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Chapter 213 213: Conquering The Newly Discovered Large Tomb (Part 3)

The second stage of the tomb was unlike anything they had encountered before. The passage led 
them into a vast underground chamber, adorned with intricate carvings and flickering torches that 
cast dancing shadows on the walls. The air crackled with an enigmatic energy, hinting at the 
formidable challenges that awaited them.

Alix, Eryx, and Yara exchanged determined glances, their eyes reflecting a shared determination to 
overcome whatever obstacles lay ahead. They proceeded cautiously, their senses heightened as they 
moved deeper into the chamber.

As they explored further, they discovered an array of statues positioned strategically across the 
room. These statues depicted legendary cultivators, frozen in dynamic poses that conveyed strength 
and mastery. Each statue held a different weapon, symbolizing a distinct combat style.

Yara's brows furrowed as he surveyed the statues, a sense of curiosity and anticipation filling his 
voice. "What challenge awaits us this time?" he wondered aloud, his gaze shifting from statue to 
statue. "These legendary cultivators wield a variety of weapons. Perhaps we must demonstrate 
proficiency in their respective martial arts."

Alix's eyes scanned the statues, his mind processing the possibilities. Suddenly, his gaze landed on a 
small pedestal nearby, adorned with an ancient text. He approached it, his fingers tracing the 
intricate carvings. "Look," he called out, his voice filled with realization. "The inscriptions mention 
the need to master any martial arts etched on the statues within a given time."

As Alix spoke those words, the air shimmered, and a holographic timer materialized above the 
pedestal. The numbers began counting down, displaying a time limit of five hours.

Eryx's jaw tensed, his determination resolute. "Five hours might seem like a short time, but we've 
faced countless challenges together. We are capable of achieving great things within this 
timeframe," he stated with confidence.

A mix of determination and eagerness flickered across Yara's face as he regarded the statues once 
more. "Let us not waste a single moment," he declared. "We shall each choose a statue and dedicate 
ourselves to mastering its martial technique within the given time."



Alix's eyes landed on a statue that depicted a cultivator wielding a pair of gleaming fists, his stance 
emanating a fierce and relentless power. He approached the statue, his gaze fixed on its frozen form.

"I shall embrace the power of bare-handed combat," Alix declared, his voice filled with 
determination. "This statue represents the art of martial arts without weapons, a discipline that 
harnesses the strength of one's own body."

Taking a deep breath, Alix positioned himself in front of the statue, his muscles coiling in 
anticipation. He began to move, his body flowing seamlessly through a series of precise and 
controlled strikes. His fists blurred in the air as he executed powerful punches, lightning-fast strikes, 
and intricate footwork, embodying the essence of the statue's martial technique.

With each passing minute, Alix's movements grew more refined, his speed and power increasing. 
He immersed himself in the teachings of the statue, channeling his inner energy and honing his 
control. Sweat dripped from his brow, his entire being focused on mastering the bare-handed 
combat technique within the limited time frame.

Eryx, observing Alix's dedication, turned his attention to a statue that portrayed a cultivator 
wielding a similar combat style. He positioned himself in front of it, his muscles coiled with 
anticipation. Drawing upon his immense strength and agility, he delved into the essence of the 
technique.

Eryx's movements were explosive and powerful. His strikes were delivered with relentless force, 
shaking the ground beneath him. He weaved through the air, his body an embodiment of raw 
strength and determination. The room echoed with the resounding impact of his punches and kicks.

Meanwhile, Yara's gaze settled on a statue depicting a legendary cultivator proficient in archery. He 
approached it, his hands steady and his focus unwavering. He understood that mastery of the bow 
required not only physical precision but also a connection with one's inner spirit.

Yara drew an ethereal bow from the depths of his cultivation. He notched an invisible arrow, feeling 
the tension in the string as he aimed towards an imaginary target. His fingers released the phantom 
arrow, and with it, his spirit soared. The air crackled as the energy of his shot permeated the 
chamber, leaving a faint trail in its wake.

As the hours passed, Alix, Eryx, and Yara dedicated themselves wholeheartedly to their chosen 
martial techniques. The chamber echoed with the sounds of fists striking, and arrows whistling 
through the air.



With each passing moment, their mastery grew, their bodies adapting to the nuances and intricacies 
of their chosen disciplines. They pushed themselves to the limits of their physical abilities, 
overcoming fatigue and doubts, fueled by their determination to succeed.

