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Nash’s figure blurred and immediately disappeared from before the Undead Corpse King. He had
pushed his speed and agility to the limit.

The Undead Corpse King chased after him relentlessly. In the eyes of onlookers like Nico and the others,
the two figures had completely disappeared, leaving only two elusive shadows revolving around the
cosmos diagram.

Nash thought he was fast enough, but he was still not fast enough to the Undead Corpse King as he
leapt and pounced on him, knocking him down. His withered claw was clenched into a fist as he struck
viciously at Nash’s head.

Nash gritted his teeth and delivered a powerful punch simultaneously. It was a punch that could kill a
stage five great-grandmaster. When his fist met the Undead Corpse King, there was a ripple of force that
was invisible to the naked eye. However, the surrounding ground, rocks, and dust were blown apart.

Nash felt the bones in his hand shatter as their fists collided. He immediately channeled his strength
throughout his right arm.

The bones from the fingers of his right hand to his shoulder had shattered. The tendons, veins, and
arteries had ruptured. His sleeves even turned into tatters due to the tremendous force.

If he had not dispelled this force, the Undead Corpse King’s punch would have turned his whole hand
into a bloody mess. Despite suffering from multiple fractures, he could at least save his limb. With his
medical skills, he would recover in no time.
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The Undead Corpse King’s eyes narrowed slightly when he saw Nash and took two steps back.

First, he was almost burned to death by a strange flame. Now, he was being threatened again. He was
not sure whether this human being could actually launch a third attack that would risk his life.

Nash noticed the creature seemed to be afraid of him. He gripped his sword tightly with his left hand,
his voice icy as he said, “Vile creature, come and meet your death!”

Potent true energy permeated his entire body, and his formidable aura forced the Undead Corpse King a
few steps backward.

Roaring, the Undead Corpse King tilted his head back and let out three consecutive earth- shattering
roars. The sounds were deafening.

Was he trying to intimidate Nash?

Did he think he could scare Nash away?



