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Chapter 2601 

Just a servant, even dare to say that his strength is not enough. At this time, even if he thinks Wang fan 

is not simple, he can't bear it. 

 

"Very good. I'd like to see what strength you have. How dare you say I'm not strong enough." 

 

Yong blue sea grimly smile, no half hesitant, directly flash out, a punch toward Wang Fan. 

 

Although he only made a blow, it contained all the strength. 

 

The fury of the waves stirred the space and made a hissing sound, as if to break the void. 

 

Wang Fan's eyes twinkled with disdain. He didn't care. He didn't even move. 

 

It was not until Yong Lanhai's fist was about to blow on him that he waved it. 

 

Just a flat light palm, did not trigger any storm, as if ordinary people waved. 

 

But just at this moment, the violent fist intention was disintegrated in an instant, turned into smoke and 

dissipated. 

 

With a bang, Wang Fan's right palm bombarded yonglanhai's fist without any barrier. 

 

Yonglanhai only felt a terrible force coming, and the whole person immediately began to step back. 

 

At the same time, a stream of fishy salt poured into his throat, but he forced him to swallow it back. 

 

Shock! 

 

The audience was shocked! 

 

Looking at this scene, all the deacons were wide eyed, and their breathing became short. 

 

There are no fools in these deacons. They may not be as powerful as yonglanhai, but their eyesight will 

not be much worse than yonglanhai. 

 

They can see that Yong Lanhai's fist was almost the best one. But just like this, they are still repulsed 

lightly by Wang Fan. What strength is this? 

 

Cold sweat can't help but be full of the whole body, at this time they all have some happiness, happy 

that they didn't start to Wang Fan in the domestic servant area. 

 



Otherwise, I'm afraid it will be an unimaginable nightmare waiting for them. 

 

After yonglanhai stabilized his figure, he was even more shocked. 

 

It's hard for him to imagine that there are so powerful people on the spaceship. 

 

The most outrageous thing is that the strong man is just a domestic servant! 

 

Looking at Wang Fan's age, it seems that he is not very old. With his strength and qualification, he is 

enough to join the big gate of sanshengzong. 

 

"Before, master." Yonglanhai soon recovered and bowed himself. That expression, as if just to Wang Fan 

angry hand is not his general. 

 

No way, in this place where strength is respected, only strength is everything. 

 

With just one blow, Yong Lanhai knew that Wang Fan had enough strength to kill him. 

 

If he continues to be tough and wants to blame Wang Fan, it will be his yonglanhai. 

 

"Don't call me master. I'm not a master. I'm just going to Jingwu city with the help of your spaceship. I 

don't mean anything 

 

"Before that, the man surnamed Zhuang provoked me and sent people down to kill me, so I killed him." 

 

"If you want to pursue this matter, I'll go on. If you don't pursue it, don't disturb me again. I just want to 

get to Jingwu city quietly. " 

 

Wang Fan glanced at the blue sea and said faintly. 

 

"Yes, yes, master." Yong Lanhai hastened to answer the question, and then continued, 

 

"that Zhuang Chengjie dared to blind his eyes and provoke the elder. He deserved to die, so the younger 

generation did not dare to investigate." 

 

"Don't worry, master. I promise you that no one will disturb you in the future." 

 

"Good." Wang Fan nodded, immediately did not continue to talk nonsense, body flash, disappeared. 

 

Yong Lanhai and his party were staring at Wang Fan's disappearing figure. They didn't come back for a 

long time. 

 

After he regained his mind, he quickly yelled at the deacons, "did you hear what the elder said just now? 

The notice goes on, and no one is allowed to disturb the elder, and no one is allowed to provoke him. " 



 

"Yes 

 

"Yes 

 

Those deacons didn't dare to refute at all. They nodded quickly. 

 

Are you kidding? They who have seen Wang Fan's strength dare not provoke even if they have the 

courage. 

 

Wang Fan goes to Han Rou's room and turns around. After telling Han Rou that he is OK, he goes to the 

room where Zhuang Chengjie lived before. 

 

He really doesn't want to go back to a place like the domestic servant area. Anyway, Zhuang Chengjie 

has been killed by him. It's nothing for him to use this room. 

 

When Wang Fan entered the room, he took out the Zhongpin immortal stone and began to practice. 

 

Cultivation can improve some, but now it is half a month away from the Jingwu layer, so he is not willing 

to waste it. 

 

The immortal spirit contained in Zhongpin immortal stone is much stronger than that of Xiapin immortal 

stone. 

 

The majestic immortal aura just like a thick fog infiltrated into Wang Fan's body, and Wang Fan's 

accomplishments immediately began to soar.Under this kind of cultivation, Wang Fan felt an 

unprecedented pleasure. 

 

Since he got these medium grade immortal stones, his accomplishments have been lost, and then he is 

restoring his accomplishments. Therefore, this is also the first time he practiced with Zhongpin immortal 

stone. 

 

Under this kind of crazy cultivation, in less than a week, his cultivation went from the middle of the holy 

land level to the peak of the holy land level. 

 

At the moment when his cultivation reached the top of the holy land, Wang Fan was almost filled with 

tears. 

 

Once upon a time, even if he used the inferior immortal stone to practice crazily for more than half a 

year, he could not reach the peak from the middle of the holy land. 

 

But now, it only took him a week to reach this point. 

 

The contrast is too big. 



 

Wang Fanqiang held back his inner excitement and did not stop practicing. 

 

Even if he knew that it was not suitable for him to attack the second floor of holy land on this spaceship, 

he would not mind trying to sprint if he could feel the shackles. 

 

Three days later, Wang Fan's cultivation has reached the perfection of the first level of the holy land, 

and even he feels the shackles of the second level of the holy land. 

 

However, just as he was going to rush to the second floor of holy land, suddenly, he found that the 

spaceship began to land. 

 

Wang Fan's mental power swept out. Sure enough, he saw a huge square, and around the square, there 

were countless monks. 

 

Wang Fan couldn't help sighing. In this case, even if he wanted to rush to the second level of holy land, 

he had to bear it. 

 

It's just a spaceship, on which there are eight strong people in Zunjing. You can imagine that there are 

more experts in Jingwu city. 

 

The most important thing is that sanshengzong and other sects will recruit disciples here again. If there 

is no strongman in holy land, even he himself will not believe it. 

 

Wang Fan left the high cabin and went directly to Han Rou's room. 

 

When he arrived at hanrou's room, hanrou had already been anxiously waiting for him. 

 

"We have arrived at Jingwu city. Just now my cousin sent me a message saying that she is also in Jingwu 

city." 

 

"After we get off the spaceship, we'll go to her, and then I'll ask her to help you find a place for the 

disciples of Sansheng sect." 

 

Han Rou saw Wang Fan and said excitedly. 

 

Wang Fan originally wanted to refuse Han Rou's kindness. After all, he was just a disciple of Sansheng 

sect. He didn't care at all. 

 

What's more, he also has the Sansheng order. As long as he takes out the Sansheng order, even if he 

becomes the core disciple of Sansheng sect, he won't have any problems. 

 

Just think, take out Sansheng order, it is likely to let him by Sansheng strong attention. 

 



In addition, becoming an outside disciple and quietly breaking through the second level of the holy land 

did not seem to do any harm, so Wang Fan agreed. 

Chapter 2602 

Wang Fan and Han Rou got off the spaceship among many people. After leaving the spaceship, they 

didn't wait for the arrangement of the spaceship deacon, so they went out of the square. 

 

Wang Fan has seen a tall woman in a green skirt standing outside the square. 

 

This tall woman carries a long sword, her hair is in a high bun, and her body is full of dust and noble 

pride. 

 

Don't say it's Wang Fan. Even many people have seen this woman, but no one dares to get close to her. 

Everyone's eyes that look at women are full of envy and worship. 

 

For nothing else, because there was a jade plate hanging around the woman's waist, on which was 

written the word "Saint". 

 

Sign of the inner disciple of Sansheng sect! 

 

"Cousin." Han Rou naturally saw the woman and immediately ran over with joy. 

 

Wang fan is closely behind Han rou. He now knows that the tall woman is Han Rou's cousin Han Yu. 

 

When Han Yu saw Han Rou, a smile appeared on her cold face. She walked to her side in a few steps. 

"Cousin, nothing happened along the way." 

 

Han Rou nodded quickly, "nothing happened. This time I can safely come to Jingwu City, thanks to the 

protection of brother Wang Fan." 

 

Said, Han Rou has pointed to Wang Fan, "cousin, he is Wang Fan, is our Han family's life-saving 

benefactor." 

 

However, after hearing this, Han Yu's expression didn't change much, and he didn't treat Wang Fan the 

way he treated his benefactor. 

