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God of Fishing 

Chapter 3051: God Ferrying Ancient Land Opened (3) 

Beside Ye Qingchan, a guardian shook his head slightly. "This guy is too arrogant. He seems to have 

forgotten that this is not the West Wilderness, not a place for him to be arrogant." 

Ye Qingchan said indifferently, "Don't worry about such trivial matters. Your mission is to find her. I have 

a feeling that she is back." 

"Yes, Holy Lady." 

At this moment, the black-clothed man next to Xiao Jie suddenly sneered coldly, and many people 

looked over. However, an invisible suppressing pressure suddenly pressed towards Feng Yu, as if to 

teach Feng Xingliu a lesson. 

Feng Yu flicked her finger and a spark shot out from her fingertip. The spark collided with a spear intent, 

not weak at all. 

"Miss!" 

For a moment, many people appeared in the crowd. Clearly, they were all from the Phoenix Divine Race. 

"Idiot." 

Han Fei was speechless. It's just a test. Do you need to show up? 

Just as the two of them were fighting secretly, Han Fei curled his lips and the Nine-Foot-Long Ring 

Broadswords on his shoulder suddenly clanged. He exerted strength and an extremely dazzling 

broadsword beam that was completely composed of Extreme Yang law slashed at the black-clothed 

man. 

Even an ordinary peak-level Carefree Level expert might have to exert all his strength to barely deal with 

this broadsword. 

Han Fei wasn't Feng Yu, so he didn't need to hide his strength. As for Feng Yu, since she had been hiding 

her real strength for so long, she naturally didn't want to expose it. 

Therefore, Han Fei's attack overshadowed Feng Yu's. As the knife light swept past, the spear intent was 

instantly shattered. 

The black-clothed man frowned slightly. Is Wang Han a lunatic? He wants to start a war before the God 

Ferrying Ancient Land is opened? 

This blow couldn't be resolved by condensing a spear light casually. 

A resplendent divine spear appeared in the hands of the black-robed man. The tip of the spear flashed 

coldly, and the law covered the spear beam as void patterns condensed on it. 

Bang! 
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The terrifying power stirred the void. Many people took action and blocked the impact of this energy 

with a law barrier. 

However, some people underestimated the collision force. The law barrier condensed was actually 

forcibly shattered. 

At this moment, many people were actually shocked. Wang Han was very strong. Just this strike alone 

was enough for him to stand at the peak of the Carefree Level. No wonder Feng Yu took a fancy to him. 

Someone said, "Wang Han has made a breakthrough. He was clearly at the Dao Proving Level before." 

"After repeated battles, it's normal for him to make a breakthrough. Judging from his aura, he seems to 

have just entered the Dao Proving Level." 

Many people had actually fought Han Fei, but they had all lost, so it was not surprising. 

Smack! 

Suddenly, the spear light law showed signs of cracking. For a moment, many people appeared behind 

the black-clothed man. 

"Idiot." 

The black-clothed man snorted coldly. He attacked to provoke some people from the Phoenix Divine 

Race to come out. However, he didn't expect that a casual attack from them would provoke many 

people on his side. 

The knife light and spear light were annihilated at the same time. There was no telling who had won. 

Ye Qingchan looked at this scene quietly and said indifferently, "Fengyu's fiance? He does have the 

strength to be listed on the God Roll." 

Many people were surprised. "It seems that Wang Han is not to be underestimated. If he can take a 

spear from Zhao Longma, doesn't that mean that he is qualified to enter the God Roll?" 

Someone shook his head. "This is just a test. If he can enter the God Roll so easily, the God Roll will be 

too easy to enter." 

However, most of the people who spoke didn't really understand the power of Han Fei's broadsword, 

but those who really paid attention had already seen through it. Even the Central Sea Divine Realm 

couldn't block much of the Extreme Yang Fire Essence in that broadsword. 

Han Fei said unhurriedly, "He doesn't deserve to be called an expert. He's so narrow-minded. Feng 

Xingliu, scold him." 

Feng Xingliu was not afraid of this guy in the first place. Han Fei counterattacked, intimidating the 

enemy. Feng Xingliu pointed a finger at the black-clothed man and said, "How dare a mere ant compete 

with the sun and moon?" 

Han Fei rolled his eyes. "Do you have any other words besides ants?" 

Feng Xingliu: "This one is my favorite word." 



Feng Yu was speechless. "Alright, stop it. Zhao Longshu, blame your lackeys. He's not even as good as 

Feng Xingliu." 

One second ago, Feng Xingliu was still smug, but now his expression changed slightly. "Alas, what do you 

mean, Feng Yu? What do you mean by 'not even as good as Feng Xingliu'?" 

Feng Yu said grumpily, "Think about it yourself." 

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. "Oh, that person is Zhao Longma!" 

Feng Qingcheng said, "He was once ranked second on the God Roll of the Sky Opening Realm, sixth on 

the God Roll of the Dao Proving Level, and hasn't entered the God Roll of the Carefree Level, so no one 

knows his combat power." 

"Oh! Little Qingcheng, why do you almost know everything?" 

Feng Yu said, "Qingcheng takes care of all kinds of intelligence with Third Uncle, cleans the academy 

with Uncle Four, learns great techniques from Uncle Six, and innovates with Uncle Seven. She's a real 

talent." 

Feng Qingcheng couldn't help but blush. "Sister, don't say that!" 

"Gee." 

Han Fei thought to himself, This descendant of big clans really had a lot of opportunities. With this 

method, even a piece of trash would become a genius. 

Zhao Longma snorted coldly. "Mind your own business!" 

Boom! Boom! 

At this moment, the sea trembled again, and a black barrier suddenly rose to the sky. 

"The God Ferrying Ancient Land is about to open." 

Many people stopped paying attention to Feng Yu and Zhao Longma and took out their maps. 

The same went for Feng Yu. She gave each of them a special map and said, "After entering, take a look 

at the terrain and confirm your location. The God Ferrying Ancient Land doesn't teleport people 

randomly, so everyone will be teleported to this place, and then they will choose the place they want to 

go." 
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Han Fei suddenly said, "Do you think there are any Great Monarchs hiding in the crowd?" 

Feng Qingcheng shook her head. "No, those above the Immortal Level won't be sent to the God Ferrying 

Ancient Land, because their strength is beyond the understanding of ordinary Monarchs." 

Feng Xingliu said, "Even if they go there, they'll only be in the Perfected Star Transformation Realm. We 

have to find a place that hasn't been developed much." 
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Feng Yu said, "Don't even think about it. The trial field set up by the gods certainly won't let you explore 

everything in one go. Almost all corners of the God Ferrying Ancient Land have been explored. However, 

some spiritual treasures won't appear until they meet the right person. Some won't appear because 

their exploration method isn't right or they haven't found the right place. Up to now, no one has figured 

out the rules of the appearance of treasures, but peerless treasures appear every time." 

Buzz! 

In Han Fei's perception, the dark curtain was getting higher and higher, reaching into the sky. 

After about a hundred seconds, the sea vortex below became larger and larger, as if the entire sea area 

had become a teleportation place. 

When a black hole appeared in the center of the vortex and kept expanding, someone shouted, "Let's 

go." 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

Countless strong masters rushed in. 

