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Chapter 801: Legacy of the Peak Power in Tianhe Realm 

It may be a magic circle or something else, but it is definitely of this nature. 

So deterrence is definitely useful. 

Sure enough, as expected by Chen Feng, after the shocking invisible sound wave came out, the three 

giant pythons suddenly stopped, and there was a pause for an instant. 

And a moment of time is enough. 

Xiang Liu Wuhun suddenly disappeared, and Chen Feng let out a cold drink and jumped out of a giant 

python. 

Then, the Ziyue Knife slashed out fiercely, slashing on its wound again. 

With a loud bang, the giant python was directly cut into two sections. 

Then, Chen Feng took advantage of the other giant python's ability to regain his mobility, and went to 

him to display hundreds of knives frantically. 

All the hundreds of knives were cut in the same position. 

With a crackle, this giant python was also chopped into numerous pieces. 

However, Chen Feng had some regrets in his heart, because deterrence would definitely be useless 

today. 

After killing these two giant pythons, Chen Feng and Wei Hongxiu and others beheaded the remaining 

giant python. 

But now, everyone has been injured, and Chen Fenggang's energy has almost been exhausted. 

Chen Feng said solemnly: "This is not the way. There are so many giant pythons here, it is not suitable to 

stay for a long time. Go, let's continue to explore the way forward and don't entangle with the giant 

pythons here." 

Others nodded one after another, accepted the spirit grass and beast pill, and waited for them to leave 

here and move forward quickly. 

Soon, they came to the end of the hall. 

At the end of the hall, there was already a stone gate at this time! 

The stone gate was hundreds of meters high, but it was tightly closed at this time, and hundreds of 

people had gathered in front of the stone gate. 

Many people are still coming here. 

At this time, countless people were attacking Shimen, but they were all useless, and Shimen did not 

move. 
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At this time, among the crowd, a dazzling figure suddenly jumped into the air. 

This person pierced out with a sword, like a beam of brilliance, across the sky, and hit the stone gate 

heavily. 

With a loud bang, the entire stone gate trembled heavily, as if it was about to split a crack, but it was still 

not opened. 

All the people below exclaimed and looked at this figure with eyes full of expectation. 

The figure fell to the ground, and everyone saw that this man turned out to be a teenager, less than 

twenty years old, very handsome, dressed in white, unruly. 

Chen Feng was also slightly shocked when he saw it. 

"This person is definitely not inferior to me in strength, and may even exceed." 

Then the boy bombarded three times in a row, each time the stone gate shook. 

However, it cannot be opened after all. 

At this time, the giant python had almost killed everyone, rushing towards the front of Shimen. 

Thousands of people hiding in front of Shimen screamed and shouted in horror: "The python is here, we 

are finished." 

"It's over, all of us are going to die, no one can be the opponent of the giant python." 

The giant python had rushed towards the crowd frantically, and in a blink of an eye hundreds of people 

died from their attacks. 

At this time, Chen Feng suddenly said to the teenager: "We two will work together to open this door." 

The boy took a look at Chen Feng and nodded his head: "Okay." 

As he said, he pierced again with a sword. 

At this time, Chen Feng also uttered a big sound, and cracked the air with a knife and volleyed out. 

With a loud bang, one sword and one knife hit the stone gate at the same time. 

The reason why Chen Feng did not do anything at this time was because he had been breathing in and 

regaining his qi. 

Because in the previous battle, his qi had almost been exhausted, and he was already unable to issue 

another slash in the air. 

So he wants to recover. 

When this sword and sword slashed on the stone gate, finally, the stone gate cracked a gap with a thud. 

Although the gap is small, it is enough for a few people to pass. 

Seeing this scene, everyone was stunned, and then the next moment, they rushed into the stone gate 

with crazy and surprised shouts. 



Chen Feng also rushed into Shimen with Wei Hongxiu and others. 

After entering Shimen, Chen Feng and others discovered that their current location turned out to be a 

huge cave in the mountain. 

The height is hundreds of meters, like hollowing out a big mountain, the whole cave is emitting a faint 

green light. 

The young man in white came over, smiled and said, "I don't know if you are in Xiayun, I don't know your 

name Gao." 

Chen Feng smiled: "Chen Feng." 

The white-clothed boy nodded, made a few more polite words, and left quickly. 

Chen Feng and the others did not immediately advance, but under Chen Feng's suggestion, came to a 

hidden small cave. 

After they came here, they all sat down, recuperated from their injuries, breathed in, and began to 

recover. 

The cave was very quiet, and no one noticed, Chang Hongsheng showed a strange expression on his 

face. 

After resting here for three hours, Chen Feng and others continued to move forward. They looked back 

and found that the pythons had disappeared. 

All the others have disappeared, presumably they should have rushed to the front. 

Chen Feng and others are not in a hurry. 

There are dangers here, and it is not easy to get the treasure. 

Rush to the front, but die faster. 

They continued to move forward, about a dozen miles, and suddenly a tall cliff appeared in front of 

them. 

On the cliff, dozens of **** characters were written unexpectedly. 

Wei Hongxiu said softly: 

"I am a real Lei Ting. I practiced muscles and bones at the age of three. I entered the day after tomorrow 

at the age of five. I stepped into the first building at the age of eleven. At the age of 23, I entered the 

Tianhe Realm!" 

"My life has been in Qingzhou, and I am invincible! Of course, I was seriously injured in my early years, 

and the injury has not healed. When I was 131 years old, I knew that my destiny had arrived and I would 

never have the opportunity to break through to the next level." 

"Therefore, I poured all my skills in my life into the Xumizhu." 

"Hide the most proud martial arts here, waiting for the destined to arrive!" 



After reading this sentence, Wei Hongxiu exclaimed: "It turns out that the owner of this ancient tomb 

turned out to be Real Lei Ting!" 

Chen Feng asked: "Who is Real Thunder?" 

He had never heard of this name before. 

Chapter 802: Sumizhu, thunderbolt punch! 

Chen Feng knew that he was not from a big sect family, and it was normal to not know a lot of things, so 

he never felt that this was a shameful thing. 

As long as you don’t understand, just ask. 

On the side, Wei Hongxiu looked extremely excited, his face flushed a little. 

"The real Lei Ting is from Danyang County and Suiyang County. He is a very famous person in a radius of 

more than 100,000 miles." 

"This real Thunder person, it is said that when he was born, Thunder fell down and broke his limbs, 

leaving his body scorched. Even his parents were killed." 

"So, he was regarded as ominous by the people in the village, and he was thrown into the wild, but he 

was fed by wild wolves and grew up peacefully."𝑛𝑶𝒱𝗲𝐥𝓊𝑠𝗯.𝐜𝞸𝗆 

"And he quickly showed his great talent, and was brought back to train by a casual cultivator with no 

sect, and his breakthrough speed was extremely fast." 

