
O game 591 

Chapter 591 - Trapped in the Heaven and Earth Prison Array! 

 

As Tutu Lu Hongqiong's voice fell, powerful and fierce auras soared into the sky, and divine might swept 

toward Lin Tianhao. 

 

One… 

 

Two… 

 

Three… 

 

… 

 

The divine might covered the world, and the heavens and earth changed color. 

 

Lin Tianhao glanced over and saw a full eight gods. 

 

“Bai Yun, in this battle, there is no retreat, and no mercy!” 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong looked at Xiudeli Bai Yun with a profound gaze. 

 

Xiudeli Bai Yun understood Tutu Lu Hongqiong's meaning. 

 

Now, at least two of the gods beside Lin Tianhao are reclaiming land overseas. 

 

This is their chance. 

 

They will not retreat, nor can they retreat. 



 

“Bai Yun respectfully invites the gods of the Boundless Infinite Palace to take action, suppress the Snow 

Emperor, and restore peace to the Boundless Continent.” 

 

As the voice fell, 

 

Four extremely powerful auras soared into the sky from the Boundless Infinite Palace. 

 

Another four gods!! 

 

Lin Tianhao had not a single god who could fight by his side at this time. 

 

Yet the other side had dispatched a full twelve gods. 

 

He did not dare to be negligent, and took a step, entering the Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda. 

 

Because he knew. 

 

In this situation. 

 

If he used the Kunlun Mirror to escape, he would definitely be interrupted. 

 

Lin Tianhao's expression changed slightly, and an extremely bad premonition surged up. 

 

Four gods, and one god who used all his divine power, attacked at the same time. 

 

Centered on the Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda, cracks appeared in the space. 

 



This was because the power of the instant burst was too strong, causing the space around the Seven 

Treasures Exquisite Pagoda to be somewhat unable to withstand it. 

 

“Crack…” 

 

“Crack, crack—” 

 

The next moment. 

 

Cracks actually appeared on Lin Tianhao's Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda. 

 

“Boom!!” 

 

The four gods of the Boundless Infinite Palace attacked together, and powerful attacks landed on the 

Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda. 

 

The Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda finally could not withstand it, and shattered in an instant! 

 

After the Immortal Slaughtering Sword Formation, Lin Tianhao's second piece of equipment obtained 

through the Blessing of the Gods was destroyed. 

 

The moment the Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda was destroyed, Lin Tianhao had already passed 

through the Kunlun Mirror. 

 

His target was the Godslayer Academy. 

 

Although the gods all had tracking methods, if he entered the Godslayer Academy, even if the gods were 

able to track him, it would be difficult to find him. 

 

But he failed. 



 

The moment he passed through the Kunlun Mirror, thunderclouds gathered again in the sky. 

 

This was the second god using power that exceeded the limit of the Twilight of the Gods. 

 

His divine power instantly enveloped the space where Lin Tianhao was located, and he forcibly 

interrupted Lin Tianhao's escape. 

 

“Space-type god?!” 

 

Lin Tianhao's pupils suddenly shrank, the Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda was broken, and he failed to 

escape smoothly. 

 

Winning next was no longer possible. 

 

However. 

 

He still had one last chance. 

 

That was these two gods who were about to be punished by lightning; if they were severely injured by 

the lightning punishment, Lin Tianhao would strike and kill them. 

 

Then send them to the God Conferring List; in this way, Lin Tianhao would still have the power to resist. 

 

But at this moment. 

 

A vast divine power locked onto Lin Tianhao, making him unable to move. 

 

“Overlord Body!!” 

 



Lin Tianhao used the Overlord Body, but under this control, he still could not move. 

 

“Form the array!” 

 

“The Snow Emperor cannot be killed; set up the Heaven and Earth Cage Array to trap him.” 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong said loudly. 

 

The four gods he brought immediately took their positions in the four directions; they sacrificed array 

flags in their hands, and a cage array appeared around Lin Tianhao. 

 

Lin Tianhao had no gods to protect him at this time; relying on his own strength, in front of these gods, 

he did not even have the qualifications to move. 

 

What's more. 

 

Apart from the four gods from Tutu Lu Holy Mountain who were setting up the array, there were still 

eight gods attacking him. 

 

With a series of divine methods, he had no possibility of escape. 

 

Lin Tianhao knew. 

 

Today, I'm afraid there is no way out. 

 

The three major forces were determined to deal with him, and it was difficult for him to turn the tables 

in this battle. 

 

Sure enough. 

 



The Heaven and Earth Cage Array condensed, and chains containing divine power wrapped around Lin 

Tianhao's limbs. 

 

Then it was all over the body. 

 

The chains became more and more, until Lin Tianhao was wrapped into a huge iron ball, and then 

stopped. 

 

Seeing Lin Tianhao trapped in the Heaven and Earth Cage Array. 

 

Xiudeli Bai Yun, Tutu Lu Hongqiong, and the demigod Xitu and others finally showed satisfied smiles on 

their faces. 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong took a step, “Today we have finally achieved a great victory, but the Snow Emperor 

still has many followers; none of the gods under him have appeared this time, and we still cannot relax.” 

 

Xiudeli Bai Yun nodded solemnly and said: 

 

“This Heaven and Earth Cage Array has trapped the Snow Emperor; we should also set up a large array 

around the Heaven and Earth Cage to prevent anyone from coming to rescue him.” 

 

The demigod Xitu highly approved of Xiudeli Bai Yun's words. 

 

“Yes, the Daoist and Buddhist factions have already revived, and they may take action to help; we must 

also be wary.” 

 

A cold light flashed in Tutu Lu Hongqiong's eyes. 

 

“Be wary?” 

 



“Why be wary every day? Immediately convene the Holy Land Conference, let Icefire Los Island, Bairoke 

Temple, Chihua Sand Palace, and other holy lands come forward, and together flatten Fan Hall, suppress 

One Thought Temple and Zhenlong Precious Temple.” 

 

“Without the Snow Emperor, without the God Conferring List, they are just a pile of loose sand; we can 

suppress them again.” 

 

… 

 

At this time. 

 

Lin Tianhao, who was trapped in the Heaven and Earth Cage Array, could not move; he chose to go 

offline as soon as possible and immediately called Fatty out. 

 

Hearing Lin Tianhao's offline call, Fatty went offline as soon as possible. 

 

He was a little surprised when he saw Lin Tianhao. 

 

“Brother Hao, do you have time to find me recently?” 

 

Lin Tianhao's expression was serious, “I was jointly plotted against by the three holy lands of Tutu Lu 

Holy Mountain, Boundless Infinite Palace, and Xitu Temple, and now I am trapped by them in the 

Heaven and Earth Cage Array on the outer square of the Boundless Infinite Palace.” 

 

Lin Tianhao tried his best to tell Fatty and the others about his current situation in the simplest way 

possible. 

 

Fatty was a little anxious when he heard this. 

 

He immediately said: 

 



“Okay, I'll come and save you now.” 

 

Lin Tianhao shook his head, “You're not enough; listen to my arrangements for what comes next!!” 

 

A cold light flashed in Lin Tianhao's eyes. 

 

Since things have come to this. 

 

Then let this battle be even more crazy. 

 

This time it is to rescue him, but what he wants is not a simple escape. 

 

This time. 

 

He will solve the two big troubles of Boundless Infinite Palace and Xitu Temple in one go. 

 

Now that he is trapped, the Moon Wheel Empire will definitely become extremely chaotic, but this is 

just the beginning. 

 

The Moon Wheel Demon Palace will most likely return to the Moon Wheel Empire, and his efforts in the 

Moon Wheel Empire will inevitably be in vain. 

 

Through the God Conferring List. 

 

He can contact the Sea God Poseidon, the Angel of Slaughter, and Muyun Li Sanyuan. 

 

And on the side of Fan Hall, there is also the Nine-tailed Immortal Fox he left behind. 

 

There are four gods outside at this time; if you add One Thought Temple, Zhenlong Precious Temple, 

and the Earth Deficiency Business Gang. 



 

They still have a chance of winning, and the chance of winning is not low. 

Chapter 592 - A life-and-death game! 

 

What Lin Tianhao needs to consider now is, after the three holy lands solve his problem, what will they 

do next? 

 

The first step. 

 

It is beyond doubt that the Moon Wheel Demon Palace will return to the Moon Wheel Empire to preside 

over the overall situation. 

 

As for the second step, send troops to Fan Dian? 

 

They know the existence of the three holy lands: Yinian Guan, Zhenlong Baosha, and Di Que Shang Bang. 

With them, it may not be easy to move Fan Dian. 

 

Therefore. 

 

The second step is likely to be to summon the major holy lands in the West. 

 

For example, the Chihua Shagong and the Binghuo Losi Island are inherently at odds with their Haomiao 

Wuji Palace. 

 

Uniting the major holy lands in the West to crusade against Fan Dian seems to be a certainty. 

 

To change this situation, the first thing he has to do is to strengthen himself and weaken the enemy. 

 

Just a little thought. 

 



Lin Tianhao already had the answer in his mind. 

 

He told Fatty some of the things he needed Fatty to do next, and as for the rest, it was up to his 

performance. 

 

First of all. 

 

Lin Tianhao contacted Poseidon, the Sea God, and asked him to pick up the Killing Angel and Mu Yunli Sa 

Yuan. 

