Swordsman 771

Chapter 771: Yun Fan Lost?

“This is your strongest move?”
While the other spectators were shocked by the strike, Jian Wushuang still wore a frosty expression.
“The power is indeed not bad, but it’s a pity that it will not be enough.”

A cold voice came out of Jian Wushuang’s mouth. It sounded inquestionable and echoed in heaven and
earth.

After he finished speaking, he immediately raised up his Emperor Sword. His Spiritual Power was at full
blast and Jian Wushuang activated 10% of it.

“The second move of Boundless Heaven Sword Art, Demon-slaying Sword Move!”

Dark golden light was glistening in his eyes. As a Gold-armored Ancient God, he had used activated all of
his Ancient God Strength.

Boundless Heaven Sword Art was comprised of seven moves and each move was stronger than the
previous one.

The first move, Annihilation Sword Move, was very powerful, but it was far inferior to the second move.
The first and second moves were two whole different levels.

Before entering the Eternal Zone, Jian Wushuang could barely display the first move, Annihilation Sword
Move.

But he had stayed in the Eternal Zone for a whole 100 years. 100 years was immensely long to him.

His swordsmanship was already not like before.

He had mastered the second move of Boundless Heaven Sword Art long ago.

A mighty huge crescent-shaped sword shadow lashed out and quickly collided into the Burning Dragon.
Chi! Chi! Chi! The overwhelming power collision caused continuous loud sounds.

Jian Wushuang’s gaze was cold. He stared at Yun Fan and spoke in a flat toneless voice.

“Great Elder of Cloud Sea Asgard is just so-so.”

Jian Wushuang’s voice may be calm, but all the more it attracted people’s attention in such a fierce
battle.

All the onlookers, including Yun Fan, all heard his words.
Everyone was stunned.

“Great Elder of Cloud Sea Asgard is just so-so?”



“How arrogant!”

However, what happened next made them all shut up.

The crescent-shaped sword shadow actually became even more terrifying.

The Burning Dragon started to fall.

The sword shadow breezed by and split the 10,000-feet-long Burning Dragon into two from its middle.
It did not lower its speed. Instead, it landed violently on Yun Fan.

“Pfftl”

Yun Fan spat out a mouthful of fresh blood, which spattered on the ground.

All the spectators were dumbfounded by the scene.

“Lost, lost?”

“Yun Fan actually lost the fight?”

“He was defeated by Jian Wushuang, a Divine Realm expert?”

“Am | dreaming?”

All of them could not believe what they saw.

After all, Yun Fan was ranked second among the Eternal Realm experts in the Firmament Territory.
It was known that Xuan Yi was the only one that was able to defeat him.

But now, another one could do the same, and he was only a Divine Realm expert.

“He won, he won!”

The nine Palace Masters from the Ancient Sect were over the moon.

They had never thought that Jian Wushaung could defeat Yun Fan. Even him earning the chance to fight
with Yun Fan was shocking enough.

But now, Jian Wushuang actually won the fight?

There was once a most heaven-defying Divine Realm expert in the Firmament Territory, but he was only
capable of killing ordinary experts at Step One of the Eternal Realm.

Therefore, Jian Wushuang set a record as he had defeated an expert at Step Four of the Eternal Realm.
“The Strongest Divine Realm expert!”

“He is definitely the strongest Divine Realm expert in our history!”

The other experts acclaimed in a low voice.

The whole Void was in chaos never seen before.



On the battlefield, Yun Fan regained his balance and stood up.

His lips and body were stained with blood and his aura became immensely weak. Obviously, he was
seriously injured.

He clenched his fists and glared at his opponent deadly.

“I lost? A Divine Realm expert defeated me?”

“How is this possible? How did | lose?”

He snarled in his heart, his eyes full of grievances.

But no matter how he felt, he had lost the fight.

He could not find an excuse when there were so many people looking.
At this moment, Jian Wushuang landed his gaze on him.

“Yun Fan,” Jian Wushuang said plainly in a cold voice, “Now, do you still want me to visit your Cloud Sea
Asgard?”

Yun Fan’s expression darkened and his face tingled with embarrassment under everyone’s scornful gaze.
He was simmering with rage.

But he quickly tamed his anger and looked at Jian Wushuang with a grim smile. “Jian Wushuang, you
thought that once you defeated me, then we’re done?

“Hum, ridiculous!”

“You’ve come back alive after staying in the Eternal Zone for 100 years. There’s no doubt that you have
a big secret.

“The Cloud Sea Asgard is very desperate about finding out the secret, and that is a fact. But did you think
that we’re the only ones after it?”

“Hmm?” There was a tiny change in Jian Wushuang’s expression.

“Saber Master, Old Weirdo Dream, you guys have been hiding for so long. It’s time to show up!” Yun Fan
suddenly growled.

After which, two figures appeared from a near distance and started dashing over towards them. At the
same time, their voices echoed throughout the entire area one after another.

“Haha, Yun Fan, I’'ve known you for almost 10,000 years. It's my first time seeing you suffer terribly in a
fight.”

“Humph, defeated by a Divine Realm junior, you don’t deserve your name as Great Elder.”
The two were obviously sneering at him.

The two figures quickly came into sight.



One of them had black short hair, bushy whiskers, and sword-shaped eyebrows. He carried a saber on
his back. Standing there with a frosty look, he was like a peerless fierce beast.

The other was a skinny old lady, whose eyes were extremely cold.
Upon seeing the two, the other experts from all sects were greatly taken aback

Chapter 772: Join Hands

“These, these two...”
“Saber Master? One of the Two Masters from the Immortal Dynasty?”

“Old Weirdo Dream from the Boundless Demon Sect. Gosh, this old monster has disappeared for tens of
thousands of years. She is still in the Firmament Territory?”

The other experts were familiar with the two new comers.
Both Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream were very famous in the Firmament Territory.

Saber Master was also called Slaughter Master, and he was second to their Sect Master. Although he
was unable to transform into a Demon God, he had reached the peak of Level Three of Saber Heart in
the Saver Principle. Aided by various skills, his battle strength was at Step Four of the Eternal Realm.

Old Weirdo Dream was a complete monster. No one knew how many years she had lived. With an
incalculable number of skills, she was more terrifying than Saber Master.

“You actually lost to a little Divine Realm expert. Yun Fan, your reputation is destroyed by the boy.”
Saber Master sneered.

“Humph, if you're powerful, then go fight him. | really want to know how you will defeat him,” Yun Fan
growled with a pale look.

Saber Master raised his eyebrows and could not help but spare the boy a glance with a flicker of gravity.
Jian Wushuang possessed a big secret which was appealing to the three magnates.

The two famous experts had received the news from their people, so they had immediately set off and
arrived early to watch the fierce fight.

Both of them watched most of their fight and learnt about Jian Wushuang’s strength.

