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Chapter 1901 A War of Attrition. I

"Tsk, let's see what you got little one." Amun-Ra sneered coldly as he summoned his divine scepter 
and ankh.

With a mere wave of his scepter, the sky above the Eternal Kingdom darkened for a moment before 
thousands of colossal glowing palms began to descend, aiming directly at Felix and Asna!

Each divine palm was larger than a mountain, tearing through the sky with unstoppable force, and 
leaving the viewers holding their breath in dread.

'Those are the same palms that killed off Felix's clone above Posedion's territory.' Candace gulped, 
her mind filled with the memory of Felix using a palm made out of celestial black flames to match 
the first ruler's divine palm.

Alas, it didn't turn out that well.

Yet, Felix lowered his head, knowing his wife had it covered.

"Are you taking a piss?" Asna uttered crudely as she gazed at the shower of divine palms.

She crossed her twin blades in front of her; the force of destruction and creation surging within her.

Then, she swung her blades in a wide arc, forming a perfect X in the air before her. Asna merely 
sneered at the rulers before tapping her finger on the X mark.

Before anyone could react, two massive energy waves erupted, one glowing with the brilliant light 
of creation, and the other with the dark, consuming force of destruction!

Both seemed to be infused with celestial energy as their auras were coated with a tint of divinity.

Whoosh!!



The X-shaped slash cut through the air akin to a boomerang, disappearing out of vision almost 
instantly.

Slice! Slice!...

Each time it reappeared, hundreds of divine palms were sliced and erased without much resistance!

The watchers' eyes remained wide open, jumping from one divine palm to another, trying their best 
to follow the aftermath of the slash.

"Is this the power of destruction abilities infused with celestial energy?" Thor murmured, his eyes 
attempting their best to keep up but to no avail.

"Destruction, creation, and celestial energy...A deadly combination." Eris narrowed her eyes, "But, 
the rulers have more to offer than this."

It seemed like the rulers wanted to prove her right as the moment the last of the divine palms 
integrated, the fragments began to glow with an intense radiant light.

Then, they exploded into billions of needle-thin blades, each one a sliver of divine energy, sharp and 
deadly!

The sky above them was instantly filled with these blades, turning the serene sea of clouds into a 
storm of light!

The needle-thin blades moved with terrifying speed, converging on Felix and Asna from every 
direction, a barrage that seemed impossible to avoid or block.

But Asna was unfazed.

She made a gesture with her fingers and the crosslinked blades reappeared in her hands. She 
extended them above her head and then spun them once.

Whoosh!



The blades started spinning rapidly while increasing in size until they resembled a massive divine 
umbrella!

The ocean of divine blades was forcefully attracted to the spinning umbrella and was devoured by 
it.

Before the rulers could do anything, Asna gathered all the devoured divine energy and released it in 
the direction of her husband!

Felix merely extended his hand forward and accepted the incoming wave of divine energy, using the 
flame mark on his palm to break it apart and absorb it.

In almost no time, the entire area returned to its peaceful state. The only difference was that Felix 
had gotten a bit richer in energy.

Medusa and Amun-Ra glanced at each other with cold expressions. They already knew that the 
battle wasn't going to be simple or quick like they were used to dealing with the others.

But still, to see their attacks getting treated with such leisure and even have them turned into a 
source of energy, didn't sit well with them.

"Hehehe, I never thought I would enjoy seeing the rulers have such expressions." Apollo grinned 
widely, "It suits them, frustration."

"Don't get too excited now." Eris said calmly, "They are still testing the waters. The moment the 
first ruler appears, that's when they will go all ou..."

Before Eris could finish her sentence, a sudden presence started approaching, a presence unlike any 
they had faced before.

From the distance, the sky began to darken, and the clouds parted as if making way for a force too 
powerful to be hindered.

Slowly, a figure of a man emerged from the shadows and landed on top of the first ruler's 
incarnation.



At first sight, everyone recognized him, making them draw a deep cold breath at his authoritative 
aura.

Felix raised his head at last and gazed directly into the first ruler's eyes, who no longer had the 
divine light covering him. Then, he uttered coldly, "Ymir, nice of you to join us at last."

The first ruler Ymir said nothing, his imposing appearence remaining untouched.

He stood nearly twice the height of an ordinary man, with a well-toned, muscular build that would 
put everyone to shame.

His skin was the color of the earth, a deep weathered bronze, etched with the markings of the 
universal codex.

A massive gray beard flowed from Ymir's chin, thick and wild, reaching down to his chest. His hair 
was equally long and unruly while his eyes were like glaciers, icy blue and cold.

As he stared back at Felix, he didn't bother to respond to him. He extended his hand and brought out 
a serpentine blade made out of bones, resembling the spine of a snake.

He placed the unique blade on his shoulder and remained in his position, seemingly having no 
interest in joining the battle.

"What kind of weapon is that and why does it seem like the first ruler isn't going to fight?" Candace 
asked.

"No one has ever seen the first ruler fight for real." Eris replied with a solemn tone, "This is the first 
time I see him with a weapon."

Even Asna heightened her guard as she gazed hatefully into the eyes of Ymir, knowing that it was 
going to be a bit difficult to fight all three of them at once if they went all out.

'The three rulers are immune to all elements/laws, making it impossible to harm them through 
anything besides divine attacks or by removing their immunities.' Asna pondered, 'I am in the same 



boat as them, which means this battle will last until one of us exhausts their celestial energy 
reserve.'

'This is most likely their reason for taking things slow, knowing that even if Felix tapped into the 
void realm and obtained a channel to his celestial energy, he wouldn't be able to absorb it fast 
enough to make a difference.'

Asna was quite certain about her analysis.

Besides those two giveaways, the three rulers were still sending out divine smites across the 
universe, forcing Felix to keep up the celestial barrier across the SGAlliance's territory.

This was enough proof that they sought after his reserve of celestial energy...Their plan was as 
straightforward as it could get, but it was the most effective.

It was so effective, that Felix and Asna had implanted the same strategy, desiring to outlast the three 
rulers' celestial reserve!

That's why Felix prioritized breaking the seal above everything else.

Since the three rulers had no clue about the stone of reality's powers and that Felix was currently 
manipulating the fabric of logic, they were under the assumption that it was going to take him quite 
a decent time.

They were that confident in their seal capabilities.

But alas, before they could launch round two, Felix suddenly stood up while dusting his buttcheeks 
from the mist.

Then, he stared at them with an emotionless look and said, "Your overconfidence will be your 
downfall."

The moment he uttered those words, Felix tapped his finger on a single letter on the wall of logic, 
and suddenly, the eternal kingdom's skies were engraved with illuminating divine inscriptions.



The kingdom's mortals raised their eyes to witness this glorious and divine sight.

Just as they were about to kneel in worship, the letters shattered into fragments akin to a broken 
mirror.

Meanwhile, behind Felix and Asna, a small black dot manifested and started to get bigger and 
bigger until it resembled a massive void rift, gazing into the abyss.

"You want a war of attrition?"

Felix said indifferently as he split his body into two, leaving one next to the portal while making the 
other stand next to Asna.

He summoned a sword out of celestial black flames and pointed the tip in the first ruler's direction.

Then, he finished with an icy grimace, "You got it."

Chapter 1902 A War of Attrition. II

The three rulers were left initially taken back by Felix's uncanny speed at breaking their seal, but 
they regained control over their emotions instantly.

'It must be the doing of his celestial heart.' Ymir uttered calmly, 'It should have the power to tap into 
the fabric of reality as we have assumed.'

'Stone of Reality, its powers sure are marvelous.' Medusa narrowed her eyes, 'We have to be careful. 
If he can break the seal with its assistance, I am certain it can affect us too.'

The three rulers might not have full knowledge about the Stone of Reality's powers, but they were 
capable of deducting quite a lot just from what happened in the Echoing Tower.

The Stone of Reality's powers were always mystical, bizarre, and reality-based, with an equal 
fearsome authority.

This was more than enough for the three rulers to expect the unexpected.



'As much as its abilities may seem formidable, its energy consumption must be equally significant.' 
Amun-Ra said while gazing at Felix with an unfazed expression.

He was a ruler...Nothing in this universe could scare or make him feel nervous.

Thus, he pointed his scepter back at Felix and taunted coldly, "Let's see if you can walk the talk."

Before Felix could respond, Amun-Ra's eyes were set ablaze with golden flames as he swung his 
scepter below him in one swift motion!

"Face the judgment of the Gods!"

The clouds above parted, revealing a beam of light so bright it seemed to pierce through the heavens 
themselves!

The divine beam descended with unstoppable force, a column of raw divine energy that blazed 
through the sky, aiming directly at Felix!

But Felix didn't flinch.

As the beam hurtled toward him, Felix swung his blade in a single, fluid movement, slicing through 
the center of the divine beam with perfect accuracy.