 

Then, he drove the Demon Teng Ghost Ship to Binghuo Losi Island, allowing the Prisoner Sea Death 

Maiden to frantically hunt down the islanders of Binghuo Losi Island on the coastline. 

 

If the major holy lands are united, it is really hard to say how Yinian Guan, Zhenlong Baosha, and Di Que 

Shang Bang will choose. 

 

If the three holy lands of Yinian Guan, Zhenlong Baosha, and Di Que Shang Bang choose to retreat, he 

will only have one choice left. 

 

That is to let the four great gods take action together to save him. 

 

Then he will find a way to develop. 

 

However, Lin Tianhao didn't want to do that. 

 

Therefore. 

 

He wants to start with Binghuo Losi Island. 

 

Binghuo Losi Island is on the island, and the Prisoner Sea Death Maiden can play a great role. 



 

In addition, Poseidon, the Sea God, who has now integrated the Bitter Sea Prisoner Heart, has taken his 

combat power to the next level at sea. 

 

The third step. 

 

Fatty contacted Monkey and asked Monkey to go to Fan Dian to find Ouyang Wenlong, and let Ouyang 

Wenlong go to find the Luo Wang assassins of the Shanhai Empire. 

 

Let the Luo Wang assassins take action to hunt down important officials of the Haomiao Empire. 

 

As for money, Lin Tianhao has the blessing of the God of Wealth, and the number of gold coins has 

already reached a terrifying level. 

 

It is not a problem at all to let Luo Wang take action. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

Lin Tianhao asked his sister Lin Qingqing to take the keepsake of the Silver-Eyed Octopus to the Moon 

Wheel Empire to find the God Sheep Sect. 

 

Let the God Sheep Sect go to the Xitu Empire, incite the people, spread the ideas of evil sects, and give a 

lot of gold coins to assist in brainwashing the people of the Xitu Empire, causing chaos among the 

people of the Xitu Empire. 

 

These things. 

 

Must be carried out simultaneously and quickly. 

 

Because Haomiao Wuji Palace, Tutulu Holy Mountain and other forces will not give them too much time. 

 



He wants to give them pressure from multiple dimensions. 

 

On the first day Lin Tianhao was trapped. 

 

The commercial systems of the Haomiao Wuji Palace, the Xitu Empire, and the Tutulu Empire all 

experienced varying degrees of paralysis. 

 

The Moon Wheel Demon Palace, which was trying to return, was also blocked outside the country by 

Yinian Guan. 

 

At the same time. 

 

Several officials of the Haomiao Wuji Palace have been successfully assassinated. 

 

Haomiao Wuji Palace. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun looked a little gloomy. 

 

"Their actions are faster than we thought. Our Haomiao Wuji Palace's food was suddenly purchased in 

large quantities. More than ten large rice shops closed, and a large number of people could not buy food 

even with money." 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong's face was even more ugly. 

 

"Your Haomiao Empire still has a certain amount of food reserves. Our Tutulu Empire is already barren, 

and food is even more scarce now." 

 

"It used to cost a dozen copper coins to buy a pound of grain, but now it has been炒 to ten gold coins a 

pound, and there is no market for it." 

 

Xitu Banshen took a deep breath and said solemnly: 



 

"These are all the methods of Di Que Shang Bang. We really underestimated Di Que Shang Bang before." 

 

"It's not just food, other things have different degrees of impact on us. If this continues, the entire 

commercial system will collapse." 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun nodded heavily, 

 

"Di Que Shang Bang's actions are too fast and too swift." 

 

"It's also our fault that we didn't pay too much attention to these aspects before, otherwise we wouldn't 

be controlled by Di Que Shang Bang." 

 

A cold light flashed in Tutulu Hongqiong's eyes, "They definitely couldn't have eaten so much food in 

one day. Go attack those rice shops, and you will definitely be able to find food to alleviate the current 

trouble." 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun shook his head and smiled bitterly: 

 

"Hongqiong, we have already tried it. We didn't find a single grain of food. According to our speculation, 

they are using adventurers' backpacks to transport food." 

 

Hearing this calculation. 

 

Xitu Banshen couldn't help but complain, "Is Di Que Shang Bang crazy? Are they so trusting of those 

adventurers? Aren't they afraid that those adventurers will take the food and not hand it over?" 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong closed his eyes slightly, and after thinking for a while, he opened his eyes and said: 

 

"Then there is no choice. Continue to sweep the major commercial entities of Di Que Shang Bang, and 

we will personally go to Di Que Shang Bang!!" 



 

"Kill the chicken to warn the monkey?" 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun understood Tutulu Hongqiong's idea. 

 

Killing the chicken to warn the monkey seems to be a very good choice now. 

 

Solving the trouble of Di Que Shang Bang can also deter Yinian Guan and Zhenlong Baosha. 

 

This is an opportunity. 

 

"Okay." 

 

"Anyway, people from Bai Luoke Temple and Chihua Shagong have come. The five holy lands join forces 

to deal with a Di Que Shang Bang, that's still a piece of cake." 

 

Xitu Banshen said. 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong frowned slightly. 

 

"What about Binghuo Losi Island? They want to deal with Fan Dian very much. Why haven't they arrived 

yet?" 

 

He naturally doesn't know. 

 

At this time, Binghuo Losi Island's situation is not very good. The Prisoner Sea Death Maiden is frantically 

attacking Binghuo Losi Island. 

 

Many cities on Binghuo Losi Island are built near the coastline for easier access to the sea. 

 



But now this has become a fatal threat. 

 

Binghuo Losi Island was attacked frantically, making Losi Jingkong overwhelmed. 

 

Especially. 

 

They sent out two ninth-rank masters, but in front of the Prisoner Sea Death Maiden, they were so 

vulnerable. 

 

For a time. 

 

The entire Haomiao Continent was turbulent. 

 

Everyone knows. 

 

Something big will definitely happen next. 

 

The two peak camps began to compete, and no one knows where it will eventually lead. 

 

Di Que Shang Bang. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun, Tutulu Hongqiong and others descended here together. 

 

Chang Shuiyang seemed to have known they were coming for a long time, with a faint smile on his face, 

and said: 

 

"You came together, aren't you afraid that someone will come to save Xue Di?" 

Chapter 593 - The six holy places are competing together! 

 



Xiudeli Baiyun looked coldly at Chang Shuiyang and said: 

 

"Don't try to trick us, Chang Shuiyang. We're here today to give you a chance. If you stop now, you'll still 

be the number one merchant guild in the Vast Continent." 

 

Chang Shuiyang poured himself a cup of tea and drank it all in one gulp. 

 

"You make it sound like you can replace our title as the number one merchant guild in the Vast 

Continent if I don't stop." 

 

"Besides, our Di Que Merchant Guild only cares about making money. We don't care about these empty 

titles." 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong shouted in a low voice. 

 

"Chang Shuiyang, don't try to delay any longer. If you don't agree, then there's nothing more to say." 

 

As soon as his voice fell. 

 

Powerful auras rose into the sky. 

 

These were all gods. 

 

One god after another appeared. 

 

"It's been a long time since I've seen so many gods appear together. I didn't expect that after the last 

battle of the gods' fall, you could still gather so many gods." 

 

Chang Shuiyang's voice contained a bit more solemnity. Their Di Que Merchant Guild had developed for 

so many years, and it still had some foundation. 



 

But most of that foundation was reflected in the seven to nine-revolution range. 

 

Because money is very difficult to shake a god's position. 

 

In other words. 

 

Gods simply don't lack ordinary worldly possessions. 

 

Even the semi-divine artifacts and pseudo-divine artifacts that their Di Que Merchant Guild was proud of 

were just so-so in the eyes of the gods. 

 

At the same time. 

 

The surrounding ten gods attacked at the same time. Although they didn't use power that exceeded the 

rules of the Twilight of the Gods, they were still extremely terrifying. 

 

"Form the formation!" 

 

Chang Shuiyang shouted in a low voice. Immediately, thirty-six nine-revolution experts surged out from 

the Di Que Merchant Guild. Their ranks were not low, and the worst of them were actually diamond-

level. 

 

Among them, there were even two who had reached the grandmaster level. 

 

Not only were there these thirty-six nine-revolution experts, but there were also seventy-two eight-

revolution experts. 

 

A full one hundred and eight experts formed a formation at the same time. 

 



"Tiangang Wuji Great Formation!" 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's pupils shrank. "We underestimated your Di Que Merchant Guild. I didn't expect you to 

have so many experts guarding the place." 

 

"But facing our ten gods, what use is this great formation of yours!" 

 

As soon as the words fell. 

 

The ten gods used their methods at the same time and bombarded the Tiangang Wuji Great Formation. 

 

Chang Shuiyang's expression changed slightly. He knew that if the Tiangang Wuji Great Formation 

resisted one or two gods who didn't use power that exceeded the rules, it would be more than enough. 

 

But facing the attacks of ten gods at the same time, this Tiangang Wuji Great Formation was still a bit 

lacking. 

 

"Boom—" 

 

With a loud noise. 

 

Cracks appeared on the Tiangang Wuji Great Formation, and it seemed like it would shatter in the next 

instant. 

 

In one collision. 

 

The great formation set up by their one hundred and eight experts was about to be unable to withstand 

it. 

 

Before Chang Shuiyang could react, the ten gods had already attacked again. 



