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Chapter 1761: Sikong Bo’s Ruthlessness 

The Dragon Clan Holy Land is located on a plateau deep within the Ancient Divine Prohibition. 

 

Here, stands a colossal peak. 

 

This peak is a full hundred thousand zhang tall, and the entire mountain is carved with a giant dragon. 

 

This giant dragon coils around the mountain, with an incredibly enormous body. 

 

This is the very core of the Dragon Clan Holy Land, where the bloodline of the Dragon Clan resides. 

 

At this moment, quite a number of people have gathered on this plateau. 

 

Among them are the White Tiger Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, Xuanwu Clan, Thunder Leopard Clan, and 

Peng Clan, and of course, the Dragon Clan. 

 

One could say that the elite warriors from several major races have gathered here now. 

 

There are nearly thirty Demon Emperor-level powerhouses present. 

 

Among them, there are no fewer than ten Demon Emperor Peak-level experts. 

 

Such a lineup is indeed overwhelmingly powerful. 

 

And in front of these people stands a young man. 

 

The young man is dressed in a golden dragon robe, standing tall with a gaze that looks down upon the 

world, full of arrogance. 



 

Yes, this man is none other than Sikong Bo. 

 

Following behind him are the ten strongest members of the Dragon Clan, along with various Demon 

Emperor-level experts. 

 

"Young Master, here lies our Dragon Clan’s Holy Land, and our Nine Great True Dragon Bloodlines are 

within this Divine Dragon Peak," said an elder of the Dragon Clan. 

 

His voice was both ancient and dignified. 

 

A pair of purple eyes carried a self-evident sense of pride. 

 

"Elder Purple, the True Dragon Bloodline is something I, Sikong Bo, am determined to obtain. Once I 

acquire the Ancestor Golden Dragon’s True Blood and complete my bloodline evolution, I shall see who 

dares challenge the Dragon Clan’s standing in the Demon Realm," Sikong Bo declared arrogantly. 

 

"Exactly, and the position among the Three Emperors will also be yours, Young Master," immediately 

chimed in a Dragon Clan youth. 

 

"Haha!" Sikong Bo laughed heartily, feeling extraordinarily pleased. 

 

He had long coveted a position among the Three Emperors, yet it had always been taken by the Phoenix 

Clan. 

 

Once he becomes a genuine True Dragon, when his cultivation breaks through to Demon Emperor Peak-

level, overpowering that Phoenix Clan Emperor wouldn’t be impossible. 

 

The positions of the Three Emperors in the Demon God Palace will all belong to their Dragon Clan. 

 

This way, wouldn’t the Demon God Palace be under the sway of the Dragon Clan? 



 

"Demon Emperor? I foresee the Young Master won’t just break through to Demon Emperor Perfection, 

but becoming the Demon God Palace Demon Emperor wouldn’t be impossible," followed another 

Dragon Clan youth, flattering Sikong Bo. 

 

The elder referred to as Elder Purple immediately rebuked, "Do not speak such words in the future. The 

position of Demon Emperor is only for that one, the strength of the Demon Emperor is far beyond what 

you can imagine, even the Supreme Dragon Emperor dare not covet that position." 

 

"Mm, my father has also said that the Demon Emperor’s might is unmatched, its power unrivaled in the 

Three Realms; allegedly, it’s at least Demigod Level," Sikong Bo said. 

 

Once these words were spoken, everyone couldn’t help but be shocked. 

 

Demigod Level, even the Supreme Dragon Emperor is ashamed in comparison? 

 

The Demon God Palace Demon Emperor is unexpectedly powerful to such an extent? 

 

"But the Demon Emperor never intervenes in the affairs of the Demon Realm, so once I become the 

third Dragon Emperor, the Demon Realm will be ruled by our Dragon Clan," Sikong Bo sneered coldly. 

 

"I’ve heard that the Phoenix Clan has two geniuses this time, one is Luo Shang, and another seems to 

have ascended from the Mortal World," said a Dragon Clan youth. 

 

"They’re nothing but clowns; I’ve already dispatched White Tiger and Thunder Leopard Clan experts to 

eliminate those elders and so-called Phoenix Clan geniuses. As for those two Phoenix Clan genius girls, 

they will soon become my playthings," Sikong Bo sneered coldly. 

 

Meanwhile, the clan leaders of the White Tiger and Thunder Leopard clans chuckled lightly. 

 

"Haha, the Phoenix Clan really has declined; to only dispatch three Demon Emperors, there’s no need 

for our White Tiger Clan to act, the Thunder Leopard Clan alone slaughtered them all; as for those two 



Phoenix Clan geniuses, who are merely at Quasi-Emperor level, pathetic and unable to be compared 

with the Dragon Clan," White Tiger Clan leader chuckled lightly. 

 

"Indeed, weak and unworthy of mention. With this blow, the Phoenix Clan will likely decline further; 

how can they resist the Dragon Clan?" followed the Thunder Leopard Clan leader. 

 

Upon hearing these words, Sikong Bo sneered even more. 

 

The Phoenix Clan’s trash, he never considered them seriously. 

 

What truly concerned him was Luo Shang and that girl named Luo Blood. 

 

If he could control them, he would dominate two Phoenix Clan genius bloodline individuals. 

 

Most importantly, they are both exceptional beauties. 

 

Taking them out would be an unparalleled display. 

 

Furthermore, it seems these two women are closely associated with that Xu Nian; just thinking about 

having them both sprawling before him arouses an uncontrollable excitement within. 

 

"Xuanwu Clan Leader, how are things on your side?" Sikong Bo asked coldly. 

 

The Xuanwu Clan Leader, upon hearing this, suddenly turned pale. 

 

Just recently, he had witnessed two Soul Jade Plates in his hand shatter. 

 

Those two jade plates were indeed none other than the Xuanwu Clan’s two Demon Emperor Peak-level 

experts he sent out. 

 



First, his daughter was consigned to the netherworld, and now, apart from himself, the only remaining 

Demon Emperor Peak-level experts within the clan had fallen; how could he not be solemn? 

 

The death of those Demon Emperor Peak-level experts also signified the failure of Sikong Bo’s assigned 

task. 

 

Consequently, their Xuanwu Clan would leave a notably poor impression among the Dragon Clan. 

 

"What’s the matter? Did a problem arise?" Sikong Bo furrowed his brow and asked coldly. 

 

"Young Master, both elders dispatched have perished," the Xuanwu Clan Leader had to say with a heavy 

heart. 

 

"Dead?" A trace of anger instantly surged from Sikong Bo’s gaze. 

 

"Hmph, to think your Xuanwu Clan is such worthless rubbish, what use is your Xuanwu Clan then," 

sneered Sikong Bo coldly. 

 

In the next moment, Elder Purple beside Sikong Bo appeared instantly before the Xuanwu Clan Leader. 

 

With one claw, he pierced the Xuanwu Clan Leader’s abdomen, directly extracting his demon embryo. 

 

Witnessing this, the surrounding White Tiger, Thunder Leopard clans sneered coldly. 

 

However, the Vermilion Bird Clan and Peng Clan members were stricken with fear. 

 

Such ruthless means. 

 

This Sikong Bo was undoubtedly a formidable character. 

 



"Luo Shang, to think you’ve escaped calamity, though your arrogance won’t last long; once I acquire the 

True Dragon Bloodline, I’ll personally deal with you," Sikong Bo sneered. 

 

The next moment, he advanced directly towards the Divine Dragon Peak. 

 

He was already determined to challenge this Divine Dragon Peak. 

 

The Dragon Clan Bloodline was his for the taking. 

 

To obtain the True Dragon Bloodline, one must complete the challenges of the Divine Dragon Peak. 

 

And this challenge, undeniably, holds Hell-level difficulty. 

 

Accompanying Sikong Bo were three young men from the Dragon Clan. 

 

They arrived at the base of this Divine Dragon Peak, where a gigantic stone pillar stood. 

 

This stone pillar towered a thousand zhang high. 

 

Carved upon it were densely packed runes. 

 

These runes were extremely profound Divine Patterns. 

 

When one of the Dragon Clan youths placed his palm on the stone pillar. 

 

The pillar erupted with a mighty light. 

 

All these Divine Patterns lit up, bursting with intense waves. 

Chapter 1762: Dragon Clan Trial 



The divine patterns on the stone pillar lit up, emitting a powerful fluctuation. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Then a figure directly appeared on the stone pillar, and this figure was actually a mid-stage Demon 

Emperor formed from a True Dragon Bloodline. 

 

Since the challenger only had early-stage Demon Emperor cultivation, the stone pillar’s trial was against 

a bloodline one level higher. 

 

Not only was the cultivation level higher by one grade, but even the insight into laws was also higher by 

one grade. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The surrounding crowd looked at the emerging figure, all showing expressions of surprise. 

 

Because the aura emanating from this person was exactly that of the Xuantian Thunder Dragon. 

 

Terrifying thunder coiled around it, extremely dreadful. 

 

The face of the Dragon Clan expert undergoing the trial also changed color. 

 

His true form was also a Xuantian Thunder Dragon, but his bloodline was far inferior to this True Dragon 

level Xuantian Thunder Dragon. 

 

What’s more, the opponent’s cultivation and law comprehension realm surpassed his. 

 

"Long Chen, show your true power, if you can’t obtain this True Dragon Bloodline, I will have my father 

expel your lineage from the clan." Sikong Bo spoke. 



 

These words made the Dragon Clan youth named Long Chen’s eyes flash with a trace of fierce light. 

 

"Young Master, rest assured, I will definitely pass the trial." Long Chen said immediately. 

 

In the next moment, his gaze towards the trial figure became sharp. 

 

"Senior, excuse my offense!" Long Chen’s eyes focused. 

 

Terror surged from his body. 

 

Thunderclap Power exploded, instantly appearing in front of the True Dragon figure. 

 

He smashed a punch, carrying the power of laws at the Second Level Realm. 

