
Peerless 921 

Chapter 921: Jingleidan, success! 

Blending its scent into the medicinal power, the body of musk horseshoe yellow is useless! 

After removing this piece of waste, Chen Feng continued to use Zhen Qi to seal the tripod cover. 

Then, when all the scent of musk had melted in, he withdrew his qi. 

At this time, Chen Feng found that he was already sweating profusely, and his back was also covered in 

cold sweat. 

He was too nervous just now, but at the same time he was nervous, he did not forget to keep his mind 

calm and his left hand stable. 

These four herbs are the foundation of the entire Jinglei Pill. 

After the refining of these four herbs was completed, Chen Feng knew that the refining of the Thunder 

Pill was already more than half completed. 

Then, Chen Feng threw in the other medicinal materials one by one, throwing in hundreds of medicinal 

materials. 

These hundreds of medicinal materials melted into a colorful liquid, and finally they were mixed 

together and turned into a purple liquid. 

In the purple liquid, there are continuous white ripples undulating, just like cracks. 

Then, the flame of Chen Feng began to shrink inward, gradually squeezing, squeezing the liquid smaller 

and smaller. 

As he squeezed, some impurities gradually appeared in it. 

These yellow impurities are spotted. 

Chen Feng didn't care about them at first, but continued to squeeze. 

Because at this time, if the impurities are removed, the impurities are too small, it will be very difficult 

to remove, and there will be impurities later. 

Chen Feng squeezed for about half an hour, and all the black impurities were squeezed out, and Chen 

Fengfeng eliminated them one by one. 

However, it failed twice in the process of culling. 

Until the tenth time, after Chen Feng removed the impurities, he polished the liquid finely with a flame, 

and finally polished it into a rough oval shape. 

Then he continued to decorate it carefully with flames, grinding away the roughness of the surface. 

In the end, the top cover was lifted, Chen Feng's left hand shook, and a purple pill the size of a longan 

fell into his hand! 
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The purple pill is exquisitely cut, and there are countless white cracks in it, as if it is sealed with many 

white lightning. 

The fragrance is tangy, and there is a bitter feeling in the fragrance. 

It seems that as soon as the pill is released, there are many tiny lightnings in the air, chirping. 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, and An Lao was beside him, also happy for him. 

An Lao said: "This is a good-quality pill!" 

Chen Feng sealed the medicinal pill in a jade box, and he was a little emotional: "It is worthy of being 

one of the most difficult to refine among the first-grade pill. I failed ten times and only succeeded once." 

An old man on the side seemed to see through his thoughts, and smiled and said, "If you change to 

another first-grade pharmacist with the same experience as you, I am afraid that you will fail a hundred 

times, and it will be good to be able to refine it once." 

"After all, this kind of pill actually exceeds your refining scope!" 

Chen Feng nodded and continued to refine. 

For the next six days, Chen Feng kept refining the pill. 

Refining alchemy is extremely exhausting, and after about five hours of refining, his qi will disappear and 

his spirit will be extremely exhausted. 

At this time, he could not get a rest at all. 

At this time, the old man will force him to practice. 

At this time, the effect of cultivation is the best. 

In six days, Chen Feng's alchemy was getting better and better, and his cultivation speed also increased 

by leaps and bounds. 

In six days, without the power of absorbing blood, he broke through two acupuncture points! 

Six days later, at midnight. 

With a loud sound, the top cover opened, and another purple pill flew out. 

At this time, the flame in Chen Feng's hand suddenly went out. 

He no longer felt that he had the ability to disperse flames, and the firewood body he temporarily 

transformed into disappeared instantly, returning to its original appearance. 

Chen Feng felt that his body felt uncomfortable for a while, as if something had been stripped abruptly. 

Then, he felt the internal organs, bones, meridians, muscles, every inch of colic, forcing him to vomit 

blood! 

Chen Feng's injury was very serious in an instant, even worse than the injury a few days ago. 



An Lao said lightly beside him: "This is the price to be paid for forcibly turning the body into a firewood 

body!" 

"Huomu Zhendan, you can only eat it once, the second time, it will directly kill you." 

Chen Feng was shocked. He didn't take it too seriously before, and it was only at this time that he had 

seen great! 

Chen Feng hurriedly swallowed a few pills of Xisui Pill and Qingxin Healing Pill, which suppressed the 

terrifying pain! 

He glanced at it and saw the Thunder Pill that had just rolled out. 

There was a smile on his face. This Thunder Pill, with its inner brilliance and dying breath, turned out to 

be a top-grade pill. 

In these days, Chen Feng had refined a total of 23 Thunder Pills, and the amount of medicinal materials 

consumed reached more than one hundred and sixty. 

Among the twenty-three Thunder Pills, none of them were of top grade quality, but I didn't expect the 

last one to be. 

An old man smiled slightly after seeing it, and said, "Chen Fengfeng, you have now reached the pinnacle 

of the first-grade alchemist." 

"You only need to successfully refine a second-grade pill to be promoted to a second-grade pharmacist, 

and you have this strength!" 

In the early morning of the third day, this was also the tenth day Chen Feng entered the second level of 

the Tulong Mountain Range. 

Chen Feng's injuries have all recovered. 

At this time he was standing on a high cliff. 

The wind was very strong, and the strong wind blew his long hair, fluttering in the wind, his clothes 

bulging, like a man in a fairy. 

Lead clouds accumulate in the sky, and thick moisture is exuding in the air. 

The strong wind blew across the mountains and forests, and Chen Feng took a deep sniff, smelling the 

scent of the mountains and the rain coming and the wind is all over the building! 

Suddenly, it seemed that it was only a moment when the wind was even stronger. 

The torrential rain poured down, completely covering this place in an instant, hitting Chen Feng's face, 

even a little painful. 

A white light flashed across the sky, and then thunder thundered. 

In an instant, thunder and lightning fell down, thundering, deafening, and electric snakes danced wildly. 



A mountain forest immediately caused a big fire, smashing the mountain peak and directly smashing the 

mountain peak. 

The majesty of the heaven and the earth made many spirit beasts lying on the ground shivering! 

Animals fear the might of the world and the thunder and lightning, but they are instinctive. 

At this time, under such a mighty power, many spirit beasts were honestly hiding in their nests. 

But Chen Feng suddenly narrowed his eyes. 

Because he saw that a huge figure stood up slowly in the distance. 

This huge figure was hundreds of miles away from Chen Feng, but Chen Feng could still see it. 

This shows how tall this huge figure is. 

After the huge figure stood up from the ground, it turned out to be like a mountain, standing out of thin 

air, and the mountain next to him could only reach his waist. 

Chen Feng took a breath of horror, a look of horror appeared in his eyes, extremely shocked. 

Chapter 922: Thundering the sky, great success! 

This behemoth is not exaggerated to say that it is standing upright! 

And this seems to be a huge violent ape! 

Lightning struck through, reflecting its figure, with golden hair all over his body, flashing with dazzling 

light. 

This golden violent ape suddenly uttered an extremely violent roar, and then stretched out its huge 

palm, pinching it towards a lightning that did not know how big it was. 

With a snap, it smashed the lightning directly. 

Then, leaping into the sky, he jumped directly into the dark cloud. 

Another punch, several punches in succession, directly broke the black cloud. 

A ray of sunlight fell, illuminating him incomparably, like a **** or a monster. 

Chen Feng was completely stunned when he saw this scene. 

One punch smashes lightning, counts boxing clouds, and can actually contend with the might of the 

world. What level of monster is this violent ape? 

It's so powerful! 

This must be a prehistoric species, an ancient behemoth! 

The golden violent ape roared frantically, his fists hit his chest fiercely, bang bang bang. 

Chen Feng could hear this voice hundreds of miles away. 
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Then, on a whim, he smashed the nearby mountain with a punch. 

And the lightning didn't seem to show weakness. Soon, many lightnings gathered at him, and kept 

smashing against him. 

He fought and kicked to contend with it. 

