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Not long after, screams continued to be heard from within the fetal membranes of heaven and earth.
……………

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host received 621 trillion karma values (6.21 million redemption 
points)…….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host received 673 trillion karma values (6.73 million redemption 
points)…….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host…….."

As the screams continued, system prompts continued to appear in Qin Feng's mind.

The dozen or so strong men from the first and second realms of the Sun and Heaven Realm could 
not withstand the attack and killing of the phantom clones. Within the fetal membrane of heaven 
and earth, it was a completely one-sided killing...

This made Qin Feng overjoyed and his eyes widened. All shine brightly!

"Damn it! Damn it!"

Di Jun heard the screams of his subordinates and was furious.

"Get out of here!"

The next second, he knocked back Qin Feng with a sword, and rushed towards the heaven and earth 
membrane.



He wanted to rescue his subordinates.

Naturally, Qin Feng would not let him do so. He dodged and entangled him again, and two people 
sounded in the air again. The sound of human fighting…

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host received 696 trillion karma values (6.96 million redemption 
points)…….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host…….."

With this delay, two shrill screams rang out from the fetal membrane of heaven and earth again, and 
two more first-level people fell.

Moreover, the strength of the fallen is stronger than the last.…..

"Ah~! my hand…..I...we are no match for him!"

"He...he is too strong! escape! Let's run away!"

"Oh my God! This...this wall membrane is so strong! It can't be broken at all!"

The fetal membranes of heaven and earth trembled violently, and a swelling bulged from time to 
time, and screams and wailings continued to come from inside.

Those strong men in the Great Sun and Heaven Realm wanted to escape, but they were blocked by 
the fetal membranes of heaven and earth.

But they could not escape at all. The barrier of the fetal membrane made it impossible to escape, 
which was like being caught in the urn by the phantom clone...

At this time, the strong men all panicked and screamed for help one by one.…….

"His Majesty! help me! Help me!"



"His Majesty! We really can't hold it any longer!

"His Majesty! This man is too strong…..ah!"

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host received 723 trillion karma values (7.23 million redemption 
points)…….."

With a shrill scream, another first-level powerhouse fell.…..

"Damn it! Damn it!"

Di Jun roared anxiously.

He tried his best to break through Qin Feng's obstruction, but every time he rushed over, he was 
blocked by Qin Feng...

But with such continuous delays, six subordinates had already died.….

"Your Majesty, the situation is not good!"

At this moment, the roar of cockroaches came from another battlefield.…..

Di Jun quickly followed the sound.

At this sight, his expression changed drastically...

He saw another battlefield, and the situation was also very bad.

Cicada was completely defeated by Xiao Hongjun, and the situation was precarious.



That Cockroach is at the pinnacle of the Ultimate Saint. He is no match for a child in the second 
level.…..

Di Jun just wanted to vomit blood.

But when he looked at Feidan again, he saw that a strong man in the early stage of the Supreme 
Saint was beaten to a tie by a second-level peak person like Kunpeng, and even showed a tendency 
to fall behind. He was already less offensive and more defensive...

Looking at other people In the battle, Ziwei, Fengdi, Qinglin, and Fuzhi crushed their opponents 
one after another and gained the upper hand...

These four people all showed combat power beyond their realms, and they were no match for them 
at the same realm.

Especially the Ziwei Star Master, he is completely beating his opponent.

Of course, Di Jun didn't know that Ziwei's spiritual power was the power of chaos, and that 
Emperor Feng, Qinglin, and Fuzhi were all the masters of the world and had additional bonuses.

The combat power displayed by these four people is naturally extraordinary.

Di Jun couldn't understand how Qin Feng's men were all so talented that they could fight beyond 
the ranks...

Not only was this guy a freak himself, but his men were also freaks!

As for the remaining Panzu, Gonggong, Jiuyin, Qinbaobao, Minghe, Zhenji, Jiuyuan, Bitie, and 
Xiangliu, they are all at a stalemate with their opponents.

In short, the overall situation is that the Great Sun Heaven Realm is at a disadvantage.

At this moment, another scream came from the fetal membrane of heaven and earth, and another 
first-level strongman fell.…..



"Damn thing! If you kill my men, I will kill your men too!"

At this moment, Di Jun has fallen into madness!

Buzz~!

The Divine Sword roars! Nine

Dragons roars!

The Nine Dragon Sword suddenly bursts out with dazzling white light!

This time, Emperor Jun did not hesitate to consume the source of the holy weapon and fully 
stimulated the power of the Nine Dragon Sword , his momentum actually surged.…..

"Get out of my way!"

Boom~!

Emperor Jun knocked Qin Feng away with one sword...

This time, he actually gained the upper hand and knocked Qin Feng back hundreds of millions of 
miles away.…….

Then, he turned around and went to kill the nearest Fuzhi.….

"Boy! go to hell!"

Di Jun roared, his eyes red.

He wants revenge now!



Several of his men have died in succession, and he also wants to kill all Qin Feng's men. Only in 
this way can he calm down the anger in his heart.…..

In the blink of an eye, Di Jun was in front of Fuzhi, and the Nine Dragon Sword slashed down from 
the sky. The power of the sword destroyed the heaven and earth...

Fuzhi opened his eyes wide in horror, with a look of despair deep in his eyes.

"not good!"

Everyone in the Southern Alliance shouted anxiously.

With that sword blow, Fu Zhi will definitely turn into powder...

At this extremely critical moment, the space in front of Fu Zhi changed, and Qin Feng appeared out 
of thin air.……..

He directly met Di Jun's attack.

Boom~!

There was another loud, earth-shattering sound!

Qin Feng and Di Jun groaned at the same time, each retreating tens of thousands of miles...

Qin Feng blocked the terrifying sword, and Fuzhi was rescued.

"Damn it! Why are you so fast?!"

Di Jun was so angry that he flew into a rage.

He finally knocked back Qin Feng hundreds of millions of miles with one sword, thinking that it 
would take some time for Qin Feng to rush back again. But he did not expect that Qin



Feng had space to summon and could appear beside his men at any time.

A distance of hundreds of millions of miles, he could arrive in a flash with just a space summon. 
How could Di Jun succeed?….

"Damn it! Damn it! I want to kill all your men!"

Di Jun didn't believe in evil at all, so he dodged again and pounced on the nearest Qing Lin on the 
other side.

But before he could arrive, Qin Feng summoned a space and arrived in advance, knocking him 
back...

Di Jun was so angry that he roared , tried several times in a row, but were all intercepted by Qin 
Feng. He even went to the fetal membrane of heaven and earth twice, trying to cut through the 
membrane and rescue many subordinates, but Qin Feng used space to summon and stopped him in 
advance...

This Di Jun had no way to use his strength, and felt extremely frustrated!

His Nine Dragon Sword also hurt many of its roots under his full strength many times, and its light 
began to dim, and its power was actually reduced...

This made Di Jun feel distressed. And anxious...

At this moment, two more miserable roars came from the battlefield not far away...

The cockroach was actually punched by Xiao Hongjun until his body cracked, blood spurted out, 
and the endless power of chaos penetrated directly. inside his body…..

The cockroach roared in pain…..

On the other side, Ziwei Star Master also blasted his opponent with one punch, killing him and 
making him cry for father and mother. The situation became even more critical.…..



At the same time, three shrill screams were heard from the fetal membrane of heaven and earth, and 
three more people died...

At this moment, the masters of the Great Sun Heaven Realm completely lost their fighting spirit.
…..

"His Majesty! His Majesty! Can't hold it! Everyone can't hold it anymore!"

Feidan wailed with great pessimism.

"Ah~! I am so angry!"

Di Jun was about to explode with anger.

Woo~! Woo~!

But at this moment, the Nine Dragon Sword also screamed.

Di Jun looked down and saw that the light of the sword was dim. Apparently he had used a 
forbidden method to let The Divine Sword consumes too much source. Even the Divine Sword can 
hardly bear it. It needs to be conserved quickly.…..

If he insists on continuing, the quality of the divine sword will be affected and will decline.……

"Ah~! Ah~! I am so angry! withdraw! Everyone retreat to me!"

Di Jun was so angry that he looked up to the sky and roared, and finally gave the order to retreat.

At that moment, the people in the Great Sun Heaven Realm retreated one after another.

As for those strong men trapped in the fetal membrane of heaven and earth, they could only give up.



Speaking of which, those They are basically the strong men in the first realm, and they are the 
weakest among the intruders. Now we can only abandon them...

But how can everyone in the Southern League let them evacuate easily?…
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But how could everyone in the Southern League let them evacuate easily?………

"Ha ha! Want to escape?! Have you asked me?"

Xiao Hongjun suddenly looked up to the sky and smiled.

The next second, he opened his mouth and spit out the Chaos Bead.

Buzz~!

The Chaos Bead's aura exploded, covering hundreds of millions of miles in an instant.…….

The next second, the Chaos Bead released infinite suction, and everyone from the Great Sun Realm 
to the Southern Alliance was sucked into the Chaos Bead.…..

Xiao Hongjun also entered later.

In the blink of an eye, there was no one else in the field except Tiandi Maoqiang, Qin Feng, and Di 
Jun...

Then, fierce fighting sounds were heard in the Chaos Pearl, as well as the muffled groans and 
screams of everyone in the Great Sun Heaven Realm.…..

In the Chaos Pearl, Xiao Hongjun is the master of everything, and the situation of everyone in the 
Great Sun World is naturally even more miserable!

"Damn little thing!"



Di Jun roared and rushed directly towards the Chaos Bead...

He wanted to smash this damn spirit bead and rescue his subordinates.…..

"Ha ha! Emperor Jun! Your opponent is me!"

Qin Feng quickly intercepted.

The two sides fought again, and the sun and the moon changed color, and the sky and the earth were 
dim.…..

At the same time, screams continued to be heard from the fetal membranes of heaven and earth, and 
the powerful men of the Great Sun and Heaven Realm were killed one after another.…..

And as more and more people died, the advantages of the phantom clones became more and more 
obvious, and the killing speed became faster and faster...

In just a moment, the phantom clones killed seven or eight more people.…..