 

She just gave Wang Fan a cold glance and said, "thank you for taking care of my cousin. This is the jade 

pendant of Sansheng sect. You can join Sansheng sect as long as you take it." 

 

With that, she pulled hanrou and turned to leave. 

 

Han Rou was in a daze. "Cousin, it's not good. I'm... I'm not finished yet, but Han Yu interrupted her," 

cousin, do you know how precious a jade pendant is 

 



"Do you know how many people who want to join sanshengzong, or even just miscellaneous disciples, 

can't get in?" 

 

"A jade pendant for the disciple of Sansheng sect is enough to repay his kindness." 

 

Han Yu frowned and said, already pulling Han Rou away quickly. 

 

As for Wang Fan, from the beginning to the end, she just glanced, said a word and sent out a jade 

pendant. 

 

What else does Han Rou want to say, but it's already gone further and further by Han Yula. 

 

Wang Fan looked at the back of the second daughter who left, but he couldn't help being speechless. 

 

But he didn't care. After putting away the jade pendant, he went into Jingwu city. 

 

Han Rou has saved his life, and now he has returned Han Rou's kindness. 

 

He doesn't owe Han Rou any more. 

 

As for Han Yu's attitude, I'm joking. He doesn't know Han Yu, so why care about each other's attitude? 

 

What's more, Han Rou is just a disciple of the inner sect of the three saints and a monk of the three 

levels of Zunjing. He hasn't paid attention to it yet. 

 

No matter how arrogant Han Yu is, it has nothing to do with him. 

 

But Wang fan doesn't like Han Yu very much. Compared with Han Rou, she is just one day and one place. 

 

Under so many eyes, Han Yu gave him a jade pendant as a disciple of Sansheng sect, which obviously did 

not consider his safety. 

 

Wang Fan has clearly felt that countless hot eyes hit him, and even some people's eyes also emerged 

greedy and murderous. 

 

Obviously, they are all greedy for the jade pendant in Wang Fan's hands. 

 

Wang Fan didn't pay attention to the fiery sight. After putting away the jade pendant, he ran quickly to 

Jingwu city. 

 

He wants to find a place to live first, see the examination of the intermediate domain sect's recruiting 

disciples, and then go to sanshengzong. 

 

Jingwu city is a real city of monks. 



 

This city is much better than Mohe city. Even compared with shuohai City, it is slightly better. 

 

Perhaps the day of recruiting disciples is coming, so the popularity of Jingwu city is also very strong. 

 

On the street, it's almost crowded. At a glance, it's crowded with people's heads. 

 

Wang Fan's eyes swept around the crowd and found that most of those people's strength was in Wang 

Jing, only a few people reached Zunjing, and they were only below five levels of Zunjing. 

 

As for the strong in holy land, he did not see any of them. 

 

Wang Fan in Jingwu city around a circle, and then entered a fairly good inn. 

 

"I'm sorry, my guest. Our inn is full. Please go to another house." 

 

Wang Fan has just entered the inn, and the voice of apology has come out. 

 

Those crowded in the hotel hall are not surprised at this scene, because they are all like Wang Fan, they 

are also looking for rooms, but there are no vacant rooms.Wang Fan smiles and doesn't care at all. He 

grabs the jade pendant Han Yu gave him. "I only need a room, and the grade doesn't matter." 

 

Man, when he heard Wang Fan's words, he was a little upset immediately. 

 

This person can't have an ear problem, he said that there is no room, how can he forcibly move in? 

 

As for those who were also told that there was no room nearby, they looked at Wang fan like an idiot. 

 

Even if Wang Fan has a good background in the Secular City, if he wants to show his identity in Jingwu 

City, I'm afraid he's in the wrong place? 

 

You know, these people in the mortal City, also have a very unusual identity. 

 

In their opinion, Wang Fan must have been spoiled at home, so he developed this kind of character. 

 

As for the jade pendant in Wang Fan's hand, these people think it is something in Wang Fan's family. 

After all, their status is too low for them not to know this kind of jade pendant. 

 

Just as the man wanted to speak, he saw the jade pendant in Wang Fan's hand. 

 

As a clerk of the inn, his eyesight is naturally much better than the talents coming out of those mortal 

cities nearby. 

 

He had already seen at a glance that this was the qualification jade pendant for the disciple of Sansheng 



sect. 

 

God, this man is a disciple of Sansheng sect? 

 

The man was shocked and quickly put on a respectful smile, "guest, just a moment, we just have a 

higher room. We'll arrange it for you right away." 

 

Listen, man. Everybody's in a daze. 

 

What's the situation? 

 

Wang Fan didn't care about the shock of those people around him. He still said calmly, "how many spirit 

stones, I'll give them to you." 

 

"A thousand top grade stone for one night." Said the man. 

 

The people nearby listened to the price, but they couldn't help but gasp. 

 

They can't afford this kind of room even if they have it. 

 

"I'll stay for ten days first." Wang Fan didn't talk nonsense at all. He took out ten thousand high-quality 

spirit stones and handed them over. 

 

The clerk's work efficiency is very fast. In just a few minutes, he checked in the room and handed a jade 

card to Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan took the jade medal, just about to go upstairs, a handsome young man with an equally 

beautiful woman came in, "man, give us a higher room." 

Chapter 2603 

With the entrance of the two young people, everyone's eyes fall on them subconsciously. 

 

Wang Fan naturally also subconsciously looked at the past, just a glance, he saw a jade medal on the 

young man's waist. 

 

it's as like as two peas of Han Yu's waist, with a big "holy" character on it. 

 

"The inner disciples of Sansheng sect?" 

 

"My God, I didn't expect to be lucky enough to see such a genius." 

 

"I'm not dreaming, am I?" 

 

When Wang Fan noticed the jade plate, the people next to him also noticed it. 



 

They may not know the jade pendant in Wang Fan's hand, but no one would not know the jade plate. 

 

Because this is the symbol of the inner disciples of Sansheng sect, and the inner disciples of Sansheng 

sect are already the core talents of Sansheng sect. 

 

What's more, there is a word "Sheng" written on the jade plate. Even those who don't know the jade 

plate don't know it. 

 

The man also clapped in his heart, and immediately said respectfully, "master, I'm really sorry, the last 

high room has been reserved by this guest." 

 

He is very apologetic to say, also saw Wang Fan beside one eye. 

 

The young man's mouth was smiling, and immediately his eyes fell on Wang Fan. He said faintly, "give 

me your room, and I will give you some compensation." 

 

His tone was casual and aloof, and a little aloof. 

 

That expression, as if is, even if he talks with Wang Fan, it is Wang Fan's great honor. As for his request, 

Wang fan should be obedient and even grateful. 

 

Wang Fan mouth emerged a touch of disdain, light said, "sorry, the room is already mine, I do not intend 

to give you." 

 

With that, he didn't want to pay any attention to the self righteous young man. He turned around and 

wanted to walk upstairs. 

 

He finally uses jade pendant to book a room. How can he let it out like this? 

 

As for the youth's compensation, it was a joke to him. 

 

What good things can you bring out even if it's compensation? Wang Fan won't see him. 

 

Young people did not expect that Wang Fan would refuse, it is incredible to see Wang Fan. 

 

Not only him, but also the woman beside him, the crowd around him, and the man in the inn all looked 

at Wang Fan with an incredible face. 

 

Especially that guy, his mouth is so wide that he can swallow two eggs. 

 

Aren't Wang Fan and young people both disciples of sanshengzong? 

 

The most important thing is that Wang fan is only an outside disciple, but the youth is an inside disciple. 



In this case, how dare Wang Fan refuse the youth? 

 

The young man soon regained his mind, and a killing opportunity appeared in his eyes. However, he was 

soon restrained. He stared at Wang Fan coldly, "give me your room, and I'll pay three times the price." 

 

At the time of speaking, the momentum of his body has been surging out, directly crazy crush to Wang 

Fan. 

 

Here, even if he is a disciple of Sansheng sect, he can't do anything to others at will, otherwise the 

influence will be very bad. Otherwise, he would not be crushed by momentum at all, but he would just 

blow through. 

 

"Go away!" 

 

This time, Wang Fan's tone is more concise and direct, he directly drank a rolling word, even ignoring 

the youth, toward the upstairs. 

 

"You want to die!" Listening to that rolling word, the young man was so angry that his lung was about to 

explode. 

 

It's just a mole ant who dares to tell him to go away, especially in front of the woman he loves. It's like 

slapping him in the face. 

 

"Master, please don't do it here." Even if you don't want to stand out, you have to stand up. 

 

He was really afraid that the youth association would directly kill Wang Fan. In that case, their Inn would 

suffer. 

