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Chapter 671 

Boom boom boom! 

Countless devilish energy enveloped Qiu Lengfeng, attacking frantically under the eyes of everyone. 

When the Black Minion was the peak cultivation base of the late stage of the fifth stage, he was able to 

draw a tie with Liu Ze with the help of the Heavenly Demon Banner. Now after breaking through the 

middle stage of the sixth-tier peak, the power of the Heavenly Demon Banner is more than ten times 

stronger? 

Amidst the amazing devilish energy, the sound of howling ghosts and wolves sounded, constantly 

bombarding the golden shield on Qiu Lengfeng's body. 

At the beginning, the golden shield was able to withstand it, but after only a few shocks, dense cracks 

appeared on the golden shield on Qiu Lengfeng's body, and the infiltrating magical energy emerged 

through the cracks and instantly wrapped it. Qiu Lengfeng. 

"How come, what the **** is this?!" 

Qiu Lengfeng's face was ugly, and his heart was shocked. 

Hearing that the black slave and Qin Chen killed the Deputy Sect Master Zong Wuxin in the Black Death 

Marsh, he knew that the black slave and Qin Chen were not simple characters, but he did not expect 

that the strength of the other party was so strong. . 

If the opponent breaks his golden shield, then maybe he will be in danger next, and it is not impossible 

to be killed by the opponent. 

Under the panic, Qiu Lengfeng hurriedly spouted a mouthful of blood, frantically urging the golden hook 

in his hand, trying to break through the encirclement of the heavenly demon flag, and severely wounded 

the black slave. 

When a general warrior casts a real treasure, his defense will definitely decrease, and it is absolutely 

impossible to use a real treasure while still fully defending. 

But Qiu Lengfeng was shocked that he thought very well, but he didn't expect the black slave's demon 

flag to defend, so strong and terrifying. 

The sky attack displayed by his golden hook was unable to break through the defense of the demon flag, 

but was oppressed by the sky black demon energy emerging from the demon flag. 

"not good!" 

Seeing his golden hook attack, Qiu Lengfeng could not break through the black devil energy in front of 

him. On the contrary, he was getting slower and weaker. When he became weaker and weaker, he knew 

that the opponent's cultivation base was stronger than him. 



At this time, he already understood that it was impossible for him to kill the black slave, and he might 

not even be able to save his life in the opponent's hands, not to mention that there was a young man on 

the opposite side who was more cruel than the man in the cloak. 

After understanding this, Qiu Lengfeng suddenly let out a cold sweat. At this moment, he could no 

longer trouble Qin Chen and the black slaves, and hurriedly shouted: "Friends, wait, if you have 

something to discuss, I am willing to talk to the Gufeng Chamber of Commerce. ..." 

As soon as the black slave heard it, he knew that he was afraid and wanted to ask for mercy, but he had 

already boasted in front of Shao Chen, how could he give the other party a chance to beg for mercy. 

What's more, the black slave also understood Qin Chen's personality, and was not the kind of person 

who would let the other party beg for mercy. 

So ignoring what Qiu Lengfeng said, the black slave urged the demon flags in the sky more violently. 

woo woo woo woo! 

The black magic energy poured in from the cracks in the dense golden shields, and with a bang, those 

golden shields were completely shattered after holding on for a while, and Qiu Lengfeng was already 

covered by countless black magic energy, from head to toe. Package. 

"no, do not want!" 

"what!" 

A bitter and painful scream sounded, Qiu Lengfeng was wrapped in black devil energy, struggling 

frantically, trying to escape from here, but it was useless, the devil flag madly absorbed his soul, and his 

resistance became weaker and weaker. 

In the end, with a "bang", Qiu Lengfeng's soul was completely swallowed by the demon banner, and his 

whole body fell to the ground, completely silent. 

call! 

The devil qi in the sky returned to the heavenly demon banner, and the heavenly demon banner quickly 

shrunk and received it into the hands of the black slaves. At the same time, the black slaves also 

collected Qiu Lengfeng's storage ring. 

When everyone saw Qiu Lengfeng's body, they took a breath. 

I saw Qiu Lengfeng in front of everyone, where there was a little bit of humanity, the corpse was 

shriveled, like a zombie, only skin and bones were left all over his body, his eyeballs burst, and he was 

terrifying. 

He stared in horror, his expression was distorted, and he obviously suffered a great deal before he died. 

"hiss!" 

A series of inhaling air-conditioning sounds suddenly sounded on the court, followed by a dead silence, 

and everyone looked at Qin Chen and the black slave in amazement. 



At this time, there were dozens of corpses lying around the two of them. Otherwise, no one dared to 

approach them within a radius of tens of meters. 

No one thought that the result of the conflict between the Gufeng Chamber of Commerce and Qin Chen 

would be like this. The dignified Gufeng Chamber of Commerce, one of the top forces in Bianzhou, one 

of the overlord-level forces that ruled the city for hundreds of years, would be completely destroyed. 

Such scenes are not shocking. 

"With little dust, fortunately fulfilling the mission!" 

The black slave respectfully handed Qiu Lengfeng's storage ring and couldn't help wiping his cold sweat. 

He was really afraid that Qin Chen would not want him to follow. 

"Is there any Gufeng Merchant Guild warrior on the field who wants to trouble us? If you have, come up 

quickly, I will solve it together, save the trouble." 

After receiving the storage ring, Qin Chen glanced around and said indifferently. 

There are also some fifth-order Wuzongs of the Gufeng Merchant Guild around them. At this time, their 

faces are all horrified, and no one dares to say a word. 

Even their president died in the hands of Qin Chen and the others. They came up with nothing but to 

die. They all retreated in horror and disappeared into the crowd. 

Qin Chen glanced at these people, but didn't kill them. For him, as long as these guys didn't trouble him, 

he didn't bother to kill them and stained his hands. 

"Except for the Gufeng Chamber of Commerce, anyone who wants to find Ben Shao troublesome, come 

forward." 

Seeing that no one in the Gufeng Chamber of Commerce dared to step forward anymore, Qin Chen's 

eyes fell on the powerhouses of Long Yaotian, Mo Xincheng and other forces, and said with a sneer. 

Suddenly, the atmosphere on the court suddenly cooled down. 

A weird atmosphere passed through the crowd. 

Many unrelated warriors stepped back one after another, revealing a huge open space in the center of 

the Black Marsh Square, looking at Long Yaotian and the others in amazement. 

Long Yaotian and the others felt Qin Chen's gaze, as if they were being stared at by an ancient wild 

beast, their heart was suddenly cold, and their entire body was erected. 

They couldn't imagine that such a boy who was less than twenty years old would have such terrifying 

eyes. 

"Why? Don't speak? A few secretly surrounded Young Master Ben, aren't they coveting the elixir of Ben 

Young? Why are you not talking now?" 

Qin Chen said with a light smile, but his smile fell in the eyes of others, but he was like a devil. 



"Mo Xincheng?" 

Seeing no one was speaking, Qin Chen looked at Mo Xincheng in Yu Beast Villa he knew, and said with a 

smile. 

Mo Xincheng was shocked, almost no urine on his body, and hurriedly waved his hand and said, "Cough 

cough, Shao Chen laughed, how could I covet something on Shao Chen's body before, and he was willing 

to give Shao Chen a confession before in the center of the ruins. Yes, you can learn from the little dust, 

there is absolutely no covetous heart in the next." 

Mo Xincheng was so frightened that he was sweating all over, and he looked like he could not wait to 

show Qin Chen his heart. 
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"What about the others?" 

Qin Chen glanced at Mo Xincheng, and didn't say anything, but said to Long Yaotian and others 

indifferently. 

Such arrogant gaze made Long Yaotian's eyes cold, and a trace of killing intent appeared on his body. 

He Long Yaotian, the president of the Black Order, has a cultivation level as high as the middle stage of 

the sixth stage. In this Bianzhou area, who dares to speak to him like this? 

Nowadays, a young man even spoke to him in this tone, making his heart anger soaring, wishing that he 

could immediately take action to teach Qin Chen. 

"Ok?" 

Feeling the killing intent on Long Yaotian's body, Qin Chen's eyes were slightly cold. 

"This friend, it seems unconvinced!" 

He smiled at the corners of his mouth, his figure proudly on the square, his clothes flying up, as if he 

merged with the world. 

At this moment, a cold breath came out of him again, as if incarnate as Hell Shura, the calm, yet full of 

endless killing intent, went straight into the sky. 

cold! 

Everyone felt the boundless cold. 

"President!" 

Long Yan, the vice president of the Black Xiuhui, was taken aback, and hurriedly looked at Long Yaotian, 

feeling extremely anxious. 

The president is not crazy, right? The strength that the black slave showed before is definitely not an 

ordinary sixth-tier mid-term martial master, at least it is also a strong person at the sixth-tier mid-term 

peak. 



In addition, Qin Chen slayed two great sixth-stage martial arts with a single sword. These strengths really 

had to clash, and his black cultivator alone was just for death. 

In all fairness, Longyan knew the strength of the Black Order very well, and the Hegufeng Chamber of 

Commerce was at best among the first. 

Now the Gufeng Merchant Guild was destroyed by Qin Chen and the black slaves in a short moment. 

