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At this moment, everyone realized that Araki Takeshi had merged his dao and become a Chaos

Saint!

The balance of power in the world was about to be rewritten!

Not only was the Sacred Land of Reincarnation showing signs of resurgence, but the Sacred Land

of Reincarnation was also showing signs of resurgence.

The mountain elder of the Life Sacred Land had recovered his cultivation.

He wielded the Heavenly Dao Saint Artifact, the Mortal Scroll.

Now, even the Chaos Sacred Land had a true master!

The three sacred lands that had once been destroyed would rise again!

The Yin Yang Sacred Lord and Nirvana Sacred Lord looked at each other with grave expressions.

They both realized that once Araki Takeshi entered the sage realm, even if they had two Heavenly

Dao Saint Artifacts, they wouldn't be able to suppress him.

Perhaps they would only have a chance if the five sacred lords worked together.

But now, that was clearly impossible.

The Ancestral Fire Sacred Lord and the Heavenly Punishment Sacred Lord still hadn't appeared.

The Space Sacred Lord had to face the mountain elder and the Demon Lord alone.

Today's matter would likely be left unsettled.

More accurately, both the Yin Yang Sacred Land and Nirvana Sacred Land had suffered a great

loss.

Because the two sacred lords had left, Su Zimo had taken advantage of the situation and turned the

two sacred lands upside down. He'd also obtained a great opportunity to enter the sage realm and

gain the right to negotiate with them!

After a moment of silence, the Nirvana Sacred Lord finally released the Night Spirit.

Although this was a loss of face and a blow to the Nirvana Sacred Land's reputation, he had no

choice but to compromise.

Continuing the fight wouldn't do him any good. It was very likely that both sides would suffer great

losses.

Moreover.

One Night Spirit in exchange for more than a hundred Saints of the Nirvana Sacred Land wasn't a

loss.

After rescuing the Night Spirit, Su Zimo didn't make things difficult for the Saints imprisoned in the

Avici Sword. The sword trembled and released them.

The two sacred lords had their misgivings. Su Zimo was also wary of the five Taishi primordial

spirits behind the five sacred lands.

His battle strength hadn't reached its peak yet.

It wasn't the right time to fight the five sacred lands.

Moreover, the Demon Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother, and the Lord of Hell hadn't appeared yet. There

was also the black-robed man who'd ascended to the Great Thousand Worlds.

After Su Zimo reached the Dao Integration Stage and became a Saint, the various forces

maintained a delicate balance.

Su Zimo didn't want to break it yet since the time wasn't right.

More than a hundred saints returned to the Nirvana Holy Lord's side and took form.

The Nirvana Sacred Lord frowned as he swept his gaze over them.

There was one less Saint.

Saint of Wind!

Even the Grand Dao of Wind had been destroyed!

The Wind Sage was obviously killed by Araki Takeshi!

A dark look flashed through the Nirvana Sacred Lord's eyes, but he didn't say anything.

However, the death of a saint didn't affect the Void Sacred Land's strength much.

Even if he asked Su Zimo for an explanation.

There wouldn't be any results.

The Yin Yang Saint Lord could only accept the fact that the Yin Yang Saint Lord had fallen.

"Araki Takeshi, the trichiliocosm is not as simple as you think. Even if you become a saint, you will

die if you choose the wrong side!"

With that, the Nirvana Sacred Lord led the saints away.

The Yin Yang Saint Lord didn't say anything. His figure faded into the void and disappeared.

Su Zimo smiled faintly. The chaos Qinglian beneath him swayed. Chaos energy filled the air and

entered the Great Saint of Chaos' body, helping him recover.

In the next moment, Su Zimo and the others descended into the forbidden land of time and space!

At the same time, the Time Sacred Lord led the nine saints away from the forbidden land of time

and space under the protection of the Xuan Huang Pagoda.

The Time Sacred Lord also realized that the situation was hopeless.

Even the two Sacred Lords of Yin and Yang and Nirvana had no choice but to retreat in front of

Araki Takeshi. The Time Sacred Lord could only avoid him.

Otherwise, he would have to face Araki Takeshi, the mountain elder, and the demon lord!

The departure of the Time Sacred Lord meant that the forbidden land of time and space, which

used to belong to the Life Sacred Land, was once again under the mountain elder's control!

After a battle between Great Sages, this world was almost completely shattered.

The mountain elder held the Book of Man and activated his nascent spirit.

The Book of Man radiated rays of light that entered the world and repaired it as much as possible.

In these past years, the human race had been suppressed.

The destiny of the human race had also been bound by invisible shackles. At this moment, these

shackles had finally been broken!

The human sovereigns who had been suppressed for countless years all sensed the opportunity to

merge with the dao and become a Saint!

And this time, there was no one who could stop them from becoming a Saint!

Boom! Boom! Boom!

A series of explosions came from the bodies of the human sovereigns.

In an instant, the resonance of the Great Dao resounded through the world, rising and falling in an

endless stream.

Die Yue also chose to take that step!

Just now, she had sensed that the Great Dao of Wind's Saint Seat was empty. The greatest

obstacle to becoming a Saint had disappeared!

This meant that the Saint of Wind had fallen!

Die Yue guessed that only Su Zimo would remember her.

The two Divine Stones in Su Zimo's eyes, the Torch Illumination and Nether Glow, also chose to

merge with the dao at this moment, regaining control of the Great Dao of Yang and the Great Dao

of Yin!

The existences of the Torch Illumination and Nether Glow were somewhat special.

Su Zimo had already merged with the Great Dao of Chaos. The Torch Illumination and Nether Glow

each controlled the Great Dao of Yang and the Great Dao of Yin. They were no longer compatible

with him.

However, the Torch Illumination and Nether Glow had always accompanied him throughout his

growth and were inextricably linked to him.

Now, they could be considered to be living in his eyes.

An unprecedented wonder appeared between heaven and earth!

More than a hundred human sovereigns chose to merge with the dao and break through to the

Saint Stage!

Great Daos appeared in the void one after another and merged with the human sovereigns.

The destiny of the human race that had been suppressed for billions of years was suddenly

released at this moment. It was like a volcanic eruption that could not be stopped at all!

In less than half an hour, more than a hundred humans became Saints!

Die Yue had also successfully merged with the dao and stepped into the Saint Stage.

"The human race will prosper!"

"The human race will prosper!"

Cheers came from all over Xuan Mi Mountain.

The sovereigns in the Forbidden Land of Time and Space had complicated expressions when they

saw this scene, and their eyes were filled with envy.

Before this, these human sovereigns had almost been completely wiped out and were already

struggling on the verge of death.

They did not expect the human race to turn the tables and give birth to a hundred Saints!

…

"Fellow Daoists, thank you."

Su Zimo looked at the Mountain Elder, the Great Sage of Chaos, and the Evil Lord with a smile and

cupped his fists slightly.

With his current cultivation and combat strength, he was already qualified to be on par with

existences like the Mountain Elder!

If not for the Mountain Elder, the Evil Lord, and even the Great Sage of Chaos, Qinglian's true body

would have died, let alone obtain this opportunity.

"It's all thanks to you that you've entered the Saint Stage and forced the Sacred Lords to retreat."

The Great Sage of Chaos was secretly speechless. "Otherwise, the few of us wouldn't have been

able to escape this calamity today."

The Mountain Elder heaved a sigh of relief and murmured, "After today, there should be a period of

peace in the Great Thousand World."

The various factions had their reservations and would not break the balance.

Unless …

The Mountain Elder seemed to have thought of something and a look of worry flashed through his

eyes.

End of chapter.
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