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Chapter 951: Zhuge Cang Offers the Talisman 

Yunwu Mountain’s Base. 

 

Yang Fei met with Mo Li and the other five, as well as several powerful individuals from the Divine 

Continent’s secular world, alongside Cui Wanchi and others. After they all got acquainted, they 

proceeded with a simple pre-battle mobilization. 

 

As of now, the Divine Continent’s side is united and ready for battle, with everyone eagerly awaiting the 

enemy’s attack. 

 

To express his gratitude, Qin Yanyang had the Military Department send a large quantity of genetic 

liquid medicine, to be consumed before the battle, ensuring everyone is in their best condition. 

 

It was the first time Mo Li and the five others had encountered genetic liquid medicine, and after 

consuming it, they were shocked by its magical effects. 

 

Mo Yunhai exclaimed, "The effect of this potion is equivalent to a Small Rejuvenation Pill, and you can 

actually mass-produce it?" 

 

Qin Yanyang smiled and said, "That’s right. As long as the raw materials are sufficient, we can 

continuously produce genetic liquid medicine." 

 

Mo Yunhai and Qi Yan gasped in disbelief. 

 

They once again understood why Cui Wanbang and others were so willing to pledge allegiance to the 

Divine Continent. 

 

With this genetic liquid medicine, the clan or sect members can quickly grow; who could refuse? 

 

Mo Li, Chen Liangzhong, and Zuo Wenjun were also secretly alarmed. 



 

Qin Yanyang continued, "The genetic liquid medicine not only has the auxiliary cultivation effect of the 

Hidden Sect’s Small Rejuvenation Pill, but can also alter the cultivator’s genes to a certain extent, 

allowing for beneficial mutations that awaken stronger talents and special powers." 

 

"Just like the cyborgs from Heaven?" asked Chen Liangzhong. 

 

Qin Yanyang nodded, "Indeed, just like those cyborg warriors from Federation movies. However, their 

cyborg warriors are merely a concept. In practice, we have already surpassed them. Our genetic liquid 

medicine is relatively more stable, not a barbaric gene modification, but an optimization of our naturally 

excellent human genes, leading to awakening and growth, thereby releasing more powerful innate 

abilities." 

 

The crowd was extremely excited upon hearing this. 

 

Science can indeed change the world. 

 

Previously, it only changed ordinary people, but now it changes the cultivation world. 

 

"Everyone, before the enemy attacks, please rest and cultivate in the base to conserve your energy," 

Yang Fei said. 

 

Last night, after a fierce battle with Chris, although he recovered overnight and with the effects of the 

genetic liquid medicine felt restored to his peak, he spent another night delving into the Instant 

Teleportation Technique, which significantly consumed his Divine Thought. With the impending battle, 

he needed to recover quickly. 

 

Mo Li and the five joined together with the 33 members from the Cui Family, Xie Family, and Qingshan 

Sect to chat and inquire among each other. 

 

Qin Huai’an and Huang Chengcheng, along with Xu Jian and others, returned to the valley to discuss 

strategies with Qin Yanyang. 

 



After Yang Fei returned to his room, just as he was planning to undergo Dual Cultivation with Tong 

Yunshu to restore his Divine Soul Thought Power, Zhuge Cang came looking for him. 

 

Seeing this person, Yang Fei was struck with a thought. 

 

Oh right, he almost forgot about him, he is a top-level Divine Travel Realm expert, making the number of 

strong individuals on his side total eighteen. 

 

"Boy, it seems you are still wary of this old man. With the war imminent, you didn’t even inform this old 

man," Zhuge Cang said with a disgruntled snort upon seeing Yang Fei. 

 

Yang Fei quickly replied, "Senior misunderstood. In fact, in my heart, you are to assist me in operating 

the Cloud Mist Mountain Array at the crucial moment to kill strong enemies, making you a key figure in 

this battle. How could I forget you?" 

 

Zhuge Cang snorted, looked at him, and said, "Really?" 

 

Yang Fei nodded, "Absolutely, you have been here for many days, neither I nor Qin Yanyang have 

restricted you in any way, have we?" 

 

Zhuge Cang thought for a moment, shook his head, and said, "No, you have treated me very well. You’ve 

given me enough genetic liquid medicine; without it, my old injuries couldn’t have healed so quickly." 

 

Yang Fei said, "Now you are Yun Shu’s master, and since I deeply cherish Yun Shu, with you teaching her 

carefully, you are essentially my master too. I rely heavily on your knowledge of formations and the 

Rune Tao, long having considered you one of us. Do you still not trust me?" 

 

Zhuge Cang was silent for a long time, then slowly sighed, "Boy, it’s not that I don’t trust you, but do you 

really dare to trust me?" 

 

Yang Fei laughed heartily, "Why not? Previously, we stood on opposite sides with life and death at stake, 

which couldn’t be helped. But now the situation has changed, and there’s no direct enmity between us. 

We are working for the greater cause of the Divine Continent, and you for the future of the Zhuge 



family, for the resurgence of the Rune Tao and formations on Earth. Are you not willing to let go of past 

grudges?" 

 

Zhuge Cang gave Yang Fei a deep look, then glanced at Tang Yunshu, who was looking at him 

expectantly, and sighed, "Indeed, you are quite admirable, boy. Just for the future of the Zhuge family 

and to see the resurgence of the Rune Tao and formations, I, Zhuge Cang, will let go of past grudges." 

 

Saying this, he fumbled in his robe for a moment and handed Yang Fei a large stack of talisman paper. 

 

Yang Fei’s pupils contracted. 

 

These talisman papers emitted a mysterious rune resonance, and there were at least thirty-something 

sheets in this pile. 

 

Zhuge Cang said, "These talismans I recently made contain a large number of Divine Soul Talismans that 

can help you quickly recover the depleted Primordial Spirit Thought Power, and even strengthen it to 

some extent. When you operate the Cloud Mist Mountain Killing Array, it will greatly consume 

Primordial Spirit Thought Power, these will come in handy. Additionally, there are two Godspeed 

Talismans. Writing Godspeed Talismans is quite taxing for me, so I’ve only managed two for now; they 

can save your life in critical moments. The rest are Thunder God Talismans for auxiliary attack, which 

you’ve experienced before; you should know their power." 

 

Yang Fei was overjoyed and sincerely grateful, "Thank you, Senior; I really don’t know what to say." 

 

Zhuge Cang snorted, "Consider it a reward for introducing me to such a good disciple." 

 

Yang Fei laughed heartily, "Then I’ve profited greatly." 

 

He then looked at Tong Yunshu. 

 

Tong Yunshu gave him a charming glance and then said to Zhuge Cang, "Master, can you create 

talismans that strengthen body defense?" 

 



Zhuge Cang asked suspiciously, "Do you need it?" 

 

Tong Yunshu explained her ability to instant teleport and said, "My Physical Body Realm is too weak, 

directly crossing space laws for teleportation causes unbearable pressure on my body from the space 

power." 

 

Zhuge Cang was dumbfounded. 

 

He already felt invincible for being able to make Godspeed Talismans, never expecting Tong Yunshu 

could instant teleport just by using a few space law runes. 

 

This talent is too extraordinary. 

 

Once again, he was stunned by his precious disciple’s talent in the Rune Tao. 

 

He excitedly said, "Alright, later... I’ll research it. It should be feasible to temporarily enhance body 

defense against the pressure of space laws." 

 

Yang Fei was greatly astonished. 

 

Oh my God, the Rune Tao is indeed impressive. It seems that mastering it could allow for the creation of 

talismans with various effects, perhaps even the legendary Magic Treasures. 

 

This way, even if one’s Cultivation Realm doesn’t make a huge breakthrough, just by arming cultivators 

with various talismans, it’s still possible to greatly enhance the combat power and defense of Martial 

Artists. 

 

The cultivation world is headed for a major transformation. 

 

Chapter 952: Reciprocate 

Tong Yunshu gave Yang Fei a glance and said, "Yang Fei, can I tell Master the method of instant 

teleportation?" 



 

Yang Fei immediately responded, "Of course you can. As long as everyone is willing to learn, I think it can 

be taught. Our current cultivation environment and habits on the Divine Continent must start changing 

with our generation. There’s no need to keep treasures to ourselves; we should teach whatever we have 

and not fear others learning it. We should only worry they can’t learn. Only then can the cultivation 

world rise again." 

 

Zhuge Cang was moved by their sincerity and honesty, yet he opened his mouth, wanting to remind 

them that teachings should not be lightly passed. 

 

But in the end, he held back. 

 

Perhaps Yang Fei is right. 

 

Because teachings are not lightly passed, the cultivation world has become increasingly declining, and 

many powerful divine skills have been completely lost. 

 

If cultivators all over the world could freely choose from various cultivation techniques and secret 

manuals, it’s feared that many divine skills wouldn’t be so easily lost. 

 

Like Rune Tao. 

 

The Rune Tao and formation techniques of the Zhuge family have been preserved most completely by 

the Hidden Sect. Passed to me, I am a Rune Tao genius seen once in hundreds of years, yet I have still 

not been able to promote Rune Tao. 

 

If I were to follow the ancestral rules of not lightly passing or passing teachings outside, then I shouldn’t 

teach Rune Tao knowledge to geniuses like Tong Yunshu and Yang Fei. 

 

In such a case, how would Rune Tao develop? 

 

On the contrary, now I’m giving them everything, and Tong Yunshu’s talent in Rune Tao is extraordinary. 

Given time, it will surely flourish, and when she fully grows, she can support the Zhuge family in return. 



 

Just as he was pondering, Tong Yunshu told him the characters aiding instant teleportation. 

 

Zhuge Cang’s eyes lit up after listening, he tapped his forehead and bitterly smiled, "I’ve long been able 

to pronounce these two runes and know they are related to space rules, yet I never thought to read 

them combined." 

