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Chapter 2311 
 "Come on, fight." 
 
 
 
        Under the attack of countless huge axes, Han Qianqian fiercely drew himself up and leapt up, 
holding his axe in a furious voice as he swooped down with the force of a mountain! 
 
 
 
        In his haste, Ao Shifu could only raise his sword with both hands in response! 
 
 
 
        "Ping!" 
 
 
 
        "Bang!" 
 
 
 
        The axe and sword rained down on each other, fire and light flashed, and with an explosion, a 
dazzling scene occurred ...... 
 
 
 
        The body of Ao Shi true god under the fierce attack of the huge axe, but directly sink several meters, 
after the explosion in his hand another crunching sound, looking back at his eyes, the golden sword in 
his hand has already broken into two pieces. 
 
 
 
        "Hiss!" 
 
 
 
        The ten thousand people below, all could not help but suck in a breath of cold air: "Fierce." 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's figure was barely stable, his entire wretched face was filled with disbelief and anger as he 
raised his eyes, "Breaking my Deep Sea Mad Dragon and attacking me so fiercely with an axe, Han 
Qianqian, you son of a bitch, you've angered me." 
 



 
 
 
        As a true god, how could Ao Shi bear to be so offended? 
 
 
 
        With a flip of his hand, a golden halberd suddenly appeared in his hand. 
 
 
 
        This halberd was about two metres long, with golden light flowing continuously throughout its 
body, and various runes surrounding it. 
 
 
 
        When the halberd emerges, it is also driven by an extremely powerful might, and the space-time 
around it is slightly distorted by its appearance. 
 
 
 
        "Water God in hand, halberd Anjiang!" 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi shouted angrily, Ao Shi's hand moved, the halberd waved, only to hear the sound of water in 
heaven and earth, a wave of water in one swing, and then the wind and waves in another retraction, a 
back and forth, the tip of the halberd released ten thousand feet of water, like a huge dragon straight at 
Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit, the Water God Halberd!" 
 
 
 
        "One of the ancient divine weapons, the Water God's Halberd! The king of water weapons!" 
 
 
 
        "My gods." 
 
 
 
        When someone recognised the weapon, they immediately felt incomparably emotional and their 
scalps tingled. 
 
 



 
        "That kid actually forced Old Ao to use the Water God Halberd, the King of Water Armaments, I am 
truly shocked for him to have such an ability and worried about what will happen to him next." Wang 
Juzhi's brow furrowed as he couldn't help but sigh. 
 
 
 
        It is rumoured that the Water God's Halberd is a water god's weapon with overwhelming power, 
possessing extremely powerful and thick celestial water power, which can summon all waters when 
wielded, and can also ride the wind and waves to travel the seas, making it a dominant force in the 
water. 
 
 
 
        It is not an ancient treasure, but because it occupies a certain area, it is considered a treasure of the 
highest order. 
 
 
 
        In terms of certain applications alone, it can even be compared to the treasures of the innate 
heavens. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        In the sky, the water dragon fiercely lunged at Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Just now, your Deep Sea Frenzy Dragon couldn't even withstand me, a mere water dragon? What's 
it worth?" Han Qianqian shouted coldly, and with a twist of his Pan Gu Axe in his hand, he aimed his axe 
down at the head of the water dragon. 
 
 
 
        However, the water dragon seemed to be unending, and although the axe broke through the 
dragon's head and reached its body, the dragon's body did not stop. 
 
 
 
        Brush, brush, brush! 
 
 
 
        The huge dragon body swept past Han Qianqian from each side ...... 



 
 
 
        "Hmph." The corners of Han Qianqian's mouth couldn't help but hook into a smile, the so-called 
Water God's halberd is just like that? 
 
 
 
        "Arrogant little boy!" Ao Shi coldly laughed, the water god halberd in his hand fiercely pointed 
straight at Han Qianqian, at once the water dragon fiercely increased several times. 
 
 
 
        And although Han Qianqian's giant axe was still in front of him, it was only then that he felt as if 
something was wrong. 
 
 
 
        Although he could indeed resist the huge water dragon, but this water dragon is continuous, with 
time, just the axe body because of the resistance of the slight trembling shaking, drive the arm already 
some tingling feeling, not to mention the whole person to push the Pan Gu axe forward to slash how 
much effort, as well as the water movement back swallowed and how strong the counter force. 
 
 
 
        But at this time to reflect, obviously has been completely too late, with the water god halberd a 
move, the water dragon infinite increase, even if the middle is still by Han three thousand Pan Gu axe 
stopped, but the surrounding huge water has from the sides of the body into the Han three thousand 
completely wrapped. 
 
 
 
        For a while, the water dragon, which had been stopped by Han Qianqian, was now more like a stone 
blocking the flow of water in the Yangtze River. But the Yangtze River was still the Yangtze River, and the 
stone that blocked the water was just resisting. 
 
 
 
        "Why are you holding back? Han Qianqian, if you can't bear it, then shout it out." Ao Shi shouted 
coldly, followed by a grimace on his face, "If you dare to make me wretched, I will make your life worse 
than death!" 
 
 
 
        "Roar, Giant Wave!" 
 
 
 



        Roar!!! 
 
 
 
        The water dragon seemed to let out a loud roar and became even bigger in unison. 
 
 
 
        In mid-air, in just a few moments, it had become a vast ocean, while Han Qianqian, holding the Pan 
Gu Axe, was already only a dot of light as small as a fingernail cap. 
 
 
 
        It was not that Han Qianqian had become smaller, but that the dragon had become too big. 
 
 
 
        "In just a moment, the mid-air was already as vast as an ocean, this Water God's halberd is truly 
domineering." 
 
 
 
        "Hehe, with just a little bit, it can drown a city, do you think the Water God Halberd is a waste of 
time?" 
 
 
 
        "To be able to be compared to an innate supreme treasure with the power of a certain domain, 
naturally it should be an absolutely suppressing existence in a certain domain. How is it possible for a 
water-type magic artifact divine weapon, of which there are many, to not be able to stand alone as a 
stopper?" 
 
 
 
        The crowd sighed at the power of the Water God's Halberd, and some people even had hot and 
excited eyes. 
 
 
 
        Such a divine weapon, if you have it, not to say that the world is invincible, but to walk alone in the 
Jianghu River and Lake across a side, since not a problem. 
 
 
 
        "Do you think you can make me admit defeat just like that? Who are you?" Han Qianqian shouted 
coldly, although he was surrounded by ten thousand waters, with many difficulties, and many of the 
waters continued to invade his back and surroundings in the form of backflow, and even half of his body 
was already submerged in a matter of moments, but Han Qianqian's belief was still strong. 



 
 
 
        "Heavenly Fire Moon Wheel!" 
 
 
 
        With a loud roar, a red and a purple leapt through the clouds and plunged straight to the bottom of 
the water, flying in front of Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Even after being baptized by ten thousand waters, the heavenly fire still jumped incomparably, and 
the purple lightning was full of life, seemingly completely unaffected by anything. 
 
 
 
        "Give it to me!" 
 
 
 
        With a roar, the jade sword fiercely rose without wind, and the Heavenly Fire Moon Wheel 
transformed into a long bow, fiercely shooting the jade arrow out, followed by catching up with the jade 
sword, one fire and one purple stored on each side of the sword, fiercely charging towards Ao Shi at the 
end of the water. 
 
 
 
        "Brush!" 
 
 
 
        The sword entered the water, then disappeared into the water, and when it was forced into Ao Shi, 
it leapt out fiercely, but Ao Shi only smiled gently, and with a slight stretch of his hand, he easily grabbed 
Han Qianqian's jade sword, and the Heavenly Fire Moon Wheel also faded fiercely. 
 
 
 
        "What?!" Han Qianqian was instantly stunned. 
 
 
 
        Water is like Taiji, even though the Heavenly Fire Moon Wheel with the jade sword was 
incomparably fierce, its power was no longer there after it was constantly used to overcome the rigidity 
with softness! 
 
 
 



        "Carved insects, little child, what other moves do you have, before you die, come at your 
grandfather Ao with all of them, your grandfather I don't care at all. Because, I love to see your dying 
dog look." Ao Shi laughed disdainfully, and with a slap in his hand, the jade sword instantly burrowed 
into the water and attacked in the direction of Han Qianqian ...... 
 
