
Ancient 621

Chapter 621 Prologue

Ye Feng still underestimated himself.

His current powerful cultivation of the Great Perfection of the Tenth Level of the Cave Heaven 
Realm, coupled with the fourth-stage glazed battle body forged by the God of Creation, has reached 
a high level and is about to be completed.

This is very scary.

So when Ye Feng easily stepped onto the 1,200th step of the ladder to heaven, even Ye Feng himself 
felt a little surprised.

I didn't expect that I would be so powerful now.

I don’t know how much scarier it is than half a year of trying my best to reach the 200th step.

At this moment, Ye Feng was standing on the 1,200th step, and there was no one around him.

Too.

After all, after reaching this thousand steps, only those at the level of the Holy Realm may be able 
to set foot on them.

People like Ye Feng are very rare.

"The gravity of one thousand two hundred times feels okay, with a little bit of pressure. The last 
time I used the terrifying gravity of this gravity mountain to double it, it caused a huge change in 
my physique, squeezing out the ultimate potential of my body."

At this time, Ye Feng was thinking secretly in his heart, and he was ready to move on.



The Liuli War Body has now reached a high level for a long time.

In the past six months, Ye Feng has been trying to temper his body, hoping to temper the fourth 
stage of the glazed battle body to the state of great achievement.

So although Ye Feng had already earned enough 100,000 contribution points at this time, he chose 
to continue moving forward.

Uh-huh!

Suddenly at this moment, an old man with red hair, wearing an ancient Taoist robe, with an 
expressionless face, like a ghost, appeared next to Ye Feng.

Gravity Mountain seemed to have no impact on the red-haired old man.

"Red-haired senior."

Ye Feng quickly clasped his fists and said loudly.

He had heard someone say that the identity of this red-haired old man wearing an ancient Taoist 
robe was very extraordinary.

It is said that this red-haired old man was a ferocious ancient demon. He was subdued by a peerless 
powerful man from Poseidon Academy and suppressed in Gravity Mountain. He became a coolie of 
Gravity Mountain. For thousands of years, he guarded the Gravity in the mountains.

"Two hundred steps, but you have climbed two hundred steps before, for a total of one hundred 
thousand contribution points."

At this time, the red-haired old man said, and swiped his finger on Ye Feng's identity token. 
Suddenly, Ye Feng's identity token had an extra 100,000 contribution points.

Then the red-haired old man, a great ancient demon, said a few more words in a rare move: "It's 
only been half a year, and you've become so much stronger."



Ye Feng clasped his fists slightly and said: "This junior has occasionally gained something in the 
past six months, but it is nothing compared to the seniors."

The red-haired old man shook his head and said: "I have been practicing for thousands of years. It is 
normal to have a heaven-reaching cultivation level."

"How many thousands of years have you been practicing?"

Ye Feng's eyes were suddenly startled. He was very unbelievable. He didn't expect that the red-
haired old man in front of him had lived for thousands of years?

Thousands of years!

That is the lifespan that only ancient saints had.

Even the most powerful quasi-sage of the human race cannot have a lifespan of thousands of years, 
only a thousand years at most.

"Either this red-haired old man is an ancient human saint, or an old monster from another race with 
a long life span."

Ye Feng secretly thought that no matter what, this red-haired old man guarding Gravity Mountain 
was very extraordinary.

But what surprised Ye Feng was that this red-haired old man did not have the magical power that 
others said, but was like an ordinary old man, but his words were colder.

However, Ye Feng guessed that perhaps this ancient evil leader had been suppressed for too long 
and had returned to his original nature.

"Uh-huh!"

At this time, Ye Feng continued to move forward on the ladder to heaven.



The 1,300th staircase!

The fourteen hundredth staircase!

The 1,500th staircase!

"Oh my god! Who is that young man? His aura is that of the cave heaven realm, and he can actually 
set foot here!"

At this time, many holy beings appeared one after another on the ladder to heaven.

Some of these powerful men in the holy realm are saints in the academy, and some are powerful 
elders in the academy.

But at this time, they all stared at Ye Feng's flying figure with deep incredulity in their eyes.

The two thousandth staircase!

"boom!"

A terrifying gravity of two thousand times was suddenly exerted on Ye Feng's body.

Ye Feng immediately felt an irresistible pressure, and his bones, flesh and blood were about to be 
crushed.

At this moment, Ye Feng stopped in place, as if a huge mountain was pressing on the soles of his 
feet, unable to move at all.

"It's reached its limit!"

Ye Feng roared and continued to move forward.

"boom!"



Just by moving forward one step, his entire body and skin were cracked with cracks.

"boom!"

At this moment, Ye Feng opened the crack in his soul and brought the Lihuo Empire's national 
destiny and destiny to him.

Wow!

Suddenly, the power of luck, like a long river of luck, poured down, bathing Ye Feng's entire body.

At this moment, Ye Feng felt that the injuries all over his body were being repaired quickly.

At this moment, Ye Feng also let the longevity tree planted in his body quickly release the energy of 
life to repair the cracks in his body.

This is like breaking an iron stone into pieces, then remaking it in the furnace, and continuing to 
cast new iron stone.

This is a process full of pain, but it is also a process of breaking and building again.

"boom!"

Finally at a certain moment, Ye Feng broke through the limit.

A terrifying momentum rose from his body.

This kind of momentum is not the momentum of martial arts cultivation, but the pure energy and 
blood of the body.

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly felt that all his flesh and blood, muscles and bones, internal 
organs, etc., had undergone tremendous transformation, becoming stronger, tougher, and 
indestructible.



"I'm afraid that even the martial arts saints in the first holy realm or even the second holy realm 
can't compete with me in terms of pure physical strength!"

At this time, Ye Feng finally made the fourth

The glazed battle body in the first stage has been cultivated to the state of great success!

His strength once again experienced a huge surge.

"However, this is not enough! Compared with the truly top young talents in the Southern Territory, 
as well as those old seniors and old monsters who have practiced for hundreds or even a thousand 
years, my strength is far from enough! "

Ye Feng's current vision and vision have long surpassed the level of ordinary people of the same 
age.

He knew very well that if he wanted to gain a foothold in the entire Poseidon Academy in the 
future, he would even be able to make clouds and rain in the entire Southern Territory.

Then your vision must not just stop at the peers around you, but also those hidden strong men who 
have practiced for many years, old monsters, and the young geniuses of the previous generation, 
etc.

Chu Tianji, Ji Changkong and others are all at least ten years older than Ye Feng. Logically 
speaking, they are all the top geniuses of the previous generation.

Ye Feng's current achievements can actually be regarded as the most powerful existence in this 
Poseidon Academy.

But this does not mean that others will not bully the small. In this land, there are often incidents 
where the powerful elders kill the young geniuses and snatch the young geniuses from wearing their 
peerless inheritance. There are endless incidents.



Therefore, Ye Feng has always been clear in his heart that what he has to surpass is not only his 
peers, but also the geniuses of the previous generation, even the strong men of the previous 
generation, and those old monsters who are hidden in the world.

This is Ye Feng's goal and the only truth that Ye Feng firmly believes in. Fists are everything and 
strength is everything!

"You are very good. You can set foot in the taboo realm above two thousand steps before entering 
the holy realm. In thousands of years, you are the second person from Poseidon Academy to achieve 
this achievement."

Suddenly, the red-haired old man guarding Gravity Mountain appeared, standing in front of Ye 
Feng, and with a casual move, a powerful holy power was injected into Ye Feng's body in an 
instant.

Buzz!

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly felt the hidden injuries and heavy injuries his body suffered after 
breaking through the limit, and all of them were repaired instantly.

Ye Feng quickly clasped his fists and said gratefully: "Thank you, senior."

"It doesn't matter."

The red-haired old man nodded slightly and said: "You are a very good young man, and for some 
reason, I can feel a very familiar energy from you, a kendo aura that is somewhat similar to that of 
an old friend of mine. I don't know what it is." It’s not an illusion.”

An old friend of the red-haired old man?

He must have lived for thousands of years!

"The aura of swordsmanship? Could it be the two swords I carry on my back?"



There was speculation in Ye Feng's eyes. The two swords he carried on his back were one of them, 
the Star-Gathering Demon-Slaying Sword, a very ancient demon-slaying sword, and the other was 
an iron sword that looked very ordinary, but after stimulating the sword's intention, Thousands of 
thunders can be released.

Ye Feng had secretly inquired about it. It was said that the Thunder Emperor Palace, the dominant 
force in Zhongzhou, had lost a palace-suppressing treasure called the Thunder Emperor Sword. 
Many experts searched for it all their lives but could not find it.

Therefore, Ye Feng once speculated with some excitement that the rusty long sword that Uncle Nan 
gave him back then finally lost its rust and became an iron sword. Could this sword be the Thunder 
Emperor Sword?

But Ye Feng finally thought about it and rejected his guess, because the most precious treasure of 
Lei Emperor Palace, the missing

The Thunder Emperor Sword is an imperial weapon of the ancient emperor that truly surpasses the 
holy weapons!

The Imperial Weapon is a terrifying weapon that is forged with laws and the great ways of heaven 
and earth. When a trace of power is revealed, it can instantly destroy the heaven and earth, shatter 
rivers, collapse the earth, and shatter mountains.

However, the thunder that Ye Feng erupts every time he activates the iron sword does not seem to 
be particularly powerful, and can only be compared to an ordinary first-grade holy weapon.

So this made Ye Feng a little disappointed. It seemed that his iron sword was not the Thunder 
Emperor Sword.

That's right. If it was really an imperial weapon, how could Uncle Nan trust it to be handed over to 
him when he was still very weak?

It is estimated that Uncle Nan didn't know the true identity of Iron Sword, so he gave it to him and 
asked him to find it.

At this moment, when Ye Feng was thinking secretly, the red-haired old man suddenly said: "Young 
man, a catastrophe is coming, grow up quickly."



"A catastrophe is coming?"

Ye Feng's eyes were startled and he suddenly asked: "Senior, what does it mean that the catastrophe 
is approaching?"

He had heard Murong Yunyin mention before that the master of Wanjian Palace, Old Man Wanjian, 
had also said that a great catastrophe was coming. It seemed that the extraterrestrial demons sealed 
in the dark space were beginning to move again in an attempt to launch a second attack. A dark 
turmoil.

"Is the demon clan going to launch a second dark turmoil?" Ye Feng asked.

"It's not that simple."

The red-haired old man looked up at the sky, his tone filled with endless vicissitudes, "The dark 
turmoil back then was just a prelude. Our Longyuan Continent still has a glimmer of hope, but this 
time, I'm afraid there will be no chance of death..."

The red-haired old man seemed to be talking to himself. He sighed, moved his body, and 
disappeared into the mountains and valleys deep in Gravity Mountain.

"Senior! Senior!"

Ye Feng shouted loudly, wanting to know all this, but the red-haired old man had disappeared 
without a trace.

"In the dark turmoil of that year, countless saint-level experts and quasi-saint experts died, and even 
several ancient taboo beings at the ancient saint level fell, including humans, monsters, elves, etc., 
and they were all close to each other. Destruction, that was a real catastrophe, but this red-haired old 
man actually said that the dark turmoil back then was just a prelude, and the real catastrophe, a 
catastrophe of ten deaths and no life, has just arrived..."

