
Tales of Herding Gods Chapter 1076-1080 
 
Chapter 1076: Dragon Blood Treasure Tree Protecting God Soul 
Wei Suifeng’s expression was serious while on the ghost ship. He checked the damage to Qin Mu’s head 
before immediately tapping his head with his fingers in rapid succession. He tried to use the Great 
Educational Heavenly Devil Scriptures’ Seven Writings of Creation to seal Qin Mu’s soul and spirit 
embryo to prevent his soul from leaving. 
 
Soon, his body became a tiny shadow and entered Qin Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure in his 
eyebrows with a whoosh. 
 
The Great Educational Heavenly Devil Scriptures was the technique he got from Saint Woodcutter’s 
scripture. The techniques the Heavenly Saint Cult cultivated were techniques he passed down. 
 
The body becoming a black shadow was called the Phantom Illusion Technique. Besides, there was also 
the Mirror Resemblance Technique that allowed one’s body to become like mirrors. 
 
Wei Suifeng came to Qin Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure and looked around. He was shocked. Qin 
Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure was way different from everyone else’s. It was vast, like the 
prehistoric universe! 
 
‘No wonder he’s so powerful!’ 
 
He examined it and saw Qin Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure collapsing. The meteorology was in 
chaos, and the geography inside was flipped. Everything was collapsing. The yin and yang, four symbols, 
five elements, and seven stars were all in chaos. 
 
“Celestial Dipper Technique!” 
 
Wei Suifeng gently hollered and sacrificed his own celestial palace to halt the attributes in chaos and 
quell the geography. He waved, and the meteorology was no longer in chaos as the stars returned to 
their places. 
 
He immediately split yin and yang and settled the five elements to finally get Qin Mu’s injuries to stop 
worsening. 
 
Suddenly, he saw a giant tree in Qin Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure. It was an injury left behind by a 
giant spear piercing through. 
 
‘How powerful!’ 
 
Wei Suifeng was shocked. He only felt relieved after wiping away the underlying divine art in the spear 
injury. 
 
Qin Mu’s spirit embryo and soul were tattered. The celestial palaces were all destroyed, and his spirit 
embryo and soul barely survived. 
 



Wei Suifeng frowned. Such injuries weren’t things he could heal. 
 
Qin Mu’s consciousness wavered. It was as weak as a shred of cloth. “Big Brother, there’s a jade bottle 
at Dragon Pi’s neck. There’s primordial liquid inside…” 
 
Wei Suifeng immediately flew out of his divine treasure and took the Bottle of Flask World from the 
dragon qilin’s neck. He entered and took out some primordial liquid that he put into a giant golden 
cauldron that he put Qin Mu’s head in. 
 
‘It seems like Great Cult Master Wei put in too much primordial liquid…’ 
 
The dragon qilin looked at the primordial liquid in the cauldron and thought, ‘He probably doesn’t know 
that it was used to water Mother Earth. It should be fine putting in so much, right?’ 
 
Qin Mu’s neck began to absorb it, and it was like his Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure restarted a creation 
movement as the broken stars recovered. The broken taiji diagram also regenerated itself rapidly. Day 
and night began to work again as broken mountains rose back up. Mist and rain fell as ancient god 
apparitions were revived. 
 
Qin Mu’s spirit embryo and soul were rapidly recovering like his flesh. 
 
Wei Suifeng held the Bottle of Flask World and was ready to add primordial liquid into the cauldron at 
any moment. He saw the amount in it decreasing, and every time it did, he added more. 
 
He still felt that it wasn’t enough, so he pinched Qin Mu’s mouth and added more primordial liquid into 
his stomach. 
 
The dragon qilin was shocked, and he hastily reminded him, “Great Cult Master, we can’t use too much 
of the primordial liquid. One can die from it. It’s a treasure used to water the Primordial Tree!” 
 
Wei Suifeng hammered his head to remind him, saying, “Are you the cult master, or is it me? I have lived 
longer than you. The salt I’ve eaten is more than the rice that you’ve eaten. I know what I’m doing…” 
 
Before he finished, he saw Qin Mu’s body grow, and soon, it was way bigger than him! 
 
Wei Suifeng was shocked, and the dragon qilin said, “Great Cult Master, the salt you’ve eaten may not 
be more than the rice I’ve eaten, for my rice is spirit pills…” 
 
Wei Suifeng hammered his head again and looked at Qin Mu nervously. The cauldron was big, but it 
wasn’t big enough to hold Qin Mu’s body. 
 
“Junior Brother!” 
 
Cold sweat burst from Wei Suifeng’s forehead as he hollered, “Your new corporeal body is worse than 
your old one. You need to grind it. Quickly utilize your technique to prevent your body from being big 
but weak!” 
 
Qin Mu was groggy. He opened his eyes to look at him before closing them again. 



 
Wei Suifeng frowned as he walked around the cauldron, saying, “There’s no damage to his corporeal 
body. The injuries to his Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure and celestial palaces have also healed, so why 
isn’t he waking up?” 
 
While he was thinking, Qin Mu’s head expanded several feet again. It was as if he was a young master of 
creation. 
 
Wei Suifeng immediately removed the extra primordial liquid from the cauldron, though he couldn’t do 
anything about the liquid he had pumped into Qin Mu’s stomach. Besides, Qin Mu’s injuries were too 
peculiar for him to accurately know where it was. 
 
“Who did he fight to receive such heavy injuries?” Wei Suifeng asked hurriedly. 
 
The dragon qilin said, “Da Hong, likely a borrowed body of the Grand Emperor. It should be Celestial 
Venerable Hong of the later generations.” 
 