The beam split cleanly, each half veering off to the sides.

Amun-Ra's expression tightened, but before he could react, Felix reached out with his free hand, 
and with a quick swipe, he tore open the fabric of logic.

Simultaneously, The golden light of Amun-Ra's sliced beam began to shift, darkening before 
everyone's stunned eyes.

In less than a fraction of a nanosecond, the searing light of judgment transformed into a mass of 
celestial black energy, still heading in Felix's direction!



Felix merely raised his arms and pointed his marked palms in their direction. Just like being 
welcomed home, the two masses of celestial energy were absorbed cleanly.

Then, he looked up at Amun-Ra with a cold smile playing on his lips.

"You thought you could judge me with this? Let me show you what real power feels like."

Before Amun-Ra could react, Felix unleashed a ten times more potent black beam of celestial 
energy in his direction, returning the favor!

The dark beam shot forward, it roared through the air with a much greater intensity than before, the 
darkness within it hungry to consume everything in its path!

"How irritating." Amun-Ra clicked his tongue as he faced his ankh before the great flood of 
darkness.

Instead of blocking it, a spatial golden portal manifested and devoured it entirely!

Felix knitted his eyebrows a little at the realization that the spatial portal was leading to the 
universe's heart!

'As expected of those old geezers, they know you can break apart their divine abilities and 
transform the celestial energy.' Asna cursed under her breath.

'They quickly figured out a way to counter at least our ranged attacks.'

Felix nodded with a cold expression as he felt his beam of black fires instantly disappear into pure 
celestial energy the moment it entered the universe's heart territory.

'This isn't even the worst part.' Eris thought to herself after reaching the same realization, 'The three 
rulers have a monopoly of the celestial energy around the universe's heart.'

In simpler terms, the three rulers were gaining back the lost celestial energy, which would allow 
them to prolong this war of attrition to unknown grounds!



'If my brother was the only one with the powers to deconstruct and retrieve celestial energy, this 
battle would eventually turn in his favor.' Apollo frowned, 'But now...He has to either change his 
approach or find a way to stop the three rulers from reaching the universe's heart.'

The tenants heard their conversation, but they had no idea what they were talking about since the 
entire exchange between Felix and Amun-Ra lasted less than a fraction of a nanosecond.

Alas, before they could even partake in this situation, the battle had already moved forward as Felix 
swiftly started swinging his sword aggressively while blinking in Amun-Ra's direction!

Each swing was accompanied by the roar of celestial black flames, forcing Amun-Ra to retaliate by 
opening more spatial rifts, consuming those flames at once!

But, Felix couldn't care less.

He instantly blinked beside Amun-Ra and threw a flurry of flaming round kicks while 
simultaneously swinging his sword somehow.

In the eyes of mortals, such a move was impossible, but for celestials with 100% control over their 
bodies and souls? Felix could go even further!

Amun-Ra blocked the kicks with his knee and the sword cuts with his scepter, but his expression 
remained irritated.

'Little bastard, each of his attacks is fueled with the deconstruction effect.' He could feel that his 
external and internal divine energy were gradually absorbed.

This time, he could not avoid the absorption with spatial portals as it was nearly impossible to take 
Felix anywhere while being protected by his own celestial black flames.

'Amun, we share the same pool of celestial energy, don't lose us unnecessary resources.' Ymir 
warned sternly as he watched the intense and rapid confrontation between his peer and Felix.

The shockwaves alone were powerful enough; they had already cleared millions of kilometers of 
the cloud sea.



'What do you think I am trying to do.' Amun-Ra cursed while blocking two flaming fists, 'The 
vermin's strength is equal to mine, he can't penetrate my defenses, but at the same time, I can't 
escape from his assault.'

All celestials' physical strength is at two hundred million BF, which meant the three rulers' 
advantages weren't as much compared to Felix and Asna.

In fact, Felix could be uttered to have a slight advantage since his fires were capable of 
deconstructing their divine powers.

Thus, unless Amun-Ra decided to make some changes, Felix would keep getting stronger while he 
would be under the opposite curse.

Meanwhile, Medusa wasn't having it any better.

She was using her divine weapon as well, which was a green whip that resembled a snake, but to no 
avail.

Asna's attacks were simply too overbearing.

"Rain of Absolution!"

Medusa waved her divine whip in a circular motion, causing the heavens above to have a similar 
divine circle.

From the circle, torrents of divine elemental abilities rained akin to meteors, threatening to consume 
Asna fully!

Athena and the rest watched with held breath, knowing that it was near impossible for them to 
emerge unscathed from such an intense assault!

But Asna stood firm.

"Useless party tricks." She scoffed.



As the first wave of Medusa's divine creations descended upon her, she raised her blades and 
released a surge of destructive energy.

Then, with a single fluid movement, she slashed through the oncoming storm of divine abilities, 
each strike of her blades erasing them from existence as if they had never been!

Destruction alone might not be enough, but when celestial energy was added to the process, divine 
destruction came to birth!

Before divine destruction, the rest of the divine abilities could only bow down under its 
overwhelming authority!

Chapter 1903 Ultimate Divine Techniques!

With one final slash, the skies were left filled with remnants of divine golden energy. Asna didn't let 
them go to waste as she swiftly clapped her palms together and the remnants were moved to Felix's 
clone!

He was still sitting in front of the void gate, his eyes never leaving Ymir even when he was 
accepting the new energy.

Ymir was also staring back at him, seemingly understanding that the moment he made his move, 
Felix's clone wouldn't stay idle.

While he wasn't afraid of him, Ymir had no intentions of shaking the current dynamic of the battle 
even when he could see that his peers were somewhat struggling to fend them off.

Since they all shared one pool of energy, his addition to the battle would exhaust their pool much 
faster and he wanted to ensure that his entry was at the right time.

"My turn."

It looked like Asna was about to force his hands immediately as the moment she saw Medusa 
preparing another wave of attacks, she pointed her finger at the sky and murmured, "Patience: 
Chrono Sanctum," In an instant, the patience tattoo on her chest illuminated brightly before 
manifesting high above them.



Then, with a flare of divine light, time slowed to a crawl, the movements of the clouds above and 
the energy in the air seemingly frozen in place!

Medusa's movements might not have been frozen, but they had become sluggish and uncoordinated 
akin to moving through a thick swamp!

'What's this...It can't be time laws!'

Her eyes widened in confusion as her body began to succumb to the overwhelming weight of time 
itself, pressing down on her like an invisible force.

She could feel her radiant barrier already doing its very best against it, making her understand that if 
it wasn't for it, she would have been frozen in time!

This was simply impossible for a single reason...

"How...Medusa is immune to time-based abilities."

Athena was left startled by the rest of the viewers as they watched Asna have no intention of giving 
Medusa time to recover.

Raising her twin blades, she called upon the powers of Diligence.

"Diligence: Unyielding Flame," She invoked coldly.

Her swords ignited instantly with radiant energy.

The longer she stood there, the brighter and fiercer the flames grew, feeding off Asna's patience and 
perseverance!

With Medusa trapped within the Chrono Sanctum, unable to counter or defend, Asna moved.



In the blink of an eye, Asna reached Medusa, her raging flaming swords sliced through the air with 
divine accuracy, aimed directly at Medusa's torso, intending to cut through her soul, core, and body 
all at once!!

Alas, before the blades could make contact with Medusa, her eyes suddenly flashed with divine 
green light, matching the freezing expression she had on.

Asna basked under the green light with her flaming blades, still moving with great fervor.

However, almost immediately, Asna and her blades were petrified into gray stone, resembling a 
statue of a furious goddess.

The moment this transformation took place, the pure symbol above broke apart, freeing Medusa 
from its deadly effect.

Without waiting for even a nanosecond, Medusa swung her whip in the direction of Asna's petrified 
figure and coiled around her akin to a snake.

The whip kept glowing with the same green light, seemingly reapplying the petrification effect!

'You shouldn't have used an ultimate Divine Technique so soon.' Ymir frowned, 'Such cards must be 
left hidden as much as possible.'

'In case you weren't watching, I was frozen in time somehow.' Medusa sneered, 'She must have 
awakened new laws that we have no immunity against, I had to do...'

Before Medusa could finish her sentence, she suddenly felt intense movements occurring within the 
petrified statue.

Crack! Crack!

Then, hundreds of fissures emerged out of nowhere and spread about akin to snakes, startling the 
three rulers alike.



Just as they were about to react, a thunderous explosion of colorful energy was released from the 
petrified statue, shaking the entire battlefield!

Without any warning, Asna streaked across the explosion with a murderous glare, and the twin 
blades crossed near her neck...She seemed to be covered in an aura of purity, resembling a sparkling 
barrier.

"Divine Annihilation!"

