
Ancient 1671

Chapter 1671 Miss Six

When Gu Jian'an brought Ye Feng back to Prince Qin's Mansion, it was almost early in the 
morning.

A hint of fish belly white appeared at the end of the sky, and the crimson sun slowly rose, injecting 
new vitality into the entire night-drunken imperial city.

As the residence of the King of Qin, the Qin Palace was naturally built in the more prosperous and 
heavily guarded inner city area.

Ye Feng and Gu Jianan are both powerful warriors, and staying up all night will not affect their 
energy and spirit.

When they returned to Prince Qin's Mansion, the two of them were still full of energy, unlike those 
who lacked energy after playing all night.

At this time, Gu Jianan took Ye Feng directly towards his residence.

The Palace of the Prince of Qin is divided into an inner palace and an outer palace. Most of the 
outer palaces are the areas where servants, guards, servants, and staff of the eldest heirs live.

As for the inner palace, only the heirs of the major royal families can live there.

At this time, Gu Jian'an took Ye Feng directly into the inner palace, which showed that he attached 
great importance to it.

He is the youngest heir of the third generation of Prince Qin's family, and his power is weak. Now 
that he has found the young dragon Ye Feng, he will naturally do everything possible to win over 
him and want to have a good relationship with him.

His brothers and sisters have many masters under their command and are powerful, making Gu 
Jianan, the youngest brother, very envious and jealous.



"boom!"

"boom!"

However, when they passed by a mansion garden, they heard bursts of roaring sounds.

"Maybe Sixth Sister is practicing." Gu Jian'an said.

He took Ye Feng to the entrance of the garden.

In the field of vision of the two people, a beautiful and graceful figure suddenly appeared.

It was a young woman with fair skin and beautiful appearance, with black hair hanging down her 
shoulders. She looked heroic, but she still had the gentle beauty of a woman.

At this time, the young woman was actually fighting two behemoths.

These two behemoths were a large pale yellow tiger and a green dragon.

A frail young girl fought against two giant tigers and dragons, and she was able to fight them off 
with her bare hands. This scene had to be said to be very visually impactful, giving people a strange 
sense of beauty.

Ye Feng's preliminary judgment showed that the aura of the ferocious beasts on the two behemoths 
was clearly from the Great Dao realm.

And the graceful-looking woman actually made the two evil beasts retreat with one palm and one 
punch.

How powerful is this?

And the most important thing is, a girl who loves beauty would actually choose to practice body 
training?



However, it seems that he has maintained a good figure. Although he is powerful, he has not 
developed unsightly muscles. Instead, his body is like a cheetah, with a different kind of sassy 
beauty...

Ye Feng looked at it silently and made an inner evaluation, "Just like me, elegant yet powerful, 
simply perfect."

Gu Jian'an beside him introduced: "Brother Ye, this is my sixth sister, her name is Gu Bingling. She 
doesn't like studying and nourishing her Qi, but she prefers physical training. She is famous in our 
Qin Palace for her ferocity, but she has a good personality and a heroic appearance. , Luo Luo is 
generous, unlike that kind of woman who only plays tricks and thoughts. I have the best 
relationship with Sixth Sister in Prince Qin’s Mansion. Although we are not born from the same 
mother, but have the same father, we are better than having the same father. Same mother."

The Prince of Qin's Mansion has many third-generation heirs, basically all born from concubines of 
different Princes of Qin.

In the prehistoric dynasty, not to mention royal princes like King Qin, even some of the lowest 
nobles with ninth-grade titles could keep concubines as long as their bodies allowed it and they felt 
strong enough about themselves.

Ye Feng looked at Gu Jian'an beside him and said, "Sixth Miss must be practicing a very advanced 
body-training technique, right?"

As a prince of the royal family, King Qin's daughter should be respectfully addressed as Her Royal 
Highness. However, Ye Feng directly addressed her as "Sixth Miss" at this moment, which was 
actually disrespectful, but Gu Jian'an didn't care.

The little brother smiled and said: "Brother Ye is indeed a young prodigy with extraordinary 
eyesight. The body-training technique my sixth sister practices is called 'Dragon and Tiger 
Subduing Demon Kung Fu'. It comes from the top martial arts temple in our dynasty. My sixth 
sister practices it every day." People will catch fresh dragon and tiger beasts from the wilderness, 
fight with them, and refine the dragon breath and tiger breath emanating from the dragons and 
tigers, so that they can continuously deepen their skills and temper their bones and flesh. "

Ye Feng nodded slightly and said: "It is an amazing and powerful inheritance. The secrets of martial 
arts are also very creative. It absorbs the breath of dragons and tigers and tempers itself with the 



breath, so that it will not change its body and become bloated and strong. This It is an internal body-
refining method that can maintain beauty. No wonder Miss Six is still so graceful and beautiful."

When Gu Jian'an heard what Ye Feng said, especially when he heard the last few words of praise, 
he quickly pulled him and whispered: "Brother Ye, you can say this in front of me, but you can't say 
it in front of my sixth sister." Don't speak out loud, my sixth sister is most afraid of other people's 
words being rude to her. "

Ye Feng shrugged and said, "I'm just complimenting you, not frivolous."

Gu Jian'an smiled bitterly and said, "Brother Ye, be careful of being beaten by my sixth sister."

Ye Feng glanced at the violent woman in the garden not far away who beat the dragon and tiger 
until they vomited blood. Especially Miss Six's habitual upward kick, Ye Feng suddenly felt a slight 
chill in his body.

He looked at Gu Jian'an, nodded, and said seriously: "Okay, I will be careful with what I say."

At this time, Ye Feng was a little confused. Both Gu Jian'an and the Gu Bingling in front of him 
were descendants of the Gu family. Why were they not practicing the Chaos Heavenly Emperor 
Art?

Ye Feng did not feel any aura of the Chaos Heavenly Emperor Technique from the two of them, not 
even the aura of the initial inheritance of the Divine Art of Creation.

Although the inheritance of their cultivation is not ordinary, it is

Far inferior to the Chaos Heavenly Emperor Technique that Ye Feng obtained from his own 
bloodline.

"Could it be that not everyone with the blood of the Gu family can awaken and practice the Chaos 
Heavenly Emperor Technique?"

"In other words, my ultimate blood inheritance of Awakening the Chaos Heavenly Emperor 
Technique does not come from the Gu family at all, but simply comes from my mother's side, or in 
other words, from my mother's mother's mother, which is mine. Grandma’s lineage…”



Ye Feng thought in his mind, and the more he thought about it, the more he felt that it was possible.

In the past, Ye Feng always felt that his special bloodline, the ultimate inheritance of awakening, 
came from the Gu family.

But now it seems that is not the case.

My special bloodline should not come from my grandfather, the emperor of the divine dynasty, but 
from my mother's mother, that is, my grandmother's bloodline. ??

Otherwise, it would be unexplainable that other descendants of the Gu clan’s royal family have not 
awakened the Chaos Heavenly Emperor Art, or even the most basic Divine Creation Art.

"So, the Chaos Heavenly Emperor Technique cultivated by my special bloodline cannot be used 
easily, otherwise my identity will be exposed immediately, because the Chaos Heavenly Emperor 
Technique is unique, and in this highly hierarchical prehistoric dynasty, there are many super 
powerful ones. The one watching.”

Just when Ye Feng was thinking secretly.

"boom!!"

At this moment, a huge roar came from not far away.

In the huge garden, two giant dragon and tiger beasts had been hammered to death by the delicate 
pink fists of Miss Sixth Lady Gu Bingling. It was very miserable.

And Gu Bingling absorbed the dragon's breath and tiger's breath in the air, and a burst of pure light 
suddenly appeared on her already fair skin, making her look holy and noble.

"Jian'an, are you here?"

Gu Bingling had already noticed the two people at the entrance of the garden. At this time, she 
turned around, with a look of surprise on her beautiful face. She glanced at Ye Feng next to Gu 



Jianan and said, "Father, you have been here for a long time." According to the rules, outsiders are 
not allowed to enter the living area of our royal family and can only live in the outer palace of the 
Qin Palace. "

Gu Jian'an quickly stepped forward and said with a smile: "Sister Bing Ling, this one is not an 
ordinary person. She is a good friend who saved my life under the iron hoof of the Red Devil Rhino 
Beast. Brother Ye and I are close friends of life and death, so I Then I brought him to the inner 
palace."

"Red Devil Rhinomon?"

Gu Bingling, the sixth lady, heard about the Red Devil Rhinoceros Beast and couldn't help but 
move her eyes and said: "This is a very famous evil beast in the wilderness. It is the Great Dao 
Realm, and it is the pinnacle of the Great Dao Realm. It is stronger than the dragon and tiger evil 
beasts that I usually practice. a lot of."

As he said that, Gu Bingling stared at Ye Feng and said: "It seems that you are indeed not simple. 
Your martial arts is so strong at such a young age. If I have a chance to compete, I can feel that your 
life source is very strong and your body is undulating. Very powerful, you must also be a master of 
body training with martial arts."

Ye Feng looked at this ancient ice spirit in surprise

At first glance, I didn't expect her perception to be so powerful, but I thought that Gu Bingling also 
trained her body and might be very sensitive to people with strong bodies.

Ye Feng immediately held up his hands and smiled, saying: "Okay, I must see some of Miss Six's 
physical strength if I have the chance."

Um?

See the strength of the body?

That's right...

But why does this sound so weird?



Gu Bingling and Gu Jianan present both had a strange look on their faces.

But seeing Ye Feng's sincere eyes, Gu Bingling shook his head slightly and said nothing more. He 
just said to Gu Jian'an: "You bring a stranger into the inner palace. Even if I don't care, the other 
brothers and sisters I will definitely be very concerned about it and ask your friend to be careful and 
not cause trouble, otherwise you will end up being expelled from Prince Qin’s Mansion.”

Speaking of this, Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng meaningfully and said: "I'll give you a piece of 
advice. Entering the circle of royal nobles means being involved in the whirlpool of power in this 
dynasty. There will be overt and covert struggles. People are like ghosts, and there are all kinds of 
conspiracies and tricks. I hope you can survive."

After saying that, Gu Bingling left the two men with a handsome and beautiful back, and 
disappeared into the distance.

Gu Jian'an looked a little embarrassed and said: "Brother Ye, my sixth sister is outspoken, so don't 
mind."

Ye Feng smiled and looked at the beautiful figure of the violent girl walking away, and said: "She 
gave me advice and told me to be careful. She was caring about me. How could I mind."

Speaking of this, Ye Feng looked at Gu Jian'an and said, "But I am very interested in the martial arts 
inheritance in Prince Qin's palace. I wonder if I can watch and learn a bit?"

Ye Feng knew that he had to learn some martial arts inheritance from the Qin Prince's Palace to 
conceal his true blood inheritance.

In a huge unified empire like the Prehistoric Dynasty, one must be careful about everything.

Before you have enough strength or power, you must not expose your bloodline and true identity, 
otherwise you may be in danger of being destroyed, and even your mother will be affected.

After all, Ye Feng knew very well that he, the illegitimate son of the ninth princess of the current 
divine dynasty, had a shameful past in the eyes of the royal family of the divine dynasty.



How can I clear my name for myself and my mother?

Very simple.

Climb up in the whirlpool of power in this divine dynasty!

A very human minister.

If being a great minister is not enough.

That……

A little extreme.

Overthrow everything!

Deep down in his heart, Ye Feng did not want to be on the opposite side of his grandfather, the 
emperor. After all, he was his relative with blood ties.

And Ye Feng's relatives in this world are really too few.

"Oh, let's take it one step at a time..."

Chapter 1672 Cheats

The inner palace area of Prince Qin's Mansion is indeed very good, with high mountains and 
flowing water, hanging rails and listening to music, which is very enjoyable and comfortable.

But Ye Feng did not feel happy about Shu, but continued to practice every day.

Now Ye Feng has been in Prince Qin's Mansion for nearly half a month.

Gu Jian'an, the seventh young master, arranged for Ye Feng to live in a nearby house near the palace 
where he lived.



This house is like a large single-family house, with rockery, green trees, flowing water, and several 
beautiful maids to take care of the food, daily life, and entertainment.

It can be said that the conditions are simply better than those of some young ladies in Prince Qin's 
palace.

However, this also aroused the jealousy and dissatisfaction of many people. They felt that Gu 
Jian'an, the seventh young master, was too presumptuous to give such good treatment to one of his 
subordinates.

But at the banquet for King Qin's birthday a few days ago, Gu Jian'an gave King Qin a rare red 
devil rhino beast.

The Red Devil Rhinoceros made the King of Qin very happy. Gu Jianan, the seventh young master, 
immediately became a popular figure among the third-generation descendants of the Prince of Qin's 
palace. Everyone could only dare to be angry but dare not speak out.

However, in the past half month, in order to suppress the limelight of Gu Jianan, the seventh young 
master, other young masters occasionally came to provoke Ye Feng in the house where he lived.

Of course, it's not the young master's personal provocation, that would be too cheap.

Basically, they were all the masters of staff under the masters of the princes of the Qin Dynasty. 
They came directly to visit and wanted to duel with Ye Feng.

But the result was without exception. Every so-called master who provoked was slapped away by 
Ye Feng and fell hard into the inner garden outside.

