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"Senior Immortal, spare us!"

Terrified out of their wits, eighteen quasi-emperors knelt in unison, their eyes filled with fright and confusion.

Utterly bewildered, the crowd wondered: What did the matters of the Tian Huang Realm have to do with this woman before them? Why would she condemn them?

Lin Qianmo’s gaze swept over the group, finally resting on the eldest quasi-emperor. "What is your name and lineage? How do you recall time so precisely?"

The old man felt both flattered and awed. "This junior is a descendant of the late dynasty’s Prince Mu’s manor—Mu Qushan."

"Prince Mu’s manor..."

Lin Qianmo murmured softly. The title of Prince Mu had been personally bestowed by her; she remembered the manor well.

"From this day forth, you shall unify the Tian Huang Realm. As for the remaining obstacles..." Lin Qianmo’s eyes turned sharp. "I will clear them one by one for you."

The moment those words fell, the seventeen other quasi-emperors underwent a great change in expression.

Whoosh!

They immediately channeled their magic power, attempting to flee.

"You wish to escape before me?" Lin Qianmo’s voice was icy. Without any visible movement, the seventeen were instantly fixed in place, consumed by despair.

"Senior," one quasi-emperor pleaded desperately, "we bear you no enmity nor grudge. Why must you kill us?"

"Every day you live, the Tian Huang Realm remains unsettled," Lin Qianmo stated lightly.

Having once reigned as empress, she lacked nothing in decisiveness. She understood plainly: for the Tian Huang Realm to unify, these seventeen quasi-emperors had to die. For the sake of all living beings, Lin Qianmo would not hesitate to slaughter seventeen quasi-emperors.

"To think," another quasi-emperor laughed bitterly, brimming with resentment, "we fought one another for so many years, only to meet such a farcical end."

Clang!

A streak of sword light flickered through the air. The seventeen quasi-emperors were instantly slaughtered, their souls scattered to nothingness.

Mu Qushan trembled with mingled astonishment and elation. Never could he have imagined this person would slaughter his seventeen rivals, aiding him in unifying the Tian Huang Realm.

"I can raise you to unify the Tian Huang Realm..." Lin Qianmo spoke indifferently. "...or reduce you to ashes. I trust you will govern your people with wisdom."

"This junior obeys," Mu Qushan replied reverently. After a long pause, his curiosity still gnawed at him. "Senior, might I know... why you chose to aid me?"

"I share history with the first Prince Mu." Leaving those words behind, Lin Qianmo vanished from the spot.

"She...she..." Mu Qushan’s mind jolted violently. "She is the Empress of the Heavenly Edict!"

He realized her true identity at once.

"No wonder she selected me, of all people!"

...

Lin Qianmo soared toward the Sea of All Realms.

Rumble!

Suddenly, an anomaly erupted from the southwest. Massive waves of demonic energy and blood qi collided, coalescing into bolts of Blood Fiend Divine Thunder that struck relentlessly across the heavens. Amid the roiling crimson fog, two colossal bodies clashed in a brutal, entangled battle.

"The Heart Devouring Demon Domain?" Lin Qianmo’s brow twitched slightly. This forbidden land within the Tian Huang Realm harbored a great evil, a being at the late-stage Emperor Venerable Realm.

After all these years, it had likely reached peak Emperor Venerable Realm.

The power of this demon was terrifying; even peak Emperor Venerable Realm cultivators found it difficult to overcome within the Heart Devouring Demon Domain.

In the past, Lin Qianmo had personally descended, attempting to suppress the demon, yet always returned empty-handed.

Hundreds of thousands of years passed, yet this demon still thrived—indeed, troublemakers live long.

"Today I end you."

Lin Qianmo moved, heading straight for the Heart Devouring Demon Domain.

Roar! Roar!

Within the Heart Devouring Demon Domain, the demonic energy was oppressively thick, the sky perpetually veiled from sunlight. The two demons constantly shifted forms, their auras so alike it was nearly impossible to distinguish which was the master of the Heart Devouring Demon Domain.

"This aura... it's Poison Emperor!" Lin Qianmo's eyes flickered.

She had clashed with Poison Emperor before; his aura was long imprinted in her perception.

"His progress is too rapid," Lin Qianmo thought.

In barely half a year, Poison Emperor had reached the peak of the mid-stage Emperor Venerable Realm. Locked in combat with the Heart Devouring Demon Domain's demon, he held his own for a time.

"Hehehe... You're weaker than me, just let me devour you," the great beast's heart sneered, its tone sinister. "Originally, we were one. Indistinguishable."

"I am Kui, but Kui is not me."

"I am me!"

"I am Poison Emperor!"

Poison Emperor roared, "Forbidden Poison Domain!"

Majestic power erupted. Half the Heart Devouring Demon Domain transformed into a toxic realm, obliterating all life. Even the great beast's heart struggled under its effect.

"So that's it."

Lin Qianmo finally understood why Poison Emperor had traversed vast distances to come here.

Kui was a Primordial being. Once its body parts fused, it could restore itself to its former peak.

Both Poison Emperor and the great beast's heart sought to devour the other, to become Kui.

"On my territory, you think you can prevail?"

The great beast's heart manifested its domain of the Great Dao. Darkness blotted out the heavens, vast blackness engulfing Poison Emperor's domain. A claw tore through the poisonous field, impervious to all toxins, and ripped open Poison Emperor's chest.

Poison Emperor suffered a grave wound.

"I refuse to accept this!" Poison Emperor bellowed. "I paid dearly at Heaven's Secret Pavilion for this news! Why should you reap the reward? I cannot lose!"

"Heaven's Secret Pavilion?"

Lin Qianmo had a sudden flash of comprehension.

Bam! Bam! Bam! Bam!

The attacks from the great beast's heart intensified like a storm. It drove Poison Emperor back relentlessly; his injuries multiplied, bringing him perilously close to death.

Keng!

Suddenly, a sword light illuminated Heart Devouring Demon Domain; terrifying sword intent swept across the world, like a scorching sun; the dark domain instantly melted.