Before the words could even leave her mouth, Asna's blades were already touching Medusa's 
protective barrier!

Slice! Slice!

The divine barrier showed just a bit of resistance before cracking into light fragments, incapable of 
blocking pure destruction, which was empowered by Asna's celestial prowess!

When it came to raw power, Asna was currently on a higher level than all celestials since divine 
abilities based on laws were always stronger than divine abilities based on elements!

To make matters worse, she was using the ultimate of laws, destruction, and creation!

Thus, Medusa was forced again to retreat while increasing her strength by consuming celestial 
energy to ease Asna's rigorous assault!

'Damn it, celestial petrification worked on her because it targets her celestial aspect, which doesn't 
affiliate with her laws immunities, so how can she break it apart so fast?!'

Medusa wanted to use her ultimate ability again, Celestial Petrification, but she was hesitant after 
watching how Asna easily broke it apart.

Unlike Felix, Asna, and everyone else, the three sovereigns had been exploring the realm of 
celestial energy and divinities for eons.



This made them perfect their understanding and utilization of celestial energy to the point, that they 
were capable of coming up with celestial-based attacks unrelated to laws or elements!

They resembled the standard four divinities but with an offensive nature...Since those attacks could 
harm even celestials, they were considered as ultimate divine techniques.

This was one of the few trump cards the three sovereigns were relying on to defeat Felix and 
Medusa.

Hence, it didn't sit well with Medusa to see one of her ultimates fail to hold Asna down for a single 
nanosecond.

"I don't know how you managed to petrify me through my immunities, but have no doubts, nothing 
you use can put me down."

Asna uttered murderously while increasing her strength to match up with Medusa, making it harder 
and harder for her to keep up.

In the end, Medusa was finally forced to use a phone call.

'I need a little bit of help here. This brat out-levels me in every department.'

Medusa bit her lips tightly as she used whatever was in her possession to keep Asna's blades from 
touching her.

While it might seem cowardly for a ruler to request assistance, Asna was truly making her put in the 
work.

Her divine abilities outranked Medusa's, her spiritual pressure was a bit higher, and even her 
utilities and tools were too godly.

If it wasn't for Medusa's divinities shielding her abilities, she would have instantly lost authority 
over them the moment she brought them out.

'Even without her spiritual pressure supremacy, her strength is on a different realm.'



Ymir murmured while gazing at Asna's sadistic grin as she smashed Medusa into the ground below 
with a backkick.

Without stopping, they kept duking it out until they were millions of kilometers away from the void 
rift.

When Ymir glanced to the side, he noticed that Felix and Amun-Ra were also going at it strong a 
great distance away.

This left just him and the clone near the main battlefield.

"Are you going to help them out or will you entertain me a bit?" Felix's clone inquired with a slight 
grin while leaning his chin against his elbow.

Chapter 1904 The Celestial Showdown. I

"You have grown bolder, child," Ymir responded calmly to the taunt, his eyes on Felix.

"You're wrong." Felix smiled coldly, "I have just gotten strong enough to match my attitude towards 
you."

Felix always behaved like this when he possessed the confidence to back him up. Now that his 
strength was equal to the three rulers and could be considered as their peer, he had no intentions of 
looking up to them.

Ymir remained silent, understanding that Felix had nothing to them but utter hatred. Although Felix 
was hiding it pretty well, Ymir could easily see it in Felix's frigid eyes.

Thus, he knew that it was time to stop being sensible and using his words.

"As you wish, little one."

With a slow and conscious motion, Ymir reached behind him, his massive hand gripping the hilt of 
a sword that seemed to be forged from the very spine of a primordial beast.



He raised the sword high, and as he did, it began to glow with an intense blinding light. Felix 
narrowed his eyes at the glowing sword, sensing that Ymir was infusing it with his unique radiant 
divinity.

This made him understand that he shouldn't bother relying on his laws too much as Ymir had turned 
his sword into an erasing tool.

"Shall we?" Before Ymir's words could register in the ears of the viewers, he dashed forward, his 
spine-like sword cutting through the air with terrifying speed!

Felix didn't falter.

Whoosh!

In the blink of an eye, he appeared in the center of the battlefield with a raging black sword, 
meeting Ymir with an earth-shattering impact!

As their swords collided, the divine radiance of Ymir's sword and the chaotic energy of Felix's 
flames clashed violently, unleashing a shockwave of unimaginable force!

BOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!!

The air exploded outward in every direction, a roaring storm of light and darkness intertwined, as 
the sheer power of the collision obliterated everything in the vicinity!

Mountains crumbled, and the sky above rippled like the surface of a disturbed ocean as if reality 
itself couldn't withstand the clash of such opposing forces!

Athena, Aeolus, Artemis, Hades, and the rest of the viewers across all dimensions could only watch 
with their breath held, realizing that the time had finally come.

"Both parties are going to go all out..."

The moment Athena said this, Felix and Ymir separated and stood a mere tens of meters away from 
each other.



For celestials, it was the same as standing nose to nose!

Yet, none of them made a move as they kept gazing at each other's eyes, seemingly frozen in time.

This lasted for quite a while until even the tenants began to question what was going on.

"What are they doing? Why have they stopped?" Nimo wondered in confusion, "Shouldn't my 
father take the initiative?"

Most of the tenants shared the same reaction, having no clue why they stopped so close to each 
other.

"You guys are mistaken." Eris broke the silence with a solemn tone, "They are actually fighting 
each other, but in their own minds."

"Huh?" Candace tilted her head in confusion.

"What do you mean exactly?" Thor frowned, having an idea what was she implying, but not daring 
to believe it.

"From that single interaction, both of them managed to measure each other's strength and started 
simulating the fight in their minds." Eris smiled wryly, "It's like chess or similar games, the masters 
think a few steps ahead, but the grandmasters think up to tens or even hundreds of steps ahead."

"For those two monsters...They can think up to billions of steps ahead, but since both of them can 
do the same and they know it, the outcome eluded them."

The tenants remained silent, gazing at the two frozen celestials, having no clue how to react to such 
a ludicrous explanation...But, it made the most sense.

"Amun-Ra attacked straightaway, forcing Felix to react instantly. But, Ymir backed off from the 
first confrontation and Felix matched him." Lady Sphinx said, "If we can gaze at their minds, I am 
certain we will see a similar battle ongoing."



Lady Sphinx had hit the nail right on the head.

Right now, Felix was facing one of the toughest mental battles he had ever experienced.

Although he didn't possess all the information about Ymir's powers, he realized that it was nearly 
impossible to defeat him without exhausting his celestial energy pool.

But, every method he tried was blocked by Ymir, leaving them to keep trading an infinite number of 
blows!

The same situation was going through Ymir's mind.

'This child's powers are too tricky to deal with.'

He thought as he watched Felix's imaginary form alter reality to block their access to the universe's 
heart...Since such an move was on his mind, he had its counter already prepared.

However, just as he was about to use it, he sensed that Felix had blinked, which implied the end of 
their mental stimulation.

As expected, Felix pulled away from Ymir and extended his palm in his direction, his expression as 
stern as ever.

"They say that thinking too much on an simple task can cause a mental paralyze..."

He paused as millions of gigantic void rifts opened up all around them, each one more grim than the 
other.

With an faint icy scowl, he continued, "Defeating you is as simple as it can get and doesn't require 
all of these mental hoops...All I need to do is overwhelm you!"

With a snap of his fingers, gigantic void cannons and rifles had their muzzles emerge from the 
millions of void rifts around Ymir, all pointing in his direction!



Ymir gazed at the gleaming muzzles akin to an war prisoner about to get executed. He could feel 
the divine aura emitted from each weapon, making him understand that Felix had prepared those 
divine abilities way before they created their move.

"You came prepared, but if you think this is enough to overwhelm me, then I am afraid you are 
setting yourself up for disappointment, little one." Ymir smiled kindly.

Felix narrowed his gaze coldly, not appreciating being talked down.

"Let's find out."

The moment Felix was done speaking, the canons and rifles started firing at once, causing the skies 
to tremble under the barrage of their assault!

Each bullet or canon ball shot forward with the intent to tear through everything in its path, their 
auras alone were enough to cut through reality itself!

'Divine Destruction bullets, I see.'

Felix's celestial form was in perfect control over his powers and emotions, he didn't need to merge 
his laws personas to create the law of destruction.

He could easily create it and with the laws of finality added to the mix, his laws of destruction were 
getting closer to the same potency as Asna's!

Still, Ymir stayed unfazed and raised his hand calmly, trying to open up portals to devour the 
incoming destruction bullets, knowing that each one was capable of destroying galaxies!

But, Felix wasn't done.

"Divine Seal of Finality!" Felix roared, his voice booming across the battlefield.

A sigil of radiant light appeared on the skies above, sealing the entire battlefield. The seal glowed 
with an foreboding energy, making it impossible for any new abilities to be called forth!