As for Chen Feng, at this moment, his eyes flashed slightly, and a touch of joy appeared on his face. 

"It's now! Now the lightning is gathering there, and the lightning on my side has become sparse." 

"Just now, the thinnest lightning around me also has the thickness of the arm. This is something I can't 

absorb right now!" 

"Now, even after I swallow the Thunder Pill, the thickest lightning I can absorb is just the thickness of my 

thumb!" 

"At this time, the lightning is all converging towards the violent ape, and the lightning on my side 

suddenly becomes sparse, and they are all very thin." 

Around Chen Feng, the lightning that was as thick as a thumb just now, Chen Feng could not see at all. 

Now, I saw the five or six ways at once. 

Chen Feng was overjoyed, and immediately flashed toward a lightning bolt with the thickness of a 

thumb. 

He leaped away, and the next instant lightning struck him. 

If Chen Feng hadn't shocked Lei Dan, he would be severely injured. 

But at this moment, he swallowed the Shocking Thunder Pill directly, and in an instant, Chen Feng's 

body turned out to be a little empty. 

After the lightning fell on him, it had no effect on him. 

Chen Feng felt that his body was itchy. 

He knew that the time was urgent, and he didn't hesitate at all. He directly used the thunderbolt boxing 

method to introduce this lightning into his dantian. 

In the dantian, Chen Feng's lightning, which was already the thickness of his wrist, instantly became 

twice as thick, and his small arm was thick enough. 

Chen Feng was pleasantly surprised: "It is worthy of the power of heaven and earth, the purest lightning 

in nature. A single lightning can be as high as hundreds of lightnings in the palace." 

Chen Feng didn't have time to cheer, immediately his figure flashed again, and he came to another 

lightning strike again. 

Another flash of lightning fell, and this time the power of thunder and lightning in his dantian directly 

became the thickness of his upper arm. 

At this time, Chen Feng was full of pride and screamed again. 



This time, he didn't wait at the landing point, but directly threw out and plunged into the air with a bolt 

of lightning. 

In the Dantian, the thunder and lightning became thick again! 

After swallowing a Thunder Pill, there are only five breaths. 

Within these five breaths, Chen Feng fully absorbed seven lightning bolts! 

And after all the seven lightning bolts were absorbed, I saw Chen Feng's vast dantian, above the golden 

small cauldron, below the asura phase, and directly above the dragon blood. That lightning bolt had 

become human. Thickness of thighs. 

It shone with a dazzling white light, which was very frightening. There were constantly crackling and 

crackling lightnings that gave birth to and died in the void. 

This thunder force is rolling and flowing, exuding infinite vitality. 

After five breaths, Chen Feng's state of nothingness disappeared, and the effect of Thunder Pill 

disappeared. 

When Chen Feng fell on the cliff, he slammed out with a fierce punch: "Thunder moves the sky!" 

After the punch was blasted, it directly shook the entire cliff. 

Thunder flashes! 

Before that, after Chen Feng punched out, the thunder light would only flash within three inches of his 

body's fist. 

And now, with one punch, the thunder light can even spray half a foot away. 

Chen Feng was extremely happy and laughed. 

"The power of thunderous nine heavens, I have been able to play to ten times!" 

Thundering the sky, so far! The power is three to five times higher than before! 

Here is a very hidden cave, the cave is very huge, like a mountain has been hollowed out. 

It was very hidden here, and Chen Feng finally found such a place that was wide enough, yet very 

hidden, and not occupied by other spirit beasts. 

He stood here quietly, and Old An was suspended in front of him. 

An old man looked at Chen Feng, and said with a straight face: "The Dragon Elephant Fighting Heaven 

Technique you cultivate is extremely high-level, and the level of martial skills you cultivate has been very 

high." 

"So, you have never had an opponent at the same level." 

"Even if you are on the tenth floor of the Divine Sect Realm, you will not lose the wind against the 

enemies of the twelfth floor of the Divine Sect Realm." 



Chen Feng nodded slightly, this is something he has always been very proud of. 

He always leapfrogged and challenged, and he was never afraid of being two levels higher than him! 

An old man continued: "And now you, the eleventh floor of the Divine Gate Realm, and the one star of 

the Tianhe Realm, are only two levels behind." 

"One star in the Tianhe Realm is the lowest level in the Tianhe Realm. It stands to reason that even if 

you are not Lin Dong's opponent, you should never be beaten so badly!" 

"Fighting against the Tianhe Realm One Star, it was beaten and lost. Do you know why?" 

When Chen Feng heard this, there was a burst of cold sweat, and a burst of shame in his heart. 

He was quite complacent at first, but at this moment, An Lao said, he realized his problem. 

He was a little ashamed and said: "Old An, the kid doesn't understand, please give me some advice." 

Di Lao said indifferently: "Bystander Qing, I have been watching you fight these days, and found that you 

have a problem!" 

"Your technique is very powerful, and your martial skills are also very powerful, so you are used to 

crushing with powerful force." 

"Therefore, your fighting skills are actually quite lacking, and the combination of martial arts is very 

poor!" 

"You can't use the least qi to exert the greatest power." 

Chen Feng nodded and said, "That's right." 

He was shocked at this moment, and An old man observed very thoroughly. 

An old man nodded and said: "Then starting today, I will start some training for you." 

Chapter 923: Special training 

When Chen Feng heard it, he was very excited. 

An Lao has lived for thousands of years, and his combat experience is extremely rich, many times more 

than what he didn't know. He started training for himself. It must be very targeted. 

I am afraid that I can greatly improve myself! 

An Lao continued: "The first thing to do now is to improve your pace." 

"Your shocking pace is very fast, but not sensitive enough." 

"In other words, Jinghongbu itself is very agile, but you didn't use it. Your combat method is too wide-

ranging, and you lack too much skill!" 

Soon, Chen Feng was arranged in this cave under the command of An Lao. 

From the top of the cave, a full fifty ropes hang down. 
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Under each rope, there is a stone hanging. There was no wind in the cave, so the stone did not move. 

These ropes are very dense, and the distance between each one is definitely not more than one foot. 

Chen Feng can't walk directly over, he has to be sideways! 

Then, An Lao clicked several places on Chen Feng's leg and said, "You close the meridians here yourself." 

Chen Fengfeng nodded and closed the meridians here. 

Then, An Lao said: "Now, I will use some powder to sprinkle the shape of a road." 

"Just walk between the rocks hanging on the rope. You have to follow the direction of the powder mark 

and follow that road. You are not allowed to touch any stone." 

Ziyue was holding her arms next to him, as if watching a good show, smiled and said: "Grandpa An, what 

happens if Chen Feng touches a stone?" 

An old man always smiled when he talked to her, but his face was very serious at this time, he became 

rigid, and said coldly: 

"He touched a stone, so I gave him a whip." 

As he said, a soft whip more than three meters long suddenly appeared in his hand. This soft whip did 

not look like an entity, but was made of something nihilistic, showing a dark color. 

There seems to be flame burning above it! 

Ziyue said in surprise: "I felt a powerful force on this whip. This force is very strange. It does not seem to 

directly affect the flesh, but the soul." 

Ziyue was right. When Chen Feng saw the whip, he felt a cold feeling suppressed. 

An old man smiled slightly and said, "Old man, I have lived for thousands of years, and I still have some 

savings." 

He looked at Chen Feng: "Are you ready?" 

Chen Feng nodded, and Anlao immediately sprinkled a handful of black powder. 

The powder fell on the ground, and a clear route immediately appeared. 

This route is very tricky, basically passing between two ropes, and some of them are twisted like a snake 

road. 

An Lao Lao shouted in a deep voice: "Go!" 

Chen Feng immediately pulled out his leg and displayed a shocking step. 

As a result, he did not expect that as soon as he used the shocking step, when the Gang Qi reached the 

closed points above the meridian, it would immediately become stagnant. 

Jing Hongbu was only half of the usual effect. Chen Feng was not used to it at all. He lost his balance and 

fell heavily to the ground, hitting three rocks. 



