
Peerless 4101 

Chapter 4101: I will take you home! 

"Yeah, nothing is gone!" 

Yue Yangwen was slumped and collapsed there, looking at Chen Feng: "Nothing is gone, it's all 

destroyed in your hands!" 

Chen Feng said slowly, "Yueyang Wen, for the sake of you telling me so much, I'll give you a good time." 

A look of despair flashed in Yue Yangwen's eyes. 

Even though he said that before, but when things happen, he is always afraid, and he doesn't want to 

die after all! 

He suddenly let out a stern howl: "Chen Feng, you will die! You will definitely die!" 

"The people in the Nine Poison Profound Yin Hall will not let you go, you will definitely die without a 

place to be buried!" 

Chen Feng slowly shook his head without speaking. 

Just lightly patted it with a palm. 

Suddenly, the look in Yueyangwen's eyes disappeared, and he died directly. 

At this moment, a howl like a beast suddenly came from the side! 

It is rarely issued by Hongyuan! 

It turned out that he was stimulated by Yue Yangwen's death, and the dull eyes that had been just now 

suddenly became panicked. 

Fleeing madly. 

Chen Feng sighed slightly. Xian Yu Hongyuan wanted to kill him before, and repeatedly wanted to harm 

him. How could Chen Feng allow him to leave? 

He patted out with a palm, and his palm strength surging, shrouded Yu Hongyuan. 

Xian Yu Hongyuan only had time to scream, he was directly killed, and his body was smashed into the 

lake! 

After closing the two of them, I finally learned the secret of the deepest part of the Xuanming Seven 

Seas Realm, and settled a major concern. In the future, he can normally travel between the Xuanming 

Seven Seas Realm, and Chen Feng is still very happy. 

He looked at Hua Lengshuang and said softly: "Go, Lengshuang, I will take you home." 

"Come back home……" 

Hua Lengshuang looked at Chen Feng idiotically, chanting these two words. 

Just like these two words are heavy! 
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She whispered: "Aren't you going to explore Neigu?" 

Chen Feng slowly shook his head and said, "This time, after we went out from Waigu, I took the seven 

treasures." 

"Then, when you turn around, come here again to explore the deepest secrets of the Xuanming Seven 

Seas Realm, and go to Neigu to explore the bloodline of the Great Yanyang Demon that may exist!" 

He patted Hua Lengshuang's head lightly, and said with a smile: "Little guy, you are the most 

important!" 

"The devil qi in you must be removed as soon as possible. In this Xuanming Seven Seas Realm, it is 

unthinkable." 

"We must return to the Dragon Vein Continent as soon as possible, otherwise, the devilish energy will 

deepen in your body, and the worse will be!" 

Hua Lengshuang whispered: "Then, do you know how to remove it?" 

Chen Feng raised his head with a firm face: 

"I don't know how to remove it, so I asked Elder Bai and Elder Xuanyuan Xiaoyue to remove it." 

"If they can't do anything, let's search around on the Dragon Vein Continent, and we will find someone 

there is a way!" 

Hua Lengshuang's eyes turned red in an instant, and she nodded heavily! 

Chen Feng looked at Hua Lengshuang next to him, and suddenly a thought came into his heart. 

"The time for Hua Lengshuang to enter this place should be within two months." 

"Then, the reason why she was demonized was within these two months." 

"If my Shen Yuan Zhan Zun can be upgraded to a higher level, and the time span to be able to go back is 

longer, then can Hua Lengshuang return to the state two months ago, and will now Hua Lengshuang's 

body Is this demonized state removed?" 

Chen Feng became more excited the more he thought about it. 

"I have felt the devilish energy on Hua Lengshuang before. It is extremely powerful, and its quality is 

even much higher than the power of my dragon descending Arhat!" 

"My power of descending the dragon arhat comes from the Scriptures of descending the dragon arhat. 

Such supernatural powers are not even as good as the devilish energy on her body." 

"It can be seen that this devilish energy is either derived from extremely strong magic power or from a 

great demon outside the territory." 

"No matter what it comes from, at least my current strength is absolutely impossible to get rid of." 

"However, traced back to the source, this may be able to get rid of it!" 



However, Chen Feng had to wait a day later and wait until the Tatian Idol Warlord was restored before 

he could use time to trace the source again. 

Only then will it be known whether this ability can be used on non-enemies. 

At this time, Hua Lengshuang suddenly snorted in pain. 

Chen Feng was taken aback: "What's wrong with you?" 

I saw Hua Lengshuang's expression distraught and her face pale. 

And above her body, the demon energy that had been suppressed because of her severe injury before 

began to evaporate again. 

At this moment, the magic energy was steaming, making Hua Lengshuang's expression even more 

painful. 

Chen Feng whispered: "Leng Shuang, what is going on?" 

"Obviously when you have a strong demon energy, you are very strong, but why is the current demon 

energy causing you so much pain?" 

Hua Lengshuang smiled hard, her face was pale, and said softly: "I maintain my current sanity, and the 

devilish energy slowly accumulates, then the devilish energy will cause me great pain." 

"And if I have a lot of devil qi in my body, I am completely engulfed, and controlled by the devil qi, then 

this devil qi will not cause me any pain, but will make me very comfortable and improve my strength." 

Chen Feng suddenly. 

"Actually, this devilish energy is constantly torturing you, and then forcing you into devilishness, right?" 

Hua Lengshuang nodded. 

Thinking of this, Chen Feng's heart trembled suddenly, watching her whispered: "Leng Shuang, you have 

suffered." 

From this, Chen Feng can imagine why Hua Lengshuang became enchanted. 

It must be that after she came here, she was tortured by this devilish energy and was so painful and 

unbearable that she had to fall into it. 

And what kind of person Hua Lengshuang is, Chen Feng is even more aware. 

This woman, seemingly weak and tactful, is actually a very strong person in her heart. 

She was tortured to incomparable pain and had to be enchanted. 

One can imagine what a huge torment and torment it has been! 

Hearing Chen Feng's words, Hua Lengshuang's heart trembled, and tears glistened as she looked at him. 

She couldn't control her emotions anymore, so she couldn't help sobbing. 

After a while, this low sob turned into a howl. 



She hugged Chen Feng and cried and burst into tears. 

These days, after entering the Xuanming Seven Seas Realm, the grievances, pains, and tortures suffered, 

as if all of a sudden were so far away from him. 

She vented all her emotions, and everything she gave seemed to be rewarded instantly. 

After a while, when she cried down, she told Chen Feng about the things that happened after she came 

here. 

It turned out that after Hua Lengshuang accepted the task, he came to the Xuanming Seven Seas Realm 

through a treasure left over from that task. 

However, since she came in through the treasure of that mission, the location where she directly 

entered was outside the valley of the stars. 

Chapter 4102: Demonize again! 

But in the beginning, the speed of the devilish energy was not very fast. 

It took about seven or eight days before he felt it. 

Later, the speed gradually accelerated. 

Hua Lengshuang could feel that her body became more and more out of control, and even her mind was 

affected. 

But his strength is also increasing crazily. 

It didn't take a long time to reach the strength close to the six-star Wudi. 

This made her feel terrified, but helpless. 

After living on this cliff for a few days and leaving a message for Chen Feng, she left here. 

She didn't find any clues to the mission, and the devilish energy didn't control where he went. 

Therefore, she unconsciously wandered outside the valley of starfall. 

It’s just that she is concerned about this place, 

I always feel that this place is like her home in this strange world. 

Because the scenery here is too similar to the giant pine in the mirror valley. 

Therefore, she will come back here every one or two days, and she has some hope in her heart. 

I hope that Chen Feng can get the wooden hairpin, and I hope that Chen Feng can come here to find 

himself. 

"Do you know? Brother Chen Feng." 

"If it weren't for I knew you would come to me, I'm afraid it would have been broken." 