"Oh."

Ymir watched with an unbothered expression as his divine portals failed to manifest due to the 
seal's authority being higher.

He didn't seem too concerned...His lips curled into an small, almost mocking smile.

"Using my own specialty against me, how adorable."

Chapter 1905 The Celestial Showdown. II

Without a single twitch of his eyelids, Ymir's radiant divine sword flashed into motion!

The blade moved with a grace that defied its massive size, slicing through the air with precise and 
calculated swings.

Each swing was effortless, yet every one met a destruction bullet dead-on, splitting them in half 
before they could come close to him!

The viewers gasped, their eyes wide with shock.

"What the..."

"Monster..."

"He is slicing through millions of destruction bullets without moving anything but the sword...I 
can't even see his movements. Just a golden blur..." Aeolus mumured in disbelief.

If even one of the fastest unigins struggled to keep up, there was no need to mention the others.

Aeolus felt like Ymir was reading the path of every single projectile before it even appeared, his 
sword the only part of his body that moved!

Swish.



With a smooth arc of his spine-like blade, Ymir cleaved through a cluster of bullets, sending 
shimmering sparks into the air.

His expression remained calm, almost bored, as though this level of attack wasn't worth his full 
attention.

"How can he...block them all?"

Felix's expression slightly darkened.

He pushed even harder, summoning more destruction bullets from the void, each one more 
ferocious than the last.

But no matter how many he sent, Ymir's blade continued its deadly dance, cutting through them like 
they were nothing.

Swish!

With a final sweep, Ymir deflected the last bullet, his sword glowing with divine radiance. 
Meanwhile, the millions of rifles and cannons seemed to have lost their divine luster, purplish mist 
emitting from their muzzles.

The destruction bullets were too potent even the rifles and cannons couldn't escape getting affected 
by them. Yet, the main target hadn't gotten a single scratch on...

"..."

"..."

"..."

The battlefield fell silent, and the viewers were left stunned, unable to comprehend what they had 
just witnessed.



Ymir smiled a little, lowering his erasure blade, but still not shifting his gaze.

"You can rain the heavens down on me, little one," Ymir said calmly, his voice cutting through the 
silence like a knife, "But no storm can touch me."

Felix remained silent, many thoughts coursing through his mind. He expected Ymir to remove the 
finality seal, escape from the bombardment, or even create a powerful shield capable of blocking 
the bullets.

But, he didn't think that he would stand still and cut through every single bullet like they were made 
out of butter.

It was like he was mocking him, telling him that he could deal with his 'overwhelming' attacks 
without much efforts, proving himself right.

"Do you want me to show you how it's done?" Ymir said calmly while coiling the spine-like sword 
on his thick right arm.

Then, on each sharp edge of the spine-like sword, a point of radiant energy began to form, holding 
within it unimaginable force.

'Is he condensing celestial energy? No, it's not that simple...'

Felix narrowed his eyes at those condesned luminous orbs, glowing with the intensity of the stars.

Before he could ponder on what he was witnessing, the bright dots slithered like liquid light through 
Ymir's veins, heading toward his fist.

It filled it with such raw celestial power, even the tenants felt its frightening potency.

Felix stood across from him, knowing what was coming but uncertain if he could truly withstand it. 
Yet, he had no intetions of running away, understanding that there was nowhere to go.

All celestials were locked inside the Eternal Kingdom for...well, eternity.



Thus, he tensed up his body and enhanced the invisible divine infinity barrier around his skin.

"I wanted to avoid using those, but you have gone through so much to meet us." Ymir's calm smile 
turned sinsiter all of a sudden, "It will be a real shame if you don't experience the true peak of being 
a celestial."

Before his statement could register in the minds of the viewers, Ymir vanished in an instant, and 
when he reappearted, he was accompanied by a roar that seemed to shake the universe.

The roar didn't come from his lips, but from his hurled punch, meeting the infinity barrier, and 
breaking it instantly like it was a fragile sheet of glass!

The celestial fist crashed through it, obliterating the defense in an instant, leaving Felix staring at 
Ymir's lumunious fist landing directly on his forearms.

'Huh?'

The sheer unimagiable force shattered his bones instantly, the impact resounding like the breaking 
of stars!

Yet, Ymir wasn't done.

With his eyes closed, he turned his fist into a palm and whispered, "Ultimate Divine Technique: 
Heaven's Demise...Unleash."

After a sudden flash of light, Felix found himself hurled across billions of kilometers akin to a 
ragdoll, leaving behind him a trail of divine energy devouring everything in its wake!

The landscape, the skies, the void rifts, even the canons and rifles were engulfed in the shockwave, 
getting disntigrated into nothingness!

It was like an apacoplytic scene from a movie, watching billions of kilometers getting erased from 
existence.



The spectators were left with widened eyes, staring at Ymir, who was still standing in the same 
posture, his palm extending forward with his head lowered.

Smoke seemed to emerge from his palm, filling in the absolute void before him.

The most shocking part? The landscape behind him was left absolutely untouched, seemingly 
drawing a line in his position.

This kind of control and finess were just as freakish as the blow itself.

Slowly, Ymir retracted his glowing hand while releasing a long exhale, causing his flexed massive 
right arm to relax bit by bit.

As he positioned tall, his indifferent gaze landed on Felix, who was seen struggling to get back on 
his feet, blood spilling from mouth akin to a waterfall.

His skin was cracked, his internal system was f*cked, his bones were shattered into fine dust, and 
his muscles seemed to be held up by prayers.

Even with all of his defenses in place, Felix was left gazing at the ground with a muddled look, 
feeling like he was hit by a force of a billion exploding suns.

Even while separated by unfathomable distance, Felix could still feel the sheer weight of The god's 
presence dawning on him akin to a god looking down on a mortal.

Without moving, The god's calm voice echoed across the stars, "Little one, do you understand now? 
The mastery over celestial force is not merely the ability to manipulate it, it is the capacity to 
harness it at its purest form, to condense its vastness into a single point of death or expand its nature 
into a myriad of celestial techniques."

Ymir's eyes locked onto Felix as he bestowed knowledge upon him for some reason.

"When one reaches the ultimate command of celestial energy, they gain the power to destroy a 
celestial as effortlessly as one crushes a mortal insect. I have reached that step. And with this 
mastery comes the ability to create what I call *Ultimate Divine Techniques*...Techniques that 
transcend limits."



Ymir clenched his fist again, the force still coursing through him, as if the strike was only the 
beginning.

"What you experienced was one such technique, Heaven's Demise Fist. It is the culmination of all 
celestial force condensed into a singular strike. No barrier, no divinity, can stop it. Not even a ruler 
can stand before this."

He paused for a moment, his gaze unwavering. "This is what it means to stand at the pinnacle of 
celestial mastery."

"I knew that if we allowed you more time to grow, you were bound to discover this realm on your 
own." Ymir concluded with a serene voice, "We would be foolish to allow such a thing to happen."

Chapter 1906 Sun of Ra!

Meanwhile, a few seconds earlier, in a different battlefield...

Felix and Amun-Ra were seen facing each other in the great infinite void expanse of the eternal 
kingdom.

While Asna and Medusa took their business to the ground, Felix's clone and Ymir kept it at the 
skies, these two had been trading blows until the mainland became a mere dot in their field of sight.

Both of them seemed more comfortable with this much open space as they had similar cold grins.

"What's your plan here? Huh? Battle me until one of us dies of exhaustion?" Amun-Ra sneered, "If 
this is the extent of your preparation, then, I doubt you will make it past an hour."

"Oh? Are you saying this because of your celestial pool?" Felix said indifferently, "Are you that 
confident in your pool's capacity?"

"For billions of years, we have been stingy with our celestial energy use." Amun-Ra stressed coldly, 
"After billions of years of such effort, we decided to use everything we collected to the last drop, 
just, for, you."

"Oh, so I guess I should feel honored?" Felix mocked.



"No need, soon enough you are going to feel something else."

The moment Amun-Ra finished, he lunged at Felix with his Scepter set in divine flames, swinging it 
in a wide ark.

Felix met the scepter with his flaming sword, their collision causing spatial cracks to emerge 
everywhere. Yet, none of them seemed to be willing to get pushed back.

With each confrontation, both of them increased their strength by adding celestial fuel, making their 
attacks more powerful than ever.

As their strength kept increasing and surpassing the two hundred million mark, their bodies grew in 
size too, like their vessels needed to enlarge to accommodate their new strength.

In almost no time, their sizes were already big enough to cover entire galaxies and they didn't seem 
to be stopping anytime soon!

Meanwhile, their strength had already reached the half-billion mark, their bodies were engulfed in 
divine black and golden flames.

"How much are you willing to lose?"

