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Chapter 431 - 17: Monsters Filling the Ocean 

In the Mountain and Sea Realm of a parallel universe, darkness and chill seem to have become an 

eternal phenomenon. 

 

Even in Tang Valley where the sun once rose, Ao Xing soon felt an inner coldness. 

 

After all, Ao Xing is still an organic creature, not having evolved an inorganic body like the Keren Race or 

the Fallen Dragons. 

 

"Why did it suddenly get so cold here?" 

 

Ao Xing was certain it wasn’t this cold a minute ago. 

 

After all, the Canglong Race was also born as an oceanic race. 

 

Plus, with Ao Xing’s identity as an Ascender, his tolerance to coldness surely surpasses that of ordinary 

creatures. 

 

"Seems like something’s not quite right!" 

 

"It feels like we’ve stumbled into the territory of a Fallen Dragon." 

 

Even though it was a dangerous topic, the tone of the Dragon of Suffering remained calm. 

 

Contrary to Ao Xing, who felt a chill down his spine upon understanding the Fallen Dragon’s origins. 

 

Ao Xing already had some understanding of the Keren Race’s power from previous encounters. 

 



And the Fallen Dragon is a strong individual split from the Keren Race, its power certainly not weaker 

than the Keren Race. 

 

"Didn’t they say this world has no signs of life?" 

 

"Why do strange creatures appear everywhere I go?" 

 

Instinctively complaining, Ao Xing quickly adjusted his state, ready to leave this dangerous place at any 

moment. 

 

"Speaking of strange, is there any creature stranger than you in this world right now?" 

 

"Do you realize, your existence is as glaring as the sun to the Keren Race and Fallen Dragons." 

 

"If they could fully analyze your body structure, perhaps they could find a new path, escaping the 

survival crisis." 

 

Blinking speechlessly, Ao Xing never thought such an ’ordinary person’ like him would someday become 

so valuable. 

 

"This doesn’t sound like a good thing." 

 

As if to confirm Ao Xing’s words. 

 

Right after he said this, the gigantic trench beneath him surged with waves. 

 

Along with the surging waves, the coldness turned into an intent to freeze and kill. 

 

Bang! 

 



In a flash, a bizarre statue seemingly made of muscles, blood vessels, eyeballs, and viscera emerged 

from the ocean. 

 

When those various-sized eyeballs focused on Ao Xing. 

 

He didn’t need to think to know where the intent to kill came from. 

 

"Ang!" 

 

Letting out another roar, realizing the danger, Ao Xing unhesitatingly turned around and ran. 

 

Seeing this, the Dragon of Suffering, only a beat slower, followed with a laugh, moving even more fluidly 

than Ao Xing. 

 

When it comes to escape, who can have more experience than a native like the Dragon of Suffering? 

 

Unfortunately, the Fallen Dragon emerging from Tang Valley clearly had more experience in hunting. 

 

Without any hesitation, miniature Fallen Dragons split from its body, turning into highly aggressive sub-

bodies. 

 

Unlike the collective consciousness of the Keren Race. 

 

The sub-bodies split from the Fallen Dragon inherited all the memories of the main body. 

 

Only their desires were suppressed by neuroinhibitors, like cold living weapons, they launched suicidal 

attacks frenziedly. 

 

"I hate these lunatics..." 

 



For the first time displaying his disgust without reservation. 

 

The Dragon of Suffering abruptly turned while escaping, exhaling a high-intensity breath towards the 

Fallen Dragon. 

 

Boom... 

 

The explosion of Thunder Fire instantly spread for miles, and the roaring flames obscured the sight of 

the Fallen Dragon. 

 

"Ang!" 

 

Despite not knowing why the Dragon of Suffering suddenly launched such a counterattack. 

 

But trusting the Dragon of Suffering, Ao Xing immediately turned around and attacked the sub-bodies of 

the Fallen Dragons. 

 

A resonant, clear dragon’s roar became the most terrifying sonic weapon of the moment. 

 

With the implant’s adjustment and diffusion, even inorganic life forms couldn’t withstand such intense 

sonic attacks. 

 

The sub-bodies closest to the Dragon of Suffering and Ao Xing shattered mid-air without any resistance. 

 

"So this is how this organ is used!?" 

 

Witnessing Ao Xing’s use of the implant, the Dragon of Suffering, initially confused about the implant’s 

function, immediately adjusted its body structure, letting out a similar but even more terrifying roar. 

 

"Ang!" 



 

The overly powerful sonic impact became tangible. 

 

Centered on the Dragon of Suffering, a massive shockwave erupted within miles. 

 

Anything touching this shockwave, even the most solid steel, would shatter, let alone the Fallen 

Dragons. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

The Fallen Dragon’s main body at the forefront let out a wail. 

 

Its entire inorganic form shattered like pottery, revealing those eerie, terrifying cracks. 

 

Seeing this gruesome scene, Ao Xing once again gaped in shock. 

 

He started doubting life all over again. 

 

First the Dragon Breath of the Canglong Race, then his own weaponized implant... 

 

Why could his abilities unleash such terrifying power in the Dragon of Suffering? 

 

Was he too weak? 

 

Or was the Dragon of Suffering too monstrous? 

 

"What are you dazed for? Aren’t you running?" 

 

While Ao Xing was questioning life, the Dragon of Suffering suddenly turned to him and asked. 



 

"What?" 

 

Looking at the Fallen Dragon, clearly defeated, Ao Xing’s eyes were filled with pure ignorance and 

confusion. 

 

In this dark Mountain and Sea Realm, Ao Xing seemed to have returned to his school days, constantly 

needing a teacher’s guidance to understand what was happening. 

 

"I mean, we really should be running now." 

 

"Our attack just thoroughly enraged this Fallen Dragon, it’ll likely attack us recklessly next." 

 

Before the Dragon of Suffering’s words were finished, the trench of Ancient Tang shook violently again. 

 

But this time, the scene was far grander than when the Fallen Dragon first appeared. 

 

It was as if the entire ocean had been overturned, with more and larger muscles, blood vessels, eyeballs, 

and viscera emerging from the trench. 

 

By the time Ao Xing came to his senses, a vast monstrous entity was slowly crawling out of the Abyss, 

giving an indescribable sense of awe and terror. 

 

Compared to the current Fallen Dragon monster, the earlier Fallen Dragon was merely a tentacle 

extended from Ancient Tang. 

 

"Creator above! What kind of monster is this?" 

 

"And, knowing a monster like this was hiding in the trench, why did you completely enrage it!?" 

 


