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Chapter 541 Black Gourd 

What the **** is this? 

Qin Chen clearly felt that after taking out the black gourd, the frightened expression on the cloaked 

man's face disappeared instantly, but a sneered sneer appeared instead. 

This caused Qin Chen's heart to sink. It seemed that the man in the cloak was sure that the black gourd 

he took out could threaten him and even kill him completely. 

"cut!" 

Without any hesitation, Qin Chen directly urged the mysterious Rust Sword and severely chopped down 

the black gourd in the cloaked man's hand, preparing to preemptively. 

However, before Qin Chen's sword light fell, the man in the cloak suddenly sneered and struck out 

several tactics. 

The black gourd, which was still extremely calm just now, suddenly roared like a flood and continued to 

swell. In a flash, it became a huge gourd two meters long and one meter wide, and the gourd was 

constantly growing. 

Looking at the black hole of the gourd mouth, Qin Chen's anxiety became stronger, and the power of 

urging the mysterious Rust Sword reached its extreme in an instant. 

boom! 

That dazzling sword light instantly turned into a multi-meter-long exercise, almost instantly cutting the 

world in half. 

When the cloak man saw Qin Chen's fierce moves, he didn't pay attention to it. He just waved his hand, 

and even without any tactics, countless dense black threads rushed out of his gourd. 

The speed of these black lines is extremely astonishing. When they appear in the air, they all carry a 

sharp scream that pierces the eardrums, like a cloud of black fog that can flow, and instantly envelops 

the mysterious rust sword that Qin Chen has cut down. , Suddenly rolled up in the air. 

boom! 

Qin Chen’s previous sword can be said to have used nine oxen’s power, not to mention a cloud of black 

fog, even a piece of profound iron can split in half, but when it splits into this cloud of black fog , It was 

like sinking into the sea, without any sound. 

At the same time, Qin Chen was horrified to discover that the mysterious rust sword that he controlled 

with his soul power seemed to be trapped in a quagmire, and it became extremely difficult to move. 

If it weren't for this mysterious rust sword that was controlled by soul power, if it was controlled by real 

power, it would even lose contact. 



At this moment, Qin Chen's heart was shocked, and he hurriedly looked at it, and immediately his eyes 

condensed, and he finally understood what the mist composed of black silk threads was. 

It's not a magic weapon, it's not something like true power, it's a worm. 

These bugs are pitch black. Except for a red dot on the forehead, the other places are metallic pitch 

black, and they are covered with carapace. They also have a pair of wings. They have sharp teeth under 

their mouthparts. What's more strange is that these bugs There is only one eye, and the eye is also pitch 

black, like a very small black gem. 

Bloodworm demon, what a bloodworm demon! 

Qin Chen was speechless. This cloaked man really didn't treat his nickname badly. There were so many 

spirit insects on his body. 

When I was in Wucheng before, I used the air-biting ants to break through the fifth-order large 

formation arranged by myself and the Zhu family. When I first tracked myself, I also used the spirit-

seeking worm, but I didn’t expect it to be displayed again. With such a disgusting bug, there are too 

many strange spirit bugs on this guy. 

Moreover, Qin Chen had a feeling that there was a black strange spirit insect with a red dot on the head 

in front of him, whose power seemed to be higher than the gas-eater ants controlled by his own killing. 

These insects are extremely fast, dense and dense, and more and more. They must completely swallow 

their mysterious rust sword. You can even hear the mouthparts biting on the mysterious rust sword, 

making the creaking sound, extremely detailed. 

"hateful!" 

Qin Chen's face was ugly, these insects seemed to be increasing forever, and they became even bigger in 

an instant. Qin Chen felt that it was becoming more and more difficult for him to control the mysterious 

rust sword, and the power to mobilize was becoming less and less. 

Although these bugs have not completely taken away their control of the mysterious rust sword, they 

have also affected Qin Chen's control of the mysterious rust sword. According to this situation, Qin Chen 

affirmed that his control over the mysterious rust sword will Completely lost, these bugs will definitely 

turn their targets towards him. 

Although he doesn't know how powerful these insects are, he also knows that once these insects can 

get out of the air, break the formation, and pounce on him, he will definitely not be able to leave the 

bones. 

Qin Chen was also depressed. This bloodworm human demon is simply too abnormal. Where can I find 

so many terrifying spirit insects, Qin Chen can feel that these spirit insects are still only larvae, and once 

they grow up, they will definitely fight the gas-eater ants. The same, it is an extremely heaven-defying 

existence, even in the Martial Domain, it is not something ordinary people can resist. 

At this time, Qin Chen could not take care of the man in the cloak. He immediately mobilized the entire 

formation, rumbling, and countless murderous intent immediately enveloped the many black insects 



that wrapped the mysterious rust sword, and the murderous intent fell down. , Like a sky thunder, fell 

crazily. 

Crackling! 

The large number of black insects were immediately stunned by the killing array that was energized with 

all their strength, but none of them fell. These murderous auras equivalent to an attack by the Wuzong 

in the early stage of the ordinary fifth stage were unable to break their defenses. 

Although these insects were not killed, Qin Chen immediately seized the opportunity after a short 

pause. With a sudden draw, he drew the mysterious rust sword back from the black mist of countless 

insects and controlled it to fall into Qin Chen. Hands. 

At this time Qin Chen's heart is extremely nervous and nervous. Although the mysterious Rust Sword 

does not look very good, it is extremely handy. Qin Chen has used it for so long, and is used to it, and 

can also carry the soul power and display the imperial power. fencing. 

Once damaged by these weird bugs, I am afraid it will not be so easy to find a treasure that can carry 

soul power. Once I fall into my hand, I will check it with distress. 

What surprised Qin Chen was that his mysterious rust sword had been gnawed for so long, although it 

was not damaged at all, even the rust spots on it were not missing. 

"what?" 

At this time, the man in the cloak also saw that the rust sword in Qin Chen's hand was not damaged, and 

he couldn't help but let out a startled suspicion. He didn't know how strong these insects were. 

Generally, the rank 5 treasured soldiers would have been eaten for so long. Damaged, I didn't expect 

this rust sword, which looked extremely inconspicuous, to be nothing. 

But he was only taken aback, and then squeezed his hands with a grim face, held the black gourd in his 

hand, and controlled these black bugs to pounce towards Qin Chen. 

Buzzing buzzing... 

The sound of insects all over the sky immediately resembled a roaring engine, extremely noisy, and 

turned into a flowing black mist, constantly sweeping towards Qin Chen. 

Obviously these black bugs had already targeted Qin Chen. 
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Seeing this scene before him, Qin Chen suddenly felt his scalp numb and his goose bumps were all over 

his body. 

I saw these weird bugs, completely ignoring the constraints of the fifth-order trapped array, and 

suddenly rushed out of the trapped array. 

At this moment, Qin Chen didn't have time to hesitate, holding the mysterious rust sword in his hand, 

and slashing hard, several sword lights swept out like a starry sky. 



Qin Chen urged the swordsmanship, only able to display 70% of his own combat power, now holding the 

mysterious rust sword with all his strength, the tyrannical sword aura suddenly turned into a plume of 

essence and wolf smoke, billowing out. Suddenly rushed into the black mist formed by the bug. 

There was a crash, as if the cloth was cut in the middle, and the black mist was split into half. 

But soon. 

Just like when dealing with the air-cheating ants, the sky full of sword aura was immediately swallowed 

by countless insects, except for a few that fell under the sword aura, the rest were all intact. 

What a powerful insect, with all his strength, he couldn't kill them? 

Qin Chen didn't continue to wield his sword light. He could not think that these insects were so terrible. 

If they were immune to True Qi like the gas-eater ants, no matter how many shots they made, it would 

be difficult to achieve obvious results. 

"Hahaha, brat, don't resist, under the means of my bloodworm, you still want to struggle? Thinking too 

much, I advise you to surrender immediately, untie the formation, and surrender it from your seat The 

blood and spirit fire that walks, and tell me the secrets of inheritance that I got from Gunan, maybe I can 

spare you a moment of kindness." 

The man in the cloak smiled triumphantly. At this moment, he knew that Qin Chen couldn't escape, even 

if he took the iron feather eagle. Under his own treasure, as long as the iron feather eagle dared to 

approach, he would be swallowed in an instant. There is not even a skeleton left. 

"Do you think you are invincible?" 

It's okay for the cloak man not to say it, Qin Chen immediately sneered when he said it. He has a lot of 

methods. Since sword aura doesn't harm these insects, he doesn't need sword aura to attack. 