Saber Master only verbally mocked Yun Fan, as he knew he would probably lose the fight with Jian
Wushuang

“OK, stop all these nonsense. This boy is extremely powerful. If we go for one-to-one, none of us can
match him, so let’s join hands to fight him,” Old Weirdo Dream suggested.

“Join hands?” Saber Master’s expression changed. He said, “That’s not a problem, but what shall we do
if we catch him?”



Old Weirdo Dream replied, “Let’s talk about it after we get him. As for his secret, we’ll work out a
compromise. If not, we can share it.”

Yun Fan nodded. “Agree.”

“OK.” Saber Master also agreed with it.

After a while, the supreme experts at Step Four of the Eternal Realm had reached an agreement.
They had not lowered their voice, so everyone was able to hear their plan.

“Join hands?”

“Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream all join hands to deal with a Divine Realm expert?”

“Humph, Jian Wushuang already defeated Yun Fan, who is a bit stronger than the other two experts, so
how will they get the better of him if they don’t work together?”

The experts started murmuring among themselves.

The nine Palace Masters in the Ancient Sect camp heard their conversation and were incandescent with
rage.

“Bastard, the three monsters are already of such age. They’re actually joining hands to attack a Divine
Realm junior. How shameful!” Vice Palace Master Ling Yu shouted.

The other Palace Masters were furious too, and were about to help Jian Wushuang.
However, Palace Master Destruction blocked them.

He said in a low voice, “I've sent a message to Palace Master Xuan Yi. He ordered us not to meddle in
this.”

“What?” The other Palace Masters were shocked.

“Not meddle in this? Shall we just watch the three old monsters bully Jian Wushuang?” Palace Master
Mo Tao shouted.

Palace Master Destruction replied, “I'm not certain, but you all know Xuan Yi’s patience. Since he
ordered so, he must have his own plan. We can only obey it.”

Upon hearing this, the other Palace Master had to restrain themselves from helping this boy, despite
them being furious.

On the battleground, Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream had already come to a consensus.
They stood side by side in front of Jian Wushuang while locking their gaze on him.

“Join hands?”
Seeing what was happening, Jian Wushuang still wore a cold expression.

He knew deep down that once he started to attack, he would not be dealing with just the Cloud Sea
Asgard, there would be the other opponents waiting for him. Hence, he was not surprised.



“So what?”

Jian Wushuang shot out a cold gaze. His Sword Essence did not become weaker. Instead, it became even
more terrifying as if it was going to ruin everything.

Nothing could stop him!
“Fight!”
With a stern growl, Jian Wushuang’s big figure charged forward again.

“Hehe, he knows that he’s fighting against three, but he’s still not backing out. Instead, he is taking the
initiative to start attacking. He’s so bold!” Saber Master saw the boy rushing towards him. A hint of
excitement shone across his eyes. “Let me see how powerful you are!”

As he spoke, he took a step forward.

It was just one step, but he instantly glided across a distance of 1,000 feet and appeared in front of Jian
Wushuang. After which, he raised his saber.

Saber Master was famous for his Saber Technique.
He was obsessed with his saber and also had ultimate confidence.

As he brandished his weapon, a saber shadow which was huge enough to cover half of the sky suddenly
appeared. It slashed at the boy without mercy, like a hurricane.

The terrifying power shook the heaven and earth.

There was a faint dark golden light glistening in Jian Wushuang’s eyes. Just when Saber Master swung
his saber, Jian Wushuang also swung his Emperor Sword without holding back.

It was a clean sweep.

This strike looked like it could sweep across the whole sky.

It instantly collided into the huge saber shadow.

Shua... The terrifying power from the collision cut the air open and seemed to cause cracks in the void.
However, this collision only lasted for a while before the saber shadow was shattered into pieces.

Jian Wushuang’s sword shadow, however, violently flashed across the sky and hit on a mountainat the
back.

Swish!
It ruthlessly cleft the mountain and cut it into two parts.
“This boy’s strength is brilliant.” Saber Master marveled at it.

“He is a Gold-armored Demon God. It’s no surprise that he has a superb strength.” Old Weirdo Dream
glanced at Saber Master and then darted forward. “Watch my move!”

Chapter 773: One Versus Three



The moment the skinny Old Weirdo Dream dived forward, a sharp aquamarine longsword appeared in
her hands.

She burst into shrill laughter. A bizarre light flashed across her eyes, and in the next moment, dozens of
figures appeared.

“What is this?”

“Illusionary Body?”

“What an odd Secret Skill.”

The spectators could not hold back their shock.

One person had just turned into dozens of Old Weirdo Dream in an instant. They had the same aura. All
of them were holding onto an aquamarine longsword and headed towards Jian Wushuang.

It was hard to distinguish her Original Body from them.

“Hmm?” Jian Wushuang was a bit surprised.

? ?This led him to think of the Secret Skill that Wu Dao had displayed.

At that time, in order to escape, Wu Dao changed into 18 figures and ran in different directions.

However, Wu Dao’s Secret Skill was meant to create doppelgangers that could confuse opponents while
escaping. The Secret Skill that Old Weirdo Dream displayed, however, to create illusions to confuse her
opponents for attack purposes.

Dozens of identical figures appeared out of nowhere and came towards Jian Wushuang.
“Ancient God Secret Skill, Scarlet Eye!” Jian Wushuang growled.

Then the scarlet mark between his eyebrows opened slightly.

An eerie-looking, vertical blood-red pupil opened suddenly.

It radiated a brilliant blood light and scanned through the figures.

“The Original Body is there!”

Jian Wushuang instantly fixed his eyes on one of the Old Weirdo Dreams and hacked at her with his
longsword.

“Get lost!”
His longsword contained terrifying power and it struck the Original Body of Old Weirdo Dream.
“What?”

Old Weirdo Dream was taken aback, as she did not expect that Jian Wushuang would be able to
distinguish her Original Body so quickly. She immediately swung her aguamarine longsword to resist his
attack.



An enormous crash was heard. Old Weirdo Dream let out a muffled groan and her body moved
backward immediately.

“This boy actually saw my Original Body?”?0ld Weirdo Dream could not hide the astonishment in her
heart as she was retreating.

Yun Fan spoke, “This boy is too powerful. We can’t tackle him one-to-one. Let’s fight together.”

Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream nodded in agreement. The next moment, the three experts struck
at the same time.

By just focusing on the size of their bodies, Yun Fan already looked small when compared to the 15-
meter Jian Wushuang, let alone Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream.

The trio struck out together.

? ?Faced with the three experts, Jian Wushuang unleashed all of his swordsmanship and offensive
ability.

Jian Wushuang had done earnest cultivation in the Underground Palace of the Eighth Tribe for several
years. Among the three tests there, the Human Level and Heaven Level Tests were designed to test
practitioners’ ability to deal with the siege and melee.

Therefore, he was well-trained in handling situations where he was surrounded. This was beyond the
experts’ expectation.

Even if Jian Wushuang were to battle three opponents whose powers match his, he would be able to
grabble with them for quite some time by using just his own skills. Hence, it was easier to deal with
these three who were weaker than him.