The sword light slashed down, slicing the great beast's heart cleanly in half.

"Roar!" The great beast's heart roared wildly; its two halves actually began slowly healing, and the power of the heaven and earth in Heart Devouring Demon Domain poured incessantly into its body.

The great beast's heart's strength surged dramatically.

"It's you!"

Poison Emperor also saw Lin Qianmo; bewilderment flashed in its eyes. Poison Emperor and Lin Qianmo were absolutely not friends, or rather they were enemies; why would she help it?

"Back then, I failed to slay you; today, I shall make up for that regret," said Lin Qianmo coldly as her eyes narrowed; she lightly flicked her finger, and a wisp of sword energy leaped out.

Swish!

The great beast's heart was pinned in the void by the sword energy, unable to move.

"True immortal!"

The great beast's heart finally felt fear. "It's you!"

At that moment, it also recognized Lin Qianmo. This woman, tens of thousands of years ago, had burst into Heart Devouring Demon Domain, attempting to subdue it, but since it was hard to be subdued in Heart Devouring Demon Domain, Lin Qianmo could only return in failure.

Yet, after tens of thousands of years, Lin Qianmo returned once more, surprisingly now already a true immortal.

Facing a true immortal, it stood no chance of winning.

"Lin... Daoist Friend Lin," said Poison Emperor, its eyes holding a bit of fear but mostly excitement; it looked at Lin Qianmo and asked, "Could you hand it over to me?"

"Do you want to consume it?" Lin Qianmo asked lightly.

Poison Emperor nodded.

"Then wouldn't my action be doing the wedding dress for you?" Lin Qianmo's gaze turned slightly cold. "We still have debts unsettled."

Poison Emperor inwardly recoiled in terror; immediately, it conceded defeat: "Senior Lin, it was my fault before; I'm willing to make it up to you."

"But the great beast's heart is vital to my path; I hope Senior can accommodate me."

"Alright."

Lin Qianmo was unimpressed. Between her and Poison Emperor, there was no deep-seated enmity, yet she couldn't simply let it acquire an advantage for free.

"Fellow Daoist Poison Emperor, you owe me a favor," Lin Qianmo laughed. "How about becoming my spirit pet? I'll help you gather all the parts of Kui."

"No."

Poison Emperor retorted immediately.

At Heaven's Secret Pavilion, the conversation with Ye Xu had awakened Poison Emperor's self-awareness; it even refused for Kui to manipulate it, lose self-control; how could it willingly be a slave?

That would be more painful than killing it.

Whoosh!

Poison Emperor transformed into a black mist, enveloping the great beast's heart.

Amidst unceasing roars, Poison Emperor shredded and consumed the great beast's heart bit by bit; its aura grew stronger and stronger, almost reaching the critical point of Emperor Venerable, just half a step away from breaking through to True Immortal Realm.

But, Poison Emperor couldn't break through.

For it, only by assembling the full body of Kui could it progress further.

Both being Primordial beings, Kui's upper limit was much lower than Tai Sui's.

Boom!

Having consumed the great beast's heart, Poison Emperor's aura became even mightier; its consciousness fused with Heart Devouring Demon Domain, mastering the domain's power.

"Thank you Senior for your compassion," Poison Emperor transformed into a Beautiful Young Woman, its voice like pearls falling, and a sweet smile.

Lin Qianmo felt a wave of disgust.

This thing was neither male nor female; it was truly unbearable for her to look at.

"Remember, you owe me a favor," said Lin Qianmo as she handed Poison Emperor a communication spirit stone lightly; "When I need your help, I'll call upon you naturally."

Poison Emperor took the communication spirit stone; "Junior understands."

"Senior, this junior is heading to Heaven's Secret Pavilion; would you like to accompany me?" Poison Emperor asked.

By consuming the great beast's heart, it naturally inherited the accumulated treasures of the great beast's heart; this demon had dominated Tian Huang Realm for many years and amassed considerable wealth, enough for Poison Emperor to exchange for a piece of information.

"Alright."

A strange glint appeared in Lin Qianmo's eyes.

She had originally planned to visit Heaven's Secret Pavilion after attaining immortality.

She also had questions to consult Ye Xu about.
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Yuan Realm, Heaven's Secret Pavilion.

In the depths of Time and Space, Ye Xu was sitting in lotus position. The Seven-colored Repairing the Heavens Stone floated in mid-air, circling around him, giving off an extremely heavy aura of the Dao of heaven.

"Ye Qing Xuan" was merely an avatar to him. But as multitudes of immortals appeared, the strength of that Second Primordial Spirit Avatar slowly fell behind. Zhong Ling spent money to subdue the Second Primordial Spirit Avatar, and Ye Xu couldn't be happier.

After all, he had intended to spend money to boost the avatar's cultivation.

Now that the Second Primordial Spirit Avatar was slain, he could make a new small account.

One billion Star Yuan was enough for him to forge an avatar with cultivation at the peak of True Immortal Realm.

"System, exchange the following materials..." Ye Xu slowly called out each material's name.

[Requires 880 million heavenly secrets points.]

"Exchange."

Ye Xu didn't bat an eye. He had tens of billions of heavenly secrets points now, making him incredibly wealthy. Spending 880 million heavenly secrets points was just a drop in the bucket.

The next moment, pieces of celestial gold and rare treasures emerged from thin air.

Immortal light shone brightly, resonating with cosmic energies, and various auras of the Great Dao spread through the air.

Ye Xu activated the Creation Heart Sutra, refining that region of space-time into a furnace. All kinds of celestial gold and rare treasures, including the Seven-colored Repairing the Heavens Stone, were thrown inside, and he began melting the celestial gold.

An uncertain length of time later, an embryo slowly appeared.

Even as an embryo, it gave off an immense aura, clearly reaching the peak of True Immortal Realm.

Consider this: when Ye Xu had broken through to the full true immortal realm, it only cost 1.4 billion heavenly secrets points. So with the Repairing the Heavens Stone, the 880 million-point avatar would definitely surpass cultivators at the same level.

