
Peerless 5881 

Chapter 5881: spider! 

The talisman paper is bright, and the rhythm of Dao Dao flies out of the light. 

There are a total of eighty-one rhymes, and the highest one is a rhyme that is infinitely close to a fairy. 

"This talisman of swords and soldiers has collected ninety-nine-eighty-one rhymes, just to deal with the 

knife in your hand!" 

"No matter how strong the fairy weapon in your hand is, it is not a match for the rhyme of the eighty-

one dao!" 

The leading elder laughed, and the magic weapon formed by the controller rhyme was shot at Chen 

Feng. 

"It's over!" 

The eyes of the disciples were gloomy, and many people showed a bit of absolute color. 

No matter how strong Senior Brother Chen is, with just a knife, where is the opponent of Eighty-One 

Dao Qiyun? 

Weapons fell like rain in an instant. 

Chen Feng was not afraid, and swung a knife indifferently. 

"The Promise Destruction Blade!" 

The light of the Pi Lian knife pierced through the void, opening a dark crack in the void. 

The weapons that came flying were all swallowed up by the void and stuck in the air. 

After that, the knife light raged, and a splendid brilliance exploded. 

Everyone was shocked! 

With just one knife, it shattered eighty-one artifact rhymes! 

Even Jinxian can't do it, right? 

At this time, Chen Feng made another knife! 

The knife light easily tore the bloodshot trapped immortal formation, leaped through the void, and 

penetrated the body of the leading elder. 

The breath of the leading elder can be released as soon as it is released. 

Spiritual Void Land, Seventh Layer! 

But before he had time to urge his energy, he was beheaded by Chen Feng! 

Break the formation, kill the enemy, all in the blink of an eye! 
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The disciples of Wanxianmeng screamed and fled, only to hate their parents for having two less legs. 

But for a moment, he disappeared without a trace. 

Chen Feng took back the trace of rhyme, but saw a group of disciples staring at him blankly. 

"Senior Brother Chen...how strong are you?" 

"Is it true that in this trial, no one is your opponent?" 

Chen Feng thought for a while, then nodded and said, "With my current strength, no one is my 

opponent except for the ancestors of the super-grade Xianmen." 

"However, if several elders of the Ten Thousand Immortals League take action at the same time, I may 

not be able to protect you." 

The Ten Thousand Immortals Alliance gathers hundreds of immortal gates in the Eastern Wilderness, 

and their strength is extremely terrifying. 

A hero can't stand a pack of wolves. 

Before the people from the Wanxian League came around, Chen Feng immediately led everyone away. 

Just as he expected. 

After a stick of incense, a large number of people came. 

Headed by Fairy Hongge, there are seven elders and thousands of disciples. 

"People seem to have run away." 

One of the elders, looking at the crack in the void that has not yet healed, spat: "This kid, he runs so 

fast!" 

Fairy Hong Ge stared at the crack and frowned slightly. 

"Be careful, this crack is weird." 

Several elders thought she was afraid of Chen Feng. 

"It's just smashing the void, it's some ability, but it's not an opponent for so many of us." 

"Fairy Hongge, you are still too young to see the world..." 

Several people are still talking. 

Suddenly, an extremely terrifying aura emerged from the crack! 

Cold and gloomy, murderous intent! 

Everyone only felt the chill to the bone, and they were stunned alive. 

A gigantic purple spider, as huge as a mountain, drilled through a crack. 

A strange human face with eight eyes swept across the crowd in front of him. 



"You, have you ever seen someone who smashes the void?" 

Everyone was frightened and stupid, so what was it asking? 

Fairy Hong Ge suddenly realized something: "Are you looking for Chen Feng?" 

"Chen Feng..." 

The purple spider said in a deep voice, "Where did he go?" 

Fairy Hong Ge suddenly smiled: "It seems that we have a common enemy." 

"How about cooperation?" 

The crowd suddenly looked happy. 

The last time was Qin Haoyan, this time it was the mysterious spider. 

Take advantage of the situation and destroy the Galaxy Sword Sect! 

The purple spider narrowed his eyes, and his voice was cold: "Speak his whereabouts." 

"Otherwise, die!" 

The terrifying breath was like a stormy sea, hitting everyone. 

Many disciples with low cultivation bases were instantly killed by the breath, and a blood mist exploded! 

Fairy Hong Ge's face changed greatly! 

This beast is not as talkative as Qin Haoyan! 

"He fled over there!" 

Fairy Hong Ge pointed a finger, and the purple spider escaped into the void again, chasing after Chen 

Feng. 

"retreat!" 

She shouted and hurriedly fled from here. 

Although I don't know what Chen Feng did to provoke such a terrifying powerhouse. 

But for her, as soon as Chen Feng died, the Galaxy Sword Sect became meat on the chopping block, 

ready to be slaughtered! 

At this time, Chen Feng had already led everyone away from the land of right and wrong. 

They came to a new area. 

The faint yellow turbid river water is turbid. 

It stretches for thousands of miles with no end in sight. 

"Here, could it be the legendary Styx..." 



A disciple shivered. 

The Styx River, which leads directly to the underworld, is the gateway to the place where the ghosts and 

ghosts gather. 

The river water is contaminated with yin and evil spirits, and there is even more deep resentment. 

If you touch a trace, the body will be invaded by evil energy, and the evil thoughts and evil thoughts 

deep in your heart will be stimulated. 

Until the power of the soul was completely corroded, reduced to an empty shell, and died tragically. 

"Something is coming after me." 

Chen Feng suddenly frowned. 

Everyone was startled and quickly turned to look. 

A huge purple spider chasing after it. 

The breath is strong and the pressure is like a mountain! 

The disciples were instantly suppressed and could not move. 

The purple spider came to the crowd, swept the spider's eyes, and finally stopped on Chen Feng. 

"Chen Feng!" 

"finally found you!" 

Chen Feng frowned slightly: "I have never seen you." 

The purple spider's voice was indifferent: "I caught you and return to my king!" 

It opened its mouth and spewed venom. 

A stench of purple liquid, like a downpour, spilled over the crowd. 

Chen Feng's eyes froze, his body surging with immortal power. 

One punch! 

The fist vibrated the void and scattered the venom. 

The purple spider's eyes revealed surprise. 

Just relying on the power of the flesh, can it cause a void shock? 

It underestimated Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng was not in a hurry: "Why did you arrest me?" 

The purple spider snorted coldly: "What my king wants, I have never missed it!" 

The eight spider eyes suddenly lit up with a strange purple light. 



Chen Feng felt dizzy for a while, and the scene in front of him suddenly changed. 

Inferno in flames! 

The hot flames continued to burn Chen Feng's body. 

He didn't move. 

"Tips for carving insects." 

Chen Feng gave a low drink, and the fantasy in front of him was shattered. 

The purple spider groaned and stepped back again and again, with shock in its eyes! 

"Since you don't say it, I'll call you to say it!" 

Chen Feng grabbed it with his bare hands, and the rhyme of the immortal artifact condensed into the 

ultimate Yetian knife. 

Sword Intent explodes! 

The purple spider curled up, trembling under this pressure! 

"The ultimate sword intent!" 

"How can you make such progress in just a few months?" 

Chen Feng looked puzzled. 

The black knife fell! 

In an instant, Pi Lian Daoguang shot away, cutting off the eight spider legs of the purple spider. 

Chen Feng grabbed it from the air, and the immortal power of the stars attracted the principles of 

heaven and earth and gathered them into a cage. 

Losing its spider legs, it struggled hard, but if it couldn't break through, it would be a cage. 

Everyone was stunned by the scene in front of them. 

"This spider is half-step Jinxian realm!" 

"Brother Chen won so easily?" 

"Absolute crushing!" 

Chen Feng pulled, and Dao Ze's cage flew to him. 

The power in the palm surged, and the breath of devouring came out. 

"Don't, don't train your soul, I said!" The purple spider was finally afraid. 

Chapter 5882 Immortal Stone! 

"I am a ghost under the mother's hand, a virtual spirit loyal to my king." 



"I received an order to come back to Purgatory and take you back." 

"As for why, I don't know!" 

Chen Feng was quite puzzled. 

He did kill Void Spirit, but not to the point of revenge. 

Void King, why do you want to capture him back? 

As soon as Chen Feng waved his hand, Dao Ze's cage kept shrinking and he took it into his pocket. 

It can't die. 

The subordinates are so strong, if the ghost mother arrives, Chen Feng may not be an opponent. 

When he turned around, everyone was staring at him. 

"Go on." 

Chen Feng sighed and continued to let Song Yuanyi lead the team. 

In the River Styx, there is a lot of contempt. 

Because Minghe's aura is strong, covering everyone's aura, even if they are close to Weiwei, they will 

not be discovered. 

Everyone proceeded cautiously. 

When they came to the middle of the Styx, everyone suddenly stopped. 

A white-haired old man dressed in commoner swayed the oars and parked the small wooden boat 

below the crowd. 

"Several, don't go forward." 

Song Yuanyi wondered, "What's ahead?" 

The white-haired old man just had a look of fear, shook his head, and left slowly. 

The faces of the people changed. 

"Is there danger ahead?" 

"Or let's go the other way." 

Song Yuanyi thought for a while before saying, "I'll go over and see, you guys are waiting for me here." 

He walked alone. 

"I'll go with him." 

Lin Miaoyi spoke suddenly and followed with a complicated expression. 

Watching the two keep walking away, Chen Feng slightly raised the corner of his mouth. 



However, an extremely terrifying aura suddenly appeared! 

Chen Feng raised his head suddenly. 

In the air, a pitch-black crack appeared out of thin air, and a woman walked out with a tyrannical and 

strange aura. 

The woman's appearance is alluring and frosty. 

The indifference that he exudes when he raises his hands and feet makes his heart feel cold. 

Her eyes swept away and finally fell on Chen Feng. 