After all, Ye Feng's current cultivation level is not considered top among the younger generation of 
the ancient dynasty, but he can still be regarded as a first- or second-rate master.

In front of Ye Feng, the ordinary staff under the prince's son were really nothing more than rotten 
fish and shrimps, and they could be dealt with with just one slap.

In the past half month, the sixth lady, Gu Bingling, occasionally came to the house where Ye Feng 
lived to discuss with Ye Feng.



It has to be said that the Prince of Qin's Mansion is not without merit, it is still full of hidden 
dragons and crouching tigers.

This sixth lady, Gu Bingling, practices the dragon-tiger demon-subduing skill very powerfully. 
Every move she makes has the power of a heavenly dragon and a demonic tiger. She is evenly 
matched with Ye Feng's current third-level celestial chaos body.

"The Prehistoric Dynasty is worthy of being the unifying super empire that determines the world. It 
has such a profound foundation. Fortunately, I didn't act impulsively when I came to the Prehistoric 
Continent."

Ye Feng was surprised and secretly cautious.

He knew very well that in a unified empire like the Primordial Divine Dynasty, a moment of 
enthusiasm might result in the death of the fish, but the net would not be broken.

It's better to just wait and see.

Ye Feng's current mentality is becoming more and more stable as an old dog's.

And just when Ye Feng was thinking silently.

"boom!"

Suddenly, the sixth lady Gu Bingling in front of her made a delicate pink fist, and suddenly burst 
out with a huge force of ten thousand tons.

Kick, kick, kick!

Ye Feng took several steps back at once, feeling some pain in his palms.

He stared at Gu Bingling's pink little fist and was amazed.



Usually this kind of delicate pink fist is used to hit your chest with a small fist to express 
coquettishness.

But here at Gu Bingling, it is very possible to hammer you to death in one fell swoop.

She is indeed a violent woman... Ye Feng complained inwardly, but on the outside he smiled 
slightly, very confident.

He said politely: "Miss Six won today's sparring competition."

Gu Bingling shook his head, staring at Ye Feng with his beautiful eyes, and said: "At that moment, 
you were distracted. Otherwise, it would still be a tie. What are you thinking about? In a 
competition between masters, one inattentive blow can be a fatal blow. ,Aren't you afraid that I will 
suddenly seriously hurt you?"

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I am such a special body-refining warrior, how can Miss Six be willing 
to hurt me?"

Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng in surprise, nodded and said: "You are indeed a good opponent, you 
can help me practice faster."

Ye Feng suddenly seemed to think of something at this time and said: "Sixth Miss practices martial 
arts, most of which involves body training. Don't you practice other factions, such as magic?"

During this time, Ye Feng discovered a strange phenomenon.

That is, in the prehistoric dynasty, the way practitioners cultivated was very distinct and very single.

For example, warriors are involved in physical training and martial arts.

At this time, Gu Bingling thought about Ye Feng's question and explained: "Since His Majesty has 
established the world, he has separated out countless complex cultivation systems one by one. 
Warriors practice, warlocks practice, and Confucian scholars Nurturing Qi, cultivating life, etc., this 
is like specializing in the arts, which can help the divine dynasty better cultivate the talents needed 
by various departments, consolidate the imperial power, and expand the territory. "



When Ye Feng heard this, he couldn't help but nodded. This was indeed an efficient way to 
continuously cultivate talents for the ancient dynasty.

This is different from martial arts sects, which only require talents with strong overall strength.

But for the Prehistoric Dynasty, a unified empire that dominated the world, cultivating professional 
talents in various fields was what the empire needed most.

During this period of time, in addition to practicing and responding to various provocations in 
Prince Qin's Mansion, Ye Feng also read a lot of books about the ancient dynasty to understand all 
aspects of this unified empire.

In the great empire of the Prehistoric Dynasty, in addition to the most basic six departments, the 
Ministry of Personnel, the Ministry of Households, the Ministry of Rites, the Ministry of War, the 
Ministry of Punishment, and the Ministry of Industry, managed the normal operation of the world.

In addition, the Divine Dynasty also established many other special departments.

The Martial Arts Temple specializes in cultivating powerful warriors for the divine dynasty. Most of 
the generals and commanders of the ancient dynasty came from the Martial Arts Temple.

Hanlin Academy, the first academy in the divine dynasty, is a gathering place for Confucian 
scholars all over the world. Here they learn the art of great Confucianism and govern the world for 
the imperial power. Don’t think that all Confucian scholars are powerless. A strong Confucian 
scholar is respected as a great Confucian scholar. His words caused thunder and lightning from the 
nine heavens, and he could spit out war poems and kill millions of demons.

The Tianming Department, this is a very special department, specializing in the way of heaven and 
destiny, watching the stars, guiding the destiny of the empire, and prospering forever. The great 
commander in charge of the Tianming Department is said to be able to spy on the way of heaven, 
which is very mysterious and terrifying.

The Star-Zhaing Tower is where a group of alchemists gather. The alchemists of the ancient dynasty 
include alchemists, weapon refiners, array masters, puppet masters, Feng Shui masters, and even the 
unpredictable souls of gods and demons. A master who specializes in all kinds of strange research, 
he has invented and researched various powerful war machines, tools to benefit the people, and 



forbidden magic weapons with terrifying power for the ancient dynasty, which is the most 
mysterious.

In addition, there are Buddhist places such as Dali Temple that preside over laws and so on.

Of course, when it comes to the most mysterious department of the divine dynasty,

, everyone will say the same title - Night Watchman.

The Night Watchmen of the Divine Dynasty are an extremely special department, composed of the 
most elite and potential warriors.

The Night Watchman does not belong to the six ministries or any authority. It belongs directly to the 
emperor himself and directly to Tianting. It is equivalent to a sword in the emperor's hand. He 
supervises the world and has the function of supervising the officials of the dynasty. He has the 
right to kill first and then report.

No matter the common people, rich squires, dignitaries or royal family members, they are all very 
afraid and jealous of the Night Watch organization.

It can be said that in the entire prehistoric dynasty, there is no existence that the Night Watchmen 
dare not offend, because the Night Watchmen are equivalent to the emperor's most trusted secret 
guards and have huge unique rights.

The name "Night Watcher" comes from the long night that the emperor guarded the entire divine 
dynasty.

This shows that the night watchman is special.

"The long night is coming, and I will watch from now on until I die."

"Don't want gold, silver and jewels, don't want glory and wealth, just do your duty faithfully, life 
and death will be like this."

"I am the emperor's sword, the light in the darkness, the dawn, the horn of charge."



"If heaven had not given birth to me as a night watchman, the divine dynasty would have been like 
a long night!"

This is the oath of every Night Watchman and the spiritual belief of this special organization.

Ye Feng learned a lot about the ancient dynasty during this period.

And he believed that what he knew might only be the surface of this unified empire.

"As expected of the unified divine dynasty at the center of the universe, the water is really deep."

After learning about it, even Ye Feng felt a deep sense of depression.

The entire prehistoric divine dynasty is almost invulnerable, like a giant creature, standing at the 
center of the universe, standing erect for eternity without collapsing.

"Hey, I'm talking to you? What are you thinking about?"

Suddenly, a woman's slightly angry voice brought Ye Feng's thoughts back to reality.

Ye Feng looked at Gu Bingling in front of him, smiled slightly and said, "I'm thinking about life."

"think about life?"

Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng in surprise, smiled brightly, and said, "What is there to think about 
in life? Work hard and become a strong person. This is life."

I really envy a carefree girl like you... Ye Feng thought to himself, and suddenly said: "Miss Sixth, 
can you let me observe the martial arts secrets of the Dragon Tiger Demon Subduing Technique that 
you practice?"

Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng and said, "You want to practice?"



Ye Feng nodded and said, "Is it okay?"

"Can."

Gu Bingling was very generous and turned around to get the secret book of Dragon and Tiger 
Demon Subduing Technique.

During this period, Ye Feng, as a qualified sparring partner, had already been regarded as a friend 
by Gu Bingling.

This carefree and sassy girl is very generous to her friends, which is completely different from other 
children who only know how to play tricks.

The reason why Ye Feng wants to practice the Dragon-Tiger Demon-Subduing Technique is not 
only to cover up his true chaotic body, but also because the Dragon-Tiger Demon-Subduing 
Technique belongs to the true god-level inheritance. Practicing the Dragon-Tiger Demon-Subduing 
Technique can speed up his transformation into a true god. environment speed.

After all, this martial arts comes from the martial arts god who represents the pinnacle of martial 
arts in the divine dynasty.

The quality of the temple is extremely high, and it is a masterpiece that is not found anywhere else.

It can be said that 90% of the most powerful martial arts inheritance in the world is stored in the 
martial arts temples of the ancient dynasty.

It is rumored that the master of the Martial Arts Temple is revered as the "God of Martial Arts". His 
martial arts has reached the state of transformation, and he can travel around the world at will. He 
can break through the black holes of the universe and break through large interface barriers with the 
power of his body. It is very terrifying.

The ancient divine dynasty accepted tribute from the world's forces and gathered countless powerful 
people who worked for the divine dynasty, but they could also enjoy top power.



After a while, Miss Sixth Gu Bingling came back with a secret book.

It is the inherited secret book of Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique.

"Thank you very much. Next time I will definitely go to Tianxiang Tower to treat Miss Six to a 
meal and sing some songs..."

At this point, Ye Feng suddenly felt that something was wrong. Miss Six was a woman, and he 
immediately stopped what he was blurting out.

Gu Bingling didn't hear the hidden meaning. She just smiled and said: "You want to satisfy me with 
just one meal? This Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique is the top technique in the True 
God Realm."

Ye Feng glanced around Gu Bingling's graceful figure and said thoughtfully: "Then how does Miss 
Sixth want me to satisfy you?"

Gu Bingling saw Ye Feng's seemingly intrusive eyes and couldn't help but subconsciously took a 
few steps back, coughed lightly and said, "What are you looking at?"

Ye Feng withdrew his gaze and said seriously: "I do."

Hearing Ye Feng's unexpected answer, Gu Bingling was stunned for a moment, but then she 
understood what Ye Feng meant.

would you like?

I want you to be taller!

Gu Bingling's face darkened slightly and she said, "Master Ye, you know what I hate the most is 
other people's words or looks that look down upon me."

Thinking of the scene of Gu Bingling's skillful upward kick that he had seen before, Ye Feng 
suddenly felt a chill in his body and quickly changed his words: "Then how do you want me to 
thank you, Miss Six?"



Gu Bingling seemed to have thought of something, and showed a mysterious smile, revealing two 
pointed little tiger teeth, and said: "Come to my bedroom tonight, and I will tell you again. Don't 
tell anyone. , come secretly, oh by the way, remember to bring night clothes. "

Night clothes?

Going on an adventure or something?

What a girl who hasn’t grown up yet!

childish!

I am a great man, but I don’t have time to play with you!

Although he really wanted to say this, Ye Feng held the heavy Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing 
Technique secret book in his hand, showing a perfect sunny smile and said: "Miss Sixth's invitation, 
of course I came as promised. Don't worry, I will go on time tonight. A tryst in the sixth lady’s 
palace.”

tryst?

The eyelids on Gu Bingling's beautiful eyes trembled.

Didn't this person come from the barbarian wilderness? He was ignorant and honest.

But why is it that his words always make people want to hit him?

In the end, Gu Bingling didn't know how to answer the question. The sixth lady of Prince Qin's 
Palace glared at Ye Feng, turned around and left without saying a word.

If he didn't really need this powerful warrior to accompany him to explore the strange place outside 
the city at night, Gu Bingling would probably have beaten the opponent severely. Although he 
couldn't kill him directly, he could let him Lying in a hospital bed for ten days and a half seems not 
bad.



Chapter 1673 The dilapidated gym

Ye Feng spent the entire day practicing.

The technique he practiced was naturally the dragon-tiger demon-subduing technique given to him 
by Gu Bingling, the sixth lady.

Oh, yes, it can't be said to be a gift. After all, the condition is to go to Miss Sixth's bedroom to have 
a tryst with her tonight.

I have to say that this Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique is worthy of being inherited 
from the Martial Arts Temple. It is very powerful, and its secrets are very profound. It is much more 
magical than the inheritance Ye Feng encountered in the major star fields before.

After practicing the Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique, Ye Feng discovered that not 
only his skills had greatly increased, but his physique was also getting stronger.

This is a magical technique that can actively improve your physical fitness.

"The martial arts temple represents warriors. You must visit it if you have the chance."

Ye Feng murmured. At this time, he looked out the window. It was already dark outside.

After waiting for a few more hours, it was really late at night.

Ye Fengcai exchanged a set of night clothes in the house and flew towards the sixth lady Gu 
Bingling's bedroom.

For half a month, Ye Feng has lived in the inner palace and has become very familiar with the inner 
palace buildings of Prince Qin's palace.

Soon he was like a black hawk, landing on the eaves of Gu Bingling's palace.

At the other end of the eaves, a graceful figure also wearing black night clothes was already 
standing there.



A slight smile appeared on Gu Bingling's beautiful face and she said: "Master Ye, I have been 
waiting for you for a long time."

Ye Feng nodded slightly and said, "Why don't you go sit in the palace and drink tea?"

Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng and said, "Next time, I don't have time tonight, come with me."