Felix smirked as he blocked Amun-Ra's scepter and held into it, watching as his black flames 
wrapped around it and started devouring it under the hateful gaze of Amun-Ra.

"Bastard."

Amun-Ra cursed as he kicked him away, but Felix was like a stubborn pimple. He refused to let go, 
maintaining himself attached to Amun-Ra one way or another.

This irritated Amun-Ra quite heavily since he could feel that his divinities were being broken up 
and absorbed in great quantities after their size changed to rival galaxies.



Although he already realized that such a reality awaited him, he had to keep up with Felix's strength 
enhancement. Otherwise, he knew a much worse fate awaited him.

"What? You are already throwing the towe..."

Suddenly, Felix halted his taunt midway after sensing what happened to his clone. His expression 
turned grim after noticing that his clone was gravely wounded by Ymir's ultimate divine technique.

'Ultimate divine techniques again, what kind of sorcery is this, and how come this is the first time I 
am hearing about them?'

The answer came sooner than he expected as Ymir's simplified explanation rang in his mind.

However, before he could give them some thought, he heard Amun-Ra crack a cruel laugh, "That's 
Ymir for ya, he says don't expose our cards, and he goes and do it."

"But, I understand where he is coming from." His eyes suddenly burned with divine fury as his aura 
flared brighter than ever before. "You sure know how to push our buttons, vermin."

"Release!"

With a growl that echoed across the expanse, Amun-Ra unleashed a violent explosion of divine 
solar energy from his body!

The blast tore through the vacuum, an unstoppable wave of golden fire that slammed into Felix and 
sent him flying backward!

Amun-Ra stood tall, his form glowing with unrestrained power.

"Face the wrath of the true sun...Ultimate Divine Technique: Sun of Ra!"

Raising both arms to the sky, Amun-Ra's golden flames gathered in the opening between his 
stretched arms.



Rapidly, a massive sphere of burning light began to form above him, expanding larger and larger 
with each passing moment.

After regaining his balance, Felix squinted at the expanding blinding sphere, making him realize 
that this was no ordinary sun.

It was pure celestial energy, condensed into a single, radiant entity...A blindingly bright sphere, so 
intense that it illuminated the void for light-years in every direction!

The heat was unbearable even for Felix, whose black flames barely flickered against the 
overwhelming radiance.

The sheer size of the sun dwarfed both of them, its gravitational force pulling at everything around 
them.

Amun-Ra's lips twisted into a savage grin as he watched Felix struggle to stare directly into the sun.

'This...It's the same with Asna's, how am I struggling against mere light?' Felix frowned in 
confusion as he failed to stare directly into the sun, feeling like his eyes were being pricked 
constantly.

As a celestial and a unigin of light, this should be unacceptable.

"You must be wondering how can a mere light affect you when you are the unigin of light and 
darkness." Amun-Ra grinned coldly, "It's simple really...Celestial energy is the only thing no one 
has immunity against, which means we can be affected by any byproduct in its concentrated and 
dangerous state."

"Why do you think I am maintaining my distance from my own sun?" As he said, Felix observed 
that Amun-Ra was indeed maintaining a safe distance from his own ability, which implied that it 
could harm him just as much!

'The universe still uses chains crafted off celestial energy to deal with even you guys." Eris 
narrowed her eyes, "This means, the ultimate divine techniques have a similar kind of prowess as 
the universe using celestial energy. Ymir was right, this is the peak mastery of celestial control."



Even Asna couldn't resist the celestial chains after her awakening, which meant if the rulers truly 
reached the pinnacle of celestial mastery, they had the same prowess as the universe when utilizing 
celestial energy!

This made Felix reach one simple fact. 'This sun will be the end of me if it touches me in any way.'

"Turn him to ash!" With a single command, Amun-Ra pointed toward Felix.

The Sun of Ra responded immediately, its surface rippling as a concentrated beam of pure celestial 
energy shot from it, racing toward Felix with blinding speed!!

Felix barely managed to dodge, the beam missing him by mere inches, but the energy it radiated 
seared his infinity barrier like it wasn't there.

As he watched the beam pierce through spacetime in the distance, the only pondered that coursed 
through Felix's mind was, 'Just how much celestial energy are they consuming...'

Chapter 1907 Fighting a Losing Battle!

He came to the dreadful realization that he might have underestimated the extent of the three rulers' 
celestial pool even when he took great measures to avoid falling into this trap.

From what he saw, the three rulers always made it seem like they were beggars when it came to 
celestial energy as they refused to even spare a little to facilitate their plans.

But now? All three of them were tapping into their shared pool like it was infinite, creating 
techniques that he was certain would consume an unfathomable amount of celestial energy.

'They have given up on using their celestial energy to break past the universe's heart.' Eris 
proclaimed with a solemn tone, 'They are putting everything on the line to secure your celestial and 
unigins cores, planning to use them instead.'

Felix didn't doubt her judgment for a second as he was going through a constant barrage of beams 
from the celestial sun, each one more potent than the last.

The worst part? His intuition screamed at him to not use his celestial black flames to block or 
absorb those lances of fire.



Felix trusted his intuition more than anything, leaving him to dodge frantically, his body flickering 
in and out of the shadows.

Amun-Ra's laughter echoed across the battlefield. "Run, vermin! Run while you can! You'll burn, 
just like everything else before my true sun!"

Felix ignored the mocking laughter and glanced up at the colossal celestial body, its overwhelming 
presence filling the sky. After what happened to Asna, his clone, and now him, he understood that in 
a battle between celestials, his laws were utterly useless and that unigins truly had absolutely no 
f*cking shot of defeating a single ruler even if they ganged up on him!

Even Ares included wouldn't make much difference.

Everyone believed that he had a slight chance of defeating a ruler but in reality? Their thought 
process was laughable.

It seemed like Ares also knew that his chances of defeating a ruler were closer to none, which was 
the reason he never cashed in his favor and battled one of them.

He knew it was nothing but a suicide mission compared to actually ending his saga against someone 
on equal ground to him.

'Divine abilities, ultimate divine techniques, is this the full extent of their powers or are they still 
hiding some other cards?' Felix narrowed his eyes as he kept avoiding the rain of celestial beams.

With all of his preparations and power-ups, Felix realized that the three rulers were like bottomless 
pits, no one truly understood the full extent of their strength...

Why? No one came along to push them to their limit and unfortunately for Felix, this job had fallen 
in his arms.

Nevertheless, none of this had pushed Felix into despair or such. He was taken back, correct, but 
not scared.



Why? He also had his own cards.

'Asna, I am about to start.' He shared indifferently.

'Oki.'

Upon hearing her relaxed charming voice, Felix didn't need to observe her battle to know that she 
had it covered.

Although they expected her to run the three rulers over after awakening and becoming the 
universe's consciousness, Felix still made sure to teach her all there was about combat during the 
hundred thousand years of preparation.

After all, Asna had never gone through a real fight once in her life.

Good thing he prepared her...Otherwise, she would have been played like a fiddle by Medusa if she 
planned on relying on her spiritual pressure to win.

"Aren't you getting a bit too comfortable?"

Amun-Ra's laughter died down after noticing that his beams weren't landing on target. He lifted his 
Ankh above until its shadowy figure overlapped with the Celestial Sun. Then, he uttered, "Return."

Suddenly, Felix's ears twitched after noticing the fast-approaching dreadful presence of the beams 
from behind!!

Without turning his head, Felix instantly blinked to a different location just to see that his previous 
area getting absolutely showered by the beams!

With thinned pupils, he watched as they reverted to the slightly dimming sun, restoring its size and 
vitality like it wasted absolutely nothing!

"If you thought about evading the beams until the sun exhausts itself, then you are quite foolish." 
Amun-Ra jeered mockingly.



Felix said nothing as he comprehended that Amun-Ra controlled everything related to the Celestial 
Sun.

This meant that as long as the released beams remained in the eternal kingdom, he could easily 
bring them back to the sun, resulting in almost no waste of energy!

"Let's make it a bit additional entertaining for you."

With a sinister smile, Amun-Ra lifted his scepter to touch the sun until the head went through it.

Then, he pulled it out, dripping with burning hot celestial golden lava. It was so heated, Felix 
noticed that the divine scepter's head was barely staying linked to the shaft.

He didn't need to imagine what would happen to him if he were to get touched by it.

Whoosh!

Amun-Ra didn't give him much time either as he instantly appeared behind him, swinging his 
searing hot scepter at his head!

This wasn't all...He fired countless beams from the sun in different directions, seemingly limiting 
his blinking locations.

But, Felix easily evaded his scepter while at the same time, dancing around the beams, each one 
bypassing him by a hair strand.

Since those beams could also hurt Amun-Ra, he joined Felix in the dance. The only difference was 
that he controlled the beams and knew about their trajectory beforehand unlike Felix.