 
 
        Poof ...... 
 
 
Chapter 2312 
 In just an instant, the jade sword violently passed through Han Qianqian's right arm, pulling a deep 
bloodstain, and then entered the huge wave behind Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        The Jade Sword's attack was naturally more violent as it passed through the opposite direction and 
followed the water. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian didn't even cry out in pain, forcing himself to eat the sword and clench his teeth: 
"Then this old body of yours is standing firm, I'm afraid of breaking your bones." 
 
 
 
        "The Four Soul Formation of the Northern Underworld! One into two, two into four, open!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's body flickered with golden light, followed by the transformation of one into two and 
two into four. 
 
 
 
        The four figures stood in the middle of the current, only, the old majesty was gone, all of them were 
deadly trapped in the middle of the current. 
 
 
 
        "Even the water of ten thousand rivers would be afraid of these four ants? What if there are eight 
of them, not to mention four?" Ao Shi laughed coldly. 
 
 
 
        "Water is Yin, so what Han Qianqian is doing is obviously not very meaningful." Lu Wushen 
murmured and shook his head, this is like struggling in water, no matter how hard you push, the water 
always scatters and gathers, in the end it is just a waste of effort. 



 
 
 
        If the mountain, river, and social map were to strike, it would naturally not fear the might of the 
Water God's halberd, but how could Lu Wushen strike to help Han Qianqian? 
 
 
 
        He had the same intention as Ao Shi did at the time. He only hoped that Han Qianqian, who had 
become a demon and had lost his mind, could use his last use before he died to help him consume his 
rival. 
 
 
 
        As in the case of Lu Wushen, the four doppelgangers did not make any difference to Han Qianqian's 
situation, instead the doppelgangers consumed a lot of Han Qianqian's energy, while the surrounding 
water had gradually started to encase Han Qianqian from behind. 
 
 
 
        Before this, Han Qianqian had used countless moves, or rather he had used almost all the moves 
and techniques he knew without any reservation. 
 
 
 
        However, all of them were just a last ditch struggle. 
 
 
 
        With the last of the water drowning Han Qianqian, the ten thousand miles of giant waves in mid-air 
could no longer see any of Han Qianqian's four figures. 
 
 
 
        "Haha, haha, hahahahaha!" When Ao Shi saw this, he immediately let out a loud laugh. 
 
 
 
        In the midst of ten thousand waters, unless Han Qianqian turned into a fish, how could he survive? 
 
 
 
        But even if he could turn into a fish, what then? But even if he could turn into a fish, what would 
happen? With the rapidity of the water and the strength of the impact, a fish would not be able to 
survive for long, it would just be a matter of dying sooner or later. 
 
 
 



        The people on the ground did not dare to breathe a word. Although some were angry at Han 
Qianqian for turning against him, it was still sad to see a generation of heroes end up drowning. 
 
 
 
        "Madam, some people have shit luck again, but what's the point of not even being qualified to 
live?" The lonesome and sensitive Ye Gucheng was unaware of some of Gu You's actions and laughed 
out loud. 
 
 
 
        The others also sneered or laughed, but only Lu Ruoxin had a complicated look in her eyes. 
 
 
 
        She naturally did not want Han Qianqian to die, but when she told him the secrets, Han Qianqian's 
reaction made her feel angry. 
 
 
 
        For the sake of that bitch, he dared to kill himself, which made Lu Ruoxin's proud heart full of 
resentment and anger. 
 
 
 
        But when Han Qianqian really did so, she was very upset. 
 
 
 
        She felt some vague discomfort in her heart, although she did not know why she was 
uncomfortable, but she felt that it was because she was afraid of missing out on a talent, right? 
 
 
 
        A talent that could take over the kingdom for her, yes, it must be herself. 
 
 
 
        A man like him, who loved a cheap woman so deeply, was not worth a damn, how could she be 
uncomfortable with him out of her heart when she was so high up! 
 
 
 
        Lu Wushen sighed lamentably, and that was the end of the day, rising, he gathered himself with 
luck and intended to withdraw. 
 
 
 



        In the midst of the water, Han Qianqian struggled and now he could not even breathe. If he had not 
been holding onto the Pan Gu Axe in his hand, he would have been swept away by the turbulent water 
to an unknown destination. 
 
 
 
        In the midst of the water, Han Qianqian's face was white, his hand gripping the Pan Gu axe, his body 
moving up and down slightly as the water flowed ...... 
 
 
 
        "Boo!" 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, just at that moment, Han Qianqian, who was already not breathing, suddenly opened his 
mouth and a very small bubble of water circle came out of his mouth, but before it could rise to the 
surface, it was already washed away by the water. 
 
 
 
        "Grrr!" 
 
 
 
        In the next second, another bigger water circle bubble emerged from Han Qianqian's mouth, and 
this time, the firm and huge water circle bubble persisted until it reached above the surface of the 
water, which then turned into a bubble ...... 
 
 
 
        The first thing that happened was that a golden light suddenly leapt out of the ring in Han 
Qianqian's hand and turned slightly around Han Qianqian's body in a circle. 
 
 
 
        A golden circle instantly wrapped Han Qianqian up. 
 
 
 
        The golden light also stopped in front of Han Qianqian at this moment, still emitting a soft, faint 
light that gently shone on Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        If Han Qianqian were awake at this moment, he would have seen that the golden light floating on 
his forehead was in fact a stone. 
 



 
 
        A stone with an aqua and green pattern on both sides. 
 
 
 
        That's right, this is the stone that was hidden in Han Qianqian's spatial ring, the thief who stole both 
the Jade in Flower and the Divine Face pearl ...... 
 
Chapter 2313 
 This once puzzling Han Qianqian, the culprit of the jade in the flower and the divine face pearl 
inexplicably disappearing in the spatial ring, this once sinful person who made Su Yingxia mock Han 
Qianqian if he had taken them to raise his mistress. 
 
 
 
        At this point in time, when Han Qianqian was on the verge of death, it appeared. 
 
 
 
        And, with the faint golden-white glow of its own body. 
 
 
 
        Among the soft golden-white light, there were also two very strange rays, the aqua-colored light 
spread through Han Qianqian's body and in all directions, seemingly reinforcing the circle of light around 
Han Qianqian, while the green light kept seeping into Han Qianqian's body from his forehead ...... 
 
 
 
        As the green light entered his body, Han Qianqian's body was undergoing a slight strange change. 
 
 
 
        The slit on his right hand that was cut by the jade sword slowly clotted with blood and quickly 
scarred, the scars falling off and then lax. And one by one, the wounds on his chest that he had slapped 
himself with and the wounds he had received from the rain laid by Ao Shi were being removed and 
repaired. 
 
 
 
        The water-coloured light kept increasing the outer circle of light, so that the water around him was 
fierce, but the circle of light and Han Qianqian inside the circle of light were not moving at all. 
 
 
 
        The green aura is the result of the five elements stone absorbing the jade in the flower, which is 
naturally excellent for healing, while the water colour is the result of the five elements divine stone 



absorbing the divine face pearl, which is originally a treasure of the Baguio Palace, and as Neng Yue once 
said, the water of the divine eye pearl can be a long roar of the heavenly river, flooding everything, and 
can also turn water into a sword, breaking a thousand miles, which is the most precious thing. 
 
 
 
        At the same time, among the golden light of the five elements divine stone, also after contact with 
Han Qianqian, turned into a slight earth colour. 
 
 
 
        That was the earth element of the five elements, to help Han Qianqian expel the water that had 
been poured into his body. 
 
 
 
        Gradually, Han Qianqian opened his eyes, and when he saw that the world around him was still 
watery, he was stunned, and when he realized that he was safe and sound within the circle of light and 
breathing normally, he immediately set his eyes on the Five Elements Divine Stone. 
 
 
 
        "Did you save me again?" Han Qianqian looked towards the Five Elements Divine Stone gratefully. 
 
 
 
        On the top of Qishan Mountain, when the blazing fire burned for ten thousand miles, it was this guy 
who suddenly appeared and helped him digest and ward off a lot, otherwise, he would have become a 
roast pig by then. 
 