Uh-huh!

After Gu Bingling finished speaking, he jumped directly and flew towards the outside of Prince 
Qin's palace.

Ye Feng, on the other hand, had a look of surprise in his eyes.

The sixth lady of Prince Qin's Palace seems to be going to the area outside the Palace.

What does she want to do?

On a dark and windy night, is it the right time to kill someone?

However, Ye Feng knew that he had no enmity with Gu Bingling, and there was no need for the 
sixth lady to be unfavorable to him.

Moreover, Ye Feng himself has many methods and is not just a martial artist.

Not to mention one Ancient Ice Spirit, even two Ancient Ice Spirits could not defeat themselves. In 
the end, they could only beat the Ancient Ice Spirits until they howled.

Uh-huh!

Uh-huh!



Under the boundless hazy night, the two of them chased each other, and soon they were far away 
from the Prince of Qin's Mansion, even far away from the imperial city area, passing through the 
inner and outer cities, and arriving in the wilderness outside.

Ye Feng has always been very confused and surprised. What does this sixth lady want to do?

What are you doing in the wilderness outside the imperial city at night when you have nothing to 
do?

Too busy?

With the speed of the two of them, they flew for half an hour. They were completely away from the 
imperial city and truly entered the wilderness.

The depths of the wild.

There are even continuous mountains and towering trees around.

This place is already a real wilderness. There is no village or shop in front of it, which makes 
people panic.

If the person who brought him out was not the beautiful and fair-skinned Miss Six, but a grown 
man, Ye Feng would have been so scared that he ran away.

After all, no one can predict what terrible things will happen next.

However, Ye Feng soon discovered that Gu Bingling in front suddenly stopped.

At this time, a barren mountain stood in front of the two of them.

Ye Feng asked: "Miss Sixth, where do you want to go? Aren't you afraid of ghosts when you come 
out so late?"



Gu Bingling glanced at Ye Feng, smiled, and said: "Although I am a woman, I am also a powerful 
warrior. Your joke cannot scare me. I am not afraid of any ghosts."

"howl!"

Suddenly a shrill cry sounded.

"What?"

Gu Bingling was immediately frightened and her face turned pale. She quickly stretched out her 
hand to grab a corner of Ye Feng's clothes and got closer to Ye Feng, as if seeking a sense of 
security.

Ye Feng suppressed his laughter, looked at a big tree not far away, and said, "It's a wild cat 
neighing."

"I……"

When Gu Bingling saw Ye Feng's suppressed smile, she couldn't help but blush. Angrily, she let go 
of her little hand that grabbed Ye Feng's clothes and said, "Don't laugh."

Ye Feng shrugged and said, "I respect my friends very much. Normally I won't laugh unless I can't 
help it."

"you……!"

Gu Bingling was immediately annoyed, but the next moment she seemed to hear something and 
said, "Stop joking, let's go."

Ye Feng asked: "Where to go?"

Gu Bingling pointed in the direction of the barren mountainside ahead and said, "Go to that gym."

"Dojo?"



Ye Feng glanced at the mountainside not far away. There was indeed a dilapidated gym, standing in 
the dark night, pitch black.

When the two of them flew halfway up the mountain, Ye Feng saw that the dilapidated gym was 
very huge, almost as big as the large single-family house where he lived.

After entering the gym, Ye Feng saw overgrown weeds. In the entire gym, there was only an old 
stone statue of a saint standing in the middle of the gym.

However, there is no dust on the surface of this stone sculpture. It is very clean, as if someone 
cleans it frequently.

Ye Feng looked at Gu Bingling beside him, suddenly realized, and said: "Sixth Miss, I understand, 
although you practice martial arts, you are also very interested in the way of Confucian saints, so 
you often come to this gym to practice Confucianism. The art of nourishing Qi?”

Gu Bingling smiled and said: "I didn't clean the saint's stone statue, but they..."

As he spoke, Gu Bingling pointed to a corner not far away in the gym.

Ye Feng looked over with some confusion, and immediately saw a nest of more than a dozen 
rabbits, including white rabbits and gray rabbits, all locked in a corner of the gym, staring at him 
warily.

Gu Bingling suddenly spoke up: "You don't have to be afraid. This is my friend and he has no 
hostility towards you."

"Sister Bing Ling, is this your martial arts partner?"

A white rabbit suddenly spoke up, uttering human words, and even asked such a sensitive question.

"no."

Gu Bingling was not embarrassed and just calmly uttered two words.



"Has the rabbit spoken?"

Ye Feng was very surprised.

Because he didn't feel any evil spirit from these rabbits at all.

In other words, they are all ordinary hares, not even rabbit spirits.

But it can talk, which is very magical.

"I feel amazing too."

Gu Bingling suddenly spoke in Ye Feng's ear and said, "I guess that these ordinary rabbits were 
infected by some mysterious power in this gym and stimulated their intelligence, so they can have 
independent thoughts. And the fact that he speaks human words may be due to the dilapidated stone 
statues of saints in this gym.”

Gu Bingling said at this time, took out books one after another from her storage ring, and 
distributed them to a group of talking rabbits.

Buzz!

Buzz!

At this time, a group of rabbits began to transform, from little rabbits to cute little girls, some with 
twin tails, some with long hair, looking very happy.

"Sister brought books again? Great!"

"I want to watch a love story. Has my sister brought it with me this time?"

"I want to practice cultivation, and I want to choose books for cultivation."



A group of rabbits who turned into little girls cried out with joy.

Gu Bingling looked at a group of rabbit girls, and there was a rare maternal tenderness in her eyes, 
which was completely different from the usual violent girls.

Ye Feng glanced at the sixth lady of Prince Qin's house in surprise.

It turns out that she came out tonight to deliver books to this group of bunny spirits who had 
received inexplicable blessings.

Ye Feng never expected that Gu Bingling would secretly raise a group of rabbits in the wilderness 
outside.

"Why don't you take it back and raise it?" Ye Feng asked.

"They are not sensible yet. It would be too dangerous to take them out. Humans are much more 
dangerous than demons." Gu Bingling gave this answer.

Ye Feng silently

, and then asked aloud: "But why did you bring me here tonight? Just to show me the rabbit spirit 
you raised?"

"of course not."

Gu Bingling's eyes showed a rare hint of cold murderous intent, and said: "Some time ago, several 
rabbit girls were killed and eaten by a ferocious wilderness demon, but I alone am no match for that 
wilderness demon, and I need help. "

Ye Feng's eyes moved. He knew Gu Bingling's strength very well. It was very powerful. If he didn't 
use other methods and only relied on martial arts methods, he might only be able to draw with Gu 
Bingling.



This kind of fighting power is enough to kill a high-level evil beast from the sixth or even seventh 
heaven of the Great Dao Realm.

If you put it this way, the strength of that big monster in the wilderness is very terrifying.

Gu Bingling seemed to see Ye Feng's inner thoughts, and she said: "That is an ancient relic with a 
powerful bloodline, and its power is terrifying. It is estimated to be comparable to the warriors of 
the Nine Heavens or even the Tenth Heaven of the Great Dao Realm. , I don’t want the elders in the 
house to know that I secretly raise so many little monsters outside, so I asked Mr. Ye for your help. 
In the past half month, I have known Mr. Ye’s character, and he is not a treacherous and cruel 
person, so I will I share this secret with you. This gym can enlighten the wisdom of beasts and may 
hide the great secrets of Confucianism. We can explore it together. "

After taking a look at the group of bunny girls who were studying tirelessly in the corner of the 
dilapidated gym, they were innocent and innocent. Although they were monsters and animals, they 
were more thirsty for knowledge than humans. Ye Feng's eyes showed an inexplicable softness. He 
nodded slightly and said, "Okay, I'm helping you because I want to help these innocent children."

"Roar……"

Suddenly at this moment, in the dark night outside the dilapidated gym, a heart-stopping low roar 
suddenly sounded, full of a deep and vicious meaning.

"It's that terrifying jackal!"

"The nasty monster is here to eat us again!"

At this time, a group of more than a dozen little bunny girls suddenly turned pale with fright. They 
all huddled in the corner of the gym with frightened eyes.

"Don't be afraid. This time I will kill the big monster directly and get rid of this scourge forever. 
This place will be safe from now on."

Gu Bingling spoke out to comfort a group of little bunny girls.

"Let's go out and have a look."



Ye Feng took out the golden giant sword from the storage ring, held it in his hand, and led the way 
towards the outside of the gym.

For some reason, Gu Bingling's heart felt a lot calmer when she looked at Ye Feng's tall and straight 
figure.

The last time she fought alone, she was almost seriously injured and eaten by that ferocious 
monster.

But this time, Ye Feng accompanied her, which made the sixth lady of Prince Qin's house feel at 
ease.

"Master Ye, wait for me, let's go out together."

Gu Bingling immediately followed Ye Feng's footsteps.

Chapter 1674 The Saint Appears

When Ye Feng walked out of the dilapidated gym, he finally saw the ferocious monster that even 
Gu Bingling was extremely afraid of.

It was a jackal that was dozens of meters tall. The wolf hairs all over its body were like steel 
needles. Under the moonlight, it exuded a cold metallic luster.

This is an extremely ferocious wolf king!

The demonic energy emanating from his body is clearly the perfect cultivation level of the tenth 
level of the Great Dao Realm!

"This is the Dark Moon Wolf. It is a powerful evil beast with the blood of an ancient relic. It is very 
rare." Xiao Yao's voice sounded in Ye Feng's mind.

"Xiao Yao, you finally spoke up. I haven't seen you speak before." Ye Feng's eyes were slightly 
happy.



Xiao Yao's tone seemed to be filled with fear, and she said: "The ancient divine dynasty is too 
terrifying. In the imperial city of the divine dynasty, I don't dare to reveal my presence too much, 
otherwise it may attract the attention of some powerful people."

Ye Feng was a little confused and asked secretly: "Have you offended a certain powerful person in 
the ancient dynasty?"

Xiao Yao hesitated and said: "I... I sensed the aura of a powerful enemy from the ancient Ming 
Dynasty, and he was actually in this ancient dynasty."

"What?"

Ye Feng was really surprised this time and said: "How terrifying is it for a being who has survived 
from the ancient times? Or is Xiaoyao your powerful enemy living in this huge imperial city?"

Ye Feng felt a chill in his body for no reason.

"It's you, a little human girl, again. You were almost eaten by me last time, and you're here to die 
again this time?"

Suddenly at this time, the tall Dark Moon Wolf in the distance spoke up, with a hint of disdain in his 
tone.

The pair of beast eyes of this huge demon wolf emitted a dazzling red light in the dark night, 
looking extremely vicious.

"Uh-huh!"

Almost at this moment, the Dark Moon Wolf launched a direct attack.

boom!

Its huge claws, as if they were made of steel, instantly grabbed at the ancient ice spirit.



Obviously, it wanted to kill Gu Bingling, its "old friend" first.

"Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique!"

The Gu Bing Ling Martial Arts momentum burst out, and instantly two behemoths appeared around 
him.

hold head high!

Roar!

Accompanied by the roar of the dragon and the roar of the tiger, two giant dragons and tigers that 
were completely condensed with true energy instantly appeared next to Gu Bingling, letting out a 
thunderous roar.

"boom!!"

Gu Bingling immediately fought with the Dark Moon Wolf. The fighting method was a pure 
physical collision, which seemed simple, rough and direct.

"Dark Moon Glow!"

The Dark Moon Wolf suddenly opened its mouth, and a wave of white energy light like moonlight 
burst out from the huge bloody mouth.

"boom!"

This white energy light wave instantly penetrated the void and directly hit the front of Gu Bingling.

"boom!"

"Crack!"



Gu Bingling didn't even react. The dragons and tigers she condensed with her true energy,

All of a sudden it was shattered by the bombardment.

"ah!"

Gu Bingling exclaimed, and his whole figure retreated crazily.

boom!

The white light wave bombarded the ground, blasting a huge hole directly into the ground.

This shows how terrifying its power is!

"Master Ye, help me!"

Gu Bingling immediately called for help.

She discovered that although she had been competing with Ye Feng to improve her strength during 
this period, she was still far from being a match for this dark moon wolf.

The opponent is a demon. Not only is he physically powerful, but he can also unleash demonic 
attacks, which are equivalent to the magic attacks of monks among humans. It is really difficult to 
fight against.

"boom!"

Ye Feng didn't hesitate at this time. He rushed directly behind the Dark Moon Wolf and punched out 
hard.

This punch was a fierce blow in which Ye Feng mobilized all the strength of his body, with a 
ferocious and ruthless meaning.



Different from the previous sparring sessions with Gu Bingling, Ye Feng did not use all his strength 
and restrained himself during the sparring in order to avoid hurting others.

But when fighting monsters, Ye Feng didn't hold anything back. Every punch and palm was filled 
with the terrifying power of the Chaos Body.

"boom!"

"Crack!!"

So almost at this moment, there was only a sound of broken flesh and bones.

The back spine of this dark moon wolf was shattered by Ye Feng's fist.

"ah!!"

Even the overlord of monsters like the Dark Moon Wolf was howling in agony at this moment.

It seemed that it never thought that Ye Feng, a new young man, actually had a body power even 
more terrifying than Gu Bingling.