Qin Feng's exchange points have been soaring!

This made Di Jun roar in anger, but there was nothing he could do.….

"Qin Feng! If you have the guts, follow me to nine heavens away! A fair fight between you and 
me!"

Di Jun was completely anxious.

Qin Feng laughed:"Haha!! Why do I use my own shortcomings to attack your strengths? Do you 
think I am as stupid as you?!



Di Jun was furious:"Boy!" You rely on the power of the fragments of the Jade Order of Creation to 
fight against this deity. What's so proud about it? Depending on your true ability, it is unknown 
whether you can survive ten rounds in my hands!"

Qin Feng sneered:"Emperor Jun, it's as if you didn't borrow any external force. You have the ability 
to destroy your own holy weapon, and then talk to me about a fight nine days away. If you are 
reluctant to destroy it, then everything is pure fart!"

"you! ….you!…."

Di Jun screamed in anger, but had no words to refute.

There was absolutely no way he could destroy his Nine Dragon Sword...

Qin Feng's words left him speechless.

And Qin Feng also knew in his heart that beyond the Nine Heavens was beyond the God Realm.

If he leaves the God Realm, he will not be able to draw on his strength and will not be Di Jun's 
opponent, so he will never leave his lair...

At this moment, a shrill scream came from the Chaos Bead.……

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your son (Hongjun) successfully killed the powerful man in 
the second realm of eternity... The host received 2323 trillion karma values (2323 million exchange 
points)…….."

Some people began to die in the Chaos Pearl.…..

"Ah~! Your Majesty, save...save me!"

"Your Majesty, we are trapped by them and cannot escape. Please help us.….."

Within the Chaos Bead, cries for help continued to be heard…..



"Ah~! I am so angry!"

Di Jun's eyes were blood red and he was about to explode with anger.…….

He wanted to rescue him, but he was so entangled by Qin Feng that he couldn't escape at all...

Even as the power of the Nine Dragon Sword weakened, he was gradually at a disadvantage when 
facing Qin Feng.…..

But at this moment, several screams came from the fetal membrane of heaven and earth.…

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host received 873 trillion karma values (8.73 million redemption 
points)…….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the first realm of eternity... The host obtained 967 trillion karma values (9.67 million redemption 
points)…….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the powerful man in 
the second realm of eternity.……….."

The screams came one after another…..

Not long after, all the strong men in the Great Sun and Heaven Realm within the fetal membrane of 
heaven and earth were finally wiped out.…..

Immediately, the fetal membrane of heaven and earth disappeared, and the shadow clone appeared.

Then, he put away all his energy, turned around and entered the Chaos Bead not far away.…..

Soon, screams began to be heard from within the Chaos Bead.…..



With the addition of phantom clones, the Chaos Pearl has become Shura Purgatory again.…..

When Di Jun saw this scene, he finally despaired.

"Qin Feng! You wait for me! I will definitely come back!"

Di Jun roared and threw away these words, turned around and flew nine days away...

Qin Feng looked at his back with a sneer and did not pursue him.

He knew that he could not keep Di Jun.……

"His Majesty! His Majesty! don't leave us…."

"His Majesty! Please save us...ah~！"

Inside the Chaos Bead, one after another wails came out, but Di Jun ignored it...

He had long since transformed into the body of a three-legged golden crow, and like a red sun, he 
rushed out for hundreds of millions of miles.…..

In the blink of an eye, he was nine days away and disappeared from everyone's sight.……

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, your phantom clone successfully killed the strong man in the 
early stage of the Holy Saint (Fei Dan).…….The host obtains 110 billion karma points (110 million 
redemption points)……….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host……"

At this time, several more shrill screams came from the Chaos Bead, and even Feidan died.…..

Qin Feng smiled coldly, ducked, and got into the Chaos Bead.…..



The next second, the screams inside the Chaos Bead became even more intense.…………..

Far above the border of the Holy Land, over a hidden mountain range.

The group of mysterious people wearing masks stared at this scene blankly and were speechless for 
a long time.……

"I really didn’t expect that! Di Jun came to kill him fiercely, but he ran away in such a dejected 
manner!"

The white-haired mysterious man headed by him sighed with a look on his face.

"yes! This time, the Great Sun Realm suffered serious losses. So many powerful people in the 
Eternal Realm fell into the hands of the Southern Alliance.…."

"yes! A great man has emerged from our divine world! This Qin Feng may become the next Lord of 
the God Realm, and he also has this qualification. The white

-haired mysterious man nodded slightly:"His appearance may change the status of our beings in the 
God Realm." From now on, the creatures in the Nine Heavens and Ten Realms may no longer dare 
to underestimate the creatures in the God Realm!"

"Patriarch, what should we do next? The white-haired mysterious man said loudly:"

Is there any need to think about it?" Quickly gather all the members of the clan and head to the 
Sacred Land of the Saarc Alliance. We want to join the Saarc Alliance!"

"Patriarch Shengming!"

All the tribesmen actually showed happy expressions.…….

At the same time, over the boundless sea.



A group of mysterious people with fish scales on their faces also look far away in the direction of 
SAARC….

"Chief, I really didn’t expect that SAARC would win this time! Di Jun was so disgraced that he 
lost!"

The leader of the clan nodded:"Yes! This Qin Feng is so amazing! Great Elder, quickly gather 
everyone in the clan and set off immediately to go to the South Alliance. We want to join the South 
Alliance.…."

The Great Elder hesitated:"Clan Chief, the crisis in the Southern Alliance has not been resolved yet! 
Although Di Jun failed, there is still a more powerful Tai Yi who has not come forward. Next time 
Tai Yi and Di Jun will definitely come together. By then, Qin Feng can It's hard to say that we can't 
withstand the attack from the Great Sun Realm!"

The clan leader sneered:"Before Emperor Jun came, you were not optimistic about Qin Feng, but 
what's the situation like for you? Let me tell you, now is the time when Southern Alliance needs 
manpower. , if we join now, we can gain more recognition from Mr. Qin Feng. When SAARC 
removes all difficulties, if we join again, we will only become a fringe force.…"

"What the patriarch said makes sense!"

"That's right! I also think the patriarch is right!"

At this moment, all the clansmen agreed one after another.

The great elder had no choice but to say:"Then do what the clan leader wants.….."…….

At this moment, similar things were happening in every hidden corner of the God Realm.

One after another, the hidden races were impressed by Qin Feng.

And Qin Feng also let them see the hope of the rise of creatures in the divine world.

This allows these ethnic groups to decide to join SAARC…..



In addition, many casual cultivators were also shocked and made up their minds to join SAARC one 
by one.…..

For a time, there was an undercurrent of surrender to the Southern Alliance in various parts of the 
God Realm...

This was the opportunity for Qin Feng to control all the creatures in the God Realm.…
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But on the other side, after Qin Feng entered the Chaos Bead, shrill screams continued to come 
from inside.……

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, you successfully killed the strong man in the second realm.
…….The host obtains 4 quadrillion karma points (40 million redemption points)……….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host, you have successfully killed the most powerful person 
(Cicada).…….The host obtains 190 billion karma points (190 million redemption points)……….."

"Ding~! Congratulations to the host……"…….

Qin Feng's exchange points skyrocketed...

In just a quarter of an hour, all the people in the Great Sun Realm were killed…..

After a while, everyone appeared outside the Chaos Pearl.….

"Ha ha! Your Majesty, we have won!"

"Di Jun lost very embarrassingly this time!"

At this moment, everyone in the Southern League was full of joy.



Qin Feng smiled and said nothing.

At this time, the shadow clone waved his hand, and a rune jade bottle flew towards Qin Feng.

Which bottle contained the secrets of more than a dozen eternal strong men. energy….

"Dad, this bottle also contains the energy of several eternal strong men.….."

Xiao Hongjun also took out a jade bottle as if offering a treasure

"Well done!"

Qin Feng smiled and put away the two jade bottles.

This time, he got the energy of more than thirty eternal powerhouses, which was another big 
harvest!

"Your Majesty, although the emperor has left, our crisis has not been resolved. There are hundreds 
of millions of troops in the Great Sun Heaven Realm, as well as many Eternal Realm masters. 
What's even more frightening is that Di Jun also has a younger brother named Taiyi. Rumor has it 
that Tai Yi is stronger than Di Jun!"

At this time, Xiang Liu stepped forward to express his concerns.

As soon as his words fell, the joy on everyone's faces gradually faded.

Xiang Liu was right, the crisis in SAARC has not been completely resolved.

This time, although they resisted We have withstood the attack of Emperor Jun, but the true strength 
of the Great Sun Heaven Realm has not yet been revealed.

Next time, when Emperor Jun comes again, it will be a large army pressing down on the territory. It 
should be two or three times stronger than the force of this attack.........



By then, can they still be able to stop it?

At this thought, everyone was confused and couldn't help but look at Qin Feng.

Qin Feng nodded slightly:"This is indeed our biggest difficulty next. Calculating the time, it may 
take ten days for Emperor Jun to come and go before the army of the Great Sun Heaven Realm can 
attack. In these ten days, we have to do a lot get ready…."

Gong Gong also said:"Lord Qin Feng, even if we get through the difficulties in ten days, you still 
have a problem next.…."

"What problem?"

"More than thirty years later, the treasure of the Lord of the Ancient God Realm will be opened. At 
that time, the powerful masters of the God Realm and the Nine Heavens and Ten Realms will go to 
explore it. Dijun and Taiyi will definitely go, and adults will definitely not miss it either."

"After all, it is an opportunity that only opens once every 100 trillion years. If you miss it, you will 
have to wait another 100 trillion years. But here comes the problem. In the land of ancient treasures, 
there is no way for you to borrow the power of the Jade Order of Creation. How will you face Dijun 
Taiyi then?"

After hearing these words, Qin Feng nodded slightly.

Yes!

He now relies on the Jade Order of Creation to repel Di Jun's first attack.

And his real combat power is only 90,000.

Even taking into account his high growth rate and the special nature of Hongmeng's power, his 
overall strength can only barely reach the level of Tiansheng in the early stage. This is incomparable 
to Emperor Jun and Taiyi at the peak of Tiansheng!



