
Tales of Herding Gods Chapter 1206-1210 
 
Chapter 1206 – Uncle Wants To Beat Your Father 
“The general trend?” 
 
Qin Mu sneered and shook his head. He continued to walk forward. “Tai Chu, a million years ago, you 
could say this to Celestial Venerable Yu. Hundreds of thousands of years ago, you could say this to 
Celestial Venerable Yun. Ten years ago, you could also say this to me. But now, you can’t say it 
anymore.” 
 
He looked forward and saw the magnificent mountains and rivers of the Primordial Realm. 
 
All living beings were numerous, and the various heavens were beneficial. 
 
“I’m borrowing power now to nurture the general trend. You seem to have the general trend now, but 
it’s hard to say in the future.” 
 
“Your power is great, but it can be weakened. My power is small, but I can grow!” 
 
“This battle has just begun!” 
 
  
 
West Earth, High Heavens Divine Sect. 
 
Qin Mu came here and saw Xu Shenghua again. When the two of them met, Xu Shenghua was playing 
with a three to four-year-old little girl. Qin Mu looked at her and had a weird expression. “Xu Shenghua, 
this unfeeling person, actually gave birth?” 
 
That little girl was definitely Xu Shenghua and Jing Yan’s child. She had Xu Shenghua’s thin lips and a tall 
nose bridge, and Jing Yan’s eyebrows and delicate air. 
 
Qin Mu walked forward and said with a smile, “Brother Xu is at ease, you are actually teaching your wife 
and daughter here. What’s the name of my darling?” 
 
Xu Shenghua picked up the little girl and placed her on his shoulder. The little girl said clearly, “My name 
is Xu Mengqing. Uncle, you are that great devil king called Qin Mu, right?” 
 
Qin Mu was astonished and said with a smile, “Little girl, you have quite the guts to speak out the 
thoughts of your old father.” 
 
…… 
 
Xu Shenghua laughed loudly. 
 
Qin Mu reminded him, “Be careful not to pee on your neck.” 
 



Xu Shenghua put the little girl down. “You can’t call him devil king, you have to call him Celestial 
Venerable Mu. Your Uncle Qin is very powerful, not weaker than me.” 
 
Qin Mu said resentfully, “I just beat Dao Master Lin Xuan back.” 
 
Xu Shenghua tidied up the little girl’s collar and said without even raising his head, “I’ve fought before 
too, and there were a few times. I even fought your brother, Devil Ape. He’s the Rulai now, entering the 
path through dreams every day and traveling the heavens and the myriad worlds. His abilities are also 
very powerful.” 
 
Qin Mu said, “He’s my brother, it’s not good for me to beat him up.” 
 
“I even beat Immortal Wang.” 
 
Xu Shenghua thought about it and said, “The foundation of Little Jade Capital isn’t as good as Great 
Thunderclap Monastery and Dao Sect, but these few years, Immortal Wang has been very good at 
currying favor. He went to all parts of Eternal Peace to seek knowledge, and he actually comprehended 
a terrifying technique. It’s very powerful.” 
 
Qin Mu sighed ruefully. “It’s rare for me to come back, but you guys have all become old and famous.” 
 
Xu Shenghua stood up and took a glance at him. “Are you trying to say that after not beating you guys 
up for so long, you guys have become arrogant?” 
 
Qin Mu nodded with a smile and took out the flying knife he had gotten from the ancestral court. He 
gave it to the little girl, Xu Mengqing, and said gently, “Uncle wants to beat up your father. Go over 
there and play for a while before coming back.” 
 
Xu Mengqing ran away with her flying knife and smiled. She turned back and said, “My father will beat 
you to death!” 
 
Xu Shenghua waved his hand and said, “Actually, I’m not invincible among my peers in the Primordial 
Realm. I’ve fought with Xing An, and his improvement is very fast. He’s almost catching up to me.” 
 
Qin Mu said with a smile, “Xing An occupies a divine weapon Celestial Venerable Yu, and there are runes 
of the Great Dao of the ancient gods hidden inside. His cultivation speed must be extremely terrifying.” 
 
Xu Shenghua’s footsteps were uneven, and he said indifferently, “However, his path was wrong, so he 
still lost to me. I even met the real Celestial Venerable Yu.” 
 
Qin Mu raised his eyebrows and asked guiltily, “You defeated him?” 
 
Xu Shenghua said, “He is mixed with Jiang Yunjian of the younger generation and is Jiang Yunjian’s 
master. However, his realm is very strange, and the realm he taught Jiang Yunjian is also very strange.” 
 
He frowned. 
 
This was the first time Qin Mu saw Xu Shenghua frowning. 



 
This fellow had always been expressionless. No matter if he was shocked or overjoyed, he had the same 
face. 
 
Even Qin Mu had only seen him smile two to three times. As for frowning, that was even more 
unprecedented. 
 
However, Celestial Venerable Yu, Lan Yutian, made him frown. 
 
“I can’t understand his realm anymore.” 
 
Xu Shenghua let out a shaky breath and said, “I’ve looked for him before. His realm starts with Spirit 
Embryo Realm, followed by Galaxy Realm.” 
 
Qin Mu nodded. He knew when Celestial Venerable Yu opened up the Spirit Embryo Galaxy. However, 
the Eternal Peace Calamity was about to break out. Qin Mu had sent him to Youdu, so he didn’t know 
much about his realm. 
 
“The third is the Celestial River Tier, and the fourth is the Four Extreme Heavens.” 
 
Xu Shenghua’s expression became weirder. “The fifth realm is the Yuandu Realm, the sixth realm is the 
Youdu Realm, and the seventh realm is the Ruins of End Realm. After seven realms, there’s no so-called 
god realm, but he’s much stronger than gods.” 
 