At this time, Ye Feng was reciting what the red-haired old man had just said, and couldn't help but 
feel a chill all over his body.



He did not doubt what the red-haired old man said.

For this kind of old monster that has lived for thousands of years, it is like a living fossil. What they 
say cannot be false.

"No matter what, the most important thing is to do everything possible to improve my cultivation 
strength! As long as I am strong enough, even if Longyuan Continent is destroyed, I myself will not 
perish!"

Ye Feng thought of his father, Emperor Ye Qing, who lived as long as the sun and the moon, and 
who was as green as the heaven and the earth. Even the god in the sky, the most forbidden life zone 
in the spiritual world, could not kill him!

He thought, and his heart became more and more urgent, "It seems that if I want to grow my 
strength as soon as possible, I must develop my own power quickly, and let my subordinates go to 
the mortal world to save people, reveal their magical powers, cast my sculptures, and harvest the 
huge faith , My life soul is currently in the Lihuo Empire’s National Fortune Stone, and it is still too 
weak to occupy all of it. The power of faith in the Lihuo Empire is simply not enough for my 
current cultivation!”

Chapter 622: Mountain-moving Giant Spirit

After Ye Feng left Gravity Mountain, he went directly to the central hall. He found a person in 
charge and spent 100,000 contribution points.

The person in charge nodded and said to a white jade sign in his hand: "Mountain-moving giant 
spirit, it's time to get to work."

boom!

boom!

Almost at the moment the person in charge finished speaking, an extremely shocking scene 
suddenly appeared in Ye Feng's field of vision.

From the depths of the central hall, two strong men of the giant spirit clan, several hundred meters 
tall, suddenly walked out and walked towards the wilderness outside Poseidon Academy.



The person in charge said to Ye Feng: "These two mountain-moving giant spirits are the two saint 
giant spirits of the giant spirit clan working in our Poseidon Academy. Each of them has awakened 
the bloodline of the ancient giant spirit god, and has With the monstrous brute force of moving 
mountains and reclaiming seas, you spend one hundred thousand contribution points, which is 
mainly the reward of the two of them. Now you follow the two saints and giant spirits to find the 
mountain you are satisfied with in the wilderness outside the academy. When the time comes, these 
two The Holy Spirit will help you move back directly, and then it will be your mountain territory."

Ye Feng's eyes had a strange look in his eyes, and he said: "I didn't expect that the saints in our 
college got their own mountain territory and moved back directly from the wilderness to find wild 
mountains." ??

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng flew to high altitude in an instant, looked at the two saint giant spirits, and said: "I'll 
trouble the two senior giant spirits this time."

A saint giant glanced at Ye Feng with lantern-sized eyes and said: "Next, our two brothers will take 
you to the mountains in the wilderness. You can pick a mountain at random. If you are lucky, you 
may be able to find a mountain with unique characteristics." The mountain of special abilities.”

Ye Feng nodded and said in his mind: "Shang, it is very important to choose a mountain peak as 
your territory. You can help me find and select it when the time comes."

Ye Feng is still very cautious and serious about choosing mountains.

Just like the saint giant said, if

If you are lucky and find some mountains with special abilities, it will definitely be of great benefit 
to your future practice.

It is said that the peak of Chu Tianji, the first saint of Poseidon Academy, was found when he found 
a peak where the ancient saint had attained enlightenment.

The entire Tianji Peak is filled with the charm of the ancient saints, which has lasted for thousands 
of years.



Therefore, many disciples are vying to join Tianji Peak.

Because being able to practice under the shadow of the ancient saint's Taoist charm, it is definitely a 
real paradise.

At this time, Ye Feng and two saint giant spirits were traveling through the wilderness.

The wilderness is very dangerous, but that is only for weak creatures.

Now Ye Feng has entered the tenth level of the Cave Heaven Realm and reached the Great 
Perfection. The fourth stage of the glazed battle body is even more complete, and its combat power 
is comparable to the existence of the second holy realm.

In this outer wilderness, there are few vicious creatures that can threaten Ye Feng's safety.

In addition, the two saint giant spirits, which were hundreds of meters tall, exuded the pure and 
majestic aura of the ancient giant clan, causing all the monsters in the wilderness to retreat and not 
dare to get close at all.

"Ye Feng, nine kilometers to the southwest, I feel a hazy imperial aura. Go and have a look. There 
should be something precious there."

Suddenly at this time, Shang's voice sounded in his mind.

Ye Feng's eyes moved. They said there were countless treasures buried in the wilderness. Could it 
be that he was so lucky that Shang discovered some treasure so quickly?

"Go nine thousand meters to the southwest."

Ye Feng was standing high in the sky at this time. He faced the two saint giants walking in the 
wilderness below.

Lingdao: "I'll wait for you at that location."



Uh-huh!

After speaking, Ye Feng jumped up, and his whole body instantly turned into a divine light and 
disappeared into the distance.

"Boom."

"Boom."

The two saint giant spirits immediately rushed towards the direction where Ye Feng left.

When they arrived at the location designated by Ye Feng, the two saint giant spirits saw Ye Feng 
standing on the top of a towering mountain, holding a golden metal book in his hand, with a look of 
surprise on his face, slowly Looking through it slowly.

"That is?"

What makes the two saints and giant spirits feel strange is that at this time, as the leaf wind stirs, 
there are waves of vast human emperor aura, golden divine light, and ancient imperial voices that 
make people want to worship. , transmitted from the golden metal book held in Ye Feng's hand, 
resounding in all directions.

Ye Feng murmured at this time, "I didn't expect that I would be so lucky to find a human emperor's 
classic book here."

That's right, what he was holding in his hand at this moment was a human emperor's classic book.

In the ancient times, wild beasts roared across the earth, and countless demons and evil spirits 
wreaked havoc on the world. The ancient ancient human emperor established the immortal kingdom 
of the human race and fought with countless powerful enemies and evil spirits.

The human emperor's classics record various earth-shattering deeds, great achievements, etc. of the 
ancient human emperor. Although they are books, they have incredible power.



Shang said in his mind at this time: "This Human Emperor's classics should have fallen from the 
ancient world outside the territory to Longyuan Continent, lying quietly on the top of this great 
mountain in this vast wilderness. With the passage of time, the Human Emperor The classics 
contain the spirit of the immortal Human Emperor, and have the glorious Taoist charm and epic 
power of the ancient Emperor. This great mountain has been influenced by our ears and eyes, and 
the entire mountain is filled with the rich spirit of the Human Emperor.

As long as the human emperor's energy is stimulated through some formations, it will definitely 
have huge benefits for practice. It is many times more powerful than Chu Tianji's saint's 
enlightenment peak! "

Ye Feng nodded. The ancient Human Emperor might be able to fight against the existence of 
prehistoric evil beasts, ancient evil spirits, and even the demon god of hell. The ancient saints also 
need to bow their heads in front of the ancient Human Emperor.

The techniques he practiced also included the Ten Emperors Body Building Technique, which was 
snatched from the barbarians in the Northern Territory and was the orthodox inheritance of the 
Ancient Human Emperor.

Now that I own this mountain that has been influenced by the human emperor's classics, it is 
justifiable.

The human emperor's classics are spiritual. Such ancient books do not exclude Ye Feng. It is also 
because of the Ten Emperors' body-building skills practiced by Ye Feng that Ye Feng has a trace of 
the human aura of the ancient human emperor.

At this time, Ye Feng looked at the two saint giant spirits not far away and said: "Two senior giant 
spirits, can this mountain be moved back?"

"this……"

A saint giant spirit was a little embarrassed and said: "It's no problem for us to move back, but this 
is not just a mountain, it is an entire huge mountain. It can withstand more than ten times the size of 
a normal mountain. Even our Poseidon Academy The mountains where the six hall masters live are 
not that big, so moving back is a bit exaggerated. We are afraid that the upper echelons of the 
academy will blame us. "



When Ye Feng heard what the Saint Giant Spirit said, he couldn't help but think for a moment, and 
then said: "You know who I am, right?"

The two saint giant spirits nodded and said: "We know that you are Ye Feng, the first emperor-level 
genius in our academy in thousands of years."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "That's enough. I am a saint now, and my master is the junior brother of 
Dean Wuji. One person is lower than ten thousand people in the academy, so you don't have to 
worry about this mountain being too huge. Problem, just move back and I’ll take care of anything 
that happens.”

Chapter 623: The Name of the Human Emperor

"good!"

Ye Feng said this, and the two saint giant spirits could only nod in agreement.

Although they are powerful giant spirits at the holy level, they all know that in terms of status, Ye 
Feng, the emperor-level genius, is much higher than their status in the academy.

"Uh-huh!" ??

"Uh-huh!" ??

At this time, two head-sized bloody elixirs were taken out by Ye Feng from the storage ring and 
ejected in front of the two saint giant spirits.

Ye Feng said: "These two pills are called 'Powerful Horned Dragon Pill'. They are of great benefit to 
the body strengthening of your giant spirit clan. I got them from the Barbarian God Tower of the 
Barbarians. They are absolutely authentic. Please help me with this." , I will certainly not treat you 
badly."

"Yes! Thank you Master Ye Feng for the reward."

At this time, the two saint giant spirits were delighted, and they immediately swallowed the two 
powerful horned dragon pills. Immediately, they felt that their bodies had grown larger and taller by 
dozens of meters.



For these two giant spirit creatures, every time their bodies grow bigger and taller, it means that 
they are becoming stronger.

Seeing this scene, Ye Feng smiled and nodded. If his identity as an emperor-level genius had not 
been made public and everyone knew about his unlimited potential and his status had become 
noble, I am afraid that even if he gave more powerful Qiu Long Pills, this would not be the same. 
Both saints and giant spirits would be disdainful.

But now, Ye Feng knows that the entire Poseidon Academy knows him, knows his peerless talent, 
and the huge status he may achieve in the future, so even powerful beings like the Saint Giant Spirit 
are respectful to him. Even giving them a little favor will make them appreciate their luck and do 
things faithfully for themselves.

…

"Boom!"

"Boom!"

"Boom..."

When Ye Feng and the two saint giant spirits returned to Poseidon Academy, the shocking

The sound of footsteps, and the majestic mountain that was several kilometers long were carried by 
the two saint giant spirits. The scene of the giants carrying the mountain in darkness shocked all the 
academy students.

"Oh my God, what kind of mountain did he choose? It must be a big mountain!"

"This... is several times larger than the main mountain where the six hall masters live!"

The person in charge of the central hall was so shocked that his eyes almost fell out.



The mountain peak Ye Feng chose, oh no, it should be called a mountain. It was so big that it was a 
bit exaggerated, almost comparable to the Poseidon Peak where Dean Wuji lived.

"Ye Feng, what are you doing?!"

An inner dean of a college suddenly ran over from a distance, with an angry look on his face: "You 
are openly provoking the authority of the six hall masters and the president Wuji! Who gave you the 
right to dare?" Move back to such a big mountain, no, a mountain!”

This inner dean elder has a cultivation level that is impressively in the first holy realm. He is a 
martial arts saint with a very high status.

At this time, he spoke word by word, and immediately slapped Ye Feng with a big label, saying that 
he was blatantly provoking the authority of the six hall masters and Dean Wuji.

However, Ye Feng just smiled indifferently and said: "You are from Tianji Peak, right? I didn't 
expect that there are quite a lot of old dogs under Chu Tianji. Last time I killed one, and this time 
another one escaped."