 

"Well, I remember you. We'll see." When the young man saw that the man stopped him, he forced 

down his anger, gave a cold drink to Wang Fan's back, pulled up the beautiful woman, turned around 

and left. 

 

He had already remembered Wang Fan. If he didn't let Wang Fan pay the price, Gu ranyun would have 

practiced in vain for so many years. 

 

However, before Gu ranyun walked out of the inn, Wang Fan had already turned his head, and the voice 

of disdain came out, 

 

"don't say cruel words here. If you have seed, you can do it. If you don't have seed, you can roll as far as 

you want. If you want to threaten me, you are not qualified. " 

 

Gu ranyun, listening to this, almost fell to the ground. 

 

The flame in his heart was like a sea, which was about to boil completely. 



 

As for the people around, there was a dead silence. 

 

Who dares to challenge the disciples of Sansheng sect? Don't you want to live? 

 

The guy was even more bitter. He didn't understand how Wang Fan, an outside disciple, had the 

courage to challenge his inner disciple.Gu ranyun stares at Wang Fan for a long time. Then he turns his 

head angrily and leaves quickly. 

 

This time, he didn't say a word, but the look in his eyes represented that he would never give up. 

 

Wang Fan didn't care about Gu ranyun at all. He took the jade card to find the room and lived in it. 

 

In Wang Fan's eyes, the higher room of the inn is just larger. 

 

As for the prohibition or something, it's rubbish in rubbish. It's really bad. 

 

It took Wang Fan more than two hours to rearrange the prohibition, and then he took out the Zhongpin 

immortal stone and began to practice. 

 

He was very lucky that he got a lot of Zhongpin immortal stones in the Moon Lake, otherwise he really 

had no resources to cultivate. 

 

Three days later, Wang Fan's cultivation successfully broke through to the second level of Holy Land and 

became a real monk of the second level of holy land. 

 

Instead of continuing his cultivation, he left the Inn and went to the places where the main gates 

recruited disciples. 

 

It's the second day for each major sect to recruit disciples. It's only because Wang Fan's cultivation was 

at the most critical moment on the first day that he didn't come. 

 

When he arrived at the square, the square was full of friars, some of them just came to join in the fun, 

some of them came to take part in the examination. 

 

Those disciples who stand in the main gate strongholds to take part in the test or wait for the test are 

also happy and worried. 

 

Worry is worried that they can not pass the test, happy is confident that they will pass the test will not 

have a problem. 

 

Wang Fan crowded in the crowd to see for a long time, is going to find a small door to test, he felt a cold 

look. 

 



He looked back and saw a young man with a fierce face coming towards him. 

 

Wang Fan did not move, just staring at the young man coldly. 

 

He had some doubts in his heart. He didn't know him at all. What did he do when he came to him? 

 

"Come with me now if you don't want to die." Soon, the young man had come to Wang Fan and locked 

Wang Fan with his whole body. He said coldly. 

 

Wang Fan frowned, some inexplicable, but it is very decisive said, "lead the way." 

 

Hearing this, the young man was stunned for a moment. He immediately grinned and turned away 

without hesitation. Wang Fan followed him closely. 

Chapter 2604 

Wang Fan just followed the young man to leave, another corner, a thin man rushed out quickly. 

 

Just a moment later, he came to Gu ranyun, a disciple of the three saints' sect. "Elder martial brother 

Gu, I saw the guy you said. He was taken away by a young man." 

 

Gu ranyun listened to these words, his eyes brightened, and suddenly stood up, "which direction did 

they go?" 

 

··· 

 

Wang Fan didn't know anything about Gu ranyun. After all, there were too many friars here, and there 

were also some powerful people in holy land. He didn't dare to sweep the place with his mental power. 

 

More than ten minutes later, Wang Fan followed the young man to a corner of the square. 

 

The young man didn't say a word of nonsense, staring at Wang Fan coldly, "take out your jade pendant." 

 

Between the words, his whole body's killing power has locked Wang Fan, obviously, as long as Wang Fan 

dares to refuse, he will start at the first time. 

 

His strength has reached the Ninth level of Wang Jing, but Wang fan is just a waste without cultivation in 

his eyes. 

 

He is absolutely sure that he can kill Wang Fan before he makes a sound. 

 

Wang Fan listened to the young man's words, suddenly, it turned out that this guy was coming for his 

jade pendant. 

 

He thought that the other party was sent by Gu ranyun, a disciple of Sansheng sect. It seems that he 



thought more about it. 

 

Just as Wang Fan thought of Gu ranyun, he had already seen him. 

 

Gu ranyun was walking towards him quickly. 

 

"Didn't you hear what I said? Give me the jade pendant right away, or don't blame me for being 

impolite." 

 

The young man saw that Wang Fan didn't take out the jade pendant at the first time. Instead, he was 

still wandering outside. He couldn't help being angry. 

 

As soon as he grasped it with his right hand, a dagger appeared in his hand. 

 

To be honest, this kind of dagger is of little use to monks. At most, it can only serve as a threat. 

 

Wang Fan finally recovered his mind. He looked at the young man who took out the dagger. He couldn't 

help laughing. 

 

It's ridiculous that this guy should threaten him in the way of bullying others. 

 

"What are you? Why should I give you my jade pendant? This is the place where the major schools 

recruit their disciples. Do you dare to do it? " Wang Fan looked at the young man disdainfully and said 

sarcastically. 

 

"To die!" The young man was furious when he heard this. 

 

He directly stepped out, his left hand suddenly grasped Wang Fan's throat, while his right hand had 

grasped the short dagger and stabbed Wang Fan's chest. 

 

Obviously, he has completely treated Wang Fan as an ordinary person. 

 

"It's just a king's situation. He dares to rob my things. I think it's you who want to die." 

 

Wang Fan's eyes were cold, and he didn't even bother to avoid the young man's attack. He just raised 

his feet. 

 

Bang, before the youth's attack fell on him, his right foot had been precisely kicked on the youth's 

Dantian. 

 

Whoa! 

 

A blood mist burst out, and the young man suddenly flew out with blood, but he was blocked by an 

invisible barrier and fell to the ground. 



 

He was shocked to see Wang fan not far away, pale as paper in an instant, "you, you hide your 

accomplishments?" 

 

His heart is very scared, scared at the same time also set off endless regret. 

 

He didn't expect to kick himself on the iron plate. 

 

What is most difficult for him to accept is that Wang Fan has abandoned his cultivation. 

 

"Hidden cultivation?" Wang Fan disdained to sneer, "in front of you, do I still need to hide my 

accomplishments? It's just that you are too weak to see my accomplishments. " 

 

Pop, pop, pop. 

 

As soon as Wang Fan's words were over, a slap was heard. Immediately, a sneer came in, 

 

"you are so brave, you dare to do it here, and you can't help others' cultivation." 

 

With this sound, a fire red light has already soared up, and soon attracted everyone's attention. 

 

"Something happened over there." 

 

"It's very brave of someone to do something over there." 

 

"My God, doesn't this man want to live? Go and have a look." 

 

A shocking voice came out, and countless people rushed to the position of Wang Fan. 

 

At the same time, Han Rou and Han Yu also saw the red light in the stronghold of sanshengzong. 

 

Han Rou has a bad feeling in her heart. She says to Han Yu, "cousin, let's go and have a look." 

 

Han Yu saw Han Rou's worried expression and couldn't help frowning. Finally, she nodded, "OK." 

 

··· 

 

in the corner, Wang Fan looked up at Gu ranyun, who was smiling, but his face still didn't change much. 

 

He had seen this guy's arrival for a long time, and even more, he saw this guy's signal, but he didn't stop 

it.He wants to see what this guy can do. 

 

"What's the matter? Who dares to do it here?" A strong breath towards this side pressure, soon an old 

man appeared here. 



 

The old man was full of momentum, staring coldly at Wang Fan and the young man who fell on the 

ground. His face was very cold. 

 

"Elder Qiu, it's this guy who does it." Gu ran Yunpi didn't smile. "I just saw this arrogant guy waste his 

Dantian when I passed by." 

 

"Now, when our major schools are recruiting disciples, there are people who dare to make trouble here, 

and they are so ruthless in abandoning other people's accomplishments!" 

 

"This kind of people simply don't pay attention to our major departments. They must be severely 

punished." 

 

When elder Qiu saw Gu ranyun, his face softened. 

 

He himself is the elder of Sansheng sect. Gu ranyun is also a disciple of Sansheng sect. He naturally 

knows Gu ranyun. 

 

Elder Qiu coldly looks at Wang Fan, "it's just a mole ant, who dares to challenge our major departments 

here. Go to hell!" 

 

With a roar, elder Qiu didn't even give Wang Fan a chance to explain. He raised his hand and patted 

Wang Fan. 