Long Yan didn't think that their black cultivators would be their opponents. 

Feeling the tense words of Long Yan, and the corpse of Qiu Lengfeng lying on the feet of the black slave, 

turning into a mummy, the anger and fiery in Long Yaotian's heart suddenly felt cold. 

"No, the old man just thinks that your excellency's killing like this is against heaven and harmony." Long 

Yaotian said coldly. 

"Is it against heaven?" 

Qin Chen smiled. 

"What are you laughing at?" Long Yaotian's face sank and said coldly. 

"What is a violation of heaven and harmony? In your eyes, if Ben Shao kills him, it is violation of heaven 

and harmony. Is it right that he wants to kill Ben Shao?" Qin Chen sneered. 

"Although he did it to you, he didn't hurt you. Your Excellency directly killed so many people from the 

Gufeng Chamber of Commerce, not to mention that you killed the Gufeng Chamber of Commerce in 

front." Long Yaotian said coldly. 

"Really?" Qin Chen looked at Long Yaotian indifferently, as well as the Black Xiuhui martial artist beside 

him, and suddenly saw everyone's heart cold and their faces pale, afraid that Qin Chen would suddenly 

make a move. 

Even Long Yaotian himself was vigilant, the true power in his body was running to the limit, and he 

clenched his fists nervously. 

Unexpectedly, Qin Chen didn't move at all, just smiled ironically again. 

"What are you laughing at?" Long Yaotian was annoyed, if it weren't for the fear of Qin Chen, he would 

have punched him. 

"You are afraid of me!" An indifferent voice spit out from Qin Chen's mouth, causing Long Yaotian's 

expression to freeze, and then sneered: "I'm afraid of you? My Long Yaotian is the president of the Black 

Order, a mid-level martial artist. Lord, this Black Marsh City is the site of my Black Order and the major 

forces. I am afraid of you, a foreigner?" 

"You are afraid of me!" Qin Chen's voice was still, calmly said: "You said that I killed the people of the 

Gufeng Merchant Guild, yes, I might as well tell you, in the Black Death Swamp, I also killed your master 

of the Black Order. You snatched the elixir of your black order. Your black order should hate me to the 

bone at this moment. If you are not afraid of me, you have already started, you are not sure whether 

you can defeat me, but you don't want to give up the lost elixir, nor do you want to Lose your so-called 

dignity. So you use words to test, trying to restore some dignity, even, to win over other forces, you 



have to do it against me. You dare not do it against me until you don't have the power to follow you, do 

you?" 

Qin Chen said indifferently, as if to say something trivial. 

Long Yaotian's eyes condensed when he heard Qin Chen's words, yes, he was afraid of Qin Chen, even 

Qiu Lengfeng died in Qin Chen's hands, can he not be afraid? 

What's more, he felt that that was not Qin Chen's bottom line. 

The unknown is the most terrifying, and it makes people feel scared. Long Yaotian is not sure how strong 

Qin Chen and the black slave are, otherwise, how could he talk nonsense with Qin Chen, and would have 

taken Qin Chen the first time. 

Qin Chen talked about the depths of his heart. 

"What are you trying to say!" Long Yaotian said in a deep breath, taking a deep breath. 

"What I want to say is..." Qin Chen glanced at Long Yaotian indifferently, and said indifferently: "Since 

you are coveting the elixir on this young man, if you want to do it, do it quickly. If you don't dare, just go 

away. Don’t be like a dog, blocking Ben Shao’s path!" 

"you……" 

Long Yaotian was full of blood and murderous intent, almost unable to control his body. 

But Qin Chen's eyes made him feel cold, his body was stiff, and he dared not make any movements. 

What a pair of eyes, cold and indifferent, as if what he was looking at was not a terrorist force in 

Bianzhou, but an insignificant stone on the road that could be kicked and crushed with one kick. 

"You've figured it out, now get out of the way, this young master can forget the past, but if you dare to 

move your hand, even if you just move a finger, this young master will slaughter you today, the black 

cultivator is full, and you will be the so-called Bianzhou top The power in this Tianwu Continent is 

completely erased." 

Qin Chen said word by word, word by word, like a knife, piercing Long Yaotian's heart. 

Qin Chen's domineering words made the hearts of the surrounding people tremble. 

Too overbearing, too arrogant. 

Said this to the president of the Black Order Long Yaotian, the top powerhouse in the black marsh city, 

and the most powerful force in the black marsh city. 

Unheard of. 

How much confidence do I have to dare to say such a thing? 

But what is strange is that, from what this young man said, not only did everyone not realize that there 

was nothing wrong, but they took it for granted! 

At this time, everyone looked at Long Yaotian and asked how he answered? 



Under the eyes of everyone, Long Yaotian's complexion changed from red to white, from white to blue, 

his chest rising and falling, and his suppressed anger seemed to erupt at any time, but in the end, it was 

two steps back. 

In this way, Long Yao's inner pride and dignity disappeared in an instant like a discouraged ball, and his 

whole person seemed to be ten years old. 

I let it go! 

Everyone was shocked, unexpectedly, but after thinking about it, it made sense. 

"Since you don't have the courage, don't pretend to be forced!" 

A cold glance at Long Yaotian and the many powerful forces on the field, Qin Chen sneered, took the 

black slaves, left the Black Marsh Square, and disappeared from everyone's sight. 

Looking at the backs of the two proudly leaving, the entire Black Marsh Square was completely silent. 

Can't describe the inner feeling! 

But everyone knows that this time they were defeated in the confrontation, and the city of Kuronuma, 

which had gathered many top forces in Bianzhou, was defeated by such a young man who was under 

twenty. 

A mess! 

Chapter 673: Three Powers 

Three days later. 

Above the boundless sky, a huge iron feather eagle spreads its wings and flies high. On the back of the 

iron feather eagle, two people stand. 

One of them, wearing a cyan robe, has a handsome face, an elegant figure, and exudes an inexplicable 

aura, as if he is one with the world. 

He stood on top of the iron feather eagle's neck, his legs were like rocks, motionless under the howling 

hurricane, his eyes staring ahead, like an emperor. 

And the other person, wearing a black cloak, even his face was shrouded in darkness, just staring at the 

young man in front of him with respectful eyes. 

The two of them were naturally Qin Chen and black slaves who had left from Black Marsh City. 

At the beginning, Qin Chen and the black slaves forcefully killed Qiu Lengfeng, the president of the 

Gufeng Chamber of Commerce, and drank Long Yaotian, the president of the Black Consortium. They 

left Black Marsh City in full view, and no one blocked the whole process. 

After leaving Black Marsh City, Qin Chen summoned Iron Feather Eagle for the first time. 

Sure enough, Qin Chen was not disappointed, that Iron Feather Eagle had been waiting in the forest 

outside Black Marsh City during this period of time and had not left. 



Moved by Qin Chen, he first fed Iron Feather Eagle and took a lot of pill, so that its cultivation base 

broke through to the Profound level, and then took the Iron Feather Eagle to the imperial city of the 

Dawei Dynasty. 

After breaking through the Profound Level, the Iron Feather Eagle was extremely fast. In just three days, 

it had crossed the two states of the Dawei Dynasty with Qin Chen and the black slaves. It is estimated 

that it will take less than seven days to reach Dawei. Wei Dynasty imperial city. 

For these three days, Qin Chen had been standing on Tie Yuying's body like this, staring coldly at the 

front. 

In these thousands of meters high in the sky, at the speed of a profound-level iron feather eagle, how 

terrible the oncoming gust of wind would be? 

But Qin Chen didn't move, his feet seemed to have taken root. In the strong wind, he closed his eyes and 

meditated, and he merged into this space. 

As if the wind is him, he is the wind! 

"How can such a terrifying genius appear in the land of the Five Kingdoms, with little dust, he is really a 

person of the Five Kingdoms?" 

Staring at Qin Chen in front of him, the black slave was shocked. 

Standing still on the eagle's back is nothing. With his cultivation base, he can do the same. 

But if you want to integrate yourself with the world like Qin Chen, so that the oncoming wind will 

become a part of your body, it is not something ordinary people can do. 

This is the state of harmony between man and nature in the legend. 

The longer he followed Qin Chen, the more the black slave could feel the horror of Qin Chen. 

At the beginning, outside of the ruins, Qin Chen said that he was from a higher power. The black slave 

thought he was just saying it casually, but after thinking carefully these days, he couldn’t help but 

wonder whether Qin Chen said it was true! 

How could an ordinary person of the Five Nations possess such terrifying accomplishments in medicine 

refining and formation? 

"Nigger, you should be a member of this mighty dynasty, don't you know how powerful this mighty 

dynasty is, do you know?" 

At this time, an indifferent voice suddenly rang in the ears of the black slave. 

The black slave was taken aback, and then came back to his senses, knowing that Shao Chen was asking 

himself. 

"Dawei Imperial City?" 

The black slave murmured, a blurry color suddenly flashed in his eyes, and an inexplicable melancholy 

expression passed deep under his eyes. 



Qin Chen saw that gaze, and couldn't help being taken aback. 

"It seems that this **** also has many stories in his heart!" 

