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God of Fishing 

Chapter 3141: Divine Capital, the Scapegoat (1) 

Staying in Chen Lingsu's star tomb, Han Fei told her stories for a full month. In the end, Han Fei was 

forced to use his trump card. 

He took out the Go and Fish Dragon Cards. 

The Graveyard of Gods became lively, and all the gods began to play them to pass the time. 

Slap! 

Chen Lingsu put down a Go piece and shook her head slightly. "You lost again." 

Han Fei was lost for words. "Senior, we're just playing a game. If I can't even shake it when you infuse 

your divinity into it, how can we continue to play?" 

Chen Lingsu said, "In this game, there is momentum. It seems that you can't shake me with one piece, 

but with the dragon slaying momentum, you can resist divinity… In the end, your level is too low." 

Han Fei: "..." 

A god teased, "Little friend Han Fei, you were the one who invented this game, but your skill in playing it 

is the weakest. Tsk, tsk… You have to work harder!" 

"Hehe…" 

Han Fei was lost for words. Why should I work harder? If I had known this would happen, I wouldn't 

have taken this game out! 

Clatter ~ 

Chen Lingsu put down a Go piece. "Alright, their trial is over. You can go out now." 

Buzz! 

Han Fei was refreshed and couldn't help but laugh. "Ah! Haha… I almost forgot about that." 

"Hmph!" 

Chen Lingsu knew what Han Fei was thinking. This guy had been wanting to leave for a long time. If she 

hadn't pressed him to tell a story, he probably wouldn't have been able to wait a moment longer. 

At this moment, those people had all completed their trials, so she could only let them go. 

Chen Lingsu said, "Come back when you open the Path of Reincarnation!" 

"Huh?" 

Han Fei thought to himself, This is unnecessary! Once I open the Reincarnation Road, no matter where 

they are, theoretically, they can enter the Door of Life and Death. Why bother to come again? 
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Chen Lingsu said casually, "When you come back, I'll give you a spiritual treasure. I dare not say it's the 

strongest, but it should be stronger than all the spiritual treasures you have now. The Creation Divine 

Prison and the Creation Divine Chain are not good at fighting, so is the Demon Purification Pot. You 

should know this. So, if you want it…" 

"Yes! I'll definitely come back." 

Han Fei was shocked. A strong combat-type magic weapon surpassed all the spiritual treasures he had, 

which meant that it was definitely stronger than the Blood Sky Blade. What level of treasure was it? Was 

it another Supreme Nature Treasure? Or an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure? 

Either way, it was worth coming back. 

Han Fei immediately said, "Senior, I'm really not here for the spiritual treasures. I just want to come back 

to see you before you reincarnate… By the way, how should I come back?" 

Chen Lingsu automatically ignored the first half of the sentence. She pointed her finger and took a wisp 

of nebula from the Chaotic Nether River. The nebula intertwined and quickly condensed into a bead. 

The pearl floated in front of Han Fei, and Chen Lingsu said casually, "This is a drop of Nether River 

Water. No matter where you are, you can enter the Chaotic Nether River through this drop of Nether 

River Water. Remember to ride on the Creation Divine Chain. Otherwise, once you enter, you might be 

swallowed by the Nether River Water without any protection." 

"Got it." 

Han Fei cupped his hands. "Seniors, I'll take my leave. If nothing goes wrong, I may return soon. It may 

be decades or a thousand years, but it won't be longer than a thousand years." 

"Soon?" 

Chen Lingsu said, "As long as you don't come back in three or five years." 

Han Fei thought to himself, Does this treasure have anything to do with when I come back? 

However, he didn't think too much about it. Perhaps the gods still wanted to leave some more 

inheritance. 

In the end, Chen Lingsu said, "Originally, we'll set a soul seal on anyone who leaves the Graveyard of 

Gods. They're forbidden from revealing any information on the graveyard, or their souls will be 

devoured and they'll die. However, you're an exception. I won't set a seal on you. But your friends can't 

be an exception." 

After a brief stun, Han Fei nodded. No wonder the information about the Graveyard of the Gods was 

never known to the outside world. 

Chen Lingsu waved her hand, and Han Fei felt the void change. A great suction force came over, and the 

Chaotic Nether River in front of him gradually disappeared, replaced by a primeval land. 

"The God Ferrying Ancient Land?" 



Han Fei thought that he would meet Xia Xiaochan and the others in the Graveyard of the Gods. He didn't 

expect them to come out so easily. 

Buzz! 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

One figure after another appeared. 

However, Han Fei had resumed Wang Han's appearance. 

When Han Fei spread out his perception, he found that there were a total of 516 people here, including 

261 people from the Central Sea Divine Realm, which meant that there were more than a hundred 

people who couldn't enter the Graveyard of Gods because they didn't have a divine boat at that time. 

"Wang Han~" 

Xia Xiaochan and the others immediately came to Han Fei. Xia Xiaochan said in a low voice, "I have 

obtained a supreme inheritance and my strength has broken through to the peak of the Carefree Level." 

"Hahaha!" 

Zhang Xuanyu laughed out loud. While showing the spear in his hand, he pulled his clothes apart a little 

bit. There was a trace of golden light flowing on this guy's skin. It seemed that the level of his bloodline 

had undergone a drastic change. 

Zhang Xuanyu said with a smile, "You didn't expect this, did you? My physique is completely different 

now. Not only has my Heavenly Dao Jade Marrow Bone been cultivated, but my bloodline has also 

improved greatly. My divine path has appeared. I've made a fortune this time!" 

God of Fishing 

Chapter 3142: Divine Capital, the Scapegoat (2) 

"Cough, cough!" 

On the other side, Feng Xingliu held his head high and coughed a few times. Unexpectedly, at this 

moment, Feng Xingliu had already proven Dao. Furthermore, the fire technique on his body overflowed, 

and there were red patterns looming on his hands. He had probably obtained a lot of inheritance. 

Feng Qingcheng had also made a breakthrough, but she had only broken through to the Perfected Star 

Transformation Realm. It seemed that she had gained all five locks, which saved her for at least a 

thousand years of cultivation. 

As for Le Renkuang, he just laughed happily. Jiuxing Ling was still calm with a faint smile on her face. 

As for Feng Yu, she crossed her arms and frowned slightly. After glancing around, she said via voice 

transmission, "Little Junior Brother, did you do this?" 

Others might not have had the time to pay attention, but Feng Yu glanced around and found that there 

were few strong masters of the Ancient Demon Race and the Divine Demon Forest left. Including the 

arrogant Chu Tianlang, the mysterious girl, Peach Blossom Five, and the eldest sister of the Flying 

Immortal Tower, Chen Hongyan, they had all disappeared. This was clearly abnormal. 
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Han Fei said, "They were all killed by the crown prince of the Divine Capital." 

"Heh, I don't believe you." 

Han Fei said, "I'm glad you know that. Congratulations on your advancement to the Immortal Level." 

Feng Yu curled her lips, because Han Fei had also advanced to the Immortal Level. 

Although she didn't know how Han Fei attacked these people in the Graveyard of Gods, it could only be 

Han Fei. It seemed that her junior brother had other secrets besides the Demon Purification Pot. 