Yun Fan used to be on a par with him, but was badly injured by Jian Wushuang, so his strength
weakened greatly.

One versus three!

Jian Wushuang still gained the upper hand.

“Jian Wushuang is too strong!”

“Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream are working together, but yet they still can’t beat him?”
“What a terrifying offensive ability! His swordsmanship is also amazing!”

The spectators marveled at it inwardly.

Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream were taken aback.

“His offensive skills are superb!”

“He is so young and his offensive ability is already so strong! His strength is only a bit greater than ours,
but he’s able to fight against us with just his offensive ability and swordsmanship?”

“What a real monster!”



Yun Fan growled, “Saber Master, Old Weirdo Dream, stop wasting time on him. Let’s use our trump
cards. If we continue like this, Xuan Yi might come here personally. When that happens, we won’t have
any chance to catch this boy.”

“OK.” Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream nodded, as they were all fearful of Xuan Yi.
“Remember, don’t kill him!” Yun Fan reminded.

“You don’t have to remind us that!” Saber Master threw a contemptuous glance at Yun Fan.
Then, all three of them started to display their strongest moves.

? ?Saber Master was up first. He dashed out with a ferocious look. The veins on his face and arms stood
out.

He held onto sabers in both hands and took giant steps forward. A terrifying aura started to gather in his
hands.

“Secret Skill, Dragon Slayer!” Saber Master shouted.

The saber lashed out immediately.

The sky darkened instantly and everything fell dead silent.

The surrounding turned dark, and in this endless darkness, only the Saber Master’s strike remained.
“Hum?” Jian Wushuang raised his head with a hint of gravity in his eyes.

He could sense that this strike was more powerful than the strongest move that Yun Fan had performed.
Obviously, in terms of offensive power, Saber Master ranked first among the three experts.

However, he was far behind Yun Fan in other aspects.

Faced with the incoming blade light, Jian Wushuang was about to deflect it. But right at this moment,
Old Weirdo Dream looked over at him with a bizarre light in her eyes.

“Secret Skill, Eternal Dream!”

Buzz... An immaterial power suddenly swept toward the boy.

Jian Wushuang stood there but he saw everything disappear in front of him.

Yun Fan, Saber Master, Old Weirdo Dream, and the spectators had all disappeared.
They left him alone in the vast and dark Void. A voice echoed in Jian Wushuang’s mind.
It was magical and enticed him to fall asleep.

“lllusion’?”

Jian Wushuang’s expression darkened and immediately realized it was an illusion. Instantly, the scarlet
mark between his eyebrows opened once again and the vertical pupil radiated a ray of blood light.

The Scarlet Eye Secret Skill helped to see through the reality and illusion.



If one were to cultivate this skill until its peak, any illusion would be useless to him.

Although he had just mastered the Scarlet Eye Secret Skill, Jian Wushuang was able to penetrate the
[llusion Skill Old Weirdo Dream had displayed.

Chapter 774: Shameless!

Buzz...

The invisible power dissipated as the vast black sky immediately vanished. Jian Wushuang looked up but
saw the blade light unleashed by Saber Master.

Old Weirdo Dream was behind Saber Master and her face darkened as she stared at the boy in shock.
“He has actually broken my strongest move, Eternal Dream. How is this possible?”

Although it sounded impossible, Jian Wushuang made it happened.

Nevertheless, it took him a while to break the illusion, which gave Yun Fan an opportunity to launch a
sneak attack. Seeing Jian Wushuang break out from the illusion, Yun Fan immediately opened his mouth
and snarled at Jian Wushuang.

This snarl created multiple soundwaves, which formed a Sound Wave Attack that was headed straight
for Jian Wushuang.

Jian Wushuang had experienced the Sound Wave Attack before, so he had already set shields inside his
body in preparation for the attack. Surrounded by the sound waves, he only felt his blood racing through
his veins, which caused no harm.

But at this point in time, the blade light that Saber Master unleashed finally arrived.
Yun Fan and Old Weirdo Dream stared deadly at the streak of blade light.

Be it Old Weirdo Dream’s illusion or Yun Fan’s Sound Wave Attack, they all created an opportunity for
Saber Master’s strongest blade light.

Jian Wushuang had just disentangled himself from the illusion and Sound Wave Attack, but the blade
light was now right under his nose.

It was so close that even Jian Wushuang was unable to deflect this in time. He could only protect himself
by putting the Emperor Sword in front of his chest.

Boom!

The huge blade light with terrifying power violently crashed into the Emperor Sword. The immense force
caused Jian Wushuang to fall back against the ground violently.

This surge of power spread from Jian Wushuang’s arm into his whole body.

“Humph!”



Jian Wushuang let out a muffled groan, and a trickle of blood oozed out of his mouth. However, his aura
had not weakened.

Jian Wushuang was standing quietly in his huge figure. He wiped away the blood from the corner of his
mouth before he looked at his opponents with a frosty look.

“Hehe, first it’s the lllusion Attack. Then, it’s the Sound Wave Attack. Last but not least, we have an
extreme offensive power attack. Hehe, the three of you cooperate well.” Jian Wushuang’s hearty
laughter echoed the entire area.

“What?”?Yun Fan was astonished.

“He broke the illusion instantly, withstood the Sound Wave Attack, and parry my attack in time?”?Saber
Master was very astonished.

“All of us displayed our strongest move and worked really well together for the first time, but eventually
we can’t hurt him for real?”?0ld Weirdo Dream was also petrified.

They could not imagine that Jian Wushuang could manage to take in their attacks, and only suffered a
minor injury.

Those were their best moves.

Old Weirdo Dream was the proudest of her Eternal Dream, as the illusion she made looked immensely
real. If ordinary Eternal Realm experts fell into it, they would be unable to disentangle themselves from
it within 10 breaths.

This skill of hers caused others to be in awe of her.
Yun Fan and Saber Master were both much stronger than her, but they were afraid of this skill of hers.

She initially thought that Jian Wushuang would be stuck in the illusion for at least enough time for Yun
Fan and Saber Master to give the boy a good thump, but who would have thought... Eventually, Jian
Wushuang broke through the illusion in the blink of an eye.

However, it was normal that Jian Wushuang was capable of warding off the Sound Wave Attack. He had
done this when Yun Fan displayed it for the first time, so it was easier for him to withstand it with some
preparation.

However, it was simply unbelievable that Jian Wushuang could still parry the blade light after the former
two strikes.

Saber Master frowned and asked in a low voice, “Our three strikes did not hurt him at all, what shall we
do?”

“This boy is just a Divine Realm expert, but his strength is far beyond our expectation. The three of us
can only suppress him at most,” Yun Fan said with a gloomy look. “So if we want to catch him, there is
only one way.”

Yun Fan was deep in thoughts for a long time.?He then turned towards the Cloud Sea Asgard camp
suddenly and growled in a low voice, “Elders, let’s join hands together to catch Jian Wushuang.”