"Imprint of Creation!"

Ye Xu's fingers flew rapidly as the power of the Great Dao of creation poured into the embryo. Sealing techniques fell in quick succession.

A primordial spirit manifested, and a wisp of primordial spirit energy entered the embryo.

Boom!

The embryo, like a baby, suddenly opened its eyes. Divine light shone brightly within them, Symbols circled, and its whole body radiated auras of the Dao of heaven, creation, cessation, life, and other Great Daos.

This avatar had mastered a full eighteen Great Daos.

With Ye Xu's magical power fueling it, the embryo grew gradually, eventually becoming a seventeen- or eighteen-year-old boy. He was flawlessly handsome, like an exiled immortal, with jade-like bone structure and immortal light glowing on his face.

"Mission accomplished!" Ye Xu looked excited; this was his second small account.

"What name should I give it?"

Ye Xu propped his chin with his hand, thinking hard.

From the same origin, of course it would take the surname Ye. As for the given name, Ye Xu hadn't decided yet.

Maybe call it Ye Xuan Qing?

A sly grin appeared on Ye Xu's face.

He glanced at Tai Sui. As everyone knew, Tai Sui was "Ye Qing Xuan"'s spirit pet. Now that "Ye Qing Xuan" was dead, how should Tai Sui be handled?

"It's best to toss him into the Sea of All Realms," Ye Xu sighed. In Heaven's Secret Pavilion, raising Tai Sui would cost him a lot of heavenly secrets points. Placing him in the Sea of All Realms could save money, and when a Secret Realm emerged, he could send Tai Sui to explore archaeological sites.

"Just like this." Ye Xu thought, and Tai Sui was immediately sent out of Heaven's Secret Pavilion and thrown into the Sea of All Realms.

With his Immortal King cultivation, traversing millions of miles through the void with magical power was effortless for him.

"You go too." Ye Xu waved his sleeve, and a second small avatar vanished.

Ye Xu appeared in the large chair, his gaze passing through the lattice window of Heaven's Secret Pavilion, looking towards the solemn and terrifying scars of the heavens.

"I wonder when those guys up in the sky will come down?" Ye Xu murmured to himself. In the Immortal Realm, numerous mighty figures were hidden. If he could deal with them, heavenly secrets points would not be a problem at all.

Especially Emperor Yang, the Son of Heaven.

Emperor Yang ruled over Purple Palace, holding massive resources and treasures in his hands. He could probably bring out a vast amount of wealth.

"Taking care of them, reaching the transcendent realm would be effortless." Ye Xu thought to himself.

Whoosh!

Two streams of light landed outside Heaven's Secret Pavilion.

"Huh? Why are they together?" Ye Xu saw Lin Qianmo and Poison Emperor.

After the battle at Unsurpassed Divine Mountain, the two were not on friendly terms.

"Senior!"

Poison Emperor smiled charmingly, with every movement graceful. But just like Lin Qianmo, at the thought of Poison Emperor being able to change gender at will, Ye Xu broke out in goosebumps.

"Congratulations, Daoist friend. Your wish has been fulfilled." Ye Xu said with a cupped fist and a laugh.

Poison Emperor's cultivation had reached the perfection of the Emperor Venerable Realm. Naturally, it had devoured the great beast's heart.

"For this, I must thank Daoist Friend Lin."

Poison Emperor showed a grateful expression. "If not for Daoist Friend Lin's assistance, my devouring that great beast's heart would have been nearly impossible."

"Besides that, Senior's words that day also enlightened me."

"Just a trivial effort."

"Besides," Lin Qianmo said lightly. "I didn’t take action for free."

Poison Emperor gave an embarrassed laugh.

Poison Emperor still owed Lin Qianmo a favor.

Ye Xu did not ask more. He had long since learned of their experiences from Poison Emperor's mind.

"I congratulate you, Daoist Friend Lin. You have joined the ranks of immortals." Ye Xu looked at Lin Qianmo. Regarding her cultivation, he was not at all surprised.

For a reincarnated immortal to have such rapid cultivation speed was entirely within reason.

Suddenly, a stream of information appeared in his mind.

Name: Lin Qianmo (Lin Miaochang).

Identity: Saintess of Tianwai Pavilion, founder of the Red Dust Tribulation Sutra, first-generation sect master of Red Dust Demon Sect, fifth-generation sect leader of Red Dust Demon Sect.

Supernatural Abilities: Red Dust Pointer, Great World Shift...

Techniques: Red Dust Tribulation Sutra (Complete Version), Ten Thousand Ways Enlightenment Scriptures (created by Mad Daoist)...

Treasures: A section of Ancient Tree, Reincarnation Ancient Mirror...

"Can I see through the Reincarnation Lock now?" Ye Xu wondered inwardly.

A couple of days ago, when Bai Muyue and Zhong Ling visited him, he could instantly see through both their thoughts at a glance.

But at that time, Ye Xu did not pay too much attention, feeling it was because their cultivation was not high enough.

Yet now, seeing Lin Qianmo again, all of Lin Qianmo's secrets were almost impossible to hide from him.

It should be known that, due to the existence of the Reincarnation Lock in the past, he was unable to see through all of Lin Qianmo's information back then.

"Could it be because my cultivation has improved?" Ye Xu thought to himself.

"If that's the case, then I should be able to see through Su Mu's information too."

A trace of anticipation appeared in Ye Xu's eyes.

Su Mu had reincarnated into the lower world for quite a long time. During this period, he had continuously carried out archaeological work and accumulated an unknown quantity of possessions.

Ye Xu felt extremely curious.

"Master, you are being too polite," Lin Qianmo said with a cupped-hand salute.

Her brow wrinkled slightly. That sensation of being watched made Lin Qianmo vaguely aware of it.

Tianwai Pavilion was renowned for the art of calculations, claiming to predict the way of heaven. As the saintess of Tianwai Pavilion, Lin Qianmo was also remarkably high in mastery of the art of calculations.

