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Chapter 274: Emperor Xi Xi Battles Golden Third Prince, Dragon Elephant Furnace Forges a True 

Grandmaster (4) 

 

The aura receded and was hidden extremely well. 

 

 

Li Che stretched his arms, and his muscles and bones crackled like popping beans, each piece of bone 

seemingly reforged, adapting to the new strength in his body. 

 

 

With his Qi and blood forged in the furnace, Li Che felt clear-headed and refreshed, and as each pore 

expanded, it seemed to breathe in and out, purging the impurities from within. 

 

 

He raised his hand, and between his fingers, twisted flows of air intertwined... 

 

 

This was True Qi! 

 

 

The True Qi had merged with the true intent of the Dragon Elephant True Force technique, containing 

the Power of the Dragon Elephant and seemingly hiding the strength of Eight Flood Dragons Overturning 

the Rivers and the Pale Thunder Body. 

 

 

True Qi, when combined with true intent and Qi and blood, created a domineering force. 

 

 

True Qi could extend ten zhang all around the body! 



 

 

Any farther, and its power would plummet abruptly. 

 

Unless one became a Great Grandmaster, with Divine Gang emerging, capable of shattering rocks and 

splitting gold within a hundred zhang! 

"I am now truly a Grandmaster... The so-called grandmasters I’ve defeated before were too weak," he 

said. 

 

 

"Now, if they fought against me, each would fall to a single punch!" Li Che proclaimed with confidence. 

 

 

Li Che took a breath in and out, like a whale, causing violent winds and waves! 

 

 

If there were one word to describe his physical body at this moment, 

 

 

It would be "perfect." 

 

 

Of course, Li Che also knew that he was currently in a state of breakthrough expansion and his mentality 

was greatly inflated. 

 

 

But Li Che felt that now he might even be a match for Li Qingshan. 

 

 

With a thought, 



 

 

Light flickered before his eyes. 

 

 

[Dao Fruit: Dragon Elephant Vajra (LV3, 50%)] 

 

 

The maturity of the Dragon Elephant Vajra had reached a LV3 grade, jumping up by a large margin to 

50%! 

 

 

"What kind of transformation will occur when the Dao Fruit reaches LV4?" he wondered. 

 

 

"It’s getting close..." he said. 

 

 

"Whether it’s [Immortal Artisan] or [Dragon Elephant Vajra], the progress is rapid!" Li Che exclaimed. 

 

 

Li Che exhaled a breath of turbid air. 

 

 

Dao Fruit was his foundation in this world, and researching and developing it was key to his strength! 

 

 

Li Che’s eyes shone like lightning. 

 



 

"Once the Seven Wheels Divine Base are cast, combined with my current breakthrough as a Furnace 

Grandmaster... will I be able to challenge the Divine Minister upon Ascending the Tower?!" he 

pondered. 

 

 

Could he? 

 

 

Li Che did not know, but... his instincts told him. 

 

 

He could certainly easily slay the likes of Liu Jinsong’s Void Aspect. 

 

 

He stretched his arms, and as he twisted his waist, air currents gathered behind him, resembling a Jiao 

Long stretching lazily! 

 

 

The sublimation of his physical essence gave him a sense of calm mastery over his power. 

 

 

Suddenly, 

 

 

Li Che’s eyes rippled slightly. 

 

 

Raising his hand, a white-colored Thunder Chess Piece floated in his palm. 

 



 

Images gradually reflected in it. 

 

 

"Xi Xi..." he murmured. 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Xi Xi’s mouth hung open, her eyes wide with disbelief, and her large eyes were filled with incredulity. 

 

 

Although she was only three years old, as a Divine Child with precocious wisdom and practicing the 

Dharma of the sorrowful Third Crown Prince, she naturally knew what the golden little tyke appearing 

before her signified! 

 

 

With a Vajra Hoop on his head, Golden Silk Ribbons wrapped around his arms, Wind Fire Wheel under 

his feet, and a Golden Fire-tipped Spear in his hand... 

 

 

This was the Golden Third Prince! 

 

 

"No wonder Sect Master Teacher recieved a beating..." she said. 

 



 

Xi Xi pursed her lips, feeling an immense pressure. 

 

 

The Third Prince, with the Wind Fire Wheel under his feet, hovered above the sky, like a deity descended 

from myths into reality! 

 

 

The gaze from those golden eyes made Xi Xi nearly suffocate. 

 

 

The little butterfly on her shoulder was already pretending to be dead. 

 

 

But after the initial soul-shaking moment, Xi Xi’s petite body began to tremble with excitement. 

 

 

In her eyes, 

 

 

A touch of madness began to emerge! 

 

 

Fighting with the Third Prince? 

 

 

How thrilling! 

 

 



Xi Xi... loved it so much! 

 

 

"Ahahaha" she laughed. 

 

 

"Xi Xi loves it!" she exclaimed. 

 

 

Xi Xi’s eyes sparkled, her chubby hands flipping over. 

 

If Sect Master Teacher had no regards for martial virtue, 

 

 

Then she... 

 

 

The next moment... 

 

 

She was holding the Namo Immortal Artisan Gatling in her hands. 

 

 

Aiming at the aloof Golden Third Prince suspended in the sky. 

 