In the next moment, Qin Chen directly sacrificed the Qinglian Demon Fire. Normally strange spirit insects 

would be afraid of flame attacks. With the strength of his Qinglian Demon Fire, it should be no problem 

to burn these insects. 

call! 

As soon as the faint green lotus demon fire appeared, its breath rose sharply, turning into a sea of lotus 

fire, and spreading towards the black insects in an instant. 

Seeing Qin Chen offering the Qinglian Demon Fire, the man in the cloak was instantly stunned, opened 

his eyes wide, and said in amazement: "What? You actually refined the Qinglian blood spirit fire in this 

seat, how is this possible?" 

This Qinglian blood spirit fire was what he saw from a secret realm. At the same time, he also discovered 

a fourth-rank alchemist of the Dawei Dynasty, and the opponent's speed was still higher than that of 

him. Before he could take action, the opponent He won the Qinglian Blood Spirit Fire for the first time 

and refining it. 



For treasures such as Yihuo, the man in the cloak was naturally unwilling to be snatched by others, but 

before he had time to do it, he just watched the fourth-rank alchemist who refines the blood and fire of 

the Qinglian blood, and he screamed and was burned. Become ashes, nothing is left. 

This discovery made the cloak man's hair horrible, and his heart was lingering. When he got closer, he 

discovered that there were many broken treasures and storage ring fragments on the ground. 

Obviously, the alchemist and the strong who had been burned to ashes by this green lotus blood spirit 

fire, basically More than the one he saw before, I don't know how many. 

Shocked, the man in the cloak naturally did not dare to refine the Qinglian blood spirit fire by himself, 

but collected it, took it to the outside world, and secretly traded with other alchemists. 

And all the alchemists who had traded with him were all in the process of refining the flames, their souls 

were scattered, burned to ashes, and returned to his hands. 

This made the man in the cloak very excited, and at the same time he was shocked to find that after not 

incinerating a medicine alchemist, the breath of the green lotus blood and spirit fire would be stronger. 

Therefore, in the past few years, he has been using this green lotus blood spirit fire to frame the 

alchemists of the Dawei Dynasty. There are no fewer than dozens of alchemists who died in his hands. 

Even a well-known fifth-rank alchemist of the Dawei Dynasty died in the hands of this Qinglian blood 

spirit fire, and the actions of the cloak people also attracted the attention of the Dawei Dynasty Dange, 

in order to prevent being Staring at him, he passed the Black Ridge Mountains and came to the Five 

Kingdoms, ready to entrap the alchemists of the Five Kingdoms. 

What he did not expect was that after succeeding twice, the Qinglian blood spirit fire was snatched by 

Qin Chen while in Wucheng, and after discovering that Qin Chen was not dead, he always thought that 

Qin Chen had not practiced It turned the Qinglian blood spirit fire, so he was still alive, but he didn't 

expect that Qin Chen had already completely refined the Qinglian blood spirit fire, but he was not 

backlashed. 

This made the cloak man believe that his shocked eyes were about to pop out. 

You know, when in the Dawei Dynasty, there used to be a fifth-rank alchemist with a sixth-order martial 

arts cultivation base, who died in the hands of this Qinglian blood spirit fire, why this Qin Chen actually 

took this Qinglian blood spirit Has the fire been successfully refined? He couldn't figure it out. 

When the cloak man was shocked, Qin Chen had already controlled the Qinglian Demon Fire, and 

instantly swept the large number of black bugs. 

The scorching breath permeated, and after the Qinglian Demon Fire rushed into the black worm swarm, 

countless worms fell down instantly, but within a short time, some of them rushed again. 

Qin Chen frowned, and once again burned with the Qinglian Demon Fire. With a bang, the hot flames 

rose to the sky, continuously burning the black insects formed by large patches of insects. Under the 

burning of the flames, some black insects were indeed covered. Burned to death, but there are still 

more not burned to death. 



Moreover, after these unburnt black bugs were burned by the green lotus demon fire, the red dots on 

their foreheads became more vivid, staring carefully, like a pulsating flame. 

Qin Chen was shocked, what kind of bug is this? Why can't even Qinglian Demon Fire burn to death? His 

Qinglian demon fire is extremely terrifying, even a Tier 5 Wuzong, once surrounded, can quickly burn to 

death, not to mention the spirit insect that fears the most different fire. 

In shock, Qin Chen suddenly thought of a possibility after looking at these red dot insects emitting 

flames, and his face changed drastically. 

I couldn't help but blurted out and said in shock: "Fire worm, is this the legendary fire worm?" 

Fire worms, on the list of strange spirit worms, are more than one rank better than air-eater ants. Air-

eater ants are only at the top, but fire worms are among the top ten strange spirit worms, and this kind 

of insect has one characteristic. , That is not afraid of flames, and even like to survive in flames. If you 

want to grow up, you must devour flames and absorb flame power. 

It can be said that compared to other spirit worms that are afraid of abnormal fire, the fire worm is 

almost a freak. 
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Moreover, as the top ten spirit insects on the list of strange spirit insects, the fire worms are extremely 

rare in the entire Tianwu Continent, at least even Qin Chen had only heard of it in the Martial Domain in 

his previous life, and had not seen it personally. 

So for a while, I didn't recognize it. 

This also shocked Qin Chen. Where did this cloak man get so many strange spirit insects? 

Air-eater ants, spirit-seeking worms, fire-refining worms, any of them are not trivial. Once they are 

cultivated to the extreme, they can run wild in the entire martial arts, and even the general nine-day 

martial emperor is not their hands. Unless it is the Heaven-defying Power in the Nine Heavens Wudi, it is 

possible to deal with these fully mature strange spirit worms. 

And what puzzled Qin Chen the most was how did the cloak man feed these strange spirit worms? 

Air-eater ants need to absorb a large amount of zhenqi every once in a while, and it is not enough to just 

absorb the zhenqi between heaven and earth. At least a large amount of real stone needs to be fed. 

Even if these air-eating ants are only in the initial stage, the amount of low-grade real stones consumed 

every month is not a small amount. 

As for the soul-seeking bug, it is even more exaggerated. It needs to eat a lot of genius and strange 

treasures, which is simply a big stomach king and can't afford it. 

The Fire Refining Worm that has been refined now is also extremely exaggerated, even if the current 

Fire Refining Worm still exists at the lowest level. 



With so many fire worms, even a sect can hardly afford it, because the fire worms not only have to 

absorb the power of fire, but also consume a lot of metal, otherwise they will not be able to reproduce 

at all. 

Fortunately, the quality of the metal consumed by the worms in the primary stage does not necessarily 

need to be too high. In the later stage, especially when it can kill King Wu, Emperor Wu, and even 

Emperor Wu, the metal consumed may require Tier 8 and Tier 9 materials. 

Let alone an individual, even a top sect may not be able to afford it. 

But now, the cloak man actually raised so many strange spirit insects by himself, I have to say, it shocked 

Qin Chen. 

Fortunately, the other party just appeared in a remote place like the Dawei Dynasty. 

Qin Chen was certain that if the opponent was in the Martial Domain and had a top sect as the 

foundation to support him in cultivating strange spirit worms, it might not be long before a terrifying 

worm demon that could deter the Martial Domain appeared. 

At that time, it will be a disaster for the entire Tianwu Continent. 

"Hey, you actually know that my strange spirit worm is a fire worm?" 

Qin Chen was shocked, and the man in the cloak also let out a surprise. 

The strange spirit worms he raised had been in the Dawei Dynasty for so long, and almost no one had 

recognized them. Unexpectedly, the boy from the Five Nations in front of him knew everything. 

If it wasn't that Qin Chen was very young, and indeed came from the Five Kingdoms, he would even 

doubt if the opponent had hidden an old monster of age on the Tianwu Continent. 

"Hey hey, since you recognize that what I am controlling is the worm, then you should hurry up and 

surrender." 

After being suspicious, the cloak man immediately laughed strangely: "I didn't expect you to be able to 

refine the Qinglian blood spirit fire of this seat. Do you think that having a strange fire can defeat my fire 

refining insect?" 

"Since you recognize that they are fire-refining insects, you should understand that these fire-refining 

insects in this seat actually rely on the aura of this green lotus blood and spirit fire to cultivate to the 

present. In other words, the blue lotus in your hand The blood spirit fire can't burn the fire worm in this 

seat. If so, what are you waiting for? Do you have to let the fire worm in this seat gnaw you so much 

that you have to give up?" 

Qin Chen was able to refine his Qinglian blood spirit fire, and the cloaked person was already very 

excited. 