"So you are here." 

Chen Feng's face changed suddenly. 

Ghost mother! 

Above the golden fairy! 

"You go first!" 

Chen Feng shouted loudly, and while waving his hand, Xingchen Xianli set off a gust of wind and sent 

everyone to a distance. 

The ghost mother looked indifferent: "I'm not interested in them." 

"If you follow me obediently, you will be less painful." 

Chen Feng narrowed his eyes slightly: "What if I say no?" 

The ghost mother's face was even colder, and when she raised her hand, dozens of ethereal spirits flew 

out of her sleeves. 

Each of them has the strength of the ninth level of the fairyland of the imaginary land! 

Chen Feng frowned, and once again condensed the extreme intention of Ye Tiandao. 

A knife fell, and the jet-black knife light cut through the sky, instantly beheading more than a dozen Void 

Spirits. 

The remaining Void Spirits roared and slaughtered. 

"The Promise Destruction Blade!" 

Chen Feng took another shot. 

The jet-black sword light burst into flames, sweeping away countless Void Spirits in an instant. 

There was a bit of surprise on the ghost mother's face. 

"Your strength is stronger than I thought." 

She lifted her hand lightly. 



In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of imaginary spirits were slaughtered! 

Overwhelming! 

There are too many! 

Chen Feng swung his sword one after another, and countless sword lights swept past, killing a large 

number of Void Spirits. 

But, to no avail. 

Voidling bit Chen Feng, one by one, completely surrounding Chen Feng. 

The ghost mother waved her sleeves and retracted Void Spirit into her sleeves. 

Then, re-step into the void crack and disappear. 

The disciples in the distance all looked terrified. 

"Senior Brother Chen, was actually taken away?" 

"what should we do?" 

Without Chen Feng in charge, everyone was in chaos. 

… 

The Western Desolate Immortal Territory, the Tianshan Mountains in the ten directions. 

There are ten towering peaks connected to each other. 

Between heaven and earth, there is a strong spiritual energy, and the mountains are rich in ores. It is an 

important place for the production of rare minerals in the Western Wasteland. 

Chen Feng and Sun Bohan came to the foot of the mountain. 

The rings are connected by a large array, covering the Tianshan Mountains in ten directions. 

Continue to absorb the aura between heaven and earth and inject it into the mine. 

Sun Bohan introduced him: "This is the Taiji mine in the Western Wilderness Immortal Territory, which is 

formed by overlapping hundreds of spirit gathering formations." 

"It can absorb the spiritual energy between heaven and earth, introduce it into the mine veins in the 

mountains, and produce the treasure, the Amber Immortal Stone, which can be cultivated by the 

experts in the immortal realm." 

"Only one piece can make a Spiritual Immortal Wonderland break through the first-level realm." 

Chen Feng was stunned. 

The cultivation of immortals is different from that of mortals. 

Under the mine, the spiritual veins gather, and the spiritual energy of heaven and earth is injected into 

it, and the immortal stone is tempered. 



This is the cultivation method that has been researched by countless experts for thousands of years. 

It can not only protect the spiritual veins, but also continuously produce amber fairy stones, which is the 

best of both worlds. 

Soon, the steward of Taiji Mine arrived. 

"Miss Sun, you are finally here." 

Sun Bohan nodded indifferently: "According to the rules of previous years, our Sun family can take part 

of the amber immortal stones produced by Taiji Mine." 

"I brought my friends here to get the Immortal Stone together." 

The steward nodded and led the way for the two of them. 

On the way, he explained to the two: "This time the production of amber immortal stone, many families 

in the city got the news." 

"Right now, they are all gathering in the depths of the mine to discuss how to distribute these immortal 

stones." 

"People from other families have also arrived?" 

Sun Bohan's face changed slightly. 

The four families in the city, Sun, Jin, Zhang, and Liu, are the most powerful, followed by the Sun family. 

The Liu family devoted themselves to alchemy, and seldom participated in trivial matters in the city. 

The Zhang family is a family that has been passed down from generation to generation. 

Zhang Fuhua is the head of the Zhang family. 

The two went deep into the mine, and before they got close, they listened to a few people arguing. 

"There are only twelve amber immortal stones in total, and your Zhang family wants eight, why?" 

"Just because my Sun family is the strongest, whoever refuses to accept it will fight with me!" 

The sword is drawn. 

There are three people in the small mine. 

The head of the Zhang family is a man, a young man with a proud face. 

He crossed Erlang's legs and looked at the other two extremely arrogantly. 

The faces of the three were angry, but they dared not speak. 

Beside the young man, there was an old man in gray robe. 

The breath was treacherous, deep and unpredictable, and they dared not act rashly. 

"Several, Miss Sun, Sun Bohan is here." 



He knew, and bowed back. 

Several people turned their eyes and landed on Sun Bohan. 

The young man turned his head, looked at Sun Bohan slyly, and chuckled: "Bohan, you are here at the 

right time." 

"For the twelve amber immortal stones produced this time, my Zhang family will take eight and give you 

two, how about it?" 

Sun Bohan frowned and said nothing. 

The man from the Jin family, who had just opened his mouth, snorted coldly, "It's divided into two 

pieces from the Sun family." 

"You mean, there are two pieces left, one each for my Jin family and Liu family?" 

"What a big appetite!" 

The young man looked contemptuous: "The more points are less, it all depends on the strength." 

"If you don't agree, I'll ask my father to come over, and you can talk to him?" 

The complexion of the Jin family man changed. 

Who does not know about Seven Killings City? The Zhang family advocates that Fu Hua has a **** son, 

Henry Zhang. 

Zhang Fuhua had a son, and he lost his wife because of this, and he loved Henry Zhang very much. 

Who dares to bully him, Zhang Fuhua will never tolerate it! 

Sun Bohan thought for a while, and said in a deep voice, "Two yuan is just two yuan, I'll give you both." 

"You are kind to my Sun family, so it's a thank you." 

Chen Feng nodded. 

But Henry Zhang heard the conversation between the two clearly. 

Chapter 5883: Look for! 

He looked at Chen Feng coldly and asked, "Who are you?" 

Chen Feng smiled lightly: "No name, nothing to talk about." 

Henry Zhang smiled contemptuously: “If you know each other, stay away from Bohan!” 

"If you are courting death, I will fulfill you now!" 

"Zhang Xuan!" 

Sun Bohan was slightly annoyed: "He is my friend." 

Henry Zhang said domineeringly: “Whoever he is!” 
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"If you don't know what to do, you should die!" 

Sun Bohan's face was full of anger. 

But Henry Zhang was born in the Zhang family, not to mention his strength, but also supported by Zhang 

Fuhua. 

The Sun family just got out of danger, if you provoke the Zhang family, there is no danger of annihilating 

the family! 

She could only hold her breath. 

"Not so." 

Chen Feng said lightly: "Twelve pieces of ores are handed over to miners to hide in different locations." 

"The four families compete for the Amber Immortal Stone according to their ability, and how much they 

get is entirely up to their ability." 

Henry Zhang sneered: “Who do you think you are?” 

"My Zhang family wants eight yuan, do you have any opinion?" 

Chen Feng still smiled: "Seven Killing City, but not only the Zhang family." 

As he expected. 

As soon as this statement came out, the Jin family and the Liu family both expressed their approval. 

"It's a lot fairer." 

The Jin family man deliberately provoked: "Zhang Gongzi, aren't you afraid?" 

"Afraid that you won't get enough 8 yuan and you will lose your father's face?" 

Henry Zhang slapped the table and stood up: “Will I be afraid? Ridiculous!” 

"Since you guys want to play, I'll accompany you to the end!" 

Chen Feng shook his head secretly, it was really a straw bag. 

"However, if you have a word first, it is a competition, and the rules are set first." 

Chen Feng said again: "It's better to let the younger generation of the four families take action. At the 

same time as the experience, it can also decide the distribution of immortal stones." 

Younger generation? 

Henry Zhang laughed: “Have you forgotten, I am also considered a younger generation!” 

"The younger generation, who can beat me?" 

Chen Feng smiled playfully. 

Of course he didn't forget. 



Henry Zhang is much older than him, but his realm is only half a golden immortal. 

If he really starts, he may not be Chen Feng's opponent. 

Henry Zhang thought that Chen Feng was trying to please himself. 

"You are very smart, you know that good birds choose wood for habitation!" 

"According to what you said, according to this rule, my Zhang family is enough to get all twelve Amber 

Immortal Stones!" 

The Jin Liu family sneered in their hearts. 

Although Henry Zhang is strong, if the two join forces, he may not be an opponent. 

Twelve amber immortal stones, it is still unknown who the flowers will be! 

"Since it's settled, then prepare in an hour." 

"As soon as the hour comes, start immediately." 

Everyone agreed with Chen Feng's statement and passed the news back to the family. 

Soon, they found the most talented disciple in the family. 

Sun Bohan pulled Chen Feng to the dark place, and said in a deep voice, "Are you sure?" 

Chen Feng's face was light and cloudy: "I only need half of the twelve amber immortal stones." 

"The rest is up to you." 

Sun Bohan was stunned for a moment: "What do you mean, get the full twelve yuan?" 

Chen Feng nodded lightly, the meaning of which is self-evident. 

When the hour came, a dozen young disciples entered the room. 

"According to the rules, each family sent three disciples, a total of twelve people, to find twelve amber 

immortal stones." 

"After all the immortal stones are found, three hours later, the game ends." 

"Whoever gets the immortal stone will belong to which family, but do you have any opinions?" 

Everyone shook their heads. 

Henry Zhang said to himself: “Why do you need three people, I can get all the immortal stones alone!” 

"Hurry up and start!" 

Each of the four companies sent three people to participate in the competition. 

A disciple came to the Sun family, named Sun Chengyi, who was at the seventh level of the fairyland of 

the imaginary land. 