Qin Mu was stunned, and he praised, “These seven realms have the same marvel as my realm! However, 
he walks from the outside, while I walk from the inside.” 
 
Xu Shenghua took a glance at him. “You and I are very familiar, there’s no need to flatter yourself.” 
 
Qin Mu’s body trembled slightly, and he released his Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure. Instantly, golden 
light shone brightly in High Heavens Divine Sect, and a divine treasure covered thousands of miles. In 
the center was the ancestral court, the divine tree, and under the tree was Qin Mu’s spirit embryo. It 
was three hundred yards tall. 
 
Above was the celestial heavens, above was Xuandu, below was Heavenly Yin, Youdu, Yuandu, and 
below was the Ruins of End. The celestial river coalesced and connected the various worlds. 
 
The gods of the various worlds guarded the place, and the Dao rumbled. 
 
Xu Shenghua was astonished. He walked back and forth in his divine treasures and examined his 
surroundings. The astonishment in his eyes grew stronger. 
 
“Your realms are indeed reversed!” 
 
Xu Shenghua’s expression didn’t change, but his gaze was filled with astonishment. “Lan Yutian first 
established the spirit embryo, then the galaxy and Xuandu, then the celestial river. Through the celestial 
river, he established the four poles, and through them, he established Yuandu, Youdu, and the Ruins of 
End. When I met him not long ago, he was researching the eighth realm.” 



 
Qin Mu’s gaze flickered, and he said, “His eighth realm is the ancestral court.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said, “He said that it was a great realm, and if this realm was opened up, it would be even 
more powerful than the celestial palaces and celestial heavens. He’s still deducing and isn’t sure. 
However, Cult Master Qin, you have to confirm the ancestral court first before confirming the other 
Xuandu, Youdu, and Yuandu. It looks like you are following the rules of heaven and earth, but it’s 
incomparably difficult to cultivate.” 
 
Qin Mu thought about it was indeed the case. Lin Xuan had also said that. 
 
“Lan Yutian established another realm first, from the outside to the inside, but the difficulty was greatly 
reduced.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said, “If the two cultivation systems want to be passed down, your technique will definitely 
be the first to be extinct, while Lan Yutian’s inheritance can be passed down for ten thousand 
generations!” 
 
Qin Mu opened his mouth, but only one word came out. “Yes.” 
 
Xu Shenghua looked at him without taking his eyes off him and said neither too fast nor too slow, “Are 
you unhappy in your heart? Do you have a feeling that your intelligence is being crushed and you’re 
doing meaningless things? Do you think you’re the beta and he’s the alpha?” 
 
Qin Mu shook his head and said, “I’m different from you guys. You guys are used to being attacked by 
me. I only get defeated by him once in a while.” 
 
“You’ll get used to it.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said indifferently, “You have been to the ancestral court and know the layout of the 
universe’s prehistoric times, but Lan Yutian pushed it in reverse. He has never been there. He deduced 
this place based on the circulation of the Great Dao of Heaven and Earth. The difficulty of him opening 
his realm is much harder than yours.” 
 
Qin Mu nodded. 
 
“I’m using him to attack your Dao heart, and only then will I have the confidence to win.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said calmly, “Your Dao heart is sturdy, and almost no one can break it. Especially after the 
Eternal Peace Calamity, your Dao heart has reached an unprecedented state. If your Dao heart is a 
realm, then the height of your realm is so high that not many people in this world can compare to you. 
Unfortunately, it’s not.” 
 
Qin Mu’s gaze was bright, and he said with a smile, “However, my Dao heart won’t be so easily 
defeated. Lan Yutian’s talent indeed surpasses mine. He walks the same path as me, and my 
achievements won’t be weaker than his. I will only be stronger than him! He knows, I know, he might 
not understand.” 
 



With his hands behind his back, he said leisurely, “Brother Xu, in front of me, you have no chance of 
winning!” 
 
Xu Shenghua suddenly raised his head, and the divine path domain burst forth! 
 
Chapter 1207 – Invincible Talent 
Xu Shenghua was born in High Heavens, and after he entered the world, he was famous for his divine 
arts. 
 
He had incomparably astonishing talent and was skilled in adapting to situations. When he fought with 
his enemies, he created all kinds of divine arts, paths, and skills. The stronger his enemies were, the 
fewer moves he used, and the greater the power of his divine arts! 
 
His wisdom was still above his divine arts. Ever since he had started his path, he had rarely lost. He had 
only lost to Qin Mu and Son of Heaven Yin’s disciples. 
 
The reason he had lost to Qin Mu was because of his Dao heart and adaptability. Back then, Qin Mu had 
undergone the teachings of the nine elders of Disabled Elderly Village, and no matter if it was wisdom or 
Dao heart, he surpassed Xu Shenghua. 
 
His defeat by Son of Heaven Yin’s disciple was the first time he had come into contact with an Emperor’s 
Throne level technique and divine art. Even though High Heavens was very powerful, the highest 
technique was only at the level of Southern Heavenly Gate and the true god realm. He had used a true 
god level technique to fight an Emperor’s Throne level technique and divine art, so it was natural for him 
to lose. 
 
Yet ever since then, Xu Shenghua had almost never lost again! 
 
He had entered the path with divine arts, but instead of calling it divine arts, it was more apt to call it 
wisdom. 
 
  
 
Entering the path with wisdom is better suited for the likes of him. 
 
His divine passage realm was more like the embodiment of his wisdom, and divine arts were just a way 
to express his wisdom. 
 