 

Tong Yunshu eagerly said, "Master, please try." 

 

Zhuge Cang nodded, "Since I can pronounce them, naturally I can teleport." 

 

Saying that, he walked outside. 

 

Yang Fei and Tong Yunshu followed him, both expectant and nervous. 

 

Tong Yunshu anticipated Zhuge Cang’s teleportation. 

 

Yang Fei, however, was a bit nervous, worrying this guy might just run off after teleporting. 

 

But even if he could teleport, it wouldn’t be fast enough; within this Cloud Mist Mountain Array, he 

couldn’t escape. 

 

Zhuge Cang had no idea that despite Yang Fei’s sincere honesty, he was still being guarded against. 

 

Even if he knew, he would only feel uncomfortable but wouldn’t truly blame him. 

 

After all, they used to be mortal enemies; if he were Yang Fei, he’d also be wary. 

 

Zhuge Cang concentrated and gathered Protective Gang Qi outside his body, preparing fully, then he 

uttered two obscure and ancient rune pronunciations. 



 

As those two runes were spoken by Zhuge Cang, the void around him surged instantly, an invisible 

vortex formed suddenly and swallowed his body, making him vanish. 

 

Almost simultaneously, twenty meters ahead, the void hummed in a tremor, and Zhuge Cang appeared. 

 

Tong Yunshu exclaimed happily, "Master, you succeeded!" 

 

Zhuge Cang felt a ringing in his ears and his mind still lingered on those indescribably complex scenes as 

he traversed the space barrier passages. 

 

Hearing Tong Yunshu’s exclamation, he hurriedly turned back and saw himself twenty meters away from 

Yang Fei and Tong Yunshu. 

 

His precious disciple jumped up in surprise, while Yang Fei was staring at him in shock. 

 

Did it happen? 

 

In an instant, he crossed twenty meters, teleported? 

 

Zhuge Cang’s heart fluttered, and he spoke those two runes again. 

 

The next moment, he appeared beside Yang Fei and Tong Yunshu. 

 

"Hahahaha..." 

 

Zhuge Cang laughed wildly to the sky. 

 

Unexpectedly, in his life, Zhuge Cang, without the Godspeed Talisman, relying solely on the 

understanding and mastery of Rune Tao, achieved short-distance instant teleportation. 



 

This is a divine skill that transcends spatial rules and barriers. 

 

If he had had this divine skill earlier, and if the teleportation distance were longer, who could rival Zhuge 

Cang across the world? 

 

If I want to kill anyone, I could ambush and obliterate them instantly. How many people in the world 

could defend such an instant teleportation ambush? 

 

Though relying on the Godspeed Talisman allows longer teleportation distance, that method gives 

enemies time to prepare with every use; whereas saying those two runes aloud allows instant 

teleportation harder to defend against. 

 

Yang Fei, having studied all night without fully grasping this rune-based teleportation method, felt 

enlightened seeing Zhuge Cang execute it twice. 

 

Moments later, when Zhuge Cang calmed down, Yang Fei thought of the teleportation distance, a slight 

smile forming on his lips. 

 

Though he can teleport, the distance is too short. 

 

Much weaker than Tong Yunshu by more than half. 

 

The only impressive thing is that multiple teleports didn’t seem to subject Zhuge Cang to significant 

pressure from space power, his Physical Body still bearing it. 

 

Firstly, it’s because he used Protective Gang Qi and secondly, having cultivated for over a hundred years, 

his Physical Body Realm is far stronger than Tong Yunshu now, his defense is much higher. 

 

Even, Yang Fei thinks it’s also related to the teleportation distance crossing spatial channels, twenty 

meters of instant crossing should bear less spatial force pressure than fifty meters. 

 



After trying twice, Zhuge Cang has completely grasped achieving ’following the order once spoken’ to 

teleport through Rune Tao, elated beyond measure. 

 

Seeing many people attracted by his laughter, Zhuge Cang restrained his mirth. 

 

Yang Fei laughed, "Congratulations, senior, with such a method, combat will greatly enhance." 

 

Zhuge Cang, suppressing his inner joy, nodded, "Indeed, it will enhance combat power. Didn’t expect my 

disciple to return the favor so quickly, benefiting me greatly." 

 

Tong Yunshu blushed at the praise. 

 

Yang Fei said, "Later, we’ll let Yun Shu establish a Talisman Dao Academy to specially teach Rune Tao 

arrays, cultivating numerous Rune Tao geniuses for our Divine Continent." 

 

Zhuge Cang’s eyes lit up. 

 

In doing so, it’s like founding a sect. 

 

In the future, not only Tong Yunshu, but even the Zhuge family will be recorded in history by the new 

era. 

 

Damn, this kid truly understands the old man’s mind; just this Talisman Dao Academy ensures Zhuge 

Cang remains in their camp this lifetime. 

 

"Zhuge Cang, why are you laughing hysterically?" 

 

Just then, Huang Chengcheng approached. 

 

Zhuge Cang’s previous hysterical laughter alarmed many people, except for Huang Chengcheng, Hidden 

Sect’s Mo Li, Chen Liangzhong, and Zuo Wenjun, all three came over in response. 



 

Seeing Zhuge Cang, who should have been a prisoner, appearing there, the five were visibly shocked and 

astounded. 

 

Mo Yunhai exclaimed, "Zhuge Cang, how... how can you be here?" 

 

Chapter 953: The Purpose of Flaunting 

Zhuge Cang glanced at Mo Yunhai with indifference and snorted, "If all of you can come here, why can’t 

I?" 

 

He was an older generation Divine Travel Realm expert known in the Hidden Sect for years. In his eyes, 

loose cultivators like Mo Li and Wu Yunhai at the Divine Travel Realm were nothing, except for top-tier 

experts like Helian Zhan, Wang Chunyang, Ouyang He, Zhao Wannian, and Wang Changchun. Zhuge 

Cang never put ordinary Divine Travel Realm cultivators in his eyes. 

 

Moreover, he had now comprehended the Divine Skill of instant teleportation. Although he could only 

teleport a short distance of about twenty meters, with the assistance of this Divine Skill, his combat 

power could be increased by fifty percent or even doubled in actual combat. 

 

Wu Yunhai was left speechless by Zhuge Cang’s retort. 

 

He was not a fool. Although he was shocked to see Zhuge Cang here, at this moment Zhuge Cang was 

with Yang Fei and Yang Fei’s woman. Judging by Huang Chengcheng’s tone, they had long known Zhuge 

Cang was here. Coupled with the thirty-three adherents led by Cui Wanchi they had seen before, it was 

clear Zhuge Cang had already sided with the Divine Continent Official. 

 

Huang Chengcheng laughed heartily, alleviating Wu Yunhai’s embarrassment, and said to Zhuge Cang, 

"Zhuge Cang, what new discovery have you made to be so happy?" 

 

Zhuge Cang did not dare to be careless with Huang Chengcheng. 

 

Huang Chengcheng, as a Taoist Inheritor, possessed astonishing combat power. Zhuge Cang had once 

been defeated by him, and now Yang Fei was Huang Chengcheng’s disciple. Understanding the ways of 



the world, Zhuge Cang clasped his hands to Huang Chengcheng and said with a smile, "Brother Huang, 

you guessed right. However, it is not that I have a new discovery. Rather, my precious disciple gave me a 

huge surprise, hahaha." 

 

Everyone looked towards Tong Yunshu. 

 

Tong Yunshu felt a bit uneasy being stared at by everyone. 

 

Zhuge Cang said, "My disciple has utilized the rules of Talisman Dao to decipher some laws of the Space 

Law, allowing for teleportation using Talisman Dao." 

 

"Oh?" 

 

"What?" 

 

"Teleport?" 

 

"Is it really true?" 

 

Immediately, there were repeated exclamations of shock. 

 

Zuo Wenjun immediately asked, "Zhuge Cang, can you really teleport?" 

 

After his defeat in the last great battle, Zhuge Cang had become a prisoner, and the Zhuge family 

suffered a major blow, leaving him disheartened. 

 

Now, in front of these Hidden Sect experts, he once again felt the glories of his past and said, "Of course 

it’s true, watch closely." 

 

With that, he disregarded the significant depletion of Divine Thought caused by using Instant 

Teleportation twice in succession and demonstrated the skill once more to everyone. 



 

The crowd saw a blur, witnessing him move twenty meters instantly, which left them all shocked and 

shouting in surprise. 

 

"Is there really a means to instantly traverse the space of different planes?" 

 

"This breaks the Space Law, directly ignoring space distance, what a Divine Skill." 

 

"If this method is used for a sneak attack, how can it be defended?" 

 

For a moment, aside from Yang Fei, Tong Yunshu, and Qin Yanyang, everyone else, including Huang 

Chengcheng, was utterly stunned. As they looked at Zhuge Cang again, their expressions had changed, 

filled with vigilance, even reverence, and fear. 

 

They were all wondering if Zhuge Cang had suddenly attacked them just now, whether they could have 

responded in time. 

 

The more Wu Yunhai, Qi Yan, Chen Liangzhong, and others thought about it, the paler their faces 

became. 

 

They were already weaker than Zhuge Cang. If he attacked them using teleportation, they could not 

think of any countermeasures. 

 

If they were severely injured in a surprise attack right at the start, they would surely be doomed. 

 

Too terrifying! 

 

"This is truly remarkable. The legendary method of traversing the void and traveling thousands of miles 

in an instant really exists. It just requires Talisman Dao power to break the constraints of the Space 

Law." 

 

After a brief shock, Huang Chengcheng showed a look of delight and applauded. 



 

Upon hearing his explanation, everyone nodded in agreement. 