"When he is less than twenty years old, he has become the number one master among the younger 

generation in Danyang County and Suiyang County five hundred years ago!" 

"Moreover, he also created a very powerful martial art called Thunder Thunder Fist!" 

"Thunderbolt fist is extremely domineering. It is said that the whole body of the person who is hit will 

turn into coke, and the death is very miserable." 

"I heard that he realized this by himself through the thunder and lightning power that fell into his body 

when he was born, and finally stayed in his body." 

Wei Hongxiu said with excitement: "Actress Thunder has fought in Danyang and Suiyang two counties all 

his life, killing countless people, acting arrogantly and aggressively, just like his thunderbolt fist." 

"He should have been struck by thunder and damaged his vitality. Therefore, after breaking through to 

the peak of the Tianhe Realm, he would never be able to break through." 

"And he, once inadvertently offended the Sect Master of the Holy Blood Sect, was chased and killed by 

the Holy Blood Sect, and soon disappeared." 

"Everyone thought he was dead, but they didn't expect that he would have left an ancient tomb here, 

and he also left his lifelong skills and mysterious mind in the ancient tomb." 
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She looked at Chen Feng and exclaimed excitedly: "Chen Feng, this is because of all the heritage of the 

peak master of the Tianhe Realm. As long as you get it, your strength will definitely be greatly 

improved!" 

Not only her, everyone was extremely excited. 

This is the legacy of a pinnacle master of the Tianhe realm. How many people can reach the pinnacle of 

the Tianhe realm in the entire Ziyang sword field? 

And there is no doubt that the most coveted thing is the Xu Mizhu that stores all the skills of the Tianhe 

realm master Thunder Real Person. 

Wei Hongxiu explained: "Xumizhu is an extremely rare treasure, and it is said that each one is extremely 

expensive." 

"This kind of Xumizhu can store skills, but there is a drawback of Xumizhu's storage of skills, that is, it will 

lose some." 

"However, this is already very rare. You must know that things that can store your skills are extremely 

rare." 

Wei Hongxiu said excitedly: "The virtual Zhu that stores all the skills of the real Thunder, even after five 

hundred years, will definitely be left at least half." 

"What are we waiting for? Go ahead!" 

"Go, go." Everyone nodded and moved forward. 

As Chen Feng hurried forward, he asked, "Hong Xiu, what level of martial skill do you think that 

thunderbolt fist can be?" 

Wei Hongxiu pursed his lips, thought for a moment, and said, "According to my guess, it is at least the 

second rank of the Profound Rank, and can even reach the martial arts of the third rank of Profound 

Rank!" 

On the side, Liang Guangyu said hopefully: "I don't know if we can get Thunder Thunder Fist this time." 

You know, the martial skills practiced by ordinary disciples from the Ziyang sword field are only eighth-

rank and ninth-rank yellow. 

The core disciples practiced only Xuan-level martial skills fragments, and it is said that only true-legacy 

disciples can get in touch with Xuan-level first- and second-rank martial arts. 

"Our Ziyang Sword Field, the highest martial skill, is only a Profound Grade 4, this Thunder Thunder Fist 

is almost equivalent to the treasure of the town built by Ziyang." 

Li Zhipeng said in an interface: "Yes, it is indeed extremely precious." 

"But," he said with a very open-minded smile, "this time, what we got is far beyond imagination?" 

"I think you shouldn't be too greedy, it's enough to have the current income!" 



Everyone nodded, and Wei Hongxiu smiled and said: "That thunderbolt punch may require a big chance, 

not something we can easily get." 

"Let me say that if there is too much danger ahead, we will just go back." 

Everyone nodded, Chen Feng was silent, but his heart seemed to be burning like a ball of flame. 

"Thunderbolt, I must get it! It can only be mine!" 

Chen Feng has made up his mind! 

After walking a few kilometers forward, they suddenly saw a figure standing in front of them. 

This person was twenty-five and six years old, and he was dressed in a white robe. This suit was very 

familiar. It turned out to be Ziyang Sword Field costume. 

This person has a huge aura, holding his chin, looking proudly at Chen Feng and others. 

He just stood in the middle of the road. 

Seeing the clothes on his body, Wei Hongxiu and the others showed joy. 

Wei Hongxiu shouted: "This senior, we are also from Ziyang Sword Field." 

"Oh, you also belong to Ziyang Sword Field?" The person glanced at them lightly, and said coldly, "But 

what about? Do I know you?" 

This person is very arrogant, a face that rejects others thousands of miles away, and doesn't even bother 

to know them. 

Chapter 803: You can judge yourself! 

Wei Hongshou's hot face pressed a cold buttocks, angrily stomped his feet, and muttered in a low voice, 

"Isn't it just the strength? What's so great? Look down on people!" 

Chen Feng said lightly: "Okay, since people don't want to admit it, let's not get close to it." 

With that said, several people wanted to walk around him. 

Chen Feng didn't want to cause trouble either, suddenly a disdainful smile appeared on the corner of 

the man's mouth, and the sword in his hand suddenly came out of its sheath. 

An extremely fierce sword energy slashed out, and it slashed directly at Chen Feng and the others. 

Chen Feng and the others hurriedly backed up two steps, their sword qi slashed to the ground, and a 

deep mark was suddenly cracked on the ground. 

Chen Feng said angrily: "What do you mean?" 

The person said coldly, "Have you seen me standing here?" 

"Leave all of your beast pill and spirit grass, and I will let you pass." 

"With this impression as the boundary, the foot stomped over, and people killed people in the past!" 
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Wei Hongxiu flushed with anger and shouted: "Why are you so arrogant? Why are you doing this?" 

This person raised his chin and was very arrogant: "Why? I am stronger than all of you combined! I can 

easily kill you! Therefore, I can be so arrogant!" 

"But..." Wei Hongxiu argued: "We are all from the same sect! You are our brother!" 

"So what?" The person said with a sneer, "Ziyang Sword Field is extremely cruel. I don't know how many 

cases of brothers and sisters are fighting each other." 

"Every year in the assessment, many people will be killed directly. Do you think I might be concerned 

about our so-called fellowship?" 

He pointed to dozens of corpses lying here on the ground, and said lightly: "These people refused to 

take them out, so I killed them all." 

"If you don't take it out, I will have to do it." 

At this time, Wei Hongxiu and others noticed the corpses on the ground. 

All of these corpses had their throats severed by a sword. It seemed that he had no use for a second 

move to kill these people. 

Seeing this scene, Chang Hongsheng flinched and said in a low voice, "Shall we go back?" 