 

Their power was extremely terrifying and destructive. Under this attack, the Tiangang Wuji Great 

Formation completely couldn't hold on and shattered instantly. 

 

The one hundred and eight experts who set up the great formation were all severely injured to varying 

degrees as a result. 

 

"Where are the gods of your Di Que Merchant Guild? Don't tell us that your Di Que Merchant Guild 

doesn't even have gods." 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun asked in a cold voice. 

 

Chang Shuiyang smiled and said: 

 

"The gods of our Di Que Merchant Guild aren't taking action because they're preparing to give you a 

chance. If you don't leave now, your losses will be great." 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun frowned slightly. "What are you trying to say?" 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, a transmission talisman flew over. 

 

Not only her, but Tutu Lu Hongqiong, Xitu Demigod, and others also received transmissions. 

 

The content of the transmission was very simple. 

 

Someone set fire to the granary!! 

 

Now that their major empires were already short of food because of Chang Shuiyang's sanctions. 

 

Now that the granary was burned, their situation was even more precarious. 



 

"Chang Shuiyang, your Di Que Merchant Guild is really good. Since things have come to this, we can only 

destroy your Di Que Merchant Guild. Only in this way can there be room for maneuver." 

 

"Is that so?" 

 

Chang Shuiyang chuckled. As her voice fell, powerful auras rose into the sky. 

 

"Amitabha, good, good, it's not easy for everyone to become gods, why bother fighting to this point." 

 

Among these powerful auras, there were some from the Daoist sect and some from the Buddhist sect. 

 

From the beginning of this game. 

 

They knew that the major holy lands would definitely take action against the Di Que Merchant Guild 

first, and they could reap the benefits. 

 

"You didn't go to save the Snow Emperor." 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong was very surprised. 

 

He had calculated that the Daoist and Buddhist sects might have experts to rescue the Snow Emperor 

when he came here. 

 

But now it seems that he was wrong. 

 

The experts from Yinian Temple and Zhenlong Treasure Temple were all here. 

 



"Only the three of you from the holy lands have come here. It seems that the people from the Bailoke 

Temple and the Chihua Sand Palace should be guarding the Tiandi Imprisonment Great Formation. It's 

useless to go now." 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong sneered: 

 

"Then do you think you can stop us here?" 

 

"We have no way out. We came here today with the intention of letting the ten god adults use power 

that exceeds the rules of the Twilight of the Gods." 

 

"We can risk our lives, what about you? Do you still have the courage to risk your lives?" 

 

At this point. 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong changed the subject and continued: 

 

"Stop now and reduce your losses. That's what you should do." 

 

A Yinian god took a step forward, and a huge Bagua pattern rose under his feet. 

 

He waved the horsetail whisk in his hand, "Hongqiong, everyone gods from the West, the doom in the 

dark is coming, and we are also very small under this doom." 

 

"Now is not the time for us to fight among ourselves." 

 

Hearing this. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun said angrily: 

 



"Is it we who are fighting among ourselves?" 

 

"How many years has the Vast Continent been peaceful? Didn't the Snow Emperor cause all these 

things?" 

 

"As long as you give in today, the Vast Continent can restore its previous pattern." 

 

The Kuyuan god slowly walked over, and he said a Buddhist chant. 

 

"Amitabha." 

 

"Everyone, benefactors, under the great calamity, someone always needs to resist the great calamity. 

The growth potential of almost all of us has come to an end." 

 

"The future world belongs to the young people. Isn't this the time to make way for these young 

people?" 

 

"Bald donkey, that's just high-sounding nonsense, just for the sake of your own interests in Zhenlong 

Treasure Temple!" 

 

Xitu Demigod snorted coldly, "Ordinary people don't know the consistent practice of your Buddhist sect, 

but can we not know." 

 

"Now that the arrow is on the string, since you want to fight, then fight, from the moment we took 

action against the Snow Emperor this time." 

 

"I knew that there was no way out of this matter. Either succeed and maintain the current position, or 

fail and be completely destroyed." 

Chapter 594 - The melee begins and chaos is coming! 

 

The God of Woe took a deep breath and said solemnly: 



 

"There are indeed some hypocritical scoundrels in Buddhism, but I am not one of them." 

 

"If this battle is unavoidable, I am willing to contribute my meager strength." 

 

As soon as the words fell. 

 

The God of Woe raised his palm, and a huge Buddha Dharma image rose from behind him. 

 

In an instant. 

 

The world was shrouded in the golden light emitted by this Buddha, making people shudder at the sight. 

 

Behind Xiudeli Baiyun, a god saw this and immediately formed hand seals, and a terrifying Dharma 

image also rose behind him. 

 

This Dharma image was devastating, as if it wanted to tear this world apart. 

 

The collision of the two gods began. 

 

At the same time as this battle broke out. 

 

Haomiao Empire, in the capital city, the Grand Marshal's mansion! 

 

The Nine-Tailed Fox Immortal came here in person. 

 

Grand Marshal Feng Chi seemed to sense something and looked up. 

 

When he saw that it was the Nine-Tailed Fox Immortal, his expression became serious. 



 

"Greetings, Lord." 

 

The Nine-Tailed Fox Immortal took a deep breath, "The time is ripe. Now the Xitu Empire is short of 

food, and the granary has been burned. If you attack the Xitu Empire at this time, you will surely achieve 

twice the result with half the effort." 

 

Grand Marshal Feng Chi nodded heavily, "Yes, this subordinate will definitely live up to your 

expectations." 

 

After doing this. 

 

The Nine-Tailed Fox Immortal looked in the direction of the Haomiao Wuji Palace. 

 

She knew. 

 

It was not yet the right time to rescue Lin Tianhao. 

 

As for the outcome, I am afraid it depends on the game of the Di Que Merchant Guild. 

 

If the Di Que Merchant Guild loses the game, their situation will be very dangerous. 

 

Di Que Merchant Guild! 

 

Thunderclouds rolled! 

 

Obviously. 

 

Some gods have used power that exceeds the restrictions of the Twilight of the Gods rules. 

 



They have already confronted each other. 

 

Haomiao Continent. 

 

When the battle broke out at the Di Que Merchant Guild, other places were also not peaceful. 

 

Before. 

 

When Lin Tianhao had an accident, the Shanhai Empire could not sit idly by. 

 

Grand Marshal Feng Chi led his army to defect and began to attack the Xitu Empire, trying to lead the 

Fox Clan to establish their own territory. 

 

At this time, the Haomiao Empire's national power was depleted, and the Shanhai Empire would 

naturally not let go of this opportunity, and its army was pressing down on the border. 

 

The original territory of the Yuelun Empire has now been restored to the Shanhai Empire, and the 

Shanhai Empire has already occupied nearly half of the land of the Haomiao Continent. 

 

The number of troops has already exceeded the peak state of the Haomiao Empire. 

 

Now that Grand Marshal Feng Chi has defected and left, the Haomiao Empire is short of food. 

 

In addition, the Luo Wang assassins are assassinating officials of the Haomiao Empire. 

 

Faced with the army of the Shanhai Empire, the Haomiao Empire is already difficult to resist. 

 

Because when attacking, the Kuangzhan Blade is still commanding his adventurers to assist the army of 

the Shanhai Empire. 

 



For a time. 

 

Smoke billowed everywhere in the Haomiao Continent. 

 

Grand Marshal Feng Chi is attacking the Xitu Empire. If it were originally, the rebel army brought out by 

Grand Marshal Feng Chi would not pose much of a threat to the Xitu Empire. 

 

But the Xitu Empire is now short of food, and the food supply for the army cannot be guaranteed, let 

alone fighting. 

 

Di Que Merchant Guild. 

 

The Xitu Demigod has already learned that Grand Marshal Feng Chi is attacking their Xitu Empire. 

 

Her eyes instantly fell on Xiudeli Baiyun. 

 

"Baiyun, shouldn't you give me an explanation?!" 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun naturally already knew about such a big thing. 

 

Her face was also ugly, "Grand Marshal Feng Chi has been turned against us. The Shanhai Empire is 

attacking our Haomiao Empire. How could we let Grand Marshal Feng Chi attack you at this juncture?" 

 

The Xitu Demigod is not stupid. This time, the Haomiao Wuji Palace has been completely dragged into 

the water. The probability of him defecting to the Xue Emperor at this time is very small. 

 

"Don't be distracted. I will immediately let our Tutulu Empire send troops over!!" 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong keenly realized the trouble this time. Under the circumstances of the two empires' 

food shortages. 



 

Faced with this level of national war, they are already powerless to resist. 

 

At this time. 

 

The army of their Tutulu Empire must come over. 

 

If they do not stand together at this time, it will probably be even more difficult next. 

 

The little progress they have made will be in vain. 

 

"Okay." 

 

"In addition, contact Binghuo Los Island. What are they doing? If they don't take action at this time, 

there will be no chance when the Xue Emperor counterattacks." 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun was a little annoyed. 

 

But she soon became depressed. 

 

Because Binghuo Los Island replied that they were already overwhelmed by the Moteng Ghost Ship and 

could not cope with it. 

 

The strength of the Prisoner Sea Death Woman, even without counting the Sea God Poseidon, is not 

something that ordinary gods can deal with. 

 

The key is. 

 

The Prisoner Sea Death Woman is too special. 