At this moment, the crown prince of the Divine Capital had come out. Although his strength had been 

suppressed to the Perfected Star Transformation Realm again, it was obviously useless to suppress it 

now. This was because the Great Monarchs had already finished the Law Fusion. Be it soul, physique, or 

strength, they were already on a different level from other Monarchs. 

After a few seconds, when everyone saw the situation clearly, they also realized that something was 

wrong. Especially the crown prince of the Divine Capital, when he saw that three of the four Immortal-

level powerhouses of the Central Sea Divine Realm were gone, he immediately looked at Han Fei. 

Zhang Xuanyu asked, "Why do I feel that something is wrong? Why are there only these few people left 

in the Central Sea Divine Realm?" 

Le Renkuang glanced at Han Fei. "They must have died in the trial." 

Xia Xiaochan also glanced at Han Fei. "Definitely." 

However, they unanimously believed that there couldn't be a second person. It was definitely Han Fei's 

doing. 

However, seeing that Chu Tianlang and the others didn't come out for a long time, the experts of the 

Primordial Divine Academy and the Ancient Demon Race all looked at the crown prince. 

There was no other reason, because among them, only the crown prince of the Divine Capital had 

advanced to the Great Monarch realm in the Graveyard of Gods. In their opinion, only the crown prince 

of the Divine Capital had the ability to kill Chu Tianlang and the others. 

The Blade-Holder's pupils were constricted as he sent a voice transmission. "Everyone from the 

Primordial Divine Academy, let's go." 

The Ancient Demon Race, the Flying Immortal Tower, and the Divine Demon Forest didn't have many 

strong masters left. Someone immediately shouted, "Run!" 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

It was impossible for them to fight. There were Great Monarchs here. Who would dare to fight them? It 

was no different from courting death. 

As for the crown prince of the Divine Capital, he was speechless. Did this guy think that he was the 

culprit? 



After all these people ran away, the crown prince took a deep look at Han Fei. "Fellow Daoist Wang Han, 

your gift is really generous!" 

Han Fei was stunned. "What gift? Your Highness, you're powerful and extraordinary. These people dare 

to provoke your majesty. They should be executed." 

The crown prince of the Divine Capital couldn't have felt worse. It was like the tide of sea demons was 

raging in his heart. Great, now he would be busy when he went back. 

As for telling others it was Han Fei who did it, those people from the Central Sea Divine Realm probably 

wouldn't believe him, and he would offend Han Fei. 

After a moment of silence, the crown prince of the Divine Capital said via voice transmission, "Fine! 

They're my enemies anyway, but there's no turning back this time. If there's a crisis in the East Sea in the 

future, I hope you won't stand by and watch." 

Han Fei nodded slightly. For now, although Great Monarch East Martial didn't help the human race 

much, at least he didn't betray them. Therefore, the two sides could indeed be considered allies. 

"Let's go!" 

After the crown prince and the others left, only Han Fei and the others were left. 

Han Fei couldn't help but ask, "What did you guys get?" 

Feng Xingliu immediately said, "You may not believe it, but I've seen a divine path! Hahaha, I knew it. My 

talent is extraordinary, which means that one day, I have a chance to become a god!" 

Han Fei patted Feng Xingliu's shoulder. "Then hurry up. I'm afraid everyone here today has seen a divine 

path." 

"Uh ~" 

Feng Xingliu: "I'm already very fast. How long has it been? I've already proven Dao. Besides, I've already 

completed my third form. Who else can be faster than me except you?" 

Han Fei nodded. "All right, as long as you're happy." 

Feng Xingliu: "…" 

Han Fei looked at Feng Yu, only to see flames circulating on her body. Han Fei and the others couldn't 

help but feel an inexplicable heat that seemed to be able to penetrate their souls. 

Feng Qingcheng exclaimed, "Sister, is this the Phoenix True Fire? The real Phoenix True Fire?" 

Feng Yu nodded slightly. In the Phoenix True Fire, a dazzling divine robe appeared, on which a true 

phoenix was dancing and emitting golden light. Han Fei's eyes widened. "Ultra-quality?" 

Yes, he thought it was just a high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure, but when he looked at the robe, he 

saw an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure. This was the first time he had seen an ultra-quality 

Nature Spiritual Treasure. So far, he had only seen one. 
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"Ultra-quality?" 

Everyone couldn't help but look at Feng Yu. Of course, the ultra-quality treasure Han Fei mentioned 

couldn't be at the level of a Chaotic Spiritual Treasure. But it should be at least at the level of a Nature 

Spiritual Treasure. 

Feng Yu said, "I saw an ancient divine phoenix, Feng Xingliu. You should have obtained the True Phoenix 

Inheritance too, right?" 

Feng Xingliu curled his lips speechlessly and complained in his heart, Why didn't I get a battle suit as 

good as an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure? 

Han Fei looked at Xia Xiaochan. She hadn't made a breakthrough. Her strength was still at the Carefree 

Level, but she had reached the peak of the Carefree Level. Furthermore, she had already begun to polish 

her law body, but she hadn't completed it. 

Xia Xiaochan said, "It's the inheritance of the God of Massacre. Unfortunately, the time was too short for 

me to make another breakthrough." 

Feng Yu was slightly surprised. "The God of Massacre? Legend has it that he used to be the number one 

killer in the Sea Realm?" 

Xia Xiaochan nodded slightly, but then she said, "I always find it a little strange. Although the trial was 

not simple, it was not too difficult. Besides, I also got an ultra-quality spiritual treasure. The God of 

Massacre said that it was useless for him now, so he gave it to me." 

Zhang Xuanyu said, "Well… I thought I was the only one who got an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual 

Treasure. Why do you all have one?" 

Han Fei was stunned. "You also got an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure?" 

Zhang Xuanyu waved the rod in his hand and sighed. "The Pillar of Creation, an ultra-quality Nature 

Spiritual Treasure. Don't say you haven't got one! You must have obtained something better. Otherwise, 

why would you run around in the Chaotic Nether River? Yes, you must have a way to run around. 

Otherwise, how can you kill these people if they scattered to accept their inheritances?" 

Le Renkuang opened his hands. "I didn't! I only swallowed two divine personas." 

"Puff ~" 

Everyone was dumbfounded and said in unison, "Divine persona?" 

Le Renkuang scratched his head. "It seems to be the divine persona of two deceased gods, but I haven't 

felt anything special yet. I'm just a little sleepy and want to sleep." 

Everyone :"…" 
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At this moment, everyone looked at Jiuying Ling and Feng Qingcheng. Feng Qingcheng opened her 

hands. "I didn't get anything good. The old lady only set six seals in my body. She didn't give me any 

spiritual treasures or divine personas…" 

Feng Yu said, "That seal is definitely not simple. Perhaps when you prove Dao, you can unlock the secret 

of the seals." 

When everyone looked at Jiuying Ling, the latter said in a low voice, "I've embarked on the path of 

Extreme Dao Soul Refining, but I don't have an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure." 

"Extreme Dao Soul Refining?" 

Zhang Xuanyu asked, "How far have you gone on this path?" 

Jiuying Ling: "The pinnacle of the Dao Proving Level." 

"Huff!" 

Zhang Xuanyu heaved a long sigh of relief. "Not bad. I saw that you had advanced to the Carefree Level. I 

thought you had reached the Carefree Level." 