"It seems that I have to seize the time to improve my strength. In this way, I can deal with Emperor 
Jun's second attack. Only in this way can we have a glimmer of hope to participate in the 
exploration of the treasure of the ancient God Lord!"

Qin Feng sighed with emotion.

Naturally, he didn't want to miss the exploration of the ancient God Lord's treasure. It was the 
largest secret realm in the God Realm, and even some quasi-saint ancestors coveted it.

After all, the Ancient God Lord was a rumored powerful person in the upper realm. He has the 
inheritance of the mantle of the ancient God Lord, and even has the secret to break through to the 
upper realm.

If Qin Feng misses this time, he will have to wait another 100 trillion years, and may even never 
have the chance. Legend has it that as long as someone obtains the ancient God Lord's Mantle, that 
secret realm will disappear.

But for so many years, no one has succeeded.

But who can guarantee that no one will succeed this time the treasure is opened?

"Father, even if you have been practicing in seclusion now, I am afraid it will be difficult to fight 
against Emperor Jun Taiyi in thirty years.…."

Fu Zhi was a little worried.

Everyone in the Southern League was also silent.

In their opinion, it is really difficult for Qin Feng to fight against Emperor Jun Taiyi without relying 
on the Jade Certificate of Creation and relying only on his own strength...

Unless Qin Feng can improve his comprehensive strength from the early stage of Tiansheng to the 
level of Tiansheng in more than thirty years. holy pinnacle…..

Don't talk about them, Qin Feng himself has no confidence.



"Not to mention these things, it all depends on man-made things! As the saying goes: It’s up to 
people to plan things, and it’s up to Heaven to make things happen. Let’s deal with the catastrophe 
in ten days first!"

Speaking of this, Qin Feng looked at Gonggong and Jiuyin.

"correct! You two, it’s time for the Guixu clan to be exterminated! I would also like to trouble you 
two to go to the home of the three Guixu clans from now on. I will ask Hongjun and Kunpeng to 
accompany you. When you reach your destination, I will teleport there with my army.….."

"Thank you, Mr. Qin Feng! We will set off immediately!"

Gonggong is overjoyed.

He has always wanted to destroy the Gongtian clan in order to avenge the blood feud.

Now, Qin Feng is finally going to take action.

And with the current strength of the Southern Alliance, it will be easy to destroy the three holy clans 
of Guixu.

His The blood feud will hopefully be avenged!

"Hong'er, Kunpeng, you two just follow them!"

"yes! Daddy (Master)!"

"Master Hongjun! Little friend Kunpeng! Follow me down!"

At that moment, Gonggong politely led the way, and the four of them left...

Qin Feng looked at the backs of the four people and felt determined.



He knew very well that he wanted to quickly increase his strength, and killing the three returning 
saints was also a shortcut..

Where he can not only obtain a large amount of energy, but also obtain three great worlds.

If he wants to create a new divine world, he needs nine great thousand worlds to lay the first step.

Now, he has only gathered five great thousand worlds, so he destroyed Returning to the Three Saint 
Clan is also something that must be done.

Thinking of this, Qin Feng looked at the others again

"You go back now, assemble an army of disciples above quasi-gods, arrange to enter the dual 
universe, and wait for the battle order!"

"I'll obey!"

"In addition, Qin Baobao, Minghe, Zhenji, Jiuyuan, Bati, and Xiangliu stayed!"

"yes!"

At that moment, all the subordinates left one after another, leaving only six people, Qin Baobao.…..

"Dad, why did you leave the six of us behind? Qin

Baobao asked curiously

"This time, you six did well. Take these six Hunyuan Divine Pills and refine them as soon as 
possible!"

Qin Feng turned his hand, and there were six shining magic pills in his palm. It was the extremely 
precious Hunyuan Divine Pill...



Then, with a thought in his mind, the six magic pills flew towards the six people.

Six people Overjoyed, they all took the magical elixir.

They had known about the efficacy of the Hunyuan Divine Pill for a long time.

Ziwei, Fengdi, Qinglin, Fuzhi, and Panzu had refined this magical elixir and achieved 
breakthroughs in one fell swoop. In the second realm, the effect is unimaginably good

"Thank you dad!", Qin Baobao was so happy

"I will thank Your Majesty!"

The five people in Styx were all extremely excited.

"Everyone, hurry up and refine it! In a few days, you will go to Guixu to kill everyone!"

"yes!"

At that moment, Qin Baobao and others took the magic pill and left happily.

Qin Feng also dodged and disappeared out of thin air.

He was going to digest the large amount of energy he had just obtained and improve his strength as 
soon as possible.

In addition, Zhu The refining of the Heavenly Sword should also be completed.

At the same time, the phantom clone also entered the dual universe.

The refining of the Abi and Yuantu swords also requires the phantom clone to speed up the 
progress..
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But it was said that Qin Feng quickly entered seclusion for practice after returning to Dual 
Universe.

A quarter of an hour later, a monstrous force rose up in the Holy Land of Heavenly Palace, covering 
the entire dual universe and alarming countless living beings.….….

Subsequently, the momentum continued to increase, one wave after another. It lasted for three 
months, and then the shocking movement gradually returned to calm... At this moment

, in the Holy Land of Tiangong, a secret room with simple and luxurious decoration.

Qin Feng slowly opened his eyes from meditating, his face full of ecstasy.

After these three months of devouring and transforming, he finally absorbed all the energy of more 
than thirty Eternal Realm experts, including three extremely holy ones.……..

At this point, his cultivation level increased to 63.7% of the Heavenly Lord realm, and his combat 
power reached 130,000 extremes, finally exceeding the threshold of Heavenly Saint combat power.

The Tiansheng combat power range is from 100,000 poles to 500,000 poles.

Of course, some extremely talented peak Heavenly Saints, such as Taiyi, may exceed this limit.

However, Qin Feng has the power of 130,000 poles and has a lot of confidence in his heart.

Even if Di Jun and Taiyi lead the army next time, he will still be able to fight with the help of the 
Jade Order of Good Fortune.

The variable now is that he doesn't know how powerful Taiyi's Donghuang Bell is.

Rumor has it that it is a heaven-forging holy weapon, and its power is several times more powerful 
than Di Jun's Nine Dragon Sword.



Qin Feng has no confidence that he can deal with Taiyi who owns the East Emperor Bell, even if he 
has the power of 130,000 poles and the fragments of the Jade Order of Creation in his hand.

What's more, Taiyi also has Emperor Jun and tens of millions of troops from the Great Sun and 
Heaven Realm to help him.…..

Thinking of this, Qin Feng waved his hand, and a divine furnace appeared in front of him, with a 
golden flame surrounding it, which was the Divine Fire of Creation...

On top of the Divine Fire of Creation, four divine swords and an array plate were suspended. , are 
constantly being tempered by the divine fire...

At this moment, the four divine swords and the formation disk are all emitting dazzling spiritual 
light, with faint fluctuations of thoughts, as if the spirit of the holy weapon is about to be born...

This is Qin Feng The four swords and formation diagram of Zhutian that have been tempered…..

If the refining is completed this time, the Four Heaven-Destroying Swords and the Formation 
Diagram will definitely be promoted to holy weapons, which can greatly enhance Qin Feng's 
strength.

However, there is only a 50% to 60% chance that the Four Heaven-Slaying Swords and the 
formation map can achieve the power of the Heaven-casting level.

This was Qin Feng's estimate, so he was still a little uneasy.

If the power of the Heaven-Slaying Sword can reach the Heaven-casting level, he will not be afraid 
of Emperor Jun Taiyi's second attack.…..

Thinking of this, Qin Feng prepared to refine weapons…….

But at this moment, the Lord of Ziwei Star sent a spiritual message, requesting an audience.



Qin Feng waved his hand, and the space in the field changed, and Ziwei Star Master was 
summoned.

"His Majesty!", Ziwei Star Lord stepped forward with a face of joy.

"Master, seeing you so happy, could something good happen?"

"Yes! His Majesty! Since you retreated, in less than half a day, many hidden races have emerged in 
the outside world, as well as many loose cultivators.…."

Star Master Ziwei began to report.

In fact, three months have passed in the dual universe, but less than half a day has passed in the 
outside world...

Lord Ziwei continued:"After those forces and casual cultivators appeared, they entered various 
branches of the Southern League and took the initiative to Request to join SAARC and express 
willingness to sign a contract with His Majesty and be loyal to His Majesty forever….."

"I have collected information from branches in various places and made a rough calculation. At 
least" more than forty races have appeared, and the number of people has reached billions. In 
addition, the number of casual cultivators who have requested to join has also reached several 
Thousands of people…."

"Among these people, there are several million people with combat power of quasi-gods and above, 
nearly a hundred gods, more than 20 people with half-step eternity, and even four powerful people 
in the first realm of eternity.….."

Hearing this, Qin Feng couldn't help but his eyes lit up:"This is indeed good news!"

The Lord Ziwei also said happily:"Your Majesty, if all these people sign a contract with you, it will 
greatly improve your strength, and it will be a big improvement to the Southern Alliance. The 
improvement in strength is not small! Especially those four first-level experts are a help in times of 
need for us.….."



Qin Feng nodded slightly:"That's right! Next time, when Emperor Jun Taiyi attacks, they will 
definitely not be the only two coming. They must lead a large army to attack. By then, we will 
indeed need the help of more powerful people in the Eternal Realm.…."

Lord Ziwei sighed:"What a pity! Only four appeared this time. It would be great if there were more.
….."

Qin Feng smiled slightly:"Don't worry! This is just the beginning. In a few days, more and more 
people will join. I have long expected that the divine world is so vast, and there are many hidden 
places that ordinary people cannot touch. The race is not surprising, I just didn’t expect there to be 
so many…."

The Lord of Ziwei Star was overjoyed:"The more of these people, the better! This just shows that 
we have a lot of foundation in the God Realm, and it also shows that your Majesty's prestige in the 
God Realm has reached the extreme. No one can compare with you since ancient times."

