ALIEN GOD SYSTEM

Chapter 12 - Thousand Miles Insight

He didn’t notice the movement of the two outside at all. At this moment, Yang
Feng was looking at his game panel for a while.

Now he has 150 mana points. According to the system rules, he can now
exchange some magic skills. Just looking at the skill table on that panel, the
minimum skill exchange was also 100 points, which consumed almost all of
his mana in one go. This can’t help but let the power of faith that he finally
accumulated, all of them are consumed in an instant.

It seems that you have to leave this novice village immediately and gather the
power of faith in other larger places. There are really too few people here! “

While looking at the panel, Yang Feng said leisurely: Level 1 Fireball, 100
points exchange, 10 points per use of mana loss; Level 1 Cone of Ice, 100
points exchange, 10 points per use of mana; Level 1 thunderbolt, 100 points
for redemption; Level 1 Gale Curse, 100 points for redemption... | go, how
come | want all 100 points, | am very poor now, how can | have so much
mana? Huh, Thousand Miles Insight? “

Suddenly, Yang Feng saw a magic technique introduction on the panel.

Able to explore any geographical situation within a thousand miles, with a time
limit of one minute, 100 points for redemption, and 10 mana points each time.

Although this skill is not an attack skill, it is the only way to gather intelligence.
Now at his level, even if he doesn’t need to cast spells, no one can hurt him
for the time being.
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The only thing he worries about is that he is afraid of making ghosts behind
his back.

Thinking of this, Yang Feng thought for a moment, and immediately made a
decision: to spend 100 mana points in exchange for the Thousand Mile
Insight. *

Received, Thousand Miles Insight was successfully redeemed! “
Ding Dong!

The sound of the system sounded, the skill of Thousand Miles Insight
immediately lit up, and the 150 mana in Yang Feng’s mana slot instantly
became 50.

Seeing this, Yang Feng felt a sudden pain.

After calming down for a while, he rubbed his palms, and he couldn’t wait to
test his skills: Lock the Liu family immediately, | want to see how Liu Shaobai
is now. “

Huh!

As soon as the voice fell, after Yang Feng’'s mana trough dropped another 10
mana, a clear image appeared in front of him, and it was the dying Liu
Shaobai who was undoubtedly.

At this moment, he was lying weakly on the bed, with blood all over his body.
Liu Chengfeng held his hand with tears in his eyes: Shaobai, hold on, you will
be fine. “

Master Liu! “

At this time, a figure in a Tsing Yi figure came in, and it was Ye Jianfei who
undoubtedly said: Let me see the injury of the noble son. “

Mr. Ye please! “



Busy stood up and made room, Liu Chengfeng’s eyes were full of hope.

Ye Jian hurried to the bedside, after inspecting Liu Shaobai’s injury, he shook
his head helplessly, and sighed: Oh, what a pity, what a pity! “

Mr. Ye, how is it? “

The battle crystal has been destroyed, even if it is rescued, it is a waste! “With
a noncommittal shake of his hand, Ye Jian flew to Liu Chengfeng and hugged
his fist: Master Liu, please forgive Ye Mou for helplessness and leave!”

Wait a minute, Mr. Ye, please help me. Otherwise, you can go back to
Tianfeng Academy to see if anyone can save the children. | know that there
are hidden dragons and crouching tigers in the Academy. “

Go back to college to find someone? Why? *

Liu Chengfeng clutched Ye Jianfei’s sleeve tightly without letting go, eyes full
of tears, Ye Jianfei stopped slightly, glanced at him contemptuously, and
laughed: Tianfeng Academy only recruits elites, and Linglang’s strength was
barely enough. , But it is now abolished, and the college never recruits
abolition. Your Liu family will not have anything to do with the academy in the
future, but the kid named Yang Feng is a man of talent, and he will definitely
cultivate him when he recruits the academy, hahaha! “

With a loud laugh, Ye Jianfei flicked his sleeves and left without mercy.

Liu Chengfeng staggered, fell to the ground, his face was no longer bloody,
only the resentment deep in his eyes, so gloomy and terrible: Yang Feng, you
little bunny, not only ruined my son’s future, but also robbed him of school
Qualification, I, Liu Chengfeng, will never let you go, ah! “

father! “

At this time, Liu Shaobai on the hospital bed let out a weak voice, choked up
and said: Am | going to be a useless person in the future? ©



No, Shaobai, Dad will definitely heal you! “Hurrying up, Liu Chengfeng
hurriedly came to the bed and said hoarsely.

Shaking his head bitterly, Liu Shaobai said with tears in his eyes: Father, don’t
lie to me, | just heard what Mr. Ye said. Even if | am alive, | am a useless
person. | don’t want to be a useless person, father, you can make me perfect!
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Shaobai, don’t be discouraged, father must...”

Dad, since | was a kid, | have never suffered other people’s eyes, and | don’t
want to. Please let me go dignified, please...”

Shao Bai...” His fists were clenched tightly, Liu Chengfeng’s eyes were
already red from crying.

Dad, please! “
puff!

With a loud shout, Liu Shaobai seemed to let out the last roar of his life. Liu
Chengfeng was also cruel, and he slapped Liu Shaobai’s heart with a palm.

But when a bone crack rang out, Liu Shaobai’s body trembled, a smile of relief
appeared on his face, and his breath gradually disappeared.

Seeing all this, Yang Feng was stunned.

He never expected that his casual touch would be able to beat Liu Shaobai to
be disabled, and his father would beat him to death himself.

This feud, the two are dead, and there is no room for relaxation.

Liu Chengfeng could make up his mind to kill his son, so he must retaliate
against the Yang family frantically, depending on how he retaliated.

Yang Feng continued to monitor, but suddenly, the picture disappeared
instantly, and one minute arrived.



Why is it so fast? “Reluctantly rolling his eyes, Yang Feng wanted to continue
monitoring, and when he saw that he had only 40 mana points left, he gave
up.

Good steel is used on the blade, and it is better to wait until the critical
moment. These 40 points are stored first.

Is this power of faith one-off? Why is there no supplement?

Seeing the amount of blue that did not increase after use, Yang Feng felt
bitter.

But this is also more certain. He must go out of this small town to expand his
reputation and gather more power of faith. And this place, it is best to be the
center of a country, where the flow of people converges.

Imperial Capital...Tianfeng Academy!
With his eyes squinted, Yang Feng looked at the empire map on the wall.

Although he is not rare about the fame and fortune of Tianfeng Academy, it is
undeniable that there are the most elites and connections there.
Achievements made there will surely be loved by more people, and then
gather more power of faith.

His first step to conquer the mainland, let’s start there.
bump!

Yang Feng picked up a writing brush on the table and threw it at the map on
the wall, just inserting it in the center of the imperial capital...

In the early morning of the next day, the sky was just getting bright, and the
entrance to the Night Demon Forest in the southwest outside Fenglei Town
was already full of people. Not only Fenglei Town, but also repairers from
surrounding towns and counties ran over.



Their purpose is only one, to be admitted to the Tianfeng Academy, to
become a genius!



