DIVINE KING OF HONOUR

Chapter 2 Supreme Bloodline

"Where am 1?"

Xu Nian woke up from unconsciousness and found himself lying inside a giant
bronze tripod.

The tripod was about two meters in diameter, filled with water, and various
herbs and some rare beast bones floated on the surface.

At that moment, the medicinal soup was boiling hot, the intense heat almost
made Xu Nian pass out again.

"What's going on? Could it be that I've been captured by some demons
planning to cook me?"
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Xu Nian suddenly remembered that some elders of the Qin Family had
mentioned that some demons eat humans to enhance their cultivation.

Could it be his misfortune to encounter such a thing?

"No, | must escape, my mother is still waiting for me to save her."

Thinking this, Xu Nian hurriedly tried to crawl out of the tripod.

"Humph, stay put!"

Just then, a whirlwind suddenly burst open the door.

A figure appeared in front of Xu Nian as a fading shadow, and with a single
palm strike, he knocked Xu Nian back into the tripod.

Xu Nian was startled.

Such terrifying speed, perhaps even Qin Yuanshan couldn't match it.



It was over, it was over, he had fallen into the hands of such a terrifying entity.

A sense of despair arose in Xu Nian's heart. He had planned to escape while
the demon was not paying attention, but this demon was terrifyingly strong.

"Humph, boy, you know the medicine | prepared took a full ten years to
gather. If you waste it, I'll flay your skin," the newcomer threatened.

Xu Nian's body trembled as he looked toward the newcomer.

He saw a middle-aged man in a white robe glaring at him, his facial features
sharp and distinct, his eyebrows like drawn swords, cold and resolute.

Especially, standing there, he gave Xu Nian the feeling of facing a primordial
beast, absolutely terrifying.

Xu Nian knew that facing such a terrifying existence, there was absolutely no
escape. The only way was to beg for mercy,



perhaps a moment of soft-heartedness from the other party might spare him.

"Senior, don't kill me. My mother is still waiting for me to save her; | haven't
avenged my great enmity yet, | don't want to die,” Xu Nian pleaded hastily.

"Kill you? Who said | was going to kill you?" the middle-aged man asked,
puzzled.

"Eh? Not kill me? Then what are you preparing this pot of medicine for, even
boiling me in it?" Xu Nian was baffled and asked.

"Ha ha!"

The middle-aged man laughed heatrtily, leaving Xu Nian totally confused.

"Boy, let me ask you, do you wish to take me as your master?" the middle-
aged man suddenly asked seriously after he stopped laughing.



"Eh!" Xu Nian was stunned again, hardly believing his ears.

The power the middle-aged man had just shown was definitely not inferior to
that of the Silver Moon Level.

Qin Yuanshan was a Nine-star of the Silver Moon Battle Sect. Xu Nian had
seen Qin Yuanshan's full use of body skill; his speed was definitely not as fast
as the middle-aged man's, so the middle-aged man's power was very likely
beyond the Silver Moon Level, at the Xuantian Level.

In the realm of cultivation, the ranks are Basic-level Warrior, Star Warrior,
Silver Moon Battle Sect, Xuantian-level Battle General, Marquis, Conferred
Sage, and Supreme Emperor, each divided into nine stars, with each star
ascension increasing the strength by another level.

Xuantian-level Battle Generals were few in Cloud Sea City and even fewer
throughout An Yuan County.

In Xu Nian's knowledge, apart from the old patriarch of the Qin Family, who
had never shown himself and might be a Xuantian-level Battle General, only
the City Lord of Cloud Sea City was a Xuantian-level power.



As for the Marquis, they were an elusive existence, with only An Yuan
Marquis being one in the whole An Yuan County.

One can imagine how prestigious the position of a Xuantian-level Battle
General was.

Such a powerhouse, enough to guard a region, protect a city.

Now such a powerhouse wanted to take him as a disciple, which made him
momentarily dazed.

"Would 1? Of course, | would!"

It took Xu Nian a long time to recover from his daze before he hastily agreed,
almost as if afraid the middle-aged man would change his mind.

The middle-aged man smiled and nodded, saying, "Remember, my name is
Bai Tianhan. From today, you are my disciple. As for the formalities of
becoming a disciple, let's skip them."