"For example, when Huo Yun, Lu Pao, and Zi Qing were sitting in the God Realm, these hidden 
forces and casual cultivators had no intention of joining them. Obviously, their prestige was 
insufficient. If all the hidden forces in the God Realm surrender to His Majesty, then the entire God 
Realm will become truly monolithic, and we will be better able to face the pressure of the Nine 
Heavens and Ten Realms.…."

Star Master Ziwei looked expectant.

Qin Feng smiled and said nothing.

If this is the case, in a certain sense, he has complete control over the God Realm, and his combat 
power will be greatly improved.

"Your Majesty, branches in various places are now applying for the distribution of pillars of faith so 
that those races can sign contracts.…."

"You can just arrange this!"

"Your Majesty, I have another suggestion.…."



"explain!"

"I suggest that those newly joined Eternal Realm experts be rewarded with the Hunyuan Divine Pill. 
Firstly, to improve their strength, and secondly, to use this reward to stimulate more strong people 
to join them.…."

"this….", Qin Feng smiled bitterly and shook his head,"The Hunyuan Divine Pill is extremely 
precious. I don't even have enough for my own close disciples. How can I reward these newcomers 
first?""

"Firstly, we still don’t know the character of these people; secondly, they don’t get reward for their 
merit. It is not appropriate to reward these people with such precious elixirs before they have made 
any contribution.…."

Qin Feng didn't say a word.

That Hunyuan Divine Pill requires 100 million exchange points to exchange for one.

This time, they killed more than 30 Eternal Realm experts before accumulating more than 700 
million exchange points, which they exchanged for seven Hunyuan Pills.

Six of them, he has already given to the six Zhenji people, and he only has one left in his hand.…..

Naturally, he will reward you as appropriate!

"Your Majesty is right, I didn’t think well..."

Qin Feng smiled slightly:"Master, I will trouble you about the external affairs."

"Your Majesty, this is what I am supposed to do."

At this moment, Ziwei Star Master resigned and began to deal with the trivial matters of the outside 
world.…..



Qin Feng also began to concentrate on refining the Heaven-Slaying Sword…….

Time flies!

In the blink of an eye, three days passed in the outside world.

On this day, in the void somewhere in Guixu, the figures of Xiao Hongjun, Kunpeng, Gonggong, 
and Jiuyin appeared.

"Huh! Young Master, look over there, what a huge floating continent!"

Kunpeng has sharp eyesight.

He was the first to discover a piece of floating land and pointed excitedly.

Xiao Hongjun and the other three followed the sound and looked...

Na Gonggong only took one look and said excitedly:"That's right! found it! We found it! Look at 
the center of that continent. The mysterious black energy is soaring into the sky. That is the 
influence of the divine water of creation. There is the Gongtian Holy Land."

"There is the continent on the left, with fiery red air rising into the sky. It is the Holy Land of 
Heaven-Blessing. The black and yellow energy on the right is the Holy Land of Huangtian. Master 
Hongjun, we have found the territory of the three tribes.

Xiao Hongjun was overjoyed:"These three clans have indeed merged together." Our search went 
very smoothly, and we found their nest in just three days. Let's go! Let's go meet them now!"

As soon as he finished speaking, Xiao Hongjun flew to the nest of the three tribes first.

Kunpeng was startled:"Young Master, don't we wait for Master to summon the army and then kill 
them together? Xiao Hongjun didn't take it seriously:"

You just go and inform my father." I want to be a vanguard and get in first."



After leaving these words, Xiao Hongjun flew directly to the nest of the three tribes.

"Master Hongjun, wait for us!"

Gonggong and Jiuyin were worried about Xiao Hongjun, so they quickly followed him.

Kunpeng did not dare to neglect, and quickly took out the communication jade charm and sent a 
message to Qin Feng…
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At the same time, Dual Universe, in the Holy Land of Heavenly Palace.

Qin Feng kept turning the seals, and obscure runes appeared out of thin air, emitting dazzling sword 
light...

Immediately, he flicked his fingers, and golden runes were driven into the sword in front of him. 
Among the divine swords... that divine sword hung high above the divine fire. As the golden runes 
entered the body, the divine sword actually made a cheerful sound, as if it was conscious...

But above the divine fire, there was another The divine sword is also being tempered by divine 
fire...

The shadow clone is sitting cross-legged, opposite Qin Feng.

He also kept pinching the seals with both hands, creating golden runes one after another, and was 
refining another divine sword.…..

These two divine swords are not the Four Heaven-Destroying Swords, but the twin swords of 
Yuantu and Abi.

The Four Swords of Zhutian and the Formation of Zhutian were completed ten years ago (between 
the two universes)…..



Afterwards, Qin Feng came over and helped the phantom clone to sacrifice the two swords of 
Yuantu Abi...

With this combination, the speed of refining the two swords was much faster.

The difficulty of refining the Yuantu Abi swords is far less than that of the Heaven-Slaying Sword. 
After twenty years of refining day and night, the completion rate has reached over 99%.

At this time, the two sword weapon spirits have been born. It only takes more than a month for the 
two swords to be completed. If it is changed to outside time, it will only take a quarter of an hour...

This makes Qin Feng very much looking forward to it...

Speaking of which, the Heaven-Slaying Sword After the sacrifice was completed, Qin Feng tried it. 
The power was amazing and gave him a lot of surprises.

But Qin Feng couldn't determine whether the comprehensive power of the Heaven-Destroying 
Sword reached the Heaven-casting level.

After all, so far in the God Realm, there has never been a Heaven-casting-level holy weapon, and no 
one has seen the power of a Heaven-casting-level holy weapon. Everything is just hearsay.

As for whether the Heaven-Slaying Sword has reached the Heaven-Forging level, you only need to 
compare it with Taiyi's Donghuang Bell to find out.…..

However, Qin Feng was already very satisfied with the power of the Heaven-Destroying Sword.

In addition to this incident, many things happened that made Qin Feng happy in the past three 
days...

For example, Qin Baobao, Minghe, Zhenji, Jiuyuan, Bitie, and Xiangliu have all refined the 
Hunyuan God. Dan…..

Qin Baobao and Ming Hejin both broke through to the early stage of the second realm.



Zhenji, Jiuyuan, Batie, and Xiangliu reached the peak of the first realm.

It can be seen that the talents of Qin Baobao and Ming He are obviously higher than those of the 
four Zhenji.

The higher the talent of this Hunyuan Divine Pill, the better the effect.

In short, the strength of these six people has greatly improved, and Qin Feng has gained a lot of 
strength in return.…..

In addition, in the past three days, more than a hundred hidden races and forces, as well as various 
casual cultivators, have defected to the Southern Alliance. The total number of people is more than 
30 billion, all of them are cultivators...

Among them are The nine people are the strongest in the first realm of eternity, and their cultivation 
levels range from the early stage of the first stage to the late stage.

In addition, there are also many people in the SAARC headquarters who have greatly improved 
their strength after thirty years of hard training with the help of a large number of elixirs.

Five of them, including Ming Lin, Hong Yue, and Lu Ming, have reached the early stage of the first 
realm of eternity.

In short, after this, the strength of SAARC has skyrocketed again, and the number of powerful 
people above quasi-gods has reached 50 million.…..

Half a step into eternity has passed a hundred…..

There are sixteen people in the first realm of eternity.

The second level of strength reached seven people, and together with Gonggong and Jiuyin, there 
were nine people.

Those with the third level of extremely holy strength include Shadow Clone, Xiao Hongjun, and 
Kunpeng.



After Qin Feng received tens of billions of new subordinates to support his combat power, his 
combat power has been increased to 140,000 poles, fully reaching the level of Tiansheng... The 
combat power of Tiansheng in the early stage was from 100,000 poles to 200,000 poles. The power 
of extreme numbers.

Even without the help of the Jade Certificate of Creation, Qin Feng's strength is not considered 
weak in the early stage of Tiansheng.…..

In addition, after gaining tens of billions of new subordinates, Qin Feng's life value also 
skyrocketed, which allowed him to quickly accumulate more than 100 million exchange points, and 
exchanged for another Hunyuan Divine Pill...

But at this moment, Qin Feng He and the phantom clone were working together to refining the two 
swords of Abiyuantu...

Suddenly, his expression moved slightly, and he took out the jade communication talisman and saw 
that it was a message from Kunpeng.

The four Kunpeng people finally arrived at the home of the Guixu Tribe...

After that, Qin Feng put away the jade talisman and continued to practice the Abi Yuantu Double 
Sword.…..

The phantom clone dodged and disappeared out of thin air. He went to organize his subordinates 
and prepared to attack the three Guixu tribes... The phantom clone was an extension of Qin Feng's 
body. The two minds were connected, so naturally he did not need Qin Feng's orders.………………

But on the other side, Kunpeng finished sending the message and was worried that something might 
happen to Xiao Hongjun, so he chased after him.………

At the same time, some major events were also happening in the Three Holy Lands of Guixu.

Now the three holy places are united, and Gonglong is elected as the leader of the alliance.



In addition, the three tribes also issued orders to all the tribes in Guixu, asking all tribes to come to 
join and worship the leader of the alliance.…..

Today is the enthronement ceremony of the alliance leader.

At this moment, in the main hall, Gonglong looked proud.

Below, Gongtian, Zhutian, Huangtian, and thousands of leaders of various forces, large and small, 
were all complimenting them.

"Senior Gonglong has become the leader of the Guixu Ten Thousand Clans, which is a blessing for 
us all the Gui Xu Ten Thousand Clans!"

Holy Lord Huang Tian flatters you greatly.

"yes! Senior Gonglong is in charge of my return to the various tribes in the ruins. We no longer 
have to worry about being harassed by the gods.…."

The leaders of all the forces agreed.

Gonglong stroked his long beard with a high-spirited look on his face

"Senior Gonglong, when do you think Qin Feng will attack Guixu again?"

Sage Zhu Tian asked with concern.

After these days of inquiring, they finally figured out Qin Feng's real name.

But as soon as Zhu Tian finished speaking, the Huangtian Saint Clan took over the words with a 
nonchalant expression.