 
 
        Today, when the water was deep, it was also the sudden appearance of this creature that 
prevented him from becoming a floating corpse. 
 
 
 
        But after a closer look, Han Qianqian frowned, because there was Zhong Wuyan and there was Xia 
Yingchun, and normally Han Qianqian had not noticed this divine stone. 
 
 
 
        On top of it, there were clearly two more colours, an aqua colour and a green colour ...... 
 
 
 
        The two colours were not just water and green, they both had a different character to them. 
 



 
 
        The two colours are not the colours of the divine face pearl and the jade in flower, right? 
 
 
 
        He had always put these things into his storage ring, and the Five Elements Divine Stone had always 
been placed in it, could it be that the Five Elements Divine Stone had quietly devoured these two items 
in the process? 
 
 
 
        Although this is extremely unbelievable, if this is true, then the mystery of the disappearance of the 
divine face pearl and the jade in the flower will really be solved. 
 
 
 
        It is hard to guard against a thief. 
 
 
 
        Judging from the extra colour of the Five Elements Divine Stone, Han Qianqian could almost confirm 
that it was this family thief who had done it. 
 
 
 
        "You're obviously just a stone, what's the point of devouring my divine face pearl and jade in 
flower?" Han Qianqian was puzzled and depressed to no end. 
 
 
 
        "But, having saved me twice, I'll settle this score with you later." Han Qianqian was laughing and 
crying, once saving himself from fire and once saving himself from water, it was really true to the saying, 
saving from deep water and fire, it was really deep water and fire. 
 
 
 
        Looking around at the vast sea of water, Han Qianqian frowned: "Saving is saving, but how should I 
break the situation? 
 
 
 
        This scene reminded Han Qianqian of Grandfather Blaze's monstrous fire, and also of the Five 
Elements Trial before he obtained the Five Elements Divine Stone. 
 
 
 



        "The principle of the five elements is that they are born together and are mutually exclusive, so 
since you can produce water, then earth can overcome it." 
 
 
 
        Thinking of this, Han Qianqian reached out with one hand, and the Five Elements divine Stone in his 
hand immediately flew back into his hand. 
 
 
 
        "Ao Shi's shocking strike, however, has invariably helped Han Qianqian." In the Eight Desolate 
Heavenly Books, seeing Han Qianqian finally pick up the Five Elements Divine Stone, the earth-sweeping 
old man smiled gently. 
 
 
 
        "I really thought that after all the trouble I took to give him a Five Elemental Divine Stone, this 
foolish boy had simply ignored it." The Eight Desolate Heavenly Books laughed and said. 
 
 
 
        "Silly brats may be silly sometimes, but once they are enlightened, they are considered to be 
resourceful." The old man sweeping the ground just laughed. 
 
 
 
        "Soon, soon, everything is going in the direction we have set, next, Lu Wu Shen and Ao Shi, may 
have a bitter end to suffer." The Eight Desolate Heavenly Books laughed harshly, "Let's see what kind of 
God and Devil person they can force out." 
 
Chapter 2314 
 "Five Elements Divine Stone, help me!" 
 
 
 
        In the water, Han Qianqian shouted softly, and the golden energy in his hand slapped into the Five 
Elements Divine Stone with a hint of devilish fury. 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        In the outer world, the ten thousand miles of floating sea was rippling and calm, and the crowd was 
silent when they suddenly felt the ground shake slightly, and were wondering what was happening, 
when they suddenly heard the sound of water in the sea of huge waves ...... 
 



 
 
        The sound of water is strange. 
 
 
 
        Like water flowing like a bend, or like water flowing into a hole... 
 
 
 
        "Is this ......?" Someone frowned strangely. 
 
 
 
        The people are also all puzzled, one muttering and looking at the sea in mid-air, what is this strange 
sound? 
 
 
 
        Could it be that there are huge fish and beasts in the sea? But how could that be possible? How 
could there be any big fish and beasts in the water drawn by the Water God's halberd? 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, a huge wave rose up in the sea and a huge, huge thing broke out of the waves! 
 
 
 
        "What's that?" 
 
 
 
        In the middle of the huge wave, after the wave broke, a huge mountain suddenly rose up, the 
mountain was completely earthen, but immense, and at the tip of the mountain, Han Qianqian was 
standing, the Five Elements divine Stone in front of his chest was so full of earthy light that the whole 
earthen mountain had a faint flow of light turning. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian!" 
 
 
 
        "He's still alive? How is this possible?!" 



 
 
 
        "Even the might of the Water God can't kill this kid, what the hell is this kid made of?" 
 
 
 
        "Made of steel or iron! He's clearly a son of the fucking Earth." 
 
 
 
        "Is there something else about this earth? The person born is so strong? Shit, shouldn't I go to Earth 
too?" 
 
 
 
        "It's fucking unbelievable, I've got goose bumps all over the place!" 
 
 
 
        Above the ground, many people saw Han Qianqian appear and were shocked by it. 
 
 
 
        Even Lu Wushen and Ao Shi could not help but frown in shock when they saw Han Qianqian 
reappear! 
 
 
 
        "Soldiers are coming, water is coming! Five Elements Divine Stone, break it for me!" 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        The whole big mountain violently burst at the bottom of the foot, countless mud fell with it, and it 
seemed like the big water had washed down a slippery slope, a time when the mud of the mountain 
kept pouring into the water ...... 
 
 
 
        The water, which had been so clean, was muddy because of the mud pouring out, and the muddy 
water kept spreading around with the water ...... 
 
 
 



        Buzz! 
 
 
 
        The whole turbid water surface suddenly stack room slightly earth colour, the next second, another 
jaw-dropping thing happened. 
 
 
 
        All the turbid water surface suddenly solidified, like thin mud, the raging water is not there, only a 
floor of mud wriggling ...... 
 
 
 
        "What?!" 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's eyes glared, visibly stunned at Han Qianqian's operation. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit, what the hell? Han Qianqian blocked Ao Shi's Water God's might!" 
 
 
 
        "What the hell is that glowing thing on his chest, holy shit, can water still be resisted like that?" 
 
 
 
        The crowd was so shocked that they couldn't help but wonder to. 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi and Cool-Son Yeh could not help but stagger their bodies slightly, the corners of their 
eyes tightened and their gaze shrank slightly, they could not help but ask each other, "This damn sinful 
thing, he can do this?" 
 
 
 
        Cool-Son Yeh's face was dumbfounded and slightly angry at Han Qianqian, and was directly 
dumbfounded by the question, you fucking asked me, who the fuck am I going to ask? 
 
 
 
        I also want to ask the dog God, how the fuck is he going to do this! 
 
 



 
        A strange look flashed in Lu Wu Shen's eyes, followed by a reverted smile, "Interesting!" 
 
 
 
        Hearing these astonished people, Ao Shi felt humiliated and with a movement of the Water God's 
halberd in his hand, energy poured in and with a boom, the water suddenly increased rapidly! 
 
 
 
        The mud, which had almost come to a standstill, slowly moved again after new water was poured 
in. 
 
 
 
        "Come on." Seeing this, Ao Shi shouted coldly. 
 
 
 
        "Come on, I'm not afraid of you?" Han Qianqian also roared angrily, and his Qi in his hands went 
into full force, pushing towards the Five Elements Divine Stone, and immediately afterwards, the faint 
earth-coloured light also slightly began to flourish! 
 
 
 
        Water rushes earth, earth covers water! 
 
 
 
        The entire 10,000-mile giant sea was under the stalemate between the two, and at once, water 
rushed mud, and at times, earth covered water, and for a time, they were on equal footing. 
 
 
 
        "Now, it looks like it's their simple internal power competition." 
 
 
 
        "Although Han Qianqian's ability is definitely inferior to Ao Shi's, however, among the five elements, 
earth conquers water, relying on this advantage, Han Qianqian is considered to be able to fight with Ao 
Shi for the time being." 
 
 
 
        "How huge is the True God's Source, and how huge can Han Qianqian's energy be? After time, when 
the true energy is almost exhausted, that will be the time when he will be defeated." 
 