 

The force was extremely overwhelming. 

 

However, the True Dragon figure didn’t intend to make a move, but directly summoned a clap of 

thunder. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The thunder struck Long Chen’s fist, directly blocking his blow. 

 

Long Chen was startled; wasn’t this his own thunder defense? 

 

So Long Chen immediately threw punches rapidly. 

 

In an instant, hundreds of punches were directly struck out. 



 

But to his surprise, all his fist attacks were blocked by this True Dragon figure with thunder. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Even the last bolt of thunder struck directly at his chest. 

 

Instantly sending him flying over a hundred feet away. 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

Long Chen spat out a mouthful of blood. 

 

His eyes were filled with astonishment. 

 

He hadn’t expected that this True Dragon figure, not only was its cultivation higher by a grade and law 

comprehension higher by a grade, 

 

Yet it also mastered his thunder laws and techniques. 

 

And its proficiency was above his, how could he fight? 

 

His opponent was crushing him in every aspect, he had no chance of winning! 

 

In the distance, Sikong Bo’s eyebrows also furrowed. 

 

He also noticed this point, clearly understanding how difficult the Dragon Clan trial was. 

 

If it were him, it wouldn’t be easy to win either. 



 

So at this moment, he was also pondering how to break through this trial. 

 

"Again!" 

 

Long Chen refused to give up, a battle saber appeared in his hand. 

 

His battle saber swung, carrying terrifying thunderclap power, slashing fiercely at the True Dragon 

figure. 

 

This slash contained the extremely strong power of the Thunderclap Storm laws. 

 

With one slash, thunder transformed into a terrifying storm, of tremendous power. 

 

This strike by Long Chen could definitely rival a mid-stage Demon Emperor strike. 

 

Yet he underestimated the True Dragon’s strength. 

 

The True Dragon figure didn’t even unsheath a weapon, instead, its form flickered, directly appearing 

behind Long Chen. 

 

"What?" 

 

Long Chen was shocked beyond measure, never expecting such speed from the opponent. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Before he could react, a terrifying whip kick was fiercely delivered on his back. 

 



"Thud!" 

 

Long Chen’s form instantly plummeted from the sky, creating a huge crater on the ground. 

 

The surrounding crowd saw this scene, all with expressions of utter shock. 

 

This was complete strength suppression. 

 

Sikong Bo’s expression also changed. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Before the crowd’s surprise could dissipate, 

 

they saw the True Dragon figure condensing a Thunderclap Spear in its hand. 

 

Fiercely stabbing towards Long Chen. 

 

This strike contained terrifying thunderclap power, the moment the spear thrust out, a terrifying 

thunderclap storm formed. 

 

"Stop!" 

 

Elder Purple in the distance saw this, immediately shouted. 

 

Then he was about to rescue Long Chen. 

 

However, at this moment, a terrifying power erupted from the Divine Pillar. 

 



Instantly sending Elder Purple flying away. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

And Long Chen, under the bombardment of the True Dragon figure, instantly vanished into nothing. 

 

Dead? 

 

The surrounding crowd was full of utter astonishment. 

 

Indeed, this Dragon Clan bloodline inheritance trial wasn’t ordinarily difficult. 

 

Long Chen’s talent in the Dragon Clan could definitely rank in the top five, yet even so, he was defeated 

in this trial. 

 

The other two Dragon Clan youths also showed surprise. 

 

Their gaze towards the stone pillar harbored some fear. 

 

After all, Long Chen’s death made them feel a sense of mortal fear. 

 

This trial was too hard. 

 

Sikong Bo’s expression was also extremely grim. 

 

This trial for him was also quite difficult. 

 

If it were himself, facing an opponent several times stronger in every aspect, he definitely wouldn’t 

stand a chance. 



 

The square fell into silent stillness. 

 

At this moment, not a single Dragon Clan youth dared to risk taking the trial. 

 

"Long Hao, you go!" Sikong Bo immediately ordered. 

 

The youth named by Sikong Bo’s face immediately changed. 

 

"Young clan leader, I think I might as well pass?" Long Hao said immediately. 

 

"Humph, if you don’t go, I’ll kill you now." Sikong Bo snorted coldly. 

 

Hearing this, Long Hao had no choice but to walk towards the stone pillar. 

 

Soon, Long Hao’s palm pressed on the stone pillar. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The divine patterns on the stone pillar lit up, the formation was activated again. 

 

Then another figure appeared in front of everyone. 

 

This person was dressed in a red robe, even his hair was red. 

 

Yes, this person was indeed the True Dragon Bloodline of the Red Fire Flame Dragon. 

 

Long Hao saw this scene, immediately frowned. 

 



It seemed just as they guessed. 

 

The formation on the stone pillar would manifest a master with the same bloodline and laws as oneself, 

but with strength one level higher. 

 

Long Hao’s true form was the Red Fire Flame Dragon. 

 

And the True Dragon figure in front was clearly nearly three times stronger than Long Hao. 

 

"Prepare yourself, examinee." 

 

This time, the Red Fire Flame Dragon True Dragon took the initiative to attack, red flames of terror 

surged from its hand. 

 

The temperature of the flames was extremely terrifying. 

 

With one punch, a giant flame dragon was instantly formed. 

 

Seeing the flame dragon, Long Hao was greatly alarmed. 

 

Because this was precisely his famous technique, Red Scorching Dragon Fist. 

 

But the power of this punch was three times greater than when he normally performed it. 

 

Long Hao dared not be even slightly negligent, hurriedly summoned a shield to block it. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The flame dragon struck the shield. 



 

It instantly sent Long Hao flying. 

 

The surrounding crowd saw this scene, all shaking their heads. 

 

The gap in strength was too large! 

 

Long Hao would likely be defeated as well! 

Chapter 1763: Ancestor Golden Dragon 

The strike sent Long Hao flying, but the Red Dragon True Body didn’t stop there. 

 

Once again, it conjured the powerful Flame Law, and this time, it directly formed ten gigantic Red 

Scorching Fire Dragons. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The fire dragons roared, spewing terrifying flames, burning towards Long Hao. 

 

The temperature of these flames was several times stronger than Long Hao’s Red Scorching True Fire. 

 

Long Hao couldn’t withstand it at all, and could only muster all his Mixed Element Demon Power to 

desperately resist. 

 

But the opponent’s strength was too overpowering, and the flames were too terrifying. 

 

The ten fire dragons spewed flames simultaneously, completely beyond what Long Hao could withstand. 

 

Everyone around, having witnessed Elder Purple’s fate, could not step in to save him. 

 



After all, they also saw that anyone who intervened would be attacked by this stone pillar. 

 

Even if not dead, they would end up severely injured. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

In the end, Long Hao couldn’t withstand the terrifying burning of the flames and completely turned to 

ashes. 

 

Around him, people from the White Tiger Clan, Thunderstorm Clan, and Vermilion Bird Clan all looked 

on in utter shock. 

 

The Holy Pillar trial of the Dragon Clan was truly too difficult. 

 

Sikong Bo and the lone young member of the Dragon Clan present wore expressions as dark as could be. 

 

That last young member of the Dragon Clan even intended to give up acquiring the Dragon Clan 

Bloodline. 

 

After all, choosing between obtaining True Blood and his own life, he chose the latter. 

 

"Please, Brother Sikong, spare my life. I truly cannot pass this test." 

 

Sure enough, when Sikong Bo looked at him, the young member immediately pleaded for mercy. 

 

"Forget it, even if you force him, it would only lead him to his death." At this moment, Elder Purple also 

stood up. 

 

His injuries had somewhat healed, but were still quite severe. 

 



Listening to Elder Purple, Sikong Bo no longer pressed the young Dragon Clan member. 

 

"Damn, how could the ancestors set up such a terrifying formation, requiring one to defeat an opponent 

several times stronger than themselves? It’s almost impossible." Sikong Bo clenched his fists, eyes 

brimming with intense anger. 

 

The True Dragon Blood right in front of him; how could he be content to miss it? 

 

Yet, if he undertook the trial, he truly had no confidence in success. 

 

After all, this wasn’t battling others, but battling a version of himself several times stronger. 

 

No matter who attempted it, failure was inevitable. 

 

"Young Master, perhaps you should give up. The Dragon Clan Bloodline test is the toughest, and we 

haven’t had anyone obtain the True Dragon Bloodline for hundreds of thousands of years. Even if you 

don’t acquire it, no one will blame you. You’re still the strongest talent in our clan," Elder Purple 

advised. 

 

"Yes, Young Master, maybe it’s better to give up. Participating in this test could easily cost you your life," 

another Dragon Clan elder advised. 

 

Sikong Bo clenched his fists, eyes filled with extreme reluctance. 

 

Just give up like that? 

 

How could he be reconciled? 

 

"No, I have to try. Even if I die, I must obtain the Taigu Golden Dragon Bloodline." Sikong Bo suddenly 

declared with determination, teeth clenched. 

 



His gaze towards the stone pillar filled with battle intent. 

 

"Young Master?" Elder Purple and others were all surprised. 

 

Unexpectedly, their Young Master still wanted to attempt it. 

 

"Rest assured, I have some means to protect my life. Even if I can’t pass, I have hope of surviving. And I, 

Sikong Bo, am the Dragon Clan’s strongest talent; how could I surrender like this?" Sikong Bo snorted 

and then walked towards the Holy Pillar. 

 

Everyone around immediately became extremely tense. 

 

If something happened to Sikong Bo, they might not survive either. 

 

Sikong Wushang definitely wouldn’t spare them. 

 

Yet, they couldn’t be of any help, only silently praying that Sikong Bo would be alright. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Quickly, Sikong Bo’s hand pressed against the stone pillar. 

 

The stone pillar lit up again, this time radiating a powerful golden light. 

 

All the divine patterns turned golden. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

A powerful divine pattern wave emanated. 



 

A golden young figure suddenly flew out of the stone pillar, appearing before everyone. 