Qin Chen knew that there must be some secrets in the black slaves, which he did not know. This secret 

was hidden deep in his heart. It seemed that this secret was related to the imperial city of the Dawei 

Dynasty. 

In a trance, the black slave gradually looked squarely, and said in a deep voice: "There is little dust, the 

Dawei dynasty is a very powerful dynasty in the land of a hundred dynasties. In the imperial city, there 

are also powerful forces, and the strong are like clouds. " 

"But overall, the top forces in the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty are divided into three." 

Three? 

Qin Chen looked over and listened carefully. 

The black slave said: "The first, undoubtedly, is the imperial family of the Dawei Dynasty. As the power 

that governs the power of the Dawei Dynasty, the Duan family has always been the most powerful force 

in the entire Dawei Dynasty. No one dares to challenge its edge. The reason why Emperor Star Academy 

has a transcendent status in the Dawei Dynasty is fundamentally because the backstage of Emperor Star 

Academy is the royal family, and Emperor Star Academy is the cradle used by the royal family to collect 

talents from the Luo Dynasty and cultivate powerful people for the royal family. " 

"And the second force is the Zongmen Alliance." 

"On the mainland, the conflict of interest between the sect and the royal family is obvious to all. If a sect 

wants to be strong, it must acquire a lot of resources. Similarly, if a dynasty wants to be strong, it also 

needs the assistance of resources. Between, there is a fundamental conflict." 

"In the Dawei Dynasty, the Duan family was a well-deserved tycoon overlord. Therefore, in order to fight 

against the dynasty, many forces in the dynasty formed a sect from the top sects and the small sects of 

other states. alliance." 

"Of course, the purpose of this alliance is only to balance the royal family. Therefore, the structure of 

the alliance is very loose and not monolithic, otherwise the Dawei Dynasty royal family will not allow 

them to exist." 

"As for the third, they are the big families of the Dawei Dynasty. These families have rich families and 

aristocratic families. The top three are the Leng Family, the Mo Family, and the Wu Family..." 

Speaking of this, Qin Chen clearly felt that the black slave's tone became dignified, and there was a trace 

of unnoticeable hatred in his words. 

The black slave said coldly: "These three families, controlling the imperial city and the lifeblood of the 

dynasty's various industries, are equally terrifying. It can be said that these families can control the life 

of any ordinary person in the dynasty, even the royal family is somewhat afraid. " 

"In addition to these three powers, in the imperial city, there are some other top powers such as 

Bloodline Holy Land and Pill Pavilion, which should not be underestimated, except that forces like 



Bloodline Holy Land and Pill Pavilion are relatively detached. Will not participate in the dynasty 

competition, so the subordinates did not classify it into these three forces." 

Following the black slave's narration, Qin Chen also had a vague understanding of the structure of the 

imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty. 

"It seems that the black slave has hatred with a big family in the imperial city?" 

Looking at the black slave, Qin Chen thought secretly. 

That kind of hatred, although the black slaves hid it well, it was still keenly felt by Qin Chen, as if it was a 

kind of hatred engraved into the bones. 

But since the black slave didn't say anything, Qin Chen didn't ask. 

Next, both of them continued to practice with their eyes closed. 

Time is like flowing water, fleeting. 

Seven days later, a magnificent city suddenly appeared in front of the two. 

The entire city covers an extremely magnificent area. At a glance, it stretches endlessly, with an 

unspeakable domineering, like a prehistoric behemoth lying on the plain. 

"Little dust, this is the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty." 

A gleam of light flashed in the black slave's eyes, and he said in a deep voice. 

Chapter 674 

Looking at the magnificent city in front of him, Qin Chen sighed inexplicably. 

It has to be said that the Dawei Dynasty is much stronger than the Five Kingdoms. Just from the imperial 

city, the comparison between the two is like Haoyue and Fluorescent, which can not be compared at all. 

"Go, let's go in." 

The imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty was managed very strictly, and no birds were allowed to enter 

and leave at will, so Qin Chen could only keep the Iron Feather Eagle outside the city. 

After paying the entrance fee, the two entered the imperial city. 

I have to say that the Dawei Dynasty is indeed not comparable to the five countries, and even Black 

Marsh City is insignificant. 

On the street, Wuzong of the fifth rank can be seen walking everywhere, and any such character placed 

in the land of the five countries is the first master level. 

"The five countries are still too weak." 

Qin Chen sighed. 



It is no wonder that Xuanzhou Liuxianzong and other sects were so indifferent to the Five Kingdoms. 

Indeed, the Five Kingdoms were too weak. Any power in the Dawei Dynasty was enough to sweep the 

warriors of the Five Kingdoms. It was too barren and barren. 

Even the city guards who guarded the city gates before were all Xuan-level martial artists. Putting them 

in the Five Kingdoms was enough to build a large family with the power of a kingdom. 

"Nigga, do you know the location of Emperor Star Academy?" 

In just a moment, Qin Chen recovered from his emotions and asked the black slave. 

According to Qin Chen's estimation, You Qianxue, Wang Qiming, and others, followed by the manager of 

the Dan Pavilion Mu Lengfeng and others, should have joined the Emperor Star Academy long ago. 

What Qin Chen wanted to know most at this moment was their safety. 

And going directly to Emperor Star Academy is undoubtedly the quickest way. 

"Dynasty No. 1 College, wouldn't your subordinates know it?" 

The black slave said with a slight smile, and then walked forward with Qin Chen. 

"Get out, get out of everything, get out of me quickly!" 

Suddenly, an angry shout rang out, and several warriors in Chinese robes rode across the street on 

horseback, almost knocking down some pedestrians, panicking. 

Among them, Qin Chen stood in the middle of the street, seeing these people galloping forward, his 

eyes sank. 

These guys are so arrogant. 

The knights saw that there were still people on the street who refused to give way, and their 

expressions suddenly sank. One of the knights in the lead even rushed towards Qin Chen without 

hesitation. 

Seeing that Qin Chen was about to hit, the other knight pulled each other while galloping, and the two 

almost passed by Qin Chen. 

"Big brother, what are you doing to pull me? This kid is looking for death, it is better to complete him." 

"Today is a day for the young master to rejoice, don't make trouble." 

The warrior, who was called the eldest brother, looked back at the black slave beside Qin Chen coldly, 

and the group quickly disappeared at the end of the street. 

"The Feng family guys are really arrogant." 

Seeing the backs of several people leaving, the black slave snorted coldly, with a trace of killing intent in 

his eyes. 



Seeing Qin Chen's doubts, the black slave explained: "The Feng family is a top family under the 

command of the Leng family, one of the three big families. In this imperial city, it is also considered a 

personal thing, and has always been arrogant and domineering." 

"Little brother, you know that you belong to the Feng family, so you still dare not move. If it weren't for 

Master Feng's rejoicing today, those guys have a good temper, you two might be dead." 

A vendor hiding by the side reminded. 

"These two guys were lucky and took their lives." 

"It is said that the daughter-in-law the Feng family is looking for is beautiful, and the Feng family has 

been preparing for this for a long time." 

"Oh, that kind of family wedding banquet, how can I expect it." 

The crowd talked a lot. 

Qin Chen didn't care if there was a happy event in the Feng family. Instead, he frowned and looked at 

the black slave, and said: "At the beginning, I heard Mu Lengfeng of the Dan Pavilion said that the 

imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty is extremely safe. Why are there such things as bullying? ?" 

"The imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty is indeed extremely safe, and use of force is strictly prohibited, 

but that is the inner city, here is the outer city, ordinary people can naturally not fight, but some so-

called families are not subject to this restriction." The black slave sneered: "" Speaking of it, this outer 

city is actually pretty good. The most chaotic thing is the slums of Xicheng, where a large number of 

foreign warriors came to the imperial city. These people have no status and no money, so they can only 

live in Xicheng, there It’s a three-regardless zone, and even the city guards will not pass. There are often 

conflicts, and the dead are normal." 

Speaking of this, the black slave's face became extremely gloomy: "In fact, this imperial city is a big 

dyeing vat, which looks magnificent on the surface. In fact, there are places where dirt and dirt are 

hidden everywhere. It can be described as gold and jade, but it's in it." 

Qin Chen's face was ugly. 

He thought the imperial city of Dawei Dynasty was extremely safe, but he didn't expect it to be so 

chaotic. 

You Qianxue, will they be safe here? 

"Go, go to Emperor Star Academy." 

The two left immediately. 

The imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty was extremely vast. After half an hour, Qin Chen and the black 

slave finally came to a magnificent building. 

It is said to be a building, but in fact it is a vast building complex. Standing in this prosperous imperial 

city, any building is carved with intricate patterns and looks extremely majestic and majestic. 



And right in front of the building, there is an arched gate. On the gate, a few magnificent characters-

Emperor Star Academy! 

These typed dragons and phoenix dances, especially the word "Di Xing", are full of this fierce 

atmosphere, domineering, aloof, like the sky and the earth, I am the only one. 

"As expected of the Royal Academy." 

Qin Chen's eyes condensed, those big characters contained amazing aura, and he could naturally see 

that the people who wrote these big characters were by no means ordinary people, at least they must 

be experts at the rank of seventh-order martial king. . 

King Wu? 