An old man walked directly behind Chen Feng without saying a word, slapped a whip, and drew it 

directly on his back! 

Chen Feng shivered suddenly, and the cold sweat on his forehead immediately came out. 

This whip really acts directly on the soul level. 

He felt like his soul was being torn apart, the pain was so hard to speak, it almost made him faint! 

But Chen Feng still gritted his teeth and didn't even let out a muffled snort. 

An Lao glanced at him, nodded and said, "It's still a bit like. You just hit three, now you get three lashes, 

and now you have two lashes." 

As he said, another whip hit Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng shivered fiercely again, and An Lao shouted angrily: "What do you want? Are you going to lie 

on the ground and let me beat?" 

Chen Feng stood up abruptly, holding his head high, gritting his teeth and stubbornly, not even 

trembling, and he received the third whip abruptly. 

He was still in pain, but he controlled his body. 

An old man nodded and said: "This is the attitude you should have!" 

Then he said: "Go on the road just now." 

Chen Feng nodded. This time, instead of using Jinghongbu rashly, he took two steps to get used to his 

current body. 

After those meridians were blocked, he found that Jinghongbu could only display half the speed of his 

usual speed, and the speed was reduced. To go this way, he needed more skills. 

Chen Feng walked forward cautiously, still very fast, but instead of rushing forward indefinitely as in the 

past, there were many more variables. 

He hit a stone halfway through, and Anlao was merciless, snapped, and drew on him again! 

An old man shouted coldly: "Don't start from the middle, go back and start again!" 

Chen Feng gritted his teeth, a look of cruelty appeared on his face: "I still don't believe it!" 

He stepped back and rushed forward again! 

In this way, Chen Feng suffered seven whips, failed four times, and finally walked this short road of no 

more than ten meters! 

After he walked the road at half the speed, he found that he was sweating profusely, and he was so 

tired that he held his knees and panted heavily. 

This is a great test for him physically and mentally. 

And the direct whipping of the soul just now made him feel very tired. 



Ziyue watched by the side and said distressedly: "Grandpa An, or let Chen Feng rest first!" 

An Lao glared at Chen Feng fiercely, and sternly shouted: "The more tired you practice, the more 

effective you will be. Only after you cross the limit can you reach the peak." 

"Get up and continue practicing!" 

Then, he sprinkled a path with powder again, which was twice as long as before. 

Chen Feng took a deep breath and continued to move forward. 

This time, he got six lashes but walked twice as long. 

An old man nodded slowly beside him, Chen Feng, this son, had a very high understanding, and he 

quickly understood what he did. 

How can this kind of person learn martial arts not fast? 

For the third time, An Lao doubled the length again, and this time asked Chen Feng to finish the run 

within one breath! 

For Chen Feng, this requirement was extremely demanding. He failed eight times in a row, and even 

suffered fifteen lashes. 

Chen Feng felt that his soul seemed to be scorched by flames, and his mind was so painful that he was 

not even clear. 

He was panting heavily, sweating profusely, his face pale as if he had just been fished out of the water, 

and his whole body was in a trance. 

Chapter 924: Shocking, great success! 

And in his mind, the only voice he could hear was the loud roar of An Lao: "Go!" 

Chen Feng rushed forward instinctively, his head dizzy and he could only act according to instinct. 

When he woke up, he found that he had already walked this passage. 

He turned his head suddenly, looked at An Lao in surprise, and said blankly: "I, I haven't touched a 

stone?" 

An old smile: "I didn't touch it!" 

Suddenly, his face was stubborn, and he looked at Chen Feng and said, "It seems that you just entered 

this state accidentally, rather than stabilizing for a long time. If this is the case, then you have to practice 

a few more times!" 

After speaking, Chen Feng walked over again with a wave of the long whip. 

But this time, I ran into two stones, and didn't feel the same as before. 

An Lao snapped the two big whips directly. 

In this way, Chen Feng spent the whole afternoon like this. 
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When the training was finally over, he collapsed directly to the ground, panting heavily, wishing to faint 

directly. 

Chen Feng felt that although he was not injured at this time, the feeling of weakness was more serious 

than being severely injured. 

At this time, An Lao walked directly in front of him, picked him up, and said coldly: "Cultivation, at this 

time, practice quickly!" 

With that said, he directly stuffed him two Qi Enhancing Pills. 

Chen Feng found that the training effect was particularly good at this time. 

After he entered the eleventh building, the two Qi Enhancing Pills could only raise one acupuncture 

point for him, but this time they directly raised two acupuncture points! 

Jinglei Pill can only be swallowed in three days, otherwise it will lose its efficacy. 

In the three days after he swallowed Thunder Pill for the first time, Chen Feng was being specially 

trained by the dark old man. 

After training, just practice. 

Although fierce, the cultivation base is advancing by leaps and bounds. 

On the third day, it was a coincidence that the heavens were beautiful, and another heavy rain poured 

down. 

Chen Feng immediately swallowed Thunder Pill, and then the power of thunder and lightning on the 

phone. 

This time, he could directly absorb lightning as thick as two thumbs. 

In five breaths, eight strands of thunder and lightning were collected, making the power of thunder and 

lightning in his dantian a thick circle. 

Now, it was as thick as the thigh, almost half the thickness of the calf before. 

Then, after Chen Feng had absorbed it, he went to the cave for special training! 

At this point, the difficulty is already higher than in the past, I don't know how much. 

This time, the road that Anlao sprinkled around the fifty stones, back and forth, twists and turns, 

reaching hundreds of meters in length. 

And he requested that Chen Feng must finish within three breaths! 

If this were put in the past, even if it was such a long straight that required Chen Feng to walk within 

three breaths, Chen Feng would not be able to do it, let alone twists and turns. 

There are even forward and backward, and it is not allowed to touch stones. 

Chen Feng looked at this winding road and took a deep breath. 



The epiphanies of the previous few days floated in his heart one by one, and suddenly his heart was 

empty, and he once again entered a realm of mystery. 

Then, I saw him leaning forward, one side of his body, and walking straight forward. 

He didn't seem to be running at this time, but like a fish swimming flexibly in the water. 

Chen Feng was extremely fast, walking between the rocks, sometimes even he walked in the air, as if 

there was water all around, which could hold his fish. 

His speed is extremely fast, bringing up a string of phantoms, but he has explained so clearly that it 

makes people feel dizzy and uncomfortable! 

Ziyue only felt like she brushed it, and Chen Feng had already come to the opposite side! 

The dark old man laughed, the whip in his hand suddenly disappeared, and he said loudly: "Chen Feng, 

you did it!" 

Chen Feng was stunned for a while. 

After a while, he was ecstatic and shouted: "Haha, I did it, I did it." 

An Lao smiled and said, "Now untie the meridians on your legs and try again." 

Chen Feng nodded and untied the meridians on his legs. 

As soon as these meridians were unlocked, Chen Feng suddenly felt like he was about to fly. 

He was light and fluttering, and his legs were full of elasticity. It seems that you can jump very high with 

a light effort. 

That feeling is extremely comfortable. 

Then he used his shocking step all over, and suddenly if Chen Feng realized something, after the 

shocking step was used this time, there were more infinite changes than before. 

He took one step, making it impossible to guess where he would fall. 

Suddenly advance and retreat, advance and retreat freely. 

And his figure, like a dragon swimming in the water, looks very chic, even able to hang in the air for a 

short distance and move forward quickly. 

Of course, the suspended height is about one meter, but this is enough to make Chen Feng shocked and 

ecstatic. 

After Chen Feng settled down, he laughed. 

His shocking steps have already gone from the first level to the second level: like a dragon! 

And Jinghongbu is only two layers! 

Chen Feng has already reached the realm of great achievement! 

There is a huge cave on a cliff as high as one thousand meters, and a stench is emitted from the cave. 



In the lower part of the cave, there are still many dead bones and the corpses of monsters, and there 

are also some human bones. 

I don't know if these humans strayed into the depths of the Dragon Slaying Mountain Range or were 

brought by spirit beasts from outside the mountain! 