He is sure that the other party definitely has a secret capable of condensing the Qinglian blood spirit 

fire. As long as the secret is obtained, he will refining the Qinglian blood spirit fire by himself. Once the 

fire worm is cultivated to maturity, the whole will be great. Where else in the Dynasty would be his 

opponent? 



Thinking of this, the cloak man trembled with excitement. 

Qin Chen was also stunned at this time, no wonder these fire worms were not afraid of Qinglian demon 

fire, it turned out that these fire worms themselves were cultivated by this Qinglian demon fire. 

Fortunately, after Qin Chen absorbed the demon fire of Qinglian, he was extremely skilled in controlling 

the demon fire of Qinglian. Only then could some of the fire worms be burned to death. If other talents 

control the demon fire of Qinglian, it might not only burn. If they don't die, it will become their 

nourishment. 

Knowing that the Qinglian Demon Fire had no effect on the fire worm, Qin Chen immediately took the 

Qinglian Demon Fire back. 

"Hahaha, know that Qinglian blood spirit fire is not working, this seat can give you a promise, as long as 

you surrender now, you can spare your life for the time being." The man in the cloak said with squinting 

eyes. 

"Spare my life, I think it's better to forget it, you should take care of yourself, you may not spare you if 

you are less than a meeting." 

Qin Chen sneered, really thinking that if he lost the Qinglian Demon Fire, he couldn't deal with these fire 

worms? 

"Boy, you are looking for death!" 

The man in the cloak became angry from embarrassment. This kid is simply too arrogant. Should he 

really not kill him? 

In his anger, he immediately squeezed his hands, and the black gourd he held in his hand suddenly 

buzzed, emitting a weird breath. 

Under the urging of the black gourd, a large number of fire-refining insects who were not afraid of the 

demon fire of Qinglian immediately seemed crazy, and swept towards Qin Chen all at once. 

"Qinglian Demon Fire can't do it, this young man doesn't believe it, nor does my Thunderblood." 

When facing the sky full of air-eating ants, Qin Chen did not have the green lotus demon fire. At the last 

moment, the thunder blood in his body solved the threat of the air-eating ants for him. Qin Chen felt 

that his thunder blood was right for him. Fire worms also have amazing effects. 

Thinking of this, Qin Chen slammed the thunder bloodline in his body at the moment when these fire 

worms rushed down. 

boom! 

A large swath of lightning flashed up from him in an instant, turning into a thunderous ocean, 

enveloping the fire worms in the sky. 

At the same time, Qin Chen waved his big hand and buzzed, and countless horrible breath-eating ants 

immediately abolished from his storage ring, and rushed to the fire-refining insects in front of him. 



These gas-eater ants were those who had received the baptism of Thunder’s bloodline and were 

subdued by Qin Chen. After being nourished by the Thunder-blood, the backs of these gas-eater ants 

were covered with golden patterns and the appearance of the gas-eater ants themselves. Becomes 

completely different. 

One black and red, one black gold, and two insect clouds intertwined in an instant, making an amazing 

biting sound. 

From the naked eye, the black-gold cloud layer formed by the gas-eater ants was obviously less than half 

of the black-red cloud layer formed by the fire-refining insect, and even only one-tenth of the black-red 

cloud layer formed by the fire-refining insect. 

However, these gas-eater ants were not afraid, dancing wildly in the thunder light, and fought with the 

fire worms. 

"What? Isn't this the gas-eater ant that I sacrificed for? How did you control it and become like this?" 

Seeing the scene in front of him, the man in the cloak trapped in the formation was shocked again, his 

eyes were almost bursting, and there was extreme shock and shock in his eyes. 
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When his gas-eater ants were tracking Qin Chen, they lost his control and disappeared into his 

perception. 

The cloak man always thought that all his gas-eater ants had been killed by Qin Chen. 

but now. 

Seeing the gas-eater ants released by Qin Chen, the cloak man immediately understood that not all of 

his gas-eater ants were killed by Qin Chen, but some of them were actually subdued by him? 

how can that be? 

The breeding of strange spirit worms is very complicated, and it is more cumbersome than ordinary 

animal trainers tame blood beasts, and because strange spirit worms rarely have wisdom, once they are 

refined by someone, they are rarely surrendered by others. . 

But now. 

Before, Qin Chen directly controlled the gas-eater ants he raised into his own strange spirit worms in a 

short time, and the Cloak Man was shocked and shocked. 

And what shocked him even more was-- 

Under normal circumstances, the strength of the gas-eater ants is not as good as the fire-refining ants. 

However, the aura of the gas-eater ants released by Qin Chen now is significantly stronger than that 

when he was raising them. Under the attack of the fire worm, the two sides quickly fought and became 

a group. 

Zi Zi Zi! 



Under a large amount of lightning, a part of the fire worms immediately wanted to retreat in horror, but 

there was no time to escape. 

Crackling! 

The light of thunder was shining and it was visible to the naked eye. After being swept away by the 

power of the thunder bloodline, the Huo Refining Worm, who was not even afraid of the Qinglian 

Demon Fire, was instantly split into ashes and disappeared. 

Another part of the fire worms, under the attack of the gas-eater ants, fell one after another, losing their 

vitality. 

But there are also some fire worms, like the gas-eater ants in the past. After being corroded by the 

power of the thunder bloodline, they did not fall. Instead, they were surrounded by a trace of thunder, 

turning faintly, as if they were drunk. The fierce breath of the beginning. 

The man in the cloak looked at the chaotic refining insects, trembling in horror, and muttered: "How can 

it be, how is it possible, how is this kid's bloodline power so terrible?" 

At this moment, Qin Chen is no longer struggling. The cloak is shocked, but he is pleasantly surprised. He 

secretly asked: Is the power of my thunder bloodline not only useful for gas-eater ants, but also 

effective for burning insects? 

He clearly remembered that when he was outside Wucheng before, the gas-eater ants that had been 

baptized by the power of his thunderous bloodline immediately formed a connection with him and 

became the strange spirit worms he raised. 

If so, wouldn't he also be able to subdue these fire worms? 

Thinking of this, Qin Chen hurriedly controlled the gas-eater ants to stop the attack, urging the bloodline 

power in his body even more crazily. 

Zi Zi Zi! 

The thunder light surged, and immediately there were a lot of fire worms again, which were chopped 

into ashes by the power of the thunder’s blood, and the fire worms that survived also seemed to have 

mutated. The bright red spots on the heads originally appeared around them. A circle of golden fringing 

visible to the naked eye. 

At the same time, the connection between the fire worm and the cloak man was gradually dissipating, 

but there was a mysterious connection with Qin Chen. 

Qin Chen was overjoyed in his heart. 

Sure enough, just as he had guessed, the fire worm baptized by the power of his thunderous bloodline 

could really be subdued by him. 

This is also amazing! 



Qin Chen himself was dumbfounded. If it was luck to control the gas-eating ants before, then he 

succeeded both times. Obviously it was not luck, but the power of his thunder bloodline, which indeed 

had this ability. 

"Hahaha." 

Under the ecstasy in his heart, Qin Chen didn't worry anymore. While urging the power of Thunder's 

bloodline, he frantically plundered the control of Fire Refining Insect. 

As the golden lines on the fire worms became clearer and clearer, the spiritual connection between Qin 

Chen and these fire worms became stronger, and even Qin Chen felt that as long as he had a thought, 

these fire worms could follow his Act with your mind. 

Qin Chen was overjoyed, and the cloak man was horrified, and said in amazement, "What's the matter, 

how has the connection between this seat and the Huo Refining Worm weakened?" 

He frantically urged the black gourd, and at the same time squeezed his tactics, tried his best to operate 

the insect control technique he controlled, trying to regain the control of the fire worm. 

Qin Chen also felt that an invisible force was interfering in his control of the Fire Refining Insect, trying 

to regain control from his own hands, and immediately snorted, and his soul power suddenly spread 

out. 

boom! 

How powerful is Qin Chen’s soul power, not to mention that the Cloak Man is such a fifth-stage late 

martial sect, even those eighth-tier martial emperors in the Martial Domain may not be terrifying. The 

connection between them was completely cut off and cut to pieces. 

"Come!" 

Qin Chen waved his hand, and saw that the originally densely packed fire worms survived the 

bombardment of the thunder bloodline and thunder light, and finally only survived about one-tenth, but 

this one-tenth of the fire worm's aura was better than before. To be much tougher, exuding a heart-

palpitating breath. 

These fire-refining insects and gas-eater ants formed two completely different insect clouds, which 

surrounded Qin Chen and moved with Qin Chen's thoughts. 

