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The fifteenth continent, a desert. 
 
 
Whoosh! 
 
 
In the sky, a ray of light flashed. 
 
 
A moment later, the light faded, and a figure appeared. His eyes glowed with a silver light as he looked 
around. He raised his hand and flicked his finger at a spot below. 
 
 
Bang! 
 
 
A blast of energy blasted out and hit an invisible barrier. 
 
 
In an instant, the yellow sand below started to roll up violently, turning into a giant who roared in 
anger,””You dare to invade this Lord’s cave abode, you’re courting death!” 
 
 
The giant raised his palm and smacked over. 
 
 
But then, he stopped and the anger on his face disappeared. It was replaced by panic and fear. 
 
 
“You … You’re the King of Qin?” 
 
 
He screamed. 
 
 
The next moment, the yellow sand giant exploded with a bang. A figure emerged from the yellow sand 
below in a panic and bowed respectfully to the figure in the air. 
 
 
“Greetings, King Qin! May I know what brings the King of Qin here?” 
 
 
He said in a hurry. 
 
 



As he spoke, his body trembled slightly and his face turned pale. 
 
 
At this moment, his heart was filled with fear. This was the King of Qin, who had killed more than ten 
sect Masters. He was a peerless figure comparable to someone who had severed his Dao! 
 
 
In Kunwu, he had seen its might with his own eyes. If it wasn’t for the fact that it was only a split soul, he 
would have fled long ago and wouldn’t dare to come out. 
 
 
In the air, the split soul did not make a sound. It waved its hand and an invitation flew out. 
 
 
The Daoist received the invitation and opened it. He was stunned. The King of Qin was going to start a 
sect? 
 
 
He laughed bitterly in his heart. The King of Qin had personally sent an invitation, so how could he not 
go? At the same time, he had some doubts in his heart. His cave abode was extremely well-hidden, and 
no one knew about it. How did Qin Wang find it? 
 
 
The more he thought about it, the more shocked he became, and his whole body went cold. 
 
 
This Qin Wang was truly terrifying! 
 
 
“Don’t worry, Qin Wang. I will definitely go!” He replied respectfully. 
 
 
The split soul nodded and turned to leave, rushing to the next location. 
 
 
At this moment, in every continent, countless split souls were traveling around, looking for the cave 
abodes of those old monsters and sending out invitation cards. 
 
 
These old monsters were different from the major forces. They were all alone, either moving without a 
fixed location or hiding in extremely hidden places, making them extremely difficult to find. 
 
 
However, the split soul had clairvoyance and clairaudience, so it was not difficult to find these people. 
 
 
When they were found, the old monsters were all shocked by the divine power of the King of Qin. 
 



 
“It is my honor to be invited by the King of Qin!” 
 
 
“Don’t worry, Qin Wang. I will definitely go!” 
 
 
The old monsters all agreed. 
 
 
All the old demon kings in the sixth continent had received the invitation, and the old crane King was no 
exception. 
 
 
The old crane King sighed as it held the invitation in its hand. 
 
 
The first time he met the King of Qin was when the old flood Dragon King transformed into a Dragon. At 
that time, the King of Qin was only at the middle stage of Dao seeking. However, in the blink of an eye, 
he was already at the great circle of perfection. He held a tribulation weapon in his hand and his might 
shook the world. 
 
 
Now that he thought about it, he still felt that it was somewhat inconceivable. 
 
 
How many years had it been since such a person had appeared on the Qi Yuan planet? 
 
 
“This old man understands, I’ll definitely be there on time!” He bowed. 
 
 
After the other continents, the various powers and old monsters of the ninth continent also received the 
invitation. 
 
 
“Start a sect? Hey! Kid, you’re good!” 
 
 
Uncle bludgeon took the invitation and looked at it. He laughed and said,”don’t worry, I’ll definitely be 
there. However, don’t expect me to help you. I’m an old man and I’m not a match for those sect Masters 
and Dao-slaying Supreme.” 
 