"Today we have obtained so many Spirit Grass Beast Pills, and they are enough. It is beyond our 

imagination." 

When he said that, the others were also a little changed! 

Wei Hongxiu said to Chen Feng, "Chen Feng, what do you think?" 

Chen Feng hadn't spoken yet, the man already sneered: "I still want to leave. They are all here. Do you 

still want to leave?" 

"Tell you, whether you go or return, you must hand over all the beast pill grass in your hands." 

"Moreover, I have to kneel down and give me ten knocks." 

He laughed and enjoyed the thrill of bullying. 

Wei Hongxiu flushed with anger: "You, you deceive people too much." 

"What if I just deceive others too much? What can you do to me?" 

This disciple laughed extremely arrogantly: "Because it is so easy for me to kill you!" 

He suddenly turned cold, looked at Chen Feng, and said in a cold voice: "You junior, what did you say 

just now? Say there is nothing to say to me?" 

"Lord will teach you a truth today. When you go out, you can't say anything. If you are not careful, you 

will be murdered." 

"Your words are doomed, you will definitely die here today." 



He looked at Chen Feng and said proudly: "Are you self-disciplined, or do you work?" 

Chen Feng looked at him and said indifferently: "How about self-regulation, how about labor?" 

"If you decide yourself, you can still save a whole corpse." The young man said loudly, "If I did it, I am 

afraid that if I accidentally did not control my strength, I would just blast you to pieces." 

Chen Feng said lightly: "In fact, there is a third way to go." 

"Oh, the third way?" A joking smile appeared at the corner of the youth's mouth: "You are just talking 

about it!"𝑛𝑶𝓥𝖊𝑙𝓊𝓢𝐛.𝐂𝞸𝓶 

Chen Feng screamed: "That is, I killed you!" 

"It's arrogant!" Upon hearing this, the young man's face immediately became cold, and he said sharply: 

"If you are looking for death, you can't blame others." 

The sword in his hand was unsheathed, a sword stabbed at Chen Feng, and he drank softly: "Remember, 

the name of the one who killed you is Xue Lizhuo!" 

With that, Xue Lizhuo had already pierced Chen Feng with a sword. 

Wherever Chen Feng stood, motionless. 

Xue Lizhuo sneered: "What? You little bastard, are you scared stupid?" 

As soon as he shot, Chen Feng could already perceive his strength, it was the pinnacle of the ninth 

building in the Divine Sect Realm, and he was about to step into the tenth building in the Divine Sect 

Realm. 

Such an opponent did not pose much threat to Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng just smiled and stood there. 

And when Xue Lizhuo's sword pierced him, Chen Feng's body surface was suddenly illuminated with dark 

gold. 

The eighth level of the golden body decision was launched instantly. 

Then the next moment, the long sword stabbed Chen Feng fiercely. 

Keng made a loud noise, as if it stabbed a piece of metal. 

Xue Lizhuo was shocked and flew out, but his long sword was directly folded in half. 

Chen Feng stood there, but he was unharmed. 

Chen Feng brushed his sleeves, pointed to the hole pierced by the long sword on the sleeves, smiled and 

said: 

"Did you kill me that way?" 

"But it's a pity, it seems you can't kill me with this sword! You can only pierce my clothes. Haha, do you 

only have the ability to deal with clothes?" 



Chapter 804: You wait for me! 

Seeing this scene, Xue Lizhuo was shocked and shouted: "How is it possible? How can your bodybuilding 

exercises be so tyrannical?" 

"My sword is enough to penetrate the body of the mid-stage master of the ninth floor of the Divine Sect 

Realm. How can it be impossible to cause any harm to you." 

Chen Feng stretched out his right hand, struck lightly in the air, then struck again with his backhand, 

smiling and saying: 

"Didn't you just say that you can kill me easily? And you seem to be unable to break my defenses." 

"Does it hurt to be beaten?" 

Xue Lizhuo's face flushed, as if he was slapped severely! 

He looked savage and sternly shouted: "Chen Feng, little bunny, you are looking for death!" 

"What if I just want to die? The point is, what can you do to me? Can you kill me?" 

Chen Feng said with a sneer. 

Suddenly, his expression changed and he became extremely impatient, and he said coldly, "There is so 

much nonsense, and it is not the opponent who dare to provoke here!" 

With that said, Jing Hongbu started, and instantly came to Xue Lizhuo and blasted out a punch. 

Xue Lizhuo threw a fist to resist, but it didn't work at all. 

With a loud bang, his arm was directly broken, and the man was beaten up and flew out more than ten 

meters, hitting the mountain wall hard, and bleeding from his mouth! 

Xue Lizhuo turned over and leaped up from the ground, looked at Chen Feng and others with a bitter 

expression on his face, and said sharply, "You wait for me!" 

With that, a few longitudinal leaps quickly left. 

Chen Feng shook his head, a disdainful smile was drawn at the corner of his mouth. 

Seeing Xue Lizhuo leave, Chang Hongsheng complained to Chen Feng, "Chen Feng, you have caused 

trouble this time." 

"Xue Lizhuo is the core disciple of Ziyang Sword Field. He is powerful and knows many tough disciples." 

"When I go back to Ziyang Sword Field, he will definitely make things difficult for me!" 

Chen Feng said lightly: "What's wrong with me, is it possible that he wants to kill me, so I just stretch my 

neck and wait?" 

Wei Hongxiu also accused Chang Hongsheng and said: "What are you talking about, Chang Hongsheng? 

We are now in the same team with Chen Feng!" 

"Chen Feng just shot it for us? Otherwise, all the spirit grass beast pills will be handed over!" 
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On the other people's faces, there was a hint of worry, apparently very worried about Xue Lizhuo. 

Liang Guangyu also accused Chang Hongsheng. 

Chang Hongsheng couldn't hold it on his face, and said into anger, "Okay, do you all accuse me? Okay, 

it's all my fault!" 

Li Zhipeng hurriedly rounded the stage and gave a few words of persuasion. 

Chang Hongsheng gave Chen Feng a bitter look, then lowered his head and stopped talking. 

They continued to move forward, passing through three halls one after another. 

In each hall, there were hundreds of corpses down, and it seemed that most of the people who came 

here were killed. 

Chen Feng checked the wound and his face was a little serious. 

All of these wounds were wounded by swords and swords. It can be seen that the murderer was 

definitely not one. 

There seems to be a rather powerful small group that is killing wantonly. 

Because there were almost no second wounds on these corpses, it can be seen that they were killed by 

a single blow. 

Wei Hongxiu said worriedly: "Could it be Xue Lizhuo and the others?" 

Chen Feng nodded: "It's possible." 

When they reached the fourth hall, suddenly there were a few sharp breaking sounds in front of them. 