"What did you say?"

The inner dean immediately turned pale and was openly called an "old dog" in front of everyone, 
which naturally made this martial arts saint feel completely humiliated.

"If you don't want to die, get out of here! Don't block my way! I'm too lazy to fight with you Tianji 
Peak dogs.

Slave nonsense! "

Ye Feng suddenly roared, and with a bang, an overwhelming murderous intention spread like a vast 
ocean, covering the entire world in an instant.

Buzz!



At this moment, the whole world became cold and chilling, and countless students who came to 
watch the excitement felt as if their souls were falling into an ice cellar!

Even the elder of the inner dean of the first holy realm saw Ye Feng's eyes at this moment, as if he 
were seeing a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood, endless killings, which made him feel chills 
in his body for a moment, and he couldn't help but retreat. Several steps.

"What?"

"Ye Feng actually frightened the elders of the Holy Realm to retreat with just one roar?"

At this moment, countless people saw this scene, and their eyes were extremely horrified.

They were not fools. They knew that the inner dean elder must have sensed a great terror from Ye 
Feng's body before he retreated.

"This boy is only eighteen or nineteen years old. How come he has such terrifying eyes? He looks 
like he is holding a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood. He is killing people like he is facing an 
ancient god of murder!"

This holy realm elder actually had an invisible fear in his heart.

What he didn't know was that Ye Feng's look just now secretly activated his huge soul power, and 
also created a hint of killing the way of heaven. Even a martial arts saint, with a heart of Tao as 
strong as iron, would touch Ye Feng's heart. The killing eyes will also cause endless fear in the 
heart.

"Boom!!"

At this time, two saint giant spirits lowered the exaggeratedly large mountain that Ye Feng had 
chosen at once, and stood in the academy. On the top of the mountain, through the clouds and into 
the sky, there were huge streams of human emperors. The energy spread out in an instant, 
expanding into eight wastelands.

At this time, Ye Feng suddenly jumped up,



Stepping on the top of the great mountain, he gathered enough breath and shouted loudly: "Today, I 
set a mountain in the academy. This mountain has experienced endless years of being soaked in the 
human emperor's classics, and has formed the charm of the human emperor. From now on, my 
mountain , I named it 'Human Emperor Peak'! In the name of Human Emperor, if anyone worships 
me, I can reward countless ancient and powerful inheritances of the human race, and the energy of 
Human Emperor can be absorbed at will. Of course, if you worship me, Everyone in Huangfeng 
must be loyal to Renhuangfeng, cast sculptures for me, help the mortal world, build temples for me, 
and harvest faith!”

Wow!

Almost as soon as Ye Feng finished speaking, the entire field suddenly fell into a frenzied boil.

You must know Ye Feng's voice at this time, but he used enough strength to shout out.

Therefore, almost the entire Poseidon Academy heard this voice full of majesty and domineering 
power.

"Human Emperor Peak? How brave! You dare to name the place where you live after the Human 
Emperor!"

Somewhere in the academy, there were sounds of extreme shock and anger.

"Books of the Human Emperor? Mountain peaks with the aura and charm of the Human Emperor? 
Great! I want to join! What I practice is the technique of an ancient emperor! So what if I do things 
for Ye Feng? He is the first in a thousand years He is an emperor-level genius, and he has the 
qualifications to let me join him!"

But there are also many places where sounds like this are heard.

At this time, under the huge Human Emperor Peak, in the eyes of countless people.

Ye Feng stepped on the top of the Great Mountain, and the golden human emperor's energy surged 
around him, making him look like an ancient human emperor had descended. Everyone's eyes were 
horrified.



Even the elder of the First Saint Realm who tried to stop Ye Feng just now had a face full of horror: 
"This boy is about to become a big trend! The trend is unstoppable! The trend is unstoppable!"

Chapter 624 Envy

Ever since Ye Feng returned to Poseidon Academy, he has been shocking everyone again and again.

Originally, many people thought that the future of Ye Feng, an emperor-level genius, would be very 
difficult when he returned, and after his identity was revealed, he offended top talents like Chu 
Tianji and Ji Changkong.

But what no one expected was that Ye Feng was so skillful. He acted with an iron fist. First he 
killed people to establish his authority, and now he used the name of the Human Emperor to recruit 
members of various colleges to join the Human Emperor Peak.

This series of actions can make everyone feel excited every time.

At this time, looking at the huge and majestic Human Emperor Peak, a large mountain stood there, 
very powerful.

Everyone was shocked. No one expected that Ye Feng would let the giant mountain mover move 
back such a huge mountain to build the foundation of his power.

But the most important thing is that this Human Emperor Peak, just like the name Ye Feng gave it, 
is enveloped in the very rare aura of the Human Emperor.

The Ancient Human Emperor was truly the commander-in-chief of the human race on the human 
world at that time.

If you can practice while bathing in the energy of the Human Emperor, it will be a natural 
cultivation accelerator for human cultivators, just like the demons bathe in the essence of the sun 
and moon every day.

At this time, many students on the field, and even some elders from the outer dean, had some 
intention to join Ye Feng's Human Emperor Peak.



Ye Feng's series of big moves after returning to the academy made everyone see the powerful 
strength and various methods of this emperor-level genius.

"I want to join Human Emperor Peak!"

"I am willing to follow Senior Brother Ye Feng!"

"Count me in. I was a member of the Wind God Alliance during the Hundred Dynasties War, and I 
am still willing to follow the alliance leader!"

At this moment, many new students who entered Poseidon Academy six months ago stepped into 
the Human Emperor Peak and came to Ye Feng's command.

"good!"

Ye Feng nodded. Although these people are new students and are not very strong now, they are 
people with unlimited potential. If they are well cultivated, they will all be peerless masters in the 
future.

"Crash!"

At this time, Ye Feng waved his big hand, and all the miraculous medicines were suddenly thrown 
out from his storage ring, and fell into the hands of the students who did not hesitate to join the 
Human Emperor Peak.

"Thank you Senior Brother Ye Feng for the reward!"

There were dozens of new students, both male and female. Their eyes were excited at this time, they 
clasped their fists at Ye Feng and spoke respectfully.

"Ye Feng, I'm here!"

Shui Bingyan, the princess of the water tribe, flew in from a distance. She was dressed in blue 
palace clothes and had a perfect figure. She was as cold as a lone moon and had an alluring face that 
attracted many people's attention.



Ye Feng looked at Shui Bingyan who was walking beside him, couldn't help but smile slightly and 
said: "Bingyan, thank you."

Ye Feng knew very well that Shui Bingyan was under tremendous pressure to join the Human 
Emperor Peak, because behind her was the super-rich Shui Tribe.

Joining his own Human Emperor Peak was tantamount to staking his wealth and life on his own, 
openly opposing Chu Tianji's Tianji Peak.

But Shui Bingyan just said softly at this time: "Ye Feng, where you are, I will be there."

Many male students on the field were shocked when they heard such words, and then they felt 
extremely envious and jealous in their hearts.

This water tribe princess Shui Bingyan, but this time

The best among the new students of Poseidon Academy, she is recognized as the proud daughter of 
heaven.

But now, she said this in front of everyone's attention, which broke the hearts of many male students 
who had a crush on her.

"Brother Ye Feng, I'm here!"

A beautiful girl as white as snow suddenly came from a distance and came to Ye Feng's side.

It was Nangong Muxue, this girl. She walked to Ye Feng's side, and did not hold Ye Feng's hand in 
public. Instead, she stood side by side with Shui Bingyan to the left and right of Ye Feng, and 
whispered: "Bing Hello, Sister Yan.”

Shui Bingyan looked at Nangong Muxue, smiled slightly, nodded and said: "Junior sister Mu Xue, 
the direct disciple of Dean Wuji, is the most talented girl in our college who is most likely to inherit 
the Poseidon inheritance. It is an honor to meet you."



"No way, Sister Bingyan is so powerful. She participated in the Hundred Dynasties War and is a 
saint-level genius. She also fought against the alien demons together with Brother Ye Feng."

Nangong Muxue immediately smiled and said: "From now on, we are all brother Ye Feng's people, 
and we must help each other together."

However, after Nangong Muxue said this, she only felt that something was wrong. Her beautiful 
little face immediately turned red, and she explained anxiously: "I mean, we will all be under 
Brother Ye Feng's command from now on. He is a member of Human Emperor Peak."

Shui Bingyan was stunned for a moment, then saw Nangong Muxue's cute and innocent look, and 
couldn't help but smile and said: "Okay, we will really help each other in the future, assist Ye Feng 
together, and strengthen our Human Emperor Peak."

At this moment, countless students below saw this scene and were even more envious.

"Hmph, just some low-class newcomers joining Human Emperor Peak, what's the use? They're just 
like paper." At this time, a disciple of Tianji Peak sneered in the crowd.

"Who said that the Human Emperor Peak is not a good one? I, Murong Yunyin, have achieved the 
level of Dacheng Sword Master today. I announce that I will join the Human Emperor Peak and 
share the honor and disgrace with the Human Emperor Peak from now on!"

Suddenly at this moment, a female voice full of coldness and edge suddenly sounded.

This voice was like a sharp sword, piercing everyone's heart. Even some veteran students at the 
Cave Heaven Realm Saint level only felt chills in their hearts.

"What? Dacheng Sword Master!"

"This voice is so familiar. Is it really that proud woman of heaven?"

"The true disciple of Master Wan Jian of the Wan Jian Palace, Murong Yunyin, is she her?"



"That's the number one female swordsman in our Poseidon Academy! The swordsman who was on 
the last True Dragon Ranking! She's a goddess-level figure with both good looks and strength!"

At this moment, countless people were shocked and looked in the direction where the sound came 
from just now.

They immediately saw a sassy woman in white clothes, her hair tied up, carrying an ancient sword 
on her back. Her whole body was like an unsheathed divine sword, which instantly turned into a 
sword light, flying from a distance. Come.

She landed firmly on the Human Emperor Peak and stood beside Ye Feng, with an indifferent and 
aloof look on her face.

Ye Feng looked at the female swordsman beside him with a hint of surprise in his eyes, and said: 
"Senior Sister Yunyin, have you also broken through to the tenth level of the Cave Heaven Realm? 
Have you also entered the Dacheng Sword Master Realm?"

With Murong Yunyin's inheritance and talent, her current cultivation level and combat strength may 
be enough to defeat a martial arts saint at the pinnacle level of the First Saint Realm.

"It's really Murong Yunyin!"

At this moment, under the Human Emperor Peak, countless people in the college were finally 
shocked when they saw the third woman appearing next to Ye Feng. Ever since Ye Feng returned to 
Poseidon Academy, he has been shocking everyone again and again.

Originally, many people thought that the future of Ye Feng, an emperor-level genius, would be very 
difficult when he returned, and after his identity was revealed, he offended top talents like Chu 
Tianji and Ji Changkong.

But what no one expected was that Ye Feng was so skillful. He acted with an iron fist. First he 
killed people to establish his authority, and now he used the name of the Human Emperor to recruit 
members of various colleges to join the Human Emperor Peak.

This series of actions can make everyone feel excited every time.



At this time, looking at the huge and majestic Human Emperor Peak, a large mountain stood there, 
very powerful.