The power of that kind of body is like a god and demon, it is so terrifying.

Almost at this moment, Ye Feng jumped on top of the Dark Moon Wolf and stepped on it hard.

"Pfft!"

The next moment, the wolf's head exploded and blood spattered.

Bang!

The Dark Moon Wolf's body fell hard to the ground, unable to die any longer.



"What?"

Gu Bingling was shocked.

Before she even reacted, she was even preparing to take out some talisman treasures obtained from 
the Star-Zhaing Tower from her storage ring to use them to injure the Dark Moon Wolf.

But in the end, Ye Feng had already killed the Dark Moon Wolf.

Gu Bingling immediately understood that when they were competing in martial arts in the palace of 
Prince Qin, Ye Feng did not use all his strength against her.

Gu Bingling smiled bitterly, this Mr. Ye was much more powerful than he thought.

Ye Feng walked over at this time and said with a smile: "After practicing for six hours,

My sister gave me the Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique. As expected, my strength has 
become many times stronger than when we competed in martial arts before. "

The Dragon and Tiger Demon Subduing Technique I just gave you this morning, okay... Gu 
Bingling couldn't help but say something in her heart, but she knew that Ye Feng was just trying to 
give her face.

Gu Bingling smiled, looked at the Dark Moon Wolf, and said, "This big monster will definitely be 
able to be sold at a good price in some shops in the Imperial City if you take it back."

I want to devour it!

Ye Feng looked calm on the surface and said: "Sixth Miss, I am actually an alchemist, so can I take 
this dark moon wolf back to study by myself? Anyway, Sixth Miss, you are not short of money."

As he spoke, Ye Feng stretched out his hand, and a ball of flame suddenly appeared in his palm, 
emitting a hot and dazzling light in the dark night.



"This is...the natal elixir fire?"

The sixth lady of Prince Qin's palace was shocked.

She covered her mouth, obviously not expecting that there were people in the world who could 
practice both martial arts and alchemy.

This was completely different from the clear division of labor training system she had received 
since childhood.

Ye Feng smiled at this time, walked far away, and put the huge body of the dead Dark Moon Wolf 
into the storage ring.

This big monster is at the peak of the Great Perfection of the Tenth Level of the Great Dao Realm. It 
has huge blood energy and is a great tonic.

It wasn't until Ye Feng came back that Gu Bingling seemed to come back to her senses.

As for why Ye Feng could practice both martial arts and alchemy at the same time, Gu Bingling 
couldn't figure it out and could only explain his inner confusion by saying that Ye Feng came from 
the barbarian wilderness.

Because since ancient times, the barbarian wilderness has represented mystery and antiquity, with 
secrets and inheritances that ordinary people cannot understand.

"Now that I'm fighting, I'm thirsty. I'm going to find a creek and drink some water to quench my 
thirst. Miss Six will go back and tell those bunny girls that the biggest crisis has been resolved."

Ye Feng used this lame excuse to send Gu Bingling away.

After all, in the prehistoric dynasty with strict laws, if your devouring ability is discovered, you will 
definitely be regarded as an evil devil in an instant, thrown into a heavenly prison, never to see the 
light of day, or even directly raped by countless gods. Those who kill him.



Therefore, even if Gu Bingling has become a friend, Ye Feng still does not trust him and cannot let 
him know about his terrible devouring ability.

Although he has not used his devouring ability to do anything evil, possessing this ability is 
considered a sin in the eyes of many people.

Just like a crow, it is supposed to warn people of the impending disaster and is the whistler of 
disaster.

But as a result, crows have become synonymous with disaster itself, causing countless people to 
avoid it and even despise it.

Therefore, Ye Feng knew very well that even if they were friends, some secrets could not be 
revealed without any taboos.

After all, this is a prehistoric continent, a prehistoric dynasty with strict hierarchies and strict laws.

Rather than those other low-level star fields where martial arts supremes are killing in chaos.

In the prehistoric dynasty, warriors, or

Calling him a warrior does not mean he is a master.

The real rulers are the royal family of the divine dynasty, the royal dignitaries.

This is a unified empire where the emperor is respected!

Xia uses force to break the ban.

Unless you are the most powerful person in the world, you will ignore any rules.

Otherwise, they are all under the imperial power.



After getting rid of the ancient ice spirit, Ye Feng found a remote place in the wilderness and took 
out the Dark Moon Wolf that he had just killed.

"Swallow!"

He didn't hesitate and started devouring it.

"boom!"

Suddenly, huge amounts of blood energy and strong demonic energy were absorbed by Ye Feng and 
injected into his body, continuously strengthening his cultivation and skills.

…

When Ye Feng returned to the dilapidated gym.

His cultivation has broken through two levels in a row.

From the third level of the Great Dao Realm, he directly broke through to the fifth level of the Great 
Dao Realm.

With Ye Feng deliberately hiding his cultivation, although Gu Bingling was unable to detect the 
changes in Ye Feng's cultivation, she was very sensitive and felt that Ye Feng's energy and blood 
had become stronger.

The sixth lady of Prince Qin's Mansion glanced at Ye Feng in surprise and said, "Did you gain 
anything from the battle just now?"

Naturally, she would not have thought that Ye Feng had used the "evil way" to devour the big 
monster. She just thought that Ye Feng had achieved a breakthrough in understanding during the 
battle.

Ye Feng was also happy with Gu Bingling's own thinking, smiled and nodded: "The battle just now 
was very enjoyable, I gained something, and I got a breakthrough."



Killing a demonic wolf with two punches, how could such a big gain be achieved?

Gu Bingling showed doubts in her eyes, but didn't think much about it. She just looked at a group of 
a dozen cute bunny girls who were studying diligently in the gym, with a soft smile in her eyes, and 
said: "From now on, they will be safe. This Thank you very much Mr. Ye for your help.”

Not because of your dragon-tiger demon-subduing skills... Ye Feng smiled and said: "Saving lives, 
healing the wounded, and upholding justice are what warriors like us should do."

To save lives and heal the wounded, to support justice?

Gu Bingling stared at Ye Feng with her beautiful eyes, and said with a smile: "Young Master has a 
righteous heart, I admire you."

"You two have the common people in mind, you are both righteous people, and you are qualified to 
listen to the saint's teachings."

Suddenly at this moment, a majestic and sacred old voice suddenly sounded in the dilapidated gym.

"Who is pretending?"

Ye Feng and Gu Bingling immediately became alert.

But at this time, a group of more than a dozen bunny girls' eyes lit up and they all ran towards the 
stone statue of the saint in the center of the gym. They said with a smile: "Grandpa Saint! You're 
awake!"

"Grandpa Saint?"

Ye Feng and Gu Bingling looked at each other and saw the surprise in each other's eyes.

Was that voice just now the voice of a saint?

Has the saint appeared?



Chapter 1675 Impure Purpose

Ye Feng originally thought that it was just a joke that Gu Bingling said that these rabbit spirits were 
enlightened by saints.

But the moment that grand old voice sounded, Ye Feng immediately understood that what Gu 
Bingling said was actually true!

This dilapidated monastery looks so bad, but a saint can actually appear!

You know, saints are the most powerful beings in Confucianism, and they can be revered as 'saints' 
in the prehistoric dynasty.

It can be said that saints represent a top realm and power in Confucianism and Taoism.

"Did the saint really appear?"

Gu Bingling was also quite shocked at this moment.

Gu Bingling also heard from a group of rabbit spirit girls that the saint enlightened the rabbit spirit 
wisdom.

But she never expected that she would be able to see the saint appear with her own eyes tonight.

At this time, the two of them turned around and saw a group of rabbit spirits running towards the 
stone statue of a saint in the middle of the dilapidated gym.

Buzz!

In the dim night, the ordinary stone sculpture of a saint was now emitting a faint white light.

This made the shabby stone statue suddenly look taller.

It was like a piece of clay that suddenly turned into gold, shining brightly.



Ye Feng felt a vast and vast power of will from this stone statue of the saint, just like the mighty 
power of heaven.

"It is definitely an extremely terrifying existence, far exceeding my current cultivation level by 
countless times. Is there really a top-level existence in Confucianism and Taoism hiding in this 
stone statue? However, this top-level existence that can be called immortal is immortal. How did 
existence end up like this?”

Ye Feng had a lot of confusion and questions in his heart at this time.

But no matter what, even if this top-level existence is reduced to possessing a stone statue, it is not 
something that I can compete with now.

Moreover, since this is a saint, there should be no danger.

After all, although Confucianism and Taoism give many people the first impression of being 
stereotyped, old-fashioned, and poor, they still stand on the side of justice when it comes to major 
issues of right and wrong.

After all, Confucianism and Taoism mostly foster righteousness and uprightness.

Not to mention a saint, that is synonymous with justice.

"Meet the senior saint."

At this time, Ye Feng and Gu Bingling walked up to the stone statue that was emitting white light. 
They both clasped their fists slightly and saluted.

"Buzz!"

At this moment, they saw the figure of an old master with fluttering clothes and an elegant fairy-like 
figure walking out of the stone statue. However, his whole body was composed of white holy light, 
floating in the air like a void soul.



Presumably this is the will of the saint in the stone statue.

Sage Will smiled and said to Ye Feng and Gu Bingling below: "You can call me Old Master. When I 
was studying, all the Confucian scholars called me that."

Ye Feng and Gu Bingling immediately clasped their fists and said:

"Old Master."

Saint Will smiled and nodded, saying: "Both of you are not bad people. Saving a group of rabbit 
spirits has shown your pure heart. I am very happy that I can meet people like you in this barren 
mountain. Young people, after all, in today's prehistoric dynasty, the court is fighting, and people 
are obsessed with interests, and people have become greedy and selfish. Very few people will come 
to this wilderness to rescue a group of rabbits who are nothing more than ants. "

Um?

This sage old master seems to know the ancient dynasty very well.

In this way, this is not some wild saint. He must have lived in the ancient divine dynasty back then, 
and was even a prominent figure in the divine dynasty.

"By the way, from the information I have learned before, in the imperial city of the Ancient God 
Dynasty, the Hanlin Academy had a very high status. It was the holy place of Confucianism and 
Taoism in the world, and gathered countless Confucian disciples who practiced Confucianism, 
Taoism, and literature. I didn't know that this broken What does the old master in the Taoist 
academy have to do with Hanlin Academy?"

Ye Feng secretly thought to himself, feeling that the purpose of the old master in front of him was 
impure. The reason why he appeared as a saint might not only be to commend himself and Gu 
Bingling for supporting justice, but might also have a deeper purpose.

I just don’t know why I and Gu Bingling were chosen.

The old master with fluttering clothes and elegant temperament suddenly continued to speak: "From 
now on, you will come every half a month, and I can manifest it and nourish your righteousness."



Gu Bingling suddenly refused: "Senior Old Master's kindness is appreciated by us. Mr. Ye and I 
both practice martial arts. If we enter other paths, we will be distracted from martial arts and will 
not be able to reach the end of martial arts."

"?"

Ye Feng immediately stared at Gu Bingling, his head filled with big question marks.

The saint teaches the Dharma. This is a supreme opportunity!

Did the sixth lady of Prince Qin's mansion have a bad brain? She actually refused this opportunity.

The key is, you actually brought me with you.

Ye Feng complained in his heart.

He immediately clasped his fists and said: "It is my honor to be taught by a saint and nourish 
Haoran's righteousness. I will definitely come every half a month and I will definitely come as 
scheduled."

When Gu Bingling heard what Ye Feng said, he immediately couldn't help but said: "Master Ye, you 
have already practiced martial arts and alchemy. If you practice Confucianism again, your whole 
body may be in chaos, and then you will explode and die! The Martial Arts Temple Lord Martial 
God once said that if you want to reach the pinnacle of martial arts, or other major ways of 
cultivation, you must specialize in one way!"

Faced with Gu Bingling's sincere teachings, Ye Feng could not directly say that he was the power of 
chaos, that he was following the path of the Emperor of Heaven, and that he could tolerate all 
powers in the world.

After all, Ye Feng doesn't want to reveal the secret of his inheritance just yet.

Besides, if the news about the path of the Emperor of Heaven spreads, it will make the current 
prehistoric dynasty



The high and mighty Emperor knew that this was a serious crime of rebellion, and he might be 
hunted down throughout the country and imprisoned.

Thinking of this, Ye Feng suddenly understood why his grandfather, who was an emperor, wanted 
to separate his father and mother.

Maybe my father's ability to practice the Divine Art of Creation made the emperor feel threatened, 
because after the Divine Art of Creation evolved, it became the Chaos Heavenly Emperor Art, 
taking the path of the Heavenly Emperor.

Thinking of this, Ye Feng couldn't reveal his identity anymore.

Even though the current emperor is his grandfather whom he has never met, he is also the unique 
Emperor. ??

The Imperial family is the most ruthless, Ye Feng knows this.

Even if he is the emperor's grandson, he might offend the emperor and be slapped on his head, his 
head falling to the ground, and he would be belched.

Just when Ye Feng was thinking wildly.

The old master who exuded holy white light smiled and said: "I am teaching the Dharma to you two 
destined people, just to help you cultivate Haoran's righteousness. I am not asking you to worship 
me as a teacher and practice Confucianism and martial arts to cultivate Haoran's righteousness. For 
The practice of martial arts has great benefits."