Han Fei finally understood. They had received various inheritances and gained a lot. Basically, their 

strength had improved greatly, and they had even obtained a few ultra-quality spiritual treasures. 

In that case, he didn't seem to have any inheritance. He had only obtained the Creation Divine Prison 

and the Creation Divine Chain. However, although these two were powerful, they weren't combat-type, 

or even defensive-type, soul-type. 

They seemed to be useless compared to ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasures! 

As for the five high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasures, it was hard to say if they combined were 

comparable to an ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure. Perhaps his best harvest was the God-Killing 

Arrow. 

It was hard to tell if his luck was good or bad. 

Buzz! 

At this moment, a hollow appeared in the sky, and halos circulated. Clearly, the God Ferrying Ancient 

Land was about to close. 

Han Fei and the others looked at each other. "Let's go out first." 

Feng Yu: "Ye Qingchan has died. I'm afraid the Miracle Forest is already waiting outside." 

Xia Xiaochan said, "It's okay. I'll settle them." 

Han Fei shook his head slightly. "I'll go with you!" 

Zhang Xuanyu and Le Renkuang were about to speak, when Han Fei said, "Although your strength has 

improved greatly, the Graveyard of Gods can't be connected to your Origin Stars, so your real strength is 

still weak and needs time to consolidate. This time, we're going out, but it's not time for a battle to 



break out. Do you remember the plan we talked about before? The plan continues. Don't interfere if you 

can. After this matter, Xia Xiaochan and I will leave the South Sea Divine Realm." 

Zhang Xuanyu asked, "Where are you going?" 

Han Fei said, "The West Wilderness." 

Le Renkuang's eyes lit up. "We're here. The West Wilderness is my territory." 

Han Fei sneered. "Shut up. The West Wilderness is going to be in chaos. You should consolidate your 

strength when you go back. I'll come to you if I need you." 

Jiuyin Ling asked, "What about me?" 

Han Fei said, "Go back to the Sound Ending Mountain. There are still strong masters guarding the Sound 

Ending Mountain. If anyone asks, just say that Feng Yu saved you, so you were with us." 

Jiuying Ling slightly frowned, and Xia Xiaochan said, "You have to survive before you can become a real 

strong master. We're still not strong enough to reach the peak of this world." 

Jiuyin Ling and Xia Xiaochan looked at each other and finally nodded slightly. "Okay." 

Feng Xingliu: "Why do I suddenly feel a chill down my spine? Are we going to fight?" 

Feng Yu said, "It's none of your business. You're too weak." 

Feng Xingliu immediately said angrily, "I've proven my Dao." 

Feng Yu looked at him deeply. "Have you stabilized your realm?" 

"I…" 

Feng Xingliu immediately deflated. His realm hadn't been stabilized yet, but the people around him were 

all at the Carefree Level, and he was still at the bottom! 

God of Fishing 
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Han Fei said, "Feng Yu, take the others with you. Xia Xiaochan and I will go alone." 

Feng Yu frowned slightly and was about to nod, when Le Renkuang suddenly yawned and said, "Wait, 

you are now a bandit from the West Wilderness. How can you not have a strong master from the West 

Wilderness guarding you? I'll go with you." 

Han Fei was about to refuse, when Le Renkuang said, "The old man is here." 

"Huh?" 

Han Fei immediately understood what he meant, but he was also a little speechless. Zhan Nanye was 

obviously a very strong master. Not only did he send a group of people to protect Le Renkuang, but he 

also followed him personally? How important this fatty was to him! 

Before Zhang Xuanyu said anything, Han Fei had said, "The Ghost Strait is considered a superpower in 

the East Sea Divine Realm, but not in the entire Sea Realm." 
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"Okay!" 

Zhang Xuanyu shrugged. "Okay! You can handle it yourself. However, I will go to the West Wilderness 

too." 

Han Fei nodded slightly. The West Wilderness was about to be in chaos, so it was not a problem for him 

to go there. 

Le Renkuang said, "Then remember to come to me." 

Zhang Xuanyu grinned and said, "Of course. Do you think you can escape?" 

Feng Yu said, "Let's go. We can't get out if we keep talking." 

Han Fei said, "See you later." 

Immediately, they soared to the sky in two groups and left in different directions. 

… 

In the outside world. 

All the strong masters of the Miracle Forest had arrived, including three Great Monarchs and nearly ten 

immortals. They all looked awful. 

The person in the lead was an old woman whose strength had reached the peak of the Great Monarch 

Realm. Behind her, a male and a female Great Monarch stood on either side. 

The female Great Monarch said, "High Priest, Qingchan has perished. We can't just let it go. Our Miracle 

Forest has poured infinite effort into cultivating her. We can't let that b*tch take the throne." 

The man next to her said, "Si Hongye, Ye Qingchan is dead. This is an indisputable fact. Ye Chanyi is the 

only hope. The two of them should have competed for the position of Holy Lady together, but you 

turned everything into a crueler competition." 

"Pei Bai, Ye Chanyi is already an enemy. She doesn't like the Miracle Forest at all. No matter what I did in 

the past, do you think she will still do anything for the Miracle Forest?" 

"Enough." 

The high priest interrupted them and said casually, "Someone is coming." 

Swish! Swish! 

Four Great Monarchs arrived together. 

There were a total of four people, two men and two women. After seeing the old woman, three of them 

cupped their hands. "Greetings, High Priest." 

Among them, a dignified-looking man holding an iron scroll slightly nodded. 

The high priest returned the salute and then looked at the man holding the iron scroll. "Mr. Holy Book, I 

didn't expect it to be you." 



The man said calmly, "Qingchan's death is a grave matter. It's not peaceful in the academy, so I'm here. 

Apart from Qingchan, Longma has also died." 

"Zhao Longma?" 

The old woman frowned slightly. "He had the Blade-Holder's protection. How could he have died?" 

Mr. Holy Book shook his head slightly. "I don't know." 

The high priest looked at the other three. "The three Great Monarchs of the Ancient Demon Race, the 

Divine Demon Forest, and the Flying Immortal Tower came in person. Did anything happen?" 

The half-man, half-horse Great Monarch of the Ancient Demon Race frowned. "90% of our Monarchs 

have died. How can we not come? Humph, there must be an accident in the God Ferrying Ancient Land. 

Even Chu Tianlang died. I'd like to see who is so bold as to slaughter the members of our Ancient Demon 

Race." 

A beautiful humanoid demoness from the Divine Demon Forest also said coldly, "Ninety percent of our 

Monarchs who came this time have also died. Little Five has also died." 

The high priest's eyes slightly changed. "Peach Blossom Five? That girl's peak combat power was 

comparable to a Great Monarch's. Did she also die?" 

The beautiful demoness said, "That's right. I want to see who has such means." 

The other person was a female Great Monarch. Her voice was indifferent and her words were concise. 

"My disciple, Chen Hongyan, has died." 

The high priest said, "From the looks of it, there are many suspicious points in this trip to the God 

Ferrying Ancient Land. Three Immortal-level experts have died in a row, and they're all extremely strong. 

Could it be that a Great Monarch has sneaked in with some means? Then let's wait and see. When the 

God Ferrying Ancient Land trial ends, we can find out." 

Another moment later. 

Buzz! 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

At this moment, the black curtain descended, and figures suddenly rushed out of the curtain. 