Thus, she could vaguely sense a bit concerning her own affairs.

She looked over at Ye Xu. Within Heaven's Secret Pavilion, the only person who gave her such a feeling was Ye Xu.

Ye Xu remained indifferent.

Even if Lin Qianmo knew it was him, it was no big deal.

She had a favor to ask of him; surely she couldn't afford to turn hostile, right?

Ye Xu already understood the purpose behind their visit. He sat leisurely on the armchair, too lazy to ask anything, just waiting for them to initiate.

"Senior, this disciple has come to request information on the remaining body parts of Kui," Poison Emperor was the first to lose patience and spoke up.

"How much money can you offer?" Ye Xu asked directly.

"This is all of my assets."

Poison Emperor had grown accustomed to Ye Xu's methods. Upon hearing this, he immediately took out a Qian Kun Ring and handed it to Ye Xu.

"System, how many heavenly secrets points can the items inside be exchanged for?" Ye Xu inquired.

"[89,000,000 heavenly secrets points.]"

"How many heavenly secrets points are required to inquire about the whereabouts of Kui's remaining body?"

"[A total of 2,000,000,000 are needed.]"

"[With 89,000,000 heavenly secrets points, only the whereabouts of the spleen and lungs can be queried.]"

"Exchange and inquire immediately now."

Ding!

Eighty million heavenly secrets points vanished from Ye Xu's account.

Then, two streams of information flooded into Ye Xu's mind.

"Fellow Daoist Poison Emperor, this is the information you requested." Ye Xu formed the messages into two jade slips and handed them to Poison Emperor.

"Thank you, senior! Thank you, senior!" Poison Emperor accepted the jade slips, bowed respectfully in thanks, his face bright with a smile.

If he could devour the spleen and lungs and gather all five entrails, he would certainly ascend to the immortal level soon. Owing to his undying attribute, he could secure a place here in the lower world.

"No need for thanks; this is what you deserve," Ye Xu said with a faint smile.

"Fellow Daoist Lin, aren't you also here to consult senior?" Poison Emperor looked at Lin Qianmo and chuckled. "I've finished my questions. It's your turn now."
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"This matter concerns my life. Please step aside, Daoist friend." Lin Qianmo's expression was indifferent, but her eyes held depth and gravity.

Poison Emperor went rigid; his smile stiffened slightly.

"Senior, I shall take my leave first. You and Daoist Friend Lin take your time to talk." Poison Emperor smiled awkwardly and swiftly exited Heaven's Secret Pavilion.

He had already obtained the information he desired, so whether he stayed or left was unimportant.

"Rest assured, Daoist friend. With me here, no one can detect our conversation."

Ye Xu let out a soft laugh. "Even if They are right before you."

"I naturally trust in your abilities, Senior." Lin Qianmo smiled, but her eyes were profound, the smile fading gradually as her expression turned grave.

"This visit, I wish to request that you, Senior, investigate the details about one person."

"It seems Li Ruoshui's words have made you feel threatened," Ye Xu said, with a faint, ambiguous smile.

Lin Qianmo's pupils contracted slightly.

"Senior, you are truly extraordinary." A cold sweat broke out on Lin Qianmo's back. Previously in front of Ye Xu, she had revered him but never felt dread like today.

Today, everything about her seemed seen through by Ye Xu, leaving no secrets.

"Indeed, Li Ruoshui's arrival made me sense the crisis." After a few moments, Lin Qianmo regained her calm.

Ye Xu's eyes showed appreciation.

Truly befitting a reincarnated Immortal King; such inner strength was rare in the world.

"I wish to learn about Yue Wuxian's details."

Hence, Lin Qianmo hesitated no longer and started speaking. "Between me and Yue Wuxian, there exist deep enmity and grudges. Now that the Immortal Realm faces calamity, a great catastrophe will soon unfold."

"Yue Wuxian might seize this chance to descend to the lower realm and kill me."

Upon mentioning Yue Wuxian, Lin Qianmo's eyes unusually showed caution.

Ye Xu's gaze shifted slightly.

"Innate Moon Goddess," he murmured.

Hearing Ye Xu's murmur, Lin Qianmo's shoulders tensed minutely, and fear deepened in her eyes.

The name Yue Wuxian was known to very few.

What she was most commonly called was the Moon Goddess.

Yet the fact that Ye Xu could so quickly state her origin and roots seemed terrifying.

After grasping all this, Ye Xu was greatly surprised.

Lin Qianmo's arch-enemy was actually an innate god.

It must be understood that innate divine beings hold themselves aloft, rarely entangled in worldly affairs, so for Lin Qianmo, a postnatal being, to provoke an innate divine being, with an enmity deep as the ocean, was truly pitiable.

For a moment, Ye Xu couldn't help feeling sympathy for Lin Qianmo.

Innate divine beings were hard to annihilate. For instance, the Chaotic Immortal King, subdued by the Heavenly Emperor in the Primordial Era, could still reassemble his original essence through his dojo, perishing yet not fully extinguished.

This seemed more profound and powerful than the Primordial beings' boast of being undying and indestructible.

The death of postnatal beings resulted in true and irreversible annihilation.

"Master, Yue Wuxian is the Imperial Concubine of the Son of Heaven, protected by the power of the Heavenly Dao," said Lin Qianmo, hesitating.

"I understand," said Ye Xu lightly.

Under the protection of the Heavenly Dao's power, even the most top masters of the art of calculations found it nearly impossible to deduce information about Yue Wuxian.

After all, the most powerful force in a universe was undoubtedly the Heavenly Dao.

Exactly because of this, after bearing the Heavenly Dao's will, the Son of Heaven could suppress the Heavenly Emperor Li Ruoyu, overthrow the Ancient Heavenly Court, and be called invincible in that era.

However, the protection of the Heavenly Dao was useless to Ye Xu.

The Heavenly Machine System surpassed the Heavenly Dao of this universe, so there was nothing that could be hidden from him about what he wanted to know.