 

Yang Fei suddenly had a thought, looked at Huang Chengcheng, and said, "Master, why don’t you try it 

too?" 

 

Hearing this, Huang Chengcheng laughed heartily: "You brat, testing your master, is it? Today I’ll let you 

see that your master is not just famous for nothing. Don’t forget, who introduced you to Talisman Dao 

and Formation?" 

 

With that, he attempted to chant the two obscure runes that Zhuge Cang had just mentioned. 

 

However, just as he pronounced the first rune, he stumbled over the second one. 

 

Yang Fei couldn’t hold back and burst into laughter. 

 

Huang Chengcheng flushed with embarrassment and huffed, "Boy, don’t laugh. Your master has simply 

studied Talisman Dao less. Let me get familiar with it." 

 

Saying so, he closed his eyes, his lips mouthing silently as if practicing to himself. 

 

A moment later, he opened his eyes again and softly enunciated two strange syllables. 

 

As the two runes were spoken, it seemed as if Huang Chengcheng’s body was drawn into another void 

by an eerie force and instantly disappeared. 

 

But in the void more than ten meters away in front of where he had been, with a pop, Huang 

Chengcheng’s corpulent body abruptly appeared. 

 

"Hahahaha, this method indeed works." 

 



Huang Chengcheng laughed triumphantly, steadied himself, and looked back at Yang Fei, "How about it? 

Your master didn’t embarrass you, right?" 

 

Yang Fei was full of admiration and said, "Master, you’re awesome! After Yun Shu’s guidance, I 

pondered for a whole night but still couldn’t pronounce those two runes successfully." 

 

Huang Chengcheng was stunned, then burst into laughter: "You rascal, I thought you had mastered it 

and were testing your master. Didn’t expect you to be so useless, not able to do it after being taught by 

your wife for an entire night. Shame on you." 

 

Yang Fei retorted defiantly, "Even if you mastered it, it’s not such a big deal. Elder Zhuge just teleported 

more than twenty meters, while you managed at most eleven or twelve meters, indicating your talent is 

not impressive either." 

 

Huang Chengcheng was taken aback by his words and then began to ponder carefully. 

 

Zhuge Cang also lowered his head in thought. 

 

Then, almost simultaneously, the two of them performed an instant teleportation. 

 

The result was just as Yang Fei had said: one could traverse about twenty meters in an instant, while the 

other could only span a distance of twelve meters. 

 

Yang Fei grinned and said, "Yun Shu can teleport over fifty meters at once. Now that’s impressive." 

 

At this, another wave of astonished exclamations arose. 

 

Both Huang Chengcheng and Zhuge Cang were greatly amazed and turned to Tong Yunshu, asking, 

"Really?" 

 

Tong Yunshu nodded bashfully. 

 



Yang Fei immediately encouraged, "Yun Shu, show the seniors." 

 

Tong Yunshu, having rested the entire night and recovered much of her Origin Divine Thought, upon 

hearing Yang Fei’s words, did not hold back and directly demonstrated an instant teleportation. 

 

The crowd watched as she indeed moved fifty meters in an instant, leaving everyone in awe. 

 

Zhuge Cang was both happy and a little sad. Having a student surpass the master is a peculiar feeling. 

 

Huang Chengcheng only smiled wryly, shaking his head: "Enough, enough. In terms of Talisman Dao, this 

girl from the Tong Family truly is the greatest ever." 

 

Yang Fei, full of pride, glanced at the others and said, "After this war, I will help Yun Shu establish a 

Talisman Dao Academy. At that time, we will widely recruit disciples, teach everyone Talisman Dao and 

formations, and contribute to the rise of the Cultivation Realm of the Divine Continent, serving as a 

pioneer in the resurgence of Talisman Dao. If the seniors have disciples with a talent for Talisman Dao in 

your families, feel free to send them to the academy for further studies." 

 

Tong Yunshu’s heart was moved, and she gratefully looked at Yang Fei. 

 

No wonder he asked her to demonstrate the teleportation skill; it was for this purpose. 

 

Establishing a Talisman Dao Academy, letting her teach disciples? 

 

In this way, surely she could lead the Tong Family to an unprecedented glory. 

 

And with the foundation of the Talisman Dao Academy, she could cultivate numerous Talisman Dao 

talents, achieving a revered status in the future, no less than Qin Yanyang. 

 

Thinking of this, she silently glanced toward Qin Yanyang’s room door. 

 



There she saw Qin Yanyang just turning back into the room. 

 

Tong Yunshu’s lips curled slightly. 

 

Both being Yang Fei’s women, it’s not just you, Qin Yanyang, that shines brightly. I, Tong Yunshu, will 

definitely not be a burden to Yang Fei. 

 

Who will have the last laugh, let’s wait and see. 

 

Chapter 954: Arrival 

Yunwu Mountain’s Base, the Divine Continent is on high alert. 

 

Including Zhuge Cang, eighteen Divine Travel Realm powerhouses, over fifty Innate Realm experts from 

the Military Department, along with several other Innate Realm experts from the secular Martial World 

of the Divine Continent, and twenty-seven late-stage Innate Realm experts from the Hidden Sect’s 

Qinghe Cui Family, Qingshan Sect, Xie Family from Taiyuan, and Dragon Gate Sect who have all pledged 

allegiance, are all highly motivated, ready to welcome the enemy’s attack at any moment. 

 

Simultaneously, the military base stationed in the valley is equally prepared. Behind the large screen in 

the monitoring room, countless eyes are fixed on the terrain map activated in battle mode. Under the 

prompts of thermal imaging devices and high-tech detectors, various beasts in this most mysterious 

Primordial Forest of the Divine Continent are displayed one by one on the screen. 

 

In the sky, fighter jets are cruising in a cross pattern to prevent the enemy from using a dark war to 

cover a surprise attack on the base through modern warfare means. 

 

An entire day passed, yet the strong individuals from Heaven and Penglai Realm did not appear around 

Yunwu Mountain Valley. 

 

After nightfall, the experts from the Divine Continent inside Yunwu Mountain’s Base became even more 

vigilant. 

 



In everyone’s eyes, since the enemy wants to attack, doing it at night would be much more concealed 

than in the daytime, increasing the chance of a successful surprise assault. 

 

Everyone, while relying on the rich spiritual energy power from the Cloud Mist Mountain Array to 

cultivate and maintain their best combat state, was waiting for the enemy’s arrival. 

 

Time quickly reached the latter half of the night. 

 

However, by nearly two in the morning, the enemy still had not shown up. 

 

"Could it be that they know we’ve made full preparations and that they’re not coming?" Yang Fei asked 

Qin Yanyang suspiciously. 

 

Qin Yanyang’s face was solemn as he nodded, "Very likely. We are in the open while the enemy is in the 

dark. They can launch a surprise attack at any time, but we can’t keep our nerves taut here waiting for 

the enemy to show up. Especially since our strong cultivators cannot stay here indefinitely." 

 

Yang Fei sighed, "Yes, this passive defense is quite troublesome. It would be best if we could take the 

initiative to attack. But dealing with experts of this level, who come and go without a trace, it’s very 

difficult to lock onto their movements." 

 

Qin Yanyang gave him a look, "Even if we can track their movements, we have fewer people, they have 

more, and leaving the Cloud Mist Mountain Array is very dangerous and disadvantageous for us." 

 

Yang Fei thought about it and said, "If we can truly pinpoint their specific locations, it’s not that we don’t 

have a chance of winning by taking the initiative." 

 

Qin Yanyang said, "Relying on your master and Zhuge Cang and Tong Yunshu mastering the Instant 

Teleportation Technique?" 

 

Yang Fei said, "The Instant Teleportation technique, in its initial appearance, can definitely bring a huge 

psychological shock to the enemy and has a high probability of wiping out a few strong ones at the start. 

But once they have their guard up, it won’t be that easy." 



 

Qin Yanyang snorted, "I think the Instant Teleportation was useless from the start. Strong ones at their 

level would have already discovered you by the time you get within fifty meters of them." 

 

Yang Fei immediately was dumbstruck. 

 

Indeed. 

 

Before, I was too excited, believing that Instant Teleportation could become the ultimate killer 

technique, able to instantly eliminate enemies. 

 

Now, with Qin Yanyang’s reality check, he was instantly much more clear-headed. 

 

With the current Instant Teleportation ability mastered by Tong Yunshu and Zhuge Cang and Huang 

Chengcheng, the distance seems too short, making it impossible to assassinate strong ones of the same 

level. 

 

"Their Instant Teleportation method might have some effect only when both sides are fully exposed, 

facing each other head-on, and making a sudden move at close range," Qin Yanyang added. 

 

Yang Fei silently nodded and said, "You’re right, wife." 

 

Qin Yanyang snorted once more and continued, "Moreover, if we can truly lock down the enemy’s 

precise locations, it wouldn’t be called a dark war; we’d just need a few nuclear weapons over, and no 

matter what kind of Guardian God Power they are, they’d all have to die." 

 

Yang Fei nodded repeatedly, "Yes, the most frustrating thing is that these strong ones are unpredictable 

in their movements, skilled in hiding, and common intelligence personnel can’t possibly find their hiding 

places." 

 

A cold glint flashed in Qin Yanyang’s eyes as she said, "If they attack the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, 

they will certainly come in teams. Once we discover them, we can preemptively use aircraft to carry out 

regional bombardments, which can also annihilate some of the strong ones to a certain extent. 



Unfortunately, there’s still no news at this time. I suspect they have means to block radar and thermal 

imaging detection and might even have invisibility clothing that can shield themselves from high-

definition satellite camera detection." 

 

Yang Fei was taken aback. 

 

Indeed, modern technology is also quite formidable. Don’t assume that martial arts experts entering a 

dense forest can remain absolutely concealed and safe. 

