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Chapter 151 

Zhao Lingshan hated her teeth, but she didn't know what to say. 

The man in front of him, but the father made it clear that it is necessary to make a good relationship. 

Zhao Lingshan knows very well how much his father has done to make a good relationship with Qin 

Chen and how much price he has paid. 

What's more, Master Liang Yu is very concerned about Qin Chen, so she must get to know more. 

That's it. 

Thinking of this, Zhao Lingshan stopped saying anything. 

"What are you doing in a daze, sit down!" 

Qin Chen stretched out comfortably and said when he saw Zhao Lingshan still standing in the carriage, 

patted the soft bed. 

"I……" 

Zhao Lingshan blushed with anger. You are lying down here and you let me sit. If you are seen by 

outsiders and don't know what happened, don't you think about the girl's reputation at all? 

"You...are you worried about what I am doing?" 

Seeing Zhao Lingshan's appearance, Qin Chen also reacted and said speechlessly: "Don't worry, I'm not 

interested in you!" 

"you……" 

Clenching her fist, Zhao Lingshan rubbed her teeth back and forth, and she was so angry that she 

exploded. 

She is one of the four great beauties of Qi, and she actually said that she is not interested in her. For a 

girl, this is even more angry than doubting her strength. 

"I'm afraid you won't succeed!" 

Sitting on the bed, Zhao Lingshan sneered in her heart. 

After waiting for a while, I thought Qin Chen would say something, but for a long time, there was no 

movement at all. 

"Why don't you speak?" 

Turning his head, he saw Qin Chen lying on the bed, actually already asleep. 

These days, Qin Chen has been cultivating painstakingly, although for a warrior, there will be nothing if 

there is no rest for a few days, and as the strength increases, he will not feel tired, but will only become 

more and more energetic. 



But after so many days, Qin Chen, who had not slept well, suddenly lay on such a soft bed and fell asleep 

immediately. 

Zhao Lingshan was stunned, then speechless. 

I was thinking wildly there, who knew that Qin Chen didn't care at all and fell asleep directly, this... 

Seeing Qin Chen sleeping there, Zhao Lingshan stared at Qin Chen's face, and suddenly there was an 

inexplicable feeling in her heart. 

It was this boy who stirred up a huge storm in the capital in this short month, but no one realized that 

he was actually just a boy. 

From a juvenile called a trash, he grew to be the number one in the Star Academy's big exam in one fell 

swoop, and he has endured so many gossips in the capital. What kind of terrifying power is contained in 

such a thin body. 

Zhao Lingshan was gentle in her heart, and a touch of red clouds swept across her face, extremely 

delicate and gorgeous. 

With Gang Lie and Wu Tao leading the way, the carriage went unimpeded all the way, and soon came to 

the palace. 

In a courtyard of the palace, three boys and girls have gathered here. 

In addition, there is a group of imposing guards guarding the surroundings. 

"His Royal Highness, I haven't seen you for many days, and his cultivation has become more profound. 

Now that he is fighting again, I am afraid that he will not be the enemy of His Highness's several tricks. It 

really makes my generation ashamed." 

In the hall, a young man with a deep face wearing a luxurious martial arts robe smiled at a handsome 

young man wearing a gold and silver robe and embroidered five-claw golden python on his chest. 

"Master Zhang Xiaohou, you are too humble. You haven't seen you for many days. Your cultivation has 

also broken through to the later stage of the prefecture level. This trip to the blood spirit pool will break 

through to the sky level. It is just around the corner." 

The handsome young man wearing a five-clawed golden python cast a slight smile. 

"His Royal Highness, you call me Xiao Hou Ye, it really makes you feel terrified. In the future, your 

Highness will call Zhang Yi directly. Moreover, although Zhang Yi has broken through the late stage of 

the prefecture level, it is still too far away from His Highness. Such as fireflies and bright moon, 

ashamed, ashamed." 

This young man named Zhang Yi was extremely humble and kept talking. 

This person is the son of Zhang Shaojun, Zhengnanhou, and one of the eight geniuses who entered this 

blood spirit pool baptism. 

Zhang Shaojun, a prestigious man in the south, was one of the most prestigious masters of the Great Qi 

Kingdom, and he was a great man of merit. 



However, in recent years, Zheng Nanhou has been squeezed out of Korea and his position is very 

unstable. Therefore, this Yi also urgently needs to build a good relationship for his father in Korea. 

"Humph." 

At this time, a cold snort came. A slender, beautiful woman glanced at Zhang Yi with a sneer, with a faint 

disdain at the corner of her mouth: "Fourth brother, who is this guy, you're too good at flattering? 

Compared with you to Firefly and Bright Moon, he is one of the contestants of the Five Nations Grand 

Tournament in the Great Qi State. If this is the case, wouldn't it mean that the geniuses selected by the 

Great Qi State are all a bunch of wine bags and rice bags? If this is the case, I am afraid I have to talk to 

my father, such a player, should I switch to another player in the country." 

"Princess Purple Kaoru, this..." 

Zhang Yi was embarrassed with sweat on his forehead. 

"Sixth Sister, do you talk like that?" The fourth prince shook his head speechlessly: "Master Zhang 

Xiaohou is just modest." 

"Modest?" Zi Xun smiled faintly, but the disdain in his eyebrows did not hide at all. 

Princess Zixun looked at the corner and suddenly said, "You two are the geniuses of this year of Star 

Academy?" 

"In front of Princess Zixun, how can I be called a genius after waiting!" 

Li Qingfeng hurriedly stood up and said respectfully. 

He was arrogant and domineering in front of Wei Zhen and others, but in front of Princess Zi Xun, how 

could he dare to show no respect. 

Princess Zixun is the most beloved princess of the Great Qi Kingdom Zhao Jing, and she is extremely 

talented. At only nineteen years old, she is already a master of the later stage of the prefecture level. It 

is said that the cultivation base and His Royal Highness are not the same. Shangxia is the most famous 

heroine of the Great Qi State. 

Princess Zixun is also one of the four beauties of the Great Qi Kingdom and ranks first among the four 

beauties. 

Aside, Wang Qiming also hurriedly stood up. 

As a commoner, although he was full of heart, he was still a little nervous and nervous when he entered 

the palace for the first time. 

These are all the princes and princesses of the Great Qi Kingdom. In the past, just one word would make 

them, the children of common people, destroy their families. 

"You belong to Wu'anhou's family, right?" 

"Yes, back to Princess Zixun, it is Wu'an Hou's son Li Qingfeng underneath." 

Li Qingfeng was overjoyed, but she didn't expect Princess Zi Xun to have heard of herself. 



"It's another flatterer. No wonder this year-end exam, I heard that you only got second." 

Princess Zi Xun shook her head. Li Qingfeng's original excited expression collapsed instantly, 

embarrassing. 

"And you, a commoner, even if they have some talents, they are only the peak warriors in the early 

stage of the earth. Among the geniuses of the great Qi country, I have a lot of cultivation bases higher 

than you. I really don't understand why the father wants you One, also participated in the baptism in the 

blood spirit pool." 

"Sixth Sister." The fourth prince frowned, "Stop talking about it, how can you and I be arrogant about 

your father's decision." 

"His Royal Highness, Princess Zixun's words are very reasonable at the bottom. Like these wastes, it is 

nothing more than pretending to be extraordinary in the king's capital on weekdays. They have also 

obtained the opportunity to enter the blood spirit pool. When other geniuses saw it, they thought that 

the geniuses of my great Qi country were all garbage. 

At this moment, a loud and sharp voice came in. 

When everyone turned their heads, they saw an extraordinary young man wearing a blue martial arts 

robe walking into the courtyard. 

Chapter 152 Strong Qin Feng 

He walked steadily, looking forward to brilliance, and between his eyebrows, a faint pride emerged, as if 

he was the most noble in this room, watching everything. 

"Qin Feng." 

In the courtyard, the pupils of the Fourth Prince and the others shrank suddenly. 

"Brother Qin..." 

Zhang Yi hurriedly stood up, smiling forward. 

"His Royal Highness, Princess Zixun, I haven't seen you for many years, don't come here unharmed." 

Qin Feng smiled slightly, passing by Zhang Yi, without even looking at him, leaving Zhang Yi standing 

awkwardly. 

Coming to the front, he calmly spoke to the fourth prince and Princess Zixun, with a sonorous voice, as if 

greeting two old friends. 

"Troubled Brother Qin Feng." 

The fourth prince smiled, but his pupils shrank slightly, not calm. 

Many years ago, he and Qin Feng were both students of the Tianxing Academy, and they were the 

peerless twins and twin stars of that year. 

However, in the final year-end big exam battle, the two played hundreds of moves. In the end, he was 

weaker and was defeated by Qin Feng in the ring. 



For so many years, the four princes have been worried about this matter, burying their heads and 

practicing hard, hoping that one day, they can find their lost dignity. 

However, after graduating, Qin Feng directly followed Dingwu King Qin Batian into the battlefield for 

many years. 

Now that I saw Qin Feng again, the four princes felt that Qin Feng was even more terrifying than before, 

as if a sword in a sheath, even the thick sheath could not conceal his monstrous aura. 

The atmosphere in the courtyard became very strange in an instant because of Qin Feng's arrival. 

"My good brother hasn't come here yet?" 