 



 
        Everyone understands that the current situation is that Ao Shi is suppressing Han Qianqian, but the 
earth used by Han Qianqian is suppressing the water used by Ao Shi, and the two sides are barely 
superior to each other, but Ao Shi is a True God, and his huge energy source is not comparable to Han 
Qianqian's. Han Qianqian had the time and the place to drag the battle into a war of attrition, but clearly 
did not have the capital to consume. 
 
 
 
        This was something that even Lu Wu Shen had to admit. 
 
 
 
        Only, for those who thought so, did they know Han Qianqian? 
 
 
 
        As the two fought, time continued to be consumed bit by bit. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi also began to change from his initial disdainful light laugh to one with doubts in his eyes. 
 
 
 
        "Brat, don't force yourself if you can't hold on." Ao Shi snorted coldly and taunted Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian responded with a smile, "What, dead old man, you can't hold out and you're playing 
mind-blowing with me?" 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi was stunned, not expecting his plan to be seen through by Han Qianqian at a glance. 
 
 
 
        But what he could not have imagined was that Han Qianqian would not only not be fooled, but 
would see through his trickery at a glance. 
 
 
 
        "I can't hold out? Haven't you heard that ginger is still hot? Ignorant little boy!" Ao Shi said with cold 
disdain. 
 
 
 



        "Oh, old man, you've lived for so long, and you don't know what it is to be afraid of a young man 
with a strong fist?" 
 
 
 
        "You!" Ao Shi was instantly annoyed, as a True God, when did anyone dare to speak to him like 
that?! 
 
 
 
        But just a moment after he had become irritated, Han Qianqian's end had suddenly increased its 
strength, Ao Shi was unable to reflect, and immediately suffered a secret loss, and had to use great True 
God's energy to forcefully stabilize the situation. 
 
 
 
        He had intended to steal Han Qianqian's plan, but the old horse had lost its hoof, and Han Qianqian 
had suddenly turned the tables on him. 
 
 
 
        Lu Wushen was there to see this scene, but he could not help but laugh out loud, such a young 
child, really smart and stern. 
 
 
 
        But Lu Wushen also suddenly noticed a difference. Earlier Han Qianqian had gone on a demonic 
rampage, like a rabid beast, but now he was having fun fighting with Ao Shi. 
 
 
 
        This is not right! 
 
 
 
        This is simply not right at all ah! 
 
 
 
        "This kid ...... can still come out of his demonisation?" Noticing this, Lu Wushen immediately 
frowned, "But then again, he does still have the Demon Fury Qi on him ...... he ......" 
 
Chapter 2315 
 Lu Wushen was confused, even if he had just joined forces with Ao Shi and broken Han Qianqian's 
devilish aura, however, Han Qianqian should have been extremely weak. 
 
 
 



        After all, if his own spirit was still intact, how could he have been devoured by the devil dragon and 
gone straight into a demon! 
 
 
 
        How could Lu Wushen know that Han Qianqian's demonization was not passive, but active ...... 
 
 
 
        The demon was not passive, but rather active. Passively, the demon was in his heart and his soul, 
but Han Qianqian had simply negotiated with the demon dragon and was unable to control the blood of 
the demon dragon in his body when he lost his mind in a rage. 
 
 
 
        As the two True Gods combined to wound Han Qianqian, and Han Qianqian consumed a great deal 
of the Demonic Fury in the battle, the bursting of the Demonic Dragon's blood was eased, and Han 
Qianqian's consciousness slowly and naturally regained dominance over a long period of time. 
 
 
 
        As for the demonic aura, it was because Han Qianqian was still in a state of rage, and the demonic 
aura was only weakened, but not completely suppressed. 
 
 
 
        "Brat, I'll give you a taste of what real ginger is! Drink, open all eight doors of divine energy for me!" 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        With a roar, Ao Shi opened all eight doors in his body, his Qi energy leaked out, and the residual 
power of his divine energy leaked out, blowing the wind around him, followed by a boom, and the 
Water God's halberd directly released a huge water pressure. 
 
 
 
        All of a sudden, the sky was filled with huge waves! 
 
 
 
        "Then I'll show you, old man, what it means to be afraid of a young man, the heart of the Dragon 
Clan, give me a rise!" 
 
 



 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian also didn't hold back, turning on all the majestic energy of the Dragon Clan's Heart 
and pouring it all into the Five Elements Divine Stone, and at once the earth-coloured light went into 
overdrive, and the mountain beneath Han Qianqian's feet also rose several metres higher, with the 
earth and stone flowing into the water at a faster speed. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit, this is getting white hot." 
 
 
 
        "The winner will be decided in a few moments. Although I am surprised that Han Qianqian has been 
able to carry the fight so far, he is still an ant compared to the true gods, and once Ao Shi gets real, the 
form of an ant will be revealed." 
 
 
 
        "That's natural, we were just playing around with this kid, he'll know what real strength is in a 
moment." 
 
 
 
        When the two people overhead all had their true energy wide open, no one was optimistic about 
Han Qianqian, even though the five elements held an absolute advantage, sometimes in front of 
absolute strength, these were all empty words. 
 
 
 
        Absolute strength, no division of suppression, no division of scheming, just so simple and rough. 
 
 
 
        And at this time, the two people in the air, the Golden Gate has all opened, both sides of the water 
and earth power under the surface of the water, it can be said that the dark current. 
 
 
 
        The two men are also equally sweaty, their bodies trembling slightly because of the crazy energy 
pouring outwards, Ao Shi's arrogant face is written with shock, the time has passed several minutes, but, 
Han Qianqian is not as directly as he expected because he could not supply the energy and was ejected, 
instead, he has been holding on ...... 
 
 



 
        In his expectation, it only took a second for Han Qianqian to do so. 
 
 
 
        How could this happen? 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's face was equally shocked, even with the Heart of the Dragon Clan, which had 
absorbed so much energy from the Eight Desolate Heavenly Books, but, this time, he had obviously still 
been a bit overconfident, and the power of the True Gods was really not trivial, and as time passed, Han 
Qianqian was beginning to be overwhelmed. 
 
 
 
        "Damn Devil Dragon, why don't you come out and help?" Han Qianqian shouted in a muffled voice. 
 
 
 
        "Help?" The Demon Dragon's Blood was suppressed by the two True Gods who had just suppressed 
it, and the Demon Dragon's Soul was even worse off, not only would it be restricted by the Demon 
Dragon's Blood, but it was also restricted by the Golden Body because it coexisted with Han Qianqian as 
one, and now the Demon Dragon's Soul was clearly hurting. "I was counting on that Dragon Heart of 
yours to help me recuperate, I put up with it when you desperately put energy out, and now you want 
me to take a shot, don't you think you're going too far?" 
 
 
 
        "That's a true god on the other side, what the hell can I do?" Han Qianqian was depressed. 
 
 
 
        "That's not the end of it, you can't do anything, can I do something?" The Devil Dragon also 
whispered in a very depressed voice. 
 
 
 
        "How about I go into rage mode again?" Han Qianqian frowned and said, "Re-awaken the Devil 
Dragon's Blood to help me?" 
 
 
 
        "Are you going to get me killed? If you want to awaken the Demon Dragon's Blood, the Demon 
Dragon's Blood will cause my Demon Dragon's Soul to awaken as well, and I'll have to fight you for my 
body again, and given my current situation, I reckon you'll be completely out of control, and there's no 
way I can suppress it. Dream on. We will both die in demonisation by then." The Devil Dragon said in a 
cold voice. 



 
 
 
        "Shit, this won't work and that won't work either, waiting to die?" Han Qianqian said reluctantly. 
 
 
 
        "Unless, your Dragon's Heart can share some of its power with me, so that I can recover quickly, 
once I recover, we can re-demonize, at least, in case someone hits us again, after the demon blood is 
suppressed, I can still control it like I did just now, and then hand my body back to you." The Soul of the 
Devil Dragon said. 
 
 
 
        "Share some of it with you?" Han Qianqian was stunned, right now, with the Dragon's Heart's 
breath at full blast and its energy at full release, it was also completely a bit overwhelmed by Ao Shi's 
attacks, how else could it be shared out? 
 
 
 
        However, Ao Shi's words suddenly gave Han Qianqian a flash of inspiration, "Shit, once you said 
that, last time, my Dragon Heart suddenly released a super fierce energy that even I couldn't have 
imagined, why is it gone this time?" 
 