Qin Chen knew very well that the so-called dynasty must have masters at the level of King Martial. 

Otherwise, it would not deserve to be called a dynasty. 

Therefore, in this imperial family, there are bound to be masters of the Wuwang level, which is also the 

basis for the Dawei Dynasty to stand among the hundred dynasties. 

Two guards stood beside the arched gate, staring coldly at the pedestrians around. 

These two guards are undoubtedly the guards of the Emperor Star Academy. 

Qin Chen walked towards the two naturally. 

"Chang!" 

Before Qin Chen and the black slave approached, the two guards had already pulled out their sharp 

blades, looked at them coldly, and blocked their way. 

"Two stop, this place is Dynasty Emperor Star Academy, non-students, it is strictly forbidden to enter!" 

The two guards, their cultivation bases were both in the fifth-order Wuzong realm, exuding a cold aura, 

coldly looking at the black slave. 

After all, the cloaked dress and the breath of the black slave gave people a very uncomfortable feeling. 

This move immediately attracted a lot of students from around the Emperor Star Academy. 

"You two don't need to care, I'm here to find someone at Emperor Star Academy." Qin Chen said with a 

smile and folded his hands. 

"Who are you looking for?" 

When the two guards heard this, their expressions eased a little, and they asked. 

"I'm waiting to find Wang Qiming in your hospital, please let me know." 

"Wang Qiming?" The two guards glanced at each other. "I know all the formal students of Emperor Star 

Academy, but there is no such person as you mentioned!" 

"how come?" 



Qin Chen was taken aback. 
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At this moment, Qin Chen was filled with surprise. 

The black slave frowned slightly. 

There were not many warriors who followed Mu Lengfeng and the others to the imperial city at the 

beginning, and they were full of calculations, including You Qianxue, Yu Wenfeng, Wang Qiming, 

Princess Zi Xun, Zhao Lingshan, and the fourth prince Zhao Wei. 

Among the six people, You Qianxue, Yu Wenfeng, and Wang Qiming are the strongest. They managed to 

break into the top twelve at the time of the Ancient Southern Capital Competition and obtained the 

ancient Southern Capital inheritance. 

Therefore, in Qin Chen's opinion, if one of the six of them had joined the Emperor Star Academy, then 

the most likely three would be Wang Qiming, Yu Wenfeng, and You Qianxue, and then they asked. 

Unexpectedly, the other party had never heard of Wang Qiming, and even stated that the entire 

Emperor Star Academy had no students he did not know. 

This made Qin Chen's face sink. 

When this happens, there are often only two possibilities. One is that Wang Qiming has indeed not 

become a student of Emperor Star Academy, and the second is that the other party speaks. 

Looking at the two guards coldly, Qin Chen could see that the two of them did not lie. 

Wang Qiming didn't even join the Emperor Star Academy? 

Qin Chen's heart twitched fiercely. 

This means that Mu Lengfeng's promise to him was not fulfilled, and the original plan has deviated. 

It's just that Qin Chen still couldn't determine where the deviation occurred. 

"Then I wonder if there is a student like Yu Wenfeng in your college?" 

Qin Chen spoke again, he wanted to know what went wrong, whether it was Wang Qiming's problem 

alone, or whether no one could join. 

"Yuwenfeng?" 

The guard had doubts on his face, and this expression made Qin Chen's heart sink again. 

I was confused about the aspect, and after a moment of contemplation, he shook his head again: "I 

haven't heard of it. There is no such student in the Emperor Star Academy." 

"What about You Qianxue?" 

Qin Chen hurriedly spoke again. 



As soon as the name came out, Qin Chen suddenly felt that the atmosphere on the court seemed to 

have undergone some weird changes, and the eyes of many students around him stared one after 

another, with weirdness. 

No, these people should have seen You Qianxue, at least they had heard of it, otherwise, it would not 

have been this expression. 

I was about to ask, but heard a sneer suddenly sounded: "Are you talking about those untouchables 

from the land of the Five Kingdoms?" 

Turning his head, he saw a pair of men and women standing not far away. The men were quite 

handsome, and the women were also very good-looking, but both of them had that kind of lofty, defiant 

aura that made Qin Chen unhappy. 

But at this time, Qin Chen was not in the mood to argue with them, and just said solemnly: "Have you 

seen them?" 

The woman snorted coldly, looked at Qin Chen up and down, and sneered: "It's just a few untouchables 

from the five countries. Why haven't they seen it? Those guys, in the enrollment and enrollment the 

other day, thought that they were talented and tried Join my Emperor Star Academy. It’s ridiculous that 

my Emperor Star Academy is the top academy of the Dawei Dynasty. How can his kind of untouchables 

enter? No matter how strong it is, it is impossible to become my Emperor Star Academy just as an 

untouchable. The students are really ridiculous." 

"Didn't join Emperor Star Academy?" 

Qin Chen clenched his palms, his heart sank: "Then where are they now?" 

He said anxiously, nervously. 

The reason why You Qianxue and the others came to the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty was 

because as long as they joined the Emperor Star Academy, the remaining forces such as Immortal Sect 

could not embarrass You Qianxue. 

But now, You Qianxue and the others have not been able to join the Emperor Star Academy, what kind 

of danger will they encounter? 

Qin Chen couldn't imagine. 

Hearing Qin Chen's nervous tone, the girl glanced at Qin Chen suspiciously, her face difficult to look, and 

indifferently said: "You are so nervous to ask them what they are doing? Could it be that you are like 

them, the untouchables from the five countries? " 

"Say, where are they?" 

Qin Chen's eyes were cold, and his body was full of chills. He didn't want to argue with the other party. 

"What do you want to do?" The young man beside the girl looked cold and took a step forward, with a 

sharp cold light flashing in his eyes. 



A cold aura engulfed Qin Chen. This man was only twenty-four or five years old, and turned out to be a 

Wuzong in the early stage of the fifth stage. 

Such strength is only stronger than that of Di Tianyi and Hua Tiandu, one of the three great arrogances 

of Xuanzhou. 

It is worthy of being the top Emperor Star Academy of the Dawei Dynasty. Just one person can have 

such strength. 

Unfortunately, it was Qin Chen that he met. 

"Do you know their whereabouts?" Qin Chen stared at the young man coldly. 

"Know, so what, don't know, so what?" The handsome young man looked at Qin Chen disdainfully, "I 

have never seen your Excellency before. Your Excellency should not be from my Emperor Star Academy. 

You dare to make trouble here. Are you looking for death? ?" 

Looking down at Qin Chen high, the handsome young man's eyes were full of sarcasm and contempt. 

"Hehe, this person dares to be arrogant towards Qiu Yunqiu, doesn't he know who Qiu Shao is?" 

"Looking at his age, he is only sixteen or seventeen. In front of Shao Qiu, I'm afraid he won't be able to 

pass a single encounter." 

"I don't know the height of the sky, and I don't know where he came from. He won't really come from 

the five kingdoms like those untouchables. Want to join our Emperor Star Academy?" 

"Huh, what does this person regard our Emperor Star Academy as a garbage shelter?" 

There were whispers from the surrounding crowd, and a few people also sneered with sneers at the 

corners of their mouths, full of disdain. 

In the eyes of these geniuses of the imperial city of the mighty dynasty, the tianjiao from the states of 

the dynasty is nothing, let alone a place like the Five Kingdoms. I am afraid in our minds, the warriors of 

the Five Kingdoms, even **** Not as good. 

Qin Chen looked cold, these guys were too arrogant. 

"Less dust!" 

Taking a step forward, the black slave stood up, his eyes under the cloak were as cold as a poisonous 

snake. 

"This place is my Emperor Star Academy, you have to think carefully, don't go overboard!" 

Feeling the aura of the black slave, the two guards' complexions changed, and they took a step forward 

suddenly, said coldly. 

Raising his hand, Qin Chen stopped the black slave, and said to the two guards at the same time: "Please 

rest assured, you two, I won't break the rules of your Emperor Star Academy here." 

"Hehe, untouchables are untouchables. If you are afraid, get out of here. This is not your presumptuous 

place." 



The handsome young man Qiu Yun sneered, arrogant and arrogant. 

"Chuck!" The girl also laughed, her eyes contemptuous, as if she was looking at the ants. 

The other students around also laughed. The two were arrogant at the gate of Emperor Star Academy, 

fearing that they had found the wrong place. 

"The magic cage!" 

Qin Chen sneered and didn't speak, but in his eyes, an invisible spiritual force suddenly shot out. The 

cold and deep eyes, like a whirlpool, suddenly penetrated into the spiritual world of the youth and girl in 

front. 

"call!" 

The two hadn't had time to realize what had happened. 

next moment. 

The two people dressed in light veils simultaneously appeared in a cold and deep space. 

Several fist-thick electro-optical chains bound each other's limbs, and the feeling of coldness and 

numbness made the two of them unmovable. 
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"Come on, where are Wang Qiming and the others?" 

Qin Chen coldly stared at the two of them, and said in a cold voice. 

"Who are you? What place is this...?" 

The two screamed sharply, their eyes shocked. 

Suddenly from the gate of the academy, they were taken to such a terrifying place, how they were not 

shocked or shocked. 

His whole body stood up, staring at Qin Chen in anger. 