 

This figure exuded the intense aura of the Ancestor Golden Dragon. 

 

The aura was tremendously strong, causing many present to tremble with fear. 

 

The First Ancestor Dragon Bloodline! 

 

In the Dragon Clan, it’s second only to the legendary Supreme Dragon Bloodline, and currently the 

strongest Dragon Clan bloodline. 

 

"Is this the complete bloodline of the Ancestor Golden Dragon’s pressure? So terrifying!" 

 

The members of the Dragon Clan exclaimed in surprise. 

 

All these Dragon Clan powerhouses felt a suppressive force from the bloodline. 

 

And this suppression was overwhelmingly strong. 

 

"The complete bloodline is indeed powerful. I, Sikong Bo, must acquire this complete bloodline. A 

bloodline like this only belongs to me, and I will become stronger than my father." Sikong Bo mused to 

himself. 

 

The cultivation of the person in front of him had already reached the Demon Emperor Peak Level. 

 

This strength was clearly above Sikong Bo’s. 

 

"Senior, my apologies," Sikong Bo called softly. 

 



The next moment, his figure abruptly appeared before the golden figure, delivering a fierce Golden 

Dragon Claw strike. 

 

The dragon claw emitted a razor-sharp aura. 

 

"This is the Young Master’s Golden Dragon Claw, capable of crushing mid-grade divine artifacts directly," 

a Dragon Clan powerhouse couldn’t help but praise. 

 

Mid-grade divine artifacts appeared like paper before this Golden Dragon Claw. 

 

One could imagine how terrifying this claw truly was. 

 

"Clang!" 

 

Yet, to everyone’s shock, the golden figure didn’t make any defensive move. 

 

When Sikong Bo’s dragon claw struck the golden figure, it surprisingly sparked with dazzling lights. 

 

But couldn’t break the opponent’s dragon scale defense? 

 

"What?" Sikong Bo was shocked and speechless. 

 

The many powerhouses around him all showed expressions of astonishment. 

 

How strong was this golden figure’s defense? 

 

Even the Golden Dragon Claw couldn’t break it? 

 



"The Ancestor Golden Dragon’s bloodline is indeed powerful. Upon reaching the Demon Emperor Peak 

Level, the dragon scale defense is comparable to a top-grade divine artifact," Elder Purple couldn’t help 

expressing. 

 

Upon hearing this, everyone around was astonished. 

 

With dragon scales as strong as a top-grade divine artifact, how powerful could it be? 

 

Sikong Bo was also extremely surprised; his own dragon scale defense was strong too. 

 

Yet it was only comparable to a mid-grade divine artifact, not reaching top-grade divine artifact level. 

 

But this complete Ancestor Golden Dragon Bloodline was comparable to a top-grade divine artifact? 

 

"Humph!" 

 

Just as Sikong Bo was in surprise, 

 

the golden figure made its move as well. 

 

Similarly, with a Golden Dragon Claw. 

 

However, this Golden Dragon Claw tore through the void, carrying formidable power as it reached for 

Sikong Bo. 

 

Sikong Bo was shocked, hurriedly mobilizing all his strength for defense. 

 

"Splat!" 

 



Yet, his Mixed Element Demon Power-formed defense was instantly torn apart, even the golden dragon 

scales seemed fragile. 

 

His entire chest was shredded with five long bloodstains. 

 

Luckily, he retreated in time; this strike could have shredded him to pieces. 

 

Witnessing this scene, everyone gasped in unison. 

 

Even many Demon Emperor Peak powerhouses present felt that facing such an attack would surely be 

fatal. 

Chapter 1764: Tired of Living 

"Hiss!" 

 

Sikong Bo looked at the five enormous blood scars on his chest, a look of extreme pain on his face. 

 

Indeed, it’s the same law as his. 

 

Gold poison. 

 

In the past, using this law brought Sikong Bo immense advantage. 

 

Many at the same level, even those stronger than him, had all perished beneath his gold poison law. 

 

But he never expected that one day the same law would be used on him. 

 

Indeed, at this moment, these five scars were filled with a terrifying poison. 

 

Moreover, it was the law’s poison. 



 

If it were a law cultivation of the same level, he could completely absorb this poison instantly. 

 

But the law realm of this golden figure before him surpassed his, already reaching the Sixth Level Great 

Success level. 

 

While he was only at the Fifth Level Realm. 

 

So, trying to absorb this poison without sufficient time was impossible. 

 

Yet now, where did he have such time to sit down and slowly absorb the poison? 

 

"Damn it!" Sikong Bo cursed inwardly. 

 

Elder Purple and others also frowned. 

 

They clearly knew the characteristics of Sikong Bo’s law. 

 

The metal poison, typically hard for even Demon Emperor powerhouses to resist. 

 

Now Sikong Bo had been poisoned, it was feared his strength would be greatly reduced. 

 

He wasn’t originally a match for the opponent, and now with the addition of poison, how could he 

succeed in the trial? 

 

No one held any hope for Sikong Bo passing the trial now. 

 

They only wished for him to survive. 

 



"Buzz!" 

 

The golden figure flickered and appeared before Sikong Bo again. 

 

Another Golden Dragon Claw. 

 

This time the power of the Golden Dragon Claw was stronger than before. 

 

Sikong Bo was greatly startled at the sight. 

 

Without any hesitation, he directly summoned a golden armor. 

 

"Clang!" 

 

The sharp dragon claw clashed with the golden armor, producing a piercing sound. 

 

Sikong Bo was directly jolted and thrown back. 

 

The crowd’s eyes immediately turned to Sikong Bo’s chest. 

 

On his golden armor, there were unexpectedly five clear claw marks. 

 

Sikong Bo was also in shock. 

 

This was the top-grade divine artifact armor left by his father, having saved his life countless times. 

 

Never had anything been capable of leaving any marks on it. 

 

But now, this golden figure had left five clear claw marks. 



 

This one claw’s power could be imagined. 

 

The surrounding people were astounded. 

 

The complete bloodline of the Ancestor Golden Dragon was truly too powerful. 

 

The True Dragon figure before them, though only Demon Emperor Peak, clearly already surpassed 

Demon Emperor Perfection level powerhouses. 

 

With just this physical defense and attack power, it wasn’t something ordinary people could withstand. 

 

"Young Master, quickly touch the stone pillar, this will end the trial," Elder Purple suddenly yelled. 

 

At this, Sikong Bo rushed toward the stone pillar. 

 

He really intended to give up. 

 

After all, this Ancestor Golden Dragon was indeed too strong. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

However, the Golden Dragon True Body gave him no chance to disconnect the trial, its figure flickered, 

blocking the pillar. 

 

This time the Golden Dragon True Body didn’t attack with claws. 

 

Instead, it formed a sharp sword, slashing directly at Sikong Bo. 

 



This sword slash instantly formed an incredibly terrifying golden sword radiance. 

 

This slash could sever everything. 

 

Any defense before it would appear vulnerable. 

 

Seeing this, the crowd was shocked. 

 

"You’ve angered me!" 

 

Sikong Bo saw this sword radiance slashing toward him, and was furious. 

 

In the next moment, a powerful golden divine pattern suddenly surged on his body. 

 

With the golden divine pattern dispersing, his speed also exploded to the extreme. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

His figure flickered, directly evading the golden sword radiance attack. 

 

Then Sikong Bo charged at the Golden Dragon True Body. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

A sword radiance immediately rushed toward the Golden Dragon True Body. 

 

The Golden Dragon True Body’s eyes narrowed, it actually gripped the sword directly, blocking Sikong 

Bo’s attack. 

 



"Damn it!" Sikong Bo cursed. 

 

He had already used the Golden Dragon Divine Pattern, yet couldn’t break the Golden Dragon True 

Body’s defense. 

 

"Crack!" The Golden Dragon True Body exerted force on its palm. 

 

It directly crushed the golden sword radiance Sikong Bo formed. 

 

Then the Golden Dragon True Body charged directly at Sikong Bo. 

 

Sikong Bo no longer wasted time in battle, his figure transformed into golden flashes, appearing before 

the stone pillar. 

 

At the instant the Golden Dragon True Body attacked, his hand placed on the stone pillar. 

 

In the next moment, the Golden Dragon True Body disappeared. 

 

Failing to kill the Golden Dragon True Body meant failure in the trial. 

 

But being able to save a life was already good. 

 

"Young Master, are you alright?" Elder Purple and many Demon Beast Clan leaders rushed forward to 

ask. 

 

"I’m fine." Sikong Bo waved his hand, his eyes filled with intense unwillingness. 

 

He couldn’t pass the trial? 

 

Damn! How could he face his father? 



 

"Young Master, don’t lose heart, obtaining the Ancestor Dragon Bloodline is truly difficult, our Dragon 

Clan’s trial is the hardest among all Demon Clans," Elder Purple comforted. 

 

Sikong Bo remained silent, though what was said was true, he was still extremely unwilling. 

 

"Hmph, this trial is indeed impossible to complete, even I failed, no one from the Dragon Clan could 

succeed." Sikong Bo quickly regained his arrogance. 

 

The crowd nodded. 

 

Even the Tiger Clan Clan Leader and others expressed their agreement in battle. 

 

Such a trial, even for them, would mean certain death. 

 

"Haha, lacking strength to clear the trial, saying the trial impossible, what a joke." 

 

At this moment, a loud laugh suddenly came from the sky. 

 

"Who? Come out!" Sikong Bo quickly became furious. 

 

He looked in the direction the voice came from, eyes filled with intense anger. 

 

He was already stifled with rage for failing the trial. 

 

And now, someone dared to mock him, causing his suppressed anger to surge. 

 

The surrounding people were curious. 

 



Someone dared to mock Sikong Bo, were they suicidal? 

 

Amidst the crowd’s surprise. 

 

A massive ship broke through the clouds, appearing before them. 

 

Yes, it was the Phoenix Clan’s Divine Ship. 