“The Grand Emperor! So, the most severe injury is to his consciousness. I’m not strong in that, so I can’t 
heal it.” 
 
Wei Suifeng tried to use his consciousness to touch Qin Mu’s. Upon contact, Wei Suifeng immediately 
realized that Qin Mu’s consciousness was in a chaotic state, and he immediately asked, “Brother, how 
do I heal injuries to the consciousness?” 
 
Qin Mu was barely conscious when he said, “Find Divine King Gong Yun. She owes me a favor…” After he 
finished, a dragon blood treasure tree flew out of his eyebrows, and it landed beside the cauldron. 
 
The branches flew everywhere, and a melodious Dao voice came from it. Wei Suifeng felt relieved at the 
sight. Qin Mu’s remaining consciousness flew out and was put into the tree. He was using its Dao 
rhythm to keep himself conscious. 
 
The Qin Mu in the cauldron stopped expanding too. The halos around him orbited him. There were 
around 2000 halos, and each one of them had an ancient god apparition. 
 
They lived all around Qin Mu’s corporeal body, and they refined the extra primordial liquid within 
together. 
 
Wei Suifeng saw it and was amazed. The dragon blood treasure tree that Qin Mu stole from Celestial 
Emperor allowed him to maintain his tiny bit of consciousness. 
 
“Where can we find Divine King Gong Yun?” Wei Suifeng inquired. 
 
His vital qi flew out and lifted Qin Mu from the cauldron before placing him under the tree. He was 
wearing nothing since his clothes were destroyed by Da Hong. 
 
Wei Suifeng took off his robe, and the dragon qilin gave it to Qin Mu for him to wear. 
 



Qin Mu sat there without moving as he continued utilizing the Overlord Body Three Elixir Technique to 
protect his corporeal body. His consciousness wave came from the tree. “Six hundred thousand years 
ago, there was a split in the Dragon Han Celestial Heavens. Divine King Gong Yun probably wouldn’t 
have missed such a big event.” 
 
Yan’er asked, “Why can’t we go back to the moment Ah Chou attacked the celestial heavens? Divine 
King Gong Yun had Da Hong tied up then. It would be easy to find her.” 
 
Wei Suifeng shook his head and used the ghost ship. Mist surrounded the ship as he said, “You guys 
would be there too. Two groups of you can’t exist simultaneously unless one group disappears. You 
can’t return to then.” 
 
He was going to put Qin Mu and the tree on the carriage when rays of light shook. A giant canopy 
appeared on the carriage. It was the canopy that protected the Heaven Han Celestial Heavens until 
nighttime. It had returned to the ghost ship after. 
 
It withstood the battle between Qin Mu and Da Hong. The canopy came crashing, and the carriage 
collapsed and fell apart. 
 
Wei Suifeng frowned as he waved his hands. Countless Great Dao runes formed a giant circle that took 
in the tree and Qin Mu. 
 
He extended his hand to gently clap, and the ring landed at the back of Yan’er’s head. It was like a halo 
formed by an ancient god’s blessing. 
 
Wei Suifeng called Lin Xiao and said, “Get me another lantern! Wait, a few lanterns! Just in case they get 
broken!” 
 
A hen dragon came running with nine lanterns in its beak. 
 
Wei Suifeng retrieved them, and the six heavenly dragons, the dragon qilin, and Yan’er each took one. 
There was one on the tree as well, and he told the dragon qilin, “We already became unchanging 
substances and can’t leave the ship. I don’t know whether it’s 600,000 years ago outside, or whether it’s 
dangerous out there. Be careful!” 
 
He thought about it in silence and said, “If it’s 600,000 years ago, go and see the son of North Deity and 
steal the Glassy Sky Pagoda for self-protection!” 
 
Chapter 1077: Celestial Emperor’s Marriage 
Wei Suifeng watched worriedly as the dragon qilin, Yan’er, and the others left the ghost ship. 
 
In this era, he had already used Celestial Venerable Ling’s hairpin to transmigrate back to the Dragon 
Han Era and become the leader of the Feathered Forest Guards. 
 
The assault on Celestial Empress and the transmigration of the Feathered Forest Guards happened then! 
 
The Dragon Han Era then was weird. Dark undercurrents burst forth and triggered a shockingly vicious 
battle. 



 
The life and death battle of Celestial Emperor’s reincarnation! 
 
Celestial Venerable Yun, Celestial Venerable Ling, Celestial Venerable Hao, Celestial Venerable Yue, and 
Celestial Venerable Huo led other experts to kill Celestial Emperor’s reincarnation and, with Mistress 
Yuanmu as Jue Wuchen, take his corporeal body to end the rule of the ancient gods! 
 
Celestial Venerable Hong, Celestial Venerable Gong, God Emperor Lang Xuan, Ancestral God King, 
Celestial Venerable Qiang, and Celestial Venerable Yan of the later generations rose during this era, and 
they gradually took over the Heaven Alliance! 
 
It was the most vast, epic, and complicated period of the Dragon Han Era! 
 
Although Wei Suifeng didn’t completely experience this part of history, only experiencing the first half, 
he couldn’t help but shudder when he recalled the treachery that took place during the period! 
 
The dragon qilin, Yan’er, and the others walked out of the mist. The halo at the back of Yan’er’s head 
shook when she asked, “Fatty Dragon, what did he mean by that?” 
 
The dragon qilin spoke softly. “Great Cult Master is asking us to be the d*mned couple that stole the 
pagoda. It’s reliable enough to ensure our safety.” 
 