 

The powerful aura surged out, condensed into a big aura palm in the air, and clapped madly towards 

Wang Fan. All the people who saw it couldn't help but gasped. 

 

What a powerful elder. He didn't give others an opportunity to explain, so he planned to slap and kill. 

 

However, no one is surprised that this is the case in this place where the strong are respected. 

 

In the distance, Han Rou and her husband just saw this scene. 

 

In a flash, Han Rou's whole face changed. 

 

"No!" She a roar, make a gesture to be about to crazy toward Wang Fan to rush. 

 

But before she rushes out, Han Yu suddenly grabs Han Rou, then flashes and claps her hand at the same 

time. 

 

Bang to a sound, Ling Yuan burst loose, Han Yu was shot upside down out of a few hundred meters, can 

not help but sneer to spurt out a mouthful of blood. 

 

Her cultivation is only three levels of Zunjing, which is far worse than that of elder Qiu, who is nine levels 



of Zunjing. 

 

If it wasn't for elder Qiu who didn't pay attention to Wang Fan at all, that slap didn't exert much 

strength. I'm afraid Han Yu would be killed just by this slap. 

 

"Cousin." Han Rou's face is even more ugly. She rushes toward Han Yu with worry. 

 

At the same time, Gu ranyun and elder Qiu also looked at Han Yu. 

 

"Han Yu, what do you mean? This man wantonly abrogates other people's accomplishments when we 

recruit disciples in our major schools. Do you want to protect this despicable and vicious scum? " 

 

Gu ranyun looks at Han Yu and shouts angrily. 

Chapter 2605 

Obviously, Gu ranyun knew Han Yu. 

 

Han Yu tried her best to calm down the tumbling blood in her lower body. Then she hummed, "Gu 

ranyun, I can't control if others move him, but you can't move him." 

 

Gu ran frowned, "why is that?" 

 

Although his strength is one level higher than Han Yu, he is also a disciple of the three saints, but he 

does not dare to fight Han Yu. 

 

In sanshengzong, if the fellow disciples kill each other, the punishment is very serious. 

 

"Because he is also a disciple of sanshengzong." Han Yu's tone is still so cold. 

 

"What?" Gu ranyun was stunned. "He is a disciple of sanshengzong. Why don't I know?" 

 

This time, Han Yu didn't pay attention to Gu ranyun at all, but looked at Wang Fan and said, "show him 

your qualification jade pendant." 

 

Although Wang fan is speechless, there is no nonsense. He grabs the jade pendant quickly. 

 

"Are you a disciple of Sansheng sect?" Gu ranyun saw the jade pendant in Wang Fan's hand, and his 

anger was even more intense. 

 

It's ironic that Gu ranyun didn't give him a room even though he was just a disciple outside. 

 

At this time, Gu ranyun really wanted to kill Wang Fan. 

 

But he didn't dare in the end. 



 

If Han Yu is not here, he can kill Wang Fan. 

 

It's just an outside disciple. If you kill him, you will kill him. As long as no one sees him, the clan will not 

pursue him. 

 

After all, the outer disciples are the cannon fodder of the sect, and their status can't be compared with 

the inner disciples. 

 

But now, Han Yu intervened in this matter, and it also attracted so many people's attention. Even if he 

was given the courage, he did not dare to do it. 

 

"Good, good. What's your name?" Gu ranyun's face was very angry. He said two good words in a row. 

Then he asked Wang Fan. 

 

"It's none of your business." Wang fan doesn't care about this ancient ranyun at all, so his tone is not 

kind. 

 

"You Gu ranyun almost died of anger, but he finally managed not to do anything. He gave Wang Fan a 

cold look and left quickly. 

 

This is the second time that Wang Fan has provoked Gu ranyun in public. He has listed Wang Fan in the 

list of must kill. 

 

The elder surnamed Qiu saw that Gu ranyun had gone, so it was not good to continue to blame Wang 

Fan. After a cold look at Wang Fan, he left. 

 

He has never met Wang Fan, but as long as Wang fan is a disciple, he has plenty of opportunities to deal 

with Wang Fan. 

 

After all, he's an outside elder, and Wang fan is just under his jurisdiction. 

 

Wang Fan didn't care about the departure of elder Qiu and Gu ranyun, let alone their thoughts. 

 

For him, whether Gu ranyun or elder Qiu, they were all mole ants. As long as these two people dare to 

find their own trouble, he doesn't mind killing them. 

 

"Thank you for your help, Miss Han Yu." Although Wang Fan didn't want to thank Han Yu very much, 

Han Yu helped him after all, so he gave him a thank you. 

 

"Well, this is the only time and the last time. You can do it yourself." Unfortunately, Han Yu didn't 

appreciate it at all. 

 

She coldly left a word, then with Han roufei quickly left here. 



 

But for her cousin Han Rou, Han Yu would not have risked offending an inner disciple and an elder to 

save Wang Fan. 

 

Now she even regretted giving Wang Fan the jade pendant. 

 

Han Rou looks at Wang Fan and wants to say something. Unfortunately, she is pulled away by Han Yu 

and has no time to speak. 

 

Wang Fan didn't care. After they all left, he went back to the inn directly. 

 

When this happened, he was not in the mood to continue to watch the sect recruit disciples. 

 

Because the time for each major sect to recruit disciples is only three days, and today is the second day. 

 

So Wang Fan stayed in the inn for another day. After that, he took the jade pendant Han Yu gave him 

and came to the residence of sanshengzong. 

 

Sanshengzong is in charge of a middle-aged man in his forties. His cultivation is on the sixth floor of 

Zunjing. 

 

Wang Fan was relieved to see that it was not elder Qiu who was in charge. 

 

Although he is not afraid of elder Qiu, it is good that he can avoid some troubles. 

 

"What's the matter?" Before Wang Fan approached the middle-aged man, his cold voice came out. 

 

"I have the qualification to be a disciple of Sansheng sect. Jade pendant, I want to join Sansheng sect." 

Wang Fan didn't care about this guy's attitude. He took out the jade pendant and said. 

 

The middle-aged man listened to this, carefully looked at Wang Fan, frowned, and then took the jade 

pendant. 

 

He checked and found that there was no problem with the jade pendant. Then he asked Wang Fan to 

register and let it go. 

 

However, when Wang Fan entered the camp, he heard his murmuring voice, 

 

"it's another waste. Our sanshengzong was destroyed by this waste. I don't know which inner disciple 

gave the jade pendant to this kind of waste. It's really a waste. "Wang Fan heard the middle-aged man's 

murmur, but as if he didn't hear it, he didn't even pause and quickly entered the station. 

 

He wants to see what is the difference between sanshengzong and whether sanshengzong can improve 

his cultivation as soon as possible. 



 

When Wang Fan entered sanshengzong, he was taken to an area by special personnel. 

 

When he was taken to that area, there were more than 20 people in that area. 

 

Some of the more than 20 people came in after passing the test, while others came in through the back 

door like Wang Fan. 

 

No one in the group spoke. They all stayed in the same place. Some were practicing, others were closing 

their eyes. 

 

Less than half an hour after Wang Fan sat down in a corner, an old man with a round face had already 

come to them, 

 

"elite, so far, the assessment of sanshengzong has been completed. Congratulations on joining 

sanshengzong and becoming a disciple of sanshengzong. Next, let's go back to zongmen. " 

 

Almost while the old man was talking, a spaceship had already landed near them. 

 

The hatch opened and everyone followed the old man up. 

 

Wang Fan still didn't see the elder named Qiu, Gu ranyun and Han Rou and Han Yu. 

 

I don't know whether these people have already arrived on the spaceship, or they don't go back to 

sanshengzong in this spaceship at all. 

 

After Wang Fan and his party were arranged, the spaceship took off quickly and disappeared into the 

clouds. 

 

"I finally became a disciple of sanshengzong!" 

 

"Sanshengzong, I'm here!" 

 

"If I join sanshengzong successfully, I will be the top one in the future!" 

 

At the moment when the spaceship took off, several young people sitting near Wang Fan couldn't help 

roaring excitedly. 

 

Obviously, it's a great thing for them to join sanshengzong. 

 

Wang Fan laughed, did not speak, and did not express any emotion, but he was able to understand the 

feelings of those people. 

 

Most of these people come from the secular city. It's a matter of honor to be able to join sanshengzong, 



even if it's just a servant or a disciple. 

 

The speed of the spaceship is not slow. In just three days, we arrived at sanshengzong. 

 

Wang Fan was shocked when he followed those elders into sanshengzong. 

 

It's really worthy of being one of the top schools in the intermediate domain. This aura is too strong. 

 

If you practice in sanshengzong, even a dog will be able to achieve respect. 

 

"You, you, you, come with me, the rest of you, wait here for arrangements." After the crowd stopped, 

an elder pointed to a few people and said a word, then took them away quickly. 