Upon hearing this, Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream were stunned. Then, both of them gritted their
teeth and made up their mind.

Saber Master said solemnly, “Everyone from the Immortal Dynasty, come help us to bring him down.”
“Everyone from the Boundless Demon Sect, join us too.” Old Weirdo Dream also shouted.

The three magnates had sent numerous Eternal Realm experts here. Although many of them were killed
in the Tiangi Mountains, there were still more than 20 experts left.

Although their strength varied from Step One to Step Three, they were Eternal Realm experts after all!
The other experts from the three magnates hesitated for a while, but they eventually started moving.
More than 20 figures started darting towards Jian Wushuang at the same time.

The experts from the other sects were shocked.

“What are they doing?”

“Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream are known as the supreme experts in the Firmament
Territory. Jian Wushuang is only a Divine Realm expert. Just any one of them fighting him is already
considered bullying, it’s even ridiculous that they’re working together to fight the boy! But now they
actually called all the Eternal Realm experts from their sects to help them?”

“Don’t the three magnates feel ashamed?”

“They’re going too far!”

Many experts from the other sects cursed the three magnates.
“Shameless, shameless!”

The nine Palace Masters from the Ancient Sect started scolding them.

“Cloud Sea Asgard, Immortal Dynasty and Boundless Demon Sect, you three are the three magnates in
the Firmament Territory. But now, the supreme experts ask all of your Eternal Realm experts to attack
our Ancient Sect’s disciple who is only a Divine Realm expert. Shame on all of you! You have brought
shame to your sects’ names!”

“Haha, the three magnates turn out to be like this.”
“I already knew that the three magnates are shameless, but | didn’t know it is to this extent!”

The nine Palace Masters raged about it, but as Palace Master Xuan Yi had ordered, they did not intend
to interfere in this matter, no matter how unfair it was.

Chapter 775: The Third Move

Upon hearing a torrent of scoldings, the experts from the three magnates looked embarrassed.

This was especially so for the three who gave the orders.



However, things have already turned out like that, they would not hesitate to carry out their plan.
In order to get the big secret, they were able to set aside their reputations.

Everything would give way to benefits.

Their face or dignity was nothing when compared to the absolute benefits.

Jian Wushuang was only handling the Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream. But now, all the
experts from the three magnates were charging towards him.

Seeing this, Jian Wushuang still wore an icy expression. Following which, he used his mind to cause a
figure to appear by his side.

It was his Slaughter Body. The moment he showed up, he grew at an amazing speed into a 15-meter-tall
Gold-armored Ancient God. He held a sword in his hand and a terrifying killing intent spread out.

“Doppelganger?”
“Doppelganger Secret Skill?”
“Humph, that’s not a big deal. Kill his doppelganger.” One of them spoke out.

They indeed just witnessed Jian Wushuang’s strength, so they were clear that they were unable to kill
Jian Wushuang. However, they were confident of defeating the doppelganger.

While the Doppelganger Secret Skill was an eye-opener, there were some flaws in it.

Firstly, it was extremely difficult to cultivate. Only one or two from each magnate really cultivated it
successfully.

Secondly, it was known that the doppelganger’s strength was far inferior to the Original Body.
Sometimes, the difference could be huge.

For example, an Eternal Realm expert had practiced the Doppelganger Secret Skill and created a
doppelganger, but this doppelganger’s strength might not even compare to a superior Divine Realm
expert.

Therefore, they would think that doppelganger was not equipped with the Original Body’s battle
strength.

The experts from the three magnates thought so.

However, they were wrong.

Very wrong.

This figure was not Jian Wushuang’s doppelganger, it was another of his Original Body.

Owing to the Heavenly Creation Skill, he had two Original Bodies who had their own consciousness and
shared many trump cards that they could use.

For example, the two Original Bodies were able to change into Gold-armored Ancient Gods.



The two Original Bodies were roughly equal in strength. If they were to be compared in detail, the
Slaughter Body and the World Body were only different in the possession of an Eternal Weapon like the
Emperor Sword.

But even so, the Slaughter Body’s battle strength was still at Step Four of the Eternal Realm.
Seeing the experts rushing towards the Slaughter Body, Jian Wushuang threw them a frosty glance.
“You’re courting death!”

He radiated overwhelming killing intents as he brandished his 10-meter longsword.

Sword light was shining brightly, and he slashed the sword at his opponents.

The experts from the three magnates all made their different moves to resist his attack.

However...

Boom!

The sword light relentlessly flashed by and turned into a myriad of sword shadows which violently swept
through them.

“What?”
“Damn it!”
”Run !II

Forlorn cries were heard. All of the Eternal Realm experts lost the ground and Jian Wushuang managed
to kill four of them.

Following which, the Slaughter Body dived forward to continue its task.

Jian Wushuang was born militant, so he would not show any mercy to the experts from the three
magnates.

The Slaughter Body held onto the sword in one hand. He launched all his battle strength from the fourth
step and aided by the Mind-controlling Secret Skill, he slaughtered most of his opponents with ease.

In just a moment, half of them were gone. Only several experts escaped narrowly.

Calm was restored to the battlefield.

“How, how is this possible?” The spectators watched this in shock.

The had never expected that Jian Wushuang’s doppelganger was as powerful as his Original Body!
Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream were struck dumb.

“His doppelganger is so terrifying?”

“It, it shouldn’t be like this.”

The three supreme experts with the fourth step’s battle strength widened their eyes in disbelief.



At this point, Jian Wushuang’s World Body, who was standing in front of them, looked at the three with
a cold gaze.

“Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream.”

Jian Wushuang began speaking with an easy heart, “Each of you is powerful and has high status in your
sect. If all of you die here, it will be a great loss for your sects, right?”

Upon hearing this, the three supreme experts felt a tremor in their hearts, but they immediately
snickered.

“Jian Wushuang, you’re over-confident. Kill us? Ridiculous!” Yun Fan sneered.

Saber Master also sighed, “I admit that you’re strong, but killing us with a strength like yours is simply
just a dream.”

“What a conceited boy! I've lived for so many years, it’s been a long time since | met someone like you,
so full of yourself!” Old Weirdo Dream said in a frosty voice.

“You’ll know soon, whether | am really just full of myself.” Jian Wushuang did not explain further, truth
could speak for itself.

“Three of you, take my move!
“I’'ve just mastered this move and haven’t displayed it. Today, let me test its power on you!”
After his exclamation, the whole area fell silent.

All of them fixed their eyes on Jian Wushuang.

Everyone wanted to know how powerful this move that he just mastered was and why it made him so
confident.

Yun Fan, Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream also stared at him deadly.
At this point, Jian Wushuang raised his Emperor Sword slowly.

At that instant when he lifted it up, he radiated an overwhelming and destructive Sword Essence. It
gathered at the sword blade.

Jian Wushuang paced his breathing. All the immense Spiritual Power and strength had completely
gathered in his weapon.

The initially overwhelming aura had calmed down.

