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Chapter 1021 Heavy Sword Black Edge

The broken stone pillar in front of me is not very high, only two people stand tall.

It can be seen from the broken place that it was destroyed by a very terrifying force.

Ye Feng was a little confused at this time, staring at the broken stone pillar.

He couldn't connect the damaged stone pillar in front of him with the word treasure.

But at this moment, the destiny chart of the heavens is indeed slowly rotating at the top of the stone 
pillar.

It can be seen that this broken stone pillar must have something special about it.

At this time, Ye Feng stepped forward and released his soul power.

Immediately, soul power surged in the void like a tide, covering the entire broken stone pillar.

At this time, Ye Feng was using his soul power to carefully search and inspect the broken stone 
pillar inside and out.

"Um?" .??.??

And the moment Ye Feng's soul power covered the broken stone pillar, he immediately noticed 
something abnormal.

He felt at that time that a very sharp aura was coming out from the cracks in the broken stone pillar.

This sharp aura, Ye Feng guessed, might be a very ancient sword aura.



At this moment, Ye Feng's eyes lit up and he punched directly.

"Boom!!"

Along with a violent breaking sound, the broken stone pillar in front of him suddenly shattered.

Among the countless rubbles, a piece of divine light suddenly shined out.

"boom!"

In that piece of divine light, there was a huge sword floating in the air, which was as tall as two 
people. It was completely black and looked like a big iron block rather than a sword.

"This is an extremely ancient heavy sword! The grade is at least the True Saint level! Moreover, it is 
very likely to be the highest-grade existence among the True Saint level!"

Ye Feng felt the powerful and sharp energy transmitted from the huge black iron heavy sword here, 
and he suddenly burst into surprise.

\u003c

br\u003e At this moment, Ye Feng saw two words on the hilt of the black iron epee: Black Edge.

"It just fits into my Invincible Sword Domain and can be used to enhance the power of my 
Invincible Sword Domain."

Ye Feng thought in his mind, and the movement of his hand was not slow, and he directly grabbed 
the heavy sword.

"boom!"

But at this moment, the extremely dark heavy sword suddenly burst out with a huge sword energy.



The entire heavy sword suddenly expanded in the void, becoming as majestic and majestic as a 
black mountain, and extremely heavy.

Buzz!

The black giant sword, which weighed as much as a billion, struck Ye Feng hard at once, as if it was 
going to kill Ye Feng on the spot.

Obviously, this ancient war sword has its own consciousness and can kill the enemy and kill the 
outsider Ye Feng.

"Well done!"

However, Ye Feng was not surprised but happy at this time.

Because the ancient sword that gave birth to his own wisdom is absolutely priceless.

Maybe, this is a ninth-grade peak true saint-level weapon.

At this moment, Ye Feng instantly inspired the Galaxy Holy Body.

"boom!"

Incomparable brute force suddenly surged out of Ye Feng's body.

Boom!

At this moment, Ye Feng's palm seemed to be made of stars, flowing with immortal glory. It 
suddenly collided with the black heavy sword, and suddenly there was a violent roar in the void.

At this moment, the heavy sword possessed extremely terrifying and heavy power.



But Ye Feng's body constitution is also extremely powerful and abnormal. It has transformed into a 
holy body, and he directly transformed that handle into a holy body.

The heavy sword was grabbed with bare hands.

"Invincible Sword Domain!"

At this moment, Ye Feng released the sword technique he had practiced.

Buzz!

At this moment, a vast field suddenly appeared behind Ye Feng.

This area is still extremely vague and in a state of chaos. It is obviously still in its initial state and 
incomplete.

But at this moment, there are already three swords, breathing sharp sword light, suspended in Ye 
Feng's sword domain.

At this time, Ye Feng forcibly captured the black heavy sword into his invincible sword domain.

This moment. ??

"boom!"

Ye Feng could clearly feel it. The Invincible Sword Domain produced a very strong vibration, and 
there was also a terrifying suction force. He sucked the epee into the domain, and then quickly 
fused and smelted it into the domain. In the Invincible Sword Domain.

At this moment, Ye Feng saw that the huge heavy sword called "Black Edge", which was as big as a 
mountain, suddenly sank and floated in the Invincible Sword Domain, and there was no more 
movement.

At this time, Ye Feng can use his thoughts to control any sword in the Invincible Sword Domain.



This made Ye Feng happy. The Invincible Sword Domain gave him the feeling that it was powerful 
to a certain level.

As long as he makes a thought at this time, the four true saint-level swords in the Invincible Sword 
Domain can be instantly dispatched, turning into flying swords and killing people thousands of 
miles away.

At this time, the heavenly natal charts suddenly flew in another direction again.

Ye Feng quickly followed.

This time, the destiny chart of the gods stopped on a dilapidated palace.

At this time, Ye Feng stepped forward and immediately saw that the palace gate was broken.

At this time, in the palace, the magnificent

In the main hall, there is a huge dragon throne.

At this time, a tall figure was sitting on the dragon throne.

This figure, wearing a golden robe and a purple-gold crown, looked extremely noble.

However, this figure was already dead at this time, but the golden robe and purple gold crown he 
wore were still as new as ever, exuding a faint hazy light and looking full of coercion.

Ye Feng stepped forward and directly took off the golden robe and crown from the skeleton.

Because the treasures here guided by the heavenly fortune boards seem to be this golden robe and 
crown.

"These clothes, as well as the crown, give me the feeling that they are full of inexplicable strange 
power. It is different from mana. It seems to be a kind of power with other attributes. It is an energy 



that I have never encountered in the spiritual world. However, My divine secret of creation, which 
encompasses all things, is the great furnace of heaven and earth, and I can also use this treasure."

Ye Feng murmured, put all the golden robe and crown into his bag, and prepared to continue 
burning Qi, blood and longevity to go to the next treasure location.

"boom!!"

But suddenly at this moment, a huge sound suddenly came from a certain direction in the ruins.

Along with this sound, there was also the roar of people.

That roar, Ye Feng could hear, was the voice of Yin Jiankong, the chief steward of Qiren Mansion in 
Xuezhou.

"What happened over there?"

As a great steward, Yin Jiankong has a strong cultivation base and is a strong person in the sixth 
secret realm, the Void Realm.

To make him roar, he must have encountered something very powerful.

"Are there other living beings living in this ruins of Western civilization's palaces and 
mausoleums?"

Ye Feng was very curious and a little anxious, so he immediately took back the fortune board, 
jumped up, and flew towards the direction where the roar came from just now.

Chapter 1022 Dragon Poison

The distant roar of Yin Jiankong, the chief steward of Qiren Mansion, alarmed Ye Feng.

What happened to this strong man to make such a terrifying roar?

Uh-huh!



Uh-huh!

Ye Feng's figure was jumping rapidly in the void and was on his way quickly.

When he came to the end of the direction where the roar came from.

Ye Feng immediately saw that this was the end of the palace ruins.

At this time, Yin Jiankong, the great butler, was in very miserable condition. A black tentacle 
growing on the wall at the end of the ruins pierced his entire chest, and blood flowed down the 
river.

At this time, Ye Feng stepped forward and found that Yin Jiankong was dead, without any breath of 
life.

"Uh-huh!" ??

Not far away, a figure flew over.

It was Wu Jiu.

Wu Jiu saw the scene in front of him and saw Yin Jiankong's stiff and frightened face before his 
death. His body suddenly shook slightly and said: "Ye Feng, let's go quickly, it's so weird here."

Wu Jiu knew Ye Feng's real name and also knew that Ye Feng came from the Sword God Tiangong.

However, the two were old friends, and Ye Feng also saved Wu Jiu, so Wu Jiu naturally helped Ye 
Feng keep the secret.

At this time, Ye Feng stared at the tragically dead Yin Jiankong and said, "Let's go, it's really weird 
here."

boom!



boom!

And suddenly, just when the two were about to turn around and leave.

On the wall, two more black tentacles suddenly appeared, like devil's claws, and they suddenly 
penetrated towards Ye Feng and Wu Jiu.

"Invincible Sword Domain!"

"cut!"

Ye Feng roared loudly, just in time to test the power of the Invincible Sword Domain.

"boom!!"

Following a burst of mighty sword energy, a field suddenly appeared behind Ye Feng.

In that field, four swords emitting strong sword light suddenly flew out and directly bombarded the 
two black tentacles.

You must know that the swords Ye Feng used to condense his invincible sword domain are all of 
extremely high grade.

Especially the largest black-edged heavy sword among the four swords, it is a powerful battle sword 
that Ye Feng has just obtained.

"Boom!"

"Boom!"

At this time, the war sword slashed down suddenly, and a surge of energy burst out.



At this moment, the two black tentacles that could kill even a strong man in the Void Realm like Yin 
Jiankong were suddenly blocked by the four swords in the Invincible Sword Domain, unable to 
move any further.

"Amazing!"

When Wu Jiu saw this scene, his eyes suddenly lit up and he spoke.

At this time, Ye Feng's eyes suddenly lit up. He didn't expect that his invincible sword domain had 
grown so powerful.

Sure enough, the Invincible Sword Domain will become more and more powerful as more battle 
swords are smelted into it.

You know, the weird black tentacles protruding from the wall pierced the chest of even Yin 
Jiankong, a junior Void Realm powerhouse, and killed him instantly.

It can be seen that these black tentacles are very powerful and strange.

But now, the four swords in Ye Feng's Invincible Sword Domain are all blooming with bright divine 
light, instantly blocking the dark tentacles, and they are very powerful.

At this moment, Ye Feng immediately said to Wu Jiu: "I just used my spiritual power to explore. 
There seems to be a very powerful vitality fluctuation on the other side of the wall at the end. Let's 
break it and take a look. Then What is it that kills Yinjian Kong behind the scenes?”

Wu Jiu originally wanted to run away, but now he heard Ye Feng say this

, and also extremely curious about the other side of the wall.

At this time, Wu Jiu nodded and said, "Okay, let's take action together!"

boom!



Wu Jiu thought, and suddenly a huge iron seal rushed out from the center of his eyebrows. ??