Then, five people rushed through the air, and immediately came to Chen Feng and the others. 

These five people stood in front of Chen Feng and the others, each of them was extremely powerful, 

looking at Chen Feng and the others with cold and disdainful eyes. 

The momentum on this body made Wei Hongxiu and the others almost breathless. 

Among the five, one is Xue Lizhuo. 

He pointed to Chen Feng and said to one of them with a bitter expression on his face: "Boss She, it is this 

little bunny who hurt me!" 

Seeing this scene, Chang Hongsheng immediately cursed at Chen Feng with a bitter expression on his 

face: "Chen Feng, you **** little bastard, you have hurt us all." 

"Today all of us will die here!" 

The faces of Liang Guangyu and Li Zhipeng also showed a touch of despair. 

Because of the five people standing in front of them, apart from Xue Lizhuo, three of them were in the 

early stage of the tenth floor of the Divine Sect Realm. 



There is one more person, with a huge aura, I am afraid that it has reached the middle of the tenth 

building! 

This kind of strength, as deep as a deep sea, is simply not what they can match! 

Wei Hongxiu said sharply, "Chang Hongsheng, what kind of **** are you doing? You still say this at this 

time?" 

Chang Hongsheng did not show any weakness, as if he was crazy, shouted sharply: "Little **** 

surnamed Wei, are you still defending him at this time? He is going to kill us all." 

The five people on the opposite side watched this scene with smiles as if they were watching a good 

show. 

And the one who occupies the middle is also the boss She who Xue Lizhuo said. He also tickled the 

corner of his mouth slightly and said with disdain: 

"It seems that without us doing it, they seem to be about to kill each other?" 

This Boss She is a young man under 30 years old, noble, gorgeous, with a piece of emerald wiping his 

forehead, looks full of nobility, with a lofty appearance. 

This handsome young man, known as Boss She, has a playful smile on his mouth, like a cat playing with a 

mouse. 

He said lightly: "I will add fire to them again." 

He suddenly raised his voice and said, "As long as you hand over the murderer who injured Junior 

Brother Xue before, I will ignore the blame for the rest of you and let you go." 

Chapter 805: End 

"And if you don't hand him over," he said with a grinning smile on the corner of his mouth, "all of you 

today will die!" 

Hearing this, Wei Hongxiu and others' faces were shaken. 

Without hesitation, Wei Hongxiu immediately said loudly: "We will never do this. Don't try to provoke 

our relationship." 

The expressions on Li Zhipeng and Liang Guangyu's faces were quite struggling. 

On the contrary, Suyun nodded without hesitation, stood on Wei Hongxiu's side, and said crisply: "We 

will definitely not hand over Brother Chen Feng, you don't want to think about it!" 

Chang Hongsheng, who was on the side, didn't know what he was thinking, his eyes flickered and his 

eyes fluttered. 

Boss She didn't care what they were talking about. He raised five fingers and said indifferently: "I'll count 

five times. If you don't hand him over, then I can only get rid of you." 

With that, the countdown began. 
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"Five, four..." 

There was a playful smile on his face, and Xue Lizhuo and others also looked at them with playful eyes. 

They were obviously playing around with Chen Feng and others. 

Chang Hongsheng's face was stubborn, and he sternly shouted, "What are you still doing in a daze? 

Quickly hand over Chen Feng, this little bastard!" 

Wei Hongsiu shouted sharply: "Chang Hongsheng, you shut up, dare to say one more thing, I will kill you 

directly." 

She saw Li Zhipeng and Liang Guangyu's eyes hesitate, and immediately shouted: "Liang Guangyu, Li 

Zhipeng, what are you two still thinking about?" 

"Do you really want to hand over Chen Feng? Don't forget, Chen Feng is our companion. The word 

companion is as important as Mount Tai!" 

"The reason why our Tiandao team can have the current scale is because it has always been adhering to 

a principle: never give up anyone." 

"Could it be that you forgot the oath when you joined the Heavenly Dao team?" 

He was stern and full of anger. 

At this time, he showed Su Ri's pungency and fierceness, just like an angry female leopard. 

Hearing these words, Li Zhipeng and Liang Guangyu's faces suddenly became sober, they suddenly broke 

out in a cold sweat, and their faces showed shame. 

They said to Chen Feng: "Chen Feng, I'm sorry, we were a little hesitant just now!" 

Seeing this scene, Chen Feng showed a smile at the corner of his mouth. 

In fact, Liang Guangyu and Li Zhipeng did not know that they both saved themselves by doing so. 

Chen Feng saw them hesitate, and was very disappointed. 

Make up their minds, if they really want to hand over themselves, they will no longer care about them 

today, they will only bring Suyun and Wei Hongxiu to make a living. 

Li Zhipeng and Liang Guangyu did this to save themselves, not Chen Feng. 

Boss She saw this scene with a disappointed look on his face. 

But at this moment, Chang Hongsheng suddenly approached Wei Hongxiu quickly. Taking advantage of 

her not being wary, he grabbed the mustard bag hanging around her waist in her hand, and then quickly 

fled out. 

He was very fast, turned around, looked at Chen Feng and the others very proudly, and laughed: "You 

want to die, I won't be with you, haha!" 

Wei Hongxiu's expression became extremely anxious, and he shouted in anger, "This mustard bag is 

filled with all our spirit grass and spirit medicine animal pills!" 



Chen Feng smiled coldly: "Want to run? Can you run away?" 

Suddenly he unleashed a shocking step, his figure flickered, and he jumped out tens of meters in an 

instant, and came directly behind Chang Hongsheng. 

Then, he punched hard and hit Chang Hongsheng's heart directly. 

At this moment, Chen Feng was angry, without any mercy. 

With a loud bang, Chang Hongsheng let out a scream, was directly beaten into several pieces, and his 

body was torn apart. 

Chen Feng stretched out his hand to catch the bullet, and said lightly: "This is your end!" 

Then Chen Feng walked to Xue Lizhuo and others, came to them, smiled and said: 

"You want to take my life, don't you? My life is here. If you want it, come and take it!" 

"I'm afraid that you don't have this ability. Not only did you not take my life, but you sent your own life 

here."𝗇𝒪𝐕𝑬𝑙𝗎𝐬𝑏.𝗰𝚘𝑀 

Boss She's face immediately became gloomy, and he said in a cold voice: 

"You junior is really rampant. When we entered Ziyang Sword Field, you didn't know where to play in 

the mud?" 

"To dare to speak such nonsense in front of us, it seems that I really want to teach you a **** lesson!" 

Chen Feng suddenly asked: "Have you left a good last word?" 

"What?" Upon hearing this, Elder She and the others immediately showed a very funny expression. 

"Haha, what did this junior say, he actually asked if we left a good last word?" 