Yan’er stared and stuttered, “The d*mned couple that Prince You Ming scolds every day is us?” 
 
“Possibly.” 
 
The dragon qilin was also unsure. He mumbled, “Cult Master Wei is unreliable. He likely couldn’t send us 
to 600,000 years ago. Perhaps, somebody else stole it instead.” 
 
They exited the mist, and the dragon qilin became a strong youth with the head of a qilin and a lantern. 
Yan’er became a fat girl who also had a lantern. The heavenly dragons became humans with the heads 
of dragons that had their own lanterns too. 
 
Qin Mu sat in the halo behind Yan’er’s head and opened his eyes muddle-headedly. 
 
The lantern on the dragon blood treasure tree behind him glowed. 
 
At that moment, he saw that the Primordial Tree was larger than before. 
 
Its canopy almost covered the Primordial Realm, and countless leaves blocked the sky and covered the 
sun, moon, and stars! 
 
Qin Mu barely opened his third eye to look, and he saw that there were Heavenly Daos covering the sky. 
Heaven Duke was covering the sky! 
 
“The battle to kill Celestial Emperor has begun…” 
 
A large revolution was quietly occurring in the Primordial Realm. 



 
It was the day that Celestial Emperor’s reincarnation married Jue Wuchen. Many guests were invited on 
this cheerful day. Celestial Emperor’s reincarnation was a handsome young man named Chu Xiao that 
came from a prestigious and oppressively wealthy family. 
 
Chu Xiao always helped the needy. He had a high cultivation and was powerful too. His reputation was 
great amongst the younger generations of the Primordial Realm. His relationship with Jue Wuchen was 
also a story that captured many people’s attention in the Primordial Realm. 
 
Chu Xiao had a high stature among humans too. He had a lot of human and half-god friends alike. 
 
Jue Wuchen was the number one beauty of the Primordial Realm. She had countless admirers and was 
famous throughout. Even Celestial Venerable Yun, who was monogamous, had some illicit thoughts. 
 
It was just that the empress of the Heaven Han Celestial Heavens was a feisty lady who was rumored to 
have beaten Celestial Venerable Yun up until he gave up on the idea of having Jue Wuchen as a 
concubine. 
 
Rumors also said that Son of Heaven Yin tried to seduce Jue Wuchen, but he was beaten up by Celestial 
Venerable Hao, causing them to fall out. 
 
However, Celestial Venerable Hao didn’t get her love either. Rumors also had it that God Emperor Lang 
Xuan and Celestial Venerable Hao fought as well, like water and fire. They had a deep friendship, yet 
they split up because of her. 
 
Accordingly, God Emperor Lang Xuan fought with Ancestral God King over Jue Wuchen. Rumors stated 
that Heaven Duke reincarnated to become a normal person in the lower bound to fight for her. It was 
just that Ancestral God King was his son, and it was embarrassing for them to fight for the same lady, so 
he stopped. 
 
The fact that Chu Xiao was able to obtain her love over all of those heroes impressed the gods of the 
Primordial Realm. Hence, his story became an admired legend. 
 
On the day that Chu Xiao and Jue Wuchen got married, love rivals like Celestial Emperor Yun, Celestial 
Venerable Hao, and God Emperor Lang Xuan refused to attend the ceremony personally due to how 
they weren’t the bridegrooms. Instead, they chose to send people with gifts. 
 
Nevertheless, Chu Xiao had many friends, like Celestial Venerable Yue and Ancestral God King, who 
attended the ceremony personally. 
 
On that day, guests filled the halls, which were filled with commotion. Just as Chu Xiao and Jue Wuchen 
were about to get married, strange things started to happen! 
 
When they performed the ritual of marriage, Jue Wuchen gently tapped the top of Chu Xiao’s head with 
her palm. Her Ruins of End divine art became a large abyss that was sent into his head! 
 
“Little lover, you have such a day too.” Jue Wuchen laughed on the other side. 
 



At the same time, the guests that were smiling just before suddenly rose up and attacked Chu Xiao! 
 
The knife lights and sword shadows instantly turned the wedding hall into a death-filled scene of 
carnage! 
 
Chu Xiao instantly realized that he had been tricked. Despite being tricked by Jue Wuchen, he was still 
Celestial Emperor’s reincarnation, and his primordial spirit was inside the body. 
 
This primordial spirit only had two souls, but it was the most powerful in the world. 
 
He was wearing a large red robe, and with a shake of his sleeves, countless guests that attacked him fell 
into his sleeves! 
 
He shook his sleeves, and fresh blood and broken bones spilled out of them. There was so much blood 
that it formed a river! 
 
At the same time, Celestial Venerable Yue and Ancestral God King flanked him. Celestial Venerable Yue 
held a peach flower that she blew on. The petals withered and fell down. Instantly, Chu Xiao’s body fell 
apart like said petals. 
 
“Celestial Venerable Yue!” 
 
Chu Xiao hollered as he forced his limbs back to reconnect them to his body. However, Ancestral God 
King covered his head with a great overarching dome. The first generation of the Body of Paradise was 
great at combat, for they had Heaven Duke’s bloodline! 
 
In the dome, forty-nine Heavenly Daos restricted Celestial Emperor’s primordial spirit, attempting to 
trap it in the body! 
 
Chu Xiao’s hair scattered. He was still as brave as usual. Even though Celestial Emperor’s primordial 
spirit was trapped, Ancestral God King and Celestial Venerable Yue couldn’t fight against it. 
 
In the first face-off, he heavily injured Celestial Venerable Yue and Ancestral God King before hitting Jue 
Wuchen until she flew up. 
 