 

More than 20 people, including Wang Fan, stayed where they were. 
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Wang Fan just glanced and knew that those who were left behind were people who came in through the 

back door. 

 

As for those who were taken away, they were sanshengzong who joined through the test. 

 

Looking at this scene, Wang fan can't help but feel speechless. It seems that the treatment of the 

disciples outside the three saints' sect is different whether they go through the back door or not. 

 

Just as he thought of it, a figure fell in front of them with a whoosh. 

 

This is a young man who seems to be in his thirties. His strength is on the first floor of Zunjing. At the 

same time, there is a jade plate hanging on his waist as a disciple of the inner sect of the three saints. 

 

"See elder martial brother Neimen." 

 

After seeing the young man, the others bowed and saluted one after another, with respect in their eyes. 

 

In sanshengzong, the outer disciples must salute when they see the inner disciples, otherwise they will 

be regarded as disrespectful. Although it's not to be killed, it's not to be taught. 

 

It was because of this that Gu ranyun was so angry when he saw that Wang Fan, an outside disciple, 

dared to challenge him. 

 

Wang Fan stood in the crowd, but did not salute. 

 

In fact, it's not only that he didn't salute, but also a few slow responders. 

 

Fortunately, the young people didn't care about this. They just glanced at them coldly, shook their heads 



and said, "waste, what a bunch of waste." 

 

"We sanshengzong's outer disciples are getting worse every year. They can even get in any rubbish." 

 

His words were so bad that everyone turned red. 

 

However, in the face of the inner disciples of Zunjing, they could only bear it, and did not dare to show 

dissatisfaction. 

 

The young man saw that no one dared to be angry, and there was no accident. Instead, he continued, 

"don't think that if you become the disciples of Sansheng sect, you can be superior." 

 

"In our sanshengzong, there is also competition. If you waste too much, you will also be eliminated." 

 

All the people were shocked when they heard this. 

 

They have never heard that someone will be excluded from the clan. 

 

It's hard for them to get the qualification to join sanshengzong. If they are eliminated, they will be dead. 

Even when they come back home, they can't lift their heads. 

 

For a moment, almost everyone could not help but clench their fists. 

 

They all vowed in their hearts that they must work hard and must not be excluded from sanshengzong. 

 

The youth didn't pay attention to the expression of the crowd, and continued, "come on, trash. Next, I'll 

take you to a cable bridge of my sanshengzong to see your courage." 

 

"If you don't have enough accomplishments and courage, you are doomed to be a waste of your life." 

 

When the young man finished, he didn't wait for people to ask what a cable bridge was, so he flashed 

away and flew to the distance. 

 

Although they were confused, they could only follow. 

 

Wang Fan's brow also can't help wrinkling. He feels that he has made some mistakes in joining 

sanshengzong. 

 

First Han Yu, then Gu ranyun, and now this guy. How can all the inner disciples of sanshengzong have 

the same virtue? 

 

If it wasn't for sanshengzong, Wang Fan would really like to teach the young man a lesson and ask him 

who is rubbish. 

 



Just a few minutes later, the young man took the people to a mountain top. 

 

On the opposite side of this peak is another peak, and between the two peaks is a chain of iron cables 

with the thickness of an arm. 

 

Under the two peaks, there was a vast white mist, which could not be seen at the bottom. 

 

Wang Fan looked at this scene, not from some frown. 

 

If this kind of chain is used to scare ordinary people, there is really no problem. 

 

But among them, the one with the worst cultivation has also reached the realm of the king. It doesn't 

seem to be a big problem if they want to walk through the chain? 

 

Just as Wang Fan was thinking about this, the young man began to speak again, 

 

"don't think that you just want to walk on the chain by virtue of your cultivation. If that's all, then I don't 

have to bring you here. " 

 

He pointed to the chain and said, "on this chain, there is a special prohibition. As long as you step on it, 

you will be sealed." 

 

"That is to say, you are walking this cable bridge without cultivation and aura support." 

 

"Do you see the numbers in the middle of that cable bridge? Each number represents a level." 

 

"Next, you start to step on the cable bridge. The farther you can go and the higher the level, the better 

the accommodation you are assigned to." 

 

The young man said, suddenly waving his big hand, "OK, let's go." 

 

No one moved. Everyone was staring at the chain, looking a little ugly. 

 

Who dares to walk this cable bridge without the support of cultivation? 

 

What if I fall? 

 

People want to ask, if you fall down, will there be life-threatening.But looking at the young man's face, 

no one dared to ask. 

 

Now that young man has looked down upon them so much. If they ask such questions again, won't they 

be laughed to death? 

 

"Why, aren't you all geniuses? Don't you even have the courage to walk this cable bridge? It seems that I 



am not wrong to say that you are rubbish. " 

 

"If you want to give up, you can say it directly. Then I will arrange you to the cave with the worst aura." 

 

When they were so humiliated by the young people, their faces turned red again. At the same time, 

their hearts also showed anger and frustration. 

 

"It's just a cable-stayed bridge. If there's anything great, I'll come first." A young man yelled angrily, and 

without hesitation, he walked directly towards the cable bridge. 

 

As soon as his foot stepped on the cable bridge, the cable bridge could not help shaking wildly, leading 

to his body began to be unstable. 

 

At the same time, people also clearly see that his face is pale in an instant, obviously did not expect this 

situation. 

 

In the end, the man just took a few steps forward with inertia, and then fell into the bottomless white 

fog with a scream. 

 

When people looked at this scene, they couldn't help but gasp. 

 

That cable bridge really has the function of imprisoning cultivation. Otherwise, how could a monk in the 

Kingdom fall so unbearably? 

 

"Waste, what a waste!" The young man in the inner door looked at the scene and shook his head with 

disdain. His eyes were full of disdain. 

 

"Anyone dare to go up, if not, say it." 

 

Looking back at Wang Fan and his party, the young man said, "that waste just now, even if it's a little 

waste, at least has some courage." 

 

"And if you don't dare to go up, in my eyes, you'll be worse than rubbish." 

 

How can people bear the shame of youth. 

 

They clenched their teeth and soon boarded the cable bridge one by one. 

 

Wang Fan did not move, he just stood quietly in the same place, calmly watching the scene. 

 

Among those who boarded the bridge, the farthest one was only five meters away, that is, to the place 

where the number "5" was written. And those who are poor have already fallen down as soon as they 

get on the cable bridge. 

 



You know, the cable bridge is at least 100 meters long, but the farthest one is only five meters away. It's 

really a bit shabby. 

 

Wang fan can see that all those who fall on the cable bridge are too nervous to ensure their balance. 

 

With everyone walking through the cable bridge one by one, soon, Wang Fan was the only one left on 

the top of the mountain. 

 

The youth's eyes swept to Wang Fan and asked scornfully, "waste, do you want to go up?" 
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"Of course I'm going up. But before I go up, I want to see how far you can go with this talent. " Wang Fan 

looked at the youth and said faintly. 

 

"Just like you, you want to see my strength?" How could the young man not understand Wang Fan's 

meaning? His anger welled up immediately. 

 

It's just a waste who comes in through the back door. If you dare to say it depends on his strength, 

you're looking for death. 

 

Wang Fan was not angry at all, and said calmly, "why not? You keep calling me rubbish. What if you're 

worse than me? " 

 

"So I think it's necessary to see how far you can go. Of course, if you don't dare, you can say it. " 

 

Wang Fan said slowly. 

 

He really didn't like the young man at all. 

 

Even if they are really rubbish, this guy doesn't have to talk about it one by one, does he? 

 

All of us belong to the same clan, but it's a bit too much for this young man to humiliate them. 

 

"Good, good. You're the first one to talk to me like that." The young man sneered, "in that case, I will do 

as you wish." 

 

"However, if you can't surpass my achievements, you should think about the consequences yourself." 

 

With a sneer, the young man immediately fell on a cable bridge. 

 

Obviously, it's not the first time for him to walk on this cable bridge. He looks very experienced. Almost 

at the moment of stepping on it, he has stabilized his figure and started to move forward slowly. 

 

One meter, 



 

two meters, 

 

three meters, 

 

five meters, 

 

with just a few breaths, he has walked out of five meters, surpassing everyone's best results before. 

 

Even so, he is still walking slowly. 

 

Six meters, 

 

eight meters, 

 

thirteen meters, 

 

eighteen meters, 

 

after a few more breaths, the youth has walked out of eighteen meters. 

 

At this time, he may feel the great pressure and walk more slowly. At the same time, the cable bridge 

also began to shake. 

 

When the young man walked out of the 25th meter, he could not bear it any more and fell off with a 

stagger. 