 

In fact, Xu Nian and company had already arrived. 

 

They had been hiding in the dark, quietly watching what unfolded below. 

 

When they saw Sikong Bo fail the trial, they were filled with joy. 

 

"It’s you!" 

 

Sikong Bo naturally recognized Xu Nian, Luo Shang, and Luo Blood standing at the front of the ship. 

 

He didn’t expect Xu Nian to dare appear before him. 

 

"Indeed, it’s us, Sikong Bo, unexpected, right? You sent people to kill us, yet all failed, now you’ve failed 

the Dragon Clan trial yourself, feeling pretty sour, aren’t you?" Xu Nian teased with a smile. 

 

Sikong Bo gritted his teeth. 

 

"Since you know I’m upset, and still dare come to me, looking to die?" Sikong Bo’s anger surged. 

 

Other Demon Clan leaders also showed chilling gazes. 

 



Unaware, coming to stir trouble now, were they tired of living? 

Chapter 1765: The True Body Appears 

Xu Nian looked at Sikong Bo’s furious face and smirked. 

 

Everything was as he expected. 

 

"You all stay here, I’ll go down first," Xu Nian said as he turned to everyone. 

 

"No, I’m going with you," Luo Blood hurriedly said. 

 

"I’m coming too!" Luo Shang echoed. 

 

"Looking at the situation below, you definitely can’t handle this alone, I’ll join you guys," Huo Tianqiu 

added. 

 

Xu Nian heard this and smiled helplessly. 

 

"Alright, since that’s the case, you can come with me. Bai Yü, Ice Blue, you stay here and watch the 

ship," Xu Nian said. 

 

After speaking, Xu Nian led Huo Tianqiu, Luo Blood, and Luo Shang off the ship. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The four landed on the plaza, dwarfed by the formidable Dragon Clan battalion of nearly a hundred 

powerhouses. 

 

Yet Xu Nian’s presence was nonetheless imposing. 

 

Step by step, he marched toward the Dragon Clan, his steps resonating with strength. 



 

He walked like the wind! 

 

Huo Tianqiu and her three stunning counterparts followed behind him, each radiating powerful auras. 

 

With the intense fire attribute aura they emitted, they were like three terrifying fireballs rolling forward. 

 

Sikong Bo watched this scene, his brows furrowed. 

 

Xu Nian actually taking the lead? 

 

Since when would Luo Shang willingly trail behind a member of the Snake Clan? 

 

Still, the beauty and charisma of the three made Sikong Bo’s eyes glimmer. 

 

If he could control these three and make them work for him, it would certainly be impressive. 

 

"Xu Nian, you dare come, aren’t you afraid I’ll kill you?" Sikong Bo squinted and said. 

 

The clan leaders of the Vermilion Bird and White Tiger all looked at Xu Nian. 

 

They seemed eager to see what was extraordinary about this young man. 

 

But when they saw Xu Nian’s cultivation was only Mid-stage Demon Emperor, their expressions turned 

disdainful. 

 

A Mid-stage Demon Emperor had come to die? 

 



Considering that there were more than thirty Demon Emperor experts present, many at the Demon 

Emperor Peak. 

 

Was this guy asking for death? 

 

Nevertheless, Xu Nian ignored their scornful looks, stopping just less than a hundred meters from Sikong 

Bo. 

 

He smiled and said, "Sikong Bo, they say you’re the Dragon Clan’s strongest genius, but to think you 

couldn’t even pass the Dragon Clan’s test, seems your talent is mediocre." 

 

"You’re looking for death! My talent isn’t yours to mock, minion. Men, attack, kill him." Sikong Bo 

commanded. 

 

Upon this order, an elder from the Thunder Leopard Clan charged forward. 

 

This elder’s cultivation wasn’t extremely high, but he had already reached Late-stage Demon Emperor. 

 

Thunderous energy burst forth, exceedingly powerful. 

 

Xu Nian seemed to ignore this Thunder Leopard Clan elder. 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 

As the Thunder Leopard Clan elder was about to attack Xu Nian, a sword radiance flashed by. 

 

In an instant, the Thunder Leopard Clan Leader was sliced into two. 

 

"Huh?" 

 



Everyone around was shocked. 

 

But they didn’t look at Xu Nian, instead they stared at Huo Tianqiu behind him. 

 

Because the one who struck was Huo Tianqiu. 

 

That one strike clearly reached the Demon Emperor Peak Level, even the Demon Emperor Perfection 

Level. 

 

Many present were Demon Emperor Peak experts, but none were at the Demon Emperor Perfection 

Level. 

 

So Huo Tianqiu’s move stunned the entire scene. 

 

Even Sikong Bo’s brows furrowed. 

 

He hadn’t expected the woman behind Xu Nian to be so formidable. 

 

"If I’m not mistaken, you must be the Snake Clan Leader, Huo Tianqiu?" Sikong Bo asked Huo Tianqiu. 

 

"I am," Huo Tianqiu replied calmly. 

 

"Huo Tianqiu, by aiding Xu Nian you’re opposing the Dragon Clan. I’ll give you a chance now, join the 

Dragon Clan, and serve me, and I’ll ensure the Snake Clan prospers, otherwise, the Snake Clan will face 

extinction," Sikong Bo said arrogantly. 

 

His meaning was obvious, as long as Huo Tianqiu submitted to him, everything could be discussed. 

 

But if she defied him, he would destroy the Snake Clan. 

 



Sikong Bo was exceedingly ruthless. 

 

Huo Tianqiu frowned, her gaze turning icy. 

 

But she had anticipated this. 

 

"What would it take to submit to you?" Huo Tianqiu asked. 

 

"Kill Xu Nian, and become my female servant, I can guarantee the Snake Clan eternal safety," Sikong Bo 

replied. 

 

"Female servant?" Huo Tianqiu scoffed. 

 

What an excellent female servant. 

 

Sikong Bo truly was an incorrigible lecher. 

 

He wanted her to completely sell her soul and body to him. 

 

"Why? Do you think I’m unworthy of being your master?" Sikong Bo asked arrogantly. 

 

Huo Tianqiu shook her head, plainly saying, "You are indeed unworthy." 

 

Sikong Bo instantly flew into a rage. 

 

"Haha, a man who couldn’t obtain True Dragon Blood is indeed unworthy of being the master of our 

Snake Clan Leader. Speaking of bloodlines, our Snake Clan Leader already possesses the complete Xiang 

Liu Bloodline. Sikong Bo, in terms of bloodline strength, she’s not beneath you," Xu Nian coldly laughed. 

 

This statement shocked the entire place. 



 

Huo Tianqiu had indeed inherited the Xiang Liu Bloodline? 

 

No wonder her strength had grown so formidable. 

 

If Huo Tianqiu truly had obtained the complete Xiang Liu Bloodline, few here could be her match. 

 

And indeed, in terms of bloodlines, Sikong Bo had no advantage. 

 

Sikong Bo’s face turned ashen upon hearing this. 

 

"Xu Nian, what right do you have to gloat, even with Huo Tianqiu’s help, do you think you’ll escape? I 

have over thirty Demon Emperor experts here," Sikong Bo sneered. 

 

Xu Nian smiled, his gaze turning icy. 

 

"Sikong Bo, what I want to tell you is, you don’t have the ability to gain True Dragon Blood, but I can," Xu 

Nian coldly remarked. 

 

"You can? You, a member of the Snake Clan, gain my Dragon Clan’s bloodline, how ridiculous," Sikong Bo 

laughed heartily. 

 

The other clan members laughed scornfully and shook their heads. 

 

Regardless of how difficult the Dragon Clan’s test was. 

 

Even if Xu Nian passed, Snake Clan Bloodline couldn’t meld with Dragon Clan Bloodline. 

 

If melded, it would be suicidal. 

 



"If you don’t believe it, let me try," Xu Nian smiled lightly. 

 

"Hmph, our Dragon Clan’s Holy Pillar cannot stand your disgrace," Sikong Bo snorted. 

 

Other Dragon Clan experts also have scornful looks. 

 

Clearly, they believed that Xu Nian touching the Holy Pillar was humiliating. 

 

"If that’s the case, don’t blame me," Xu Nian coldly laughed. 

 

Next, the true form appeared on the plaza. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Nine Dragons Supreme Body burst forth. 

 

A terrifying Supreme Dragon shadow appeared above Xu Nian’s head. 

 

As soon as the Supreme Dragon shadow appeared, everyone’s expression changed. 

 

Especially the Dragon Clan powerhouses, they had an impulse to kneel. 

Chapter 1766: Accepting the Trial 

"Impossible, absolutely impossible, Supreme Dragon Bloodline?" 

 

Sikong Bo’s eyes widened round, filled with intense incredulity and reluctance. 

 

This was the supreme bloodline of their Dragon Clan’s legend, how could it appear on this guy? 

 

Impossible! 



 

The surrounding Dragon Clan elders also showed expressions of extreme astonishment. 

 

Supreme Dragon Bloodline! 

 

This is the bloodline of legend. 

 

They never expected to see it one day? 

 

No, this guy doesn’t seem to be of the Dragon Clan? 

 

He doesn’t seem to have the aura of the Demon Clan? 

 

Human Clan! 

 

Yes, this is the aura of the Human Clan. 

 

How could a human possess the Supreme Dragon Bloodline? 

 

For a moment, many strong members of the Dragon Clan were bewildered. 

 

How could the Human Clan possess their Dragon Clan’s supreme bloodline, how is this possible? 

 

Even the strong ones from the Vermilion Bird Clan, White Tiger Clan, and others showed expressions of 

astonishment. 

 

Xu Nian saw the surprised expressions of everyone, and a slight smile appeared on his face. 

 

"So, Sikong Bo, do you still think I’m unqualified to call you trash?" Xu Nian said with a cold smile. 



 

Sikong Bo clenched his fists, his eyes filled with intense reluctance and anger. 