For hours, the trio poured their hearts and souls into their respective martial arts. They honed their 
skills with relentless determination, pushing their bodies and spirits to the brink of exhaustion. Time 
seemed to blur as they became one with their chosen techniques, embodying the essence of their 
respective statues.I think you should take a look at

As the timer reached its final seconds, a surge of energy coursed through the chamber. The 
holographic timer dissipated, replaced by a radiant glow that bathed the room in a warm light. The 
statues seemed to come alive, their eyes gleaming with approval and acknowledgment.

Alix, Eryx, and Yara stood before their statues, their bodies drenched in sweat, their breaths ragged. 
They had surpassed the challenge, mastering the martial techniques within the given time. The tomb 
acknowledged their dedication and growth.

Yara's eyes shone with satisfaction. "We have succeeded," he proclaimed, his voice filled with 
pride. "Even though we have only scratched the surface of the techniques we chose, it's still a 
success."

Alix and Eryx nodded in agreement, their expressions reflecting a shared sense of accomplishment. 
They understood that the limited time frame had allowed them to only begin exploring the martial 
techniques they had chosen. Yet, they knew that every step forward was a triumph worth 
celebrating.

Alix's eyes sparkled with a mixture of pride and determination. "Indeed, Yara," he concurred, his 
voice resolute. "Though we have only scratched the surface, we have laid the foundation for further 
mastery. This success fuels our motivation to continue honing these techniques and unlocking their 
true potential."

Eryx's face lit up with a broad smile. "We have embarked on a path of growth," he added, his voice 
filled with enthusiasm. "Through this challenge, we have gained valuable insights and glimpses into 
the depth of these martial techniques. It is a victory that will drive us to further refine our skills."

Yara nodded in agreement, a sense of fulfillment radiating from his being. "Indeed, my comrades," 
he acknowledged, his voice carrying a hint of awe. "This tomb has tested us and pushed us to new 



heights. We have proven our dedication, and it is only the beginning of our journey towards true 
mastery."

The chamber seemed to resonate with their shared sense of achievement as they stood amidst the 
statues, their figures imbued with a newfound strength and resolve. The air crackled with 
anticipation, signaling the imminent unveiling of the next stage of their arduous trial.

As they turned their attention to the passage leading out of the chamber, a sense of anticipation 
filled their hearts. They followed the path, their footsteps echoing through the corridor until they 
emerged into a grand ancient arena.

The arena was an awe-inspiring sight, a testament to the rich history and grandeur of the cultivation 
world. Its circular shape spanned a massive expanse, surrounded by towering stone walls etched 
with intricate symbols and powerful wards. The ground was composed of a smooth, polished 
surface that reflected their images like a mirror.

In the center of the arena stood a colossal stone platform, elevated above the ground. Surrounding 
the platform were rows upon rows of stone seats, as if waiting to bear witness to a momentous 
event. The atmosphere hummed with electric energy, charged with the anticipation of what was to 
come.

Alix, Eryx, and Yara stood at the edge of the arena, their eyes scanning the vast space before them. 
The echoes of their footsteps reverberated, underscoring the weight of the upcoming challenge.

Just as they were about to step onto the platform, a voice boomed through the arena, resonating with 
excitement and anticipation. "Ladies and gentlemen!" the announcer's voice echoed, capturing the 
attention of Alix, Eryx, and Yara. "Tonight, we have three remarkable individuals who will entertain 
us with their exceptional skills and unwavering determination!"

As the voice continued, people began to materialize in the previously empty stone seats, filling the 
arena with a lively audience. The three found themselves transported to a waiting room adjacent to 
the arena, separated from the spectators by a set of sturdy doors. Yara's voice broke the silence, his 
confusion evident. "What the hell just happened?" he questioned, his tone tinged with 
bewilderment.

Alix and Eryx exchanged puzzled looks, mirroring Yara's uncertainty. They had no answers, for 
they were as clueless as their comrade. The sudden appearance of the audience and their mysterious 
relocation left them grasping for an explanation.



Just as their confusion peaked, the announcer's voice resonated once again, filling the waiting room. 
"Tonight, we will have the privilege of witnessing a truly extraordinary spectacle," the voice 
proclaimed, its tone filled with excitement. "Three exceptional cultivators have emerged, ready to 
showcase their skills."

The voice continued, explaining the rules of the upcoming fight. The three cultivators would be 
pitted against opponents who matched their cultivation realm, ensuring a fair and challenging 
competition. Furthermore, they were permitted to utilize only the techniques they had mastered in 
the second stage of the tomb, adding an additional layer of strategy and limitation to the battle.
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