 

Faced with a large-scale bombardment, experts like himself wouldn’t dare guarantee a safe retreat. 

 

"Then how did Chris and that Dubian guy appear yesterday without being detected?" Yang Fei suddenly 

asked. 

 

Qin Yanyang said, "They were outside the core area of the base. Chris is of the Blood Clan, naturally 

cold-blooded, so the thermal imaging device cannot detect his presence. As for that Dubian Lang, being 

a top Japanese expert, his ninjutsu is exceptionally high, skilled in hiding and disguising. Unless 

observers coincidentally saw his movement traces on a high-definition satellite map, trying to locate his 

target on such a vast map is like looking for a needle in a haystack. Very difficult." 

 

Yang Fei sighed, "So for these top-tier experts, modern technology still has its gaps." 

 

Qin Yanyang sighed helplessly and nodded, "Yes, for experts who move swiftly and are adept at disguise 

and understanding modern technology, sometimes modern technology is merely a display. So the best 

way to deal with them is soldier against soldier, general versus general, and only by cultivating more 

strong ones of the same level can we more effectively prevent them from conducting decapitation 

actions." 

 

Seeing her low spirits, Yang Fei couldn’t help but hold her hand and say, "Don’t worry, wife. As long as 

we stand firm in this battle, it won’t be long before our number of strong ones surely surpasses Heaven 

and Penglai Realm combined. The ultimate victory is ours." 

 

Thinking about how he had taught the method of nourishing the soul from the Taoist sect to those 

strong ones in the Hidden Sect, and in just over a month, six new Divine Travel Realm experts were 



cultivated, Qin Yanyang’s confidence soared as she nodded, "Mm, the final victory will surely belong to 

our Divine Land Yanhuang." 

 

Another two hours passed. 

 

A little past four in the morning, the darkest moment before dawn and the time when people are most 

fatigued at night, suddenly a piercing air raid siren tore through the void. 

 

Immediately following, a voice came over the walkie-talkie by Qin Yanyang’s side: "31°19′47″N, 

109°59′43″E, suspicious target detected, suspicious target detected." 

 

Qin Yanyang’s expression changed, and she quickly rushed out of the room. 

 

Yang Fei, a bit confused about the coordinates, closely followed Qin Yanyang and asked, "Which 

direction?" 

 

Chapter 955: Killing from Afar 

Qin Yanyang paid him no mind and ordered through the communication device, "Deploy all unmanned 

drones, warplanes, and ground forces, and launch a destructive attack as soon as the target is spotted." 

 

After giving the order, she grabbed Yang Fei’s hand, soared into the air, and charged toward a certain 

direction with him. 

 

Just as they exited the valley, Yang Fei’s expression suddenly changed. 

 

Simultaneously, Zhuge Cang and Tong Yunshu also felt something and their expressions drastically 

changed. 

 

In the southern direction, a dazzling light shot skyward first. 

 

"Boom!" 



 

A loud explosion accompanied the light that soared into the sky. 

 

The earth shook the mountains quivered. 

 

"Damn it, the enemy actually damaged one of the Jade Plate Array Bases of the Cloud Mist Mountain 

Array!" 

 

Yang Fei, as the master of the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, sensed the damage instantly, and the 

Gathering Spirit effect within the entire valley suddenly dropped by several degrees. 

 

Qin Yanyang’s expression changed dramatically, "What?" 

 

Yang Fei was so angry that his teeth itched, and he said venomously, "The enemies have masters skilled 

in formations; damn it, we can’t let them continue to destroy it, or else the array’s power will drastically 

reduce, and I don’t know if I can withstand it." 

 

Qin Yanyang was even more anxious than Yang Fei. 

 

The number of strong allies was already fewer than the enemies; this battle largely depended on Yang 

Fei’s control of the Cloud Mist Mountain Array to subdue the enemies. Now that the array had already 

been damaged, the consequences were imaginable. 

 

Now, most of the high-level personnel from the Divine Continent had moved to the base here. If 

tonight’s battle fails, even if she and Yang Fei, the top experts, manage to escape, the loss of the high-

level personnel of the Divine Continent will be immeasurable. 

 

It might even lead to the Divine Continent being secretly controlled by the opposing side. 

 

Under the threat of life and death, Qin Yanyang absolutely believed that many high-level personnel 

would willingly become puppets to save their lives. 

 



Human nature, in the face of life and death tests, has rarely been truly noble from ancient times to the 

present. 

 

"Can it be repaired?" Qin Yanyang asked. 

 

Yang Fei replied, "Of course, it can be repaired, but we didn’t know in advance which Array Foundation 

Jade Plate the enemies would destroy; it’s impossible to prepare replacements in advance." 

 

Qin Yanyang’s heart sank, but her mind remained steady, and she decisively said, "Then activate the 

array now, use the powerful perception of the array to lock onto the enemies’ location and prevent 

further damage to the array." 

 

Prompted by Qin Yanyang, Yang Fei instantly regained his senses and immediately said, "Alright, you 

remain here to protect me." 

 

With that, he decisively retreated to the room and sat cross-legged. 

 

A powerful Divine Thought was instantly released. 

 

In that moment, the entire Cloud Mist Mountain Array seemed to come alive, releasing a terrifying 

presence with Yang Fei’s distinctive aura that appeared above the entire base. 

 

Yang Fei fully unleashed his Divine Soul Power and merged with the Cloud Mist Mountain Array. 

 

In an instant, everything within the core area of the Cloud Mist Mountain Array was under Yang Fei’s 

powerful perception. 

 

He immediately sensed a strong enemy rapidly approaching from a certain direction. 

 

With the support of the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, Yang Fei’s powerful Divine Soul Power was like 

activating God’s Vision, instantly locking onto an enemy attempting to approach an Array Foundation. 

 



In his ’vision,’ the enemy was actually holding a high-power bomb, trying to get close to the second 

Array Foundation location to destroy it. 

 

"Die!" 

 

Yang Fei was furious. 

 

He had spent so much effort and energy creating the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, and now this array 

was his greatest reliance and support, yet it was being destroyed. 

 

Without any hesitation, he unleashed his powerful Divine Thought to trigger the Five Elements 

Thousand Mechanism Killing Array hidden within the Cloud Mist Mountain Gathering Spirit Array. 

 

In that piece of void, a precise thunderbolt locked onto the enemy and descended upon them. 

 

The enemy, from the Penglai Realm, was Chi Muxiong, an array master who had a significant 

accomplishment in ancient formation Acupuncture Techniques. 

 

When the Heaven and Penglai Realm coalition decided to attack the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, he was 

informed to preemptively destroy the array. 

 

Chi Muxiong was very confident in his formation skills, believing this Gathering Spirit Array was the 

simplest; merely finding the Array Foundation and destroying it would, even with just one Array 

Foundation, greatly reduce the array’s power. 

 

He brought three high-power bombs, thinking that destroying three Array Foundations would leave the 

array with little power. 

 

What he didn’t expect was that just after destroying one Array Foundation, he got noticed. 

 

Initially, Chi Muxiong did not take it seriously, but quickly, he felt an unprecedented fear. 

 



He felt as if a pair of eyes watching him omnipresently, evading lock-in no matter how much he used the 

breath-holding techniques of Japan Ninja Technique. 

 

The most terrifying thing was, once locked on by those eyes, a thunderbolt instantly fell from above. 

 

Such potent Thunder Power! 

 

Chi Muxiong’s expression changed massively, his eyes flashed with brilliance, and without time to think, 

he threw the high-power bomb in his hand into the sky. 

 

The thunderbolt hit the bomb. 

 

Boom! 

 

A dazzling flash rose to the sky, and the next instant, an astonishing explosion buzzed from above. 

 

The power of the thunderbolt, coupled with the detonation wave of the high-explosive bomb, crashed 

down like the might of Heaven. 

 

Chi Muxiong’s figure was swift as a specter, during the instant he threw the bomb he retreated 

backwards. 

 

However, he was quick but the explosion wave came even quicker. 

 

Even with Protective Gang Qi shielding, the wave made him spit a moutful of blood, his body flung back 

like a broken kite. 

 

Such terrifying power! 

 

Chi Muxiong’s face turned pale with fright. 



 

Fortunately, his quick reactions used the bomb to explode the thunder in advance. 

 

Otherwise, if that thunder fell on him, he might’ve been killed instantly. 

 

As he secretly rejoiced over escaping a calamity, his expression changed drastically. 

 

Buzz! 

 

Once more, a thunderbolt swiftly assembled above, precisely locking on his location, descending down 

like a mortar. 

 

The might of the thunderbolt, flares with lightning, tearing through the void. 

 

Though separated by tens of meters, Chi Muxiong felt his hair stand on end, with weak electric currents 

flowing through him. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

This time, Chi Muxiong had no time to react, the thunderbolt struck him. 

 

After the thunderbolt exploded, the last bomb on Chi Muxiong also detonated. 

 

In an instant, a top expert from the Penglai Realm was blown to bits, evaporating into ash. 

 

After eliminating the enemy destroying his array, Yang Fei felt vindicated. 

 

Yet his heart still ached. 

 



If the array hadn’t been damaged, perhaps the first thunderbolt would’ve wiped out the opponent 

unexpectedly. 

 

Managing the Five Elements Killing Array from afar for consecutive thunder strikes such as those, Yang 

Fei felt his Divine Soul Thought Power deplete rapidly. 

 

Fortunately, he successfully eliminated one. 

 

But before he could rejoice, his heart suddenly jumped. 

 

With his powerful perception, dozens of strong auras simultaneously penetrated the Cloud Mist 

Mountain Array. 

 

Several powerful entities released overwhelming Divine Soul Power, locking onto Yang Fei’s Divine 

Thought position, simultaneously launching a spiritual attack. 

