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Chapter 31.2: The Final Trial: Despair Part 2

After his second attempt, Wang Wei took a few days to rest his spirit and think about how to go 
forward from now. When he designed the Pagoda, he did not have any direct plan for the final trial. 
He only told the Elders that the theme of the trial should be difficult and involve the theme of 
despair.

As for the details and everything else, he did not participate in it. As the trial is used to help the 
participants, knowing everything is quite detrimental.

After a few days of rest, Wang Wei once again enters the Pagoda for the Ninth Trial.

In his third attempt, Wang Wei follows the same path as he did in the fifth trial. He becomes a devil 
that cultivates the Dao Of Devour. By swallowing the blood, flesh, and soul of countless cultivators, 
Wang Wei’s cultivation soon reaches a realm incomparable to his second attempt.

As for his parents, he hides them in a place where space is chaotic and teleportation is impossible, 
then awaits his opponent in the same deserted mountain from the previous attempt.

When the fateful moment once again arrives, an extremely large hand descends from the Heaven 
toward Wang Wei. Compared to it, Wang Wei is no more than an ant that can be accidentally 
trampled on.

However, this time, things didn’t go as previously. The hand did not attack Wang Wei directly, 
instead, it moved toward the place where his parents were located and hiding.

Wang Wei became terrified when he noticed that. With rage and fury on his face, he turns into a 
3000 meters giant and flies toward the direction of the hand.

As soon as he flies, countless sonic booms follow a few seconds afterward. The wind from the 
aftershock of Wang Wei’s flying speed destroys anything and everything from his path.

Houses made of different wooden materials collapse, the blowing wind cut many people into many 
pieces. And some unlucky people who were directly in the same path as the giant Wang Wei directly 
exploded with blood scattered everywhere.



In the path of Wang Wei, all that were left are destruction and death. Many people die from the 
falling debris of the houses. Many different severed limbs could be found randomly distributed in 
the ground.

Additionally, a blood path thousand of meters long could be observed from a high point of view. 
This path leads directly toward the direction of Wang Wei’s parents.

Wang Wei flies with utmost rage toward his parents. He did not expect that this big hand would 
actually play rogue and directly attack his parents.

Unfortunately for him, no matter how fast he flies, no matter how many innocent casualties he 
causes, he did not reach his parents in time. The big hand directly annihilated them, then proceeded 
to deal with Wang Wei.

When Wang Wei reached the big hand, he immediately had a direct confrontation with it. He uses 
all his magic power and with his powerful physical body, he throws a punch toward the big hand.

With this powerful punch, the space around Wang Wei shatters. Cracks start to appear between 
Heaven and Earth.

This punch contains Wang Wei’s will for destruction and his endless anger. This single punch could 
destroy millions of lives, it could sink an entire continent as big as North America, it could offset 
the laws of gravitational pull.

However, despite how powerful this punch was, it had a very limited effect. Upon receiving the 
punch, the big hand trembles slightly and stops for a few seconds. Then it proceeds toward Wang 
Wei to continue his mission of annihilations.

Wang Wei did not become discouraged because of the minimal effect of his punch. If one punch did 
not work, then 10 will, or 100 or a 1000 punches.

Boom! Boom! Boom!

Terrible sounds of trembling echoed throughout the world. All living beings could see a 3000 
meters giant constantly punching a gigantic hand. With each punch, a terrible sound of explosion 



could be heard, followed by the slight tremor of the ground. The entire world shook with each 
punch.

At this moment, the sky is no longer the peaceful and ethereal blue, but full of cracks and violent 
energy that will destroy anyone who comes in contact with it.

In the sky, sweats start to flow down Wang Wei’s face. With the increasing number of punches, his 
stamina has started to decrease. Furthermore, the magic power in his body is about to run out, and 
yet, there is no sign of injury or even stopping from the big hand.

Wang Wei immediately understands that he will probably not succeed in this trial, and the only 
thing that awaits him is death. Despite all of this, he did not give up. Every second he lives longer, 
he can still gather more information for the next attempt.

Unfortunately, he did not last very long. The moment Wang Wei’ stamina ran out, the power of the 
big hand dramatically increased and pats him.

This time around, Wang Wei did not turn into tiny particles and scatter with the wind. This time, 
death becomes painful.

When the big hand hit him, his skin burned, all the muscles in his body were cut into many pieces, 
and all his 206 bones were crushed into fine powder. His internal organs--including his brain-- were 
liquified into smoothie.

Despite all of these, Wang Wei did not immediately die. His powerful body, or to be precise, what 
remains of it, allows him to still remain sober despite his severe injuries.

Wang Wei looks at his mutilated body and groans. This kind of pain is nothing to him who had 
suffered the torture of the Eighteen Level of Hell. However, what follows provided him a great deal 
of pain.

A splitting headache suddenly attacked him. He felt as if a part of him was suddenly torn apart. 
From his experience, he knows that this is the pain from directly attacking the soul.

As he inspected his body, Wang Wei knew that this pain would last for a long while before putting 
him out of his misery. Wang Wei also guessed that this big hand probably did this on purpose to 
make him suffer as much as possible before killing him.



Knowing this, Wang Wei refused to give the Wrath of Heaven the satisfaction of watching him 
squirmed in agony. This big hand would probably like it better if he begs for forgiveness and 
grovels at its feet.

However, Wang Wei refuses to admit defeat. He uses the last bit of strength left on him to directly 
destroy his soul and commits suicide.
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