 

Wang Fan calmly looked at this scene, the expression did not have the slightest fluctuation. 

 

He knew that both the young men in the inner gate and the others who had fallen were still alive, and 

they were on a huge stone suspended in the void under the white fog. 

 

The huge void stone is large, with the size of 100 square meters, and it can accommodate dozens of 

people, which is more than enough. 

 

Moreover, the huge stone was obviously blessed by the array. It kept moving under the white fog. 

Whenever someone fell, it would appear at the feet of the person who fell. 

 

If it wasn't for Wang Fan's spiritual strength, he couldn't see the huge stone. 

 

After falling on the boulder, the young man just grabbed a jade card and immediately took the other 

people to the top of the mountain with him. 

 

At this moment, those who are brought up by him worship him even more. 



 

Although they are on the boulder, they are still very clear about what happened on the cable bridge. 

 

They all clearly saw that the youth had walked 25 meters away. 

 

You know, the most powerful one among them has only walked five meters. This young man has walked 

25 meters, which is not strong. 

 

"Well, you can go." After the youth returned to the top of the mountain, he said to Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan smile, step out, has fallen on the cable bridge. 

 

At the moment when his feet fell on the cable bridge, he felt a strong wind blowing. 

 

This strong wind is very abrupt, as if to blow him off the cable bridge. 

 

Wang Fan was shocked. 

 

Just now he saw other people walking on the cable bridge, but he didn't notice the strong wind. 

 

Obviously, the strong wind can only be felt by those who climb the cable bridge. 

 

Fortunately, the strong wind had little effect on Wang Fan. He just twisted his body a few times and kept 

his balance. 

 

Immediately, Wang Fan walked on the cable bridge like a stroll. 

 

One meter, 

 

five meters, 

 

fifteen meters, 

 

just a few breaths, Wang Fan has easily walked out of the fifteen meters. 

 

Not only that, his figure is still as steady as a mountain. He doesn't seem to be affected by the strong 

wind, and doesn't mean to shake at all. 

 

Looking at this scene, whether it's the young people in the inner door or others, they can't help but air-

conditioning. 

 

You know, they have all experienced the strong wind of the cable bridge. Almost every step forward, the 

strong wind will increase. 

 



Otherwise, they will not be able to walk out of five meters. 

 

But now, Wang Fan, an outside door just like them, stepped out 15 meters easily. How could it be?As for 

the young man in the inner gate, he was shocked. 

 

He was the one who walked out of 25 meters. No one knew the pressure of strong wind at 15 meters 

better than him. 

 

You know, even when he first walked the cable bridge, he was only 13 meters away. 

 

But now, Wang Fan walked out of 15 meters for the first time, and looked so relaxed. Just this, Wang 

Fan was better than he was at the beginning. 

 

Wang Fan didn't care about the shock of the youth at all. He was still moving forward. 

 

He felt that the strong wind was like a whip, slapping on him. Every time he slapped, he would feel a 

sting. 

 

At the same time, an invisible pressure, also in the crazy push him, just like a big hand, want to push him 

down the abyss. 

 

It can be said that if Wang Fan did not have a strong will and extraordinary courage, as well as the strong 

body, I am afraid he would have been pushed down long ago. 

 

After 20 meters, 

 

23 meters, 

 

25 meters, 

 

several more breaths, Wang Fan has walked out of 25 meters. 

 

At this moment, not to mention those who just joined the outer gate of Sansheng sect, even the inner 

gate youth was completely dull. 

 

When Wang Fan comes to this point, it can be said that as long as he takes another step forward, he will 

be able to surpass the achievements of the youth. 

 

When the young man remembered what he had said to Wang Fan before, he could not help feeling that 

his face was a little hot. 

 

If Wang Fan really exceeds his grades, he will lose his adult. 

 

Looking at Wang Fan standing on the cable bridge, he couldn't help praying, don't exceed himself, don't 



exceed himself. 

 

Unfortunately, after praying twice, he saw that Wang Fan took another step forward. 

 

One step down, Wang fan is still stable. 

 

At this moment, the young man only felt the burning pain of his old face, as if he had been slapped 

countless times. 

 

Just when he thought that Wang Fan could still walk a few meters, where was his limit. 

 

All of a sudden, he saw Wang Fan's body faltering, and immediately fell out of the white fog. 

 

Everyone was stupid. 

 

They all looked at Wang Fan who had fallen and disappeared. They just felt a blank in their mind. 

 

This, this is intentional, right? 

 

You know, which one of them didn't experience violent shaking before falling? 

 

But Wang Fan was as steady as a mountain one moment and fell down the next. It's a bit too fake. 

 

The youth was also a little dazed, but soon recovered. 

 

There was a deep chill in his eyes. Then he went to the edge of the cliff and jumped. 

 

"You wait for me here. I'll bring him up." His voice came, and the man had disappeared into the white 

fog. 
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When Wang Fan fell off the cliff, his mental power had locked the huge stone hidden in the white fog. 

 

He clearly found that there was a faint light on the boulder, as if some prohibition had been touched. 

Almost at the moment of his fall, it had quickly appeared at his feet. 

 

Wang Fan's feet fell on the boulder, and his heart was greatly relieved. 

 

He closed his eyes and spread his mental energy, intending to peep at the forbidden stone. 

 

Because he had never seen this kind of prohibition, let alone heard of it. 

 

He felt that if he could understand the prohibitions on some boulders, it would be of great benefit to his 

array attainments. 



 

Wang Fan's mental power spread out crazily, and soon realized the prohibition on the boulder. 

 

Just a moment later, he fell into the abstruse array prohibition and began to study the deduction 

carefully. 

 

Unfortunately, he did not study for long, and a figure fell on the boulder. 

 

Wang Fan frowned and had to stop the deduction. He looked up at the young man standing opposite. 

 

"You are very good. The first time you climbed a cable bridge, you crossed 25 meters. I have to admit 

that you have great strength." 

 

"It's just that you are too ignorant to challenge my inner disciple with some skills." 

 

"You say, if I tell others that you accidentally fall off a cliff and are smashed to pieces, will someone hold 

me responsible?" 

 

A grim smile appeared in the young man's eyes, staring at Wang Fan and said faintly. 

 

Wang Fan listens to this, the facial expression immediately ugliness rises, "how, you want to kill me?" 

 

Although he was not afraid of the young man, he didn't think that because of such a thing, the young 

man should kill him. Is that a bit too far? 

 

"What do you say?" The young man did not answer the question, "you are just a disciple who just joined 

sanshengzong, and you are still a waste coming in through the back door. You dare to challenge my 

inner disciple." 

 

"If you want to blame it, it's because you don't know how to bear it. Remember, if you have a next life, 

don't challenge people whose accomplishments are higher than you before you have strength. " 

 

The young man said with a sneer, with a move of his right hand, a jade card had already appeared in his 

hand, and then he drew a hollow stroke. 

 

Wang Fan immediately realized that the confinement on the boulder began to change, and his 

cultivation, which was imprisoned, was restored in an instant. 

 

Almost at the moment when Wang Fanxiu had just recovered, the young man had already got a big 

hammer. 

 

The sledgehammer directly broke through the air and flew up, rolling up the fury and roaring towards 

Wang Fan. 

 



Wang fan can see at a glance that the young man didn't show any mercy. This hammer used all his 

strength. 

 

It can be imagined that once he is really lack of cultivation, and then he is hit by the big hammer, he will 

definitely be hit by the huge stone. As long as the boulder is blasted down, there will be only one way to 

die. 

 

Wang Fan was very angry. 

 

He once again deeply realized the cruelty of the jungle. 

 

He just because in a cable bridge across the distance more than this young man, this young man will kill 

him, it is a little puzzling. 

 

Looking at the six point sledgehammer, Wang Fan's eyes are also cold. 

 

He didn't use any weapons at all. His right hand became a fist in an instant, and he smashed it with one 

punch. 

 

With a bang, Wang Fan's fist blasted hard on the six point sledgehammer, as if it were a golden dagger. 

A violent energy storm burst out, and the six point sledgehammer was immediately blasted away. 

 

Wang Fan flew the big hammer with one blow, and immediately stepped out. In a twinkling of an eye, 

he had already come to the young man. 

 

He closed his fist and grabbed the young man. 

 

The young man was immediately frightened to find that he was bound by an invisible powerful force and 

could not move any more. 

 

The cold sweat came out of his forehead, and the young people almost felt numb. 

 

This, this is really the back door trash? 

 

Such strength, at least has reached the late stage of Zunjing? 

 

At the moment when his scalp was numb, Wang Fan had already picked up his neck like a chicken, and a 

cold voice came out of his mouth, 

 

"I'll return what you said just now. In the next life, when you want to kill others, remember to open your 

eyes wide and don't be blind." 

