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Chapter 234 234: A News That Shock The Azure Continent

In the depths of Vield Forest, inside a hidden chamber, Sect Master Kaelar and Sect Master Althea,
alongside the leaders of major forces from the Azure Continent, were united in a crucial mission.
Before them lay a powerful evil hand, its origins and true purpose shrouded in mystery. They
needed to seal it back securely to prevent any disastrous consequences for their homeland.

Sect Master Kaelar's brows were furrowed with concentration and worry as he poured his energy
into the seal. "This thing is getting more unstable by the minute," he remarked, the strain evident in
his voice. "We must hold it steady. The fate of the Azure Continent depends on it."

Sect Master Althea nodded in agreement, her expression equally grave. "We cannot afford any
mistakes. This seal must remain intact at all costs."

The leaders of the major forces around them were doing their best, channeling their cultivation
energy to reinforce the seal. However, despite their combined efforts, the seal continued to show
signs of weakness.

One of the major leaders spoke up, voicing their concern, "Sect Master Kaelar, while we are here
trying our best to stop this thing, the Dark Moon Clan seems to be enjoying their treasure hunt in
the tower. Shouldn't we ask Garok for assistance? His strength could be crucial in dealing with this
threat."

Another leader chimed in, "Yes, I agree. If we don't act soon, Garok may become even more
powerful, and his Dark Moon Clan could pose a significant threat to the Azure Continent."

Kaelar paused for a moment, considering their words. He turned to Althea, seeking her opinion.
"Althea, what do you think? Garok's forces, along with yours and mine, are the three strongest in
the Azure Continent. We need all the help we can get."

Althea's face remained composed, her eyes reflecting the gravity of the situation. "Kaelar, you know
as well as I do, that Garok's Dark Moon Clan is an evil clan with ambitions to control the entire
Azure Continent. We can't trust him completely."”

Kaelar nodded, acknowledging the risks involved. "You're right, Althea. But we can't deny that the
threat we face is immense. If we don't act, it could lead to unimaginable consequences."



One of the leaders interjected, "Perhaps we can send a diplomatic envoy to Garok, requesting
temporary assistance. We must make it clear that this is a matter of grave importance for the entire
continent."

Althea added, "Agreed. We'll need to proceed with caution and be prepared for any possible
treachery from the Dark Moon Clan."

Kaelar made a decision. "Very well. I'll send a team to speak with Garok. In the meantime, let's do
everything we can to stabilize the seal. Our priority is to protect the Azure Continent."

With renewed determination, the leaders intensified their efforts, their unity and resolve fueling
their cultivation energy. The unstable evil hand in front of them trembled under the pressure of their
combined strength.

As they worked tirelessly to maintain the seal, a sense of urgency gripped them. The unknown evil
force that lay before them could not be underestimated, and they knew that time was of the essence.

Moments later, the seal's instability reached a critical point, causing the chamber to shake violently.
Sect Master Kaelar's eyes widened, realizing that time was running out faster than he had
anticipated.

"We can't hold it much longer!" one of the leaders shouted, beads of sweat forming on their
forehead.

Kaelar gritted his teeth, his mind racing for a solution. "Everyone, give it everything you've got!
Pour every last drop of your cultivation energy into the seal!"

The leaders obeyed, channeling their energy with renewed vigor. The room crackled with power as
they fought to stabilize the seal. With each passing second, the pressure mounted, and the strain on
their bodies became almost unbearable.

Sect Master Althea's face contorted with determination, her eyes locked onto the evil hand. "We
cannot falter now. Our continent's fate depends on this!"

The chamber filled with the hum of energy, and the leaders' determination fueled their strength. For
what felt like an eternity, they battled against the force within the evil hand, refusing to yield.



Finally, a surge of energy emanated from the combined efforts of the leaders, causing the seal to
pulse with a blinding light. The unstable hand trembled under the force, but the seal held.

"We did it!" Kaelar's voice boomed with relief and triumph.

The leaders let out sighs of relief, collapsing to their knees, their energy depleted. They were
exhausted, but their mission was successful.

However, Kaelar's expression turned somber as he surveyed the situation. "Our success came at a
cost. The evil within the hand has been weakened, but not fully contained. We must remain
vigilant."

One of the leaders questioned, "What do we do now, Sect Master Kaelar?"