 

Chapter 956: Chris’s Choice 

At the core boundary of the Cloud Mist Mountain Array, forty-three top-level warriors from Heaven and 

Penglai Realm, upon hearing the explosion, simultaneously rushed into the core area of the Cloud Mist 

Mountain Array. 

 

Without anyone commanding them, upon entering this formation, these warriors collectively charged 

towards the direction of the Yunwu Mountain Valley. 

 

When they sensed Yang Fei’s powerful Divine Thought probing them, without needing any orders, 

several warriors immediately unleashed strong Divine Soul Power to counterattack. 

 

For warriors at this level, while Physical Body Realm strength dominates, the attack of Divine Soul 

Thought Power is particularly deadly. If unguarded, there’s a high probability of having one’s Sea of 

Consciousness Space shattered, resulting in severe injury or even death on the spot. 

 

And the best way to counter Divine Soul Thought Power is to release strong Divine Thought to 

intervene. 



 

So when these strong warriors from Heaven and Penglai Realm intruded into the array and felt the 

oppressive Divine Thought of Yang Fei, some quick-reacting warriors immediately and simultaneously 

released Divine Thought to counterattack. 

 

In an instant, Yang Fei bore the backlash of several strands of Divine Thought, his mind buzzing, as if his 

Sea of Consciousness Space was about to be breached. 

 

Without any hesitation, Yang Fei retreated his Divine Thought, not daring to confront it head-on. 

 

One-on-one, he feared no opponent in the Conscious Realm, but too many enemies came at once; he 

wasn’t absolutely confident to clash with the Divine Soul Power of several strong warriors alone. 

 

Even if he was confident, such a battle would lead to mutual destruction. 

 

He still needed to conserve energy to orchestrate the Cloud Mist Mountain Killing Array, how could he 

be so reckless as to deplete his Divine Soul Thought Power in direct combat? 

 

As he evaded the Divine Thought backlash of those warriors, utilizing the array’s enhancement, he 

locked onto several other enemies, triggering the Five Elements Thousand Mechanism Killing Array, 

sending several bolts of thunder crashing down on them. 

 

For those top warriors from Heaven and Penglai Realm under attack, it was utterly unexpected; 

suddenly, the sky thundered, and lightning struck down upon them, catching them off guard. 

 

Fortunately, they were all top warriors, reacting swiftly, each wielding fists or weapons like swords and 

katanas. 

 

Rumble... 

 

Thunder cracked above these warriors’ heads, its explosive power forcing them back. 

 



One slightly slow-reacting warrior was struck by a remnant of lightning; his clothes ignited instantly, hair 

standing on end, and a large swath of skin scorched, emitting a burnt odor. 

 

"Baka! Who?" 

 

A Penglai Realm warrior waved a katana in his hand, angrily glaring at the sky and roaring. 

 

Yet above the sky was nothing but darkness, only faint starlight scattered, with no trace of an enemy. 

 

"Be careful, everyone; someone has activated the power of this formation, launching such a fearsome 

attack." Another Penglai Realm warrior, somewhat knowledgeable about formations, loudly reminded. 

 

Just as he finished speaking, strong winds erupted in the high skies. 

 

Clusters of fiery, electricity-laden Power Elements rapidly condensed together. 

 

The next moment, these clustered Power Elements split into several bolts of lightning, descending upon 

the warriors present again. 

 

"Dodge!" 

 

Someone shouted while evading. 

 

"Bring it on." 

 

Some faced it head-on, unleashing raging Palm Force and Fist Power into the void, akin to those of 

Divine Travel Realm; they instantly manipulated Power Elements of heaven and earth, forming powerful 

shields to block the descending thunder-laden force or directly unleashed strikes with Palm Force and 

Fist Power to counter those bolts of lightning, detonating them at a distance. 

 



From a distance, Yang Fei’s Divine Thought merged with the array, akin to activating a divine 

perspective, clearly seeing those being attacked. 

 

Seeing that his consecutive volleys did not annihilate a single enemy, only inflicting minimal damage on 

one, he couldn’t help but feel secretly anxious. 

 

These two attacks, controlled remotely using array power, drained him of no small amount of Divine 

Soul Power, yet did not achieve the desired effect. 

 

It’s too uneconomical! 

 

After all, too many enemies came at once; he was too eager to annihilate them all at once. 

 

Although his Divine Soul Thought Power is now very strong, and the array’s power is immense, firstly, 

the array has been damaged, reducing its power by about twenty to thirty percent; secondly, the 

distance is too great, and his thinking of a mass strike is erroneous. 

 

Facing enemies of this level, taking them down one by one would be much more effective. 

 

Attempting to annihilate seven or eight Divine Travel Realm strong warriors with equally powerful 

Thought-induced array power is simply wishful thinking. 

 

From this, Yang Fei saw his current shortcomings. 

 

Fortunately, during the last clash with Helian Zhan, Ouyang He, Wang Chunyang, and Qin Sizhong, they 

didn’t dare to engage in a direct fight with him. Otherwise, given the distance between both parties, 

even if the array had not suffered any damage, he would’ve had no chance of winning if he had to deal 

with all four of them simultaneously. 

 

Ultimately, after awakening, he believed his Divine Soul Thought Power had increased several fold, 

becoming arrogant. 

 



Those older generation Divine Travel Realm strong warriors, weren’t they once the geniuses in their 

respective fields? 

 

To reach their current realm, these warriors’ strength has risen consistently, and their Divine Soul 

Thought Power is not something he can outright crush after a mere sudden enlightenment. 

 

Resettling his mindset, Yang Fei sensed these enemies frantically charging towards the valley, without 

the slightest panic, yet searched for their movements through a divine perspective-like Divine Thought. 

 

Soon, he found Chris. 

 

The aura of the Blood Clan is quite distinct. 

 

Beside Chris, there were three other top warriors with similar auras. 

 

The four of them are all Blood Clan Princes, standing close together. 

 

Not far from these Blood Clan members were several Penglai Realm warriors. 

 

When Yang Fei’s Divine Thought scanned the faces of these Penglai Realm warriors, he was suddenly 

taken aback. 

 

Among them was none other than his brother in arms, Sun Xingyu. 

 

Feeling something, Sun Xingyu glanced up. 

 

Suppressing the thought of slaying him, Yang Fei shifted his Divine Thought back to Chris and the Blood 

Clan members. 

 

Chris had clearly detected his presence; simultaneously, the other three Blood Clan warriors sensed it 

too, subtly glancing at Chris. 



 

This small action was accurately captured by Yang Fei, utilizing Divine Soul Thought Power to enable a 

divine perspective within the Cloud Mist Mountain Array. 

 

"Chris, it’s now." Yang Fei decisively locked onto Chris with Divine Thought, sending him a signal. 

 

Chris’s heart trembled. 

 

He had long sensed that this array was extraordinary, and entering the core would be extremely 

dangerous. 

 

Previous scans by Yang Fei’s Divine Thought had deepened his sense of inexplicable crisis and pressure. 

 

Now, as Yang Fei directly communicated with him, his heart was filled with terror. 

 

He could be sure Yang Fei was not physically present here, as his powerful senses could not detect Yang 

Fei’s precise hiding spot. 

 

Yet Yang Fei managed to precisely lock onto him among so many strong warriors within this formation, 

showing just how formidable Yang Fei was within this array. 

 

Upon receiving Yang Fei’s order, Chris howled. 

 

The other three Blood Clan members beside Chris felt invigorated, their eyes flashing with two beams of 

sanguinary light. 

 

Without much hesitation, Chris suddenly charged towards the Penglai Realm warrior camp not far from 

him. 

 

His target was clear, Keigo Higashino! 

 



Chapter 957: The Despair of East Field Guiwu 

Qin Yanyang said that he would only truly cooperate with the Blood Clan after seeing Keigo Higashino’s 

head. 

 

For the future of the Blood Clan, Chris was willing to bear the infamy of betraying allies. 

 

Let them scold if they want. 

 

With the foundation of the Divine Continent, one day it would dominate the globe. By then, even the 

Penglai Realm might be destroyed, and the Blood Clan, having submitted early, would surely have the 

last laugh. 

 

Chris believed there was no mistake in his choice. 

 

After this battle, even if the Blood Clan would be marginalized and even hunted by other forces of 

Heaven for a long time, enduring extremely difficult times, he would have no regrets. 

 

Since the birth of the Blood Clan, they were seen as outcasts and heretics. If it weren’t for the powerful 

strength of the Penglai Realm and the Hidden Sect, needing the Blood Clan’s power, the forces of 

Heaven would have long eradicated them. 

 

Now betraying Heaven, Chris felt no guilt in his heart. 

 

For the Blood Clan’s future, he was willing to bear all the slanders. 

 

As Chris moved, the other three Blood Clan elites immediately reacted, simultaneously charging towards 

the side of the Penglai Realm camp. 

 

The Blood Clan had reached a consensus; today, they had only one goal: to gain the absolute trust of the 

Divine Continent. 

 

The Genetic Liquid Medicine was too tempting for the Blood Clan. 



 

With the hope of letting the Blood Clan emerge from absolute darkness, to appear under the sunlight 

openly without getting hurt, these Blood Clan Princes were willing to give up everything for it. 

 

When Chris suddenly charged towards the stronghold of the Penglai Realm, the few people from the 

Penglai Realm didn’t become overly cautious. 

 

After all, everyone was charging forward, and Chris’s move seemed just a slight deviation in his sprint 

path. 

 

But among these people, Sun Xingyu was the most unique. 

 

Since he obtained Yamamoto Rentu’s Guardian God inheritance, he became the most unique member of 

the Penglai Realm. 

 

He trusted no one. 