 

"Spare your life, spare your life." Hearing this, the young man was scared out of his wits. He forced his 

throat and begged for mercy. 



 

He doesn't want to die. He really doesn't want to die. 

 

If he had known that Wang Fan was so powerful, he would never have sought death to deal with Wang 

Fan. 

 

"Spare my life?" Wang Fan sneered, "you want to kill me. Do you think I can spare you? Do you think it's 

better for me to leave you behind the cliff after I've abandoned your cultivation, or just kill you with one 

punch? " 

 

"Master, please forgive me. I don't dare any more. I'm blind. If the older generation is willing to spare 

the younger generation, the younger generation is willing to be a dog of the older generation, at your 

command. "The young man was really scared to death, "master, I'm an inner disciple. Although I'm not 

high in status, if I disappear or be killed for no reason, I'm sure you will be in trouble." 

 

Wang Fan listens to this words, the eyebrow can't help picking, "Oh? Are you threatening me? " 

 

"No, no!" The young man shook his head. 

 

"It's not impossible to forgive you. Now kneel down for me, kowtow a hundred times, and then slap 

yourself in the face and scold yourself a hundred times." 

 

Wang Fan didn't kill this guy in the end, but after saying it coldly, he left him on the ground. 

 

Where did the young man dare to talk nonsense? When he fell to the ground, he didn't even dare to 

breathe, so he began to kowtow and slap himself and scold himself as rubbish. 

 

Because he was afraid that Wang Fan's dissatisfaction would be caused by insufficient strength, he 

slapped every time with great strength. After one hundred slaps, his face became swollen and could not 

be seen. 

 

"Master." After all this, the young man raised his head carefully. 

 

Only when I saw Wang Fan holding a crystal ball in the recording, I almost didn't have a mouthful of old 

blood. 

 

"Don't call me master. I'm not your master. I know you don't agree, but you can come to me for revenge 

at any time. " 

 

"I just want to warn you that if you can't kill me, your life will be lost." 

 

"Now take me up. Remember to find a quiet and remote place when arranging the cave for me. " 

 

"It doesn't matter whether the aura is strong or not. The important thing is that it must be quiet and 



isolated, and will not be disturbed. Also, my strength is not allowed to say, otherwise, you know the 

consequences. " 

 

As Wang Fan said, he made a few decisions and directly imprinted his mental strength on the youth. 

 

The young man's face changed wildly, but he did not dare to resist. He nodded repeatedly, "yes, yes, 

senior." 

 

They soon flew to the top of the mountain. Because the young man's face was swollen, he wore a mask. 

 

When they saw Wang Fan coming up, especially the young man wearing a mask, they were all in a daze. 

 

They don't understand why good young people wear masks, but no one dares to ask more. 

 

"Well, now I'll arrange a cave for you. Follow me immediately." Young people no longer dare to call 

everyone waste, cold finish, quickly flash away. 
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An hour later, Wang Fan was arranged in an independent courtyard. 

 

This small courtyard is really a little secluded. No one has stepped into it within ten miles. 

 

Let alone the elders of the sect, even the disciples of the miscellaneous service will not come here. The 

reason is very simple, because the aura of heaven and earth here is too indifferent. 

 

Everyone joined sanshengzong for the purpose of cultivation, even the disciples of the miscellaneous 

service were no exception. 

 

Therefore, no one would like to come to such a place where the spirit is indifferent. 

 

However, Wang fan is very satisfied with this small courtyard. In this kind of place, he can practice at 

ease. 

 

Anyway, he has a lot of Zhongpin immortal stones, so he won't worry about the lack of resources. As for 

the future, of course, we will talk about it later. 

 

After Wang Fan entered the courtyard, he immediately began to arrange the prohibition. 

 

It took him three or four hours to arrange the prohibition, and then he took out the Zhongpin immortal 

stone and began to practice. 

 

Sanshengzong, the inner gate, is one of the caves with rich aura. 

 

Gu ranyun sat on a stone bench with a gloomy face. In front of him stood a young man respectfully. 



 

Look at the robe on the young man. He should be an outside disciple. 

 

"Did you find out Wang Fan's cave?" At a certain moment, Gu ranyun raised his head and asked the 

young man. 

 

"After investigation, he lives in Zexu courtyard outside the gate." The young man nodded respectfully. 

 

"Ze Xu Yuan?" Gu ranyun listened to these three words, but he couldn't help frowning, "isn't he an 

outside disciple? How can he live in such a place?" 

 

It's no wonder that he was not surprised. After all, the places like Zexu courtyard, even the disciples of 

miscellaneous workers, would not pass. 

 

"Gu Shao, that Wang Fan seems to have offended the elder martial brother in charge of arranging the 

cave, so he was arranged to Zexu courtyard." Hearing Gu ranyun's doubts, the young man answered 

again. 

 

Gu ranyun picked his eyelids for a moment, and immediately raised a radian in the corner of his mouth, 

"offended the elder martial brother in charge of arranging the cave?" 

 

"It's true that if you don't die, you won't die. Wang really can offend people." 

 

The young man didn't have an interface this time. He knew that at this time, he had better not talk too 

much. 

 

"You go to Zexu hospital immediately and find a reason to kill Wang Fan for me. Remember not to leave 

your hands and feet behind." 

 

"It's just a new disciple who dares to offend me, Gu ranyun. He's just looking for death." 

 

Gu ranyun didn't care about the youth's silence, so he gave the order with a gloomy face. 

 

"Yes." The young man answered respectfully and quickly turned away. 

 

This young man, named Zhen Yougui, has joined sanshengzong for many years, and his strength has 

reached the peak of Wang Jing's nine levels. 

 

Only one step away, he could enter Zunjing and become an inner disciple. 

 

Over the years, it was Gu ranyun who attached to him that he was able to obtain cultivation resources. 

Otherwise, his cultivation could not have progressed so fast. 

 

You know, when he first joined sanshengzong, his accomplishments were only five levels in the kingdom. 



 

In sanshengzong, the competition is also very fierce, even the outside disciples are no exception. If you 

don't choose the strong attachment, let alone cultivation resources, even security can't be guaranteed. 

 

After all, although the sect does not allow disciples to kill each other, if the outside disciples are killed 

secretly, no one will investigate. 

 

··· 

 

after less than a day of cultivation, Wang Fan found that a young man came to his courtyard. 

 

He couldn't help frowning. 

 

He didn't understand who actually came here to find himself. 

 

However, Wang Fan did not think much about it, but quickly quit the cultivation state, and then walked 

out of the room. 

 

"Are you wang fan?" Wang Fan just walked out of the room, a cold cheering came. 

 

Just this sentence, Wang Fan realized that the other side is not good. 

 

He looked at each other, nodded calmly, "yes, I am Wang Fan, who are you?" 

 

"You don't care who I am, you just need to know that today is your death, that's enough." 

 

Zhen Yougui said, immediately his hands began to dance constantly, unexpectedly began to decorate 

the prohibition. 

 

Wang fan is a little surprised. A mole ant on the ninth floor of Wang Jing wants to set up a ban in front of 

him, and then kill him without knowing it. Isn't that funny? 

 

But he didn't speak, and didn't stop Zhen Yougui's arrangement. He just watched there quietly. 

 

Zhen Yougui obviously didn't pay attention to Wang Fan. In just a few minutes, he arranged a simple 

shielding prohibition. 

 

He looked at Wang Fan, "you are very smart, but even if you are smart again, you must die, because you 

have offended people you shouldn't have offended." 

 

Say, Zhen Yougui body momentum surge to open, body shape a flash, already killed to Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan see Zhen Yougui kill, and did not fight back, but dodged under the body, to avoid the other 

party's attack. After avoiding the attack, he asked abruptly, "are you sent by Gu ranyun?""How do you 



know?" Zhen Yougui obviously didn't expect that Wang Fan would ask, so he couldn't help blurting out. 

 

After saying this, he realized that he had missed his words, but he didn't care. In his eyes, Wang fan is 

already a dead man. Even if he says something wrong, what? 

 

Young people do not speak, continue to stir up the body aura madly, killed Wang Fan. 

 

This time, Wang Fan did not evade. 

 

He clenched his right fist and shot out directly to Zhen Yougui's Dantian. 

 

At this moment, Zhen Yougui's face changed. 

 

He knew that he had kicked the iron plate, and Wang Fan was much stronger than him. 

 

However, at this time, he wants to avoid, it is too late, can only watch Wang Fan's fist fall to his Dantian. 

 

Bang, the blood fog burst out, Zhen Yougui let out a scream, fell to the ground, began the painful twitch. 

 

"You, you are the one who respects the environment?" Zhen Yougui's face is unbelievable. 

