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Chapter 257: Sect’s True Successor Xi Xi Faces Assassination Attempt, I Li Che Have My Own Rules (2) 

 

Xi Xi’s body shook slightly, but her eyes sparkled even more brilliantly and with excitement. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Shangguan Qinglei trembled all over, his sword-holding hand’s palm split open, and blood 

sprayed out. 

 

 

His face was fierce, staring at Xi Xi, who grasped the Qianyuan Diamond Circle, with fury, resentment, 

and murderous intent all surging forth. 

 

 

All sorts of divinity seemed to be in chaos! 

 

 

He intended to use his ferocious appearance to scare He Xi Xi and thereby achieve a reversal of the 

situation and regain control. 

 

 

But Xi Xi was not scared at all; in fact, her ferocity exceeded Shangguan Qinglei’s expectations. 

 

 

After all, Xi Xi was the adorable child who, at the age of three, followed her Master, Niu Niu, in 

slaughtering a whole family. 

 

 

You think you’re fierce? Are you fiercer than my Master Niu Niu?! 

 



 

After blocking Shangguan Qinglei’s Seven Elements Divine Soldier Sword with the Qianyuan Diamond 

Circle, Xi Xi closed the distance immediately. 

 

She clenched her fist, White Tiger Chaotic Wind Fist! 

The Master Level White Tiger Chaotic Wind Fist instantly manifested a white tiger’s phantom. Though 

not yet at the Transformation Realm, it was already quite remarkable! 

 

 

In terms of strength, Shangguan Qinglei was completely crushed. 

 

 

Whether it was cultivation, mastery of martial techniques, or the divine weapon aspect, all were 

suppressed by Xi Xi! 

 

 

How could he win? 

 

 

But Shangguan Qinglei’s eyes turned blood-red, and he suddenly opened his mouth wide, slapping on 

his own chest. 

 

 

The next moment... 

 

 

A bizarre wood carving the size of a thumb emerged from his throat! 

 

 

"Die—!" 



 

 

Shangguan Qinglei, who spat out the wood carving, had eyes so bloodshot they seemed to lose all 

reason, completely controlled by divinity! 

 

 

He bit down fiercely. 

 

 

Exerting all his strength suddenly! 

 

 

The wood carving was instantly crushed in his bite! 

 

 

A surge of extremely dense death qi and corpse qi burst forth from the wood carving! 

 

 

"Presumptuous—!" 

 

 

Beneath the arena. 

 

 

A thunderous roar shook the heavens, all ears ringing as if deafened. 

 

 

An overwhelming rank pressure, like a mountain collapsing, bore down mercilessly, almost suffocating 

everyone’s spirit. 



 

 

Zhang Qing reacted instantly as the wood carving erupted with death qi and corpse qi, unleashing Divine 

Minister’s rank pressure to freeze space! 

 

 

Not just that, Zhu Hong Dou, who was watching the battle from afar, also thundered into rage. 

 

 

The combined rank pressure of two Divine Symbol Cultivators exploded, almost suffocating those 

present. All Outer Sect, Inner Sect, and True Disciples felt petrified in place. 

 

 

But Shangguan Qinglei did not care and laughed maniacally. His father was dead, what else was there 

for him to care about? 

 

 

"Die, Li Nuanxi!" 

 

 

"Die together!" 

 

 

Shangguan Qinglei, his mouth bloody, had gone totally mad! 

 

 

A Divine Child? 

 

 

Why should you, a little girl of humble origins, become a Divine Child?! 



 

 

The shattered wood carving released death qi and corpse qi that intertwined, turning into an 

exceedingly pale hand, like a ghoul from hell, reaching out a claw from the Netherworld! 

 

 

This claw...  

 

 

Actually ignored the rank pressure of the Divine Symbol Cultivators! 

 

 

They had indeed come prepared! 

 

 

In the stands, Li Che’s eyes instantly became incredibly icy. 

 

 

The Corpse God Cult! 

 

 

Again, the Corpse God Cult! 

 

 

The wood carving was all too familiar; back in Fei Lei City, it was Cao He who held the eerie wood carving 

that contained the potent Death Qi and Corpse Curse Mark! 

 

 

The wood carving Shangguan Qinglei carried now also contained the Corpse Curse Mark, and it was 

likewise a Seven Elemental Corpse Curse Seal! 



 

 

He first hid the wood carving inside his abdomen, using his blood energy and divinity to conceal it. 

 

 

Even Li Che had not noticed anything amiss at first. 

 

 

As soon as Shangguan Qinglei expelled the wood carving, Li Che immediately sensed something was 

wrong. 

 

 

"Seven Elemental Corpse Curse Seal!" 

 

 

"They want to destroy Xi Xi!" 

 

 

A towering fury rose in Li Che’s heart. 

 

 

Once the Seven Elemental Corpse Curse Seal infected Xi Xi’s body, even the Sect Master Nan Lihuo 

would have to expend a huge amount of energy to suppress it! 

 

 

Li Che’s perception of the Corpse Curse Seal was quicker than both Zhang Qing Zheng’s and Zhu Hong 

Dou’s. 

 

 

The moment he sensed the aura, 



 

 

The "Chess Saint" Dao Fruit within Li Che’s chest had already started throbbing wildly! 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Xi Xi also felt the thick Death Qi and Corpse Qi, and saw the white bone hand that formed when the 

wood carving expelled by Shangguan Qinglei burst and dispersed. 

 

 

It was as if a chilling frost were spreading, making her flesh and blood feel as if they had frozen solid. 

 

 

After all, she was just a three-year-old child; at this moment, fear welled up in her heart. 

 

 

However, the Purple Snake Divine Pattern on her arm suddenly burst forth with warmth, sweeping over 

her body, dispelling the chill that had frozen her. 

 

 

At the same time, within Xi Xi’s Inner Scene of the Energy Center, 

 

 

A milky white chess piece shot out at an extremely fast speed. 



 

 

The moment the white chess piece burst out, it collided with that white bone hand! 

 

 

It was as if space itself had collapsed, a powerful twisting force seemed to twist the space in front of Xi 

Xi into a collapsed dent, thereafter completely consuming it... 

 

 

The deathly white bone hand, before it could grab Xi Xi, seemed to be devoured and disappeared by a 

mysterious and invisible force! 

 

 

Xi Xi’s eyes instantly brightened! 

 

 

"Master Niu Niu!" 

 

 

Xi Xi felt a familiar breath and immediately became arrogant, and with the Purple Snake Divine Pattern 

helping her dissipate all the pressure, 

 

 

Xi Xi’s courage at this moment was stronger than ever before! 

 

 

She charged forward, stomping heavily with one foot, then turning her body, she executed the White 

Tiger Chaotic Wind Fist! 

 

 



It was as if a White Tiger roared forth, colliding with Shangguan Qinglei, who was frozen in place by the 

Divine Symbol’s oppressiveness and unable to move. 

 

 

Crack, snap... 

 

 

Shangguan Qinglei spat out blood continuously mid-air, his bones breaking and shattering! 

 

 

The sound was continuous like popping beans! 

 

 

Xi Xi had been frightened by the white bone hand and felt extremely wronged inside. 

 

 

Before Shangguan Qinglei could land, Xi Xi once again closed in on him, her chubby hand grabbing his 

body and started swinging him wildly, like a sack, smashing him repeatedly on the arena! 

 