At this moment, his divine passage realm opened up and was on par with Qin Mu’s divine treasure 
realm. 
 
Qin Mu only had time to see the tens of thousands of Great Dao rules in his Great Path Domain. In the 
next moment, his Dao Domain suddenly changed, becoming orderly from the scattered Great Dao rules! 
 
Qin Mu saw the ancestral court, the divine tree, Xuandu, Youdu, Yuandu, the celestial river, the four 
poles, and even the spirit embryo formed by Xu Shenghua’s Great Dao rules! 
 
In just a short moment, Xu Shenghua had almost completely replicated his divine treasure realm! 



 
…… 
 
Qin Mu’s face turned black. Xu Shenghua’s great divine passage realm had now transformed into a 
realm that was exactly the same as his divine treasure realm. This heaven part was indeed 
extraordinary! 
 
‘When I showed off my realm to him just now, he had seen it from the beginning to the end. That’s why 
he could transform his divine art into my divine treasure realm in such a short time!’ 
 
The corners of Qin Mu’s eyes twitched. ‘This is blatant plagiarism! From now on, if anyone dares to say 
that Xu Shenghua is an honest person in front of me, I will definitely beat him up!’ 
 
Granny Si Youyou had also entered the path with divine arts, but Granny Si’s path was still slightly 
shallow compared to Xu Shenghua’s. The depth and breadth of Xu Shenghua’s paths, skills, and divine 
arts far surpassed Granny Si’s. 
 
Granny Si’s treasure was called the Dao Wheel, and her paths, skills, and divine arts were hidden in it. It 
should be called the Ten Thousand Laws Dao Wheel. 
 
On the other hand, Xu Shenghua should have received Founding Emperor’s guidance and cultivated his 
realm. His realm contained even more paths, skills, and divine arts. It was even possible that Xu 
Shenghua had already comprehended the essence of the paths, skills, and divine arts, which was why he 
could be called the Great Path Domain. 
 
However, Qin Mu had incomparably strong confidence that Xu Shenghua could at most imitate him. He 
didn’t cultivate the cultivation system of the ancestral court, so even if his talent was heaven-defying, he 
couldn’t be as strong as Qin Mu. 
 
“If you imitate me, you will never be able to do what I did!” 
 
The power of his divine treasure realm burst forth. This time, Qin Mu took the initiative to attack, and 
the first move he made was the 33 heavens of the sword realm! 
 
Even when he fought with Lin Xuan, even when he fought with First Ancestor Human Emperor, Yan 
Qiling, and the rest in the ancestral court, he had never taken the initiative to attack. He had always 
been forced to face the enemy and defeat them. 
 
That was because in Qin Mu’s heart, other than existences like the ten Celestial Venerables, there 
weren’t many people in the same realm that were worthy of him taking the initiative to attack. 
 
However, Xu Shenghua was definitely an exception. 
 
The instant the 33 heavens’ Sword Domain erupted, Xu Shenghua also started to move. 
 
He wasn’t proficient in sword skills, but at this moment, he was like a great grandmaster of the sword 
path. His sword skills were awe-inspiring, but in Qin Mu’s eyes, he immediately saw that Xu Shenghua 
was using Dao techniques to deconstruct sword skills. He was still different from the true sword path. 



 
The profound runes that constituted his sword skill were still Dao skills! 
 
However, Xu Shenghua’s sword move was extremely capable of transforming sword skills, and it even 
had a hint of the Dao runes of the sword path! 
 
This was no small matter. There was a vast difference between sword skills and sword path. After Qin 
Mu created Raising Calamity Sword, his attainments in sword skills were unmatched for a million years. 
No matter if it was Yan Yunxi, Village Chief, or Founding Emperor, they were all much inferior to him in 
sword path. 
 
Yet on the path of the sword, the Raising Calamity Sword was only at the initial stage. 
 
Founding Emperor’s 34 heavens of the sword realm was the true peak of the sword path. 
 
However, Xu Shenghua actually used paths, skills, and divine arts to imitate the sword path, using divine 
arts to express the deeper level of the Dao runes of the sword path. It was truly an eye-opener! 
 
His sword path collided with the 33 heavens of the sword realm that Qin Mu had executed, and he was 
immediately unable to withstand it. 
 
After all, he was only imitating with divine arts and wasn’t truly simple. However, he managed to block 
Qin Mu’s sword, shocking Qin Mu. 
 
Xu Shenghua immediately changed his move. 
 
The thirty-three heavens of his sword path had completely vanished, and what replaced them was the 
thirty-three heavens of his divine art. It was as if thirty-three magnificent heavens were pressing down 
on Qin Mu. One divine art after another, the thirty-three heavens pressed together, and their power 
was vast and surging! 
 
Previously, his thirty-three heavens of the sword path wasn’t his ability and was just an imitation. Now, 
the thirty-three heavens of the divine art was a true great divine art that was born from the foundation 
of the thirty-three heavens of the sword path! 
 
This was his true ability! 
 
Qin Mu wanted nothing more than to knock open Xu Shenghua’s head and see how he used his wisdom 
to reconstruct the 33 heavens in a short time, turning his sword skills into divine arts! 
 
One had to know that back then, in order to learn the 33 heavens of the sword path, Qin Mu had taken 
one step at a time. He had fought his way from the lowest level of Supreme Emperor Heaven to the 
highest level and only learned everything from Yan Yunxi. 
 
 
Xu Shenghua, on the other hand, used his divine art to reconstruct the 33 heavens in an instant and 
evolved it into a divine art! 
 



In this split of heaven, Qin Mu admitted that he was inferior. 
 