This allowed him to join the beams in a mesmerizing spectatorship, making it seem like he was in 
perfect unison with their pattern.

Yet, he was still incapable of hitting Felix!



The viewers, who were tuning in to all three battles simultaneously, couldn't help but appreciate 
Felix's fancy footwork and coolheadedness.

"He is truly a distinct breed to be this daring." Aeolus said with an awed look.

"He has just eaten the full brunt of an ultimate technique and he still dares to play along with Amun-
Ra's relentless assault instead of changing the entire battlefield." Artemis murmured, "If I was in his 
place, I would have dipped the moment I learned about ultimate techniques and maintained on 
running until I figured them out."

Artemis' strategy was quite sound since the eternal kingdom's territory was infinite. Besides the 
mainland, the void stretched for eternity since this was a mirroring realm to the universe too, just 
like the spirit realm, void realm, etc.

In other words, while both parties were sealed inside this dimension, it was a big one, and she 
believed that the three rulers wouldn't be able to catch them if they truly wanted to run away.

After all, their spiritual pressure was similar, making it impossible for the rulers to pinpoint their 
location if they used it to hide their presence.

"Your logic is indeed sound, but you are forgetting one important fact." Athena conveyed with a 
stern tone, "The three rulers are holding the SGAlliance hostage."

The moment she was reminded, Artemis switched her vision to the SGAlliance territory, just to find 
out that Felix still had the celestial barrier on it, protecting everyone from the three rulers' random 
massacres.

She knew that as long as the barrier was up, Felix's celestial energy was being devoured at a rapid 
rate, unlike the rulers, who needed to attack only when the barrier was done.

"The paragon needs to ditch those mortals if he wants a fair fight." Aeolus frowned as he watched 
Felix continue to elude Amun-Ra.

"He will never ever go for it." Artemis said softly, "His origins are distinct than ours."



"Then, he is fighting a losing battle." Aeolus shook his head, "It won't be long before he exhausts 
his pool and gets left without any protection."

"This is the paragon we are talking about, I am sure he has a plan." Athena narrowed her eyes in 
focus, feeling strongly that Felix would turn on the offense soon enough...

Chapter 1908 How Did This Happen...

"Are you sure? It doesn't seem like it." Aeolus remarked as he gazed at Amun-Ra increasing the 
intensity of his assault to an inconceivable degree!

Felix kept dodging, weaving through the deadly onslaught, but the accuracy and intensity of the 
attacks were increasing rapidly.

Sweat dripped from Felix's brow as he narrowly avoided another searing blast, his body straining 
under the constant barrage.

His black flames flared up around him, struggling to hold back the sheer heat that seemed to 
saturate every corner of the battlefield.

Amun-Ra watched Felix with a sneer of satisfaction like he had been waiting for this day for a long 
time.

"Is that all you've got? You can't dodge forever. My flames will consume you, as it does 
everything!"

Felix clenched his fists, his black flames spinning around him in a protective cocoon. He knew the 
situation was getting dire.

The beams weren't just close anymore, each beam now grazed him, searing his skin, and even 
burning away chunks of his flesh!

Whoosh!

The next beam clipped Felix's side, sending him skidding backward. He grimaced, clutching the 
wound as the pain burned through his body like the same celestial chains of the universe were 
attacking him.



Whoosh!

He barely had time to catch his breath before another beam shot past his shoulder, tearing through 
the space beside him.

Amun-Ra raised his hand, his eyes glowing with divine fury.

"You can feel it, can't you? The inevitable. I've only been warming up." His lips curled into a cruel 
smile. "Let's see how long you last…Inside The Sun Furnace."

Before Felix could react, Amun-Ra pulled a move that stunned him and all who watched from 
afar...A blinding flash erupted across the battlefield as Amun-Ra swapped places with the sun itself 
after limiting Felix's movements with hundreds of beams!!

The onlookers could only gape in shock as Felix's figure was completely swallowed by the celestial 
sun!

The golden flames licked at his skin, his black flames struggling to protect him against the fury of 
the celestial furnace.

Inside, Felix could feel his black flames being tested to their absolute limits.

He seemed like he could barely see through the blinding light or craft a decent thought without the 
searing pain taking all over his mind.

"You're done for." Amun-Ra sneered coldly, "The Sun Furnace entrapment is equivalent to being 
held down by thousands of celestial chains at once. The pain alone is enough to cripple even 
celestials' thoughts."

Not expecting a response, Amun-Ra pulled his Ankh and pointed in the direction of the Sun 
Furnace. Then, he uttered coldly, "Ultimate Divine Technique: Celestial Chains."

"This...Is this..."



The viewers were left stunned as they watched golden celestial chains emerging from Amun-Ra's 
Ankh and slither toward Felix, akin to starving snakes.

They didn't know if they were the real deal or a replica. It seemed like they were about to find out 
as the chains dug through the furnace and got hold of Felix, tightening their grasp on his limbs akin 
to a captured prey.

"It's done."

Amun-Ra's cold smile widened at the sight, knowing that Felix's fate was sealed since he caught the 
one with the celestial core.

"No, you're done."

When this idea took root in his mind, Felix's pained expression vanished instantly. What replaced it 
was a look of a predator smelling a wounded prey.

Amun-Ra didn't pick up on this grimace change due to the intense blinding light as it affected him 
negatively too.

But, he did pick up on the sudden tremble of the Sun.

"Hmm?"

Amun-Ra's eyes narrowed in confusion as the intensity of his sun flickered, making him realize that 
something was wrong.

However, before he could ponder on the matter, a single black dot appeared within the heart of the 
sun.

Then, under the disbelieving looks of Amun-Ra and the viewers, the celestial sun began to twist and 
wrap clockwise like it was being pulled into the tiny black hole by a string!!

The entire scene resembled a black hole devouring a star!



Before anyone could make sense of the situation, Felix erupted from the heart of the Sun Furnace in 
a blinding flash!

His body was engulfed in a mixture of celestial black flames and brilliant golden fire. The flames 
extended to his blade, making it seem like he had tamed the wild flames of the Sun Furnace!

"Impossible…"

Amun-Ra's eyes widened in shock after realizing that he couldn't control his own sun anymore!

But Felix didn't give him time to react.

"Infinite Finality Slash."

With a cold gaze, he uttered as he sliced through the Sun of Ra in a swift motion. His attack was so 
quick, the viewers caught a mere aftermirage of his movement and the devastating aftermath.

What an aftermath it was as the massive construct of pure celestial energy was split cleanly in half, 
its molten core tearing apart as Felix's blade cut through its center.

After slicing the sun in half, reality itself rippled and was cleaved in an instant, separating the very 
fabric that held our universe together!

Under the dim light of the sun, the collapsing reality, Amun-Ra watched as the invisible cut was 
already about to touch his divine barrier.

Just as he wanted to blink away from danger, Felix called calmly in his mind, 'Asna.'

The moment Asna's name was brought up, Amun-Ra found himself suddenly paralyzed in his place, 
unable to move an inch!!

He immediately figured out what happened after seeing the emergence of a pure symbol in front of 
him.



'Asnaaaa....'

His bellow was cut halfway the moment Felix's sword blazed through his torso, slicing cleanly from 
shoulder to waist.

A thin line of golden/black light appeared across his chest, and for a moment, all was still.

Then, in an explosion of energy, Amun-Ra's body split apart, his torso severed in an instant by 
Felix's unstoppable blade, his barrier failing to block anything!

As the name implied, the slice continued slashing through reality nonstop, seemingly cutting the 
universe akin to a piece of fabric...

But, Felix realized that the upcoming step was the hardest.

Not giving time for anyone to react, he swiftly blinked in front of the sliced-off Amun-Ra. As he 
looked directly into his stupefied eyes, Felix pierced his hand right through Amun-Ra's chest, 
holding onto his celestial heart right in his hand!

As Felix tightened his grip on the heart, he could see dread rising from within Amun-Ra's sockets.

Both of them understood that the only way to eliminate a celestial was by erasing the soul 
inhabiting the heart.

After Felix found out that the three rulers' consciousness wasn't born out of the hearts but placed by 
the universe's consciousness, it made him understand that the hearts were for everyone to grab.

As long as they were capable of erasing the consciousness operating the celestial hearts, which 
sounded simpler than it truly was.

But, Felix could be said to be the only entity with the ability to drag it off since his entire body was 
built to support seven celestial hearts!

Thus, without an ounce of hesitation and a cold sneer on his lips, Felix pulled out Amun-Ra's 
celestial heart and brought it to his chest.



His chest opened up akin to a portal to another dimension, showing six hearts and an empty place, 
awaiting the return of its rightful owner.

The moment Amun-Ra saw his heart pulsing and beckoning to append itself to the opened spot, he 
felt a chill course down his spine.