 

As Yamamoto Rentu, he was a secular Martial Artist in the eyes of the Penglai Realm, and as a member 

of the Penglai Realm camp, he was still viewed by Heaven’s strongmen as an ally that could be sold out 

at any time. 

 

After all, once the Hidden Sect was destroyed, Heaven and the Penglai Realm would become the biggest 

rivals. 

 

And although Sun Xingyu inherited Yamamoto Rentu’s Guardian God ability, in reality, his Divine Soul 

Consciousness was still his own. 

 

Hence, in this team, he was the most unique, not trusting anyone and being wary of everyone. 

 

Therefore, when Chris suddenly charged towards them, Sun Xingyu instinctively dodged to the side, 

putting some distance between himself and them. 

 



This action indirectly influenced Keigo Higashino and Ookamura Hirokazu beside him, and both followed 

Sun Xingyu to dodge to the right front. 

 

Subsequently, the few strongmen of the Penglai Realm realized that Chris was not just suddenly straying 

off course, but directly charging towards them. 

 

Keigo Higashino and the others’ faces changed drastically, and Ookamura Hirokazu roared, "Damned 

Blood Clan, what do you want to do?" 

 

"Die!" 

 

Chris’s gaze locked onto Keigo Higashino, releasing a violent blood aura. His figure instantly transformed 

into a phantom, disappearing from the spot. 

 

Almost at the same moment, his body instantly crossed a distance of more than ten meters, appearing 

beside Keigo Higashino. 

 

Sharp blood claws fiercely clawed towards Keigo Higashino’s head. 

 

Until yesterday, Chris didn’t understand why Qin Yanyang specifically wanted Keigo Higashino’s head. 

 

After joining up with the Penglai Realm’s elites yesterday, upon learning that Keigo Higashino and 

Ookamura Hirokazu had once ambushed Qin Yanyang, almost killing or capturing him alive, he then 

understood why Qin Yanyang wanted him to take Keigo Higashino’s head. 

 

Keigo Higashino never expected that, with Heaven and the Penglai Realm joining forces to attack the 

Divine Continent’s Yunwu Mountain Base, just as they started the attack, the Blood Clan elites of Heaven 

would suddenly turn on him. 

 

Were they crazy? 

 



Even if they wanted to stand on the opposite side, shouldn’t they wait until the Divine Continent’s elites 

were completely destroyed? 

 

Although he changed his trajectory slightly when Chris acted, led by Sun Xingyu’s involuntary move, he 

genuinely didn’t expect his ally beside him to suddenly turn into an enemy. 

 

The most terrifying part was that Chris, at the cost of burning the Blood Clan’s essence blood, erupted 

into his strongest state, achieving an instant teleportation effect. 

 

Even though Keigo Higashino was a top-tier strongman of the Penglai Realm, under such a surprise 

attack, he was still caught off guard. 

 

He raised his Samurai Treasure Sword in hand, but before he could swing it down, his head was hit with 

a bang by Chris’s blood claw. 

 

Blood mixed with brain matter and flesh exploded in all directions. 

 

Keigo Higashino’s head was instantly clawed open by half. 

 

The next moment, regardless of the Samurai sword in Keigo Higashino’s hand, Chris grabbed the blade 

with his hand, simultaneously lowering his head to bite the major artery on Keigo Higashino’s neck. 

 

Gurgle... 

 

The brutal swallowing sound followed. 

 

With just one sip, a massive amount of blood gushed out from Keigo Higashino’s body like a flood from a 

burst dam, being sucked into Chris’s abdomen. 

 

It is long to say, but in fact, from the sudden assault launched by Chris, to now severely injuring Keigo 

Higashino, it all happened within a second. 

 



Chris teleported to Keigo Higashino’s side, under the assault, instantly clawed open half of his 

opponent’s head, and bit down on the major artery, sucking a large mouthful of blood. 

 

The speed, the sudden change, even the few top-tier strongmen of the Penglai Realm beside Keigo 

Higashino didn’t have time to react. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

A dull sound. 

 

Keigo Higashino was indeed strong, even in such a situation, still instinctively launching a counterattack, 

with a knee strike fiercely hitting Chris’s groin. 

 

Chris’s face showed a look of pain, curling up and being hit flying out. 

 

However, the Life Qi Mechanism within Keigo Higashino’s body was rapidly disappearing. 

 

He only temporarily repelled Chris by relying on his powerful cultivation and rapid instinctive reaction. 

 

Once he regained freedom, he was horrified to find that more than half of the True Qi in his body had 

dissipated. 

 

Even worse, the splitting headache and panic from massive blood loss made him feel death beckoning 

him. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Keigo Higashino held one hand over the major artery pierced by the Blood Clan’s sharp teeth while the 

other tried to touch his aching head, only to feel a mass of mushy brain blood pulp mixture. 

 



Despite being a top-tier figure of the Penglai Realm, he was scared out of shape by his own miserable 

condition. 

 

The shadow of death loomed, leaving him utterly in despair. 

 

How could it be like this? 

 

It shouldn’t have been this way. 

 

We’re on the same side, the enemies are the strongmen of the Divine Continent and the Hidden Sect. 

You... you damned Blood Clan, why act so foolishly, having internal strife prematurely? 

 

Keigo Higashino looked desperately at Chris, letting out a hoarse and terrified roar of anger, "Why?" 

 

Chris didn’t answer him, instead pouncing at him swiftly. 

 

Keigo Higashino raised his Samurai sword, putting up what would be his final resistance. 

 

However, in such a state, he posed no threat to Chris at all. 

 

Chris grabbed his Samurai sword with one hand, pulling him closer and biting down on his neck again. 

 

Gurgle... 

 

It was the greedy sucking sound. 

 

It was the horror and despair of his own life ebbing away. 

 

Death was beckoning him. 



 

Chapter 958: Collapse 

"Splash!" 

 

Ookamura Hirokazu clearly heard the terrifying sound of sharp claws ripping through his back, his whole 

being overwhelmed with fear. 

 

Aware of the danger, he dodged swiftly. However, the sudden attack by several Blood Clan princes 

caught him off guard. Despite the short distance between them initially, one powerful vampire managed 

to ambush him, inflicting a severe injury. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

"Boom boom!!" 

 

Another top member of the Ookamura Family let out a miserable cry as his body flew away, blood 

splattering everywhere. 

 

Meanwhile, one Penglai Realm expert who was on guard against the Heaven members reacted swiftly, 

managing to exchange a couple of blows with one of the Blood Clan princes. Although ambushed and at 

a disadvantage, he was the only one of the four attacked who retreated intact. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

"You scoundrel, everyone be careful, Heaven has betrayed the alliance!" 

 

"We’ve fallen for a trap!" 

 

In an instant, several Penglai Realm experts exclaimed in shock, loudly warning the other Penglai 

experts, who showed expressions of fear and anger, cautiously eyeing the nearby Heaven members. 

 



Besides Chris and a few vampires, the other Heaven members were also dumbfounded by the shock and 

shouts from the Penglai Realm crowd. 

 

Tian Yu, Klein, and other elite Heaven members quickly witnessed Chris draining Keigo Higashino’s 

blood, their expressions drastically changing. 

 

Tian Yu was terrified beyond measure, almost spewing fire from his eyes, angrily shouting, "Chris, are 

you all insane?" 

 

Blood Wolf also roared, "Despicable and vile vampires, you dare betray our alliance, you’re simply 

damned!" 

 

Over a dozen Heaven elites, including Klein, were both shocked and furious, deeply fearful of the 

betrayal by Chris and four vampire elites. 

 

How did it come to this? 

 

Are the vampires out of their minds? 

 

Do they not wish to continue to survive in the Western World? 

 

After Chris rapidly drained Keigo Higashino’s blood, he felt that most of the Blood Clan life essence he 

had burned earlier was restored. The blood of such top elites contained abundant Life Essence, with 

extremely rich True Qi Elements, making it a great supplement for the Blood Clan, even better than 

Genetic Liquid Medicine. 

 

"Crack." 

 

Chris directly snapped Keigo Higashino’s neck, severing his head. 

 



Because his body’s essence blood was completely depleted, no blood dripped from Keigo Higashino’s 

neck after his head was removed, and the head appeared shriveled. Only those familiar with his 

appearance could barely recognize Keigo Higashino from its outline. 

 

As a generation of influential Penglai Realm champion, Keigo Higashino was ambitious, intent on uniting 

with Heaven to eliminate the formidable Divine Continent and Hidden Sect enemies blocking Penglai’s 

path to world domination. Unexpectedly, as the battle had just begun, he died inexplicably in the allies’ 

ambush. 

 

Even in death, he could not find peace! 

 

Witnessing Chris sever Keigo Higashino’s head and Ookamura Hirokazu along with another Penglai 

Realm expert severely injured in the ambush, the other strongmen from Penglai Realm and Heaven 

were filled with terror. 

 

Both sides abruptly halted their advance toward the Yunwu Mountain Valley, instead, cautiously staring 

at each other. 

 

The so-called alliance faced a fatal trust crisis at this moment. 

 

Despite Tian Yu and Blood Wolf instantly cursing and roaring at several vampires, the Penglai experts 

still felt deep unease with those from Heaven, remaining on guard. 

 

Similarly, Heaven’s strongmen sensed the hostility in the Penglai experts’ eyes, none dared to relax, and 

tension rapidly mounted between the former allies. 

 

Ookamura Hirokazu’s gaze swept back and forth between Tian Yu and others and Chris and the vampire 

elites, his eyes grew dark as he let out a low growl, "Cancel the action, retreat!" 

 

Tian Yu immediately said, "Fellow Penglai members, although we have traitors, please believe only the 

Blood Clan betrayed our alliance. Now that we’ve reached here, there aren’t many Divine Continent 

guards, even with these traitors joining, they’re still outnumbered, why miss such a great opportunity?" 