 



She is clearly not a god, but she already possesses the combat power that ordinary gods possess. 

 

As for the reason. 

 

It is still because her own grade is too high. 

 

In addition to the weirdness. 

 

Her grade has been raised to another level. 

 

At this time. 

 

Lin Tianhao got the news from Fatty that the Tutulu Empire was mobilizing its army. 

 

This was already within Lin Tianhao's expectations. 

 

He immediately asked the Sea God Poseidon and the Moteng Ghost Ship to intercept them. 

 

The Tutulu Empire is not on the Haomiao Continent. Their army can only come across the sea. 

 

But at sea. 

 

They must face the Moteng Ghost Ship. 

 

The Prisoner Sea Death Woman alone can block millions of troops. 

 

You must know. 

 



When the Prisoner Sea Death Woman had not truly grown up, she was able to slaughter a ship with 

millions of people. 

 

At this time, the Prisoner Sea Death Woman has grown up, and she also has the Sea God Poseidon by 

her side. 

 

The army of the Tutulu Empire should not even think about crossing the coastline. 

 

At sea, the Xitu Empire, the Haomiao Empire, the Di Que Merchant Guild, the Luo Wang assassins… 

 

The Haomiao Continent was completely in chaos. 

 

The major empires are experiencing unprecedented catastrophes, and one war after another is 

continuing to break out. 

 

At this time. 

 

The battle of the Di Que Merchant Guild has entered the final stage. 

 

Whether it is the Di Que Merchant Guild, or Yinian Temple, or Zhenlong Treasure Temple. 

 

They have not experienced the last battle of the gods in the Haomiao Wuji Palace. 

 

Therefore. 

 

When their three holy lands faced the three holy lands of the Haomiao Wuji Palace, the Xitu Temple, 

and the Tutulu Holy Mountain, they did not suffer a loss. 

 

The two sides fought to a draw, and each had six gods who suffered thunder punishment. 

 



"Madmen, they are all madmen. What virtue or ability does he, a Xue Emperor, have that is actually 

worth your sacrifice of gods to help him." 

 

Chang Shuiyang took a deep breath and said solemnly: 

 

"We, the Di Que Merchant Guild, are all merchants. We are willing to fight because we see unlimited 

possibilities in the Xue Emperor." 

 

"If you stop now, you may still have a chance to withdraw from the Haomiao Continent." 

 

"If you are obsessed with your own ideas and continue to fight, you will have no way to survive." 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong roared: "You are talking nonsense! If we listen to you, we will really have no way to 

survive!!" 

 

"It is you who are helping the Xue Emperor like this today. How the Xue Emperor will deal with you in 

the future is still unknown!!" 

Chapter 595 - Leshenhui: Body cultivation of gods! 

 

"Moreover, we had gods fall, don't you have them too? If we really fight to the end, at worst, it'll be a 

mutual destruction." 

 

"You aren't afraid, so what do we have to fear!!" 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong roared. 

 

Hearing this. 

 

Chang Shuiyang smiled and said: 

 



"You're wrong. From beginning to end, a situation of mutual destruction will not occur." 

 

"Those gods of ours who fall can choose to be killed by the Snow Emperor, ascend the God Sealing List, 

and return in full condition." 

 

"One god of ours can erupt twice, what about yours?" 

 

Hearing Chang Shuiyang's words, which carried a hint of something. 

 

The expressions of Tutulu Hongqiong, Xiudeli Baiyun, and the others became extremely gloomy. 

 

"You're forcing us. I'll hand over the Snow Emperor to the Joy God Society now, and let the people from 

the Joy God Society find a way to send the Snow Emperor out of our Galaxy World." 

 

"When that happens." 

 

"The Snow Emperor, wandering outside our Galaxy World, unprotected by the rules, will be killed!!" 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's face was ferocious. This method of killing Lin Tianhao was also told to her by the people 

of the Joy God Society. 

 

According to the rules. 

 

People from their Galaxy World cannot leave the Galaxy World. 

 

But the people of the Alette Star System have a way to send Lin Tianhao out of the Galaxy World. 

 

Although there will be a considerable price to pay, after all, Lin Tianhao is also a person from the Galaxy 

World, and under the rules, he cannot leave the Galaxy World either. 

 



Of course. 

 

But those powerhouses of the Alette Star System, as long as they are willing to pay a sufficient price, it is 

possible to send Lin Tianhao out of the Galaxy World. 

 

Once he leaves the Galaxy World, Lin Tianhao will face countless dangers. 

 

Because if he cannot enter another world to be protected, he can only wander between worlds. 

 

And between worlds, there are countless powerful and terrifying alien beasts. 

 

There are even some alien beasts that can feed on gods. 

 

Lin Tianhao is only considered relatively powerful among adventurers in the Galaxy World, and he still 

relies on the current rule of resurrection. 

 

If not. 

 

When Lin Tianhao faces a truly powerful person, he will be vulnerable. 

 

"Alas, you are too naive." 

 

A Thought God sighed, "The people of the Alette Star System are, after all, from other worlds. If you 

really want to send someone from the Galaxy World out, I'm afraid some great power won't mind killing 

their way back from the God Realm." 

 

"You can provoke us, but provoking that great existence, are you really trying to be annihilated?" 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's fingertips trembled slightly, and the gods beside her looked even more serious. 

 



A Thought God continued to say: 

 

"You should really withdraw from the stage of the Vast Continent. With the chaotic world approaching, 

preserving your strength is what you should do." 

 

"If you fulfill the Snow Emperor today, when the chaotic world descends and the great calamity arrives, 

the Snow Emperor will inevitably bear the brunt." 

 

"Therefore." 

 

"Your concession today is not a loss for you, but an extra umbrella for your future protection." 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong's expression was solemn. They were somewhat swayed by the words of A Thought 

God. 

 

Because he had already received news that the army of their Tutulu Empire had been intercepted at sea. 

 

In the current situation. 

 

As long as the Three Great Holy Lands of the One Thought Temple, Earth Deficiency Merchant Guild, and 

Dragon Suppression Treasure Temple hold them back. 

 

The Vast Empire and the Xitu Empire will inevitably be devoured. 

 

And what's the point of them fighting the Three Great Holy Lands to the death? 

 

In the end, they will still lose!! 

 

In fact, from the beginning, they didn't think that the One Thought Temple and the Dragon Suppression 

Treasure Temple would really risk the lives of the gods of their respective holy lands for the sake of the 

Snow Emperor. 



 

But the result was completely unexpected to them. 

 

The One Thought Temple, the Dragon Suppression Treasure Temple, and the Earth Deficiency Merchant 

Guild were actually willing to risk their foundations for the Snow Emperor. 

 

"Don't listen to their alarmist talk, you still have a chance." 

 

Just then. 

 

A low voice came. 

 

Immediately afterward, a man shrouded in a black robe stepped out. 

 

"I will help you. As long as you solve these Three Great Holy Lands, the rest are just clowns." 

 

"Joy God Society?" 

 

Chang Shuiyang's eyes narrowed slightly, and a murderous intent instantly rose. 

 

"Our own disputes in the Vast Continent, does your Joy God Society also want to interfere?" 

 

"Can't we?" 

 

The black-robed man asked rhetorically. 

 

His gaze fell on Xiudeli Baiyun and the others. 

 



"If you solve the Three Great Holy Lands, our Joy God Society can help you find the Dragon Cave, and we 

have already found one." 

 

"So you don't need to be afraid of fighting to mutual destruction. In the subsequent exploration of the 

Dragon Cave, you can obtain countless resources and return to your peak." 

 

The black-robed man's voice carried a mysterious power. 

 

Making people unable to help but want to do as he says after hearing his words. 

 

"Demonic deception!!" 

 

The Withered Grievance God shouted in a low voice, golden light shone all over his body, and a Buddhist 

seal struck towards the black-robed man. 

 

The black-robed man smiled disdainfully, and slapped out with his palm, unexpectedly dispersing the 

Withered Grievance God's Buddhist seal with his physical strength alone. 

 

"Body Cultivation God?!!" 

 

Many people present were shocked by this. 

 

It is already as difficult as ascending to the heavens for ordinary mortals to become gods. 

 

And to take the path of body cultivation to become a god is even more of a fantasy. 

 

But now, a Body Cultivation God actually appeared in front of them. 

 

Body Cultivation Gods are extremely powerful. 

 



But this is not the most important thing. 

 

The most important thing is. 

 

Body Cultivation Gods, from a certain perspective, will not be detected by the rules of the Twilight of the 

Gods. 

 

Because Body Cultivation Gods mobilize their own physical strength, without mobilizing the laws of 

heaven and earth or other forces. 

 

The rules of the Twilight of the Gods are difficult to detect. 

 

This is similar to the Sea Imprisoning Death Maiden. Her combat power is clearly comparable to some 

ordinary gods, and even stronger. 

 

But she will not be judged as a god by the rules of the Twilight of the Gods, and using her full strength 

will not trigger thunder punishment. 

 

"That's right, this seat is a Body Cultivation God. I think you should all know the special features of Body 

Cultivation Gods." 

 

"The Three Great Holy Lands want to risk their foundations, then let me fight them!!" 

 

The situation had originally improved, but the appearance of this Body Cultivation God from the Joy God 

Society instantly dragged the situation back in a bad direction. 