After saying hello, Qin Feng scanned the hall with a calm tone, and finally his eyes fell on Li Qingfeng and 

Wang Qiming. 

"His Royal Highness, I think it is necessary to propose to your Majesty that the opportunity for these 

people to enter the blood spirit pool should be cancelled, and the garbage can enter the blood spirit 

pool. This is not only a waste of four precious opportunities to enter the blood spirit pool, but also for 

me. Great Qi country has a face." 

As soon as these words came out, Li Qingfeng and Wang Qiming's face changed drastically. 

Too much, Qin Feng was clearly saying that they were rubbish. 

His face changed a few times, and Li Qingfeng finally lowered his head, pretending not to hear the 

words. 

"You are just a few years older than us. What's so great? After ten years, you may not be able to 

determine who has a higher level of cultivation." Wang Qiming couldn't hold back, he spoke coldly, and 

warfare bloomed between his eyebrows. 

"what did you say?" 

Qin Feng was astonished. Someone dared to refute his words. Turning his head, a cold light bloomed in 

his eyes: "It turns out to be a pariah." 

"You say it again!" Wang Qiming held the sword, and his fighting spirit was boiling. The aura of the peak 

in the early stage of the earth level bloomed from him, like an unyielding **** of war. 

"Untouchables are untouchables. No matter how many times I say them, it will not change the nature of 

your untouchables." 

Qin Feng sneered. When did a pariah dared to talk to himself like this, it seemed that many people had 

forgotten their existence during the years when he was no longer in the capital. 

He stepped forward, the real air in his body turned, and it seemed that it was time to stand up. 

boom! 

The terrifying coercion is like a big mountain, suppressed on Wang Qiming. 

"Qin Feng, this is the palace!" 



The fourth prince drank coldly, Qin Feng was too much, what did he consider the palace? 

"Qin Feng, do you dare to do something in the palace, do you want to rebel?" Princess Zi Xun also 

scolded. 

"Why did His Royal Highness and Princess Zixun say this? The two have seen it before. It was this son 

who provoked me first and wanted to take action against me." 

Qin Feng calmly did not curb the slightest because of the four princes and Princess Zixun's scolding, 

"Please rest assured, two people, I won't do anything to him, Qin just wants to see, this genius of the 

Star Academy, Xiu Why on earth." 

"boom!" 

Under the terrible breath, Wang Qiming's face was pale, and his forehead was dripping with cold sweat. 

The aura was so terrible, like a terrifying wave, it constantly swept in, so that even drawing a knife 

became extremely difficult. 

"Impossible, this is impossible." 

Wang Qiming gritted his teeth and stared at Qin Feng with red eyes, his legs trembling under pressure. 

Is this the first genius of the once royal capital? Is this the arrogant talent of the Qin family? It's just a 

few years older than yourself, why is it so much stronger? 

"Do you want to draw a sword against me? Did you know that on the border battlefield, everyone who 

dared to draw a sword against me is dead." Qin Feng stepped forward slowly, his brows indifferent, like 

a blade. 

boom! 

With a sigh of energy, Wang Qiming snorted, flew out, fell heavily to the ground, blood spilling from the 

corner of his mouth. 

"It's just ants!" 

With a contemptuous smile, Qin Feng turned his head and sat on a chair. The clouds were light and 

breezy. He said to the fourth prince and princess Zixun who stood up in anger: "His Royal Highness, 

Princess Zixun, you two don’t have to be furious, I just I had a discussion with this so-called genius of the 

Star Academy, and it was as I expected, but you." 

On the field, everyone looked ugly, but no one spoke. 

Li Qingfeng turned pale, glanced at Qin Feng tremblingly, shocked in his heart. 

Wang Qiming's strength could not be more clear to him. At the beginning of the year-end exam, he 

spent a lot of energy before he defeated him. 

Now that half a month has passed, Wang Qiming's cultivation base is obviously stronger than before, 

but in front of Qin Feng, he is not an enemy of a move. Just the energy released, he flies out. How can 

Qin Feng be so strong? Wait to the point? 



I am afraid that changing to be yourself will not be the enemy of one of the tricks. 

"Are you OK?" 

The fourth prince helped Wang Qiming up, took out a healing pill, fed it to him, and then said to a guard 

guard beside him: "Help him to rest." 

"Thank your Highness for your concern, I'm fine." Wang Qiming shook his head, gritted his teeth and 

stood up, his expression stubborn. 

What an arrogant boy. 

The fourth prince sighed, but said nothing. 

After this episode, the atmosphere in the entire hall suddenly became very strange, silent and solemn. 

Creak, creak! 

At this moment, a carriage sound suddenly sounded outside the hall. 

Everyone looked up and saw a huge carriage, led by the two guards, slowly stopping at the entrance of 

the hall. 

"The wheel of King Kang's mansion, sister Lingshan is here." 

Princess Zixuan looked happy, rushed out, and opened the carriage curtain. The next moment, the 

expression on her face instantly solidified, and her eyes were round, as if she had seen some incredible 

scene. 

"you you……" 

She pointed to the inside of the carriage and stepped back, as if she had seen a ghost. 

Everyone looked at Princess Zixun in doubt, what did they see that shocked Princess Zixun so much. 

In full view, a pair of men's legs came down from the carriage. 

This...Why did a man get off from Princess Lingshan's carriage? 

Everyone's expressions were the same as that of Princess Zixun, their eyes widened and they were 

almost crazy. 

Chapter 153 

Zhao Lingshan, as one of the four great beauties of the Great Qi State, is extremely popular in the royal 

capital, coupled with her noble status, men who pursue her can line up from the east gate to the west 

gate, but they have never heard of Zhao Lingshan and what What's wrong with men. 

Seeing a man stepping off Zhao Lingshan's carriage now shocked everyone. 

If it spreads out, it will definitely cause an uproar among the younger generation in the capital. 

"Who are you, and why did you recruit truthfully in Lingshan's carriage..." 



After recovering, Princess Zixun looked furious, and a terrifying murderous aura swept out, rushing on 

the man who got off the carriage. 

At this time, the man's face appeared in front of everyone at the same time. 

"Why is he..." 

Li Qingfeng's expression was petrified in an instant, and his eyes were almost falling off. 

Qin Feng was also dumbfounded, his mouth opened, as if he had seen a ghost. 

Having not seen him for many years, Qin Chen's temperament has changed drastically compared to four 

or five years ago, but Qin Feng still recognized Qin Chen's appearance at a glance. 

"Here? This is the palace? I haven't got enough sleep yet." 

Stepping off the carriage, Qin Chen looked around with sleepy eyes, yawned and said. 

Flop! 

Li Qingfeng staggered and almost fell to the ground. 

He is a son of Houmen. At a glance, he could see that the carriage Zhao Lingshan was riding in was 

actually a horse bed. Combined with what Qin Chen said before, Li Qingfeng suddenly floated in his 

heart. Qin Chen and Zhao Lingshan were lying on the horse bed together. In the scene, I can't help but 

want to vomit blood. 

Zhao Lingshan was like a goddess in the hearts of the younger generation in the royal capital. If many 

young people in the royal capital were to know their goddess, and Qin Chen would actually be lying on a 

horse bed, she would have to be crazy. 

"Dengtuzi, how dare you do such a nasty thing to my sister Lingshan, looking for death!" 

Hearing what Qin Chen said, Princess Zi Xun was so angry that her hair stood up, her whole person 

turned into a flash of lightning, and she rushed toward Qin Chen boldly. 

She made up her mind, no matter who Qin Chen was, she would hold him first and give him a severe 

lesson. 

"Sister Zixun, stop, things are not what you think. His name is Qin Chen. He is the champion of the year-

end exam at the Star Academy. Like me, he came to the palace to baptize in the blood spirit pool. You 

misunderstood him." 

Zhao Lingshan walked a bit slower. Seeing this scene, Hua Rong was shocked and she hurriedly stood in 

front of Qin Chen. 

"What? Is he Qin Chen?" 

Princess Zixun was taken aback, and then became more angry: "Sister Lingshan, don't be fooled by this 

guy. You think it's a great champion. Men don't have a good thing." 

Seeing Lingshan still defending Qin Chen, Princess Zi Xun was even more angry. 



She knew Zhao Lingshan too well. Although she was indifferent in appearance, she was gentle and 

innocent in her heart. Qin Chen must have used some rhetoric to deceive Zhao Lingshan. 

"You leave, let me teach him a lesson." 

"Sister Zixun, you really misunderstood. Qin Chen and I met halfway. Because they were tired, they 

shared a car with me, not what you thought." 

Zhao Lingshan's face was flushed, feeling the hot gazes of everyone, and she couldn't wait to find a place 

to drill down. 

"You got into your carriage when you met halfway? Didn't you get what happened? Qin Chen, don't hide 

behind a woman if you are kind, stand up for me." 

Princess Zixun looked up and down Zhao Lingshan, as if she was being violated. 

"Sister Zixun." Zhao Lingshan's face flushed, like a ripe apple, stomping her feet with anger. 

"Princess Lingshan, who is this crazy woman? It's simply inexplicable." 

Qin Chen frowned, and the woman pointed at the forehead when he got off the carriage, and even if he 

had a good temper, he was about to explode. 

Crazy... Crazy woman? 