Hua Lengshuang said softly. 

https://novelusb.com/novel-book/peerless-martial-soul-novel/ccchapter-4102-demonize-again


She hugged Chen Feng, crying and laughing: "After all, it is the emperor who pays off, and finally made 

me wait for you." 

Pei Muyu looked a little uncomfortable looking at him. 

However, she is also a very open-minded temperament. 

When I talked to Chen Feng before, I already opened my heart. 

Therefore, although it is a little uncomfortable at this time, it can bear it. 

She whispered: "Brother Chen Feng, we have to prepare to leave." 

"In a few more hours, the three-day period is up. It will take half a day to get to the entrance from here." 

"it is good!" 

Chen Feng nodded and said, "Let's leave now." 

At this moment, suddenly, he felt a little strange. 

In the next moment, Chen Feng was looking at the sky. 

In the next instant, his expression turned into shock. 

It turned out that at this moment, behind the snow-capped mountains, there was a magical energy 

mixed with blood that suddenly rose up. 

Towards this side, rushed fiercely! 

In a twinkling of an eye, when he got closer, he wrapped Hua Lengshuang directly in it. 

In an instant, Hua Lengshuang was filled with steaming black magic energy! 

Hua Lengshuang trembled all over, and then, the devilish energy in her eyes was filled with craziness, 

constantly rising, constantly occupying her entire eyes. 

The reason in her eyes is also getting less and less. 

She looked at Chen Feng and suddenly smiled sadly: "Brother Chen Feng, I may, I may, I can't go back to 

Longmai Continent with you!" 

"What happened! What happened to this?" 

After Chen Feng was shocked, he was furious instantly! 

He wasn't such a temperament. 

However, it was about Hua Lengshuang, and he couldn't control his emotions. 

Without any hesitation, Chen Feng roared, doing all of his strength, and hitting the devilish energy 

enveloping Hua Lengshuang with a fist! 

With this punch, he is a five-star Wudi powerhouse, and he can also directly kill! 



There are hundreds of billions of catties in it! 

But after Chen Feng's punch was blasted, there was a sudden emotion in the devilish energy that 

enveloped Hua Lengshuang. 

That emotion is called: contempt and mockery! 

In the next moment, the devilish qi was going out. 

Suddenly, the fists of Chen Feng and Chen Feng were mingled fiercely. 

Chen Feng only felt a force like the whole world shattered, rushing toward him fiercely! 

This force is so powerful that he can't resist it at all! 

This force ejected fiercely, and Chen Feng wowed, a mouthful of blood spurted out, and his figure was 

knocked out heavily and hit the cliff. 

Directly smash that cliff into countless huge cracks! 

The entire huge mountain wall shook heavily. 

Chen Feng fell to the ground and shook, before he stabilized his figure, his face flushed and his whole 

body was shaking. 

Another spurt of blood! 

He was seriously injured! 

And that devilish energy is safe and sound. 

There was no abnormality, it was still coiling around Hua Lengshuang's body. 

Chen Feng was astonished: "Where does this devilish energy come from? Does it come from a certain 

incomparable existence? How strong is his strength?" 

"Just using a black air, I didn't even see him, didn't answer to him, and didn't get punched by him!" 

"He just didn't know tens of thousands of miles, hundreds of thousands of miles, and with such a black 

air, he actually shocked me and was seriously injured!" 

At this moment, Chen Feng realized that the difference in strength between himself and the master of 

this devilish energy could not be calculated! 

I'm afraid that the other party is stronger than him. 

I'm afraid his strength has far surpassed Jiuxing Wudi! 

But Chen Feng was not convinced, nor did he flinch. 

Chen Feng gritted his teeth and stepped forward frantically! 

It was another punch! 



Not surprisingly, this time, Chen Feng was still shocked to vomit blood, and his injuries were even more 

serious! 

But Chen Feng, still not shrinking, still moving forward! 

Punch after punch! 

again and again! 

Finally, when Chen Feng punched again, he fell heavily to the ground, unable to get up anymore! 

He was covered with blood, his face was covered with blood, and there was blood in his mouth 

constantly overflowing! 

He struggled frantically, trying to stand up, but trembling all over! 

However, in his eyes, there is still flames burning crazily! 

Pei Muyu rushed to Chen Feng's side and tremblingly helped him up. 

Chen Feng still struggled forward, Pei Muyu held his arm and cried loudly: "Brother Chen!" 

"Let's stop fighting! Let's stop fighting, okay? We are not opponents!" 

At this time, Lu Yangbo, Xing Xiangyu and others were completely frightened. 

Looking at Chen Feng, Hua Lengshuang was already in tears, crying loudly: "Brother Chen Feng, you 

don't care about me!" 

"You leave me alone!" 

"Its power is something we can't contend at all!" 

"Since I entered here, I have been troubled by this devilish energy. This devilish energy cannot be 

eliminated at all, it cannot disappear at all!" 

"I can't be with you anymore, it..." 

She hissed there and cried. 

However, the voice is getting lower and lower and weaker. 

The pain on her face slowly disappeared, turning into a trace of indifference. 

And her eyes were gradually completely occupied by black. 

Obviously, she was about to be controlled by Devil Qi! 

The thing Chen Feng didn't want to see most happened. 

Just now, Chen Feng worked so hard to delay the speed of her being controlled by the devil, hoping that 

things could turn around. 

In the next moment, all those devilish energy poured into Hua Lengshuang's body! 



Chapter 4103: I'm never ending with you! 

Suddenly, Hua Lengshuang's fading aura directly increased crazily! 

In a blink of an eye, she reached her peak! 

No, even stronger than when she was at its peak. 

Chen Feng felt that her strength had even reached the middle stage of Six-Star Wudi! 

Around her body, there are countless devilish qi lingering, like neon clothes and clouds, very gorgeous! 

But again, the devilish energy is in the sky! 

A ray of black light slipped quietly in her hand. 

In an instant, the devil energy condensed, and the terrifying magic blade of terror appeared again! 

With fluttering sleeves, she suddenly turned around and was about to leave! 

It seems that he has no feelings or nostalgia for Chen Feng! 

However, at the moment Hua Lengshuang turned and left, she suddenly turned around. 

At this time, the last trace of her mind, the last light in her eyes, were all rapidly disappearing. 

But she also tried her last bit of strength and used her last trace of reason to shout to Chen Feng, 

"Brother Chen Feng!" 

"Don't stay here, leave quickly!" 

The voice was cut off. 

The last gleam in her eyes was also occupied by the magic light! 

She looked at Chen Feng, her eyes even flashed a touch of cold murder! 

Seeing her appearance, she is almost coming back and beheading Chen Feng! 

Of course, Chen Feng knew very well that this was definitely not Hua Lengshuang's murderous intention 

to himself, but the existence that controlled Hua Lengshuang, the master of that devilish energy, 

murderous intention to himself! 

But, for some reason, this being cannot do it himself. 

Even, can't show up here. 

Then I thought, I would use Hua Lengshuang's hand to kill myself. 

But after all, Hua Lengshuang has this spirituality that has not been extinguished! 

Finally, he gritted his teeth and turned around, and disappeared without a trace in a blink of an eye. 

Only Chen Feng was left alone, standing in place, infinitely sad. 

At this time, he was completely calm. 
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Looking at the direction where Hua Lengshuang was leaving, his eyes were heavy. 

After a long time, Chen Feng sighed: "Let's go!" 

He knew that today it is absolutely impossible to have any chance to **** Hua Lengshuang back from 

the black magic energy. 

It's impossible! 

The black devilish energy is so strong that it is just a ray of it, making himself completely no match. 

Not to mention the real battle with the master of the black devilish energy! 

However, before leaving, Chen Feng turned to look at the snow-capped peak, his eyes full of 

determination. 

"Hua Lengshuang, don't worry, I will never give up!" 

"When I go to get the Seven Great Treasures, I will definitely open the inner valley of the Valley of 

Falling Stars and rescue you!" 

"Now I am not an opponent, I don't believe I will never be an opponent!" 

Chen Feng is full of confidence in himself. 