Of course, there were specialties in every field. From the moment Xu Shenghua was born in High 
Heavens, he had walked the path of divine arts breaking all techniques. All of his divine arts were 
created on the spot and adapted to the situation. He used his strong wisdom to break all of his 
opponents’ divine arts, sword skills, and formations. 
 
He had immersed himself in it for dozens of years, and he had also experienced the most glorious years 
of Eternal Peace’s reform. His divine art had entered the path and directly solved the essence of the 
divine art. In the eyes of others and even Qin Mu, it was something impossible, but he could do it. 
 
This was the reason why he was able to endure for so long without dying, never losing, never losing, and 
always winning. 
 
Qin Mu had always been improving, and he was also improving. 
 
Qin Mu’s divine treasure realm spread out and collided with his divine passage realm. He said with a 
smile, “Brother Xu is so powerful and your aptitude is so heaven-defying. I’m quite gratified. However, I 
promised Dao Master Lin Xuan that I would let you feel despair!” 
 
He was like a four-faced god that stood under the divine tree in the center of the ancestral court. Youdu, 
Xuandu, Yuandu, the four poles, the righteous gods of the heavens all moved at the same time. In the 
sixteen celestial palaces, the primordial spirits of Qin Mu turned towards Xu Shenghua! 
 
Xu Shenghua attacked forward, and their domains clashed. Xu Shenghua’s Dao Domain was instantly 
crushed and disintegrated! 
 
Chapter 1208 – Despairing 
Xu Shenghua immediately changed. His divine arts, paths, and skills were all targeted at Qin Mu’s divine 
treasure realm. He first imitated Qin Mu’s divine treasure and reconstructed it with his own Dao. 
 
Next, he transformed Qin Mu’s divine treasures into his corresponding divine art! 
 
However, this wasn’t the most crucial point. The most crucial point was his powerful deduction ability. 
 
After his divine art was broken by Qin Mu, he immediately deduced a way to break through Qin Mu’s 
divine art. He was like a powerful calculator. Even if the power of Qin Mu’s divine art far surpassed his, 
even if Qin Mu’s magic power was thicker than his, he could still protect himself and break Qin Mu’s 
divine art. 
 
He could even see the weakness of Qin Mu’s divine treasure realm, which was that Qin Mu’s divine 
treasure realm was his Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure. All of Qin Mu’s power came from his Spirit Embryo 
Divine Treasure. 
 
As long as he destroyed Qin Mu’s Spirit Embryo Divine Treasure, Qin Mu’s abilities would become lower 
until he was defeated by him. 
 
However, the person he was facing was Qin Mu. 



 
When Qin Mu’s divine treasure realm completely unfolded, he finally felt what despair was like. 
 
Above his head were attacks from the 49 Heavenly Daos of Xuandu. Around him were attacks from the 
Great Daos of the four poles. On the ground were the attacks from the 36 Great Daos of Yuandu, and 
there were also sneak attacks from the 64 Great Daos of Youdu. What was even more despairing was 
the formation of the stars of the heavens and the gods, crisscrossing and changing. 
 
But this was not the most ruthless. 
 
The most ruthless was Qin Mu’s primordial spirit in the sixteen celestial palaces. 
 
Those primordial spirits weren’t projections, but primordial spirits that were separated from Three 
Primordial Spirit Undying God Consciousness. The primordial spirits of Sword Celestial Palace were 
skilled in the sword path, the primordial spirits of Formation Celestial Palace were skilled in formations, 
the primordial spirits of Medical Celestial Palace were skilled in the poison path, and the primordial 
spirits of Forging Celestial Palace treated him like a piece of stubborn iron, wanting to beat him until he 
was round and smooth. 
 
Meanwhile, the primordial spirit attacks in the consciousness celestial palace were the hardest to guard 
against. They attacked his consciousness with incomparably strong consciousnesses, making him 
muddle-headed at times and falling into illusions at other times. 
 
…… 
 
The most powerful thing was that Qin Mu had unified the power of the sixteen celestial palaces. Not 
only that, he had even controlled the power of Xuandu, Yuandu, Youdu, and even the world of Heavenly 
Yin! 
 
Xu Shenghua knew that Qin Mu didn’t use his full strength. Even when facing him, Qin Mu still held back. 
 
However, Xu Shenghua didn’t know how much power Qin Mu had held back. 
 
He only knew that the gap between him and Qin Mu was originally extremely small. However, after Qin 
Mu left the Primordial Realm and stepped into the celestial heavens, this small gap started to widen. 
 
However, Xu Shenghua still wanted to prove himself and prove that he had the ability to compete with 
Qin Mu! 
 
He pushed forward with all his might, using all his wisdom to break the divine art that could attack from 
any direction at any time. He then rushed towards Qin Mu who was in the ancestral court. 
 
He felt that his essence, qi, and spirit had reached an extreme realm that he had never reached before. 
This was the first time he felt that his mind was so clear, operating at a high speed in an incomparably 
clear state. 
 
He was like an incomparably calm lake, reflecting any fluctuations coming from the surroundings. 
 



In other words, his thoughts were like a strange structure formed by the interweaving of a calm lake. No 
matter which dimension Qin Mu’s attack came from, he could react in time and take out the best 
countermeasures. 
 
Not only that, his consciousness was also high up in the air, taking over the entire situation with an 
incomparably calm attitude. He made the best adjustments to prevent himself from falling into a 
disadvantageous situation. 
 
The battle with Qin Mu had allowed him to obtain another huge improvement! 
 
This kind of improvement was something he, Lin Xuan, Wang Muran, Zhan Kong Rulai, and the rest had 
never experienced before. 
 
Even Lan Yutian couldn’t bring him to such a perfect state. 
 