But it was the Emperor Sword in his hand that was unusual.

Everyone present clearly sensed his sword contained a terrifying power that was gathering there.
“Boundless Heaven Sword Art... the third move!”

Jian Wushuang spoke slowly, as his gaze became colder.

Chapter 776: The Red Shade Sword Move



The Boundless Heaven Sword Art was invented by Palace Master Xuan Yi.
Jian Wushuang did not know which level this Secret Skill belonged to. He only knew that it was powerful.

The Boundless Heaven Sword Art was comprised of seven movements and each move was stronger than
the previous one.

The first move was already terrifying, but the second move was several times more terrifying than it.
The third move was naturally more terrifying than the second move.

Jian Wushuang had lived in the Eternal Zone for 100 years. His Sword Principle had made a
breakthrough, so did his Boundless Heaven Sword Art.

He had already mastered the third move.

The third move consumed an enormous amount of Spiritual Power. Once Jian Wushuang displayed it, it
would cost him 40% of his Spiritual Power. Unless necessary, he would not display it. But now, he could
only turn to this move to defeat the three monsters.

At this point, Jian Wushuang’s 15-meter figure held onto its longsword. A destructive power was
gathering in his hands.

Sensing its terrifying power, Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream turned pale.
They even felt they were facing a deadly crisis.

At the same time, the power on the Emperor Sword peaked. After a blinding light shone across his eyes,
Jian Wushuang swung his sword.

The third move of the Boundless Heaven Sword Art.?

This movement was named the Red Shade Sword Move!

With one swing, the heaven and earth quietened down.

Buzz... A vague sword shadow swept out, covering the whole sky like a wave.

Upon seeing this, Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream felt their scalps tingle.
“Quick, let’s work together to resist this attack.” Yun Fan roared.

Without hesitation, each of them took action at the same time.

Yun Fan brandished his long staff violently to display his strongest move again. Then, a 10,000-feet-long
Burning Dragon lashed out.

As he was seriously injured, the Burning Dragon looked obviously paler than the last time.
Saber Master also unleashed the peerless blade light again.

With a swing, the sky darkened completely. In this endless darkness, only the saber shadow unleashed
by Saber Master was left.



As for Old Weirdo Dream, she was not good at attacks. But at this moment, she also launched a brilliant
sword shadow, whose power was nowhere near ordinary.

The three strikes slashed against Jian Wushuang’s huge sword shadow.
However, Jian Wushuang’s sword shadow was too powerful.

Back then, Jian Wushuang had defeated Yun Fan by only using the second move of Boundless Heaven
Sword Art. The third move was multiple times stronger than the second move.

Therefore, even though Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream joined hands, they were unable
to withstand it.

Peng!

An earthshaking loud boom was heard. It looked as if the Void had exploded.
Afterward, the strong waves spread outwards.

And in the center of the battlefield...

“Puffl” “Puffl” “Puffl”

Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream each spat out a mouthful of blood. Their bodies were
sent flying backward, like cannonballs.

Owing to the diffuse wave power, the three experts suffered more injuries while retreating back. Yun
Fan suffered the most. He had been badly injured when fighting Jian Wushuang alone. His injuries
worsened just now because of the single strike, so he was unable to withstand the wave power.

? ? ?Several joints in Yun Fan’s body cracked at the same time, leaving many holes on his body. One of
his arms was even cut off mercilessly.

Saber Master and Old Weirdo Dream were also seriously wounded in the attack, although slightly better
than Yun Fan.

Just when they were heavily injured, Jian Wushuang immediately turned into a shadow and charged
forward.

His gaze was icy cold and he stared at Yun Fan deadly.

He wanted to kill them all, but he wanted to kill Yun Fan the most.
Furthermore, whoever suffered the greatest injuries would be easiest to kill.
Jian Wushuang's first target was naturally Yun Fan.

Jian Wushuang appeared in front of Yun Fan before the latter regained his balance. Jian Wushuang
displayed Twilight, the fastest move of Secret Skills that he created. This caused a brilliant sword light to
light up suddenly.

llDie!II

Jian Wushuang’s killing intent was soaring, and there was a flicker of ruthlessness in his eyes.



The brilliant sword light shot towards Yun Fan’s head. Yun Fan was too feeble to react in time, so he was
only able to watch it approach closer and closer.

“No!” Yun Fan widened his eyes and let out a forlorn howl.

The spectators’ eyes were glued onto the fight.

They wondered if the Great Elder of Cloud Sea Asgard would really die just like that.
When the sword light was half a meter away from Yun Fan...

Shual

A cool breeze blew over and it seemed to have magic powers, as it sent the sword light and Jian
Wushuang flying.

Jian Wushuang was forced to retreat nearly 100 meters before he regained his stance.
He narrowed his eyes and looked at the void ahead of him hurriedly.

The other experts also raised their head to look towards that direction.

They saw a figure slowly approaching at the skyline. He had his hands behind his back.?

The man was dressed in a white holy robe and he had two sword-shaped eyebrows on his handsome yet
fierce-looking face.

He was composed as he walked over step by step. He was bathed in sunshine and looked as if he came
from another world.

Everyone present could not help but stare at him.

He did not say a word. All he did was to walk towards them, but yet he still gained everyone’s full
attention.

He finally stopped by Yun Fan’s side.
The whole area became deadly silent.
The only thing that was not calm was probably the raging emotions that everyone was hiding.

Yun Fan, who just had a narrow escape, also looked at him. With a great joy in his eyes, he immediately
bowed to the man.

“Pay my respects to Palace Master!!!”

Chapter 777: Cloud Sea Asgard, Tian Yunzi!

“Pay my respects to Palace Master!!!”



There was utmost respect in Yun Fan’s voice, but there was more passion in it. His voice reverberated
throughout the area.

It caused a commotion in an instant.
Palace Master?

There was only one person in this world that could possibly be the Palace Master that Yun Fan the Great
Elder was calling.

It was the Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard, Tian Yunzi who had reached the level of Dao Master!
“Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard?”

“Gosh!”

“A Dao Master came here personally?”

“A Dao Master? Although I've reached the Eternal Realm, it's my first time meeting a legendary Dao
Master.”

After knowing the identity of the newcomer, the gazes of the experts on the comer turned heated up.
Dao Master; these two simple words represented the supreme dignity in the Firmament Territory.
It was the supreme existence in the Eternal Realm.

Eternal Realm experts were considered the real experts in the Firmament Territory. However, in the vast
Eternal World, unless they had reached the peak of Step Five or Step Six, their strength was considered
mediocre.

As for Dao Masters, no matter where they were, they were the real supreme experts.

There were four Realms in the Eternal World, Skyscraping Realm, Divine Realm, Eternal Realm, and Dao
Master. Among which, Dao Master was ranked first.

Dao Masters were rare in this world and each of them had unbelievable skills. There were only four
known Dao Masters in the Firmament Territory: Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard, Emperor of
Immortal Dynasty, Sect Master of the Boundless Demon Sect, and Sect Master of the Ancient Sect.