"It's arrogant. Does he mean to kill us here?" 

"Haha, did I get it wrong? If I didn't get it wrong, then this little **** must be crazy." 

"The juniors nowadays are so ignorant of the heights and bounds of the sky, so I should really teach him 

a lesson." 

Chen Feng said lightly: "You heard that right, because today is where you died!" 

He said lightly: "You five, you will definitely die here today." 

He said, pointing to the foot. 

His voice was faint, but it was full of extreme confidence. 

It seems that this sentence will be turned into a fact immediately. 

Then in the next instant, Chen Feng screamed and started with a shock. 

The Ziyue Dao suddenly came out of its sheath, and slayed towards them fiercely. 



Chapter 806: Shock! 

Boss She waited for no one, his face was extremely ugly. 

"This junior, he dare not speak wild words, but he dare to take the initiative to attack! It's just looking 

for death!" 

The person next to Xue Lizhuo sneered disdainfully and punched casually. 

In his opinion, his punch was enough to knock Chen Feng directly away, and then severely wound him. 

Xue Lizhuo shouted beside him: "Sun Qiang, be careful, this kid is very strong." 

Sun Qiang didn't take it to heart, and said lazily: "Xue Lizhuo, you can't stop him, it doesn't mean I can't 

stop him." 

At this time, Chen Feng had already slashed over. 

When he approached, he released an extremely huge breath. 

Feeling this huge breath, Sun Qiang's expression suddenly changed and he wanted to strengthen his 

attack, but it was too late. 

His fist wind was directly smashed into pieces by Chen Feng's sword aura, and then the Ziyue knife 

severely slashed on his body. 

A huge wound appeared on his body in an instant, which was cut directly from the left shoulder to the 

right side of the waist, almost cutting him off. 

If Sun Qiang were not strong enough and retreated fast enough, he would be killed by this knife! 

He yelled frantically: "Little bastard, you dare to hurt me!" 

He went mad, ignoring his injuries, and struck out with both fists. 

This time he used ten percent of his strength, and Chen Feng sneered, "What about hurting you?" 

His Purple Moon Knife was sheathed, and the Six Dragons whirled around instantly. 

When the huge cyclone was attracted, it directly led Sun Qiang's offensive to Xue Lizhuo next to him. 

Xue Lizhuo didn't have any defense, and was directly hit by Sun Qiang's fists. 

With a wow, a big mouthful of blood spurted out, and he was seriously injured again, was beaten out for 

dozens of meters, and lost his combat effectiveness. 

And Sun Qiang was also stunned, watching this scene blankly, not knowing why he would attack Xue 

Lizhuo. 

He yelled out: "I obviously beat this little bunny!" 

Chen Feng laughed loudly, taking advantage of the moment when he was unable to turn around with a 

palm, another move was fighting in the wild, bombarding him, just on his wound. 

This time, a huge hole was punched in Sun Qiang's belly, and even his internal organs were exposed. 
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Chen Feng was not forgiving, and he punched out again, with a roar, directly interrupting his spine, and 

his fist was exposed from his back. 

This time, Sun Qiang was completely injured. 

Chen Feng's qi raged in his body and directly destroyed all his internal organs, which naturally included 

the heart. 

With a wow, Sun Qiang, blood spurted out, and visceral fragments also spurted out. 

He was kicked out by Chen Feng. He was in the air, his eyes had lost their luster, and he fell heavily on 

the ground without his breath. 

Seeing this scene, the faces of Elder She and others were solemn. 

A master of the tenth floor of the gods, a master of the pinnacle of the ninth floor of the gods, when 

facing Chen Feng, he died and the other was seriously injured in just a few breaths! 

"This little **** is a bit wicked." 

Elder She yelled: "The three of us will go up together." 

With that said, the three of them surrounded Chen Feng and killed him together. 

Wei Hongxiu ridiculed loudly next to him: "She Qingchan, you are really shameless, it's a shame to your 

grandpa." 

"As a senior, it's shameless to be overwhelmed by the crowd." 

When She Qingchan heard this, her face flushed, and Wei Hongxiu gave Wei Hongxiu a vicious look, and 

said coldly: 

"Wei Hongxiu, when I kill this little bastard, I must catch you, and humiliate and torture you!" 

"This time, your sister won't know that I did it. She can't find a murderer if she wants to find it!" 

She Qingchan and other shamans fought with Chen Feng. 

But what shocked them was that Chen Feng was one enemy three, and he didn't lose the wind at all. 

Chen Feng's Dajiang Dragon God Fist and Extinction Three Swords were used in turn, matched just right, 

and the timing was extremely clever. Both martial arts were brought to the extreme. 

After a cup of tea, She Qingchan suddenly backed away, looked at the other two people, and shouted 

sharply: 

"It's not a way to fight like this. Although this little **** is not at a high level, his strength is outrageous! 

Let's all use tricks." 

"Good!" The other two nodded together! 

One of them let out a sharp roar and tried his best to cut out the long knife in his hand. 



After the knife was cut out, a giant knife measuring fifteen meters long was formed in the air, 

completely condensed by the qi. 

At the same time, the endless power of heaven and earth poured into it, which directly doubled its 

length, reaching a length of thirty meters. 

This knife, showing the color of black iron, looked extremely heavy, and slashed heavily towards Chen 

Feng. 

The other person smashed the ground with a big axe in his hand. 

Suddenly, an air current spread from him to Chen Feng's place, and then on the ground, there were 

countless stone thorns that were more than ten feet long. 

It was ten times more than the stone thorns that appeared after Lin Ming's stab cut, and the size, 

hardness, and sharpness of the stone thorns were also ten times greater. 

Then, these stone thorns suddenly protruded under Chen Feng and stab him fiercely. 

At this time, the 30-meter-long black iron long knife was severely hacked towards Chen Feng. 

Between heaven and earth, vitality moved greatly. 

Obviously, these two people are already strong in the outer world, and this move has attracted the 

power of the world, enough to double their power! 

Chapter 807: Chen Feng is dead? 

At this time, the thirty-meter-long giant knife fell from the sky. 

On the ground, hundreds of stone thorns pierced out all at once. 

The sky and the earth are murderous. 

It seemed that Chen Feng could not escape at all. 

Li Zhipeng and Liang Guangyu both showed hopelessness, while Wei Hongxiu covered his mouth with 

worry. 

Suyun was the same. She looked at Chen Feng with tears in her eyes, and she mumbled to pray for him. 

At this moment, Chen Feng screamed, two extremely huge coercion, one from the sky and the other 

from the ground, pressing him frantically. 

And at this moment, Chen Feng felt the sense of fist that had been hidden in his heart suddenly bursting 

out. 