Everyone was shocked. No one expected that Ye Feng would let the giant mountain mover move 
back such a huge mountain to build the foundation of his power.

But the most important thing is that this Human Emperor Peak, just like the name Ye Feng gave it, 
is enveloped in the very rare aura of the Human Emperor.

The Ancient Human Emperor was truly the commander-in-chief of the human race on the human 
world at that time.

If you can practice bathing in the energy of the Human Emperor, it will be a natural cultivation 
accelerator for human cultivators, just like the demon clan bathes in the essence of the sun and 
moon every day.

At this time, many students on the field, and even some elders from the outer dean, had some 
intention to join Ye Feng's Human Emperor Peak.

Ye Feng's series of big moves after returning to the academy allowed everyone to see the powerful 
strength and various methods of this imperial genius.

"I want to join Human Emperor Peak!"

"I am willing to follow Senior Brother Ye Feng!"

"Count me in. I was a member of the Wind God Alliance during the Hundred Dynasties War, and I 
am still willing to follow the alliance leader!"

At this moment, many new students who entered Poseidon Academy six months ago stepped into 
the Human Emperor Peak and came to Ye Feng's command.

"good!"



Ye Feng nodded. Although these people are new students and are not very strong now, they are 
people with unlimited potential. If they are well cultivated, they will all be peerless masters in the 
future.

"Crash!"

At this time, Ye Feng waved his big hand, and all the miraculous medicines were suddenly thrown 
out from his storage ring, and fell into the hands of the students who did not hesitate to join the 
Human Emperor Peak.

"Thank you Senior Brother Ye Feng for the reward!"

There were dozens of new students, both male and female. Their eyes were excited at this time, they 
clasped their fists at Ye Feng and spoke respectfully.

"Ye Feng, I'm here!"

Shui Bingyan, the princess of the water tribe, flew in from a distance. She was dressed in blue 
palace clothes and had a perfect figure. She was as cold as a lone moon and had an alluring face that 
attracted many people's attention.

Ye Feng looked at Shui Bingyan who was walking beside him, couldn't help but smile slightly and 
said: "Bingyan, thank you."

Ye Feng knew very well that Shui Bingyan was under tremendous pressure to join the Human 
Emperor Peak, because behind her was the super-rich Shui Tribe.

Joining his own Human Emperor Peak was tantamount to staking his wealth and life on his own, 
openly opposing Chu Tianji's Tianji Peak.

But Shui Bingyan just said softly at this time: "Ye Feng, where you are, I will be there."

Many male students on the field were shocked when they heard such words, and then they felt 
extremely envious and jealous in their hearts.



This water tribe princess Shui Bingyan, but this time

The best among the new students of Poseidon Academy, she is recognized as the proud daughter of 
heaven.

But now, she said this in front of everyone's attention, which broke the hearts of many male students 
who had a crush on her.

"Brother Ye Feng, I'm here!"

A beautiful girl as white as snow suddenly came from a distance and came to Ye Feng's side.

It was Nangong Muxue, this girl. She walked to Ye Feng's side, and did not hold Ye Feng's hand in 
public. Instead, she stood side by side with Shui Bingyan to the left and right of Ye Feng, and 
whispered: "Bing Hello, Sister Yan.”

Shui Bingyan looked at Nangong Muxue, smiled slightly, nodded and said: "Junior sister Mu Xue, 
the direct disciple of Dean Wuji, is the most talented girl in our college who is most likely to inherit 
the Poseidon inheritance. It is an honor to meet you."

"No way, Sister Bingyan is so powerful. She participated in the Hundred Dynasties War and is a 
saint-level genius. She also fought against the demons from outside the territory with Brother Ye 
Feng."

Nangong Muxue immediately smiled and said: "From now on, we are all brother Ye Feng's people, 
and we must help each other together."

However, after Nangong Muxue said this, she only felt that something was wrong. Her beautiful 
little face immediately turned red, and she explained anxiously: "I mean, we will all be under 
Brother Ye Feng's command from now on. He is a member of Human Emperor Peak."

Shui Bingyan was stunned for a moment, then saw Nangong Muxue's cute and helpless look, and 
couldn't help but smile and said: "Okay, we will really help each other in the future, assist Ye Feng 
together, and strengthen our Human Emperor Peak."

At this moment, countless students below saw this scene and were even more envious.



"Hmph, just some low-class newcomers joining Human Emperor Peak, what's the use? They're just 
like paper." At this time, a disciple of Tianji Peak sneered in the crowd.

"Who said that the Human Emperor Peak is not a good one? I, Murong Yunyin, have achieved the 
level of Dacheng Sword Master today. I announce that I will join the Human Emperor Peak and 
share the honor and disgrace with the Human Emperor Peak from now on!"

Suddenly at this moment, a woman's voice full of coldness and edge suddenly sounded.

This voice was like a sharp sword, piercing everyone's heart. Even some veteran students at the 
Cave Heaven Realm Saint level only felt chills in their hearts.

"What? Dacheng Sword Master!"

"This voice is so familiar. Is it really that proud woman of heaven?"

"The true disciple of Master Wan Jian of the Wan Jian Palace, Murong Yunyin, is she her?"

"That's the number one female swordsman in our Poseidon Academy! The swordsman who was on 
the last True Dragon Ranking! She's a goddess-level figure with both good looks and strength!"

At this moment, countless people were shocked and looked in the direction where the sound came 
from just now.

They immediately saw a sassy woman in white clothes, her hair tied up, carrying an ancient sword 
on her back. Her whole body was like an unsheathed divine sword, which instantly turned into a 
sword light, flying from a distance. Come.

She landed firmly on the Human Emperor Peak and stood beside Ye Feng, with an indifferent and 
aloof look on her face.

Ye Feng looked at the female swordsman beside him with a hint of surprise in his eyes, and said: 
"Senior Sister Yunyin, have you also broken through to the tenth level of the Cave Heaven Realm? 
Have you also entered the Dacheng Sword Master Realm?"



With Murong Yunyin's inheritance and talent, her current cultivation level and combat strength may 
be enough to defeat a martial arts saint at the pinnacle level of the First Saint Realm.

"It's really Murong Yunyin!"

At this moment, under the Human Emperor Peak, countless people in the college were finally 
shocked when they saw the third woman appearing next to Ye Feng.

Chapter 625: Reliance

"Even Murong Yunyin, a cold female swordsman, joined the Human Emperor Peak? Does she also 
have feelings for Ye Feng?"

"Senior Brother Ye Feng is simply a role model for our generation! The three goddess-level figures 
in our Poseidon Academy are all so close to him."

"Hmph, what do you know? It is impossible for someone like Murong Yunyin to like Ye Feng. She 
is just making a choice, because Ye Feng may become a person like Chu Tianji in the future, or even 
surpass Chu Tianji."

"Now it depends on whether Senior Brother Chu Tianji will be released from seclusion in three 
months. Can Ye Feng be able to compete? However, the upper echelons of the academy should not 
let either of these two eternal geniuses fall. There will definitely be someone by then. The big guys 
came out to mediate.”

"No matter what, this Ye Feng has become a big trend. I'm afraid the people from Tianji Peak can't 
kill him now even if they want to."

At this moment, many students, as well as the elders of the academy, looked in amazement. They 
witnessed the birth of a legendary figure with their own eyes.

But the ones with the ugliest faces now are the members of Tianji Peak.

Just now someone said that Ye Feng's Human Emperor Peak was not up to par and did not have top-
level combat power or members.



But now that Murong Yunyin joined, it was an immediate slap in the face at the speed of light.

An existence like Murong Yunyin is comparable to a powerful person in the Holy Realm.

Moreover, Ye Feng's own fighting power is even more terrifying. Some people speculate that his 
strength is enough to fight the existence of the second holy realm.

"I'm here to join in the fun and join the Human Emperor Peak."

Bai Yuchen appeared, and this protective master immediately ran over to support his apprentice.

"What? A being like Senior Bai is willing to join the Human Emperor Peak?"

At this moment, everyone was completely shocked, staring stupidly at Bai Yuchen who was 
walking in the distance.

Ye Feng himself was a little surprised. He looked at Bai Yuchen who was walking next to him and 
said in shock: "Master, you..."

"I'm the only one on Dragon Soul Peak, so it's not interesting. Your Emperor's Peak is so lively right 
now, and you're still my disciple.

Family, what happened to me joining Human Emperor Peak? "

Bai Yuchen came here naturally to take charge of Renhuang Peak. He knew that Ye Feng was under 
a lot of pressure.

However, he didn't say it out loud. He just took a deep breath and smiled with great enjoyment: "It 
is indeed the pure Qi of the Human Emperor. Feng'er, you are so lucky. This is a geomantic treasure. 
I have decided that from now on, I will be here Human Emperor Peak is waiting.”

Ye Feng also laughed at this time and said: "Master, your family can stay as long as you want."



He also felt slightly in his heart. Ye Feng knew very well that Master Bai Yuchen was helping him 
calm down the situation.

At this time, countless people under the Human Emperor Peak were shocked.

Bai Yuchen is not an ordinary person. This person is a peerless master who amazed the entire 
Southern Territory decades ago.

But in the end, he was hurt by love, was harmed by the one he loved, was poisoned by a strange 
poison, and was wasted for decades.

But now there are rumors that Senior Bai, Dean Wuji's younger junior brother, seems to have finally 
been freed from the strange poison in his body, and his cultivation level has recovered a lot, and he 
has once again entered the level of a peerless master.

Some people speculate that although Bai Yuchen is no longer as good as those outstanding people 
of his generation back then, he has recovered and entered the holy realm again.

"Ye Feng, Murong Yunyin, and Senior Bai, let's put it this way, Human Emperor Peak suddenly has 
three holy realm level combat powers!"

At this time, many people were secretly shocked. In one disciple force, there were three saint-level 
combat forces stationed there, which was already very good in Poseidon Academy.

You know, this Human Emperor Peak was just established today.

"Lend me the Human Emperor's classics to read."

Suddenly at this time, a red-haired old man suddenly appeared in front of Ye Feng, staring at the 
ancient metal book in Ye Feng's hand.

"I'll choke you! The old red-haired demons are here!"

Seeing the sudden appearance of the red-haired old man, not to mention the countless students and 
elders present, even Ye Feng was suddenly filled with shock.



Murong Yunyin, Shui Bingyan and Nangong Muxue were all startled.

This red-haired old devil is a legendary figure in Poseidon Academy. He has been in Gravity 
Mountain for hundreds of years and has never come out.

Unexpectedly, today, he would arrive at Human Emperor Peak and stand in front of Ye Feng.

"senior."

At this moment, even Bai Yuchen was slightly clasping his fists at the red-haired old man. .??.

"Lend the Human Emperor's classics to me for a while and return them to you soon. I will give you 
a reward. In the future, Ye Feng, if you encounter a big crisis, come to Gravity Mountain to find me. 
I will keep you safe for once."

The red-haired old man spoke in a very calm tone without any fluctuation. He seemed to be born 
with no such thing as emotions. He did not pay attention to Bai Yuchen and others around him, but 
just stared at Ye Feng.

"good."

Ye Feng is not afraid of such taboos and not keeping his promise. This can be seen from the fact 
that the red-haired old man did not directly snatch his human emperor's classics.

After all, this taboo exists, and it is very easy to plunder it.

