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Chapter 581 51: I Am the Wanbian Demon Monarch 

Susurration—Boom! 

 

After that claw-shaped creature, Xiang Yao encountered no further obstacles of note. 

 

Effortlessly passing through the Flame domain of the Rotting Demons, Xiang Yao quickly located the 

Mountain and Sea Person who had sent the distress signal. 

 

When Xiang Yao found the unfortunate soul, they were riding a motorcycle made of Flesh and Blood 

Armor, fleeing under the pursuit of a small group of Rotting Demons. 

 

Thanks to their extraordinary riding skills, the small number of Rotting Demons couldn't catch up to the 

motorcycle at all. 

 

However, the implant could alter the form of the Flesh and Blood Armor, but it could not create energy 

out of nothing. 

 

When that Skeleton exhausted all their Sun Coins and backup energy, that would be the moment the 

Rotting Demons caught up. 

 

"Activate rescue mode!" 

 

Once again decisively initiating the new mode of the Nanometer Armor, the scapula at Xiang Yao's back 

suddenly swelled, and a pair of pitch-black wings grew in an instant. 

 

Along with these wings emerged a miniature intelligent brain specifically designed to handle rescue 

information. 

 

Under the adjustment and aid of this brain, Xiang Yao didn't have to worry too much, just needed to find 

a way to get closer to that unfortunate person. 

 



Susurration—Boom! 

 

In just a breath, Xiang Yao, with wings spread, arrived above the unfortunate man's head. 

 

Seeing this, the Skeleton who had already noticed Xiang Yao immediately abandoned the motorcycle 

beneath and leapt towards Xiang Yao. 

 

Clap! 

 

With six arms outstretched, Xiang Yao caught the person at once. 

 

Immediately afterward, the surface of the black Nanometer Armor began to twist and refract light, and 

the figures of the two vanished from the sight of the Rotting Demons. 

 

This was optical invisibility, one of the inherent concealment strategies of the rescue mode. 

 

At the cost of sacrificing high-intensity defense capability, it gained the ability of optical concealment 

capable of bending and refracting light. 

 

If subjected to unexpected attack, this mode could even absorb the kinetic energy from the attack to 

ensure the rescuer's safety. 

 

At least, those Rotting Demons couldn't breach the protection of the rescue mode. 

 

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

 

"What's your name? Why are you in such a dangerous place?" 

 

Having safely extracted the Skeleton from the danger zone, Xiang Yao finally got a chance to engage in 

further conversation. 



 

"Didn't you hear the Prophet's instructions about various precautions before coming here?" 

 

"Any area classified as a 'danger zone' is off-limits to anyone but combat personnel." 

 

While saying this, Xiang Yao quickly scanned the other's physical characteristics, comparing them with 

the member database. 

 

This wasn't due to Xiang Yao's cautious nature but rather part of a standard procedure from the 

Mountain and Sea Realm. 

 

Anyone coming to the Celestial Human Realm had their information recorded to avoid mix-ups at critical 

moments. 

 

"I..." 

 

The Skeleton beside tried to say something but abruptly stopped when noticing Xiang Yao suddenly 

halted. 

 

Before the Skeleton realized what happened, Xiang Yao was looking at them with confusion. 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

It was almost the same as the initial question, but Xiang Yao's tone was slightly unusual. 

 

Because through previous data comparison, Xiang Yao was surprised to find no target matching the 

information traits of the present Skeleton. 

 

Yet the issue was, the other did indeed have a serial number exclusive to the Mountain and Sea People? 

 



Neither the specifications of various implants nor the communication channels for distress were 

fabricated. 

 

Could it be that this guy sneaked into the Celestial Human Realm without the Prophets knowing? 

 

Setting aside how probable this was, the dual audit by the Brilliant Realm and the Marz World pretty 

much nipped such occurrences in the bud. 

 

Or more precisely, if the other was indeed an Immortal, Xiang Yao felt there might be some possibility. 

 

But the other was evidently just a normal Skeleton, thus couldn't possibly transit through the Brilliant 

Realm and Marz World's dual transfer to clandestinely enter the Celestial Human Realm. 

 

"Why can't I find your information in the database?" 

 

With a vague sense of anxiety rising internally, Xiang Yao instinctively asked having encountered such a 

situation for the first time. 

 

Then, in the next moment, the Skeleton opposite showed a hint of surprise and a look of realization. 

 

"So you have an internal database?" 

 

Before finishing the sentence, Xiang Yao, upon realizing the danger, instinctively attempted to distance. 

 

However, the Skeleton across merely smirked subtly and shook their head, a sharp claw pierced Xiang 

Yao's chest. 

 

Zzzz... 

 

It seemed like the sound of metal friction, or perhaps the chaotic sizzle of electric current... 



 

Xiang Yao, though experienced in countless battles, found himself as powerless as a mere mortal against 

the surprise attack from the enemy. 

 

"I'll be careful next time!" 

 

Muttering softly, the Skeleton—or rather Brother An—slowly withdrew his mutated claw. 

 

Though his infiltration plan met with some hitch, Brother An was confident in resolving this minor issue. 

 

After all, failure is the mother of success, the so-called "Demon of Ten Thousand Transformations" 

Brother An possessed ample adaptability for the current unexpected situation. 

 

"You...dare not!" 

 

Aware the other was an enemy, Xiang Yao uttered a deep, angry roar. 

 

At this point, the primary difference between the Skeletons and normal creatures emerged as an 

unignorable advantage. 

 

For they had no conventional sense of pain or weakness. 

 

Even with the body penetrated, it couldn't stop Xiang Yao from launching a counterattack against 

Brother An. 

 

Boom! 

 

Abnormally proliferating Flesh and Blood Armor and Nanometer Armor swiftly spread, assimilating and 

devouring Brother An's body with a near-rampage-like mode. 

 



"Huh?" 

 

At this moment, it manifested the true terror of the so-called "Demon of Ten Thousand 

Transformations," Brother An. 

 

Upon realizing the intent to assimilate him, Brother An simply abandoned his Skeleton disguise and 

started to counter-devour the opponent. 

 

During this process, Xiang Yao could clearly feel his memories, thoughts, even his soul being plundered. 

 

This high-dimensional devouring method was far scarier than simple erosion or assimilation. 

 

Once Brother An acquires Xiang Yao's complete information, he'd flawlessly disguise himself as the 

latter. 

 

By then, even the descent of the Gods couldn't discern Xiang Yao, now transformed by Brother An. 

 

After all, Brother An didn't merely devour the opponent but completely replaced Xiang Yao from the 

existential level. 

 

"You are... an Evil God?!" 

 

It was only at this point that Xiang Yao realized what kind of enemy he was dealing with. 

 

Only a God could use high-dimensional perspectives and means to perfectly disguise themselves as 

another entirely different individual on an existential level. 

 

"Evil God? I don't quite like that title." 

 

"I am the strongest 'Transformation Demon' under the Mother of Thought." 



 

"If using this world's special designation, you may call me 'Wanbian Demon Monarch'!" 

 


