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Chapter 116: Ascending the Tower Horizontal Refinement God Comes to See Me, Why Use a Cleaver to 

Kill a Chicken (2) 

 

The Patterned Steel Sword quivered, wrapped in the divinity of Old Master Xu's "Xuansi Liu Sword," and 

in an instant, it pierced through the air, aimed at beheading with the sword controlled by divinity! 

 

 

Li Che glanced over. 

 

 

The rank pressure of the Xuansi Liu Sword's Divine Foundation fiercely bore down, intending to restrict 

his movements! 

 

 

But Li Che remained entirely unaffected and unconcerned, his spear flicked, and with a snap, he thrust 

at the Patterned Steel Sword that was soaring towards him. 

 

 

With a crisp "ding" sound, the Patterned Steel Sword was actually knocked flying sideways! 

 

 

"This..." 

 

 

Old Master Xu's eyes narrowed; a shock went through his heart, and the next moment, his hair stood on 

end! 

 

 

Impossible! 



 

 

Why is this Bull Demon immune to his Divine Foundation rank? 

 

Rumors had it that the Bull Demon's talent in the Qi and Blood Martial Path was extremely high, that in 

just three years, he had made outstanding progress to become a Qi Meridian Martialist, but his divine 

talent was said to be mediocre. 

A mere Qi Meridian Martialist, under the oppression of a Divine Foundation rank, wouldn't even be able 

to circulate his qi and blood. 

 

 

Unless he was a Qi-Blood Grandmaster! 

 

 

From the overwhelming qi and blood the Bull Demon displayed, his physique was horizontally refined to 

unparalleled levels, but he was not a Grandmaster... 

 

 

If so, could the Bull Demon be a Divine Base Cultivator? 

 

 

How could that be! 

 

 

Li Che, with one strike of his spear, had knocked away Old Master Xu's flying sword and completely 

disregarded the menacing Divine Foundation, taking a large stride as if the ground beneath him had 

shrunk! 

 

 

Robust and majestic as a mountain, with muscles rippling like a Jiao Long's body, he had already 

appeared in front of Xu Heli who was gripping the Bone-picking Knife. 



 

 

Xu Heli felt a suffocating sensation. 

 

 

He wanted to move... 

 

 

But he couldn't move at all; he tried to summon his divinity, but couldn't manage it in the slightest. 

 

 

It was like a little river in the dead of Winter, turned to ice! 

 

 

This feeling... 

 

 

"You..." 

 

 

Xu Heli trembled all over, how could it be possible... how could it be possible... 

 

 

How could the Bull Demon be a Divine Base Cultivator?! 

 

 

Wasn't the Bull Demon Li Che? 

 

 



How could Li Che be a Divine Foundation?! 

 

 

"Move!" Xu Heli roared lowly. 

 

 

The Bone-picking Knife plunged deeply into his own thigh, trying to use the pain to free himself from the 

oppression of the Divine Foundation's rank. 

 

 

Who was he imitating? 

 

 

Li Che glanced at him, remained silent, and with the flick of his spear, suddenly aimed at Xu Heli. It was 

like a peacock's tail unfolding, the brilliantly radiant spear shadow bursting forth. � 

 

 

The air sobbed, emitting sounds of air explosions, puncturing through them! 

 

 

In an instant, Xu Heli, who was stabbing his own thigh, was enveloped, and before he could even 

scream, he was pierced through and through! 

 

 

Each thrust of the spear passed through him, bringing up a mist of blood! 

 

 

By the time the spear was withdrawn, drops of blood fell to the ground. 

 

 



Xu Heli immediately collapsed into a heap of mangled flesh on the ground, his Bone-picking Knife sliding 

far away. 

 

 

"Heli!" 

 

 

Old Master Xu, who had rushed to the scene, felt his eyes almost burst with fury. 

 

 

The most promising of the Xu Family to step into the Divine Foundation, and just like that... he was 

horrifically killed before his eyes! 

 

 

"Bull Demonyou're utterly venomous, utterly venomous!" 

 

 

Old Master Xu's eyes turned fiercely red; in this moment, his emotions surged violently, even feeling a 

sensation of losing control over his divinity. 