The first batch of people to come out were naturally Monarch-realm strong masters. 

A Monarch spread out their perceptions. Seeing that the Great Monarchs of Miracle Forest had arrived, 

he hurriedly shouted, "High Priest, the Southern Dipper assassins joined forces with Wang Han from the 

West Wilderness to attack and kill the Holy Lady. We were incompetent and failed to protect the Holy 

Lady. Please avenge her." 

A Monarch of the Ancient Demon Race hurriedly shouted when he saw his Great Monarch, "Master War 

Monarch, the bronze fragments have opened the Graveyards of Gods, and the crown prince of the 

Divine Capital has become a Great Monarch in it… Our Monarchs have suffered heavy losses. Please 

avenge us, Master War Monarch." 



A demon plant from the Divine Demon Forest shouted, "Master Green Monarch, Miss Five has perished. 

She must be killed by the crown prince of the Divine Capital. Please uphold justice, Green Monarch." 

The crown prince of the Divine Capital was coming out of the darkness. He was speechless when he 

heard these voices. Han Fei is already Immortal-level. If you let him go today, I don't know who from the 

Central Sea Divine Realm can stop him when he becomes a Great Monarch in the future. 
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"The bronze fragments have become one?" 

Their faces changed drastically when they smelled it. That was a secret place that could create gods. 

Although they had been prepared when they arranged for people to enter the God Ferrying Ancient 

Land, no one knew if the nine fragments could be combined. 

At this moment, the War Monarch of the Ancient Demon Race reacted very quickly. With a swish, he 

arrived in front of the crown prince of the Divine Capital and tried to capture him with a void hand. 

However, the crown prince of the Divine Capital was also a Great Monarch at this moment. Different 

from Han Fei and the others, the crown prince of the Divine Capital had made sufficient preparations 

before entering the God Ferrying Ancient Land, so his realm was stable at this moment. 

Furthermore, a small tower appeared in front of the crown prince of the Divine Capital. A green light 

shot out of the tower and easily pierced through the War Monarch's void hand. 

"An ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasure?" 

All the Great Monarchs were shocked to hear that. There were very few ultra-quality Nature Spiritual 

Treasures in the Sea Realm. Under normal circumstances, only high-quality Nature Spiritual Treasures 

could upgrade to ultra-quality Nature Spiritual Treasures after a long time of nurturing. 

However, such a treasure had fallen into the hands of the crown prince of the Divine Capital who had 

just entered the Great Monarch realm. Even the War Monarch and the others were envious. 

Because they didn't have one. 

Swish ~ 

The crown prince of the Divine Capital pulled away from the War Monarch and stood proudly in the air. 

"How dare you? War Monarch, are you provoking the dignity of the Divine Capital Dynasty?" 

Because his attack failed and the crown prince of the Divine Capital was protected by an ultra-quality 

Nature Spiritual Treasure, the War Monarch didn't attack again. Instead, he snorted coldly. "Ning Chuan, 

you b*stard, you broke the rules and slaughtered our Monarchs wantonly. If you don't give me an 

explanation today, you won't be able to escape!" 

Swish, Swish ~ 

At this moment, on the other side, Han Fei and the other two appeared together and happened to see 

the Ancient Demon Race's War Monarch trying to attack the crown prince of the Divine Capital. 
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As soon as Han Fei and the others appeared, the three Monarchs of the Miracle Forest all looked at 

them. 

At the same time, a strong master from the Miracle Forest said, "High Priest, he is Wang Han. He and 

this Southern Dipper assassin teamed up to sneak attack and kill the Holy Lady." 

Si Hongye, the female Great Monarch of the Miracle Forest, immediately said, "Thief, how dare you kill 

the Holy Lady of the Miracle Forest? I'll burn your bones and scatter your ashes today." 

Si Hongye attacked immediately. She raised her hand and a divine mountain descended. 

Before Han Fei said anything, Le Renkuang had shouted, "Master…" 

Swish ~ 

In the void, the saber beam was peerless, as if the sky was collapsing. The vast sky was filled with blood. 

"Pfft!" 

The Heaven Traversing hand was broken, and the knife light didn't stop. Si Hongye's face changed 

slightly, and the nine red leaves turned into a nine-layered array, trying to block it. 

Ka ka ka ~ 

However, five or six layers of the Dao Pattern Array were shattered in an instant like paper. In the blink 

of an eye, all the nine leaves were defeated. At this moment, the high priest finally took action. 

She held the strange wooden cane in her hand, pointed at the air, and a brilliance bloomed. The saber 

beam that tore through the sky and the earth was finally blocked, and the saber beam instantly shook 

around. 

Boom! 

At the last moment, the knife light exploded, and even the high priest couldn't help but take half a step 

back. 

Slap! 

At that moment, Si Hongye was suddenly slapped thousands of kilometers away. 

Si Hongye was furious. "Who is it?" 

The high priest's voice was cold. "One of the top three bandits of the West Wilderness, Zhan Nanye?" 

"Hahaha!" 

As soon as the high priest said so, there was a burst of laughter, and a figure stepped in the air, 

accompanied by thousands of saber beams. 

Zhan Nanye still looked slovenly, but his tone was arrogant. "Old woman, your subordinates are too 

arrogant. They even dare to suppress my disciple. I'm already showing you enough respect by not killing 

her." 

Si Hongye's heart sank. Zhan Nanye? 



He was one of the three great bandits of the West Wilderness. Since the Age of the Gods, he had been 

dominating the West Wilderness. Countless people had tried to suppress him, but most of them never 

returned. 

A god had once tried to kill him but failed. He was still alive today. 

The high priest was expressionless and her voice was cold. "Oh? I'd like to thank Mr. Zhan for giving me 

this face. You can take your disciple away, but the other two must stay." 

Le Renkuang certainly wouldn't agree. He immediately shouted, "Old woman, don't even think about it. 

These two are my best friends. If you want to keep them, keep me too!" 

After that, Le Renkuang looked at Zhan Nanye. "Teacher, this is the leader of the Wildfire Mad Blade 

Gang. He is my good brother, the kind of brother that I can die for." 

Zhan Nanye looked at Han Fei up and down. Damn, Wildfire Mad Blade Gang? He knew all the bandits of 

the West Wilderness very well! How could he not know what kind of faction the Wildfire Mad Blade 

Gang was? 

However, Le Renkuang mentioned that this guy was his brother that he could die for. This kid had never 

protected a person so desperately. 

Zhan Nanye looked at Han Fei again, and when Han Fei also looked at him, he felt a trace of familiarity. 

Han Fei slightly cupped his hands. "I'm Wang Han. Nice to meet you, Senior." 

"This temperament, this tone… Human Emperor?" 

Zhan Nanye nodded. Although he had only met Han Fei once, he had a deep impression of Han Fei. Last 

time, Le Renkuang insisted on going to the East Sea just to see him, and now he was trying so hard to 

protect him, so it could only be him. As for the Southern Dipper assassin beside his disciple, he really 

didn't know her. He didn't know how his disciple suddenly had such a good friend. 

Zhan Nanye grinned. "Old woman, did you hear that? To a certain extent, what my disciple said 

represents what I said. How can there be no deaths in a trial exploration? Your people died because they 

weren't strong enough. Just because they died doesn't mean you can bully the others. How can the 

Miracle Forest be so shameless?" 