Han Fei and the others were naturally the first batch to enter. As soon as they entered the black hole, 

Han Fei felt the hot air. Just like the fragments of the primeval world where the Lava Giants were, this 

place was not suitable for experts below the Sky Opening realm to enter. The violent spiritual energy 

and the power of the Great Dao could easily blow up Sea Establishment Realm experts. 

After entering this place, Han Fei felt that his cultivation was immediately sealed, but he didn't care. The 

lower his realm was, the stronger he would be. 

In front of him, he saw a towering fiery red mountain that towered for hundreds of kilometers with 

towering walls. The surrounding environment was beyond Han Fei's expectations. It was not a barren 

land. The vegetation here was towering and abnormally tall. Clearly, it was not comparable to the 

primordial fragment where the Lava Giants were. 

This meant that the life level of this place was very high. One had to reach the Sky Opening realm. To be 

able to survive in such an environment, even weeds could be said to be valuable treasures in the outside 

world. 

Everybody released their perception and checked the map. 

Feng Yu said, "Here, there are lone peaks and plants everywhere. Six similar peaks have appeared in a 

circle in my perception… Here, this is a land without fire. According to records, the plants here have 

become demons, and there are many Monarch Demon plants hidden underground. It's not a safe place. 

Well… There should be a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure here, but it has already been dug away, 

so now it's only suitable for ordinary Sky Openers to search for treasures, medicines, spiritual fruits, and 

so on. It has no exploratory value." 

Han Fei asked in surprise, "Why is your map so detailed?" 

Feng Yu said, "They're all things passed down from my family. We've basically explored the God Ferrying 

Ancient Land. Furthermore, there will be clear legendary stone carvings left in the God Ferrying Ancient 



Land. It often records the specific process of a certain expert transcending the divine tribulation, so 

many treasures are known, but we just can't find them." 

After that, Feng Yu said via voice transmission, "Your little wife seems to be leaving. Are you going to 

chase after her alone?" 

Han Fei said, "No hurry. If it's really her, she won't be able to escape. Finding her and reuniting with her 

are two different things. The main thing is that she might not recognize me." 

"Oh? I'm surprised. If it's her, she's growing too fast. Shouldn't she have recovered her memories by 

now?" 

Han Fei said, "I don't know. I'll find her when I have a chance." 

Han Fei looked at Ye Qingchan, who seemed to sense something and looked back at Han Fei, but she 

only looked back and left in one direction. 

Feng Xingliu: "Then where are we going now?" 

Feng Qingcheng said, "Near the land without fire, there are nine named locations where people have 

passed their divine tribulation. Among them, six locations have recorded the appearance of high-quality 

Nature Spiritual Treasure, while three locations have only recorded the appearance of low-quality 

Nature Spiritual Treasure. These three places are the Primordial Water Pool, the Sanskrit Pure Land, and 

the Treasure Hammer Mountain. Which one are you going to?" 

Han Fei looked at the map. The Primordial Water Pool was a place of tribulation for a god who 

specialized in water techniques. That person had successfully transcended the tribulation and scattered 

nine treasures in the world. Five of them had been dug out, and four had yet to appear. 

The Sanskrit Pure Land was also a place of tribulation left behind by a god taking Great Dao of Music. 

That person had 13 treasures scattered in the world. Seven had been dug out, and there were only six 

left. 

The Treasure Hammer Mountain was a place left by a god walking the Great Dao of Strength after he 

successfully transcended the tribulation. That person scattered five spiritual treasures in the world, 

three of which had been dug away, and there were only two left. 

Han Fei glanced at them and said, "Huh! Only these three people have successfully transcended the 

divine tribulation in the nine places. Also, why do these people leave behind treasures?" 

Feng Xingliu said, "That's easy to explain. Let's leave it to future generations! Now that they've become 

gods, they don't need ordinary weapons." 

Feng Qingcheng shook her head. "High-quality Nature Spiritual Treasures are still useful for gods. 

There's no record of this problem in history, but it's possible that these treasures were intentionally left 

behind." 

Han Fei said, "They're just waiting for their destined masters!" 

Feng Yu nodded. "Yes, spiritual treasures have intelligence. They're just waiting for the right person." 



Feng Xingliu said, "The Primordial Water Pool is obviously not suitable for us. We don't know any music, 

so we can only go to Treasure Hammer Mountain?" 

After that, Feng Xingliu looked at Han Fei. "The Treasure Hammer Mountain is finished. If Han… Wang 

Han goes there, won't the two spiritual treasures jump out immediately?" 

Feng Yu: "Then let's go to the Treasure Hammer Mountain?" 

Feng Yu looked at Han Fei. She estimated that Han Fei would gain something if he went there. 

However, Han Fei shook his head slightly. "How long will the God Ferrying Ancient Land be open?" 

Feng Yu said, "The longest time in history is one year, and the shortest is three months. It's impossible to 

be sure." 

Han Fei said, "There's enough time. Let's go there one by one. It doesn't matter if we're not the people 

the spiritual treasures are waiting for. If someone can trigger the spiritual treasures, we can just snatch 

the treasures from them." 

Feng Yu: "…" 

Feng Qingcheng: "…" 

Only Feng Xingliu grinned and nodded. "That's right. No one can beat our combination, right?" 

Feng Yu said, "With you holding us back here, even if we manage to grab the treasures, we still need to 

be able to run away." 

Feng Xingliu was immediately unhappy. "Nonsense, how am I a burden? Everyone is in the Perfected 

Star Transformation Realm after coming here." 

Han Fei said, "It's all about luck anyway. The more treasure troves we pass, the greater the chance of 

encountering opportunities. Let's go to the Primordial Water Pool first, then to the Pure Land of Buddha, 

and finally to the Treasure Hammer Mountain." 

Feng Qingcheng asked, "Why did you go to the Treasure Hammer Mountain last?" 

Han Fei said, "What if we get two spiritual treasures in the Treasure Hammer Mountain first, won't 

others keep chasing us?" 

Feng Qingcheng was enlightened. "I see." 
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They quickly made a decision and went straight in the direction of the Primordial Water Pool. 

After Han Fei and the others left, countless strong masters slowly entered the fireless land. Most people 

actually didn't have a map or an incomplete map. After all, not everyone had a family background like 

Feng Yu. 
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As for these people, they were most likely ordinary strong masters in the Sky Opening Realm. Most of 

them were in the early-stage to late-stage of the Sky Opening Realm. When these people discovered the 

lush forest here, they immediately revealed ecstasy. 

"What a good place. The plants that can grow in this primeval land are definitely extraordinary." 

"Ha, I didn't expect to appear in this kind of treasure place as soon as I came in." 

"We don't expect to compete for any peerless treasures. We can't win even if we try. Let's just stay 

here." 

Almost half of the people who came this time were left in this fireless land. 

Of course, after confirming the location, those who were talented or had obtained the map headed 

towards the nine named places. 

In the crowd, a plain-looking man muttered, "Senior Sister, you take the path of soul. Sanskrit music is 

good for soul refining. Let's go to the Sanskrit Pure Land!" 

The senior sister said, "Junior Brother Yu, you've just made a breakthrough and need spiritual treasures. 

You'd better find something suitable for you first." 

This plain-looking man was naturally Zhang Xuanyu. He had been suppressed in the sect to cultivate and 

wouldn't come out of seclusion for a hundred years. Who knew that Zhang Xuanyu would make a 

breakthrough a hundred years in advance and become a Monarch in order to rush to attend the war of 

the human race? 