 



Sun Xingyu sneered, "Who knows if there are other traitors within your Heaven, we can’t take such a 

huge risk." 

 

"That’s right, the people of Heaven are no longer trustworthy." 

 

"Let’s retreat immediately. I fear this is a trap set by Heaven and Divine Continent against Penglai 

Realm." 

 

"Very likely." 

 

The Penglai crowd spoke up one after another. 

 

In an instant, the coalition alliance directly dissolved, and morale collapsed. 

 

Many Penglai Realm strongmen quickly retreated towards the edge of the Array. 

 

Tian Yu and other Heaven strongmen, witnessing this scene, felt an unprecedented sense of frustration 

and powerlessness. 

 

Once barriers and suspicion arise, trust crises directly lead to the collapse of alliances. 

 

Today’s battle, lost! 

 

He never imagined it would end in such a manner. 

 

Just laughable, hateful, infuriating, and maddening! 

 

He feared no godlike opponent, only pig-like teammates. 

 



Glaring fiercely at Chris and his fellows, Tian Yu exclaimed harshly, "Chris, your vile vampire race will 

vanish from this world completely, you will become the historical sinners of your kind." 

 

"I’ll kill him!" Blood Wolf roared, his body charging at Chris like a moving mountain. 

 

Chris let out a roar, his body flickered, throwing Keigo Higashino’s head toward a comrade, while 

confronting Blood Wolf head-on. 

 

Bam bam bam!!! 

 

The two figures clashed instantly, violently pounding each other with flesh and blood, separating by 

crashing into the trees behind them. 

 

The two mighty Alien Races unleashed terrifying power, even a tree as thick as a man’s embrace seemed 

fragile under their flesh and blood collision. 

 

Under the faint moonlight, both Blood Wolf and Chris bore visible wounds. 

 

However, their wounds healed rapidly, especially Blood Wolf’s rejuvenation speed was astonishing. 

 

"Blood Wolf, retreat!" 

 

Tian Yu suddenly sensed numerous strong energies speeding from the center of the Cloud Mist 

Mountain Array, his expression changed, shouting at Blood Wolf. 

 

Though unwilling, Blood Wolf was no fool, his powerful senses also detected the Divine Continent 

strongmen approaching. 

 

Now that Penglai’s forces were retreating, and the Heaven-Penglai alliance shattered, morale ruined, 

facing Divine Continent’s counterattack left little hope. 

 



"Did you think you could come and go freely in Divine Continent without any opposition?" 

 

An angry roar descended from above. 

 

Simultaneously, all Heaven and Penglai Realm warriors felt a chilling force descending from the sky. 

 

Thundercloud gathering, dozens of lightning bolts simultaneously targeted Heaven and Penglai experts, 

sparing only Chris and the four vampires. 

 

Meanwhile, more than a dozen figures charged like phantoms. 

 

Chapter 959: Yang Fei Plays Support 

Yang Fei did not hesitate to expend all his divine soul thought power as a price, simultaneously 

launching a group attack on the four Blood Clan members aside from the Heaven and Penglai Realm 

powerhouses. 

 

The damaged Five Elements Thousand Mechanism Killing Array under his manipulation condensed over 

thirty powerful lightning strikes, accurately targeting thirty-some opponents, launching a group attack 

simultaneously. 

 

He certainly didn’t expect to heavily injure the enemies through this method; his purpose was very 

simple, to delay these people. 

 

Rumble!!! 

 

For a moment, the explosions of thunder were incessant. 

 

More than thirty powerhouses from Heaven and Penglai Realm were all overwhelmed by the vast and 

terrifying power of the lightning, each exerting all strength to resist the thunder strikes. 

 



Just in that moment of delay, besides Yang Fei, Huang Chengcheng, Zhu Tianshou, Xu Jian, Mo Li, Chen 

Liangzhong, Zuo Wenjun, Qin Yanyang, Qin Huai’an, including Zhuge Cang, all the Divine Travel Realm 

powerhouses from Yunwu Mountain’s Base charged over. 

 

Without any nonsense, each of these individuals locked onto their targets, went all out, and charged 

madly. 

 

The powerhouses from Heaven and Penglai Realm had just blocked the thunder bombardment from the 

sky, when seventeen of them were entangled. 

 

Among these, the Heaven powerhouses were the most entangled. 

 

But even the Penglai Realm powerhouses had four or five who rushed too fast during the previous 

attack; now retreating in the rear, they were similarly locked onto by Divine Continent powerhouses. 

 

With this, the rest of the Heaven and Penglai Realm powerhouses, seeing their companions intercepted, 

also turned back; after all, they couldn’t just stand by and watch. 

 

Moreover, with the swift cries of encouragement from powerhouses like Tian Yu, Blood Wolf, and some 

of the quick-witted ones from Penglai Realm, claiming since they were already here, why fear a battle, 

the originally dispersing coalition surprisingly regrouped in an extremely short time, uniting as one. 

 

"Puff!" 

 

"Puff!" 

 

Facing Zhuge Cang and Huang Chengcheng, two Heaven powerhouses suddenly found their heads flying 

into the sky. 

 

Though the two Heaven powerhouses perceived their opponents as not being weak, confident in their 

equal realms and strength, and unafraid of a fight, suddenly, they heard their opponents pronounce two 

strange sounds; startled, thinking the opponents had some trick up their sleeves, they were on guard 

but saw a blur before their eyes, and suddenly their opponents were upon them. 



 

In the flicker of a sword light, they couldn’t react in time, felt a chill on their necks, and were 

decapitated. 

 

The instant teleportation assault, taking the enemy by surprise, had an astonishing real combat effect. 

 

Zhuge Cang and Huang Chengcheng were immensely pleased. 

 

The instant teleportation assault, the first battle was a success. 

 

The two were already top-level Divine Travel Realm powerhouses; facing opponents from Heaven who 

were equally matched in strength and realm, yet even in a solo battle, the two had a winning chance. 

 

However, under normal circumstances, wanting to kill an opponent in the same realm was extremely 

difficult. 

 

If one side was at a disadvantage and solely wished to escape, it would be nearly impossible for the 

other side to pursue and kill them. 

 

However now, using the opportunity created by instant teleportation, the two instantly killed opponents 

of the same level, this sense of accomplishment brought them immense joy and satisfaction. 

 

They both felt that with this instant teleportation technique, they were simply invincible. 

 

However, when they charged at the next opponent, relying on powerful perception to observe the 

terrifying methods the two just used to kill their opponents instantly, the other two powerhouses made 

the most correct response immediately, retreating explosively to distance themselves. 

 

Among them, Sun Xingyu was precisely the second opponent Zhuge Cang targeted. 

 

As Sun Xingyu suddenly retreated explosively, his eyes focused, and he reached out a hand into the void 

in front of Zhuge Cang from a distance. 



 

Buzz! 

 

A strange space ripple sound spread out. 

 

Zhuge Cang had just uttered the two instant teleportation rune sounds, his body disappearing in an 

instant, yet at the same moment seemed to crash into an invisible space wall, which bizarrely blocked 

him. 

 

Instant teleportation was a divine skill to traverse space, yet it could be intercepted? 

 

Zhuge Cang was shocked, looking in terror at that young-looking opponent. 

 

So young, what’s happening in this world, first there was Qin Yanyang, then Yang Fei and Tong Yunshu, 

and now even in Penglai Realm, there are such astonishingly talented young powerhouses? 

 

Zhuge Cang felt a sense of being struck down. 

 

But what shocked him the most was that the opponent had the special ability to block others from 

crossing space through instant teleportation. 

 

That was too terrifying. 

 

Simply the nemesis of teleporters. 

 

Just as Zhuge Cang was in shock, his expression changed drastically once again. 

 

He suddenly felt a terrible invisible force binding him, the force getting stronger, continually tightening. 

 

As if an invisible giant hand was trying to crush his body. 



 

Terrible space pressure enveloped, inducing despair. 

 

Zhuge Cang activated his protective Gang Qi, but it only lasted less than three seconds before it 

shattered. 

 

In the next moment, powerful pressure swept in from all directions, and even though Zhuge Cang had 

cultivated for over a hundred years and tempered his body to be quite strong, he still felt the terror of 

having his body on the verge of being crushed anytime. 

 

He felt all his internal organs being subjected to terrible squeezing at that moment, sustaining damage. 

 

At that critical juncture, Zhuge Cang crushed a Godspeed Talisman. 

 

This was his last resort item, and he naturally couldn’t give them all to Yang Fei; he had kept a few of 

these life-saving items. 

 

As the Godspeed Talisman activated, he immediately felt his body lighten considerably. 

 

A powerful pulling force suddenly appeared, dragging him out of the space he was bound in. 

 

At the same time, Sun Xingyu felt a tremendous impact in his sea of consciousness, the opponent he had 

confined suddenly broke free from his space domain and fled. 

 

The backlash followed. 

 

Sun Xingyu grunted, his face paled, and he took a few steps back. 

 

Looking up, the opponent who was attacking him suddenly disappeared without a trace. 

 



Was this the divine skill of a top Hidden Sect powerhouse? 

 

Sun Xingyu was secretly astonished. Having become a top powerhouse after obtaining the Guardian 

God’s heritage, he again gained a bit more respect and attention for powerhouses of the same realm. 

 

One must never underestimate any opponent of the same realm. 

 

The total number of Divine Continent powerhouses was still too few, and after Sun Xingyu repelled 

Zhuge Cang, he had no opponent left. 

 

He was contemplating whether to help, when suddenly his heart tightened. 

 

The feeling of being watched appeared again. 

 

Such a familiar feeling. 