"Yes, Master!" Xu Nian agreed with a smile.

He was thrilled at the thought of having a Xuantian-level Battle General as his
mentor.

"Master, could you please let me out first? This medicinal soup is about to
cook me!"

The soup bubbled continuously as Xu Nian felt he was nearly done, his skin
unable to tolerate it anymore, cracking open as intense, heart-penetrating pain
set in.

Bai Tianhan shook his head with a smile.

Xu Nian immediately let out a pig-like blood-curdling scream in protest, but Bai
Tianhan remained indifferent.

"Kid, weren't your leg bones broken and your Dantian shattered before? Take
a look at them now," Bai Tianhan said with a smile.



Upon hearing this, Xu Nian was startled and hurriedly moved his legs - they
were indeed freely movable and undamaged.

"Eh, how are they healed?"

He could hardly believe it and quickly mobilized the Heaven and Earth
Spiritual Energy to check his Dantian.

Better unexamined, for the check made him jump.

Not only was his Dantian undamaged, his cultivation had also returned to that
of a Four-star Warrior.

Moreover, his Dantian had vastly expanded from before, and even his
meridians had thickened.

With that, wouldn't his cultivation speed be even faster now?



A great joy filled Xu Nian's heart.

"Could all of this really be due to the medicinal bath?" Xu Nian looked
incredulously at Bai Tianhan who indeed wore a joyful grin.

This only confirmed Xu Nian's suspicion about the medicinal bath's efficacy.

At the same time, a surge of excitement overcame him. Previously, with his
Dantian destroyed, he had been so desperate he no longer wanted to live,

which led to his provocation of Qin Yuanshan and Qin Hen back at the Qin

Family.

Later, the thought of his mother gave him a sliver of desire to survive.

Even so, infiltrating the Qin Family, brimming with masters, to rescue his
mother seemed as difficult as reaching the heavens.

But now, things were different. His Dantian was restored, and he had taken a
Xuantian-level Battle General as his mentor; as long as he didn't die, there
would always be a day when he could rescue his mother.



Determination sparked in Xu Nian's eyes, his heart aflame with passion.

"Hmph, Qin Hen, you all just wait, the next time | appear before you, | will
make you see me in a new light,” Xu Nian clenched his fists till they cricked,
his eyes full of fighting spirit.

At this moment, Bai Tianhan's voice sounded again.

"I've collected medicinal herbs for ten years, and it wasn't just to repair your
Dantian, oh no!"

Xu Nian turned to his master with confusion.

Just then, Bai Tianhan moved.

His black hair danced, and his white robe billowed, standing there like a War
God, radiating an incredibly powerful aura.



"How powerful, truly worthy of the Xuan Tian level!" Xu Nian praised internally,
nearly overwhelmed by the mere force of the aura.

Bai Tianhan's eyes shimmered as he struck the giant bronze tripod, and the
nearly ten-thousand-pound tripod suddenly shot into the air.

Then, Bai Tianhan's hands moved like lightning, imprinting mysterious seals
all over the bronze tripod.

In no time, the giant bronze tripod was covered with black mystical patterns.

Inside, Xu Nian only felt the temperature of the medicinal soup skyrocketing.

In just a breath's time, the temperature became dozens of times what it was.

"Aah, it hurts so much..."

Xu Nian screamed like he was being slaughtered, his veins bulging and skin
splitting open as intense pain knocked him unconscious.



Bai Tianhan stood by, nodding in satisfaction.

"My disciple, this is all I can do for you. The awakening of the Divine Demon is
up to you, and to what extent you can awaken depends on your own destiny."

With those words, Bai Tianhan turned into a shadow again and disappeared
from the room.

In the room, the giant bronze tripod hung in mid-air, covered with chain-like
black patterns, utterly mysterious.

Xu Nian lay inside, unconscious, unaware that his body was undergoing
earth-shattering changes. Potent energy emanated from the medicinal herbs
and beast bones, furiously surging towards Xu Nian's limbs and bones.

Gradually, a faint blood glow enveloped Xu Nian's entire body, growing
increasingly intense.