The iron seal was in mid-air and turned into a huge iron and stone seal in an instant, possessing 
incomparable hard power and powerful impact.

This is a soul weapon that can be integrated into Wu Jiu's spiritual power. When released all at once, 
it can exert huge destructive power.

"Boom!"

The huge iron seal suddenly hit the wall.

Click, click...

On the ancient pale wall, cracks were blasted out in an instant.

Waves of heart-stopping mysterious air, ancient and vicissitudes of life, emanated from the cracks.

"The Holy Art of Ten Thousand Dragons!"

At this time, Ye Feng also roared loudly, and the energy of thousands of dragon veins surged out of 
his body, and a long golden dragon condensed on his fist.

"hold head high!!"

The long golden dragon roared up to the sky and hit the wall in an instant.

This was like the straw that broke the camel's back.

"Rumble..."

The huge and majestic wall at the end collapsed instantly.



Ye Feng and Wu Jiu immediately saw it from the endless ruins.

Behind the wall is a dark and cold tomb.

At this time, sitting on the huge tombstone was a strange young man wearing black clothes and 
flying white hair.

The young man's eyes were extremely cold, deep and hazy with a mysterious color.

What was shocking was that he was carrying a huge coffin on his back.

No one knew what was contained in the coffin.

At this time, Wu Jiu immediately dodged and came to Ye Feng's side. Both of them stared at the 
young man in black with vigilant eyes.

The young man in black opened his eyes at this time. His pupils were actually light blue, and he 
looked mysterious.

At this time, Ye Feng asked: "Did you kill Yin Jiankong?"

As he spoke, Ye Feng pointed at the silver sword Kong on the wall whose chest was pierced.

The young man in black smiled coldly and said: "He was greedy for the red gem on the wall. Little 
did he know that the red gem was the eye of a strange creature on the wall, and he was killed as a 
result. , has nothing to do with me.”

Wu Jiu asked aloud at this time: "Who is your Excellency? It doesn't look like I am from Xuezhou."

The young man in black said: "To be more precise, I am not from the spiritual world."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said, "Are you from the Western Continent?"



"oh?"

The young man in black glanced at Ye Feng in surprise and said, "I can feel that your cultivation 
level is not very high. You are probably just an ordinary little monk in the spiritual world. You 
actually know the Western Continent."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "When I was a child, I heard from my parents about the legend about the 
western continent on the other side of the spiritual world. However, I always thought it was a 
legend. I didn't expect that today I would be able to see another cultivation civilization with my own 
eyes. The presence."

The young man in black carried a black coffin, jumped down from the huge tombstone, and walked 
towards Ye Feng, saying: "By the way, let me introduce myself. My name is Long Du, and I am a 
man left in the spiritual world from the West. The descendant of a cultivating family on the earth 
has been trapped in this world for generations. Thank you very much this time for breaking through 
the cursed wall. I am a little curious. The strange creatures in these cursed walls seem to be very 
afraid of you. It feels like there is something hidden in your body? Even the most bizarre curses in 
the world are afraid of you? "

Chapter 1023 Cursed Scepter

This young man in black, named Long Du, is very mysterious. He comes from the magical Western 
Continent beyond the chasm on the opposite side of the spiritual world. He represents another 
prosperous cultivation civilization.

At this time, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu were staring at him with curiosity in their eyes.

Dragon Poison immediately smiled faintly and said: "Don't be so curious. Our descendants of the 
Western family have all sacrificed their lives in order to completely suppress and seal the tauren 
demon god who crawled out of hell. Now we are the only ones left." Leave me alone."

At this time, Long Du said, glanced at the huge black coffin he was carrying, and said: "What is 
contained in this coffin is the body of the Minotaur Demon God, but God, after all, is a God, and he 
still needs the descendants of our generation. Continue to suppress.”

Ye Feng asked at this time: "What are your plans next?"

At this time, Ye Feng secretly used his soul power to explore the black coffin carried on the back of 
the dragon poison, and felt that a mighty and terrifying power was contained in it.



This made Ye Feng wonder. Maybe there really was an ancient divine corpse lying in the coffin.

At this time, Longdu stared at Ye Feng and said: "I have nowhere to go now. You saved me, so I 
trust you. I want to go with you for the time being. How about it?"

Ye Feng's eyes flashed and he said: "Okay."

This dragon poison followed his family from the Western Continent and crossed the natural chasm 
to the spiritual world by some unknown means.

Although the glorious Western family is now ruined, the surviving Dragon Poison must have 
received a very powerful inheritance.

This can be seen from his ability to carry the coffin on his back and keep suppressing the corpse in 
the coffin.

Although the tauren demon god has been dead for endless years.

But the corpse of a god is still very terrifying.

It can be seen that this dragon poison must be very extraordinary.

If you follow him, he will be a good helper.

Ye Feng said, beckoning and letting Long Du stand beside him.

Then he looked at Wu Jiu and said, "How will we explain the death of the chief steward Yin 
Jiankong after we go back?"

Wu Jiu smiled and disagreed, and said: "We sneaked out this time, no one knew that the three of us 
came out together. Besides, even if they knew that the three of us came out together and died while 
exploring the ruins, This is a normal thing."



Ye Feng nodded and said: "Wu Jiu, what you said makes sense. There are countless warriors who 
practice and explore ruins outside and encounter dangerous dangers and die inexplicably."

Saying that, Ye Feng looked at Long Du and said, "Let's go together."

"Wait a moment."

At this time, Long Du suddenly spoke up and said, "Before I leave, I want to take something with 
me."

Ye Feng looked confused and said, "What is it?"

Dragon Poison smiled and said: "A very powerful ancient treasure called the 'cursed scepter', but 
you need to overcome the strange power of the curse to get it. If I can get the cursed scepter, my 
overall strength will increase." A lot, and it will be able to help you a lot when the time comes.”

Ye Feng nodded and said, "So, do you need my help?"

Long Du said: "Yes, I saw it before, when you were smashing the ancient wall,

Those weird cursed places dare not approach you, so you must have treasures or talents that can 
suppress the weird power. I hope you can help me get the cursed scepter. "

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Okay, your increased strength is indeed of great benefit to me, and I 
hope you can find your way home in the future, because I am very curious about the Western 
Cultivation and Civilization Continent."

Long Du said: "My entire family was exiled to the spiritual world during the ancient war. Now I am 
the only one left. I am helpless in this world. Ye Feng, please save me now." If I can find the way 
back to my hometown, I will definitely take you with me. Although the cultivation civilization of 
the Western Continent is not as prosperous as your spiritual world, the natural resources on the 
Western Continent are extremely rich, and there are many hidden things that can be used. A crystal 
vein that enhances spiritual and soul power.”

At this moment, Ye Feng's eyes lit up when he heard what Long Du said.



He had previously found more than a dozen crystal stones in a dilapidated palace among the ruins 
of the palace, all of which contained natural and very pure spiritual power.

If you can find a mineral vein that contains all that kind of crystal stone, it will definitely be a huge 
improvement to your own spiritual patterns, and it will even have an extremely terrifying bonus for 
soul masters.

At this moment, Wu Jiu's eyes lit up slightly and he said: "If the Western Continent is really as you 
said, there are treasures everywhere, but you don't know how to mine them yet."

Dragon Poison nodded and said: "We have many powerful Dharma Gods in the Western Continent, 
and their mental power is terrifying to the extreme, just because they control crystal stone veins."

Hearing what Long Po said, Ye Feng wished he could fly to the Western Continent immediately and 
plunder the rich crystal stone resources.

But at this time, Ye Feng knew very well that his current strength was still very weak. Even the 
Tongtian Divine Dynasty, the commander-in-chief of the nineteen states of the human race, was still 
a behemoth to Ye Feng and could not resist at all, let alone compete with the entire spiritual dynasty. 
The entire world is relatively equal to the Western Continent.

However, with the Dragon Poison present, Ye Feng decided to wait until he became stronger to see 
if he could find a shortcut to enter the Western Continent.

At this time, Dragon Poison walked to the edge of the broken ancient wall not far away.

Long Po's eyes were solemn and he said: "Ye Feng, release your talent or treasure to prevent the 
strange power from growing in this space."

Ye Feng nodded. He knew that the strange power that Long Po mentioned was probably the 
ominous power that he had been infected with back then.

What can make the ominous place fear is the backbone of the god of death integrated into his body.



So at this moment, Ye Feng suddenly inspired the power of the Death God's spine.

And almost at this moment, a large amount of black energy suddenly surged out from Ye Feng's 
back and spine.

These black energies are filled with an extremely terrifying aura of death, and even the weird and 
ominous ones dare not approach them.

Buzz!

At this moment, Ye Feng shouted loudly, and the black energy behind him suddenly condensed into 
a black demonic figure in the void, sitting on a huge throne, towering under the sky, looking full of 
energy Unparalleled majesty.

This was the power of Death in the back of the Death God. A trace of the Death God's will was 
manifested, which made several people present look with fear in their eyes. They felt that the Lord 
of the Kingdom of Death had arrived, and the whole world was filled with deathly silence. This 
young man in black, named Long Du, is very mysterious. He comes from the magical Western 
Continent beyond the chasm on the opposite side of the spiritual world. He represents another 
prosperous cultivation civilization.

At this time, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu were staring at him with curiosity in their eyes.

Dragon Poison immediately smiled faintly and said: "Don't be so curious. Our descendants of the 
Western family have all sacrificed their lives in order to completely suppress and seal the tauren 
demon god who crawled out of hell. Now we are the only ones left." Leave me alone."

At this time, Long Du said, glanced at the huge black coffin he was carrying, and said: "What is 
contained in this coffin is the body of the Minotaur Demon God, but God, after all, is a God, and he 
still needs the descendants of our generation. Continue to suppress.”

Ye Feng asked at this time: "What are your plans next?"

At this time, Ye Feng secretly used his soul power to explore the black coffin carried on the back of 
the dragon poison, and felt that a mighty and terrifying power was contained in it.



This made Ye Feng wonder. Maybe there really was an ancient divine corpse lying in the coffin.