Chapter 2316 
When he thought of that time, Han Qianqian could not get enough of it. The energy released by the 
Dragon Heart was so huge that Han Qianqian was overwhelmed. 
 
 
 
        In all the time he had been using the Dragon Heart, he had never seen such a scene before. 
 
 
 
        Even now, that scene was still one of the reasons why Han Qianqian was so confident. 
 
 
 
        But this time, how did it tend to calm down again, or rather, just the most conventional use of it?! 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian was puzzled ...... 
 
 
 
        "Hahahahahaha!" 
 



 
 
        Inside the Eight Desolate Heavenly Books, the old man who swept the earth suddenly laughed 
soundly and looked at the old man who swept the earth and couldn't help but laugh, "This silly boy, the 
last time you helped him out, it looks like he was so addicted to being helped that he still can't forget it 
even at this time." 
 
 
 
        The Eight Desolate Heavenly Books immediately covered his forehead with his hand, full of 
embarrassment: "Alas, this brat ......" 
 
 
 
        "So what do you think?" 
 
 
 
        "What else can I think? Although pressure is a motivation, sometimes too much pressure is a 
hindrance to motivation, you mustn't forget that this guy is facing two true gods. Although I also share 
your hope that he can directly shake the two True Gods, but it may not be a good thing to pull up the 
seedlings." The Eight Desolate Heavenly Books laughed. 
 
 
 
        The old man sweeping the ground nodded, "The three thousand kung fu techniques are not 
cultivated enough to be useful, few and far between, or they are simply still in the process of being 
upgraded, and they are fine to use against regular people, but they naturally have more heart than 
strength to deal with experts." 
 
 
 
        "Secondly, those two old men are bullying a young man two against one, I really can't stand to see it 
either, why don't you just step in and help him out?" 
 
 
 
        The Eight Desolate Heavenly Books smiled gently, and with a slight movement in his hand, all of a 
sudden, the wind blew the clouds over the entire Eight Desolate World ...... 
 
 
 
        "Boom!" 
 
 
 



        Outside, Han Qianqian almost at the same time, the power coming from the heart of the Dragon 
Clan in his hand steeply strengthened, the great mountain beneath his feet fiercely pulled up several 
more meters, and the earth-colored light directly levied. 
 
 
 
        "Brush!" 
 
 
 
        Well! 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi only felt an extremely strong force coming from the opposite side, and his whole body was 
immediately shaken by the strange force, retreating several steps, his qi and blood reversed, his throat 
suddenly sweetened, and a gush of fresh blood directly entered his mouth. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi hurriedly shut up and swallowed the bloody blood back into his throat, and although his face 
was forcibly calm, he could not conceal the shock and panic in his eyes. 
 
 
 
        "This kid, how is it possible!" Ao Shi yelled inwardly in annoyance, looking extremely reluctantly 
towards Han Qianqian at the other end. 
 
 
 
        But while Ao Shi was so alert, Han Qianqian at the other end was in a state of confusion. 
 
 
 
        What the hell is going on? 
 
 
 
        He hadn't even launched his own force, but how the hell did such a strong force suddenly appear? 
Could it be that this Dragon Heart could understand human speech or guess what he was thinking? 
 
 
 
        Shit, it can actually think whatever it wants, is it that amazing? 
 
 
 
        But how come I've never heard of it from the Dragon? 



 
 
 
        "Holy shit, what the hell, why do you ...... have such a strong power all of a sudden?" Such a huge 
amount of energy that even the Demon Dragon's soul inside was shocked! 
 
 
 
        "I ...... I don't know either." Han Qianqian was also dumbfounded, "I just thought about it just now 
and it ...... it just suddenly appeared uncontrollably." 
 
 
 
        "Shit, you're fucking fooling me, right? You own something that you wouldn't know about?" The 
Soul of the Devil Dragon said in disbelief. 
 
 
 
        "Shit, so you're still a dragon, and you don't even know about the Dragon's Heart Miscellaneous 
thing?" Han Qianqian shouted in depression. 
 
 
 
        "Cut the crap, now that the energy is so great, can you share some of it with me, I need to heal my 
wounds!" The Soul of the Devil Dragon said in a very depressed manner. 
 
 
 
        It was unlucky enough to be beaten by Han Qianqian, and after the beating it had to be tricked by 
Han Qianqian, a scoundrel, and after the trick it was forced to come out for business, and not long after 
the business was beaten by the two true gods again ...... 
 
 
 
        The ancient demon dragon has ended up today, it can be described as miserable ...... 
 
 
 
        "Split!" Han Qianqian is by no means a person who unloads on a donkey, although the spirit of the 
devil dragon took his body by force and even threatened him in the first place, but since peace was 
made, Han Qianqian will definitely keep his promise and will not take advantage of his illness to kill him. 
 
 
 
        But since Han Qianqian had made peace, he would not take advantage of his illness to kill him. 
 
 
 



        Thinking of this, Han Qianqian directly gave a portion of his power to the Soul of the Demon 
Dragon. 
 
 
 
        With the power being branched out, the powerful force Han Qianqian released from the Dragon's 
Heart was also weakened quite a bit. However, even though the energy was reduced quite a bit, Ao Shi 
on the opposite side did not relax his guard in the slightest, but instead could not help but be more 
careful. 
 
 
 
        After all, as far as he is concerned, the sudden weakening of Han Qianqian's power is definitely not 
a weakening, but must be Han Qianqian's intention to paralyze himself, just like just now, first with a 
wave of about the same power to resist, followed by a sudden strengthening to injure himself. 
 
 
 
        It's just that ...... Ao Shi obviously thinks too much of everything ...... 
 
 
 
        Han three thousand side, clearly is just an accident, it can even be said that Han three thousand 
themselves do not know what is going on, Ao Shi apparently clever against being clever, tossed a big 
circle, but threw himself into the pit. 
 
 
 
        And at this time, with energy constantly being distributed to the Demon Dragon's Soul, the Demon 
Dragon's Soul was recovering from its injuries. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian had expected Ao Shi to launch a counterattack, but instead he saw that Ao Shi had 
been staring at himself warily for ten minutes and had not seen any movement. 
 
 
 
        "I'm almost done." The Soul of the Devil Dragon spoke softly at this point. 
 
Chapter 2317 
 With a word from the Soul of the Demonic Dragon, the energy that had been divided out quite a bit 
from the Heart of the Dragon Clan slowly retransferred to Han Qianqian's body at this time. 
 
 
 
        "If necessary, we can try it out!" The Soul of the Devil Dragon said in a soft and gentle voice. 
 



 
 
        "Understood." Han Qianqian nodded and gathered all his power, refocusing his attack on Ao Shi. 
 
 
 
        "Shit, brat, I knew you brat was playing dirty with me, but I was prepared for it." The Ao Shi at the 
other end didn't even know what was going on, and was unaware of the fact that he had perfectly 
assisted Han Qianqian to complete his help to the Demon Dragon's Soul, and was still secretly pleased 
with his "cleverness". 
 
 
 
        His divine energy opened wide in his hand, and he directly added the Water God's halberd to his 
hand and pushed it through. 
 
 
 
        "A true god is indeed a true god, I've done this and he can still fucking hold it!" Feeling Ao Shi's 
enormous energy directly toppling back, even with the sudden and much stronger Dragon Heart for 
support, Han Qianqian still felt exceptionally uncomfortable. 
 
 
 
        "Get up!" Han Qianqian shouted coldly, and his whole body energy attacked without reservation. 
 
 
 
        "Ugh!!!" 
 
 
 
        With a muffled grunt, Ao Shi, who had just gained momentum, was immediately forced back several 
steps, and despite his desperate gritting of teeth, the immense force continued to push his body 
backwards. 
 
 
 
        Although Han Qianqian's energy was not as strong as Ao Shi's, he could barely hold on for a short 
period of time using the suppression of the Five Elements Divine Stone on top of the earth and water, as 
well as the powerful energy inside the Dragon's Heart, and now, with the indirect action of the Eight 
Desolate Heavenly Books, his power naturally had the upper hand. 
 
 
 
        If Ao Shi's Water God Halberd was not too powerful, he would have been defeated by internal 
strength alone. 
 