Everyone was stunned in place, like petrification, each of them looked like constipation, they were 

almost crazy. 

Who is this? 

The six princesses most loved by His Majesty the Kingdom of Qi! 

I was said to be a crazy woman, did I hear it wrong? 

Li Qingfeng only felt dizzy and almost collapsed to the ground. 

This Qin Chendan is too fat. So, isn't she afraid of being decapitated? 

"Qin Chen, sister Zixun is your majesty's sixth princess." Zhao Lingshan stamped her foot. 

"Princess? Is this crazy woman a princess?" 

Qin Chen looked up and down Zi Xun suspiciously, and said speechlessly: "Long is still so-so, but this 

temper is too bad, isn't this the legendary big breasts?" 

Qin Chen was amazed when his eyes fell on the two peaks of Zi Xun. 

I have to say that the twin peaks of Princess Zixun are very majestic, probably because of their age, they 

are a full circle older than Princess Lingshan, and their body is even hotter. 

"Who are you crazy woman!" 

Zi Xun stared at Qin Chen angrily, almost crazy. 



Especially Qin Chen's eyes were staring at some places that shouldn't be seen, making her want to dig 

out the other's eyes. 

"Qin Chen, this is your Majesty's favorite princess Zi Xun, what is your attitude? I finally apologize to 

Princess Zi Xun." 

Zhang Yi stood up, scolded, his brows were full of righteousness, and he coldly said to Qin Chen. 

He was delighted, this was a good opportunity to please Princess Purple Kaoru. 

"and who are you?" 

Qin Chen frowned, why are there so many people who don't know the so-called? 

He squinted his eyes and looked at Qin Feng in the hall. Couldn't he be instigated in secret? 

"I'm Zhang Yi, the concubine of the South Waiting. If you are acquainted, immediately apologize to 

Princess Zi Xun, otherwise... I will be my Zhang Yi and I will be rude to you." 

"baffling!" 

Qin Chen frowned, too lazy to bother with each other, and walked towards the hall. 

"Did I let you go?" Princess Zixuan drank coldly, and was about to step forward. 

"Princess Zixun, to deal with this kind of person, it's dirtying your hand, let me teach this kid." Zhang Yi 

volunteered and walked up to stop Qin Chen. 

"Sister Zixun, you really misunderstood." 

Zhao Lingshan is almost crazy, why not listen to her advice. 

"Get out of the way." Qin Chen narrowed his eyes. 

Zhang Yi sneered, and said in a strange way: "Boy, I know that you are the number one in the year-end 

exam of the Star Academy, but in my eyes, you are the so-called champion. I advise you, the most. 

Fortunately, I will apologize to Princess Purple Kaoru immediately, otherwise, I will let you know what 

regret is." 

He knew that Qin Feng was also very upset with Qin Chen. He even had a life and death battle against 

Qin Chen a few days ago, but Qin Chen did not come because he was afraid. If he had taught Qin Chen 

on the spot today, he would not only please him. Princess Zi Xun, who also fudged Qin Feng, can kill two 

birds with one stone. 

"Zhang Yi, don't do it anymore." At this moment, the fourth prince frowned and said. 

"His Royal Highness the Fourth Prince." Zhang Yi turned around and said respectfully to the Fourth 

Prince: "His Royal Highness, this is not true. I just want this Qin Chen to admit his mistakes, not to do it 

to him. Of course, if he refuses to admit his mistakes. , I also want to learn about the strength of this 

year-end champion." 

"Flap!" 



Outside the hall, there was a round of applause. 

"Master Zhang Xiaohou, good point!" 

A young man in a five-clawed golden python robe walked in from outside the hall with a group of his 

men. 

"I have seen His Royal Highness." 

When all the guards on the scene saw people coming, they knelt on one knee. 

The visitor is the prince of the Great Qi Kingdom-Zhao Feng! 

Chapter 154 

"I have seen His Royal Highness." 

Zhang Yi, Li Qingfeng and others hurriedly saluted respectfully, with a nervous expression, Qin Feng 

stood up and bowed and said, "I have seen the prince." 

"You don't need to be polite." Zhao Feng waved his hand, then came to Qin Feng a few steps later, 

hurriedly helped Qin Feng up, and smiled: "Why is Qin brother so polite!" 

He was gentle, as if greeting an old friend. 

Qin Feng smiled and said: "The prince is my prince of the great Qi kingdom. How can Qin Feng dare to be 

rude, my future majesty." 

"Hey, what you said is wrong." Zhao Feng scolded: "What is the relationship between you and me? This 

is not allowed in the future." 

The two looked at each other and smiled, chatting happily. 

The fourth prince frowned slightly and said, "Second brother, this is the preparation hall for the blood 

spirit pool. Why are you suddenly interested in coming here?" 

Zhao Feng glanced at him faintly: "Fourth brother, this is my royal family gathering hall, I also want to 

see, what are the geniuses of our great Qi country this year, and why are they not?" 

Afterwards, Zhao Feng turned his head to look at Zhang Yi, showing a slight smile, and said: "I heard 

what Zhang Xiaohou said just now, and thought it made sense. I heard that this time I went to the Blood 

Spirit Pond, and there are also a few people from the Sky Star Academy. Student, this prince would 

really like to see how capable the geniuses of the Star Academy this year are, and let the father make an 

exception to let them enter the blood spirit pool." 

"What's more..." The prince stared at Qin Chen coldly, and narrowed his eyes: "Sister Lingshan is the 

daughter of Lord Kang and belongs to my royal blood. Your Excellency and sister Lingshan ride in the 

same car. This action insults my royal reputation. , If the cultivation base is enough, that's fine, if the 

cultivation base is too weak, won't you let my royal family face scandal? Zhang Yi, you just have to 

discuss it with him and see what this son is capable of." 



"Yes!" Zhang Yi was affirmed by the prince, and he couldn't be more excited. He didn't expect that one 

of his random actions would attract the support of so many people. He immediately shouted at Qin 

Chen: "You heard Qin Chen, and your Royal Highness also I want to know your abilities, come on, let me 

see what your abilities are!" 

Zhang Yi grinned and walked forward. 

The fourth prince's complexion changed and said: "Second brother, isn't that good? Qin Chen is the 

player who entered the blood spirit pool this time. If something happens, the father will blame it, can 

you bear it?" 

"Fourth brother, you are too cautious. I just asked Zhang Yi to discuss with Qin Chen. What can 

happen?" Zhao Feng sneered, and immediately said to Qin Chen: "Your Excellency dare not agree. It is 

for fame and reputation, without strength and fear. Did you fail, or did you look down on Zhang Yi at 

all?" 

Hearing what the prince said, Zhang Yi's face suddenly became cold, and said: "Qin Chen, if there is a 

kind, come out to fight. In this way, Ben Xiaohou will use his physical power to confront you with his 

physical strength and let you have a hand. , Your Excellency wouldn't even dare to agree to this?" 

Qin Chen was expressionless, his eyes gradually cold. 

I came to participate in the baptism in the blood spirit pool, did nothing, was scolded by a mad woman, 

and then challenged by an idiot. Do you all treat yourself as a soft persimmon? 

He saw that the prince Zhao Feng had a very good relationship with Qin Feng. He clearly wanted to take 

advantage of this opportunity to give Qin Feng his head, but this Yi was completely ignorant. In order to 

curry favor with the prince, he was willing to be used as a gun. 

Qin Chen glanced at the crowd and sneered: "Since His Royal Highness has already spoken to this point, 

let me discuss it with your Excellency!" 

"Qin Chen, don't be impulsive. Zhang Yi was the champion of the Star Academy year-end exam three 

years ago. Now his cultivation has reached the late prefecture level. Even if you are given a hand, you 

are not his opponent at all. Don't Reckless." Zhao Lingshan's voice anxiously ringed in Qin Chen's ears. 

Qin Chen smiled and said, "Don't worry, I have my own measures." 

If you want to use him for power, you have to weigh your own weight and compete with him for 

strength. That is simply looking for the wrong person. 

Now that Qin Chen's strength has reached fifty horsepower, even if he is a strong man at the sky level, 

he dare to fight, let alone Zhang Yi, a land-level warrior. 

"It's boring just like this, you have to pay a lot of attention, isn't it, then, if anyone loses, they kneel on 

the ground and learn how to bark twice?" Qin Chen said with a smile. 

Everyone looked at Qin Chen inexplicably, one by one dumbfounded. 

Is Qin Chen crazy? 



Zhang Yi challenged him, but he promised not to say anything, but he wanted to add luster to him. Isn't 

this looking for death? 

Is your self-confidence too overwhelming for winning the year-end test? 

Not to mention the cultivation base, just the results, among the few people present, none of them 

graduated from the Star Academy. When they graduated, almost all of them were champions. 

"Well, since you want to be a dog, then I will fulfill you." 

Zhang Yi was furious at first, then sneered, Qin Chen was too arrogant, did he think he had a chance to 

defeat him? It's ridiculous, I will let him know what despair is. 

"I don't care about the lottery. Everyone will learn from each other. Don't hurt your peace." 

At this moment, Princess Purple Kaoru suddenly spoke. 

Although she was very upset with Qin Chen and wanted to beat him up, she still didn't want to see the 

wishes of the prince and Qin Feng come true. 