Boom— 
 
The marriage hall burst open, and Chu Xiao looked out. Many figures stood outside, causing Chu Xiao’s 
heart to sink. He recognized Celestial Venerable Yun, Celestial Venerable Hao, Celestial Venerable Ling, 
God Emperor Lang Xuan, Celestial Venerable Huo, and Son of Heaven Yin. 
 
Such powerful beings were hiding there. 
 
Chu Xiao’s eyes jumped as his gaze fell on Celestial Venerable Hao and God Emperor Lang Xuan. Sorrow 
filled his eyes as he laughed. “Is this a rebellion? There’s Heaven Duke above, Mother Earth below, and 
Great Sun Sovereign monitoring the heavens. Earth Count is watching this too!” 
 
“Earth Count won’t be coming.” 



 
A horned girl appeared and said plainly, “Uncle, Earth Count still hates you.” 
 
Chu Xiao’s gaze fell on the girl as he clenched his teeth and said, “Xu, I brought you up!” 
 
She was Celestial Venerable Xu of the later generations. She plainly said, “Yes, I remember all that you 
have taught me. I’ll replace Earth Count, but I also want to replace you.” 
 
“Heaven Duke won’t be coming either.” 
 
Celestial Venerable Hao leisurely said, “Father, Mother Earth also won’t appear. In reality, she has had 
enough of you. In fact, she was quite willing to help us cover the Primordial Realm.” 
 
Chu Xiao looked up. The sky was covered by the Primordial Tree’s canopy. The stars couldn’t be seen, 
and the Great Sun’s sunlight couldn’t reach them either. 
 
“You little b*stards… My primordial spirit is too strong for you lot! You lot alone…” 
 
Chu Xiao laughed, but before he could finish, the masses came to kill him! 
 
Chapter 1078: Blood Stain on History 
On that day, Celestial Venerable Mu flipped open history, and it was dripping with blood. 
 
Then, Qin Mu used the peachwood hairpin to summon the ghost ship on the Surging River to recreate 
history and relink the celestial river. This shocked Son of Heaven Yin, for he witnessed it. He said a 
legendary quote, “Who is bringing up the old parts of history?” 
 
The history of the Dragon Han Era was exterminated because, in it, the old parts were filled with plotting 
and blood. 
 
On that day, Celestial Emperor fell. 
 
He was the first ancient god in history, the invincible being who ended the chaotic situation of the 
masters of creation killing each other. He ruled the universe, yet he silently died at the hands of half-god 
and human Celestial Venerables. 
 
At one point, he had a chance to escape since he was so powerful. Even if everyone worked together, it 
would be hard to keep him there. 
 
Yet, when he was trying to escape by killing everyone there, he encountered an extremely strong 
consciousness that hit him and forced him back. 
 
‘Gong Yun!’ 
 
Chu Xiao felt groggy, and he was blocked by Celestial Venerable Yun, Celestial Venerable Hao, and the 
others again. That was when he lost the chance to live! 
 
‘Gong Yun, hehe. It’s you!’ 



 
Chu Xiao laughed as he looked at Jue Wuchen, who was coming to kill him, feeling ridiculed. 
 
Who would’ve thought that it would be two ladies he once loved that ended up killing him? 
 
Gong Yun didn’t show up. Instead, she looked at the scene coldly, watching how the man who had 
betrayed her would die. 
 
Chu Xiao almost went insane as he deployed a divine art stronger than all of the Emperor’s Throne 
beings. Despite being a reincarnation, he was still more powerful than everyone in a one on one. 
 
He broke through again and hollered, “Mother Earth, save me quickly! I’ll promise you anything!” 
 
The verdant Primordial Tree’s branches shook. Mother Earth was surrounded by ancient gods born from 
the Primordial Realm. They were primarily phoenixes, divine dragons, and qilins. 
 
They looked at Mother Earth, who pretended not to hear him as she watched the scene coldly. A smile 
emerged on her face as she said to the phoenix ancient gods beside her, “When I gained sentience from 
the Primordial Tree then, it was Celestial Emperor who pulled me up. I was naked and embarrassed 
then, for I was just born.” 
 
Her face was as cold as frost as she said, “Yet when the celestial heavens was built, he tried to take my 
Primordial Realm!” 
 
Chu Xiao was desperate, and he tried to break out of the Primordial Tree’s deadlock by rushing towards 
the sky. 
 
Behind him were the masses coming to kill him. 
 
“Great Sun Sovereign!” 
 
Chu Xiao called out, “Great Sun Sovereign! Save me quickly!” 
 
Yet his voice couldn’t break through the Primordial Tree’s canopy. 
 
“Earth Count! I know you can see this!” 
 
Chu Xiao panicked and hollered, “I know that I was wrong. Please, on account of our old friendship, Dao 
Friend…” 
 
Silence surrounded Youdu. 
 
Chu Xiao fought with the others while walking. He went to the celestial river to try and rush towards the 
celestial heavens. The water of the celestial river was crimson from the blood of the people he killed. 
 
Whoosh— 
 



Chu Xiao dodged attack after attack. He then saw a youth with the head of a qilin and a fat girl standing 
on the celestial river. There were six gods with the heads of dragons there too. 
 
They were looking towards him with lanterns. 
 
Chu Xiao opened his mouth. He faintly saw a tree behind the halo of the fat girl. A youth sat beneath it. 
 
“Celestial Venerable Mu…” He couldn’t help but lose concentration. 
 
Boom! 
 