 

The tense expression of the Xitu Demigod finally eased somewhat. 

 

"Baiyun, Hongqiong, this is our chance. Take action now and destroy the Three Great Holy Lands. We are 

still the masters of the Vast Continent." 

 



However. 

 

What the Xitu Demigod didn't expect was. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun and Tutulu Hongqiong did not answer the Xitu Demigod immediately. 

 

They looked at each other, with a bit of solemnity in their eyes. 

 

"The Alette Star System and our Galaxy World belong to two completely different worlds." 

 

"I can join them to deal with the Snow Emperor, but if we unite them to destroy the Three Great Holy 

Lands at the same time, will the right to speak in the Vast Continent in the future belong to us, or to the 

Joy God Society? Who can say for sure?" 

Chapter 596 - The demonized demigod Xitu! 

 

Shudeli Baiyun's words stunned the Hitu demigod. She hissed: 

 

"Baiyun, are you out of your mind? If we don't unite with the Joyful Divinity Society today, how can we 

possibly survive?!" 

 

"Do you really want to retreat overseas and abandon this fertile land of the Vast Continent?" 

 

Shudeli Baiyun was silent for a moment, but before she could respond, Tutulu Hongqiong shook his head 

and said: 

 

"If we have to rely on people from other worlds to win, then I don't want this Saint-level power." 

 

"I can lose the Vast Continent, but I cannot become a sinner of the Vast Continent, or even the entire 

Milky Way!" 

 



Tutulu Hongqiong's words gave Shudeli Baiyun the answer. 

 

She gritted her teeth and said: 

 

"The Vast Empire retreats overseas. This Vast Continent was originally the Mountain and Sea Empire. If 

we can't defend it, it's just returning to its original owner." 

 

"But if it falls into the hands of people from other worlds, that would be truly tragic!" 

 

Hearing what they said, the Hitu demigod couldn't help but roar: 

 

"Madness, madness, you're all mad!!" 

 

"Victory is at hand, and you're retreating at this time. I really don't know what you're thinking?" 

 

"We're only cooperating with the Joyful Divinity Society once. The master of the Vast Continent will still 

be us." 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong glanced at the Hitu demigod indifferently and said: 

 

"Without these holy lands in the East, can we stop the Joyful Divinity Society's advance?" 

 

A simple sentence, but it silenced the Hitu demigod. 

 

"Let's go." 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong waved his hand, "From now on, the Vast Continent will return to the Mountain and 

Sea Empire. My Tutulu Sacred Mountain will follow the lead of the Mortal Palace!" 

 



This sudden change caught the One Thought Temple, the Dragon Suppressing Treasure Temple, and the 

Earth Deficiency Commerce Alliance off guard. 

 

When they saw the appearance of the Joyful Divinity Society's body cultivator god, they originally 

thought that the situation today was about to completely spiral out of control. 

 

But who could have imagined that Tutulu Hongqiong would make such a choice. 

 

"From now on, our Vast Limitless Palace will withdraw from the Vast Continent and follow the lead of 

the Mortal Palace!" 

 

Shudeli Baiyun made the same decision. 

 

They had no choice but to withdraw from the Vast Continent; it would be difficult for them to continue 

developing on their own. 

 

If they wanted a better living space, they could only follow the lead of the Mortal Palace. 

 

"Then I'll give this opportunity to you. As long as you're willing, my Joyful Divinity Society will fully 

support you to become the master of the Vast Continent!!" 

 

"I know that your Hitu Divine Palace has the support of a mysterious holy land behind it, plus the full 

support of our Joyful Divinity Society." 

 

"It won't be difficult for you to unify the Vast Continent!" 

 

The Hitu demigod's expression was hesitant, but then gradually became firm. 

 

He glanced at Shudeli Baiyun and Tutulu Hongqiong. 

 



"Those two wastes want to retreat, but I, Hitu Demigod, will not retreat. If we want to fight, then let's 

fight. My Hitu Divine Palace will unify the Vast Continent!!" 

 

"Very good." 

 

The black-robed man revealed a satisfied smile, "Today, I will help you solve these holy land experts, 

unify the Vast Continent, and then lead you to find the Dragon Cave, obtain opportunities, and unify the 

Divine Continent in the future. That's not impossible either!" 

 

The Hitu demigod's expression became even more greedy, and he nodded heavily. 

 

"Okay, my Hitu Divine Palace is willing to share the world equally with the Joyful Divinity Society and 

create a great cause together!" 

 

Shudeli Baiyun snorted coldly, "Hitu Demigod, are you crazy? Do you really think the Joyful Divinity 

Society will sincerely help you?" 

 

"I'm not crazy. I know better than anyone what I want!!" 

 

"Didn't you want to know who is behind our Hitu Divine Palace? Then today, I will let you know." 

 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

 

Demonic energy surged on the Hitu demigod's body, and his realm instantly rose from the demigod 

realm to the pseudo-god realm. 

 

In addition to the changes in realm, the Hitu demigod's body was also undergoing some changes. 

 

"Crack—" 

 

A sharp claw pierced through the skin and protruded from the Hitu demigod's back. 



 

The claw was very large, almost occupying half of the Hitu demigod's back, making it hard to imagine 

that such a huge claw would be hidden in the Hitu demigod's body. 

 

"Demonization—" 

 

The One Thought Divinity's expression changed slightly, "Hitu Divine Palace, you're actually cooperating 

with demons!!" 

 

The Hitu demigod sneered, "As long as I can achieve great success, I don't care who I cooperate with?" 

 

"I was originally thinking of dealing with these trash in the Eastern camp before dealing with the Vast 

Limitless Palace." 

 

"Since that's the case, then there's no need to hide it anymore. I'll destroy you all, and the Vast 

Continent will still be mine." 

 

The Bitter Grievance Divinity took a deep breath. He said a Buddhist prayer, and the Buddhist beads in 

his hand shone brightly. 

 

The Buddhist beads flew to the top of the Hitu demigod's head, and golden light enveloped the Hitu 

demigod. 

 

"Attack together, stop him!!" 

 

The Bitter Grievance Divinity's expression was stern, "He's not demonizing, he's merging with a demon." 

 

"If he completes the fusion with the demon, I'm afraid there will be big trouble." 

 

The One Thought Divinity and Chang Shuiyang and others all knew that they must not let the Hitu 

demigod complete the fusion with the demon. 



 

They could all feel the aura on the Hitu demigod's body. 

 

The demon fused with the Hitu demigod is likely to be at the god level. 

 

If they complete the fusion, it will be another big trouble. 

 

"Aren't you underestimating me too much." 

 

The black-robed man sneered, and he sacrificed a heavy sword and killed the Bitter Grievance Divinity. 

 

The Bitter Grievance Divinity's eyes narrowed. He was now fully trying to stop the Hitu demigod. Facing 

the sneak attack of a body cultivator god, he was temporarily unable to resist. 

 

Fortunately at this time. 

 

A yin-yang fish rose from under his feet, instantly pushing the approaching black-robed man away again. 

 

The person who took action was none other than the One Thought Divinity. 

 

The Hitu demigod has gone mad, and they have no choice but to fight desperately. 

 

"Boom—" 

 

With a loud noise, a huge blood-colored hand claw fell from the sky, and slapped the golden light 

Buddhist beads of the Bitter Grievance Divinity away. 

 

Without the golden light, everyone also saw clearly the appearance of the Hitu demigod at this time. 

 



I saw that the Hitu demigod's whole body was covered with dark red scales, a pair of eyes showed a 

ghostly blue color, and the pupils turned into a little blood color, looking very strange. 

 

And this is not all. 

 

A withered arm more than ten meters long was connected to his back. 

 

At the end of the arm was that hideous claw, sharp, terrifying, and exuding a strange, unpredictable 

aura. 

 

Everyone present held their breath, they knew that the real trouble was coming. 

 

"Die!" 

 

That claw more than ten meters long slapped towards the Bitter Grievance Divinity. 

 

The Bitter Grievance Divinity gave a low shout, and both palms were shot out at the same time, and a 

huge golden dharma seal flew towards the claw. 

 

"Boom—" 

Chapter 597 - The body turns into relics to suppress demons! 

 

Accompanied by a loud bang, cracks appeared on the Dharma seal, followed by it falling apart. 

 

Although the God of Woe did not use power exceeding the restrictions of the Twilight of the Gods, the 

power of this strange claw of Demigod Xitu was indeed a bit horrifying. 

 

The claw only paused slightly before continuing to slap towards the God of Woe. 

 

But at this moment. 



 

The God of One Thought waved the horsetail whisk in his hand, the whisk constantly lengthening, 

instantly wrapping around the claw. 

 

The claw was entangled by the horsetail whisk, and the divine power on the God of One Thought surged, 

desperately holding onto the claw. 

 

Seeing this, the black-robed man immediately charged towards the God of One Thought. 

 

From the Di Que Merchant Guild, another god rushed out, instantly colliding with the black-robed man. 

 

But how could his strength contend with the black-robed man, who was a god of body cultivation? 

 

In just one exchange, the god of the Di Que Merchant Guild was sent flying. 

 

The situation in the field was still changing. 

 

Some viscous black water spilled out from the claw. 

 

After this black water came into contact with the horsetail whisk wrapped around the claw, the whisk 

actually began to corrode. 