"Six Sister, this is a bad remark. Qin Chen proposed this lottery by himself, which shows that he is very 

confident. If that's the case, why should we dispel him?" The prince smiled. 

"His Royal Highness is absolutely right." Zhang Yi stepped forward and everyone backed away. Soon 

there were only Qin Chen and him left on the court. Zhang Yi said with a smile, "Qin Chen, you can Be 

careful, don't be defeated by one of my tricks. Your face as a champion of the year-end exam is 

completely lost." 

After the words fell, Zhang Yi was full of overwhelming fighting spirit, and a terrifying breath swept out 

like a hurricane, and hit Qin Chen severely. 

Rumble! 

That battle intent was like a raging wave, constantly impacting, apparently wanting to learn from Qin 

Feng, and using only his momentum, Qin Chen flew away. 

On the other side, Qin Chen didn't move. 

"drink!" 

Zhang Yi burst into tears, his eyes widened, and his momentum was even stronger, rolling out like waves 

or tsunami. 

He urged his aura to the extreme, and the whole hall resounded. 

Not far away, Li Qingfeng, Wang Qiming, Zhao Lingshan and others changed their complexions slightly, 

their blood surging, and secretly said: "So strong!" 

Many of the Guards in the main hall also changed their colors secretly, secretly startled: "As expected of 

the genius of the Great Qi Kingdom, he is already in his early twenties, and he is already a powerhouse 

in the late prefecture level. Our guards are all terrifying. If we really want to fight, I am afraid that we 



can fight one against three. The cultivation techniques and martial arts of these Houmen children are all 

unique. It is terrible." 

They joined the Imperial Guard, and the exercises they practiced belonged to the more advanced 

exercises in the Great Qi State, but no matter how they were, they were only advanced. Compared with 

the top exercises practiced by such talents as Zhang Yi, they were still far behind. 

Chapter 155 

"If you want to fight, fight, shout for a long time there, like singing, what are you doing?" Qin Chen saw 

Zhang Yi shouted for a long time, but didn't do anything, and couldn't help frowning. 

"I……" 

Hearing Qin Chen's words, Zhang Yi, who had been holding back for a long time, almost didn't fall to the 

ground. 

Nima, dare to feel that he has been holding back the weather for half of the time, and the other party 

has not been affected at all. How is this possible? 

Prince Zhao Feng frowned and said, "Zhang Yi, do it if you want to, hurry up." 

"Yes, Your Royal Highness." 

Zhang Yi was depressed, gathered strength, and blasted out with a punch. 

"Ji Dao Brute Fist!" 

With a loud shout, Zhang Yi's right fist flew over like a peak from the sky. 

Ji Dao Manquan is a martial art in the unique army of Zhang Shaojun in the south of the army. With this 

Ji Dao Manquan, he grew from a captain to a very famous military officer in the Great Qi State. He once 

died under this set of martial arts. , I do not know where. 

Ji Dao Manquan is an intermediate martial skill of Xuan level, divided into six layers. 

After completing the first level, he has ten horses. 

Cultivate into the second level, possessing 30 horse power. 

Cultivate to the third level, possessing the power of fifty horses. 

By analogy, to the sixth floor, it has five hundred horses. 

The Jidao Savage Fist obtained by Zhang Shaojun in the south of the Zhengzhou period is only a 

remnant, which can be cultivated to the fourth level, with a power of 100 horses. 

But by virtue of this martial skill, Zhang Shaojun has established a magnificent military exploits in the 

army, a prominent side. 

Although Zhang Yi's cultivation is in the late stage of the Earth level, this Extreme Dao Savage Fist has 

already cultivated to the third level and has forty horses. This is where his confidence lies. 

In terms of strength, he prides himself on being close to invincible among Earth-level warriors. 



boom! 

The huge iron fist cut through the air, brought a sharp whine, and instantly approached Qin Chen. 

Zhang Yi could already imagine that Qin Chen's fate under this fist must be a broken fracture and falling 

to the ground in pain. 

A grinning smile bloomed from the corner of his mouth. 

In the void, two fists quickly collided. 

"Boom!" 

The scene that Zhang Yi was thinking of did not happen, but Qin Chen rooted under his feet, not moving. 

"What, was actually taken over?" 

Zhang Yi was shocked and stunned. 

"This is the source of your confidence?" Qin Chen tossed his sleeves: "I thought it was so powerful, so 

weak, wouldn't it be because you didn't eat breakfast in the morning?" 

The punch just now was at most twenty horsepower. 

"Hmph, don't want to be arrogant, I was afraid of killing you with the punch just now, so I didn't give my 

best." Zhang Yi was angry, his face flushed. 

This is not nonsense, for fear that he would be punished by his majesty when he punched Qin Chen to 

death. Zhang Yi's punch just now really only used half of his power. 

"Since you want to die, I will fulfill you." 

With blood surging in his body, Zhang Yi grinned and made a crackling bone twisting all over his body. 

He gathered his strength and punched again. 

boom! 

With a punch, the void exploded, as if a bomb exploded in the void. 

With this punch, Zhang Yi used 70% of his strength. 

"boom!" 

The violent fist wind collided with Qin Chen in the void, and Qin Chen remained motionless again, 

without even moving. 

"how is this possible?" 

Zhang Yi's eyes widened. With this blow, he used 70% of his power, and even the ordinary late-stage 

martial artist couldn't handle it. Qin Chen actually came next? 

"I don't believe it, come again." 

Gritting his teeth, Zhang Yi shot again. 



Boom boom boom! 

His right fist struck out again and again, and it struck Qin Chen like a squally torrential rain, and the 

violent wind swept across the sky like a seventh-level gale. 

This time, he exerted his full strength and did not keep his hands at all. 

"What a terrible fist style." 

"It's too powerful, it's worthy of being the son of Zheng Nanhou." 

"With this kind of power, even if we go up, I'm afraid we will be bombarded with a punch." 

Many Janissaries changed their colors and talked in shock in secret. 

Even the deputy commanders of the Imperial Guard, including Gang Lie and Wu Tao, have a solemn 

expression. They were far less terrible at Zhang Yi's age and cultivation level. The power contained in 

this fist is enough to compete with the power of the heavenly rank. In confrontation, it is no wonder 

that such geniuses represent the Great Qi and go to confront the geniuses of the five nations. 

"Qin Chen, be careful!" Not far away, Zhao Lingshan squeezed her fist tightly, worried and nervous. 

"Lingshan, don't you really have anything to do with Qin Chen, do you?" Seeing Zhao Lingshan's 

expression, Princess Zixun couldn't help frowning. 

"Sister Zixun, I told you, things are really not what you think, Qin Chen was specially warned by my 

father and master, and we must have a good relationship with him." 

Zhao Lingshan stomped her feet, her face flushed, and when she saw Qin Chen in danger on the court, 

she became worried again. 

Princess Zi Xun sighed, Zhao Lingshan looks like this now, it seems that she is worried inside because of 

her father and master's warning, I am afraid that even she herself did not expect this. 

Not far away, Qin Feng squinted his eyes and sneered at the corner of his mouth, watching carefully. 

boom! 

After counting the punches, Qin Chen finally couldn't resist and was blown out. 

"Ben Xiaohou thought how strong you are, but so." 

Zhang Yi let out a grinning laugh, his self-confidence skyrocketed, and he attacked Qin Chen frantically, 

hitting dozens of punches in a row. 

Every time Qin Chen received a punch from him, he would steadily move back, stomping on the ground 

one by one with his feet. 

"Unexpectedly, my good brother is quite resistant, and he has such strength." 

A faint smile appeared at the corner of Qin Feng's mouth. Qin Chen could actually catch so many 

punches from Zhang Yi, and he might not be able to achieve such a record if he was replaced by a mid-

level warrior. 



But that's all. 

"If you want to kill him, you only need three moves, not even at all." 

Qin Feng shook his head, boasting that he had a complete understanding of Qin Chen's strength. 

"Qin Chen can catch Zhang Yi so many punches, but he is about to lose." 

The prince smiled. 

Before he finished his words, the court suddenly changed. 

"Is that just a little bit of strength? It's my offense!" 

Qin Chen suddenly turned around, shook his figure, escaped Zhang Yi's punch, and instantly appeared to 

his left. 

what? 

Zhang Yi was shocked, it was too late to react, and he saw Qin Chen's iron fist hit his chest instantly. 

Bang! 

There was a dull roar, and Zhang Yi flew out heavily, spouting blood, and fell to the ground. 

what? 

Everyone was shocked and stunned. What happened? 

Obviously Zhang Yi had always had the upper hand just now, and kept Qin Chen back. He could only 

parry. Why did Zhang Yi lose in the blink of an eye? They didn't even have time to react. 

"Just this little strength, also come to pretend to be forced?" 

Qin Chen sneered, patted his palms, and then glanced at Qin Feng casually. 

If he didn't want to deliberately hide his strength, he could defeat Zhang Yi with a single punch, so it 

would be so troublesome. 

But until now, almost the same effect has been obtained. When I want to come, Qin Feng thinks that his 

strength should not be impressive. 

On the field at this time, the voice of discussion one after another. 

Chapter 156 

"Zhang Yi actually lost to Qin Chen, it is incredible." 