Kaelar's gaze met Althea's, and they shared a silent understanding. "We need to find a way to
reinforce the seal further," he said, his voice firm. "And as for Garok, we cannot afford to trust him
completely, but this threat is greater than our animosities. We will send an envoy to request his
assistance, but we must be prepared for any unforeseen actions."

The leaders nodded, acknowledging the gravity of the situation. They knew that cooperation was
their only chance to protect the Azure Continent.

Kaelar took a deep breath, the weight of responsibility heavy on his shoulders. "Time is of the
essence. We cannot waste a moment. Gather the best array master of the Azure Continent and
prepare for another attempt to fix the seal."

Sect Master Althea agreed, "That's a good idea, Kaelar. We can't continue to carry this burden on
our own. It's time for the people of the Azure Continent to know what's going on here. By
publicizing this situation, we might attract hidden masters who can offer their assistance."

One of the leaders nodded in agreement, "Indeed, Sect Master Althea is right. There are many
powerful cultivators who keep a low profile, and they might be willing to help if they know the
gravity of the threat."



One of the leaders suggested, "We can use the Azure Continent's communication arrays to spread
the message far and wide. It will reach all corners of our land, and those who are capable of helping
will surely come forward."”

Kaelar approved of the idea. "Good. Prepare the messages immediately, detailing the situation and
our need for assistance. Include the location of this hidden chamber so that those who wish to join
us can find their way."

Sect Master Althea added, "In the meantime, I will assemble our strongest cultivators and array
masters to fortify the seal. We cannot afford any more risks."

As the leaders left the hidden chamber to execute the plan, Althea approached Kaelar, her
expression serious. "If this evil hand gets exposed beyond the seal, it will corrode the whole Azure
Continent. We cannot afford to let that happen."

Kaelar placed a reassuring hand on Althea's shoulder, "I know, and that's why we must act swiftly
and gather as much support as possible. Our continent's fate rests on our shoulders, but together, we
can face this threat and overcome it."

The next day, the news of the critical situation spread like wildfire across the Azure Continent.
People were shocked and nervous as they heard about the powerful evil hand and the potential
threat it posed to their homeland.

In towns and villages, cultivators huddled in groups, discussing the alarming reports they had
received. Fear was palpable in the air, and worried whispers echoed through the streets.

"I can't believe this! An evil hand in Vield Forest? This is serious!" said one cultivator, his hands
trembling with anxiety.

Another one chimed in, "Yes, and I heard that it's so powerful that even the strongest sects and clans
are struggling to contain it!"

"Are we in danger? Should we evacuate?" a worried voice asked.



"We can't just sit back and do nothing. We need to be prepared for the worst,"” someone replied.

In the main city, the atmosphere was no different. The markets, usually bustling with activity, were
now filled with tension. The city's cultivators gathered around communication arrays, desperate for
any updates on the situation.

In bustling marketplaces, worried merchants whispered to each other, "Did you hear the news? The
Azure Continent is in grave danger! They say it's an ancient evil hand that could destroy
everything!"

A group of cultivators gathered in a secluded corner, their expressions tense. One of them said,
"This is no ordinary threat. The sect masters of major forces are fighting to keep it contained, but if
they fail, we'll all be in great peril."

Another cultivator, looking worried, added, "I heard that even Sect Master Kaelar and Sect Master
Althea are struggling to stabilize the seal. This must be an unprecedented danger."

As the news spread, cultivators from different corners of the Azure Continent started making their
way towards the Vield Forest, heeding the call for assistance. Some were skilled in array
formations, while others were powerful fighters with immense cultivation.

In the hidden chamber, Sect Master Kaelar and Sect Master Althea received one cultivator after
another, each pledging their support to protect the continent. Fear and determination mingled in the
eyes of those who had come, knowing that the stakes were high, and their homeland's safety hung in
the balance.

"I came as soon as I heard the news. We cannot let our continent fall into darkness," said a middle-
aged cultivator, his hands tightly clenched.

Another cultivator, younger but just as determined, added, "I might not be the strongest, but I will
do whatever it takes to help."

The sense of urgency was palpable as the array masters and cultivators worked tirelessly to
reinforce the seal. The gravity of the situation was not lost on anyone, and the fear of the unknown
evil weighed heavily on their hearts.
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