'Ymiiir!'

Without a hint of shame, he called for his partner to rescue him as his entire body was still 
paralyzed in time, knowing that by the time he broke it off, his heart would already be within Felix!

"You don't have to yell."

Suddenly, Ymir's voice resounded thunderously within both Felix's and Amun-Ra's minds before 
the fabric of space tore open forcefully right beside them.

From that rift came Ymir's blade, huge, divine, and moving faster than anyone could react, its 
gleaming sharp edges leaving a trail of golden radiance as it severed Felix's arm cleanly from the 
elbow!!

One shouldn't forget that Felix's current size was comparable to galaxies, which meant Ymir's blade 
size was big enough to slice galaxies apart!

Felix's expression turned for the worse as he tried to append his hand that was holding the celestial 
heart.

Alas, the massive blade spun in the air and smashed him with its flat surface right in his chest, 
sending him hurling away from Amun-Ra!

The moment he regained his balance, he saw Ymir emerge from the void, his massive icy form was 
glowing entirely with divine golden aura.

"My apologies, it took me a little while to get rid of the clone." Ymir's voice was calm as always as 
he helped Amun-Ra break from Asna's Chrono Sanctum ability.



"..."

"..."

"..."

When the viewers heard this, all they could do was gaze at Ymir in dreadful silence.

They had watched all three battles simultaneously and while Felix and Amun-Ra's confrontation 
was epic, it was nothing like what happened between Ymir and his clone.

It might have been a battle between two celestials, but it was nothing but a one-sided beatdown...

"I was doing fine too. I had this vermin caught with celestial chains within my furnace." Amun-Ra 
uttered hatefully as he returned his celestial heart to his chest, "Yet, he somehow managed to 
escape. I believe he used his celestial heart powers."

"I have to give it to him." Ymir smiled faintly as he looked at Felix's cold expression, "He used 
whatever it took to hold me down without tapping into his reality manipulation powers for the sake 
of using them against you."

"He was quite close at absorbing your heart, dangerously clo..."

Before Ymir could finish his backhanded praise, Felix's cold visage suddenly morphed into a 
mocking grin.

As his grin widened, Ymir's heartbeat skipped a beat.

'Am I missing something...'

Alas, Felix gave him no time to ponder on his mysterious grin as he left them with two words.

"Wifey, switch."



Instantaneously, Asna and Felix traded places, leaving Ymir and Amun-Ra to gaze at Asna's cruel 
and sinister smile.

The moment Ymir and Amun-Ra sent their vision to Medusa, they were stunned to see her held 
down by hundreds of celestial chains while crucified into a holy cross.

As for Felix? He was standing in front of her, his hand was already deep within her chest, holding 
into her celestial heart.

"How did this happen..." Amun-Ra's pupils widened in disbelief.

His reaction was understandable as the vision of his wisp of consciousness within Medusa's mind 
showed him no such thing!

Chapter 1909 Celestial Energy Classifications?

A short while ago, Asna and Medusa were seen turning the mainland into a warzone, causing the 
sky above to be torn by flashes of divine light and the ground ruined by craters and jagged fissures 
of all sizes!

Boom! Boom! Thud!

"You're too slow, Medusa,"

Asna taunted, her voice serene but dripping with superiority as she swung a blade of divine 
destruction at Medusa's face.

Medusa barely dodged the strike, using her divine serpentine whip to parry the blow. Alas, the 
moment she got out of danger, she was surrounded by ten more crimson arcs, forcing her to blink 
away.

"Ts, ts, ts, ts, you ain't going anywhere...Temperance Virtue: Sacred Lockdown!" Alas, Asna 
stopped her attempt by slapping her palm on the ground, inking it with the symbol of temperance.

Immediately after, holy lines manifested on the ground and spread out into a massive network, 
covering the ground underneath Medusa.



Medusa found herself incapable of teleporting anywhere the moment those lines took hold of her 
feet!

This forced her to block the incoming barrage by fueling her whip with radiant divinity, making it 
possible to erase law-based abilities.

Alas, unlike what happened between Ymir and Felix, Medusa's whip failed to erase a single blade!

In fact, Asna's divine destruction blades overpowered the radiant divinity and broke it off from her 
weapon!

BOOOM!! BOOM!!...

This resulted in her falling victim to the bombardment, relying on her divine barriers to keep her 
safe!

"Why do you even try? It's near impossible for you to defeat me."

Asna said with a cold voice as she watched Medusa's hands clenched into fists as she struggled to 
regain her footing after surviving the bombardment by a fine line.

As Medusa gazed murderously at Asna's face, she understood that unless Ymir came to support her, 
she had to go all out.

In other words, there was no holding back on ultimate divine techniques anymore.

'Ymir, I am done keeping my cards hidden.'

With a cold glare, Medusa's passive retreating posture disappeared as she slammed her foot into the 
ground, cracking it beneath her weight.

Her eyes glowed with an intense dark green as her aura surged around her. The snakes in her hair 
snapped and twisted, hissing violently as they seemed to grow more ferocious.



Asna narrowed her eyes, sensing the change in Medusa's aura.

"What are you planning now?" She asked, her voice tinged with cold amusement.

However, her mind replied to the scene of her getting petrified, making her understand that Medusa 
wasn't to be underestimated.

That's because while Asna had broken free from Medusa's petrification almost instantly, it 
consumed an immense amount of her celestial energy to power up the ability used.

Medusa's lips coiled into a dark feral smile. "You wanted to break me, Asna? Let me show you the 
wrath of the true Gorgon!"

With that, Medusa's snakes let out a wave of distorted hisses as her body exploded with dark green 
energy!

"Celestial energy...It can't be."

Asna furrowed her eyebrows deeply as she sensed the celestial potency coming out of the dark 
green energy.

She had seen black, white, and golden celestial energies, but not green!

Meanwhile, Medusa's form began to grow, muscles bulging, her serpentine hair splitting into 
thousands of writhing venomous snakes.

Her skin glistened like polished emeralds while her eyes were now fully aflame with a green, 
petrifying fire that gleamed with nothing but murderous intent.

Asna took a step back, her amusement replaced with caution.

She noticed that the sheer force of Medusa's aura was shaking the very ground beneath them, 
causing fissures to form and spread outward like cracks in glass.



After the transformation was completed, leaving Medusa to tower above the battlefield, standing 
taller than the highest mountains in the kingdom, she observed below at Asna and hissed quietly, 
"Ultimate Divine Technique: Gorgon's Genesis."

"Gorgon's Genesis..."

Asna murmured back with a solemn look as she surveyed Medusa's hair that resembled a living 
storm of colossal snakes, each one larger than the last, their eyes glowing with deadly intent.

She could feel that they were extremely dangerous.

Alas, just like she treated Medusa, she wasn't given a single moment to ponder on her enemy's 
transformation.

"PETRFY HER!"

With a snap of her finger, Medusa's serpentine hair shot forward, the snakes extending with 
terrifying speed in the direction of Asna!

Without warning, they began firing dark green celestial beams of petrification, each one charged 
with the power to turn anything it touched into stone!!

The beams cut through the sky, moving like streaks of lightning as they honed in on Asna, 
attempting to catch her in their deadly gaze!

Asna's pupils thinned as the first of the beams shot toward her.

She managed to evade it in time, but the ground it landed on didn't share her pleasant fate.

Crack!

Asna observed with a stern look at the ground behind her getting petrified into gray dead stone 
while releasing dark green mist around it.



Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

"Your power…How unique…" Asna muttered, her voice tense but carrying a hint of curiosity as she 
dodged another beam.

"For being the most powerful celestial, you sure are quite clueless."

Medusa sneered while standing with crossed arms, watching as her army of snakes continued firing 
beams nonstop at Asna, making her flicker all over the place.

Athena and the rest of the viewers were left a bit taken aback as they watched both Felix and Asna 
going through the same type of onslaughter simoutalnously.

The only difference was that Felix dodged flaming celestial beams while Asna evaded petrifying 
green beams.

"How incredible...The three rulers were really hiding the bulk of their strength from us." Artemis 
spoke in fascination.

"Dark green celestial energy..." Athena narrowed her eyes thoughtfully, "Maybe, our whole 
understanding of celestial energy is as shallow as a pond."

"Meaning?" Aeolus cast in her direction.

"Ymir was able to condense celestial energy into single dots and combine them. That's one level of 
manipulation. Amun-Ra has condensed and seemed to tap into its burning aspect, glorifying it to the 
point it can rival the same burning effect when the universe uses celestial chains...That's another 
level in tandem with a celestial classification."

"Celestial classification? What's that?" Aeolus frowned, "Are you making up words now?"