At this time, Long Du stared at Ye Feng and said: "I have nowhere to go now. You saved me, so I 
trust you. I want to go with you for the time being. How about it?"

Ye Feng's eyes flashed and he said: "Okay."

This dragon poison followed his family from the Western Continent and crossed the natural chasm 
to the spiritual world by some unknown method.

Although the glorious Western family is now ruined, the surviving Dragon Poison must have 
received a very powerful inheritance.

This can be seen from his ability to carry the coffin on his back and keep suppressing the corpse in 
the coffin.

Although the tauren demon god has been dead for endless years.

But the corpse of a god is still very terrifying.

It can be seen that this dragon poison must be very extraordinary.

If you follow him, he will be a good helper.

Ye Feng said, beckoning and letting Long Du stand beside him.

Then he looked at Wu Jiu and said, "How will we explain the death of the chief steward Yin 
Jiankong after we go back?"

Wu Jiu smiled and disagreed, and said: "We sneaked out this time, no one knew that the three of us 
came out together. Besides, even if they knew that the three of us came out together and died while 
exploring the ruins, This is a normal thing."



Ye Feng nodded and said: "Wu Jiu, what you said makes sense. There are countless warriors who 
practice and explore ruins outside and encounter dangerous dangers and die inexplicably."

With that said, Ye Feng looked at Long Du and said, "Let's go together."

"Wait a moment."

At this time, Long Du suddenly spoke up and said, "Before I leave, I want to take something with 
me."

Ye Feng looked confused and said, "What is it?"

Dragon Poison smiled and said: "A very powerful ancient treasure called the 'cursed scepter', but 
you need to overcome the strange power of the curse to get it. If I can get the cursed scepter, my 
overall strength will increase." A lot, and it will be able to help you a lot when the time comes.”

Ye Feng nodded and said, "So, do you need my help?"

Long Du said: "Yes, I saw it before, when you were smashing the ancient wall,

Those weird cursed places dare not approach you, so you must have treasures or talents that can 
suppress the weird power. I hope you can help me get the cursed scepter. "

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Okay, your increased strength is indeed of great benefit to me, and I 
hope you can find your way home in the future, because I am very curious about the Western 
Cultivation and Civilization Continent."

Long Du said: "My entire family was exiled to the spiritual world during the ancient war. Now I am 
the only one left. I am helpless in this world. Ye Feng, please save me now." If I can find the way 
back to my hometown, I will definitely take you with me. Although the cultivation civilization of 
the Western Continent is not as prosperous as your spiritual world, the natural resources on the 
Western Continent are extremely rich, and there are many hidden things that can be used. A crystal 
vein that enhances spiritual and soul power.”

At this moment, Ye Feng's eyes lit up when he heard what Long Du said.



He had previously found more than a dozen crystal stones in a dilapidated palace among the ruins 
of the palace, all of which contained natural and very pure spiritual power.

If you can find a mineral vein that contains all that kind of crystal stone, it will definitely be a huge 
improvement to your own spiritual patterns, and it will even have an extremely terrifying bonus for 
soul masters.

At this moment, Wu Jiu's eyes lit up slightly and he said: "If the Western Continent is really as you 
said, there are treasures everywhere, but you don't know how to mine them yet."

Dragon Poison nodded and said: "We have many powerful Dharma Gods in the Western Continent, 
and their mental power is terrifying to the extreme, just because they control crystal stone veins."

Hearing what Long Du said, Ye Feng wished he could fly to the Western Continent immediately and 
plunder the rich crystal stone resources.

But at this time, Ye Feng knew very well that his current strength was still very weak. Even the 
Tongtian Divine Dynasty, the commander-in-chief of the nineteen states of the human race, was still 
a behemoth to Ye Feng and could not resist at all, let alone compete with the entire spiritual dynasty. 
The entire world is relatively equal to the Western Continent.

However, with the Dragon Poison present, Ye Feng decided to wait until he became stronger to see 
if he could find a shortcut to enter the Western Continent.

At this time, Dragon Poison walked to the edge of the broken ancient wall not far away.

Long Po's eyes were solemn and he said, "Ye Feng, release your talents or treasures to prevent the 
strange power from growing in this space."

Ye Feng nodded. He knew that the strange power that Long Po mentioned was probably the 
ominous power that he had been infected with back then.

What can make the ominous place fear is the backbone of the god of death integrated into his body.



So at this moment, Ye Feng suddenly inspired the power of the Death God's spine.

And almost at this moment, a large amount of black energy suddenly surged out from Ye Feng's 
back and spine.

These black energies are filled with an extremely terrifying aura of death, and even the weird and 
ominous ones dare not approach them.

Buzz!

At this moment, Ye Feng shouted loudly, and the black energy behind him suddenly condensed into 
a black demonic figure in the void. It sat on a huge throne, towering under the sky, and seemed to 
be full of energy. Unparalleled majesty.

This was the power of Death in the back of the Death God. A trace of the Death God's will was 
manifested, which made several people present look with fear in their eyes. They felt that the Lord 
of the Kingdom of Death had arrived, and the whole world was filled with deathly silence.

Chapter 1024 Spiritual power surges

Buzz!

The moment the dark shadow of the God of Death appeared, the entire ruins of the palace suddenly 
became extremely quiet.

Wu Jiu's eyes were filled with deep surprise as he stared at the majestic black death shadow behind 
Ye Feng, feeling that it was a little difficult to breathe.

At this time, Wu Jiu couldn't help but murmur to himself: "Ye Feng, Ye Feng, how many secrets do 
you still have in your body? I really can't see through you..."

At this time, after Long Du was stunned for a short time, he quickly stretched out a hand and 
grabbed it into the dark space under the broken ancient wall.

"boom!"



Along with a violent roar, a black scepter with nine red gems inlaid on the top was suddenly pulled 
out of the darkness by dragon poison.

"howl!!"

At this time, there were countless shrill roars in the darkness, like the roar of a devil.

Strange black tentacles stretched out from the darkness underground, trying to pull back the cursed 
scepter.

"Um?"

But at this time, Ye Feng suddenly inspired the power of Death's backbone.

boom!

An incomparably huge death aura struck down instantly, covering the whole place.

"howl!!"

The dense black tentacles that stretched out immediately retracted in fear.

At this moment, Ye Feng's eyes immediately lit up with joy.

I didn't expect that the Death Backbone would be really useful for these weird powers.

"Finally got it!"

At this time, Long Po held the cursed scepter in his hand and was very happy.

This cursed scepter was the terrifying treasure that destroyed their clan back then.



But now, Dragon Poison is in control.

However, it will take a long time to refine and use it.

Dragon Poison Heart

Thinking about it, he turned around and walked towards Ye Feng, saying: "Thank you very much. 
You rescued me from the seal, and now you also helped me get the cursed scepter. I will serve you 
for three years. As per your order, I All implemented without reservation.”

Ye Feng smiled and patted Long Du on the shoulder and said: "It doesn't have to be like this. We are 
friends. Under normal circumstances, I don't need you to do anything."

Ye Feng could feel an aura of fear from Long Du's body.

Obviously, this dragon poison is very powerful.

Moreover, he comes from the Western Cultivation Civilized Continent, and his inheritance and 
killing methods may be unseen and unheard of by practitioners in the spiritual world.

At this moment, Ye Feng and the other two people walked towards the exit and soon arrived outside 
the mountains.

At this time, Ye Feng looked at the entrance of the cave and couldn't help but sigh.

It turned out that Yin Jiankong was the organizer of this expedition.

But in the end, Yin Jiankong died tragically in the cave.

I have to say that things in the world change, and sometimes they are really unpredictable.

Ye Feng planned to go back and retreat for a while to digest what he had gained this time.



"let's go."

Ye Feng spoke to Wu Jiu and Long Du behind him.

"Um."

Both of them nodded.

The three of them were all masters, very fast, and they quickly returned to the capital of Selangor.

Longdu looked at the bustling capital of Snow State with great curiosity.

He has been trapped in the underground palace mausoleum since he was born.

Therefore, I am very unfamiliar with the world on the spiritual world.

Now I see a sea of people around me,

Long Du felt a surge of emotion in his heart.

At this time, he looked at Ye Feng who was walking aside, and his eyes quietly changed.

When the three of them walked into the state mansion, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu said goodbye and 
returned to their residence with the dragon poison.

Teng Snake, who was sitting on the roof practicing, suddenly opened his eyes and stared at the 
dragon poison next to Ye Feng, with a look of vigilance and fear in his eyes.

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Teng Snake, come, let me introduce you. This is my latest friend, called 
Long Du. He should live with us for a while in the future. You don't need to be too vigilant."

Teng She nodded and said, "Master, I understand."



Dragon Poison stared at Soaring Snake with surprise in his eyes, then looked at Ye Feng beside him, 
and said: "This evil beast is very extraordinary, and its bloodline must be very ancient. I didn't 
expect you to conquer it."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "He took the initiative to sign a spiritual contract with me. Let's not talk 
about it anymore. First, tell me how to absorb the spiritual power in the crystal stone and integrate it 
into your own spirit."

At this time, Ye Feng took out a dozen mental crystal stones from the storage spirit ring that he had 
previously obtained from the ruins of the palace, and asked the dragon poison next to him.

Dragon Poison's eyes moved and he said: "I didn't expect you to find more than a dozen. Each of 
these contains very pure and huge spiritual power. Ye Feng, it is very simple for you to absorb it, 
that is, absorb these Swallow the crystal stones. These crystal stones are extremely pure and are 
condensed from invisible spiritual power."

Ye Feng's eyes were startled and he said: "You mean, each of these crystal stones is condensed into 
a tangible solid crystal by pure spiritual power?"

Dragon Poison nodded and said: "That's right, so you can just swallow it."

Ye Feng nodded and swallowed a dozen crystals directly.

"Buzz!"

Suddenly,

Ye Feng felt it, and an incomparable surge of spiritual power burst out in his mind.

This is completely different from the feeling of Ye Feng devouring other powers and exploding in 
his body.