He was even more persistent in saving Hua Lengshuang. 

"Hua Lengshuang, if I can't save you, I won't leave!" 

Chen Feng straightened up suddenly, the depression on his face just disappeared without a trace, 

becoming extremely high. 

He raised his head to the sky, a scornful smile appeared at the corner of his mouth: "That person, you 

are very powerful, aren't you?" 

"We, it's not over yet!" 

And just when Chen Feng and others were walking towards the outer exit of the Valley of Fallen Stars. 

Outside the Valley of Falling Stars, on the huge platform, between the two mountain peaks, there is 

already a gap in the thick cloud and mist, slowly opening. 

At this moment, on the platform outside the Valley of the Fallen Stars, the leaders of each family, other 

disciples, etc., are all there looking forward to it. 

It turned out that during the few days when Chen Feng and others entered the periphery of the Valley of 

the Fallen Stars, the big ships that had been docked in the distance also rushed to the entrance of the 

Valley of the Fallen Stars. 

On the platform, between two giant mountains. 

At this time, hundreds of people have gathered. 

Naturally, Sikong Jinglong didn't want to see this scene at all. 



In fact, not only the secrets of the periphery of the Valley of Fallen Stars are in the hands of the Seven 

Great Sects including the Qingyan Family, but even the entrance to the periphery of the Valley of Fallen 

Stars is not well understood by other families. 

He didn't tell other families what he meant. 

But this time, it happened after they came here. 

Within a day, ships from other major forces also rushed over. 

Needless to say, someone has revealed the secret naturally. 

However, he couldn't pursue it, and there was no way to pursue it at this moment. 

Therefore, I had to pinch my nose to recognize it. 

At this time, Sikong Jinglong's face was restored as usual. 

He was sitting on a big rock, beside him, was the leader of the seven sects of the Qingyan Family. 

And hundreds of meters in front of him is the entrance to the periphery of the Valley of Falling Stars, 

and the gap above the dense fog has opened.𝚗𝗈𝑽𝖾𝒍𝑢𝓈𝒃.𝓬𝒪𝗆 

Everyone is waiting for the disciples who have entered the periphery of the Valley of Fallen Stars to 

come out. 

According to their respective sects, they gathered in one place after another, and even the banquets 

were laid down. 

Many people ate and drank and talked, while waiting for their disciples to return. 

Even more, many people are there to speculate about who can win the top spot. 

However, no matter what they say or do, their position is behind Sikong Jinglong and the others. 

Because according to the rules, all the disciples who came out this time, the treasures they won, will be 

evaluated by the leaders of the seven major sects such as the Qingyan Family. 

Here they are the most respected. 

The powers of the seven sects, such as the Qingyan family, mean authority and majesty! 

Before that gap, everyone subconsciously flowed out a large open space for them to put all kinds of 

treasures and show their harvest. 

Everyone is extremely looking forward to it. 

And suddenly, a light flashed across the crack. 

Then, there was a figure that fell heavily from the crack. 

That's right, he was like being kicked out abruptly from the Valley of Fallen Stars. 

The figure staggered, did not stand firmly, and fell directly to the ground. 



After half a day, he just stood up. 

Everyone looked there. 

Many people hunched their feet and craned their necks to look there, wondering who was the first 

person to come out. 

But then, many people shrank back. 

There was a sigh of disappointment. 

"It turned out to be Rong Hongguang." 

"Rong Hongguang is just an unknown person, just an ordinary disciple!" 

"Yeah, this time he got inside, but luckily, he came out first." 

"What about the first one to come out? There's nothing to behold about him!" 

"Yes!" 

Everyone nodded, not caring much. 

This ordinary disciple called Rong Hongguang was indeed exactly as they had expected. 

After he stood firm, Sikong Jinglong waved to him, pointed to the big table in front of the seven strong 

leaders, and said: 

"Come, take out the treasure you got from inside." 

Chapter 4104: Rumors 

Rong Hongguang nodded and took out two treasures and placed them on top of them. 

Sikong Jinglong glanced, then shook his head, looking aside uninterestedly. 

He didn't even bother to say, obviously, these two treasures were not of high level. 

Still another strong leader, he carefully glanced at it carefully, and then slowly said: "Millennium-born 

Polygonum multiflorum is a grade nine." 

"The White Moon Orb is one inch in diameter, brilliance and mixed, not very pure, and its grade can 

barely be called the 9th grade." 

Obviously, the two treasures brought out by Rong Hongguang can only be regarded as the 9th rank. 

After everyone listened, there was a burst of hiss. 

This time, Sikong Jinglong and others divided all the treasures brought out by everyone into nine grades. 

Ninth rank is the lowest, and first rank is the highest. 

And above the first product, there is also a super product. 

This is not the first time. 
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In fact, actions such as entering the periphery of the Valley of Falling Stars have occurred many times in 

the Profound Ming Seven Seas realm. 

Most of them are big families, big forces, and joint exploration of a certain secret realm. The young and 

outstanding disciples of the big forces will enter it as the first batch, and then they will give a grade 

appreciation to the treasures they bring out. 

The past experience is divided into one to nine products. 

Therefore, they have long been accustomed to this, and they are not surprised. 

But in any case, the nine products are also the lowest. 

Rong Hongguang's face flushed a little, and he stepped aside in silence. 

Next, many disciples came out of it one after another. 

Soon, more than twenty people stood on this square. 

And the treasures each disciple brought out were all of the same grade and the same amount. 

There are only three or four if there are more, and one or two if there is less. The quality is not very 

high, and the quality is not very high. 

There are only one or two out of it. 

The strongest disciple is nothing more than one seventh-rank treasure and two eighth-rank treasures. 

Everyone looked at the exit very much. 

Because they know that the truly powerful characters have not yet come out! 

For example, Xian Yu Hongyuan, such as Yuwen Liao. 

Everyone is looking forward to their performance. 

Of course, what they didn't know was that Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao had already died in Chen 

Feng's hands, and they would never come out of it. 

At this moment, a figure suddenly flew out of it and landed slowly, quite relaxed. 

This place alone is one level higher than others. 

Obviously, he was not too affected by the turbulence of this space, which shows that he is good at 

strength. 

After everyone saw it, they also said: "Kongwen Yao, Gongwen Yao has come out." 

"This Gongwen Yao, among the young disciples, is known as the third master, second only to Xian Yu 

Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao!" 

"Yes, I don't know what treasure he can bring out this time." 

Even the listless Sikong Jinglong and the seven others, seeing Gongwen Yao come out, were refreshed 

and straightened up one after another. 



After Kumon Yao came out, he looked around. 

First, his eyes swept across everyone's faces, but they didn't see the business between Xian Yu 

Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao. 

Suddenly, there was a movement in his heart, and he secretly said: 

"With the strength of Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yuwen Liao, if you want to collect, you should have 

collected all the treasures, and the exit will come out immediately." 

"Why haven't the two of them come out yet?" 

"Is it impossible..." 

His eyes grumbled twice, and suddenly a wave of joy surged in his heart: "That rumor turned out to be 

true?" 

"Is the news that the kid told me turned out to be true?" 

It turned out that Kumon Yao heard some news yesterday. 

The news he heard was that Chen Feng killed Yu Wenliao and the others, and at the same time smashed 

the others. 

However, when this news spread out, a lot has changed. 

So when it was delivered to Kumon Yao, it was even more vague. 

Gongwen Yao only knows that Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao may be unable to leave the outskirts 

of the Valley of Fallen Stars because of changes. 

It is very possible that both of them fell on the periphery of the Valley of Falling Stars. 

But he didn't even know how these two people died or what happened. 

Even if he killed him, he would never have thought that Chen Feng would kill the two of them. 

What he guessed in his mind was that Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao should have collided with Yuan 

Jia Lu Zhai, and then both died directly, both of them were trapped in the periphery of the Valley of 

Falling Stars. 

As for the word Feng Chen, he didn't even know. 

Because the person who passed the message to him didn't even know. 