Xu Shenghua, Young Master Xu of High Heavens, needed a Dao friend to motivate him. 
 
Lin Xuan, Wang Muran, and Zhe Huali weren’t such people. Lan Yutian wasn’t such a person either. The 
only Dao friend that could motivate him was Qin Mu! 
 
He tried his best to maintain his realm. The realm of the divine path was ever-changing. It was like 
flowing clouds, a vast sea, a desert. The path was formless, and the divine arts were also formless. 
 
He broke Qin Mu’s divine art and destroyed his divine treasures. No matter which angle he looked at it 
from, he was always facing Qin Mu head-on. However, this didn’t make him discouraged. 
 
Qin Mu’s divine treasure realm was continuously destroyed by him, and the pressure on him became 
lighter. When he killed his way into the ancestral court and under the divine tree to face Qin Mu, he 
finally had the capital to face him head-on. 
 
Qin Mu stopped and smiled. “Xu Shenghua, you have finally reached my level.” 
 
Xu Shenghua also stopped fighting and bowed. “Many thanks for your guidance. Cult Master Qin, I’m 
deeply sorry for destroying your divine treasures. However, you have already lost. Your divine treasures 
have been broken by me, so if you continue fighting, you will definitely lose. You are the beta.” 
 
“No.” 
 
Qin Mu smiled. “Look back.” 
 
Xu Shenghua turned back to take a look and couldn’t help being astonished. 
 
The divine treasures that had been destroyed by him had already recovered to their original state, and 
there was no damage at all. 
 
He clearly remembered that he had broken through Xuandu, broken through Youdu, destroyed Yuandu, 
killed star gods, and destroyed the starry sky, yet everything was still there. 
 



Even the celestial palaces that were shattered by him were still there, just like in the past, not damaged 
at all! 
 
The reason he was able to kill his way here was because he thought Qin Mu’s divine treasures had been 
destroyed, so he couldn’t recover them. As a result, Qin Mu’s battle power became lower. 
 
However, from the looks of it, Qin Mu’s battle power wasn’t weakened at all. The reason why it was 
weakened was because he wanted to use this chance to stimulate his potential! 
 
“Unchanging divine art?” Xu Shenghua muttered. 
 
Qin Mu nodded his head and said, “I’ve already comprehended it completely, and I’ve also 
comprehended something even better. I can solve the unchanging divine art.” 
 
Xu Shenghua’s gaze was slightly blank as he muttered, “How far have you cultivated? How strong is your 
full strength?” 
 
‘I haven’t tested it yet, so I don’t know how strong I am compared to the gods of the traditional 
cultivation system.’ 
 
Qin Mu pondered and said, “However, it’s impossible for a strong practitioner of the Numinous Sky 
Realm to kill me. If a strong practitioner of the Emperor’s Throne Realm tries kills me, I can ensure that I 
won’t die.” 
 
Xu Shenghua’s gaze landed on his face, as if he wanted to see if it was real or fake from his expression. 
 
Qin Mu revealed a sincere smile, making Xu Shenghua feel that he was asking for a beating. 
 
Xu Shenghua let out a shaky breath and resisted the urge to beat him up. “From the looks of it, I’m the 
beta.” 
 
The smile on Qin Mu’s face grew even wider. 
 
Xu Shenghua clenched his fists and slowly relaxed them. He pondered and said, “I’m afraid only Lan 
Yutian can compete with you on the same realm, but I don’t know who is strong and who is weak. 
Maybe Lan Yutian will be stronger, and the path you are taking is the opposite of his. However, his talent 
is even higher. When he deduces the ancestral court and the ten thousand paths become one, you 
won’t be his opponent because his comprehension is deeper.” 
 
The smile on Qin Mu’s face froze. 
 
Xu Shenghua continued, “However, in terms of adaptability and battle experience, he’s far inferior to 
you. His soul is missing a portion, and he’s a little dull and silly.” 
 
The frozen smile on Qin Mu’s face bloomed again. 
 
Xu Shenghua took a glance at the smile on his face and continued, “However, when he finds his broken 
soul and recovers it completely, you won’t be his opponent. At that time, he will be the complete 



Celestial Venerable Yu, a Celestial Venerable Yu who can control the cultivation path for a million years 
just by relying on his wisdom! Your cultivation path will only be forgotten by others because others 
won’t be able to learn it.” 
 
The smile on Qin Mu’s face froze again. 
 
Xu Shenghua revealed a smile and said softly, “I’ve seen the Dragon Rearing Scripture of the dragon qilin 
before, and it’s indeed very useful. Cult Master Qin, your expression is even more marvelous than your 
divine art.” 
 
He laughed loudly, and his hearty laughter spread throughout High Heavens Divine Sect. 
 
Qin Mu was slightly embarrassed and immediately laughed out loud. Their laughter was filled with joy. 
 
Chapter 1209 – Friendship Between Men 
“Where did Lan Yutian go?” Qin Mu asked. 
 
The last time he went to Eternal Peace to fetch Mute, Blind, and the rest to the ancestral court, he didn’t 
see Lan Yutian. The last time he went to forge the broken sword, he didn’t see Lan Yutian either, so he 
was puzzled. 
 
“Lan Yutian can be said to be elusive now. Of course, it’s more likely that he got lost his way.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said, “When I met him the last time, he was lost and happened to pass by my High 
Heavens Academy. That was why I had the chance to discuss the Dao with him and benefited greatly. At 
that time, he said that Grandpa Cripple and Celestial Venerable You couldn’t teach him anymore, so he 
wanted to walk his own path to break the Hall of Fragrance.” 
 