These were the four known Dao Masters.

Of course, in the history of the Ancient Sect, there were another three Dao Masters, but they had left
the Firmament Territory a long time ago and had not shown up for many years.

And today, Tian Yunzi, one of the four Dao Masters, have come personally!
It was no wonder that the other experts were so shocked.
“Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard?”

Even Jian Wushuang furrowed his eyebrows tightly.



It was indeed amazing that he was able to defeat Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream. His
strength was so strong, there was no one else in the Eternal Realm Firmament Territory that was worthy
enough to be his opponent, other than his master Xuan Yi.

But no matter how powerful he was, it was impossible for him to fight with a Dao Master.
There was a yawning gap between an Eternal Realm expert and a Dao Master.

Tian Yunzi was standing with his hands behind his back and Yun Fan was standing behind him
respectfully.

Tian Yunzi wore an indifferent look while glancing at Jian Wushuang with his sharp gaze.
“Boy, you’re Xuan Yi’s personal disciple Jian Wushuang, right?” Tian Yunzi asked in a flat toneless voice.

Jian Wushuang responded with a smile, “l didn’t expect the Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard to know
a nobody. It’s my great honor.”

Faced with this supreme expert, Jian Wushuang still looked composed. At the same time, he even took
some elixirs from his Interspatial Ring to help him recover his Spiritual Power.

Although he could not predict what was going to happen, he knew that he had better keep his own
strength.

“Hehe, Xuan Yi’s personal disciple, the most heaven-defying Divine Realm expert in the Firmament
Territory. You aren’t a nobody.” Tian Yunzi smiled while looking at the boy with a bizarre gaze.

“A Divine Realm expert defeated three experts at Step Four of the Eternal Realm and almost killed my
Great Elder Yun Fan. You’re amazing!

“As far as | know, your strength was only comparable to a superior Divine Realm expert 100 years ago,
but now you have reached this level. Tut, | really wanted to know what happened to you in the Eternal
Zone over the last 100 years.

Jian Wushuang sneered, “What? Does the great Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard want to attack me
too?”

“Attack you? No, I'd like to invite you to our Cloud Sea Asgard. | am personally inviting you, so you’ll
accept it, right?” Tian Yunzi looked at Jian Wushuang as he asked.

“That depends on how strong you are.” Jian Wushuang’s eyes became colder.

“Oh?” Tian Yunzi raised his eyebrows.

Hearing this, the spectators were greatly taken aback.

“The Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard, a Dao Master, is going to attack this Divine Realm boy too?”
“Jian Wushuang is unwilling to soften his stance even in front of Tian Yunzi?”

“He said that he wanted to see how strong he is?”

“It looks like he wants to challenge this Dao Master?”



Thinking of this, the other experts were stupefied.

“A Divine Realm expert is not yet satisfied with his performance of defeating so many Eternal Realm
experts, and still tries to fight with a Dao Master?”

“Where does his courage come from?”
No matter what the other experts thought, Jian Wushuang had begun to move.

He leaped up and appeared in front of Tian Yunzi. This 15-meter-tall boy looked down at Tian Yunzi, the
“small figure”. He raised up his longsword with both his hands and endless Sword Essence gathered on
his sword.

The surge of power became increasingly mightier, which amazed the spectators.

However, Tian Yunzi still kept his posture while watching this with interest. He did not stop Jian
Wushuang from doing his moves.

The moment the power on his sword peaked, Jian Wushuang swung it.

Buzz... A vague sword shadow swept out, covering the whole sky like a ripple. It slashed towards Tian
Yunzi.

The third move of Boundless Heaven Sword Art, Red Shade Sword Move!
“He, he really made a move!”
“He really dared to do this?”

“A Divine Realm expert was unwilling to surrender to a Dao Master, and even launched an attack. No
one will be able to match his courage.”

“How daring he is!”

“No, I think he’s just too full of himself. It’s crazy enough that he should challenge the Eternal Realm
experts, but now the Dao Master too...”

The spectators were shocked and in a chaos.

They all stared at the fight with their eyes wide opened.

At the same time, they also recognized the move that Jian Wushuang had displayed.
Jian Wushuang had used it to defeat Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream.
This attack still contained terrifying power that could make people tremble in fear.
But now, it was being targeted at Tian Yunzi!

Chapter 778: The Strongest Move!

Seeing this vague sword shadow rushing over, Tian Yunzi nodded inwardly, “Its power has reached the
Peak of Step Four. No wonder Yun Fan and the other two monsters could not withstand it.”



After murmuring that sentence, Tian Yunazi lifted his head suddenly. He opened his mouth slightly and
uttered a word.

“Break!”

After which, a Thunderbolt immediately appeared in front of Tian Yunzi. It entailed terrifying power and
instantly lashed out.

This Thunderbolt may seem small, but it contained an incredible power. After colliding into the sword
shadow leashed out by Jian Wushuang, it immediately broke the latter into pieces. The force generated
rippled outwards and sent even Jian Wushuang flying.

Yun Fan, Saber Master, Old Weirdo Dream were unable to resist this strike, but Tian Yunzi easily
shattered it by saying a word.

Tian Yunzi’s power could not be questioned.

The spectators were astounded by his strength and sighed inwardly, “This is the real strength of a Dao
Master?”

Jian Wushuang, however, was not surprised at Tian Yunzi rebutting his swordsmanship and sending him
flying away. Instead, a grin spread across his face.

“Seems that I’'m right, you're just a doppelganger,” Jian Wushuang said.

“Doppelganger?” The spectators were shocked.

The Tian Yunzi in front of them was a doppelganger?

A doppelganger could smash Jian Wushuang’s powerful strike so easily?

“You not only have great talent, you also have good eyes!” The doppelganger replied with a faint smile.

After all, Tian Yunzi was a Dao Master, it was unnecessary for him to come down personally to deal with
a Divine Realm expert. Hence, he sent his doppelganger here.

Although the doppelganger’s strength was far inferior to the Original Body, Tian Yunzi thought that it
was strong enough to fight against Jian Wushuang.

“As | expected.” Jian Wushuang grinned.

When he saw Tian Yunzi, he immediately suspected that this was not his Original Body, no matter how
unusual its aura was or how terrifying its strength was.

That was the reason why he dared to challenge Tian Yunzi.

If his opponent was Tian Yunzi’s Original Body, Jian Wushuang would not be stupid enough to fight a
Dao Master.

Faced with a doppelganger, he might have an opportunity to win by playing his trump cards.

Tian Yunzi said with a faint smile, “l am indeed the doppelganger. Although | only have less than 10
percent of the Original Body’s strength, it should be enough to attack a small guy like you.”



“Come and try!”

Jian Wushuang narrowed his eyes and thought,?“What he said is true, his doppelganger has less than
10% of his strength. But he is still a Dao Master after all, even 10% of his strength is far superior to an
expert at Step Four of the Eternal Realm. I’m just not sure if he is at Step Five or Six.”