But even if he rushed over, it was too late. By the time he arrived at the human race, the human race 

had already established a new golden age. He regretted not being able to participate in the war. 

Besides, when he arrived, Han Fei and Luo Xiaobai had already left. He only saw Han Song. 

Seeing that he was no longer needed, he came to the South Sea Divine Realm. 

Zhang Xuanyu said, "No, we'll go to the Sanskrit Pure Land, then the Primordial Water Pool, and finally 

the Treasure Hammer Mountain." 

Senior Sister asked, "Why did you make this decision?" 

Zhang Xuanyu said, "We have enough time. It doesn't matter which one we go first. Besides, Senior 

Sister, the probability of us triggering an opportunity ourselves is very small. Even if we do, we have to 

be able to snatch the treasures. Therefore, if we want to trigger an opportunity on our own, the 

probability of obtaining a spiritual treasure is very low, but it's different if we snatch someone else's 

treasures. I think we should go to the Sanskrit Pure Land first because there are the most unexcavated 

spiritual treasures there." 

Senior Sister pondered for a moment. "Okay, let's go." 

Zhang Xuanyu grinned, but that was not the real reason in his heart. He knew that Han Fei must have 

come. He had even guessed that Wang Han might be Han Fei. 



Han Fei had been devoted to saving the human race, so he didn't have time to go to the other divine 

realms at all. The only time he made friends with the strong masters of other races was in the Divine 

Capital Dynasty. At that time, it was obvious who was on good terms with Han Fei. 

However, what puzzled Zhang Xuanyu a little was that Wang Han appeared as Feng Yu's fiance. This 

puzzled him, so he had to ask him in person. 

Zhang Xuanyu knew that Han Fei wouldn't go to the Treasure Hammer Mountain first, let alone the 

other six places where high-quality spiritual treasures had already been dug out. With his personality, he 

could only go to the Primordial Water Pool and the Sanskrit Pure Land, not to encounter opportunities 

at all, but to rob. And if Han Fei wanted to rob, he wouldn't only choose one place. He wouldn't let go of 

any of these three places. 

Therefore, whether he went to the Primordial Water Pool or the Pure Land of Sanskrit, he would 

inevitably meet Han Fei. 

… 

Coming in the same batch as Zhang Xuanyu was a group of disciples from the Silent Music Mountain in 

the Central Sea Divine Realm. The seven or eight women were all overjoyed. "Ah! God bless us! We're 

actually so close to the Sanskrit Pure Land." 

"Sanskrit Pure Land, Sister Ling'er. Among us, you are the luckiest. This Sanskrit Pure Land will definitely 

show opportunities because of you." 

"Yes! Every time we explore a treasure trove, Xiao Jiu's luck is unbelievably good. It's as if she carries the 

luck of an entire race." 

"This time, it's not just the Sanskrit Pure Land. Many treasure places are related to the Great Dao of 

Music. Jiu'er, if you can get a high-quality spiritual treasure, the future of the Sound Ending Mountain 

may count on you." 

Jiuyin Ling said with a smile, "Sisters, don't tease me." 

"Haha, I'm not teasing you. It's just that you're lucky. Your luck is just too good, and we all want to bask 

in your good luck." 

"That's right! You can even trigger the divine decree of the Silent Music Mountain. I don't believe you 

can't trigger the spiritual treasures of the Sanskrit Pure Land." 

… 

On the other side. 

A group of ferocious-looking burly villains wearing animal skins and holding battle axes, broadswords, 

big crossbows, and huge swords were escorting a fatty. 

"Hahaha, is this the primordial world? It's indeed special… Young Master, how can we snatch the 

treasures?" 



The fatty was wearing heavy armor and carrying six knives of various colors on his back. He thought for a 

moment and said, "To the Treasure Hammer Mountain." 

"Huh? Young Master, there are only two spiritual treasures in the Treasure Hammer Mountain that 

haven't appeared yet! Can we go to the Sanskrit Pure Land first?" 

The big fatty shook his head and said, "No, I'll go to the Treasure Hammer Mountain to wait for the 

others and occupy that mountain. Let's use the Treasure Hammer Mountain as our temporary base. 

Whoever belongs to the Ancient Demon Race, the Sky Spider Worm Valley, or the Divine Demon Forest 

can be eaten. Kill them all and put them in a hot pot." 

"Hahaha, Young Master, that's a good idea. You're making me hungry." 

"But how long do we have to wait? If the three big clans are combined, our number of people might not 

be enough!" 

Someone scolded angrily, "F*ck, what are you afraid of? We, God Slaying Giant Bandit Gang, are one of 

the three great bandit gangs of the West Wilderness. If Young Master wants to eat them, then eat 

them." 
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The big fatty said, "We don't have to wait long. Remember, this time, we come first for killing, and 

second for snatching treasures. No power in the Central Sea Divine Realm is good. If anyone from the 

Central Sea Divine Realm dares to have a conflict with us, kill him." 

The big fatty added, "Also, create conflicts for me even if there are no conflicts." 

"Yes, Young Master." 

… 

Primordial Water Pool. 

What was flowing here was not ordinary water, but a convergence of spiritual spring water, ground vein 

spring water, and the Weak Water. 

The water here stretched out and was also overgrown with vegetation. 

When Han Fei and the others came, some major forces had already come. Most of these people had 

very clear goals and immediately came to the Primordial Water Pool. 

There were already battles in several places. 

However, there were some powerful creatures in this primordial water pool. For example, there were 

flood dragons with soaring vitality and intimidating octopuses. 

Don't underestimate these creatures. These creatures had lived in the God Ferrying Ancient Land for 

tens of thousands of years and couldn't improve their strength further. In the end, they could only 

become the ultimate creatures with five Dao Locks. 
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It could be said that every one of these creatures was a real top Heavenly Talent, the kind that every big 

clan and sect fought for. 

Feng Xingliu was fighting a blood-colored dragon flood at the moment. The phoenix soared to the sky 

and launched a great technique. Even when Feng Xingliu showed his full strength in his first form, it was 

still not enough. It wasn't until his second form appeared that the blood-colored dragon was crippled. 

Feng Xingliu said, "Something is wrong! This dragon seems to be walking towards the Extreme Dao! And 

it has gone far." 

Feng Qingcheng said, "This means that it has been a strong master with five Dao Locks for too long. If it 

wants to go further, it can only start to cultivate the Extreme Dao. Only in this way can it become 

stronger." 

Feng Yu said, "The creatures here have high bloodlines and extremely strong bones. They must have 

lived here for a long time and have been infected by divinity, so they can no longer be regarded as 

ordinary Perfected Star Transformation Realm cultivators. It's also a form of tempering for you." 

Han Fei nodded slightly. "It's indeed extraordinary. In that case, the previous fireless place seems to be a 

safe area." 

Feng Xingliu killed a crimson flood dragon with great efforts. He took a deep breath and said, "I think 

we'd better not fight these creatures. It might be simpler to rob the treasure hunters." 

Han Fei nodded. "That's true." 

For some reason, Han Fei felt that he had a special connection to this place. 

"Seriously? Can I trigger the spiritual treasures here?" 

After avoiding dozens of native creatures along the way, Han Fei and the others finally came to the 

central area of the Primordial Water Pool. There were already more than a hundred people gathered 

here. 

In the middle of the primeval swamp, there was an abrupt green mountain. Such greenness shouldn't 

have appeared in this primeval land, but it had appeared. 