Gu Bingling's eyes immediately brightened and she said: "Really? It will be of great benefit to 
martial arts? That's fine, as long as it doesn't affect my martial arts practice!"

Such a beautiful and gentle girl turned out to be a martial arts fanatic... Ye Feng shook his head, 
thinking it was quite rare.



Because in the prehistoric dynasty, even among the descendants of princes and nobles, women 
should have read poetry and practiced literature.

But Gu Bingling, the sixth lady of Prince Qin's palace, is actually a martial arts fanatic.

It’s really off the beaten path.

Fortunately, Gu Bingling is the heir of King Qin.

If in an ordinary wealthy family, a woman does not study to cultivate her energy, but insists on 
practicing martial arts, and she becomes a reckless woman, she may be beaten to death by the old 
antiques in the family.

Next, the old master asked Ye Feng and Gu Bingling to sit cross-legged in the open space in front of 
the stone statue.

He began to pronounce ancient sounds, which seemed to be an ancient Confucian and Taoist text.

"Buzz!"

Waves of holy and righteous white light radiated directly from the old master's body, covering the 
two people sitting cross-legged in front of the stone statue.

At this moment, Ye Feng immediately felt that his spiritual soul had been sublimated and evolved.

"The soul power is increasing..."

This was a discovery that surprised Ye Feng.

In addition, Ye Feng discovered that wisps of white energy appeared in his major meridians.

That is the powerful Confucian power of great righteousness, which can drive away inner demons 
and suppress evil ways.



"As expected of a saint teaching the Dharma, the harvest is huge."

Ye Feng was already thinking that after getting acquainted with this old master,

You can use the peerless inheritance of Confucianism and Taoism to practice and enhance your 
overall strength.

After all, in this ancient dynasty, there were countless powerful people and the imperial power was 
supreme, giving Ye Feng a sense of tension and danger that he had never experienced before, like 
walking on a tightrope.

Of course, for some reason, there is also an inexplicable sense of excitement.

…

Before dawn, Ye Feng and Gu Bingling left the dilapidated gym.

Under the bathing and baptism of Old Master's pure holy light, both of them gained a lot.

Ye Feng's soul power has directly increased by a full hundred levels, and is now at 3,100 levels.

In addition, Ye Feng found that his Qi and blood were stronger and his mind was smoother.

Gu Bingling, who was traveling with him, also enjoyed the benefits at this time. His beautiful eyes 
were very bright and he couldn't help but said: "Master Ye, this is a secret that belongs to the two of 
us alone. We are not allowed to tell it out when we return to Prince Qin's Mansion, even to the right 
person." It’s best not to reveal your seventh young master, Gu Jianan.”

Ye Feng immediately said: "I understand this, you can make a fortune by keeping quiet."

"right."

Gu Bingling nodded, with a look of admiration in her beautiful eyes, and said: "I have always felt 
that specializing in martial arts is the right path. Other ways of cultivation must not be contaminated 



at all, otherwise martial arts will stagnate. I fell into chaos, but looking at it today, it is not the case. 
The awe-inspiring righteousness of Confucianism and Taoism has been of great benefit to my 
practice of martial arts. I feel that my cultivation bottleneck is about to break through. "

Ye Feng said: "Now Miss Six understands why I have to practice many Taoisms, because they can 
all be integrated with each other."

Of course, Ye Feng did not say that his ability to integrate with each other was due to the special 
nature of his inheritance.

Gu Bingling obviously discovered this point keenly, and did not intend to let Ye Feng go. She 
directly asked with some doubts: "The old master just said that practicing different ways will indeed 
cause people's strength to be confused, which will lead to explosion and death. , so the saint’s 
teachings did not teach us the true Confucianism and Taoism practice method, but only gave us the 
aura of awe-inspiring power. But, Ye Feng, how can you cultivate your own elixir fire?"

How to explain this?

Ye Feng looked at Gu Bingling's expression of curiosity and could only say narcissistically: "Maybe 
I'm gifted."

But what Ye Feng didn't expect was that Gu Bingling actually believed it and said: "Ye Feng, you 
come from the barbarian wilderness. Maybe you are really different from us normal people."

Ye Feng took the opportunity to change the subject and said: "There is a question I have always 
wanted to know. I wonder if Miss Six can help me answer it?"

Gu Bingling nodded and said, "Just ask, I will tell you everything I know."

Obviously, the brief one-night tryst, oh no, the one-night unique practice, made Gu Bingling 
completely regard Ye Feng as one of her own.

Ye Feng took a deep breath and said slowly: "Is His Majesty the emperor of the prehistoric dynasty 
today the strongest in the dynasty? What level of cultivation is he ranked at?"

Chapter 1676 Small Goals

I heard Ye Feng ask about His Majesty, the supreme emperor of the current divine dynasty.



The beautiful eyes of Gu Bingling, the sixth lady of Prince Qin's palace, immediately revealed a 
feeling of admiration that could not be concealed.

Gu Bingling said: "In the court and in the imperial city, please do not speak ill of Your Majesty, 
otherwise you may be killed. But now in this wilderness, there are only you and me, so we don't 
have so many scruples."

Ye Feng saw the admiration and fear in Gu Bingling's eyes. He suddenly became slightly silent. It 
seemed that the idea of the supremacy of imperial power had completely penetrated into everyone's 
mind.

Not to mention the common people, even the descendants of princes like Gu Bingling were in awe 
and fear.

Gu Bingling paused and said: "His Majesty has great supernatural powers today. On the surface, he 
naturally represents the strongest combat power in the entire prehistoric dynasty. However, 
according to the rumors within our royal family, in fact, although your Majesty belongs to the top 
ranks of powerful people, Not the strongest."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said, "Oh? Who is the strongest?"

Gu Bingling looked solemn and said: "In terms of combat power, Lord Martial God from the 
Martial Arts Temple is undoubtedly the most powerful. Lord Martial God is said to have reached the 
state of martial arts. No one knows how powerful Lord Martial God is. They only know that Your 
Majesty has met the God of Martial Arts. You can’t act like an emperor too much and you need to 
be careful.”

When Ye Feng heard this, he immediately understood that the Martial God of the Martial Arts 
Temple should have been able to use his personal force, not to mention overpowering, at least to be 
able to compete with the supreme imperial power.

Otherwise, the emperor would not be so polite to the God of War.

At this time, Gu Bingling's beautiful eyes showed deep admiration and said: "Lord Martial God, 
you are the patron saint of our entire prehistoric dynasty! Back then, your majesty conquered the 
world and expanded the territory of the dynasty to the entire prehistoric continent, and even The 



entire central star field stands proudly in the entire universe. Lord Martial God has made great 
contributions and helped His Majesty kill countless powerful enemies. Even many gods in the God 
Realm are very afraid of Lord Martial God. "

Ye Feng's eyes suddenly trembled and he said: "Even the God Realm is afraid of the Martial God?"

Gu Bingling nodded, glanced at Ye Feng, and said: "Do you really think that the God Realm will be 
turned a blind eye by the universe? The reason why our ancient divine dynasty can stand proudly in 
the entire universe is of course that it has resisted the God Realm. Intervene, Master Wushen played 
a key role in it."

When Ye Feng heard these secrets mentioned by Gu Bingling, he immediately gained a new 
understanding of the foundation of the ancient dynasty.

In the prehistoric divine dynasty, there are actually beings who can resist the intervention of the 
divine world?

Gu Bingling smiled and said: "Ye Feng, you don't have to be so shocked. You will gradually know 
these things in the future. You are a newbie here, and indeed you don't know many things."

Ye Feng asked: "Then the Emperor

What is the level of cultivation of Xia and that Martial God? "

Gu Bingling shook his head and said: "I don't know. Anyway, he is very strong. Especially the 
Martial God of the Martial Arts Temple. With one person's power, he resisted the interference of the 
powerful gods in the divine world and protected the entire prehistoric dynasty. Zeng Zhu He has 
killed the Abyss Trolls, he has destroyed the ten lords of hell by himself, he has..."

As Gu Bingling recounted his deeds, Ye Feng could only summarize the Martial God in four words: 
Ridiculously strong!

"No wonder even the emperor has to be polite to the Martial God. I must go to the Martial Arts 
Temple when I have time. If I can have a good relationship with that Martial God, even if my 
identity is exposed, the emperor can't cure me. ”



Ye Feng thought secretly in his heart.

After knowing the size and vastness of the ancient divine dynasty, Ye Feng temporarily stopped his 
plan to fight against the entire divine dynasty's royal family with one person.

It is too difficult to realize this plan, and it is not practical at all at present.

So Ye Feng thought that he should find a way to hug his thighs.

The Martial God of the Martial Arts Temple was obviously the greatest figure in the prehistoric 
dynasty.

Moreover, the God of War is not a member of the royal family, so he should not have any prejudice 
against himself as an illegitimate child.

After all, this is an internal matter that belongs to the royal family of the Ancient God Dynasty and 
is a family matter.

Just when Ye Feng was thinking secretly.

He and Gu Bingling had returned to Prince Qin's mansion before dawn.

Before leaving in a garden in the inner mansion, Gu Bingling reminded Ye Fengdao: "Don't forget 
to go to the Taoist temple once every half month to listen to the teachings of the saints."

Gu Bingling gained a lot from the saint's teaching last night.

It was obvious that the sixth lady of Prince Qin's palace was obsessed with the refreshing feeling of 
bathing in the awe-inspiring righteousness of Confucianism and Taoism.

…

The following days were very peaceful.



Every day, Ye Feng, in addition to dispatching the masters of other young masters who came to find 
trouble, was practicing the Dragon Tiger Demon Subduing Technique obtained from Gu Bingling, 
as well as other inheritance techniques, to continuously strengthen his strength.

After his soul power increased, Ye Feng often ascended to heaven with his soul and wandered into 
the divine ruins world exclusively for soul masters, but he did not meet other soul masters.

This made Ye Feng a little disappointed, but at the same time he was also a little surprised.

The last time he entered the Shenxu Realm, he saw a lot of soul masters.

All wrapped in black robes.

However, during this period of time, Ye Feng entered the Shenxu Realm several times, but failed to 
meet other people from the same path, which made Ye Feng extremely confused.

In all the heavens and realms, in the endless starry sky and universe, there are countless living 
beings.

No matter how rare the soul masters are, it's not like none of them are online.

Why is there no one in the Shenxu Realm?

This is a strange phenomenon.

Ye Feng planned not to enter the Shenxu Realm for the time being. It would be a waste of his soul 
power and he would not be able to see anyone. It was meaningless.

He planned to enter the Shenxu Realm again after some time, or ask the sage Old Master in the 
dilapidated gym.

After all, being able to possess a stone statue, the saint's will is immortal, and he must be a powerful 
person in the soul realm. Maybe the old master at the saint level knows some secrets. ??



…

Lying on the bed in the courtyard room, Ye Feng rested his head on his arms and looked at the 
beams on the roof, feeling emotional for a while.

I didn't expect that I would arrive at the prehistoric continent in the central star region so quickly 
and enter the imperial city of the prehistoric dynasty.

My mother should also be in the imperial city, but she is under house arrest deep in the palace.

At this moment, Ye Feng felt that he was very close to his mother, but yet very far away.

Because now, let alone see my mother, I can't even enter the palace gate.

After all, although Ye Feng is now a staff member of the Prince of Qin's Palace, he still does not 
belong to the official establishment of the Ancient Dynasty and has no right to enter the palace.

"It seems that I still need to find a way to join the divine dynasty's establishment system. None of 
the six divisions are suitable for me. Maybe I should join the Martial Arts Temple. However, it is 
not easy to enter the Martial Arts Temple. It requires at least a fifth-grade official or noble. 
Recommended.”

Ye Feng thought in his heart and felt quite a headache.

In this hierarchical unified empire, things are not as casual as in the sects. The laws here are strict 
and there are many rules. One level controls the other. The imperial power is supreme. You cannot 
become a master by relying on your talent in martial arts. , you need to slowly accumulate merit 
before you can climb up.

"Anyway, I have to find a way to enter the palace. It would be great if I could see my mother in 
person."

Ye Feng now has no desire to live with his mother and reveal his identity.

But he has a small goal, which is to see his mother in the palace.



But just when Ye Feng was lying on the bed and thinking silently.

He suddenly noticed

A very uncomfortable cold air was approaching towards him.

Ye Feng turned the Divine Eye of Creation and immediately saw a man in black in a soul state, like 
a wisp of ghost, floating towards the house from outside the house.

"Prince Qin's Mansion is the palace of a prince, and the place where I live is an inner palace. The 
appearance of such a ghostly man in black is probably the trick of the princes of Prince Qin's 
Mansion, specifically targeting me."

Ye Feng thought and made a judgment.

Ever since Ye Feng entered Prince Qin's palace and helped the seventh young master Gu Jian'an 
become the most promising heir in the eyes of Prince Qin, many other Prince Qin's descendants 
began to feel jealous of Gu Jian'an.

Therefore, Ye Feng, as Gu Jian'an's biggest helper, naturally became the target of public criticism. 
People often came to provoke him and wanted to drive Ye Feng away, but he was dealt with by Ye 
Feng one by one. He was beaten badly and escaped in embarrassment.

