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The 3,000 Saints of the human race had an endless lifespan and could have avoided death.

If they had followed the other Saints and killed all living beings in the universe, they could have

successfully delayed the Infinite Calamity and continued to rule the three realms!

However, these Saints made another choice.

This choice was so tragic.

The surrounding sea of blood and the piles of Saint skeletons under their feet were proof!

In fact, it was the self-sacrifice of the 3,000 Saints of the human race in exchange for the survival of

all living beings in the world!

Otherwise, more than six billion years ago, the living beings of the trichiliocosm would have been

killed by the Saints of the heavens and cleared of karma!

It was probably because of this that the human race was suppressed by the five Holy Lands after

that great turmoil until today.

Wu Dao's true body suddenly asked, "As far as I know, there weren't many humans back then. How

could they give birth to 3,000 Saints?"

The number of Saints in the trichiliocosm was probably only about 10,000.

There were thousands of races, and there were 3,000 Saints in the human race alone. How

terrifying was that!

When he was in the Middle World, Su Zimo had vaguely sensed that the existence of the human

race was extremely special.

They were born weak and far inferior to other races, but their potential was endless.

In the Middle World, most of the races that had proven their Dao as Great Emperors were also

humans.

The black-robed man was silent for a long time, and a strange expression appeared on his face. It

seemed to be nostalgic and with a hint of pride. He said slowly, "Because the human race is a race

that she created with all her effort."

"She?"

"Created?"

A hint of surprise flashed across Wu Dao's true body's eyes.

"Surprised?"

The black-robed man said indifferently, "It's not just the human race. The birth of all living beings

was never accidental. They were created."

"The reason why Chaos Qinglian is called the god of plants is because all the plants in the

trichiliocosm were created by Chaos Qinglian."

Wu Dao's true body was shocked.

He had thought that the living beings of all races were born from heaven and earth.

He did not expect that the origin of the living beings of all races was created!

In this way, it was understandable why the bloodline of the Chaotic Green Lotus was able to

suppress all living beings.

The black-robed man said, "Before the Three Thousand Worlds were formed, and even before the

Chaos World, this universe only had a vague prototype. There was no Great Dao, nor any life or

matter."

"As time passed, this world gave birth to six Taishi Primordial Spirits. Chaos Qinglian was one of

them."

Chaos Qinglian actually had such a great background!

Wu Dao's main body was secretly shocked.

"These six Taishi Primordial Spirits occupied the six Great Heavenly Daos. They opened up the

heavens and earth, evolved living beings, and created all things. The three thousand Great Dao

gradually formed, and the first to attain Dao were the nine Chaos Holy Spirits."

The heart of Wu Dao's main body stirred.

Nine Chaos Holy Spirits?

He had heard the monkey mention before that there were five great Saint Spirits. Could it be that he

was one of them?

Who were the other four?

The black-robed man said, "Of the nine Chaos Holy Spirits, five of them are the current masters of

the Five Great Sacred Grounds."

As expected!

Wu Dao nodded.

The black-robed man said, "As for the other four, besides the monkey, the Holy Spirit of Yin, the

Holy Spirit of Yang, and the Good Fortune Holy Spirit all fell in that great turmoil."

The Good Fortune Holy Spirit mentioned by the black-robed man should be the Good Fortune

Qinglian, who was also the Chaos Holy Lord.

As for the Holy Spirit of Yin and the Holy Spirit of Yang …

A thought suddenly flashed through the mind of Wu Dao's main body.

Could it be …

The black-robed man continued, "The six Taishi Primordial Spirits continued to evolve living beings.

One of them created many races that lived in places with water sources like rivers, lakes, and

seas."

"Another one created a race that was born with scales."

"The third one created a race that was a type of mutated beast. For example, the Nine Infants and

the Ghost Chariot originated from this one."

"The fourth one created a race that soared through the heavens and earth. They were the mother of

all birds."

"The fifth one created a race that was a land beast."

"The sixth one created a race of plants."

Hearing this, Wu Dao's main body took a deep breath.

The black-robed man's words allowed him to gain a new understanding of this vast universe!

"Bloodline reversion, bloodline reversion …"

Wu Dao's main body whispered to himself. Then, he suddenly said, "So the true meaning of

'reversion' lies here!"

In the boundless universe, only those with an atavistic bloodline had the qualifications to be called

saints.

And once one's bloodline underwent atavistic reversion, they would become abnormally powerful!

But Su Zimo still didn't understand just what deep meaning there was in bloodline reversion.

It was only now that he realized that this so-called atavistic reversion referred to the awakening of

the bloodline of a Taishi Primordial Spirit within one's body!

And it was because of this that one would be reborn and their combat strength would rise!

And the reason that Qinglian's true body that had fused with three lotus flowers was able to

suppress and even gain the upper hand against a saint whose bloodline had undergone atavistic

reversion was because she was the Chaos Qinglian herself!

She didn't need to undergo atavistic reversion.

Her existence itself was an 'ancestor'!

The black-robed man's information solved many of the doubts in Su Zimo's heart.

In the forbidden land of space-time, whether it was the Space-Time Saint Lord or the Yin-Yang

Saint Lord, the Great Daos they controlled were the Great Daos of Earth and Water, not space-time

and yin-yang.

Su Zimo was still a little puzzled about this.

It was only now that he realized that the establishment of the six great Holy Lands was the

legendary six Taishi Primordial Spirits!

They were the true masters of the six great Holy Lands!

And space-time, yin-yang, heavenly punishment, nirvana, ancestral fire, and chaos were the six

great Heavenly Daos that the black-robed man spoke of!

Wu Dao's main body asked, "These six Taishi Primordial Spirits controlled the Heavenly Daos,

opened up the heavens and earth, and created life. Even the six Saint Lords were created by them.

What realm are they at?"

The black-robed man smiled. "Realm doesn't mean much to them. Although the Infinite Tribulation

is terrifying, it is nothing but a tribulation to them. Even if all saints die, they can't do anything to

them. "

"Above the Great Dao, the kings of saints. If you must give them a name, you can call them the

Heavenly Dao Saint Kings."

Heavenly Dao Saint Kings!

The black-robed man said, "After countless years, an expert of the three thousand worlds cultivated

against the heavens, broke through many obstacles, and finally controlled the Heavenly Dao of Life

and became the Heavenly Dao Saint King, comparable to the six Taishi Primordial Spirits."

Wu Dao's main body nodded.

This was the origin of the Life Holy Land.

No wonder there was no such thing as bloodline atavism in the human race.

This was because the Heavenly Dao Saint King who created the human race was a postnatal

cultivator, not one of the six Taishi Primordial Spirits that were first born in the three thousand

worlds.

The black-robed man said, "The first human that this Saint King created was the Goddess of Grain,

who later became the Life Holy Lord."

"She was afraid that the Goddess of Grain would be lonely, so she created a second human called

Xuan Ke."

At this point, the black-robed man smiled and said, "Unfortunately, fate makes fools of people. This

Xuan Ke fell in love with the Vermilion Bird at first sight and gave birth to the first Flame Clan in the

world."

(End of Chapter)
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