At this moment, dozens of places around the mountain were fighting. There were powerful creatures in 

the water, all of which were Extreme Dao creatures and it took many people to surround them. 

Of course, the people who surrounded them were not the real top Heavenly Talents, and there should 

not be any strong masters among them. On the green mountain, dozens of people were sitting cross-

legged facing a tablet, seeming to be feeling something. 

The arrival of Han Fei and the others only made them a little vigilant, but they didn't take it seriously for 

the time being. After all, no spiritual treasures had appeared yet. There was no need to attack now 

unless the other party maliciously asked for a battle. If that happened, they would definitely be 

boycotted. 

Landing on the green mountain, Feng Yu said, "On the tablet, there are some words left by this god." 



Feng Qingcheng recited, "Water is formless, and laws have no boundaries. Water can merge with all 

things, transform into all things, and can be compared to the heavenly path, adapting to the constant 

changes of the Heavenly Dao. The divine path is vast and infinite, and I will use the water law to merge 

with all methods, opening up a divine path and benefiting future generations…" 

Feng Qingcheng said, "It sounds like something that this senior left behind after he became a god." 

Feng Yu said, "The Water Technique can fuse all myriad techniques. Law Fusion is a matter for Great 

Monarchs. However, most people haven't reached the Immortal Level. Even if they have, they haven't 

figured out the way to become a Great Monarch. It's futile to read this tablet." 

Feng Xingliu: "We don't know anything about water law! These people are useless. They can't even 

summon a spiritual treasure." 

Everyone was speechless. Even the people who were sitting cross-legged and comprehending looked 

back, thinking, What kind of nonsense is this guy talking about? So you're just here to wait for the 

appearance of spiritual treasures and snatch them? 

"What are you looking at? I'll gouge your eyes out if you keep looking." 

Smack! 

Feng Yu slapped Feng Xingliu so hard that he stumbled. "If you don't speak, no one will take you as a 

mute!" 

Han Fei said, "Three days. Wait for the others to come. If no spiritual treasures appear in three days, we 

can leave." 

Feng Yu asked, "Isn't it too hasty? Even ordinary people wouldn't be able to get here in three days." 

Han Fei said, "But we can't expect ordinary people to trigger opportunities! Even these strong masters 

can't figure out the opportunities here and can't attract spiritual treasures to appear. So what if others 

come and get a spiritual treasure? As long as it's not someone from the Central Sea Divine Realm who 

gets it, I don't care." 

Feng Yu seemed to be deep in thought. "Your words make sense. I can tell that you're very experienced 

in robbery." 

Han Fei said, "This is a personal attack! It's an opportunity to attract treasures, and it's also an 

opportunity to grab treasures. If we can't get any, it means that there's no chance. If there's no chance, 

we won't wait." 
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Feng Yu nodded. "Yes, you're right." 

Han Fei snorted and looked at the stele for a while. He seemed to feel that there was an opportunity 

hidden in the stele that could even touch him, but it didn't seem to be fated with him. 

After watching for a while, Han Fei said, "Let's walk around." 
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Feng Yu asked, "Where are we going?" 

Han Fei: "Here are beautiful green mountains and stunning scenery. We seldom have leisure time, so 

let's take a leisurely walk in the mountains and enjoy ourselves… 

Immediately, the other three looked at Han Fei speechlessly. 

Feng Yu asked, "Are you here for sightseeing? Don't tell me you want to make another meal or drink a 

few glasses of wine!" 

Hearing that, Feng Xingliu agreed, "Good idea!" 

Feng Yu rolled her eyes and pushed Feng Xingliu thousands of kilometers away. "We can eat and drink, 

but you can't. Aren't you going to transcend the Monarch Tribulation? Where can you find such a good 

opportunity to gain experience and such strong opponents?" 

Feng Xingliu was speechless. "Feng Yu, let me tell you, don't go too far." 

Han Fei waved at Feng Xingliu and said, "Feng Xingliu, catch a fish! Since we're already here, let's have a 

taste of the delicacy of the primeval land." 

Feng Qingcheng clenched her fists. "I'll cheer for you." 

Feng Xingliu's face turned green. These three people are too much. Forget it, I won't lower myself to 

their level. However, this is indeed a good place to gain experience. Thinking of delicious food, he 

couldn't help but click his tongue. Han Fei's cooking is quite delicious. 

Several hours later, Feng Xingliu returned with an Arowana, only to see that Han Fei and the others had 

set up a big pot and a barbecue grill. They were just waiting for him. 

Han Fei rubbed his hands. "Come on, give it to me. I saw a crab in the southwest. A few itinerant 

cultivators seemed to be defeated by it. Let's grab it for food." 

Feng Xingliu shouted, "I've just finished fighting and haven't had a bite yet." 

Han Fei said, "It takes time for me to cook! Go and come back quickly. When you come back, the fish 

meat will be ready." 

Feng Xingliu swallowed. "Okay! Then wait for me!" 

Several hours later, Feng Xingliu returned with the big crab, only to find that Han Fei and the others had 

already eaten. Half of the fish was gone, but the big fish head was still intact. 

Feng Xingliu was angry. "Didn't you say you would wait for me?" 

Feng Qingcheng said dizzily, "I saved the fish head for you. Eating the fish head can nourish your brain. 

I've saved the essence for you." 

Feng Xingliu was lost for words. "Should I thank you?" 

Han Fei said, "This fish is not bad. The essence of the fish brain contains a trace of spiritual energy, 

which is very beneficial to body tempering and soul cultivation. It can relieve fatigue and instantly 

energize you…" 



"Stop talking. I'll eat it." 

Feng Xingliu reached out and grabbed a large jelly-like mass of fish brains. 

"Crunch, Crunch… Hiss, this tastes good indeed. Little Qingcheng, do you want some…" 

Feng Qingcheng was a little dizzy, and her body was shining brightly. She was refining the essence of the 

fish meat and had no time to talk to him. 

Han Fei said, "Little Qingcheng has eaten fish roe. It's no worse than your fish brain." 

Feng Xingliu asked, "Did you leave me some fish roe?" 

Han Fei said, "Hehe, you can go catch more fish." 

Feng Yu smiled. It wouldn't be bad if this was how they spent their time in the God Ferrying Ancient 

Land. 

While dismembering the crab, Han Fei remarked, "Look at the crab roe. It's full of essence and shining 

with divine light. It's almost divine." 

Seeing this, Feng Xingliu hurried to speed up and finished the fish brain and some fish meat. The crab 

had just been dismembered. 

Han Fei glanced at him. "What are you still doing here?" 

Feng Xingliu knocked on the crab. "I'm waiting to eat the crab!" 

Han Fei said, "No, go get more good. Over there, there's a giant shell. It's very strong and has 

extraordinary defense. The others have been besieging it for four hours. That kind of clam meat is 

definitely delicious. Maybe we can dig out pearls from it." 

Feng Xingliu swallowed. "Then save some crab for me! I want to eat crab roe…" 

Two days later. 

Now Feng Xingliu didn't need Han Fei to order him around anymore. He would just catch whatever he 

wanted to eat. Anyway, it didn't matter to them no matter how much they ate, except for Feng 

Qingcheng. Because she wasn't strong enough yet, she often ate herself dizzy, but her strength was 

rapidly improving. Whether it was her soul or her physique, they were growing and changing at an 

astonishing speed. 