"To figure out the situation, it is Shao Ben who is asking you now!" Qin Chen said sharply. 

"I see, this is your spiritual space, are you an illusionist?" 

Suddenly, as if thinking of something, Qiu Yun's face was shocked, and then the powerful real power 

surged crazily from his body, trying to break through this spiritual barrier. 

"Don't waste your time, using your spiritual cultivation base to break through Ben Shao's spiritual space 

is tantamount to idiotic dreams." Qin Chen sneered. 

"Smelly boy, do you know who this young master is? This young man is the young master Qiu Yun of the 

Qiu family, dare you to move me, my Qiu family will not let you go. If you know the truth, put down the 

young master quickly and spare you death !" 

Seeing that resistance is useless, the handsome young man suddenly yelled, his eyes resentful. 



At this time, he was still threatening Qin Chen. 

"It seems that normal questioning cannot be conducted." 

Qin Chen shook his head with a calm expression, a thunder and lightning whip full of thorns appeared in 

his hand. 

After his spiritual power broke through to Tier 6, Qin Chen was able to expand the flow of time in the 

spiritual illusion to more than a hundred times. 

In other words, the time for one breath from the outside world is at least one hundred breaths here, 

which is enough for Qin Chen to do a lot of things. 

"Crack!" 

The black thunder and thorn whip drew a whip shadow in the void, instantly whipped it on the 

handsome young man, and instantly tore the blood scars on his body. 

"what!" 

The handsome young man screamed, glared at Qin Chen, and roared: "Boy, if you dare to move me, my 

Qiu family will not let you go." 

"Ha ha." 

Qin Chen sneered and remained unmoved, but Qiu Yun's hard bones caused him quite a headache. He 

was not a sadist. He believed that if he continued to torment, Qiu Yun would beg for mercy soon, but he 

did not have the time. 

At this time, in Qin Chen's heart, Wang Qiming and the others were the most concerned. 

"This person's bones are quite hard, don't know how your bones are?" 

Turning his head, Qin Chen looked at the girl who yelled at her untouchables. 

The girl was wearing a tulle, her limbs stretched, and she was pulled into the void by lightning chains. 

Her posture was extremely ambiguous, and the curves all over her body were looming. 

"Untouchables, what do you want to do?" 

Feeling Qin Chen's evil gaze, the girl only felt cold all over, as if the other party could see through her 

whole body, without any secrets, her face instantly turned pale, and she subconsciously scolded. 

"Untouchables?" 

Qin Chen smiled lightly and waved the thunder and lightning whip in his hand that was covered with 

thorns. 

"Crack!" 

The electric light surged, and a whip mark appeared on the girl's chest instantly, and the tulle on her 

body was also torn apart by the blow, exposing a large piece of snowy skin. 

"what!" 



The girl exclaimed, her delicate body trembling, and her heart was unprecedentedly helpless. She 

couldn't help but want to cover her exposed spring light with her hands, but her body was bound in the 

void, unable to move at all, she could only watch her ketone body, exposed to the air. Among. 

"Smelly boy, there is a kind of you let me go and fight to the death!" 

Qiu Yun's eyes were angry, roaring and roaring, his whole body violent. 

"Well, don't you say it? Ha ha, in the spiritual space of this young man, this young man is the king here, 

and he can act recklessly. For such a delicate young girl, does young man do something?" 

Qin Chen looked at Qiu Yun and the enchanting girl, "You two should be lovers. In front of your 

boyfriend, do something that is difficult to be elegant. I don't know if you look back at your boyfriend. 

What about you bastard?" 

"No!" 

The girl's complexion changed drastically, and she exclaimed in shock, pitiful. 

Demon, this guy is a demon. 

At this time, she was full of fear for Qin Chen's spiritual space. 

I was already imagining that if I didn't cooperate obediently, I would encounter Qin Chen's endless 

torture and humiliation. 

And still in front of Master Qiu Yun whom she admired. 

"Do not!" 

If this happened, she wished she could be killed here. 

"I said, I said, don't do it!" 

The girl panicked and said in panic. 

"Isn't it okay to do this earlier? I have to be sentenced!" Qin Chen said indifferently. 

"The few people you mentioned, some time ago, did come to our Emperor Star Academy to participate 

in the entrance examination." 

The girl shivered and said in fear: "They are very strong, they have defeated many students who 

participated in the entrance examination along the way, and even won the first few laurels for the 

freshmen." 

At this point, there was a trace of jealousy in the girl's eyes. 

Qin Chen was silent and could imagine that this young girl should also be one of the defeated new 

students, so she kept vocalizing untouchables and resented her heart. 

"What happened later?" Qin Chen said coldly. 



Now that they have won the top few freshmen, it is reasonable to enter the Emperor Star Academy 

according to the truth, but Qin Chen has long known that Wang Qiming and the others have not been 

able to successfully enter the school. 

"Just when the Emperor Star Academy enrolled them, someone pointed out that they were from the 

land of the five countries, and they immediately aroused the dissatisfaction of many freshmen, and they 

all went to the academic affairs office of the college." The girl continued. 

Qin Chen coldly, he knew, it was obviously those students who were unwilling to let Wang Qiming, who 

had defeated them, enter the Emperor Star Academy. 

"At that time, the senior officials of the Emperor Star Academy were also weighing the pros and cons, 

but at this moment, the three princes said:'The Emperor Star Academy is the Emperor Star Academy of 

the Dawei Dynasty, not the Emperor Star Academy of the Five Kingdoms.' In the end, they failed to 

qualify for admission." 

"However, behind those lowly... Martial Artists, there seems to be people from the Dan Pavilion and the 

Holy Land of Bloodline to support them. In addition, there were five princes who spoke at the time and 

said:'Since there are people from the Five Kingdoms who come to enroll, it means that these people's 

hearts are towards my dynasty. What's more, they have also won the top few freshmen enrolled. They 

can't be beaten to death with a stick because of their status.' In the end, these people you mentioned 

were recorded as handyman students by the Emperor Star Academy." 

"Handyman student?" Qin Chen frowned. 

"Yes, the handyman student is a special status established by the academy. It does not belong to the 

real student of the academy, and will not receive the teaching of the academy, nor enjoy any benefits of 

the academy. However, he has to clean the academy and serve as a handyman student. After three 

years, you can participate in the assessment again, and if you pass, you can become a formal student." 

The girl explained. 

Qin Chen came to understand that what kind of handyman student was the one at the Emperor Star 

Academy. It was equivalent to some handyman disciples in the sect. They cleaned and served the official 

students every day, without any status and human rights, the only benefit. Yes, at least they can barely 

be regarded as Emperor Star Academy, and they can get some shelter. 

Qin Chen understood that this was also the reason why Wang Qiming and the others would agree to be 

this handyman student. 

"Where are they now?" Qin Chenhan said. 

"Handyman students are not qualified to live in the college, and they are not qualified to stay in the 

imperial city, so I heard that all of them live in the slums of Xicheng!" 

Speaking of this, a hint of pride flashed in the girl's eyes, but after suddenly waking up to her situation, 

she hurriedly reduced the hint of pride. 

slum? 

Qin Chen's eyes were cold, and he suddenly shot a cold light, full of anger! 
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Qin Chen already knew what the slum was. 

It was an extremely chaotic, humble place, and only those warriors who could not survive in the imperial 

city without any background would stay there. 

After all, the imperial city of the Dawei dynasty has a lot of money, and some ordinary fifth-order 

Wuzongs can hardly afford real estate. In addition, living in an inn is also extremely expensive. With 

Wang Qiming and their financial resources and identity, they cannot live in the main city. . 

"Living in a slum? Are you telling the truth?" 

Qin Chen shouted sharply, his eyes instantly becoming extremely cold, with unbelief. 

Even if Wang Qiming and the others cannot become official students of Emperor Star Academy, they 

should not live in places like slums. 

If only a few of them were Wang Qiming, this might be the case, but the ones who led Wang Qiming and 

the others were Xiao Ya and Mu Lengfeng from Dan Pavilion, and Xiang Wentian and Dongfang Qing 

from the Holy Land of Bloodline. No matter how bad they were, they would not let them. Wang Qiming 

lives in that kind of place. 

So he doesn't believe it! 

"Others I don't know, but those people do live in the slums of Xicheng, and they are also the dirtiest 

places in the slums. This is one of the reasons why they are called untouchables." The girl was shocked 

by Qin Chen's eyes and couldn't help saying. . 

What exactly is going on? 

Qin Chen understood that at this moment, the other party had no need to deceive himself. 

Something unknown must have happened in this. 

Knowing this, Qin Chen instantly became worried for Wang Qiming and the others. 

"You must find You Qianxue and them as soon as possible." 

"call!" 

His mental strength was instantly recovered, and Qin Chen sternly said to the black slave: "Go, let's go to 

Xicheng." 

The voice fell, and without waiting for the black slave to reply, he already flew towards Xicheng. 

The black slave was taken aback, and hurriedly followed. 

"Why did these two untouchables suddenly leave?" 

The many students who had stood at the gate of Emperor Star Academy mocked, all were taken aback. 

Qin Chen's magic imprisonment cage was only for an instant, so that these people didn't even know 

what happened. 