But this time, the other party seemed to really have murderous intentions, and it was unknown 
which heir of Prince Qin could actually recruit a master of the soul master lineage.

At this time, the black-clothed ghost outside the house obviously underestimated Ye Feng's strength, 
thinking that Ye Feng was just a martial arts warrior and could not notice her at all.

This black-clothed ghost turned out to be a beautiful woman, who looked to be only about thirty 
years old. Although she was in a soul state, she was extremely plump, graceful, and extremely 
charming.



The ghost woman in black looked at Ye Feng, who was lying on the bed in the room, seemingly in a 
daze. She couldn't help but smile scornfully and murmured: "A martial artist is a martial artist. In 
the eyes of the warlocks of our Destiny Department, he is someone who can be plotted against at 
any time, hehe. , This warrior boy is quite handsome, so I will scare him and make him think that 
this house is haunted, so that I can drive him away. "

Obviously, this ghostly woman in black didn't seem to have murderous intentions. She just wanted 
to drive away Ye Feng. She should have been sent by a certain Qin prince's heir.

"A warlock from the Tianming Department? It turns out that he is not a soul master, but like a soul 
master, he can have his soul leave the body."

At this time, Ye Feng completely heard the ghost woman in black talking to herself.

The Tianming Department, Ye Feng had learned about, had a transcendent status in the ancient 
dynasty. It was a special department comparable to the Martial Arts Temple. The warlocks in the 
Tianming Department practiced the Way of Heaven and the Way of Fate, specializing in capturing 
luck for the empire and predicting future destiny. Has a huge effect.

Ye Feng looked at the ghostly woman in black outside the house who didn't seem very bright, and 
couldn't help but grin, "A ghost scares me? I don't know which young man in Prince Qin's palace 
found this stupid woman."

And just when Ye Feng was thinking secretly, the ghost woman in black, who seemed to be a 
warlock from the Destiny Department, slowly floated into Ye Feng's house.

Chapter 1677 The First Oiran

Ye Feng was lying on the bed, his expression still very calm.

And after the warlock from the Ministry of Life and the ghost woman in black floated in, they came 
directly in front of Ye Feng.

She looked at Ye Feng's handsome manly face, and for a moment there was a hint of a 
nymphomaniac in his eyes.

"No, I didn't come here today to admire the handsome man, but to scare him away."



At this time, the ghost woman in black murmured and immediately started to make seals with her 
hands.

Uh-huh!

Uh-huh!

Black talismans immediately appeared from her hand and charged towards Ye Feng.

The ghost woman in black smiled and said to herself: "This is the 'Nightmare Curse'. After you are 
under the Nightmare Curse, you will be scared to death by nightmares every day, and gradually you 
will not be able to stay any longer." ??

"Oh, is it so?"

But suddenly at this time, Ye Feng's voice sounded, startling the ghost woman in black.

"you……"

The ghost woman in black stared at Ye Feng on the bed, her eyes widened, and said: "You...can you 
see me?"

Ye Feng nodded with a half-smile, and with a flick of his finger, he casually shattered the nightmare 
curse seal with a "pop" sound.

He stared at the ghost woman in black and said with a smile: "Not only can I see you, I can also 
hear your voice, and I can even touch you."

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng instantly stretched out his hand and activated his soul power. A layer of soul light appeared 
on the surface of his hand.

This kind of soul light makes Ye Feng's hand become a combination of reality and reality.



"Crack!"

He just pinched the white neck of the plump black-clothed ghost woman in front of him.

The ghost woman in black was horrified when her neck was stuck. She couldn't help shouting: "You 
are just a warrior, how can you see through the methods of my destiny warlock? Moreover, how did 
you see my soul? This method, Only the top experts in martial arts can see the soul in its soul state."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "How did I do it? I won't bother you with this. Now I'm asking you a few 
questions and I advise you to answer me honestly, otherwise I will crush your soul. You His true 
self suddenly became a mindless walking corpse.”

Upon hearing this, the ghost woman in black knew that what Ye Feng said was true, and she 
immediately turned pale with fear.

She never thought that it would be just a small thing to scare away a low-level martial artist. After 
all, the warlocks of their Destiny Division had mysterious methods that involved the soul.

But in the end, someone else grabbed her fate by the throat, which made the ghost woman in black 
regret very much. She would have known better if she had not taken over this job. If she had died, 
no matter how high the reward, she would not be able to enjoy it.

Ye Feng didn't know what the ghost woman in black in front of him was thinking at this time. He 
just asked: "What is your name? What is your identity?"

The woman immediately replied: "My name is Liu Yemei, and I am a warlock in the Department of 
Destiny."

Ye Feng continued to ask: "Who guided you to harm me?"

The woman replied: "It's Gu Luoyun, the eldest young master of Prince Qin's palace, who asked me 
to use some special means to drive away you, the number one martial arts master under the seventh 
young master. Young Master, having said that, I really have no intention of harming you." , I just 
want to use some means to scare you away. "



Ye Feng nodded slightly, then looked coldly and said: "Even if you didn't hurt my heart, make me 
have nightmares, or even pretend to be haunted, these are all dirty tricks. If I hadn't seen through 
your conspiracy, I would have definitely suffered mental damage. "

When Liu Yimei heard this, she immediately lowered her head and didn't know what to say.

Ye Feng was currently staring at the Destiny Warlock in front of him. If he killed her, it might lead 
to the pursuit of the powerful Destiny Department.

After all, this is a prehistoric dynasty with strict hierarchies and strict laws. Killing people are not as 
casual as before and need to be restrained.

And having said that, this Liu Yemei really didn't have the intention to kill him, he just wanted to 
use some small means to scare him away.

During this period, Ye Feng also understood that although many young masters in Prince Qin's 
palace wanted to provoke him, they were only provocative. No one dared to directly show 
murderous intent to him for the time being.

Because this is Prince Qin's palace, and he is under the command of the Seventh Young Master Gu 
Jian'an, he still has some status, and other young masters dare not do too much.

But even so, the constant harassment from these people made Ye Feng very irritable and unable to 
calm down to practice.

"It seems that you need to find an opportunity to officially become an official member of the 
Primordial God Dynasty before you truly join the court of the Primordial God Dynasty. As the staff 
of this little brother Gu Jian'an, although he provides delicious food, drinks and fun, but It’s not a 
big deal after all.”

Ye Feng thought in his heart that he must find a way out for himself.

At this time, Liu Yemei secretly stared at Ye Feng, her mature and beautiful eyes staring at the 
young man with a special temperament in front of her. She felt that he was different from most of 
the rude martial arts in the martial arts temple. He was a handsome man with a scholarly 
atmosphere.



Liu Yemei suddenly said: "Is the young master currently married?"

Ye Feng: "???"

Ye Feng stared at Liu Yemei and said: "Why are you suddenly asking such a question? You must 
know that you are my prisoner now. Recognize your current situation and I am considering how to 
deal with you."

Although Liu Yemei looked about thirty years old, she said delicately at this time: "Young master, 
you have a lot of money, please spare the slave family. The slave family really has no intention of 
harming the master. The master is so handsome, I If I really want to kill you, I won’t be able to do 
it.”

Ye Feng looked at the delicate appearance of the mature beauty in front of him and couldn't help but 
grinned and said, "I know you didn't mean to hurt me, but we can't just let this matter go."

Liu Yemei moved her graceful and plump figure slightly, and there seemed to be a pink light 
flashing in her eyes, and she said seductively: "Then what are you going to do with me, young 
master?"

Ye Feng spoke up: "Using magic skills in front of me is just a trick, it's useless."

Hearing this, Liu Yimei immediately lowered her head in frustration, the pink light in her eyes 
dissipated, and said feebly: "Master, what do you want to do?"

Ye Feng said: "I can let you go, but you must agree to a few conditions."

Hearing this, Liu Yimei immediately regained her energy and said with excitement: "Sir, please tell 
me, I will definitely agree!"

Ye Feng said: "First, I know about the Soul Dao, but you can't reveal it."



Liu Yemei immediately assured: "This is no problem, it's a trivial matter, and even if I say that a 
low-level martial artist understands the way of the soul, everyone will definitely regard me as a 
lunatic."

Ye Feng nodded slightly, and then continued: "Second, I spared you, but you owe me a favor. You 
must return the favor to me when I need it."

The Tianming Department is the most mysterious department under the prehistoric dynasty. It 
specializes in the way of heaven and destiny. It depends on luck. If someone among them owes me 
a favor, he may have an unexpected role in this court in the future.

Liu Yemei stared at Ye Feng and said without any hesitation: "That's no problem. If you need me in 
the future, you can come to me in the Tianming Department. Although I am not a master in the 
Tianming Department, I still have some power. Moreover, I also I hope I can communicate more 
with such a handsome little brother in the future.”

Ye Feng ignored the other party's nymphomaniacal gaze. After all, he didn't know whether it was 
true or just pretending to please himself. Anyway, Ye Feng didn't care.

Ye Feng continued at this time: "The third condition is that after I let you go back, you tell Gu 
Luoyun, the eldest young master of Prince Qin's palace who hired you, if he dares to use such 
shameful means to deal with me in the future, I will let him know what It’s called a real nightmare.”

Liu Yemei immediately said: "Received!"

Ye Feng nodded, let go of his hand, and said, "You can go."

Liu Yemei actually seemed a little reluctant to leave. She glanced at Ye Feng affectionately and said, 
"Handsome brother, see you again when you have the chance. I'm waiting for you to communicate 
at any time."

As soon as the words fell, Liu Yemei's black-clothed ghost figure dispersed.

Ye Feng looked at the woman disappearing from the house, and his thoughts about moving out of 
Prince Qin's palace became stronger and stronger.



It's not that I'm afraid.

But it’s too annoying.

…

At this time, in a luxurious hall in the inner palace of Prince Qin.

Liu Yemei opened his eyes.

"How about it?"

A brocade-clad young man next to her, wearing brocade silk and satin, immediately asked 
anxiously.

This young master is none other than Gu Luoyun, the eldest young master of Prince Qin's palace.

During this time, Gu Luoyun saw that his seventh half-brother Gu Jian'an was receiving more and 
more attention from King Qin. This made him, as the eldest young master, very uneasy because he 
could inherit the title of King Qin in the future. , everything depends on the degree of favor of King 
Qin.

That's why Gu Luoyun invited the warlock from the Tianming Division. The warlock, who is 
known for his weirdness and mystery, should be able to drive away Ye Feng, the popular man under 
the seventh brother's command.

But Liu Yemei, who had regained consciousness at this time, stood up and said coldly

He glanced at Gu Luoyun coldly and said: "Master, I would like to advise you not to provoke Ye 
Feng again, otherwise you will die without knowing how you died."

After the words fell, Liu Yemei raised her eyebrows and walked away, not wanting to stay in Prince 
Qin's mansion for another minute.



"What?"

The eldest young master Gu Luoyun, who was standing there, was stunned.

Are the warlocks from the Tianming Department unable to deal with that Ye Feng?

This is simply impeccable.

Gu Luoyun immediately sat down on the ground in despair, feeling extremely frustrated.

…

At this time, in the house where Ye Feng lived, Ye Feng himself was thinking about his future.

At this time, the voice of Gu Jian'an, the seventh young master of Prince Qin's palace, came from all 
the way outside the house.

"Brother Ye, Brother Ye! Haven't you always wanted to go to Tianyinfang to see the world? This 
time you have a chance! It is said that Tianyinfang's number one oiran is the talented girl An 
Miaoyi, who is excellent at playing music, chess, calligraphy and painting. , I will meet all the 
guests at Tianyinfang today, let’s go and take a look!”

Ye Feng walked out of the house and saw Gu Jian'an running outside the house. The young man's 
face was red and he was obviously very excited.

Ye Feng was a little surprised and said: "The number one oiran in Tianyinfang?"

Gu Jian'an Lima pulled Ye Feng towards the outside and said: "Let's go quickly, we won't be able to 
see it if it's too late. Miss An Miaoyi is the number one oiran in Tianyinfang. She is very talented 
and is known as the number one in the imperial city." A man's dream lover, let's go to Tianyinfang 
this time. First, we will appreciate the stunning appearance of the first oiran, and then we will find a 
few beautiful singers to accompany us, drinking and playing. Wouldn't it be fun? After practicing, 
we still need to adjust. "



Seeing Gu Jian'an's excitement, Ye Feng smiled and shook his head, and could only let him pull him 
towards the outside of Prince Qin's mansion.

On the way, they met the sixth lady Gu Bingling. Seeing the two men anxious, she immediately 
asked: "Are you going to Tianyinfang?"

Gu Jian'an said with some embarrassment: "Sixth Sister is indeed a genius. I've already guessed 
this."

Gu Bingling nodded, a strange color flashed through her beautiful eyes, and said: "I have also heard 
about the number one oiran in Tianyinfang. Let's go together. I also want to see whether the number 
one oiran is like the rumors. It’s so impressive that it captivates the country.”

At this time, Gu Bingling said, giving Ye Feng a meaningful look.

Ye Feng spread his hands, meaning that I was just playing for the occasion, and I couldn't refuse the 
hospitality. I didn't really want to go to a romantic place like Tianyinfang.

Then the three of them hit the road together.