Chen Feng walked to the bottom of the cliff, raised his head and glanced up, and then immediately 

jumped up into the air, with his toes a little on a rock, and he jumped tens of meters high. 

Chen Feng could also perform these actions before, but it was definitely not as fast as now. 

Moreover, after he jumped in the air now, he would naturally avoid the debris in the air, very fast. 

It was just a dozen breaths, and it had already come to the entrance of the cave. 

Chen Feng swaggered and walked directly inside. He just walked tens of meters inside when he heard a 

roar full of anger and violence. 

Chen Feng knew that the owner of the cave had found himself. 

But he was not afraid, with a smile on the corner of his mouth, and continued forward. 

Soon, he saw the owner of the cave. 

This is a giant lion, ten meters long, five meters high, and covered with snow-white hair. 

And the most striking thing about the giant lion is that on its hair, there are tiny lightnings that keep 

wandering, making a crackling sound. 

The mouth of the giant lion. It has two huge fangs three meters long. 

The fangs are silver-white all over, and silver-white lightning flashes on them. 

A pair of huge eyes are full of violence, staring at Chen Feng, his eyes are full of murderous intent. 

This weak human dared to break into its cave, he would definitely kill the opponent. 

He let out a sharp roar, and suddenly a huge thunderball formed in his mouth. 

Then, a thunderball the size of a human head shot at Chen Feng fiercely at an extremely fast speed! 

Chapter 925: White Electric Thundertooth 

Level two spirit beast, white lightning thunder tooth lion! 

This blow was the power of a full blow from the peak powerhouse of the twelfth floor of the Divine Gate 

Realm. 

And Chen Feng stood there, neither dodge nor dodge. 

A touch of triumph flashed in the eyes of the white lightning thunder tooth lion, he seemed to see this 

weak human being directly shattered by his own thunderball. 

And, the whole body is completely dark, like coke. 
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This is his favorite taste to swallow. Whether it is a monster or a human, he likes to make a scorched 

corpse and then eat it. 

But a scene that shocked him happened. Chen Feng stretched out his hands and caught the thunderball. 

The Thunder Ball didn't even burst at all, and it didn't cause any harm to him. Instead, it disappeared 

directly into his palm. 

It turned out that Chen Feng used the thunderbolt to directly absorb the thunderball. 

This thunderball was only sent by a spirit beast, and compared with the might of heaven and earth, it 

was far worse! 

Chen Feng easily absorbed, but strengthened himself. 

He smiled and looked at the white lightning thunder tooth lion and said: "What else do you have?" 

With a loud roar, the white lightning thunder tooth lion rushed forward to Chen Feng. 

Two huge thunder fangs slammed into Chen Feng fiercely. 

At the tip of Thunder teeth, the silver-white current flickered violently. 

Chen Feng had already judged his attack, which was almost equivalent to the power of a one-star power 

in the Tianhe Realm! 

His strength is stronger than that of the giant python that Chen Feng killed at the back of the Wei family, 

and it is still much stronger. 

If you change to the previous Chen Feng, I am afraid that you will have to use all the cards to kill him, 

and you will be seriously injured, because the previous Chen Feng would only fight hard. 

At this time, a smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, facing the white lightning thunder 

tooth lion, suddenly stepped out. 

He took this step, and Pian Ruo wandered around the dragon, extremely cunning, and directly avoided 

the attack of the white lightning thunder tooth lion, and even slipped directly under its belly! 

Then, Chen Feng's Ziyue Knife was unsheathed, and instead of shaking the earth, he slashed it out 

fiercely and directly hit the softest belly of the white lightning thunder tooth lion. 

Although she didn't open her belly directly, she also cut a huge scar. 

Then, Chen Feng let out a stern roar, thunderbolt fists, thunderous and blasted out with all his strength. 

At this time, the Lei Jin in his dantian was already the thickness of a human thigh. 

This punch fully exerted the power of thunderbolt nine hundred and twenty percent. After the punch 

was blasted, the white lightning thundertooth lion let out a scream, was beaten out by dozens of 

meters, and hit the mountain wall heavily. 

Then, its body fell down again. 



Chen Feng shouted sharply, leaped into the air, bang bang bang, three punches in succession, all hitting 

his injured area. 

With a bang, the white lightning thunder tooth lion was directly beaten through the stomach by Chen 

Feng. 

Then, the tyrannical Lei Guangjin burst into its body, blasting its internal organs to pieces! 

The white lightning thunder tooth lion let out a terrifying roar, vomited blood, and fell heavily to the 

ground. 

Then, there was no breath. 

The second-level spirit beast, the white lightning thundertooth lion, which is directly weaker than the 

one-star strong in the Tianhe realm, was killed by Chen Feng within three breaths! 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth. 

Finally, the smile became more and more prosperous, and finally couldn't hide it and turned into a big 

laugh. 

His current strength has improved a lot from before. 

Jinghong stepped into the realm of Dacheng, and Lei Dong Jiu Xiao also mastered the greatest power. 

Now Lei Dong Jiu Xiao's punch is four times as powerful as in the past. 

Now, Chen Feng is confident, even if he is facing Lin Dong, he may not fall behind! 

An old man appeared and said, "Don't laugh, just absorb it!" 

Chen Feng scratched his head awkwardly: "Okay." 

Then, walked to the white lightning thunder tooth lion, put his hand on the wound, and began to absorb 

blood. 

The White Lightning Thundertooth is a second-level spirit beast, and its blood is extremely powerful, 

allowing Chen Feng to open three acupuncture points. 

At this time, he had opened a full 21 acupuncture points. 

What surprised him was that the White Lightning Thundertooth Lion had powerful lightning power. 

After absorbing the lightning power from the white lightning thunder tooth lion's body, the thunder 

energy in his dantian has become almost the thickness of a tree trunk, one foot in diameter! 

When Chen Feng looked inside his dantian, he suddenly saw the drop of dragon blood in the ancient 

cauldron. 

At this time, the drop of dragon blood was half smaller than when Chen Feng first got it. 

Chen Feng could not help feeling a little sad when he saw it. 

It can be said that this drop of dragon blood created him. 



And now, this drop of dragon blood is less and less effective for him. 

As the dragon blood transforms again and again, the dragon blood continues to be consumed, and in the 

end only this little remains. 

There was a kind of fear in Chen Feng's heart: "If the dragon blood disappears completely, how should I 

go on the way forward!" 

But he soon buried this emotion. 

Under An Lao's guidance, he removed the most valuable fur, inner alchemy, and the two huge tusks 

from the White Lightning Thundertooth Lion, and then left here. 

In the next few days, Chen Feng continued to hunt down second-level spirit beasts here. 

Among the second-level spirit beasts, there are no more rivals for him now. 

And with the crazy absorption of the power of blood, his strength has also improved by leaps and 

bounds. 

On the evening of the third day, beside a dense forest. 

Opposite Chen Feng stood a giant bear over twenty tall. 

The huge bear was full of earthy yellow, emitting a thick light, almost forming a layer of armor on its 

body. 

The surface structure of its body is very peculiar. There are no fine scales or fluff, only four large curved 

plates. 

Each piece of plate armor is the size of a city wall, and it wraps its body tightly. 

The giant bear let out a crazy roar and strode out towards Chen Feng. 

With every step taken, the earth trembles, almost like an earthquake. 

The giant bear came in front of Chen Feng and slapped his paws fiercely. 

These claws are so powerful that they can smash a small hill. 

However, Chen Feng smiled at the corner of his mouth, not evasive. 

Just when the claws were about to hit him, suddenly his figure flashed, ghostly, like a swimming fish, 

flashing directly from one side. 

This giant bear, seemingly cumbersome, actually reacted extremely quickly, and quickly turned around 

and sent it to Chen Feng. 

But unfortunately, Chen Feng's speed was extremely fast, and he was extremely slippery, coming and 

going calmly, constantly evading under the slap of its giant palm. 