Ye Feng felt dizzy at this moment. He quickly sat cross-legged on the ground and immediately 
began to improve his mental power.



What surprised Ye Feng was that mental power and soul were indeed connected.

When Ye Feng felt that his mental power had been greatly improved, his soul was also constantly 
rising.

In the end, these were a few pure crystal stones from the Western Continent, which directly caused 
Ye Feng's soul power to skyrocket from more than 200 levels to more than 300 levels.

The soul power has skyrocketed, and Ye Feng knows that his soul path inheritance Soul Emperor 
Seal must have also been greatly improved.

At this moment, Ye Feng stood up and walked towards a certain direction of the Xuezhou capital.

He felt that his current mental strength was definitely enough to trace the third-level top-grade or 
even top-grade spiritual patterns.

What Ye Feng is looking for now is naturally Wu Jiu.

Soon, Ye Feng found Wu Jiu's residence.

Wu Jiu's residence was a very eerie old castle that looked very weird.

But in the Snow State Strange Man's Mansion, there were many weirder strangers, and Ye Feng 
didn't find it strange at all.

Ye Feng found Wu Jiu in a dark hall deep in the castle.

When Wu Jiu saw Ye Feng coming, he was very curious and said, "What happened? Why did you 
come to me so quickly?"

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I want to learn some third-level top-grade or top-grade spiritual patterns. 
I don't know where I can get such spiritual patterns. Is there a place that sells high-grade spiritual 
patterns? I'm new here, so I don't know. You You should know it after living in Selangor Prefecture 
for so long.”

Chapter 1025 Holy King City



After Wu Jiu heard Ye Feng's intention, he immediately moved his eyes and said: "You want to get 
high-level spiritual patterns? There is really no place that specializes in selling high-level spiritual 
patterns, and there is none in Qiren Mansion. After all, every spiritual pattern is , are all unique and 
priceless, even I have only mastered a set of fourth-level spiritual patterns."

Ye Feng's eyes flashed and he said: "Wu Jiu, I can't learn the fourth-level spiritual pattern you have 
mastered now. When I can learn it, I will exchange it with you for treasures of equal value."

Wu Jiu nodded and said: "You rescued me from the dark underground back then, and my fourth-
level spiritual pattern will be given to you for free when the time comes. It's just that now your 
mental power has skyrocketed, but after all, try to give the fourth-level spiritual pattern to you." It’s 
still a little early for spiritual patterns, and if you practice it forcefully, it may damage your spirit. 
Third-level high-grade spiritual patterns, or top-grade spiritual patterns, are more suitable for you 
now.”

Ye Feng nodded and said: "I feel the same way, that's why I came to ask you for help. Do you know 
any places where I can buy high-level spiritual patterns? But since you said so, there is nothing I 
can do. I'll ask Ask Miss Lan."

"Wait."

Wu Jiu suddenly spoke up at this time.

He suddenly took out a transmission talisman from his arms and said, "Help me check the recent 
auctions in Selangor. Which auctions will have high-level spiritual patterns?"

After finishing speaking, Wu Jiu threw the transmission note casually, then looked at Ye Feng and 
said with a smile: "The improvement and training of spirit pattern masters is very difficult and 
troublesome. Low-level spirit patterns may still exist in some big forces. Yes, but high-level spirit 
patterns can only be obtained from some ancient ruins by yourself, or from auctions."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said: "High-level spiritual patterns are so precious, is anyone willing 
to put them up for auction?"

Wu Jiu smiled and said: "Of course, not everyone can practice spiritual patterns? Many powerful 
mercenary groups or big forces, when mining some ancient ruins, or under the guidance of some 
seniors,



In the cave, records of high-level spirit patterns were found. They could not practice it themselves, 
so they would naturally auction it off at a high price, because everyone knew that spirit pattern 
masters were very wealthy, richer than alchemists and weapon refiners, because Alchemists and 
weapon refiners are so rich just because they earn money from warriors, but spirit pattern masters 
are all-powerful and can not only earn money from warriors, but also earn money from alchemists 
and weapon refiners at the same time. Wouldn't it be even richer? "

When Ye Feng heard what Wu Jiu said, he couldn't help but smile and said: "I don't think I am so 
rich, I have always been stretched thin."

Wu Jiu smiled and said: "That's because you consume it too quickly, but your inheritance is very 
special and requires a lot of resources, and your soul martial fellow practitioners must be very 
expensive."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "In any case, the third-level spiritual pattern should not be ridiculously 
expensive."

Wu Jiu said: "Don't worry. If a third-level spiritual pattern is auctioned at any auction, after I get the 
news, I will go with you. If you don't have enough money, I will lend it to you."

Ye Feng immediately became happy and said: "That's great."

Uh-huh!

While the two were discussing, a transmission note suddenly flew in from outside the dark hall.

A female voice came from inside: "Master Wu, I have inquired from Qianji Pavilion. There will be 
a very grand auction in the Holy King City, the capital of the Dali Kingdom in the southwest of 
Snow State, in three days. The spiritual pattern that Master Wu needs may appear."

When Wu Jiu heard this, he immediately turned to look at Ye Feng beside him and said with a 
smile: "It seems that you are very lucky. There is news so soon. Let's go directly."

Ye Feng immediately spoke out:



: "Then thank you, Senior Wu Jiu, for accompanying me."

"Without further ado, let's set off directly. I also need to see what good things are in the auction. If I 
encounter them, I also need to buy some. After being in seclusion for so long, I have almost all the 
cultivation resources I purchased before. It’s exhausted.”

Wu Jiu said at this time, his eyes suddenly revealed a hint of brilliance, and said: "Ye Feng, that 
dragon poison from the Western civilization, you must pay close attention to it when you have time. 
If you can find a shortcut to the mysterious Western continent, the secret Finding those crystal stone 
veins that can directly enhance spiritual power will be of huge benefit to us. Not only can it improve 
our own spiritual power and cultivation, but if these crystal stones are monopolistically provided to 
the spiritual world, Spiritual pattern masters, even soul masters, must have made huge profits, 
because there is no such spiritual power crystal stone in the spiritual world. "

Ye Feng stared at Wu Jiu and said with a smile: "Actually, I have thought about this, but even if we 
find a shortcut, the most important thing is to improve our own strength first, otherwise it will 
attract the attention of some super powerful people. It will be a disaster.”

When Wu Jiu heard this, his expression became solemn and he said, "Yes, I know why holding a 
jade is a crime."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Let's set off directly to the Holy King City, the royal capital of the Dali 
Kingdom. I hope this auction will not disappoint me."

Wu Jiu smiled and said: "Don't worry, the people who provide me with information are definitely 
very reliable. The high-level spiritual patterns you want will definitely appear."

With that said, Wu Jiu walked towards the outside and said: "Ye Feng, you follow me, I will take 
you to the large teleportation array in Qiren Mansion and teleport directly to the Kingdom of Dali. 
Don't waste time."

Ye Feng nodded and said, "Okay."

With that said, the two of them walked in a certain direction of Qiren Mansion.

go.



On the way, Ye Feng sent a message to Soaring Snake and Long Du at their residence, asking them 
if they wanted to go.

As a result, the two seemed to have become friends and were discussing their own ways of 
cultivation and preparing to practice quietly for a while.

Ye Feng also smiled dumbly at this and did not force the two of them to go.

After all, Ye Feng's own strength is now enough to cope with any crisis in this three-thirds of an 
acre of land in Snow State.

What's more, there is a powerful senior Wu Jiu following him.

Before leaving, Gu Qinlan suddenly found Ye Feng and said that she had important matters to 
discuss with him, about entering the Heavenly Passage of the Snow State capital, entering the 
battlefield of all races, and killing the alien races that appeared outside the territory.

This is the mission of everyone in Selangor Prefecture, which is to help the nineteen human states to 
resist the powerful foreign enemies from outside the territory.

Ye Feng told Gu Qinlan that he was going to the Holy King City to attend an important auction.

Gu Qinlan did not force Ye Feng to go to the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Races now, but smiled 
sweetly and said: "Then I will wait for you at the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Races."

"must."

Ye Feng nodded to Gu Qinlan and followed Wu Jiu into the large teleportation array in Qiren 
Mansion.

Buzz!

Following a violent spatial fluctuation, the two figures disappeared in the teleportation array 
instantly.



Gu Qinlan, with her beautiful eyes firm, walked towards the passage of the heavens in Qiren 
Mansion.

Nowadays, many alien races outside the territory are resurrected and ready to take action. They 
want to break the passage of the battlefield of all races and enter the spiritual world to do evil.

As the central institution established by the Tongtian Divine Dynasty on the land of Snow State, the 
capital of Selangor naturally has the rights and obligations to go to the battlefield of all races, kill 
foreign races, and maintain the stability of the passages of the heavens.

Chapter 1026 Bronze Scroll 

Buzz!

Following a violent space fluctuation, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu appeared in the Holy King City, the 
capital of the Dali Kingdom.

At this time, the location where the two of them were was a cold hall.

At this moment, there was a luminous teleportation array under their feet.

This cold hall is the stronghold set up by the capital of Snow State in the Holy King City.

The capital of Selangor is the core place of the human race in Selangor. It is the central court of the 
Tongtian Divine Dynasty. It is the most core institution set up in Selangor to supervise the entire 
land of Selangor.

There are many vassal states in Selangor, large and small, and they all need supervision.

Therefore, in the Holy King City of the Dali Kingdom, there is naturally a stronghold of the Snow 
State capital.

The moment Ye Feng and Wu Jiu appeared, a tall and elegant woman in the hall, dressed in black, 
immediately knelt down on one knee respectfully and said: "Welcome Master Wu Jiu."



This tall, cold-looking woman in black, named Rushuang, is not the guardian of this teleportation 
stronghold, but one of Wu Jiu's subordinates. She is a very powerful female spy he has trained over 
the years, who specializes in helping him find all kinds of things. Chance makes things happen.

Because Wu Jiu himself is a powerful spirit pattern master and has no martial arts cultivation. In 
terms of combat power, he is indeed inferior to martial arts practitioners of the same level.