"System, how many heavenly secrets points are needed to inquire about the information of Innate Moon Goddess Yue Wuxian?" asked Ye Xu.

【Thirty-six billion.】

Ye Xu frowned; 3.6 billion heavenly secrets points counted as an enormous sum. He looked at Lin Qianmo and said, "If you can come up with 4 billion Star Yuan, I can help you deduce the information about Innate Moon Goddess, including her weaknesses and vulnerabilities."

"Four billion Star Yuan..." Lin Qianmo's expression slightly changed. She pulled out the wooden hairpin from her head and said, "This is a branch from the Ancient Tree, containing the mysteries of the Life Dao. I wonder how much Star Yuan it could be exchanged for?"

The Ancient Tree was one of the nine great Spirit Roots of the world.

"System, evaluate it," said Ye Xu.

【Eight hundred million Star Yuan.】

Ye Xu slightly nodded; that was the anticipated price.

Although the nine great Spirit Roots were rare treasures in the world, this branch did not contain its essence, so the price of 800 million Star Yuan was extremely reasonable.

"Eight billion," said Ye Xu.

Lin Qianmo lightly furrowed her brows. Apart from the Ancient Tree, the things she carried were only the Reincarnation Ancient Mirror and the Causation Miraculous Tree inherited from the Tianwai Pavilion as her most valuable possessions, but one was related to a young monk, and the other was her proof of identity, neither of which could be given to Ye Xu.

"Master, can I buy part of her information with 800 million Star Yuan?" asked Lin Qianmo.

Ye Xu clearly understood Lin Qianmo's situation.

"Okay," said Ye Xu.

He nodded and sighed, saying, "Seeing as you are a regular customer, this time I'll make a loss-making deal for you."

Lin Qianmo was astonished.

Could it mean the Master was not making a profit from this deal?

That didn't seem like the Master's style.

"Exchange the Ancient Tree branch for 800 million Star Yuan and inquire for part of the Innate Moon Goddess's information," commanded Ye Xu.

Ding!

【Moon Goddess: Born at the beginning of the creation of the heavens, she was birthed by the first moon between heaven and earth, alias Yue Wuxian.

Cultivation: End of the Great Dao, Immortal Venerable realm. (One month ago, with the Son of Heaven's help, she cultivated the Ultimate Yin Dao to the extreme, reaching the end of the Great Dao.)

Identity: Imperial concubine of the Son of Heaven, lineage of the Purple Palace.】

Grudge: 12 million years ago, during Lin Qianmo's first life, she severely wounded the Moon Goddess using the Reincarnation Dao, shattered the Moon Goddess's Dao Field, and sealed her within the reincarnation cycle. Later, the Moon Goddess was rescued by the Celestial Emperor. From then on, the Moon Goddess had been searching for Lin Qianmo's traces until over 300,000 years ago, she severely wounded Lin Qianmo's second life, Lin Miaochang, forcing her to reincarnate into the lower realm...

Shoosh!

Upon seeing the information before him, Ye Xu's expression changed slightly.

"Twelve million years ago? That Lin Qianmo could wound the Moon Goddess?"

Ye Xu felt it was inconceivable.

He recalled that Lin Qianmo only had two lives: her first life was Empress of the Heavenly Edict Lin Miaochang, and her second life was Master of the Red Dust Sect Lin Qianmo.

But she had severely wounded the Moon Goddess in the Immortal King realm twelve million years ago!

Could this be Lin Qianmo's third life?

If so, why couldn't he see her complete information?

"System, how many heavenly secrets points are needed to query Lin Qianmo's complete information?" Ye Xu solemnly asked.

"[12 billion Star Yuan.]"

"......"

A huge question mark formed above Ye Xu's head; if he wasn't mistaken, the first time Qi Ruyu went to Heaven's Secret Pavilion and requested to check Lin Qianmo's information, it only required a million heavenly secrets points.

After some time passed, why was there such a big gap?

"Is it because of the young monk?"

Ye Xu saw through Lin Qianmo's experiences: the temple that appeared when she was comprehending the Dao to attain immortality, the young monk, and even their agreement—none could escape his observation.

That young monk had appeared twice.

The first time was in the Reincarnation Dao Field, which he remembered vividly.

The second time, he traversed vast space and time, appearing in Lin Qianmo's cultivation vision during her attainment of immortality.

Moreover, twelve million years ago, Lin Qianmo sealed the Moon Goddess using the Reincarnation Dao.

There must have been a strong connection between those two events.

"To query Nuwa's whereabouts only cost two billion Star Yuan, but Lin Qianmo's complete information needs twelve billion Star Yuan? Could Lin Qianmo be a transcendent reincarnated?"

The more Ye Xu thought about it, the more absurd it seemed.

He had actually just been sympathizing with Lin Qianmo!

Now it appeared he pitied the Moon Goddess more.

Provoking someone with such a powerful background; even the immortal realm of the innate gods might not protect her.

He stared at Lin Qianmo, his star-like eyes filled with deep curiosity.

"Senior, is there a result?" Lin Qianmo softly asked.

Ye Xu nodded expressionlessly.

"Daoist friend, let us treat each other as peers," Ye Xu said.

Various clues implied Lin Qianmo was a powerful figure's reincarnation; if Lin Qianmo hailed from the Hongmeng Dao Realm, perhaps when he himself entered the Hongmeng Dao Realm in the future, they could support each other.

"???"

Lin Qianmo was utterly baffled, her long eyelashes quivering slightly in confusion.

Ye Xu gave no explanation.

Regarding the strange phenomena surrounding Lin Qianmo, Ye Xu had only one view.

That young monk was the key figure, like a lock.

Only after encountering him would Lin Qianmo's secrets reveal themselves.

One certainty was that in this life, Lin Qianmo was already in her third life.

The grudge between her and the Moon Goddess had originated twelve million years ago.

"Twelve million years ago?" Upon seeing this information, Lin Qianmo was also greatly shocked.

How could the enmity between her and the Moon Goddess span over ten million years?

She had no memory at all of events over ten million years ago.

"What... what on earth is this?"

