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After hearing Lu Feng's words, Tongtian felt something was strange, but he 

couldn't put it out for a while. 

"How can opportunity be something that everyone can come across at will?" 

"But I still borrow the good words from my nephew!" 

When Lu Feng heard this, he knew that Tong Tian had just ignored what he 

just said, and his heart immediately moved. 

Now I have offended Laozi and Yuanshi. 

In the future, Tongtian will draw a clear line with them and have a big fight. 

Different road non-phase plan. 

As long as Tongtian continues to follow the path of Jiejiao, they will not have 

good results. 

If I can give him some guidance and let him take the opportunity to become a 

saint, Tongtian will definitely be on his side in the future. 

"Uncle Tongtian, your opportunity is an opportunity to become a saint. You 

must make good use of it in the future." 

In other words, I am relatively unlucky. 

He let his teacher take the lead, so he missed the opportunity to become a 

saint. 

But the opportunity for Yuan Shi and Tong Tian is there intact, just waiting for 

them to take it! 
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Tongtian nodded at first, but then looked at Lu Feng in confusion. 

After all, he is also at the pinnacle of quasi-sage cultivation, so why does he 

need a Taiyi Golden Immortal to guide him? 

Moreover, his chance of becoming a saint is not so easy to calculate. 

I think that my eldest brother spent a lot of time and effort in order to deduce 

his chance of becoming a saint. 

Now that Lu Feng said it so carelessly, could it be that he really knew where 

his opportunity lay? 

Suddenly, Tongtian thought of his junior sister Nuwa again. 

As Nuwa, one of the six people who listened to the sermon in Zixiao Palace, 

she was also the first to become a saint in recent years. 

There is a natural chasm between the saint and the quasi-sage. Is it possible 

that Nuwa can really deduce the foundation of his sainthood? 

When he thought of this, Tongtian was really excited, and his attitude towards 

Lu Feng also became a lot warmer. 

Isn't it because he came out this time to promote himself to a saint? 

It was rare to find an assist, and Tongtian certainly didn't want to let it go, so 

he immediately grabbed Lu Feng's hand. 

"Nephew..." 

As soon as he spoke, the whole sky suddenly heard the news that his eldest 

brother had been intercepted by Nuwa to obtain the foundation of sainthood. 

If it was really Nuwa who calculated the moment of becoming a saint and then 

deliberately robbed his eldest brother of his resources... 

Now even Tongtian was so frightened that he broke into a cold sweat! 



Seeing Tongtian's appearance, Lu Feng knew that the other party did not 

completely believe in him, so he simply turned around and prepared to leave. 

"Since your uncle doesn't believe it, I'll leave first. Originally, I wanted to tell 

your uncle about your chance to become a saint." 

"Now, let's just follow God's will." 

After hearing Lu Feng's last words, Tongtian immediately became anxious! 

"Master nephew, wait a minute!" 

"It's not that I don't want to listen to your advice, it's just that I think this matter 

is a little too weird." 

Lu Feng is also a Taiyi Golden Immortal. 

It would be too unbelievable to ask him to find out the chance of becoming a 

saint from a Taiyi Golden Immortal, right? 

Little did he know that Lu Feng just cleared his throat. 

"How about this? I can tell my uncle what your chance of becoming a saint is." 

"We can even make a bet." 

"If I lose the bet, the position of leader of the human sect will automatically be 

given to my uncle Laozi." 

After finishing speaking, Lu Feng never mentioned the fact that he won the 

bet. 

In fact, Tongtian was really embarrassed to let Lu Feng take them all. 

After all, I am also an elder, how can I take advantage of the younger 

generation? 

"Then if I lose the bet, how about I give you the twenty-four Dinghai Divine 

Pearls in my hand?" 



Lu Feng's eyes immediately lit up when he heard that Tongtian wanted to 

hand over his twenty-four Dinghai Divine Pearls to him. 

You must know that these twenty-four Dinghai Divine Pearls are a good thing! 

I remember that Zhao Gongming used these twenty-four Dinghai Divine 

Pearls to fight against Chan Jiao in the battle on the Conferred God List 

without losing any of them. 

