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Saint King Samsara was right.

Su Zimo's soul was in the Human Book. Saint King Samsara could suppress him with just a

thought!

He could not fight against Saint King Samsara at all!

The Demon Lord, Mountain Elder, and Saint of Chaos were powerless to resist under Saint King

Samsara's pressure.

The difference between the two sides was too great!

The various Saints below were powerless to do anything as they watched this scene unfold.

Saint King Samsara looked at everyone and said indifferently, "I control the three books of Heaven,

Earth, and Man.

I control the Three Thousand Worlds. No one in this world can compete with me. Even if all of you

join forces, it's useless. "

"You're right."

Su Zimo tried his best to resist the huge pressure from his soul. He gritted his teeth and said, "But

there is one person who has jumped out of the three realms and is not in the five elements.

He does not enter the cycle of reincarnation.

He is not in your Human Book! "

As soon as he finished speaking, a loud sound came from below the Greater Thousand Worlds!

Rumble!

The sky collapsed and the earth cracked!

A ball of purple fire broke through the barrier of the Greater Thousand Worlds. It resisted Saint King

Samsara's pressure and went against the flow. In the blink of an eye, it arrived above the Greater

Thousand Worlds!

The fire dissipated and a figure appeared.

The person had black hair and a purple robe. Two balls of purple flames burned in his eyes. His

body emitted a vast and mysterious aura. There was no light, no darkness, no beginning, and no

end. It surpassed time and space and stood above the three realms!

Wu Dao's true body had descended!

Wu Dao's true body's Grand Beginning Universe had already stabilized.

In the Grand Beginning Universe, under the guidance of his will,

Six Grand Beginning Primordial Spirits had even evolved.

Of course,

These six Grand Beginning Primordial Spirits had just been born.

They were of limited help to him.

But this meant that the power of Wu Dao's true body,

Was already above the six Grand Beginning Primordial Spirits!

Even if Saint King Samsara controlled the three books of Heaven, Earth, and Man,

He still had the power to fight!

Saint King Samsara used the three books to control the Three Thousand Worlds.

And Wu Dao's true body was the Grand Beginning Universe.

The Grand Beginning Universe had just been born, so its power could not compare to the Three

Thousand Worlds that had evolved over countless years.

However, cracks had appeared in Saint King Samsara's Three Thousand Worlds.

No one knew what the outcome of the battle between the Grand Beginning Universe and the Three

Thousand Worlds would be.

This was an unprecedented battle!

Seeing Wu Dao's real body appear, Sacred King Samsara's expression was calm, and he was not

surprised.

"It seems that you've walked your own path."

Saint King Samsara smiled and said, "She didn't misjudge you."

"Hmm?"

Su Zimo was stunned. Before he could ask, Saint King Samsara continued, "Unfortunately, even

your Wu Dao true body can't stop me from doing what I want to do!"

Sacred King Samsara's eyes lit up as he unleashed a powerful Divine Will that surged into the three

books!

Weng!

The Heavenly Book continued to spread, almost covering the Great Wide World.

The Human Book seemed to be unable to withstand this kind of power. Countless pages scattered

in the air, each page blooming with a dim light.

The Earth Book kept shaking.

The Netherworld shook violently.

Many palaces were collapsing!

The power of the three books exploding at the same time was enough to destroy the heavens and

earth!

The Martial Dao Body's heart trembled and he shouted, "Samsara, what are you trying to do?!"

Sacred King Samsara's current posture did not seem like he wanted to fight him at all. Instead, he

wanted to … destroy the Three Thousand Worlds!

Su Zimo suddenly realized something.

If everything Sacred King Samsara did was for Sacred King Life, then he had a good reason to

destroy the Three Thousand Worlds.

That was because Sacred King Life had died after fighting against the Three Thousand Worlds!

If it was a Taishi Primordial Spirit or a Heavenly Dao Sacred King, they would not be able to destroy

the Three Thousand Worlds.

Back then, when Chaos Qinglian and Sacred King Life worked together, they could only create a

few cracks in the Three Thousand Worlds.

However, the current Sacred King Samsara did have this ability.

The three books of Heaven, Earth, and Man almost covered the entire Three Thousand Worlds,

including all living beings. The Heavenly Dao, the Great Dao, and the life and death of all living

beings were all included.

Detonating the three books of Heaven, Earth, and Man could destroy the Three Thousand Worlds

that had already cracked!

Wu Dao's real body had a solemn expression.

This was an irreversible process.

If he were to fight with Sacred King Samsara, it was still unknown who would win.

