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Chapter 19 Meeting Tongtian 

 

Lu Feng poured spiritual power into the fairy apricot branches little by little, 

and then began to absorb a large amount of energy from the fairy apricot 

branches. 

In a short time, Lu Feng had become accustomed to such refining speed. 

So he once again increased the scope of his refining! 

At this time, Lu Feng finally felt some pain starting to appear in his meridians, 

but the pain was completely negligible. 

In particular, this Immortal Apricot Branch contained extremely rich thunder 

and lightning laws. Lu Feng could faintly feel a numbness in his body after 

absorbing it. The pain was not very prominent under the numbness in an 

instant. 

When Lu Feng came out of seclusion, his spirit had changed a lot compared 

to before, and his cultivation level had also grown a lot! 

Taking this opportunity, Lu Feng started signing in almost immediately. 

"I'm in a good mood today. My strength has been promoted to the late Taiyi 

Golden Immortal stage, and my physical strength has also improved a lot." "I 

just don't know what's going on with the teacher. What has he been doing 

recently?" 

[Congratulations to the host for successfully signing in and receiving the 

acquired magic weapon Bronze Mirror! 】 

Seeing an old mirror fall into his hands, Lu Feng directly put it back into the 

system space, and then he remembered that he still had a lotus in the pond. 
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Compared with studying the mirror in my hand, the lotus flowers in that pond 

are more important. 

In particular, this lotus is a rare treasure found in ancient times. 

If someone pinched one or two of them, Lu Feng would probably have to point 

at them and curse them for three days and three nights! 

Fortunately, when Lu Feng came out of the cave, he finally felt a little better 

looking at the lotus flowers fluttering in the wind in his own pond. 

"It seems that the adaptability of these lotus flowers is quite strong. It has only 

taken a long time for them to look like this." 

At this moment, a stream of light streaked across Shouyang Mountain. 

But not long after, the stream of light turned back again and stood straight on 

the top of Shouyang Mountain. 

Tongtian felt the surging fortune coming from Shouyang Mountain, and his 

eyes changed accordingly. 

"What's the matter? The luck on Shouyang Mountain is so strong. Could it be 

that there is something wrong with the human race living here?" 

After all, the human race can be said to be the lowest race in the entire 

prehistoric era. 

Even if they have the support of a saint like Nuwa, how could the human 

race's luck suddenly expand to such an extent after just so many years? 

Without any hesitation, Tongtian immediately fell into Shouyang Mountain and 

walked step by step towards the depths of the human race. 

But the further inside, the more surprised Tongtian became. 

Everywhere he walked along the road, he could see humans multiplying and 

reproducing. 



Moreover, there are actually so many types of avenues practiced by these 

human races. 

And the path of cultivation for each human race is different. 

This surprised Tongtian. As far as he knew, Nuwa only preached in Shouyang 

Mountain on the day she established the human religion. 

So what is the explanation for the current development of the human race? 

Before Tongtian could figure it out, a figure appeared in his field of vision. 

I saw the young man in black robes lying lazily on a wooden chair in the 

distance. 

The sun shone on his body, causing the young man's eyes to narrow slightly. 

"Lu Feng?" 

"Why is this kid here?" 

Everyone in Tongtian is stupid now. 

There was even a vague hunch in my heart that most of the human race's 

current situation was probably because of Lu Feng. 

But Lu Feng seems to be nothing more than a golden immortal now... 

Tongcai thought about it halfway, and his eyes widened again in an instant! 

wrong! 

This kid Lu Feng has actually reached the level of Taiyi Golden Immortal, and 

he is still in the late Taiyi Golden Immortal stage! 

In other words, as long as Lu Feng works harder, maybe in another ten 

thousand years, he will be able to reach the peak of Taiyi Golden Immortal. 

According to this guy's speed, there seems to be no problem at all in reaching 

Daluo Jinxian within a hundred thousand years? 



But the last time I met this kid, it seemed like he was a golden immortal, right? 

And is his cultivation speed actually so fast? 

You must know that even the three Tongtian brothers, who are the heels of 

the innate demon gods, are not as fast as Lu Feng in cultivation. 

Looking at the entire prehistoric period, apart from Sanqing, there is 

absolutely no one with the most outstanding heels. 

Even so, they are still no match for Lu Feng! 

After learning this, Tongtian was dumbfounded. 

At this time, Lu Feng also opened his eyes and looked in the direction of 

Tongtian. 

"Uncle Tongtian came to the human race today. I think it is my human race's 

luck to come." 

Lu Feng was not as disgusted with Tongtian as he was when he faced Laozi 

at the beginning of the Yuan Dynasty. 

After all, Tongtian was also an unlucky guy in the later stages, and was so 

miserably plotted by his eldest and second brothers. 

Moreover, Tongtian himself has a more open-minded temperament, and is 

obviously not the petty-minded guy from Yuanshi! 

Tongtian went to the Wa Palace with his eldest and second brothers last time, 

but most of his output relied on Yuanshi Tianzun. 

Although he was involved at the time, he didn't dislike Lu Feng's dereliction of 

duty. 

He even felt that Lu Feng's temperament was quite suitable for him! 

If Nuwa hadn't taken him as his disciple first, I'm afraid Tongtian would have 

taken him as his disciple. 



Therefore, Tongtian's attitude towards Lu Feng was quite mild. 

"It's been a long time since I last saw Lu Feng's nephew, his strength has 

improved so much." 

Lu Feng laughed and laughed. 

"No, no, I'm just taking a break from my busy schedule to practice." 

After hearing Lu Feng's words, Tongtian was silent for a moment. 

Just take some time off from your busy schedule to practice? 

How unwilling is your boy to practice? 

And he has already cultivated to such an extent just by carrying the 

fragments. Is this kid really talented? 

Regarding what Lu Feng said, Tongtian only had a dubious attitude. 

"My nephew has a good talent, and he will get twice the result with half the 

effort if he practices. However, it is not enough to have the Taiyi Golden 

Immortal cultivation level. You must be diligent in the future." 

Lu Feng listened to these words that were no different from those of his 

master, and quickly nodded skillfully. 

"My nephew listens to my uncle's teachings." 

"But I think my uncle is out on a tour, right?" 

Tongtian was stunned for a moment, then nodded. 

He can be regarded as a practicing fanatic, and now he has become a saint 

when he sees Nuwa. 

As one of the Three Pure Ones, Tongtian was naturally a little anxious. 

But of course Tongtian would not tell Lu Feng this. 

"It's really out for a cruise." 



When Lu Feng saw this, the smile on his face became even bigger. 

"Master, it's good to go out on a tour. Only by going on tour can you have 

greater opportunities." 

"I think the opportunity is waiting for you, uncle!" 

 


