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Chapter 566 - 36: The Divine Format of the Sun Hunter 

"Is it over?" 

 

Looking up at the black sphere in the sky, Quan Ke couldn’t help but ask. 

 

As soon as Yu Wei appeared, Quan Ke had already recognized her identity. 

 

And when she summoned the Celestial Child, wild like a beast, Quan Ke knew that she had passed the 

Mountain and Sea Civilization’s high-level test, officially becoming a member of the Mountain and Sea 

Civilization. 

 

Not a foreigner who joined the Mountain and Sea Civilization by the Creator’s grace, exploiting a 

loophole. 

 

But a true Warrior who knew and understood the Creator’s philosophy and was willing to fight again for 

the Celestial Human Realm. 

 

"This battle isn’t over that easily..." 

 

At this time, Duo Mu’s casually spoken voice suddenly sounded in Quan Ke’s ear. 

 

"I know you and Yu Wei know each other, but that’s not a reason to underestimate a Divine 

Incarnation." 

 

With a calm smile on his face, Duo Mu shrugged his shoulders as he appeared next to Quan Ke. 

 

"Duo Mu?" 

 

Surprised, Quan Ke, who had previously had contact with Duo Mu, raised an eyebrow. 



 

He was about to say something more but was suddenly distracted by a transformation in the sky. 

 

Boom! 

 

Another explosion occurred, but this time the gray and dusty one was the Celestial Child that had just 

sealed the Twisted Beast. 

 

......................................................... 

 

[What just happened...?] 

 

As the pilot of the Celestial Child—Yu Wei tried hard to open her eyes wide to see what had happened. 

 

What she saw and felt, however, was that her two Autonomous Unmanned Devices had been 

destroyed, and the Celestial Child was struck by some unknown force, forcefully crashing into the 

ground. 

 

At this moment, the entire Celestial Child was buried deep in the ground, with a massive crater 

hundreds of meters deep left on the surface by the powerful impact. 

 

[How is this possible?] 

 

Looking up at the sky, the first thing Yu Wei saw was another Twisted Beast. 

 

The black sphere sealing the Twisted Beast had not disappeared. 

 

But next to that black sphere, another new Twisted Beast had appeared. 

 

"It’s not impossible." 



 

The distorted face showed a faint smile. 

 

Seeing the Twisted Beast answering Yu Wei’s question while curiously examining the black sphere 

beside it. 

 

"I already told you, the Demon King is only a part of ’me,’ simply sealing him won’t work." 

 

"If I wish, I can use him as a coordinate to manifest countless incarnations..." 

 

"Why don’t you guess how many incarnations there are of me, known as the ’Chaos Seventeen 

Ancestors,’ out there?" 

 

As the Twisted Beast spoke, its voice was loud enough to be heard across several thousand kilometers, 

ensuring that everyone could hear it. 

 

It was a form of intimidation, as well as an absolute confidence. 

 

"However, your sealing method is quite peculiar." 

 

"In this small subspace, space is nearly infinite, time almost stagnant..." 

 

"In the self-perception of entities sealed within, they are striving to think and find a way to break this 

subspace seal." 

 

"However, what they don’t know is that a single thought of theirs in the outside world equates to a 

million years passing." 

 

"By the time they truly find a way to break the seal, the entire world might have been destroyed and 

reborn countless times; this kind of seal is far more terrifying than pure suppression." 

 



Evaluating the sealing mechanism of the black sphere with a hint of admiration. 

 

The Twisted Beast then extended a finger, lightly touching the surface of the black sphere. 

 

Ding! 

 

Although no sound was made, everyone felt as if they heard a crisp knocking sound. 

 

In an instant, clear cracks appeared on the surface of the black sphere, and the subspace, which 

theoretically "did not exist as a material entity," collapsed. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Just as the black sphere was about to shatter. 

 

The instigator of all this—the Twisted Beast actually expressed surprise first. 

 

Swoosh! 

 

As the black sphere shattered, what appeared in front of everyone was not a Twisted Beast but an 

actual sun. 

 

The blazing light illuminated all directions, and the terrifying temperature raised the temperature of the 

entire Celestial Human Realm by dozens of degrees. 

 

And in this sun, only a few kilometers from the ground. 

 

The previously swallowed Haoguang sat cross-legged with his eyes closed, holding two golden coins in 

his palms. 

 



One of the coins turned into a stream of light and vanished into the void upon appearance. 

 

The other, however, rotated slowly, using its supreme Divine Power to soothe the casualties caused by 

the sudden temperature rise in the Celestial Human Realm. 

 

Despite being in close to a hundred degrees Celsius, neither humans, demons, nor other creatures felt 

the negative impact of the abrupt temperature increase. 

 

"Heavenly Father’s Treasure? Sun Hunter’s Divine Format?" 

 

Staring intently at the only remaining golden coin in Haoguang’s hand, the Twisted Beast for the first 

time since its appearance showed a look of surprise. 

 

No matter what, it never imagined that the Heavenly Father’s Treasure hidden in this world would be a 

Divine Format. 

 

Judging by the ability and domain of this Divine Format, it is clearly the Sun Divine Format of Sun Hunter 

Ra, most likely one of the three most powerful Sun Divine Formats. 

 

"Great Sun Hunter, I now need a powerful weapon..." 

 

"A weapon so powerful it can cross the boundaries of the Space-Time Realm and slay the ’Seventeenth 

Ancestor of Chaos’ entity." 

 

Slowly opening his eyes, as Haoguang uttered these words, the Twisted Beast originally observing that 

gold coin suddenly turned pale. 

 

Clang! 

 

In a split second, the gold coin symbolizing the "Sun Divine Format" vanished, replaced by a spear 

exuding infinite divine majesty. 

 



At the moment this spear appeared, the Twisted Beast’s body was forcibly dispersed. 

 

Moreover, with the disappearance of the Twisted Beast, a hole connecting to an unknown Exotic Realm 

mysteriously appeared above the Celestial Human Realm. 

 

That hole was so eerie, so terrifying. 

 

At the moment they saw the hole, all wise beings in the Celestial Human Realm seemed to have their 

minds twisted, gazing blankly at the sky. 

 

"No!!! You will regret this!!!" 

 

The voice of the Twisted Beast...or rather the Seventeenth Ancestor of Chaos echoed from the other 

side of the hole. 

 

Besides warning and anger, the voice seemed to contain a hint of fear and panic. 

 

Unfortunately, Haoguang didn’t care about the Seventeenth Ancestor of Chaos’s warning; instead, he 

stood up and with all his might threw the spear in his hand toward the hole. 

 

Swoosh—Boom! 

 

The spear pierced through chaos, tore through space-time. 

 

The last sound the Celestial Human Realm could hear was the cry and curse of the Seventeenth Ancestor 

of Chaos. 

 

"You vile mortals, I curse you, curse your world to forever struggle in pain and destruction!" 

 