 

He knew it was Yang Fei, once one of his best brothers in life and death. 

 

In the next instant, without the slightest hesitation, he quickly fled away. 

 

As Sun Xingyu fled, having continuously used seven Divine Soul Talismans and restored his spiritual 

power to seventy or eighty percent of its peak, Yang Fei once again activated the Five Elements 

Thousand Mechanism Killing Array. 

 

This time, Yang Fei did not target all the enemies for a group attack but precisely struck at a dozen of 

them. 

 

The number of powerhouses on his side was too few, almost falling into a two-on-one dilemma right 

from the start. Yang Fei had to frenziedly smash the Divine Soul Talismans to replenish his divine soul 

thought power, then activate the killing array to disrupt some of the enemies. 

 



Otherwise, if it dragged on too long, their side would inevitably suffer great damage, and he would be 

unable to support it alone; this battle would end disastrously. 

 

Rumble!!! 

 

A dozen fire thunders struck at opponents, effectively disrupting the siege of Divine Continent 

powerhouses by these dozen enemies. 

 

Even those not attacked by thunder were also extremely nervous, having to guard against a sudden fall 

of thunder. 

 

Although he was attacking many enemies at once, Yang Fei could not inflict practical killing and 

suppressing effects on these people, but it greatly disrupted their mindset towards the enemies, 

distracting them. 

 

Suddenly after two waves of thunder attacks, Yang Fei locked onto one of the Penglai Realm 

powerhouses, directing the thunder directly to strike this person down. 

 

This time, Yang Fei did not expect to deal a critical blow to all the enemies by targeting them all, but 

rather to effectively interfere with a part of them. 

 

Because with so few powerhouses on his side, time passing would inevitably lead to great losses, and 

when that happened, he wouldn’t be able to support the battle on his own, and it would end in a 

disaster. 

 

Rumble!!! 

 

Tens of fire thunders struck, effectively disrupting these dozen enemies’ assault on Divine Continent 

powerhouses. 

 

The thunder descended, and the targeted Penglai Realm powerhouse roared, soaring into the sky, 

swinging his katana to strike. 

 



A sword light flickered, and in the next moment, a loud noise spread, everyone clearly saw the Penglai 

Realm powerhouse’s katana being struck by lightning, and afterwards, the powerful lightning locked 

onto him, directly blasting him to pieces. 

 

Chapter 960: Harvest 

Yang Fei sat at the center of the Yunwu Mountain Valley Array, using his powerful Divine Soul Power to 

control the Five Elements Thousand Mechanism Killing Array. 

 

Although the array was damaged and its power weakened by thirty percent, its lethality remained 

terrifying if he focused solely on one opponent. 

 

When a top expert from the Penglai Realm was blasted to death, the remaining experts from Heaven 

and the Penglai Realm were all terrified. 

 

It was too horrifying! 

 

They could feel that the Thunder Power was being controlled by someone, but they couldn’t track who 

was behind it. 

 

The previous thunderbolts were not too frightening, and they could handle them easily. But now, the 

power of this thunderbolt was too formidable. An all-out top expert was reduced to ashes. 

 

In an instant, the morale of the experts from the Divine Continent soared. 

 

Meanwhile, the morale of the experts from Heaven and the Penglai Realm crumbled, and they were 

filled with panic. 

 

Experts without opponents dared not rush to help, constantly worried about a powerful thunderbolt 

descending from the sky. 

 

Those fighting against the experts from the Divine Continent felt even more terrified. They had to deal 

with formidable opponents and worry about being blasted by Yang Fei’s controlled array. In a short 



time, the experts from the Divine Continent quickly gained the upper hand, fighting with ever-increasing 

courage. 

 

Chris and three other Blood Clan experts became the only spectators present. 

 

Another prince and powerhouse from the Dracula Family, Will, said emotionally, "This array is indeed 

strange and terrifying. Even after being damaged, it still possesses such tremendous power. If that 

thunderbolt had hit us, we might not have been able to withstand it." 

 

Chris nodded, gaining a newfound respect for Yang Fei. 

 

After battling Yang Fei and Qin Yanyang last night, he admired the strength and talent of these two 

young individuals but didn’t take them too seriously, as the two combined couldn’t do anything to him. 

 

But now, after witnessing Yang Fei’s formidable strength within the Yunwu Mountain Array, he realized 

how terrifying the destructive power Yang Fei held with the array’s blessing was. 

 

"Chris, we should leave here first," a prince from the Fan Huo Family solemnly reminded him. 

 

Another prince from the Gangluo Clan also nodded, "That’s right, Chris, for safety’s sake, we should 

leave here. Even if we negotiate with the people of Divine Continent, it shouldn’t be in this damned 

eerily place; it’s too disadvantageous for us." 

 

Chris and Will both agreed. 

 

Even though they came with absolute sincerity to collaborate with Yang Fei and Qin Yanyang, in this 

Yunwu Mountain Array, they felt like lambs awaiting slaughter, with no sense of security. 

 

If Yang Fei and Qin Yanyang distrusted them and turned on them, it would be dangerous. 

 

Chris nodded, "As the saying goes, ’A gentleman doesn’t stand under a dangerous wall,’ let’s leave first." 

 



In fact, he planned to participate in the battle, helping the Divine Continent against the Penglai Realm 

experts, but seeing the Divine Continent, although few in numbers, gaining the upper hand with Yang 

Fei’s assistance, he decided to withdraw from this mysterious array for his safety. 

 

After the group made a decision, they quickly retreated far from the array. 

 

Once they left, many experts from Heaven collapsed mentally, thinking their companions were fleeing, 

so they also fled to far away instead of helping those immobilized. 

 

Inside the valley, Yang Fei, with his powerful Divine Thought, saw the whole situation as if unlocking the 

vision of God. 

 

He noticed that Chris and the Blood Clan experts had not acted, even though Chris had eliminated Keigo 

Higashino. Yang Fei hadn’t completely let his guard down with these people. 

 

Upon seeing them leave, Yang Fei guessed their thoughts, smiled to himself, and breathed a sigh of 

relief. 

 

Seeing the enemy camp’s morale collapsing, he moved his thoughts and communicated telepathically 

with Qin Yanyang, "Wife, I’m here to help you kill the enemy." 

 

Upon receiving Yang Fei’s message, Qin Yanyang’s heart settled calmly. 

 

Her opponent was a Penglai Realm expert, and even though they were distracted, she had the upper 

hand. But eliminating them was challenging; she could only pursue them. 

 

Now, hearing Yang Fei’s words, she knew her opportunity had come. 

 

Indeed, the next moment, her opponent’s pupils suddenly shrank in a panic and became momentarily 

sluggish. 

 



Qin Yanyang rejoiced, knowing that Yang Fei was attacking the opponent’s Sea of Consciousness with 

strong Telekinesis, disrupting them. 

 

Without hesitation, she charged at them at full speed. 

 

She swung her long sword, directly slicing towards the opponent’s neck. 

 

If Yang Fei hadn’t launched the Divine Soul Attack, they could have dodged or directly swung their 

katana to block. 

 

However, at this moment, they were still as if in a daze and didn’t react at all. 

 

Thus, Qin Yanyang’s sword sliced across their neck. 

 

A head flew into the air. 

 

It wasn’t until then that the person’s consciousness returned, but what greeted them was the merciless 

shroud of death. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

A scream of terror and reluctance pierced the void, striking fear into the hearts of the strong men from 

the Penglai Realm. 

 

Yet another one was sacrificed! 

 

The tide had turned! 

 

Sun Xingyu growled, "Retreat!" 

 



He moved the fastest, escaping astonishingly fast to far away. 

 

All those from Heaven and the Penglai Realm not entangled by the Divine Continent’s experts escaped 

into the distance. 

 

Chris and the four Blood Clan experts’ turnaround shattered their alliance camp. Facing the Divine 

Continent’s experts, they were not afraid and quickly gained the upper hand with decisive advantage. 

However, with Huang Chengcheng and Zhuge Cang using instant teleportation for a surprise attack to 

eliminate two, combined with Yang Fei’s precise targeting to annihilate one with Thunder Power, and 

then assisting Qin Yanyang in killing another. 

 

The successive deaths of their companions brought an immense shock and intimidation to the minds of 

the other strong men from Heaven and the Penglai Realm. 

 

No one was unafraid of death. 

 

Initially, they thought forming an alliance, outnumbering the opponents, would overwhelmingly achieve 

victory, but now, with the alliance collapsing and losing soldiers at the start, not only was the morale 

knocked down, but the hidden intimidation from Yang Fei’s manipulation of the array was even more 

deadly. 

 

No one saw a favorable outcome for this battle; all they wanted was to escape this damn place. 

 

Thus, the alliance camp truly disintegrated. 

 

Aside from the few who died and the departure of the four Blood Clan experts, only about thirty people 

from Heaven and the Penglai Realm remained. 

 

And now, with Sun Xingyu leading the escape, everyone else scrambled to flee, leaving those entwined 

in combat in agony. 

 

Originally, they could still hold their ground, but as their companions escaped, their minds also fell into 

disarray. 



 

Soon, someone cried out in pain, getting wounded as they fought and retreated. 

 

Huang Chengcheng and Zhuge Cang again used instant teleportation for a surprise attack. Although the 

enemy was forewarned and ready for this move, they were still caught off guard, with both opponents 

sustaining severe injuries. 

 

Qin Yanyang’s next opponent also failed to escape her sword. 

 

With Yang Fei supporting her, the couple’s cooperation was virtually invincible. 

 

Yang Fei’s Divine Thought Power was immensely strong, targeting one person with intervention. Qin 

Yanyang seized the opportunity, their coordination flawless. Hardly encountering any resistance, 

another Penglai Realm expert was beheaded by her in one stroke. 

 