On the way into the mine, Sun Bohan introduced: "This is my cousin. Although the realm is not high, he 

is good at exploring the method of breath." 

"Amber Immortal Stone has a unique aura, and with him around, it can help a lot." 

Chen Feng nodded and looked at Sun Chengyi. 

He was a little shy, just smiled and didn't speak. 

Inside the mine, the mine tunnels are intricate and lead in all directions. 

Sun Chengyi mobilized the power of the stars and sensed the surrounding aura. 

Soon, he shook his head: "No nearby, it seems to be in a deeper position." 

"But most of them are unmined areas, and there will be many monsters." 

Several people followed Sun Chengyi and set off to the depths. 

After passing through an artificially excavated platform, I came across the Jin family team by chance. 

"Several, please stay!" 

A girl from the Jin family suddenly spoke. 

Sun Bohan stopped and frowned: "Jin Zhen, what do you want to do?" 

Jin Zhen smiled and said, "Henry Zhang is tyrannical and fighting alone, we may not be opponents." 

"But we can join forces. As long as we can grab a few more Amber Immortal Stones, the Jin family can 

give the same reward." 

Sun Bohan was silent. 

Teaming up is a good idea. 

She was about to agree, but Chen Feng spoke first: "No need." 

"If you want to join forces, you might as well go to the Liu family." 

He turned away. 

Jin Zhen was stunned for a moment, then said sullenly: "You are an outsider, how can you speak?" 

Sun Bohan snorted coldly: "This son is kind to my Sun family!" 

"What he means is the meaning of the Sun family." 

After finishing speaking, she took Sun Chengyi to pursue Chen Feng. 

Jin Zhen looked angry: "Little slut, it's not enough to have Henry Zhang, and hook up with another one 

outside!" 

“I’m going to tell Henry Zhang to let the Zhang family deal with your Sun family!” 

the other side. 



Jin Zhen quickly found Henry Zhang and added fuel to the past. 

Henry Zhang’s face became colder: “Shame on you!” 

He pointed to a clan next to him: "Follow you back and find Sun Bohan and that little white face." 

"The little white face was killed, Sun Bohan brought it back to see me!" 

"Yes!" 

Jin Zhen is overjoyed! 

The young man who left with him was named Zhang Yu, who was the ninth-level fairyland in Lingxu 

Land. 

Among the younger generation, one of the best geniuses! 

With his help, how could the Sun family be able to fight back? 

… 

Chen Feng and the others went deep into the mine, and under Sun Chengyi's search, they finally found 

an amber immortal stone. 

"That immortal stone is hidden deep in the underground river." 

"Be careful, there may be a sneak attack by monsters on the road." 

Sun Chengyi reminded in a low voice. 

Chen Feng walked at the forefront, walked through the underground passage, and came to the river. 

The river was deep, with a little white light flickering, and it was impossible to see what was in the 

water. 

Chen Feng protected his body with the power of the stars and took the lead in entering the water and 

digging down. 

Soon, a strange breath appeared in the water, and it was approaching rapidly. 

"coming!" 

Sun Bohan was vigilant around him. 

Suddenly, a pitch-black strange fish opened its **** mouth and bit Sun Bohan's throat. 

Chen Feng pointed out that the immortal force is like a sharp sword, and the river water is smashed out 

of a vacuum area. 

In an instant, pierce the pitch-black monster! 

Sun Chengyi looked surprised. 

That strange fish is the seventh-level realm of the Immortal Realm. 



Can Chen Feng pierce with one finger? 

At this time, countless more powerful breaths approached rapidly. 

Dense pitch-black monster fish surrounded several people. 

Surrounding but not attacking is very strange. 

"Human, why did you kill my offspring?" 

Among the strange fish, a man in black came. Monster Transformation! 

Chapter 5884: Dragon lizard! 

The breath is as high as the ninth level of the fairyland of the imaginary land! 

Chen Feng said lightly: "We are here this time to find a piece of ore." 

"As for the fish that was just killed, it was the one who took the shot first and can't blame me." 

The black-clothed man stared at Chen Feng coldly, his breath rolling towards him. 

Chen Feng remained motionless. 

Just want to suppress him even in the ninth level of the fairyland of the imaginary land? 

In the eyes of the black-clothed man, there was a hint of fear: "If you are really looking for something, 

please do so." 

"But if I have other plans, even if I risk my life, I will keep you here!" 

Chen Feng didn't care about his threat. 

The three continued to go deeper, leaving those strange fish far behind. 

After a stick of incense, a faint yellow light appeared in the deepest part of the underground river. 

A palm-sized, transparent stone like amber lay quietly at the bottom of the river. 

"Amber Immortal Stone!" 

Sun Bohan shouted with joy. 

As soon as Chen Feng waved his hand, he pocketed the amber immortal stone. 

The stone was in hand, and several people returned the same way. 

But just after walking halfway, the strange fish that had dispersed before gathered around again. 

Direct attack! 

"What happened to them?" 

While Sun Bohan resisted, he was full of doubts. 

The three did not kill, but forced the fish back and continued to float. 
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Above, silhouettes staggered, and an astonishing wave erupted. 

The river was stirred up, and the ripples were rippling. 

"It's from the Zhang family!" 

Sun Bohan recognized one of them. 

It was the person sent by Zhang Fuhua, Zhang Yu! 

Jin Zhen also saw them and shouted: "It's Sun Bohan, they are below!" 

Zhang Yu repelled the man in black with one palm and turned to Sun Bohan. 

"Young master has an order to kill that kid and take you back!" 

"Will you be caught without your hands?" 

Chen Feng smiled coldly: "If you want to kill me, do you have that ability?" 

Zhang Yu was furious: "Looking for death!" 

There was a golden light in his eyes! 

Two immortal souls flew out of their eyes, one dragon and one phoenix! 

The dragon and the phoenix intertwined to form a ring, suspended behind him. 

The dragon and the phoenix are born with an immortal soul! 

The top fairy soul with the power of two souls! 

The dragon and the phoenix roared together, and the sound waves were like ripples, spreading in 

circles. 

Sun Bohan was the first to bear the brunt, hit by the sound waves, and groaned backwards. 

Chen Feng does not retreat but advances. 

Sanshengbao looks like an ancient Buddha and immortal soul, breaking out of the body. 

The three-faced Buddha appeared, a palm slammed out, and the palm print that covered the sky 

smashed the sound waves, and slapped away angrily! 

"The power of the three souls!" 

Zhang Yu was shocked! 

The palm print slammed the dragon and phoenix, and smashed it with one palm! 

The immortal soul was broken, Zhang Yu suddenly spit out a mouthful of blood, and his breath 

plummeted! 

He gritted his teeth and said, "You kid, you have actually lowered your strength!" 

Chen Feng smiled lightly: "You underestimate me too much." 



“Go back and tell Henry Zhang, twelve immortal stones, I’ve decided!” 

Zhang Yu was ecstatic! 

How dare this idiot let him go? 

Zhang Yu turned around and ran away, leaving the Jin family alone, surrounded by black strange fish. 

"This trash!" 

Jin Zhen was furious. 

But in the face of the enemy, saving lives is the key. 

“Sister Sun, I was confused for a while and shouldn’t go to Henry Zhang to complain.” 

"Please forgive me this time for the sake of growing up together as a child!" 

The pear blossoms she cried with rain were pitiful. 

Sun Bohan had no sympathy: "Want to use Henry Zhang's hand to get rid of me?" 

"How can I keep you!" 

She drew a big gun and pierced Jin Zhen's heart. 

After that, the spear was fired several times, and the three young geniuses of the Jin family were all 

killed! 

Before dying, Jin Zhen was stunned. 

She didn't expect that Sun Bohan would be so decisive and kill her! 

"The Jin family will eventually avenge me!" 

Jin Zhen's eyebrows lit up with a bright golden light. 

Sun Chengyi's face changed greatly, and he exclaimed: "No, it's a photo talisman!" 

"The scene before Jin Zhen's death will be recorded by this talisman and sent back to the Jin family!" 

Sun Bohan was shocked and hurriedly covered his face. 

However, you can cover your face, but you can't cover your breath! 

Just when the photo talisman was condensed, one side broke the profound realm and suddenly blocked 

in front of several people. 

Profound realm shed a faint glow, covering several people. 

The light of the photo talisman continued for a breath before dissipating. 

Chen Feng put away the Xuanjing and said lightly: "With the Xuanjing covering it up, no one knows that 

you killed Jin Zhen." 

Sun Bohan breathed a sigh of relief: "Thank you." 



Chen Feng narrowed his eyes slightly. 

It won't take long for Henry Zhang to know about this. 

With his temperament, he would most likely give up fighting for the Immortal Stone and kill him in 

person. 

Killing Henry Zhang is just a trivial matter, and finding the Amber Immortal Stone is the key. 

After explaining it to the man in black, several people were able to leave. 

Just after returning to the mine, Sun Chengyi sensed the surrounding atmosphere and pointed in a 

direction. 

An hour later, several people came to the place where the breath appeared. 

The dark silt covered the entire mine, exuding a gloomy and cold air. 

Sun Bohan reminded in a deep voice: "Be careful with these black mud, once it is contaminated, it will 

be absorbed by the cold air." 

"At light, the meridians in the body will be injured, and in severe cases, the cold poison will erupt, and 

you will die on the spot!" 

Sun Chengyi led the way. 

After going deep into the cave for a long time, the distance from the Amber Immortal Stone has not 

narrowed. 

Chen Feng frowned, and after a closer look, his face changed quietly. 

"No, we are not in the mine, but in the belly of a huge monster!" 

Both were surprised. 

The Promise Mine, under the shroud of many spirit gathering formations, is very rich in spiritual energy. 

Due to the existence of the Amber Immortal Stone, some powerful monsters with immortal power will 

also be born. 