Gu Jian'an sighed softly in Ye Feng's ear: "With Sixth Sister watching from the side, this time when 
we go to Tianyinfang, we can only appreciate the voice and smile of the first oiran, but we can't find 
a beautiful singer to accompany us."

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "There will always be other opportunities in the future, just call a 
few more to make up for it next time."

"what are you guys saying?"

Gu Bingling looked over with suspicion.

"Nothing said!"

The two men immediately shut up.

Chapter 1678 Mysterious Man



Tianyinfang is the most famous place of romance in the imperial city.

It's more elegant than a brothel and more romantic than a poetry building.

Therefore, Tianyinfang, a romantic place with an elegant style, is deeply loved by many nobles and 
talents in the imperial city.

Even the meetings of many court officials would sometimes be held in Tianyinfang.

After all, it is a very happy and enjoyable thing to drink with a beautiful singer while discussing 
business.

Tianyinfang has lived up to expectations and has cultivated countless talented women who are 
talented in music, chess, calligraphy and painting. Women who are both good-looking and talented 
are naturally sought after and loved by countless people.

Today there are a lot of people in Tianyinfang. Outside the huge Tianyinfang and on the street, there 
are densely packed carriages and sedans parked.

The reason is very simple, that is, Miss An Miaoyi, the number one courtesan of Tianyinfang, will 
appear on the painting boat of Tianyinfang today, reciting poems against countless talented people 
and nobles.

After Ye Feng came to Tianyinfang, he saw the overwhelming trend, the luxurious buildings, and 
the dazzling decorations. He couldn't help but say: "Although the divine dynasty is becoming more 
and more prosperous, the internal style of cultivation is getting more and more powerful." It’s 
getting worse.”

Gu Bingling, who was walking by the side, glanced at Ye Feng in surprise, not expecting Ye Feng to 
say such a thing.

In fact, the sixth lady agrees with Ye Feng's point of view in her heart. Now, with the prehistoric 
divine dynasty ruling the world for six thousand years, the entire divine dynasty has enjoyed 
comfort and peace for too long, and has lost the idea of hard cultivation in the past. , the trend has 
become more and more extravagant, and many descendants of princes and nobles, in addition to 
basic practice, enjoy more.



Gu Jian'an, who was standing on the other side of Ye Feng, smiled and said: "Cultivation should be 
relaxed and balanced, and work and rest should be balanced. Occasionally going out to play is a 
break. Brother Ye, you don't need to be so restrained."

With that said, Gu Jianan walked directly into Tianyinfang.

Immediately, an old woman with heavy makeup came up to her and said with a smile: "It turns out 
to be the Seventh Young Master from Prince Qin's Mansion. Please come in quickly. Today we have 
several beautiful new singers from Tianyinfang. Let the Seventh Young Master have a try later." "

"Cough cough cough!"

Gu Jianan immediately interrupted the old lady, gave her a look, and said: "Today I brought a friend 
and my sixth sister here, mainly to see the peerless beauty of An Miaoyi, the number one oiran of 
Tianyinfang. With all the talent in the city, what kind of singer is not a singer? It’s vulgar!”

The old lady from Tianyinfang immediately understood and said with a smile: "Most of the people 
who came to Tianyinfang today came to see our wife An Miaoyi. The seventh young master is 
waiting. I will arrange a place for you and your friends." The best position, when the painting boat 
comes, you can clearly see the face of the oiran. "

With that said, the old lady led a few people towards the interior of Tianyinfang.

Tianyinfang is a ring-shaped building built around a lake, with a long inland river in the middle.

It is said that a huge painting boat, covered with red lanterns, will come from the end of the inland 
river. Miss An Miaoyi, the first courtesan of Tianyinfang, is on that painting boat.

At this time, Gu Jian'an, Ye Feng and Gu Bingling boarded the second floor of Tianyinfang, which 
happened to overlook the entire circular building of Tianyinfang and faced the river. They could 
clearly see everything on the inland rivers and lakes, which was a lake view. Floor, the view is 
excellent.

Gu Bingling was staring at this moment



Looking at Gu Jian'an, he said with a half-smile, "It seems that the seventh brother often comes to 
Tianyinfang and is a regular customer."

Gu Jian'an's smile was a little stiff, and he quickly clasped his fists and said, "Sixth sister, please 
don't tell my father."

Gu Bingling snorted coldly and said, "I don't care about your troubles, as long as you don't lead Mr. 
Ye into trouble."

In Gu Bingling's heart, Ye Feng and she both had to go to the dilapidated monastery every half 
month to listen to the saint's teachings, and they could not be tainted by the romantic atmosphere of 
this romantic place.

Ye Feng was drinking tea. When he heard Miss Six mentioning him, he could only pretend not to 
hear and continue drinking tea.

Gu Jian'an stared at Ye Feng, inexplicably feeling that the relationship between Brother Ye and his 
sixth sister was different from before.

Ye Feng saw Gu Jian'an's confused eyes and immediately turned away. Gu Jian'an's eyes seemed to 
be saying...Brother Ye, have you abducted my sister's heart?

No!

It's definitely just a friendship.

We have a tryst together once every half month at most, lasting one night.

Ye Feng thought secretly in his heart.

"Draw a boat!"

"The painting boat is coming!"



Suddenly at this moment, a burst of noise suddenly sounded.

"Whoa! Whoa! Whoa..."

Almost at this moment, the tens of thousands of people in Tianyinfang all stood up and looked 
towards the river outside.

At the end of the river, as expected, a large ship with extremely luxurious decoration was slowly 
sailing towards Tianyinfang.

This large ship was extremely luxuriously decorated. The mast was hung with red lanterns. Even the 
cabin deck was paved with pure gold. This level of luxury was simply astonishing.

A stunningly beautiful young woman, with eyes like the bright moon, skin like cold jade, and a 
temperament like a nine-day fairy, wearing a light blue gauze dress, standing on the painted boat, 
giving people an endless feeling It means indifference, aloofness and coldness.

"This is Miss An Miaoyi, the number one oiran of Tianyinfang!"

"It's better to see it than to hear it often. It's really like an immortal descending to earth."

"It's so beautiful, especially the cold and aloof temperament, just like the bright moon in the sky, 
giving people a sense of inferiority that can be viewed from a distance but not played with."

…

In Tianyinfang, all the literati and poets expressed their admiration.

"What a beauty."

Gu Jian'an also attracted all the attention.

Ye Feng stared at An Miaoyi, who was painting a boat on the river in the distance, with a hint of 
surprise in his eyes.



He originally thought that the first oiran was charming and stunning, but he didn't expect that he 
was so cold and aloof, giving people a deep sense of distance.

"This Tianyinfang is really good at cultivating people. Generally, oirans are beautiful and known for 
their charm, but the number one oiran cultivated by Tianyinfang does the opposite and deliberately 
creates

Such a cold and aloof image gave everyone a sense of freshness. "

Ye Feng spoke up at this time and expressed his thoughts.

The sixth lady Gu Bingling on the side glanced at him, with a hint of teasing smile on her heroic 
and beautiful face, and said: "Young Master Ye knows this business very well."

Ye Feng quickly showed a weird smile and said: "I understand a little bit, just a little bit."

At this time, as the painting boat where An Miaoyi, the first oiran, was sitting, continued to 
approach, more and more people stuck their heads out of their private rooms and crowded to look at 
the inland river in the middle.

Obviously, everyone wants to see the stunning beauty of the first courtesan.

Although An Miaoyi's face was covered with a layer of purple gauze, only the upper half of her face 
was exposed, but her temperament and eyes attracted countless people. Many talented people even 
started reciting poems to please An Miaoyi. According to this first oiran.

At this time, several beautiful maids beside An Miaoyi suddenly spoke up on the painting boat: 
"Today my oiran came to Tianyinfang mainly to discuss poetry and songs with you. You talented 
people can board the boat directly. Listen to my oiran playing music for you."

"Wow!"

Almost at the moment when the beautiful maid finished speaking, the talented men who considered 
themselves to be men of letters all flew towards the painted boat with excited expressions.



The painting ship is very large, and the plywood is like a huge platform, enough to accommodate 
thousands of people.

"Uh-huh!"

At this time, even Gu Jian'an couldn't help but fly towards the painting boat.

Ye Feng didn't move, just looked at the painting boat on the river and the talented people vying to 
get a seat.

Gu Bingling beside him said with a smile: "Ye Feng, why don't you take a look at the appearance of 
the oiran? This is a good opportunity."

When Gu Jian'an was not around, Gu Bingling did not call him "Master Ye", but directly called Ye 
Feng by his original name, which seemed quite casual. After all, the two were friends with a 
common secret.

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I don't understand poetry and songs, and I don't have any ink in my 
stomach. What did I do here? This time I just accompanied Brother Jian'an to play."

When Gu Bingling heard what Ye Feng said, he immediately looked at him in surprise, as if he had 
misunderstood Ye Feng's purpose of coming to Tianyinfang.

For the entire day, Tianyinfang was bustling with activity.

After that, when everyone went back in the evening, they were all talking about what happened 
today.

And one piece of news that made everyone feel very excited was that Miss An Miaoyi, the number 
one oiran of Tianyinfang, seemed not to leave the imperial city for the time being and would stay in 
Tianyinfang in the imperial city for a while.

This made countless talented people ecstatic, especially those literary talents in Hanlin Academy, 
who decided to recite poems and write poems in Tianyinfang every day.



Even many of the heirs and young men of princes and nobles live directly in Tianyinfang, waiting 
for the appearance of An Miaoyi, the number one oiran, every day.

On the way back to Prince Qin's Mansion in the evening, Gu Jian'an said with joy as he walked: "Ye

Brother, you didn't get on the painting boat today. It's really a shame. Let me tell you, watching 
Miss An Miaoyi up close, even just looking at it, is really a kind of enjoyment. "

Ye Feng glanced at Gu Jian'an's excited look and wondered if this little brother had fallen in love.

"He was bewitched."

Suddenly Xiaoyao's voice sounded in his mind.

Ye Feng's eyes flashed and he said secretly in his heart: "Xiao Yao, do you mean that An Miaoyi, 
the first oiran of Tianyinfang, is a spiritual practitioner?"

Xiaoyao nodded in the picture of the Queen and said: "I don't know very well, but I clearly noticed 
it today. A kind of soul-level bewitching power spreads across the whole area of the painting boat 
on the river. I'm afraid it's not just your friend." , everyone present was more or less bewitched. If it 
weren’t for your strong soul, Xiao Yezi, and Gu Bingling herself was a woman, she would have 
been affected, and would have unconsciously admired that An Miaoyi No. 1 oiran. and love.”

Ye Feng nodded and said, "Perhaps An Miaoyi used this method of bewitchment in order to 
maintain her popularity."

Xiaoyao said a little seriously at this time: "It is not easy to hide the bewitching methods of a 
powerful soul master like you, Xiaoye. It is not just to maintain the popularity of one's courtesan. 
Anyway, I look at that An Miaoyi. It seems cold and holy, but it always makes me feel like a vixen, 
which is not a good thing, huh."

When Ye Feng heard this, he couldn't help but smile.

At night, the three of them returned to Prince Qin's Mansion and dispersed in the inner mansion.



Ye Feng returned to his room and began to meditate and practice breathing.

It has to be said that the spiritual energy in the entire prehistoric continent is very strong.

The energy of heaven and earth in the imperial city is also very strong.

Even ordinary people will live longer if they stay in it.

At midnight.

Buzz!

Ye Feng felt a slight soul fluctuation, coming from a certain direction in the inner palace.

"Huh? Could it be that some young master hired a warlock from the Tianming Division to deal with 
me again?"

Ye Feng, who was practicing in the courtyard, opened his eyes and looked outside.

The next moment he was immediately a little surprised.

Ye Feng saw that under the dark night sky, several soul figures wearing strange Bagua robes 
sneaked in from outside Prince Qin's palace.

They are all in a soul state, and the powerful warriors in Prince Qin's palace cannot detect them at 
all.

But Ye Feng was a soul master, and he immediately noticed the fluctuations in the soul power of 
these people.

Ye Feng saw that the target of these mysterious people wearing Bagua robes was not him at all, but 
flying in a direction deeper into the inner palace.



One of them spoke out to several companions around him: "According to the information that the 
Fox Fairy Empress inquired from the people of many imperial cities in Tianyinfang today, that 
forbidden object is hidden in the treasure house of the Qin Prince's Mansion. The Qin Prince is The 
third prince is a warrior with a Daluo realm. He is very scary. If his energy and blood are shaken, 
our souls will fly away, so we can't alarm anyone. "

Chapter 1679 Mysterious

Fox Fairy Empress?

Taboo stuff?

Ye Feng heard the conversation between these mysterious people, and his eyes showed thinking.

It seems that these people are all cultivators among demons. They came to the Qin Prince's Mansion 
to steal some forbidden things, which they might use to do evil.

Although there are many masters in the Qin Palace, they are basically warriors and pure martial 
artists.

So there was no awareness at all of the mysterious people who came in with their souls.

At this time, Ye Feng had an idea in his heart, that is, in the prehistoric dynasty, the court ordered 
everyone to specialize in only one kind of Tao, which was a very unwise choice.

However, it is also possible that the emperor had such a clear division of labor in order to better rule 
the entire dynasty. The major cultivation systems were not connected to each other, which would 
contribute to the stability of the entire dynasty.