On the other hand, the cloak man, no matter how he urged the black gourd, he could no longer drive a 

fire worm in front of him. 

"No, it's impossible..." The man in the cloak murmured, his eyes were blood-red, and his heart moved 

suddenly, he spouted a few mouthfuls of blood, and his spirit suddenly fell down. 

He stared at Qin Chen fiercely, unable to accept everything in front of him, and roared: "What have you 

done to the fire worm in this seat?" 

The strange spirit worms he cultivated so hard were all subdued by Qin Chen in this short moment. This 

kind of blow was more terrifying than killing him. 



Qin Chen did not answer the cloak man's words, but just looked at him coldly, and said coldly: "Now that 

you have no cards, how can you fight Ben Shao?" 

When the words fell, Qin Chen directly moved his mind, buzzing, and countless fire worms and gas-eater 

ants swarmed toward the cloaked man in the formation. 

"You..." The man in the cloak was shocked and hurriedly resisted, but the gas-eater ants could swallow 

any true qi. The real power of his body's body was swallowed by the gas-eater ants, and gaps appeared 

instantly, followed by fire. The worm buzzed, rushed into the cloaked person from the gap, quickly 

wrapped him into a black worm ball, and gnawed frantically. 

Kaka... 

A series of detailed voices sounded, and Qin Chen immediately understood that this was the armor of 

the Fire Refining Insect gnawing on the cloaked man. 

"hateful." 

In the worm ball, the man in the cloak roared, and with a bang, a weird force spread out, instantly 

blasting out a large number of fire worms and gas-eater ants, and his whole body was already in 

embarrassment. A piece of Tier 5 armor, in this short period of time, has been riddled with holes and 

scars. 

Puff! 

Under the sway of his mind, the man in the cloak spewed out a few blood again, and the whole breath 

became extremely frustrated, obviously suffering a great internal injury. 
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Qin Chen was also taken aback at this time for the powerful Fire Refining Insects and Gas Devouring 

Ants. These two strange spirit insects were simply too strong to resist even a strong man like the Cloak 

Man. 

You must know that with his current cultivation base, even if Qin Chen makes an all-out effort, it is 

difficult to cause damage to the cloaked man. Only when the formation is combined, can he barely 

cause a little damage to the cloaked man. 

But this strange spirit worm, just a moment's effort, caused the cloak man to be severely injured, 

although it was also related to the cloak man’s previous mental injury, but these strange spirit worms 

have not fully grown and matured after all. They are only in the larval stage, which can have such power. 

It has exceeded Qin Chen's original imagination. 

In this way, wouldn't it be any powerhouse below Tier 5 Wuzong, no one would be his opponent? 

Originally, Qin Chen felt quite disgusting with these fire-refining insects and gas-eater ants. This was also 

the reason why he didn't expect to be able to use the gas-eater ants against the enemy at the beginning. 

But now, Qin Chen felt that these fire worms and gas-eater ants were so cute. 

Buzzing... 



With a thought, Qin Chen once again urged a large number of fire-refining insects and gas-eater ants, 

swept towards the cloak man, and now the cloak is seriously injured, even if he possesses this 

mysterious gourd strange treasure, it will inevitably be in a lot of fire Under the gnawing of insects and 

gas-eater ants, they turned into ashes. 

"No, don't kill me, you can't kill me!" 

Faced with such a terrifying attack by strange spirit insects, the cloak man could no longer maintain his 

composure, and shouted at Qin Chen in fright. 

He could feel that as long as Qin Chen thought about it, he would definitely die under the attack of this 

fire-refining insect, and there would be no half of his bones left. 

"Can't kill you? You have targeted Ben Shao again and again, so why can't Ben Shao not kill you?" Qin 

Chen thought, and a large group of terrifying Fire Refining Insects and Gas Devouring Ants buzzed like 

two black clouds floating in the cloak. Above people's heads, it was obvious that as long as Qin Chen 

thought, these strange spirit insects would rush down frantically. 

The man in the cloak obviously knew this too, cold sweat on his forehead kept oozing out, and his eyes 

horrified: "Don't you want to know where my green lotus blood spirit fire and these strange spirit 

insects come from? As long as you let me go , I will tell you where I got these things." 

"Oh?" Qin Chen raised his eyebrows. To tell the truth, he was also curious about where the Cloak Man 

got these things. After all, whether it is the Qinglian Blood Spirit Fire, the Gas Devouring Ants and the 

Fire Refining Insects, they are all in the Martial Domain. They are all abnormal things. 

But it is absolutely impossible for him to let the cloak man go. 

The strength of this cloak man is extremely terrifying, even from the sixth-order Wu Zun, not much 

difference, once the opponent goes back and breaks through the Wu Zun, or goes to the Great Qi 

Country to deal with his friends, it is unbearable for him. cost. 

"Sorry, I'm not interested. If you kill you, the origin of these things doesn't matter much. What's more, 

these things have fallen into my hands. Do you know their origins, what can you do?" 

Thinking of this, Qin Chen smiled coldly, and when his mind moved, he wanted to control the Fire 

Refining Insect and Qi Devouring Ant to swallow it down. 

The cloak man suddenly became anxious. He didn't expect that Qin Chen would rather kill himself, and 

didn't want to know the origin of these things. He hurriedly blurted out, "Don't you even want Chu 

Yunzhi?" 

Bitter Yunzhi? 

Qin Chen was startled, all the buzzing fire worms stopped in the air. 

"You mean there is still a bitter rhyme in that place?" 

Kuyunzhi is a very peculiar elixir, which often only grows in places with ample spiritual energy. Its 

function is to baptize the warrior meridians, and even allow the warrior to break through the original 

shackles and step into a deeper realm. 



However, Kuyunzhi has a characteristic, that is, it is only effective if it is taken by the martial artist below 

the seventh-order Wuwang. Once it surpasses the Wuwang, after taking it, it is not only useless, but a 

poison that can destroy the meridians in the Wuwang body. 

It can be said that it is very magical. 

But such a kind of elixir that can only be taken by warriors below the king of martial arts, but in the 

Tianwu Continent, even the highest martial arts domain, it can be called a treasure, even the nine-day 

martial emperor will be heart-shaped. 

That's because Ku Yunzhi has an extremely amazing effect in addition to baptizing the meridians and 

allowing the martial artist to break through. 

It is to solve the problem of the unstable foundation of the warrior. 

In places like Wuyu, the top forces are proliferating, and there are countless geniuses. The fifth-order 

Wuzong under the age of twenty, and even the sixth-order Wuzong, are everywhere. 

This is because the major forces have amazing resources and treasures, even a warrior with ordinary 

talents can enable him to enter the realm of Wuzong before the age of twenty. 

but. 

As a result, there is a very serious problem. 

That is, because these warriors used a lot of resources and took a lot of pills, their foundations were 

often unstable, and the early breakthrough was fast, and it was not a problem even to step into the 

realm of King Wu. 

But it was extremely difficult to attack Emperor Wu, and even the realm of Emperor Wu Tian. 

But Ku Yunzhi can solve this problem. It can make a genius who has taken too many pills and resources, 

the meridians and the body are baptized and reborn, the erysipelas in the body are all eliminated, and 

some dark diseases are also cured. 

Such treasures, even if Jiutian Wudi couldn't use it, but Jiutian Wudi always had family members and 

younger generations, and it would naturally attract countless people's pursuit. 

In addition, the growth conditions of Kuyunzhi are extremely difficult, and the quantity is very scarce, 

which makes it not easy to obtain a Kuyunzhi even in Wuyu. 

But now, the man in the cloak actually said that he has a plant of Bitter Yunzhi, how could this make Qin 

Chen not surprised? 

If he gets this bitter rhyme zhi and breaks through the fifth-order Wuzong, it will be a breeze, and he 

won't have to be so troublesome as it is now. 

"Are you sure there is Kuyunzhi there?" Qin Chen looked at the cloak man coldly, as if as long as the 

cloak man made a mistake, these strange spirit worms would swallow him instantly. 

"That's right." The cold sweat on the cloak man’s forehead was already soaking his eyes, but he didn’t 

even have the idea of wiping it. He just looked straight at Qin Chen and said in a deep voice: “I got the 



Qinglian Demon Fire. There is still a bitter rhyme growing in this place. As long as you don't kill me, I will 

tell you that place." 

The cloak man looked at Qin Chen tightly, his heart pounding wildly. 

"Huh, how do I trust you?" Qin Chen squinted his eyes: "Moreover, since there is Ku Yunzhi somewhere, 

why didn't you pick it and stay there?" 

Qin Chen sneered. 