“No matter what Realm he is at now, | can’t defeat him by using just the third movement of the
Boundless Heaven Sword Art. There’s only one move that can help me fight against him.”

Thinking of this, his eyes lit up.
Then he moved again.

Jian Wushuang’s 15-meter figure was standing in the void with a 10-meter-long Emperor Sword in his
hand. However, he waved his hand and withdrew his sword into its sheath.

The spectators were startled by the scene.
“He withdrew his sword?”
“Perhaps he knows he is unable to defeat him, so he’s going to surrender to the doppelganger?”

“After all, he is facing the Palace Master of Cloud Sea Asgard, Tian Yunzi. Even if it is just a doppelganger,
it is still stronger than him. It’s no surprise to surrender to him. But if he goes to fight, it only brings
disgrace on his own head.”

The spectators sighed.

In their eyes, Jian Wushuang was proficient in Sword Principle. Since he withdrew his longsword, he
definitely would not attack again.

However, Jian Wushuang’s battle intent became increasingly stronger after he withdrew his sword.

He stood there with a soaring killing intent. He clenched his right fist and punched himself heavily in the
chest.

“Puffl”

He spat out a mouthful of fresh blood that had a flicker of dark gold in it. After which, he held the blood
tightly in his hand and a strange energy surged suddenly.

Jian Wushuang stared at the doppelganger deadly. Suddenly, he pointed to its direction with the bloody
hand.

“Three Fingers of the Ancient God!”

“First Finger, Barrier-breaking!

Boom!!

A giant spiral tunnel appeared in the vast Void out of nowhere.

It had a radius of 100 feet and a length of more than 1,000 feet. It appeared so suddenly as if someone
poked a huge hole in the sky.



There was terrifying power gathering in this tunnel. The next moment, a giant gold finger showed up.
This gold finger was filled with overwhelming destructive power, as if it came from ancient times.
The whole area fell dead silent.

All the spectators stared at the gold finger in terror. They all got goosebumps and felt their scalps tingle,
as if their heads were about to explode.

“This, this...”
Yun Fan, Saber Master, and Old Weirdo Dream were aghast.

Although the three experts at Step Four of the Eternal Realm knew they were not its target, they still
had an illusion that they would be shattered to pieces once they came into contact with the gold finger.

This finger’s terrifying strength was far beyond their expectation.
Even Tian Yunzi’s eyes bulged at the sight of it.

“What a powerful Secret Skill! He’s only at Step Four of the Eternal Realm, but the power of his Secret
Skill is way greater than the experts at Step Five of the Eternal Realm. This boy has actually been hiding
such a skill?”

Many people had the same question in their minds.

Jian Wushuang had shown his non-comparable heaven-defying strength. He had caused Yun Fan, Saber
Master, and Old Weirdo Dream to retreat through his incredible swordsmanship.

His Red Shade Sword Move had amazed all the other Eternal Realm experts.

But who would have thought that Jian Wushuang was still able to display even more powerful and
terrifying skills?

Chapter 779: Power to Break Barriers!

The giant gold finger was obviously much stronger than the Red Shade Sword Move.
This was the First Finger of Three Fingers of the Ancient God!

Aside from Jian Wushuang himself, no one knew that his current strongest move was not the Secret
Skills that he created, nor was it the Boundless Heaven Sword Art. Instead, it was the Ancient God Clan’s
utmost unique skill that he attained from his Inherited Memory after becoming an Ancient God.

Three Fingers of the Ancient God...

The First Finger had the power to break barriers!

The Second Finger had the power to extinguish stars!
The Third Finger had the power to shatter worlds!

This was the strongest skill from the Inherited Memory of the Ancient God Clan.



Jian Wushuang had stayed in the Ancient God Clan for such a long period of time, but he had never
heard that other clansmen had received Inherited Memory after changing into an Ancient God. Owing to
his Imperial Bloodline, Jian Wushuang himself had awakened a part of Inherited Memory and obtained
the Three Fingers of the Ancient God.

Only Ancient Gods were qualified to display this skill, which was extremely hard to do.

? ? Jian Wushuang had spent lots of time and energy studying this skill before he mastered the First
Finger.

However, as a One-star Ancient God, he could barely perform it. Furthermore, this skill would exhaust a
considerable amount of Spiritual Power and Bloodline Power. Hence, in order to display it, he had to spit
out a part of his Essence Blood.

His strike shook everyone.

Even Tian Yunzi was astonished by the power of this giant gold finger.

Despite so, he did not intend to dodge it.

Seeing the giant gold finger moving towards him, Tian Yunzi snorted and suddenly threw a punch.
Boom!

After a loud sound was heard, a space rift appeared at the part of the Void where the two collided. It
was like a spider web, expanding over a few feet.

The spectators were petrified.
“Space rifts!

“How is this possible?”
“Gosh!”

It was common to see space rifts in the Ancient World. Any attacks from a brilliant Skyscraping Realm
expert could lead to such a phenomenon.

However, this was the Eternal World.
The space in there was much stabler than that in the Ancient World.

In a normal situation, even if dozens of or 100 Eternal Realm experts fought with their full strength, they
would be unable to bring about space rifts.

But now, the head-on confrontation between Jian Wushuang’s finger and Tian Yunzi’s punch actually
caused space rifts to spread over a radius of dozens of feet. How powerful their attacks were!

Whoosh! Jian Wushuang, who had transformed into a golden shadow, was thrown backward like a
shooting star. He retreated 1,000 feet and smashed numerous hills before he regained his stance.

? ? On the other hand, Tian Yunzi was still composed. The mighty force of the impact only made him
stagger a step back.



Although it was only a step, the spectators still gasped in shock.
“Retreat? He actually forced Tian Yunzi to retreat?”

“It was just one step, but it did happen!”

“This, this...”

“Incredible. That's absolutely incredible!”

Numerous experts marveled at it.

Tian Yunzi’s expression darkened.

This one step was a big humiliation to him.

“Boy, | underestimated you. | didn’t expect you to possess a more powerful Finger Technique Secret Skill
other than your amazing Sword Principle Secret Skill. Not only was it powerful, it even contains a part of
the Bloodline Power. If I’'m right, you obtained it from the Demon God Clan, right?

“Hum, the Demon God Clan is really a big Treasure Vault. They actually have powerful Secret Skills like
this.”

Tian Yunzi spoke with a hint of fever in his eyes.

This was also normal. There were numerous Secret Skills in the Cloud Sea Asgard, but none of them was
comparable to the move Jian Wushuang had unleashed.

Therefore, Tian Yunzi obviously coveted this powerful Secret Skill.

Jian Wushuang was in a terrible condition. His face was pale, and blood covered the corners of his
mouth. His aura was also severely weakened.

The First Finger consumed all his Spiritual Power, so he had no strength to fight.