 

The God of One Thought was shocked, the horsetail whisk in his hand was a genuine divine artifact. 

 

Although it was considered the bottom of the barrel among divine artifacts, he was still greatly shocked 

that it would be corroded so easily. 

 

The claw corroded the horsetail whisk and continued to slap towards the God of Woe. 

 

Three layers of golden bells appeared around the God of Woe. 



 

“Buzz—” 

 

The claw slapped on the golden bells, covering them with cracks. 

 

At this rate, with one more strike, the three layers of golden bells of the God of Woe would shatter. 

 

Seeing this scene. 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong and Xiudeli Baiyun exchanged a glance, both with a hint of solemnity in their eyes. 

 

“Help?” 

 

The Joyful God Society was a tumor from another world, and the demons were tumors from their own 

world. 

 

Now that the two tumors had begun to cooperate, if they sat idly by, the One Thought Temple, the 

Dragon Suppressing Treasure Temple, and the Di Que Merchant Guild would all be in grave danger. 

 

A god of body cultivation, a demon comparable to a god. 

 

No matter how you looked at it, this was extremely terrifying. 

 

“We were fighting to the death with the Snow Emperor before, and now we have to help them…” 

 

“What else can we do?” 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong said helplessly, “It’s better for this Vast Continent to fall into the hands of the Snow 

Emperor than into the hands of these heretical practitioners.” 

 



“Let’s just hope that the Snow Emperor doesn’t let us down and can shoulder the heavy responsibility.” 

 

As soon as the words fell. 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong and Xiudeli Baiyun took action at the same time. 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong’s strength was far inferior to Xiudeli Baiyun, but there were still two gods from their 

Tutu Lu Holy Mountain here. 

 

His action meant that the gods of their holy land would also take action. 

 

“Hongqiong, Baiyun, do you really want to be destroyed? ! !” 

 

Seeing the two of them take action, the demonized Demigod Xitu couldn’t help but roar. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun sighed and said: 

 

“If this Vast Continent must choose someone to unify it, then I choose the Snow Emperor.” 

 

“You have already been demonized, and after solving these people in the Eastern camp, you will be even 

less likely to let us go.” 

 

“So, helping them today is also helping ourselves.” 

 

Saying that. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun’s domain unfolded, and she slapped out a palm. 

 

Her king-level rank was also in the pseudo-god realm. 



 

Although there was still some gap compared to terrifying existences like the Prisoner Sea Death Maiden. 

 

But she was still able to deal with gods who did not exceed the power of the Twilight of the Gods rules. 

 

“Good, very good, very good! ! !” 

 

Demigod Xitu laughed angrily, a ferocious expression on his face. 

 

Because they were now in a besieged situation. 

 

“Temple Master, it seems that this is the only way, for the future of our Xitu Temple, let me dedicate my 

life.” 

 

There was still a god of the Xitu Temple who had not been punished by lightning, he stepped forward, 

and cracks began to appear on the ground under his feet. 

 

Demonic energy permeated from the cracks under his feet, and dense blood-colored纹路 climbed all 

over his body. 

 

“Damn it, a god actually willingly degenerates and wants to fuse with a demon! ! !” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun couldn’t help but curse. 

 

But they couldn’t even stop Demigod Xitu from fusing with the demon, let alone a god fusing with a 

demon. 

 

“Amitabha, if I don’t go to hell, who will! ” 

 



The God of Woe sighed helplessly, his body constantly shrinking, eventually turning into a relic the size 

of a marble. 

 

The golden relic turned into a stream of light and instantly rushed into the body of the god of the Xitu 

Temple. 

 

“You don’t want your life! ! !” 

 

The god of the Xitu Temple roared in exasperation, but after all, he was powerless to turn the tide. 

 

His body gradually turned golden under the golden light. 

 

Even the cracks under his feet were the same. 

 

After a few breaths. 

 

The god of the Xitu Temple completely turned into a golden statue, unable to move. 

 

Demigod Xitu’s expression changed slightly when he saw this scene. 

 

Only he and the body cultivation god of the Joyful God Society were left here, and it was not very 

realistic for the two of them to fight against the five holy lands. 

 

The two of them exchanged a glance and immediately fled. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun and others did not stop them. 

 

Today was already a heavy loss for them. 

 

Moreover. 



 

They really had to reconsider how to proceed in the future. 

 

The situation had completely spiraled out of control. 

 

The God of Woe turning into a relic was only a temporary seal on the god of the Xitu Temple. 

 

The increase in demonization was too great. 

 

Especially the fusion of a god and a demon god, the increase was extremely terrifying. 

 

Next time they encounter this kind of situation, are they going to find experts from the Buddhist sect to 

turn into relics to seal them again? 

 

Unrealistic! 

 

Not to mention that the reputation of the Buddhist sect was not very good, and there were not many 

Buddhist monks who could sacrifice themselves for others like the God of Woe. 

 

And the Joyful God Society was also watching covetously, although their Vast Infinity Palace had a good 

foundation. 

 

But during this period of time, their foundation had also been emptied a lot. 

 

“Baiyun, Hongqiong, all the gods, you have all seen today’s situation, the demons have made a 

comeback, and the Joyful God Society is helping them from the side.” 

 

“Any one of our holy lands alone would not have the power to resist them.” 

 

Hearing this. 



 

The God of One Thought waved his horsetail whisk and said seriously: 

 

“We cannot sit still and wait for death, the demons are our common enemy, it is time to convene the 

Holy Land Conference.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun nodded heavily, “I also have this idea, but the past Holy Land Conferences were led by 

God King-level powerhouses, and now none of our families seem to have a God King resurrected.” 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong pondered for a little, “There is indeed no God King now, but there used to be one.” 

 

“Who?” 

 

“Sea God Poseidon! ! !” 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong said seriously: 

 

“Sea God Poseidon has been included in the God Conferring List by the Snow Emperor, and the Snow 

Emperor is the former first holy land of the Vast Continent, the master of the Mortal Palace.” 

 

“In addition, Sea God Poseidon was once considered a top-notch existence among the God Kings, 

although he has not recovered to the God King realm, he is also qualified to convene the Holy Land 

Conference.” 

Chapter 598 - The estrangement of the Red Flower Demigod! 

 

"Not good!" 

 

Hearing Tutu Lu Hongqiong's words, Xiudeli Baiyun's expression changed. 

 

She didn't dare to be negligent, her body transforming into a stream of light as she rushed towards the 

Boundless Infinite Palace. 



 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong and Yinian Shenling also reacted, their bodies transforming into streams of light as 

they flew towards the Boundless Infinite Palace. 

 

The current situation in the Boundless Continent required someone to come forward and take charge. 

 

And that person was best to be Lin Tianhao. 

 

Not because Lin Tianhao's personal combat power was so strong. 

 

But because Lin Tianhao was the Lord of the Mortal Palace, and Lin Tianhao held the God Conferring 

List, he could do many things that others could not. 

 

For example, this period of time. 

 

The infighting between the major holy lands had caused many gods in the major holy lands to enter a 

state of slumber, unable to take action again in a short period of time. 

 

But if Lin Tianhao could kill these gods who had been punished by thunder, and send these gods to the 

God Conferring List. 

 

Then the situation in the Boundless Continent would inevitably be reversed. 

 

The Joyful God Society and the Xitu Temple were not to be feared. 

 

A group of holy land experts hurried to the central square of the Boundless Infinite Palace. 

 

As soon as they arrived here, they discovered that the Heaven and Earth Cage Formation was gone. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's gaze instantly fell on the Chihua Demigod. 



 

"Chihua Demigod, where is Xue Di?" 

 

The Chihua Demigod was stunned, "Just now, two gods from the Xitu Temple came and said that the 

frontal battlefield had been lost and that Xue Di had to be transferred immediately." 

 

Hearing this. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's expression changed drastically, she knew that they were still one step too late. 

 

The Lord of the Bairoke Temple, Locke Demigod, saw the seriousness in Xiudeli Baiyun's expression and 

asked: 

 

"What's wrong?" 

 

"The Xitu Temple is colluding with demons, joining forces with the Joyful God Society, trying to annex 

the entire Boundless Continent." 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong answered his question. 

 

Hearing the words 'demon,' the expressions of everyone present became somewhat unsightly. 

 

Demons were the common enemy of the Boundless Continent. 

 

"Chihua Demigod, you are thinking too simply." 

 

"Xue Di's strength is not in himself, his strength is in the God Conferring List in his hands." 

 

"If Xue Di is here, our gods are equivalent to having two chances to explode." 

 



The Chihua Demigod frowned slightly, "But Xue Di is also our enemy, it is unrealistic to expect our 

enemy to help us." 

 

Tutu Lu Hongqiong looked at the Chihua Demigod with the eyes of an idiot. 

 

"Your IQ is really worrying." 

 

"Xue Di wants to completely revive the Mountain and Sea Empire, so we stand on the opposite side." 

 

"Xue Di wants to protect the Boundless Continent more than any of us, he will not allow the Boundless 

Continent to be destroyed by demons." 

 

Chang Shuiyang raised his hand and interrupted the few people who were still preparing to argue. 

 

"It is meaningless to say this now, the most important thing for us is to find Xue Di back." 

 

"I have already mobilized all the manpower and resources of the Di Que Chamber of Commerce, and I 

need you to help together." 