Celestial Venerable Yun unleashed the Purple Heavens Blue Skies technique to bring him down. Chu Xiao 
fell into the celestial river before rushing out of it. Figures surrounded him to trap him. 
 
Faraway, Qin Mu watched the scene while sitting under the tree on the halo behind Yan’er’s head. He 
was filled with gratitude. 
 
The celestial river collapsed in two, and a giant figure moved back and forth like lightning. All sorts of 
divine arts were used, which impressed people. 
 
During the middle part of the Dragon Han Era, the power of paths, skills, and divine arts was already 
impressive. The strong practitioners who entered the path gathered there to kill for the sake of the 
future of half-gods and Postcelestial lifeforms 
 
Qin Mu’s blood boiled. He wanted to stand up and join the fight, yet his consciousness was scattered. He 
could only watch them from a faraway place. 
 
Chu Xiao escaped and killed his way out. Yet, suddenly, another consciousness wave forced him back. 
 
Qin Mu immediately noticed it and gathered his remaining consciousness to say, “Yan’er, Divine King 
Gong Yun is nearby!” 
 
Yan’er was pleasantly surprised as she looked around. Qin Mu struggled to raise his palm and take out 
the only Grand Primordium Divine Stone that he got from the Blood Rust Zone. 
 
“Dragon Pi, use this!” 
 
The Grand Primordium Divine Stone flew out. The dragon qilin took it and put it at the heart of his 
brows. Qin Mu imparted to him the ways to use the stone to strengthen himself. 
 
The dragon qilin had learned Shu Jun’s Three Enclosures Higher Knowledge as well as the Three 
Primordial Spirit Undying God Consciousness, so he was adept in it. He used the Grand Primordium 
Divine Stone to allow his consciousness to burst forth. 
 
He visualized the Three Enclosures Higher Knowledge. Stars of the Purple Forbidden Enclosure, Supreme 
Palace Enclosure, and Heavenly Market Enclosure appeared above the celestial river. 
 
At that moment, torrenting consciousness came in the form of a female voice. “Divine King Shu Jun?” 



 
Qin Mu huffed while being under the tree. He used his remaining consciousness to touch Gong Yun’s 
consciousness. “Do you remember the person who brought you out of the ancestral court?” 
 
The consciousness flew into Yan’er’s halo and went around in his body before creating an apparition of 
Divine King Gong Yun in his head. She said, “The Grand Emperor injured you, right? The one who 
blocked Da Hong outside of the Heaven Han Celestial Heavens was you, right? You heavily injured him 
then. I was late, and I only found his corpse.” 
 
Qin Mu was shocked. “Da Hong died?” 
 
“I’m not sure whether it was Heaven Duke or Mother Earth who did it, but his consciousness was 
annihilated. He may be dead, but he’s not suppressed. His consciousness will be projected down from 
the Ultimate Void and be resurrected. It’s just that Da Hong’s memory will be gone. The one who struck 
was powerful.” 
 
Divine King Gong Yun quickly said, “I’ll naturally repay the favor. It’s just that Tai Chu isn’t dead yet. I’ll 
find you after I help them get rid of Tai Chu!” 
 
Gong Yun’s consciousness left. “Be careful of the Grand Emperor. He’s immortal unless the 
consciousness imprint in the Ultimate Void is destroyed. I sense him nearby!” 
 
Cold sweat broke out on Qin Mu’s forehead. 
 
During the battle with Da Hong, he was heavily injured, and he almost died. Da Hong was stuck in the 
reversed supreme consciousness realm and had to leave after being injured. 
 
However, Qin Mu’s last strike was with his third eye. It had terrifying power, and it hit the reversed 
supreme consciousness realm into his body. 
 
Da Hong probably knew his identity was exposed then. Adding to how he was tricked, he probably gave 
up on the Da Hong corporeal body. 
 
“Yan’er, let’s wait for them at the celestial heavens!” Qin Mu said. 
 
Yan’er, the dragon qilin, and the six heavenly dragons immediately went straight for the celestial 
heavens while carrying the lanterns on the celestial river. 
 
The battle became more brutal. When they went around the battlefield, Qin Mu saw Son of Heaven Yin 
not striking out directly. Instead, he guarded outside, ready to trap Celestial Emperor’s soul. 
 
‘The ancient Celestial Emperor got Celestial Venerable Hao and Son of Heaven Yin to work together to 
assassinate Celestial Venerable Yu. Who knew the same would happen to him?’ Qin Mu smiled. 
 
The Southern Heavenly Gate grew closer, and Qin Mu grew more anxious. At the same time, it rained 
and made Yan’er and the others red. 
 
The water fell into the celestial river, and it became red too, like a bleeding celestial river. 



 
Qin Mu’s heart fluttered. ‘Celestial Emperor is dead…’ 
 
He looked back and saw Celestial Venerable Yun and Celestial Venerable Hao rushing towards the 
celestial heavens. Celestial Venerable Yun’s appearance changed at that moment to become Celestial 
Venerable Hao’s. 
 
They were both in the Emperor’s Throne Realm, and they flew above Qin Mu, Yan’er, and the others as 
they rapidly moved together towards the Numinous Sky Hall of the celestial heavens! 
 
Chapter 1079: When One Way Fails, Try Another 
‘Who was the first to enter Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body?’ 
 
Qin Mu was so excited that his consciousness almost got snuffed out. 
 
Who took Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body after his death was a contentious historical issue. Few 
knew the secret! 
 
Suddenly, Qin Mu saw a figure moving in the celestial heavens. He was ahead of even Celestial 
Venerable Yun and Celestial Venerable Hao! 
 
‘Could it be the Grand Emperor?’ 
 