 
 
        Ao Shi was in pain, and his eyes turned to Lu Wushen in the distance. As he expected, that old man 
Lu Wushen had no intention to fight at all, he had the same intention as himself, he wanted Han Sanchi 
to consume the other side as much as possible. 
 
 
 
        "Brat, I don't know where you got the strength, but do you think you'll win? Delusions of grandeur!" 
Ao Shi snorted coldly. 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, he directly bit through his middle finger, and a drop of blood 
was immediately pointed above the Water God Halberd, and the incomparably raging water-coloured 
giant wave suddenly had a black and red light, while the power rushed forward even more ferociously. 
 
 
 
        "Help me!" Han Qianqian shouted coldly. 
 
 
 
        Immediately afterwards, the golden light on his entire body flourished, and several times at the 
same time, the Burning Heaven Vermilion Bird, the Taixu Dragon Emperor and the White Tiger came out 
in unison, roaring in anger. 
 
 
 
        "Battle!" The Soul of the Devil Dragon shouted coldly. 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        On the periphery of the golden body, the demonic fury reassembled, and for a moment, Han 
Qianqian on top of the mountain was like a god and a demon, with golden light and black Qi. 
 
 
 
        "Break!" 
 
 
 
        One man and one dragon shouted in almost the same voice! 
 



 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        An extremely strong energy was injected directly into the Five Elements Divine Stone, and at that 
moment, the Five Elements Divine Stone also boomed with a loud light, and with a loud sound, under 
the bottom of the mountain, countless debris and mud broke out of the water ...... 
 
 
 
        From the foot of the mountain all the way spread, straight to Ao Shi! 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        The black and gold light rushed to less than half a metre of the Water God's halberd and leapt out 
like a fierce tiger out of its cage. 
 
 
 
        Bang! 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's body was instantly hit by some huge tank or train, his whole body was directly thrown tens 
of metres away, and the majestic Water God's halberd in his hand suddenly lost its lustre at this 
moment. 
 
 
 
        Ten thousand miles of river water, which was still fierce and fierce, at this time, has suddenly 
evaporated and disappeared across the sky ...... 
 
 
 
        The only thing left in mid-air was the majestic mountain, and Han Qianqian, clad in golden light and 
treading on the demonic aura. 
 
 
 
        The whole scene is deadly silent, not even any breathing sound can be heard at this moment, 
everyone's eyes are open like the eyes of a bronze ox, a long time can not come back to the mind. 
 



 
 
        Han Qianqian ...... 
 
 
 
        Han three thousand he directly beat back Ao Shi. 
 
 
 
        The highest person in this world, the highest person who cannot be looked at, even if looked at, is 
afraid, Han Qianqian not only dared to take the move, but even ...... completed a counter-kill! 
 
 
 
        Although only injuring Ao Shi, but such an achievement is already incredible in anyone's eyes. 
 
 
 
        "He ...... he repelled Ao True God?" 
 
 
 
        "Did I ...... I just look blurry?" 
 
 
 
        "No, none of us are fancy, Han Qianqian did repel Ao Shi, even though I don't want to admit it, but it 
was an ironclad fact done under the eyes of over a hundred thousand people." 
 
 
 
        "Is there really something in this world that can touch the might of a true god with a mortal body? 
In my eight worlds, from the beginning of chaos, there has been a division between man and god, and as 
far as man is concerned, there is an eternal and unbridgeable gulf between god and man, and this gulf is 
said to be unimaginably deep." 
 
 
 
        "The gap between our levels of cultivation, not to mention the difference of one class, even if it is a 
small segment, is extremely large, and the gap between true gods and humans can reach several classes. 
...I really don't know how on earth this fellow Han Qianqian managed to do it." 
 
 
 
        "Although Han Qianqian is already synonymous with miracle-workers in the Eight Directions world, 
whether it's the top of Qishan Mountain, the Baguio Palace shattering 10,000 people with one person, 
or the Voidless Sect defeating the Pill God Pavilion, these are always miracles and the pinnacle of limits 



that can be created by human power, shocking everyone but always within reason, but this time... But 
this time... fuck, it's not like there's no one before or since, but this alone is too unreal, isn't it?" 
 
 
 
        "Real? I'm afraid you're forgetting that this guy is someone who could have come out of the Endless 
Abyss, and what is the Endless Abyss? The forbidden place of the eight worlds for millions of years, the 
place where countless true gods have folded their arms, I ask you, is that real again? Talking to this boy 
about truth, I am now finding out, isn't that just reasoning with a soldier? What's the point?" 
 
 
 
        "As far as we're concerned, anything Han Sanchiro does that isn't real is real, it's just that, we need 
to name a new term for him." 
 
 
 
        "The Han Three Thousand Phenomenon!" 
 
 
 
        The Han Three-Thousand Phenomenon! 
 
 
 
        As a group of people talked about it and finally qualified it as this term, the whole crowd was abuzz 
with excitement. 
 
 
 
        But while it boiled over, no one came out to refute it. 
 
 
 
        Yes, time and time again Han Qianqian had broken the conventions of the eight-sided world, even 
some knowledge and taboos that had long been ingrained in their hearts, and these things that were 
beyond perception were a phenomenon in themselves, so how could it be too much to use Han 
Qianqian's phenomenon to describe it! 
 
 
 
        "Now ...... I think I finally understand why Han Qianqian can get the Pan Gu Axe that has been 
rumored for years in the Jianghu, there are times when other people's strange encounters are more 
than simply luck." 
 
 
 



        "Yes, we have always thought that true gods are strong and untouchable, yet we have always 
overlooked an extremely frightening fact." Someone suddenly thought of something like that, and the 
whole person also suddenly turned pale. 
 
Chapter 2318 
 "And yet we ...... keep trying to mess with this guy, and we turn out to have been on the verge of death, 
frantically trying back and forth!" Someone picked up the next sentence. 
 
 
 
        Once these words came out, many people's faces turned pale, especially those who had just 
supported Ao Shi to defeat Han Qianqian, each of them regretted it so much that their heads were 
buried so low that they were afraid of being recognized that he had cursed earlier. 
 
 
 
        At this juncture, who would dare to touch such an eyebrow. 
 
 
 
        "Fuck, I just said that Han Qianqian is capable of performing miracles, which one of you scolded me? 
Stand up for me!" 
 
 
 
        "Fuck, yes, Han Qianqian is my idol, who the hell dares to say anything bad about him, stand out 
and see if this sword in my hand agrees first!" 
 
 
 
        "That's right, that's right, I'm also a follower of Han Qianqian, I'm putting my words here, don't let 
me hear anyone say a word about Han Qianqian, otherwise, rest this long sword in my hand is not 
polite." 
 
 
 
        There were those who instantly fell back again, and there were also those who had originally been 
silently supporting Han Qianqian but had not dared to speak up, and now, one by one, their bodies 
hardened and they could not help but shout arrogantly in the crowd. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's act of repelling Ao Shi is naturally a strong man, so would anyone dare to say a word 
against him at this point? 
 
 
 



        After being shocked, when he heard the chatter, Ye Kucheng was furious: "Shut the hell up. Han 
Qianqian is just a piece of trash, what are you all bragging about? One more nonsense word and I'll tear 
your mouths apart." 
 
 
 
        "Oh, what business is it of yours if we talk about Han Qianqian?" Someone said with discontent at 
once. 
 
 
 
        "Fuck, if I say I can't say it, I can't say it." Ye Gucheng was so annoyed and nearly out of his mind, 
how could he stand Han Qianqian being so imposing up there. 
 
 
 
        "What? Seeing someone else Han Qianqian is so strong, you don't feel good in your heart anymore? 
But what can you do if you don't like it? Look at Han Qianqian, and look at you. One is fighting the true 
gods in the sky, while the other is complaining like a grieving woman on the ground. 
 
 
 
        "That's right, are you saying that Han Qianqian is not rubbish? If you want to, you have the guts to 
go up and fight." 
 
 
 
        If it were normal, they might have been afraid of Cool-Son Yeh's roar, but now it was different, as 
Han Qianqian was showing off his prowess up there and the crowd was getting excited, Cool-Son Yeh's 
stirring up of the crowd naturally led to a lot of discontent. 
 