"Brother Zhutian, do you think we still need to worry about Qin Feng now? That kid has just 
reached the ultimate holy level of combat power. Senior Ke Gonglong has regained control of the 



Holy Land's Order. With the help of the Holy Land's power, he can reach the peak of the Supreme 
Saint's strength.….."

It turned out that Gongtian transferred the order of the Holy Land to Gonglong.

In this way, Gonglong could borrow the power of Gongtian Holy Land to reach the ultimate holy 
peak in his combat power...

However, Gongtian lost his last chance to be resurrected.

Gonglong also has no chance of resurrection.

At this time, Holy Lord Huang Tian continued:"Senior Gonglong, with the strength of the peak of 
the Supreme Saint, is still able to deal with Qin Feng. Besides, Brother Zhutian has also reached the 
early stage of the Supreme Saint with the help of the power of the Holy Land."

"In addition, Huang and Brother Gongtian were able to exert their second-level combat power, as 
well as thirty-seven first-level players, one hundred and seventy-three half-step eternity, and eight 
hundred and fifty-nine gods present. As long as Qin Feng and the people from the Southern League 
dare to come, we will let them come and never come back!"

As soon as these words were said, the leaders of all the forces cheered in unison

"That's right! We want Qin Feng to never come back!"

"We will also kill every one of the SAARC people left!"

"That’s it! Ha ha!"

For a time, the shouts in the main hall were loud and the crowd was excited...

Zhu Tian was also amazed in his heart.



Gonglong General Guixu united all the tribes and indeed formed an extremely powerful force, far 
surpassing the four major saint tribes. The period of joint jurisdiction.

Previously, the thirty-seven first realms of eternity, the one hundred and seventy-three half-step 
eternities, and the eight hundred and fifty-nine gods mentioned by Holy Lord Huang Tian were 
from various large and small forces of the Guixu Ten Thousand Clan... these Most of them are the 
leaders of various forces.

In addition, after the alliance of the three tribes, the combat power of quasi-gods and above is close 
to tens of millions, and the power is very huge...

With such strength, what else do they have to worry about Qin Fenghe Nanmeng?

Zhu Tian was determined at this thought.

Gonglong even said unconcernedly:"Nephew Zhu Tian, you think highly of Qin Feng and 
Nanmeng. What I am most worried about right now is that Qin Feng and the people from the 
Southern Alliance dare not come. As long as they dare to come, I will definitely let them die!"

Gonglong didn't know that Qin Feng was no longer at the early stage of Extreme Saint, but at the 
early stage of Heavenly Saint. He was no longer what he used to be.…..

At this moment, somewhere in the Holy Land, a magical light pillar suddenly rose up, illuminating 
the entire Holy Land.….

"Huh! What happened to that divine light?"

"yes! The light rises from within the Holy Land!"

"That...that seems to be a psychic light pillar…."

Everyone was startled and looked up one after another... Just as everyone was stunned, the magical 
light pillar automatically disappeared, and then a figure flew from the place where the light pillar 
appeared.…..



The person coming is none other than the Holy Lord Gongtian!

"Father, the child's mission has been completed! There seems to be movement over there….."

As soon as Gongtian arrived at the scene, he quickly stepped forward to report.

Gonglong was delighted:"Since there is movement, it is a good thing…."

When everyone saw this scene, they were confused and didn't know what the two were talking 
about.

Zhu Tian couldn't help but ask:"Senior, who was that divine light just now?"

Gonglong stroked his beard and said with a smile:"I have spent a lot of energy over the past few 
days to build the spiritual altar..."

Zhu Tian was shocked:"Tong Spirit altar? Senior, are you trying to forcefully channel the spirit of 
the Holy Ancestor? If this...if this disturbs the Holy Ancestor's dormancy, will it make the Holy 
Ancestor furious and cause disaster?"

At this point, Zhu Tian looked horrified. , cold sweat broke out on his forehead.

The faces of the leaders of all the tribes also changed greatly...

The Saint Ancestor in their mouth was born in Guixu, but in fact he only had the realm of quasi-
Saint Ancestor. In order to express their respect for this supreme powerful man, all the tribes in 
Guixu only called him He is the Holy Ancestor, but omit 'quan'…..

However, even if he is only in the quasi-Saint Ancestor realm, he is already the supreme being in 
the eyes of all the Guixu tribes.

Not to mention the quasi-Saint Ancestor, even a random powerful Heavenly Saint would make them 
tremble with fear...



Therefore, Zhu Tian and others were worried when they heard that Gonglong had built a spiritual 
altar and wanted to forcefully communicate with the Saint Ancestor. It doesn't work...

Gonglong didn't take it seriously and said:"Zhu Tian, you were born late, and some things are not 
clear. Do you know why our four major saints need to protect the spiritual roots of heaven and 
earth?"

"All I know is that this is the order given by the Holy Ancestor to our four great saint clans. As for 
the reason, my nephew really doesn’t know. I hope my senior can tell me! Zhu

Tian humbly asked for advice.

Gonglong nodded slightly:"This happened one hundred billion years ago. At that time, you were 
just a little god. It is normal for you not to know about this matter." Things start with the last 
opening of the treasure of the Ancient God Lord.….."

At the moment, Gonglong began to explain the causes and consequences of the incident..
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At the moment, Gonglong began to explain the causes and consequences of the incident…

"One hundred billion years ago, the Saint Ancestor had not yet broken through to the quasi-Saint 
Ancestor realm, and his cultivation was at the peak of the Heavenly Saint. At that time, the treasure 
of the Ancient God Lord happened to be opened, and the Holy Ancestor entered it to explore the 
secrets.…"

"That time, the Holy Ancestor was very lucky and got a mature sacred tree in the treasure place, 
which is the spiritual root of heaven and earth that we want to protect. The Holy Ancestor relied on 
that spiritual root of heaven and earth to successfully break through to the quasi-Saint Ancestor 
state.…."

When Gonglong said this, everyone showed surprise.

Zhu Tian was even more curious and asked:"Senior Gonglong, do you need spiritual roots to break 
through the realm of quasi-saint ancestors?"



Gonglong nodded and said:"That's right! It is said that one spiritual root and one saint ancestor, if 
you want to become a quasi-saint ancestor, , or even the realm of the Holy Ancestor, one must first 
find a spiritual root of heaven and earth. All this is that when the heaven and the earth end, all things 
will eventually evolve."

"Rumor has it that there will be no real eternal existence in the outer world. In the end, there will be 
an immeasurable catastrophe that will sweep through all the worlds, turning everything in the world 
into powder and re-evolving into the Hongmeng Yuanjie. After countless billions of years, the 
Hongmeng Yuanjie will Only here will slowly give birth to new heavens and realms…."

"In short, in such an immeasurable catastrophe, the heavenly saints cannot survive. Only the quasi-
saint ancestors and above can barely survive with the help of the spiritual roots of heaven and earth, 
because the spiritual roots of heaven and earth are not affected by immeasurable catastrophes and 
can continue to the next reincarnation of heaven and earth.….."

"I see!"

Everyone suddenly realized.

Gonglong continued:"In short, the spiritual roots of heaven and earth are the key to becoming a 
quasi-saint ancestor. After our Guixu Saint Ancestor obtained spiritual roots from the treasure of the 
ancient God Lord, we went into seclusion with all our strength and broke through to the quasi-Saint 
Ancestor realm in one fell swoop."

"This was originally a good thing, but the spiritual roots of that day were the property of the ancient 
God Lord, and the Holy Ancestor was not a being in the divine realm, so he could not be recognized 
by the ancient God Lord Can Nian. The Holy Ancestor had no choice but to forcibly refine it"

"During the forced refining process, although he was lucky enough to break through his cultivation 
level, it also damaged his origin. Therefore, after the Holy Ancestor broke through, he immediately 
went into seclusion and went into hibernation in an attempt to restore his origin.…."

"Before the Holy Ancestor went into hibernation, he selected the four most powerful and promising 
Guixu races to protect the spiritual roots of heaven and earth for him. These four races are our four 
great saint races.…."

After hearing this, everyone suddenly realized.



It turns out that this is how the four major saint clans were born...

Zhu Tian seemed to have thought of something, and quickly asked:"Senior Gonglong, did the saint 
ancestor not completely refine the spiritual roots of heaven and earth?"

Gonglong sighed helplessly:"Yes! Saint Lord Ancestor was only 70% refined, which resulted in his 
realm barely reaching the threshold of Quasi-Saint Ancestor, and many of his origins were injured.
…."

Gonglong didn't say a word. After Guixu Saint Ancestor damaged the origin in order to forcibly 
refine the spiritual roots of heaven and earth, his true strength was weaker than the threshold of 
Quasi Saint Ancestor.

Even so, no one dares to offend the majesty of the Quasi-Saint Ancestor.

"No wonder the divine fruit produced by the spiritual roots of that day is ineffective against all of 
our Guixu tribes, but is of great use to the creatures of the God Realm. It seems that this is the evil 
thought of the ancient God Lord!"

Zhu Tian sighed.

Everyone suddenly realized it.

Gonglong also sighed:"Yes! The ancient God Lord took great care of the creatures in the God 
Realm. Just talking about refining the spiritual roots of that day, with the strength of the Holy 
Ancestor, he forcibly refined 70%, but the ancient God Lord's residual thoughts backfired, and even 
the origin was damaged. If it were a creature from the God Realm, it would be easily refined.…."

"Speaking of this, I thought of the largest divine leaf on the spiritual root of the day. After it was 
lost, it could no longer be found. If my prediction is correct, it must have been refined by the 
creatures of the God Realm, and the person who refined it is most likely Qin Feng…."

When Gonglong mentioned this matter, Zhu Tian, Gongtian, and Huang Tian were all a little 
embarrassed.



They were ordered to protect the spiritual root of heaven and earth, but they never thought that the 
spiritual root would lose its most precious divine leaf.

"Senior, when you mention it like this, my nephew also feels that it is very likely that Qin Feng 
stole the divine leaf!"

"The juniors also thought he was the one who did it. At the beginning, only the Southern League 
people appeared near the spiritual root of heaven and earth. Qin Feng also had the ability to pick the 
divine leaves.…."