God of Fishing 

Chapter 3146: That's How We Do Things in the West Wilderness (2) 

At this moment, the Green Monarch of the Divine Demon Forest suddenly said, "I'm afraid these two 

young friends have to stay. A disciple of my Primordial Divine Academy said that they and the young 

friends of the Phoenix Divine Race once joined forces with the crown prince of the Divine Capital, Ning 

Chuan. I'm afraid if you don't explain what had exactly happened back then, you won't be able to leave." 

Zhan Nanye sneered. "How dare you say that? Believe it or not, I'll cut you into seventeen or eighteen 

pieces!" 

"Hmph!" 
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At this moment, the sky was burning with flames, and a female Monarch walked out of the fiery sky like 

a flame queen. The female Monarch said disdainfully, "From what you say, you still want to keep the 

Heavenly Talents of our Phoenix Divine Race? Has the Divine Demon Forest forgotten whose territory 

this South Sea Divine Realm belongs to?" 

Feng Yu was overjoyed. "Aunt Huo." 

Feng Qingcheng flew over. "Aunt Huo, I've obtained an ancient inheritance." 

Aunt Huo put on a gentle expression and rubbed Feng Qingcheng's head. "Great. I knew that the 

children of our Phoenix Divine Race must be very talented." 

At this moment, countless figures came out of the God Ferrying Ancient Land. However, everyone who 

appeared here was shocked and hurriedly fled. 

At the same time, countless people looked over. 

The Monarchs were confronting each other. This scene was simply terrifying. 

The situation was extremely chaotic. Mr. Holy Book from the Primordial Divine Academy World suddenly 

said calmly, "We shall resolve our issues one thing at a time." 

The War Monarch of the Ancient Demon Race said, "Then let's start with Ning Chuan. We Ancient 

Demon Race won't interfere in the matters of the Miracle Forest and the West Wilderness." 

The crown prince of the Divine Capital looked arrogant. At this moment, there were many Monarchs 

behind him, and a golden carriage had already appeared under him. 

He said, "Then let's solve the matter at hand first. War Monarch, if you want to demand an explanation 

from me, I'll also demand an explanation from the Ancient Demon Race, the Divine Demon Forest, the 

Flying Immortal Tower, and the Primordial Divine Academy. When the nine bronze fragments were 

combined, we fell into an unknown land and regained our strength. The four of you, relying on your 

numerical advantage, joined forces and attempted to kill the Monarchs of our Divine Capital Dynasty. 

The Blade-Holder of the Primordial Divine Academy was also there. Do you deny it?" 

The Blade-Holder had already come out, but with Mr. Holy Book here, he didn't speak. 

At this moment, everybody looked at him, and he nodded solemnly with a straight face. 

Ning Chuan put on a smile. "The four Immortals unleashed special secret techniques and almost had the 

strength to fight a Great Monarch. Is it wrong for me to make a breakthrough to defend myself? Wang 

Han and the others naturally know they would be the next target if I was killed. Is it wrong for them to 

join forces with me? Now that your people are dead, you demand an explanation from me. I want to 

ask, what kind of explanation do you want?" 

Killing intent surged from the War Monarch. If it weren't for the fact that the situation wasn't favorable 

to him, he would have torn the crown prince apart. 

However, the Blade-Holder said, "It only took Crown Prince Ning Chuan half an hour to become a Great 

Monarch. He was obviously prepared." 



Upon hearing this, the War Monarch immediately said fiercely, "Crown Prince Ning Chuan, how do you 

explain this?" 

Ning Chuan smiled in disdain. "I suppressed my strength. So what? Chu Tianlang, Peach Blossom Five, 

Chen Hongyan, and you, the Blade-Holder, all suppressed your strength. The difference is that you 

suppressed your strength to the intermediate stage of Immortal Level and didn't make a breakthrough, 

trying to keep stacking techniques. I suppressed my strength to the late stage of Immortal Level in order 

to become stronger when I became a Great Monarch. Is there a problem?" 

Mr. Holy Book asked, "So, you went on a killing spree and killed many Monarchs of our Central Sea 

Divine Realm?" 

Ning Chuan's yellow robe spread out as he said gracefully, "Yes, so what? Why? Does the Primordial 

Divine Academy want to fight me?" 

Mr. Holy Book said calmly, "Crown Prince Ning Chuan, you have to know that with your identity, you 

can't say whatever you want. There are very few Monarchs in the Sea Realm, but on this trip, many 

Monarchs were killed by you. No matter who is right and who is wrong, I'm afraid it will be difficult for 

the East Sea and the Central Sea to be on the same side anymore." 

The Green Monarch from the Divine Demon Forest said, "Mr. Holy Book, you're too euphemistic. Let me 

speak to him! Crown Prince Ning Chuan, you're starting a war for the East Sea." 

However, Ning Chuan suddenly laughed out loud. "Starting a war? Ridiculous! Since you know that there 

are few Monarchs in the Sea Realm, you should drop the idea of starting a war with the East Sea. Of 

course, if you insist on fighting, the East Sea Divine Realm will accompany you to the end." 

The War Monarch roared, "Cut the crap. I'll talk to East Martial after taking him down." 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 

The energy in the War Monarch's body exploded, and his momentum soared. His body seemed to have 

turned ten thousand feet tall, and the battle spear in his hand slashed down angrily with the power to 

destroy the world. 

Clang! 

Ning Chuan, the crown prince, stood proudly with his hands behind his back, without any fear in his 

eyes. In the next moment, a green light came in an instant, protecting Ning Chuan and the others. 

Then, a figure stood in front of the barrier. 

Ning Chuan smiled. "Greetings, Third Palace Lord." 

The newcomer was dressed in green, and thirteen swords behind him fanned out. 

The War Monarch snorted coldly. "I was wondering who it was. Yu Jianhun, the third palace master of 

the Twelve Palaces of the Divine Capital, are you the only one here?" 

The man in green slowly raised his head. "War Monarch, you think you can talk to Great Monarch East 

Martial? Are you worthy?" 



Seeing this scene, Han Fei clicked his tongue. Although he and Chu Hao had both killed Great Monarchs, 

the strength of a Great Monarch couldn't be underestimated. 

Now, strong masters of various forces had appeared, and the East Sea Divine Realm was gradually 

showing its prowess. It seemed that the Sea Realm seemed peaceful, but in fact, there were turbulent 

waves beneath the surface. 

Xia Xiaochan said in a low voice, "This is Great Monarch Soul Sword, a sword Dao expert. Because he's 

very good at executing souls, he's called Great Monarch Soul Sword. He hasn't appeared for a long 

time." 
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Great Monarch Soul Sword's thirteen long swords shot out at an unbelievable speed. At that moment, 

Han Fei could only see blurry sword marks. 

The War Monarch brandished his spear, and in the void, it was like two blazing suns fighting. But in less 

than three seconds, the War Monarch's defense was broken, and his speed couldn't keep up with Great 

Monarch Soul Sword at all. 

In the blink of an eye, the War Monarch was suppressed, and the onlookers were all horrified. 

The War Monarch was defeated and snorted. "The East Sea seems to be dormant and aloof from 

worldly affairs all year round. But I think you're just trying to create a quiet cultivation space for 

yourselves, right?" 