But when he wanted to come, only Xian Yu Hongyuan could clean up Yuwen Liao, so he made a clever 

modification and informed Gongwen Yao. 

An extremely happy mood suddenly surged in Kumon Yao's heart: "If this is the case, wouldn't it mean 

that the first person in the younger generation will become me?" 

"This time I will win the first place!" 

"Except for the two of them, who can bring out more treasures than me?" 



He was very excited. 

But he was not sure now, just pretending to be composed, and walking forward, he took out his jade 

bracelet and took out the contents. 

He is much stronger than others, and he is also the third master of the younger generation, so he has 

gained a lot of treasures. 

Sikong Jinglong and the others also brightened their eyes. 

"Finally, someone can be seen." 

The strong man in charge of the test said loudly: "Two treasures of the fourth rank, six treasures of the 

fifth rank, four treasures of the sixth rank, a total of twelve treasures!" 

There was a small riot in the crowd. 

Many people looked at him with a touch of envy on their faces. 

However, that was all, everyone was not too surprised. 

Many people are even more expectant. 

Kumon Yao knew what they were looking forward to, and he was definitely looking forward to the 

arrival of Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao. 

There was a fierce look in his eyes, his teeth were gritted, his eyes were cold: "You wait, these two 

people may not be able to come back!" 

People came out one after another, but they were not uncommon in Hongyuan and Yuwenliao. 

Sikong Jinglong and the others became more and more uncertain, while Kumon Yao became more and 

more excited. 

"Could it be that……" 

His heart jumped wildly, and a voice in his heart reverberated wildly. 

"Could it be that I can take the first place this time? Can it be that this time I can control the Seven Great 

Treasures? Can it be said that this time I can officially become the first person in the young generation of 

the Xuanming Seven Seas Realm?" 

This idea had appeared countless times in his dreams before, and he had fantasized it countless times. 

But he never thought that this fantasy could become true. 

Chapter 4105: Arrogant 

But now, he feels that this fantasy is getting closer and closer to him! 

Soon, the number of people who came out reached about thirty or forty. 

After these thirty or forty people were out, the whole exit instantly became quiet. 

It's not like just now that one or more disciples came out during a stick of incense or a cup of tea. 
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This silence was quiet for more than an hour. 

No one appeared again for more than an hour. 

After waiting for almost two hours, disciples appeared, and then they appeared in an endless stream. 

It was as if they were divided into two batches. 

Seeing this scene, Sikong Jinglong and others frowned and looked at each other, they all saw a trace of 

anxiety in each other's eyes. 

This time it was very strange. When I came out before, they all came out one after another. 

It won’t be like this time, a batch will come out first, and then wait a long time before starting a batch. 

This time it feels as if all the people inside have been artificially divided into two parts. 

The first part did not encounter any accidents, and the normal time came out. 

In the second part, they seemed to have encountered some accidents and were delayed, so they came 

out relatively late. 

Sikong Jinglong was also keenly aware of this, and all the people who came out later looked a little 

embarrassed, and their expressions were also a little trance. 

It seems that he has experienced a fight, and it has some injuries. 

Sikong Jinglong and the others looked at each other, and they all saw their doubts in their eyes. 

However, they were the deep-seated people in the city, and they didn't ask questions at this time, 

instead they were ready to go back and ask their disciples. 

The people who appeared later all gathered involuntarily, as if they were the same kind of people. 

This is also easy to understand. In fact, the people who appeared afterwards were those who had been 

cleaned up by Chen Feng before. They naturally felt closer, as if they had experienced adversity 

together. 

However, Kumon Yao did not notice this scene. 

He was just immersed in the fantasies that he thought was very unrealistic at first, and now he 

discovered that it was extremely possible to achieve. 

His expression was agitated, his eyes were a little red, and his breath became a little heavy. 

Every time a person comes out, he feels that his hope is a little bigger! 

Staring at all the people who came out without blinking, distinguishing their looks, wanting to see Xian 

Yu Hongyuan or Yu Wenliao from them. 

But as more and more people came out, he had never seen Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao, so the 

joy in his heart became more and more vigorous, and the excitement became stronger and stronger. 

Looking at the exit, his eyes were full of excitement, and even clenched his fists involuntarily. 



"The rumors are true, it seems that the rumors are true!" 

"Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao are really both dead in it, haha, great, great!" 

He almost has an urge to laugh out loud now! 

At this time, not only Gongwen Yao, but also the strong men of all major forces such as Sikong Jinglong, 

frowned, with doubts on their faces. 

They all whispered there: "What's the matter? Why haven't Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao come out 

yet?" 

"Yes, with the strength of the two of them, they should have all the treasures in the bag long ago, and 

they should come out as soon as the exit is opened." 

"For them, three days is enough. There is no difference between staying a while longer and staying a 

while less." 

"Why haven't they come out yet? Could there be a strong one..." 

When the man said this, he quickly shut up. 

This sentence made everyone trembled. 

When everyone heard it, they thought this was a fantasy, but then they thought it was impossible. 

If it weren't for an accident, how could the two of them have been delayed until now? 

Suddenly flashed in their minds, the terrifying giant that had appeared before! 

More and more people came out, and soon reached the number of one hundred. 

In other words, only about a dozen people did not come out. 

Finally, as another light flashed out, four people appeared on the square. 

After seeing the looks of these four people clearly, the faces of the dozens of disciples of various sects 

who came out from behind showed a touch of awe and fear, and many even took a step back 

involuntarily. 

Among the four, one has a long body and a white robe, fluttering like snow. It is Chen Feng! 

Gong Wen Yao did not observe the expressions of many disciples, nor did they see the awe in their eyes 

looking at Chen Feng. 

He only saw that with the appearance of these four people, the exit was directly closed with a boom! 

As the mist spread, it disappeared without a trace. 

This scene made the entire square suddenly become silent, and the needle fell audible. 

Sikong Jinglong and many other strong men suddenly stood up, with an expression of disbelief on their 

faces! 

"The crack exit is actually closed!" 



A strong man trembling with his hands, muttered: "The exit is closed, which means that no one will 

come out again!" 

"It means that all the living people outside the valley of the stars are already here, and it also means!" 

He turned his head and glanced at the strong men next to him. 

At the same time, his voice trembled and said: "Those who didn't come out are all dead inside!" 

This sentence is like a storm, sweeping the entire platform in an instant. 

In an instant, all the people outside were shaking heavily. 

"That means that Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao are both dead inside?" 

"There is only one explanation now, and that is that the two of them, and a few others died in it!" 

"How is it possible? These are the strongest two of the younger generation!" 

Everyone was shocked. 

However, Chen Feng raised his eyebrows, did not speak, just watched all this with interest. 

He felt that the situation at this time was quite interesting, and he was not in a hurry to tell everyone 

the truth. 

Sikong Jinglong and others are also people who are accustomed to seeing life and death, so after a 

moment of shock, they calmed down. 

The failure of the two to come out is a foregone conclusion. What is more important now is what should 

be done next? 

At this time, Kumon Yao couldn't manage so much. 

At this moment, there was only one voice in his heart answering: "Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao, 

can't get out!" 

"They died inside! I am the first person in the young generation of Xuanming Seven Seas Realm!" 

"I am the first person in the young generation of Xuanming Seven Seas Realm!" 

He didn't know that the reason why the two of them couldn't get out was because there was a more 

terrifying Chen Feng. 

I thought I got a big deal! 

He could no longer control his emotions, rushing to everyone, haha laughed wildly: 

"From today, I am the first person in the young generation of Xuanming Seven Seas Realm!" 

"Have you heard?" 

He is extremely arrogant. 

Chapter 4106: Want to be number one? Have you asked me? 
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Some disciples or strong people, quite uncomfortable, let out a chuckle. 

But then, he suppressed the laughter again. 

Because they found that what Kumon Yao said was true. 

After venting his emotions, Kumon Yao finally calmed down a bit, but his expression became even more 

arrogant, his eyes swept across the crowd, dismissive. 