"Pump!" 

Amidst everyone's astonishment, Qiu Yun and the girl recovered from their mind control and fell to the 

ground all at once, dripping with cold sweat. 

"Damn boy, this young master must break his body into pieces." 

Immediately afterwards, a stern roar resounded at the gate of Emperor Star Academy, resentment and 

anger. 

West City, slums. 

This is the most dilapidated place in the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty. 

The stone slabs on the ground are dark and mottled. They have not been cleaned all the year round. The 

black sewage is flowing, giving out a disgusting smell. 

The civilians and warriors in shabby clothes occasionally walked on the street, their expressions dull, like 

walking dead. 

This is the bottom of the imperial city. 

Everyone here is engaged in the most humble job in the imperial city, living a life without warm clothes 

and food. 

In their eyes, there is no hope, and some are just sluggishness and fatigue from a tiring day. 

On both sides of the street, there are rows of low houses, chaotic. 

It is in contrast with the magnificent buildings outside. 

But in this filthy place where disciples of the imperial family were unwilling to come, there was a group 

of masters wearing brocade robes and exuding wealth, gathered in front of a dilapidated house, 

sneered, coldly. Stared at the group of teenagers in front of him. 

"Xiao Ya, I advise you not to make unnecessary resistance. Although you are a member of the Pill 

Pavilion, you are only a fourth-rank alchemist. In the eyes of ordinary people, you are noble, but in the 

eyes of the old man, it is nothing at all. , If you don’t realize it anymore, you should not blame the old 

man for not giving Dange face and take you down." 

An indifferent voice came out. The person speaking was a middle-aged man who was the leader of the 

group. He was wearing a gold-patterned emerald palace silk, and he was very powerful, staring coldly at 

Xiao Ya in front of the crowd. 

"Feng Lun, get out of the way quickly, or I, Xiao Ya, will never die with you!" Xiao Ya shouted angrily, her 

face gloomy, her eyes sharp and terrifying. 

She absolutely did not expect that the Feng family would do such despicable things. 

"Pavilion Master Xiao Ya, if we don't go to Feng's house again, I am afraid that we will run out of time. If 

You Qianxue really married Master Feng's family, what face do we have to live in this world?" 



Behind Xiao Ya, Wang Qiming was holding a sword, and his whole body exuded a strong killing blade, 

like a **** of killing, staring at the group of people in front of him with endless killing intent in his eyes. 

Beside him, Xiao Zhan, Yu Wenfeng, Zi Xun, Zhao Lingshan, and Zhao Wei were also trembling with 

anger on their faces. 

"Hehe, why, just rely on you group of people, also want to rebel?" Jin Yi Feng Lun stared at the group of 

people in front of him with a sneer. 

"Feng Lun! Are you really going to be an enemy of my Dange?" 

Xiao Ya bit her lip and shouted bitterly. 

"You can also represent Pill Pavilion? Don't forget, your master, you don't know whether it is alive or 

dead now. Don't make trouble for your master. Go back to the house immediately. Don't be boring." 

Feng Lun took a step forward, stomping hard, with a vigorous momentum, oppressing Xiao Ya's body. 

"Humph!" 

A muffled hum came out, and Xiao Ya immediately stepped back two steps, her face turned pale, and 

the corners of her mouth almost overflowed with blood. 

Feng Lun. 

The core elder of the Feng family of the imperial city peak family, with a cultivation base, up to the sixth 

stage of the early martial arts. 

Xiao Ya, after returning to the Dawei Dynasty, although she broke through to the realm of the fifth-order 

Wuzong, but now, it is only in the middle of the fifth-order, how can she compare with such Wuzun 

powerhouses like Feng Lun. 

"And you guys, go back to me." Feng Lun stared at Wang Qiming and the others coldly. 

"Feng Lun, your Feng family forced You Qianxue to marry into your Feng family. It's too mean, it's 

inferior to a beast." Wang Qiming shouted angrily. 

"Looking for death, I thought I joined the Emperor Star Academy, the old man would not dare to move 

you? What's more, that You Qianxue was willing to marry into my Feng family, ha ha, in order to keep 

you alive, this woman is really righteous. Hearing my Feng family threatened the lives of several people, 

I immediately obediently obediently gave up, huh, a five-nation untouchable can marry into my Feng 

family, it is a blessing that she has cultivated for several lifetimes!" Feng Lun sneered again and again. 

This remark made Wang Qiming and others even more angry, their eyes flushed. 

"Haha, become angry? A group of ants from the five countries really think they are invincible if they 

have inherited something?" Feng Lun sneered, "I say it again, go back to the house immediately, 

otherwise I won't blame the old man for being ruthless. You know, you guys. It’s just a handyman 

student of the Emperor Star Academy, even if the old man kills you, the Emperor Star Academy will not 

care at all." 

"No, we must go to Feng's house today to rescue You Qianxue!" Wang Qiming gritted his teeth. 



"Save? Do you have this ability?" 

After that, Feng Lun seemed to have lost his patience. He looked at the many Feng family martial artists 

who followed behind him, and said coldly: "Throw them all back into the house!" 

"Yes, elder!" 

In the sound of grinning laughter, a group of Feng family masters behind Feng Lun shot one after 

another, the magnificent Wu Zong power bursts out, and the terrifying real power directly captured it, 

like a blood beast opening its hideous mouth, unscrupulously. 
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"Get out!" Wang Qiming shouted angrily, cutting out with a knife. 

boom! 

With a sharp sword light of destruction and murder, pouring out, like a vast ocean, sweeping everything. 

"Boy, your talent is good, but unfortunately, too weak!" 

Opposite, a Wu Zong at the peak of the late stage of the fifth stage grinned, and a long iron rod 

appeared in his hand, instantly blasting on the war knife that Wang Qiming had split. 

Hearing a bang, endless real power burst out, and the ground under the two people's feet cracked open, 

and dense cracks spread out like a spider web. 

Pedal! 

Wang Qiming took three steps back, a trace of blood spilling from the corner of his mouth. 

In terms of cultivation base, he was only in the early stage of the fifth stage, and he could be called a 

master in the Emperor Star Academy. Any Wuzong who came to the early stage of the fifth stage or 

even the middle stage of the fifth stage would be killed by him. 

It is a pity that he met Feng's top master. 

Wu Zong, who was at the peak of the late stage of the fifth stage, was several levels higher than him in 

terms of cultivation. What's more, the Feng family was one of the top families under the Leng family, 

one of the three giants in the imperial city. It is definitely not an obscure thing. 

"Get back!" 

With a successful move, Wu Zong, the peak of the late stage of the fifth stage, grinned again, swept with 

a stick, and the stick shadow roared, like an angry dragon, like a tiger, sweeping the world and sweeping 

everything. 

This stick is to seriously injure Wang Qiming. 

"Roar!" 

Wang Qiming roared and his eyes were red. Although he had fallen into the wind before, his breath 

became more and more crazy, and he swung his knife again amid the roar. 



Boom boom boom! 

The stick and knife hit, the terrifying real power shook back wildly. Wang Qiming backed back again and 

again, vomiting blood continuously, but his aura was like a mad lone wolf, staring at his prey, never 

taking a step back. 

"This guy is really crazy." 

The face of Wu Zong, the peak of the late fifth stage, was ugly. With his cultivation base, he couldn't 

take a young man who was only in the early stage of fifth stage. How to get a foothold? 

"The stick sweeps the universe!" 

"Roar!" 

The power of the bloodline rose, and Wu Zong, the peak of the late stage of the fifth stage, looked 

terrifying, and his strength doubled in an instant. The mighty shadow of the stick fell and instantly 

shattered the light of the sword that Wang Qiming wielded, and then hit his body heavily. . 

"Puff!" 

Wang Qiming opened his mouth and spouted a mouthful of blood, his face was pale, blood spilled all 

over his body, and he kept backing away. 

The man wanted to continue the attack. 

"Stop, this person is also one of the top twelve in the ancient southern capital. He has an amazing 

heritage. What's more, he is also a handyman student of Emperor Star Academy. There are too many 

people staring at this person in the imperial city. It is not easy to explain. "Feng Lun, who has always 

stood proudly by the side, yelled coldly, and immediately stopped the warrior, but looked at Wang 

Qiming, who was covered in blood coldly, with disdain. 

At the same time, several other Feng family martial artists also made strong shots. In just a moment, 

Xiao Zhan, Yu Wenfeng and others vomited blood and were severely injured. They were thrown away, 

and they had no power to resist. 

This time, the Feng family sent a lot of masters. Under a group of Wu Zong at the late stage of the fifth 

stage and even the peak of the latter stage, even Xiao Zhan's strength has improved by leaps and 

bounds. After coming to the Dawei Dynasty, they have broken through to the realm of the fifth stage of 

Wuzong. But still unable to stop. 

They fell heavily to the ground, all in pain, and looked at Feng Lun and others in front of them angrily, 

with despair in their eyes. 

On the side, on both sides of the street, many warriors who heard the movement also gathered at this 

time. 

These people are all people in the slums, with strong cultivation, that is, ordinary fifth-order Wuzong, 

weak, profound and heavenly. At this time, they all looked at the scene in front of them in shock and 

said nothing. 