 

He possessed the Ancestor Golden Dragon Bloodline, but in front of Xu Nian’s Supreme Dragon 

Bloodline, he was nothing. 

 

"Hmph, I don’t know how you obtained our Dragon Clan’s Supreme Dragon Bloodline, but as a human, 

you’re not worthy of having our Dragon Clan’s bloodline, let alone the Supreme Dragon Bloodline." 

Sikong Bo said with a cold snort. 

 

Xu Nian smiled, he knew Sikong Bo would say that. 

 

"Would you dare step aside and let me take the Dragon Clan’s test?" Xu Nian said with a smile. 

 

"You’re not worthy..." Sikong Bo was about to speak. 

 

But he was stopped by Elder Purple beside him. 

 

"Young Master, why not let him try, if he succeeds, we can completely obtain the bloodline power from 

him, this is the Supreme Dragon Bloodline, if you can acquire it, the future will be limitless, and if he 

doesn’t obtain the bloodline, there’s no loss for you, you can kill him later." Elder Purple quickly 

conveyed through divine sense. 

 

Upon hearing this, Sikong Bo immediately fell into hesitation. 

 

"Fine, I’d like to see if you can obtain the inherited bloodline?" Sikong Bo said with a cold smile. 

 

With that, he made way. 

 

Seeing this, Xu Nian immediately showed a slight smile. 

 



Just as he thought, Sikong Bo would definitely step aside. 

 

If Xu Nian succeeded, Sikong Bo would strike to seize everything, and all achievements would be his. 

 

If Xu Nian didn’t succeed, Sikong Bo could act later without delay. 

 

With so many strong figures around, he wasn’t worried that Xu Nian would escape. 

 

"Xu Nian?" 

 

Seeing Xu Nian preparing to move toward the Holy Pillar. 

 

Luo Blood immediately showed some concern. 

 

"Don’t worry, I’ll be fine." With that, Xu Nian’s true self directly walked toward the Holy Pillar. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Xu Nian walked in front of the huge Dragon Clan Holy Pillar. 

 

He placed his true self’s hand on the Holy Pillar. 

 

The next moment, the divine patterns on the Holy Pillar lit up instantly. 

 

Then a powerful wave emanated from the Holy Pillar. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The Holy Pillar burst out with an extremely brilliant light. 



 

The next moment, nine figures emerged directly from the Holy Pillar. 

 

Yes, nine figures. 

 

Each one possessed late-stage Demon Emperor cultivation. 

 

The aura exuding from them was extremely terrifying. 

 

The surrounding people were dumbfounded when they saw this scene. 

 

Especially Sikong Bo and others, they were astounded beyond words. 

 

Is this the test of the Supreme Dragon Bloodline? 

 

Equivalent to a test of nine Ancestor Dragon Bloodlines? 

 

How is this even possible to pass? 

 

They couldn’t even defeat one, let alone nine at once. 

 

"Looks like Xu Nian is doomed, facing nine experts stronger than himself at once, how could he possibly 

survive?" Sikong Bo sneered. 

 

Elder Purple and others also nodded in agreement. 

 

This was a test that was completely impossible to pass. 

 

Supreme Dragon Bloodline, it meant the fusion of nine great Ancestor Dragon Essences. 



 

To pass such a test was simply a fantasy. 

 

In the distance, Luo Shang, Luo Blood, and Huo Tianqiu also showed expressions of shock. 

 

Looking at Xu Nian, their eyes were filled with deep concern. 

 

"I’m afraid Xu Nian will have a very hard time passing this trial." Luo Shang said, shaking his head. 

 

"No, I believe in him." Luo Blood said with a determined look. 

 

Luo Shang and Huo Tianqiu glanced at Luo Blood in surprise. 

 

However, Luo Blood remained firm, saying, "If he dies, I’ll accompany him." 

 

Hearing this, Luo Shang and Huo Tianqiu were even more shocked. 

 

What kind of love could make a person so dedicated? 

 

But Xu Nian truly was a man worth dying for. 

 

Xu Nian looked at the nine Dragon Clan experts before him, and a slight smile appeared on his face. 

 

Just as he thought, to obtain the Supreme Dragon Bloodline, he had to obtain the blood of the Nine 

Great Ancestor Dragons at once. 

 

Because only the fusion of the Nine Great Ancestor Dragon Bloods could form a true Supreme Dragon 

Bloodline. 

 



"Well, then let’s give it a try." Xu Nian’s eyes suddenly became unprecedentedly sharp. 

 

Then he split his figure into three. 

 

His true self, Nine Infant, and Divine Demon Avatar all appeared. 

 

Since the three avatars shared the same soul aura as Xu Nian, they were not considered a violation by 

the Holy Pillar. 

 

However, three against nine, the gap was still considerable. 

 

"Three avatars, one with the Snake Clan’s Nine Infant Bloodline, one human with the Nine Dragon 

Supreme Bloodline, and another that seems indiscernible..." the Vermilion Bird Clan Leader wondered. 

 

"It’s the aura of the Divine Demon, a legendary Ancient Demon, these three avatars of his are all unique 

and extraordinary." the White Tiger Clan Leader responded. 

 

Hearing this, everyone around showed expressions of extreme astonishment. 

 

Luo Shang and Huo Tianqiu were also surprised once again. 

 

Although they knew Xu Nian had a human true self, they didn’t know Xu Nian had an Ancient Demon 

Avatar too. 

 

"How many secrets is this guy hiding?" Luo Shang thought to herself. 

 

Up to this point, she had found she couldn’t fully see through Xu Nian. 

 

Every time she thought she had seen through Xu Nian’s full strength, Xu Nian would surprise her again 

and again. 



 

In fact, they didn’t know Xu Nian also had an Undying Devouring Sky Beast Avatar. 

 

That was a Chaos Divine Beast, exceeding the Dragon Clan. 

 

If they knew, one can only wonder how they would feel. 

 

"Bring it on!" 

 

Xu Nian shouted loudly. 

 

Then the three avatars directly engaged the nine Ancestor Dragon figures. 

 

The Ancestor Dragon figures, each exploding with late-stage Demon Emperor cultivation, and their Law 

Comprehension Realm had reached the Law Third Level Realm. 

 

They were a level higher than Xu Nian’s own Law Realm. 

 

Moreover, the laws they comprehended were the laws Xu Nian himself had comprehended. 

 

For a moment, even though Xu Nian had three avatars, he couldn’t withstand it. 

 

Fortunately, Xu Nian’s three avatars had extremely strong bodies, which allowed them to face the Nine 

Great Ancestor Dragon True Bodies head-on. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The Divine Demon Avatar punched out. 

 



The Six Paths of Reincarnation Law was pushed to the extreme. 

 

Directly clashing with the attack of three Ancestor Dragon True Bodies. 

 

The entire plaza seemed to explode. 

 

Yet, the Divine Demon Avatar was still blown away. 

 

The same scene unfolded with the true self and the Nine Infant. 

Chapter 1767: Consecutive Breakthroughs 

"Boom!" 

 

Xu Nian’s true body was directly grabbed by the Ancestor Golden Dragon’s claw on his chest. 

 

Fortunately, Xu Nian promptly summoned the dragon scales. 

 

Now Xu Nian has formed Supreme Dragon Scales, the hardness completely comparable to a top-grade 

divine artifact. 

 

Thus, this claw only ignited dazzling sparks on Xu Nian’s body. 

 

But it couldn’t tear through Xu Nian’s dragon scale defense. 

 

It must be said, the Supreme Dragon Scales are extremely strong indeed. 

 

Xu Nian seized this opportunity to execute the Six Paths Reincarnation Fist, punching the Ancestor 

Golden Dragon’s chest. 

 

Immediately, it was blown away. 



 

However, while Xu Nian’s true body repelled the Ancestor Golden Dragon, the Xuantian Thunder Dragon 

and Ice Frost Giant Dragon simultaneously attacked. 

 

One unleashed a terrifying lightning attack, while the other wielded the dreadful Ice Attribute Law. 

 

Both striking at Xu Nian from two directions. 

 

Xu Nian had to use the Space Law to avoid the attack with the help of Nihility Space. 

 

For a time, Xu Nian’s three avatars and the nine Ancestor Dragons fought fiercely. 

 

From the initial disadvantage, it gradually turned into an evenly matched battle. 

 

Sikong Bo and others witnessed this scene, all showing astonishment. 

 

This Xu Nian, could he possibly hold his own against the nine Ancestor Dragons? 

 

How is this even possible? 

 

"This guy’s three avatars have physiques stronger than these Ancestor Dragons, with higher defense, 

almost going for blow-for-blow, otherwise it wouldn’t have lasted this long," remarked the Thunder 

Leopard Clan Leader. 

 

"The defense is indeed perverse, especially this guy’s human clan avatar, whose dragon scale defense is 

practically top-grade divine artifact level, hardly any attack can break his defense," the White Tiger Clan 

Leader couldn’t help but marvel. 

 

"This guy is indeed remarkable, having grown his physique to this level truly can be described as 

terrifying, and most importantly, he actually mastered the Space Law," added the Vermilion Bird Clan 

Leader. 



 

The Dragon Clan folks were all astonished. 

 

They always believed their Dragon Clan’s physique was the strongest. 

 

Yet now seeing Xu Nian’s physical strength, they instantly felt a sense of groundless embarrassment. 

 

Even those Demon Emperor Peak Level elites didn’t match the strength of Xu Nian’s three avatars. 

 

And the legendary Space Law, not many in the entire Demon Realm could possibly master it. 

 

"Space Law?" Luo Shang and Huo Tianqiu were already gaping in shock. 

 

How much power has Xu Nian been hiding? 

 

"Though he intends to break through this formation, relying solely on physical defense and the Space 

Law surely isn’t enough," continued the Vermilion Bird Clan Leader. 

 

The others nodded in agreement. 

 

Strong defense can only hold temporarily, in the long run, defeat is inevitable. 