 

The Chihua Demigod was still somewhat hesitant. 

 

Because in her opinion, Xue Di was still their enemy after all. 

 

"I think we don't need to take action." 

 

She still said her thoughts. 

 

"At least… Baiyun, Hongqiong, Locke, our four families don't need to take action." 

 



Xiudeli Baiyun immediately wanted to say something, but was interrupted by the Chihua Demigod 

raising her hand. 

 

"Baiyun, I know what you want to say, but I think this is a good opportunity for us." 

 

"Xue Di was taken away by the Xitu Temple, but he is an adventurer, and his life will not be in danger in 

a short period of time." 

 

"And the Mortal Palace will definitely try every means to save him, not only the Mortal Palace, but also 

the Di Que Chamber of Commerce, Yinian Temple, and Zhenlong Treasure Temple, they should also take 

action." 

 

"We can completely wait for them to fight the demons and the Joyful God Society to the point of mutual 

destruction, and then we will come out to clean up the mess." 

 

At this point. 

 

The Chihua Demigod changed her tone and sneered: 

 

"When the time comes, what capital will Xue Di, who does not have the support of the gods and these 

holy lands, have to compete with us?" 

 

"We didn't know he had the God Conferring List before, so he took some advantage, but now that we 

know, as long as we don't give him a chance to kill the gods, then he is just a slightly more powerful 

adventurer." 

 

The Chihua Demigod said these words in front of Chang Shuiyang and Yinian Shenling and others. 

 

Yinian Shenling couldn't help but frown when he heard it: 

 

"The demons are revived, and you still have this kind of thought, you deserve to be punished!!" 

 



The Taoist sect has always emphasized being casual. 

 

The Chihua Demigod's words angered Yinian Shenling, and Yinian Shenling immediately prepared to 

teach the Chihua Demigod a lesson. 

 

The Chihua Demigod's eyes narrowed, and a god also walked out of their Chihua Sand Palace. 

 

"Yinian Shenling, this is not the time to fight with our Chihua Sand Palace." 

 

Yinian Shenling took a deep breath and suppressed the anger in his heart. 

 

He knew the priorities. 

 

In this situation, they are still fighting internally here, it's not worth it! 

 

Seeing that Yinian Shenling no longer made a move, the Chihua Demigod's gaze fell on Xiudeli Baiyun 

again. 

 

"Baiyun, this is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, how to decide depends on you, anyway, our Chihua 

Sand Palace will not take action." 

 

"If Xue Di wins this time, our entire Chihua Sand Palace will move away, if he loses, our Chihua Sand 

Palace will follow you to suppress the demons." 

 

The Chihua Demigod's words were very tempting. 

 

Xue Di was a trouble after all. 

 

If there was a choice, Xiudeli Baiyun would never want to withdraw from the Boundless Continent. 

 



The approach said by the Chihua Demigod was somewhat idiotic, but it was not impossible. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun and Tutu Lu Hongqiong's eyes were constantly interchanging. 

 

They were both considering how much risk this move would entail. 

 

The Chihua Demigod knew what they were hesitating about and continued to say: 

 

"Baiyun, Hongqiong, what are you still hesitating about?" 

 

"When you took action against Xue Di and sealed Xue Di in the Heaven and Earth Cage Formation, didn't 

you worry about the risks?" 

 

"To achieve great things, you must take risks. If you go to help Xue Di now, then you can only be slaves 

and servants to Xue Di in the future. Are you really willing?" 

 

The originally somewhat hesitant Xiudeli Baiyun's eyes gradually became firm after hearing the Chihua 

Demigod's sentence 'slaves and servants'. 

 

Yes! 

 

They were originally opposed to Xue Di. 

 

Originally, with the help of Yinian Temple, Zhenlong Treasure Temple, and Di Que Chamber of 

Commerce, their chances of winning were already slim. 

 

The appearance of the demons. 

 

She only thought of dealing with the demons, but she neglected it. 

 



The appearance of the demons was a crisis, but why wasn't it an opportunity? 

 

Removing Xue Di with the help of demons seemed not impossible!! 

Chapter 599 - The final decision! 

 

After carefully considering these points, Xiudeli Baiyun once again exchanged glances with Tutulu 

Hongqiong. 

 

This time. 

 

Their gazes gradually became firm. 

 

“Chang Shuiyang, Senior Yinian, please return. We will be recuperating for a while.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun's response was simple, but the meaning behind her words was already very clear. 

 

They would not help rescue Lin Tianhao, nor would they confront the Joyful Divinity Society or the 

demons at this time. 

 

Chang Shuiyang took a deep breath and said, “I hope your wishes come true. I don’t know what others 

will do if we survive this calamity.” 

 

“But our Earth Deficient Merchant Alliance… will definitely bloodbath your major sacred grounds!!” 

 

Yinian Divine Spirit looked at Xiudeli Baiyun and the others expressionlessly. 

 

“Count Yinian Temple in as well.” 

 

“Amitabha.” 

 



The divine spirit who came with the Town Dragon Precious Monastery chanted a Buddhist prayer. 

 

“Bloodbath is too cruel. After this matter, our Town Dragon Precious Monastery is willing to offer you 

salvation.” 

 

Having said these things. 

 

Chang Shuiyang, Yinian Divine Spirit, and the others left one after another. 

 

After they left, Tutulu Hongqiong said: 

 

“If it’s only targeting Xue Di, I have no objection, but this matter involves demons. If you still do this, 

aren’t you afraid that they won’t be able to withstand the demons and will eventually be defeated one 

by one?” 

 

Crimson Flower Demigod frowned slightly. 

 

“Locke Demigod, what do you mean by that? Could it be that you still want to help them?” 

 

“Congratulations, you guessed right.” 

 

Locke Demigod smiled. 

 

“To be honest, I don’t want Xue Di to unify the vast continent, but I even more don’t want the vast 

continent to be ravaged by demons.” 

 

“Also, Baiyun, Hongqiong, you should think carefully. If even the Xitu Divine Palace can contact demons, 

what about the Crimson Flower Sand Palace deep in the boundless desert?” 

 

“She is doing her utmost to persuade you to use this opportunity. Aren’t you afraid there’s something 

fishy?” 



 

Having said these words. 

 

Locke Demigod strode away. 

 

He chose his own stance and pushed Crimson Flower Demigod to the opposite side with just a few 

words. 

 

Locke Demigod’s action instantly made Crimson Flower Demigod’s expression darken to the extreme. 

 

“Baiyun, Hongqiong, don’t be instigated by Locke Demigod.” 

 

Crimson Flower Demigod immediately explained. 

 

But once the seed of doubt is sown, it is not so easy to eliminate. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun and Tutulu Hongqiong both looked at Crimson Flower Demigod very seriously. 

 

Although they didn’t say anything, the meaning was already very clear. 

 

“No way, do you really believe Locke Demigod’s words?” 

 

“He’s so obviously trying to sow discord, and you, as masters of sacred grounds, actually believe him?” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun frowned slightly and said: 

 

“I think what Locke Demigod said is not without reason. If you want us to believe you, then your 

Crimson Flower Sand Palace should join the ranks of resisting demons now.” 

 



“No.” 

 

“Baiyun, can’t you have your own opinion? You change your mind just because someone says a few 

words.” 

 

Crimson Flower Demigod was a little annoyed. Locke Demigod just said a few words and pushed her to 

the opposite side, how could she accept this? 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun sighed and said: 

 

“I also want to have my own opinion, but the situation on the vast continent is changing rapidly now. 

One wrong step could lead to eternal doom.” 

 

“Xue Di, demons, the Joyful Divinity Society, and your sacred grounds, who isn’t helping their own 

calculations?” 

 

“Behind me is the Vast Unending Palace, the Vast Empire. The decisions I make will affect the future of 

hundreds of billions of living beings.” 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong looked at Crimson Flower Demigod with a serious expression. 

 

“Crimson Flower Demigod, your calculations are good, but regardless of whether you are a demon or 

not, at a time when demons are reviving, it’s really not good for us to sit idly by.” 

 

“Perhaps you are not a person of the demons, but even if we ultimately benefit, the result may not 

necessarily be good.” 

 

“Hundreds of billions of people are watching. They all have thoughts, they are not dull fools.” 

 

“We may get some benefits, but we will definitely lose the hearts of the people.” 

 



“If one Xue Di falls, there will be a second, a third who will stand up.” 

 

Crimson Flower Demigod was silent. She said coldly: 

 

“Fine, do whatever you want, I won’t accompany you!” 

 

After speaking. 

 

Crimson Flower Demigod turned around and left. 

 

Suddenly, things broke down unhappily, leaving only Xiudeli Baiyun and Tutulu Hongqiong. 

 

“This vast continent hasn’t been this chaotic for a long time. It’s not easy to be the master of a sacred 

ground.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun glanced at Tutulu Hongqiong. 

 

“What’s not easy for you? You can completely blindly help Xue Di, and in the end, you can still rule your 

current territory.” 

 

“But what about me?” 

 

“Even if I take action now to help Xue Di, he will still drive our Vast Empire out of the vast continent 

after his return.” 

 

“If we don’t help, our Vast Empire may be slaughtered. This is a situation where there is no way forward 

or backward.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun was now truly in a dilemma. 