Zhu Tian and Huang Tian agreed.

Gonglong sneered:"This is a big problem! The spiritual roots of heaven and earth are extremely 
important to the Holy Ancestor, and there must be no shortage. That's why the Holy Ancestor 
arranged for the four major saints to protect them."

"The Holy Ancestor also knew that the spiritual root was caused by the thoughts of the ancient God 
Lord, so he could only turn a blind eye to the harvesting of divine fruits by beings in the divine 
world. The premise was that the divine branches and leaves must not be picked, let alone the divine 
trees.….."

"Qin Feng stole the most precious divine leaf from the divine tree, which was a taboo against the 
Holy Ancestor.….."

Zhu Tian said worriedly:"Senior, if our four clans protect the sacred tree and let it lose the sacred 
leaves, does that count as a lack of care?"

"Of course it counts! Zhu Tian's face changed drastically:"

Then...will the Holy Ancestor blame us?""

"yes! Will the Holy Ancestor punish us?

Huang Tian also looked uneasy.



Gonglong smiled and said,"Don't worry!" Before the Holy Ancestor fell asleep, he once mentioned 
that if he encounters something that cannot be solved or encounters a major crisis, we can use 
psychic methods to wake him up from his slumber."

"This time, Qin Feng not only stole the divine leaves, but also destroyed the Wu Tian clan, which 
was considered a major crisis. As long as we report truthfully, the Holy Ancestor will not blame us.

Zhu Tianchang breathed a sigh of relief:"That's good!" Senior, I am not saying that the Holy 
Ancestor will automatically wake up after millions of billions of years. After he wakes up, why 
don't we tell the truth? After all, awakening the Holy Ancestor in advance will have an impact on 
the Holy Ancestor's recovery from injuries.…."

Gonglong shook his head slightly:"Even if it has an impact, it is minimal. After all, there is only 
more than thirty years left before the one million billion years. This is nothing to the Holy Ancestor, 
but to us, it is Significant"

"Senior, what do you mean by this?"

"Think about it! Why did the Holy Ancestor wake up after more than thirty years?"

"why?"

"More than thirty years later, it is time for the treasure of the ancient God Lord to be opened. As 
soon as the Holy Ancestor wakes up, he will enter the treasure land. By that time, we reported Qin 
Feng's matter to him, and they had no time to deal with it. For the Holy Ancestor, the trip to the 
treasure is more important. Zhu Tian's eyes lit up:"

Senior, you woke up the Holy Ancestor in advance because you want to use the Holy Ancestor's 
hand to get rid of Qin Feng?""

"You finally figured it out!", Gonglong smiled proudly.

Immediately, he continued:"Qin Feng has great potential and is always a big trouble. We can't give 
him time to grow. To deal with him, we cannot wait for him to come to our door, we must take the 
initiative!"



"Even if he doesn't come to Guixu, as long as we wake up the Holy Ancestor and use the Holy 
Ancestor's hands to destroy him, we can get rid of him once and for all."

As soon as these words were said, everyone suddenly realized.

Zhu Tian cupped his hands in admiration:"The seniors are still far-sighted, and the juniors admire 
them!"

"Senior, this move of yours is truly wonderful! If the Holy Ancestor awakens, killing Qin Feng is 
just a matter of blowing his breath. By then, even if Qin Feng doesn't come back to the ruins, he 
will die without a burial place! Ha ha!"

Huang Tian looked up to the sky and laughed.

He hated Qin Feng very much and wished to get rid of Qin Feng as soon as possible.

The leaders of all the forces also smiled one after another.

"Senior, when will the Holy Ancestor wake up?", Zhu Tian asked with a concerned look on his face.

"Gongtian had activated the psychic altar just now, and a response came from there. According to 
this situation, the Holy Ancestor will wake up in seven or eight days at most, or one day at the 
earliest..."

As soon as these words were said, Zhu Tian and others showed great joy.

"Ha ha!! Very good! Qin Feng and Nanmeng are dead this time!"

"Why! Pity! I was hoping that Qin Feng and the people from SAARC would come, but it seems I 
will be disappointed.….."

Everyone in Guixu was talking about it.



Gonglong also said proudly:"I also hope that before the Holy Ancestor wakes up, someone from the 
Southern League will come, but I'm afraid they won't come.……"

But just as he finished speaking, a childish scream exploded over the border of the Holy Land.

"SAARC Hongjun is here! The old thief who shared the dragon! Come out quickly and see me!"

The explosion instantly spread throughout the three tribes of the Holy Land, making everyone 
dizzy.

Gonglong and others' expressions suddenly changed slightly..

Chapter 1017

"Huh! The people from SAARC came as soon as they said they were coming!"

Everyone in Guixu was talking about it, and they were very surprised.

Zhu Tian and others were also stunned for a moment.

"Where is the old man who shared the dragon? Come out and see me!"

In the distant air, Xiao Hongjun's fierce shouting came again.

Although the voice was childish, it was full of energy.

Gonglong was furious.

How could he, a majestic and holy man, endure being insulted in public by a child with a yellow 
mouth!

"The little SAARC thief is so rude! I'm going to tear him apart! Everyone, follow me to meet the 
Southern League thieves!"



"I am willing to go with the leader!"

At that moment, the dragon flew into the sky..........

Zhu Tian, Huang Tian, Gong Tian, as well as thirty-seven Eternal First Realms, one hundred and 
seventy-three Half-Step Eternals, eight hundred and fifty-nine Gods, and many other leaders of 
small forces followed closely...

A group of people marched toward the border of the Holy Land.........

This naturally shocked the entire Holy Land, and hundreds of millions of disciples raised their 
heads to look up........

Soon, a group of people from Gonglong met Xiao Hongjun at the border of the Holy Land..........

The two sides faced off in the air.

Below, nearly a thousand descendants of the three tribes who have returned to the ruins are 
watching........

"Huh! It’s actually a little doll!"

"Looking at the health of this little baby, it looks like he was just born!"

After Gonglong and others saw Xiao Hongjun, they were all surprised.

With the roar before, they thought some master was coming.

No one expected that the person who came was actually a man wearing a small red pocket who 
looked to be only one or two years old. A cute little boy who is 20 years old, but he can’t see his 
cultivation level.…..

At this moment, Xiao Hongjun has used secret techniques to cover up his cultivation level.



"Little bastard! Were you just uttering arrogance?"

As soon as Gongtian came up, he reprimanded loudly.

Xiao Hongjun was furious:"Who do you think you are?! How dare you scold your young master!"

At this moment, three rapid sounds broke through the air behind Xiao Hongjun.

Gonggong, Jiuyin, and Kunpeng arrived.

"Master Hongjun! Be patient!"

"Who insulted my young master?! court death!"

The three of them rushed over in a hurry, fearing that something might happen to Hongjun.…

"Little Lord?" Gonglong twirled his beard with his hand. After thinking for a moment, he 
sneered:"Little guy, are you the son of Qin Feng?"

"Ah!", Xiao Hongjun put his hands behind his back, pretending to be old-fashioned.

"Old guy, you are very discerning, and you immediately recognized the young master’s identity. and 
who are you?"

"Master Hongjun! He is the old man of Gonglong!"

Gong Gong stared at Gong Long coldly.

When enemies met, he was extremely jealous.

As soon as his words fell, Gong Tian was furious.



"Gonggong, how dare you come back! Today, I will let you die without a burial place!"

"In the sky, we still don’t know who will die without a burial place today?! The revenge that you 
father and son caused me back then must be repaid today!"We will do our part to support each 
other.

"Ha ha!! Gonggong, are you kidding?"

We all looked up to the sky and laughed, as if we had heard a big joke.

"Ha ha!! Gonggong, are you stupid? Haven't you seen that there are so many of us here? Just the 
four of you who came here dare to say you want revenge!"

Huang Tian also laughed loudly.

As soon as he finished his words, everyone in Guixu burst into laughter.

Even the nearly 100 billion children of the three tribes below also started laughing.

These people all felt that Gonggong was telling lies with open eyes.

They are On one side, there are forty-one Light Eternal Realm powerhouses.

Among them, Gonglong can use the Holy Land Order to exert his strength at the peak of the 
Supreme Saint, and Zhu Rong can also exert his strength at the early stage of the Supreme Saint.

This does not include one hundred and seventeen Thirteen half-steps of eternity, eight hundred and 
fifty-nine gods, and nearly ten million quasi-gods and above in strength. There are only four people 
in total, and Kunpeng, who has the highest cultivation level, is only at the peak of the second realm.

This comparison, The gap in strength between the two sides is simply heaven and earth.

When the four Gonggong people came, they simply threw themselves into a trap!



Seeing the ruthless ridicule of the people in Guixu, the four Gonggong people were indifferent and 
not afraid at all.

Xiao Hongjun even smiled coldly, his eyes Look directly at Gonglong

"It turns out you are the old thief from Gonglong! bring it on! Let me show you your methods!"

Xiao Hongjun directly launched a challenge.

But as soon as his words came out, he aroused public anger, and everyone in the ruins frowned.

"Little bastard! Qin Feng didn't come forward himself, but he let you act unbridled here! In that 
case, let me teach you a lesson!"

As soon as he finished speaking, Gongtian rushed towards Xiao Hongjun with murderous intent, 
and the murderous intention in his eyes was particularly obvious.

He had already planned to kill Xiao Hongjun as soon as he made a move, leaving Qin Feng with no 
chance of succeeding.……

"Ha ha! Gongtian, your opponent is me!"

Gong Gong laughed loudly and rushed forward to stop Gong Tian.

He hated Gong Tian and his son so much that he couldn't wait any longer. As soon as

Gong Tian rushed over, he couldn't help but fight him.

"Gonggong, you came at the right time! I will definitely destroy you today!"

The two sides were enemies and were extremely jealous when they met. They fought fiercely as 
soon as they met.



"The old thief who shared the dragon! Come up quickly and die!"

Xiao Hongjun once again invited the public to fight.

"Damn little bastard!" Gonglong was almost furious!