To them, the Feng family, one of the top families in the imperial city, was like a behemoth, and it was 

not something they could offend. 

Poor people like them who have no status, once offend each other, there is only one result, and that is 

death! 

"Hehe, even with this strength, I want to resist. If it weren't for some reason, the old man would have 

killed you. Come here and throw them all into the house. If there are anyone who dares to resist, they 

will be crippled! Feng Lun said with a sneer, his eyes full of disdain. 

Then, he even looked at the countless slum people on both sides of the surrounding streets, sneered 

and said: "See if you have not, the untouchables are the untouchables. You scumbags living in the slums, 

never think about being able to be masters, and be good. Your dog, there is still a bite to eat, and if you 

don’t obey, your dog’s legs will be interrupted." 

Hearing that, everyone in the slum looked angry, clenched their fists, their eyes burst into flames. 

"Why, not convinced?" Feng Lun's eyes were cold, like a stern cold wind sweeping over everyone. 

The original angry atmosphere was swept away by the icy breath. The hundreds of people present were 

swept away by Feng Lun's eyes, and they all bowed their heads, without the courage to look directly at 

him. 

"An ant is an ant. Never think of becoming a phoenix." Feng Lun mocked. 

At this time, several of his subordinates were also walking towards the angry Wang Qiming. 

"Feng Lun, stop it." 

Xiao Ya roared and rushed forward. 

"Huh, I really thought I didn't dare to move you?" Feng Lun's eyes were cold, and a palm blasted out. 

The true power of the sixth-order martial arts condensed in an instant. Ground, vomiting blood. 

Feng Lun looked at her coldly, and said coldly: "Xiao Ya, the old man is just looking at you for the sake of 

Dan Pavilion. Don't be shameless. This matter is my Feng family's internal affairs. I dare to intervene. 

Hugh blame the old man for being merciless." 

Xiao Ya looked at Feng Lun angrily, as well as Wang Qiming who had been seriously injured by many 

Feng family experts. There was a strong sense of pain in her eyes. It was she who harmed You Qianxue 

and Xiao Zhan! 

If it were not for her to bring them to the imperial city, perhaps this would not happen. 

She thought that she could shelter You Qianxue and the others by relying on Pill Pavilion, but now she 

knew that she was too naive. 

Qin Chen, who was rushing to the slum, didn't know what was happening here. At this time, he and the 

black slave had already arrived outside the slum under the rush. 

Is this the imperial city slum? 



Seeing the chaotic scene in front of him, Qin Chen's heart twitched fiercely. 

What kind of place is this? 

Sewage flows across the country, smelly, scattered huts are built everywhere, where people live, even 

kennels and pig kennels. 

You Qianxue and the others actually live in this place? 

Qin Chen was cold in his heart. Although the Five Kingdoms were extremely weak, but after all, You 

Qianxue was also Ling Tianzong's eldest lady, and Zi Xun and Zhao Lingshan were also princesses and 

princesses of the Great Qi Kingdom. How ever did they live in such a place? 

How did they spend these months? 

Just thinking about it, Qin Chen felt cold. 

"Since I'm here, I must not let them suffer." 

Secretly said in his heart, Qin Chen quickly walked into the slum with the black slave, and just about to 

ask, suddenly felt a wave of true power coming from the depths of the slum. 

Wu Zun of Tier 6? 

Qin Chen was taken aback. The fluctuation just now was obviously a Tier 6 martial arts aura, but how 

could there be a martial arts master in the slums? 

"Go, go and take a look!" 

Feeling a bit of a nuisance in his heart, Qin Chen spoke in a low voice, leading the black slave quickly to 

where the wave came. 

Chapter 679 Sorry, I'm Late 

In front of the dilapidated house. 

The Feng family's many masters firmly controlled Wang Qiming and others within a very small range. 

"I said, why are some of you so stubborn? You should know what my Feng family wants. After You 

Qianxue married into my Feng family, my Feng family will naturally protect you in the future. You know, 

everyone who is staring at you My Feng family is only one of the very small ones. Now in the entire 

Dawei Dynasty, which power does not pay attention to? Even if it can escape from the palm of my Feng 

family, can you escape the hands of all the Dawei Dynasty forces?" 

Feng Lun sneered and looked at Wang Qiming who were covered in blood. 

"So, those who know the current affairs are handsome, as long as the few people hand over what our 

Feng family wants, I promise that my Feng family will take extra shelter in the future, and will no longer 

be nagged by other forces." Feng Lun grinned. Said sincerely. 

"I bother!" 



Wang Qiming spit a **** saliva on Feng Lun, and said angrily: "You Feng used a despicable way to 

threaten You Qianxue, and you want to lie to us, don't think about it!" 

The crowd looked angry, and they all knew what the other party wanted was nothing more than the 

inheritance secret book obtained by Wang Qiming, Yu Wenfeng, and You Qianxue from Gunan. 

After the news reached the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty, even many forces in the imperial city 

were alarmed. If it hadn’t been for Xiao Ya and the others to deal with each other, plus becoming a 

handyman student of the Emperor Star Academy, I’m afraid they would have been Other forces were 

kidnapped away. 

Aside from other things, just not looking for Qin Chen's staying immortal sect, they can't wait to cut 

them all. 

"Haha, have a backbone!" Feng Lun smiled, glanced at the saliva on his body, a sharp light flashed in his 

eyes suddenly. 

"boom!" 

He kicked out, and the soles of his feet instantly smashed Wang Qiming's head into the ground, and his 

face suddenly became extremely hideous. 

"Are you brave? Trash!" 

Feng Lun used the soles of his feet, his face was hideous, and his eyes were violent and ferocious. He 

stepped Wang Qiming's head heavily into the ground. The dirt on the ground was mixed with Wang 

Qiming's blood, making him extremely embarrassed, and blood constantly spilled from the corners of his 

mouth. 

"Wang Qiming!" 

Everyone exclaimed, watching Wang Qiming's miserable appearance, tears in pain. 

They hate. 

Hate that he is not strong enough, and can only be bullied by the other party, but he is unable to resist. 

"Hehe, spine is not small, but the most annoying old man is the spine of a weak person like you. He 

kneeled and begged me for mercy, and I would let you go." Feng Lun stomped on the soles of his feet 

and crushed Wang Qiming's head into the floor. Middle, said with a grinning smile. 

That kind of cruel behavior caused all the onlookers to take a breath, and their eyes were full of horror. 

For them, they couldn't bear this kind of pain. 

But Wang Qiming gritted his teeth, didn't even hum, just roared: "Beast, if you have a kind, kill me!" 

"Do you think the old man dare not kill you?" Feng Lun's face became more and more ferocious, and 

suddenly he glanced at Princess Zi Xun and Zhao Lingshan on the side, and there was a hint of 

licentiousness in his eyes. 

"Come here, bring them two here." 



Feng Lun suddenly grinned. 

"Yes!" Two masters immediately stepped forward and pulled Zixun and Zhao Lingshan out. 

"What do you want to do!" Xiao Ya roared angrily. 

The others were also cracked, their teeth biting out blood. 

"What are you doing?" Feng Lun looked at Zi Xun and Zhao Lingshan with a grinning smile. If I was sent 

to guard your rubbish, wouldn’t it be a big loss if I didn’t steal it? Hey, hahaha!" 

Everyone's complexion changed, Feng Lun was inferior to a beast, and each one looked frightened. 

Many warriors of the Feng family laughed grimly, and their eyes were full of lewd smiles. 

One of the warriors even smirked and said: "Elder Feng Lun, if you have played, it's better to give us 

some fun, and open meat." 

"Hahaha, don't worry, if you have an old man, you will be indispensable. Bring these two people up." 

The two Feng family martial artists who grabbed Zi Xun and Zhao Lingshan immediately pulled them 

forward. 

"You let us go!" 

Zi Xun and Zhao Lingshan's face changed drastically, and they struggled angrily. 

"Hehe, the strength is quite big, but the greater the strength, the more fun it will be to play, hehehe!" 

The martial artists who held the two of them were very excited, and their bodies became hot. 

"Let go of Princess Zixun and Princess Lingshan." 

Xiao Zhangai cracked, and rushed forward frantically, but before he got close to Feng Lun, Feng Lun 

suddenly kicked out with a click, and the sound of broken bones was heard clearly. Xiao Zhan spewed 

out a mouthful of blood, as heavy as a cannonball out of the chamber. Falling to the ground, twisted all 

over. 

But he still glared at Feng Lun fiercely, painful blood and tears streaming down his eyes. 

As the patron saint of the Great Qi Kingdom, he had never been so helpless. The princess and princess 

he protected were about to be defiled, but he could not stop him. 

Why is the sky so unfair? 

Feng Lun glanced at Xiao Zhan coldly, and sneered: "The disappointing guy, this guy seems to be one of 

the top masters in the five countries, haha, Wu Zong in the early stage of Tier 5 can also become a top 

master, it is ridiculous. Come here, kill him, this person is not a handyman student of Emperor Star 

Academy, and no one will say anything." 

"Yes, elder!" 

A master of the Feng family walked forward with a grinning smile, and the sword in his hand slammed 

down towards Xiao Zhan. 