 
 
        Ye Gucheng was so angry that he grimaced and wanted to take action right away, but Gu You pulled 
him back and scolded him in a cold voice, "Aren't you ashamed of yourself enough?" 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi was also angry with Han Qianqian, but looking at Ye Gucheng like a jumping clown, he 
could not help but feel amused, mockingly swept a glance at him, watching a good show. 
 
 
 
        "They ...... them nonsense." Even though Ye Gucheng was pulled by Gu You, it was still hard to hold 
back the anger in his heart. 
 
 
 



        He himself was extremely egotistical and felt that everyone under the sky should hold him in the 
palm of their hands, this had to do with his childhood education and the habits brought about by Qin 
Qingfeng and the several Sect Masters vying for him to enter the Self Peak, as well as his own 
personality, where did he see others better than him? 
 
 
 
        Especially when this person was Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian is simply a waste, I won't allow anyone to talk nonsense." Ye Kucheng said in a cold 
voice. 
 
 
 
        When Gu You heard these words, she was exasperated and laughed instead of being angry, and 
gave Cool-Son Yeh an up-and-down look, "Is that so? I don't know if Han Qianqian is a waste, but with 
what you are doing now, I can be sure that you are the true sounding waste." 
 
 
 
        "Shut the hell up!" 
 
 
 
        With a cold snort, Cool-Son Yeh wanted to retort, but had no way to do so. 
 
 
 
        Above the sky. 
 
 
 
        Lu Wu Shen also froze slightly straight, "What?!" 
 
 
 
        He knew how strong Ao Shi was, and once the Water God Halberd was sacrificed, even he himself 
would have to be afraid of it, but even if this kid Han Qianqian broke it, he was still able to repel Ao Shi 
under the internal strength ratio. 
 
 
 
        "This kid, what the hell is going on?" Lu Wushen was simply filled with questions inside, and he even 
had a very odd thought at this moment, if he had the chance, he really wanted to bring Han Qianqian to 
study him properly! 
 



 
 
        He was hoping that Han Qianqian could consume Ao Shi in a wave, at least then Ao Shi's attrition 
would become so great that he would be back to about the same starting line as himself. 
 
 
 
        But where did he expect that Han Qianqian would not only consume Ao Shi, but also unexpectedly 
beat back Ao Shi. 
 
 
 
        "Lu Wushen, how much longer do you want to see?" At this moment, Ao Shi, who was suffering 
from pain, shouted angrily. 
 
 
 
        Although shouting for Lu Wushen's help was the most unwilling situation for Ao Shi to accept, but 
what could be done now? How could it be better than being beaten down by Han Qianqian? 
 
 
 
        If he himself lost, then the name of the three True God families in the Eternal Sea would exist in 
name only. 
 
 
 
        The most important thing is that Ao Shi does not dare to fight Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Only then did Lu Wushen reflect, and with a movement of golden light in his hand, he blasted 
directly at Han Qianqian: "Here it comes!" 
 
Chapter 2319 
 When Ao Shi opened his mouth, Lu Wu Shen had to go and help, both to save face and, at the same 
time, to defend the honour of the True God. 
 
 
 
        The Lu family and the Ao family are, to some extent, mortal enemies, but to some extent they have 
the same interests. 
 
 
 
        If this True God of the Ao family were to lose, how much of the remaining power of this True God of 
the Lu family would be left? It hardly takes much thought to know the outcome of this matter. 
 



 
 
        As True Gods, the two can be said to share the same honour and glory. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi had no choice but to save Lu Wu Shen, and Lu Wu Shen in turn had to help Ao Shi, the two 
had the same reasoning. 
 
 
 
        Even if the two sides are secretly in a state of darkness, they have to maintain their interests on the 
surface. 
 
 
 
        With the addition of Lu Wushen, Han Qianqian's initial attack was instantly reduced. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi also took the opportunity to catch his breath, and after a few moments, he regained his 
strength, flipped his hand over and raised his Water God halberd to kill Han Qianqian directly. 
 
 
 
        Once again, the two gods truly joined forces to face Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Although they had hardly ever joined hands, they could understand the situation on the battlefield 
without much communication between them. 
 
 
 
        Poor Han Qianqian had just gotten his breath back, and at the same time, the Heart of the Dragon 
and the Blood of the Demon Dragon were able to help him, but suddenly he was surrounded by two 
masters. 
 
 
 
        "Shit, even Lu Wu Shen has come out, no need to be so exaggerated, right?" 
 
 
 
        "Two great True Gods fighting a mortal, isn't that a bit too bullying?" 
 
 
 



        "Yes, it's like two adults fighting a child." 
 
 
 
        "Whether he wins or loses, the fact that Han Qianqian was able to take on two of the top two 
people in the eight worlds in one fight is enough for him to go out and brag about it for a few lifetimes. 
 
 
 
        "No matter what, Han Qianqian will always be a god in my heart, and my ancestors will follow his 
example and make a world as a casualty." 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin frowned widely, hearing the chatter around her, but at this point she could not help but 
frown. 
 
 
 
        Her emotions were too complicated to put into words, but one thing was certain, and that was, 
could Han Qianqian still perform a miracle this time? 
 
 
 
        Although, the answer to that was very slim. 
 
 
 
        "The halberd breaks through the universe!" 
 
 
 
        "Sword roars to the nine heavens!" 
 
 
 
        "Demonic Dragon Roars." 
 
 
 
        As Lu Ruoxin's thoughts fell to the ground, above the sky, the two Great True Gods were already 
fighting with Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        The two True Gods were flowing with divine light and might, while Han Qianqian's golden light was 
protecting his body and his devilish black aura was surrounding his body, looking out of the corner of his 
eye! 



 
 
 
        As soon as the three sides fought, there was a flash of fire and lightning, the void was torn apart 
once again, and the air around them was distorted with energy fluctuations. 
 
 
 
        "Take some of my axes!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian released his Demonic Fury Qi to fend off Lu Wushen's attack, while at the same time 
he used his Pan Gu Axe to attack Ao Shi. Although it was exceptionally hard to be pinned down, he was 
always able to come and go, barely holding his own. 
 
 
 
        "Hmph, brat, let's see how long you can hold out." Ao Shi blocked Han Qianqian's attack with a 
halberd and could not help but sneer coldly. 
 
 
 
        After only twenty or so rounds, Han Qianqian was already panting like a cow. The strength of the 
two True Gods was not something to be bragged about, and even Han Qianqian had to admit that it was 
extremely difficult to deal with. 
 
 
 
        What was worse, the majestic power of the Dragon Heart had suddenly disappeared. 
 
 
 
        This was a critical moment, which was tantamount to adding insult to injury for Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        The two True Gods also clearly felt Han Qianqian's energy suddenly weakening and his attack was 
on a slippery slope, so they guessed that Han Qianqian might not be able to bear it anymore, so they 
attacked even more fiercely. 
 
 
 
        In just a few rounds, Han Qianqian finally became increasingly difficult to support, using the Pan Gu 
Axe to attack Ao Shi was no longer able to do so, so that Ao Shi could even attack instead of defend, and 
although the Qi of Demonic Destruction could barely defend against Lu Wu Shen's attack, it was obvious 
that it was also extremely difficult to fight. 
 



 
 
        In just an instant, the two true gods each broke through Han Qianqian's defences, and Han Qianqian 
was suddenly caught in a desperate situation with his back against the enemy. 
 
 
 
        "Pfft!" 
 
 
 
        A halberd over there! 
 
 
 
        "Wow!" 
 
 
 
        A sword over there. 
 
 
 
        Even with a divine armour like the Immortal Xuan Armour and the Heavenly Beast Xuanwu Totem 
guarding it, and a golden body emitting golden light, but in the face of a True God's attack, these strong 
defences might transcend the Heavenly Class to others, but to a True God, it was just the work of adding 
a few more slashes. 
 
 
 
        A few moments later, Han Qianqian's body was already covered in wounds, and blood was 
constantly spilling out of them. 
 
 
 
        The five-star divine stone was slowly emitting a faint green light in Han Qianqian's arms, and the 
green Qi transformed by Hua Zhong Yu was doing its best to heal Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        However, this was a drop in the bucket compared to the injuries caused by the two true gods one 
after another. 
 