For the sake of safety, Wu Jiu rarely went out in person to look for some ancient ruins or chance 
creations.

Most of the time, he spent most of his time cultivating in Qiren's Mansion, studying the art of 
spiritual patterns and the way of the soul. He would only go out when he got definite information.

This Rushuang is just like Wu Jiu's eyes, which have been running around outside for many years.

This time, Rushuang was a little surprised because she saw another young man in black standing 
next to Master Wu Jiu, who looked extremely young.

Master Wu Jiu is a powerful spirit pattern master in Qiren Mansion. He has always been a latent 
cultivator, has a weird temper and has few friends.

But now, a young man in black appears, standing next to Master Wu Jiu. It seems that the 
relationship between the two is very good.

Even at this time, Wu Jiu looked at Rushuang and said with a smile: "Take us to the auction house 
in the Holy King City and find an inn to stay. This time I will

I came mainly to accompany Emperor Ye. "

"Emperor Ye?"

Rushuang secretly wrote down this name in her heart, and was very shocked.

What is so special about this young man in black that makes Master Wu Jiu treat him so seriously?



However, doubts were doubts, so Rushuang stood up immediately and said in a very respectful 
voice: "Okay, you two adults, please follow me."

Ye Feng and Wu Jiu followed Rushuang and walked outside.

They walked out of the stronghold of the state capital and came to the Holy King City outside.

Originally, Rushuang was planning to let the two of them live directly in the palace of Dali 
Kingdom.

After all, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu are both members of Qiren Mansion and are core and important 
figures in Xuezhou Prefecture.

Even the royal family of the Dali Kingdom must be in awe of these two people.

But since Wu Jiudu said that he would stay at the inn, Rushuang didn't say anything more. He just 
thought that the two adults might want to keep a low profile and not want to attract too much 
attention.

After all, it is better to keep a low profile when entering the auction.

There are many ferocious bandits and ruthless people on this land. It is very common to pick out 
wealthy people in auctions and kill them in the middle of the road.

At this moment, under the leadership of Rushuang, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu quickly moved into the inn 
next to the auction.

Since the two people came directly to the Holy King City through the teleportation array, there were 
still nearly three days before the auction started.

Ye Feng and Wu Jiu were not idle either. Under the leadership of Rushuang, they walked around the 
Holy King City to see if they could find some shops selling spiritual patterns or other treasures.

"Jumbo Pavilion"



On this day, the three of them came to a huge shop.

This shop covers an area of several thousand square meters, and is filled with all kinds of sparkling 
treasures.

There is an endless stream of people coming and going in Zhenbao Pavilion.

Very lively.

Rushuang said with a smile at this time: "Two adults, this Treasure Pavilion should be regarded as 
the largest shop selling various treasures in the entire Holy King City. It is said that the person 
behind it is the royal family, so it has a profound background."

Wu Jiu nodded and said, "There are indeed many treasures here."

Under Ye Feng's soul power induction at this time, he indeed sensed a lot of very obscure and 
powerful energy fluctuations, which were radiating throughout the Treasure Pavilion.

At this time, Ye Feng followed the induction of his soul power and quickly walked towards a certain 
direction inside the Treasure Pavilion.

When Wu Jiu saw this scene, he smiled at Rushuang beside him and said, "It seems he has 
discovered the treasure. Let's follow him and take a look."

Wu Jiu knew that Ye Feng was not only a spirit pattern master, but also a soul master.

Although Ye Feng's mental power is not as strong as Wu Jiu's now.

But in terms of means, Ye Feng is still much stronger than Wu Jiu.

At this moment, Rushuang was even more shocked: "Master Wu Jiu has such high regard for 
Master Ye Di?"

Shocked in her heart, Rushuang followed Wu Jiu and hurriedly followed Ye Feng in the direction.



Finally, they saw Ye Feng standing in front of a small scroll.

This scroll is sealed in a transparent crystal cover.

The scroll is entirely made of bronze, with some mysterious runes whose specific traces cannot be 
seen clearly printed on the surface. It has the dust of history on it. It looks like many years have 
passed and it is something from ancient times.

There were not many people watching around this bronze scroll.

Because it is too ordinary.

Wu Jiu's eyes showed a strange color and said: "Ye Emperor, what did you find?"

Ye Feng stared at the bronze scroll and said with a smile: "Although it was hidden deeply, I still 
discovered that there is a very powerful short sword hidden in this bronze scroll. It is very likely to 
be a Taoist weapon that surpasses the magic weapon." ”

"What?"

Rushuang and Wu Jiu both looked shocked at this time.

Is there a Taoist war sword hidden in this small bronze scroll?

You know, Taoist weapons are beyond magic weapons and existences beyond true saint-level 
weapons.

The Great Sun Burning Sky Bow used by Ye Feng in the Shengtian Dynasty on the Tiannan 
Continent was a Taoist weapon, which was very powerful.

Of course, the Great Sun Burning Sky Bow is a ninth-grade peak Taoist weapon.



But even the lowest level Taoist weapon of the first grade still contains infinite power, enough to 
destroy the world.

At this time, Ye Feng knew that if a Taoist-level war sword could be integrated into his Invincible 
Sword Domain, the power of the Invincible Sword Domain would probably become more and more 
terrifying.

Seeing Ye Feng's fiery expression, Wu Jiu immediately said to Rushuang beside him: "Call the 
person in charge of Zhenbao Pavilion, we want to buy this bronze scroll!"

"Wait a minute!"

Suddenly at this moment, a young man in white walked up not far away. He was followed by 
several powerful guards. Each of them had a deep aura and was obviously a master.

The young man in white stared at the bronze scroll and said: "This is something that I have reserved 
for a long time. The treasure pavilion has just been delivered these days. I have been busy these 
days and did not come. I didn't expect to be selected by you, but it was very soon." Sorry, you can’t 
get this bronze scroll. I’ve already paid the deposit in advance. Get out of here. This bronze scroll is 
mine.”

…

Chapter 1027. Play 

The young man in white is called Su Mo. He is the young master of the Su family, the three largest 
families in the Holy King City.

At this time, he stared at Ye Feng and the others coldly, with extremely unkind expressions.

Seeing that the three of them were still standing there, Su Mo immediately shouted: "I have already 
spoken, why don't you get out of here!"

Ye Feng wasn't angry either.

After all, if a dog barks at you, do you still want to bark back?



So at this moment Ye Feng just looked at Su Mo with interest and said with a smile: "The treasure 
you ordered is yours? According to the rules of the Treasure Pavilion, I heard people say that the 
purchase of treasures is done directly on the spot. Originally, it was first come, first served. If you 
ordered a treasure, you should have the Treasure Pavilion deliver it directly to your residence. But 
now that the treasure is still for sale in this attic, I saw that it is first come, first served." ??

Su Mo's eyes were cold and he said, "You mean you have to confront me?"

At this moment, the sound of conversation between the two people also attracted the attention of 
many people around them.

Su Mo, the young man in white, the young master of the Su family, is very famous in the Holy King 
City.

So most of the people in this Treasure Pavilion know each other.

At this moment, everyone's eyes were fixed on Ye Feng, and they were all talking about it.

"Who is this boy in black? He dares to confront Young Master Su Mo, who is known as the number 
one playboy in our Holy King City?"

"Hmph, the young man in black is simply tired of living. However, the old man and woman beside 
the young man in black seem to have some extraordinary status. It can be seen that they are very 
indifferent."

"I don't think that the young man in black dared to confront Master Su Mo casually. He must be 
from some big force and be a powerful figure."

…

And while everyone around was talking about it.

Su Mo directly faced the two guards beside him and said, "Chen Ma, Zhao Hu, you two go and 
drive away those three untouchables. Don't let them disturb my good mood."



"Yes, Master!"

Two tall guards wearing golden chainmail, holding long swords, both of them were extremely 
brave.

A powerful evil spirit erupted from their bodies. It was obvious that they had spent time in the 
battlefield and had gathered an extremely terrifying iron-blooded spirit.

.

These two men were obviously no ordinary guards, they were battle-hardened warriors.

At this time, the two guards walked directly in front of Ye Feng and the others and said coldly: "I 
advise you three to leave as soon as possible. Our young master will be in a bad mood soon. By 
then, you will be missing an arm and a leg. I'm afraid you will all be missing." No one will come 
out to seek justice. If you leave now, you can still save your life."

"hehe."

But at this time, Ye Feng suddenly smiled.

"why are you laughing?"

A tall guard immediately roared angrily.

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I am not an unreasonable person. If it is you who came first and want to 
buy this bronze scroll, then I will not take it by force, but now the truth is with me, you guys If you 
want to take my things by force, then I can only say that you have provoked someone you cannot 
provoke. "

The moment Ye Feng finished speaking, Su Mo laughed mockingly from a distance and said, "Just 
you? Or someone you can't mess with? Damn! This young master is the one person no one dares to 
mess with in this Holy King City. , If you dare to do it to me today, I will let you know what cruelty 
is!"



The moment Su Mo finished speaking, he shouted directly at the two tall guards: "Don't hesitate 
any more. Just suppress this kid in black. I will cut his bones one by one later." The crushing of the 
roots will let him know how miserable the consequences will be if he offends me!"

It was obvious that Su Mo had become so pampered in the Holy King's City that he could even 
speak out in public about the torture he had done to his enemies, and no one dared to criticize him.

At this time, Su Mo's eyes were filled with ferocious light, and he was staring at Ye Feng opposite 
him. He seemed to have seen Ye Feng's miserable end.

"Yes, Master!"

At this time, the two tall guards immediately appeared with fists clasped towards Su Mo who was 
not far away.

Then they turned to look at Ye Feng, smiled cruelly, and said: "Boy, you could have left peacefully 
with a small loss, but you...

It's not a good thing to be too impulsive and show your sharpness. No matter where you come from, 
if you want to get along in this Holy King City, you have to keep your head down. "

After finishing speaking, one of the guards immediately burst out with the powerful cultivation of 
the fourth secret realm of Life Palace. A huge and majestic golden lion suddenly emerged from his 
body, roaring and roaring, full of endless pressure and sharp golden claws. , fighting towards Ye 
Feng in an instant.