"Qin Chen is the champion of the year-end test of the Star Academy, but Zhang Yi was also the 

champion of the year-end test of the Star Academy a few years ago, and he is a few years older than Qin 

Chen. How could he lose?" 

"Don't forget, Zhang Yi didn't use his true energy just now, and only used his right hand. Qin Chen seized 

the opportunity and attacked suddenly, making him unable to react for a while, so he was defeated." 



"That's right, otherwise, with Zhang Yi's late stage strength, Qin Chen would have been defeated long 

ago." 

"It's a pity, Zhang Yi is too arrogant. He has to restrain his anger and let Qin Chen use one hand. He 

didn't expect to be humiliated by himself, which would be a shame." 

The other guards also suddenly realized that Zhang Yi was very ridiculous, thinking that he could easily 

defeat Qin Chen, who knew that the ship overturned in the gutter and lost a big face in front of 

everyone. 

"I don’t even say that Zhang Yi is too arrogant. The strongest thing about Zhang Shaojun’s physical 

strength is his physical strength. If you can take it, you can see that Qin Chen is a legendary martial arts 

wizard." 

"Yes, I heard that this Qin Chen was just a **** before. He suddenly rose up and won the championship 

of the year-end exam of the Star Academy in one fell swoop. No one can beat him." 

"He is only fifteen years old now, and in a few years, when he is as old as Zhang Yi, how good should he 

be?" 

"In a few years, I might be able to compete with Qin Feng." 

"Hush, silence, you can say these things, are you looking for death?" 

Hearing everyone's discussion, Zhang Yi became even more angry. 

Originally, I wanted to perform well in front of the prince and Qin Feng and look for a sense of 

accomplishment, but I didn't expect Qin Chen to defeat them. 

There is no more skin left on this face! 

"Just now I was careless, Qin Chen, there is a kind of letting go of strength and fighting with me again." 

Zhang Yi roared angrily, wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth, and stepped forward angrily. 

Without saving face, how can he be mixed in the royal capital in the future, how to raise his head in 

front of the prince? 

"Let go of your strength and fight again?" Qin Chen sneered, with a mocking look on his face: "Do you 

really consider me an idiot? How old are you and how old am I? What is your cultivation base? What is 

my cultivation base? You are an idiot, don't take others. Also regarded as an idiot?" 

"you……" 

"What am I? Challenge me, do you have a sense of superiority? If you have the ability, you will challenge 

the prince, challenge the fourth prince, challenge Qin Feng, challenge Princess Zixun, and have to 

challenge me, and I don’t know where the courage and courage come from. Face, it's no wonder that 

among the so-called geniuses of the king, I haven't even heard your name. For trash like you, I can only 

find some people who are five or six years younger than you." 

puff! 



Zhang Yi was so angry that his lungs exploded. 

The crowd whispered again. 

Indeed, if Zhang Yi's age and cultivation base challenge Qin Chen, even if he wins, he will be said to be 

bullying the younger. 

Suddenly, Zhang Yi didn't challenge, nor did he challenge. He couldn't wait to find a place to drill down. 

"Zhang Yi, you can withdraw." Prince Zhao Feng's face sank and said displeased. 

"Yes!" 

Seeing the prince speaking, Zhang Yi had to retreat desperately. 

"Hold on." Qin Chen frowned and said coldly. 

"Qin Chen, what else do you want to do?" 

Zhang Yi was so angry that he stepped back, what Qin Chen wanted to do unwillingly. 

"Does your excellency want to repay the bet just now?" Qin Chen sneered. 

bet? 

Everyone was taken aback, looking at Zhang Yi with weird expressions. 

Indeed, just before the two of them fought, they made a bet, and the loser had to kneel on the ground 

to learn how to bark. 

Before Zhang Yi thought that he would win, without even thinking about it, he proudly agreed. Now 

when he is mentioned, his face flushed and he was furious. 

Letting him kneel on the ground to learn how to bark is more uncomfortable than killing him. 

"Qin Chen, don't you want to get into it. It was my carelessness before that I followed your way. Do you 

really think I dare not do anything to you?!" 

boom! 

The vitality in the body erupted, and Zhang Yi's zhenqi in the late stage of the earth level was released to 

the extreme, like a heavy mountain, abruptly attacking, weighing heavily on Qin Chen. 

"His Royal Highness, Zhang Yi doesn’t believe me. I don’t care about it. But the challenge just now, as a 

witness, everything is under your leadership. Your Excellency is my great prince of Qi, and my status is 

noble. Prince Qi, shouldn't be like this Yi, not believing it?" 

Qin Chen looked at Zhao Feng with a smile. 

Everyone's eyes fell on the prince, including the Fourth Prince, Princess Purple Xun and others. 

"Zhang Yi, kneel down." 

"His Royal Highness!" Zhang Yi's expression changed. 



"Do you want me to break my promise?" The prince's voice was cold, but his eyes fell on Qin Chen, with 

a strong chill blooming like a sharp blade. 

Qin Chen's complexion remained unchanged under the prince's gaze, and a faint smile was drawn at the 

corner of his mouth. 

Under the eyes of everyone, Zhang Yi's complexion changed, and his heart struggled violently. 

"Zhang Yi..." The prince drank coldly again, with anger in his voice. 

This Yi is too shameless. If he doesn't fulfill his promise, is it because he wants him, the prince of the 

Great Qi Kingdom, to break his promise in front of everyone? 

"I……" 

Puff! 

In the end, Zhang Yi fell on his knees helplessly, with his head drooping, gritted his teeth and learned 

how to bark. 

"Hahaha, it really looks like it, as expected, it is a dog under the prince, you can do what the prince asks 

you to do." Qin Chen laughed. 

Zhang Yi's appearance also made the rest of the guards around him want to laugh one by one, but they 

were all suffocated. 

In the crowd, Deputy Commander Wu Tao watched this scene in amazement, his forehead was dripping 

with cold sweat, and his back was instantly wet. 

Who is Zhang Yi? The son of Zhang Shaojun, one of the most prestigious princes in the court of the Great 

Qi Kingdom, was the son of Zhang Shaojun, Zhengnanhou. In the court, even ordinary officials did not 

dare to disrespect him. 

But Qin Chen forced him to kneel in this hall to learn how to bark, ignoring Zheng Nanhou's face. 

Thinking that he had almost offended Qin Chen before, Wu Tao couldn't help panicking in his heart, and 

his legs became weak. 

At this moment, everyone was shocked, no one could calm down. 

"Qin Chen, I, Zhang Yi, will not avenge this revenge, and will not give up." 

Kneeling on the ground, Zhang Yi's face was gloomy and almost dripping blood, and his heart roared like 

a roar, his eyes were ferocious and full of resentment. 

Prince Zhao Feng's face was also extremely ugly. He wanted to use Zhang Yi to teach Qin Chen a lesson, 

so as to give Qin Feng a sigh of relief and win over the hearts of the people. 

Unexpectedly, Zhang Yi was so useless that he was defeated by Qin Chen, and on the contrary it made 

him faceless and unpopular. 

For a while, the hall was extremely quiet, and everyone was overwhelmed by the solemn atmosphere. 



"My dear brother, are you finally willing to come out?" 

Qin Feng smiled slightly, walked out of the crowd, looked at Qin Chen calmly, a faint light flashed, and 

the corners of his mouth smiled. 

Chapter 157 Master Yuanfeng 

Everyone was shocked, staring attentively. 

Qin Feng, the grandson of Dingwu King Qin Batian, became a legend in the Great Qi Kingdom from the 

day he was born. 

He is the awakened person of the third grade bloodline, breaking through the prefecture level at the age 

of fourteen, setting a record among the younger generation in the Great Qi Kingdom in the past century. 

In the year when he was fourteen years old, at the end of the year-end exam at the Star Academy, he 

rivaled the four princes and won the championship at the end of the year-end exam. 

After graduating from Tianxing Academy, he joined the army, started as a small soldier, and has grown 

to become the first captain of the Great Qi State Army. 

In recent years, although others are not in the royal capital, there are still legends about him in the royal 

capital. 

He is hailed as the first genius of the young generation in Daqi. 

Now he is back. 

Received by Zhao Gao, His Majesty of the State of Qi, he promised that he would be awarded the 

champion only if he won the first place in the Five Nations Grand Tournament. 

How glorious, how mighty. 

But the first thing he came back was the life and death stage challenging Qin Chen. 

The battle between the Qin family's two geniuses has long been turbulent in the capital. 

Only because Qin Chen avoided the fight, that battle was over. 

Now, is the battle between the two great geniuses of the Qin family going to start again? 

At this moment, no one can calm down. 

One is the first genius of the young generation in the Great Qi Kingdom. He has a great reputation, and 

he will even become a young man in the future. 

One is the legend of the royal capital for a period of time, from a waste, a blockbuster to become the 

most dazzling new star of the Qi Kingdom. 

But these two people are both children of the Qin family. 

Have to make people pay attention, attract attention. 



At the beginning, Qin Chen avoided but did not fight. Now, when the two sides meet, they are 

inevitable. How will Qin Chen respond? 

"Lingshan, didn't you scare you just now? There is a place over there, I will take you there." 

Qin Chen smiled, led Zhao Lingshan, and walked forward slowly. 

Ignore Qin Feng's greeting. 

It's as if he doesn't exist, nakedly ignoring. 