It was a pity that in the end one of his twenty-four Dinghai Divine Pearls was 

knocked down, which made Zhao Gongming immediately enter the list of 

gods. 

But now that this thing is about to fall into his hands, Lu Feng feels excited just 

thinking about it! 

"Uncle Tongtian, in fact, your chance of becoming a saint is only ten words 

long!" 

Tongtian raised his eyebrows, but didn't say anything. He just acted like he 

was listening. 

Seeing this, Lu Feng cleared his throat. 

"Intercept the glimmer of life, teach without discrimination!" 

Hearing this, Tongtian was shocked for a moment, and his whole person 

stayed in place! 

Take advantage of a glimmer of hope! 

Education without distinction! 

At this moment, Tongtian felt that the blood all over his body was boiling, and 

the Hongmeng Purple Qi in his body began to move crazily. 



He was only one step away from becoming a saint, but now that he had 

received Lu Feng's guidance, Tongtian immediately understood where he 

wanted to become a saint! 

Establish a religion! 

Moreover, the Jiejiao was founded just to seize a glimmer of hope! 

Tongtian had no time to pay attention to Lu Feng sitting next to him at this 

time. He even sat down cross-legged immediately, falling into an ideal state. 

Lu Feng did not bother him rashly, but instead placed a ban on the area 

covering hundreds of miles. 

After all, becoming a saint is not so easy, and it may take millions of years. 

People like Tongtian and others with extraordinary heeling might take a 

shorter time, but during this period there is no room for any mistakes! 

He didn't know how long Lu Feng had been waiting by Tongtian's side. 

Until a strong wave of air hit his face, causing Lu Feng to retreat hundreds of 

feet. 

Lu Feng also heard Tongtian's hearty laughter and mighty Taoist sounds at 

this time. 

"The way of heaven is above. Today, Tongtian is here to set up an 

interception teaching to intercept a glimmer of life for the creatures in the 

primitive world. Look to the way of heaven to learn from it!" 

As soon as he finished speaking, endless rich purple energy appeared in the 

sky all night long. 

There are faintly blooming lotuses of merit and virtue, and golden light 

continues to shine on the vast land. 



At the same time, all things in ancient and wilderness areas are recovering 

and full of vitality. 

The power of merit from the way of heaven was drawn into a pillar of light and 

fell directly on Tongtian! 

Tongtian's cultivation level also began to rise continuously at this time, and 

finally broke through to Hunyuan Da Luo Jinxian! 

At this moment, the pressure of the saint from Tongtian began to spread 

throughout the ancient world! 

It even forced countless creatures to kneel on the ground. 

Even Lu Feng himself couldn't withstand such pressure just by relying on the 

twelfth-grade World-Destroying Black. 

Fortunately, he has a lot of magic weapons in his hand, and he can resist a 

little if he takes out other ones. 

Waiting for the golden light in the sky to dissipate, a saint's appearance also 

appeared on the entire sky. 

If you look closely, you will see that the saint's statue looks exactly the same 

as Tongtian today! 

At this moment, how could Lu Feng not know that this was Tongtian's great 

fortune! 

Unexpectedly, just one sentence he said would cause Tongtian to become a 

saint immediately! 

But even if Tongtian becomes a saint, Lu Feng is not afraid. 

After all, my teacher is also a saint. 

If Tongtian really wanted to use the saint's pressure to attack him, he would 

still have his own teacher to protect him! 



Seeing the overwhelming pressure that caused the entire human race to kneel 

on the ground, Lu Feng finally couldn't help but cough twice. 

"Uncle Tongtian, can you take away the pressure on you? If you continue, I'm 

afraid the human race will bury its face in the soil!" 

Upon hearing Lu Feng's words, Tongtian immediately put away the pressure 

on himself. 

It was only at this moment that he realized that this group of humans were 

lying on the ground. 

Thanks to the suppression of Kongtong Seal and the high luck of the human 

race, otherwise this group of humans would have died under his holy power 

on the spot! 

 