On the third day, Feng Xingliu chased a giant Razor Clam all the way to the foot of the mountain. Now, 

the nearby prehistoric ferocious beasts were all afraid of Feng Xingliu. When they saw others, they could 

still fight, but when they saw Feng Xingliu, they would just run away. 

However, Feng Xingliu was not something that these ferocious beasts could run away from easily. The 

Razor Clam plunged into the mountain, trying to get in. Feng Xingliu clutched a section of its shell and 

flapped his fiery feathers, trying to pull it out. 

How could the Giant Razor Clam be a match for Feng Xingliu? In the end, it couldn't hold on and was 

forcibly pulled out of the mountain. 



Bang! 

Due to inertia, Feng Xingliu was sent flying. At that moment, a dazzling divine light suddenly gushed out 

of the mountain. It was a calabash. 

Buzz! 

In an instant, on the green mountain, all the strong masters took action. 

"It's a spiritual treasure." 

"He can dig out a spiritual treasure by doing this?" 

Feng Xingliu and the others had been hunting and eating here for several days. In the eyes of the others, 

these guys were simply slacking off. But who would have thought that it was this guy who dug out the 

spiritual treasure? 

God of Fishing 
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Even Han Fei was lost for words. "Seriously?" 

Feng Xingliu abandoned the Giant Razor Clam and went straight for the calabash. 

The razor clam took the opportunity to swish away, but he didn't care. 

"Hahaha! Feng Yu, Wang Han, I've got a spiritual treasure." 

The speed of the spiritual treasure was not slow. Feng Xingliu was chasing it in the void. 

Someone shouted, "Humph, you think you can get this spiritual treasure? In your dreams!" 

Someone triggered the mist here and tried to block Feng Xingliu. Feng Yu shouted coldly as the Heavenly 

Phoenix appeared and flames burned the sky. "Don't even think of snatching what we Phoenix Divine 

Race finds." 

The void mist was swept away, and her pair of fiery feathers blocked the six people. 

However, on the green mountain, thousands of strong masters were mobilized one after another. Feng 

Yu could only attack everywhere. Under the suppression of the flames, the enemies retreated. 

Someone shouted, "How can four people compete for this treasure? Ten Thousand Mile Rope…" 

Someone summoned a Connate Spiritual Treasure and chased after Feng Xingliu. He grabbed Feng 

Xingliu's ankle, and the latter froze. The spiritual treasure that was only one hand away from him ran 

away. 

Dozens of guys approached Feng Xingliu. 

Clank, Clank, Clank ~ 

Swish! 
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In the void, a Nine-Foot-Long Ring Broadsword suddenly came at a speed that was more than 30 times 

the speed of light. 

"Puff! Puff! Puff!" 

Those who tried to grab the treasures were all killed. 

"Tweet ~" 

The Heavenly Phoenix tore through the sky and stopped in the blink of an eye. Its divine claw grabbed 

the middle part of the spiritual treasure calabash. 

"Put down the spiritual treasure." 

"Feng Yu, you can't take it away!" 

Han Fei had already taken action. His body flashed in the air, and his knife intent soared to the sky. He 

launched a hundred attacks in a row, but none of them could resist him. 

Feng Yu's Fire Domain swept across, and there were already a hundred strong masters who were blown 

away or burned by her. 

Feng Xingliu struggled to break free from the Thousand Mile Rope and cursed, "You ants, how dare you 

snatch my spiritual treasure? I'll kill you now. Thirteen Phoenix Feather Swords…" 

For a moment, the three of them were on a killing spree in the sky. The difference was that Feng Xingliu 

could only stop a dozen people even if he used all his strength. As for Han Fei and Feng Yu, they swept 

all the way and killed more than a hundred people on the spot. Although they couldn't kill them, it was 

because of the conditions here and the battle was too rushed. 

Information popped up in Han Fei's eyes, and he said telepathically, "It's a mid-quality Nature Spiritual 

Treasure. Feng Xingliu is really lucky. 

Feng Yu said, "That's enough. None of us are experts in water law. We're already lucky enough to get a 

mid-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure. Don't think of obtaining a high-quality one. Let's go…" 

Suddenly, someone laughed. "Feng Yu, throw the spiritual treasure over. Otherwise, your sister won't be 

able to survive." 

Immediately, Feng Yu and Han Fei looked back, only to see a white-haired young man sneering, not 

afraid that Feng Yu wouldn't take the bait. 

At this moment, in the sky, everyone stopped and waited for the moment when Feng Yu threw away the 

spiritual treasure. 

However, Han Fei shouted, "Go to hell!" 

"Steal!" 

Clank, Clank, Clank ~ 



The Nine-Foot-Long Ring Broadsword kept ringing to cover up the Void Stealing Technique. The young 

man was in a daze. In the next moment, a huge broadsword spanned thousands of kilometers and nailed 

him to the mountain. 

Han Fei grabbed Feng Qingcheng's arm and spun the Nine-Foot-Long Ring Broadsword, and the ring kept 

clanking. 

"Die!" 

"Young Master." 

"Sky-Cleaving Star-Cutting Knife, the sixth move, Galaxy Flowing." 

"Puff! Puff!" 

Many of the young man's followers were instantly minced by the broadsword beam and their souls were 

destroyed. 

The young master, who hadn't regained consciousness yet, was also minced by the Knife Edge Gyro and 

his body was crushed by Han Fei. 

"So strong." 

"That's the young master of the Water Form Sect. Although he's not a big force, he's a Dao Prover! 

Although his strength is suppressed, how can a Sky Opener kill him so easily?" 

Feng Yu took the opportunity to pull Feng Xingliu over and shouted, "Come." 

Bang! 

With a bang, the explosion swept out for thousands of kilometers. Han Fei leaped and landed on the 

Heavenly Phoenix. 

Behind him, many strong masters chased after him, but the Heavenly Phoenix was getting faster and 

faster, reaching 50 times the speed of light. With a swish, it left everyone behind. 

As for the itinerant cultivators, when they saw this scene, they all revealed looks of amazement and 

sighed. 

Someone smiled bitterly. "This is the power of a superpower! Even a thousand people couldn't stop 

them." 

God of Fishing 
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The Heavenly Phoenix swept across the sky at an unbelievable speed. 

The Heavenly Talents chasing behind were also quite speechless. Someone wondered, "How can a 

Perfected Star Transformation Realm cultivator erupt with such speed?" 

"How is it possible? Even if she used all his secret methods, she shouldn't be so fast, right?" 

Even Han Fei was a little shocked. "50 times the speed of light?" 
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Feng Yu said, "The Heavenly Phoenix is good at speed. It's even faster than the ancient roc." 

Han Fei clicked his tongue. Sure enough, Feng Yu was too good at pretending in the past. With this 

speed, she could even take first place on the God Roll, let alone the Heaven Roll. 

Feng Xingliu asked in delight, "Where's the calabash? Let me see it." 

Feng Yu picked it up and threw it back to Feng Xingliu. "You lucky dog." 

Feng Xingliu laughed out loud. "See, I told you that I had great luck. It's mainly because you were too 

lazy and exploited my labor. Look, you suffered a loss, didn't you?" 

Han Fei said, "Okay, it's just a calabash. Keep it. It just so happens that you can use it when you 

transcend the Monarch Tribulation." 