And now I don't have any use of the Human Emperor's classics. Such books that record the great 
achievements of the ancient Human Emperor don't seem to have any practical effect.

"Thank you."

The red-haired old man took the Human Emperor's book, nodded to Ye Feng, jumped directly, and 
disappeared on the Human Emperor Peak.



The conversation between the red-haired old man and Ye Feng was on the top of the Great 
Mountain of Human Emperor Peak, which was very far away from below, so countless people 
below did not hear it.

Everyone just saw that the taboo existence of the red-haired old devil appeared in the Human 
Emperor Peak. This kind of living fossil, the old monster, actually talked to Ye Feng, and they 
seemed to have a good relationship.

look like.

At this time, many Tianji Peak members in the crowd turned pale and fearful in their hearts.

"No wonder this Ye Feng is not afraid of anything. It turns out that his real support, the most 
powerful being standing behind him, is actually the red-haired old devil on Gravity Mountain! The 
red-haired old devil was suppressed by the founder of Poseidon Academy back then. An ancient 
demon who has lived for thousands of years, his strength is unimaginable!"

At this moment, what Ye Feng didn't know was that the short conversation between him and the 
red-haired old man had made him synonymous with mystery and shock in the eyes of countless 
people under the Human Emperor Peak.

"It seems that everyone now thinks that you, Feng'er, have a deep relationship with this red-haired 
old devil."

At this time, Bai Yuchen noticed the movement of everyone under the Human Emperor Peak, and 
couldn't help but smile slightly: "This is a good thing, it will make many young people dare not act 
rashly."

Ye Feng nodded. He looked at Murong Yunyin beside him and said, "Senior Sister Yunyin, next I 
will go to Demon Dragon Island in the West Sea with my master to practice. You can help me look 
after the Human Emperor Peak and recruit as many students as possible. , after this time, there will 
definitely be many students who feel that Human Emperor Peak is very reliable. After you recruit 
me, I will give you a lot of training resources. You can distribute them as rewards, and then start 
sending disciples of Human Emperor Peak to enter the mortal dynasty and Build the temple of our 
Emperor’s Peak on the land of our country, and then everyone can share this good fortune.”



Murong Yunyin nodded and said: "Don't worry, I have a friend who is very good at this kind of 
thing. Her name is Gong Yu. When the time comes, I will win her over to the Human Emperor 
Peak, and you can rest assured to improve your strength."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "Okay, you are fully responsible for these matters. Master and I are going 
to set off for the Demon Dragon Island in the West Sea in three days. During these three days, I 
have to trouble Senior Sister Yunyin to help me refine an innate sword that I once obtained. Fei, you 
are already a Dacheng Sword Master and have your own sword field. I hope you can teach me to 
condense the sword field. If I condense my own sword field and step into the realm of the Sword 
Master, my strength will be greater. Going to the next level will make me feel more at ease when I 
go to Magic Dragon Island.”

Chapter 626: Cross-domain Transmission Notes

In the next three days, Ye Feng stayed in the Human Emperor Peak.

In a slightly dark secret cultivation room, Ye Feng and Murong Yunyin sat opposite each other.

At this time, in front of the two of them, there was a small innate sword embryo suspended in the 
void.

This innate sword fetus made a clanging sword sound at this moment, and it was obvious that there 
was spirituality in the sword body.

Because Ye Feng and Murong Yunyin wanted to refine it at this time, the innate sword fetus was 
struggling fiercely, and it could actually feel the danger.

Ye Feng looked at Murong Yunyin opposite and said: "Senior sister, I found this innate sword 
embryo from the depths of a sea of earth and fire. It has the power of fire. This time, I'll trouble you, 
senior sister, to help me condense it." Come out of my own realm of swordsmanship."

Murong Yunyin's beautiful eyes showed a hint of smile, and said: "Don't worry, Junior Brother Ye, 
you are now the master of Human Emperor Peak. If I announce to join your Human Emperor Peak 
in front of everyone's attention, I will stake all my wealth and life on it." When it comes to you, I 
will naturally help you with all my strength. The Demon Dragon Island in the West Sea is a very 
dangerous place. My master, Old Man Wan Jian, once took me there once, and I almost died there. 
Although Senior Bai took you with him, But if you want to forge a true dragon body, you must hunt 
down the evil dragon on Demon Dragon Island yourself, and use the evil dragon’s blood to forge 
your own dragon body in the blood and fire!”



At this moment, Murong Yunyin said, she stopped talking nonsense, directly stretched out a jade-
like green-white finger, and pointed at the floating innate sword embryo.

"boom!"

Suddenly, an extremely sharp sword intent rushed out of Murong Yunyin's fingers.

That is the sword intention of Murong Yunyin’s Dacheng Sword Master!

She practiced the Wanjian Palace's peerless inheritance, the Wanjian Heart Sutra. The moment this 
sword intention burst out, it was like ten thousand swords erupting from the void at once, all 
piercing the innate sword embryo. superior.

"howl!"

What is very surprising is that the innate sword embryo, this iron-made sword embryo, made a 
sound like a human roaring in pain, and there was a sense of divine fear.

But Murong Yunyin's beautiful eyes were very cold at this time, without any emotion. What they 
had was just the determination and iron-bloodedness of an ultimate sword cultivator.

"boom!"

She instantly stretched out her hand and pressed it hard, and the roar in the innate sword's womb 
stopped abruptly.

At this time, Murong Yunyin immediately said to Ye Feng: "I have killed the innate spirit in the 
innate sword embryo. Now you can directly smelt the innate sword embryo and enter it into your 
cave, and then use the small world in the cave to Refining your own strength into your own realm of 
swordsmanship is the fastest way for you to enter the realm of the Sword Master."

"good."

Ye Feng nodded immediately and directly released his super large cave.



Buzz!

The huge black hole-like cave sky suddenly sucked the innate sword fetus into it, and then Ye Feng 
immediately quickly circulated the power of the small world in the cave sky, using the innate sword 
fetus as the core, and began to refine the field of swordsmanship.

Murong Yun

Yin reminded: "The process of condensing the field of swordsmanship is destined to be very long. 
Junior Brother Ye, it's best for you now..."

"boom!"

Just before Murong Yunyin finished speaking, a flaming sword burst out from the cave in front of 
Ye Feng.

In addition, the void around the flaming sword is all burning flames, like a field of fire. The flaming 
sword is the master who dominates this field of fire.

"What? The field of swordsmanship was just forged in this way?"

When Murong Yunyin looked at the scene in front of her, her eyes almost fell out in shock.

In her estimation, it would probably take at least half a month for Ye Feng to refine his own kendo 
domain.

But what she never expected was that in just a few seconds, the realm of swordsmanship burst out 
from Ye Feng's cave and took shape.

Moreover, the fire attribute power in the innate sword embryo was stimulated and became a realm 
of flaming swordsmanship.

"Incredible! It's incredible!"



Murong Yunyin is a powerful Dacheng Sword Master herself. She knows very well what it means 
that Ye Feng has condensed his own swordsmanship field almost instantly.

"He majored in martial arts and body, and also practiced as a soul master. He didn't expect that he 
was also so amazing in swordsmanship, and he directly stepped into the junior sword master!"

Murong Yunyin is the Dacheng Sword Master, and at this moment, his beautiful and cold face is 
also full of deep shock.

Obviously everything that happened to Ye Feng was too incredible!

Murong Yunyin stared at Ye Feng suspiciously at this time and said: "Junior Brother Ye, tell the 
truth, is the blood of God flowing in your body? Otherwise, how could you have such a terrifying 
talent? I have an innate sword body. In my early years, I also swallowed a spiritual grass stained 
with the blood of the Sword Emperor, but it took me almost a full month to cultivate the realm of 
swordsmanship. I thought it would take half a month no matter how powerful you were, but I didn’t 
expect you to take a few seconds. Zhong has successfully condensed his own swordsmanship. Even 
though he has an innate sword embryo as the core, this is too exaggerated. "

Ye Feng looked at Murong Yunyin's curious baby look and couldn't help but smile slightly and said: 
"I don't know what's going on. Maybe my cave is special and can speed up the smelting in the field 
of swordsmanship."

Murong Yunyin stared at the super-large cave in front of Ye Feng, nodded thoughtfully, and said: 
"It's possible, your cave is indeed ridiculously big, and it makes me feel as if I'm facing the 
endless." The feeling of the abyss, there is a deep sense of fear. Originally, I was a little worried that 
Chu Tianji would come out of seclusion three months later and kill you, Junior Brother Ye, but now 
I understand, he can't kill you no matter what. , With your cultivation speed, even if you can't defeat 
Chu Tianji in three months, he will be unable to do anything to you and won't be able to kill you at 
all."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "I know that I and the previous top class

The huge gap between the geniuses cannot be made up in just three months, so in these three 
months, I just need to grow enough that they can't kill me. "

At this time, Ye Feng stood up and felt his kendo heart condensed many times.



With a slight thought in his mind at this time, a kendo field of burning flames would appear in the 
void around him. A flaming sword condensed by the flames would clank in the kendo field. It has 
supreme edge and the sword will tear. sky.

"I have entered the junior level of Sword Master. I feel that my overall strength is probably enough 
to compete with a martial arts saint at the level of the second holy realm."

At this time, Ye Feng was very satisfied. He said to Murong Yunyin: "Next, the recruitment of 
disciples at Human Emperor Peak and the harvesting of secular beliefs will be left to you, senior 
sister. I am going to the Demon Dragon Island in the West Sea with my master, so we cannot waste 
time. ”

Murong Yunyin nodded and said: "You can go with peace of mind. Don't worry about Human 
Emperor Peak. Even if the strong men from Tianji Peak want to take action now, they don't have the 
guts. Before, you were in the spotlight with that taboo of our academy. The character: The red-
haired old devil has been talking for so long. Countless people think that you have a good 
relationship with the red-haired old devil. So now many people think that Junior Brother Ye, you are 
relying on the red-haired old devil. We, Human Emperor Peak, are equal to With the help of the red-
haired old devil, no one dares to invade Human Emperor Peak."

Ye Feng nodded, a little surprised. He didn't expect that after lending the Human Emperor's classics 
to the red-haired old devil, he would invisibly establish a reputation for Human Emperor Feng that 
should not be offended.

Uh-huh!

Suddenly at this moment, a jade talisman suddenly flew over from outside the cultivation stone 
room.

The jade talisman was burning with flames. At this moment, Murong Yunyin's eyes were startled 
and he said: "The cross-region teleportation talisman! This is a treasure! It is said that a person's 
voice can be transmitted over a distance of hundreds of millions of miles. It is very precious. Even 
among the overlord forces, few people have the luxury to use this kind of cross-transmission 
talisman, unless the situation is extremely urgent." ??

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he immediately grabbed the jade talisman.



Wow!

The jade talisman was held in Ye Feng's hand, and he put it against his ear, and Xiao He's voice 
came out: "Ye Feng, someone in your Poseidon Academy spent a lot of money to hire a top killer at 
the holy level from our underworld. , may be a terrifying killer in the third holy realm, who wants to 
ambush you when you leave Poseidon Academy. I don’t have the power to stop the top killer yet, so 
I can only secretly inform you of the news in advance. If you want to leave Poseidon College in the 
near future, If you are in the academy, you must be careful. This cross-realm transmission talisman 
is my treasure from the underworld. Keep it with you. If you need help, use this jade talisman to 
transmit your voice to me at any time. I will notify you immediately if I have the latest news. "

After hearing this, Ye Feng let out a long breath, his eyes extremely cold.