The man in the cloak took out a rock from the storage ring and threw it to Qin Chen: "I got this rock from 

the vicinity of Kuyunzhi, and there are some bitter powder on it. You are a one A famous pharmacist, I 

won’t fail to see it. As for why I didn’t pick Kuyunzhi, one is because Kuyunzhi was not mature at the 

time, and the other was because the place was very dangerous and mine could not be entered at the 

time. Did not pick it away." 

Chapter 546 Black Death Swamp 

The moment Qin Chen took the rock, he knew that what the cloak man said should be true, and there 

was indeed a hint of bitter rhyme on the rock. 

Kuyunzhi Qin Chen has seen it twice in his previous life. The kind of breath is so familiar, let alone some 

sesame powder floating on it, even if it is just growing on the rock next to Kuyunzhi, it will be 

contaminated. , Will not dissipate for a long time. 

Smelling the bitter rhyme scent on the rock in his hand, Qin Chen just inhaled at will, and there was a 

very comfortable feeling in his body, as if there were impurities in his body being washed. 

Qin Chen knew that this was because the erysipelas in his body was washed under the breath of Ku 

Yunzhi. 

It's just that this feeling, which only lasted for a moment, disappeared. 

Qin Chen sighed slightly, he knew very well that if he had the entire Bitter Yunzhi in his hand, he could 

now directly enter the realm of the fifth-order Wuzong, and there would be no further trouble. 

Putting away the stone, Qin Chen said coldly: "Let's go, where did you see this bitter Yunzhi?" 

Hearing this, the man in the cloak who was originally tense muscles suddenly felt relieved and let out a 

long breath. 

What he feared most was that Qin Chen was not interested in Ku Yunzhi, as long as Qin Chen was 

interested, everything would be easy. 

The fear on his face receded slightly. The man in the cloak stared at Qin Chen and said, "As long as you 

let me out first, I will tell you where Ku Yunzhi is." 

"Let you go out?" Qin Chen sneered: "You speak out first, I might consider giving you a chance to 

survive." 

"No, you must let me out first." The cloak man shook his head hurriedly. 



In this big formation, his life and death are basically controlled by Qin Chen. Once he tells Qin Chen the 

location, if Qin Chen doesn't let him go, wouldn't he be dead? 

"Are you qualified to bargain with me?" Qin Chen sneered. 

"you……" 

The man in the cloak suffocated his face and vomited blood in depression. If other teenagers dared to 

speak to him like this, he would have died long ago and could no longer die. But under the eaves, he had 

to bow his head and could only grit his teeth, "What do I want? Can you trust you?" 

"Believe in me? How can this young character cheat with you? Just make sure there is Ku Yunzhi in that 

place, and I say let you stay alive, and naturally let you stay alive." 

Qin Chen sneered. It is nothing to Qin Chen that the man in the cloak cannot be killed. As long as he gets 

Ku Yunzhi and his strength breaks through the fifth-order Wuzong, even if he does not have the fire 

refining insects and the gas-devouring ants, this man in the cloak can never imagine From his hands set 

off a wave of flowers. 

The man in the cloak stared at Qin Chen, seeing that Qin Chen didn't mean to give in, he couldn't help 

but struggle. 

"If you don't want to say anything, you can leave it alone, I can kill you now." 

With a movement of thought, buzzing, countless fire worms and gas-eater ants on the top of the 

cloaked man's head immediately became restless, as if to pounce. 

A strong sense of crisis enveloped the cloak man's heart. He had a feeling that as long as he didn't say it, 

Qin Chen would definitely kill him at the first time without hesitation. 

His face changed, and he gritted his teeth hurriedly and said, "Okay, I said, I said, I hope you can keep 

your promise." 

The man in the cloak gritted his teeth and said in a deep voice, "I found this green lotus blood spirit fire 

and many strange spirit insects from a dangerously dark swamp of the Dawei Dynasty." 

"Black Death Swamp? Tell me more." 

Qin Chen frowned, he didn't know much about the danger of the Dawei Dynasty. 

"Yes, it is the Black Death Swamp." The man in the cloak gritted his teeth: "The Black Swamp is an 

extremely terrifying and dangerous place for our Dawei Dynasty. It is located on the southern border of 

the Dawei Dynasty and borders the surrounding Daxia Dynasty and the Dazhou Dynasty. The 

environment is harsh, blood beasts are rampant, and the warriors who fall in it every year are 

unknown." 

"but……" 

The man in the cloak said condensedly: "Because there are a lot of elixir growing in the Black Death 

Swamp, and it seems to be an ancient battlefield, there are many rare and exotic treasures in it, so every 

year, the three major dynasties still have many warriors entering it. Looking for opportunities." 



"It was by chance and coincidence that I entered the Black Death Swamp and found this green lotus 

blood spirit fire and these strange spirit insects. That Kuyunzhi was also there, the specific location. I am 

not very clear, but I have recorded the general location on this map. You only need to follow the route 

of the map to find the Ku Yunzhi." 

As soon as the cloak was lifted, a map flew out and fell into Qin Chen's hands. 

Qin Chen looked down and saw that the map was very scribbled. It was obviously made temporarily by 

the man in the cloak, but the specific directions were clearly marked. Although he did not point out the 

true location of Ku Yunzhi, he drew an area. According to the size of the map, this area is only tens of 

miles around, so it should not be difficult to find. 

"Now you can let me go?" The cloak man said solemnly. 

"That's all?" Qin Chen glanced at the map and sneered: "You are too naive if you want me to let you go 

on a simple map?" 

The man in the cloak changed his face, his scalp was numb with anger, and he said angrily, "Do you want 

to go back? I told you the location of Ku Yunzhi, so you let me make a living, don't you actually speak 

Can't say anything?" 

He was trembling with anger, and an angry cold light shot from his eyes. 

Qin Chen snorted coldly, "Who is this young man, how can he be shameful, but what you said is not true 

to the truth?" 

Qin Chen said with a smile. 

"What do you mean?" Cloak Hot's face changed drastically. 

Qin Chen coldly snorted: "From the rock you gave me just now, even though Ben Shao doesn't know the 

situation of the black death swamp, he also knows that this kind of rock cannot be born in a place like a 

swamp. That is to say, the place where you find Kuyunzhi, even if it is in this black death swamp, is either 

in a secret realm of the swamp, or in some other place, such as underground and grottoes, it is 

impossible to just be in In the swamp, you gave me such a map, it was unclear, and you wanted me to 

let you go. Isn't it too ridiculous?" 

"you……" 

After listening to Qin Chen's words, the cloak man's face changed drastically, and there was no horror: 

"How do you know?" 

He found that the place where Kuyunzhi was not on the surface of the swamp. As Qin Chen said, the 

Black Death Swamp was just an entrance. It was a coincidence that he discovered that entrance. 

Otherwise, the Black Death Swamp had existed for so many years, and the blood of Qinglian Will the 

spirit fire not be discovered? 

"You deceived me so much that you still want me to let you go? Are you kidding me?" 

Qin Chen's face was cold, and a strong murderous intent immediately enveloped the cloaked man, 

causing the other party to shiver uncontrollably. 



Chapter 547 

"I..." The man in the cloak was shocked and did not dare to conceal the slightest anymore, and said: 

"Yes, that Ku Yunzhi does not grow on the surface of the Black Death Swamp, but in a forbidden area in 

the swamp. That place is very Strange, shrouded by a very powerful formation, it takes chance to enter, 

but I remember that the entrance is a lake. With your formation skills, as long as you see that lake, you 

should be able to find the formation. When you enter the forbidden area, you will naturally get 

Kuyunzhi." 

"lake?" 

Qin Chen meditated, then nodded, he could feel that the man in the cloak was not lying. 

It's just that he also has doubts in his heart. If the Qinglian blood spirit fire he obtained from the cloak 

man is really the legendary Qinglian demon fire, how could it appear in such a place? 

The Qinglian Demon Fire is rumored to have been transformed by a mysterious green lotus when the 

Tianwu Continent opened up. It is unpredictable and has always been a legend in the rumors of Wuyu. 

The cloak man was found in the Black Death Swamp, and Qin Chen was not very confused. After all, such 

a mysterious and strange fire did not necessarily appear in such a powerful place as Wuyu. 

but-- 

The man in the cloak actually said that he was found in a formation, and he had to make Qin Chen 

wonder. Since there is a formation, it means that someone arranged it. If the strange fire is really the 

Qinglian demon fire, Who is it that puts such a powerful flame in the formation instead of practicing it 

by himself? 

This is basically a logical problem. 

