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Chapter 1508 An
Unprecedented Strike

Liam observed as hiz forces were reduced to merely six elemental

giants, his expression tUrning grave.

Yet, he did not allow distress to cloud his judgment,

He remained aware that as long as he lived, he could summon
additional elemental giants by hamessing the energy fram the Heart of
Lifa.

His predominant concern was the time necessary for the sword of
darkness to integrate fully with the three World Powers.

Understanding the urgency, Liam accelerated the fusion process,
hoosting the sword's capability to absorb the World Powers.

The four-winged demon, aware that Liam aimed to end its life through
this fusion, was not about to let Liam succeed easily.

It released an even more potent wave of demonic power that

averwhelmed all the elemental giants.

Liam was not one to stand back and watch; he countered by unleashing
a surge of life energy.

Thiz effort, however, only managed to delay the inevitable for a brief
three seconds.

The elemental giants, fortified by a steady stream of life energy,

possessed formidable defenses.

¥et, they stood no chance against the sheer force of the demonic
power, which could obliterate them in an instant. Even their strong
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regenerative capabilities would be rendered useless once they were
destroyed.

Fortunately, Liam's perseverance paid off as he successfully merged
the three World Powers with the sword of darkness. Mow, a single
decisive strike could potentially turn the tide.

Yet, whether this strike could eliminate the four-winged demon was
uncertain.

But retreat was no longer an option.
This strike was Liam's only shot.

As Liamn grasped the sword hilt with both hands, his muscles braced for
action.

He summoned every ounce of his strength and executed a powerful
slash.

Instantly, the interstellar battlefield erupted with a cataclysmic sword
energy, which tore through the cosmic space.

The four-winged demon, confronted with this terrifying energy, looked
stem.

It sensed the deadly force of the sword energy and knew that improper
handling might lead ta its demise,

The four-wingad demeon tried to dodge, but Liam's Death Power domain
impeded its movements. Escaping the swift sword energy became an
impassibility.

Lefl with no other option, the four-winged demon shielded itsell with all
four wings, hoping to mitigate the severe impact of Liam's strike.

After he unleashed the sword energy, Liam's face tumed deathly pale,
and a wave of dizziness overwhelmed him, leaving him barely able to

stand.
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His heart hammered with anxiety.

He understood all too well that this strike was his sole opportunity.

If it failed to eliminate the four-winged demon, and with his primogem
energy exhausted, his chances of survival were slim to none.

Boom!

A deafening explosion resonated across the interstellar battlefield.

It was as if the heavens themselves had been ripped apart, the force of
the blast causing Liam's heart to tremble.

The sword energy burst forth violently, flinging its shards throughout the
cosmic space.

These shards inflicted numerous fissures of space.

A piercing white light erupted amidst the dark interstellar battlefield, its
brilliance nearly blinding Liam.

However, Liam's focus remained unwavering.

He intensely monitored the four-winged demon's aura at a distance.

He sensed a significant weakening in the demon's aura, which
suggested it was on the verge of death.

A smile slowly spread across Liam's face.
His plan had worked!

He seemed to have narrowly escaped death once again.