The comprehension of Dajiang Long Shenquan suddenly raised a level. 

He leaped up in the air, and then blasted his fist to the ground. 

Long Xiang for nine days! 

But this time, after Chen Feng punched out, nine dragons soared out. 
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Long Xiang for nine days, a breakthrough! 

Each dragon has the thickness of a train, which is extremely huge. Nine dragons bombarded the ground 

heavily, and a violent explosion occurred instantly, blasting all the stone thorns to pieces. 

At the same time, the tremendous power of this explosion counterattacked in the direction from which 

the power came. 

The force slammed into the core disciple who used the axe, directly spitting blood out of his mouth, and 

took ten steps back. 

At the same time, Chen Feng slashed out. 

Splitting the air with a knife cut extremely bitterly, the sword qi and the black iron sword qi collided with 

each other, obviously lost. 

The sword qi disappeared directly, while the black iron sword qi disappeared for only a half. 

But Chen Feng understood the meaning of the sword! 

And that person didn't realize it at all. 

After his sword was cut out, his power was great, but there was no sword intent at all, indicating that 

the power was only great, but his understanding was not deep. 

At this time, Chen Feng's knife intent was suppressed, and the remaining half of the black iron knife was 

directly smashed. 

In this way, the tricks of these two people were both cracked by Chen Feng! 

At this moment, She Qingchan's eyes flashed suddenly. 

"It's now!" 

His figure flashed in an instant, came directly in front of Chen Feng, and then blasted his fists fiercely. 

After these pair of fists blasted out, the fluctuation of the vitality of the world became more intense, and 

the bombardment hit Chen Feng's chest fiercely. 

At this time, Chen Feng was in midair. 

He had just repelled the attack of two powerful enemies, and he could not resist at all, and was directly 

hit by double punches. 

With a direct wow, a big mouthful of blood came out. 

Chen Feng felt a sharp pain coming from his chest and abdomen. He knew that the bones there must 

have been broken. 

Then, he slammed heavily into the rock wall and was seriously injured and his internal organs damaged! 

She Qingchan didn't let him go at all. He was unreasonable and unreasonable. In the laughter, he 

slammed close again, and hit hundreds of punches instantly with both fists. 



In the air, a mountain of fists formed, pressing towards Chen Feng. 

Each of his fists had a green light on them. After pressing down on Chen Feng, countless huge vines were 

born on the ground, which tightly wrapped Chen Feng. 

These vines were extremely hard and flexible, and Chen Feng couldn't get rid of it at all. He could only 

stand there, being hit by countless fists. 

Chen Feng let out a sharp roar, the golden body decided the eighth layer, and instantly activated, the 

dark golden body, brilliant light. 

However, the power of these fists is also extremely powerful. 

This is the mid-term of the tenth building of the Divine Sect Realm, the full blow of the powerhouse of 

the outer world, tyrant to the extreme. 

After each punch, the dark golden light on Chen Feng's body dimmed a little. 

Finally, by the time of the 170th punch, Chen Feng sounded like a cracked porcelain. 

The dark golden light disappeared without a trace! 

Golden body decisive, break power! 

Then the next one hundred and thirty punches hit him, each of which caused Chen Feng's tendons to be 

broken and his injuries were even more serious. 

When all three hundred punches were finished, Chen Feng was already out of shape. 

He was **** and slumped to the ground, looking like he had no breath, motionless! 

Every punch hit Chen Feng, like a sledgehammer hitting Wei Hongxiu's heart! 

Seeing this scene, she screamed sternly: "Chen Feng!" 

With that, he rushed directly to Chen Feng. 

She knelt down beside Chen Feng and exclaimed, "Chen Feng, Chen Feng, how are you? Don't scare 

me?" 

There was already a deep cry in her voice. 

And Chen Feng, in the midst of his shaking, was motionless. 

She Qingchan on the side laughed loudly and said, "Okay, Wei Hongshou, don't shake it, I have killed this 

little bastard." 

"Did you not see it? He hasn't moved anymore!" 

As he said, he continued to laugh wildly. 

Being able to kill Chen Feng made him extremely happy. 

"Impossible, absolutely impossible." Wei Hongxiu shook his head vigorously and wept bitterly: "Chen 

Feng can't die!" 



She shook Chen Feng's body vigorously, but Chen Feng was still motionless! 

"Why is it impossible to die? Is he immortal?" She Qingchan sneered very disdainfully. 

Then, with a lewd smile on his face, he walked slowly towards Wei Hongxiu, and smiled: 

"Wei Hongxiu, now it's your turn. You dared to talk to me like that just now. I must make you better 

than dead." 

"But before that, I want to enjoy your body." 

Wei Hongxiu looked at him with a look of despair in his eyes. Suddenly he pulled out the long sword 

around his waist and placed it across his neck. 

Chapter 808: One knife, annihilation! 

There was a touch of sadness and sadness on her face, like a sunset. 

At this time, her expression became extremely plain: "Chen Feng is dead, and I don't want to live 

anymore, but even if I die, I won't let you get it." 

As he said, the long sword severely cut his throat. 

She Qingchan didn't expect her character to be so strong that she would commit suicide directly. 

But it was too late for him to stop, the sword's edge had already cut into the skin, blood flowed. 

At this moment, Wei Hongxiu suddenly felt that his wrist was being grabbed. 

This hand was full of blood, but it was gentle and powerful, making her unable to move. 

Wei Hongxiu immediately shouted in surprise, "Chen Feng." 

This hand is exactly Chen Feng's. 

Then she saw that Chen Feng stood up staggeringly. 

The movement of standing up seemed extremely difficult, covered in blood, and seemed to have no 

strength in the whole body. 

But Wei Hongxiu saw his eyes. Still clear and firm, filled with strong self-confidence, as if there was 

nothing he could not defeat. 

Chen Feng looked at Wei Hongxiu and smiled slightly: "Hongxiu, don't worry, you can't die!" 

I don't know why, when he heard Chen Feng's words, Wei Hongxiuxiu felt inexplicably relieved. 

She Qingchan said with a sneer: "I'm all like this, and dare you to brag about it here? It's so funny!" 

"You're not dead, right? Okay, then I'll send you on the road!" 

As he said, it was another punch. 

He was already extremely jealous of Chen Feng in his heart. 
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The offensive just now couldn't kill Chen Feng! 

So, he tried his best again. 

Facing the sky full of fist shadows, Chen Feng did not evade, but closed his eyes slightly. 

At this time, his spiritual platform was empty and his heart was extremely calm. 

In his heart, the sword intent suddenly surged out. 

Chen Feng felt that there seemed to be something more in his mind, and his comprehension of the 

sword intent was complete at this moment. 

In his heart, there was an inexplicable joy for no reason. 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, like the smile of a flower. 