That being said, Han Fei was indeed surprised. It was truly unbelievable that he could get a Nature 

Spiritual Treasure when he was only in the Sky Opening Realm. This God Ferrying Ancient Land was 

really unbelievable. He had braved hellfire for two hundred years and only got the Thunder God's 

Hammer. Feng Xingliu only fought those weak native beasts but had obtained such a treasure. Perhaps it 

was because he was a fool! 

Feng Qingcheng asked, "A Nature Spiritual Treasure. Can you keep it now?" 

"Of course." 

Feng Yu said, "At the level of a Nature Spiritual Treasure, there's no need to drip blood on it. This guy is 

lucky." 

One day later. 

In a certain ravine, a large calabash rose to the sky. 

Feng Xingliu shouted, "My Calabash of Creation is unparalleled. It can turn fire into liquid and refine it 

into the Fire Calamity Fluid. It can also swallow endless seawater and condense a water fatal array. Even 

the gods have to retreat when they see me." 

Han Fei sneered. "Alright, stop bragging. How can a Nature Spiritual Treasure suppress a god? If you can 

use one tenth of the combat power of this calabash now, you should thank God!" 

Being exposed by Han Fei, Feng Xingliu was not annoyed but rather triumphant. "Jealousy, this is 

jealousy. When we reach the Sanskrit Pure Land, you can eat hot pot, drink wine, and leave the fight to 

me." 

Feng Qingcheng was lost for words. "Do you want to bump into another Nature Spiritual Treasure?" 

Feng Xingliu said confidently, "What do you know? It seems to be unintentional, but it actually shows 

that I'm peerlessly lucky." 

Feng Yu rolled her eyes and patted the calabash. "I can tell at a glance that you're a stupid calabash. 

That's why you chose such a stupid master." 

Buzz buzz buzz! 



The calabash shook violently, and Feng Xingliu immediately said angrily, "Feng Yu, I warn you not to be 

too arrogant. Look, my calabash has something against you." 

"Bah." 

Suddenly, Han Fei and Feng Yu rose. Feng Xingliu was stunned for a moment and then was shocked, 

because they saw a seven-colored pillar of light soaring into the sky. 

In the void, layers of ripples spread over. 

Immediately, Feng Yu and Han Fei left the calabash. 

Feng Yu said, "A rare treasure has appeared in the Sanskrit Pure Land. It's even more shocking than your 

Creation Calabash. Feng Xingliu, keep an eye on Little Qingcheng." 

Han Fei said, "Let the calabash take action if necessary. He's stronger than you." 

Feng Xingliu: "…" 

Swish, Swish ~ 

Before Feng Xingliu replied, Han Fei and Feng Yu had already disappeared at an extremely fast speed. 

Feng Xingliu was speechless, and then he said to Feng Qingcheng, "Look, this is my luck. If I hadn't come, 

would this treasure have come out? But I won't fight for it. A gentleman loves treasures, but takes them 

in the right way.." 

Feng Qingcheng said, "Shut up and follow them." 

… 

Sanskrit Pure Land. 

A large-scale war was going on, and all kinds of mystic music laws were rising to the sky, as well as Soul 

Sound Killing Techniques. From afar, a woman shouted, "This treasure is an opportunity for our Silent 

Music Mountain. Do you want to be our enemy?" 

Someone sneered. "The Sound Ending Mountain is nothing. It's not even one of the top ten forces in the 

Central Sea. Its name is far from enough to intimidate people." 

Someone shouted, "Everyone, this is a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure. With this treasure, the 

path of a Great Monarch is under your feet. You even have a chance to become a god. You can't give 

such a treasure to the Sound Ending Mountain…" 

When Han Fei and the others arrived, they saw eight women from the Sound Ending Mountain. Some 

were playing the zither, some were playing the flute, some were playing the pipa, some were playing the 

bone xun, and some were beating the drums. 

"Woo, woo, woo, woo…" 

There were only eight of them, but the mystic sounds had transformed into a magnificent army 

surrounded by billions of ghosts, protecting a woman who was refining a green jade flute. 



However, how could the eight of them resist a thousand people? At this moment, the eight women 

were burning their lives, and their clothes were dyed red. It seemed that they couldn't last long. 

If it weren't for the fact that everyone's strength had been suppressed to the peak of the Sky Opening 

Realm, these disciples of the Sound Ending Mountain wouldn't have lasted even ten seconds. 

"Sound Ending Mountain?" 

Han Fei couldn't help but remember that when he just left the Chaotic Wasteland, he had killed two 

disciples of the Sound Ending Mountain. This force was full of monsters with powerful soul power and 

terrifying fighting intent. 

He had succeeded in killing them with a sneak attack. If it were a head-on battle, it might not be easy for 

him to win. 

Feng Yu said, "There are actually quite a few strong masters here. Your little wife is also here. And the 

woman holding a blade of grass in her hand is Chen Fangcao. She ranks third on the Carefree-level God 

Roll. Her strength cannot be underestimated." 
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Han Fei also frowned slightly. If Ye Qingchan wanted to snatch the treasure, should he take action? 

Feng Yu asked, "Are you going to give up on the treasure?" 

Han Fei thought for a moment and then shook his head slightly. "No. If I can confirm Ye Qingchan's 

identity, I can even give this treasure to her as a gift, but now we can't give it up." 

The corners of Feng Yu's mouth curled up. "Alright, a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure is indeed a 

shocking treasure. When the Nine-Level Sound Ending Array on the Sound Ending Mountain is broken, 

you will block the enemy, and I will snatch the treasure." 

Han Fei smiled. "No problem." 

Han Fei couldn't help but smile. This God Ferrying Ancient Land was really a good place. In just a few 

days, a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure had appeared, even stronger than the Thunder God's 

Hammer. If the woman refined such a spiritual treasure, she would probably be able to kill a way though 

from the siege of the thousand people. 

Feng Xingliu and Feng Qingcheng didn't arrive until a hundred seconds later. 

Feng Xingliu put away the calabash. "What's going on? Why aren't you attacking?" 

Feng Yu said, "When the Nine-Level Sound Ending Array is broken." 

Feng Qingcheng asked, "Did the people from the Sound Ending Mountain trigger a spiritual treasure?" 

"A high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure." 

"Huh?" 

Feng Xingliu's eyes glowed. "This is good stuff. We have to grab it." 
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"Pfft!" 

The woman who was refining the high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure in the middle seemed to be too 

anxious and spewed out a mouthful of essence blood. 

"Jiu'er." 

"Ling'er, ignore us. Think of a way to use the power of the high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure to leave 

the battlefield." 

Hearing someone calling the woman's name, Han Fei suddenly perked up. He looked at the woman who 

was refining the jade flute in the field, and his eyes glowed. 

"Jiuyin Ling?" 

Back then, he had given the Heaven Concealing Divine Technique to everyone who went out of the 

Raging Sea. Jiuyin Ling was no exception. All these years, no one knew where she had gone. The Sea 

Realm was so big that it was too easy for a person to hide. 

Sure enough, when Han Fei saw through the illusion, he found that the woman's appearance was fake, 

and he did find traces of the Heaven Concealing Divine Technique. In addition to the Heaven Concealing 

Divine Technique, he also felt that the woman seemed to have cultivated another powerful concealment 

technique, which was even stronger than the Heaven Concealing Divine Technique, so he couldn't 

directly see through it. 