 
“You’re amazing, Tang kid!”Daoist Liu said excitedly. By the way, does your whatever Kun Lun lack 
people? I’m very easy to talk to. One Supreme treasure is enough, and I’ll sell my life to you!” 
 
 



Liu Moran and the emotionless sword immortal also received invitations. 
 
 
The other group, which included Daoist Tian Gang, Daoist Hong Ling, and Tang Hao, did not leave them 
out either. 
 
 
Upon receiving the invitation, the group of people sighed. 
 
 
They had never thought that a puny early Dao seeking cultivator would grow to such a level in just one 
or two years. 
 
 
“AI! If he had taken in this kid earlier than that old man Wang, how good would that have been! Even if 
it’s just a little bit of his light, we can still make a fortune!” 
 
 
“Hey! Who would have thought of this! At that time, would you have thought that the kid would one 
day be able to kill a dozen cult Masters?” 
 
 
“How is that possible? To tell the truth, when I first saw that kid, I thought he wouldn’t live for long. I 
didn’t expect that not only did he survive, but he also became so powerful!” 
 
 
They were even more remorseful. 
 
 
In the alchemy division of the southern domain, an invitation was sent. 
 
 
“Kun Lun?” 
 
 
Headmaster Bai was stunned when she opened the invitation. 
 
 
“It’s him!” 
 
 
He mumbled to himself and chuckled. A look of reminiscence appeared on his face as he sighed. 
 
 
He still remembered the young man named Tang Ritian. 
 
 
The situation of that assessment was still vivid in his mind. 



 
 
However, the puny Alchemist from back then was no longer the same as before. He had already become 
a peerless expert whose name shook the world. 
 
 
“This kid … Is really amazing!” 
 
 
Beside him, Alchemist Yun Cang sighed and laughed.”I knew that this kid was not ordinary. Look, I was 
right! First, he became a legend of the ninth continent, and now he’s even established a sect. I wonder 
how high his cultivation level is. ” 
 
 
“Hey! Just forget it! What can you see!” 
 
 
The other alchemists choked. 
 
 
“We must go to the sect-opening ceremony. Let’s get ready!” Headmaster Bai laughed. 
 
 
At the border between the southern and central regions, the black water sect had also received an 
invitation. 
 
 
Holding the invitation, Zhao laoliu was stunned for a long time, his heart filled with emotions. 
 
 
“Master, What is this?” 
 
 
A little girl beside him asked curiously. 
 
 
“It’s your uncle Tang. He sent you an invitation. I’ll take you to see him in a few months!” Zhao laoliu 
laughed. 
 
 
“Really!” 
 
 
The girl said excitedly. 
 
 
Forces such as the central region, the primitive mountain, and the DI family all received the invitation. 
 



 
The news spread, and the ninth continent was in an uproar. 
 
 
“Did you hear? Kun Lun is going to hold a sect-opening ceremony. I heard that they’re inviting all the 
powers in the world, not just the powers of the ninth continent, but also the eighth and seventh 
continents!” 
 
 
“The whole world? It’s that powerful?” 
 
 
“Exactly! The first and second continents will also come. All the forces in the world will come to our 
ninth continent!” 
 
 
“Start the sect! Start the sect! This is different from founding a sect. This means a great sect. This means 
that our ninth continent will have a great sect that definitely won’t lose to the great sects of the first 
continent. ” 
 
 
The people of the world were incomparably excited, and even somewhat proud. 
 
 
Among the many continents in the world, the ninth continent was unremarkable. Compared to the 
other continents, it was much weaker. People from the ninth continent would be looked down upon if 
they went out. 
 
 
But now, it was different. A great sect was about to appear in their ninth continent, and they finally had 
a feeling of exaltation. 
 
 
“Valley Master Tang, no, I should call you sect Master Tang now. You’re the pride of the ninth 
continent!” 
 
 
The way he addressed Tang Hao had also changed from the master of a Valley to the master of a sect. 


