Primordial 302

Chapter 302: A Few Words Less, and the Junior Sister Nearly Lost Her Life

Lin Chen ignored the discussions of the martial artists around him.

He had long been aware of human nature, having encountered evil, shameless, and barefaced facets.

At this moment, what did these people take Lin Chen for?

A charity worker, perhaps, to freely share with them his cultivation technique, as if he owed them
anything.

Lin Chen naturally ignored such ludicrous thoughts. After realizing the immense benefits brought by the
blood-colored iron chains, he exchanged a glance with his Second Soul Division and quickly formed a
magic technique with his hands. Ten stone sculpture puppets once again gathered energy, transforming
into a gray giant palm that shot out of the Divine Fire Troop Killing Array in pursuit of the blood-colored
iron chains.

The terrifying blood-colored iron chains, which once posed fatal threats to everyone, now evaded the
gray giant palm that emerged from Lin Chen’s killing formation, sliding through the air before fleeing
into the distance.

The people outside the Divine Fire Troop Killing Array were greatly shaken by the comical scene before
them, unable to calm their minds for a long time.

"What... What is this? The blood-colored iron chains that were so deadly to us are actually afraid of this
gray giant palm."

"This is insane, what kind of cultivation technique has this Jade Cauldron Sect individual cultivated to
display such a method? Could it be a technique obtained from the Descension Ruins!?"



The crowd began to discuss among themselves. After one person spoke up, many felt that Lin Chen’s
ability to wield such power must be related to the inheritance obtained from the Descension Ruins.

Meanwhile, under the influence of Lin Chen’s original body and his Second Soul Division, another blood-
colored iron chain was finally caught.

After being pulled back into the killing formation, Lin Chen didn’t hesitate to grab it and started running
the Primordial Transformation Art to absorb its power.

However, just as Lin Chen began to absorb it, an unexpected change occurred in his dantian.

The energy that should have been refined into his dantian to enhance the power of Lin Chen’s Soul Sea
was forcefully taken away by the Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron.

It seemed that the Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron felt somewhat guilty for taking Lin
Chen’s spiritual power, so it even distributed some energy to the Dragon Fang Dagger.

Lin Chen internalized his Divine Sense and saw the two artifacts quickly divide the Yin Sha Force he had
fought hard to acquire; his face almost turned green with anger.

Previously, these two had only absorbed the energy from his spirit stones, but now they had begun to
directly snatch the energy he was refining, leaving hardly anything for Lin Chen’s original body.

With magic treasures like the Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron and the Dragon Fang Dagger
acting like thieves, Lin Chen knew that complaining was futile, at least the cauldron hadn’t taken the
energy from his dantian.

So, he could only suppress his frustration and, along with his Second Soul Division, increase the power of
the killing formation, transforming into a giant palm to attract and absorb more blood-colored iron
chains.

As Lin Chen continued to absorb one blood-colored iron chain after another, the onlookers grew
increasingly envious.



Originally, they thought that after absorbing so many blood-colored iron chains, Lin Chen’s cultivation
should continue to break through.

Yet, after absorbing so much, since his advancement to the Fourth Layer of the Melding Earth Realm,
there was no further movement.

At the core of the Black Cloud Bloody Array, several powerful members of the Black Cloud Sect
exchanged worried glances, drenched in sweat, some of the demon cultivators looking particularly ugly.

They jointly controlled the Great Formation and were acutely aware that there was a problem within the
Black Cloud Bloody Array.

Someone had absorbed the blood-colored iron chains from the array, which were manifestations of the
gathered Yin Sha Force.

Naturally, they sensed the disturbance as their chains were being refined by someone else.

"Quickly check, find out whose control is failing."

"The missing energy from the blood-colored iron chains is not just from one chain, but from more than
ten, and they are disappearing at an extremely rapid rate. The great formation shouldn’t have been
breached."

"If this goes on, the great formation will be destroyed, and we will suffer the backlash."

There were twelve powerful demon cultivators from the Black Cloud Sect overseeing the Black Cloud
Bloody Array.

At this moment, Wang Yangzhe’s face was extremely ugly. His divine soul wandered through the Black
Cloud Bloody Array, but he couldn’t find the source of the broken blood-colored iron chains at all.



Little did he know that the moment Lin Chen pulled their blood-colored iron chains into the killing
formation, the chains had already lost their connection with them; naturally, they couldn’t sense it.

"Not being able to find the source is really baffling. News from the front lines says that due to the
weakening effect of the blood-colored iron chains, the Great Flame Dynasty’s Royal Family and the
people from the Seven Sects have already started to fight back. We must think of a solution quickly."

A warrior from the Black Cloud Sect pointed out the severity of the situation.

Although the Black Cloud Sect was powerful, they were not yet strong enough to make enemies of both
the Great Flame Dynasty’s Royal Family and the people from the Seven Sects, along with various third-
rate sects and families.

The reason they had dared to attack Divine Sun City was precisely because they had infiltrated the city
and set up the Black Cloud Bloody Array.

If this array were to fail now, their plans might fall through.

"First, let’s retract the blood-colored iron chains. If more are lost, we might even have difficulty
maintaining the great formation."

Wang Yangzhe made a suggestion, and upon hearing this, the other demon cultivators from the Black
Cloud Sect hurriedly executed their magic techniques to retract the blood-colored iron chains they had
released into the great formation.

Those blood-colored iron chains had been refined with a large amount of Yin Sha Force and could not be
lost at any cost.

At this moment, Lin Chen and his Second Soul Division continued to cast spells using the Stone Sculpture
Puppets of the Divine Fire Troop Killing Array, concentrating the power of the giant palms to pull the
blood-colored iron chains. However, this time, as they were pulling a chain halfway through, they
suddenly felt something was wrong.



The blood-colored iron chain struggled fiercely, trying to escape.

Lin Chen immediately realized that the people from the Black Cloud Sect must have sensed that he was
refining their blood-colored iron chains and were now casting spells to retract them.

A cooked duck, Lin Chen certainly wouldn’t let it fly away.

Without delay, Lin Chen vigorously executed his magic technique, then turned his head towards Yang
Yuemin and the others.

"Master, senior sisters, help me pull this blood-colored iron chain back, it’s about to run."

Lin Chen urged them urgently.

Yang Yuemin, Zhao Yijing, and the others were shocked to hear this. Did the Black Cloud Sect discover
what Lin Chen was doing?

They could now imagine the painful expressions on the faces of those Black Cloud Sect bastards once
they realized their blood-colored iron chains had been refined by Lin Chen, which brought a sense of
pleasure to their hearts.

"What should we do?"

After hearing the words, Yang Yuemin asked.

Those blood-colored iron chains were fatal threats to them; naturally, they couldn’t touch them as
directly as Lin Chen did.

At this moment, Xu Lianyu, perhaps having heard Lin Chen’s plea for help, turned foolish and actually
tried to reach out and touch them, but luckily Yang Yuemin noticed in time and stopped her, cursing her
for being suicidal.



Seeing this, Lin Chen was at a loss for words, silently thinking that he had omitted an important detail
and almost caused his junior sister’s death.