 



No matter what choice she made, in the end, their Vast Empire would not have a good ending. 

 

“You’re right, so I’m still prepared to deal with the demons. As for how you choose, I won’t force you.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun sighed helplessly. She understood why Locke Demigod directly chose to help Xue Di. 

 

She also understood Tutulu Hongqiong’s choice. 

 

If they helped Xue Di, they could maintain the status quo and even gain benefits. 

 

Conversely. 

 

If they didn’t help Xue Di, they might fall into the crosshairs and be targeted by various forces. 

 

But she was different. 

 

Whether she helped Xue Di or not, in the end, there would be no good ending. 

 

“I’ll go with you.” 

 

After a brief period of consideration, Xiudeli Baiyun made a choice. 

 

“Perhaps helping Xue Di will still not bring a good ending to our Vast Unending Palace, but the vast 

continent has made us who we are.” 

 

“Now that the demons are reviving, if those of us who have benefited from the vast continent choose to 

retreat, then who will protect the vast continent?” 

 

A satisfied smile appeared on Tutulu Hongqiong’s face. 



 

“Good, let’s go together and resist the demons.” 

 

“Resist the demons!!” 

 

Regardless of what kind of contradictions they had in the past, or with Lin Tianhao. 

 

Now that the land they depended on for survival was threatened, they were still willing to put aside 

their past grievances and help. 

 

Border of the Xitu Empire! 

 

The experts from the major sacred grounds gathered here. 

 

Their eyes were burning, and they were ready to die. 

 

Demons were once a threat to the entire vast continent. Relying on the three of them, who were not 

even at their peak, to contend with the demons was too difficult! 

Chapter 600 - The relationship is completely torn apart and a war is about to begin! 

 

What's more. 

 

This time, they are not only facing demons, but also the Xitu Temple and the Joyful God Society. 

 

These. 

 

“If we go this time, I'm afraid it will be a close call.” 

 

The One Thought God looked indifferent, as if he had already seen through it. 



 

“This is a calamity, we can't avoid it. We may all fall in this battle, but we have no choice.” 

 

The Dragon Suppressing Treasure Temple's deity chanted a Buddhist prayer and said: 

 

“We are not completely without a chance. As long as we rescue the Snow Emperor and make reasonable 

use of the God Conferring List, we still have a chance of winning this battle.” 

 

Everyone was silent, because they knew without thinking. 

 

The Xitu Demigod must have hidden Lin Tianhao in an extremely hidden place. 

 

Not to mention rescuing him. 

 

It would be difficult for them to even find out where Lin Tianhao is. 

 

“Now that the Vast Continent is facing a great calamity, they are still calculating gains and losses, it is 

truly sad!” 

 

Chang Shuiyang couldn't help but complain. 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, a voice came. 

 

“Not everyone likes to calculate gains and losses so much. At least, I am willing to help you.” 

 

As the voice fell. 

 

The Locke Demigod was seen walking over with five gods from the White Locke Temple. 

 



Seeing this scene. 

 

Chang Shuiyang's face lit up with joy. At this moment, it is so rare for a holy land to be willing to stand 

up and help them. 

 

“Thank you.” Chang Shuiyang said solemnly. 

 

The Locke Demigod waved his hand indifferently, “There is no need to say thank you, it is all for the Vast 

Continent.” 

 

“Everything is for the Vast Continent!!” 

 

Everyone's eyes were firm. With the addition of another holy land, they naturally had a better chance of 

winning. 

 

Just at this moment. 

 

Several figures fell again. 

 

The leaders were Xiudeli Baiyun and Tutulu Hongqiong. 

 

Chang Shuiyang didn't have a good look on her face when she saw them, and said coldly: 

 

“What are you doing here?” 

 

Tutulu Hongqiong said solemnly: 

 

“Come and do something that we can live with.” 

 

Chang Shuiyang was slightly taken aback, “Have you changed your minds?” 



 

“Yes.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun nodded seriously, “The demons are reviving. If we still want to use the demons to plot for 

our own interests, then we would be too inhuman.” 

 

“Good.” 

 

Chang Shuiyang nodded heavily, “If you can firmly resist the demons, I will ask the Snow Emperor to 

leave you enough room for survival as much as possible.” 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun squeezed out a smile, she didn't take up the conversation. 

 

Because she knew very well. 

 

What Lin Tianhao wants to do, I'm afraid he already has the answer in his heart. 

 

“Let's solve the Xitu Temple first.” 

 

At this moment. 

 

They have no other way. 

 

The Vast Continent has reached a critical moment of life and death. If they don't take action now, when 

will they! 

 

Xitu Temple!! 

 

The Xitu Demigod didn't run away. He sat leisurely on the main hall, quietly sipping tea. 

 



In his lower seat, was the body cultivator god of the Joyful God Society. 

 

Around the body cultivator god, there were actually three other gods gathered. 

 

It seems. 

 

They are all gods from the Arlett galaxy. 

 

Now that these gods have gathered here, it is clear that they know that the major holy lands will not let 

it go, and will definitely rush to kill them. 

 

The Xitu Demigod's eyes swept over everyone in the hall. 

 

“The major holy lands are gathering, they will soon come to kill us. Next is the decisive battle time. We 

are very strong, but it is likely to be a tough battle.” 

 

The body cultivator god of the Joyful God Society smiled slightly and said: 

 

“Xitu Demigod, you don't need to worry too much. Our Joyful God Society is not just messing around. 

I'm afraid the major holy lands have already broken up at this time.” 

 

Hearing this. 

 

The Xitu Demigod was a little surprised, “Does your Joyful God Society still have people in the major holy 

lands?” 

 

The body cultivator god of the Joyful God Society nodded lightly, “To be honest, the Red Flower Sand 

Palace is our man. Because of certain things, the Red Flower Sand Palace has already defected to us.” 

 

“The Red Flower Demigod will sow discord in the middle, plus the current relationship between the Vast 

Infinite Palace and Tutulu Holy Mountain and Lin Tianhao.” 



 

“They probably won't take action.” 

 

Hearing the body cultivator god of the Joyful God Society say that the Red Flower Sand Palace was their 

man, the Xitu Demigod was a little surprised. 

 

After all, the Red Flower Sand Palace is also considered an ancient holy land, and their Xitu Temple has 

also had some contact with the Red Flower Sand Palace. 

 

This news is a bit too shocking. 

 

A holy land would actually be willing to submit to others. 

 

But at this time, the Red Flower Demigod walked in from the outside. 

 

“Lord Chalu, the plan failed. The Locke Demigod came out to interfere and took the lead in helping, and 

also slandered me as a demon.” 

 

Gorier Chalu's face changed slightly. He was still happy that he had the chess piece of the Red Flower 

Sand Palace. 

 

But the Red Flower Demigod came to tell him that the mission had failed the next moment, which made 

him lose face somewhat. 

 

“What's going on, you can't even handle this little thing?” 

 

Gorier Chalu couldn't help but reprimand. 

 

The Xitu Demigod waved his hand and said with a smile: 

 



“Lord Chalu, don't be angry, the strength of the demons is very terrifying.” 

 

“With one more Red Flower Sand Palace to help, our chances of winning will increase linearly.” 

 

Gorier Chalu calmed down slightly and said to the Red Flower Demigod: 

 

“Red Flower Demigod, your Red Flower Sand Palace must put in more effort this time to deal with 

them.” 

 

“Lord Chalu, don't worry, I am very clear about the relevance of this battle. Our Red Flower Sand Palace 

will cut them down even if we empty our foundation.” 

 

The Red Flower Demigod said solemnly. 

 

The Xitu Demigod in the main seat was even more surprised when he heard this from the Red Flower 

Demigod. 

 

He still knew a little about the Red Flower Demigod, but what exactly did the Joyful God Society give the 

Red Flower Sand Palace. 

 

It was actually able to make the Red Flower Sand Palace empty their own foundation for the sake of the 

Joyful God Society. 

 

This is really incredible. 

 

But at this time, the Xitu Demigod also knew better not to ask. 

 

He slowly got up and said loudly: 

 

“After this battle, the Vast Continent will be ours.” 



 

“Then I wish the Xitu Temple will unify the Vast Continent.” 

 

Gorier Chalu said with a smile. 

 

“Boom—” 

 

At this moment, there was a violent tremor in the Xitu Temple. 

 

“They're here.” 

 

The Xitu Demigod narrowed his eyes. He took a step and came directly outside the hall. 

 

At this time, the great formation of the Xitu Temple had been raised, and Chang Shuiyang and others 

outside the formation could be seen through the protection of the great formation. 

 

“Xitu Demigod, come out and die!!” 

 

Chang Shuiyang shouted loudly. 

 

“You want to kill me, are you qualified?” 

 

The Xitu Demigod did not choose to hide in the great formation. He took a step and walked out of the 

great formation. 

 

“After so many years, the Vast Continent should have been reshuffled long ago.” 

 

Emperor Xitu's eyes were sharp, and the huge demon claws protruded from his back, making the whole 

person look extremely hideous. 

 



Gorier Chalu also stepped out with the Red Flower Demigod. 

 

Seeing the Red Flower Demigod. 

 

Xiudeli Baiyun said angrily: 

 

“Red Flower Demigod, are you really a demon?!” 

 

The Red Flower Demigod sneered, “Is it important? Things have come to this, let's fight!” 

 