As Yu Jianhun raised its hand, the swords returned. "It's up to you. If you lose, you lose. You can't blame 

others for your inferiority. If you want to fight, the East Sea Divine Realm will accompany you." 

The War Monarch and the others looked at each other, knowing that they couldn't keep Ning Chuan 

here today, mainly because they didn't expect such a situation. Although there were many strong 

masters in the Central Sea Divine Realm, it was obviously unrealistic to start a war in the South Sea 

Divine Realm. 

Many forces had joined in the trip to the God Ferrying Ancient Land, and many people had strong 

masters backing them. If they really fought, it was very likely to turn into a chaotic battle between 

Monarchs. 

Although the War Monarch and the others were reluctant, they could only watch Yu Jianhun walk away 

with Ning Chuan and the other Monarchs of the Divine Capital Dynasty. 

Han Fei didn't expect the Divine Capital Dynasty to be able to take away Ning Chuan when only one 

Great Monarch appeared. It could be seen that these people were actually very afraid of the Divine 

Capital Dynasty. 

However, as soon as Ning Chuan and the others left, only the Great Monarchs of the four forces were 

left. One was from the Miracle Forest, one was from the Phoenix Divine Race, one was Zhan Nanye, who 

represented the bandits of the West Wilderness, and one was from the four Great Monarchs of the 

Central Sea Divine Realm. 
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At this moment, waves of people surged out of the God Ferrying Ancient Land. 

On the side of the Sound Ending Mountain, the senior sisters all greeted Jiuying Ling. 

On the side of the bandits from the West Wilderness, when they saw Zhan Nanye, they immediately 

shouted, "Boss, Master Zhan…" 

Of course, these people noticed that something was wrong, but they didn't care. Zhan Nanye had 

already appeared. What was there to be afraid of? 

Seeing that Le Renkuang was safe and sound, the woman among the God Slaying Bandits waved her 

hand and said, "Young Master, I've been looking for you for a long time." 

On the side of the Central Sea Divine Realm, a group of strong masters of the Ancient Demon Race cried, 

"Master War Monarch, the God Slaying Bandits robbed and killed many of our clansmen." 

"Shut up!" 

The War Monarch didn't do anything this time. If a bandit didn't rob and kill, how could he be called a 

bandit? This kind of thing worth complaining about? They were simply fools. 

The War Monarch said, "High Priest, you take care of the rest. We won't participate. Mr. Holy Book, we 

won't forget what happened today. Our relationship with the East Sea Divine Realm has to be 

reconsidered. I have to go back and tell this to my race." 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

The Ancient Demon Race, the Divine Demon Forest, and the Flying Immortal Tower didn't intend to 

participate in the war between the Miracle Forest and the West Wilderness. They shouted at the East 

Sea Divine Realm, but it didn't mean that they would shout at the bandits of the West Wilderness. 

Once these bandits caused a ruckus, a Great Monarch-level war might break out. 

The other four divine realms in the Sea Realm didn't like the West Wilderness because the bandits in the 

West Wilderness were too good at fighting. They didn't bother to cause trouble. Otherwise, once the 

West Wilderness targeted someone, they wouldn't stop unless they bit off a piece of their enemy's 

flesh. 

It would be stupid if they messed with Zhan Nanye for the sake of a few ordinary disciples. 

However, they didn't go far. Ye Qingchan's death was indeed beyond their expectations.Now they didn't 

know how the Miracle Forest would deal with the joust. 

They were not ordinary people. Even if Ye Qingchan died, they were not surprised. The Miracle Divine 

Tree produced two fruits. If one died, there was still the other. Perhaps this was their chance. 

At this moment, the high priest of the Miracle Forest was looking at Xia Xiaochan next to Han Fei and 

said leisurely, "Girl, come here." 

Xia Xiaochan shook her head slightly. "From the moment my master died, I had nothing to do with the 

Miracle Forest. Ye Qingchan was killed by me. Although she did have many opportunities and treasures, 



she couldn't escape the assassination technique of the Southern Dipper. From the moment you failed to 

kill me, she was destined to die. However, it's not over yet. Si Hongye, I will come to you again…" 

Si Hongye's face turned cold. "You brat, you don't know anything." 

Pei Bai said, "Chanyi, come back! This is a battle of fate between the two of you. Since Ye Qingchan has 

died, you are the Holy Lady of the Miracle Forest. No one dares to say no, not even Si Hongye." 

Xia Xiaochan continued to shake her head. "Uncle Pei Bai, I can't go back. I'm now a killer that everyone 

fears. I'm a completely different person from the high and mighty Holy Lady." 

However, the high priest sighed slightly. "In the end, this battle of fate is too cruel. Therefore, from the 

beginning, Si Hongye and your master have been using all means… Fine, Yun Duo, come out! You win 

this round." 

Buzz! 

Han Fei felt that Xia Xiaochan suddenly perked up and her body stiffened. 

"What's wrong?" 

Under the sea, a mass of seawater quietly floated up. This mass of seawater turned into a figure in the 

blink of an eye, turning into a beautiful woman. 
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Xia Xiaochan seemed to be shocked to see this person. 

"Ma… Master…" 

Xia Xiaochan's momentum immediately changed. "That's impossible. I buried my master's corpse with 

my own hands, and she's still buried in the Southern Dipper. When she died, there were weather 

changes in the sky. I couldn't have seen wrongly." 

"Okay!" 

The beautiful woman sighed. "Chanyi, I'm sorry that I kept it a secret from you for so long. I faked my 

death because you were too kind back then. If you had stayed in the Miracle Forest, you would've been 

the one who died. So, I want to make you cold-hearted, show you the cruelty of the world, and make 

you live with hatred… Only in this way can you compete with Ye Qingchan." 

Xia Xiaochan was very emotional, and Han Fei saw that her tears were falling. His heart sank slightly. It 

seemed that Xia Xiaochan couldn't completely erase Ye Chanyi's memories. Or rather, it wasn't just Ye 

Chanyi's memories, but also hers. Ye Chanyi was her. After fusing with Ye Chanyi, she had two memories 

combined, making her memory about the Miracle Forest even more vivid. 

Han Fei held Xia Xiaochan's hand slightly and whispered, "Calm down." 

Seeing that Han Fei and Xia Xiaochan were so intimate, the beautiful woman's pupils were constricted 

slightly, and she immediately said, "Chanyi, I've been watching you secretly all these years. Now that the 

battle of fate between you and Ye Qingchan is over, I should let you end this pain. Go back with me!" 
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As she spoke, the beautiful woman's heart stirred as her Companion Spirit, Crimson Demonic Sunflower, 

appeared. 

"Look, Master's Companion Spirit can't be fake. You know it…" 

Xia Xiaochan burst into tears and roared, "You lied to me… You've been lying to me since the beginning… 

What you want is just a Holy Lady. You don't care who the Holy Lady is at all. But have you ever thought 

that if it weren't like this at the beginning, the Miracle Forest might have had two gods?" 

After that, Xia Xiaochan lowered her voice. "I need some time alone. Don't go back to Southern Dipper. I 

don't want to see you…" 

After that, Xia Xiaochan stepped into the Void World. 