Ye Feng thought secretly in his heart, and then his soul left his body.

He wanted to take a look at what treasure this group of demons, who were suspected of being 
crooked and evil, were looking for.

Buzz!



Almost at this moment, Ye Feng's soul jumped out of his body and flew outside.

Ye Feng's soul power now reaches more than 3,000 levels. It can be said that his soul power is 
extremely powerful.

Therefore, his soul was separated from the body at this time, and his soul was extremely strong, 
almost condensed into substance, just like a real person, but it could invisibly penetrate any building 
without any hindrance.

"Who is it? Spying on us?"

Suddenly at this moment, the group of mysterious people in a state of soul suddenly looked towards 
the location of Ye Feng's soul.

I have to say that they are very extraordinary. They were able to find Ye Feng's soul secretly 
peeping at them in an instant.

"Oh? You were able to detect my peeping in an instant? It seems that these people are not simple."

Ye Feng didn't have any panic at all, and immediately said: "You young people, what are you doing 
in Prince Qin's Mansion? Hurry up and tell the truth."

"Hmph!"\u003c

br\u003e

A mysterious man immediately sneered and said, "You servant of the imperial court, let's see how I 
kill your soul!"

"go!"

"Nine Nether Destroying Divine Needle!"

boom!



Almost at this moment, a tiny silver needle shot out from the center of the mysterious man's 
eyebrows, exuding terrifying soul-destroying power, and charged towards Ye Feng.

This seems to be a very powerful soul weapon that can kill people invisible. It is also an extremely 
vicious needle-like hidden weapon, which is very terrifying.

"Great Thunder Emperor Seal!"

Ye Feng didn't hesitate at all. The mysterious man's soul power was on par with his own, so he 
couldn't rely on it.

Almost at this moment, Ye Feng's entire soul body began to expand, and thunder was generated all 
over his body.

At this moment, it suddenly expanded into a thunder giant several thousand meters tall.

"boom!"

Ye Feng clenched his fist, exuding terrifying thunder, and suddenly struck forward fiercely.

"boom!"

The Thunder Emperor's fist blasted away the Nine Nether God-Destroying Needles released by the 
mysterious man.

"What?"

"I used the star cores from the stars outside the sky and condensed them countless times to cast this 
Nine Nether God-Destroying Needle. No matter how powerful your soul is, it will be instantly 
wiped out by my God-Destroying Needle. But you You actually blew it away? Boy, what kind of 
soul path have you inherited? "

The mysterious man immediately made a horrified sound, his eyes full of disbelief.



Now he never thought that there was such a soul master hidden in Prince Qin's palace.

So at this time, the mysterious man immediately yelled at the other people around him: "You guys 
go find that taboo thing quickly, and I'll hold this kid back!"

"good!"

Several other mysterious people in a state of trance immediately flew towards the depths of Prince 
Qin's palace.

The mysterious man who stayed in place continued to control the Nine Nether Destroying Divine 
Needle and attacked Ye Feng. .??.

"The thunder shook the ghosts and gods!"

But Ye Feng roared loudly at this time.

At this time, his soul was the Thunder Emperor, so he roared loudly at this moment, just like a huge 
burst of thunder suddenly sounded in the dark night, like thunder rolling in the sky.

"ah!"

The mysterious man not far away is in a state of trance.

Almost at this moment, he simply couldn't bear the terrifying roar of nine days of thunder. He was 
so frightened that his face turned pale, and the movements of his hands slowed down a beat.

And just in this slow beat, Ye Feng's whole body was shining with thunder, and he had instantly 
arrived in front of this mysterious man.

He stretched out one hand, and in one fell swoop, while the mysterious man roared in agony, he 
took off his head and crushed it.



"ah!!"

This mysterious man in his soul state howled in pain, and his whole body suddenly shattered.

"Ding dong."

And the Nine Nether Destroying Divine Needle suspended in front of this mysterious man suddenly 
fell to the ground.

Ye Feng picked up this Nine Nether Destroying God Needle. It was a good thing, very good.

If it can be refined and controlled by the soul, it will be more powerful than a flying sword. It can 
pierce every enemy's head silently and instantly, and it will cause damage to the body and soul at 
the same time.

"He brought me a baby instead."

Ye Feng

He glanced at the mysterious man who was crushed to death by himself, and couldn't help but smile 
across his lips.

Buzz!

The next moment, Ye Feng directly swallowed the mysterious man's broken soul and felt that his 
soul power had grown a lot.

"Buzz!"

But at this moment, Ye Feng suddenly felt the majesty of an extremely terrifying demon soul, which 
suddenly appeared on the field.

It's not directed at myself.



Ye Feng quickly controlled his soul, lurked in a building in the surrounding inner palace, and 
secretly looked up into the sky.

I saw under the night sky at this time, a stunningly beautiful woman, also in a state of soul, standing 
on a roof.

"It's her!"

Ye Feng recognized that this woman was actually An Miaoyi, the number one oiran on the Yinfang 
painting boat that day during the day.

"Is this An Miaoyi and that group of mysterious people who are evil and crooked?"

At this time, Ye Feng understood that this first oiran was not simple.

The power of the demon soul emanating from An Miaoyi was as vast and violent as a violent storm.

Ye Feng even boldly guessed that An Miaoyi's soul power might have exceeded 10,000.

Moreover, this An Miaoyi, on the surface, is the number one courtesan in Tianyinfang who attracts 
countless talented people, but in fact, he is a mysterious and unpredictable monster with extremely 
terrifying strength.

Such a terrifying monster came to the imperial city disguised as Tianyinfang's number one oiran. 
What purpose did she have?

"Um?"

At this moment, An Miaoyi suddenly looked in the direction of Ye Feng, as if she noticed a weak 
soul watching her.

"not good!"

At this moment, Ye Feng immediately felt a terrifying thought coming to his soul.



Chapter 1680 The King of Qin invites you

"run!"

Feeling An Miaoyi's terrifying demon soul thoughts, Ye Feng immediately prepared to control his 
soul and escape.

His soul power is over three thousand levels.

Preliminary estimates indicate that the soul power of An Miaoyi, a mysterious demon, may have 
exceeded 10,000.

The gap is too big.

"The prehistoric dynasty really has hidden dragons and crouching tigers."

Ye Feng was secretly shocked.

"Oops! I can't move!"

But at the next moment, Ye Feng's expression suddenly changed.

Because he found that his entire body could not move.

"Don't think about struggling, I have already discovered you. Unexpectedly, a young man who is 
inconspicuous in Tianyinfang today is not only a warrior, but also a hidden human soul master. I am 
really surprised. ”

At this time, a soft and sweet voice sounded in Ye Feng's soul.

Obviously, this sound was made by An Miaoyi, the number one oiran.

Although his voice was sweet and waxy, Ye Feng felt cold all over his body.



I'm being targeted!

dying!

"Prince Qin! An evil spirit has invaded Prince Qin's palace!"

At this time, Ye Feng didn't care about exposing his soul master's method, and directly sent a 
message from thousands of miles to the King of Qin inside the Qin King's Mansion.

King Qin, the third prince of the ancient dynasty, was named Queen Qin, making her even more 
unfathomable.

It is said that he is a terrifying warrior at the Da Luo realm, very powerful.

The Great Dao Realm, the Real God Realm, the Immortal Realm, the Myth Realm, the Supreme 
Realm, the Great Luo Realm, and the Chaos Realm.

This is the next realm of martial arts practice.

It is said that the God of Martial Arts, the patron saint of the Martial Arts Temple of the Divine 
Dynasty, seems to have transcended the terrifying existence of the Chaos Realm and reached the 
Transformation Realm of Martial Arts, so he can deceive the secrets of heaven and resist the 
intervention of many major forces from the Divine Realm.

Therefore, as a warrior in the Great Luo Realm, King Qin was second only to the highest level of 
Chaos Realm.

Among them, he is definitely a super strong person at the top level.

"boom!"

So at the moment when Ye Feng's soul transmitted the message, a terrifying roar suddenly sounded 
in the inner area of Prince Qin's Mansion.



boom!

A piece of warrior energy and blood surged out from the inner area like a vast ocean.

The energy and blood were so powerful that they were like endless flames, burning fiercely 
throughout the night, capable of driving away all evil spirits.

"ah!"

"ah!"

Deep in the inner palace, screams suddenly rang out.

Those screams were obviously those mysterious people who lurked into the inner palace.

"boom!"

And almost at that moment, the blood energy that erupted from the palace of Prince Qin directly 
forced An Miaoyi, who was suspected of being the Queen of the Fox Fairy, back.

"Buzz!"

Ye Feng immediately felt his soul and was able to move again.

He flashed to his own house in an instant, his soul entered his body, and he regained his freedom 
once again.

At this time, Ye Feng looked at the terrifying blood energy that seemed to burn the entire sky, and 
felt a vast and endless feeling.

He was very excited.



When a warrior has reached the end of his training, even a pure warrior has the power to reach the 
gods. When his blood energy is shaken, it is like the blue sky and white sun, and he can directly 
push back the demons and monsters with ten thousand levels of soul power. It is really powerful.

However, King Qin is a Daluo realm existence second only to the Chaos realm, which is normal. 
With such a powerful cultivation level, if the demons and ghosts cannot be driven away, the 
imperial city of the ancient dynasty would have been breached by countless evil demons.

The reason why King Qin was able to become King of Qin was naturally due to his

His own powerful martial arts cultivation serves as support.

The emperor has many heirs, but there are very few who can truly be crowned king.

In addition to the King of Qin, who was also the King of Zhenbei, he was the sixth prince.

Of course, the most powerful and powerful one is naturally the Prince of the East Palace. The 
Prince of the East Palace is the eldest prince, and the maternal lineage is very powerful. The Crown 
Prince’s mother, the current queen, is said to be the king of the Ten Thousand Demon Kingdom in 
the demon world.

At this moment, An Miaoyi suddenly covered her face in the night sky to hide her identity. She 
smiled and said: "His Royal Highness King Qin, who is known as the first prince of the imperial 
city, is indeed a martial arts master." God, I admire you so much.”

At this time, a powerful and majestic voice came from the depths of the inner palace: "Fox Fairy, 
one of the seven great demon fairies in the world, is worthy of being a fairy who turned into a fairy. 
But you dare to invade my Prince Qin's house. This is extremely dangerous." Wrong choice. I killed 
a few of your men as a lesson. If you dare to do it again in the future, don't blame me for being 
rude. "

For some reason, King Qin, who was a martial arts master in the Da Luo realm, did not directly take 
action against An Miaoyi, the fox fairy. Instead, he just killed a few of her men and warned her to 
leave. .??.

The battle Ye Feng expected did not happen, which made him very surprised.



Based on the power just now, King Qin definitely has the strength to suppress An Miaoyi, the fox 
fairy. Even if An Miaoyi cannot be killed, he can still be seriously injured.

But King Qin chose to warn instead of taking action directly.

Are you afraid of the power behind this fox fairy?

Ye Feng thought secretly in his heart.

This shouldn't be the case.

King Qin has a distinguished status and is the third prince of His Majesty the current emperor.

What does he have to be afraid of?

No matter how powerful the power behind An Miaoyi, the Fox Fairy, can he have the background 
of the entire prehistoric dynasty?

Ye Feng was puzzled.

But this is none of my business.

I now live in the Prince of Qin's Mansion and enjoy the generous treatment of the Prince of Qin's 
Mansion.

.

If he could give Prince Qin's house a warning, he had already done his duty.

The waters of the Ancient God Dynasty were too deep, and with Ye Feng's current cultivation level, 
he didn't want to get involved too much.



But sometimes things don't turn out the way you imagined.

After An Miaoyi left.

Outside the house where Ye Feng lived, a guard from the Prince of Qin's Palace arrived soon.

This guard is dressed in brocade clothes, has a majestic weapon, and is full of blood. He is an 
extremely powerful warrior. He is at least a Dao Realm guard and is very powerful.

The tall guard said: "Is Young Master Ye here? His Highness King Qin has invited Young Master Ye 
to go to the inner palace to have a talk."

It seems that King Qin has discovered that I was the one who sent him the message...

Ye Feng was not surprised by this result.

Because King Qin is the controller of the entire Qin Palace, he must know everyone in the entire 
palace very well.

Therefore, as long as King Qin thinks about it casually, he will know that the only person who can 
transmit his soul to him is himself, a mysterious young man who has just entered the inner palace of 
King Qin.

"Squeak."

Ye Feng opened the door and saw at first sight the tall guard wearing brocade robes and majestic 
equipment outside.

The tall guard immediately said: "My name is Wei Wu, and I am the personal guard of His Highness 
King Qin."

Ye Feng clasped his fists slightly and said, "Is there something wrong with King Qin calling me 
over so late?"



The tall guard also showed a trace of doubt in his eyes and said: "Actually, I don't know either, but 
looking at His Highness King Qin's expression, it seems that he has something urgent to ask."

Ye Feng nodded. It seemed that King Qin had not told the tall guard the truth.

"Lead the way."

Ye Feng took a deep breath and said.

Ye Feng was about to face a powerful figure from the prehistoric dynasty and a super martial arts 
expert in the Great Luo Realm. Ye Feng still had some expectations.
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