However, if Sacred King Samsara wanted to destroy the Three Thousand Worlds, he would not be

able to stop him with his current strength.

Moreover, the destruction of the Three Thousand Worlds also meant that all living beings in the

Three Thousand Worlds would die, including the Saints and the Great Sages.

No one would be spared.

Even Sacred King Samsara himself could not withstand such a terrifying power.

Similarly, Wu Dao's real body could not either.

Sacred King Samsara had long been determined to die. Not only did he want to drag everyone

down with him, but he also wanted to bury the entire Three Thousand Worlds!

This was Sacred King Samsara's final madness!

The Evil Lord, the Mountain Elder, and the others also realized this matter and felt a deep sense of

powerlessness in their hearts.

When a powerhouse was born in the world that no power could keep in check, once this

powerhouse fell into madness, everyone would be faced with a calamity!

The only thing all living beings in this world could do was wait for the end of the world.

Between heaven and earth.

Some lovers held each other's hands tightly.

Some parents hugged their children tightly in their arms and comforted them softly.

Some people looked desperate and cried bitterly.

Some people closed their eyes and waited for the final moment to arrive …

Under the catastrophe, all living beings had different expressions.

This moment seemed to be extremely long.

Su Zimo and Die Yue had a tacit understanding and looked at each other at the same time.

The two of them looked at each other and smiled.

In this life, they had also been vigorous and finally walked together. That was enough.

The three books of Heaven, Earth, and Man completely exploded, erupting with a terrifying power

that swept through the Three Thousand Worlds and destroyed everything. The Saints and Great

Sages could not withstand it at all and quickly turned into a cloud of blood mist.

The living beings of the ten thousand races were even more miserable and were instantly turned

into ashes!

Countless lives were withering.

Mountains and rivers were being destroyed.

As a Heavenly Dao Sacred King, Su Zimo could only hold on for a moment before he was devoured

by this terrifying power and died!

After an unknown period of time, only two figures were left in the void.

Wu Dao's real body and Sacred King Samsara.

Sacred King Samsara took a deep look at Wu Dao's real body. He still had that strange look in his

eyes.

Wu Dao's real body did not have the mood and time to understand.

The Three Thousand Worlds were also collapsing and shattering!

This destructive power set off layers of storms in the ruins of the Three Thousand Worlds and tore

Sacred King Samsara apart!

Wu Dao's real body was in the center of this storm and could not avoid it!

But he still did not give up.

He still had one last choice.

Take the initiative to detonate the Grand Beginning Universe and use this power to resist the

destructive storm of the Three Thousand Worlds.

In the explosion of the two universes, continue to evolve on the ruins of the two worlds and trace

back to the origin of the universe!

If he could evolve an even more primitive and ancient universe, he might be able to obtain a new

life in the destructive storm of the Three Thousand Worlds!

If he could not deduce it, his consciousness would return to silence and he would die.

Before this, Wu Dao's real body was able to successfully evolve three times because of the

powerful living beings that originally existed in the Three Thousand Worlds and the traces of Dao

techniques.

However, no one could give him an answer as to what the Grand Beginning Universe was like

before.

Next, he could only deduce it himself.

Wu Dao's real body was not completely clueless.

After he evolved the Grand Beginning Universe, he began to reorganize his Dao techniques.

He called the Yuanwu World supported by the Three Thousand Great Dao "Taiji".

In this stage of the Yuanwu World, Yin and Yang had just separated, evolving all things.

After that, the 3,000 Grand Daos were obliterated, and they transformed into a boundless and vast

chaotic universe.

In the chaos, Yin, Yang, and Yang were born. Yin and Yang intertwined, forming the Five Elements.

This stage was known as' Taisu 'in martial arts.

Then, the Grand Essence Universe was destroyed, evolving into a universe without matter, life, or

Great Dao.

There was no light, no darkness, no beginning, and no end. There was only a vague embryonic

form.

This was a universe with form but no substance.

Wu Dao's real body called this stage "Grand Beginning".

After that, an even more ancient universe with Origin Stones might be born. It was formless and

without substance!

Not only did it have no substance, but it also did not have any form. Even if one was inside, they

could not see, touch, or feel it.

Wu Dao's real body called this stage "Grand Beginning".

However, no one knew if there was a "Grand Beginning" or what it would be like.

The Three Thousand Worlds were destroyed, and all things were destroyed. In the empty universe,

there were no traces of life or sound.

Dark, cold, and lonely.

Only a small thought slowly groped in the darkness, moving forward alone …
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