Unless, this Qinglian strange fire that oneself got is not the legendary Qinglian demon fire at all. 

Moreover, the strange spirit worms obtained by the cloak people are also very diverse and extremely 

strange, unlike ordinary places. 

"Okay, I have told you what I should say. I don't know other things. Can you let me go?" 

Qin Chen nodded, "It's not impossible, but the black gourd in your hand should have been obtained 

from there too, right? Hand it over." 

The man in the cloak changed his face again, and said angrily: "You..." 

"Hehe, what am I? The black gourd in your hand is obviously used to raise the strange spirit worms. 

Since you got those strange spirit worms from the Black Death Swamp, then this black gourd should be 

the same, I Are you right?" 

When the cloak man manipulated the black gourd before, he was not smooth and free. Obviously, this 

gourd was not a treasure of his own sacrifice. 



Moreover, there is a very strange aura on this black gourd, which is not like a modern real treasure at 

all, but like an ancient treasure. Qin Chen also wants to see if he can find some information from this 

gourd. 

"Yes, this gourd was indeed obtained from the Black Death Swamp. It is one with these strange spirit 

worms. In that case, I will give it to you. However, if you will not let me go, even if I die. , I won't let you 

go." 

The cloak was trembling with popularity, and when he raised his hand, the black gourd immediately 

threw it towards Qin Chen. 

I saw that the gourd lost the control of the cloak man, shrank in an instant, turned into a shape in the 

wind, from two to three meters in size to the size of a palm, and fell into Qin Chen's hands. 

He knew very well that the black gourd remained in his hands, and could not withstand Qin Chen's 

attack, and his strange spirit insects were all taken away by Qin Chen, leaving this gourd is useless. 

"Well, you can let go now, right?!" 

Qin Chen squinted his eyes with a look of harmless humans and animals, and sneered: "What are you in 

a hurry? How many people are crying and crying and want to stay by my side. I can't ask for it. I bet you 

will ask you to follow me later. By my side." 

The cloak man's face changed drastically, and he said angrily: "Do you want to shame?" 

He was trembling with anger, and felt cold in his heart, as if he had fallen into an ice cell instantly. 

Qin Chen knew everything now, and if Qin Chen killed him, he would have no room for regret. 

Qin Chen sneered: "How can anyone deceive you a little Wuzong?" 

As soon as he raised his hand, the light in the front of the array instantly diminished. 

The cloak man was still vomiting blood before, what little Wu Zong, his strength, although not the top in 

the Dawei Dynasty, but it is also extremely terrible, especially after obtaining the black gourd, even the 

sixth-order Wuzun , He dared to be a pair, only when he encountered such a perverted Qin Chen, he 

was repeatedly deflated. 

With anger in his heart, when Qin Chen lifted his hand, he immediately felt his whole body loosened, 

covering his whole body trap, and he suddenly converged, hiding in the forest, as if he had never 

appeared before. 

Perception spread slightly, and only then discovered that Qin Chen had actually removed the formation, 

suddenly showing ecstasy. 

Although he has not left yet, he knows that if Qin Chen really wants to kill him, there is no need to 

remove the big formation. Now that he has done so, it is very likely that he will really let him go. 

"This kid, really stupid, really want to let me go? Well, great, you wait, when I go back, I must try my best 

to break through to the sixth rank martial arts, then, today this kid will I have to find everything that I 

brought to me ten times, a hundred times." 



The man in the cloak lowered his head, his eyes shot a cold glow, his heart roared silently, full of 

resentment, but he didn't let Qin Chen see anything. 

Then, he raised his head and said in a deep voice: "Okay, you really have the words to say, I admire the 

blood worm human demon, in that case, today my blood worm human demon planted in your hand, I 

admit it, and leave." 

After that, the man in the cloak turned and was about to leave. 

This young man is too weird, he can't see through the other party at all. It is better to leave as soon as 

possible before the other party has changed his mind. For some reason, although he resents Qin Chen in 

his heart, he wants to find his place right away and teach him a lesson. But after saying this, he felt a 

little relaxed. 

There is even a feeling, what revenge is there? As long as I don't see this kid again in the future, thank 

God, there is an inexplicable aura in the other party, which makes him feel terrified. 

"I promised not to kill you, so naturally I won't kill you. Unfortunately, even if I don't kill you, after you 

leave here, you will not survive for half a year." Looking at the figure of the cloak man hurriedly trying to 

leave, Qin Chen suddenly sneered: "Since you got this black gourd, your energy is getting worse and 

worse, and your sleep is getting worse and worse. Even every night, after falling asleep, you will have 

nightmares, your body will become stiff, and you will even turn over. Is it difficult?" 

The cloak man's body instantly stiffened, and the pace of leaving quickly stopped, turned his head, 

looked at Qin Chen in amazement, and lost his voice: "How...how did you know?" 

"Hehe, this black gourd is indeed a treasure. If I guess it is correct, it should be a real treasure sacrificed 

by a certain insect repairman. When you get it, there should be mantras and techniques for 

manipulating strange spirit insects. ?" 

Qin Chen didn't answer the cloak man's words, but looked at him with a smile, with a pitiful expression 

in his eyes. 

Chapter 548: Be My Slave 

The man in the cloak was shocked, his body was as stiff as iron, his feet seemed to be filled with cement, 

and he could not get out. 

Qin Chen ignored the cloak man’s expression and said coldly, “It’s a pity that the person who left the 

black gourd didn’t have any good intentions. On top of this gourd, besides the cultivation prohibition of 

insect repair, there is another The backfeeding prohibition is similar to insects, using your blood and soul 

to nourish these strange spirit worms, otherwise you think your cultivation level can really control these 

strange spirit worms?" 

"In this way, although you can control the strange spirit worms, your spirit is gradually eroded by this 

gourd, and your body has been severely damaged. Haha, I will not hit you, if you are lucky, It is still very 

promising to live for half a year." 

The cloak man's face was extremely ugly. In fact, he had some awareness of these things. Since getting 

the black gourd, his body began to faintly feel uncomfortable. 



However, the martial artist needs to consume too many resources. He has entered the late stage of the 

fifth stage for a while. Knowing that he wants to enter the sixth stage of martial arts, it is extremely 

difficult. Since obtaining those strange spirit insects, his strength With leaps and bounds, Wu Zong, who 

was not his opponent in the fifth stage of the late stage, was unable to resist in his hands. 

Even the sixth-order Wuzun had been beheaded by him. 

He is like drinking poison to quench his thirst. He can't stop at all. Even if he finds some problems, he 

can't bear to give up in order to improve his strength. 

Now that Qin Chen said that he could only live less than half a year, his heart was suddenly shocked. 

"Huh, alarmist!" 

Despite the fear in his heart, the man in the cloak shouted coldly, but his hands trembled uncontrollably, 

and cold sweat broke out. 

Qin Chen stretched out his hands helplessly and said, "Forget it, since you don't believe it, then you can 

go. I originally wanted to teach you a solution." 

"You have a way to resolve it?!" The cloaked man jumped up like an electric shock, staring at Qin Chen, 

breathing quickly. 

"Yes, I happen to know a way that can eliminate your hidden dangers within half a year, and at the same 

time allow you to enter the rank 6 martial arts realm." 

"What? Can you eliminate the hidden dangers from me and let me enter Wu Zun?" 

The man in the cloak was like an electric shock, his eyes widened round: "How is it possible? You blame 

me!" 

It’s extremely difficult to move from the fifth-order Wuzong to the sixth-order Wuzong, otherwise the 

entire Dawei dynasty will not only have such powerful Wuzun, he also calculated that if he only 

cultivated on his own, there would not be seven or eight years. It is impossible to enter the sixth-order 

Wu Zun. 

Otherwise, he wouldn't pay so much attention to the strange spirit worm, and he would almost put all 

his thoughts in it. 

Qin Chen's face sank, and he sneered coldly: "What are you worthy of me?" 

The man in the cloak stayed, if someone else talked to him like this, he would naturally not believe it, 

but the young man in front of him gave him too much shock. When he said that, the man in the cloak 

felt a sense of reason and couldn't help but tremble. Said: "You... Are you really lying to me?" 

Qin Chen sneered: "Do I need to lie to you? If you don't believe me, you can leave right away. 

Unfortunately, I'm afraid you won't survive for half a year. If you stay with me, I will not only get rid of 

your hidden dangers, but also Let you enter Wu Zun within half a year. In fact, I can make you advance 

in a month, but you are not worthy of my cultivation." 

The man in the cloak swallowed hard, "How can you help me?" 



Qin Chen said lightly: "Be my slave!" 