Qin Mu and Xu Shenghua walked side by side, and Xu Shenghua said, “He wandered around the various 
heavens, and he’s a little stupid. Getting lost is a small matter, but there are still people chasing after 
him. However, when I saw him last time, I realized Celestial Venerable You was secretly protecting him, 
so he should be fine.” 
 
Qin Mu let out a sigh of relief. Celestial Venerable You was still the one who was most concerned about 
Lan Yutian. With him around, there definitely wouldn’t be any trouble. 
 
Of course, the prerequisite was that Lan Yutian didn’t create any trouble. 
 
  
 
He had a slight headache. Lan Yutian’s soul wasn’t complete now, so he was always a little rash when 
doing things. Whenever he appeared, people would worry about him. 
 
“Even if he accidentally touched the celestial heavens, I wouldn’t be surprised.” 
 
Xu Shenghua said, “His path is similar to yours. However, it’s different from yours. You work hard in the 
mortal world while he has no distractions. It’s more like he’s following his Dao heart to walk in the world 



to comprehend the marvel of the Great Dao. I can still understand your realm, but I can no longer 
understand his realm.” 
 
He was slightly disappointed. Even if he could understand Qin Mu’s realm, he couldn’t imitate it. 
 
Qin Mu had already walked a path that was different from the rest, and no one could walk with him. 
 
Lan Yutian’s path represented the path that cultivators would take in the next tens of thousands of 
years, or even tens of thousands of years, or even millions of years. Of course, this path would also 
contain those with high and low achievements, but there were still people on the same path after all. 
 
…… 
 
On the other hand, Xu Shenghua’s own path was like a summary of the million years of cultivation that 
had passed from the Dragon Han until now. 
 
His future achievements would also be extraordinary. 
 
Qin Mu stayed in High Heavens Divine Sect to exchange their gains. 
 
Exchanging with Xu Shenghua was the fastest thing to do. Both of them were geniuses that were rarely 
seen in the world today. Their foundations were deep, and their understanding was extraordinary. 
 
One of them had an unconventional nature, and his thoughts were scattered. The other had a steady 
nature and had meticulous thoughts, which complemented each other perfectly. 
 
During the time Qin Mu and Xu Shenghua were together, Xu Shenghua didn’t even care about his wife 
and children. Jing Yan and Xu Mengqing came to find Xu Shenghua, but they were all sent back by him. 
 
Jing Yan even suspected that if she put the mother and daughter aside and put Qin Mu on the other side 
for Xu Shenghua to choose between the two, Xu Shenghua would probably choose Qin Mu without 
hesitation and abandon them. 
 
“If there’s a Dao friend, where is the need for a wife?” She was rather indignant. 
 
In a short period of time, Qin Mu and Xu Shenghua had developed many new divine arts and researched 
many new Dao techniques. 
 
When they met each other, both of their talents were displayed, and their comprehension was 
countless times faster than when they were alone. 
 
During this period, Xu Shenghua had even entered the path once, allowing his divine art to take another 
step forward. Qin Mu was extremely envious. 
 
Qin Mu had learned his divine arts from Xu Shenghua, and his understanding of divine arts was even 
deeper. Even the paths, skills, and divine arts of Xiantian Realm Five had a tendency of learning by 
analogy. 
 



However, Xu Shenghua learned even more from him. 
 
Even though Xu Shenghua had peerless talent and wisdom, he didn’t like to take risks compared to Qin 
Mu. 
 
Qin Mu felt that danger was an opportunity. He seemed to have many opportunities, but every 
opportunity was obtained with his life when there was great danger. 
 
He was fighting with his life while Xu Shenghua stayed in West Earth to take care of his wife and teach 
his daughter, so he was naturally inferior to him. 
 
This time, Qin Mu had come to West Earth to interact with him, and his gains were the most abundant. 
Thus, it was natural for him to enter the realm of comprehension. 
 
Qin Mu had evolved into the five great mines and planned to tell Xu Shenghua about Tai Chi, Tai Su, Tai 
Shi, Tai Chu, and Tai Yi as the five realms in the future. He said, “I feel that the Celestial Heavens Realm 
isn’t the peak. There are still realms above the celestial heavens. They should be the five Precelestial Tai 
Realms.” 
 
“The current cultivation system needs to be changed.” 
 
Xu Shenghua was inspired by him and was slightly excited. He paced back and forth and pondered, “The 
current cultivation system doesn’t include these things. It seems like the reform of Eternal Peace is still 
very promising!” 
 
Qin Mu guided him patiently. “The ancestral court is there, and I have a territory now. If you’re bored 
staying in West Earth, you can go take a walk.” 
 
Xu Shenghua was tempted, but his wife and children were all in West Earth, and High Heavens Divine 
Sect was also here. He really couldn’t bear to leave his home rashly. 
 
His family had tied him down. 
 
Qin Mu continued to tempt him. “There’s the Tai Chu Mine, the taiji mine, the Tai Su mine, the Tai Yi 
mine, and the chaos mine. Of course, the chaos mine has already been destroyed by my carelessness, 
but the chaos qi there has transformed into a sea of chaos, making it extremely mesmerizing. I’m a very 
stupid person, so I’m definitely not as smart as you. What I can comprehend, you can definitely 
comprehend, or even more.” 
 
Xu Shenghua was even more moved. 
 
Qin Mu stopped trying to persuade him and said, “If you want to go there, go to Eternal Peace. The 
emperor and I left behind a Spirit Energy Mutual Shift Bridge in Eternal Peace that can reach outside the 
ancestral court. I left my own seal at the crack of the ancestral court, so it shouldn’t be hard for you.” 
 
He got up to leave, and Xu Shenghua sent him off earnestly. 
 