This…… 

Everyone was dumbfounded, one by one dumbfounded. 

Arrogant, too arrogant. 

Facing Qin Feng's greeting, Qin Chen directly ignored it. How dare it takes? 

To know Qin Feng, even the four princes did not dare to despise, and the prince would also welcome 

him with a smile. 

"Qin Chen...you..." 

Qin Feng's complexion sank, even if he was well-trained, he couldn't help being angry at this time. 

But his city was extremely high, and he abruptly endured it. 

"Ignore me?" Qin Feng sneered, "Trash is trash. I'm used to it, and I don't even have the courage to face 

my brother?" 

"His Royal Highness, this should be the palace? Why do I hear a mad dog barking all the time, it is really 

noisy." Qin Chen frowned. 

puff! 

Everyone vomited blood, one by one was going crazy, and the raging waves shook up in their hearts. 

Calling Qin Feng a mad dog, Qin Chen is too arrogant, is he really looking for death? 

"Qin Chen!" 

Qin Feng couldn't bear it anymore, he was furious, and his whole body was full of real energy, rumbling, 

the whole hall was swept by the real energy, and there was a monstrous momentum gathering. 

"Do you want to die?" 

Thunder furious, rumbling anger, Qin Feng's face was gloomy, like a **** of war, stepping forward, 

glaring at Qin Chen. 

At this moment, everyone changed color, and the entire hall was rumbling and shaking. 

The terrifying true energy condenses on Qin Feng, like a volcano that is constantly shaking, which may 

erupt at any time. 



"Qin Feng, stop." 

The fourth prince Zhao Wei hurriedly stopped in front of Qin Feng. 

"His Royal Highness, you let me go." Qin Feng's face sank and said coldly. 

"Qin Feng, pay attention to your attitude." Princess Zi Xun said angrily. 

"Fourth brother, sixth sister, this is the family affair of the Qin family, our royal family shouldn't 

interfere." 

The prince stepped forward and said with a smile. 

For a while, the two sides confronted each other, and the smell of gunpowder filled the whole hall, and 

the atmosphere was heavy and suffocating. 

Many of the guards were silent, and no one dared to speak, and even gasped and lowered their voices, 

for fear of disturbing the people in the hall. 

"The emperor is here." 

A high-pitched voice suddenly sounded outside the hall, and instantly broke through the stagnant 

atmosphere of the hall. 

A man wearing a golden dragon robe with a plump body and gleaming eyes walked in from outside the 

hall. 

It is Zhao Gao, His Majesty of the Great Qi Kingdom. 

Beside him, there were two men with extraordinary vibes, one of them was burly, but Lingwu King Xiao 

Zhan. 

The other one, wearing a gray-brown robe with a beard and scum, standing next to King Lingwu, his 

momentum is not weak at all, he is obviously also a strong man. 

"These few people should be the geniuses of my great Qi country this year. They are indeed heroic boys, 

all handsome and extraordinary." 

When Zhao Gao came in, he smiled and said. 

"My son has met my father." 

"I have seen your Majesty." 

The prince Zhao Feng, the fourth prince Zhao Wei, the sixth princess Zi Xun, and Qin Feng and others all 

hurriedly saluted, looked respectful, and bowed deeply. 

Qin Chen bowed reluctantly, for the sake of his mother, he didn't want to cause trouble. 

"You Aiqing don't have to be polite. You are all handsome young men from my great Qi country. This 

time the Five Nations Grand Tournament, you can rely more on you." 

Zhao Gao said with a smile. 



How could he not see the weird atmosphere in the hall, but he didn't care, just a few words broke the 

atmosphere. 

Qin Feng and others were grateful to Dade, especially Li Qingfeng, their faces flushed with excitement, 

and they didn't even know how to breathe. 

"Feng'er, why are you here?" 

After greeting a few words at random, Zhao Gao looked at Prince Zhao Feng. 

Zhao Feng hurriedly bowed and said nervously: "Father, I heard that this place is the top genius of my 

great Qi country, so I came to take a look and express my condolences on behalf of my great Qi 

country." 

"Feng'er, you are interested." 

Zhao Gao smiled. 

But Zhao Feng couldn't help but tremble in his heart, and he secretly said that he seemed to be involved 

too deeply. He knew very well that the father wanted to know what happened in this hall, and he could 

figure it out in minutes. 

"Let me introduce it. Everyone of King Lingwu knows. He is one of the leaders of this trip to the Blood 

Spirit Pool. Besides, Master Yuanfeng is also one of the leaders of this trip to the Blood Spirit Pool. Lead 

you to the Demon Ancestral Mountain Range." 

Master Yuanfeng? 

Everyone wondered how this person hadn't heard of it before, and that he could sit on an equal footing 

with Lingwu King Xiao Zhan. He was definitely not an ordinary master. 

"Everyone, please come with me." 

Na Yuanfeng, with an arrogant expression, led everyone to the outside of the hall, "Everyone, get ready 

to go." 

When the voice fell, Master Yuanfeng suddenly let out a long roar. The roar was extremely high, rushing 

into the sky like thunder, but when it fell into the ears of Qin Chen and others nearby, there was no 

impact. Obviously this Master Yuanfeng is extremely familiar with howling, and can do no harm to 

ordinary people around him. 

Li Qingfeng and others were puzzled, and they didn't understand what Master Yuanfeng was doing in 

such a strange move. 

"Tweet!" 

At this moment, it seemed that in response to Master Yuanfeng's howling, a sharp chirping sound 

suddenly came from the crowd's heads. The chirping sound was sharp and high-pitched, causing Li 

Qingfeng and others' eardrums to oscillate. 

Everyone looked up with amazement. 



Chapter 158 Beast Tamer 

I saw a huge bird and blood beast above his head, thousands of meters high in the sky, quickly pounced 

down. 

This bird had a terrifying aura, and came to an altitude of hundreds of meters in the blink of an eye. Its 

body shape changed from a black spot at the beginning to a black cloud, covering the sky and the sun. 

The terrifying demon power, accompanied by the hurricane, swept the whole hall. 

"not good!" 

"How could such a fierce blood beast suddenly appear in the capital?" 

"Be careful." 

"Protect Your Majesty." 

The crowd was in a commotion, and the Guards were in great chaos. A group of people swarmed up to 

support Zhao Gao's side, drew out a sharp blade, like a big enemy. 

This bird and blood beast, with its demon spirit soaring to the sky, is a cruel and cruel thing at first 

glance. If it is culled in the air, most people will not be able to stop it. 

"Don't worry, everyone, this blood beast is a bird tamed by Master Yuanfeng." Standing in the crowd, 

Zhao Gao calmly smiled. 

"The blood beast that Master Yuanfeng tamed?" 

"Isn't Master Yuanfeng an animal trainer?" 

"Such a terrifying blood beast is at least a third-order blood beast, and Master Yuanfeng is at least a 

third-order heavenly beast trainer!" 

"No wonder you can stand with King Lingwu." 

"hiss!" 

The crowd was shocked and shocked, taking a breath of air-conditioning one by one. 

Beast trainer is an extremely noble profession in the entire Tianwu Continent. 

In the wild, the warrior is most afraid of encountering the ferocious blood beast. 

But in order to increase the power of the bloodline, the warriors have to fight against the blood beasts 

every day. It can be said that in the entire Tianwu Continent, there are countless warriors who die under 

the claws of the blood beasts every day. 

However, there is a type of people in Tianwu Continent who can communicate with ferocious blood 

beasts through unique exercises, and even tame them. This type of people are called beast trainers. 

However, because the number of animal trainers is so small that most people may not have seen an 

animal trainer in their lifetime. 



Unexpectedly, in the Great Qi Kingdom, there is such a beast trainer hidden, and the strength is not 

weak. 

Under the eyes of everyone, Master Yuanfeng shouted, the bird and blood beast instantly landed on the 

open space outside the hall, raised its proud head, and released the overwhelming demon power. 

This bird is extremely large, with its wings spread out to several tens of meters long, and its body is 

covered with navy blue iron feathers, glowing with a metallic luster in the sun. 

Its claws were blood-red, falling on the ground, piercing the hard blue stone in an instant, as if poking 

into soft tofu, without a little effort. 

"This...is it the legendary Tier 3 blood beast, the blood claw blue eagle?" 

"The blood claw blue eagle is a Tier 3 blood beast. It is said that it is going crazy and can tear apart a 

heavenly warrior." 

"My God, if I had such a bird and blood beast, it would be so awesome that the world would not go 

anywhere." 

The crowd fry the pan in an uproar. 

Qin Chen was also slightly surprised. He didn't expect Da Qi State to have an animal trainer. Among 

various professions, the animal trainer was indeed the more dangerous one, and it was extremely rare. 

"Everyone, this blood-clawed blue eagle is a blood beast tamed by the old man, and also a means of 

transportation for you in the **** pond." Yuanfeng couldn't help smiling proudly when he saw 

everyone's shocked eyes. 

The identity of the trainer is extremely noble, making him a guest no matter where he goes. 

"It's getting late, you guys set off as soon as possible." Zhao Gao said with a smile: "I am waiting for your 

good news here!" 

"You guys, all climb onto the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle." 

Master Yuan Feng sat down on the neck of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle and said coldly to Qin Chen and the 

others. 