Sun Bohan suddenly thought of something: "It is said that in the depths of the Wuji Mine, there is a huge 

monster named Baiyue Dragon Lizard!" 

"It is a kilometer long and huge, and an adult Baiyue Dragon Lizard is about the size of a hundred 

mountains!" 

"Not only that, they have a special physique and are born with a strong phagocytic ability, and live on 

the minerals rich in spiritual energy in the mountains." 

"Accidentally broke into their bodies, even the strong Jinxian may not be able to escape." 

Chen Feng frowned slightly. 



He can feel the breath of this Baiyue Dragon Lizard, but it is only half-step Jinxian realm, not an adult 

body. 

At this time, the stone wall beside several people grew sharp thorns and slowly closed. 

"This beast is going to crush us alive!" 

Sun Chengyi was shocked and angry. 

Even the hardest ore can be easily ground into powder in the body of the Baiyue Dragon Lizard. 

How can we talk about their few ghostly fairyland? 

Chen Feng's body was covered with a faint golden light for a while. 

Immortal golden body! 

Countless barbs stabbed him, snapped instantly, and blood gushed out. 

"Roar!" 

An astonishing beast roar spread throughout the Tianshan Mountains in the ten directions. 

The earth shook and the mountains shook, and even the great formation was shaking. 

Chen Feng shouted and punched the stone wall, punching a big hole. 

"Walk!" 

He rushed out of the hole first. 

The two were stunned for a moment, never expecting that Lin Yun's body was so terrifying. 

That golden light, could it be the golden body of a fairy? 

The two quickly followed and rushed out of the Baiyue Dragon Lizard with Chen Feng. 

The huge body of the Baiyue Dragon Lizard smashed through a mountain and stood up slowly. The three 

of Chen Feng rushed out of the mine and stood in the air. 

Chapter 5885: Shock the half-step golden fairyland! 

The behemoth in front of him was as high as a mountain when it stood upright! 

The whole body is made of earth and stone, and on the huge head is a pair of eyes that are as 

transparent as emeralds. 

It's just that those transparent eyes are full of anger, staring at Chen Feng and the three of them! 

"Roar!" 

Another roar. 

The Baiyue Dragon Lizard opened its **** mouth, and the rolling immortal power gathered, and the 

hole shot out! 
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The beam of light was extremely thick, but in the blink of an eye, it was in front of the three of them. 

Chen Feng snorted coldly, urging Xingchen Xianli to punch out! 

The surging immortal power collided with the beam of light that came flying, and it was smashed! 

The scattered beams of light penetrated the surrounding mountains, and a deafening roar was heard. 

The rock collapsed, the giant peak fell, and I don't know how many great formations were destroyed. 

"It's you?" 

At this moment, an exclamation sounded. 

Henry Zhang came with a few clansmen in the air. 

He frowned tightly, as if looking at Chen Feng. 

The Second Tribulation Spirit Void Land Wonderland, can it easily resolve the half-step Jinxian's attack? 

"It turns out that you have hidden your strength!" 

In Henry Zhang's eyes, there was a flash of jealousy. 

No wonder Sun Bohan was so indifferent to him, it turned out to be finding a new backer! 

Chen Feng glanced at him and looked back coldly. 

Now is not the time to fight him. 

First solve this beast, and then grab the Amber Immortal Stone! 

Baiyue Dragon Lizard took heavy steps towards Chen Feng. 

With every step, the earth trembled and the giant peak shook. 

It slammed into Chen Feng fiercely, trying to use its powerful body to crush Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng smiled lightly, and the immortal power in his body gradually subsided. 

Then, his body vibrated, and he punched the Baiyue Dragon Lizard with a punch. 

"How dare you use your physical body to fight the Baiyue Dragon Lizard head-on?" 

Henry Zhang sneered disdainfully: “The body of the Baiyue Dragon Lizard is extremely hard, without the 

golden body of the immortal, it can’t be broken at all!” 

"He does this, it is tantamount to courting death!" 

Everyone in the Zhang family sneered. 

But Henry Zhang noticed that Sun Bohan and Sun Chengyi both looked indifferent. 

They were not worried about Chen Feng at all. 

Henry Zhang came up with an idea, which shocked him. 



Could it be that Chen Feng can compete with the Baiyue Dragon Lizard with only his physical strength? 

boom! 

A loud bang resounded through the Tianshan Mountains in the ten directions. 

The huge body of the Baiyue Dragon Lizard was blocked by Chen Feng's fist. 

The boulders on the body cracked and flew away! 

Compared with the Baiyue Dragon Lizard, Chen Feng, who is less than one percent larger than the 

Baiyue Dragon Lizard, used a fist to stop the Baiyue Dragon Lizard! 

Henry Zhang was instantly shocked and stared at Chen Feng. 

Seeing the golden light on his body, he exclaimed, "Immortal golden body!" 

"You are clearly in the fairyland of the Second Tribulation Spirit Void, how could it be possible to refine 

the golden body of an immortal?" 

Chen Feng didn't even look at him, sneered: "Frog at the bottom of the well!" 

The golden light on his body rose, and he punched again. 

All the power of the immortal golden body exploded! 

boom! 

Another explosion. 

The Baiyue Dragon Lizard was smashed to pieces by his punch! 

Among them, a rhombus-shaped crystal the size of a human head, with a bright jade light, was exposed. 

"Heart of the Dragon Lizard!" 

The crowd exclaimed at the same time. 

The number of Baiyue dragon lizards is very small, and the Baiyue dragon lizard that gave birth to the 

heart of Longxi is even rarer. 

This is a treasure born from absorbing the spiritual energy of heaven and earth! 

Bring it to alchemy, you can refine the immortal medicine. 

The refining tool is an excellent material for refining fairy tools. 

If it is directly used for cultivation, its effect is far better than ten amber immortal stones! 

In Henry Zhang's eyes, he was full of greed. 

When he moved, he took advantage of Chen Feng's unpreparedness and killed him behind him. 

"die!" 

Henry Zhang’s palm immortal power condensed and slammed into Chen Feng’s back! 



Sun Bohan's exclamation sounded, but after all, he was a step slower. 

Chen Feng pushed the immortal's golden body with all his strength and carried the palm hard. 

boom! 

The palms are continuous, like waves, layer upon layer. 

Chen Feng flew out, the clothes behind him shattered, and a very strange formation was left on the 

exposed skin. 

"This is... the big mudra of breaking the soul!" 

Sun Bohan exclaimed. 

Henry Zhang smiled proudly: "This move is a martial skill created by my father, which can integrate the 

power of the formation into the martial arts." 

"Once you are hit, you will be invaded by the power of the talisman, and will continue to devour the 

power of the soul until death!" 

"By the way, I remind you that once you get hit with this palm, unless there is a solution from my father, 

you will definitely die!" 

He looked at Chen Feng and shook his head slightly. 

In his opinion, Chen Feng was hit by this palm, even if he had the golden body of a fairy, he couldn't hold 

it! 

Dare to grab a woman with him, this is the end! 

Chen Feng felt the power of the dashing talisman in his body, and laughed coldly: "The palm technique is 

good, but it's a pity that the heat is not enough!" 

With a shake of his body, the majestic star power in his body blocked the chaotic power. 

Then, the power of the immortal soul and the sword intent followed one after another! 

Force that power out of the body and smash it with one palm! 

"what?" 

Henry Zhang’s smile dissipated, and he was shocked! 

Suddenly, he realized something. 

Chen Feng's strength is far above himself! 

He was provocative in every possible way before, but Chen Feng didn't want to pay attention to him, so 

why was he afraid of him. 

Obviously disdain, too lazy to talk to him! 

The corner of Chen Feng's mouth evoked a sneer: "If you kill first, then I will accept your life!" 



Chen Feng waved his big hand, and the pearls of the Seven Absolutes God flashed around his waist, 

condensing a phantom of a long black sword. 

The ultimate night knife! 

A knife fell, and the pitch-black sword light cut through the sky, severing Henry Zhang's body severely. 

Henry Zhang glared angrily, and there was even more disbelief in his eyes. 

"I am the first family of the Seven Kills City, the eldest young master of the Zhang family!" 

"You dare to kill me?" 

Chen Feng snorted coldly, "What about the Zhang family?" 

"Dare to shoot at me, I will kill you!" 

There was a flash of remorse in Henry Zhang's eyes. 

Chen Feng is a lunatic! 

Knowing this, how could he provoke Chen Feng? 

He took out a piece of talisman paper and shredded it violently. 

In the talisman paper, a silver light rose up and condensed into a human face. 

It is the head of the Zhang family, Zhang Fuhua! 

"Father, avenge me!" 

Henry Zhang roared and shouted the last sentence, the flesh was annihilated in the light of the knife, 

dissipating between heaven and earth. 

Zhang Fuhua was furious: "You bastard, how dare you kill my Xuan'er!" 

He turned his eyes and landed on Chen Feng. 

The talisman burst into an amazing silver light and soared into the sky. 

Afterwards, four pillars of Optimus Light suddenly fell, trapping Chen Feng and the others. 

"Dare to kill Xuan'er, when I come to my body, I will definitely bring you to ashes!" 

Zhang Fuhua's face gradually disappeared. 

Chen Feng frowned, urging Xingchen Xianli to punch out. 

The fist slammed **** the cage, only causing a lot of ripples. 

"A formation comparable to an immortal!" 

A dignified look flashed in Chen Feng's eyes. 

Zhang Fuhua is already in the realm of golden immortals, and if he comes personally, Chen Feng will 

surely die. 



There is only one way now. 

He took out twelve amber immortal stones and smashed them into pieces! 

In the immortal stone, a strong immortal energy burst out. 

Sun Bohan frowned and asked, "Chen Feng, what are you going to do?" 

Chen Feng waved his hand, and a surging immortal force poured into his body. A ruthless look flashed in 

his eyes: "Before Zhang Fuhua arrives, I will break through the half-step Jinxian realm!" 