"Do not!" 

Zi Xun and the others roared in pain, tears in the corners of their eyes, but they were helpless and could 

only watch the sword quickly slash towards Xiao Zhan's neck. 

"Your Majesty, I'm sorry, the minister failed to protect the princess and the princess." 

Xiao Zhan's eyes were tearful, his eyes desperate. 

Seeing that the sword was about to strike Xiao Zhan. 

Abruptly-- 

"stop!" 

A loud shout with endless anger rang out, rumbling, and the sound shook like a violent thunder, which 

instantly shook everyone's mind. 

Immediately after-- 

"call out!" 

A sharp sword light swept over almost at the same time, and with a ding sound, the sword that was 

almost cut on Xiao Zhan's neck instantly flew out. 

"who?" 

Everyone was shocked, and even looked in the direction where Jianguang came. 

I saw two streamers coming from a distance. 

It was Qin Chen and the black slave who came crazy. 

It's just that at this moment, Qin Chen exudes an icy breath, his eyes are red, and the icy aura is like ice 

that never melts, making people feel as cold as ever. 

"Swish!" 

Almost in the blink of an eye, Qin Chen and the black slave came to the front of the crowd. 

"Qin Chen!" 

Zi Xun and the others had their eyes dull. They never thought that it was Qin Chen who came here. For 

some reason, tears couldn't stop. 

Seeing Wang Qiming and the others in embarrassment covered in blood in front of him, Qin Chen's eyes 

were colder than ever before, and the anger in his heart surged out like a volcanic eruption. 

angry! 

Unprecedented anger, that anger was stuck in Qin Chen's chest, like a barrel of explosives that was 

ignited, and there was nowhere to vent it. 

"Sorry, I am late!" 



The voice of self-blame echoed in this world, shaking everyone's heart. 

Chapter 680 

Sorry! 

Just a few words represent Qin Chen's current mood. 

Blame! 

In order to break the shackles, he went to Kurumao City for so long, but he never expected that Wang 

Qiming and the others would suffer here. 

He imagined things too naively. 

Even if Xiao Ya and Mu Lengfeng were there, Dan Pavilion, after all, was just a neutral external force. In 

the imperial city of the Dawei Dynasty, there was a certain amount of deterrence, but there was not 

enough authority. 

How can we protect Wang Qiming and the others, who are carrying great treasures? 

He should come earlier! 

The only good news is that it is not too late to come now. 

Looking at Feng Lun coldly, the fierceness in Qin Chen's eyes rose sharply, but then Qin Chen looked at 

the seriously injured Wang Qiming and his eyes suddenly became gentle. 

"Don't worry, everyone, now I am here, and from today, no one can step on our heads!" 

An icy breath filled Qin Chen's body, and his eyes instantly became extremely cold. 

His words are not heavy, every word, but they are like a giant hammer, banging on everyone's heart, 

buzzing and weighing more than a thousand times. 

"laugh!" 

Suddenly, Feng Lun laughed, laughed contemptuously and looked disdainful. 

"Where did the kid come from, you're not ashamed here, do you want to die?" 

He looked at Qin Chen coldly, his eyes gradually getting colder. 

To be honest, when Qin Chen suddenly appeared before, he really shocked him, but at this time, when 

he recovered, there was only disdain in his heart. 

Just a teenager, who do you think you are? The prince of the Dawei Dynasty? The words are so arrogant. 

"No, Qin Chen?" 

Suddenly. 

Feng Lun suddenly recalled what Xiao Zhan and their names were before. 



A cold light suddenly shot out from his eyes: "Are you the Qin Chen who won the Gu Nandu assessment 

champion and killed the Liuxianzong Ge Xuan at the ancient Nandu ruins?" 

At this moment, Feng Lun's blood accelerated, and he couldn't restrain himself with excitement. 

Why hasn't he heard of the name of Qin Chen? 

The murderer who was dedicated to hunting down by Liuxianzong defeated the three great arrogances 

of Xuanzhou, won the Champion of the Ancient Southern Capital Examination, and received the highest 

award from the five-nation youth. 

It can be said that half of the top forces of the Dawei Dynasty are looking for this young man, wanting to 

seize the ancient Nandu inheritance from him. 

It's just that this child disappeared mysteriously after the Gunan Capital's examination, and no trace was 

seen again. No one had any news, and he unexpectedly came to the imperial city suddenly. 

"Yes, it's me!" 

Qin Chen spoke coldly without denying it. 

"Really you?" 

Feng Lun breathed quickly, and his eyes flashed light instantly. 

It's really nowhere to find a place to break through the iron shoes, it's all effortless! 

The secrets of inheritance on Qin Chen's body are something that even the rich and powerful family 

members of his Feng family coveted. 

"Hahaha, okay, okay, boy, since it's here, let's stay together. It seems that this time, God is taking care of 

my Feng family, and my Feng family is going to post." 

Feng Lun laughed in excitement, and suddenly waved his hand at the man beside him: "Take him down!" 

"Yes!" 

Those Wu Zongs around Feng Lun were impatient to wait a long time ago. Hearing the order, he grinned, 

and the one in the front immediately rushed towards Qin Chen. 

"Boy, lie down for me!" 

The palm of Wuzong, the peak of the fifth stage of the late stage, turned over, and the real power was 

shining, brewing a strong offensive force, turning into a palm shadow, and smashing towards Qin Chen. 

The rumbling sound of crushing sounded, representing the real power swept by the peak of the late 

stage of the fifth stage. Many people around were clearly not in the shadow of their palms, but they 

were still horrified by the astonishing breath, and their heartbeat accelerated. Lu was shocked. 

Feng family's strong, worthy of the name of a top family, really well-deserved reputation. 

Although they are arrogant, they are truly qualified for arrogance. 

"Qin Chen!" 



Seeing Qin Chen shrouded in endless palm shadows, Xiao Zhan and the others who were still agitated 

before, their complexion instantly turned gray and exclaimed. 

Qin Chen's toughness, they naturally understood that in the Five Kingdoms, they never let them down. 

But now, he is facing the Feng family, the top family of the Dawei Dynasty. This is a powerful force that 

is not weaker than Liuxianzong. Compared with Liuxianzong, there is only more than it. 

Now here, there are many Wuzong experts from the Feng family, and even Feng Lun, a sixth-order 

martial master. Even if his talent is astonishing, what waves can Qin Chen make? 

At this moment, Xiao Zhan and the others didn't have any surprises in an instant, some were just panic 

and regret, and even hoped that Qin Chen never appeared. 

But this is obviously impossible. They can only hope that Qin Chen will react and escape in time. 

But what made them desperate was that Qin Chen seemed stupid under that Feng Family Wuzong's 

strong attack, standing still on the spot, motionless, watching the terrifying attack instantly descend on 

his head. 

"Haha, turned out to be an idiot, this guy won the Gunandu championship? Isn't it a mistake?" 

Wu Zong, who had acted by the Feng family, couldn't help but speak in shock when Qin Chen was 

motionless. 

He thought that Qin Chen had something extraordinary, so he used all his strength when he shot. 

But now it seems that he has been overly cautious, this time, but you. 

Seeing that his palm was about to cover Qin Chen, in this moment, Qin Chen finally moved. 

Raising his head, a burst of light burst into the air, and then everyone saw Qin Chen suddenly raising his 

hand to grab it. 

With a bang, a horrible big palm figure seemed to emerge from nothing, and smashed directly at the 

body of Wu Zong that shot, and the sound of rumbling crushing came out. 

The moment Wu Zong saw the appearance of the palm prints, his face was pale as paper, and with a 

bang, the palm shadow he blasted out was crushed and shattered by the horror claws, and then the 

horror claw cover pressed down and directly buckled him. Died on the ground, the real power in the 

body was solidified, unable to move at all. 

"how is this possible?" 

"stop!" 

"presumptuous!" 

The rest of the Feng family shouted loudly when they saw this scene, even Feng Lun's eyes condensed, 

showing amazement, just as they were about to speak, they saw Qin Chen's cold eyes swept toward 

them. 



What a pair of indifferent eye pupils, like the **** of death walking out of hell, the icy storm swept 

across this space, everyone felt the anger coming from Qin Chen's body wherever his eyes passed, and 

his deep eyes at this moment The cold light from his eyes faintly revealed an unparalleled edge. 

The detained Wu Zong felt even more suffocating. He couldn't imagine that Qin Chen could be so 

powerful that it was simply shocking. 

Is this really a teenager? 

"No matter who you are, no matter what your identities, if you dare to attack my Qin Chen's friends, you 

must have the consciousness of death! Black slaves, kill them and leave them alone." 

Qin Chen spoke coldly, and immediately smashed the big palm prints directly. With a snort, the Feng 

Family Wuzong who was caught by the palm prints screamed, and was instantly blasted into **** and 

turned into blood on the ground. 

"Subordinate black slaves used to go through fire and water for their masters, never hesitate to die!" 

Behind Qin Chen, a black slave in a cloak walked out slowly. 

Lifting his head, the dark eyes under the cloak shot out a wicked cold light, and everyone's heart was 

chilly. In the jealous laughter, the black slave turned into a black shadow and attacked Feng Lun and 

others. 

 