Then the next moment, the Purple Moon Knife appeared in his hand. 

The purple moon knife drew a mysterious arc in the air, and this arc seemed to have endless changes. 

And if you look closely, you will find that the arc can be transformed into a desperate knife at any time, 

it can also be transformed into a cross of soul-breaking, and it can also be transformed into a crack in 

the air. 

In the next instant, Chen Feng shook slightly with this knife. 

The three extinct swords suddenly merged into one. 

The next moment, Chen Feng looked at She Qingchan, smiled at the corner of his mouth, and said 

calmly: "Die!" 

With a knife, he cut it out indifferently, as if gently waving his hand, driving away a fly. 

After the knife was cut out, the resulting sword energy reached a length of fifteen meters. 

You know, Chen Feng has not yet entered the realm of Outer Heaven and Earth at this time. If he did, his 

sword energy would at least double. 

A huge round moon sword intent with a diameter of fifteen meters suddenly appeared. 

The knife intent is a full moon, but in the full moon is inlaid with a silver cross, and on the knife intent, at 

the same time it exudes the meaning of endless death and killing! 

Chen Feng's sword merged the three extinction swords into one. 

When he was desperate, between life and death, he suddenly realized! 

I don't know why, seeing this round of huge sword intent, a feeling of extremely bleak despair surged 

from She Qingchan's heart. 

He wailed despair like a lone wolf before he died. 

He knew that as long as the sword intent fell, he would definitely die! 



He shouted sternly: "What are you two still stunned for? Attack together!" 

The two people next to him hurriedly responded, and the three of them stood together and once again 

launched a trick to attack Chen Feng. 

After the latter two issued this trick, they vomited blood directly, which was obviously a great burden 

for them. 

Chen Feng shook his head slightly: "It's useless." 

The fifteen-meter-long huge sword energy and the sky full of fist shadows, countless stone thorns, and 

black iron long swords, slammed into each other, and exploded violently. 

The entire passage shook violently, and the four disappeared at the same time. 

However, Chen Feng's sword intent had not disappeared, and the sword intent was heavily pressed 

against the three. 

The three people only felt a deadly silence, extremely desperate, and full of killing intent, as if they were 

on the ancient battlefield. They were cold, slow to move, and even unable to move. 

Under this tremendous pressure, they could not even move. 

Then the next moment, the sword intent fell heavily on the heads of the three of them, silently. 

It was that person, who turned into countless powders without any movement at all, and just like that, 

he disappeared directly into the air. 

Their deaths were without any waves. 

Even the screams of despair before he died were frozen! 

The three of them disappeared! 

Li Zhipeng, Liang Guangyu and others were completely stupid, watching this scene blankly, and a huge 

wave of thoughts occurred in their hearts. 

"Is Chen Feng still a human? How can he be so strong?" This was almost a question shared by all of them 

at this moment. 

But the facts are in front of him, Chen Feng smashed three powerhouses in the tenth floor of the Divine 

Sect Realm with a single shot! 

There is only shock in their hearts, incomparable shock! 

Liang Guangyu and others knew that they and Chen Feng were no longer on the same level. 

Chen Feng, too strong! 

Chapter 809: Scared to death 

Xue Lizhuo looked silly at this scene. 
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At this time, Chen Feng suddenly turned his head, looked at him, made a gesture of cutting out with a 

light knife. 

Xue Lizhuo let out a scream, his seven orifices were bleeding, his body trembled violently, and he fell to 

the ground hard and died of anger. 

Chen Feng smiled and put the knife into its sheath: "I scared you!" 

Xue Lizhuo was scared to death by Chen Feng's knife. 

But after Chen Feng finished saying that, his body tilted and he fell directly to the ground. 

When Chen Feng woke up again, it was already three days later. 

When Chen Feng opened his eyes and saw the stone wall above his head, he looked a little dazed for a 

while, and asked, "Where is this place?" 

After a mouthful, Chen Feng realized that his voice was extremely hoarse and extremely awkward, like 

two pieces of iron rubbing. 

And his throat hurt even more. The sharp pain in his throat was only the beginning, and then Chen Feng 

felt that nowhere on his body was not a sharp pain. 

If it hadn't been for Chen Feng to experience the torment of such a high temperature when he was 

practicing the Golden Body Judgment, and the pain that his whole body seemed to be dissolved and 

scalded, he would definitely scream in pain. 

Now this kind of pain is nothing to him. 

He took a deep breath and felt that his body was empty and all the qi had disappeared. 

All the meridians and acupuncture points, musculoskeletal and musculoskeletal body in the body came 

with severe pain, scattered and broken. 

Chen Feng shook his head and smiled bitterly: "This time I really hurt enough!" 

Hearing his voice, Wei Hongxiu hurried over, looked at him with concern, and asked, "Chen Feng, how 

do you feel?" 

Not only her, Liang Guangyu and the other three also came over and looked at Chen Feng with great 

concern. 

Chen Feng sat up, supported by Wei Hongxiu, and looked around. 

This is a cave, not big, but very clean. 

He asked dryly, "Where is this place?" 

"This is a cave not far from where you killed them three days ago. It is very safe and no one came." 

Chen Feng heard that Wei Hongxiu said, only to realize that he had been in a coma for three days. 

His heart suddenly tensed: Three days have passed since the incident, could it be that the inheritance of 

the real Thunder has been taken away? 



Seeing his look, Wei Hongxiu seemed to have guessed something, and said: "Chen Feng, don't worry, the 

inheritance of Mortal Thunder should still be there." 

"Because this is the time of the day, people are constantly passing through the passage. I roughly 

calculated it. On average, tens of thousands of people come in every day, and they are all martial 

artists." 

"Only when I heard them speak, it turns out that there are some people who are not greedy and left 

early, and some people escaped from the mouth of the python and left the ancient tomb." 

"They spread the news after they returned to the city. Many people heard that a large number of beasts 

and spirits were produced here, and there were even rare first-level materials, and they rushed." 

"Tens of thousands of people have poured in. If the inheritance of the real Thunder is really obtained by 

someone, the news will definitely come out." 

Only then did Chen Feng know that so many people had come in in the past few days. 

But he felt a little relieved when he heard what Wei Hongxiu said. 

At this time, Chen Feng suddenly felt an extremely hungry feeling in his body. 

This is not real hunger, but the need for qi and strength in the body. 

Chen Feng immediately said, "Hongxiu, can you guys avoid it temporarily?" 

Wei Hongxiu and the others nodded, did not ask anything, just left the cave quickly and blocked the cave 

with big rocks. 

Chen Feng quickly took out dozens of jade boxes from the mustard bag, each of which contained 

hundreds of catties of blood. 

