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Just one second later, everyone who attacked him was sent flying. The furthest one was 
kicked away more than ten meters away, lying on the ground, whether he was dead or 
alive, no one knew. 

Other than a few who fainted right away, the majority of the people were lying on the 
ground and wailing in pain. Their hands or feet had been hit and broken. 

Suddenly, the remaining dozens of people raised their machetes, but did not dare go 
forward anymore, the five meters around Shen Qingfeng became a forbidden zone, no 
one dared to take another step! 

"Die!" 

Just then, the fiercest man under Lee Jianjun made his move. He held an exaggerated 
looking machete in his hands and chopped towards Shen Qingfeng, but before Shen 
Qingfeng could do anything, the big sized man had knelt down. 

"Kacha …" 

With two crisp sounds, the big sized man fainted. Both of his arms were crippled by 
Shen Qingfeng. 

The air suddenly became silent, a gust of autumn wind blew past, making the 
delinquents feel a chill in their hearts. 

Why was this high school student so terrifying? 

"What are you waste people afraid of? He's the only one, whoever kills him, I'll give him 
a million! " 

Lee Jianjun panicked. He threw away the temptation to reap heavy benefits, but to no 
avail. 

These hooligans were good at bullying others, but this was clearly courting death! 

He had to spend his life to earn more money! 

Shen Qingfeng walked in front of Lee Jianjun and said slowly: "I have met people like 
you before. Do you want to know what happened to them?" 



Lee Jianjun could feel the killing intent coming from Shen Qingfeng's body, and his 
entire body started to tremble. When he was young, he often wandered the line 
between life and death, and had a deep understanding of death. 

He felt that this youth's aura was like the abyss. The feeling of being able to kill him at 
any time made him mad! 

"Kill!" 

Veins popped up on Lee Jianjun's forehead, and he relied on his own viciousness to 
rush towards Shen Qingfeng. 

At this time, Shen Qingfeng made his move. He slowly pressed his hand on Lee 
Jianjun's shoulder. 

"Boom …" 

Lee Jianjun's figure suddenly became much shorter, directly kneeling on the ground, 
and even cracks appeared on the stone floor. 

He continued to struggle on the ground, but was unable to stand up again. 

Shen Qingfeng directly struck a strand of Qi into Lee Jianjun's heart, causing him to 
faint from the impact. 

This dark energy would erupt in a few days, and at that time, the person would definitely 
die! 

Although Shen Qingfeng wasn't considered a bad person, he wouldn't do something like 
letting a tiger return to its mountain. Since he dared to kill someone, he had to be 
prepared to be killed. 

There was a saying, "When you mess around, you have to return it." 

Looking at Lee Jianjun who used to sweep the street with his two blades, kneeling in 
front of this young man like a dog. 

The rest of the lackeys couldn't help but swallow their saliva as they involuntarily 
retreated. 

When the God of Slaughter looked over, they immediately ignored their image and ran 
away, scattering like birds and beasts. 

"The difference is too great." 



Shen Qingfeng shook his head. The fighting strength of this group of people was too 
weak, they couldn't even make him burn his blood. 

He unleashed his divine might, scaring away more than a hundred of the hooligans. The 
surrounding students were all stupefied. 

"Am I dreaming? Shen Qingfeng beat Lee Jianjun to the ground... " 

"Oh my god!" That boy is so handsome! Ye Zichen sent the hoodlum flying with a kick. If 
only he could be my boyfriend. " 

"Don't be silly! "How could they fall for you!" 

"… …" 

Jiang Muwan also took this opportunity to break free from the restraints of her fellow 
students, turning into a beautiful woman and leaping into Shen Qingfeng's embrace. 

"You big scoundrel, why did you do such a dangerous thing, wuwu …" 

When her emotions exploded, she hugged Shen Qingfeng and cried. 

"Muwan..." 

A complex look flashed across Shen Qingfeng's eyes. Actually, he did not have many 
complicated thoughts towards Jiang Muwan, he had only just recovered from his War 
God's memories, so he did not have the time to sort out the relationship between the 
two of them. 

However, even if there was a difference in the Immortal Realm, Jiang Muwan was still 
her own 'good brother'. 

He could not just forget his former friend one day when he had reached great heights. 

"Don't cry. Look, she's crying like a little kitten." 

After thinking it through, Shen Qingfeng caressed Jiang Muwan's back, making her 
happy. 

In Hsing Tian's previous life, his heart was higher than the heavens, and he only had 
battle and brotherhood. He didn't know how many beauties he had left behind, but in 
this life, perhaps he should have changed a little. 

"You're annoying!" 



Jiang Muwan's face quickly turned red. Only now did she realize that this posture was 
too intimate. A group of students were all pointing and talking at her. 

"So Jiang Muwan and Shen Qingfeng are a pair! When did they get along? " 

"Who knows!" Shen Qingfeng is actually this amazing, no wonder Jiang Muwan often 
interacted with this poor student, she probably knew about this long ago. " 

"Impossible!" What kind of background did Jiang Muwan have! Shen Qingfeng can at 
most fight a little. " 

"..." 

"That... My sister wants me to go back early, you … Be careful! " 

The girl's skin was thin. Jiang Muwan fled in embarrassment after being told a few 
sentences by her classmate. 

 