Chapter 5886: Step in! 

Sun Bohan was shocked: "However, the twelve amber immortal stones contain extremely strong 

immortal energy, and your body can't bear it at all!" 

"Forcibly refining, there is only one dead end!" 

How could Chen Feng not know. 

But he cultivated into the golden body of an immortal, and his physical body was several times stronger 

than that of ordinary people. 

Maybe there is still a chance! 

He stimulated the immortal power in his body, and frantically refined the power of the amber immortal 

stone. 

Immortal energy poured into his dantian and condensed into a fist-sized golden ball. 

Among them, there is an amazing breath. 

Golden fairy embryo! 

If you want to step into the golden fairy realm, you must condense the golden fairy embryo. 

Use the power of the stars to nurture the golden fairy spirit embryo, and when it emerges from the 

cocoon, you can use the power in the spirit embryo to temper the flesh and condense the golden body 

of the fairy. 

Only when the cohesion is successful can one step into the realm of Jinxian. 

The majestic celestial immortal power swept through the meridians in Chen Feng's body recklessly. 

The huge power almost opened his meridians, which was heartbreaking! 

He frowned tightly, the blue veins on his forehead burst out, endured the severe pain in the meridians, 

and quickly refined the power of the Amber Immortal Stone. 

Sun Bohan's face suddenly changed, and he turned to look into the distance. 

An old man dressed in a white robe and immortal, walking in the air, as fast as lightning! 

The person here is the head of the Zhang family, Zhang Fuhua! 
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"Little beast, this old man will kill you with his own hands to avenge Xuan'er!" 

Zhang Fuhua slammed out his palm, and the silver light in his palm flashed, condensing into a 

mysterious formation the size of a dragon's eye. 

The array talisman spewed bright silver light, turned into a mighty spear, pierced through the sky! 

Pierce Chen Feng's eyebrows! 

Chen Feng was aware of it, but he was in a critical period of breakthrough and should not be distracted. 

"Miss Sun, delay three breaths for me!" 

Sun Bohan frowned tightly, took a deep breath, and shot. 

With the big gun in hand, the rich immortal power merged into it, and an amazing qi burst out. 

Sun Bohan threw the big gun into the sky. 

Immortal power condensed, the big gun rose against the storm, and in a blink of an eye it was 100 

meters long! 

"Throw the rainbow spear, the mountains and rivers are shattered!" 

Sun Bohan snorted and threw the spear fiercely. 

The spear shot out like a dragon, pierced through the sky, and hit the big spear formed by the 

condensation of immortal energy! 

"Unbelievable!" 

Zhang Fuhua snorted coldly. 

The big spear of Xianli instantly smashed Sun Bohan's spear, and the castration continued, and the shot 

came! 

Sun Bohan frowned. 

Just a short while later, Chen Feng is at the key point of breakthrough. Once distracted, he will be hit 

hard! 

Her eyes were ruthless, and countless ferocious magic lines climbed up her jade neck and even her 

cheeks. 

"Devil's body!" 

Zhang Fuhua's face changed slightly. 

The strength of the Demonic Taoist body is one of the ten most powerful Taoist bodies in the world. 

The more you use the secret method, the stronger your strength, and even has the ability to fight 

beyond the three great realms! 

But the price is several times the power of backlash, nine deaths! 



Zhang Fuhua was about to kill Sun Bohan. 

Suddenly, a black shadow flashed in front of him, almost blurring his vision! 

A large spear with demonic energy stabbed him in the forehead fiercely! 

So fast! 

Zhang Fuhua folded his palms and pinched the seals again and again. 

Immortal power is like waves, spreading layer by layer, overlapping each other, forming a wave shield. 

Sun Bohan's eyes lit up with a pitch-black magic light, and the big gun in his hand punctured one after 

another, like rain falling, airtight! 

The shields were broken layer by layer, and only the last layer was left. 

Zhang Fuhua suddenly roared, the shield broke, and a blazing flame spewed out! 

Behind the flames, there were actually five flaming dragons, spewing flames and biting at Sun Bohan. 

Immortal Rank Formation, Five Dragons Burning Heaven and Flame Formation! 

The angry dragon roared and spit out flames that filled the sky, completely blocking Sun Bohan's retreat. 

The magic light in Sun Bohan's eyes gradually receded. 

The power of the secret method can only maintain three breaths. 

The pain of bone erosion swept through Sun Bohan's body like a tide. 

Her eyebrows were tight, but her body fell uncontrollably. 

"die!" 

Zhang Fuhua shouted angrily and slammed it out! 

The brilliance of countless Taoist formations, like the stars, lit up one after another. 

The starlight soared, condensed into a handprint that covered the sky, and crashed down! 

This palm, Sun Bohan was completely powerless to resist. 

"Ming Shen Jue Nian Dao, the first style, shocking the world!" 

In an instant, the world dimmed. 

There is only a dark blade light that devours all the colors in the world. 

In just an instant, he cut through the sky, slashed five flaming dragons angrily, and cut off the starlight 

fingerprints. 

Daoguang castrated unabated, and went straight to Zhang Fuhua's eyebrows! 

Zhang Fuhua paled in horror! 



This knife actually broke the Immortal Grade Formation that he was proud of! 

Zhang Fuhua didn't dare to be careless, all the immortal energy poured out of his body. 

There are tens of thousands of formation talismans, condensed into a large guard formation to resist the 

black sword light. 

boom! 

The knife light tore the formation and slammed into Zhang Fuhua. 

Zhang Fuhua vomited blood and flew out backwards, with a ferocious scar on his chest, blood gushing 

wildly! 

"How powerful is this knife?" 

His face was full of disbelief. 

Chen Feng stood in the air, and the Extreme Intent Yetian Saber in his hand exuded an amazing saber 

intent. 

The breath on his body is far more than before. 

Half-step Jinxian realm! 

Inside, a fist-sized golden ball exudes a strong golden immortal aura. 

Reaching the half-step Jinxian realm, Chen Feng's strength was greatly enhanced. 

The Golden Immortal Realm needs to go through the triple catastrophe before it is qualified to step into 

the Heavenly Immortal Realm. 

Ordinary golden immortals have no chance to experience disasters and can only continuously cultivate 

the golden immortal spirit embryos in their bodies. 

According to the growth stage of the spirit embryo, it is divided into three levels of confinement, 

enlightenment, and immortality, which are further subdivided into one to nine levels. 

Each triplet corresponds to a growth stage. 

With Chen Feng's current strength, it is comparable to the powerhouse of the second level of Jinxian. 

Zhang Fuhua, who is the second level of Jinxian, is no longer Chen Feng's opponent at the initial stage of 

immortality! 

With a big wave of Chen Feng's hand, his immortal power was like a cloud. He held up Sun Bohan, who 

was suffering from backlash, and pulled him to his side. 

She was badly hurt. 

The power of backlash brought by the demonic body is stronger than ever. 

As the owner's strength is stronger, the more times it is used, the stronger the backlash will be. 

Right now, Sun Bohan is so angry that he may die at any time! 



Chen Feng frowned and whispered, "You are hurt because of me, I will do my best to save your life!" 

He looked at Zhang Fuhua and said coldly, "I'll take your life later!" 

After he finished speaking, he picked up Sun Bohan and walked away. 

Zhang Fuhua coughed up blood again and again, and his face was full of horror. 

Chen Feng is so powerful! 

He never thought that the weakest Chen Feng would become his biggest threat! 

"Zhang family, disaster is coming!" 

Zhang Fuhua endured the pain and rushed back to Seven Killing City. 

… 

Seven Killing City, Xianling Pavilion. 

Known as the most well-informed restaurant in the Seven Kills City, only the clansmen of the big families 

in the city are qualified to enter. 

Chen Feng took Sun Bohan to the entrance of Xianling Pavilion. 

There was no one at the door, only a few paper cranes danced around the three-story white pagoda of 

Xianling Pavilion. 

A paper crane flew in front of Chen Feng, and a pleasant voice came from it. 

"This guest, come to my Immortal Spirit Pavilion, what's your purpose?" Chen Feng said lightly: "I need 

an immortal medicine pill to repair the wound of the devil's body." 

Chapter 5887: Pick up! 

The voice in Zhihe hesitated for a moment, and then sounded again: "The immortal medicinal pills are all 

in the hands of the pavilion master." 

"If you want to see the Pavilion Master, you need to pass a test." 

Chen Feng frowned slightly. 

Sun Bohan's life is just around the corner, and he must get the medicine pill as soon as possible! 

"I'm in a hurry and offended!" 

Chen Feng stepped out in one step, looking like electricity, and went straight to the top of Xianling 

Pavilion. 

Immediately, the immortal paper cranes gathered towards Chen Feng one after another. 

In each paper crane, there is a mysterious formation, which is connected to each other to form a golden 

formation! 

The array is like a net, falling from the sky, trying to capture Chen Feng. 
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Chen Feng's momentum continued unabated, and the Qijue Divine Pearl from his waist shot out, 

instantly piercing the golden formation. 

Passing through the gap, he stepped onto the top of Xianling Pavilion in one step. 

In a small room, a woman in a pale pink dress sat. 

The air is ethereal, like a fairy. 

"Dare to break into my fairy pavilion, you are the first." 

The woman slowly got up, waved her hand, and dispersed the Qianzhihe surrounding the top. 

Chen Feng frowned slightly. 

Although Qianzhihe is small, there are tens of thousands of formation symbols in each of them. 

A woman can control 100,000 talismans with her hands and feet, and her strength is no trivial matter! 

He bowed his hands slightly: "Life is at stake, and the pavilion owner also asks me to sell me an immortal 

medicine pill to resolve the backlash of the demonic body!" 

The woman glanced at Sun Bohan and sighed softly: "Sun Bohan, the daughter of Sun Ye, the head of 

the Sun family, has a demonic body." 