In an instant, the giant bear slapped more than a dozen palms, but Chen Feng didn't even scratch his 

hair. 



Chen Feng laughed and said mockingly: "Big Stupid Bear, isn't this all he can do?" 

"keep going!" 

The second-level spirit beast, the giant bear, already has some wisdom. 

Hearing these words, he was furious, his eyes rolled, and his feet slammed on the ground. 

Suddenly, hundreds of stone thorns appeared on the ground, trapping Chen Feng in them. 

Then, it proudly patted Chen Feng trapped in the stone thorn. 

Chapter 926: Breakthrough, the twelfth floor! 

It secretly said in its heart: "Now, this **** human being can't avoid it, right?" 

Unexpectedly, Chen Feng could move forward and retreat freely in the narrow space of this stone thorn. 

Chen Feng laughed and said, "Okay, I'm too lazy to play with you anymore!" 

Suddenly, his figure flashed, and he came directly behind the giant bear. 

He seemed to be avoiding playing with the giant bear just now, but he was not, he was observing the 

weakness of the giant bear. 

Finally he found that there was a little under the armpit of the giant bear's right arm, which was not 

covered by scale armor. 

Chen Feng jumped up, and the Ziyue Knife stabbed fiercely until it reached the handle. 

Chen Feng was so swift that he stabbed ten knives, and instantly smashed there! 

Then, a punch came out, and five punches in a row, thunderous and thunderous with twelve percent 

power, hit it. 

I saw lightning flashes, thunder flashes, and a roar sounded. 

Then, the giant bear uttered a miserable shout, and the entire right arm was directly cut off. 

Above the body, a huge blood hole appeared. 

It screamed sternly, fleeing all the way frantically, and was about to flee. 

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

Jinghongbu launched, like a wandering dragon, quickly chasing behind it. 

Then, there was another crazy bombardment toward his wound. 

Finally, Houtu Wild Bear screamed, fell to the ground, twitched a few times, and stopped moving! 

Chen Feng continued to **** blood, the giant bear was huge, several times larger than the average level 

two spirit beast, and had a strong body, and the total amount of blood in the body was several times 

that of other spirit beasts of the same level. 
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As the force of blood poured in, Chen Feng suddenly felt a surging surge in his heart. 

His heart could not help but throb. 

Then the next moment, the extremely huge Gang Qi swept through the last orifice point of the eleventh 

floor, crashed into the twelfth floor of the Shenmen realm, and rushed into the twelfth meridian. 

Under the action of this huge Gang Qi, the twelfth meridian, when it happens, is directly washed away! 

Chen Feng broke through and entered the twelfth floor of the Divine Gate Realm! 

It's only one step away from the Tianhe Realm! 

After Chen Feng entered the twelfth building, he felt completely different. 

The breath has become extremely huge, and this breath is sometimes absent, if it is illusory, if it is lost, it 

becomes very strange. 

Chen Feng felt that he was extremely powerful. 

It seems that there is great power in every gesture. 

Suddenly, the blood-red qi in his body surged toward the dantian, spraying out in the dantian. 

In his dantian, it was like a rain of blood. 

When the blood rain fell, a sphere was formed in the Dantian. 

This sphere is all made up of red mist. 

But at this time, there was a big piece missing on the sphere. 

If Chen Feng has realized, if the twelfth floor of his Divine Door Realm is completed, this ball will be 

filled! 

Soon, Chen Feng withdrew from the state of cultivation. 

He sighed slightly: "The twelfth building in the Divine Sect Realm is now." 

Next to him, An Lao also quietly appeared: "The next stage is the Tianhe Realm." 

"This building is extremely important to you." 

Chen Feng nodded, he understood that this building was more important than the previous eleven 

buildings combined. 

Chen Feng took out the khaki-colored inner alchemy and bear gall of the giant bear, and then removed 

the four large plates on the surface of its body that looked like a city wall. 

This kind of plate armor was so hard that Chen Feng hit it with a punch, and he couldn't even make a 

crack! 

The next day, it was the day to swallow Shock Lei Dan. 

However, the sky is cloudless, and there is nowhere to absorb lightning. 



Chen Feng gave a bitter smile, took another deep look here, and then resolutely turned and left. 

The direction is the Spirit Medicine Town! 

Chen Feng arrived at Yaoxiangling first. 

Here people go to empty buildings. None of them. 

Then, Chen Feng headed towards Lingyao Town. 

Soon, he came to the periphery of Lingyao Town. 

When Chen Feng walked into the dense forest, he suddenly heard the noise of people shouting and 

shouting outside. 

Chen Feng stopped immediately and looked out. 

Outside the dense forest, there is a river. On the edge of the river, a team of people are moving forward. 

There were about sixteen or seven people, these people were all riding monsters, and they were 

wearing hunting group clothes. 

On the clothes, the pattern is a tiger. 

Chen Feng's eyes narrowed: This is a member of the Tiger Hunting Group. 

A sneer appeared at the corner of his mouth: "Lin Dong, blood debt, now is the time to pay it back!" 

"Since you dared to treat me that way, you should expect the consequences today, revenge, starting 

today!" 

"Don't worry, I won't kill you right away, I will kill your subordinates first, destroy your foundation, make 

you painful, and then kill you!" 

Chen Feng slowly walked out of the bushes and directly blocked in front of the convoy. 

The member of the Tiger Hunting Group at the front looked like a leader. After seeing Chen Feng, he 

immediately shouted impatiently: 

"Where did the little **** dare to block your uncle's way? Get out of here, or kill you directly!" 

He did not know Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng slowly raised his head, looked at him, smiled and said, "Oh, are you sure you want to kill 

me?" 

The members of the tiger hunting group were full of disdain: "Little bastard, you dare to provoke me, it's 

just looking for death!" 

"Believe it or not, I can ruin you with one hand and leave you dead without a place to bury you!" 

At this moment, behind him, someone had recognized Chen Feng as coming and exclaimed. 

"Feng Chen, this is Feng Chen!" 



Upon hearing these two words, the entire team was in a panic, and everyone showed panic on their 

faces, and they drew out their weapons to point at Chen Feng. 

But their bodies are constantly moving backwards, and there is an unstoppable panic in their eyes! 

But the person in the lead did not panic on his face, but looked at Chen Feng with greedy eyes and 

sneered: 

"Little bastard, you are Feng Chen, the Feng Chen wanted by the team leader?" 

He shook his head and said with disdain: "What is the value of such a little bastard?" 

"This time, the head of the group is really making a fuss." 

Then he looked back at the people behind him, and said coldly: "What do you gang of trash look like? I 

was so frightened by a little bunny, will you lose our tiger hunting group?" 

One of the team members said tremblingly, "Vice Deputy Chief, Feng Chen is very powerful!" 

"Bah, still strong? No matter how strong, can I be strong?" 

"I am one of the three deputy commanders of the Tiger Hunting Group! I am the master of the eleventh 

floor of the dignified Divine Sect Realm!" the leader said proudly! 

Chen Feng laughed and said: "Oh, is the eleventh building master? That's great? It really scares me!" 

His tone was full of disdain and joking. 

Chapter 927: Revenge begins! 

This leader was one of the three deputy commanders of the Tiger Hunting Group, but he had been 

performing missions outside before and had not come back, so he didn't know Chen Feng at all, nor did 

he know how good Chen Feng was. 

A cold look flashed across his face, and he said in a cold voice: "Little bunny, let's die!" 

With that, he leaped up in the air and slashed towards Chen Feng. 

In his opinion, this knife was enough to cut Chen Feng into two pieces. 

Chen Feng smiled slightly, stretched out his hand, stretched out two fingers, and then clamped its heavy 

blade. 

The leader, sweating profusely, desperately urged the sword in his hand, but he couldn't advance an 

inch at all. 

His knife was clamped by Chen Feng's two slender white fingers, but it seemed to be stuck, and he 

couldn't move at all. 

With a look of horror on his face, he knew that he had run into an iron plate this time. 

He turned around quickly and fled back. 