 

After all, Xu Nian is ultimately at a numerical disadvantage. 

 

Sure enough, soon, Xu Nian found himself struggling more against the attacks from the nine. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

The Divine Demon Avatar was struck by a Six Paths Reincarnation Fist from the Taichu Dragon’s avatar. 



 

The terrifying power exploded instantly. 

 

Xu Nian was like a boulder being blasted away. 

 

This punch shattered half the body of the Divine Demon Avatar. 

 

Blood and flesh blurred, blood poured out. 

 

Fortunately, the Divine Demon Avatar’s physique had reached the level of rebirth from a drop of blood, 

so quickly, his body recovered directly. 

 

All around were astounded by the recovery speed of this Ancient Demon Avatar. 

 

Typical Demon Emperor powerhouses can also recover their physique, but it requires some time. 

 

Yet Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar rebirths in an instant. 

 

Such terrifying recovery power can simply be described as dreadful. 

 

However, no matter the recovery power, there is a limit. 

 

The Divine Demon Avatar climbed out from the huge pit, his mind constantly replaying the previous 

display of the Taichu Dragon executing the Six Paths Reincarnation Law. 

 

The Six Paths Reincarnation Law of the Fourth-level Realm, this was virtually a live lesson. 

 

How could he let this opportunity slip by? 

 



Thus the Divine Demon Avatar charged at the Taichu Dragon’s true body again. 

 

"Boom boom boom!" 

 

Their punches clashed, erupting terrifying blasts repeatedly. 

 

The arms of the Divine Demon Avatar were shattered again and again. 

 

Yet Xu Nian did not relent a bit, still fighting the Taichu Dragon’s avatar with all his might. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

A terrifying punch infused with the Six Paths Reincarnation Law. 

 

Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar’s chest exploded open. 

 

Almost the entire body was torn to pieces. 

 

Yet this time, Xu Nian’s eyes flashed with brilliant light. 

 

"I understand now, haha, I understand now, it turns out the Six Paths Reincarnation Law can be 

executed like this," the Divine Demon Avatar Xu Nian joyfully laughed. 

 

The next moment, a powerful wave of Reincarnation Law burst from the Divine Demon Avatar. 

 

Then another Law Roulette appeared directly behind Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar. 

 

A total of four Law Roulettes. 

 



This meant Xu Nian had directly broken through to the Law Great Success Fourth-level Realm. 

 

"He actually broke through? Could this ordeal be used this way?" All around were stunned. 

 

To use the formation’s trial as his mentor, comprehending onsite? 

 

This feat perhaps only this guy could achieve, right? 

 

After all, not everyone possesses this guy’s terrifying recovery power, repeatedly seeking breakthroughs 

amidst destruction. 

 

Xu Nian’s temporary breakthrough will not trigger changes in the formation. 

 

So at this moment, the Taichu Dragon’s true body remains at the Fourth-level Realm. 

 

Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar fought with it again, this time Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar took the 

upper hand. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The Divine Demon Avatar threw a punch. 

 

"Splash!" 

 

This time the arm exploded, and it was the Taichu Dragon’s true body. 

 

All around seeing this scene, were deeply shocked. 

 

To blast apart the physique of the Dragon Clan directly? 



 

How terrifying is that power? 

 

Xu Nian’s comprehension of the law is astonishing. 

 

Nonetheless, the Divine Demon Avatar was confronted not only by the Taichu Dragon but also the Dark 

Demon Dragon and Taigu Nether Dragon. 

 

Since Xu Nian himself has not comprehended the Dark Law and Wood Attribute Law. 

 

Thus the combat power displayed by these two Law True Bodies seemed mediocre. 

 

Having lost the suppression from the Taichu Dragon, Xu Nian directly used the Space Law to suddenly 

appear before the Taigu Nether Dragon. 

 

A punch thoroughly obliterated the Taigu Nether Dragon. 

 

Blood splattered, bones vanished. 

 

Killed one? 

 

All around was immensely shocked. 

 

Could he actually counter-kill amidst the suppression of nine Ancestor Dragons? 

 

What kind of monster is this Xu Nian? 

 

Sikong Bo, witnessing this scene, his gaze turned increasingly sinister. 

 



Even though he was extremely unwilling to admit it internally, he had to concede, Xu Nian’s talent is 

unbelievably phenomenal. 

 

Following that, the Divine Demon Avatar again decimated the Dark Demon Dragon. 

 

Thus, two out of nine were eliminated. 

 

Xu Nian’s pressure instantly lessened significantly. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Yet amidst the crowd’s astonishment. 

 

The Nine Infant Avatar also surged with a powerful wave of law, then the third Golden Attribute Law 

Disc appeared directly behind him. 

 

"Damn, did this Golden Attribute Law also break through?" 

 

This time, the Demon Emperor-level powerhouses around were also dumbfounded. 

 

Earlier, they only focused on the Divine Demon Avatar, completely overlooking the Nine Infant Avatar, 

who also succeeded in stealing insights during the battle with the Ancestor Golden Dragon, smoothly 

completing the Golden Attribute Law breakthrough. 

 

Luo Shang and others were also dumbfounded. 

 

The law breakthroughs perhaps are as easy as drinking water only for Xu Nian. 

Chapter 1768: Supreme Dragon Blood 

The Nine Infant Avatar broke through to the Third Level Realm of the Law and immediately executed the 

Golden Feather Sword Technique. 



 

A Sword Radiance slashed out, resembling golden feathers. 

 

It instantly killed that Xuantian Thunder Dragon. 

 

This strike of Xu Nian is nearly ten times more powerful than when at the Second Level Realm, and its 

explosive speed is also much faster than before. 

 

So that Xuantian Thunder Dragon couldn’t resist and directly met its tragic end under Xu Nian’s sharp 

sword. 

 

In an instant, three out of nine were gone. 

 

People all around were utterly shocked beyond compare. 

 

This Xu Nian is simply a monster; it seems he might truly pass this trial. 

 

Sikong Bo’s eyes showed both jealousy and excitement. 

 

If Xu Nian really succeeds in passing, he could totally kill Xu Nian and seize Xu Nian’s Supreme Dragon 

Bloodline. 

 

He didn’t believe Xu Nian could withstand an attack from such a powerful expert as him. 

 

Luo Shang and others were also shocked by Xu Nian’s actions. 

 

The speed at which Xu Nian’s strength increased was simply too fast. 

 

No wonder he was confident in passing such a trial; perhaps only he could seek breakthroughs during 

battle. 



 

In the ensuing battles, Xu Nian became more relaxed. 

 

And when Xu Nian’s Wind Attribute Law also broke through again, reaching the Third Level Realm, those 

Ancestor Dragon True Bodies were no longer a match for Xu Nian’s three avatars. 

 

They were slaughtered by Xu Nian one by one. 

 

Finally, when Xu Nian himself pierced through the belly of the Ancestor Golden Dragon with a strike 

using the ultimate Wind Swordsmanship, it was over. 

 

The three avatars, famous from then on. 

 

The vast number of Demon Emperor powerhouses from the Four Clans were also extraordinarily 

shocked. 

 

These three avatars of Xu Nian were simply three prodigies. 

 

Any of these avatars placed in the entire Demon Realm would be legendary figures. 

 

But now, these three avatars are all from the same person. 

 

How could they not be surprised? 

 

"Succeeded?" 

 

On the ship, Huo Baiyu and Ice Blue were both overjoyed. 

 

They did not expect their master and lord to succeed. 

 



This was the Ancient Divine Forbidden Land, the most difficult of trials. 

 

Below, Luo Shang, Luo Blood, and others were repeatedly astonished. 

 

Clearly, Xu Nian’s success made them feel incredulous. 

 

Xu Nian actually passed the trial of the Nine Great Ancestor Dragon Bloodline. Does this mean he will 

obtain the legendary Supreme Dragon Bloodline? 

 

The Dragon Clan members were also full of anticipation. 

 

Clearly, for their Dragon Clan, this would also be an unprecedented event. 

 

This could even determine the future fate of their Dragon Clan. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Just as everyone looked forward with anticipation, an unprecedented wave burst out from the stone 

pillar. 

 

The powerful energy was extremely terrifying. 

 

Astonishing beyond belief. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Suddenly, the stone pillar exploded with energy. 

 

In the next moment, the massive mountain before their eyes began to tremble intensely. 



 

Then the great dragon coiled around the peak seemed to come alive and soared into the sky. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The giant dragon let out a roar. 

 

The enormous form transformed into nine golden lights, shooting toward Xu Nian. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Xu Nian looked surprised. 

 

He didn’t expect that the Nine Great Ancestor Dragon True Blood was hidden inside this dragon statue. 

 

Everyone around was also surprised. 

 

So the Nine Great Ancestor Dragon Bloodline had been in front of them all along. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The Nine Great Ancestor Dragon Bloodline flew before Xu Nian. 

 

Nine drops of True Blood floated in front of Xu Nian, each emitting incredibly powerful energy waves. 

 

These terrifying energy waves were no less than the Mixed Element Demon Power within a Demon 

Emperor Peak Level expert. 

 

"Ancestor Golden Dragon Blood?" 



 

Sikong Bo immediately sensed that the drop of blood at the center of the nine drops of True Blood was 

indeed the Ancestor Golden Dragon’s True Blood. 

 

In the next moment, he intended to seize it. 

 

"Wait a moment!" Elder Purple immediately warned him. 

 

Sikong Bo’s face was full of confusion. 

 

What else was there to wait for? 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

While Sikong Bo was anxious, the Nine Great True Dragon Blood moved again. 

 

These True Dragon Bloods began to rapidly gather. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

In the next moment, the entire mountain began to shake violently. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The entire mountain instantly split open. 

 

Revealing a massive skeleton. 

 

Dragon Bone? 



 

Everyone around was flabbergasted. 

 

A dragon bone was actually hidden within the mountain? 

