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Chapter 5974 

The expressions on Zhan E and Xue Youming’s faces froze completely, their shock 
turning to horror, and then to uncontrollable fear. 

They finally understood what David meant by “It can end now.” 

This wasn’t arrogance, but a statement of fact. 

“It’s your turn.” 

David’s gaze turned to the two, his eyes still calm, yet sending Zhan E and Xue 
Youming plummeting into an ice cave. 

“Impossible! This is absolutely impossible!” 

Xue Youming roared hysterically, “You must have used some evil magic! Playing tricks! 
Die!” 

He had completely lost his mind, no longer caring about his injuries, and unleashed the 
full power of his recovered 70% Nine Netherworld Demonic Art! 

“Nine Netherworld Yellow Springs – Ten Thousand Ghosts Devouring the Heavens!” 

Rumble! 

Behind Xue Youming, a phantom of a pitch-black underworld unfolded, from which 
countless hideous ghostly figures surged forth, emitting shrill howls as they swarmed 
towards David! 

Each ghostly figure contained a terrifying power capable of corroding the soul and 
devouring life force—Xue Youming’s trump card, a move that would backfire upon its 
own use, but he couldn’t afford to worry about that now. 

At the same time, Zhan E realized he was facing a life-or-death situation and dared not 
hold back in the slightest. 

“Reincarnation Annihilation – All Laws Return to Emptiness!” 



He formed hand seals, and the phantom of the Gate of Reincarnation behind him 
trembled violently, spewing out a massive amount of grayish-white reincarnation 
energy. 

This reincarnation energy condensed into a huge grayish-white eyeball in front of him. 
The eyeball opened, and a beam of destructive light containing the true meaning of 
“annihilation” and “return to emptiness” shot out towards David! 

Wherever it passed, even space began to decay and collapse! 

The desperate attack of the two powerful immortals far surpassed the combined power 
of the three reincarnation guardians before them! 

The heavens and earth changed color, the sun and moon lost their light, and the entire 
Reincarnation Peak trembled! 

Faced with this world-destroying attack, David finally became serious. 

He took a step forward. 

Just one step. 

Buzz! 

Centered on him, a gray domain with a diameter of a hundred feet suddenly unfolded! 

Within the domain, chaotic energy flowed, earth, fire, water, and wind evolved, the five 
elements rotated and perished, and a pale golden dragon shadow circled and roared! 

This was not a simple protective domain, but a miniature, nascent “chaotic world”! 

It was the supreme divine power “Chaotic Domain” recorded in the “Primordial Qi 
Refining True Scripture”! 

Although it was only in its nascent form, its essence was far superior to that of ordinary 
immortal domains. 

Countless ghostly figures rushed into the Chaotic Domain, like moths to a flame, 
instantly shredded and assimilated by the chaotic energy, becoming nourishment for the 
domain’s growth. 

The pillar of light, representing the cycle of reincarnation and annihilation, shot into the 
realm, causing only a slight ripple before being swiftly decomposed by the Five 
Elements cycle, purified by the Earth Fire True Flame, and devoured by the chaotic 
energy. 



“My turn,” David’s voice 

echoed within the realm, calm as ever. 

He raised his right hand, his index and middle fingers joined together, and pointed in the 
air towards the direction where Xue Youming and Zhan E were located. displays the 

“Chaos Return to One Finger.” 

At the fingertip, a point of gray light condenses. 

This is no ordinary gray light, but rather the ultimate concentrated power of chaos, 
containing the immense power to create heaven and earth and evolve all things, as well 
as the destructive power to return to chaos and annihilate everything. 

The gray light leaves the finger, silently. 

But wherever it passes, space completely vanishes, revealing the unfathomable 
darkness behind. 

Time distorts around it, light is swallowed by it, and even the laws tremble before it. 

Xue Youming and Zhan E’s pupils contract to their limit, the shadow of death enveloping 
their entire bodies. 

They frantically activate all their defenses: the Nine Nether Demon Shield, the 
Reincarnation Barrier, their natal magic treasures… layers of protective spiritual light 
shine forth as if they were free. 

But, before the “Chaos Return to One Finger,” everything is in vain. 

*Poof. 

With a light, effortless sound, 

the gray light pierces through all defenses, like a hot knife through butter, without any 
resistance. 

Then, it pierced through Xue Youming’s brow, exited through the back of his head, and 
shot into Zhan E’s chest, exiting from his back. 

Time seemed to stand still. 

The madness, ferocity, and fear on Xue Youming’s face all froze. 



He looked down at his chest; there was no wound there, but a tiny gray dot was rapidly 
spreading between his brows. 

Wherever the gray dot passed, his physical body, demonic soul, magic power, life 
force… everything was being irreversibly “returned to nothingness,” transformed into the 
most primordial chaotic energy. 

“No… impossible…” he managed to utter three words, his body beginning to turn to 
ashes inch by inch from head to toe, scattering with the wind. 

A generation of Nine Nether Palace Ancestor, a fourth-grade Upper Immortal Realm 
expert, Xue Youming, had fallen! 

Body and soul annihilated! 

Zhan E beside him was even more miserable. 

When the gray light pierced his chest, the Reincarnation Technique within his body 
automatically activated, attempting to resist and transform it with the power of 
reincarnation. 

But this only hastened his demise. The chaotic power and the reincarnation energy 
clashed and annihilated violently, triggering a complete rampage of power within him! 

“Ahhh!” 

Zhan E let out a shrill, inhuman scream. His body swelled up like an inflating balloon, 
countless grayish-white streams of energy surging beneath his skin, and foul blood 
mixed with fragments of internal organs gushed from his seven orifices. 

His foundation of reincarnation was being eroded and destroyed at its very root by the 
chaotic power! 

David took a step forward, arriving before Zhan E, his chaotic domain retracting into his 
body. 

He reached out and pressed down, a gentle chaotic power temporarily stabilizing Zhan 
E’s collapsing body. 

“Is the soul of the Hu clan still there?” 

David stared into Zhan E’s eyes, his voice as cold as ten thousand years of ice. 

Zhan E was now completely broken, his cultivation utterly destroyed, his life force 
fading, leaving only his last breath. 



He gave a bitter laugh, his eyes filled with resentment and madness: “The Hu clan? 
Hahaha… The souls of those ants… were long ago taken away by the master… Want 
them? Go find them in the Gate of Reincarnation… However, once you enter the Gate 
of Reincarnation… you will become just like them… a puppet… Hahaha…” 

His laughter abruptly stopped. 

 

Xue Youming also opened his eyes, his scarlet demonic pupils flashing with blood-red 
light: “Stronger? In just over a month, how much stronger can he become?” 

“It’s just a bluff. Perfect, I was just about to seek revenge on him!” 


