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Chapter 295 Silver Arrow Feather, Explode 

"I want you dead!" 

 

At that moment, Zhao Zhongchuan’s eyes were bloodshot with rage. He had always been hailed as a 

genius by countless people in the Great Flame Dynasty, and he absolutely would not allow anyone else’s 

talent to surpass his. 

 

He immediately swung the long sword that had transformed from the broken Jade Flute, charging 

towards Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division. 

 

Seeing this, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division did not shrink back, and took up his long spear to clash with 

him right away. 

 

Boom— 

 

Thunderous booms— 

 

Countless waves of energy rippled around them as they fought, and their battle was far beyond what 

martial artists of their age could compare with. 

 

The residual spiritual power from their exchanges could injure other young martial artists of the same 

age with just a touch. 

 

The strong fighters above the high platform were extremely surprised. 

 

Especially Yang Yuemin, who, as Lin Chen’s mentor, was completely unaware that Lin Chen held such a 

powerful trump card. 

 



Yang Yuemin’s gaze fell upon Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division. Although she couldn’t discern that this 

white-clothed Second Soul Division was actually someone, it bore a ninety percent resemblance to Lin 

Chen. 

 

Seeing Lin Chen’s true body also healing, the worry in her heart was put to rest. 

 

As long as Lin Chen was not seriously hurt, everything was negotiable. 

 

If anything happened to Lin Chen, even if it cost her life, she was determined to turn the Great Flame 

Dynasty’s Royal Family upside down. 

 

With a sword in hand, Yang Yuemin’s gaze remained on Zhao Wenxuan; she was ready to fight against 

Zhao Wenxuan and the others at any moment, never again allowing these scoundrels a chance to 

ambush Lin Chen. 

 

Yang Yuemin had learned the Blazing Fire Divine Decree and her cultivation had greatly increased. It 

might be somewhat difficult for her to deal with Zhao Zhongtian, but killing several elders of the Great 

Flame Dynasty’s Royal Family was not too difficult. 

 

After all, Zhao Wenxuan, the second strongest in the Great Flame Dynasty, had been injured by her in 

the previous exchange. 

 

If Zhao Wenxuan could not gain an advantage against her, the same was true for anyone else in the 

Great Flame Dynasty. 

 

At this point, the battle between Zhao Zhongchuan and Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division had reached an 

intensely heated stage. 

 

Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division had been dominating from the very beginning. 

 

Zhao Zhongchuan originally thought that his cultivation far surpassed Lin Chen’s, assuming that as time 

dragged on, Lin Chen would be unable to keep up with the spiritual power and would thus be defeated. 

 



However, to his disappointment, as the battle progressed and time passed, Lin Chen’s Second Soul 

Division continuously maintained its advantage without any sign of diminishing. 

 

The spiritual power within Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division seemed to be endless, with no signs of 

exhaustion at all. 

 

As Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division’s advantage persisted unabated, Zhao Zhongchuan, despite his 

stronger spiritual power, was constantly suppressed and attacked, and as time passed, the injuries on 

his body became increasingly severe. 

 

Thunderous boom— 

 

Following a powerful attack condensed by Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division, Zhao Zhongchuan eventually 

collapsed to the ground, creating a huge crater upon impact. 

 

After the dust settled, Zhao Zhongchuan’s clothes and armor were already shattered, and he lay dying, 

as if he might lose his life at any moment. 

 

At this moment, he no longer possessed the prestige of being the foremost among the young generation 

of the Great Flame Dynasty. 

 

"I’m going all out against you!" 

 

Suddenly, Zhao Zhongchuan let out a loud shout, his eyes filled with blood-red color as he bit his finger, 

squeezing out a drop of essence blood and started to use a secret technique. 

 

Powerful streams of Gang Qi began to form from the heavens and the earth, rapidly converging upon 

Zhao Zhongchuan’s body, and then transformed into a Gang Qi Giant Palm. 

 

"What a terrifying secret technique, its power is probably no weaker than that of an Upper Earth Grade 

martial arts skill. With this move, the man in white probably won’t be able to withstand it," said the 

Palace Master of Floral Transfer Palace, speaking indifferently from the high platform. 

 



Upon hearing this, Xu Ma’an and Yang Yuemin’s hearts immediately tensed up. 

 

In reality, they very much hoped Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division would win this battle because then the 

number one person among the younger generation of the Great Flame Dynasty would no longer be from 

the Royal Family. 

 

However, Yang Yuemin was more concerned about the safety of Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division. If Lin 

Chen’s Second Soul Division couldn’t withstand Zhao Zhongchuan’s move, the healing Lin Chen could 

also be affected. 

 

After all, Yang Yuemin had no idea how powerful Lin Chen’s Divine Fire Descending Troops Formation 

really was. 

 

Hum— 

 

However, Yang Yuemin’s concerns were completely unnecessary. 

 

Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division also saw that Zhao Zhongchuan had deployed a secret technique and 

was now an opponent he could not defeat with his combat strength alone, so he no longer held back. 

With a thought, he flew straight into the defensive formation where Lin Chen was. 

 

"Think you can run? No way, go to hell!" 

 

Zhao Zhongchuan, whose eyes were now bloodshot, had been continuously suppressed by Lin Chen’s 

Second Soul Division. His heart was already filled with extreme frustration, and he rushed toward Lin 

Chen’s Killing Formation without any regard for his safety. 

 

After Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division entered the Divine Fire Descending Troops Formation, a golden 

light flew out from Lin Chen’s main body and directly landed in the hands of Lin Chen’s Second Soul 

Division. It was the Golden Longbow that the main body had taken out from the space within the 

Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron. 

 



Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division then channeled all his Spiritual Power into the Golden Longbow, and a 

Scorching Arrow Feather formed on top of the bow, slowly rising with an incomparable power. 

 

As Zhao Zhongchuan caught up, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division released the Arrow Feather from his 

hand, and the Golden Blazing Fire Divine Arrow immediately shot towards Zhao Zhongchuan. 

 

"Even if it’s an Earth Grade Top Tier Bow and Arrow Magical Treasure, how could its power possibly 

compare to my Divine Gang Palm? Go die," Zhao Zhongchuan firmly believed in his own secret 

technique, thinking that Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division’s arrow would definitely not surpass the power 

of his Divine Gang Palm. 

 

However, when the Golden Arrow Feather was shot, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division then took out 

numerous Silver Arrow Feathers, stringing them on the bow one after another, and shot them in quick 

succession at Zhao Zhongchuan right after the Golden Arrow Feather was loosed. 

 

Boom— 

 

Rumble— 

 

When the Golden Arrow Feather shot by Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division collided with Zhao 

Zhongchuan’s released Gang Qi Giant Palm, an explosion occurred, and indeed the power of the Golden 

Arrow Feather was not as great as the Gang Qi Giant Palm. 

 

However, when the Silver Arrow Feathers encountered the Gang Qi Giant Palm, they set off huge 

explosions, faintly giving off a fiery glow, with power not much different from the previous Golden 

Arrow Feathers. 

 

You must know, these Silver Arrow Feathers, which Lin Chen had refined back at the Descension Ruins, 

were capable of killing a Shape-shifting Great Demon with a single arrow. 


