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The nine saints hovered in the air. They didn't immediately object to the mountain elder's request.

Instead, they remained silent.

Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint cupped their fists as well. "Fellow daoists, we didn't want things

to turn out this way."

"The human race is willing to withdraw from the forbidden zone of time and space. We hope that

fellow daoists will grant us our wish."

"Hmph!"

White Sky Saint sneered when he saw Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint step forward. "You've just

become saints. Who do you think you are? How dare you talk to us?"

Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint blanched.

As human saints, they were being scolded so mercilessly by the nine heavens' saints in front of all

races!

Vermilion Saint said coldly, "It's still unknown whether you'll be able to keep your positions. You

have no right to negotiate with us!"

This was a blatant threat.

Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint's expressions darkened.

Su Zimo's expression shifted thoughtfully.

The saints of the nine sacred lands didn't take Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint seriously at all.

On the contrary, they didn't offend the mountain elder, who was only a sovereign. They seemed to

have reined themselves in.

With the arrival of the saints, their fates were no longer in their control.

Even Su Zimo had no other choice but to observe the situation.

Great Sky Saint suddenly spoke up. "Mountain elder, since you're willing to speak, we can take a

step back. You can take these humans back with you. "

"But Araki Takeshi and Xie Mie must die today!"

White Sky Saint said coldly. "The traitor Night Spirit must stay as well. I'll take him back to the Void

Sacred Land and punish him according to our rules!"

When the experts of the myriad races heard this, they were all secretly shocked.

The saints of the nine heavens had given the mountain elder plenty of face by making this

compromise.

It should be known that the Human Race Supremes had also killed many people from the Sacred

Ground in the great battle that had just broken out.

Now, a single word from the mountain elder would allow him to leave with the remaining human

sovereigns.

Rivertide Saint and Huiming Saint were delighted as well.

In all fairness, being able to obtain this promise from the Nine Heavens Saints had already far

exceeded their expectations.

However, that Araki Takeshi …

No matter what, Su Zimo had gotten involved in this war for the sake of the Human Race's

Supreme.

If they were to abandon Araki Takeshi like this, they would feel very guilty.

The mountain elder was silent for a moment. He still had a bitter look on his face as he cupped his

fists and said, "Everyone here is a Sage. Why do you need to lower yourself to the level of these

few Supreme-Beings …"

"I've said it before. Araki Takeshi has defied the heavens. He must die today. No one can save him!"

Great Sky Saint directly interrupted Mountain Elder and his tone was unquestionable.

The mountain elder smiled bitterly and said, "Back then, he had no choice but to ascend to the

Great Thousand World …"

The Flaming Sky Sage was a little impatient when he heard that. "Old thing, don't push your luck.

I'm giving you face, but you don't want it!"

The mountain elder's face turned bitter as he sighed deeply.

"So impressive?"

Right at this moment, a cold voice resounded.

In the next moment, a woman in a snow-white robe descended upon the forbidden area of time and

space. She exuded a powerful Sage aura, which was even slightly stronger than the Nine Heavens

Sages!

"Yaoxue?"

Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he saw who it was.

Ah!

The Supreme-Beings of the ten thousand races in the forbidden area of time and space exclaimed

when they saw Saint Guyao's true appearance.

Normally, they would not have the chance to see such a powerhouse!

Moreover, this was Saint Guyao, who had many legends!

In the Great Wide World, when Saint Gu Yao was born, she was known as a goddess. Anyone who

had met her once would never forget her.

Some people even said that her beauty was unparalleled.

"Daoist Guyao."

The Nine Heavens Sages heard Saint Guyao's unfriendly tone and did not know why she had

come. They hurriedly cupped their fists and greeted her.

Zhu Tian Sage and Flaming Sky Sage showed a trace of respect toward Saint Guyao and bowed

slightly.

Even though they were all Sages, there would be some differences in strength and status.

Zhu Tian Sage and Flaming Sky Sage both came from the Ancestral Fire Sacred Ground.

Saint Guyao was the daughter of the Ancestral Fire Sacred Leader.

"Who did you call an old thing just now?"

Saint Guyao's gaze turned to Flaming Sky Sage and asked.

"It's … it's him …"

Flaming Sky Sage felt guilty and stammered.

Slap!

Gu Yao Sage suddenly raised her hand and slapped Flaming Sky Sage right in the face, causing

him to stagger back!

The ten thousand races were in an uproar!

Flaming Sky Sage did not even react. He was stunned and stood rooted to the ground.

"You!"

Flaming Sky Sage came back to his senses and widened his eyes in shock and anger.

Although he was not injured, giving him such a slap in front of the ten thousand races was worse

than killing him!

If it were not for Saint Guyao's identity, Flaming Sky Sage would have attacked long ago!

"Who do you think you are? How dare you speak rudely to him?"

Saint Guyao looked at Flaming Sky Sage expressionlessly and said coldly.

Flaming Sky Sage's face turned green and red. He looked at Saint Guyao for a long time and finally

lowered his head. He gritted his teeth and said slowly, "I was rude."

This scene made the ten thousand races' powerhouses speechless.

They were both Sages, yet they were able to endure such humiliation in front of everyone!

Saint Guyao's strength also shocked the ten thousand races' powerhouses.

When the other Nine Heavens Sages saw this, they remained silent and did not help Flaming Sky

Sage.

Others did not know, but they knew in their hearts that Flaming Sky Sage did not dare to resist not

only because of Saint Guyao's identity and strength, but also because of the suppression of his

bloodline.

In the Ancestral Fire Sacred Ground, there were three major races apart from the Sacred Race.

The Vermillion Bird, the Flame Race, and the Phoenix Race.

Saint Guyao was the first Flame Race to be born in this world!

Flaming Sky Sage also had the Flame Race's bloodline. In front of Saint Guyao, there was a

natural bloodline suppression.

Saint Guyao turned around and looked at Mountain Elder not far away. Her cold eyes gradually

became much gentler.

"Uncle Gu."

Saint Guyao bowed to Mountain Elder.

The way Saint Gu Yao looked at the mountain elder was filled with respect, intimacy, and even pity

… It was a complicated and inexplicable feeling.

Even in his previous life, Su Zimo had never seen Guyao show such an expression to anyone.

Uncle Gu?

What was the relationship between Saint Guyao and Mountain Elder?

Mountain Elder's seniority was so high?

Su Zimo frowned secretly.

"This Saint seems to be your soulmate in Tianhuang Mainland?"

Suddenly, Die Yue asked with a voice transmission.

Su Zimo chuckled bitterly. "Ji Yaoxue in my previous life was merely a dream of this Saint Guyao.

She has long forgotten about it."

Su Zimo gave a simple explanation to Die Yue.

In reality, Saint Guyao had indeed not taken a single glance at Su Zimo ever since she appeared.

Mountain Elder looked at Saint Guyao and his vision gradually blurred. In a daze, he seemed to see

the appearance of another person.

"Ah Xuan …"

A deep longing surged in his heart and he could not help but murmur softly.

Thereafter, he snapped out of his daze and looked at Saint Guyao, shaking his head gently.

Although he felt bitter, he forced a smile and said, "Guyao, you're here."

(End of Chapter)
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