 

How can those who respect the environment and are strong be only outside disciples and still live in 

such a rubbish place as Zexu courtyard? 

 

You know, every disciple of Zunjing will become the key training object of the sect. 

 

Wang Fan didn't answer Zhen Yougui at all, but calmly asked, "give you a chance not to be tortured, and 

tell me where Gu ranyun lives." 

 

"You, are you going to kill Gu Shao?" When Zhen Yougui heard Wang Fan's words, he immediately forgot 

the question just now, which was even more incredible. 

 

Wang fan is going to kill Gu ranyun, the inner disciple. Did he hear it wrong? 

 

"I'll give you three breaths. If you're not sure, don't blame me for being cruel." Wang Fan has no 

patience to continue to waste time with this mole ant, cold voice says. 

 

When Zhen Yougui heard Wang Fan's words, he couldn't help shivering. "He, he lives in ranyunfeng in 

the inner gate." 

 

He's willing to give up. Anyway, he's going to die. What's there to be afraid of? 

 

Whether Gu ranyun is killed or Wang fan is killed, it will give him some psychological comfort. 

 



Wang fan can feel that Zhen Yougui is not lying. He nods, kills Zhen Yougui, and then leaves the 

courtyard. 

Chapter 2610 

Ran Yunfeng, named after Gu ran Yun. 

 

In fact, in sanshengzong, there are not many inner disciples who can name the mountain after 

themselves. 

 

From this, we can see the position of Gu ranyun in the inner disciples. 

 

At this time, Gu ranyun stayed at his ranyunfeng to practice. 

 

As for sending Zhen Yougui to kill Wang Fan, he didn't take it seriously at all. 

 

In his opinion, if Zhen Yougui goes to kill Wang Fan, Wang Fan will die. 

 

Over the years, not one or two of his disciples have been killed by Zhen Yougui. Zhen Yougui has never 

failed. 

 

He just needs to practice here and wait for Zhen Yougui to come back. 

 

However, more than an hour later, Gu ranyun could not continue his cultivation. 

 

Because according to the normal situation, Zhen Yougui should have killed Wang Fan and come back. 

 

But in fact, up to now, Zhen Yougui has not come back. 

 

Did Zhen Yougui fail? 

 

Gu ranyun is unbelievable. 

 

Zhen Yougui is the peak of Wang Jing's nine levels. Among all the outside disciples, he is among the best. 

 

Wang Fan just joined sanshengzong, and he was just a waste of nepotism. How could Zhen Yougui fail? 

 

Gu ranyun couldn't calm down any more, so he took out the communication bead. 

 

He plans to send a message to Zhen Yougui first and ask about the situation. 

 

Just, don't wait for him to send out a message to Zhen Yougui, a light voice has already passed over. 

 

"Do you want to send a message to the person named Zhen Yougui to ask about the situation? If so, you 

don't have to send it because he has been killed by me." 



 

Listening to this sudden voice, Gu ranyun's face changed greatly. He suddenly raised his head and said, 

"who?" 

 

Just, his voice just issued, he already saw Wang Fan, "is it you?" 

 

Gu ranyun is very shocked. What he shocked is not that Wang fan can kill Zhen Yougui, but that Wang 

fan can appear in his cave quietly. 

 

You know, his cave is in Neimen peak. Let's not say that Neimen peak is heavily guarded, so it's 

impossible for the outer disciples to enter. 

 

Let's say that his forbidden array was arranged by his grandfather Gu Xiao himself. 

 

But now, Wang fan can even regard those array prohibitions as nothing, and quietly appear in his cave. 

How is that possible? 

 

"Yes, it's me." 

 

"Gu, I didn't mean to be your enemy, but you tried to kill me again and again. Since you don't want me 

to live, don't blame me for asking you to die." 

 

Wang Fan Light looking at Gu ranyun, just like looking at a mole ant, voice is no emotion. 

 

"You want me to die? Gu ranyun is a disciple of Sansheng sect. My grandfather is one of the ten elders 

of Sansheng sect. How dare you kill me Gu ranyun is about to crack. 

 

He didn't doubt Wang Fan's words at all. Wang fan can appear here quietly, and dare to appear here, 

which means that Wang Fan must have the ability to kill him. 

 

"Dare you, you will soon know." Wang Fan said with a sneer, immediately no more nonsense, step out, a 

sword split out. 

 

Yes, it's a sword. 

 

Although his own weapons are shadow knife and red axe, other weapons are also available. 

 

After all, it's normal for him to kill so many monks, get so many space rings, and get the weapon magic 

weapon of the other side. 

 

In order to avoid the exposure of identity, Wang Fan did not choose to use his own weapons, but chose 

to use the sword. 

 

Because no matter in which sect, the most monks use swords. Even if he killed Gu ranyun with his 



sword, sanshengzong could not investigate him for a while. 

 

The sword light burst, rolled up the fierce killing power, and cut directly to Gu ranyun. 

 

There is no fancy, there is no sword skill, just a simple and direct sword. 

 

However, in spite of this, Gu ranyun's face still changed, because it was a complete suppression of 

strength! 

 

"You, you are the strongman of holy land?" Gu ranyun roared out a few words in horror, and his face 

became completely pale. 

 

He didn't expect that Wang Fan was a powerful man in holy land! 

 

In the face of those who are strong in the holy land, let alone him, Gu ranyun has only four levels of 

Zunjing. Even if his strength reaches nine levels of Zunjing, there is only one way out. 

 

Come on! 

 

A blast came out, and the tip of the sword went straight into his heart. 

 

Whoa! 

 

Blood fog burst out, Gu ranyun was a sword through the heart, died immediately. 

 

Death, he did not have time to beg for mercy, more did not have time to regret. 

 

The strong man in holy land joined the outer gate of Sansheng sect through the back door, which he 

never thought of. 

 

Because this kind of strong man, even if he becomes a true disciple, is more than enough. Why should 

he be an outsider? 

 

Wang Fan killed Gu ranyun with one sword, turned it into ashes with another fire, and then left here.He 

didn't move Gu ranyun's space ring, because he didn't know if there was a strong man who made a mark 

in Gu ranyun's space ring. 

 

Almost at the moment when Gu ranyun was killed, Gu Xiaofeng, with a monstrous evil spirit, had already 

soared into the sky, and immediately a figure had already rushed into the air. 

 

"Who, who dares to kill Gu Xiao's grandson?" 

 

The man roared crazily, turned into a flash of lightning, and rushed to ran Yunfeng crazily. 

 



Gu Xiao, one of the ten elders of Sansheng sect, has reached the sixth level of Holy Land and is 

extremely powerful. 

 

Gu ranyun is one of the gifted descendants of Gu Xiao's family, and he is also his favorite grandson. 

 

But now, Gu ranyun was killed, and he was killed in sanshengzong. This is a great irony. 

 

"What, Gu ranyun was killed?" 

 

"How can it be? Who dares to kill Gu ranyun?" 

 

"My God, Gu ranyun is not only a disciple of Sansheng sect, but also the grandson of Gu Xiao, one of the 

ten elders. Someone dares to kill him, isn't it too bold?" 

 

Gu Xiao's voice was naturally heard by many people. In an instant, the whole Sansheng sect was boiling. 

 

After all, it's not a small matter in sanshengzong that the inner disciple was killed. What's more, Gu 

ranyun, Gu Xiao's grandson, was killed. 

 

Gu Xiao soon rushed into Gu ranyun's cave. Unfortunately, he saw nothing but a mass of ashes. 

 

"Beast, I swear by Gu Xiao that if I don't take you out and tear you to pieces, I swear by Gu Xiao that I 

won't be a human being!" Gu Xiao roared angrily, and his white hair stood up. 

 

Gu ranyun didn't even leave his bones, which made him want to use the secret method to make images, 

but he couldn't do it. 

 

The most exasperating thing is that the person who killed Gu ranyun was still very cautious. He didn't 

even move Gu ranyun's space ring. 

 

This is the peak where Han Yu, a disciple of the inner gate, lives. 

 

Han Yu and Han Rou are practicing. Suddenly they hear Gu Xiao's voice and stand up in shock. 

 

Gu ranyun was killed? 

 

The first thing they thought of was Wang Fan. 

 

However, soon Han Yu shook her head. She couldn't believe that Wang Fan, just a mole ant, could kill Gu 

ranyun. 

 

At this time, Wang Fanzao had left ran Yunfeng, left the inner door, and returned to his Zexu courtyard. 

 

His face was also a little ugly, because he did not expect that Gu ranyun had just been killed when he 



was known. 

 

In particular, he had already felt Gu Xiao's accomplishments from Gu Xiao's roar. 

 

The sixth floor of Holy Land! 

 

He is not sure that he can kill such a strong man. 

 