What kind of status did he have, and he was provoked in public again and again by a child with a 
yellow mouth? How could he lose his face? What made him even more depressed was that this 
child was only one or two He looked like he was just born not long ago.

He couldn't let go of his arrogance and take action against such a little brat himself!

Just when Gonglong was thinking about how to deal with Xiao Hongjun, Huangtian Shengzun 
stepped forward.

"Senior Gonglong! There is no need for you to take action against this yellow-mouthed kid. Let’s 
see how this junior can capture him!

Gonglong was overjoyed:"Okay!""

As soon as Huangtian Shengzun raised his hand, he rushed towards Xiao Hongjun.

This time, no one on the SAARC side stopped him.

In the blink of an eye, Huangtian Shengzun was in front of Xiao Hongjun.…..

"Little bastard! Go to hell!"

As soon as Holy Lord Huang Tian made a move, he punched with all his strength. The fighting 
power at the peak of the first realm was fully displayed, and the wind of the fist rumbled down...

He hated Qin Feng. It was Qin Feng who destroyed his holy weapon. He lost the mostThere was 
only one chance of resurrection, so he took out his full resentment on Hongjun...



Seeing this scene, Gonglong showed a secret joy on his face.

Zhu Tian and other people returning to the ruins also looked like they were watching a good show.

In their opinion, Xiao Hongjun must die!

A little guy who was just born, no matter how strong he is, how strong he can be. To have the 
strength of a god is extremely terrifying...

At this moment, Xiao Hongjun looked at the approaching Holy Lord Huang Tian with a look of 
disdain.

"You are not qualified to fight against me! Go to hell!"

As soon as he finished speaking, Xiao Hongjun smacked it down with a palm...

That chubby little hand instantly turned into a big hand that reached the sky, and swatted down 
angrily with the momentum of destroying the world.…….

Boom~!

Click~!

There was a loud crashing sound!

The endless void was directly knocked down by that palm!

With an extremely shrill scream, Holy Lord Huangtian was exploded on the spot, turning into a 
blood mist that filled the sky, and even his soul was shattered by a palm.…..

A strong man at the peak of the first realm of eternity was instantly killed by Xiao Hongjun with 
one palm..

Chapter 1018



Xiao Hongjun was also a little surprised.

He didn't know that the soul of the Guixu spirit was a major weakness, and it was much easier to 
kill than the divine creatures of the same level.

As long as the Guixu spirit monster can be defeated in one go, there is a high chance of killing it in 
one blow.

In short, this result surprised Xiao Hongjun.

What made him even more delighted was that among the energy that filled the sky transformed by 
Holy Lord Huang Tian, there was also a simple jade talisman floating in the air.......

That was the Holy Land's order from the Holy Lord Huang Tian.

Poor, Holy Lord Huang Tian underestimated Hongjun. He didn't even borrow the power of the Holy 
Land, so he rushed towards Xiao Hongjun, but was killed instantly.…..

Otherwise, if he borrows the power of the Holy Land first, his strength will reach the second level, 
and he will not be killed by Hongjun with one palm.………

At this moment, everyone in Guixu was completely dumbfounded, and everyone opened their 
mouths in horror.........

They never expected that a cute little baby who had just been born could kill Holy Lord Huang Tian 
with one palm...

What frightened them even more was that the power of Hongjun's palm just now suddenly exceeded 
the limit of the Supreme Saint's combat power.........

How can this be?!

This is completely beyond their comprehension!



At this moment, Xiao Hongjun put away the energy transformed by Huang Tianshengzun and the 
order of the Holy Land.……

"hateful! This little thief is so powerful! Everyone, follow me and take action to kill this little thief!"

As soon as he finished speaking, Gonglong sacrificed the Holy Land Order...

Zhutian Shengzun also sacrificed the Holy Land Order.........

Buzz~! Buzz~!

Two Holy Land Orders resounded!

The power of the Holy Land poured into the two of them.

In just a moment, Gonglong's combat power and momentum were raised to the peak of the Supreme 
Saint, and Zhutian was promoted to the early stage of the Supreme Saint.

Immediately, the two of them attacked Xiao Hongjun together.

The thirty-seven first-level Guixu bosses and the one hundred and seventy-three Half-Step Eternals 
followed closely behind.……

"Ouch! If you can't beat me, do you want to bully the young?"

Xiao Hongjun crossed his hands on his chest and raised his mouth slightly with disdain.

Gonglong rushed towards him with murderous intent and roared at the top of his lungs.

"Little bastard! I just want to bully the minority with more, what can you do?!"



Just after saying this, the space around Hongjun changed, and the Void clone came out of the Void.
….

"Qin Lei!"

When he saw the shadow clone, Gonglong was slightly startled.

The shadow clone smiled coldly:"Is it more than people? Then let's compare!"

After finishing speaking, the phantom clone waved his hand, and figures appeared one after another 
around him, densely packed and boundless at a glance.…..

An army of more than 50 million quasi-gods appeared in an instant…..

Among them, there are as many as nine people who are above the second realm of eternity...

Gonglong was completely dumbfounded when he saw this scene.………

"Oh My God! How come there are so... so many people?….."

"All...all are quasi-gods or above!"

"There are so many second-level experts!"

Everyone in the Returned Ruins looked horrified...

You must know that although the total number of children of the three tribes is nearly 100 billion, 
their combat power above quasi-gods is only 10 million, which is simply not comparable to the 
Southern League.!

After all, those below quasi-gods are just cannon fodder. No matter how many people there are, it is 
of little use...



Speaking of which, doesn’t the SAARC have only five million quasi-gods or more in combat 
strength?

How come in less than a month, the SAARC’s combat strength has increased by ten? More than 
twice?

At this moment, everyone in Guixu was completely shocked, and they were so scared that they did 
not dare to speak out........

The phantom clone smiled coldly:"Do it!"

As soon as he finished speaking, the people of the Southern League suddenly agreed and killed the 
people of Guixu.......

"Ha ha! You two old guys, just come together!"

Xiao Hongjun rushed forward first, opened his mouth and spit out Chaos Beads.....

Before Gonglong and Zhutian could react, the Chaos Pearl emitted infinite suction and sucked the 
two of them in.…..

The next second, two people's extremely frightened shouts rang out from the Chaos Bead.….

"This...how is this happening? Why did my order to the Holy Land become invalid?"

"senior! senior! My order to the Holy Land doesn’t work either!"

It turns out that the Chaos Bead has the wonderful effect of isolating the power of heaven and earth!

After Xiao Hongjun sucked the two dragons into the Chaos Bead, the Holy Land Order of the two 
people could no longer work, and the strength of the two fell back to the early stage and the third 
stage of the Supreme Saint. Middle stage of second realm….

"Ha ha! It's just as I expected!", Hongjun was overjoyed.



The accompanying sacred artifacts will grow with their owners, and they all have extraordinary 
features.…..

Hongjun’s Chaos Bead is naturally extraordinary!

"Kunpeng, come in with me! Kill these two old thieves!"

"yes! Little Lord!", Kunpeng readily agreed.

The next second, the two of them got into the Chaos Bead.…..

Not long after, the miserable howls of Gonglong and Zhutian came from the Chaos Pearl.………

At the same time, Gonggong and Jiuyin merged into one again and pounced on Gongtian, 
suppressing the opponent...

The shadow clone led Ziwei Star Master, Qinglin, Panzu, Fuzhi and other high-level officials to 
pounce Go to the eternal level strong man in Guixu…..

Those Eternal Realm experts are all below the late stage of the First Realm, and there is not even 
one at the peak of the First Realm... However, the combat power of the phantom clone has reached 
47,000 extremes, and its comprehensive combat power is comparable to that of a half-step 
Heavenly Saint...

As soon as he killed them, he was like a tiger entering a flock of sheep, killing one by one with one 
palm, and the whole place suddenly screamed.

Chapter 1020

"Walk! Go check it out!"

"Your Majesty, come with me!"

Ziwei Star Master led the way first.



Qin Feng followed closely.

The senior officials were also curious and followed them one after another...

After a while, the group came to a remote valley.

In the center of the valley, a hundred-wide tower was set up. Inside, there is a huge altar that is ten 
thousand feet high...

There are three thousand rune spiritual pillars arranged around the altar, and extremely simple 
inscriptions are engraved on them... In the center of the altar, there is a ten thousand feet high 
copper spiritual mirror.

There are thousands of inscriptions engraved on the back of the mirror. , the mirror surface is 
smooth, reflecting the sky full of stars.…..

Inside the bronze mirror, I saw countless stars surging outward, as if there was something hidden 
deep in the stars.…..

"What a strange altar!"

"yes! What is this altar for?"

All the senior officials of SAARC were whispering curiously.….

"Your Majesty, can you tell what this altar is used for?"

Ziwei Star Lord asked curiously

"This should be a psychic altar. Looking at the purple gold bronze mirror, it seems to be 
communicating with the land outside the Jiutian Territory. Could it be that there is something 
hidden in the land outside the Jiutian Territory?…."



Qin Feng looked at the bronze mirror in the distance, showing his thoughts.

He obtained a large amount of knowledge on weapon refining, inscriptions, and formations from the 
system, and had already reached the master level...

At a glance, he knew that this altar was a psychic altar.

"Psychic altar? His Majesty! Could it be that Gonglong and the others were trying to communicate 
with some being outside the Jiutian Territory?"

Ziwei Star Master was very curious.

Qin Feng nodded slightly:"That should be the case! Ziwei was a little surprised:"The land outside 
the Nine Heavens Territory is the endless airspace outside the Nine Heavens and Ten Territories. It 
is extremely far away!" How could the people of Guixu have any connection with that place?"

"Then I don’t know! However, the existence of this psychic altar here is probably unlucky.…."

"Your Majesty, why?"

Qin Feng explained:"This psychic altar is usually used to wake up sleeping creatures. In addition, it 
is also a contract teleportation array that can summon the contractor back regardless of distance.

Ziwei was shocked:"The environment outside the Jiutian Territory is extremely dangerous. Without 
the strength of a Heavenly Saint or above, it is impossible to survive there." Could it be that 
Gonglong and the others were communicating with a super powerful person above the Heavenly 
Saint?"