 

In this moment, everyone was astounded. 

 

What kind of Dragon Bone is this? 

 

Judging by its aura, it seems it existed a long, long time ago? 

 

And the hardness of this Dragon Bone surpassed even a Top-grade Divine Artifact. 

 

Even more lustrous than the God Sword in Xu Nian’s hand. 

 

"Could this be the Supreme Dragon Bone?" 

 

Everyone around was stupefied. 

 

Supreme Dragon Bone? 

 

How could this be possible? 

 

Xu Nian was also shocked in his heart. 

 

He didn’t expect that he could not only obtain the Supreme Dragon Bloodline but also have an 

unexpected gain? 

 

However, this Dragon Bone was not the entire skeleton but just a section of the spine. 



 

But even this section of the spine extended for hundreds of zhang in length. 

 

One really wonders how long this Supreme Dragon was. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

And just as everyone was captivated by the Supreme Dragon Bone, the Nine Drops of True Dragon Blood 

underwent earth-shattering changes. 

 

They began to merge together. 

 

In the end, the Nine Great True Dragon Blood directly merged into a single drop. 

 

The aura emanating from this single drop of True Dragon Blood was incredibly terrifying. 

 

Terrifying to the point that everyone present felt a sense of oppression. 

 

Especially the Dragon Clan members, who at this moment, had the urge to kneel. 

 

"Thud!" 

 

A Demon Emperor Expert from the Early-Stage in the Dragon Clan couldn’t withstand this bloodline 

pressure and directly knelt to the ground. 

 

And with his sound of kneeling to the ground. 

 

One by one, the others followed suit, kneeling to the ground. 

 



Not even Elder Purple and Sikong Bo were spared. 

 

This bloodline suppression is irresistible. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Sikong Bo cursed in his heart; when had he ever been suppressed by someone’s bloodline like this? 

 

At this moment, even getting up became difficult. 

 

However, when he looked at Xu Nian, he discovered Xu Nian was not affected at all. 

 

And at this moment, Xu Nian was reaching out for that drop of Supreme Dragon Blood. 

 

"Stop, that’s mine." 

 

Sikong Bo shouted. 

 

In the next moment, he unleashed strong power, struggling to his feet. 

 

Xu Nian himself smiled slightly, grabbed the drop of fresh blood, and then vanished from the spot. 

 

Once the Supreme Dragon Blood disappeared, the terrifying pressure dissipated. 

 

"Where did it go?" For a moment, everyone showed curious expressions. 

 

Luo Shang and Huo Tianqiu’s faces also were full of astonishment. 

 



If not for the presence of Xu Nian’s Nine Infant and Divine Demon avatars, they would have thought Xu 

Nian had already left. 

 

"Damn, this guy must have hidden away to secretly refine this True Blood." Sikong Bo cursed angrily in 

his heart. 

 

The many powerful figures of the Dragon Clan also furrowed their brows. 

 

That the Supreme Dragon Blood unexpectedly ended up in a human’s possession? 

 

If this guy were to really succeed, wouldn’t their entire Dragon Clan have to bow to a human? 

 

"We must stop him." Elder Purple spoke up. 

 

These words made many of the Dragon Clan powerhouses, as well as the strong figures from the 

Vermilion Bird and White Tiger Clans, all look toward Xu Nian’s two major avatars. 

 

Xu Nian remained absolutely calm. 

 

Everything was as he anticipated. 

 

The Dragon Clan would surely try their utmost to stop him. 

 

However, he had originally not planned to let any of them go. 

 

And at this moment, he himself was already in the Chaos Divine Palace, beginning to prepare to devour 

the Supreme Dragon Blood. 

Chapter 1769: Supreme Dragon Emperor 

In the Chaos Divine Palace, Xu Nian sat cross-legged. 

 



In his hand was precisely the drop of Supreme True Dragon Blood. 

 

This drop of true blood contained endless energy. 

 

It could be said that this True Dragon Blood was far more powerful than the Nine Infant Blood Xu Nian 

absorbed before. 

 

With Xu Nian’s current cultivation, if he were to absorb this True Dragon Blood, he would most likely be 

stretched to death. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

The figure of Emperor Ye Tian appeared in front of Xu Nian. 

 

Clearly, she also sensed the power of this True Dragon Blood. 

 

"Are you really planning to absorb this True Dragon Blood now? If you wait until you become a god and 

then absorb it, you should have a fifty percent chance of success." Emperor Ye Tian said. 

 

"What about now?" Xu Nian asked curiously. 

 

"Less than ten percent." Emperor Ye Tian answered frankly. 

 

Xu Nian, hearing this, immediately showed a bitter smile. 

 

Less than ten percent chance? 

 

He originally thought he might have a thirty percent chance. 

 



"So you could choose to absorb it after becoming a god, after all, the strength of a Divine Body is much 

greater than now." Emperor Ye Tian said. 

 

"No, let it be now, I need power desperately." Xu Nian said. 

 

He indeed desperately needed power. 

 

Whether it was saving Xu Yu or Murong Xue, he needed immense power. 

 

With his current strength, wanting to rescue Xu Yu was almost impossible. 

 

Let alone obtaining the Death Godhood. 

 

"Alright, if that’s the case, you absorb it, I will protect you." Emperor Ye Tian said. 

 

Xu Nian was instantly overjoyed upon hearing this. 

 

Emperor Ye Tian protecting him? 

 

Then what was there to worry about? 

 

"Don’t be too happy too soon, even if I help, at most it can only increase your chance to seventy 

percent, and the remaining thirty percent can only depend on your own fortune." Emperor Ye Tian said. 

 

"Seventy percent is enough." Xu Nian immediately laughed. 

 

The next moment, he directly swallowed the drop of Supreme Dragon Blood into his stomach. 

 

At the moment Xu Nian swallowed the Dragon Blood, an incredibly terrifying energy exploded within his 

body, like a planetary collision. 



 

Instantly invading Xu Nian’s entire flesh. 

 

In just an instant, Xu Nian’s flesh was completely shattered. 

 

Yes, instant annihilation. 

 

Xu Nian didn’t even have a cell left, his entire body instantly decayed. 

 

Emperor Ye Tian saw this scene and frowned slightly. 

 

The power of Supreme Dragon Blood seemed to be mightier than she imagined. 

 

Fortunately, although Xu Nian’s body perished, his soul was still intact. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Xu Nian tried to communicate with the drop of True Dragon Blood. 

 

The True Dragon Blood continued to assault Xu Nian’s flesh. 

 

Seemingly wanting to break free from Xu Nian’s body completely. 

 

Xu Nian quickly communicated with powerful soul power to this True Dragon Blood, hoping to use the 

power of flesh to reassemble his form. 

 

But this power was too overwhelming, Xu Nian’s soul power appeared insignificant before it, unable to 

move it. 

 



Moreover, this power also sensed the threat of Xu Nian’s soul power and started attacking his soul 

power. 

 

In just an instant, nearly half of Xu Nian’s soul power was shattered. 

 

If this continued, soon, Xu Nian’s soul origin would be completely destroyed. 

 

Emperor Ye Tian shook her head on the side. 

 

Indeed, without her help, Xu Nian couldn’t resist the power of this True Dragon Blood. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Emperor Ye Tian acted, splitting a thread of soul power, drifting into Xu Nian’s body. 

 

This power, once mobilized, instantly formed an incomparably sharp sword, piercing through the 

defense of True Dragon Blood’s power. 

 

Shattering the True Dragon Blood instantly. 

 

True Dragon Blood dispersed, and its power collapsed along with it. 

 

Unable to assemble for a short time. 

 

"Next, it’s all on you." Emperor Ye Tian said. 

 

"Thank you, Master." Xu Nian immediately mobilized his soul power to control the shattered True 

Dragon Blood. 

 

Since the True Dragon Blood was shattered by Emperor Ye Tian, the power also dispersed. 



 

Thus Xu Nian found it easier to control the power of True Dragon Blood this time. 

 

Xu Nian controlled the True Dragon Blood, making it merge into his flesh. 

 

The originally lifeless flesh suddenly gained new vitality. 

 

Immense life force boomed within Xu Nian’s body. 

 

Under the cleansing of that powerful bloodline power, the flesh continually divided. 

 

Not only that, the flesh showed a golden hue. 

 

Yes, every cell appeared golden, radiating golden light. 

 

The speed of flesh division was nearly a hundred times faster than before. 

 

In just a moment, the density of Xu Nian’s body increased nearly a thousand times. 

 

However, the size of Xu Nian’s body merely grew by ten centimeters. 

 

Thus demonstrated the transformative change in Xu Nian’s flesh strength. 

 

Not only that, as Xu Nian absorbed more power from the True Dragon Blood, Xu Nian’s body began to 

grow golden dragon scales. 

 

The hardness of these dragon scales had completely surpassed the top-grade Divine Artifact level. 

 

Neither weaker nor stronger compared to Xu Nian’s God Sword. 



 

"So powerful!" 

 

Xu Nian felt the changes in flesh power, eyes full of intense excitement. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Just then, a drop of essence blood fused directly into Xu Nian’s Immortal Embryo. 

 

As this blood merged, Xu Nian’s soul began to ache violently. 

 

A huge force quickly fused with the soul origin. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Xu Nian’s soul power burst instantly. 

 

Directly breaking through to the Demon Emperor Peak Level. 

 

Moreover, the Chaos Green Lotus in Xu Nian’s body also grew a few more inches under this mighty 

power’s nourishment. 

 

As the Chaos Green Lotus grew, Xu Nian’s cultivation also broke through from Mid-stage Immortal 

Emperor to late-stage Immortal Emperor level. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Xu Nian suddenly opened his eyes. 

 



A terrifying Supreme Dragon Power burst from his body. 

 

At this moment, Xu Nian appeared like an incomparably powerful Supreme Dragon God. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Xu Nian clenched his fists, the void was directly smashed apart. 