 

 

Fortunately, he abruptly awoke and forcefully suppressed his restless divinity, his fingers hooked 

fiercely. 

 

 

The Patterned Steel Sword, which had been knocked away by Li Che's spear, suddenly shot forward and 

was grasped in his hand. 

 

 

"Poisonous? Am I poisonous?" 



 

 

"You all eat people..." 

 

 

Li Che gripped the Shocking Spear at an angle, his voice muffled beneath his mask. 

 

 

You sharpen your knives voraciously, preparing to feast on humans, yet you dare call me, who 

eradicates evil Bull Demons, poisonous? 

 

 

Old Master Xu didn't care about the Bull Demon at all. People are always hypocritical—his children and 

grandchildren died miserably at the hands of the Bull Demon. What's wrong if he calls it poisonous?! 

 

 

He glanced at the great hall engulfed in a heavy, bloody stench with a face full of sorrow, then dashed 

out of the hall without hesitation. 

 

 

This Bull Demon... was actually a Divine Base Cultivator! 

 

 

No fighting! 

 

 

Escape first! 

 

 



After devouring all the benefits of the Thousand Buddha Carving Banquet and digesting them 

completely, after he breaks into the Middle Realm of Divine Foundation! 

 

 

Then he would dismember this Bull Demon a thousand times over! 

 

 

Since Li Che had made his move, how could he possibly let Old Xu Deng escape? 

 

 

His feet exerted a strong force, and the entire hall's floor instantly caved in, countless green bricks 

twisting and shattering, kicking up a fierce cloud of dust. 

 

 

And Li Che's burly body had already been catapulted forward, his Qi and blood boiling under the Angry 

Vajra, his physique horizontally refined, his strength unparalleled! 

 

 

His arms fiercely extended, like a sparrowhawk soaring into the sky! 

 

 

From the Yang Family Treasure House came the Divine Martial Technique of body movement... Find 

adventures at .com 

 

 

Cloud Sparrowhawk Treading on Clouds! 

 

 

His Qi and blood turned to mist, condensing beneath his feet like a gathering of blood clouds, crushed 

down by his steps, his body soaring upward. 



 

 

His speed surged, chasing after Old Xu Deng! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The Divine Foundation that had just condensed behind him suddenly emerged! 

 

 

Three-Eyed Fury True Lord Divine Foundation! 

 

 

Eight Extremes Superior Grade! 

 

 

As soon as the Divine Foundation appeared, it swept forward engulfed in sword light, shooting out of 

Xu's Courtyard. The fast-moving Old Master Xu suddenly felt a heavy weight in his heart. 

 

 

Glancing back, he was immensely shocked! 

 

 

"This Divine Foundation... This Divine Foundation... [The Three-Eyed Fierce True Lord]?" 

 

 

"Cao Guang?!" 

 



 

Old Master Xu bellowed. 

 

 

Could the Bull Demon be Cao Guang? 

 

 

In all of Fei Lei City, only Cao Guang had obtained this Divine Foundation Technique from the Mysterious 

Temple! 

 

 

"No, that's not right..." 

 

 

Suddenly, Old Master Xu sobered up, realizing something was off with the rank pressure... 

 

 

This Bull Demon's Divine Foundation had a pressuring rank that was stronger, fiercer, and more robust 

than Cao Guang's Divine Foundation! 

 

 

Bang—! 

 

 

In that moment of negligence. 

 

 

The Bull Demon had already caught up. Old Master Xu knew he couldn't escape because his speed was 

reduced under the oppressive rank of the Bull Demon's Divine Foundation! 

 



 

He could only turn around and fight! 

 

 

This Bull Demon's Divine Foundation must have just been forged, not yet fortified. If he could seize the 

opportunity to disperse it, it would be a chance for a counterkill! 

 

 

Li Che's face was cold, but he knew what Old Master Xu was thinking. 

 

 

The Divine Foundation had not yet been reinforced, which indeed was his weakness. 

 

 

But it was not a big problem... 

 

 

Because from the beginning, Li Che had never planned to use the power of the Divine Foundation to kill 

him! 

 

 

It must be said, this Old Xu Deng of the Xu Family was harder to kill compared to the Young Family's 

Divine Foundation, and even that Horse Face Divine Foundation. 

 