 
 
        "I want you to help me completely." Han Qianqian forced himself to endure the pain as his 
consciousness called out to the Spirit of the Demonic Dragon, "If we continue like this, we'll both die." 
 



 
 
        "You don't want to ......" 
 
 
 
        "Yes, I want to re-enter the demon!" Han Qianqian said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Re-entering the demon, you and I will be irrational, besides, even if we enter the demon, we are no 
match for these two guys." The Soul of the Devil Dragon shook its head and sighed bitterly. 
 
 
 
        "Unless ......" 
 
 
 
        "Unless ......" 
 
 
 
        The two men blurted out almost simultaneously. 
 
Chapter 2320 
 "Not unless I can keep my sanity!" 
 
 
 
        "Unless you can keep your sanity!" 
 
 
 
        Almost at the same time again, the two men blurted out, not quite a heart-to-heart, but only a 
hero's view. 
 
 
 
        If one could lose one's sanity and draw to a demon blood rampage to strengthen one's abilities, this 
was the solution among no solutions. But Han Qianqian and the Demon Dragon's Soul knew very well 
that even if they went on a rampage, they might not be a match for the Twin Gods, as the fight just now 
had demonstrated. 
 
 
 
        The only way is for Han Qianqian to keep his sanity as he is now. With his intelligence and greater 
strength, he dare not say whether he is a match for the Twin Gods, but at least this is his only chance. 



 
 
 
        "However, if I can't keep my sanity, I'm afraid ......" 
 
 
 
        "You're afraid there won't be a future, aren't you?" 
 
 
 
        The Soul of the Devil Dragon gave a soft enunciation, the two souls coming together was itself a 
manifestation of going off the rails, once was dangerous enough, so that by relying on Han Qianqian's 
strong will and the suppression of the two true gods, he was able to incredibly suppress the Blood of the 
Devil Dragon, allowing Han Qianqian to recover again. 
 
 
 
        But the next time, would there be such good luck? 
 
 
 
        Obviously, although it could not be ruled out, the probability was extremely small. 
 
 
 
        The greater likelihood is that it was put to death. 
 
 
 
        Because a relatively normal Han Qianqian, at least he would know to run away if he couldn't fight, 
would know how to maneuver around, but after his violent demonization, under the influence of the 
blood of the demon dragon, there is only slaughter in his eyes, only hatred, if he wants to fight, he will 
fight, and he will not stop until he dies. 
 
 
 
        So ...... 
 
 
 
        "Could it be, will there be a future for us like this now?" Han Qianqian grinned bitterly. 
 
 
 
        After hurting these True Gods, could they not afford to lose face? How could they not try to find a 
way to get it back from Han Qianqian! 
 



 
 
        As for this method, it was simple: to defeat Han Qianqian and make him pay the price he deserved, 
thus making an example of him and reshaking the remaining power. 
 
 
 
        "You're right, have you thought about how to hold on from the demonization?" The Soul of the 
Devil Dragon nodded. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded, and although he was a little nervous, there was determination in his eyes. 
 
 
 
        "Good! Fight with them, do it!" With a cold voice, the Soul of the Devil Dragon did not speak. 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words fell, Han Qianqian moved coldly, directly shaking the left and right twin gods 
apart, followed by a slight crouch, alleviating the pain while frantically accumulating energy. 
 
 
 
        Seeing the black Qi re-shrouding Han Qianqian's body, Lu Wushen and Ao Shi each retreated slightly 
at once, their brows furrowed. 
 
 
 
        "What is this kid up to? Isn't he preparing to explode himself?" 
 
 
 
        Just as the two of them were confused, suddenly, Han Qianqian fiercely got up and opened his 
mouth to roar furiously. 
 
 
 
        "ROAR!!!" 
 
 
 
        A loud roar startled the sky, Han Qianqian's entire suspended body also fiercely opened up, 
countless black devilish Qi immediately exploded directly, the Qi energy blew Lu Wushen and Ao Shi's 
clothes swayed, eyebrows and hair fluttered together. 
 
 



 
        "This kid ...... has demonized again?" Lu Wushen was stunned. 
 
 
 
        "So what if he's demonized? It is still a waste one, does he still not know the lesson of the party?" 
Ao Shi sneered disdainfully. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, Han Qianqian was already covered in blood hair, his eyes were 
blood red, his skin was white but black and sinewy, like a fierce tiger, pouncing fiercely with a body full 
of demonic fury. 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        The pressure was so strong that Ao Shi's Water God halberd blocked Han Qian Qian's attack. 
 
 
 
        Although he disdained Han Qianqian's demonisation, he had to acknowledge the fact that the 
demonised Han Qianqian was really not bad. 
 
 
 
        Whether it was his cultivation or his aura, or his power, it had all increased in an instant. 
 
 
 
        From a certain point of view, this was indeed a complete growth, however, for Ao Shi, any greater 
growth was meaningless. 
 
 
 
        "Lu Wushen, give him a quick one at a time." With a cold laugh, red light emerged from Ao Jin's 
hand. 
 
 
 



        "Yes." Lu Wushen nodded, even though he had quite an intention of collecting Han Qianqian, it was 
an indisputable fact that Han Qianqian had become a demon, although he had briefly regained his 
senses, Han Qianqian had gotten the situation to such an extent that the arrow was on the string and he 
had no choice for the sake of the True God's might. 
 
 
 
        "Alright, you defend, I'll attack!" 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi shouted coldly, Lu Wu Shen that head, his hands flipped violently, then his hands moved 
slowly like Tai Chi, the divine light in his body was also spreading outwards with the posture of his 
hands. 
 
 
 
        The divine light gathered more and more, and took on a Taiji posture with the posture of his hands, 
and in turn, this Taiji posture turned towards each other and gathered more and more. 
 
 
 
        "The Great Law of God Transformation!" 
 
 
 
        Lu Wushen recited in a soft voice, and the Taiji Divine Manifestation in his hand immediately 
blossomed into divine light, and that Han Qianqian, who had just re-charged back, was immediately 
captured, and even though it was far away, the Demonic Fury Qi around it could not help but all fly 
towards the Taiji Divine Manifestation. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian immediately roared coldly, his blood-red eyes full of anger, but no matter how much 
he struggled, he was motionless in place, and even his entire body was slowly sucked over by the Taiji 
Divine Aura. 
 
 
 
        "Silly boy, Taiji Eight Trigrams, the more you move, the tighter you will only be tied up, it's better to 
behave and give up." Lu Wu Shen laughed bitterly helplessly. 
 
 
 



        And almost at that moment, that head Ao Shi also fiercely held a grip of blood-coloured divine 
energy in his hand. 
 
 
 
        "Break the army!" With a cold cry, the two fingers squeezed, and a divine blanket burst out directly, 
although it was only a divine aura but it was by no means as simple as it appeared, its power was laced 
with thunder, and it was so powerful that it even had the power to destroy tens of millions of enemies 
with a single movement. 
 
 
 
        Although this method may seem simple, it is in fact extremely powerful and its cultivation method is 
even more painful. 
 
 
 
        To gather all the energy between one's fingers, one can imagine how much power one's fingers 
have to bear, and to manipulate such a huge amount of power, to point and hit everywhere with one's 
fingers, it may seem easy, but in reality, how can it be easy? 
 
 
 
        Even before it reached Han Qianqian, Han Qianqian could already feel the tremendous energy 
contained in this divine aura, and he felt a tingling pain at his brow where the finger was pointed. 
 
 
 
        Although Han Qianqian was almost completely irrational at this moment, the threat to his life still 
made him roar in anger and try to struggle. 
 
 
 
        Unfortunately, the Taiji Divine Transformation Technique had a firm grip on his body, preventing 
him from moving a single inch no matter how hard he struggled. 
 
 
 
        Even if Han Qianqian was strong, what could he do? 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian, you evil beast, this is what happens when you anger this God, suffer death." With a 
two-finger divine aura, Ao Shi came with a fierce killing intent to kill Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 



        The demonised Han Qianqian's eyes were bloodshot and he looked at Ao Shi in anger, as if he 
wanted to eat Ao Shi alive just by looking at him. 
 
 
 
        However, underneath the blood-red eyes, the actual Han Qianqian's soul was in darkness all the 
time, he was looking for something ...... 