 

Seeing this scene, Xu Nian was ecstatic beyond measure. 

 

Now relying on sheer flesh strength alone, he could easily defeat ordinary late-stage Demon Emperor 

experts. 

 

Even able to battle with Demon Emperor Peak experts. 

 

If he utilizes the mixed-element demon power within, even Demon Emperor Perfection level experts are 

no match. 

 

"So powerful, much stronger than before." Xu Nian murmured to himself. 

 

Originally his Divine Demon Avatar and Nine Infant Bloodline were already strong enough. 

 

But now, Xu Nian’s true self was way stronger than both avatars combined. 

 

"Thank you, Master!" Xu Nian hurriedly said. 

 

If Master Ye Tian hadn’t shattered the True Dragon Blood’s power, he might have died already. 

 

"Don’t thank me, all this is your own fortune." Emperor Ye Tian said, and then her figure directly 

disappeared. 



 

Xu Nian still bowed to the Ye Tian Divine Artifact. 

 

Emperor Ye Tian’s assistance was unprecedented. 

 

His absorption seemed effortless, but in reality, it was incredibly dangerous. 

 

The moment of flesh annihilation was simply terrifying. 

 

"Now it’s time to make them pay." Xu Nian’s eyes were determined. 

 

In the next moment, he prepared to leave the Chaos Divine Palace. 

 

Meanwhile, outside, a bloody battle had already erupted. 

Chapter 1770: The True Body Takes Action 

The Ancient Divine Prohibition, on the plaza of the Dragon Clan Holy Land, was hosting a world-shaking 

battle. 

 

Five Demon Emperors were battling against more than thirty Demon Emperor powerhouses. 

 

Among them, two were actually the same person. 

 

That’s right, Xu Nian and his group were fighting against the Dragon Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, White 

Tiger Clan, and Thunder Leopard Clan. 

 

Luo Shang, Luo Blood, Huo Tianqiu, Xu Nian’s Divine Demon Avatar, and Xu Nian’s Nine Infant Avatar 

were directly engaged in a fierce fight with numerous Demon Emperor powerhouses. 

 

There’s no denying that these five possessed Demon Emperor Peak Level strength. 

 



Among them, Luo Shang and Luo Blood had evolved into True Phoenixes, their flames terrifyingly 

powerful. 

 

Their attacks were not weaker than those of the Vermilion Bird Clan Leader and others. 

 

Despite facing numerous powerful adversaries, they were not at a disadvantage. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Luo Blood launched a terrifying fireball, instantly engulfing a Demon Emperor Early-Stage powerhouse 

from the Vermilion Bird Clan. 

 

Luo Shang, too, struck with a sword, surprisingly slaying a Mid-Stage Demon Emperor from the White 

Tiger Clan. 

 

Their cooperation was seamless, forming an impeccable defensive formation. 

 

Huo Tianqiu was equally remarkable, directly confronting the Dragon Clan’s Elder Purple and engaged in 

a fierce battle. 

 

This was a Demon Emperor Perfection Level powerhouse of the Dragon Clan. 

 

Yet, Huo Tianqiu managed effortlessly. 

 

Meanwhile, the Divine Demon Avatar confronted the Chiefs of the White Tiger Clan and Thunder 

Leopard Clan. 

 

The Six Paths of Reincarnation Law had reached the Fourth-Level Realm, its power incredibly frightening. 

 

Coupled with the Divine Demon Avatar’s powerful physical form, Xu Nian could hold his own against two 

Demon Emperor Peak Experts. 



 

The battle turned into chaos. 

 

Above, Huo Baiyu and Binglan were both astonished. 

 

Four individuals against more than thirty Demon Emperors—this was nothing short of madness. 

 

If this news spread, it would surely shake the entire Demon Realm. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Sikong Bo was somewhat infuriated witnessing this scene. 

 

He originally thought that with so many powerhouses on his side, he could easily capture Xu Nian and 

the others. 

 

But unexpectedly, the bloodlines of Luo Shang, Luo Blood, and Huo Tianqiu were astonishingly strong. 

 

After their evolution, they could only be described as monstrous. 

 

For a moment, the Demon Emperors on his side couldn’t withstand them. 

 

To think that Luo Shang and Luo Blood were supposed to be under his control, becoming his mounts. 

 

Yet all of this had been ruined by the one standing before him. 

 

"Xu Nian, I will tear you limb from limb," Sikong Bo thought angrily, his eyes filled with intense killing 

intent as he glared at Xu Nian’s Nine Infant Avatar before him. 

 



"Sikong Bo, from the moment you targeted Luo Shang and Luo Blood, you were already sentenced to 

death in my eyes," Xu Nian said coldly. 

 

Luo Blood was his Reversed Scale, anyone who dared to harm her would be killed by him. 

 

This was Xu Nian’s bottom line. 

 

"Haha, so what if I targeted her? I’ll tell you, Xu Nian, there’s no one in this world I, Sikong Bo, can’t 

touch. Once I kill you, I’ll make her kneel before me, and then we’ll see if she can still call your name," 

Sikong Bo said with a sinister grin. 

 

He was, after all, the Dragon Clan’s Young Chief. 

 

Whatever he wanted to do or whoever he wanted, he’d never failed. 

 

This time would be no exception. 

 

Xu Nian’s eyes narrowed instantly. 

 

Then, his gaze turned icy. 

 

He appeared before Sikong Bo in an instant, hurling a punch with the Six Paths of Reincarnation Law 

unleashed to the extreme. 

 

In the void behind, it seemed as if scenes from the Six Paths of Reincarnation emerged. 

 

This punch contained the immense power of the Six Paths. 

 

Sikong Bo was visibly startled. 

 



He quickly mobilized his Mixed Element Demon Power to defend. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Xu Nian’s punch struck the defensive shield formed by Sikong Bo’s Mixed Element Demon Emperor. 

 

The terrifying force exploded. 

 

Creating a massive impact. 

 

The entire form of Sikong Bo was sent flying backward. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

One foot crushed the ground, stomping out a huge pit, finally dissipating all the force upon him. 

 

Sikong Bo’s gaze towards Xu Nian also turned cold. 

 

Evidently, he hadn’t expected the punch from Xu Nian to possess such power. 

 

"Swish!" 

 

However, before he could steady himself. 

 

Xu Nian charged again, this time transforming into a giant golden sword. 

 

The sharp aura contained within the golden sword was exceptionally terrifying. 

 

Even typical Demon Emperor Peak Experts would struggle to withstand it. 



 

"Hmph! Courting death!" 

 

This time, Sikong Bo was truly enraged. 

 

His hand instantly morphed into a golden dragon claw, swiping at the golden sword that Xu Nian had 

become. 

 

The terrifying dragon claw collided with the golden sword, amazingly blocking Xu Nian’s golden sword. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Then, Sikong Bo’s form trembled, and the golden sword was sent flying. 

 

Xu Nian reverted to his human form, a hint of surprise flashing across his face. 

 

Indeed, Sikong Bo was worthy of being the Dragon Clan’s number one prodigy; despite having only Late-

stage Demon Emperor cultivation, the battle power he unleashed was no weaker than an average 

Demon Emperor Perfection Level Expert. 

 

"Swish!" 

 

Suddenly, Sikong Bo appeared directly in front of Xu Nian. 

 

A dragon claw swiped at Xu Nian’s abdomen. 

 

This dragon claw contained extremely strong Gold Attribute Law waves, capable of tearing apart a Mid-

grade Divine Artifact. 

 

"Such speed!" 



 

Xu Nian was startled, hastily activating the Snake Clan bloodline, instantly forming Snake Scales. 

 

"Clang!" 

 

Five blood marks instantly appeared on Xu Nian’s abdomen. 

 

The strength of Xu Nian’s Snake Scales was already comparable to a Top-Grade Divine Artifact, yet 

Sikong Bo’s sharp claws still pierced Xu Nian’s defenses. 

 

It was imaginable how sharp these claws were. 

 

Having failed to penetrate Xu Nian’s abdomen, Sikong Bo didn’t relent. 

 

His whole arm instantly turned golden, directly punching toward Xu Nian. 

 

Xu Nian was shocked, immediately mobilizing his Mixed Element Demon Power to defend. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

However, the moment the fist struck Xu Nian’s defense. 

 

Xu Nian felt an overwhelming power cascading from the fist. 

 

The next moment, his body was uncontrollably knocked back. 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

Xu Nian spat out a mouthful of blood, his form slamming into a distant mountain peak. 



 

Creating a crater. 

 

"Hmph, I told you, it’s easy to kill you," Sikong Bo snorted. 

 

His form appeared in front of Xu Nian again. 

 

Xu Nian was shocked, hastily defending himself. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Yet again, Sikong Bo delivered another punch. 

 

This punch’s power was twice as strong as before. 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

Xu Nian vomited blood profusely. 

 

The Demon Embryo in his abdomen was also shattered. 

 

A strong disdain flashed in Sikong Bo’s eyes. 

 

"A bug is still a bug, unable to withstand a single blow," Sikong Bo said disdainfully. 

 

Xu Nian’s Nine Infant Avatar was also seriously injured. 

 

However, he had only one Demon Embryo shattered. 

 



This level of attack couldn’t kill him. 

 

It’s undeniable, Sikong Bo’s strength was impressive. 

 

Even though his Nine Infant Avatar was quite powerful, it was still slightly lacking. 

 

Facing the extremely arrogant Sikong Bo before him, a hint of sarcasm flashed in Xu Nian’s eye. 

 

"Had enough? If you’ve had enough, it’s my turn now," Xu Nian smiled slightly. 

 

The next moment, a figure appeared by his side. 

 

This figure threw a punch as it appeared. 

 

So fast it was like a phantom. 

 

Even Sikong Bo didn’t have time to react before he was blasted away. 

 

His entire chest caved in, with dragon scales shattered into pieces. 

 

And this, the person who appeared, was none other than Xu Nian’s true form. 

 