"The seventy-third use of the Demonic Heavenly Dao Body, the power of backlash, will be thirty times 

the original!" 

Chen Feng was slightly startled. 

This woman seems to know Sun Bohan very well. 

The woman walked to Sun Berhan's side, and a green light lit up on the jade finger, which was injected 

into Sun Berhan's body. 

Sun Bohan's pale face was gradually rosy, and the power of backlash in his body was constantly 

weakening. 

"To completely resolve the backlash of the demonic body, a very rare immortal herbal medicine is 

needed, called Guishun Tianxiancao." 

"It is reported that someone has seen this herb in Xuyeling." 

Chen Feng frowned even more. 

This woman has nothing to do with her diligence, she is either a traitor or a thief! 

Seeing Chen Feng's doubts, the woman chuckled: "My name is Sun Yuhuan, a member of the Sun family 

from a certain world." 

"The Sun family in this world is just a branch left by the ancestor after his ascension. It's just that the Sun 

family's power is getting stronger and stronger, and the Sun family in this world has long been 

forgotten." 



"I stay here just to protect the Sun family, and also to find talented ascenders for the great world." 

Chen Feng was stunned. 

The vast world is inclusive of all phenomena, not only the cultivation resources are numerous, but the 

forces are also intricate. 

Most of the warriors there came from the Middle Thousand World. 

After many families ascend, they will leave behind a messenger to find suitable talents in the Zhongqian 

world and send them to the family to serve. 

"So, you want Sun Bohan to ascend and integrate into the Sun family?" 

Sun Yuhuan nodded: "Exactly." 

"A person who has the body of the devil, even if he has never stepped into the martial arts, will not live 

to be one hundred and thirty years old." 

"But not only did she step into the path of cultivation, but she also took risks and used the power of the 

devil's body many times, but she has survived until now." 

"The Sun family, I like her very much." 

Chen Feng breathed a sigh of relief. 

If the Sun family took a fancy to Sun Bohan, they would never watch her die here. 

At this moment, a thousand paper cranes flew to Sun Yuhuan's ear and whispered something. 

Sun Yuhuan frowned slightly, nodded, and sent the Qianzhihe away. 

"Master Chen, there will be a good show tonight, would you like to watch it with me?" 

Chen Feng narrowed his eyes and had some guesses in his heart. 

... 

into the night. 

In the Seven Killing City, the murderous aura was strong. 

Jin family. 

Jin Hao sat on the bench, watching Jin Yuandong pacing back and forth, snorted coldly: "What are you 

panicking about?" 

"With your father here, are you still afraid of a few small families that can destroy our Jin family?" 

Jin Yuandong looked worried: "Dad, this time, it's the twenty families of the Seven Killing City, all of 

them are fighting together!" 

"Grandpa, can he really stop him?" 

Jin Hao was silent. 



In the afternoon, a mysterious person sent a letter. 

In the letter, it was written: Tonight at midnight, twenty families in the city gathered to besiege the Jin 

family, and they were about to get the key to Wanxu! 

For a time, the Jin family was panic-stricken. 

There is only one last stick of incense left. 

Jin Hao got up and walked out of the hall and came to the courtyard. 

Countless strange breaths are approaching the Jin family. 

"Since you're here, why don't you show up?" 

In the depths of the Jin family, Jin Xuantong's voice resounded throughout the Seven Kills City! 

In the blink of an eye, thousands of figures rose from the sky and surrounded the Jin family. 

Twenty families, all of them are dispatched! 

Jin Hao frowned and looked, his eyes fell on the leader, his expression changed greatly! 

"Zhang Fuhua? Are you kidding?" 

Zhang Fuhua's face was cold and solemn: "Today, the Jin family is bound to be destroyed!" 

"Get the Key of Wanxu!" 

With a big wave of his hand, thousands of warriors behind him attacked at the same time. 

In fact, the reason why he did this was because of Chen Feng! 

Once Chen Feng finds a way to cure Sun Bohan, he will definitely kill the Zhang family. 

He alone might not be able to stop him. 

He thought hard, and finally came up with a solution! 

Destroy the Jin family, obtain the key to the Wanxu, and gather the strength of the Seven Killing City 

families to escape to Xuye Mountain! 

As long as you have the Key of Wanxu in your hand, you can order the major families in the city to 

accompany them. 

Even if Chen Feng was killed, facing so many strong men, he would only have to flee in embarrassment! 

This is the only way to keep the Zhang family! 

Seeing that everyone was killed, countless immortal powers of different colors merged into a vast river 

and rushed forward. 

His eyes are splitting! 

"You, you act like this!" 



"Then don't blame our Jin family for being ruthless!" 

A golden light rose into the sky. 

Jin Xuantong stepped into the air, and above his palms, the golden brilliance condensed into two giant 

dragons! 

Jin Family Secret Technique, Long Yuan's Technique of Casting God! 

Collect the blood, minerals, and even herbs of the monsters that contain the breath of true dragons in 

the world to temper the flesh! 

Incarnated as a dragon, fleshly sanctified! 

This is the strength of the Jin family! 

It's a pity that Jin Xuantong's talent is limited, and he only touches the threshold of Xiaocheng realm. 

The two palms turned into dragon claws, and when they grabbed them fiercely, they cut out a huge claw 

mark that was 100 meters long, smashing through the void! 

"what!" 

A shrill scream resounded throughout the Seven Kills City. 

With the strength of one person, Jin Xuantong alone blocked twenty families and killed the Quartet! 

Zhang Fuhua was shocked! 

Unexpectedly, Jin Xuantong has been in retreat for so many years, and there is such an amazing 

progress! 

However, only by forcing the Jin family back and winning the key to the Wanxu can the Zhang family 

have a chance! 

"I come!" 

Zhang Fuhua stepped out one step, and the Myriad Dao Formation Talisman appeared, shining like a 

galaxy! 

With a wave of hands, the formations condense with each other, forming four formations of different 

colors. 

Array of Four Elephants! 

Qinglong, Baihu, Suzaku, Xuanwu, the four great mythical beasts roared in the sky and entered the Jin 

family. 

People from other families, following closely behind, rushed into the Jin family. 

Jin Xuantong snorted coldly, urging Long Yuan to cast the mysterious method with all his strength, and 

fine golden scales appeared on his body. 



Golden light lit up behind him and above his head at the same time, condensing dragon horns and 

dragon might. Although it is a phantom, there is an extremely terrifying dragon power that envelopes 

the entire Seven Killing City! 

Chapter 5888: Deep Secret! 

"Master Chen, how is this play?" 

The top of Xianling Pavilion. 

Sun Yuhuan smiled and looked at Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng said indifferently: "For the key of Wanxu, I will not hesitate to fight with my life." 

"As everyone knows, the real key of Wanxu is in my hand." 

Sun Yuhuan smiled even more: "Although the secret technique of the ancestor of the Jin family is strong, 

his talent is limited, and it is difficult to become a master." 

"If it were you who came to practice, it would take a hundred years to think of it, and it would be 

enough to cultivate the secret method of transforming into a dragon with a body and step into the 

realm of immortals!" 

Chen Feng is also very interested in this secret method. 

The ancient real dragons are extremely powerful, far more powerful than those dragons in Xiaoqian 

World. 

Even some ancient true dragons are comparable to the powerhouses of the Great Thousand Worlds. 

Collecting dragon blood and tempering the body of the dragon can transform into an ancient real 

dragon in a short time, possessing power far beyond the realm of golden immortals. 

However, he has already practiced the God-asking Zizai exercise in his previous life, and he cannot 

practice other exercises at the same time. 

But he can't cultivate, but it doesn't mean that he can't incarnate outside the body. 

"The Jin family can't hold it anymore." 

Sun Yuhuan's words attracted Chen Feng's head. 

Jin family. 

Twenty clans were encircling and suppressing them with all their strength, and the Jin family was 

exhausted, causing countless casualties. 

In the sky, Zhang Fuhua did his best. 

Tens of thousands of formations overlapped and emerged one after another, mercilessly bombarding Jin 

Xuantong's body. 

Countless golden scales were shattered, head corners were broken, and blood fell like rain! 
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Jin Xuantong spat out a mouthful of blood and said angrily, "Zhang Fuhua, this old man has written 

down this account!" 

"Everyone retreat!" 

With a big wave of his hand, a golden rune paper burned to the ground. 

A golden light descended from the sky, covering the entire Jin family. 

"This is the Tianyu Escape Talisman!" 

Zhang Fuhua was shocked! 

The Heavenly Escape Talisman can designate an area to transfer all buildings and creatures. 

Up to hundreds of thousands of miles away! 

Once he escapes, the Key of Wanxu, I am afraid that he will never be able to get it again! 

Zhang Fuhua bit the tip of his tongue, spit out a mouthful of blood, and merged into the formation. 

Thousands of formations came together and condensed into a blood-colored formation the size of a 

head. 

"Blood sacrifice, ten thousand arrays return to the sky!" 

Zhang Fuhua roared in a low voice. 

The blood-colored array talisman lit up with a thick blood light, shooting out a thick blood light, hitting 

the golden beam of light. 

Boom! 

A huge roar resounded thousands of miles! 

Under this impact, the Seven Killing City was instantly reduced to ruins! 

"late!" 

Jin Xuantong laughed loudly: "The treasure of Xu Yeling can only be mine!" 

"When I get the treasure, my cultivation will greatly increase, and if you escape to the ends of the earth, 

I will destroy you all with my own hands!" 

"The Jin family who died for me, escape to justice!" 

The golden light dissipated, and together with the dilapidated Jin family disappeared, leaving a large pit 

hundreds of meters deep. 

"Damn!" 

Zhang Fuhua's face was gloomy. 

"His formation was hit by me, and he moved up to 30,000 miles!" 



"Chase!" 

When everyone heard it, the greed in their eyes suddenly rose, and they followed Zhang Fuhua to the 

distance. 