He walked to Sikong Jinglong and the others, and said in a faint voice: "Everyone, since Xian Yu 

Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao have not come out now." 

"Then now, is it time to end?" 

"Should it be announced, who is the number one this time?" 

His words are full of complacency. 

Obviously, in his opinion, the first one this time is already in his pocket. 

No one can compete with him. 

Thinking that he was about to become the first person of the young generation, to control the seven 

treasures, and enter the valley of the fallen stars, his excited hands were shaking! 

However, he did not see the weird expression on the faces of the thirty or forty people who came out 

behind when they heard what he said. 

Many people are holding back a smile, and their eyes are full of sarcasm and pity. 

"What kind of thing is he, dare to say this here?" 

"Feng Chen's treasures are dozens of times more than him, he dare to be so arrogant." 

"Haha, someone will turn into a laughing stock later." 

They looked at each other, and they all saw a hint of sarcasm in each other's eyes. 

but. Everyone looked at him silently, as if they were watching a joke. 

They are all waiting, waiting for Kumon Yao to make a fool of. 

Sikong Jinglong and others were quite unhappy with Gongwen Yao's arrogant attitude, but there were 

also people who were very happy. 

It was a short, chubby, and kind middle-aged man among the seven strong men. 

This person was named Ma Qiwei, but he was the elder of the sect of Gongwen Yao. 

Both Gongwen Yao and Ma Qiwei were born in the Huntian School. 

He saw that Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao died at the periphery of the Valley of Fallen Stars, and only 

Gongwen Yao came out, so he was naturally very happy. 



"From now on, this is the first person of the young generation in the Xuanming Seven Seas Realm, but it 

is our Huntian faction!" 

He was overjoyed and wanted to stand up. 

However, he hesitated and looked at Sikong Jinglong next to him. 

It turned out that the Huntian Sect had always been the leader of the Qingyan family. This time it was 

able to enter the seven major sects and was also supported by the Qingyan family. 

It can be said that the Qingyan family is the backer behind their Huntian faction. 

Compared with the incomparable strength of the Qingyan family, a mere Xuanming Seven Seas Realm 

young generation first person is really nothing. 

Sikong Jinglong also saw his eyes. 

He closed his eyes and contemplated for a moment, then suddenly opened his eyes, already made a 

decision. 

He looked at Ma Qiwei, his lips moved slightly, and he whispered in a low voice: "The seven treasures 

can be taken away by him." 

"This first person can also be given to him." 

"But the gains from the inside, my Qingyan family accounted for 90%, and you can only get 10% of the 

Chaotic Heaven faction!" 

A cold color flashed in his eyes: "You, understand?" 

Ma Qiwei was taken aback first, then ecstatic. 

Originally, the Huntian faction had no possibility of entering the inner valley, and there would be no gain 

at all. 

And this time I was able to get 10%, which is overjoyed. 

Besides, he knows how terrifying the young Yan family is, and he has no room to refuse. 

So he promised: "Elder Sikong, what you say is what!" 

Sikong Jinglong smiled slightly, and the expression on his face eased: "Since Xian Yu Hongyuan has not 

been able to come out, then I have to do this too." 

"Anyway, after all, it is to keep the big head that can benefit, and the others are not important." 

He nodded, patted Ma Qiwei on the shoulder, and stood up. 

Facing the crowd, he said in a deep voice: "The treasures that Gongwen Yao brings, whether in grade or 

quantity, are the first among everyone!" 

"He is the first person this time, are you unconvinced?" 



When the two talked and laughed, they divided the title of the first person of the young generation who 

should have belonged to Chen Feng. 

They obviously don't think there will be any changes. 

Chen Feng looked at them, his eyes getting cold. 

Kumon Yao also turned around and looked at everyone, laughing, very proud. 

"From now on, I will be the first person in the younger generation!" 

"Be in charge of the Seven Great Treasures and enter the inner valley of the Valley of Fallen Stars!" 

"you guys!" 

He lit the crowd with his hand and said arrogantly, "Who is not convinced?" 

In his opinion, he has been firmly ranked first at this time, and absolutely no one dares to stand up at 

this time. 

No one is stronger than him! Everyone can only be crushed by him! 

Therefore, after asking this sentence, he was about to turn around and go to Sagong Jinglong to receive 

the Seven Great Treasures. 

But at this time, a smiling voice rang out from the crowd: "Want to take the first place? Have you asked 

me?" 

After this sentence was said, the scene was quiet for a moment. 

In the next moment, everyone's eyes fell on the person who said this. 

Then, they saw that the person speaking was a tall young man in white clothes. 

At this moment, he was standing there with a slight smile, with a look of interest on his face. 

The few people next to him all looked like they couldn't help laughing. 

Everyone's eyes fell on Chen Feng's face. 

It's just that everyone looks different and reacts differently. 

When Sikong Jinglong and many other powerful men saw Chen Feng, they raised their eyebrows, with a 

surprised look on their faces: "Who is the second son?" 

Ma Qiwei smiled coldly, and said with disdain: "I really don't know the height of the sky, what is it! You 

dare to say such things to Kumon Yao?" 

Among the crowd, only the head of the East Court knew Chen Feng's true identity. 

His expression was full of excitement at this time. 

Just now, when Gong Wen Yao and others were all arrogant there, he was already thinking why Chen 

Feng didn't come out. 



Seeing Chen Feng coming out and seeing Chen Feng saying these words at this time, his heart suddenly 

became clear. 

"Feng Chen, you really didn't disappoint me!" 

He knew what kind of person Chen Feng was. 

Feng Chen dared to say such a sentence at this time, so he was absolutely sure! 

He is even more confident in Chen Feng, because Chen Feng's strength is enough to crush everyone! 

The head of the East Court said slowly: "This person, named Feng Chen, is a disciple of my Shengyang 

Academy." 

"Oh, you are an unknown disciple in Shengyang Academy? Whether it is an ordinary disciple, it is 

probably only by luck that he can get to the periphery of the Valley of Fallen Stars!" 

"How dare you say such a thing? It's really overwhelming and shameful!" 

"I think you will become a laughing stock at Shengyang Academy too!" 

Ma Qiwei laughed and scolded with disdain. 

Chapter 4107: Next, I will crush you! 

His voice was so loud that Chen Feng and others could hear clearly. 

When Ma Qiwei was full of complacency, he was disturbed at this time, and he was naturally extremely 

unhappy. 

The head of the East Court glanced at him, and suddenly smiled faintly: "I don't know who is the one 

who has become a laughingstock!" 

"Ma Qiwei, watch it!" 

And at this time, among those disciples, there was also a sound of discussion. 

"Who is this son?" 

Someone who knew Feng Chen sneered: "This person is an ordinary disciple of Shengyang Academy, 

whose name is Feng Chen." 

"Oh, it's just an ordinary disciple! Want to come to low strength, dare to brag about it here?" 

"Yeah, just overpowering! What kind of **** is he talking about! What is he?" 

There was a lot of discussion, and the voice of ridicule was endless. 

And of course, those who mocked Chen Feng were all the ones who came out first. 

In other words, they have never seen Chen Feng's greatness. 

And those who have seen Chen Feng's greatness are standing there with strange expressions on their 

faces. 
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He wanted to laugh but didn't dare to laugh, forcibly holding back. 

At the same time, they looked at these disciples who ridiculed Chen Feng, with sympathy and 

compassion in their eyes. 

"These people are really ignorant!" 

"Yeah, I am obviously ignorant and shallow, but I think Feng Chen's strength is low." 

"Haha, Feng Chen's power is beyond their imagination!" 

"It's really interesting to see these people being embarrassed here." 

They look good at the show. 

These people know very well how terrifying Chen Feng's strength is! 

Gong Wen Yao turned around abruptly, staring at Chen Feng, a scornful smile appeared at the corner of 

his mouth. 

He has heard the voices of people around him, and he has also heard what the head of the East Court 

and Ma Qiwei say behind him. 