Then he took out the big cauldron again, introduced the blood into the big cauldron, and in an impatient 

posture, he broke and threw thousands of spiritual herbs and elixir into it. 

Then, he quickly jumped in. 

Chen Feng ran the Dragon Elephant Fighting Sky Art, absorbing it frantically, and a wave of blood poured 

into his body, causing Chen Feng to sigh comfortably. 

This kind of gradual recovery of strength is really wonderful. 

It took a full three days for Chen Feng to recover to his peak strength. He vomited countless black blood 

clots. The surface of his body was also in the wound, with a lot of blood flowing out. 

He expelled all the congestion from the injury. 

After his strength returned to its peak, this team continued to move forward. 

Walking on the road, Wei Hongxiu said happily: "Chen Feng, you killed those core disciples six days ago, 

we have made a fortune." 

"Those core disciples have robbed a lot of people. There are hundreds of beast pills in them!" 



As he said, he took out a mustard seed bag, shook it and said with a smile: "These beast pills are here 

now, give it to you!" 

Chen Feng shook his head, did not answer, and said, "These beast pills are also considered common to 

our team. Go out and divide again when the time comes." 

Wei Hongxiu shook his head very firmly: "No, Chen Feng, this belongs to you." 

Chen Feng was also very determined. 

The two argued, and in the end Chen Feng got 80%, and the remaining few got 20%. 

After walking forward for almost half a day, everyone came to a hall. 

This hall is a few kilometers in radius, which is ten times larger than the previous hall. 

The most shocking thing is that at this time, there are corpses all over the hall. 

Moreover, these corpses seemed to have been placed deliberately. They were placed neatly. All the 

corpses had their heads facing the door and their feet facing inside. 

Chapter 810: It turned out to be him! 

And the most shocking thing is that these corpses did not shed blood at all. 

The corpses were swollen one by one, and the blood could be seen flowing underneath through the 

skin, as if the blood was all sealed in the skin! 

The whole hall was empty. 

Except for them, there is no living person. 

Seeing this scene, everyone had scalp swelling, and a very strange feeling came up. 

At almost the same time, Chen Feng also felt a severe danger. 

Chen Feng immediately pulled everyone back outside the hall. 

Chen Feng looked at everyone and said, "You leave here now." 

"What? What do you mean?" Wei Hongxiu was immediately surprised. 

Chen Feng said: "I want you to leave here now! I will enter the hall alone in a moment!" 

Wei Hongxiu was shocked: "Chen Feng, what do you mean?" 

Everyone also looked at Chen Feng very puzzled. 

They didn't think that Chen Feng wanted to swallow him alone, because everyone now knew what Chen 

Feng was like and knew that Chen Feng was definitely not that kind of person. 

Chen Feng said: "After I went in just now, I felt an extremely dangerous danger. It seemed that 

something very dangerous was about to happen." 

"This is not something you can handle, now you leave here immediately and wait for me outside!" 
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Wei Hongxiu stared at Chen Feng and said, "I won't listen to your order, we are companions, I can't 

leave!" 

Chen Feng looked at him, smiled and said, "Hongsiu, I know you are worried about me, but I am telling 

the truth." 

"You have also seen the battle with those core disciples before..." 

He didn't say anything, but everyone knew what Chen Feng meant. 

When Chen Feng said this, everyone was silent. 

Everyone knows that he is telling the truth. 

Indeed, they couldn't help Chen Feng at all. 

Chen Feng sighed and said, "This is very hard to hear, and it may make you feel uncomfortable, but I 

have to say it." 

"Moreover, this time I want to get the inheritance of the real Thunder, I am the most urgent, you are 

actually nothing." 

"Now that you have gained enough, I can't drag you to accompany me to death because of my selfish 

desires, so..." 

He looked at Wei Hongxiu very solemnly and said, "Leave now." 

Wei Hongxiu's very pungent temperament has never been listened to by anyone. 

At this time, Chen Feng watched and said this, but it was a ghost, and he nodded and agreed. 

Everyone reluctantly said goodbye to Chen Feng, and then turned and left. 

After walking far away, Wei Hongxiu kept looking back. 

After they left, Chen Feng took a deep breath and crept into the hall. 

This hall was quiet, and Chen Feng had the intention to look around carefully at this time. 

I saw the main hall, all made of huge stone slabs two meters long and two meters wide. 

And Chen Feng also noticed that only one corpse was placed on each stone slab. 

Chen Feng took a closer look. The cause of death of these corpses was very strange. 

All the corpses had weird and content smiles on their faces, as if they were very excited before they 

died. 

Looking at this scene, Chen Feng's heart suddenly tightened, and the strange feeling became stronger. 

At the end of the hall, there is a huge stone gate, which is hundreds of meters high, and is tightly sealed. 

At this time, Chen Feng suddenly felt a strong breath coming, constantly approaching here. 

Chen Feng glanced around, there was nowhere to hide. 



This huge palace doesn't even have a pillar. 

Suddenly, Chen Feng had an idea and quickly walked to the location closest to the stone gate, and then 

put a corpse on the ground into a mustard bag. 

He himself lay there, holding his breath, motionless, like a dead person. 

Soon, there was a sound of footsteps. 

There were so many people, Chen Feng quietly opened his eyes and looked out. 

I saw that all these people who came were wearing white clothes and white hats. 

And their clothes were embroidered with dragon-shaped patterns. But this dragon is very ferocious. 

The head of the man was gray-haired, red-faced, and tall. 

When Chen Feng saw it, he was shocked. 

This person turned out to be the worshiper of the Ural auction house! 

At this time, the aura in him was even greater than that of the day. 

Chen Feng estimated that he had reached the peak of the Divine Gate Realm, and even broke through to 

the Tianhe Realm! 

He walked straight to the front door, facing everyone. 

In front of him, the dozens of people in white all knelt down and shouted in unison: "Please order from 

the elder." 

The white-haired old man shouted in a deep voice: "Are you all ready?" 

"Have all the magic circles been sealed? Have all the corpses been placed in the correct positions?" 

"It's all set up, and the circle has been sealed." Everyone said in unison. 

"Okay!" The white-haired old man laughed loudly: "Now start!" 

"Yes!" everyone shouted in unison. 

Their faces were full of excitement and excitement. 

After the white-haired old man gave the order, about twenty people went out. 

The remaining ten people stayed in the hall. 

They waved one after another, each time they waved dozens of throwing knives. 

These flying knives were inserted on the corpses on the ground. 

These corpses immediately resembled a punctured water bag, with blood gurgling out of them. 

One of the flying knives also fell on Chen Feng. 



Chen Feng didn't resist at all. Instead, he relaxed his muscles, let the flying knife be inserted, and even 

actively forced the blood out. 

 