Pei Bai and Si Hongye were about to chase after her, but Yun Duo stood in front of them. "Nobody is 

allowed to touch my disciple, especially you, Si Hongye." 

Si Hongye's voice was distorted. "Yun Duo, you and I have both lost. Ye Chanyi will only become a killer 

in the end." 

Yun Duo sneered. "You are the one who doesn't know anything." 

Bang! 

At this moment, the high priest waved his hand. "Alright, Yun Duo will handle this matter. No one is 

allowed to interfere. Yun Duo… There must be a Holy Lady in the Miracle Forest. This is the bottom line." 

Yun Duo nodded slightly. "I'll bring Chanyi back." 

… 

Han Fei didn't chase after Xia Xiaochan. At this moment, he was holding a jade slip in his hand, which Xia 

Xiaochan had just stuffed into his hand. 

Scanning around with his perception, he heard Xia Xiaochan's sound. "I'll delay it for two years. After 

that, everything will go according to plan." 

Han Fei looked at the stunned Le Renkuang and said casually, "You can go back! I have something to do 

in the South Sea Divine Realm." 

Le Renkuang was not stupid. If Xia Xiaochan really ran away, Han Fei couldn't be so calm. He said, "Come 

with me! At least, leave here." 

As Le Renkuang spoke, he looked at the Miracle Forest. These people might not attack Xia Xiaochan, but 

if Han Fei was alone, they probably wouldn't be merciful. 

Han Fei smiled. "Okay." 

Zhan Nanye didn't mind taking Han Fei with him. He wasn't here to fight anyway, so he said casually, 

"Okay, it seems that everything has been resolved. High Priest, goodbye." 

However, the high priest suddenly said, "You can take your disciple away, but Wang Han must stay." 



Han Fei's pupils were slightly narrowed. This old woman seems to have a big problem with me? 

Zhan Nanye smiled in disdain. "Old woman, I'm giving you face by telling you. What if I don't?" 

The high priest knocked the wood in her hand. Within ten million kilometers, the spiritual plants 

mutated. Her aura soared to the sky as if the power of the world all gathered on her. 

Han Fei was puzzled. He didn't expect this old woman to be so tough. If even Zhan Nanye couldn't 

protect him, he could only use the God-Killing Arrow. Unfortunately, such a peerless treasure might be 

used up. 

"Hey! High priest… You seem to be disrespecting the Phoenix Divine Race. Wang Han is still the fiance of 

Xiao Yu. Why do you want to take him away?" 

Aunt Huo suddenly spoke, not giving the high priest any face. 

Pei Bai snorted coldly. "Even now, you still admit that he is your son-in-law? Don't you find it 

ridiculous?" 

Aunt Huo giggled. "It's normal for a man to have a few women." 

The high priest said, "If your patriarch doesn't take action, how can you?" 

Aunt Fire chuckled. "At least, it won't be a problem for me to intercept the two behind you." 

Zhan Nanye also said, "I can take away the person I want to take away no matter who comes. Old 

woman, if you piss me off, no one from the Miracle Forest can enter the West Wilderness again." 

"Are you threatening me?" 

Zhan Nanye said, "So what? That's how we do things in the West Wilderness." 
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All of a sudden, the battle seemed to be on the verge of breaking out. 

However, Han Fei wasn't very worried. Instead, he put on a faint smile and stared at the high priest 

without any fear. There was even strong killing intent in his eyes. 

After dozens of seconds, the high priest finally retracted her aura and said in a slightly old voice, "Protect 

them! Let's see how long you can protect them. Humph…" 

The high priest disappeared. After weighing the pros and cons, she didn't choose to attack. 

After this person left, the Ancient Demon Race's War Monarch and the others naturally didn't pay much 

attention to what would happen next. They remembered Wang Han, but they didn't bother to ask about 

the people from the West Wilderness. 

After a while, the Great Monarchs left one after another. 
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Han Fei touched his nose. Why did this old woman want to kill him? It didn't make sense! Theoretically 

speaking, his identity was similar to Jian Wudao's. In the eyes of this old woman, he should be Xia 

Xiaochan's sex slave. There was no need for her to kill him. 

However, he wasn't worried. He would return to the Miracle Forest soon and settle scores with them 

sooner or later. 

Han Fei smiled at Zhan Nanye. "Senior, I won't go with you. I have something to tell the Phoenix Divine 

Race, so I have to go there." 

Zhan Nanye waved his hand. "Do as you please. Just don't let my disciple get involved in any reckless 

actions. I couldn't care less about you." 

Le Renkuang said, "Teacher, what you said is wrong. We are seriously causing trouble." 

Zhan Nanye sneered. "Do you think I'm stupid?" 

Behind Nanye, the group of God Slaying Bandits had all kinds of questions in their hearts. Who is this 

Wang Han? Why is Boss talking to him so casually? 

Although Boss wasn't polite to him, it seemed that he only treated Young Master this way. 

Han Fei grinned and hammered Le Renkuang's chest. "Go by yourself. I'll find you." 

In the next moment, Han Fei had already come to the side of the Phoenix Divine Race. 

With a faint smile on her face, Aunt Huo greeted Han Fei and then said to the Sound Ending Mountain's 

team, "My young friends from the Sound Ending Mountain, would you like to visit our Phoenix Divine 

Race?" 

Jiuyin Ling bowed slightly. "Thank you for your invitation, Senior, but we have gained many insights from 

this journey, so we need to return to the Sound Ending Mountain as soon as possible to report. We 

won't stay any longer." 

Jiuying Ling looked at Han Fei one last time, turned around resolutely, and left with the people from the 

Sound Ending Mountain. 

She knew that after today, both she and Han Fei would need to cultivate in seclusion. Han Fei had 

something to do in the South Sea, and she didn't want to waste his time. 

Zhang Xuanyu, on the other hand, was thick-skinned. Sitting next to Feng Xingliu, he asked, "Senior, can I 

take my senior sister to stay in your Phoenix Divine Race for a few days?" 

Aunt Huo smiled. "Of course. I'm afraid that your handsome face will be very popular in the Phoenix 

Divine Race." 

Feng Xingliu said, "Brother Yu, you can stay at my place later. I have everything you need: delicious food, 

drinks, and fun games." 

"Great." 

… 



One day later. 

The first thing Han Fei did when he returned to the Phoenix Divine Race was not to consolidate his 

strength, but to summon the Distanceless Gate. 

When the Demon Purification Pot killed more than 20,000 terrifying-level ominous creatures, the 

seventh divine pill finally matured. 

In Han Fei's Origin Star. 

Holding the seventh divine pill, Han Fei swallowed it without hesitation. 

Buzz! 

Han Fei suddenly felt that he was on a boundless ocean. 

The sea was profound, with various creatures roaming within. There were dancing dragons and 

serpents, electrically charged divine fish, and soaring mysterious serpents. Amidst it all, there was a 

figure holding a fish bone in hand. With a wave of his hand, spiritual energy,Chaotic Qi, Immortal Qi, and 

the laws of the heavens and earth momentarily stagnated. Meanwhile, the fish bone in the figure's hand 

suddenly burst forth with a brilliant radiance. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

The blade flashed in the void. Han Fei only saw a trace of a knife mark, sweeping through dozens of 

creatures around in an instant. 

Puff, puff, puff! 