Chen Feng sneered: "Can you still escape?" 
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He chased directly behind him and threw a punch. 

This leader yelled frantically, turned around and shot out with both fists. 

However, his fist force was directly transformed into aura by Chen Feng's punch and dissipated in the 

air. 

Then, with this punch, Chen Feng beat his body into a **** mist! 

Chen Feng's gaze was to cast his gaze on the trembling, fearful tiger hunting group members, and said 

coldly: 

"Do you have any last words?" 

The members of these tiger hunting groups were so scared to death. Suddenly, one of them knelt on the 

ground, kowtow and begged: "Uncle Feng, Uncle Feng, you forgive us." 

"It is the captain who is chasing you, it has nothing to do with us." 

Chen Feng sneered: "Lin Dong, I will naturally kill! To blame, I can only blame you for following the 

wrong person!" 

"Furthermore, you are full of wickedness, you are damned!" 

The members of the Tiger Hunting Group, in the surroundings of Spirit Medicine Town, do everything 

and do a lot of evil. 

Chen Feng killed them without any psychological burden at all. 

Chen Feng rushed into them like a tiger entering a flock. 

A moment later, all thirty-two members of the Tiger Hunting Group were killed. 

Chen Feng looked at the corpses all over the floor, and said lightly: "Vengeance is on!" 

To the west of Lingyao Town, there is a road leading to Tulong Mountain. 

And in the middle of the road, there is a two-story tower on which a large flag is erected, and the flag is 

hunting and hunting in the wind, and it is embroidered with a tiger head pattern! 

In this tower, twenty or so members of the Tiger Hunting Group were drinking and having fun. 

They all laughed and laughed. 

Among them, there are three or four women. These women, whose faces are all humiliating, are held in 

their arms and laughed for fun. 

These people kept touching the women with their hands. The women had tears on their faces, but they 

did not dare to resist. 

Because there are a few corpses beside. 

The corpse was so terrible that it was not killed directly, but was beaten to death, and bloody! 

One of the women suddenly chuckled, and the collar was torn apart. 



A big man with a tall stature and a black face like the bottom of a pot stretched out his big furry hand 

and touched her casually. 

Suddenly, he squeezed hard. 

This girl, who was sixteen or seventeen years old, was tender and tender, and when she was pinched so 

hard, she suddenly let out a scream of horror and struggled hard. 

He struggled, and the big man's face instantly pulled down and became extremely gloomy. 

With a fierce slap directly on her face, the girl's left cheek suddenly became swollen, vomiting blood 

from the beating, and fell heavily to the ground. 

The black-faced man said viciously: "Little bitch, how dare you **** resist the uncle? Uncles, but they 

are all from the Tiger Hunting Group!" 

"It is your blessing to be seen by the people of our Tiger Hunting Group. You are not grateful to Dade, 

but you dare to resist!" 

He went up and kicked the girl hard in the stomach. 

The girl bends directly in pain, bending on the ground like a prawn. 

Then the big man pointed to a few **** corpses on the ground, and said to the women with a grim 

expression: 

"Have you seen it? These few people are your role models! If you dare to struggle again later, it will 

make you unhappy, you will also end up like this!" 

Another member of the team spit out a thick sputum on the corpse on the ground, and said coldly: 

"You untouchables, dare not to pay the toll for our Tiger Hunting Corps. It's simply bold." 

He smiled, and said flatly at the black-faced man: "Boss, if you want me to say that, if you just beat them 

to death, you are taking advantage of them." 

"It should be caught in the dungeon of the Tiger Hunting Corps headquarters, let them suffer all the 

torture, and then cut off their heads and hung them at the entrance of Elixir Town, in order to be 

effective!" 

The black-faced man was obviously the leader of this group, touched his chin, and said with a smile: 

"You have a good idea. Forget it, a few of them will die if they die. Wait for the next batch of those who 

don't have long eyes!" 

There was a hideous look on his face, his eyes cast out the window, and he said lightly: "People who 

don't have long eyes will come soon." 

When everyone looked out, they saw a team of more than twenty people coming here. 

This team laughed and laughed loudly. The members of the team were talking and laughing loudly, with 

bulging rucksacks behind them. Obviously, this time they entered the Dragon Slayer Mountain Range 

and gained a lot. 



The black-faced man chuckled and greedily touched the girl's arms again, then stood up, clapped his 

hands and said, "Brothers, work." 

Then, a group of people rushed out, blocked in the middle of the road, and stood in front of the team. 

When the leader of the team saw the clothes they were wearing, his face suddenly showed horror. 

One of them came forward and smiled very politely: "Several uncles of the Tiger Mercenary Corps, don't 

you know what they are doing?" 

He speaks very politely, and he is full of complacency. 

As soon as the black-faced man stretched out his hand, he said coldly: "Take out the eighth of the 

income from your trip to the Dragon Mountain Range." 

"What, hand over 80% of the income?" 

The self-leader of this team suddenly showed shock on his face, a little panic, and a little at a loss. 

He said in a daze, "Well, there was no such rule before?" 

He also noticed that this tower should have just been built, just set up here. 

"There was no such rule before, but it doesn't mean that there is no such rule now." 

The black-faced man laughed wildly: "It turns out that although our head is strong, there are still people 

who can compete with him." 

"But now, our head Lin Dong is already a one-star powerhouse in the Tianhe Realm, and no one in the 

entire Elixir Town can compete with it!" 

"Our team leader has spoken, starting today, in Spirit Medicine Town, this is the only one of my Tiger 

Hunting Group!" 

Chapter 928: Killing you is a dirty hand! 

"All the teams that enter the Dragon Slaying Mountain Range will give 80% of the proceeds to our Tiger 

Hunting Group after coming out!" 

When the people in this team heard this, they immediately showed anger on their faces, and said 

angrily: 

"Why? We fight for life and death. After several companions have died, 80% of the things we get are 

given to you? You are too domineering, right!" 

The black-faced man's face became savage: "It's okay if you don't want to have a relationship." 

He suddenly roared. A fist hit the face of the leader of the team, shattering his head, then clapped his 

hands, and said coldly: 

"If you don't want to hand over anything, then take your life and kill!" 

They didn't give the people in this team room for discussion at all, a bunch of people rushed directly, but 

they killed them all in a moment. 
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In the team, there were a few nice female team members who were left behind. 

The black-faced man forced to the female group members with a lewd smile, and said with a smile: "Oh, 

you little girls, look good! Stay and follow the uncle to enjoy a spicy drink!" 

Several female team members, with horror on their faces, kept backing away, and shouted in panic: 

"No, no..." 

The black-faced man said grimly: "When you get here, I can't help you if you want it or not." 

With that said, catch them directly and bring them back to the tower! 

The faces of these captured women were humiliated and angry. 

Suddenly, a woman gritted her teeth, and a flash of determination flashed in her eyes. She directly 

picked up the weapon they had placed next to her and severely cut her throat. 

When the blade was about to touch her throat, her arm was suddenly caught by the black-faced man. 

The black-faced man stared at her and said coldly: "I want you to die, you can't live, I want you to live, 

you can't die!" 

He stretched out his hand and slapped her bones directly, hehe sneered: 

"Aren't you staunch? Okay, then I'll break your bones and let you watch us play with you. You can't even 

struggle for a while." 

The woman's face showed extreme humiliation, her face was desperate and gloomy! 

At this time, suddenly, a voice rang from outside the door: "A group of pigs and dogs are inferior to this 

generation, kill you, I think I dirty my hands!" 

"Who?" Blackfaced Han's face changed suddenly. 

This person was able to get so close without being noticed by him, which shows that he is quite strong. 

With a bang, the wooden door was kicked open directly, and the sunlight came in, reflecting the figure 

of a young man. 

The faces of all the captured women were filled with excitement, and the sun shone in, which seemed to 

bring them a glimmer of hope. 

But soon, the color of hope on their faces turned into disappointment again. 

They saw clearly that it was a teenager who came in, but he looked very young at the age of seventeen 

or eighteen. 