Qin Mu’s heart shuddered. He knew that the ten Celestial Venerables of the later generation had eleven 
people. One of the Grand Emperor’s reincarnated bodies became a Celestial Venerable in the higher 
echelons of the Heaven Alliance. 
 
He entered Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body near the end of the High Emperor Era and killed Celestial 
Venerable Ling with it! 
 
Could the person rushing towards the celestial heavens before Yun and Hao be the Grand Emperor’s 
reincarnation? 
 
At the same time, Qin Mu saw Divine King Gong Yun. She was fast behind Celestial Venerable Yun and 
Celestial Venerable Hao, faster than Qin Mu and the others at rushing into the celestial heavens. 
 
Her consciousness burst forth, and the gods of the celestial heavens who encountered her fell into her 
consciousness illusion. No one could escape. 
 
Even the Great Sun Sovereign who charged forward with star gods fell for it. They knew not where they 
were. 
 
Her appearance caused chaos in the celestial heavens, but when she used her consciousness, the chaos 
ended. It was as if no one could see her heading straight for the Jade Capital and Numinous Sky Hall. 
 
It was clear that she wanted the ancient Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body too! 
 



‘Gong Yun was a primordial divine king, so for now, Celestial Venerable Yun and the others are no match 
for her. If they enter the Numinous Sky Hall, the one most likely to gain control of Celestial Emperor’s 
corporeal body is her. However, such a contest would probably lead them to encounter another of 
Celestial Emperor’s souls, right?’ 
 
Qin Mu thought quickly. The other soul of Celestial Emperor probably reincarnated too, and that person 
was likely Celestial Venerable Xiao of the later generations. 
 
 ‘Will Xiao be in the celestial heavens? There are many places to hide. Even though Mistress Yuanmu 
became Jue Wuchen, she must covet Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body too. Maybe even Celestial 
Empress, who she killed via scheming, became another Celestial Venerable that’s hiding in the celestial 
heavens in preparation to steal Celestial Emperor’s body!’ 
 
Qin Mu huffed and puffed. He felt dizzy. 
 
He was too naive in his thinking in the past. It appeared that the battle for the emperor was more 
complex than he believed! 
 
‘The ten Celestial Venerables kept causing each other trouble and restraining one another during the 
Eternal Peace Era. They control the fake Celestial Emperor corporeal body together. Such a tradition 
must have formed during the latter half of the Dragon Han Era.’ 
 
He couldn’t see the battle for Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body in the Numinous Sky Hall, which 
disappointed him, but that part of history was set. 
 
He was in great anticipation of the big change coming to the Dragon Han Celestial Heavens. 
 
After Celestial Emperor’s death, power would be split again. To secure the four deities of the ancient 
gods, they would allow them to split from the celestial heavens and go back to their ancestral lands. 
 
The celestial heavens would continue to rise and leave the Primordial Realm, so people would no longer 
be able to find the exact location of the ancestral court. 
 
Mother Earth would also grow stronger due to the lack of restraint from the celestial heavens. She 
wouldn’t be able to hold back her ambition during the High Emperor Era and would help her son make 
the North High Emperor Celestial Heavens, which he was the emperor of! 
 
These were the consequences of the battle today. 
 
Celestial Venerable Yun and Celestial Venerable Hao had already entered the Numinous Sky Hall after 
the Grand Emperor’s reincarnation. At the moment, Divine King Gong Yun was outside the hall too. 
 
Suddenly, a giant palm came, striking outside from the inside of the hall! 
 
Qin Mu saw the palm and felt that it could control the sky, the earth, and countless worlds! 
 
This palm came from the inside of the Numinous Sky Hall, which was far from him, but he still felt 
pressured. It was as if thousands of Heaven and Earth Daos were in the control of this hand! 



 
The hand of Celestial Emperor! 
 
It was aimed at Divine King Gong Yun, which caught her off guard. This unrestrained female divine king 
of the primordial era, wife of the Grand Emperor, was blown to pieces immediately! 
 
‘I…’ Qin Mu almost chewed through his bronze teeth. 
 
He was there to find Divine King Gong Yun so she could heal his consciousness injuries, yet, 
unexpectedly, a Celestial Venerable controlled Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body and killed Gong Yun 
with one hit! 
 
Cold sweat rolled down his forehead. ‘It can’t be the Grand Emperor. Celestial Emperor also loved Gong 
Yun, and he would allow her body to remain intact. Then, who did this? Celestial Venerable Yun? 
Celestial Venerable Hao? Mistress Yuanmu?’ 
 
Fresh blood dripped from Celestial Emperor’s hand as it was retracted. Hollering came from the 
Numinous Sky Hall. It likely came from the fighting of the Celestial Venerables inside who were 
attempting to control Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body. 
 
The one-hit kill on Gong Yun, which illustrated the power of the corporeal body, made them more 
determined to obtain it. 
 
The death of Divine King Gong Yun caused the gods of the celestial heavens controlled by her via her 
illusion to wake up. The Great Sun Sovereign gathered the star gods to search around as he hollered, 
“Pay attention, you lot! There might still be more rebels! Release the Heavenly Roaring Dogs!” 
 
Countless gods released their chains as thin black dogs leaped down from the clouds to Divine King Gong 
Yun’s broken corpse to sniff it. 
 
Soon, many more flew into the sky to search around. 
 
Chaos dominated the celestial heavens. At the same time, Ancestral God King, Celestial Venerable Yue, 
Celestial Venerable Ling, God Emperor Lang Xuan, and the others rushed for the Numinous Sky Hall, 
leaving behind the Great Sun Sovereign, who was chasing them. 
 