Unexpectedly, someone spent a huge price to have all the saint-level killers in the underworld 
dispatched to strangle him.

Are they from Tianji Peak?

Or someone from Dragon Palace?

"

What's wrong? "

At this time, Murong Yunyin saw Ye Feng's serious face and murderous intent, and couldn't help but 
ask.

Ye Feng said calmly: "Someone hired the top killer from the underworld to strangle me."

"What?"

Murong Yunyin's eyes were startled, and he quickly said: "The top killer in the underworld? Is he a 
saint-level existence? I'm afraid someone knows that you want to leave Poseidon Academy to find 
opportunities to enhance your strength. They won't let you out. ”



Ye Feng nodded slightly, thought for a moment, and said: "It was Xiao He who informed me. It's 
okay. With Master here, we should be able to solve this crisis. Oh, by the way, Senior Sister Yunyin, 
you can send someone to talk to the people near our Poseidon Academy." Some people from the 
underworld strongholds come into contact. I have a map here, and the nearby underworld 
strongholds are marked on it. Xiao He is a good brother of mine. He is trustworthy. You can contact 
him and help each other. You can buy various items from him. A forbidden cultivation resource to 
strengthen the members of Human Emperor Peak, and Xiao He may also need our experts from 
Human Emperor Peak to help him fight for power in the underworld. Do you understand what I 
mean? "

Murong Yunyin's eyes were filled with joy and he said: "I understand. If we can secretly cooperate 
with a killer dynasty like the Underworld, then many things will become much simpler. We can 
collude with Xiao He and sell the only one of our Poseidon Academy members at a high price. The 
treasures and inheritance that only saints can buy in the academy are very cheap because they are 
the privileges of saints. However, these treasures and elixirs can definitely be auctioned for sky-
high prices outside, especially in the black market. Xiao He also In turn, it can provide us with 
various taboo resources that are monopolized by some big forces in the market. By repeating this 
cycle, we at Human Emperor Peak will definitely be able to make money quickly!"

Wealth is essential for the development of a power.

"That's right."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Of course, this is not called collusion, this is called cooperation between 
friends. By the way, you are solely responsible for this matter. Bingyan and Mu Xue can know 
about it, but no one else should know about it. Tell me, I only trust the three of you now. Your 
dealings with the Underworld of the Killer Dynasty must be kept secret, otherwise we will be 
discovered and our Human Emperor Peak will be attacked by countless people."

Murong Yunyin nodded and said, "Don't worry, it's enough to have the help of Bingyan and Mu 
Xue, two girls who are extremely infatuated with you."

Speaking of this, Murong Yunyin suddenly showed a hint of gossip in his cold eyes, smiled 
teasingly, and asked: "By the way, Junior Brother Ye, let me ask you a personal question, you like 
that girl Mu Xue, but you have to know , Junior Sister Bingyan is also very infatuated with you, 
don’t you think about it?”

Ye Feng: "..."



"Let's talk about it later."

Ye Feng waved his hand, a little helpless.

He has a heavy responsibility now, and he has not even found the spiritual world. The love between 
children is long, so let's put it aside for now.

"I go first."

Ye Feng said, jumped up and left the underground training chamber.

Chapter 627: Taoist of the Sky

After Ye Feng left the secret cultivation room, he walked straight towards the direction where Bai 
Yuchen lived.

Renhuang Peak is a big mountain, very huge and wide.

So Bai Yuchen asked the mountain-moving giant spirit to place his Dragon Soul Peak directly on 
the mountainside of Renhuang Peak.

At this time, Ye Feng flew to Dragon Soul Peak and saw Bai Yuchen drinking tea under a small 
building on the top of the peak.

Now Bai Yuchen is growing stronger every moment, he doesn't even need to practice hard, his 
talent is returning.

"Has the sword training been completed?"

Bai Yuchen couldn't help but smile and asked when he saw Ye Feng stepping towards him.

"It's forged."

Ye Feng flew down from a distance, landed on Dragon Soul Peak, and said directly: "Master, I just 
learned a secret news. Someone hired a top assassin from the third holy realm in the underworld to 
kill him. Kill me after I go to seminary.”



When Bai Yuchen heard the news, his eyes moved slightly and said: "A top killer in the third holy 
realm, a killer of this level is indeed very terrifying. Is this news true?"

Ye Feng nodded and said: "The news is true. A good brother of mine told me that he is in the 
underworld. However, he does not have the power to control everything in the underworld yet. He 
cannot prevent this assassination. He can only pass the news to I."

Bai Yuchen nodded slightly and said: "My current cultivation level has only returned to the second 
level of the Holy Realm. Feng'er, you are only at the tenth level of the Cave Heaven Realm. 
Together we can't resist the attack of a strong man in the Third Holy Realm." Ambush, and the third 
holy realm strongman is also a killer from the underworld. He must be proficient in all kinds of 
killing techniques, and he is many times more terrifying than the ordinary martial arts saint of the 
third holy realm. "

When Ye Feng heard what Bai Yuchen said was so serious, his heart sank slightly and said, "What 
should I do? Can't I leave Poseidon Academy? Then I will be idle for three months."

Bai Yuchen smiled at this time and said: "The person who wants to deal with you secretly is willing 
to spend such a big price to hire a top killer from the third holy realm of the underworld to kill you, 
then we can also learn from him ”

leaf

Feng Weiwei was startled and said: "Study with him? What do you mean?"

Bai Yuchen said: "In our Poseidon Academy, there are some reclusive elders from the Third Holy 
Realm and even the Fourth Holy Realm who can be hired."

"What? Can we still hire those powerful hidden elders in the academy?"

Ye Feng's eyes were a little surprised. This was the first time he heard of such a thing.

Bai Yuchen smiled and said: "Those reclusive elders who devote themselves to cultivation in the 
academy naturally require huge resources. The closer a warrior reaches the end, the higher his 



cultivation level. If he wants to make breakthroughs and progress, he will need more cultivation 
resources." Huge, I think you know this very well, Feng’er.”

Ye Feng's eyes were a little stunned, and he said: "I understand! In order to practice and break 
through to higher cultivation levels, these reclusive elders must spend a lot of money on daily 
practice, but it is impossible for the academy to completely provide enough wealth to support them. 
These hidden elders, if that happens, the college will even be brought down, so these hidden elders 
also need to find ways to make money on their own. "

Bai Yuchen immediately smiled and said: "Yes, the spiritual stones in our world of cultivation are 
the gold and silver in the mortal world. They are omnipotent money, so as long as we can provide 
enough rewards, we can use them from the depths of the academy. Please ask a hidden elder from 
the third holy realm. If Feng'er is worried, you can ask an old monster from the fourth holy realm or 
even the fifth holy realm to escort you."

"How can there be so much money!"

Ye Feng immediately smiled bitterly and said: "I guess I can only afford a hidden elder from the 
third holy realm to escort me. These days, I have spent a lot of money on various special training 
places in the academy. "I don't have much wealth left now. I guess if I invite a reclusive elder from 
the Third Holy Realm this time, I will become a complete pauper."

Bai Yuchen immediately said: "Don't say that. If we can kill the top killer of the underworld, we 
may be able to get greater wealth. The killer of the underworld will

All of them are extremely rich, especially the top killers at the holy level. Each one of them is 
absolutely as rich as the enemy, and they always carry their wealth with them, because these killers 
do not trust anyone and only know how to They can feel at ease only if they keep all their wealth in 
themselves. "

Ye Feng was a little surprised and said: "Master, it seems that you know a lot about the killers of the 
underworld. Have you studied them specifically?"

Bai Yuchen smiled slightly and said: "Back then, your master and I entered the underworld for a 
period of time to experience myself and to deal with some enemies secretly without leaving any 
trace, and experienced the life of a killer."



When Ye Feng heard what Bai Yuchen said, his eyes widened suddenly, as if he had heard 
something incredible.

"Don't look at me like that. No one is too young and frivolous. At that time, he entered the 
underworld to become a killer just to learn martial arts with the young geniuses in the underworld."

Bai Yuchen laughed, then changed the topic and said: "Feng'er, your friend in the underworld is 
quite good. I didn't expect to provide you with such timely information. You should continue to 
keep in touch with him and ask him to help find out about the third person." What methods do the 
top assassins in the Third Saint Realm have, what techniques do they practice, and what methods 
are they best at assassinating targets? If we master these, we will have a great possibility of killing 
that top killer in the Third Saint Realm. ”

Bai Yuchen deserved to have experienced in the underworld for a period of time when he was 
young. What he said at this time was very thoughtful and professional, which made Ye Feng shout 
out that he was an expert!

Ye Feng gave his master a thumbs up and said: "My wealth is almost gone. This time I have to rely 
on you, master, to support me a little more."

Bai Yuchen smiled and said: "Okay, we will pay half and half to hire a hidden elder to escort us and 
help us kill the top killer in the underworld. If the hunt is successful, we will split the wealth in 
half."

Ye Feng immediately agreed and said: "Okay, it's such a happy decision!"

…

The next day, Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen went straight to the road and left

Poseidon College was opened.

Behind them, an unattractive-looking old man was carrying some bulky packages. He looked like a 
servant for Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen on their trip, helping them carry their luggage.

In fact, this plain-looking old man is a servant in disguise.



The true identity of this old man is a hidden elder cultivating in the small world deep inside 
Poseidon Academy. His cultivation is at the pinnacle of the Third Holy Realm, second only to the 
Fourth Holy Realm!

This powerful reclusive elder is called Cang Qiong Taoist. He captures the light of the sky, 
condenses the sword of the sky, and creates his own powerful martial arts "Cang Qiong Holy Sword 
Technique". It has been included in the martial arts classics of Poseidon Academy. It is extremely 
powerful. According to him He said that he could kill an ordinary junior fourth-level Saint Realm 
powerhouse.

This is a senior from the academy who truly possesses extraordinary strength!

He created his own powerful martial arts, Holy Sword Technique of the Sky, which ranks at the 
third level of Holy Level. He is really amazing and talented!

However, Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen spent a lot of money to invite this Cangqiong Taoist.

They gave Taoist Cang Qiong a reward of five million. In addition, Taoist Cang Qiong also 
requested that he could pretend to be a servant, but after killing the top killer in the underworld, he 
needed to get 20% of the top killer's wealth. Take a commission.

Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen were hesitant at first, but after thinking about the power of this Cangqiong 
Taoist, they agreed.

After all, the price is not high anymore. Although this Cangqiong Taoist is a martial arts saint in the 
third holy realm, he is at the pinnacle of the third holy realm, and he is a sword cultivator. He has 
realized his own Cangqiong swordsmanship, and his attack power is absolutely Comparable to a 
martial arts saint in the fourth holy realm.

You must know that the martial arts saints of the fourth holy realm in the recruitment academy 
basically start at a price of 10 million, so the requirements of Cangqiong Taoist are quite 
satisfactory, and both Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen agreed.

At this time, the three of them walked out of Poseidon Academy. Taoist Cangqiong hid his 
cultivation and pretended to be their old servants, carrying their luggage, just to give the top killer 
of the underworld a fatal blow at the critical moment!