How strong can such a young man be, no matter how strong he is? But just to die! 

One of the kind-hearted women exclaimed: "Brother, go quickly, these people are not something you 

can deal with." 

And the performance of the black-faced guy is completely different from them! 



After seeing the boy's appearance clearly, the black-faced man sat on the ground in fright, shaking all 

over. 

He looked at Chen Feng, his lips trembled: "You, you, Feng Chen, are you still alive?" 

Chen Feng sneered: "How can I fulfill your head's wish? Of course I can't die!" 

"If I die, who will clean up you **** who do no evil?" 

"what? What?" 

"Are you Feng Chen?" 

"It's over, Feng Chen is here, we are all going to die!" 

These members of the tiger hunting group also screamed in panic, and they were in chaos. 

And seeing them react like this, the faces of these captured women were surprised. 

It seems that this boy is very famous. And they are also very afraid of this young man. 

The boy said coldly: "Do you have any last words?" 

"You, can't you kill us?" The black-faced man said in a panic, "Our head will definitely not spare you!" 

"If you dare to move us, our head will definitely kill you and take revenge on us." Chen Feng smiled 

slightly. 

"Do you think that since I'm back, do I care about your head's revenge?" 

"Okay, enough nonsense, now is the time to let you on the road!" 

Chen Feng smiled coldly, and his figure flashed into the crowd. 

The black-faced man Lu showed a fierce look on his face, and shouted: "Brothers, we're fighting with 

him!" 

"There are so many of us, he only has one, I don't believe we are not his opponent!" 

Chen Feng smiled coldly: "If you want to work hard, you have to have capital!" 

I saw him with his hands on his back, dressed in white, extremely chic, moving freely in the crowd. 

And these people's weapons could not fall on him at all. 

Seeing this scene, the women were shocked. 

He slammed his foot and kicked the black-faced man in the chest, directly shattering his bones. 

Then, with his heels back, he tripped another member of the Tiger Hunting Group directly, and with a 

tiptoe, he kicked him and knocked down the other two members of the Tiger Mercenary Group. 

The three of them were shocked to vomit blood and were seriously injured. 

All the women looked silly, with dazzling expressions on their faces. 



When they looked at Chen Feng, they were shocked at first, and then this shock turned into a strong 

admiration and obsession. 

They were in extreme danger, but there was such a valiant young man who slammed out, with an 

invincible posture, crushing all these villains! 

At this time, in their hearts, Chen Feng is already omnipotent and powerful! 

After a while, all members of the Tiger Hunting Group fell to the ground and were seriously injured! 

During the whole process, Chen Feng didn't even make a move, but relied solely on her body and feet. 

Without even looking at them, Chen Feng walked up to the women and patted with both hands to untie 

their sealed meridians. 

These women hurriedly fell down one after another. Many people were excited and tears filled their 

eyes. They knelt on the ground, holding Chen Feng's legs and kowtow. 

When they felt that they were about to fall into **** and were already full of despair, Chen Feng 

suddenly appeared and rescued them. 

Chen Feng said lightly: "Don't thank you, these beasts are not doing things that people do." 

"As long as a chivalrous heart is in my heart, I will not spare them." 

Chen Feng looked at the woman with broken tendons and frowned slightly. 

The woman smiled sadly, and said with some despair: "This young man, you are strong, and I am very 

happy that you can save them." 

"I've been seriously injured, it's a burden, you just kill me! You can save me from being insulted by these 

people before I die, I'm very grateful!" 

Chen Feng shook his head and smiled faintly: "What silly thing to say?" 

Chapter 929: fear 

After speaking, he took out a Qingxin Healing Pill and stuffed it directly into her mouth. 

At the entrance of the Qingxin Healing Pill, the woman felt the intense pain in her body weakened a lot 

in an instant. 

A cool air current circulated all over her body, and she was healed a lot in an instant, at least she could 

stand up and walk normally. 

Chen Feng took out two more Qingxin Healing Pills and put them in her hands, smiling and saying, 

"Swallow one gram again at this time tomorrow, and then swallow another one on the third day, and 

your injury will heal." 

"Remember, try not to run the gas during this period." 

The woman was moved to tears. 

She knew that this was the legendary pill, but she had never owned it. 
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Expensive medicine is not something that low-level Hunter Tuan members like her can afford. 

Suddenly she knelt down and kowtowed: "Thank you, son." 

Chen Feng smiled and shook his head. 

Then, Chen Feng looked at them and said, "Do you want revenge?" 

These women nodded with hatred on their faces. 

Chen Feng smiled and said: "Then quickly take up weapons! These people have been abolished by me, 

and there is no way to fight back." 

These women nodded one after another, their faces were fierce and full of hatred. 

Picking up the weapon is frantically killing the black-faced man and others! 

They slashed and stabbed frantically with their weapons, and until the end, they had cut these people 

beyond recognition, their bodies were bloody, and their bodies were incomplete, before they stopped. 

Many people are wailing and crying, feeling like a revenge. 

Chen Feng looked into the distance and said, "You should leave here now! The Tiger Hunting Group 

should not be found for the time being." 

"But within two hours, they will definitely find that you leave as soon as possible. The farther you go, the 

better." 

"I think you don't have a team anymore, so let's just be together." 

Everyone nodded: "Yes." 

Several women thanked them one after another and were about to leave. 

Suddenly, a woman turned her head, took a deep look at Chen Feng, and said, "Brother, my name is Li 

Qingrou!" 

She was just the woman who kindly reminded Chen Feng to let him go and call him younger brother. 

Her complexion is not white, but wheatish, her figure is extremely hot, and she looks wild. 

She smiled at Chen Feng before turning to leave. 

A deep house compound in Lingyao Town. 

Here, a huge flag stands in front of the door, hunting in the wind. 

Above it is the logo of a tiger. 

On the gate, a huge tiger head as high as two people was cast with copper, which looked very fierce. 

At this time, in the yard, above the most luxurious hall, Lin Dong sat there with a calm face, his eyes 

gloomy. 

In front of him, a member of the tiger hunting group stood there, talking. 



He kept shaking and trembling, obviously very scared. 

"My lord, in the last two days, our Tiger Hunting Group has suffered four surprise attacks." 

"Two of the teams outside were killed, two checkpoints were removed, a total of sixty-five people, none 

of them survived, all were killed, and their deaths were miserable!" 

Above the hall, in addition to Lin Dong, there are several other high-level tiger hunting groups. 

After the deputy heads heard this, they all shuddered with a look of fear on their faces. 

Lin Dong sullenly, suddenly punched the table in front of him. 

He roared sharply: "This little **** is so brave. I don't want to kill him, he even dared to send him to the 

door!" 

"Well, in this case, I don't take your life, it seems I am too sorry for you!" 

He shouted sternly: "Give an order to absolutely prohibit large groups of people from moving." 

"All the members of the hunting group, with three people as a team, patrol around the Lingyao Town. As 

long as you find Feng Chen's trail, don't fight, send the message as soon as possible, let others go to 

rescue, and be sure to surround him." 

"Yes." This member of the hunting group responded respectfully and quickly went down to pass the 

order! 

A sullen smile appeared on Lin Dong's face: "Feng Chen, Feng Chen, if you hide in the Tulong Mountain 

Range. I really can't help you, but if you send it to the door by yourself now, that's just to die!" 

"Can you compare the strength of a Tianhe Realm powerhouse? It's really arrogant!" 

Outside the town, in a small valley, Chen Feng was standing on a cliff. 

He hid behind a bush and looked down. 

On the small road below, three members of the Tiger Hunting Group were cautiously looking around. 

As I walked, I looked around. 

A sneer appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, and he jumped down from the cliff. 

When people were in the air, they bombarded them with a punch. 

But he was a little surprised. After seeing him, these people did not dodge the first time, but blew the 

whistle in their mouths. 

The extremely sharp voice suddenly rang. 

Then, Chen Feng heard, not far away, in several directions, there was a voice: "Feng Chen is there, Feng 

Chen is there..." 