"impossible!" 

The cloak man's pupils shrank suddenly, his face changed a lot, and he said angrily: "You kid, you want to 

take me as a slave too, don't dream." 

Qin Chen glanced at the cloak man with disdain, ignored him, lowered his head, and began to study the 

black gourd in his hand. Suddenly, he squeezed his hand, and a strange light filled the black gourd, and 

he saw countless fires. Insects and gas-eater ants immediately entered the black gourd. 

The man in the cloak was shocked, this guy actually refined the gourd so quickly? How long is this? A 

dozen breaths, you must know that he got the gourd at the beginning, and after practicing for three 

days, he was barely able to control it, and there was a strong frustration and shock in his heart. 

Immediately under the cloak man’s gaze, Qin Chen actually started to study the black gourd in his hand 

and ignored him at all. His heart was like a hundred thousand ants crawling, and he was so 

uncomfortable that he couldn’t help saying: "Boy, you Speak clearly." 

"What?" Qin Chen raised his head in amazement, as if he was still wondering why the man in the cloak 

was still here, and sneered: "Why are you still here? Since you don't want to be my slave, don't hurry up, 

do you want me to kill you? " 

"you……" 

The man in the cloak was trembling and his face turned blue, but he was asked to turn around and 

leave, but he couldn't take any steps, so he said coldly, "Do you have the qualifications to be your 

servant?" 

Qin Chen raised his head coldly, and a terrifying aura radiated from his body. The powerful soul power 

spread unscrupulously, and the entire mountain forest seemed to have entered the cold winter in an 

instant, exuding the aura of coldness. 

Qin Chen scoffed at the cloak man, and said, "Are you amazing? Depending on your age, you are close to 

forty, right? You have not even reached the sixth-order martial arts, what is the qualification for pride? If 

you are still a little useful, you Do you think you are qualified to be my slave? Even so, you are only 

qualified to be a slave for half a year!" 

There was a blank in the cloak man's mind. At this moment, Qin Chen was full of terrible aura, standing 

proudly in front of him like a demon god, so that he did not have the courage to refute. 

And he could feel that the disdain in Qin Chen's eyes and the contempt in his tone were not pretends at 

all, but natural, as if they were so ordinary. 

God, what is going on? 

Qin Chen sneered, "Do you not believe that I can raise you to the realm of Wu Zun within half a year?" 

Nonsense, of course I don't believe it anymore. The man in the cloak shouted in his heart, and saw Qin 

Chen suddenly flashed his eyes, and a terrifying mental power suddenly rushed into his mind. 



Hum! 

The man in the cloak had no time to react. He only felt that his mind was dizzy. The whole person 

instantly appeared in a cage surrounded by darkness. He was like a helpless baby, imprisoned in this 

world. 

where is this place? The man in the cloak was horrified and shocked, and saw a large amount of 

information suddenly passed through his mind, which seemed to be a formula, deeply imprinted in his 

mind. 

Then, he woke up instantly, panting heavily, and returned to the forest. 

"What happened just now?" The cloaked man's face was full of horror. 

"I just dragged you into my mental cage and taught you a formula. Try to practice it." On the other side, 

Qin Chen sneered, his eyes disdainful. 

Spiritual cage? 

The cloak man was shocked. Qin Chen was able to pull himself into his spiritual world. What a terrible 

method was this. If he dealt with himself in battle, how could he have a way to survive? 

Even though he was shocked, the cloak man could not help but practice the formula Qin Chen taught 

him. After only practicing ten breaths, the cloak man suddenly shrank his pupils and trembled crazily. 

"how can that be……" 

He was horrified, as if he had seen a ghost, and exclaimed. 

Chapter 549 

He stepped into the fifth-order Wuzong realm, and for a long time, the real essence in his body had 

almost stagnated. 

And in the past two years, after he got the black gourd, his body became more and more 

uncomfortable. When he urged the gourd, there was always a feeling of exhaustion, as if his body 

seemed to be aging, becoming more and more heavy. 

But just now, after practicing the formula Qin Chen gave him, the true essence that had been stagnant 

in his body for an unknown period of time was mobilized by him again, with a faint impulse to improve. 

At the same time, the body that was extremely uncomfortable before had a very comfortable feeling 

before. 

How does this make him not excited? 

It was just an ordinary formula that had troubled his body for many days. With these changes, the 

cloaked man no longer dared to doubt Qin Chen's previous words to relieve his hidden danger and allow 

him to break through in half a year. 

Such a method is like a miracle, unheard of. 



Qin Chen looked at the man in the cloak with a shocked face with disdain, sneered, as if mocking him for 

not seeing the world, and sneered: "My formula can solve some of your hidden dangers, but it is only a 

temporary solution. Cure, but it will also allow you to live for a while, no more than a year, you go, go 

back now, you can also hurry up and take care of the funeral, don’t blame me for not reminding you." 

The cloak man’s complexion changed and his heart was struggling extremely. He hesitated for a long 

time, finally raised his head and gritted his teeth: "What you said, I only need me to be your slave for 

half a year. Does that count?" 

Qin Chen saw that there was no change in his expression. It seemed that he had expected the cloak man 

to react like this. He sneered: "What Shao Ben has said will naturally count, but I am afraid that you will 

beg me not to let you. go." 

Humph, do you treat me as a scumbag? The man in the cloak angered in his heart, and couldn't help but 

persuade himself: just to be a slave for half a year. After half a year, when his hidden danger is really 

resolved, and then leave this person, there must be no reason for this guy to stop him. 

Thinking of this, the cloak man finally gritted his teeth and said: "Okay, I promised you, but if you dare to 

lie to me, even if you chase you to the end of the world, I will kill you." 

After saying this, the man in the cloak felt like a big rock fell to the ground. I don’t know why, but an 

inexplicable feeling of relief arose. He felt vaguely that he seemed to have made the most important 

decision in life. . 

Even he himself was wondering why he felt this way. 

Qin Chen sneered and said: "Don't worry, for Ben Shao, your problem is not a problem, but in order to 

prevent you from violating the yang and Yin, Ben Shao will put a restriction on you to prevent you from 

betraying me suddenly." 

When the voice fell, Qin Chen suddenly pinched his hands. 

"Tianyan Forbidden Technique-Soul Sealing Technique!" 

call out! 

A void of soul power condensed in Qin Chen's hands, and then turned into an invisible wave, suddenly 

pouring into the cloak man's mind. 

"you……" 

The man in the cloak looked shocked, and before he had time to react, he felt an invisible force 

descending on his spiritual sea, sinking into his own soul sea, and disappearing instantly. 

The man in the cloak turned pale. Although he didn't understand what Qin Chen did to him, after this 

power entered his body, he had a vague feeling. It seemed that his every move was completely under 

Qin Chen's control. With a single thought from the other party, one's soul can be destroyed and his soul 

scattered. 

At this moment, instead of resentment, endless fear and amazement emerged in his heart. Who is this 

Qin Chen, he even has these secret arts. 



He had only seen the banning secret technique for the soul before, but he had never heard of it in the 

Dawei Dynasty. 

"Well, you don’t need to despair. My soul-sealing technique is just to monitor your actions. As long as 

you do things that are not good for me, I just need to detonate, and you will be dissipated and your soul 

will die, but , As long as you are obedient and obedient, I will not detonate your soul for no reason, and 

as long as half a year comes, I will undo this restriction for you." 

The cloak man didn't want to say anything at this time. Now, everything about him is in Qin Chen's 

hands, and there is no room for bargaining at all. 

Qin Chen ignored what he was thinking. He raised his hand and threw out a bottle of pill, "You take this 

pill first and treat the injury on your body. I will pass you a formula later. Cultivating in the morning and 

evening will naturally alleviate the worm restriction on your body and improve your cultivation." 

"This turned out to be a fifth-rank healing pill?" When he opened the jade bottle, a fresh fragrance 

poured into the cloak man's nasal cavity instantly, causing his pores to relax, and his face was suddenly 

full of shock. 

These pills are very fresh. It is clearly not long after the refining is successful. Among the five countries, 

there is no fifth-rank alchemist at all. Even Mu Lengfeng of the alchemy is just a fourth-rank alchemist. 

Who made the five-tier pill? 

Without even thinking about it, the cloak man turned his gaze to Qin Chen, shocked in his heart, is this 

kid still a fifth-grade alchemist? 

At this moment, he completely obeyed. 

A Tier 5 formation master and a Tier 5 alchemy master, the most important thing is that he is only a 

sixteen-year-old boy, so talented, even if he is his servant, there is no shame. 