Qin Feng coldly glanced at Qin Chen. It seemed that there was no chance to deal with Qin Chen here. He 

could only wait until after the Demon Ancestral Mountain Range. 

Standing tall, Qin Feng landed on the blood-clawed blue eagle. 

Whoosh whoosh! 

Immediately afterwards, the fourth prince Zhao Wei and others all flew up. 

The blood-clawed blue eagle is tens of meters long and about ten meters wide, and its back is extremely 

flat and wide. Qin Chen and the others are not too crowded when they stand on it. 

"Everyone sits down, stabilize your figure with infuriating energy, don't fall from the blood-clawed blue 

eagle, otherwise, no one can save you." 



Yuanfeng cautioned. 

The flying height of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle was thousands of meters, and when it fell from such a high 

altitude, even a Tier 3 Heavenly Martial Artist would instantly fall into mud, let alone students like Qin 

Chen. 

Hearing this, Zhang Yi, who was sitting on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle, flashed his eyes, 

coldly glanced at Qin Chen not far away, and seemed to be braving some wicked idea in his heart. 

Qin Chen turned his head and looked. 

Zhang Yi had bowed his head at this moment, as if nothing had happened. 

Qin Chen sneered slightly, it seemed that this Yi hadn't changed his heart. 

"Qin Chen, let me sit next to you, just to ask you some questions about cultivation." 

Suddenly a clear and beautiful voice came, and Zhao Lingshan sat down gently beside Qin Chen. 

"Ok." 

Qin Chen smiled bitterly, wanted to refuse but couldn't say it. Who made him ride in someone else's 

carriage just now, he couldn't refuse mercilessly now, that would be too shameful. 

"I can warn you, don't hit my sister Lingshan's idea, otherwise, don't blame me for being rude to you." 

As she was thinking, a woman's fragrance suddenly floated, Princess Zi Xun sat down on Qin Chen's right 

side, and said triumphantly: "I'm sitting here. I have to supervise you." 

As he said, his eyes swept back and forth on Qin Chen, as if he didn't believe him. 

Qin Chen was speechless. 

"Okay, everyone sits down, let's go!" 

With a loud shout, the blood-clawed blue eagle shook its wings abruptly, and a huge force came under 

pressure. Everyone felt that their bodies sank. The buildings on both sides quickly disappeared. When 

they looked around, everyone had reached hundreds of meters. High altitude. 

"Everyone sits firmly, and grasps the blood-clawed blue eagle's body." 

The bloodclaw blue eagle's wings beat continuously, and the huge energy instantly formed a violent 

storm around them. The oncoming air flow was like a knife, rubbing against Qin Chen and their faces. 

The wind was blowing, everyone's breathing became difficult, almost out of breath. 

Looking down, the originally magnificent King Daqi slowly became smaller, and finally disappeared from 

everyone's sight. 

Passing through the clouds, the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle kept raising its height as it flew by, and the 

surrounding air began to become thinner. 

At this moment, the gap between everyone's cultivation base immediately became apparent. 



I saw Qin Feng and the Fourth Prince's expressions were very calm, it seems that the violent wind that 

swept past would not have much impact on them, while Princess Zi Xun and Zhang Yi were a little bit 

slower this time, but their expressions were still calm. As for Zhao Lingshan, Wang Qiming and Li 

Qingfeng were extremely nervous, especially Li Qingfeng, clutching the blood-clawed blue eagle's back 

with both hands, their faces pale in fright and dared not look down. 

Chapter 159 

"Xiao Zhan, it seems that among the geniuses of the Great Qi State, two of them have good cultivation 

skills." 

On the head of Bloodclaw Qingying, Yuan Feng glanced behind his eyes and said to Xiao Zhan with a 

smile. 

Xiao Zhan stood in front of the blood-clawed blue eagle, the hurricane blowing on him, his feet seemed 

to be rooted, motionless. 

"It's okay. I heard that the other four countries have also come out with talents over the years. I don't 

know how my achievements have been in the Great Five Nations Tournament." 

Xiao Zhan shook his head, but not so optimistic. 

"Indeed, this time I returned from traveling to five countries, and I also saw a lot of geniuses in other 

four countries. For example, there are many talents coming out today, and no one dares to say that this 

can be the best." Yuanfeng said with emotion: "After this trip, I am going to leave. The five northwestern 

countries, go to a more distant place." 

"Master Yuanfeng, can't you stay in my great Qi country?" Xiao Zhan was taken aback and said. 

Yuan Feng shook his head and sighed: "Xiao Zhan, you don't know that the five northwestern countries 

are too remote, lack of resources, and thin vitality. With your cultivation base, if you were outside, you 

might have broken through the fifth-order sect. Yes, but you can see, how many years have you broken 

through the profound level, and have been stuck here, unable to make progress. This time if your 

Majesty Zhao Gao had sent you and other masters to help me tame this bloodclaw blue eagle, I would 

not agree to Zhao Gao Your Majesty escorts you geniuses from the Great Qi Kingdom to the Demon 

Ancestral Mountains. But after this trip, I must leave. If you want, you can leave with me. With the blood 

claw blue eagle, you don’t have to worry about the journey too much. It's dangerous. With your talent, 

when you enter a wider world, you may have an extraordinary life by then." 

Xiao Zhan was silent, then shook his head: "Your Majesty is kind to me, how can I leave? I won't mention 

this matter again." 

"You, you!" 

Yuan Feng shook his head helplessly, but didn't persuade him. 

Everyone has his own ambitions, and he is hard to say. 

"This time the hope of the Five Nations Grand Competition falls on Qin Feng and the Fourth Prince." 

Xiao Zhan said softly. 



"That guy sitting firmly on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle? Sure enough, his aura is 

extraordinary, and his cultivation is also good. He can breathe freely on the back of the blood-clawed 

blue eagle, and he doesn't move. It can be seen that his control of true Qi has reached an extreme. 

Amazingly, what is rare is that his cultivation is only at the peak of the late stage of the earth level, and 

most early stage powers of the sky level may not be able to do this." 

Falling on Qin Feng, Yuanfeng couldn't help but admire. 

I have to say that Qin Feng's performance is too dazzling. Anyone who takes a flying blood beast for the 

first time will inevitably be nervous and unnatural, and most people will even be afraid and afraid. 

But from Qin Feng, they couldn't see these emotions at all, and some were just calm and calm. 

The squinting eyes make people look like an extraordinary person. 

As for the others, they are more or less nervous. 

Even the four princes, who looked rather calm, were the same. 

"Xiao Zhan, look at it. The blood claw blue eagle is very fast. If you are not careful, the heavenly 

powerhouse may fall. You must not let these young people fall. If they do fall, I may not have time to 

save." Yuanfeng solemnly warned. 

While he was talking, he looked behind his eyes, and when he saw it, he suddenly saw something 

unbelievable, with a trace of consternation on his face. 

"Xiao Zhan, who is this young man? What..." Yuan Feng said urgently, his eyes rounded. 

"Who?" Lingwu King Xiao Zhan also looked over suspiciously, his eyes widened suddenly. 

I saw that on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle, a young man yawned, with a look of tiredness, 

lying directly on the blood-clawed blue eagle, and Erlang's legs were raised. 

Nima. 

The two of them were suddenly affected by Lei's outer focus and inner tenderness, and each of their 

eyes almost burst. 

This is thousands of meters high, the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle, even Xiao Zhan himself, must 

show his true energy, and firmly nail himself to the blood-clawed blue eagle's back, he is so good, 

unexpectedly Sleeping on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle, wouldn't you be afraid of 

accidentally falling to death? 

The two only felt that their brains were dizzy and there was an urge to faint. 

"Xiao Zhan, who is he?" 

Yuan Feng frowned and said displeased. 

It's too much to use his blood-clawed blue eagle as a bed. 

"This genius... his name is Qin Chen, and he is the grandson of King Dingwu Qin Batian!" Xiao Zhan 

twitched and said weirdly. 



"it's him?" 

Yuan Feng also spent some time in the King of Daqi, and naturally heard of Qin Chen's name. 

"This guy is too arrogant, right?" 

Yuan Feng's attitude towards Qin Chen suddenly became bad. It was the first time that he saw that 

someone used his blood-clawed blue eagle as a bed. 

Moreover, he had just said to Xiao Zhan that even a heavenly powerhouse might not be able to sit firmly 

on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle. In the blink of an eye, Qin Chen lay down and raised Erlang's 

legs. 

This face slapped and slammed, which really hurts. 

"How did he do it?" 

After the anger, Yuan Feng came up with another thought. 

When they watched attentively, the two watched for a long time, and finally found some clues, their 

mouths opened wide, and their hearts shook wildly. 

I saw Qin Chen's body surface covered with a faint layer of zhenqi, which was very thin and formed a 

strange arc. 

When the hurricane blew through Qin Chen's body, this layer of true Qi would deform, forming a huge 

force, pressing Qin Chen on the back of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle. 

In other words, Qin Chen didn't need to expend any effort at all, he only needed to form a thin barrier of 

true energy, and the violent wind would not blow him away, on the contrary, it would suppress him 

firmly. 

The stronger the wind, the stronger this force. 

"There is such a method?" 

Yuan Feng and Xiao Zhan looked at each other, only feeling unbelievable. 