Lin Qianmo became utterly mixed up, too.
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Lin Qianmo had not a single memory of Lin Miaochang’s previous life.

In her heart, she even felt a hint of doubt toward Ye Xu's answer.

Of course, this fleeting suspicion vanished in an instant.

Ye Xu had no reason to deceive her.

“Master, could you possibly...”

Lin Qianmo intended to speak, but Ye Xu shook his head and chuckled lightly, “To be frank, Daoist Friend Lin, even selling you couldn’t raise enough Star Yuan.”

Lin Qianmo fell silent. She gazed at Ye Xu, her eyes clear as autumn water yet now veiled in a thin haze.

“Twelve billion Star Yuan,” Ye Xu said lightly.

Without giving her an answer, she would never relent.

“Twelve billion...”

Lin Qianmo’s expression turned despondent; even exhausting all her efforts would barely cover a fraction of that sum.

If this truly was her third life, who had she been in her first?

“Perhaps that temple, that elder, could give me the answer,” Lin Qianmo thought.

From establishing her Dao foundation to attaining immortality, it seemed she’d always been guided by the young monk.

This was no mere coincidence.

“It seems I must return to the Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest, visit the Reincarnation Dao Field in person, and see that elder.” Lin Qianmo was no indecisive soul. Decisively, she made her resolve.

“Master, is the Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest still in Tianxu?”

Since Ye Xu addressed her as an equal, she saw no need for false modesty.

“System, look up the information on the Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest,” Ye Xu commanded inwardly.

Ding!

[The Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest is sealed. None may enter without Immortal Venerable strength.]

Ye Xu’s gaze flickered—the answer matched his expectations.

With the Immortal Realm nearing collapse, the human ancestor straining to avert calamity, the Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest was one of his hidden cards; its contents would fuel his efforts to rescue all from catastrophe.

“The Seven-Treasure Mystic Forest is sealed. None beneath Immortal Venerable level can breach it,” Ye Xu stated flatly.

Lin Qianmo blinked. “Master, no charge?”

The question startled Ye Xu. He quipped lightly, “If you insist on paying, I won’t refuse. A few billion Star Yuan will do.”

Lin Qianmo’s radiant smile seemed to dim the heavens and earth.

For a heartbeat, Ye Xu’s focus wavered, but he steadied himself immediately.

This wasn’t enchantment—Ye Xu’s cultivation made him immune. Among all the women he’d met, Lin Qianmo’s beauty ranked within the top three.

She was a woman of formidable self-possession.

“Daoist Friend Lin, once you aid his emergence, he shall resolve your doubts himself,” Ye Xu advised lightly. “Your current strength remains limited. There’s no need for haste.”

"Many thanks for your enlightenment, Master." Lin Qianmo forced a bitter chuckle, suddenly realizing she had been obsessing.

That said, anyone else in Lin Qianmo's position would undoubtedly have sought a definite answer at the earliest opportunity.

"Daoist Friend Lin, the Immortal Realm is on the verge of collapse. Time is rapidly running out for you." Ye Xu smiled faintly. "Should the day come when you are driven into a corner, you may seek refuge at the Heaven's Secret Pavilion and serve me."

Lin Qianmo's identity, shrouded in profound mystery, undoubtedly involved the transcendents. Forming a benevolent connection with her was absolutely necessary.

"Is the Master not afraid of becoming implicated?" A strange light flashed in Lin Qianmo's eyes.

"I've already obliterated the incarnation of the Dark Emperor and the White Emperor once. A mere Moon Goddess, having just barely stepped into the end of the Great Dao, is nothing but a minor character." Ye Xu waved dismissively.

"And what of the Son of Heaven?" Curiosity colored Lin Qianmo's expression.

As the saintess of Tianwai Pavilion, shielded by the Xuan Du Ancient Immortal, Lin Qianmo felt no fear of the Moon Goddess. Yet she dreaded the Son of Heaven, an invincible being embodying the Heavenly Dao's will, one who had even suppressed the Ancient Heavenly Emperor.

Ye Xu smiled without saying a word.

Theoretically, the Heaven's Secret Pavilion existed beyond the Heavenly Dao's reach. Nevertheless, a part of him entertained the thought of testing who held greater power: this universe's Heavenly Dao, or the Heavenly Machine System? An actual physical exchange with the Son of Heaven would settle the question.

But this was merely a passing fancy.

Unless pushed to the uttermost extreme, Ye Xu had no desire to make an enemy of the Son of Heaven. Ruling supreme over all realms, commanding infinite resources, the Son of Heaven's assistance would be crucial for his own transcendence.

"Though the Moon Goddess is formidable, she does not inspire such fear in me." Lin Qianmo offered a faint, resolute smile. "That day will never come."

...

Immortal Realm, Purple Star Heavenly Court.

A lone, radiant moon hung high within the heavenly court. Its cool, pure radiance cast an ethereal, desolate glow. Nestled within the luminescent sphere sat a Moon Palace, its form indistinct yet profoundly mysterious within the hazy moonlight.

Inside the Moon Palace stood a woman clad in flowing white robes. Ink-black hair cascaded over her shoulders, her bare feet snow-white. Her features were divinely sculpted, exuding an aura of icy isolation, like an immortal maiden dwelling in a desolate celestial abode.

Her beauty was flawless, every inch perfect, her eyes holding the profound, enigmatic depth of the moon itself.

"Someone dares scheme against this consort?" The Moon Goddess frowned slightly, sensing a faint, unseen force trying to pry into her secrets.

She could sense the intrusion, yet its origin remained frustratingly elusive.

"Who would be so bold?" Her brows knitted deeper in consternation.

"Your Highness, this humble servant begs an audience."

A voice echoed from beyond the palace doors. It belonged to one of her palace attendants, a figure whose aura distinctly marked her as an early-stage Immortal King.

Such was the formidable underpinning of the Purple Star Heavenly Court. Among its celestial beings, even a formidable Immortal King served merely as a personal attendant to the gods.