On the Fairy Pavilion. 

Countless thousands of paper cranes formed a barrier, blocking the aftermath of the battle just now. 

Sun Yuhuan waved his hand and took back Qianzhihe. 

"We should go too." 

Chen Feng knew that she was referring to Xu Yeling. 

She was about to persuade Sun Bohan to stay, but she insisted on going. 

"It's fine to let her follow." 

Sun Yuhuan smiled lightly: "That herb is the key to whether you can break through the shackles of the 

devil's body." 

"If you can survive a hundred backlashes without dying, the body of the devil will undergo a qualitative 

change, and then it will make sense to take you to the Sun family." 

Sun Bohan frowned. 

After waking up, she heard Sun Yuhuan talk about the Sun family. 

As long as she can go in, let alone protect her father, even the powerhouses in the entire Zhongqian 

World would not dare to provoke her easily. 

Just because the Sun family is the top 100 top family in the world! 

Sun Yuhuan turned to look at Chen Feng and chuckled, "Our Sun family welcomes Young Master Chen as 

a guest at any time." 

Chen Feng did not answer. 

He hasn't found his master yet, and he hasn't resurrected those relatives and friends. 

After I went to Xuyeling, found the Shenzong of Guixu, and met my master, I would be able to make 

plans for the future. 

… 

in a dark space. 

Chen Feng, who was incarnated outside his body, slowly opened his eyes and looked around. 

There is no boundless space here, and there is no breath, it seems to cut off all power. 

"you're awake?" 

The ghost mother appeared in front of him out of thin air, her eyes indifferent as ice. 



Chen Feng asked, "What do you want to do?" 

The ghost mother was expressionless, and she tore open a space crack and saluted respectfully. 

"Your Majesty, I have brought the person you want to see." 

In the crack, a gray-robed man slowly walked out. 

It is Kongtong! 

His empty abyss-like eyes looked at Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng was horrified. 

Just one look made him have an illusion, as if he had fallen into a bottomless abyss, unable to extricate 

himself. 

The strength of this person is far above himself! 

"You don't have to be nervous, I'm looking for you, just to negotiate a condition with you." 

Kongtong waved his hand, and the ghost mother leaned over and gave a salute, exiting the space. 

Chen Feng frowned: "I don't know, Your Excellency, what conditions do you want to discuss with me?" 

Kongtong said indifferently: "I know that your body is rushing to Xuye Ridge." 

"There is a treasure I need in the Shenzong of Guixu. It's called Yueye Longxin, and I want you to bring it 

back for me." 

Chen Feng asked again, "Why should I help you?" 

Kongtong asked indifferently: "You don't want to know, where did your master go, and what are the 

identities of so many people who want to devour your source power?" 

Chen Feng's face suddenly changed. 

These secrets are his deepest, most concerned, and the deepest secrets he has never revealed to 

anyone. 

How do you know this person in front of you? 

It seemed that everything about him could not be hidden in front of him. 

"This person seems to be able to see into my heart?" 

"His strength should be far superior to mine, and he can even find some cause and effect related to me 

in the world, so that he can guess many of my secrets." 

"Or, the background of this person is extremely mysterious, and it has a lot to do with me, so I know 

this?" 

However, Chen Feng remained silent. 

He knew that the more he said at this time, the more wrong he was. 



After a moment of silence, he said: "If you tell me part of it, I can consider your conditions." 

He is also testing. 

Kongtong was silent for a moment, and then he said: "Nine Heavens and Ten Earths Soul Tiangong, 

which can condense the incarnation outside the body, has the ability to be different from the avatar, 

and condense self-consciousness, which is different from the main body but the same." 

"And condensing an incarnation outside the body is not the limit." 

Chen Feng's expression froze instantly. 

An incarnation of self-cultivation outside the body is enough to shock the world. 

Two, three, and more! 

No wonder it is called a forbidden technique by the ruler of heaven, and it can be called a heaven-

defying technique! 

"There are many things, you know now, that will affect your practice." 

"When you break through to the Golden Immortal realm, I will tell you part of it." 

"The premise is to get the Moon Night Dragon Heart for me." 

Chen Feng pondered for a moment, then nodded: "Okay, I'll help you!" 

It is about the whereabouts of Master, and he cannot refuse! What's more, he was going to Xuye 

Mountain. 

Chapter 5889: Saint King Realm Powerhouse! 

Kongtong nodded, and when he waved his hand, countless turbulent voids roared. 

Chen Feng only felt a terrifying force that slammed him out of this space, his eyes darkened, and he 

passed out. 

Void Night Ridge. 

A dense fog enveloped the mountains in ten directions, which could isolate the perception of breath. 

The three of Chen Feng stepped into the thick fog, searched for the footprints left on the ground, and 

went deeper. 

This piece of heaven and earth is dilapidated, and the rifts and deep pits that can be seen everywhere 

seem to have experienced a catastrophe. 

After hundreds of years of recuperation, this is a little bit of vitality. 

There was a very strange aura in the clouds. 

Evil bloodthirsty, enough to affect the mind of others. 

Sun Bohan frowned and said: "Xuye Ridge, it is said to be a special space left by the Void Orcs and the 

Human Race in the ancient times." 
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"Void Orcs are good at using the power of the void, and the powerful can even change the rules of 

space." 

Chen Feng nodded. 

In his eyes, a faint golden light was flowing, and he could see the rules of this space clearly. 

Immortal power and perception are blocked here. 

Unless it is Void Power, or other powers different from Immortal Power, it can only be used here. 

It's just that the air here is very weak. If you have enough power, you can even ignore the rules and 

continue to use immortal power. 

Chen Feng tried to stimulate Xianli. 

As soon as he was urged, a powerful force poured out between heaven and earth, pressing down on 

him. 

It's just that the power of suppression is not as strong as imagined. 

He fully used the immortal power in his body to easily break through the suppression. 

"If I'm not mistaken, people with half-step Jinxian strength can still use immortal power even though 

they will be suppressed by this space." 

Sun Yuhuan smiled and nodded: "The power of the golden immortal is ten times stronger than the 

ordinary immortal power." 

"In terms of the power of this space, it can only suppress Jinxian, but it can't help Jinxian." 

"And angels can even break this rule." 

Several people walked while talking. 

The long fog was boundless, and I didn't know how long it took, and a few people came to a dilapidated 

temple. 

Here, everything is desolate, and there are no buildings to be seen along the way. 

And this tattered **** view, but it can stand here, it must be extraordinary. 

Sure enough, as they approached the Ruined Temple of God, they felt that the suppressing force began 

to weaken a lot. 

In the temple there was a flickering fire, and several familiar figures were resting in the temple. 

"who?" 

Jin Xuantong drank in a deep voice, his majestic aura was like a tide, and a tattered divine view poured 

out. 

Without taking a step back, Chen Feng said lightly, "We are just passing by and want to rest here." 



Before the three of them entered the Xuye Ridge, they had already changed their faces and restrained 

their breath. 

Jin Xuantong glanced at the three of them coldly and didn't care. After taking back his breath, he 

continued to heal. 

The three entered the Dilapidated God View. 

The temple is huge, but dilapidated. 

A quaint tall statue has long since been dilapidated, and its true colors cannot be seen clearly. 

Everyone in the Jin family is here to heal their wounds. 

After using the Escape Talisman, although the Jin family escaped from danger, they were chased by 

Zhang Fuhua and fled all the way to Xuye Ridge. 

The original team of hundreds of people now has only a few dozen people left. 

Chen Feng ignored it and found a quiet corner to sit cross-legged. 

Instead of practicing, he squinted and stared at the statue. 

Although the statue is broken, there is a very strong atmosphere inside, which is different from the 

power of immortality and the spiritual energy of heaven and earth. It is a power he has never seen 

before. 

He turned to look at Sun Yuhuan and asked, "Do you know who this is?" 

Sun Yuhuan shook his head: "There are so many worshipers in the world, how do I know who he is?" 

"However, looking at the remaining willpower inside the statue, the owner of this statue should be a 

strong saint in the king's realm." 

Chen Feng raised his brows. 

Willingness? 

Holy King Realm? 

He hurriedly asked, "What is willingness?" 

Sun Yuhuan glanced at him and said with a smile: "As the name suggests, it is the power of wish, also 

known as the power of worship." 

"Sage King Stage powerhouses can derive all the galaxies in their own cave, and each creature is a 

primordial soul clone of the Holy King Stage powerhouses, and can exist independently." 

"It's just that some holy kings have an unstable foundation, and there are very few creatures derived 

from them, so they need the worship of worldly warriors or mortals to accumulate their will and 

continue to break through." 

Chen Feng was stunned. 



The Ten Fangdong Heaven Realm, at the beginning, each realm is actually closely connected. 

Among the ten square caves, each cave, in theory, can accommodate countless galaxies. 

The number of galaxies depends on the warrior itself. 

After cultivating to the extreme, you can make life born in your own galaxy. 

Every cave is a big world, and with the help of the will of hundreds of millions of souls in the body, it 

continues to improve its realm. 

The golden immortals refine the body and the heavenly immortals refine the soul. It is precisely for the 

sake of the evolution of life in the Holy King Realm that they lay a solid foundation! 

However, even a strong person in the Holy King Realm can truly evolve galaxies with themselves, 

construct the world with galaxies, and breed life with the world, which is very rare. 

"I think too far... Holy King Stage, I don't know when it will be!" 

Chen Feng took a deep breath and fell into deep thought. 

His power is not complete. 

Nine turns to destroy the immortal robbery, through the incarnation outside the body, absorbing the 

power of the immortal calamity. 

If you want to break through the realm of Jinxian, you must become one with the incarnation outside 

the body. 

Right now, the avatar outside the body is still in the secret realm, and he can't get out in a short time. 

If you want to break through the Golden Immortal, you have to go through another calamity! 