Chapter 628 Yin soldiers carry the coffin

At this moment, Ye Feng stared at the surroundings with a hint of vigilance in his eyes.

At this time, he had left Poseidon Academy for more than half a month.

Demonic Dragon Island in the West Sea is located at the westernmost end of the Western Desert in 
the five regions of Longyuan Continent.

The Western Desert is a very special region. There are only two overlord forces in the entire 
Western Desert, the Ten Thousand Buddhas Temple and the Great Demon Sect.

Therefore, the entire land of the Western Desert is extremely barren. It is a golden desert land with 
endless grains of sand as far as the eye can see.

"Finally we have arrived in the Western Desert!"

At this time, Bai Yuchen beside him was also tired and said: "Western Desert is a place where there 
is no way to cross the teleportation array, so we can only come on our own."

In the past half month, Ye Feng, Bai Yuchen and Taoist Cangqiong spent hundreds of thousands of 
spirit stones to activate the spirit boat, and then they crossed nearly half of the Southern Territory 
and arrived at the Western Desert.

This was a very hard journey, but Ye Feng thought in his heart that if he could successfully forge the 
body of a true dragon, it would be all worth it.

In fact, Cangqiong Taoist is a martial arts saint at the peak of the third holy realm. He has the means 
to directly translate space. However, in order to disguise himself and kill the top killer of the 
underworld who does not know where he is, the three of them can only go step by step.

Taoist Cangqiong just acted as an old servant carrying luggage along the way.

"There is a small temple in the distance. Let's go and ask for a drink of water."

Bai Yuchen saw a small temple appearing at the end of the desert in the distance.



"It's not just a small temple. Behind the temple, there is a large stone city, an ancient desert city."

Ye Feng's golden eyes were operating at this time, and his eyesight was astonishing. He could 
clearly see scenes thousands of miles away, which was even better than Bai Yuchen's eyesight.

Taoist Cang Qiong closed his eyes slightly and said nothing. He basically didn't speak during the 
whole journey. He seemed to be cultivating in secret every moment.

After enlightenment, don't ask about other things, just keep a trace of spiritual thoughts outside and 
follow Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen.

"It is indeed an ancient desert city!"

When the three of them approached the small temple, Bai Yuchen also saw it and made some 
surprise noises.

In the vision of the three people, there is a medium-sized ancient desert city on the desolate land, or 
it should be called an "ancient country".

Because at this time, on the wall of the ancient desert city, there was a blue boulder carved in the 
shape of a plaque, with three large characters engraved on it: Kingdom of Sand.

"It seems to be an ancient secular civilization born in the desert. There are almost no practitioners in 
it, they are all mortals."

At this time, Bai Yuchen swept away his spiritual thoughts and said: "We have been on the road for 
more than half a month, and we are almost close to the Demon Dragon Island in the West Sea. Let's 
rest in this ancient desert country tonight and adjust. status."

Ye Feng would naturally not object. As for Taoist Cangqiong, he seemed to have really become the 
old slave of the two of them. He was carrying his luggage and closing his eyes slightly, looking like 
he was working hard without complaining.



However, Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen knew that Taoist Cangqiong was in a half-asleep and half-awake 
state of cultivation.

The three of them first went to the small temple to ask for a drink of water, and then entered the 
ancient desert country.

This is a small kingdom in the desert, and its area is estimated to be only the size of a city in a 
medium-sized dynasty in the Southern Region.

Fortunately, Ye Feng's storage ring still had some mundane money, gold, silver, etc., so the three of 
them stayed at the best inn in this ancient desert country.

The sky gradually darkened, and the three of them were drinking tea and eating in the inn.

At this time, the old man of the inn

Ban came over. He was a middle-aged man with a somewhat honest appearance. At this time, he 
seemed to see the extraordinary demeanor of Ye Feng and the others, and couldn't help but remind 
him: "After dinner, the three guests should not leave the inn. Yes, our place was an ancient 
battlefield in ancient times, so terrible evil spirits often appeared outside at night, and going out at 
night would be life-threatening. "

After saying this, the innkeeper left in a hurry. It seemed that these were taboo things and he didn't 
even dare to say them. If he hadn't seen that Ye Feng and the others were not locals, the boss would 
not have warned them.

"Evil spirit?"

Ye Feng was a little surprised. He looked outside the inn and found that in the entire ancient city, on 
the streets at night, every household had indeed turned off their lights, and the entire ancient desert 
city was plunged into darkness.

There was only a silver waning moon in the sky, casting down patches of misty, cold moonlight, 
adding an inexplicable sense of weirdness to the entire dead desert ancient city.

midnight.



In the dead desert ancient city.

"Howl~"

It seems that the voice of evil spirits really sounds in the ancient city.

"Wow!"

In the inn, Ye Feng suddenly woke up and opened the quilt.

He had another nightmare, his second.

The scene in the nightmare was the same as the last nightmare. Ye Feng seemed to have come to an 
endless deep abyss and saw a tall man whose life was exhausted. His body was penetrated by 
countless iron ropes. His whole body was dripping with blood. His withered face The face is exactly 
that of his father, Emperor Ye Qing...

"Headache…"

Ye Feng lifted the quilt, sat up from the bed, and couldn't help but rub his temples.

After calming down for a moment, Ye Feng was completely sleepless. He got out of bed and came 
to a window in the room.

r\u003e

"Squeak."

Ye Feng opened the window and wanted to ventilate the room.

But at the next moment, his eyes suddenly trembled.



At this time, in Ye Feng's field of vision, on the dim streets of the ancient city, under the faint 
moonlight, there were actually six tall figures, carrying a huge black wood coffin, wandering 
around the streets of the ancient city. With.

"That is……"

What makes Ye Feng feel weird is that the six tall figures are not human beings at all, but Yin spirits 
in a spiritual state, wearing tattered armor, like the legendary Yin soldiers coming from the 
underworld, The soles of its feet floated a foot high above the ground, carrying a substantial black 
wooden coffin as it wandered around the ancient city.

In the ancient desert city, at midnight, under the dark night, Yin soldiers carried coffins and shuttled 
through the city.

This scene is so weird that it makes people feel cold in their body and skin.

"The Yin soldiers are carrying the coffin. This is not a good sign."

Next to Ye Feng, Bai Yuchen suddenly appeared. He obviously noticed the six tall Yin soldiers 
underneath, carrying a huge black wood coffin, and felt extremely strange.

Ye Feng nodded at this time and said: "It seems that the innkeeper before was right. This ancient 
desert city may have been an ancient battlefield in ancient times, and many people died..."

Ye Feng was analyzing at this time, but at this time Bai Yuchen suddenly said: "Feng'er, it's on 
you!"

"What's wrong?"

Ye Feng looked to the side with some confusion and found that his master was staring at him with 
wide eyes.

Ye Feng suddenly felt something strange at this moment. He lowered his head slightly and looked at 
his body and hands. He happened to see strange black hairs that looked like dead people's hair, 
popping out of his skin crazily... …



Chapter 629 Top Secret

"Unknown!"

Ye Feng's eyes were full of shock and anger at this time.

He thought that the curse hadn't appeared for a long time, and that this curse-like thing had 
disappeared.

But unexpectedly, something unknown appeared on him again.

However, what made Ye Feng breathe a sigh of relief was that this time the ominousness was not 
strong, it just seemed to be induced by something.

"boom!"

Ye Feng runs the Divine Art of Creation, activating the unique blood of the human race body in his 
body, as well as the divine magic power cultivated by the Divine Art of Creation.

Instantly, the surface of his body began to burn with a bloody flame, burning all the black strange 
hair that grew rapidly into ashes.

At this time, Ye Feng returned to normal, and he breathed a sigh of relief.

His clothes were also burned. The big black cat took a set of common clothes from somewhere in 
the room and brought them to Ye Feng. It meowed as if to let him put them on.

Naturally, Ye Feng also brought the big black cat. This time he went to the Demonic Dragon Island 
in the West Sea to see if he could use the blood of the evil dragon to help the big black cat, which 
had lost everything, build a foundation and see if it could continue to practice.

At this time, Ye Feng put on the coarse linen clothes, looked at Bai Yuchen beside him, and said: 
"Master, I entered a forbidden area in an ethnic group in the early years, and was contaminated by 
this unknown. Perhaps it was the yin soldiers below carrying The coffin, the power of the 
underworld, attracted the unknown appearance of me. "



Bai Yuchen's eyes were solemn and he said: "I have also heard that the unknown is related to the 
legendary underworld. It is very strange and will eventually swallow up all the vitality of living 
beings. Decades ago, I once discussed the Tao in the Five Realms. , I have met a master from the 
Ten Thousand Buddhas Temple. Since we have arrived in the Western Desert this time, I will take 
you to show that master. Maybe there is a solution to your unknown problem in the Ten Thousand 
Buddhas Temple. "

Ye Feng nodded slightly and said: "Okay, Ten Thousand Buddhas Temple is a holy place for 
Buddhist cultivation in the world. It contains the mysterious sacred power of Buddhism, which may 
be able to drive away the unknown evil in me."

Bai Yuchen stared at the Yin soldiers wandering around in the ancient desert city below carrying the 
coffin, and said: "Although the Western Desert is deserted, it is full of all kinds of weirdness. We'd 
better be careful along the way."

Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen did not disturb the Yin soldiers carrying the coffin. After all, they did not 
know anything about the things in the Yin world. If they acted rashly, their curiosity would only 
harm themselves.

…

Its daybreak.

Ye Feng and the other three continued on their way.

In this ancient desert city, every household has opened its doors, people are coming and going on 
the streets, and everything has returned to its normal bustle.

At this time, Ye Feng and Bai Yuchen looked at each other, both feeling very surprised.

Perhaps no one would have imagined that in this ancient desert city at night, there would be an 
incredible and strange scene like Yin soldiers carrying a coffin.

Ye Feng, Bai Yuchen and Taoist Cangqiong left the ancient desert city and continued walking 
towards the westernmost part of the Western Desert.



"Devil Dragon Island in the West Sea, in this desert of the Western Heaven, Demon Dragon Island 
is very huge. There are all kinds of dragon creatures of the evil dragon clan living in it. People often 
go there to hunt evil dragons and sell them for money in the black market. So when we get there, we 
not only have to deal with the evil dragons, but we also have to be wary of the dragon hunters in the 
black market."

"Dragon hunter?"

Ye Feng's eyes moved slightly and said: "Master, can the blood of the holy dragon in the Dragon 
God Society in the black market in the ancient sea be extracted from the body of the evil dragon?"

Bai Yuchen shook his head and said: "I don't know this either, but the Nielong clan is a dragon clan 
that was infected with the evil spirit in ancient times. In fact, it is no longer a dragon clan. It is not 
recognized by the orthodox dragon clan on our Longyuan Continent and was kicked out. After 
joining the lineage of the dragon clan, they actually now belong to the demon clan, so there are 
many powerful dragon hunters who come to poach evil dragons and sell them in the black market to 
earn huge wealth.

, otherwise the Dragon Clan Alliance will definitely not allow the human race to hunt and kill evil 
dragons. But if evil dragons belong to the demon race and are kicked out of the orthodox dragon 
tribe, then it doesn’t matter. No one will care about it. Even some orthodox dragon tribes will hunt 
evil dragons themselves. . "

Ye Feng nodded at this time and said: "I understand."