Hearing that Chen Feng was just taking pictures of an ordinary disciple of Shengyang Academy, he didn't 

care about it at all, and didn't care about him at all. 

He sneered and pointed at Chen Feng: "Just now, you said you wanted to ask you?" 

He was full of contempt. 

Chen Feng nodded slowly: "Yes, I said it." 

"Boy, you are really courageous, but it's a pity that you don't have the strength to match it!" 

"I know what you plan to do!" 

Kumon Yao said with a downturn and a sense of superiority: "Aren't you just trying to show off in front 

of everyone and gain a reputation?" 

"But have you ever thought, why are you here to provoke me? Why are you?" 

Kumon Yao hung his eyes, his face full of contempt. 

He stretched out his hand and patted his face gently: "What are you? Face?" 

When Gong Wen Yao uttered this sentence, the disciples of various schools who had seen Chen Feng's 

strength were immediately stunned. 

They were dumbfounded, with expressions of disbelief on their faces. 

"What kind of person is this? How ignorant is this person? How stupid? How big is his self-esteem? How 

dare to say such things to Feng Chen?" 

"Yes! What kind of thing is he!" 



They almost stayed. 

In the next moment, the expressions on each face were extremely exciting. 

At the same time, looking at Chen Feng expectantly, wanting to know how he would respond to Kumon 

Yao. 

This is their psychology. 

Before, they were slapped in the face by Chen Feng and cleaned up fiercely, so now they also hope that 

others will be slapped in the face by Chen Feng and be cleaned up by Chen Feng. 

Unfortunately, Kumon Yao couldn't see the look on these people's faces at this time. 

He hadn't noticed it at all, otherwise, he would definitely not be able to say that to Chen Feng. 

He will know that he has made a great mistake. 

At this time, facing Gongwen Yao's words, Chen Feng didn't bother to care about him at all. 

He just walked forward, came to Sikong Jinglong and the others, smiled and said, "Everyone, is this the 

place to evaluate treasures?" 

"Yes." 

Sikong Jinglong glanced at Chen Feng, his expression faint and expressionless. 

And Ma Qiwei smiled coldly: "Feng Chen, are you embarrassing here?" 

Chen Feng raised his head fiercely, looked at Ma Qiwei deeply all night, and then there was a sneer at 

the corner of his mouth: "Ma Qiwei, I will soon let you know who the two of us are embarrassing!" 

Chen Feng glanced at Sikong Jinglong and said faintly, "Elder Sikong, can it be tested now?" 

Sikong Jinglong nodded solemnly, he also wanted to see what Chen Feng could bring out. 

And then, Chen Feng took out a treasure. 

Among his collections, they are generally the lower ones. 

After taking a look, Sikong Jinglong raised his eyebrows and said lightly, "Rank Six Treasure." 

Ma Qiwei let out a sneer: "Boy, I was not ashamed just now, now I know I am going to be ashamed?" 

Kumon Yao even let out a cold snort, his face full of arrogance: 

"With a treasure, you still want to fight with me? Who gives you the confidence?" 

Chen Feng laughed loudly: "Two, since you are so anxious to take your own humiliation, well, I will fulfill 

you!" 

Chen Feng pointed at Ma Qiwei and Gong Wen Yao, with a faint voice: "Next, I will crush you!" 

After all, with Chen Feng, he kept taking it out one by one. 



five piece! 

Ten pieces! 

Fifteen pieces! 

Twenty pieces! 

All of a sudden, all kinds of treasures, light flowing, colorful, shining, flooding everyone's sight! 

Suddenly, everyone was stunned! 

All stupid! 

Every time Chen Feng brought out a treasure, there was a huge exclamation at the scene! 

Those who had never seen Chen Feng's strength before, their eyes changed when they looked at Chen 

Feng. 

From the contempt and contempt at the beginning, to the disbelief later! 

Until the end, the face was full of shock, amazement, and fear! 

Even start to doubt reality! 

Many people are rubbing their eyes, they can't believe their eyes, they can't believe what happened 

before them! 

They even wondered if they were dazzled or misunderstood. 

Even many people think that this scene must be a fantasy! 

But unfortunately, this is the fact! 

Can't let them doubt, let them not believe it! 

The expressions on Gongwen Yao and Ma Qiwei's faces are very exciting. 

When Chen Feng brought out the first treasure, they dismissed it and even ridiculed it. 

When Chen Feng brought out the second treasure, there was already a trace of surprise on their faces. 

When Chen Feng brought out the five treasures, the expressions on their faces had already turned into a 

thick astonishment, with an unspeakable solemnity. 

Because at this time, Chen Feng has almost the strength that Kumon Yao can contend! 

And when Chen Feng's tenth treasure was taken out, their faces were already turned into a huge shock! 

The face is full of disbelief! 

Chapter 4108: Who is embarrassing? 

They are already completely shocked! 

I can't even believe what happened before me! 
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And when Chen Feng took out the twentieth treasure, the expressions on their faces were already blue 

and ugly! 

Because they knew that they were defeated at this time! 

It was a terrible defeat! 

And when Chen Feng took out the thirtieth treasure and the fortieth treasure, the expressions on their 

faces had even turned red! 

Every time Chen Feng took out a treasure, it slapped them on the face like a slap in the face! 

They know that they have lost their face! 

They are very clear that they are not qualified to compete with this young man named Feng Chen, and 

they are not in the same order of magnitude! 

Has been completely crushed by the opponent! 

Every time the other party took out a treasure, it was a huge humiliation to himself! 

When Chen Feng took out nearly fifty treasures, their expressions were numb. 

Because they know that everything is a foregone conclusion, there is no need to compare it! 

I have already lost terribly! 

And the two of them will even become laughing stocks! 

"Forty-ninth!" 

"The fiftieth piece!" 

Everyone was counting loudly there! 

The scene was silent, only this huge voice reverberated! 

These people are people who have seen Chen Feng's strength before. 

At this moment, they counted and laughed. 

I feel that all this happened is very interesting, I want to know how many treasures Chen Feng brought 

out! 

The others were already shocked to the point of silence! 

And finally, when Chen Feng took out the fiftieth piece, he finally stopped! 

"Feng Chen stopped, he finally stopped!" 

"God! Chen Feng finally stopped, he took out fifty treasures! How many treasures he has!" 

"This Feng Chen is terrifying! Is this still a human?" 

When Chen Feng finally stopped, there was a dead silence on this huge platform! 



At the next moment, suddenly countless voices burst out! 

The noise is abnormal! 

Many people are yelling, they don't even know what they are yelling. 

They only know that if they don't shout out, they won't even be able to calm that shocking mood! 

At the same time, everyone breathed a long sigh of relief. 

Many of them even have a feeling of almost struggling out of that suffocation! 

Everyone held their breath just now, and the atmosphere did not dare to breathe! 

Now, for a while, there are panting sounds everywhere! 

Many people feel that they have just had a dream, a wonderful and dreamy dream! 

At this time, finally struggling out of that dream, awakened! 

At this time, they looked up at Chen Feng, and there was only one emotion in their eyes, and that was: 

reverence! 

This person was so terrible that they exceeded their imagination! 

God! 

Fifty treasures! 

How did he do it? 

Many people feel that they are going crazy. 

At this time, Chen Feng's expression was relaxed. 

He clapped his hands in time, looked at Sikong Jinglong and the others, smiled and said, "Okay, let's just 

have these fifty pieces!" 

It was an uproar when people heard it! 

"God! What do you mean?" 

"What do you mean? It means that Feng Chen still has a lot of treasures, he just doesn't want to take 

them out!" 

"Yes, for Feng Chen, this is boring." 

"That is, I can easily take out dozens of treasures and directly crush Ma Qiwei and Gongwen Yao!" 

At this time, the many strong men were also shocked. 

When Chen Feng took out the tenth treasure, they were already dumbfounded. 

It's no different from those onlookers. 

Only the head of the East Court, Ma Qiwei, and Sikong Jinglong looked different from others. 



