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Chapter 7: Crazy breakthrough 

 

This time, Chen Feng entered the state of meditation very quickly, and he 

entered the state of introspection once again, seeing his dantian, and the 

bronze small cauldron that exuded the supreme coercion in the dantian and 

was full of the breath of the ancients. 

But at this moment, Chen Feng suddenly felt that the palm of his hand was 

empty, and the spiritual stone disappeared. Then, the spiritual stone appeared 

above the dantian and was absorbed by Xiaoding. There was a soft buzzing in 

the small cauldron, and the small cauldron seemed to turn around, which was 

just a breath of effort. Before Chen Feng was shocked, he found that there 

was a majestic and heavy spiritual energy in the small cauldron pouring into 

the dantian. Turned around in the pubic area. 

The Bedoro-leaf Golden Sutra runs on its own without being driven by Chen 

Feng. It drives these auras to run through the meridians, and quickly 

condenses into true energy. Although the amount is less than one percent of 

the previous one, it can be used by Chen Feng. , More powerful. 

Chen Feng opened his eyes, his eyes flickered, and he held two spirit stones 

in his hands. Just like before, the spirit stone was absorbed by Xiaoding, 

turned into aura gushing out, and then transformed into true energy by the 

Bedoro leaf gold scripture. 

By the time the moon was in the middle of the sky, Chen Feng had already 

absorbed thirty spiritual stones! 

He felt like an inflated balloon up and down his whole body, and he could no 

longer absorb the spiritual energy of the spirit stone. If you want to absorb it 

again, you have to break through to the four layers of the day after tomorrow. 
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Chen Feng punched out, the air vibrated, and there was a sound of sonic 

boom. He now had at least a thousand catties of strength. 

With a triple level, it has the power of two tigers. 

And generally the warriors who reach the fourth layer of the acquired day 

have only one thousand catties of strength! 

The bronze ancient tripod and the Bedoro leaf gold scripture are so terrifying! 

Chen Feng stood in the cold wind, letting the cold wind blow his face, but his 

heart was hot and excited. 

It takes at least a month for the general acquired triple martial artist to absorb 

the spiritual energy contained in these spiritual stones, and with this small 

cauldron, he can directly refine the spiritual stones into spiritual energy in only 

one day and night. Just did it. The speed of cultivation has increased by a full 

fifteen times! 

Xiaoding is really magical, it is definitely a treasure! It can greatly improve the 

efficiency of absorbing spirit stones. I have never heard of such a treasure. I 

must keep it secret. It is impossible for others to know, otherwise it may be 

coveted! 

The supreme dragon's blood in the cauldron didn't know what it came from. It 

just separated a thousandth of a strand of hair, which helped me break 

through the first layer of the day after tomorrow, and also helped me open up 

the dantian. But after that, there was no more movement, and I don't know the 

magical effect. 

There is also the Golden Book of Bedoro pages, which is definitely an 

extremely profound and powerful practice technique. After all, the aura 

extracted from the spirit stone is a foreign object, and it needs to be refined 

with exercises to filter out the impurities. This step is also very troublesome. 

And after these spiritual qis follow the training route of the Bedoro leaf gold 



scriptures for nine laps, they can become the most upright and peaceful, 

purest true qi, which is absolutely impossible for other exercises! 

I have heard that other people’s exercises require at least ninety-nine turns to 

transform spiritual energy into one’s own true energy. Some low-grade 

exercises require even more transformation. 

"It's a pity! It's a pity that the master said that the Bedoro-leaf Golden Sutra I 

practiced is only a small fragment of the first volume, less than one percent of 

the whole article, and I can only cultivate to the tenth level of the acquired 

heaven. There is no way to use the Divine Gate Realm." 

He shook his head, dispelled the thought, and laughed secretly that he was 

too greedy. Now that he can use it, he should be grateful. 

... 

The sky was shining bright, and a hint of white belly was revealed in the 

distant sky. 

In the grove, there is a faint sound of wind and thunder. 

Chen Feng is practicing the Guangming Mahamudra. 

He was soaked in his blue shirt, sweated through his heavy clothes, and his 

head was steaming. He had been practicing all night. But he couldn't feel tired 

at all, a thousand catties of power, full of innocence, made him feel that his 

power seemed infinite. Not only was he not tired, on the contrary, as the true 

energy flowed, he became more and more energetic. 

His hands are exuding golden light, and the color shows a faint golden color, 

which is a sign that the Guangming Mahamudra has already started. 

The Guangming Mahamudra, as a Huang-level high-grade exercise 

technique, is definitely not so easy to practice, but since Chen Feng was 

transformed by that mysterious dragon blood, his whole mind is clear and his 



comprehension has also improved a lot. He just practiced it a few times. The 

Guangming Mahamudra was actually very familiar, as if he had been 

practicing for several months. 

Up to now, he has used the Guangming Mahamudra to have mastered it, 

without any lag, and is extremely familiar with it. 

The True Qi rotates in the body, and every time it flows, the familiarity will 

increase by one point, and the perception will also increase. 

Suddenly, if Chen Feng realized something, his right hand was struck hard, 

his invigorating aura, a golden palm imprinted in the air, like a gold casting, 

was condensed in the air, the size of the palm of a real person, heavy 

bombarding a big tree with the thickness of a sea bowl . There was only a 

loud bang, the sawdust from the big tree was flying, and then the upper part of 

the tree fell staggeringly. 

The golden handprint dissipated, and Chen Feng stood there, surprised and 

delighted, looking at his palm in disbelief! 

 