Qin Mu carried the lantern and walked far away. He suddenly turned back and saw Xu Shenghua still 
standing in front of the mountain gate of High Heavens Divine Sect, looking at him from afar. 
 
Qin Mu was stunned. He recalled how he had comprehended paths, skills, and divine arts with Xu 
Shenghua over the past few days. He recalled Xu Shenghua’s Great Path Domain, and the 
comprehensions of all kinds of divine arts came flooding in. It was as if a door had opened in his head, 
and he couldn’t help falling into a state of comprehension. 
 
It was early in the morning, and the fog was heavy. Qin Mu stood in the fog and looked from afar. The 
fog was also hazy, and so were the people. 
 
Jing Yan saw that Xu Shenghua was still standing in front of the mountain gate, so she walked forward 
and said gently, “Husband, Cult Master Qin has already left, aren’t you going to send him off?” 
 
Xu Shenghua looked at Qin Mu who was in the fog and shook his head. “He and I are Dao friends, so 
there’s no need for too much etiquette. On the contrary, I’m treating him as an outsider.” 
 
Jing Yan pouted and looked at the fog in the distance. Qin Mu stood in the fog and fell into a marvelous 
realm of Dao. 
 
This stop lasted for six to seven days. Qin Mu stood there, and Xu Shenghua also stood in front of the 
mountain gate, never leaving. 
 
Jing Yan came to visit him a few times and couldn’t help but shake her head. ‘Strange friendship 
between men…’ 
 
Finally, Qin Mu came back to his senses from comprehending the path, and he shouted, Dao Friend Xu, 
I’m going!” 
 
Under the mountain gate, Xu Shenghua cupped his fists and bowed to send him off. 
 
Qin Mu bowed back from afar and turned to leave. 
 
When Xu Shenghua got up, he had already vanished without a trace. 
 
Chapter 1210 – Sakra Li Youran 
 
Xu Shenghua returned to High Heavens Divine Sect with a hesitant expression. Jing Yan saw it and knew 
what was going on. She asked, “Husband wants to leave West Earth?” 
 
Xu Shenghua nodded. “Cult Master Qin’s visit this time showed me the results of his cultivation over the 
years. He also talked about the ancestral court and the Great Void, which aroused my interest.” 
 
Jing Yan said with a smile, “Husband has always followed his own frame of mind. Your mind was 
indifferent in the past, which is why you could stay in West Earth for so many years. Now that you are 
moved, why don’t you follow your heart?” 
 
Xu Shenghua hesitated. “Now that I have a wife and daughter, it’s hard for me to follow my heart.” 



 
Jing Yan smiled and said, “Husband, do you think your wife and daughter have succeeded you, or have 
they restricted you?” 
 
Xu Shenghua was stunned. 
 
  
 
Jing Yan said with a smile, “Some people think that once they have a wife and children, they will be 
restricted. Their ambitions will be hard to unleash, and they will resent the heavens and the earth. Their 
families won’t get along. Some people think that having a wife and children will give them more 
motivation to fight and work hard to improve themselves. Husband, are you the mediocre person in 
front or the strong person behind?” 
 
Xu Shenghua came to a realization and bowed in thanks. “Many thanks for wife’s guidance.” 
 
Jing Yan immediately helped him up and said with a smile, “Husband, I’m sorry. The chaos in the world 
will only get bigger and fiercer. The chaos will be so huge that it might not be inferior to Eternal Peace 
Calamity. If you can’t improve yourself, it will be hard for you to even protect your wife and children, 
much less protect your own people. Since you have the heart to improve and the path to improve 
yourself, you can go. There’s no need to worry about us.” 
 
Xu Shenghua made up his mind and immediately packed up his luggage. He kissed Jing Yan and his 
daughter, Xu Mengqing, before leaving West Earth to rush to Eternal Peace. 
 
Meanwhile, Qin Mu returned to the cube cage where the Paramita Ark was. 
 
This place was still sealed, but the seal was no longer able to stump Qin Mu. He walked in and saw 
numerous monks working hard to repair this magnificent ship. 
 
…… 
 
The Paramita Ark could be said to be the most magnificent ship forged by humans and gods since 
ancient times. It was even like a flying land that possessed inconceivable abilities. It could travel through 
the void and under the Void Bridge! 
 
Qin Mu knew how terrifying the power of the Void Bridge was. Even Celestial Venerables couldn’t pass 
through the Void Bridge in the Land of the Great Void! 
 
However, the Paramita Ark could. 
 
These monks of Founding Emperor Era should have snuck into this cube’s cage from Fengdu without a 
sound, so they didn’t alarm the gods and devils of the celestial heavens. 
 
Repairing the Paramita Ark was extremely difficult. During the Founding Emperor Era, it was because of 
powerful existences like Sakra Li Youran who used forging to establish the path. Only then could they 
forge the Paramita Ark and Carefree Village. 
 



There were no heaven-defying existences like Sakra in the celestial heavens, so they could only allow 
Paramita Ark to block them here. 
 
Furthermore, without the Ark Star Plate, they couldn’t reach Carefree Village, so the Celestial 
Venerables of the celestial heavens weren’t too concerned about this ship. 
 
Qin Mu came to the Paramita Ark, and it was almost completely repaired. Sakra Li Youran carried a 
bunch of blueprints and checked the connection and rune markings of every part with the numerous 
monks. 
 
He also went up personally to forge the imprint and was very busy. 
 
Qin Mu came forward and was slightly stunned. He saw that every monk had the face of Sakra Li Youran. 
However, their attire was different, and the work they were responsible for was different. 
 
“Li Youran also learned Old Buddha’s Boundless Calamity Sutra. These monks are the embodiment of his 
dream!” 
 