If anyone heard his heart, they would call him an idiot. 

In the fairyland of the imaginary land, after two tribulations, it can break through the golden immortal. 

Every time a catastrophe is added, the difficulty will increase exponentially. A little carelessness is the 

end of death. 

Those who can survive the double catastrophe, all rely on the treasures of heaven and earth to break 

through the realm of golden immortals as soon as possible. 

Who dares to touch the Earth Immortal Tribulation again? 

Chen Feng let out a long sigh and temporarily dismissed the year. 

If it is not a last resort, this method cannot be used. 

Suddenly, Chen Feng noticed an extremely hidden aura. 

The breath was fleeting, as if it had just swept over him. 

Is someone watching themselves secretly? 



Chen Feng narrowed his eyes and looked around. 

Everyone in the Jin family is healing, and he is very familiar with the auras of Sun Yuhuan and Sun Bohan, 

and it is impossible to admit their mistakes. 

Other than that, there is no breath at all. 

Obviously, the powerhouse who secretly peeped at Chen Feng is far superior to him! 

At this moment, Jin Xuantong opened his eyes and let out a sigh of turbidity. 

After a few days of recuperation, he finally regained his peak strength. 

Now is the time to discuss how to fight back. 

"Jin Hao, let the unrelated people get out." 

Jin Hao opened his eyes, and after responding, he greeted several Jin family members and came to Chen 

Feng's side. 

"Our family is mainly here to discuss important matters, you guys, it's enough to rest." 

"Why don't you get out?" 

The person who spoke was a young man in red, who was in a fairyland after a calamity. 

Its strength is equivalent to the eighth level of the fairyland of the imaginary land. 

Those who have survived the first-level immortal catastrophe are far stronger than warriors of the same 

realm. From his point of view, Lin Yun's aura was mediocre, and they didn't dress like people from a big 

family. 

Chapter 5890: Willingness! 

Under the suppression of this world, they were unable to use immortal power. 

And the Jin family is a famous family! 

Inherited exercises, even martial arts, are not comparable to a loose cultivator like Chen Feng. 

Even if you can't use immortal power, you can easily kill Chen Feng with only martial skills! 

"What if I say no?" 

Chen Feng's tone was very light, and he did not take the threat of the young man in red to heart at all. 

The red-clothed youth gradually raised his anger and waved his hand. More than a dozen Jin disciples 

surrounded Lin Yun and the three of them. 

"If you don't get out, then get out!" 

"Go!" 

With an order, ten disciples shot at Chen Feng at the same time. 
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They had already thought about it. 

The men are killed, the women are kept. 

Sun Bohan was about to shoot, but Chen Feng stopped him. 

Now is not the time to reveal identities. 

As Chen Feng waved his hand, the immortal power of the stars poured out of his body and condensed 

into thousands of slap-sized talismans. 

On each formation talisman, a brilliant silver light is lit up, like a river of stars flowing in the sky, 

splendid. 

"Immortal Array Master?" 

Several people were stunned for a moment, and hurriedly stopped their bodies, not daring to make a 

rash move. 

Array masters make good use of arrays and are unpredictable. 

This kind of occupation is not uncommon, but it is more common in low-level warriors. 

There are very few who can reach the Immortal level. 

And everyone who reaches the Immortal Rank is extremely terrifying! 

With long preparations, with the power of the formation, you can even leapfrog battles and win more 

with less! 

Chen Feng and several people have come in for a long time, maybe they have already set up the 

formation. 

How dare they do it so easily? 

More importantly, if he can use immortal power, it means that he has the strength comparable to 

Jinxian! 

At this moment, Jin Xuantong's eyes lit up when he saw the formation talisman. 

He said slowly, "For such a high-level Array Master, this old man is clumsy." 

"I don't know if the young master has a family. If not, our Jin family can provide you with resources and 

take you as the chief formation elder to help you practice." 

The disciples of the Jin family were all shocked. 

Jin Xuantong is already a strong person in the Jinxian realm, and he has always had eyes above the top. 

Today, he actually put down his body and attracted this young man in public! 

Chen Feng didn't even look at him, and refused lightly: "I don't have that interest." 

"Let your people get away, don't disturb my practice." 



Jin Xuantong's face sank, and a sharp look flashed in his eyes. 

The Jin family in the Seven Kills City is also one of the largest families. 

As the head of the Jin family, he was so despised by a young man! 

Jin Hao got up in anger and said coldly, "Do you know what happened to offending my Jin family?" 

Chen Feng smiled lightly: "Little Jin's family, I still don't care." 

"If you insist on doing it, then I will accompany you to the end." 

Thousands of formation symbols changed one after another, but in the blink of an eye, they formed a 

large formation! 

In the silver light, a brilliant golden light lit up, and an ancient Buddha rose from the formation. 

Everyone in the Jin family was shocked, and they urged Xianli to walk in the air and stay away from Chen 

Feng. 

Jin Xuantong's immortal power was pulsing, and he was staring at the ancient Buddha in the formation, 

full of fear! 

"Are you really going to tear up your face with my Jin family?" 

Chen Feng sneered: "How do I remember that you were the first to do it?" 

As soon as he thought about it, the ancient Buddha's palms came out, and instantly slammed on the 

disciple who had just shot. 

bang bang bang... 

Every time a palm falls, a disciple's body will burst, and flesh and blood will splatter! 

Jin Xuantong was furious: "Looking for death!" 

On his body, brilliant golden light lit up, and fine dragon scales appeared on his skin. 

The phantom of the dragon horn and dragon tail gradually solidified. 

An astonishing breath rose into the sky! 

Roar! 

Jin Xuantong roared up to the sky, his roar was like a dragon, and his might was monstrous! 

Jin Yuandong stared at Jin Xuantong closely, his eyes full of shock. 

"Grandpa's real dragon profound body supernatural powers seem to be stronger than before!" 

Everyone in the Jin family cheered. 

The real dragon's mysterious body is a great supernatural power, which gathers the essence and blood 

of the dragons in the world and tempers the flesh. 



If you don't get into the golden immortal, you are better than the golden immortal! 

Once you enter the Golden Immortal, you are invincible in the flesh! 

Jin Xuantong's body was raised to five meters. Although it was not tall, it was extremely condensed, with 

golden scales all over his body, like a living golden dragon! 

With a pair of golden vertical pupils, he stared at Chen Feng and roared: "Kill my Jin family disciple, die!" 

Jin Xuantong punched out. 

The simple and unpretentious physical strength can actually mobilize the qi and blood of the whole 

body. 

Integrate immortal power, spiritual energy, and the power of the rules of heaven and earth to shake the 

world! 

The golden fist shadow as huge as a mountain smashed down! 

Chen Feng looked indifferent, facing the fist shadow without fear. 

Now he is enough to defeat the half-step Jinxian realm. 

Although Jin Xuantong is physically strong, his real strength is still a half-step Jinxian. 

Not necessarily his opponent! 

Chen Feng turned the talisman, and the ancient Buddha's fist smashed **** the fist shadow. 

boom! 

A loud bang resounded through the entire Xuye Ridge. 

The aftermath spread out, shattering the mountains! 

The broken statue was instantly shattered by the aftermath, and a cloud of silver light poured out. 

In the silver light, there is an extremely strong will. 

Everyone was surprised! 

Sun Yuhuan's beautiful eyes were startled, and she said in surprise: "This group of wishes seems to have 

accumulated for thousands of years, and it is very strong." 

"Young Master Chen, if you can refine this group of wishes, it will be of great help for you to step into 

the Holy King Realm." 

Chen Feng looked surprised. 

And her words were also heard by Jin Xuantong. 

Although he didn't know what the power of wishing was, he could hear Sun Yuhuan say that this power 

was related to the Holy King Realm. 

Jin Xuantong took the lead, sticking out the dragon's claws and grabbing the silver light. 



Chen Feng snorted coldly and took out a broken profound mirror. 

The mirror rose to ten meters in size against the storm. While blocking Jin Xuantong's dragon claws, it 

was also absorbing the real dragon's breath in his body. 

Jin Xuantong's face changed suddenly, and he exclaimed: "What is this, it can absorb my power!" 

Chen Feng took the opportunity to flash in front of the silver light group and grasped it. 

At the moment of contact, Willing Force is pervasive and penetrates into his body. 

The devout prayers of countless believers resounded in their ears. 

Every sound is a ray of willpower, which merges into a surging river and merges into Chen Feng's 

dantian. 

It condensed into a spar the size of a little finger, with a transparent silver light, which was quietly 

suspended in the dantian. 

This is willpower! 

Chen Feng felt something. 

The next moment, Jin Xuantong's roar interrupted him. 

"Little bastard, hand over your will!" 

He roared, turned into a golden streamer, and rushed in front of Chen Feng in an instant. 

One punch! 

He was extremely fast, and Chen Feng could only hurriedly resist. 

boom! 

A punch fell, Chen Feng's body couldn't stop backing up, and he slammed into a big mountain. 

In an instant, the mountain collapsed, and countless rubble rolled down, burying him. 

The power of one punch can shatter mountains and rivers! 

boom! 

The loud noise suddenly rang out, and Chen Feng rushed to the broken stone to bury it, and stepped 

into the air. 

His two-sleeved shirt had already been torn to shreds by Juli. 

The two arms were broken by Juli, the bones pierced the flesh and blood, and blood flowed! 

"interesting!" 

A playful smile appeared on Chen Feng's mouth. 



The immortal power of the stars surged, arousing the spiritual energy of heaven and earth, and it 

merged into the wound. 

The broken arms, at a speed visible to the naked eye, recovered as before. Jin Xuantong did not dare to 

believe: "My true dragon Xuanzhen supernatural power is close to the realm of Xiaocheng, and with one 

punch, it can even seriously injure a half-step Jinxian who has the golden body of a condensed 

immortal!" 

 