"A strong man in the Ming Palace realm!"

Everyone on the field couldn't help but exclaimed.

They had to sigh that the Su family's heritage was so strong.

Moreover, the Su family doted on the eldest son, Su Mo, so much that they directly dispatched a 
master of the Life Palace level to serve as Su Mo's bodyguard.



"The boy in black looks like he's dead."

"That's right, those who are in the Life Palace realm are the top masters in the Holy King City."

"If you go to any place in Snow State if you are a powerful person in the Life Palace Realm, you 
will be treated as a guest by all the major forces."

At this moment, everyone was talking and mourning for Ye Feng.

Rushuang wanted to take action, but Wu Jiu stopped him. He smiled indifferently and said: "Some 
miscellaneous fish. If Emperor Ye wants to play with them, let him play with them."

After the words fell, Ye Feng did not have any fear on his face, but pointed casually.

"boom!"

Suddenly at this moment, a heavy sword as black as ink rushed out from the void behind him.

It was because of Ye Feng's thought that the Invincible Sword Domain was formed in the void 
behind him.

Uh-huh!

The black-edged heavy sword was not as light as an ordinary long sword, but it was as heavy as a 
mountain. It struck the powerful guard in an instant.

"Boom!!"

What shocked countless people in the audience to the extreme was that the Su family guard, who 
was invincible in their eyes, was suddenly suppressed to the ground by the black epee, as if he was 
carrying a mountain on his back, unable to do anything at all. Moving, it was extremely heavy.

"Crunch, crunch..."



At this moment, this being

The powerful guard suppressed by the black epee on the ground was horrified to find that he could 
not lift the epee at all. The bones in his body were being broken rapidly, making a tooth-breaking 
sound.

"What?"

Su Mo, who was not far away, turned pale with fright, and then shouted to another guard: "Hurry 
up, this kid has used up all his treasures!"

Obviously, in the heart of Su Mo, the eldest son of the Su family, that heavy sword is Ye Feng's 
ultimate treasure.

"It's the young master!"

Another guard suddenly shouted, and at this moment, his body also erupted with terrifying 
cultivation at the peak of the Life Palace Realm.

"Another powerful man in the Life Palace realm!"

Everyone on the field was shocked.

And just when everyone thought Ye Feng was definitely dead this time.

"boom!"

Ye Feng just smiled softly and pointed with his hand, and another golden sword blooming with 
divine light rushed out from the void behind him. It was the Wandering Dragon Sword. The sword 
transformed into a long dragon, and the golden edge directly pierced the powerful guard's arm. An 
arm, together with his body, was nailed directly to a wall of the Treasure Pavilion, unable to move 
at all.

"What?!"



This scene completely shocked everyone present.

Even Su Mo, the eldest young master of the Su family, was trembling all over and stood there 
blankly.

The entire field suddenly fell into a dead silence.

…

Chapter 1028 A shocking conspiracy 

quiet!

Deadly quiet!

At this time, everyone in the entire Treasure Pavilion was standing still, not daring to make a sound.

On the field, whether it was the guard who was suppressed by the black epee or the guard who was 
nailed to the wall, there was cold sweat on his forehead at this time.

Su Mo's eyes were also extremely frightened. At this moment, even a fool would know that he was 
on the verge of hitting a brick wall.

Rushuang, who was standing next to Ye Feng, stared at Ye Feng with a pair of beautiful eyes, full of 
brilliance.

At this time, she finally understood why Master Wu Jiu valued this young man in black so much.

It turns out that this young man in black actually possesses such powerful swordsmanship.

Just now, Ye Feng casually pointed his finger, and a battle sword filled with endless power 
appeared, casually suppressing a super master of the Life Palace Realm.

This gave Rushuang the feeling that he was like a king of swordsmanship, able to control thousands 
of swords in the world and kill powerful enemies at will, without Ye Feng having to take action 
himself.



Ye Feng's sword shocked everyone in the audience to the extreme.

And this time.

Kick, kick, kick!

Accompanied by a burst of hurried footsteps, suddenly a middle-aged man wearing a purple gown, 
full of nobility, trotted over from a distance.

This person is the master of the Zhenbao Pavilion, his name is Ziyang, and he is a member of the 
royal family.

He came over in a hurry and was relieved when he saw that Su Mo was safe and sound.

Then Ziyang looked at Ye Feng, who was not far away, and said: "My friend, have you gone too 
far? Don't think that just because you can suppress the guards of the Palace of Life, you can act 
recklessly in my Treasure Pavilion. , I left this bronze scroll for my nephew Su Mo, don’t even 
think about buying it.”

It turned out that Zi Yang, the master of the Treasure Pavilion, was Su Mo's uncle.

Obviously, many of these people in the Holy King City are people related to the royal family, and 
their roots are mixed.

Ye Feng heard Zi Yang's words at this time, and his eyes suddenly revealed a hint of coldness, 
saying: "People who do business have no integrity at all. Are you openly bullying me?"

Ziyang said indifferently: "You are indeed a peerless genius, and your combat power is very 
powerful, but I have the final say in the Treasure Pavilion. I am the Pavilion Master. Now please get 
out immediately. You can't get this bronze scroll."

"



When Su Mo saw Ziyang defending him like this, he immediately stared at Ye Feng who was not 
far away with a smile, his eyes full of sneers.

Everyone around him sighed secretly, as expected, a lonely man could not defeat a powerful and 
powerful family with many entangled roots.

At this time, Ye Feng did not believe in evil. He suddenly stared at Zi Yang, the master of Zhenbao 
Pavilion, with an evil smile on his face and said: "The thing I hate most in my life is to be targeted 
and suppressed for no reason, so …”

boom!

Almost at the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, he stretched out his hand suddenly, and his palm 
turned into the color of stars, filled with endless hardness. He smashed the crystal cover with a slap 
and took out the bronze scroll. .

"What?"

Everyone's eyes were shocked when they saw this scene.

"What are you doing! You are so presumptuous!"

At this time, Zi Yang, the master of Zhenbao Pavilion, roared in anger.

"presumptuous?"

Ye Feng's eyes showed a trace of cruelty, and he said: "I originally wanted to abide by the rules 
quietly and conduct basic transactions, but you didn't let me abide by the rules, so I had no choice 
but to break the rules, so I took away this bronze scroll. "What can you do to me?"

Zi Yang, the master of the Treasure Pavilion, suddenly said angrily: "You dare to be so 
presumptuous, then you will not be able to walk out of this Treasure Pavilion alive!"

At this time, Ye Feng did not give in at all, but smiled coldly and said: "If you have the guts, attack 
me. Believe it or not, I will slaughter your entire Treasure Pavilion and the Su family."



Almost at the moment Ye Feng's words fell, everyone on the scene felt an eternal murderous 
intention, which emanated from Ye Feng's body, making everyone feel as if they had fallen into an 
ice cellar and trembled all over.

Even Zi Yang, the master of the Zhenbao Pavilion who wanted to say something not far away, was 
afraid to take action at this time.

He saw Ye Feng's eyes, which were full of ruthlessness, determination, iron-bloodedness, and 
ferocity.

Zi Yang was suddenly afraid. He was really afraid that this young man was a demon in human skin.

Su Mo shouted loudly: "Uncle

Uncle, just take action and kill this boy. This boy is too arrogant! "

"Shut up!"

Ye Feng suddenly looked at Su Mo, and a sword rushed out from the void behind him and pierced 
his head directly.

"Pfft!"

Su Mo's head exploded, blood burst out, and his whole body fell to the ground.

"What?"

"Kill the young master of the Su family directly!"

Everyone on the field couldn't help but exclaimed.

"Shut up, everyone!"



Ye Feng's heart suddenly flashed with a cruel meaning, and said: "I originally didn't want to be so 
high-profile, but now you, the so-called nobles of the Holy King City, are forcing me to do this, so I 
have no choice but to show my fangs. Really, to tell you the truth, Dali Kingdom and Holy King 
City are nothing at all in my eyes."

When Zhenbao Pavilion Ziyang heard these words, he suddenly felt trembling all over.

At this moment, he suddenly realized that this young man in black who came from somewhere was 
probably really terrifying.

At this time, Ziyang saw Su Mo who died tragically on the ground. He didn't feel any sadness at all. 
Instead, he looked at Ye Feng with fear and said, "Take the bronze scroll. I can't afford to offend 
you."

Snap!

Ye Feng threw the full amount of spiritual crystals on the ground and said: "This is the money from 
the bronze scroll. I gave it to you. I didn't do it just because I wanted to rob it, but just to tell you, 
don't take it casually. If you provoke some people you cannot provoke, I will go crazy and even 
myself will be afraid.”

After the words fell, Ye Feng took the bronze scroll and left the Treasure Pavilion with Wu Jiu and 
Rushuang.

Everyone in the attic felt cold as they looked at Su Mo's body on the ground.

Ziyang sighed secretly, "You can't blame uncle for not saving you this time. It's you who really 
messed with someone you shouldn't mess with."

…

After Ye Feng returned to the inn, he took out the bronze scroll and slowly opened it.

Buzz!



Suddenly, a bright and immortal sword light burst out from the depths of the bronze scroll.

"Absolutely the way

The energy fluctuation of the device. "

Ye Feng's eyes were filled with joy and he quickly spread out the entire bronze scroll.

In the field of vision, an amethyst dagger half an arm long was slowly revealed.

This amethyst dagger is made of a very strange spar, and it seems to contain a very powerful sword 
spirit. It does not look like a weapon, but like a perfect work of art.

However, the terrifying energy surging on this amethyst short sword shows that it is a powerful 
first-grade Taoist weapon-level sword with the energy to destroy the world. It is stronger than the 
obsidian that Ye Feng had previously integrated into the Invincible Sword Domain. , White Demon, 
Wandering Dragon, and Black Blade are all powerful swords.

"Amethyst Sword, if it is integrated into my invincible sword domain, my sword power will become 
even more powerful."

