Primordial 314

Chapter 314 Who Kills Who?

"Fellow senior brothers, senior uncles, lend me your strength and channel your Spiritual Power into this
Magic Artifact,"

Within the Divine Fire Troop Killing Array, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division took out a golden Jade Seal
and then called on everyone to channel their power into it.

Upon hearing this, everyone naturally chose to follow Lin Chen’s arrangements without hesitation.

However, upon seeing the Magic Artifact in Lin Chen’s hands, they were still inwardly shaken with
surprise.

"Isn’t that a Magic Artifact of the Great Flame Imperial Family? How did it end up in your hands, Nephew
Lin Chen?"

"If my guess is correct, this Jade Seal Artifact can harness the Power of the Dragon Vein of the Great
Flame Imperial Family, but it should have a limit to how much it can endure. Previously, that bastard
Zhao Zhongtian overused it, causing it to break. How did it get restored in your hands?"

The one who spoke was Li Xuanming. During the battle between the Great Flame Imperial Family and
the Black Cloud Sect, he had meticulously observed every detail of the battlefield and had been
especially attentive to this Dragon Vein Jade Seal. Now unexpectedly, it had reappeared in Lin Chen’s
hands, and he was puzzled as to how Lin Chen had managed to repair it.

Even a Fifth-Rank Artifact Refiner would find it impossible to repair, and it would require multiple Fifth-
Rank Artifact Refiners acting together for there to be a sliver of a chance.

Nevertheless, puzzled as they were, upon seeing Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division take out the Artifact,
they did not hesitate at all and immediately began to infuse Spiritual Power into the Dragon Veil Jade
Seal.



As Spiritual Power was infused, the Dragon Vein Jade Seal began to emit golden light, and Lin Chen could
sense the Power of the Dragon Vein beneath Divine Sun City growing ever nearer as if he could call upon
it at any moment.

"Leave the Great Formation to me, you deal with that old bastard,"

Lin Chen’s original body spoke, pointing out with a Seal Decision in his hand, immediately taking control
of the Divine Fire Troop Killing Array from Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division.

The Second Soul Division, in turn, made a large gesture and, just like Zhao Zhongtian did before, raised
the Dragon Vein Jade Seal high, shouting angrily. Immediately after, a dragon’s roar erupted from
beneath him.

Right afterward, the phantom of a Golden Giant Dragon surged up from underground, its body filled
with powerful energy.

Previously, when Zhao Zhongtian used it, the distance was thousands of kilometers, and the spectators
could not see it clearly, but now, facing the Golden Giant Dragon before them, their legs started to
tremble involuntarily, their hearts filled with awe.

This Golden Giant Dragon definitely possessed the strength surpassing that of a Reverting Void Realm
powerhouse.

"You wanted to kill me, didn’t you?"

"Then let’s see who gets killed first."

Lin Chen roared angrily and immediately began to gather his power, guiding the Golden Giant Dragon to
annihilate Qiu Wenxi.

The Black Cloud Sect Disciples witnessing this had already been scared witless, no longer daring to
linger, and disregarding Qiu Wenxi’s disposition, they fled.



As Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division began gathering power, Qiu Wenxi’s expression turned exceptionally
cold, his eyes narrowing involuntarily.

"You indeed have some skills, and with this Golden Giant Dragon, perhaps you really could kill me. It’s
just too bad, you won’t be able to make the move...,"

Qiu Wenxi’s originally sullen face suddenly became filled with a cold sneer.

And as soon as his words fell, by Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division, two dark shadows flashed by at an
incredibly fast speed, with no time for perception, not even Yang Yuemin or Xu Ma’an could react.

Hiss—

Following the two blinding flashes of Sword Light, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division slowly lowered his
head, only to find his body had been split in two by the sharp swords.

And the person who launched the sneak attack on him was none other than Lu Feiyun, the Peak Master
of Third Peak, and Bai Shengyi, the Peak Master of Tenth Peak.
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Yang Yuemin snapped back to reality, tears welling up in her eyes as she loudly called out, running
towards Lin Chen’s direction.

Zhao Yijing, Xu Lianyu, Wang Yilin, and others also came to their senses, feeling as if in that moment the
entire world had gone quiet, with only the image of Lin Chen being sliced in two occupying their vision.
At that moment, time seemed to stop.

"Third Senior Brother, Tenth Senior Brother, why, why would you harm Lin Chen? Have you been
controlled?"



Yang Yuemin asked, looking toward Lu Feiyun and Bai Shengyi with eyes filled with blood, gripping her
green longsword tightly as it trembled in her hands, she stared at the two men unblinkingly.

If these two did not give her an explanation today, she would no longer care about the sibling bond they
had shared for over two hundred years. Although Lin Chen had only been at Jade Bird Peak for a little
over two years, in Yang Yuemin’s heart, he was like her own child, and she couldn’t bear to see him hurt
by others.

"Controlled? Haha, Junior Sister, you are really too naive..."

Lu Feiyun looked at Yang Yuemin’s almost frenzied state and lightly smiled as he spoke.

Just as he was about to explain something, a voice that should not have been there resounded from
behind the two of them.

"Indeed, the Master is too naive, having believed in two Senior Brothers who have long since fallen into
the Demonic Path."

Lin Chen’s figure materialized behind Lu Feiyun and Bai Shengyi, and his body slowly healed and fused
back together, showing not even a scratch.

"How can you possibly be unharmed after the combined strike from both of us?"

Lu Feiyun looked at Lin Chen with utter shock, who appeared completely unscathed, and yelled out.

But just as his words had fallen, Lin Chen’s figure vanished and reappeared in an instant, driving a sharp
sword deep into Lu Feiyun’s body.

The longsword pierced straight through Lu Feiyun’s heart, and with such a severe injury, he was
naturally beyond saving.

At this moment, everyone who witnessed this scene was even more shocked.



"Not good!"

Seeing Lu Feiyun killed by Lin Chen, Bai Shengyi realized it was bad news and instantly took flight,
turning into a black mist as he tried to flee the scene.

"In my formation, do you think you can escape?"

Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division looked at the black mist that was Bai Shengyi with a faint smile, drew
back the Flowing Light Sword from Lu Feiyun’s body, tossed Lu Feiyun’s lifeless corpse on the ground,
and then in another swift motion, he turned into a bolt of purple thunder and lightning, appearing in
front of the black mist.

Raising the sword, he swung it through the air.

The black mist that was Bai Shengyi immediately wailed in pain, and a body split in two fell from the sky.

Everything happened so suddenly, Xu Ma’an, Zhao Yijing, and others were still immersed in the joy that
Lin Chen had not died, but in just a few breaths, this took place, leaving them feeling as if their minds
couldn’t quite keep up.

"Seal!"

After consecutively killing the two men, Lin Chen’s Second Soul Division pointed down, and the Dragon
Vein Jade Seal in his hand materialized, flashing with a streak of golden light. The golden giant dragon in
the sky immediately spat out a breath of dragon fire that shot down towards Qiu Wenxi and the others.