Ma Qiwei's face was first blue and then red. 

The head of the East Court laughed loudly and happily. 

Only Sikong Jinglong was shocked at first, then turned into a deep, thoughtful, not knowing what he was 

thinking about. 

Chen Feng looked at the person who had just ridiculed himself, smiled slightly, stretched out his hand 

and patted in the air: "Does your face hurt? Does it hurt when I hit it?" 

pain! 

Of course it hurts! 

Those who had just ridiculed Chen Feng had very ugly expressions on their faces. 

Chen Feng slapped himself fiercely, but didn't dare to say a word, and stood there honestly. 

Because they are not even qualified to refute! 

That's what Chen Feng can say, Chen Feng is qualified to look down on them! 

Then, Chen Feng looked at Ma Qiwei again and smiled and said, "Elder Ma, now, can you tell me, the 

two of us, who is embarrassing?" 

Ma Qiwei on the stage was completely stupid. 

He was there in a daze, gaping, his face full of disbelief. 

At this time, the head of the East Court next to him suddenly turned his head, looked at him with a smile 

and said, "Ma Qiwei, do you remember what I just said?" 

This sentence made Ma Qiwei's face even more ugly. 

Just now, he was very disdainful of Chen Feng and said that. 

But I didn't expect that there are indeed some embarrassing people, but this person is himself! 

The head of the East Court laughed, and the voice was full of joy. 

Ma Qiwei's face was extremely ugly, but he couldn't say a word. 

He lost his face in front of everyone, where could he have a face to speak? 

Before he could answer, Chen Feng looked at Gongwen Yao and smiled again: "Kongwen Yao, I just said 

that you want to be the first. Have you asked me?" 

Chen Feng stared at him, saying word by word: "Is there a problem with this sentence?" 

Every word of Chen Feng was blown down like a sky thunder! 

After smashing Kumon Yao, he was dizzy! 

In fact, when Chen Feng took out the treasures just now, he was already shocked and speechless. 



Every time Chen Feng took out a treasure, it was like a slap in the face and slapped his face fiercely, so 

that all his faces were completely beaten! 

His face was flushed and he was frozen there, but he couldn't say a word. 

When everyone saw her reaction, those who knew Chen Feng's strength finally broke out. 

They burst into laughter, and their words were full of mockery. 

"Haha, this Kumon Yao is really overwhelmed. He even dared to compare with Feng Chen?" 

"Yes! He deserves it too? What is he? Feng Chen easily took out a few treasures and let him crush 

them!" 

"Yes, Feng Chen took out ten times as many treasures as him. I don't know how much better than him!" 

"Compared with Feng Chen, he is the light of rice grains and the glory of the sun and the moon!" 

"Hahaha, this is what is truly overthinking, embarrassing, and humiliating!" 

These words hit Kumon Yao's face fiercely! 

Chapter 4109: Are you sure you want to fight with me? 

It made him tremble, his eyes flushed, and his mind seemed to be humiliated. 

At this time, only one voice echoed in his heart: "Kongwen Yao, you have lost your lord this time! You 

have become a laughingstock!" 

"Kongwen Yao, you are really embarrassed!" 

"Not only can you not become the first person of the young generation in the Xuanming Seven Seas 

Realm, you may also become the number one joke in the Xuanming Seven Seas Realm!" 

He felt his head dizzy, his eyes turned black, almost fainting. 

At this time, those ridicule words kept pouring in, and one after another hostility grew in Kumon Yao's 

body. 

He felt a strong irritation lingering between his chest and lungs! 

He raised his head abruptly, his eyes were extremely blood red, staring at Chen Feng, and let out a 

sneer: 

"Feng Chen, right? What if you can bring out these treasures?" 

"If you can take out these treasures, what can you explain!" 

"Maybe it's just that you got these treasures because of your luck! I'm not convinced!" 

With a howl, he suddenly looked at Sikong Jinglong on the stage and shouted: "I ask, fight this Feng 

Chen!" 

"Whoever wins is the first!" 
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Hearing this, everyone reacted differently. 

Sikong Jinglong took a deep look at Chen Feng with suspicion. He was a little more curious about Chen 

Feng at this time. 

"This son can get so many treasures, how did he get these treasures?" 

He was a little hesitant. 

But then, I thought that I had already decided to support Kumon Yao, so I nodded slowly and said: 

"Okay, then you will fight this Feng Chen!" 

"Whoever wins is the first!" 

Pei Muyu had some doubts in his eyes, and said in a low voice: "Brother Chen, this time, the abacus of 

the Qingyan family is very clear." 

"They clearly want to control those who enter the inner valley in their hands." 

"Xian Yu Hongyuan hasn't come back, they will support this Gongwen Yao?" 

"If you make a move, will the members of the Qingyan family give up with you? Are they convinced? Will 

the seven treasures be handed over to you?" 

Chen Feng glanced at him and smiled slightly: "Don't worry, they are not convinced, then fight until they 

are convinced!" 

Hearing what Sikong Jinglong said, Ma Qiwei became excited. 

He clenched his fist and snarled loudly: "Kong Wen Yao, kill me Feng Chen as a bastard!" 

In the eyes of both of them, Chen Feng would never be Gongwen Yao's opponent. 

Only the East Courtyard was in charge, but he looked at her with a smile. 

He knows Chen Feng's strength, and naturally knows what the end of Gong Wen Yao and Chen Feng's 

hands will be. 

Kumon Yao nodded fiercely as Feng Lunyin. 

He stared at Chen Feng with eyes like wild wolves, and snarled frantically: "Feng Chen, dare you dare to 

fight with me!" 

After hearing his words, Chen Feng's expression suddenly became very strange. 

He almost laughed out loud. 

He flicked his fingers, looked at Kumon Yao, and said with a faint smile: "Are you sure, you want to fight 

me?" 

Kumon Yao snarled frantically: "Don't be a motherfucker! If you don't dare to fight, kneel and give up!" 

At this time, he suddenly discovered that dozens of disciples from various forces standing opposite him 

had very strange expressions on their faces. 



They were holding back a smile there, seeming to be holding back something. 

This discovery made Kumon Yao feel a bit weird. 

And the next moment, someone finally couldn't hold back, he snorted and laughed out loud. 

Then it turned into a haha laughing. 

The man leaned forward and closed with a smile, and almost did not breathe, his tears almost came out 

of laughter. 

Not just him, many disciples were laughing crazy there. 

As if seeing the funniest thing in the world. 

Those who are optimistic about Kumon Yao originally wanted to cheer him up, but at this time they 

were all stunned to see this scene. 

Finally, someone laughed enough, and eased up, pointing to Kumon Yao and said: "What is self-seeking 

death? Kumon Yao is called self-seeking death!" 

"Haha, yes, does he know how terrible Feng Chen is?" 

"Yu Wenliao, he was killed by Feng Chen with the palm of his hand! But after Xian Yu Hongyuan saw 

Feng Chen, he didn't even dare to hit him, so he fell to his knees in fright!" 

"Yes, both Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao are not enough for Feng Chen to pinch a finger! What kind 

of thing is this Kumon Yao? How dare you provoke Feng Chen!" 

"There are such people in this world who don't know how high the earth is!" 

"Did you hear what he said just now? He still said that if Feng Chen didn't dare to fight, he would kneel 

down and beg for mercy? Haha, no, I'm going to die of laughter!" 

Some people even laughed: "I suspect that Xian Yu Hongyuan's failure to come out may be related to his 

offending Feng Chen!" 

"Yes, after all, to Feng Chen, Xian Yu Hongyuan is a thing, and he just pinches to death if he wants to 

kill!" 

These words were truly heard by Kumon Yao. 

It's like a basin of ice water, splashing it down! 

In an instant, let him cool from the Tianling Gai to the sole of his feet! 

He was stunned, looking at Chen Feng, the brutality in his eyes had already turned into a touch of 

disbelief. 