Ye Feng no longer hesitated and started to fuse the amethyst dagger.

The power of the Invincible Sword Realm will become stronger and stronger as more and more 
swords are integrated into it and their grades become higher and higher.

"boom!"

But suddenly at this moment, a cannian figure rushed out of the amethyst dagger. He looked like a 
middle-aged man, wearing a purple-gold battle armor, and he looked very powerful.

"Sword Spirit?"



Ye Feng's eyes moved, ready to directly activate the soul power and kill it.

But at this moment, the crippled figure of the middle-aged man wearing purple gold armor suddenly 
made a cry for help: "Friend, spare my life! I am not the sword spirit of the Amethyst Sword, but I 
am lingering in this dagger. The king of the Dali Kingdom! The current king of the Dali Kingdom, 
the king in the central palace of the Holy King City, was transformed into a powerful alien who 
escaped from the passage of the heavens. This is a huge conspiracy, my friend, don’t kill him! Me! 
You help me and I will give you everything you want!"

…

Chapter 1029 It’s a big deal 

"Are you the remnant soul of the king of the Dali Kingdom?"

"The king on the surface of the Dali Kingdom today is disguised as a strong alien who came to the 
spiritual world from the passage of the heavens?"

At this moment, Ye Feng couldn't help but be a little surprised when he looked at the soul figure of 
a middle-aged man coming out of the amethyst dagger.

Whether all this is true or false, Ye Feng doesn't know. .??.

At this time, the middle-aged man seemed to know that Ye Feng was suspicious, and he 
immediately said: "My friend, you must believe me, so be it, if you can take me to lurk in the 
palace, protect me and let me After meeting my daughter, who is now the princess of Dali 
Kingdom, and I recognize her, she can prove my identity. "

Ye Feng stared at the Dali King in front of him with great interest, and said with a smile: "Since the 
king on the surface is disguised as a strong alien, then I really have to take care of this matter. After 
all, I am a member of the Qi Ren Mansion in the Snow State Prefecture, and I have the right and 
responsibility to eradicate the spies from the alien races in the spirit world for the human race. "

King Dali heard that Ye Feng's identity turned out to be a strong man from Qiren Mansion, the 
capital of Xuezhou.

He was so excited that he even cried with joy. He quickly knelt in front of Ye Feng and shouted: 
"Master of Qiren Mansion! You are finally here! Our Kingdom of Dali has been eroded by aliens. 
That is from blood. The blood clan of the world is a blood king. He killed me and disguised himself 



as me. Deep in the central palace of the Holy King City, he forged a cross-border space altar. It 
seemed that he wanted to open the blood world channel and let countless people in the blood world 
Vampire creatures have descended on our land in Snow State.”

When Ye Feng heard this, his eyes moved and he said: "The blood king of the blood realm escaped 
from the heaven passage in the battlefield of all races, and now he actually wants to open the blood 
realm passage deep in the palace of your Dali Kingdom and lead him there. A steady stream of 
powerful vampires are coming to the land of Snow State? This is indeed a big problem, but I will 
not help you for free. After all, the state government has not assigned me the task of dealing with 
your Dali Kingdom. "

King Dali, who was in a state of soul in front of him, immediately said: "Don't worry, sir, as long as 
you help me solve this crisis, you can have whatever you want from my Dali Kingdom."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and asked: "Does your Dali Kingdom have ancient spiritual patterns?"

King Dali thought for a while, nodded and said: "Maybe it is in the treasury. When the time comes, 
you can go directly into the treasury to search for it. But the most important thing now is to solve 
the current crisis."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Don't worry, as long as the blood king is not ridiculously strong, there 
will be no problem. This time, not only am I here alone, but there is also a senior spiritual pattern 
master from Qiren Mansion."

"Really? That's great!"

King Dali immediately shouted with joy and excitement.

Ye Feng looked at the soul of King Da Li in front of him and said: "You should go back to the 
crystal dagger first. I have to participate in the auction before I have time to help you go to the 
palace to investigate the situation."

King Dali immediately nodded vigorously and said: "Okay, okay."

Originally, King Da Li only had a remnant soul left, hiding in this crystal dagger, and he was almost 
desperate.



But now that I have met Ye Feng, a master of Qiren Mansion, I am really lucky.

At this time, King Dali suddenly asked: "I'm Jiang Taixu, what do you call me, sir?"

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Ye Emperor."

"It turns out to be Mr. Ye Di."

King Jiang Taixu of Dali nodded and immediately rushed into the crystal dagger.

r\u003e

Although he saw that Ye Feng was very young, to be able to become a member of the Qiren 
Mansion in Snow State at such a young age definitely meant that he had extremely terrifying talents 
and methods, and was definitely not an ordinary person.

"This time we are finally saved."

At this time, Jiang Taixu was muttering to himself, his figure moved, and he stepped into the crystal 
dagger.

At this time, Ye Feng input a huge amount of mana into the crystal dagger, preparing to refine the 
crystal dagger into his own invincible sword domain.

Although this crystal dagger looks very short, its sword energy seems to be able to span three 
thousand miles with one sword.

Because this crystal dagger is a genuine Taoist weapon, surpassing the existence of a magic 
weapon.

Three days later.

When Ye Feng refined the crystal dagger and entered the Invincible Sword Domain.



He suddenly discovered that his artistic conception of swordsmanship had directly transformed 
from the rules of elementary swords to the rules of intermediate swords!

"The Invincible Sword Domain is really a magical kendo technique. Fusion of swords can not only 
enhance the power of the sword domain, but also enhance my kendo artistic conception!"

Ye Feng's eyes lit up, and he was very surprised. He discovered this big secret, which gave him an 
unexpected gain.

"Dong dong dong."

At this moment, there was a sudden knock on the door of the inn where Ye Feng lived.

Ye Feng immediately woke up from his practice state, stood up and opened the door.

He immediately saw the tall and graceful figure of Rushuang standing outside the door.

Rushuang's beautiful eyes showed a respectful look, and said: "Master Ye Di, Master Wu Jiu asked 
me to inform you that after you complete your practice, you will go directly to the auction."

Ye Feng's eyes were stunned and he said: "The auction has already started?"

Rushuang smiled slightly and said: "Don't worry, Mr. Ye Di. It's still a while before the auction 
starts. Mr. Wu Jiu has already occupied two seats in advance. Mr. Ye Di can go directly to the 
auction venue now."

When Ye Feng heard this, he immediately understood. It seemed that Wu Jiu knew that he was 
refining the Taoist artifact, so he went to the auction in advance without disturbing himself.

Ye Feng immediately jumped up and walked towards the outside of the inn. His voice came: "Miss 
Rushuang, thank you."

Uh-huh!



The moment the words fell, Ye Feng's figure had disappeared outside the inn.

At this time, Rushuang looked at Ye Feng's leaving back, and the sound of 'Miss Rushuang' still 
seemed to be echoing in her ears. This was the first time that an adult from Qiren Mansion called 
her that, which made Rushuang Somewhat flattered.

However, thinking of Ye Feng who has always been gentle and elegant, a kind of fascination can't 
help but appear in Rushuang's beautiful eyes.

But soon, Rushuang quickly suppressed the feeling in her heart.

She bit her red lips lightly, knowing very clearly that her status was not worthy of the noble status 
of a young prodigy like Ye Feng and the master of Qiren Mansion.

And just when Rushuang's heart strings were being plucked, she was thinking wildly.

Uh-huh!

Uh-huh!

Swish

!

With a quick flash of afterimages, Ye Feng was already standing in front of a huge auction venue.

At this time, Wu Jiu was standing there at the door of the auction venue, as if he had been waiting 
for a long time.

Ye Feng immediately stepped forward and said with a smile: "Thank you, Senior Wu Jiu."



The old man just smiled slightly and said: "Come in with me quickly. The auction is about to begin. 
Don't miss the high-level spiritual pattern this time. Let's buy it together and we can understand it 
together."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Okay, that's okay. By the way, I have a very secret matter that I want to 
discuss with you. It's of great importance."

"Oh? Is it important?"

Wu Jiu saw Ye Feng's serious eyes and couldn't help but look solemn and said: "Come in with me 
quickly. I have already booked a double room in the Accord. We will talk after entering the 
Accord."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Okay, this matter is indeed a bit special, and I am a little unsure of it, so 
I'm afraid I need you, Senior Wu Jiu, to go with me this time."

Wu Jiu smiled and said, "Don't worry."

As they spoke, the two quickly walked into the auction venue, went directly to the second floor, and 
entered an accordion.

The Accord was surrounded by walls, leaving only a very small window that could see the first-
floor auction stage of the entire auction venue.

It can be said that this Accord is very quiet and very private.

Ye Feng saw that there were two pretty maids with respectful expressions on their beautiful little 
faces, standing at the door of the Accord, waiting for orders at any time.

It seems that Wu Jiu spent a lot of money to get the right to use an Accord, and there were two 
pretty maids waiting on it. It was like enjoying it like an aristocrat.

But at this time, Ye Feng looked at the two pretty maids and said, "You two go out first and wait for 
orders at the door."



What Ye Feng wanted to tell Wu Jiu was naturally about the matter of King Jiang Taixu of Dali.

This matter is really too involved, so naturally no trace of it can be revealed.

"Yes, sir."

The two petite maids, when they heard Ye Feng's order, naturally obeyed, and after a slight bow, 
they walked out of the Accord.

At this time, only Ye Feng and Wu Jiu were left sitting opposite each other in the entire Accord.

With a hint of curiosity in his eyes, Wu Jiu said: "The items being auctioned now are all small 
things that created a lively atmosphere in the early stages of the auction. They are not interesting. 
Now just tell me what the important thing is."

Ye Feng nodded, with a thought in his mind.

Buzz!

The crystal dagger in the Invincible Sword Domain appeared in front of him.

Wu Jiu's eyes moved and he said: "First-grade Taoist weapon, Ye Feng, you have found a treasure 
this time."

Ye Feng smiled mysteriously and said, "What I want to say is related to the remnant soul contained 
in this crystal dagger."