However, the woman knew the Heaven Concealing Divine Technique, which was almost enough to 

prove that she was Jiuyin Ling. 

Feng Yu was puzzled. "What's wrong with you?" 

Han Fei said solemnly, "That woman is from our human race. She's hiding in the Sound Ending 

Mountain. I'm afraid we have to help her." 

"Uh!" 

Feng Yu said in surprise, "From your human race? An acquaintance?" 

Feng Xingliu also said, "Does your human race have such a strong master besides you?" 

Han Fei said, "Our human race is full of strong masters." 

"Tsk~" 

Feng Yu said helplessly, "Your human race is really full of talents! There's also an expert who can trigger 

a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure. Great, another spiritual treasure is gone." 

Feng Xingliu said in a low voice, "Han Fei, this woman seems quite extraordinary. Is she another 

girlfriend of yours?" 

Han Fei: "..." 

Feng Yu blinked and looked at Han Fei weirdly. 



Feng Yu secretly chuckled and said to him via voice transmission, Heh! Little Junior Brother, I'm afraid 

you'll have to explain if Ye Qingchan regains her memories. 

Han Fei said, "Senior Sister, prepare to attack." 

… 

In the arena, Jiuyin Ling's face was pale, and there was blood in front of her. She endured the backlash 

of the spiritual treasure and forcibly blew the green jade flute. 

"Woo ~ Woo ~" 

Buzz, Buzz, Buzz… 

Seven pillars of light fell from the sky in a row, and the sound shook in all directions. The Great Dao 

rumbled and trembled, and the immortal sound curled up, turning into a fog that spread out from the 

Nine-Level Sound Ending Array. 

Someone's expression changed slightly. "It's the Seven Emotions Demonic Sound. Everyone, seal your 

hearing and guard your soul." 

"Woo, woo, woo!" 

However, as the flute sounded, a woman-like Dharma Idol in a gorgeous dress appeared behind Jiuyin 

Ling. The Dharma Idol was stroking a zither. 

"Deng, Deng, Deng…" 

For a moment, the sound of the zither and the flute sounded. Many people who had fallen into the 

Seven Emotions Demonic Sound were swept by the zither and exploded. 

"Not good. It's a zither-demon Dharma Idol. Let's join forces and break the zither music. Once this 

Dharma Idol is broken, this woman won't be able to last long." 

Boom, Boom, Boom. 

For a moment, all kinds of Soul Killing Techniques were launched. 

After a full half an hour, suddenly, a blade of grass rose into the air and slashed down. In the void, a 

blade of grass sword Qi grew. The sword Qi formed grass in the void and turned into reality. The sword 

Qi suddenly showed combat power not supposed to belong to the Sky Opening Realm and erupted with 

the power of the Monarch Realm. 

"Pfft!" 

Finally, Jiuyin Ling spewed out a mouthful of essence blood, and the Nine-Level Sound Ending Array was 

broken. 

At that moment, all the strong masters took action. 

"Senior Sister, let's save her!" 

Hardly had Han Fei said that when he disappeared. 



"Sky-Cleaving Star-Cutting Knife, the ninth move, Star Catastrophe." 

At that moment, the world dimmed. The day seemed to have turned into night, and stars flickered in the 

sky. And the stars were like knives, cutting through the twilight and sweeping across the battlefield. 

Chen Fangcao's blade of grass was shattered, and Ye Qingchan's killer move was broken. All the experts 

here fell into the dazzling blade-like starlight. 

"Wang Han, the bandit from the West Wilderness?" 

At that moment, it suddenly began to rain heavily. The raindrops were like swords, rushing towards 

Jiuyin Ling and the others. 

"It's the Rain Demon Yu Donglu, the Rainfall of Ten Thousand Swords." 

"Damn it, this guy is even stronger than Chen Fangcao." 

"Hmph!" 

However, at this moment, an ordinary young man brandished the spear in his hand. "In an instant, my 

spear turned into a sea." 
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At that moment, the heavy rain seemed to have stopped, and a man holding a spear was so fast that 

time seemed to have stopped. 

Billions of spear lights seemed to catch every drop of rain, causing the rain to explode. 

Han Fei was overjoyed. Was Zhang Xuanyu here? 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 

In an instant, many experts unleashed their extraordinary combat power. With a tweet, the sound of a 

phoenix spread throughout the minds of the shocked people from the Sound Ending Mountain. 

"If you don't want to die, come up." 

The strong masters of the Sound Ending Mountain were not fools. They immediately knew who helped 

them: Feng Yu of the Phoenix Divine Race, Wang Han, a bandit from the West Wilderness, and an 

unknown spear expert. 

However, they didn't know why these people would save them. The Sound Ending Mountain had never 

interacted with them! 

However, the eight women shook their heads at the same time. It wasn't that they didn't want to leave, 

but that they were held back by the power of the enemy. Once they completely gave up their resistance 

now, even with Feng Yu's help, they couldn't escape. 

One of them shouted, "Jiu'er, leave first. If you leave, we will definitely be safe." 

Jiuyin Ling's eyes were filled with tears. "Senior uncle, senior sister…" 
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"Go!" 

Before Jiuyin Ling could refute, Feng Yu had already picked her up. Han Fei and Zhang Xuanyu didn't 

delay. With a flash, they landed on the Heavenly Phoenix. 

Swish! 

In the blink of an eye, the Heavenly Phoenix had already run away. 

The only people who could keep up were Ye Qingchan, Chen Fangcao, and Yu Donglu who had turned 

the rain into swords. 

Carrying the Nine-Foot-Long Ring Broadsword ring, Han Fei guarded the rear and collided with the three 

of them. 

At the moment when Han Fei attacked, suddenly, a cold light flashed in the void. Han Fei personally saw 

a figure suddenly jump out of the Void World, and an extremely fast knife light swept to the back of Ye 

Qingchan's neck. 

Ye Qingchan didn't seem to expect this either. The timing of the attack was too perfect. At this moment, 

Ye Qingchan was casting a technique and had no time to pay attention to it. Also, the attack was so fast 

that Han Fei almost didn't have the time to react. 

The mysterious assassin seemed determined to kill Ye Qingchan. Although he didn't meet Han Fei, he 

had formed a close cooperation with Han Fei. 

However, Han Fei suddenly extended his hand and pointed at the back of Ye Qingchan's neck with his 

finger as a sword. 

Ye Qingchan thought that she was going to be attacked from the front and back. She punched Han Fei's 

heart and held a jade slip in each hand. 

BAM! 

Ding! 

However, the anticipated pincer attack didn't happen. Ye Qingchan discovered that Han Fei had helped 

her block the attack from behind, and her palm pressed against Han Fei's chest with surging Dao runes. 

"Hmph!" 

Han Fei grunted and spun the Nine-Foot-Long Ring Broadsword. His body was instantly wrapped in the 

void and quickly disappeared into the Void World. 

The Void World was a comprehension of realms. It had nothing to do with strength. One wouldn't be 

unable to enter because their strength was restricted. 

The Void World. 

As soon as he came in, Han Fei saw a thousand cold lights stabbing at him in an instant. Han Fei's body 

was surrounded by Qi and blood, and the knife aura around him blocked these spikes. 

But at the moment he blocked these spikes, he saw a swift figure had already fled far away. 



"The Southern Dipper?" 

