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There was a forbidden area in the Void Sacred Land.

Not only were those of the sacred land forbidden from approaching, but even most of the saints

were unable to enter.

There was an extremely terrifying power of wind in the forbidden area.

It was said that this power was extremely ancient, originating from before the three thousand worlds

had been born.

Other than the Nirvana Sacred Lord, only saints who cultivated the great dao of wind or were

related to it could approach.

And the Black Lotus of Destruction was in this forbidden area!

Outside this forbidden land, there were several Saints guarding it. The leader was the Wind Saint.

It had been a long time since an outsider had been able to enter the Void Sacred Land, much less

come to this forbidden area.

Su Zimo didn't fight the saints of the Void Sacred Land.

Instead, he charged straight in.

He didn't engage in a fight and killed his way to this place.

With his current strength, even the Avici and Netherworld swords might not be able to gain an

advantage if he was surrounded by hundreds of saints.

To him, the most important thing was to retrieve the Black Lotus of Destruction!

"Kill!"

There was almost no exchange of words between the two sides. Su Zimo and the Wind Saint

fought in front of the forbidden area.

It might take some time to suppress all the saints.

However, with the support of his nascent spirit and the help of the Avici and Netherworld swords, it

wasn't difficult to break through their blockade.

Boom boom boom!

Clang clang clang!

Great daos intertwined and holy weapons clashed, erupting with earth-shattering sounds.

After a brief exchange of blows, the few Saints in front of the forbidden ground could not stop Su

Zimo at all.

They only managed to delay him for a short while. Before the saints of the Void Sacred Land could

arrive, Su Zimo had broken through the blockade and entered the forbidden area.

As for the forbidden area.

No one other than the Nirvana Sacred Lord dared to set foot there.

The power of wind inside could even tear apart their bodies and destroy their great daos!

… …

The moment Su Zimo barged into the forbidden ground, he felt an extremely terrifying power as

every single inch of his flesh was being torn apart!

This kind of power came from all directions. His entire body was almost torn to pieces!

Even the two godstones, Zhuzhao and Youying, were unable to withstand this power.

Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and summoned three lotuses from his body.

However, as soon as it appeared, it shook and quickly faded away.

The wind in the forbidden area was not strong, thus it was not considered a storm.

However, when a gentle breeze blew past, Su Zimo's body was on the verge of collapse!

Suddenly!

Just as the phenomenon of the three lotus flowers rose,

Another black light soared into the sky.

It was rushing towards Su Zimo.

Black Lotus of Destruction!

The three lotus flowers resonated with the Black Lotus of Destruction.

Although the power of the wind in the forbidden area was terrifying, it did not seem to hinder or

harm the Black Lotus of Destruction.

Su Zimo couldn't move an inch in the forbidden area.

On the other hand, the Black Lotus of Apocalypse pierced through the void and arrived in the blink

of an eye!

Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over.

This was a twelfth grade lotus that had grown to its peak. It was completely black and emitted a

silent and dark light, as if it could destroy everything!

There was no need for Su Zimo to control it. The Black Lotus of Destruction automatically merged

with his body and bloodline.

It was connected by blood.

Qinglian of Creation, Red Lotus of Karmic Fire, Golden Lotus of Merit, and Black Lotus of

Destruction. The four lotus flowers had been scattered all over the world for more than six billion

years and finally merged into one!

Dark light burst forth from Su Zimo's body. His body was recovering at a speed visible to the naked

eye. His injuries were healed!

At this moment, Qinglian's true body had truly transformed!

Chaotic Sacred Body!

After the black light spread, Su Zimo's body and bloodline began to emit chaotic qi as his cultivation

realm rose rapidly.

Boom!

In the Yin Yang Sea, he had just broken through to greater mastery of the Dao Manipulation realm.

However, after obtaining the Black Lotus of Destruction, he broke through again and reached the

perfected Dao Manipulation realm!

At the same time, his Essence Spirit realm broke through to the Saint realm and was comparable to

a Supreme Sage!

After attaining the Chaotic Sacred Body, the power in the forbidden area could no longer hurt him.

Su Zimo felt that his body was filled with endless power.

It was heavy, majestic, and oppressive!

It was as if he could shatter the Great Dao and blast everything apart with a wave of his hand!

…

"The Black Lotus of Destruction is probably going to fall into Araki Takeshi's hands."

"Why didn't the Sacred Lord carry such a treasure with him? Why did he leave it here?"

"What are you talking about? Who would have thought that the opening of the forbidden area of

time and space would cause such a chain reaction?"

"The conditions for the Black Lotus of Destruction to grow are extremely harsh. It can only grow to

its peak state in this forbidden area. Moreover, no one would have thought that a supreme

sovereign could break through the obstruction of so many Saints and enter the forbidden area

without the Sacred Lord. "

"What do we do now?"

"There's no hurry. Let's stay here and wait for the Sacred Lord to return from suppressing Great

Saint of Chaos. Then, we can naturally suppress Araki Takeshi!"

Just as the Saints were discussing, an azure figure appeared in the eye of the storm in the

forbidden area!

This person wore an azure robe. His black hair danced in the wind, and his eyes were like torches.

He walked slowly, and with every step, the world trembled and the Great Dao wailed!

An indescribable pressure!

Facing this figure, the hundreds of Sages felt a suffocating sense of oppression!

Hiss!

The Saints' expressions changed drastically!

They had only ever felt such a powerful and terrifying aura from the Nirvana Sacred Lord before.

"Everyone, calm down. The Sacred Lord is about to return!"

The Wind Saint hurriedly shouted to calm the people.

Su Zimo smiled faintly, reached out his hand, and grabbed at the Wind Saint from afar!

There was still some distance between the two sides.

However, this distance seemed to be within reach in Su Zimo's eyes!

The Wind Saint saw Su Zimo's hand coming at him, and he hurriedly unleashed his sacred power.

Puchi!

Sacred blood spurted out!

Under everyone's gaze, the Wind Saint was crushed by Su Zimo's hand!

"Kill!"

Another Great Saint with Ancestral Awakening rushed forward.

Su Zimo didn't even look at him. He waved his hand and punched, turning him into a cloud of blood

mist!

This was the power of the Chaotic Sacred Body!

What Saint? What Ancestral Awakening bloodline? They were all fragile in front of the Chaotic

Sacred Body!

"Araki Takeshi, w-what are you doing?!"

One of the Saints asked in a trembling voice, his expression fearful.

"Y-you're really going to fight the Nirvana Sacred Land?!"

Another Saint roared, trying to put on a brave front.

"Everyone, please come with me."

Su Zimo didn't explain anything to them. He attacked the Nirvana Sacred Land's hundreds of Saints

again!

Boom! Boom! Boom!

The great dao that had merged with the Saints couldn't stop Su Zimo's attacks at all.

He hadn't even used the Avici and Netherworld swords yet, but the hundreds of Saints were already

scattered and fleeing in all directions!

The Nirvana Sacred Land had never suffered such great destruction and impact!

Above the sacred land.

A man in blue robes strolled leisurely. Wherever he passed, the Saints were bathed in blood and

the great dao withered!

Although the physical bodies of these Sages were destroyed, Su Zimo did not destroy their

Essence Spirits. Instead, he imprisoned and suppressed them within the Avici Sword.

(End of Chapter)
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