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As soon as he said that, a figure appeared on the scene.

He was dressed in a black robe and stood with his hands behind his back. His long hair casually fell

on his shoulders. He looked extremely young and handsome, but he gave off a sense of loneliness.

The black-robed man!

Perhaps he could also be called Saint King Samsara!

Wu Dao's original body had learned many ancient secrets from the black-robed man, including the

six Taishi Primordial Spirits and Saint King Life.

But in fact, there were more than seven Saint Kings in the Greater Thousand World.

There were eight sacred grounds in the Greater Thousand World.

In other words, other than Saint King Life, there was another Saint King who had cultivated and

become a Saint King. He had created the Saint King Samsara and was on par with the six Taishi

Primordial Spirits!

The black-robed man had never mentioned this person.

Wu Dao's original body did not ask either.

The two of them had a tacit understanding.

Only Saint King Samsara could lead the six paths and protect the remnant soul of Saint King

Samsara. He even knew about the existence of the six Taishi Primordial Spirits!

"Are you going to do something?"

Su Zimo asked calmly.

If Saint King Samsara did something, Su Zimo would not be able to kill Brahma Ghost Mother

today. He would have to retreat temporarily.

Although he had become a Supreme Saint, he was not confident that he could fight against Saint

King Samsara!

When Nirvana Ghost Mother saw Saint King Samsara, a trace of respect flashed in her eyes.

However, the evil aura around her suddenly dissipated. Her eyes became gentle as she whispered,

"Master, this person has gone too far. He actually came to the 33 Heavens to take my life. Master,

please help me."

Saint King Samsara said lightly, "This is between the two of you. Settle it yourselves. Hell should

not interfere."

"Yes."

The Lord of Hell heard this and bowed his head respectfully. He did not dare to hesitate in the

slightest.

"Master!"

Brahma Ghost Mother was furious and said, "This person bullied me with the two swords that

Master made. Are you not going to do anything?"

"This is unfair to you."

Saint King Samsara nodded.

He waved his hand gently.

"Hmm?"

Su Zimo's body shook, and he felt his palm go numb!

The Avici and Netherworld swords that were originally in his hands broke free from his grasp and

flew towards Saint King Samsara!

In the blink of an eye, the Avici and Netherworld swords had already landed in Saint King

Samsara's hands.

Su Zimo's expression remained the same.

Although the Avici and Netherworld swords were based on the Qinglian Sword and the Red Lotus

Sword, they were forged by the Saint King of Samsara.

Su Zimo was not surprised that he could control these two swords.

"These two swords have helped you a lot. It's time to take them back."

Saint King Samsara looked at the Avici and Netherworld swords in his hands. Suddenly, he

loosened his grip and the two swords fell to the ground. Once again, he grabbed onto the two

swords and tightened his grip!

Crack!

A crisp sound rang out!

Everyone present was shocked.

The two swords, Avici and Netherworld, were known as the best swords in terms of sharpness and

killing, but they were crushed by Saint King Samsara with his bare hands!

The two swords shattered, leaving behind a wisp of green light and red light. It was the power of the

Qinglian Sword and the Red Lotus Sword. They returned to Su Zimo's body, and Saint King

Samsara did not stop them.

Su Zimo's expression did not change as he was secretly shocked.

Saint King Samsara might be even more powerful than he had imagined!

As Wu Dao's original body had deduced the Yuanwu World and traced back to the origin of the

universe, he had already deduced that the Grand Beginning Primordial Spirit or Saint King level

experts were not only in terms of strength, but also in terms of realm.

They were beings of a higher level!

They were the absolute masters of the three thousand worlds, the rulers!

When Su Zimo's realm reached the perfected Dao Controlling Realm, his Essence Soul was

already comparable to a Supreme Saint.

After stepping into the Saint Realm, his Essence Soul surpassed that of a Supreme Saint.

And when his cultivation realm reached the Supreme Saint realm, the power of his Essence Soul

also skyrocketed, but he still had not reached the level of a Saint King!

From this, one could see the huge gap between a Supreme Saint and a Saint King.