His heart began to be extremely balanced, but he felt that he was taking a big advantage, and he did not 

hesitate at the moment, he straightened his knees to heal. 

Qin Chen also closed his eyes slightly. The previous battle with the Cloak Man was very thrilling, and it 

took him a lot of energy and needed a little recovery. 

After just a stick of incense, Qin Chen stood up, and the nine-star divine emperor tactics absorbed the 

true energy of the heavens and the earth extremely fast, and within a short period of time, he had 

returned to his peak. 

And the cloak man opened his eyes at the same time with a smile on his face. The pill that Qin Chen 

gave him was terrible. It was also a stick of incense, and his body healed seven or eighty eight, almost 

nothing serious. 

"Get out of the way, I will close the formation." 

Qin Chen stepped forward and was about to put away the large formation in the forest, suddenly 

frowned. 



Because he felt that the monitoring array he placed in the forest was touched again, and there were 

more than one. 

Someone is here again! 

Qin Chen's expression sank. 

At this time, the man in the cloak also felt the fluctuations of the true energy in the distance, and even 

said in a deep voice: "Master, when I tracked you before, I didn't hide the trace. Are these people 

following me?" 

He originally thought that calling Qin Chen "Master" would be unacceptable in his heart, but when he 

did shout out, he didn't feel uncomfortable, even he himself felt very surprised. 

"Hahaha, it turned out that your Excellency was tracking this kid. It really is a good way." 

At this moment, a hearty laugh of surprise suddenly sounded in the forest. 

Huh huh! 

Several black silhouettes rushed out of the forest in an instant, immediately surrounding the cloaked 

man and Qin Chen. 

Chapter 550 

These people, wearing black cloaks, exuded a breath of suffocation, obviously all of them were Wuzong 

of the fifth rank. 

After seeing Qin Chen, his face was full of ecstasy. 

They were just holding a try and chasing all the way. They hardly had a good rest for two days and two 

nights. In fact, they didn't have much hope in their hearts. 

But now that after actually catching up with Qin Chen, how can he not be surprised in his heart, this is 

simply an unexpected gain. 

"Hahaha, my friend, you are really a good way to track down, admire and admire this kid." 

The leading man in black smiled and bowed his hands to the cloak man, with a relaxed expression, and 

he had obviously regarded Qin Chen as his own. 

"What do you mean by following this seat and the owner of this seat?" 

The man in the cloak also recognized that the opponent was a few people from the Blood Demon Sect, 

and said with a cold snort. 

the host? The man in black led by the Blood Demon sect was stunned, and his face turned gloomy, his 

eyes looked a little gloomy, and he sneered: "My friend, you don’t talk secretly in front of the Mingren. 

The relationship between your Excellency and Qin Chen, I’m afraid It’s not a master-servant relationship 

at all. If I’m not mistaken, your Excellency should have taken a fancy to the other person’s body and 

wanted to get close to Qin Chen, so when I was in the ancient southern capital, I had been acting all the 

time. Such an obvious thing , Don't you think I can't see it later?" 



Several people in black of the Blood Demon Cult sneered. 

In the ancient southern capital, although Qin Chen said that the man in the cloak was his slave and 

called it a black slave, how did they look? 

At the beginning, the cloaked man solved several Xuanzhou ants for Qin Chen. When he later clashed 

with Liuxianzong, the cloaked man not only did not help Qin Chen, but even negotiated the conditions 

on the sidelines. When Qin Chen was in danger, he did not help. 

How could there be such a master and servant in this world? 

They can cultivate to the realm of Wuzong, and which one is Yi and their generation, are all extremely 

shrewd, if they can't even see this, it would be too ridiculous. 

Now that the man in the cloak is still calling Qin Chen master in front of them, it is clear that he doesn't 

want them to touch Qin Chen at all, how can they agree. 

"Friends, the so-called good things are worth seeing. It is because you brought us here. With this Qin 

Chen, we can share a piece of your pie, and share some of his things with you. However, this person is 

my blood demon. For those who teach important things, I would advise your Excellency, the so-called 

people who know the current affairs are handsome, don't be boring." The man in black stared coldly at 

the cloak. 

"A good person who knows the current affairs is a handsome man." The man in the cloak laughed 

furiously. He was enslaved by Qin Chen, and his mood was very unhappy. He didn't expect that the 

people in this blood demon sect would dare to add fuel to it, and the anger in his heart could not be 

suppressed immediately. Raising his hand directly, he punched the leading man in black. 

"you wanna die." 

The leader in black obviously didn't expect the man in the cloak to say that he would do it, and he was 

immediately furious: "Dare to be rampant in front of my Blood Demon Cult. In that case, the old man 

will kill you." 

As the words fell, a black mist instantly rose up from the man in black, and the heart-palpiting gorefi 

spirit radiated from his body. He raised his hand and swept towards the man in the cloak. 

"You guys, take this kid down, remember, don't let him run away." 

When dealing with the man in battle, the man in black did not forget to give orders to the other people 

around him. 

The remaining few people in black all laughed and said grimly: "Elder Blood Eagle, you can rest assured, 

a kid, make sure that you won't miss a single hair." 

While they were speaking, these people rushed forward to Qin Chen, booming, and the four of them 

shot separately from four angles. Four black mists instantly rose into the sky. 

Although the voices of these four people were very disdainful, they were all merciless when they shot 

them. They cried and cried for a while, and the wind swept through them. Obviously, after seeing Qin 

Chen's strength in the southern capital, he did not dare to be careless. 



boom! 

I saw these four black mists circulating wildly, representing the mid-level Wuzong's cultivation skills. 

Obviously, these people are all mid-level Wuzong. They immediately blocked the surrounding area when 

they shot, and the black mist turned into black. The qi cage surrounded Qin Chen group and group, and 

did not give him the slightest chance to escape. 

At this time, the attacks of the cloak man and the black man not far away had already collided together. 

Boom! 

The two terrifying forces collided, and the blood eagle elder of the blood demon sect immediately felt 

that his black mist broke layer by layer under the attack of the cloak man, and his expression 

immediately changed. 

This guy is so terrible? The blood eagle elder himself was a Wuzong of the late stage of the fifth stage, so 

he dismissed the cloak man, but he did not expect that the opponent was not only a Wuzong of the late 

stage of the fifth stage, but also seemed to have a cultivation base above him. 

Click! 

The cloak man’s face was gloomy and his eyes were cold and stern. He was in a bad mood. In addition, 

he was determined to stand up in front of Qin Chen, so he naturally didn’t keep his hands. Even without 

the strange spirit insects, his cultivation level is also in the fifth-order Wuzong Among them, they 

belonged to the outstanding ones, and their powerful cultivation base immediately squeezed the blood 

demon true energy of the blood eagle elders to one side, and continued to crush them. 

Feeling the increasing pressure, the face of the man in black became more and more ugly, but deep in 

his eyes, there was no trace of panic. The storage ring in his right hand flashed, and a black cloud banner 

treasure instantly appeared in his hand. The man in the cloak threw it out. 

As soon as this cloud banner treasure entered the void, it immediately rose up against the wind, turning 

into a black sky curtain nearly ten feet long, and wrapped it towards the cloaked man. 

What the **** is this? The man in the cloak was shocked, and felt a great threat in his heart. Regardless 

of killing the blood eagle elder, he raised his hand and slashed it out with a palm. At first there was only 

one palm shadow, but afterwards, it changed immediately. Densely densely packed dozens of hundreds. 

Countless palm shadows overwhelmed the sky, and instantly split on the black cloud banner. 

Puff puff puff... 

The palm shadow cut by the cloak man was amazing and terrifying. Any one of them was enough to split 

a huge boulder, but after splitting on this cloud flag, there was only a dull sound, like a stone sinking into 

the sea, completely silent. . 

On the other hand, the black cloud flag, exuding a cold air, whirled frantically, and continued to shroud 

towards the cloaked man. 

"What? What kind of real treasure is this, it is so terrible!" 



The face of the man in the cloak changed instantly, and the true power in his body could not be 

retained. He displayed all his cultivation in an instant, trying to fly out the black cloud banner, but the 

black cloud banner was made of unknown material, so powerful. Incomparably, the cloak was unable to 

break open for a while. 

"Hahaha, don't waste your efforts. This thing is called the Sky Demon Banner. It is the treasure of my 

Blood Demon Cult. Although it is just a fake, it is not something that you can easily break. Hehe, just 

obediently become the Sky Demon Banner. Let’s go to the dead soul, hahaha!" 

Opposite, the blood eagle elder fully controlled the devil flag, and laughed wildly. 

 


