
Home > Eternal Sacred King

Select text and click 'Report' to let us know about any bad translation.

Chapter 3377

Words:2145 Update:23/05/07 10:59:02

The Evil Lord also fell silent.

The Dragon Slayer eventually became the Evil Dragon.

Even if they killed the Evil Dragon, who could guarantee that they would not become a new Evil

Dragon?

Wasn't this another kind of reincarnation?

How could they avoid this kind of reincarnation?

Could it be that the trichiliocosm really couldn't escape this fate?

At this moment, the mountain elder sighed softly.

With a sad expression, he suddenly asked, "Is it for Master?"

The only person who could make the mountain elder call him Master was Life Saint!

Saint King Samsara raised his head slightly with a bleak expression. He looked at the faint crack in

the sky and didn't say a word.

Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

Just now, Saint King Samsara was arrogant and had a strong aura.

Just based on those few words alone …

It had a huge impact on everyone!

When the mountain elder mentioned Life Saint, Saint King Samsara seemed to have changed into

another person.

Looking at the current Saint King Samsara, Su Zimo seemed to see the lonely figure sitting alone

by the sea in the Holy Ground.

Could it be that between Saint King Samsara and Life Saint …

The mountain elder sighed again and said, "Even if you want to take revenge for Master, you don't

have to vent your anger on all living beings. They have nothing to do with this matter. They are

innocent."

Saint King Samsara still stood with his hands behind his back and remained silent.

"Master, is what he said true?"

At this moment, another woman slowly walked over.

This woman looked extremely young.

She was a little immature, but compared to the Brahma Ghost Mother …

They were 80-90% similar!

Brahma Ghost Mother?

Everyone recognized this woman immediately.

But soon, everyone realized that this woman should be the reincarnation of the Brahma Ghost

Mother.

Her cultivation realm was extremely low, but her memories from back then were still there.

The Brahma Ghost Mother stared at Saint King Samsara.

Clenching her fists tightly, her eyes were complicated and filled with grief and resentment. She

slowly asked, "You can kill all living beings in the world for that woman, but you're not even willing to

help me when I'm killed?"

Saint King Samsara didn't even look at the Brahma Ghost Mother. He only replied coldly, "Are you

worthy of being mentioned in the same breath as her?"

This sentence was extremely cruel and heartless.

Hearing this, the Brahma Ghost Mother's body swayed slightly.

"Hehe … Hehehe …"

Nirvana Ghost Mother laughed, but her face was already full of tears. She murmured, "So, after so

many years of following and accompanying you, I'm actually so lowly in your heart. I can't even

compare to her."

Brahma Ghost Mother giggled and said softly, "If that's the case, why did you save my soul?

Wouldn't it be great if I could die with the memories of my past life? "

Saint King Samsara finally turned around and looked at the Brahma Ghost Mother expressionlessly.

"Do you want to die? I can fulfill your wish. "

The Heavenly Path Dao Master, the King of Hell, and the others were secretly shocked and looked

at each other in shock.

Not to mention them.

Even the people on Su Zimo's and the Great Sage of Chaos's side found it hard to believe when

they heard those cold words.

No matter what, the Brahma Ghost Mother was still Saint King Samsara's disciple.

However, Sacred King Samsara did not seem to have any feelings for this disciple!

The Ghost Mother smiled and bowed to Saint King Samsara. "Thank you, Master."

"We're all going to die. Since that's the case, I'll send you on your way first."

Saint King Samsara waved his sleeves.

Poof!

The Brahma Ghost Mother instantly turned into dust in front of everyone. Her body and soul were

destroyed!

Everyone felt a chill in their hearts.

Facing his own disciple, Saint King Samsara had killed him without hesitation!

The Heavenly Path Dao Master and the King of Hell looked at Saint King Samsara with fear and a

trace of unfamiliarity.

The Lord of Hell suddenly took a step forward and knelt down in front of Saint King Samsara. With

a respectful expression, he said in a deep voice, "Master's action is no different from creating a new

world. It should be admired by all ages. Only Master can uphold justice for the three thousand

worlds!"

"I'm willing to be the first to follow Master and protect Hell for Master."

"You kneeled so quickly."

Saint King Samsara smiled.

There seemed to be a hidden meaning behind those words.

The King of Hell obviously heard it, but he remained calm and did not even blush. He said in a deep

voice, "It's only right for me to kneel and worship Master. It's also out of respect for Master."

"Flattery is indeed nice."

Saint King Samsara nodded slightly and changed the topic. "Unfortunately, you still have to die after

kneeling."

The King of Hell's expression changed slightly.

The Heavenly Path Dao Master also knelt suddenly and said in a deep voice, "Master wants us to

die to uphold justice. I have no complaints."

"Hell, as long as our souls are still here, Master can reincarnate us at any time. Master's actions are

for the greater good. You have to understand Master's difficulties. "

The King of Hell quickly said, "Heavenly Path Dao Master is right."

"Greater good? Difficulties? "

Saint King Samsara laughed loudly as if he had heard the funniest joke in the world. He glanced at

the two with a mocking expression and said, "Death is death. You have no chance of reincarnation."

The Heavenly Path Dao Master and the King of Hell panicked.

They knew that Saint King Samsara was a man of his words. He would not joke with them!

"Mas, Master, why is this …"

The Lord of Hell's voice was trembling.

Saint King Samsara said lightly, "The two of you are far inferior to Ah Xie. You can't even compare

to the Demon Lord."

Before he finished speaking, Saint King Samsara suddenly appeared in front of the King of Hell and

the Heavenly Path Dao Master. His palm had already landed on their heads.

Other than Su Zimo, no one saw Saint King Samsara's actions clearly.

When the crowd reacted, they saw Saint King Samsara's palm gently pressing on the two's heads.

Thump!

The King of Hell and the Heavenly Path Dao Master were in a daze. Their vitality was quickly

draining away. They fell to the ground and were no longer breathing. Their souls had dissipated!

Two Great Sages were killed by Saint King Samsara so easily!

Moreover, these two were Saint King Samsara's disciples. They were the original guardians of the

Heavenly Path and Hell Path!

Crazy!

Saint King Samsara had gone crazy!

This was the only thought left in the minds of the Great Sage of Chaos and the others.

They could not understand Saint King Samsara's actions at all.

Could it be that Saint King Samsara would only stop after he killed everyone in the world?

Only the Demon Lord and the Mountain Elder knew that no one could change Saint King Samsara's

mind and decision!

The only person who could do this had died more than six billion years ago.

"Next, it's you guys."

Saint King Samsara looked at Su Zimo, the Demon Lord, the Mountain Elder, the Great Sage of

Chaos, and the others. He smiled faintly with murderous intent in his eyes.

At this moment, even if they knew that they were no match for him, they could not wait to die.

Roar!

The Great Sage of Chaos roared. His bloodline surged and his aura skyrocketed.

The Demon Lord and the Mountain Elder attacked as well.

"Too weak."

Saint King Samsara shook his head. With a gentle lift of his hand, the Great Sage of Chaos and the

others felt a shocking pressure descending from the sky!

The power was so strong that it almost crushed them into dust!

Dong!

The Bell of Chaos rang.

Su Zimo took out the Heavenly Dao Sacred Weapon and joined the battle.

"Ha …"

Saint King Samsara was calm. With a thought, the Book of Human descended!

Su Zimo felt as though his Essence Spirit was being pinched by an invisible hand. His expression

changed drastically. With a grunt, the Bell of Chaos also shook!
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