From the moment the saber was drawn, the saber mark illuminated the void. Even when these dozens 

of creatures were cut into pieces, the saber mark still didn't disappear. 

Furthermore, all the creatures that were killed by this saber had lost the energy in their bodies. The laws 

in their bodies seemed to be shattered and some of them dissipated. The energy was guided back to the 

black shadow by the fish bone. Countless patterns and laws entered the black shadow's body. 

"Is this the Immortal Slaying Knife?" 

There was only one Immortal Slaying Knife in the world. It could stabilize the sea and kill immortals. 

Who could compete with it without the appearance of a god? 

In Han Fei's mind, many saber techniques were actually fusing. He instinctively ignored many saber 

techniques and only left their essence. But soon, these essences seemed to be able to be fused into the 

Immortal Slaying Knife, including the Draw Technique, Saber Drawing Technique, Saber Intent, Dao 

runes… 

Han Fei was shocked. This was different from usual integration. The principle of the Immortal Slaying 

Knife was not difficult to understand, which was instantaneous explosive power. 

However, this instantaneous outburst power was not comparable to the Draw Technique at all. No 

divine technique he had ever seen could produce such explosive power. 



If a great technique was not prepared in advance, it required operating laws and various forces to 

activate it. 

As for the Immortal Slaying Knife, it borrowed all the power in this world and erupted instantly. At this 

point, it didn't matter if there was a saber or not. It could be everything in this world. 

However, with the enhancement of a weapon, the power of the Immortals Slaying Saber would be even 

greater. 
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… 

Above the Sea of Stars, Han Fei grabbed dozens of dead stars. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

The Blood Sky Blade was instantly activated, and all the energy and laws within a thousand kilometers of 

Han Fei seemed to be mobilized and stopped. 

Bang! 

A dead star was pierced a hundred times by the Blood Sky Blade in an instant. Han Fei could even feel 

the vibration of the blade. 

"That's not right! When that expert uses all the energy in this place to launch the Immortal Slaying Knife, 

how can he concentrate all his power on one attack? Let me try again…" 

One day, two days… 

Finally, on the seventh day, a saber beam swept across in the Sea of Stars, shattering three dead stars in 

a row. When the Blood Sky Blade returned to Han Fei's hand, the law on the saber suddenly dispersed 

and returned to the world. 

No, I'm not familiar with it yet. That figure swallowed countless laws and powers in the end. Why? The 

laws directly absorbed aren't pure. They have to be at least refined, right? Or is the process of slashing 

out the Immortal Slaying Knife the process of refining the laws and extracting their essence? 

Suddenly, Han Fei seemed to understand. 

Five days later. 

A blood shadow flashed, leaving a twisted and complicated blood-colored saber mark. When the Blood 

Sky Blade returned, Han Fei opened his mouth slightly and swallowed a little law essence. 

Forget it. I can't eat too much in one go. To be as relaxed as that figure, I still need a lot of battles. 

Unfortunately, I don't have much time left. I have to consolidate my cultivation quickly. 

… 

Two years passed. 
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On Han Fei's Origin Star, infinite energy was pouring into the star core. 

Han Fei slowly opened his eyes and looked at his information. 

Owner: Han Fei 

Level: 118 (Immortal) 

Bloodline Rank in the Infinite Ocean: the 8,012nd 

Immortal Qi: 770,000 

Soul: 2,903 Origins 

Strength: 2,903 Star Powers 

First Spiritual Heritage: Origin Spiritual Heritage 

Second Spiritual Heritage: Eternal Darkness Spiritual Heritage 

First spiritual beast: Twin Yin-Yang Sky Swallowing Fish (Level 118) 

Second spiritual beast: The Emperor Sparrow (Level 116) 

Main Art: Godfiend Body 

A faint smile appeared at the corner of Han Fei's mouth. After a thousand years of consolidating his 

strength, compressing the Star Core, strengthening his Origin Star, and polishing his body, he finally 

stabilized his strength as an intermediate-level Immortal. 

During this period, Han Fei tried to enter the Soul Sea once, hoping to use the Soul Sealing Pearl given by 

the Demon God to steal a thousand Origins of pure ownerless souls. 

However, only ten seconds after he entered the Spiritual Sea, he felt a sense of crisis and hurriedly 

retreated. 

Since he entered the Soul Sea to help the Demon God last time, this was the first time Han Fei had 

entered the Soul Sea. However, even after such a long time, he still had a strange feeling. Someone was 

probably targeting him. 

In any case, he couldn't enter the Soul Sea. 

The Soul Sealing Pearl had stolen less than a hundred Origins of ownerless souls. 

Although his comprehensive strength hadn't reached the ultimate level and was still a little lacking, it 

wasn't important now. He had stacked 391 laws now, which wasn't much compared to those senior 

Immortals, but he was fast enough. 

Furthermore, the improvement of the Supreme Divine Technique had made his physique completely 

beyond the Immortal level. Even his Heavenly Dao Jade Marrow Bone had changed, and his bones were 

filled with the power of laws. Furthermore, his body was also changing and strengthening. If he guessed 

right, in terms of physique, he was already at the Great Monarch realm, or even surpassing ordinary 

Great Monarchs. 



Thanks to the enhancement of the dual body tempering, Han Fei's life level had been improved again, 

and he had reached the 8,000th place on the Infinite Ocean List. 

In general, Han Fei felt that he didn't have many opponents on the Immortal level. 

Now, what he lacked was to establish his original law. 

The original law was the base of his Law Fusion. The best solution was to use the law born from his 

Origin Great Dao as the foundation. 

However, most people would find that their Origin Great Dao was not strong enough. This was because 

when one reached the Immortal level, they could constantly stack laws, so they had a choice. They could 

choose a stronger law to replace their original law. 

After asking the Primordial Star Tree for advice, Han Fei learned that most people stopped at the 

intermediate stage of the Immortal Level not because they hadn't confirmed their original law, but 

because they wanted to continue stacking laws. 

In fact, Han Fei was the same. Even if he confirmed his original law now, he wouldn't advance to the 

late-stage of the Immortal Level immediately. The more laws he had stacked, the stronger he would be. 

Even if he was short of time, he couldn't cross the law stacking stage so easily. 

As for what his original law was, he already had some answers in his heart after walking the Path of 

Reincarnation. 

Nothing in the world could escape life and death, which coincided with his dual spiritual heritages. 

Origin Spiritual Heritage was a spiritual heritage created by the heavens and earth at the beginning of 

chaos and the birth of life, one of the most mysterious bloodlines in history. 

Eternal Darkness Spiritual Heritage was born at the beginning of the void and the end of death. It was 

also one of the most mysterious bloodlines in history. 

Because of the existence of his dual spiritual heritages, he doubted it when Chen Lingsu told him that a 

person could only have one original law. 

For others, they might only be able to establish one original law. 

However, this might not be the case for him. 

If he used the Origin Spiritual Heritage and the Eternal Darkness Spiritual Heritage as reference, he 

might be able to establish two original laws. 

One was the law of life. 

The other was the law of death. 

In the past, Han Fei only felt that life and death were two different states and couldn't be considered as 

laws. 

However, on second thought, he had the Heaven Enlightenment Divine Technique that could revive the 

dead, activate demon plants, and exchange vitality for life. If this wasn't the law of life, what was? 