Precisely because the environment outside the territory is extremely dangerous and inaccessible, it 
has become a retreat and sleeping place for powerful people above the heavenly sage.

"It should be so!", Qin Feng nodded slightly,"So it is unlucky to keep this psychic altar. No matter 
who the strong man is, he is probably an enemy rather than a friend. If he teleports through the altar, 
it will be detrimental to us..."



As soon as he finished speaking, Xiao Hongjun said:"Dad, the child has remembered. When I was 
dealing with Gonglong, that guy kept shouting about the Holy Ancestor, asking the Holy Ancestor 
to save him.…"

"Holy Ancestor?", Qin Feng wondered

"Lord Qin Feng, I also remembered a rumor."

Gong Gong seemed to have thought of something and hurriedly stepped forward to report

"What rumors?"

"When I was young, I heard my parents say this. We, the Guixu tribe, were created by a super 
powerful person. We, the tribes, call that great power the Guixu Saint Ancestor."

"However, although Saint Ancestor Guixu created us, he lacked personal means. What we created is 
not like living beings, but more like spirits, and more like defective products. This makes us not as 
good as the creatures in the divine world, nor can we be compared to the gods. The creatures in the 
Nine Heavens and Ten Realms..."

As soon as these words were said, everyone nodded secretly.

The Guixu spirits do have many flaws, and there are two biggest flaws.

One is that they are like beasts below quasi-gods and lack intelligence.

The other is The Yuan Shen is very weak and can easily be killed by creatures of the same level.

Gonggong continued:"It is precisely because of the imperfections of our Guixu clan that the Saint 
Ancestor of Guixu looks down upon us. He does not treat us as descendants, but as slaves or even 
pets.…"

"As far as my parents know, hundreds of millions of years ago, Saint Ancestor Guixu seemed to 
have suffered a serious injury and needed to go to a place outside the territory to retreat and sleep. 



Before leaving, he assigned the four great saints to protect the spiritual roots of heaven and earth.
…"

"It is rumored that he will wake up in one hundred billion years and return to Guixu, seemingly to 
participate in the journey of the ancient God Lord's treasure. Calculating the time, it will be more 
than thirty years before he wakes up.…"

"Gonglong built this spiritual altar to awaken the Holy Ancestor in advance.…."

Qin Feng's face changed slightly:"It turns out that the spiritual roots of that day were the belongings 
of the Saint Ancestor Guixu, so this psychic altar cannot be left behind.…."

As soon as he finished speaking, Qin Feng waved his hand, and a sword light flew out from the 
shadow of his palm, slashing directly towards the altar...

He forcibly picked the strongest divine leaf from the spiritual root of heaven and earth. If the holy 
ancestor wakes up, how can he let him go? ?

Although it is said that with the strength of the Holy Ancestor, he will be found on his head sooner 
or later, but he cannot sit still and wait for death.

As long as the altar is cut off, the Holy Ancestor will have no way to teleport back. He can only 
rush back from the vast foreign land...

But the foreign land is extremely far away, and he cannot rush back in less than ten years.

These ten years have been enough for Qin Feng to grow up…..

In the blink of an eye, that sword light is about to fall... buzz~!

But at this moment, the psychic altar suddenly activated, and the entire altar bloomed with a 
spiritual light that reached the sky, reflecting the sky and the earth brightly.…..

At the same time, a billowing white mist suddenly appeared in the bronze mirror, rolling in...



An extremely weak voice sounded within the white mist.….

"who?! Who woke me from his deep sleep?"

The voice was extremely weak and low, but it spread throughout the Guixu space in an instant...

At this moment, not only everyone in the Southern League heard it, but all the spirits and monsters 
hidden in the Guixu land also heard it...

The Holy Ancestor woke up Alright!

Their holy ancestor has woken up!

"not good! This old monster actually woke up!"

Qin Feng was also horrified.

"Um? Who dares to damage the altar of our ancestors!"

The sullen voice of Saint Ancestor Guixu rang out in the white mist.

This psychic altar was actually built by him for billions of years and has been hidden in the holy 
land of the Gongtian clan.

Outsiders didn't know it and thought that this altar was the Gongtian clan's holy land. Built by 
Long.

The Holy Ancestor of Guixu built this spiritual altar to facilitate his return.

With this altar, he could rush back to Ruixu in a moment.

If not, it would have taken him more than ten years.



Therefore, he could not tolerate it. Anyone destroys the altar.

But at this moment, he sensed Qin Feng’s attack…..

Buzz~!

The altar was activated and a protective light shield was raised.

Bang~!

The lightsaber struck firmly on the light shield, and finally collapsed, turning into starlight all over 
the sky...

But the light shield only swayed slightly and was not damaged at all.

This scene made the senior officials of SAARC dumbfounded!

You know, the power of Qin Feng's attack was comparable to that of Tiansheng's early attack, but it 
was unable to break through this protective shield.…..

The power of this protective shield has at least reached the level of the middle stage of the Heavenly 
Saint...

In fact, the power of the protective shield has indeed reached the middle stage of the Heavenly 
Saint.

Then this is terrible!

You must know that the Guixu Saint Ancestor operated the altar from an infinite distance away, and 
his strength was less than 10%...

But with less than 10%, Qin Feng was no longer able to resist.…..



"Lord Qin Feng, the situation is not good!"

Gonggong screamed in fright.

He knew the origin of the Holy Ancestor most clearly and knew how terrifying the Holy Ancestor 
was.

In other words, the Holy Ancestor was the creator of all races in the ruins!

"quick! Destroy the altar quickly!"

Qin Feng also knew something was wrong and gave the order hurriedly.

At the same time as he spoke, he waved his hand, and the sword light flashed in the air...

Buzz~! Buzz~! Buzz~! Buzz~! Buzz~!

In an instant, Qin Feng appeared around him There are four divine swords, and a formation disk 
appears at the feet. Those are the Four Swords of Zhutian and the Diagram of Zhutian Formation.
………

Nowadays, each of these five spiritual treasures has been promoted to a sacred weapon, and they are 
all at the Kaiding level...

However, the four swords have always been one, and the combination of them is extremely 
powerful, far exceeding the level of the Kaiding level holy weapon... In an instant, the four swords 
and formation diagram of Zhutian exploded with aura of light reaching the sky...

The four swords set up the formation!

The Heaven-Destroying Sword Formation is completed!

Man and machine in one!



Qin Feng's momentum surged crazily...

At the same time, the shadow clones, Hongjun, Kunpeng, Ziwei, Gonggong and other senior 
SAARC officials all emitted auras and took action together.…..

"snort! A group of ants also want to destroy the altar of ancestors. What a dream!"

There was a sound of disdain in the bronze mirror...

Immediately, a strange finger that was more than ten feet long, with very long black pointed nails 
and covered with cyan scales, penetrated from the bronze mirror, as if passing through a transparent 
water curtain…..

The Guixu Saint Ancestor is actually returning at this moment!

Thousands of people from SAARC witnessed this scene, their faces changed with fright, and they 
were extremely horrified.…..

At this extremely critical moment, Qin Feng took action again...

He activated his seal, and the Heaven-Destroying Sword Array fired out billions of sword lights, 
directly hitting the altar's protective light shield.…..

The power of the sword formation suddenly reached the middle stage of Heavenly Saint...

You must know that Qin Feng did not borrow the Jade Creation Order this time, but relied on his 
own strength to achieve a blow comparable to the middle stage of Heavenly Saint.…..

Bang~! Bang~! Bang~…….

Billions of sword lights hit the light mask like raindrops...

Click~! Click~! Click~!



The mask cracked with countless cracks, and it seemed to have reached its limit.….

"Huh!"

A cry of surprise rang out from the bronze mirror...

The Holy Ancestor seemed a little surprised.

He clearly didn't sense that there was no middle-level Heavenly Saint outside the altar. How could 
there be such a strong attack?

But before he could think about it, the phantom The clone's attack has also arrived…..

I saw the phantom clone waved his hand, and Yuantu Abi's two swords came together and struck 
down.…..

Yuantu and Abi are both Kaiding-level holy weapons.

After the two swords were combined, their power reached the peak of the Kaiding level.…..

The power of this attack by the phantom clone is infinitely close to that of the early Heavenly Saint.

Boom~!

A loud bang~!

The two swords hit the light barrier!

Click~!

The mask, which was originally full of cracks, suddenly collapsed and turned into a sky full of stars.
…..



"This...this is…."

The Holy Ancestor's exclamation sounded in the bronze mirror, and he suddenly felt that something 
was not good... But before he could think about it, the joint attack of Hongjun, Kunpeng, Ziwei, 
Gonggong and others also arrived.…..

Boom~! Boom~! Boom~!

Click~! Click~! Click~!

There was a series of earth-shaking loud noises, the rune pillars shattered, and the altar collapsed.
…..

Click~!

Without the support of the altar, the bronze mirror suddenly exploded.

"Ah~! my fingers……"

A shrill scream rang out from within the bronze mirror!

Click~!

With a crisp click sound, the Saint Ancestor's fingers were cut off by the endless power of space, 
and blood splattered all over the sky.….

"Just wait! This ancestor will definitely come back...ah!"

In the void, the extremely angry roar of the Holy Ancestor echoed.…..

Plop~!



The huge fingers of the Holy Ancestor fell to the ground feebly, sending up smoke and dust all over 
the sky.…

"Ha ha!! Done! Done!"

Kunpeng and others were ecstatic.

Qin Feng also breathed a sigh of relief.

They finally destroyed the altar and cut off the space teleportation array of the Holy Ancestor. They 
are finally safe.…….

At least for the next ten years, they don’t have to worry…..

But just when everyone was relaxing, a dazzling spiritual light suddenly erupted from the ruins 
below.…..

Immediately, a huge severed finger covered with green scales slowly rose from the ruins.…..

The severed finger of the Saint Ancestor seemed to come to life, and his whole body exuded 
monstrous energy, which was completely comparable to that of the Heavenly Saint in the middle 
stage.
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