Wu Jiu's eyes moved and he said, "Oh? What remnant soul?"

At this time, Ye Feng spoke to the crystal dagger: "Jiang Taixu, come out. Don't be afraid. This 
senior Wu Jiu is the one I said before who came with me from Qiren Mansion in Xuezhou." 
Partners of the Holy King City.”

Buzz!



And almost at the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, Jiang Taixu, the King of Dali, stepped out of 
the crystal dagger.

In his soul state, he stood in front of Wu Jiu, saluted respectfully and said: "Greetings to Master Wu 
Jiu of Qiren Mansion."

At this moment, Jiang Taixu felt even more happy. Two masters from the Qiren Mansion in 
Xuezhou suddenly came. The royal family of the Dali Kingdom was really saved.

At this time, Wu Jiu's eyes were filled with surprise and uncertainty, and he said: "Are you Jiang 
Taixu? Yes! I know you. Many years ago, in order to complete the task assigned to me by the Qiren 
Mansion, I hunted down a demon that did evil in Xuezhou. I stayed in the Kingdom, and you 
seemed to be the prince at that time."

Jiang Taixu's eyes were startled and he said: "I ascended the throne a hundred years ago, and Master 
Wu Jiu had already joined the Qiren Mansion at that time? That's amazing!"

He was qualified to join the Snow State Qiren Mansion more than a hundred years ago, which 
shocked Jiang Taixu's heart. This senior Wu Jiu was definitely a super master.

So at this moment, Jiang Taixu stared at Wu Jiu in front of him with a trace of expectation in his 
eyes, and truthfully told everything that happened to him.

After listening, Wu Jiu's eyes suddenly showed a trace of solemnity and seriousness.

Obviously, it is definitely a big deal involving the alien races that escaped from the battlefield of all 
races and the passages of the heavens.

Wu Jiu understood at this time, no wonder even Ye Feng acted extremely solemnly.

At this moment, Wu Jiu thought for a while and said: "When the auction is over, we will set off 
immediately and lurk into the palace of the Dali Kingdom. We must quietly eradicate the alien who 
pretends to be the king of Dali. Otherwise, we may It will cause panic, and the cross-border space 
channel that the aliens want to forge to open the Blood Realm must be destroyed. Once the channel 
is opened, the entire Snow State will probably fall into disaster. "



Ye Feng agreed very much and said: "But this is also our chance."

Wu Jiu's eyes moved and he said in surprise: "Why do you say this?"

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "I once read in an ancient book in Qiren's Mansion that recorded 
all the races in the world. If we, the human race, kill the blood races in the blood world, we can 
absorb their blood energy and strengthen our own blood energy. , the vampires from the blood 
realm have extremely pure blood.”

Jiang Taixu suddenly spoke up at this time: "Master Ye Di is right. I have also heard that it is said 
that the interface of the blood world has an endless sea of blood in the center. This sea of blood is 
covered by countless vampires. It is called the 'Mother Sea'. All vampires are born from this sea of 
blood. Therefore, vampires are pure and flawless in the sky. Many people like to hunt and rob 
vampires in the battlefields of all races in the heavens. Qi and blood strengthen the body.”

Hearing this, Wu Jiu's eyes showed a trace of expectation and said: "Listening to what you said, I 
am somewhat looking forward to it. A spiritual pattern master like me, who does not practice 
martial arts and has a weak body, most needs the supplement of pure blood. I can greatly Strengthen 
my body!”

…

Chapter 1030 The third level of excellence

The Vampires of the Blood Realm are really special.

It is very useful for human warriors to replenish their energy and blood.

At this time, King Jiang Taixu of Dali looked at Ye Feng and Wu Jiu talking in front of him, and 
seemed to regard the vicious vampire aliens as their own prey.

This made Jiang Taixu feel a very strange feeling in his heart.

But thinking of the powerful strength of the two of them, Jiang Taixu felt a little relieved.



After all, these two people, one is a young prodigy, and the other is a senior spiritual pattern master 
who has been qualified to join the Selangor Qiren Mansion for more than a hundred years, they 
must both be very powerful.

Jiang Taixu was very happy, he didn't expect his luck to be so good.

Originally, his remaining soul was hiding in the crystal dagger, and he was already on the verge of 
despair.

But unexpectedly, Jiang Taixu was extremely excited to see another village in the dark.

At this time, Ye Feng looked at Jiang Taixu and said, "You go back to the crystal dagger first, and 
then you can come out after Senior Wu Jiu and I have auctioned off everything we need in the 
auction."

"Yes, Lord Ye Di."

Jiang Taixu naturally obeyed Ye Feng's order at this time, and his figure suddenly flashed into the 
crystal dagger.

At this time, Ye Feng focused his attention on the auction stage on the first floor outside the Accord.

For Ye Feng, the most important thing now is to purchase a high-level spiritual pattern that is about 
to be auctioned at this auction.

Because this is very important to Ye Feng.

Nowadays, in swordsmanship, with the integration of the crystal dagger, the power of the Invincible 
Sword Domain is becoming more and more powerful.

But Ye Feng wanted to be successful in the court without using his trump card, the Divine Art of 
Creation, and other means.

In addition to swordsmanship, his spiritual pattern master's skills must also become stronger before 
he can be at home in the court.



And spirit pattern masters covet high-level spirit patterns very much.

Ye Feng is naturally no exception.

At this time, suddenly on the auction stage below, the old man who was hosting clapped his hands 
and smiled at the audience: "The thing that will be auctioned next is something that most people in 
the audience are not interested in. Only What a few people are interested in is the spirit pattern of 
the spirit pattern master."

Wow!

The moment the old man in charge finished speaking, the entire venue immediately aroused an 
uproar.

After all, spirit patterns, even the lowest level ones, have their own special features.

Because whether it is a high-level spiritual pattern or a low-level spiritual pattern, every spiritual 
pattern is unique.

So at this moment, as the voice of the old host fell, everyone's eyes were focused on the stands.

Especially some people wearing black robes who were hidden among the crowd. Most of these 
people were spirit pattern masters, and their eyes suddenly started to shine.

Many people in the Accord also focused their attention on the auction stage.

Many warriors are also very interested in advanced spiritual patterns.

Because they can't use it themselves, but they can give it to their friends.

Or some leaders of large forces want to give their soldiers very powerful spiritual patterns. In order 
to invite some powerful spiritual pattern masters to take action, they will buy high-level spiritual 
patterns and give them to these powerful spiritual pattern masters so that they can help. .



After all, every time a spirit pattern master takes action, a huge price must be paid.

Therefore, the masters of these big forces are also very interested in the high-level spiritual patterns.

at this time

At this moment, the eyes of Ye Feng and Wu Jiu were naturally attracted.

For them, this time they came to this auction specifically for this high-level spiritual pattern.

At this time, the old man who presided over the meeting was no longer trying to show off.

He said to the expert guards behind him: "Take out the spiritual pattern scroll."

At this moment, the expert guards at the auction nodded.

There are a total of four expert guards, all of whom are powerful in the Heavenly Realm, guarding 
the various treasures auctioned in the auction.

After all, there have been cases where vicious cultivators or bandits broke into auctions and robbed 
them.

In order to prevent this bad situation from happening, the auction house now hires very powerful 
beings to protect the auction items for every auction.

At this time, under the protection of four expert guards, a box was slowly lifted up.

The old man in charge smiled and opened the lid of the box, and suddenly a heart-stopping blazing 
fire surged out from the box.

At this time, everyone's eyes suddenly trembled, and they all stared at the box.



At this time, I saw that there was an ancient animal skin scroll in the box.

As the old man in charge slowly opened the animal skin scroll, everyone immediately saw a lifelike 
flaming dragon engraved on the entire animal skin.

However, the flame dragon on this animal skin is completely traced by an extremely complicated 
spiritual pattern. At this time, every pattern on the animal skin is exuding red fire, and it looks full 
of mystery. .

At this time, the old man in charge smiled slightly and said: "This set of spiritual patterns is called 
the 'Flaming Dragon Spirit Patterns'. They are the third-level top-grade spiritual patterns, very 
special.

of preciousness. "

"The third level of the best spiritual pattern!"

Almost at the moment when the old host’s voice fell.

Everyone on the entire field was immediately in a state of excitement.

Level three spiritual patterns are already very rare.

But now a set of third-level top-quality spiritual patterns have appeared.

This simply made everyone extremely interested.

Seeing the atmosphere in the audience at this time, the old host was very satisfied. He smiled and 
continued: "This Flame Dragon Spirit Pattern, if understood thoroughly, will not only allow the 
distinguished spirit pattern masters to trace a huge flame dragon pattern, Dragons fighting for 
themselves can greatly enhance their combat effectiveness. In addition, this flame dragon spirit 
pattern can also be traced onto warriors' soldiers, or onto the buildings of large forces, allowing 
soldiers or buildings to The power of the fire attribute appears, and at the necessary moment, the 
fire dragon's attack or defense power can be unleashed."



At this time, as the old man in charge spoke, everyone in the auction venue became more and more 
interested.

Everyone's eyes flickered, staring at the Flame Dragon Spirit Pattern in the box.

At this time, Ye Feng and Wu Jiu, who were in a certain accommodation on the second floor, also 
suddenly brightened up.

Wu Jiu smiled and said: "The third-level top grade spirit pattern, we are really lucky this time. We 
didn't expect to encounter such a powerful spirit pattern. Moreover, it is also a fire attribute flame 
dragon spirit pattern that is famous for its lethality. I am the only one." The fourth-level spiritual 
patterns I know are only fourth-level low-grade spiritual patterns. These third-level top-grade 
spiritual patterns may be more powerful than my fourth-level low-grade auxiliary spiritual patterns. 
This time we will invest together and we must auction them. Come down."

Ye Feng also nodded vigorously and said: "I must get it. If I can understand these three-level top-
grade flame dragon spirit patterns, not only will my level as a spirit pattern master be improved, but 
my strength in the spirit pattern will also be improved." It will surge significantly.”
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