Not only them. 

Qin Feng and others were all dumbfounded, all of them were going crazy. 

Regardless of how calmly he had been before, in fact, he could even use the power of the two tigers to 

sit firmly on the back of the blood claw blue eagle. 

Who knew that Qin Chen was more powerful, and fell asleep directly on the back of Bloodclaw Blue 

Eagle. 

Competitors were separated all at once. 

When everyone was shocked, Zhang Yi suddenly flashed a hideous color in his eyes, and he was 

overjoyed. 



This Qin Chen was so pretending that he was struggling to find a chance to kill him. He didn't expect that 

he would give it up. 

A sorrowful smile flashed from the bottom of his eyes, and Zhang Yi secretly aroused Zhen Qi suddenly 

and pierced into the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle. 

"Yo!" 

The blood-clawed blue eagle was in pain, and immediately let out a cry of anger. He kindly carried these 

people on the road, but these guys even dared to hurt it. Under their anger, the blood-clawed blue 

eagle's body shook suddenly. 

"boom!" 

A huge force came, and Zhao Wei and others felt that they couldn't hold their bodies, they were about 

to fly. 

"Grasp the back of Bloodclaw Blue Eagle, don't let go." 

Yuan Feng's complexion changed drastically, and he hurriedly yelled, and at the same time quickly 

calmed the inexplicably angry Bloodclaw Blue Eagle. 

"Have you caught it?" Xiao Zhan also hurriedly shouted. 

"Catch it!" 

Zhao Lingshan and the others are all extraordinary. Although it happened suddenly, in an emergency, 

they grabbed the back of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle in time. Even if they were thrown up, they were not 

thrown away. 

Xiao Zhan suddenly breathed a sigh of relief, but his expression changed drastically before he could 

finish his breath. 

"No, Qin Chen is dangerous!" 

Only then did he remember that Qin Chen was lying on the back of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle. Under this 

throw, he would almost certainly die. 

Panicked, his eyes showed anxiety, and he looked up and looked over. 

Chapter 160 

At this glance, Xiao Zhan's mouth opened wide, his horror couldn't be added, his eyes fell to the ground, 

and his whole person was dumbfounded. 

Under the shock of the blood-clawed blue eagle, everyone looked pale, clinging to the feathers of the 

blood-clawed blue eagle, and did not dare to let go. 

But Qin Chen was very calm. At the moment when the blood-claw Qingying's body was shaking, he 

turned over naturally, and changed from lying down to lying down. 

After this turn over, the infuriating shield on his body deformed, and it was still firmly attached to the 

back of the bloodclaw blue eagle, unaffected at all. 



How did he do it? 

Xiao Zhan only felt confused and almost crazy. 

Although Qin Chen's method is simple, he can understand it, but it is almost impossible to copy it. 

Because when the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle vibrates, the surrounding wind is constantly changing. With the 

change of direction, the vibration of the wings, etc., the infuriating shield on the surface of Qin Chen's 

body must be changed to keep it. Fixed on the back of Bloodclaw Blue Eagle. 

This whole process is very cumbersome, and once there is the slightest mistake, it will be thrown away. 

Even Xiao Zhan himself did not dare to try. 

But Qin Chen did it easily, and Xiao Zhan only felt confused and felt that his brain was not enough. 

Here, there must be some special way to fix himself on the back of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle. 

Xiao Zhan was surprised, Zhang Yi was shocked. 

He deliberately angered the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle, just wanting the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle to throw Qin 

Chen away, who knew that Qin Chen had nothing to do. 

"Impossible. Under this quake, even if the sky-level powerhouse is unprepared, he will undoubtedly fall. 

Then Qin Chen is clearly lying on the back of the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle, why is there nothing?" 

Zhang Yi couldn't understand, but his heart was darkly angry and full of loss. 

He couldn't kill that guy even this way. 

"Just now, who hurt Xiaoqing?" 

At this time, Master Yuanfeng suddenly turned his head and shouted sternly. 

Just now, after communicating with the blood-clawed blue eagle, he discovered the reason for the 

blood-clawed blue eagle's anger. Someone actually injured it on its back. 

This made Yuan Feng extremely angry. This blood-clawed blue eagle was the one who had spent a lot of 

money. He had asked many experts in Daqi to help. It took a very long time before he managed to tame 

it. 

He himself is extremely precious, raised like a son, and refuses to make him feel wronged. 

But now, someone dared to hurt his blood-clawed blue eagle, so how could he not be angry? 

What if the bloodclaw blue eagle gets out of his **** in anger? Without the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle, how 

could he leave the five northwestern countries and enter a broader world? 

The cold atmosphere diffused, and everyone was silent under Yuanfeng's gaze, afraid to speak out. 

At the same time secretly guessing who on earth dared to do such a thing? Not to mention the killing, 

but also to find his own death. 



"You don't say so? If you admit it now, then it's fine, otherwise the time will let me find out, don't blame 

me for being polite." 

Yuan Feng was so angry that he did not admit it. 

Xiao Zhan frowned, and said, "Whoever does it will just admit it. I also know that you must have made 

an unintentional mistake. If you say it, we won't do anything to you." 

Zhang Yi's heart beat faster twice, but his expression was very calm, and he secretly said, "I just shot it 

very secretly, no one should have found me." 

For a while, no one spoke from the eagle's back. 

Yuan Feng snorted. At this moment, Qin Chen suddenly sat up, yawned, and said, "I know who did it." 

"Who is it?" In an instant, everyone's eyes fell on him. 

Qin Chen looked at Zhang Yi and said lightly: "It's him." 

"Qin Chen, you fart." 

Zhang Yi's heart was beating wildly, and he stood up abruptly, his expression furious: "What are you 

talking nonsense." 

He was unstable, almost being blown by the wind, and hurriedly got down again, grabbing the blood-

clawed blue eagle feathers. 

"Are you sure." Yuanfeng looked gloomy. 

"Of course I'm sure. I saw clearly just now that Zhang Yi punched the blood-clawed blue eagle on the 

back. He probably wanted to test the blood-clawed blue eagle's defense." Qin Chen looked at Zhang in 

disgust. Yi: "To be honest, I am also very curious about the defense against the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle, 

but you don't need to use such a strong force, you just want to punch the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle to 

death. What is the benefit to you? " 

puff! 

Zhang Yi was so angry that he almost spouted a mouthful of blood, and said anxiously: "Master 

Yuanfeng, Master Xiao Zhan, don't listen to Qin Chen talking nonsense, I didn't do anything just now." 

Then he looked at Qin Chen angrily and said angrily: "Qin Chen, when the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle was 

attacked just now, you were lying there with your head slightly tilted to the outside and your eyes 

closed. How could you see my actions? It's just nonsense." 

"Huh!" Qin Chen exclaimed, curiously: "Why do you understand my actions so clearly? When the blood 

claw blue eagle shakes, everyone is panicked and desperately grabs the blood claw blue eagle's body. 

There is also leisure and elegance to observe me, and I have not been affected by the vibration of the 

blood-clawed blue eagle at all. Tsk tsk, he is a genius, can predict the behavior of the blood-clawed blue 

eagle in advance. 

Qin Chen tweeted out with a look of admiration. 



Everyone looked at Zhang Yi angrily. 

Indeed, the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle suddenly vibrated just now, and they all couldn't help but grabbed the 

Bloodclaw Blue Eagle's body in a panic just now. How could there be leisure and elegance to observe 

others? 

"I……" 

Zhang Yi was speechless, sweating on his forehead, and suddenly glanced at Princess Zi Xun, and 

hurriedly argued: "I was only watching Princess Zi Xun before I noticed you. You are going to squirt." 

Princess Zi Xun's face sank, her expression annoyed, and she said, "Zhang Yi, look at what I am doing." 

"Princess Zixuan, you are beautiful, like a fairy in the sky, Zhang couldn't help being attracted to you, and 

please don't be offended by Princess Zixuan." 

Zhang Yi said boldly, he had made up his mind, he would rather be disgusted by Princess Zi Xun than he 

would admit what was just now. 

Princess Zixun flushed with anger. If it were not on the back of the blood-clawed blue eagle, she would 

have liked to slap Zhang Yi. 

"Master Yuanfeng, Master Xiao Zhan, I just swore that I never made any move on the Bloodclaw Blue 

Eagle before. Qin Chen said so deliberately to avenge me. By the way, we were all sitting on the back of 

the Bloodclaw Blue Eagle just now. , Only when Qin Chen behaved strangely and actually lay on the back 

of the blood-clawed blue eagle, how could ordinary people do it? Maybe he used some secret method 

to injure the blood-clawed blue eagle, which angered the blood-clawed blue eagle! Framed me, maybe 

it was deliberately trying to clear my suspicion." 

I have to say that Zhang Yi's face is extremely thick, and his response is quick. At this time, he actually 

slapped him. 

Yuan Feng looked at Qin Chen and had to say that what Zhang Yi said also made sense. 

If it wasn't for some secret technique, how could Qin Chen, an early earth-level martial artist, sit firmly 

on the back of Bloodclaw Blue Eagle with only true energy? This kind of ability, even he, may not be able 

to do it. 

Thinking of this, Yuan Feng had even more doubts in his eyes, and couldn't help but look at Qin Chen. 

 