A voice echoed in his heart: "How come? Feng Chen is so powerful?" 

"How could Feng Chen be so powerful? Both Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao could be easily killed by 

him? Xian Yu Hongyuan still begged him for mercy?" 



"How is it possible? How is this possible!" 

He was full of disbelief, but he knew very well that these people could not join hands to deceive himself. 

So just an explanation: what they said must be true! 

So instantly, he was cold all over. 

Looking at Chen Feng's gaze, the shock turned into a deep fear. 

Even his body trembled, and his hands were trembling uncontrollably. 

His heart was even more flustered. 

"Feng Chen is so powerful? Then I am not one of his opponents, I was pinched to death by one of his 

fingers?" 

"Then I provoke him just now?" 

"What to do? What to do? If he wants to kill me, it's easy! What should I do?" 

His heart was panicked to the extreme. 

Standing there, neither entering nor retreating! 

Those who mock Chen Feng before and don't know how powerful he is are even more stunned. 

Standing there, one by one was dumbfounded. 

After a while, there was a huge exclamation. 

"Feng Chen is so amazing? No way?" 

"Not yet, might they join forces to lie to us? What good is it for them?" 

Said a cold voice. 

A voice full of panic sounded: "He is so strong, we are afraid that we are not his opponents together. We 

even dared to mock him just now. What if he wants to kill us?" 

Chapter 4110: Any questions? 

"Yes, if he wants to deal with us, we have only one dead end!" 

They were full of fear in an instant. 

Looking at Chen Feng, many people's teeth were shaking, and some even kept shrinking into the crowd. 

Trying to prevent Chen Feng from seeing himself. 

Everyone was shocked. Their eyes fell on Chen Fengfeng, with surprise, shock, and awe in their eyes! 

Chen Feng's strength, through the promotion of these people, finally let everyone know. 

Suddenly, the needle fell on the scene, and there was no sound. 
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Being watched by everyone's eyes, Chen Feng's expression remained faint, as if nothing had changed. 

He just looked at Kumon Yao, with a little impatience, and said lazily, "Kongwen Yao, can you still fight?" 

Suddenly, there was another burst of laughter among the crowd. 

But Gong Wen Yao trembled heavily, looking at Chen Feng, his voice was trembling: "I won't fight 

anymore, I dare not fight with you!" 

"Oh? Dare to fight me?" 

Chen Feng's face suddenly turned cold: "That's not up to you!" 

"You can fight if you want, and you don't want to fight!" 

He shouted violently: "There is no such good thing in this world!" 

"Now, get out! Fight with me!" 

"I dare not, I dare not fight with you!" 

Kumon Yao shook his hands frantically, with a look of fear on his face. 

He was scared by Chen Feng now, so how could he dare to do anything with Chen Feng? 

"Don't dare to fight?" 

Chen Feng sneered: "If you don't come to fight with me, then I will come to fight with you!" 

Chen Feng slowly approached. 

Seeing that, the next moment, he will start with Kumon Yao. 

He will defeat Kumon Yao fiercely! 

But at this moment, Sikong Jinglong suddenly stood up straight. 

He leaned forward slightly, his eyes staring at Chen Feng fiercely like a falcon, and asked each word: 

"Feng Chen, Xian Yu Hongyuan once kneeled in front of you, didn't he?" 

Chen Feng looked around and said lightly: "You ask them." 

The people around nodded. 

"So, Xian Yu Hongyuan has not come out now, is it something to do with you?" 

Sikong Jinglong stared at Chen Feng again, and asked fiercely. 

In his eyes, anger was burning wildly. 

Xian Yu Hongyuan is the strongest disciple of their Qingyan family, but the hope for the future, 

If Xian Yu Hongyuan's death had something to do with this young man named Feng Chen, then he would 

never let Feng Chen go! 



However, even though all those disciples said nothing, he still didn't think Feng Chen was capable of 

killing less than Hongyuan. 

It's not that seeing is believing, he has doubts after all. 

In his eyes, none of the younger generation of Xuanming Seven Seas Realm is a lesser opponent than 

Hongyuan. 

He was waiting for Feng Chen's answer! 

Not only him, everyone around him is also waiting for Feng Chen's answer! 

The head of the eastern courtyard stared at Chen Feng, with a touch of anxiety in his eyes, and said in 

his heart: "Feng Chen! Don't answer honestly!" 

"Even if you killed Xian Yu Hongyuan, don't say it!" 

"Even if you can kill Xian Yu Hongyuan, you can't be Sikong Jinglong's opponent!" 

And Kumon Yao suddenly thought of this layer. 

He stared at Chen Feng without blinking, and muttered: "You must admit it! You must admit it!" 

"As long as you admit it, Sikong Jinglong will kill you! Then there is nothing wrong with me! I don't have 

to die!" 

"You must admit it!" 

Even those who have seen Chen Feng's strength have a complex look. 

Because they didn't think Chen Feng dared to admit it. 

After all, Chen Feng's opponents were Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao. 

With Chen Feng's strength, although Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao can be easily crushed, his 

current opponent is Sikong Jinglong! 

But the terrifying Sikong Jinglong! 

Can he be Sikong Jinglong's opponent? 

If he admits, can Sikong Jinglong's strength be something he can contend? 

However, in the eyes of everyone watching, Chen Feng suddenly showed a smile, and raised his chin 

slightly. 

He looked at Sikong Jinglong, his voice was faint, as if he was stating an unusual thing: "Xian Yu 

Hongyuan was the one who killed me. What's wrong?" 

"I killed Yuwen Liao too." 

He looked at Sikong Jinglong, flicked his fingers, his expressions were filled with indifferent expressions: 

"Is there any problem?" 

And these words sounded like a muffled thunder in everyone's ears! 



Let everyone show a touch of horror on their faces! 

"Feng Chen actually killed Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao? And he actually admitted it?" 

"Does this mean that he is not afraid of Sikong Jinglong at all?" 

Many people admire Chen Feng's courage, but there are also people with disdain. 

"This Feng Chen really doesn't know the heights of the sky, is he thinking that he will kill Xian Yu 

Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao and he will be invincible?" 

"Xian Yu Hongyuan and Yu Wenliao are nothing compared to Sikong Jinglong! He can kill those two 

people, but he is definitely not Sikong Jinglong's opponent!" 

"Yes, Sikong Jinglong can kill Feng Chen as long as he flips his hands!" 

People who think this way account for the vast majority. 

Most people are not optimistic about Chen Feng, thinking that he will not be Sikong Jinglong's 

opponent. 

Kumon Yao thought so too. 

After hearing Chen Feng's words, he suddenly became excited. 

No longer kneeling on the ground, his attitude suddenly became extremely arrogant, suddenly got up, 

pointed at Chen Feng, laughed wildly, extremely proud: "Feng Chen, you really don't know the heights of 

the sky! What do you think you are?" 

"How dare you provoke Sikong Jinglong?" 

"Hahaha, tell you, this time you will definitely die!" 

He was extremely excited at this time. 

It seemed that the scene where Chen Feng was killed has been seen. 

Ma Qiwei was even more gloomy, pointing at Chen Feng, saying every word: "Feng Chen, you must die!" 

In their opinion, Chen Feng is already a dead person. 

Even the head of the Eastern Academy and the many people in the Shengyang Academy were full of 

worry. 

Although they knew that Chen Feng was very strong, they didn't know whether he could be Sikong 

Jinglong's opponent. 

Only Pei Muyu, Lu Yangbo and others, watching this scene in front of them, felt no fluctuation in their 

hearts. 

Even some want to laugh. 

They had really seen how terrifying Chen Feng's strength was, and naturally knew that Sikong Jinglong 

could not be Chen Feng's opponent at all, and he would be beheaded easily. 



"Do you have any other questions?" 

Sikong Jinglong smiled in anger, pointed at Chen Feng, and clicked: 

"Okay, you are so courageous!" 

"The most outstanding disciple who killed my sect, dare to come back here? How dare to admit directly 

here?" 

 