Yan’er, the dragon qilin, and the others had snuck into the celestial heavens. They shuddered upon 
seeing how Divine King Gong Yun was killed in one hit from Celestial Emperor’s palm. 
 
Yan’er said while trembling, “Young Master, what do we do now?” 
 
Qin Mu groaned. He was about to speak when a palace maid approached them. She was in a daze when 
she came to Yan’er and said to the halo behind her, “My corporeal body is dead. The Great Sun 
Sovereign intends to find me and kill me off entirely.” 
 
Yan’er and the dragon qilin were shocked, and they asked, “You’re Divine King Gong Yun?” 
 



That palace maid was delicate. It was just that her consciousness was in a mess, so it was hard to borrow 
her body to live, which made her seem stiff and in a lull. She said robotically, “I’m not the Great Sun 
Sovereign’s match. I can’t defend against the siege of those ancient gods. Protect me, Celestial 
Venerable Mu.” 
 
The dragon qilin almost jumped as he shouted, “How can Master save you when he can barely protect 
himself?” 
 
The palace maid replied, “Celestial Venerable Mu, your injury is worse than mine. It isn’t hard to recover 
my consciousness, but only I can heal your consciousness injury.” 
 
Qin Mu’s consciousness said, “Take her away!” 
 
The dragon qilin hurriedly asked, “To where, Cult Master?” 
 
“The Black Tortoise Celestial Palace of North Deity.” 
 
Qin Mu sighed. “We don’t know the result of the battle for Celestial Emperor’s corporeal body, and even 
if we did, they would still find people to search for Gong Yun. Given how many Heavenly Roaring Dogs 
the Great Sun Sovereign has, it would be hard to avoid him. Thus, we can only be protected if we have 
that treasure, the Glassy Sky Pagoda, now.” 
 
Yan’er was excited. The dragon qilin glanced at her and said, “Keep quiet, just in case the Great Sun 
Sovereign finds us.” 
 
Yan’er hurriedly lowered her voice, not daring to cheer. “I’ve wanted to see this legendary number one 
treasure for a long time! That d*mned couple that stole the treasure…” 
 
The dragon qilin gave a cold humph and said grudgingly, “Is us!” 
 
Chapter 1080: The Black Tortoise Deity Deceiving the World With Theft 
Yan’er cheered quietly. She was so excited that she trembled. “We will become legends of the Dragon 
Han Era! The god thief worshipped by many! Our legend will go on even after 600,000 years!” 
 
The dragon qilin glanced at her and said, “Look at you. We’ll be sent to jail before we reach the Black 
Tortoise Celestial Palace if you continue on like this. We must be calm.” 
 
Yan’er rubbed against his forehead and giggled. “I never did something so exciting when I followed 
Celestial Venerable Yue. You know a lot, Fatty Dragon, even things like these.” 
 
“That’s to be expected!” 
 
The dragon qilin wanted to raise his tail, but he realized that he had become a human with no tail, which 
vexed him. 
 
“Cult Master would take me with him when he returned to the village. Grandpa Cripple, the number one 
god thief, was at the village. When he guided Cult Master…” 
 



He gazed deeply and said, “I learned some too.” 
 
Yan’er was fully impressed as she looked at the little stars inside his eye. 
 
The dragon qilin was largely satisfied, though he was still somewhat displeased. ‘Unfortunately, I don’t 
have my tail to lift up and swing. I would have looked awesome.’ 
 
Many Heavenly Roaring Dogs sniffed the area to find Divine King Gong Yun and her accomplices. The 
Great Sun Sovereign’s voice would periodically be heard. “That female thief is a divine king from the 
prehistoric era. She’s skilled in consciousness and won’t die unless her consciousness is eliminated. We 
must find it!” 
 
Yan’er and the dragon qilin brought the palace maid with them. Gong Yun borrowed the maid’s body to 
live. Her consciousness injury was serious enough to cause her to rely on the both of them. 
 
However, she always felt that the dragon qilin and Yan’er were unreliable when she looked at them. 
 
It was great that they had six heavenly dragons with them. The heavenly dragons contained East Deity 
Qing Long’s bloodline, so when the dogs smelled it, they wouldn’t dare to approach. 
 
The dogs were of a peculiar breed, but they paled in comparison to East Deity Qing Long. When the 
heavenly dragons became humans and walked together, their scent was so dense that they could 
suppress the dogs. 
 
They ran through half of the celestial heavens amidst the chaos and reached North Deity Xuan Wu’s 
celestial palace. The dragon qilin went forward and awakened the tortoise gods at the door. 
 
Visit our comic site Webnovel.live 
They were so lazy that they were petrified. Being awakened displeased them, and they asked lazily, 
“What are you here for?” 
 
“We are East Deity and South Deity’s descendants, and we are here to visit Prince You Ming,” the 
dragon qilin said. 
 
The tortoise gods saw how they looked like experts. Some of them were heavenly dragons, and there 
was a dragon sparrow and a dragon qilin, which made them resemble East Deity’s descendants. Thus, 
they hastily said, “So you’re all the two deities’ descendants! Please wait while I report your visit.” 
 
Afterward, one of the tortoise gods turned around to enter the Black Tortoise Celestial Palace. 
 
Prince You Ming heard it and said peculiarly, “East Deity Qing Long is so promiscuous that he probably 
has more than a million sons. Even the hen dragon is rumored to have his blood. I’m not sure which 
chicken he did it with. We can ignore his descendants, but South Deity is clean. I’ve never heard of her 
having any descendants. Now that her princess is here, we have to see her.” 
 