The other party was very fast and seemed to know Han Fei's strength very well. Knowing that he 

couldn't kill him, he dodged and retreated, giving Han Fei no chance to chase him. 

Swish! 

When Han Fei appeared again, he had already caught up to the Heavenly Phoenix. He stepped into the 

void and landed on the Heavenly Phoenix. 

In his perception, Ye Qingchan didn't chase him anymore but stood in the void, frowning slightly and 

looking at Han Fei. Ye Qingchan didn't chase him, so Yu Donglu and Chen Fangcao naturally gave up, 

because they could see that Han Fei was very strong. Plus Feng Yu and the mysterious spear-wielding 

expert, it was useless for them to chase. 

Han Fei also frowned slightly. In his perception, he didn't see the Southern Dipper assassin. 

He muttered to himself, "What a powerful killer. Why does the Southern Dipper want to kill Ye 

Qingchan?" 

However, now that Ye Qingchan's guardians had arrived, he didn't need to do anything. Besides, with 

this hunt, Ye Qingchan should be vigilant. 

Suddenly, Han Fei felt a strange gaze. When he turned around, he saw Jiuyin Ling looking at him quietly. 

Jiuyin Ling actually smiled slightly and said in a weak voice, "Perhaps this is fate?" 

Han Fei knew that Jiuyin Ling had recognized him. Jiuyin Ling always recognized him easily. He said 

angrily, "Why don't you run after taking the high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure? I know you had the 

ability from the power you unleashed just now. If you run away, the other eight people will be able to 

survive. No one will deliberately kill the powerhouses of a super force for an already missed spiritual 

treasure." 

With that, Han Fei cast the Heaven Enlightenment Divine Technique on her, and Jiuyin Ling's pale face 

immediately turned normal. 

"Oh… They are my senior uncles and senior sisters." 

Jiuyin Ling tried to refute Han Fei in the weakest tone, but in the eyes of others, this seemed especially 

strange. Jiuyin Ling was like an obedient student who had been criticized by her teacher but didn't dare 

to refute. 

Zhang Xuanyu immediately covered his head and said, "Xiao Jiu! I haven't seen you for so long. Why has 

your personality become even weaker?" 

In the past, after spending some time with He Xiaoyu, Jiuyin Ling finally became a lot more cheerful. 

However, now she seemed to have recovered her fairy-like state and was a little weak when facing Han 

Fei. 

God of Fishing 
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"Cough, cough!" 

Feng Yu said, "Well, aren't you going to introduce yourselves?" 

Zhang Xuanyu's expression changed and he returned to his original appearance. Feng Qingcheng 

immediately exclaimed, "It's you? Zhang Xuanyu?" 

A gentle smile hung on Zhang Xuanyu's handsome face. "Tsk, tsk. Miss Qingcheng, you're getting more 

and more beautiful. I'm really tempted…" 

Han Fei said, "Talk decently." 

Zhang Xuanyu immediately smiled and said, "Zhang Xuanyu, a human." 

Jiuyin Ling's expression softened. "Human, Jiuyin Ling." 

Han Fei said, "Zhang Xuanyu, my brother, a disciple of the Ghost Strait in the East Sea Divine Realm. 

Jiuyin Ling…" 

"My friend. We're just good friends." 

Jiuyin Ling suddenly spoke. She slowly stood up and bowed slightly to Feng Yu and the others. "Thank 

you for your help." 

However, Feng Qingcheng and Feng Yu both looked at Han Fei strangely. Were they really good friends? 

Feng Yu smiled and said, "I'm Feng Yu from the Phoenix Divine Race. Nice to meet you… This is my sister, 

Feng Qingcheng, and this dandy is my younger brother, Feng Xingliu." 

Feng Xingliu's face turned green. "Wait, Feng Yu, don't go too far. You're slandering me." 

Zhang Xuanyu said, "I know all of them. I don't think Jiuyin Ling is familiar with them. Xiao Jiu, since 

you've obtained a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure, I'm afraid you'll have to hide in the God 

Ferrying Ancient Land for a while." 

Han Fei took out two jade slips and handed them to Jiuyin Ling and Zhang Xuanyu. "This is the strongest 

version of the Heaven Concealing Divine Technique, the Divine Concealment Technique. Only gods can 

detect your real appearances." 

"Oh! So powerful?" 

Zhang Xuanyu couldn't help being a little surprised. "Gee, it's really different to have the Demon 

Purification Pot!" 

Han Fei seemed to hear the resentment in Zhang Xuanyu's words and punched his shoulder. "Hmph! I'll 

give it to you, OK?" 

Zhang Xuanyu sneered. "I don't want it. I will be killed in two days if I get it." 

On the other side, Feng Xingliu hurriedly said, "Do you have such a good item? Han Fei, I want it…" 

Feng Qingcheng said, "Me too." 

Feng Yu gave him a knowing look. In the end, each of them was given a Divine Concealment Technique. 



Han Fei said, "Well, Xiao Jiu, let me see the high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure." 

Jiuyin Ling seemed to have adapted to the reunion with Han Fei, so she handed it over. "Do you want it 

or not? You should need it more than me now." 

Upon hearing this, everyone looked at Jiuyin Ling, especially Feng Yu and Feng Qingcheng. The two 

women could bet that there must be a story between this woman and Han Fei. This was a high-quality 

Nature Spiritual Treasure! It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that such a treasure could create a 

super-large force, but this woman was willing to give it to Han Fei. It was ridiculous. 

Han Fei retorted without thinking, "Why would I need a flute? I can't play it." 

Jiuyin Ling smiled. "Then I can play it for you in the future." 

Everyone: "???" 

Feng Xingliu scratched his head and looked at Feng Yu. "Did Han Fei cheat on you?" 

"F*ck off." 

Zhang Xuanyu crossed his arms and watched the show, and information popped up in Han Fei's eyes: 

<Name> Creation Void Divine Flute 

<Introduction> In the Chaotic Era, there was a Divine Bamboo of Creation between reality and illusion in 

the world. It contains the laws of the world. Every time it sways, mystic sounds rise from the world. It 

can calm the soul, dispel evil, and purify the mind. All darkness will be suppressed under the cover of the 

mystic sounds. This bamboo is born with spirituality. Once it acknowledges a master, under the same 

rules of the Heavenly Dao, it can find its master. 

<Quality> High-Quality Nature Spiritual Treasure 

<Effect 1> Soul Purification: Whoever owns this flute has a pure soul and is not afraid of all negative 

effects. 

<Effect 2> Mystic Music to Stop Killing: When this flute sounds, it can dispel fighting intent. Anyone 

below the level of gods who disobeys this will be killed by the sound. 

<Effect 3> Nothingness Combination: The owner of this flute can transform into an invisible and 

invincible body. Every time this effect is used, the flute has to be played for three days. 

<Effect 4> Under the same rules of the Heavenly Dao, no matter how far away, it can find its master. 

< Can't be Reforged > 

< Unrefined > 

<Note> This flute was made by a goddess who yearns for and seeks peace. She hopes that the successor 

can fulfill her wish. 

"As expected of a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure." 

Feng Xingliu asked, "So what? What can this flute do?" 



Han Fei smiled. "You don't need to know that." 

With that, Han Fei handed the flute to Jiuyin Ling and told her its power via voice transmission. Then he 

said, "This flute is very suitable for you. Let's go and I'll find a place to help you refine it." 