Then, the voice is constantly approaching here! 



And almost at the same time as the whistle sounded, Chen Feng's fist also fell on the three of them, 

directly blasting them to death. 

At this time, more than a dozen people have rushed over here. 

After they saw Chen Feng, they didn't immediately rush to kill, instead they blew their whistles. 

This whistle seems to contain an invisible sound wave, which can be heard far away! 

Chen Feng chuckled, his face showed a touch of disdain, he knew Lin Dong's plan. 

But it was the intention to let these people pester him first, and then buy Lin Dong some time to let him 

arrive in time. 

Chen Feng shook his head and said, "How long do you think these miscellaneous soldiers can entangle 

me?" 

With a sneer, he entered among the members of these tiger hunting groups. 

However, within two or three breaths, these people said they were killed by him. 

Then, Chen Feng left quickly! 

After a while, Lin Dong came here. 

Looking at the corpses all over the floor, and Chen Feng had disappeared without a trace, he became 

angry and fisted, smashing the ground into a big hole. 

He snarled: "Little bunny, don't let me catch you!" 

Lin Dong could not find traces of Chen Feng at all. 

And the bad news was passed into the Tiger Mercenary Group one after another. 

Seventeen people were killed in the Tiger Hunting Group the next day. 

On the third day, 24 people were killed. 

The number of people killed does not depend on the strength of the Tiger Mercenary Group itself, but 

on the number of people who leave the Elixir Town. 

As long as you leave the Elixir Town, you will be killed. 

Now, all members of the Tiger Hunting Group are aware of this. 

It doesn't matter how strong it is, unless it is the leader of Lin Dong, none of the members of the Tiger 

Hunting Group is Chen Feng's opponent, and the number of people is useless. 

Chapter 930: Crazy 

All the members of the Tiger Hunting Group had already hid back to their residence in the Spirit 

Medicine Town. 

No one dared to leave the town anymore, the people were panicked, and everyone was terrified, for 

fear that it would be their turn to die next. 
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Now, the news has spread throughout the whole spirit medicine town. 

Everyone knew that a young man named Feng Chen from outside was the same Feng Chen who had 

risen to fame when he first entered the Dragon Slaying Mountain Range and all members of the Elixir 

Town Hunting Group knew about him. 

After being chased by Lin Dong into the Dragon Slaying Mountains, he disappeared for a few days, and 

now he came back and began to massacre the members of the Tiger Hunting Group. 

The Tiger Hunting Group did everything in the spirit medicine town, bullying the good, everyone was 

already angry in their hearts, but they were not opponents, so they had been patient. 

At this time, Chen Feng's move can be described as a delightful one. 

That night, the night was dark at the location of the Tiger Hunting Group. 

Suddenly, two human figures quietly approached the high wall of the Tiger Hunting Group. 

After these two figures came here, they climbed up silently, and soon they climbed to the top of the 

fence, and then quietly jumped outside. 

They landed gently, a flash of ecstasy flashed in their eyes, and they were about to run quickly. 

Suddenly at this time, the surrounding fire was bright. 

Then, they saw not far away, where dozens of people were standing with torches. 

And the person in the front was indeed the head of Lin Dong. 

Lin Dong looked at the two members coldly, his voice was as cold as ice, without any emotion: "You two, 

where are you going?" 

When the two members saw this scene, they were all frightened, their legs weakened, and they knelt 

directly on the ground. 

Nane said: "We, we..." 

Lin Dong walked closer and stared at them coldly: "You want to escape, don't you?" 

The two were so frightened that they couldn't say a word. 

"Well, since you want to leave so, then I will see you off!" 

A hideous color flashed in Lin Dong's eyes, and he patted them with his palm. 

Suddenly, one of the members of the hunting group stood up and yelled frantically: "Why not let us go? 

Why not let us go?" 

"Let us wait here to die? That Feng Chen is so powerful, like a murderer, we will only be killed here!" 

"Stay here, there is no hope. I can only wait to die and suffer!" He straightened his chest and shouted: 

"You kill me!" 

"It's better to die than to suffer this kind of suffering here!" 



Lin Dong grinned grimly: "Then you go to die!" 

After speaking, two palms blasted out, directly smashing the two people to pieces. 

But there was no happiness on his face, and it was extremely gloomy. 

And at this time, someone next to him suddenly exclaimed: "My lord, my lord, there are a few more 

people escaping over there, we stopped three, and the other five ran away." 

The forest uttered a violent shout: "This group of traitors, encountering this kind of thing, they have to 

escape!" 

"Chasing me, chasing me, chasing them all back to me! All of them will be executed quickly, and their 

heads hung at the gate, as an example, let everyone see, this is the end of betraying me!" 

Lin Dong roared frantically! 

It was almost dawn, and Lin Dong stayed up all night, sitting in the hall. 

His expression is full of crazy colors. 

His eyes were full of bloodshot eyes, and his expression was terrifying, like a giant tiger choosing people 

to eat. 

Suddenly, he slapped the table fiercely, and sternly shouted: "Go and kill those who escaped from the 

members? Why haven't they returned? It's been four or five hours!" 

In addition to him, a dozen other high-level tiger hunting regiments stood in the hall. 

No one dared to answer the conversation, his current appearance was terrifying. 

For fear that one sentence is wrong, he will be killed. 

This is not the first time this kind of thing has happened. Over the past two days, more than five people 

have been killed in this hall because of a wrong sentence. 

"Are you all deaf? Didn't you hear what I said? Answer!" 

Lin Dong let out a crazy roar from his throat. 

One person couldn't bear this kind of pressure, and said tremblingly: "Maybe, maybe, they got lost when 

they came back." 

He didn't believe the reason to say it. 

"Lost? You can think of this **** reason!" Lin Dong shouted sharply: 

"Are you dealing with me? Say, have you stopped taking me as the leader! Are you going to run too? Are 

you?" 

The more he talked, the more crazy his expression became, and he suddenly walked to the person, 

stretched out his hand, and directly lifted his collar. 

Grabbing his collar, lifting him up, shouted sharply. 



The man hurriedly waved his hand, his face full of fear, and said, "I don't have one, I don't have one." 

"Dare to quibble!" Lin Dong let out a sharp roar, and with both hands, he directly tore it into two pieces. 

The blood was dripping and the internal organs fell all over, which looked terrible. 

Everyone else was even more trembling, not even daring to breathe. 

In the past few days, Lin Dong was extremely violent, just like crazy. He didn't even sleep for a few days. 

The whole person was always in a weird state of excitement and madness! 

Elixir Town, it looks no different from usual. 

But in fact, everyone can feel it, and the undercurrent is surging quietly. 

Above a restaurant, several people were talking. 

"Have you heard? The Tiger Mercenary Corps has caused a big deal, and that's right, it has offended 

Feng Chen's little killer!" 

"Haha, now everyone in the Tiger Mercenary Group is going crazy!" 

"Who can say no? In the two days of the Tiger Mercenary Corps, some people ran away at night. Only 

last night they ran twenty or thirty, and even a team of fifteen people sent out to chase and kill the 

deserters. It's gone, so I should have ran away too!" 

An old man in his fifties sighed slightly and said, "The Tiger Mercenary Corps was founded by Lin Dong 

and his father 40 years ago." 

"It has been standing in our spirit medicine town for forty years. It is the number one hunting group. It is 

powerful and suppresses the surrounding dozens of miles. But I didn't expect it to fall apart in just a few 

days!" 

Another person sneered happily and said: "Deserve it, who told them to act so domineering and offend 

so many people!" 

"Furthermore, I don't have long eyes. I offended Feng Chen. Is that someone who can offend?" 

When everyone talked about it, they were all excited and gloating. 

The Tiger Mercenary Group has a bad relationship with everyone. 

At this time, several other people were also eating at the same table. They were all extremely powerful. 

It was the few partners that Chen Feng met when he was beheading the poisonous banyan tree 

pythons. 

They are powerful, they are the strongest people in this spirit medicine town, except for Lin Dong. 

 