Qin Mu came to a realization. Back then, in Brahma Heaven of the Buddha Realm, other than Devil Ape 
Zhan Kong and Monk Ming Xin, Sakra Buddha was the only other person who had entered the small 
temple of Old Buddha. 
 
Old Buddha imparted his technique to them, but the teachings everyone received were different. After 
Devil Ape Zhan Kong received the teachings, he immediately fell asleep and snored like thunder. Monk 
Ming Xin was meditating and trying to comprehend the profound Dharma within to save everyone. 
 
Sakra Buddha, on the other hand, used his intelligence to try to decipher the Boundless Calamity Sutra 
from all directions. 
 
At that time, Qin Mu wasn’t taught, but his brother Qin Fengqing grabbed Old Buddha and ate him. 
 
The four of them had different attitudes towards the Boundless Calamity Sutra, causing the results of 
their cultivation to be different. 
 
Qin Mu didn’t comprehend any buddhism from the Boundless Calamity Sutra because he didn’t 
comprehend it at all. His gains were the least, so Old Buddha had directly imparted the Boundless 
Calamity Sutra to him. He used it as he pleased and didn’t think about what logic was hidden in it. 
 
Monk Ming Xin wanted to save all living things so that there would be no more suffering in the world. 
He had learned a lot from the Boundless Calamity Sutra, and his attainments in Dharma were extremely 
high. 
 
However, he put in more effort, and he was getting further away from the true meaning of the 
Boundless Calamity Sutra. Even though he had comprehended all kinds of supreme techniques from the 
scripture, he was still unable to learn the true Boundless Calamity Sutra. 
 
Only Devil Ape Zhan Kong had received the true teachings of Old Buddha. 
 



His buddha nature was too high. After receiving the scripture, he didn’t care about anything else and 
just slept. He had the charm of an old buddha. 
 
Sakra Buddha, on the other hand, put in the most effort. He wanted to become another Brahma Buddha 
and take another step forward to take revenge. 
 
He was scheming. He made use of Qin Mu to purge the power of the celestial heavens in the Buddha 
Realm and eradicate the spies of the celestial heavens. He also couldn’t forget his old relationship with 
Red Deity Qi Xiayu, his friendship with Founding Emperor, and his past. He couldn’t forget that he was 
the leader of Heavenly Works God Race, his hatred, and his identity as Heavenly King of War. 
 
Thus, even though his talent was extremely high, his gains from the Boundless Calamity Sutra were the 
least. 
 
He was also a person with a buddha nature. Otherwise, it would have been hard for him to become 
Sakra Buddha, the nineteenth heavenly god of the Buddha Realm. However, there were too many 
distracting thoughts in his heart. Even so, he had his own comprehension after comprehending the 
Boundless Calamity Sutra. 
 
Qin Mu looked at the countless monks of the Paramita Ark, Li Youran, and sighed ruefully. 
 
Back then, because Li Youran was infatuated with Red Deity Qi Xiayu, she didn’t have the heart to fight. 
As a result, the Heavenly Works God Race was almost wiped out. Only Mute survived and experienced 
endless suffering. 
 
Li Youran escaped into the void and became Sakra Buddha, but he couldn’t bear to part with his past. It 
was hard for all four of them to be empty, so he ultimately entered the mortal world. 
 
Now, he had transformed into a monk in his dream, but the monk was doing the work of a heavenly 
worker to repair the Paramita Ark. To him, he was probably still in a dilemma and in a dilemma, unable 
to free himself. 
 
He couldn’t become Brahma Heaven. 
 
His dream clone didn’t have much intelligence, so he needed to personally guide them. Only then could 
he repair the Paramita Ark. 
 
Repairing the Paramita Ark was a torture to him and also a process of restoring his Dao heart. 
 
Qin Mu walked forward and greeted, “Are you Sakra Buddha or Li Youran?” 
 
Sakra Buddha Li Youran returned the greeting. “Celestial Venerable, I’m Sakra, they are Li Youran.” 
 
Qin Mu looked at the hardworking workers and said with a smile, “Buddha, you should say you are Sakra 
Buddha and also Li Youran. Only then will you be enlightened.” 
 
Sakra Li Youran was slightly stunned. He thought for a moment and said with a smile, “You are here to 
play tricks again. Let’s not talk about this. Why has Celestial Venerable come?” 



 
Qin Mu took out the star compass of Paramita Ark and said, “I’m here to return this item.” 
 
Sakra received the astrolabe and put it away silently. 
 
Qin Mu asked, “Buddha, I understand the Paramita Ark quite well. Do you need my help?” 
 
Sakra shook his head and said, “There’s no need, I want to come personally.” 
 
Qin Mu smiled. “In that case, let me protect you.” 
 
“Thank you.” 
 
Qin Mu sat down and closed his eyes to rest. After an unknown period of time, the Paramita Ark was 
almost completely repaired by Sakra. Huge furnaces were also forged. 
 
Even though Eternal Peace had quite a number of heavenly workers and strong practitioners like Mute, 
they had yet to refine such a huge furnace. 
 
In terms of precision and microscopicness, Eternal Peace’s refinement technique had already surpassed 
Sakra Buddha. However, Sakra Buddha was still number one in terms of scale. 
 
Suddenly, the surroundings dimmed, and the huge seal was like a huge landmass that formed a cube 
around the Paramita Ark. The forest gradually changed, and the land above the Paramita Ark gradually 
rose up, transforming into a huge face that hung down from the sky. 
 
The ground split open, revealing three huge eyes. They stared with interest at the Paramita Ark that was 
almost completely repaired. 