"What those three battles have taught me about celestial energy, is that there are many levels of its 
manipulation and also classifications or types." Athena elucidated calmly, "For example, Paragon's 
black celestial flames can deconstruct, devour, and burn for eternity, which are three classifications 



in one. The three divinities are also classifications as they have three separate effects." Athena 
paused, her eyes never leaving Medusa's glowing green celestial aura, "If we assumed that celestial 
energy has an infinite pool of classifications since it is the energy of creation, then, what Medusa is 
using now is a higher level of manipulation for a different classification."

"A classification with the powers to petrify even reality...Since it's celestial based, not even Asna 
can survive against its effects."

Athena determined as she observed at the green beams, petrifying patches of clouds and ground 
underneath, making them seem like they were frozen from the happenings of this reality.

When it was like this, Artemis and Aeolus understood that elements and laws were nothing but two 
different classifications of celestial energy.

The three rulers were masters of elements while Asna was a master of laws, but those were inherited 
powers from their celestial hearts.

But, what the three rulers had done was go far and beyond, exploring other classifications of 
celestial energy.

What pushed them to do this must be their inability to survive against the universe's celestial chains, 
as they were still getting blazed by them even though they were immune to burning effects.

"The math wasn't mathing and this made them spend their lifetime exploring celestial energy until 
they commanded it." Artemis nodded with a serious tone.

"I am starting to believe your theory is the real deal...Otherwise, nothing can explain that..." Aeolus 
knitted his eyebrows while switching his focus to Felix's clone and Ymir's battle, witnessing a 
whole different level of insanity.

Chapter 1910 Are We Really Alone?

A few moments earlier, when the focus was back on Felix's clone, everyone was left watching the 
ongoing confrontation in solemn silence.

Their attitude was understandable as Felix's clone was seen standing with great difficulty, his black 
flames flickering weakly around him.



He was wounded all over after receiving one of the worst beatdowns Felix had ever gone through.

Ymir was seen hovering high above Felix, casting a shadow over Felix. His fists were illuminated 
with the same celestial dots from before, making anyone understand that he was not holding his 
punches against Felix at all.

If just one heaven demise punch was enough to erase everything in sight and wound Felix terribly, 
one could only imagine how the battle would have gone with Ymir using them continuously.

The viewers had watched Felix getting forced into defense, using whatever means possible to 
protect himself.

Alas, his divine abilities were useless against such insane power while his black flames were too 
weak to devour or deconstruct Ymir's attacks in time.

The only valuable weapon Felix still had was his reality manipulation, but it didn't seem like he had 
any plans to use it.

"Is this it?" Ymir questioned calmly while whipping the blood off his fists, "I know that you are just 
a clone, but still, I don't think you brought it out to sacrifice it this easily."

While Felix and even the rulers could create perfect clones, none of them bothered to create an 
army of themselves, knowing that each clone tapped into the same celestial pool of energy.

Also, they might be perfect clones, but they still couldn't be as powerful as the main consciousness 
since it held the celestial heart.

"I brought it out for a greater purpose." Felix's clone wiped his bloody lip with a faint bitter smile, 
"But, I didn't think you would be this powerful...Ultimate divine techniques, they are the real deal."

Felix had spent the entire preparation duration focusing on perfecting his divine abilities until he 
created some powerful ones like Infinite Finality Slash. But, if he knew that there was a much 
higher level of celestial manipulation that remained untapped, he would have spent his entire time 
mastering it with Asna.

Of course, it wasn't like he hadn't tried it out.



He had spent some time messing with his celestial black flames, attempting to come up with much 
stronger abilities.

But, when he applied the same condensation technique he used on his other energies, it kept giving 
him a basic condensed ability...It was like he did nothing but shove celestial black flames together.

Only now did he find out that celestial energy required a much different and more complicated 
condensation technique.

It was so complicated that he was still unable to figure out how Ymir was creating those celestial 
orbs during his beatdown.

"You think this is it?" Ymir gave out a rare chuckle, "Boy, celestial energy is an ocean and you are 
merely seeing its surface."

"Yet, you claim you have mastered it." Felix sneered, "I call bullsh*t."

"It seems you are mistaken." Ymir shook his head, "I have mastered what was allowed for me. If 
each has a limit on celestial understanding, then, I have reached mine."

"Heh, since you believe yourself to be the strongest entity in the universe, you feel that no one can 
reach your level of understanding." Felix snickered, "In other words, you haven't mastered it truly, 
but merely reached a stage that can't be reached by anyone else."

Felix's clone was connected to Asna and his main consciousness, which meant, he was watching 
how Amun-Ra had mastered the burning effect of celestial flames while Medusa had tapped into an 
entirely different unique classification...Celestial Petrification.

Those two clues alone made him reach the same theory as Athena and even go an extra step and add 
his own take.

"Your peers seem unable to use each other celestial abilities, which implies only one answer," Felix 
engulfed himself in black flames, healing his wounds instantly, before declaring coldly, "You are 
incapable of mastering more than one classification besides the inherited ones in our celestial 
hearts."



After hearing all of this, Ymir's smile faded slowly, replaced by his calm visage. His reaction made 
everyone comprehend that Felix had hit the nail right on the head!

'Interesting concept...No, this is far too important to skip by...'

Eris narrowed her eyes thoughtfully, thinking much ahead of Felix, whose concentration was 
currently locked on the current happenings.

'If celestial energy truly possessed such unique classifications and that each celestial can only 
master up to one unique classification, then this implies a dangerous truth.' Eris' focus switched to 
the direction of the universe's heart, 'Such advanced system can't be limited to our universe alone...'

In Eris' mind, elements represented mortals, laws represented unigins and such entities, but celestial 
powers represented celestial beings.

In simpler terms, why would the universe's consciousness go far and beyond to create such a power 
system that dealt with celestial entities when he was the sole celestial at his birth?

Unless celestial energy's origin was never this universe!

'Are we really alone?'

A chill coursed down Eris' spine as those findings made her belief of other life existing outside of 
the universe's heart more valid than ever!

After all, celestial energy was being poured out of the universe's heart, which was described to be a 
portal to another place.

The stone of reality seemed wounded when it was first located, having many cracks on it. Those 
many hints and clues made her think that the universe's consciousness must have done all of this 
because of something or someone from the other side.

Alas, before she could think deeply about the matter or share her thoughts, Ymir finally responded.



"I guess there is no point in hiding it...You're right, each celestial can only learn and master up to a 
single unique classification."

Ymir said calmly as he raised his sword above his head. Then, a pure celestial aura started emitting 
from his body, covering him entirely.

As the viewers' eyes focused on him, Ymir uttered nonchalantly, "As a reward for uncovering the 
truth, I will reveal my unique classification."

The pure celestial aura suddenly transformed into a chilling celestial blue mist the moment he 
finished, catching everyone by surprise.

Unbothered by the surprised look of Felix, Ymir uttered coldly, "Ultimate divine technique: Aurora 
of The FrostBorn God."

Immediately after, the darkened clouds parted ways as a beautiful light began to spill across the 
heavens.

It started as a faint shimmer, but within moments, an ethereal blue aurora stretched across the sky, 
illuminating the ruined landscape below.

While elements and laws always had a giveaway, Felix gazed nonstop at the celestial chilling 
Aurora, yet, the only thing his senses picked up was celestial energy.

There was no ice law utilized or such...It was a pure ability crafted out of celestial energy with a 
chilling effect, just like the celestial chains carried a burning effect.

As Felix gazed in awe at the Aurora, he suddenly felt a damning chill take hold over him. His body, 
his consciousness, and even his soul seemed to have frozen completely, making him incapable of 
moving an inch!

'Burn it!'

He yelled in his mind for his flames to take over and get rid of the chilling effect, but alas, his black 
flames glimmered weakly, trying to battle back against the cold, but it was futile.



"Descend." Just like a heavenly order, Ymir lowered his hand and the Aurora responded.

The moment it touched Felix, the air around him crystallized, the ground beneath him turned to 
solid ice, and even spacetime seemed to freeze gradually in the impacted area.

All of those effects seemed to bypass Felix's immunites like they were utilized by the universe 
itself.

Meanwhile, Felix felt his breath freeze in his throat, and the ice crawling up his legs, his body 
stiffening as the cold seeped into every pore, every fiber of his being.

"..."

"..."

"..."

In almost an instant, the viewers were left staring at a frozen statue of Felix's clone with stunned 
expressions.

Ymir observed from above with an impassive expression for a moment before clapping his hands 
once.

As the soundwave landed on the frozen statue of Felix, it shattered it into tinies fragments, 
destroying his body, consciousness, and soul simultaneously...

'Interesting, he would rather sacrifice his clone that's holding me back than tap into his reality 
manipulation powers.' Ymir wondered as he gazed at the flying particles of what once utilized to be 
Felix's clone.

Before he could ponder too deeply on Felix's motives, a sudden distress call resounded in his mind.

'Ymiiiiir!'
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