That god reminded him, “Prince, those who came to befriend you before did so to fool you in order to 
obtain our treasures. These people are likely trying to do the same.” 
 



Prince You Ming smiled and said, “Nonsense! Those who tried to obtain the treasures are Celestial 
Venerable Hao, God Emperor Lang Xuan, and Son of Heaven Yin. I’ve already listened to my parents to 
avoid them. In contrast, the princess of South Deity can’t be so despicable.” 
 
That god hesitated and said, “Should I tell both masters?” 
 
“I’m not a kid. Why should you tell them about me making a friend?” 
 
Prince You Ming continued, “Besides, North Deity isn’t here. They went to find West Deity, South Deity, 
and East Deity. I don’t know when they’ll be back. Should I let them wait outside? If people heard about 
that, wouldn’t I be laughed at for my lack of manners? Invite them in.” 
 
That god had no choice but to exit the palace and invite the dragon qilin and Yan’er inside. “Our prince 
invites you in.” 
 
The gang entered the Black Tortoise Celestial Palace. Unsurprisingly, it was filled with treasures and 
jewelry. A luxurious aura filled the air, just like treasures filled the palace. 
 
“North Deity’s residence really is extravagant.” The dragon qilin couldn’t help but praise it. 
 
The tortoise led the way while saying, “Our master is a saint born from the celestial river, worshipped by 
many with sacrifices. The celestial river is our master’s, so all sorts of treasures of the celestial river are 
also our master’s. Thus, he’s naturally wealthy.” 
 
Gong Yun coldly laughed. “Deceiving the world with theft!” 
 
The tortoise glanced at her and saw how the palace maid was in a lull. He didn’t take it to heart though, 
for he assumed her to be a palace maid of the South Deity palace. 
 
Everyone claimed that the four deities were ancient gods born from nature, which was what they 
claimed to be, yet Gong Yun knew everything about their origins. 
 
West Deity White Tiger was an ancient god born from collective sacrifice by Gong Yun’s Nü Xin Clan. 
 
The other three deities had their own origins too. North Deity Xuan Wu was an ancient god born from 
sacrifice from the Ju Yu Clan. Deity Wu had some relation to Gong Yun too. 
 
The Yu in Ju Yu Clan meant water of the north. Ju Yu Clan also meant masters of creation who lived 
beside the northern waters. 
 
The Ju Yu Clan originally lived beside the northern part of the celestial river, and they created the Black 
Tortoise ancient gods via sacrifice. 
 
They were split into two. One was Deity Xuan, while the other was Deity Wu. This was because Gong 
Yun was the Grand Emperor’s wife and the chief of the Nü Xin Clan. 
 



Women were superior in the Nü Xin Clan. When Gong Yun married the Grand Emperor, her status in the 
Ju Yu Clan was even higher. She was equal to the Grand Emperor, so the Ju Yu Clan sacrificed to create 
two ancient gods, Deity Xuan and Deity Wu. 
 
Their sacrifice was also a representation of their beautiful wish. The wish that the Grand Emperor and 
Gong Yun would be a perfect couple like the ancient gods of their imagination, as if they were one. 
 
However, reality was cruel. 
 
North Deity was able to be rich due to raiding the Ju Yu Clan when the great calamity of the masters of 
creation came. 
 
Suddenly, loud laughter came as a large and handsome lad walked towards them. It was Prince You 
Ming. 
 
The Prince You Ming of then didn’t look that destitute. He looked strong and handsome, with a strong 
aura and dragon mustaches. It was just that his clothes were too extravagant. He wore a black robe with 
images of flowers and snakes made from golden threads. 
 
The most eye-catching thing was the scattered treasure he had hung around his body. First, he had 24 
pearls around his waist, which were 24 heavens! 
 
On his arms were bracelets made from pearls, four to five of them on each. Three to four jade pendants 
were on his wrists, while a necklace was on his neck. The necklace had an unknown treasure. 
 
As for his shoes, they gave off clouds. When he walked, the clouds would lift him up so that he hovered. 
 
The dragon qilin thought, ‘This Prince You Ming is like a traveling blacksmith. He could be a good 
merchant!’ 
 
Yan’er saw him and said, “I pay my respects, Brother.” 
 
The dragon qilin and the six heavenly dragons also said, “Brother!” 
 
Prince You Ming anxiously returned the greeting. “We don’t go around often, so I’m quite rusty with my 
brothers and sisters. Please forgive me.” 
 
Divine King Gong Yun covered his thoughts with consciousness so that he couldn’t see Qin Mu behind 
Yan’er’s halo. Thus, he failed to notice Celestial Venerable Mu under a dragon blood treasure tree. 
 
The dragon qilin said something shocking, “Brother, do you know that the celestial heavens is about to 
be split?” 
 
Prince You Ming was shocked, and he hastily covered his mouth before looking around and whispering, 
“You can die from saying that! Don’t spout nonsense!” 
 
Suddenly, gods reported, “The deity is back.” 
 



Prince You Ming hurriedly went to receive them, excusing himself by saying, “Please stay here first, I’ll 
be back soon.” 
 
Deity Xuan and Deity Wu sat down, and Prince You Ming received them. Deity Xuan and Deity Wu 
looked at one another and said, “Don’t go out now, the celestial heavens is going to be split.” 
 
Prince You Ming had a flash of inspiration as he recalled the dragon qilin’s words and said, “I knew that.” 
 
Deity Xuan and Deity Wu felt pleased. “It appears that our silly son is enlightened enough to see the 
situation in the celestial heavens.” 