When the Brahma Ghost Mother saw this scene, she was overjoyed and smiled. "Thank you,

Master."

Without the Avici and Netherworld swords, with Su Zimo's strength, even if he could defeat her, it

would be impossible for him to kill her in the 33 Heavens!

The Brahma Ghost Mother stared at Su Zimo and let out a long howl. Countless ghosts appeared

around her as she charged over again.

Su Zimo stepped forward, his blood Qi surging. Even without the Avici and Netherworld swords, his

combat strength was enough to crush the Brahma Ghost Mother!

After obtaining Qinglian's inheritance memories and relying on the Chaotic Sacred Body, he could

suppress any Saint Lord after becoming a Supreme Saint!

Boom! Boom! Boom!

The two sides fought in midair, erupting with earth-shattering sounds.

The Chaos Great Dao and the Hungry Ghost Dao intertwined and collided, devouring and tearing at

each other.

Normally speaking, the Hungry Ghost Dao would definitely not be able to withstand the power of

the Chaos Great Dao.

However, the Hungry Ghost Dao was attached to the Reincarnation Great Dao, causing the Hungry

Ghost Dao's power to be endless. In addition, there were endless ghosts emerging from the Hungry

Ghost Dao.

Through sacrifices and various other methods, they maintained the Brahma Ghost Mother's battle.

However, Su Zimo's Chaotic Sacred Body was at Greater Mastery, and his Essence Divinity realm

far surpassed that of a Supreme Saint.

Under the descent of his sacred aura, the countless ghosts could not get close at all.

Blood Qi surged, and the thousands of ghosts were reduced to ashes!

Not long after, the Brahma Ghost Mother showed signs of defeat and was at a disadvantage.

Slash!

Su Zimo seized the opportunity and locked onto the Brahma Ghost Mother's true body. His sword

fingers slashed down and directly cut off her head, causing blood to spurt out!

Chaotic energy surged and instantly minced the Brahma Ghost Mother's Essence Divinity!

However, the next moment, the Brahma Ghost Mother's figure appeared again.

Although she looked a little weak, her cultivation realm and combat strength were still there!

Su Zimo's expression did not change as he used his killing methods again.

He killed the Brahma Ghost Mother one after another, but the latter could always revive from the

dead. It was impossible to kill her completely!

"Hehehehe..."

The Brahma Ghost Mother chuckled and said proudly, "In the 33 Heavens, your strength can't kill

me at all. Don't waste your energy!"

In fact, after stepping into the 33 Heavens, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that his strength was

suppressed here.

There seemed to be a barrier in the 33 Heavens, and there was some kind of law inside.

As long as one stepped into this place, they would be affected by this law.

Back then, the five Sacred Lords each wielded a Heavenly Dao Sacred Artifact and killed their way

into the 33 Heavens. In the end, they returned empty-handed. This was probably the reason.

Su Zimo did not say a word and continued to attack.

With a thought.

...

Chaos Sacred Ground.

Great Sage of Chaos, the Mountain Elder, the Evil Lord, Die Yue, and a group of experts were

gathered in the Chaos Hall, discussing Su Zimo's whereabouts.

Suddenly!

The Chaos Sacred Ground shook!

"Hmm?"

Everyone's expression changed.

There were three Great Sages present. Who would dare to offend them?

Even if the five Sacred Lords joined forces, the Chaos Sacred Ground still had the strength to fight!

"Something's not right."

The Mountain Elder frowned slightly and said, "It's not outside."

The three Great Sages seemed to have sensed something and looked at the huge mountain

guarded by the four lotus peaks at the same time!

They saw that the mountain was shaking continuously. The mountain was covered in cracks, and

countless rocks and dust rolled down. This towering mountain that reached into the clouds was

uprooting from the ground!

Dong!

Immediately after, the sound of an ancient bell rang out from the mountain!

The three Great Sages shuddered and seemed to have thought of something. They exclaimed,

"Heavenly Dao Sacred Artifact, Chaos Bell!"

(End of chapter)


	Page 1