"What is it?" The Moon Goddess's voice, melodious as celestial chimes, carried an underlying frost.

"The Taihao Heavenly Sect has requested deliverance of a letter," replied the attendant, swiftly entering the palace with a jade slip held respectfully in both hands.

"The Taihao Heavenly Sect?" Puzzlement touched the Moon Goddess's expression. The sect master of the Taihao Heavenly Sect held a minor, honorary post within the Purple Star Heavenly Court. Though at the Immortal Venerable realm, he was a thoroughly insignificant figure. Why would he write to her?

With a slight movement of her jade-white hand, the Moon Goddess drew the jade slip towards her. It landed softly in her palm.

Her thoughts flooded into the jade slip, instantly frosting her face as killing intent welled up.

Boom!

The Ultimate Yin Dao erupted at its peak, freezing the Moon Palace. The palace maid turned into an ice sculpture, utterly powerless to resist.

One breath later, the Moon Goddess calmed herself, reined in her aura. The power of the Ultimate Yin Dao dissolved, leaving the maid shivering intensely, trembling with fear as she knelt on the floor.

"Lin Qianmo, you've finally shown up," the Moon Goddess declared icily.

Twelve million years ago, Lin Qianmo had wielded the Reincarnation Dao, not only suppressing her but also shattering her immortal residence, nearly annihilating her completely, condemning her beyond resurrection.

Had she not become the Heavenly Son's companion, and had the Heavenly Son not intervened, her fate would likely have been no better than that of the Chaotic Immortal King.

The whole conflict had sparked simply because the Heavenly Son glanced at Lin Qianmo once too often.

It was vital to understand: the Heavenly Son embodied the Heavenly Dao, unrivaled across all realms. Within the vast Purple Star Heavenly Court, she was his sole acknowledged companion. Never before had another woman captured his attention.

It was precisely this that ignited the Moon Goddess's jealousy.

Afterwards, the Moon Goddess relentlessly investigated Lin Qianmo's origins. Yet, Lin Qianmo seemed to have appeared out of thin air, a complete enigma, without a single trace of background information.

That lifetime, she had seemingly vanished without a trace.

It was only now, twelve million years later, that news of Lin Qianmo reached her ears via the Taihao Heavenly Sect.

The palace maid was petrified. She served the Moon Goddess with meticulous care daily and couldn't fathom why her mistress had erupted in fury today.

She had never witnessed the Moon Goddess harbor such killing intent before.

Who on earth is this reckless fool, daring to provoke an Innate Divine Being? the maid silently wondered.

Whoosh!

The Moon Goddess vanished from the Moon Palace.

Within moments, she arrived at the Heavenly Palace.

"Your Majesty."

The Moon Goddess gazed at the figure before her. Though only his back was visible, it radiated an immeasurably profound presence, as lofty and immense as the heavens themselves.

"Lin Qianmo has appeared," the Moon Goddess stated, her killing intent still sharp.

"Even after all these millennia, your thirst for vengeance hasn't diminished one bit."

The man turned. His features were strikingly handsome with sword-like brows and star-like eyes, his elegance truly on par with Ye Xu's.

Even the Moon Goddess could detect not the faintest trace of his aura.

He seemed to have merged with Heaven and Earth, existing everywhere at once.

Before him, the Moon Goddess felt a twinge of discomfort; that oppressive aura made her intensely uneasy.

Since he had embodied the Heavenly Dao, their meetings had grown increasingly rare.

She could perceive the Heavenly Son continuously changing.

The Heavenly Son lightly remarked, "She has become your inner demons."

"Without slaying Lin Qianmo, your cultivation journey has reached its end."

The Moon Goddess gave a slight nod.

"It is precisely because Lin Qianmo has become my inner demon that I must kill her. Without killing her, I could never break free from this inner demon in my entire lifetime."

"I must descend to the mortal realm," the Moon Goddess solemnly declared.

The Heavenly Emperor shook his head.

"Moony, your jealousy runs too deep. After over ten million years, it remains unchanged," the Heavenly Emperor’s voice was detached, yet his eyes held a flicker of tenderness.

Burdened with the Heavenly Dao, he had been quietly reshaped by the Heavenly Dao's will.

This was the price for taking a shortcut.

"This will affect your dao path," the Heavenly Emperor said gravely.

"Moreover, Lin Qianmo is no ordinary person."

"I intend to keep her alive."

Burning with jealousy, the Moon Goddess's phoenix-like eyes turned sharp with fury. "I want to kill her, yet you choose to shield her?"

"Even if I abstain, you cannot end her life."

The Heavenly Emperor stated calmly, "In merely a year and a half, the Immortal Realm will collapse, crushing all realms and bringing calamity upon all living beings. The Human Ancestor is already weaving plans, striving to prevent the inevitable fall."

"If you reveal yourself, the Human Ancestor will surely move against you."

"With him guarding the mortal realm, he will never permit the Innate Divine Beings to descend prematurely."

"So soon?"

The Moon Goddess was visibly shaken.

A year and a half was but the blink of an eye to cultivators of the Immortal Realm.

"The Immortal Realm, forged only a few epochs ago – how could it collapse with such haste?" The Moon Goddess’s apricot eyes narrowed fiercely. "Who is working behind the scenes?"

The Heavenly Emperor had built the Immortal Realm upon the power of all beings; it stood strong, a foundation meant to last countless ages. In theory, its collapse could only result from a major calamity.

Yet, since the shattering of the Ancient Heavenly Court ten million years ago, order within the Immortal Realm had deteriorated, as if struck by a great catastrophe, unable ever to regain its former vigor.

The passage of vast time left it stagnant, tilting toward ruin.

Even a fool could sense foul play stirring beneath.

Her lovely face grave, bound as the Heavenly Emperor's companion, the Moon Goddess stood by his side. Her thoughts leaned toward the Innate Divine Beings meddling in secret.

The Heavenly Emperor remained calm as an ancient well, offering no answer to her question.

"A year and a half hence, the Immortal Realm will shatter, and all realms will revert to the state before the creation of the heavens, a primordial chaos where no cage can confine the Innate Divine Beings."