“He’s worthy of being a Dao Master. A mere doppelganger possesses such a terrifying battle strength.
I’'ve used my full strength to display the First Finger of the Ancient God, but | only made him take a step
back. Instead, I’m the one that’s seriously injured.”?Jian Wushuang sighed inwardly and gained a new
understanding of Dao Masters’ strength.

A Dao Master was terrifying indeed.
If a doppelganger was this scary, who knew what Tian Yunzi’s Original Body would be like?

Tian Yunzi spoke in an icy voice. “Jian Wushuang, it seems that your strength has run out. Do you still
want to continue and not surrender? Do you really want me to break your limbs and then take you back
to Cloud Sea Asgard?”

“Surrender?” Jian Wushuang smiled. Although he had no more strength to fight, his battle intent had
not weakened.

“This doesn’t deserve my surrender.”

Jian Wushuang took out an item as he spoke.



It was a wilted yellow leaf.

This wilted leaf looked ordinary, but the other experts all sensed that it was something extraordinary.
“What’s that?”

“A wilted leaf? No, it looks unusual.”

“The situation has already become like this, does Jian Wushuang still have a trump card?”

The spectators widened their eyes and stared at the scene.

Jian Wushuang held this wilted leaf as he glanced at Tian Yunzi with a grim smile. “Tian Yunzi, the
doppelganger is far inferior to the Original Body, but putting it together definitely cost you a lot, right?”

“So what?” Tian Yunzi was still calm.
“Hehe, since that’s the case, I'll kill the doppelganger today!” Jian Wushuang laughed coldly.
Then, he crushed the wilted leaf.

Chapter 780: The Wilted Leaf

The wilted, yellowed leaf looked ordinary, but it was actually Jian Wushuang’s strongest trump cards.
He received it from Elder Yi.

Jian Wushuang possessed the Imperial Bloodline, which meant a lot to the Ancient God Clan. Before Jian
Wushuang left the Ancient God Palace, Elder Yi was worried that he would face a deadly crisis when
fighting with the outsiders, so he gave the lifesaving item to the boy.

This wilted leaf contained the power of Elder Yi’s one finger!

Don’t underestimate the power of one finger. Elder Yi was a true Three-star Ancient God, which was
equivalent to a Dao Master for the Human Warriors. Aided by his Ancient God body, he was more
powerful than a Dao Master, so the latter had to use his full strength to deal with the elder’s one finger
power.

Now, Jian Wushuang’s opponent was only a doppelganger of a Dao Master.
Crack!

He squeezed the wilted leaf and it cracked into pieces.

The mighty power hidden in the leaf was finally activated!

? ? Growl... The terrifying power quickly gathered in the Void, forming a 1,000-feet-tall Gold-armored
Ancient God in the blink of an eye.

Although the Gold-armored Ancient God was a spectral image, his mighty aura struck terror into
everyone’s heart.

Tian Yunzi was also surprised at the appearance of the giant Ancient God Phantom.



The Gold-armored Ancient God Phantom raised his right arm which was as muscular as a mountain
before endless power converged into one of his fingers. The finger radiated gold light suddenly and the
Gold-armored Ancient God Phantom pointed at the sky.

The void began rupturing, creating a black hole with a radius of hundreds of feet.

The spatial turbulence which was terrifying enough to shatter everything was tumbling violently inside
the Black Hole.

This scene sent a chill down the spectators’ spines.
“This, this is Dao Master’s Power?”

“A Black Hole so big?”

“Gosh!”

Everyone was stunned.

Even Jian Wushuang was shocked. He had sensed how powerful Dao Master was when fighting with
Tian Yunzi, but now that he used Elder Yi’s offensive power, he finally realized that Dao Master’s
strength was beyond his imagination.

This simple finger had not used any Secret Skills, but its terrifying power still rocked everyone.

This giant finger was several times stronger than the First Finger of the Ancient God that Jian Wushuang
had displayed before. It suddenly appeared in front of Tian Yunzi without giving him any chance to
dodge it.

“Shit.” Tian Yunzi’s face darkened.
He realized that it was impossible for him to resist the terrifying power of this finger.
? ? “Looks like | have no other choice.”

Tian Yunzi’s expression darkened. Just when the giant finger was about to touch his body, a figure
suddenly appeared in front of the doppelganger, clenched his fists, and threw a violent punch.

Peng!
An earthshaking loud boom was heard before the whole void collapsed.
Huge space rifts extended for 1,000 feet. The Void looked as if it was completely torn apart.

The giant Ancient God Phantom disappeared after releasing the full power of one finger. The wilted,
yellowed leaf which had run out of its power fell from the boy’s hand.

The broken space finally regained peace.

At this point, the spectators all fixed their eyes onto the two figures who shared the same figures,
appearance, and temperament.

The only difference was that the one who stood in front of the other had a natural mighty aura which
was superior to anyone present.



“Two, two Tian Yunzi?”
“This, this is...”
Upon seeing this, all the experts were greatly taken aback.

There would not be two Tian Yunzis for no reason. The one who dealt with Jian Wushuang was his
doppelganger, which was the one standing behind.

Hence, the Tian Yunzi who had just withstood the attack from the terrifying finger should be...
“Original Body!

“It’s his Original Body!”

“The Original Body came!”

All the spectators widened their eyes.

Faced with Tian Yunzi’s doppelganger, Jian Wushuang still had an opportunity to fight against him and
nearly killed him by employing one of his trump cards. But now, Tian Yunzi’s Original Body showed up?

“Original Body?”
Jian Wushuang looked at Tian Yunzi’s Original Body with a wry smile.

He had used up all his skills and brought out all his trump cards, but he could only kill Tian Yunzi’s
doppelganger. But now, he was faced with Tian Yunzi’s Original Body, a true Dao Master.

Even if Jian Wushuang was at his peak, he would not dare to challenge this Dao Master.

Tian Yunzi’s Original Body was dressed in a holy white robe but he looked somewhat pale. Apparently, it
was not easy for him to deflect the attack from the giant finger.

“What a powerful strike, it even caused me to suffer a bit.” ?Tian Yunzi was deep in thought.?“It only
used physical strength and hasn’t displayed any skills. It looks like the finger’s owner is much stronger
than me.”

Jian Wushuang spoke. “Tian Yunzi, | didn’t expect that your Original Body was hiding nearby.”

Since Tian Yunzi’s Original Body was able to appear quickly after his doppelganger was dying, he
definitely had been somewhere nearby.

Tian Yunzi had been unwilling to personally deal with Jian Wushuang due to his status, so he had
dispatched his doppelganger here.

But he had never expected that Jian Wushuang had a trump card that could kill his doppelganger, so he
had to show up.

“Humph!”

Tian Yunzi snorted and looked at Jian Wushuang with cold eyes. “My doppelganger may not be good,
but it cost me a lot to put it together. | can’t let you destroy it just like this.”



“l see.” Jian Wushuang nodded and said with a snicker, “You came here personally, looks like Cloud Sea
Asgard really thinks highly of me.”