At this moment, he suddenly asked in his mind: "Shang, were you from the evil dragon clan back 
then? Aren't you also a demon dragon?"

"fart!"

Shang felt insulted and shouted in his mind: "I am a pure demon dragon clan. This kind of 'demon' 
is not the demonic energy of the demon clan, but refers to a kind of spirit, the spirit of the demon, 
fearless and fearless." Fear, lawlessness! The Nielong clan is self-destructive and believes in the 
demon god of the demon clan. It cannot be generalized!"

Shang said at this time, and then he smiled and said: "But if I can hunt down the powerful emperor 
of the evil dragon clan this time, maybe I can get a lot of help. Ye Feng, you bathe in the dragon's 
blood, and I will swallow the soul of the evil dragon." , and then the evil dragon's dragon bones, 



dragon meat, etc. can be sold on the black market and make huge fortunes. It's really like killing 
three birds with one stone!"

Ye Feng nodded. Shang was right. The Nielong clan could fully play its role for him.

After nearly half a month of trekking, Ye Feng, Bai Yuchen, and Taoist Cangqiong finally arrived at 
the edge of the West Sea.

Huge trees began to grow on this barren land. After all, it was close to the sea and had a trace of 
life.

At the end of the endless desert, there is a blue ocean with no end in sight. This is a very strange 
scene.

After looking at the loess and sand for more than a month, an ocean like a huge blue gem suddenly 
appeared in the field of vision, which indeed made people feel relaxed and happy.

On the edge of the West Sea, there is a small town called "Dragon Slaying Town". The town lives 
up to its name, and everyone who comes and goes in it is...

They are dragon hunters who want to enter Demon Dragon Island to hunt down the evil dragon 
clan.

Each of these dragon hunters has a powerful aura, and the weakest one also has the cultivation level 
of Cave Heaven Realm. There are also many martial arts saints of the first holy realm and even the 
second holy realm, hidden in the crowd. It exudes mana fluctuations that make people palpitate.

Obviously, hunting evil dragons and selling them in the black market would bring huge profits, 
otherwise it would be impossible for martial arts saints to be willing to come here to hunt dragons.

At this time, Ye Feng and the others walked into the dragon-slaying town.

Bai Yuchen whispered strangely: "Feng'er, why has it been more than a month since we left 
Poseidon Academy that the top killer in the underworld hasn't appeared yet? Is the news wrong?"



Ye Feng shook his head and said: "Probably not. I just communicated with Xiao He using cross-
domain transmission notes a few days ago. He said that the top killer of the third holy realm had 
already set off when we left the academy. Well, that killer is very mysterious. Even Xiao He didn't 
get too specific information. He didn't even know whether he was a boy or a girl. However, Xiao He 
had secretly found out that the person who hired this top killer this time was from Dragon Palace. , 
it is most likely Ji Changkong, the young dragon master."

Bai Yuchen nodded solemnly and said: "That friend of yours is a peerless genius in the holy realm 
of martial arts. He should have a very high status in the underworld. Even he has not found out 
about the top assassin who wants to assassinate Feng'er this time. I don’t even know whether he is a 
man or a woman. It seems that this assassination is really top secret. Although we have Cangqiong 
Taoist by our side, we must be careful and careful. Feng’er, you are now at the tenth level of the 
Cave Heaven Realm. , will definitely be destroyed and killed by the top killer of the third holy 
realm in an instant. Let’s stay in this dragon-slaying town for one night and buy some dragon-
hunting charms, the Dragon Island compass, and some dragon-slaying blood. We are fully prepared. 
We will leave for Demon Dragon Island tomorrow. As long as you, Feng'er, create the body of a 
true dragon, your body will transform to a very terrifying level. At that time, you will even be a 
martial arts saint in the third holy realm. , can’t destroy you in an instant!”

Chapter 630: Great Light Holy Ship

The atmosphere in Dragon Slaying Town was a little quiet, not as noisy as expected.

But the whole town was quiet and depressing, and the air was filled with coldness and chill, with a 
strong murderous intention that made one's body shiver.

Obviously, this group of dragon hunters have been hanging out in the Demon Dragon Island all year 
round, fighting with evil dragons every day. Each of them has killed many evil dragons, and their 
bodies are all stained with the evil nature of evil dragons.

In the Dragon Slaying Town, there is a very strange small temple. In the small temple, there is a 
bald Buddhist monk sitting.

Bai Yuchen whispered: "This master is called Master Duhai. It is said that he is a profound Buddhist 
monk in the Ten Thousand Buddhas Temple."

Ye Feng saw at this time that several dragon hunters entered the small temple in succession. The 
string of golden beads in the hands of the master crossing the sea immediately released a pure 
golden Buddha light, covering the bodies of those dragon hunters.



Then very strangely, the expressions of those dragon hunters suddenly changed from killing to 
peaceful, and then they gave the sea crossing master a bottle of dragon blood or a piece of dragon 
meat.

Ye Feng couldn't help but feel a little funny and said: "Do monks also eat dragon meat?"

Bai Yuchen smiled and said: "This Master Crossing the Sea is very special. He is a fake monk. He 
likes to drink wine and eat meat, but the Dharma is very profound. He uses the sacred Dharma and 
Buddha's light to help these dragon hunters dispel the accumulated demonic nature in their bodies. 
These dragon hunters need to give him a bottle of dragon blood or a piece of dragon meat, dragon 
bone, etc. in return."

Ye Feng glanced at the sea-crossing master in the distance with some surprise. He did not expect 
that this sea-crossing master had a money-making mind, and was very different from the image of 
an honest and amiable monk he imagined.

"Let's go buy some materials."

Bai Yuchen knew the Dragon Slaying Town very well. He had been here before, of course decades 
ago.

Ye Feng followed Bai Yuchen and took Taoist Cangqiong around the dragon-slaying town, and 
finally

So I bought all the materials.

There is special green blood used to kill dragons, which can cause great damage to evil dragons.

There is also a map and compass on Magic Dragon Island, which can guide the direction and 
prevent you from getting lost.

Bai Yuchen also bought some special medicinal powder to prevent the evil dragon from smelling 
the human scent on his body, because hunting dragons on Demon Dragon Island requires survival 
for at least more than a month.



Therefore, all kinds of materials, safety measures, etc. needed for survival must be taken into 
consideration.

With Bai Yuchen, a veteran, leading the way, everything went smoothly and skillfully.

Early the next morning, the three people set out. This time they hired Cangqiong Taoist not only to 
kill the top killers in the underworld, but also to have greater security in the Demon Dragon Island.

Because Demon Dragon Island is simply a huge primeval forest, which contains not only the evil 
dragon clan, but also many other vicious creatures.

"There are many powerful and vicious sea monsters living in the Western Sea. Even martial arts 
saints cannot safely cross this ocean alone and enter Demon Dragon Island, so we have to catch up 
with the ships that go to Demon Dragon Island every day."

At this time, Bai Yuchen was talking as he led Ye Feng towards the seaside. Taoist Cangqiong was 
still in a half-awake and half-asleep state, following behind the two of them.

When the three of them arrived at the beach, Ye Feng immediately saw a huge ship like a hill, 
standing on the shoal on the beach.

This sea-going ship is entirely made of precious innate white jade. It exudes a strong white divine 
light under the sun, just like the legendary divine ship that can lead to the fairy world, giving people 
a very shocking feeling.

"this

It is a very famous ship, called the Great Bright Holy Ship. It is a sea-going ship cast according to 
the specifications of the Holy Weapon of the Ultimate Path. "

Bai Yuchen said with a smile: "Look at the surface of the jade stone that casts the entire ship. It is 
carved with complicated patterns. Those are patterns of various attributes. They can provide the 
ship with wind attribute power, and can also Make the entire sea ship extremely strong, even the 
vicious sea monster cannot destroy this great light holy ship, and it can even withstand endless wind 
and waves in the deep sea. "



"A good treasure indeed."

Taoist Cangqiong, who had not spoken for more than a month, now opened his old eyes slightly and 
stared at the big bright holy ship.

His tone seemed a little envious, and he said: "The foundation of this great light holy ship was cast 
by a master refiner of our Poseidon Academy. The formations engraved on it are all high-quality 
formations, including dynamic formations. There are also defensive formations and killing 
formations. This great light holy ship is extremely huge and can accommodate tens of thousands of 
people to survive in it at one time. It is simply like a mobile castle, which can be attacked and 
defended. There are people beyond the ninth level. The power of the Jidao Saint Weapon is second 
only to the legendary Unparalleled Imperial Weapon, and it is a true treasure.”

Ye Feng heard that the two seniors praised the Great Light Holy Ship so much. He looked at the 
white jade ship as huge as a mountain, exuding sacred white light, and for a moment he was 
mesmerized.

"It would be great if I could also own such a great bright holy ship at the level of the Jidao Saint 
Weapon. When I bring it back to the academy, I can load the members of the Human Emperor Peak 
into the ship at any time. It is a fortress at the level of the Jidao Saint Weapon. Even Quasi-Saints 
find it difficult to break through the defense."

However, Ye Feng also knew that this kind of big light holy ship was extremely expensive to build.

Bai Yuchen seemed to have seen what Ye Feng was thinking, and said: "A large bright holy ship is 
estimated to be worth one billion spiritual stones, and it needs to search for various rare materials. 
Invite Longyuan Continent

The most famous weapon refiner in the world spent decades to cast a complete Holy Ship of Great 
Light. "

"Billions! Billions! We also want to invite the most famous weapon refining master in Longyuan 
Continent!"

The corner of Ye Feng's mouth twitched slightly.

The cost is indeed scary.



I'm afraid even the quasi-sage-level supreme elders in Poseidon Academy don't have such financial 
resources.

Taoist Cangqiong said: "The owner of this great light holy ship is called Yan Weilai. He is the first 
guest of the world's largest bank, Crystal Bank. He once jokingly called himself the 'Master 
Duobao' and possesses huge wealth. There are also countless treasures. In the true sense, the 
country is extremely rich. Even the controllers of many overlord forces are not as rich as him. Every 
time his great light holy ship transports a group of dragon hunters to the Demonic Dragon Island, he 
will charge One million spiritual stones actually makes a lot of money, it’s simply a money-making 
machine.”

"One million spiritual stones per person?"

Ye Feng was a little shocked, "The cost is too high."

Bai Yuchen nodded and said with some helplessness: "But every dragon hunter is willing to take the 
Great Bright Holy Ship, because the Great Bright Holy Ship can guarantee the absolute protection 
of the dragon hunters in the deep sea area on their way to the Demon Dragon Island." Safety. Once, 
a martial arts saint from the fourth holy realm wanted to cross the depths of the Western Sea alone 
and enter the Demon Dragon Island. As a result, he was swallowed by a ferocious sea monster as 
soon as he reached the deep sea area and died suddenly. But the Great Light Holy Ship can 
withstand the attacks of any powerful sea monsters, even many ferocious sea monsters in the deep 
sea, and they will stay away from this Great Light Holy Ship, knowing how powerful this holy ship 
is."

Taoist Cangqiong looked into the distance and suddenly said: "Let's go, the Great Light Holy Ship 
is about to start. If we miss this time, we will have to wait seven days, because the Great Light Holy 
Ship comes to Magic Dragon Island every time. It will take at least seven days.”
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