The Heavenly Emperor gazed deeply into the distance. "An era without rules, truly a calamity lies ahead."

"What does it matter? Even if the world descends into chaos, with you by my side, we shall remain an eternal, unfettered pinnacle within Heaven and Earth." The Moon Goddess dismissed it lightly.

"Now, I will descend and kill Lin Qianmo."

Her killing intent was kindled, impossible to quell.

"Go."

Seeing her resolve unshakeable, the Heavenly Emperor spoke no more.

With him standing guard, even should the Human Ancestor strike, he could ensure her safe retreat.

"This mess... is proving impossible to conceal forever..."
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Swoosh!

A beam of moonlight shot from the Purple Star Heavenly Court, streaking towards the scars of the heavens.

The vast Immortal Realm, because of the scars of the heavens, was already fragmented. All things had withered and decayed, shrouded in an aura of decline, as if it were an old man at The End of His Days, utterly devoid of vitality.

The Moon Goddess stepped into the scars of the heavens.

In an instant, the power of the Path of Oblivion surged towards her, threatening to consume her.

She flicked her sleeves; the motion of her hand dispersed the Path of Oblivion.

Though the scars of the heavens were strange and sinister, they were still incapable of destroying an Innate Divine Being of Immortal Venerable level.

Sheathed in pure moonlight, the Moon Goddess resembled a celestial maiden from the lunar palace, divinely majestic.

"The Oblivion Calamity..." the Moon Goddess murmured.

The scars of the heavens were saturated with the Path of Oblivion. It closely resembled the Oblivion Calamity, and under its relentless erosion, it was only natural for the Immortal Realm to rapidly collapse.

However, this was merely an artificially created Oblivion Calamity, its purpose to topple the Immortal Realm and plunge the world into chaos. It was far inferior to the true Oblivion Calamity born of Heaven and Earth.

That was the genuine cataclysm.

All living beings, even the Innate Divine Beings, would be unable to escape it.

The Moon Goddess did not linger to explore the scars of the heavens. Her goal was to descend to the mortal realm to kill Lin Qianmo. The secrets of the scars of the heavens held no importance to her.

After all, this calamity was intended for the lower realm. She was an innate god, elevated far above such concerns. Even if the Immortal Realm collapsed, it could not implicate her.

Several days later, the Moon Goddess traversed the scars of the heavens.

After tens of millions of years, she returned to the mortal realm once again.

"Daoist friend Moon Goddess, you have overstepped your bounds."

Suddenly, a voice sounded in the Moon Goddess’s mind. An old man emerged from within the scars of the heavens. Though his eyes held a trace of weariness, his expression remained benevolent. It was none other than the human ancestor.

"Overstepped?" The Moon Goddess snorted coldly. "Preposterous."

"The Purple Palace rules over all realms. Where in this vast world is not imperial territory? Our Self is simply touring Our own domain. How could that possibly be considered overstepping?"

She stared at the human ancestor, laughing scornfully. "You are merely the first being Empress Nuwa fashioned from clay. By seniority, you should address Our Self as ‘Elder’. With what justification do you presume to call me your peer?"

Nuwa was also an Innate Divine Being, existing in the same era as the Moon Goddess. Strictly speaking, the Moon Goddess was not wrong.

The human ancestor smiled, not engaging her in a debate. He chuckled lightly. "It seems Daoist friend has forgotten the incident twelve million years ago when you nearly perished."

"Very well. It has been a long time since this old one moved these ancient bones. By subduing you today, I will also make an example for others."

With these words, and without the human ancestor performing any visible action, all magical power within the Moon Goddess was instantly frozen. The human ancestor advanced as casually as walking through a tranquil garden. Time rapidly reversed. In an instant, he returned to a time before Heaven and Earth had parted. A full moon hung in the sky; the Ultimate Yin Dao had not yet fully condensed.

Within the moon, an immortal embryo was gestating, drawing upon the essence of the Ultimate Yin Dao to grow.

He had returned to the past to utterly annihilate the Moon Goddess at her origin.

An intense, cold fear rose within the Moon Goddess’s heart.

The human ancestor possessed formidable strength—he was the creator of cultivation systems. But she hadn’t realized the depth of his power, that it could render her utterly incapable of resistance.

This messy old man had actually stepped into the realm of the Immortal Emperor with the Three Yuan Proof.

"You hid it deep," the Moon Goddess gritted her silver teeth.

If the Human Ancestor erased her from the past, she would vanish completely from the world, and her dao sanctuary would dissipate along with her.

"It's you who is foolish."

The Human Ancestor spoke indifferently, raising his hand for a casual swipe to erase both the full moon and the immortal embryo from existence.

Kaboom!

A thunderclap exploded in the heavens. A bolt of lightning, like a streak of blazing sword aura, descended. It cleaved directly into the River of Time. The power of the Heavenly Dao erupted, forcing the Human Ancestor to retreat from the currents of time.

"Human Ancestor, you have overstepped."

A cold voice echoed from the sky. It was Emperor Yang.

"Ah, Daoist friend Emperor Yang."

The Human Ancestor chuckled amiably, showing not a trace of surprise.

Emperor Yang, bearing the Heavenly Dao's will, monitored the cosmos. Few things under heaven escaped his notice.

At that moment, countless eyes turned their gaze toward this place.

Emperor Yang and the Human Ancestor were two of the most powerful existences in all realms, giants who had reached the ultimate stage. Their every movement drew observation.

"Moon, return."

Emperor Yang's voice spoke again.

The Moon Goddess's face darkened.

With the Human Ancestor present, she could never hope to cross the scars of the heavens and descend to the lower realm—unless Emperor Yang was willing to intervene. Yet the Human Ancestor's power was formidable; even Emperor Yang did not wish to sever ties with him completely.

"Teaching a disciple killed the master."

A beam of immortal light enveloped the Moon Goddess as Emperor Yang stated coldly, "Human Ancestor, you have an exceptional disciple."
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