The Growth 580

Chapter 580 - 50: Nanometer Armor

"Detecting user permission..."

"Permission granted for using over-limit armament..."

"Artificial muscle fiber hardening procedure complete..."

"Thermal, photon, radiation, electrostatic, energy refraction, and absorption systems ready to be
activated..."

"Entering combat-ready state, please select the corresponding mode!"

Listening to the mechanical voice resonating by his ear, Xiang Yao revealed an excitement he hadn’t felt
in a long time.

Having been in the Celestial Human Realm for such a long time, Xiang Yao had always been leading
squad combat, which forced him to suppress his innate battle fervor.

Now, finally having the chance to use the [Nanometer Armor], Xiang Yao naturally wouldn’t hold back.

"Enter Combat Mode!"

With Xiang Yao’s command, his body suddenly expanded.

The synchronization of Flesh and Blood Armor with Nanometer Armor allowed every muscle cell within
his body to be fully charged and released.



The Flesh and Blood Armor focused on amplifying power, while the Nanometer Armor specialized in
protection.

Thus, when that six-armed, snake-tailed black existence suddenly accelerated, the Rotting Demons
nearby didn’t even have time to react.

Boom!

A punch directly sent a nearby Rotting Demon flying.

Xiang Yao maneuvered around the Chaos-corroded area, attempting to pass directly through the pink
flame encampment set by the Rotting Demons.

"Awooo!"

In a flash, another Rotting Demon roared angrily.

Its grotesque arm extended in a bizarre manner, managing to grab Xiang Yao’'s tail.

Swish!

Without turning around, a Bone Sword suddenly appeared in Xiang Yao’s hand, severing the Rotting
Demon’s arm with one strike.

Crash...

As more Rotting Demons attempted to charge in and join the siege against Xiang Yao.

The hilt of the Bone Sword unexpectedly extended into a series of Bone Chains, transforming the
originally melee Bone Sword into a whip-like ranged weapon.



Not only that, but Xiang Yao's other five arms also generated various different weapons.

A Bone Sword with a hilt linked to Bone Chains...

A high-speed Revolving Machine Gun capable of firing Bone Bullets...

A Super Large Warhammer bristling with all sorts of thorny bone spikes...

A Full-Body Conical Shield covered in black nanometal...

A crescent-shaped arcane weapon sharp on both edges, resembling a chainsaw...

And seeds that, when scattered, could grow into various aggressive plants...

If Xiang Yao wasn’t pursuing the most traditional Skeletons path up the Ascension Ladder, given his
personality he definitely wouldn’t limit himself to just these six forms of attack.

In fact, besides melee, those drones hovering in the sky were also under Xiang Yao's control.

However, considering that once those drones were damaged, they couldn’t be replenished in a short
period.

Therefore, Xiang Yao didn’t use those drones for attacks but simply used them as a form of distant
perspective.

Just like gaining the God perspective in a first-person game using those drones for strategic advantage.

He could know what was happening behind him without turning around...



He could predict what the enemies ahead were doing a hundred steps in advance...

With the advantage of this God perspective, Xiang Yao quickly maneuvered past the Chaos-corroded
area and charged out of the Rotting Demons’ encirclement.

"Awooo!"

Just as Xiang Yao was about to escape, the massive Space-Time Secret Wheel in the sky suddenly
rotated.

Immediately, a grotesque, twisted claw descended out of thin air, directly pressing towards Xiang Yao
with a mountainous body.

In the drone’s view, Xiang Yao could clearly see that claw was covered with countless scarlet eyes,
exuding a malicious intent.

Especially at the center of the claw, an eye ten times larger than the others was fixedly staring at Xiang
Yao.

"Activate Defense Mode!"

Realizing the danger, Xiang Yao whispered.

The next second, intense electric arcs flashed across the surface of the pitch-black nanometer armor.

Immediately, a honeycomb barrier composed of countless hexagons appeared on the surface of Xiang
Yao’s body, providing an unparalleled defense that conformally adhered to the nanometer armor.

Boom!!!

The ground dented, dust filled the air.



Under the attack of the giant claw, the pink flames were instantly extinguished, and the Rotting Demons
caught off guard perished in droves.

Yet amidst this near-overwhelming attack, Xiang Yao still survived tenaciously.

Not only that, but he even managed to counter-kill the giant claw.

Crack... crack... crack...

The honeycomb energy barrier made up of countless hexagons had shattered...

The surface of the nanometer armor had developed dense cracks like a spider web...

Even the Flesh and Blood Armor covering the bones began oozing blood...

If Xiang Yao weren’t a Skeleton, this slap would have left him severely injured if not dead.

"So... you only have one claw..."

Struggling to lift his head, Xiang Yao stared at the giant eye almost touching him, revealing a cruel and
wanton smile.

At this moment, a "Lance" formed by countless skeletons grew out of the ground, thoroughly piercing
through that giant eyeball.

As the central hub of this "Skeleton Lance"—Xiang Yao’s Flesh and Blood Armor and Nanometer Armor
were rapidly repairing at a visible speed.

As Xiang Yao said, this giant claw wasn’t a paw of some creature.



It was itself a living organism, an individual, and those eyes were the visual organs of this claw-shaped
creature.

The giant eye pierced by the lance was the nervous center and brain of this claw-shaped creature.

"Switch back to Combat Mode!"

Not daring to wait for the Flesh and Blood Armor and Nanometer Armor to fully repair, Xiang Yao once
again charged towards the designated coordinates.

He had to reach the side of the Mountain and Sea People who needed his rescue before the Rotting
Demons came again.

[Luckily, that reckless guy isn’t in the Chaos Region...]

With this thought flashing through his mind, Xiang Yao’s speed increased even more.

As long as it wasn’t the Chaos Region where everything could return to its original energy and material
state, Xiang Yao was confident he could rescue that reckless guy from any crisis.

Whoosh—boom!

The sonic boom thundered, the wild wind raced.

Just as Xiang Yao’s front foot left, pink flames once again swept across the area in his back foot.

The giant claw-shaped creature, under the blaze of flames, rapidly decomposed into its most basic
"nourishment."



Amidst this "nourishment," new Rotting Demons were being nurtured.

This is the ecological structure of Rotting Demons, a special life born in the pink phosphorescent fire,
without needing a mother.

Theoretically, their birth symbolized the death of other creatures, a true freak born from death.



