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Chapter 651 9: Calamity of the Divine Abomination 

"Damn it!" 

 

"Why is this thing so difficult to deal with!?" 

 

Teaming up with the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp, Feng Xi never expected the opponent's abilities to be so 

troublesome. 

 

The ability to change size at will, the ability to be invisible at any moment, and the nearly immortal 

regeneration ability... 

 

Not to mention, the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp hides its true form within the forsaken well by sacrificing 

mobility, completely unfazed by the attacks from the Hundred Eyed Dragon and Feng Xi. 

 

"Get away from there!" 

 

"It will only attack those trying to approach the forsaken well!" 

 

Despite Feng Xi's warnings and reminders, the Hundred Eyed Dragon seemed completely oblivious, 

stubbornly charging towards the well. 

 

Initially, Feng Xi thought that the Hundred Eyed Dragon was bewitched by some power, ignoring the 

danger it faced. 

 

However, when Feng Xi saw the determination in the Hundred Eyed Dragon's eyes, she realized that 

everything it said before were just excuses… or not the whole reason. 

 

The Hundred Eyed Dragon came targeting this forsaken well, willing to risk its life for it. 

 

"Body Fixation Technique!" 



 

Though unsure why the Hundred Eyed Dragon was so fixated on the well, Feng Xi, who never thought of 

abandoning a teammate, chose to follow closely. 

 

As the vast Primordial Qi surged from Feng Xi's body, everything in the world seemed to come to a 

standstill. 

 

The omnipresent thunder was frozen… 

 

The raging storm was frozen… 

 

Those ten violent tentacles were frozen too… 

 

In direct proportion to this seemingly time-frozen scene, was the rapid consumption of Primordial Qi 

within Feng Xi. 

 

Even Feng Xi herself didn't expect that the Body Fixation Technique she cast this time would be so 

powerful. 

 

Because she originally only intended to temporarily hold the tentacle closest to the Hundred Eyed 

Dragon in place. 

 

[What's going on?] 

 

A thought flashed through her mind, and Feng Xi instinctively glanced at the pendant on her chest. 

 

Feng Xi could feel that her Body Fixation Technique being enhanced to this degree had something to do 

with this glass orb she inadvertently obtained. 

 

It seemed not only to have the ability to help her recover injuries, but could also significantly enhance 

her Divine Transformation Technique. 



 

And all of this, it seemed, did not require her to pay any significant price? 

 

...................................................... 

 

"Ho!" 

 

Feng Xi did not realize this brief distraction. 

 

The Hundred Eyed Dragon seized this rare opportunity, let out a strange dragon roar, then its whole 

body slammed into the well mouth. 

 

In an instant, the Hundred Eyed Dragon vanished from Feng Xi's sight, along with the high-pitched 

dragon roar from the well's bottom. 

 

"Hundred Eyed!!!" 

 

At this moment, an angry growl came from the horizon. 

 

Immediately after, among the omnipresent thunder and dark clouds, a huge Huanglong head emerged. 

 

Without a doubt, only Old Dragon could arrive at this moment, and would come at this moment. 

 

However, the Old Dragon now was clearly much stronger than the ancient Huanglong in Feng Xi's 

memory. 

 

This strength was not only manifested in power. 

 

In aura, majesty, and agility, the present Old Dragon was at its absolute peak. 

 



"Roar!" 

 

Facing the Old Dragon in its peak state. 

 

Let alone the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp, which was currently fixed, even if it fully unleashed its power, it 

was no match for it. 

 

Thus, when the huge Huanglong extended its front claw from the clouds, 

 

The Ten-tailed Dragon Carp, frozen by the Body Fixation Technique, had no resistance and was forcibly 

dragged out of the forsaken well. 

 

Crack! 

 

At the moment the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp's true form was exposed, Feng Xi distinctly heard a crisp 

cracking sound. 

 

It was the sound of the forsaken well breaking, also the sound of some unknown disaster spreading. 

 

"Big brother?" 

 

Blankly witnessing all this, Jinling, who appeared at this place at some unknown time, seemed 

somewhat confused and at a loss. 

 

Jinling had no idea what happened, nor did he know why the Old Dragon, meant to be suppressing Bone 

Erosion far away, had appeared here. 

 

"Where is second brother?" 

 

"Why is second brother missing?" 



 

Watching as the Old Dragon tossed the heavily injured Ten-tailed Dragon Carp to a nearby open space, 

Jinling hurriedly asked. 

 

For some reason, when Jinling asked this question, he inexplicably felt a sense of unease. 

 

"He… the Hundred Eyed forcefully charged into that forsaken well." 

 

When Jinling and the Old Dragon looked towards her, Feng Xi decisively decided to sell out the Hundred 

Eyed. 

 

God knows why that guy was so obsessed with a forsaken well—even if it was a well capable of 

nurturing the Divine Abomination. 

 

Moreover, if Feng Xi remembered correctly, the future King of Divine Abomination possessed the 

terrifying ability to devour and assimilate other beings. 

 

Even after becoming the master of the City of No Gods, the Divine Abomination still held large-scale 

sacrifices every decade. 

 

"That fool!" 

 

"That guy has always been unyielding since he was a child!" 

 

As if having foreseen this, the Old Dragon cursed softly after hearing Feng Xi's words. 

 

"Big brother?" 

 

Looking up confusedly at the huge dragon head in the clouds, Jinling continued to be utterly bewildered. 

 



Even as pure as Jinling, he sensed that something was being kept from him by his two brothers. 

 

"I'll explain the details to you later. Right now, the most important thing is to stop that fool!" 

 

Noticing Jinling's gaze, Old Dragon gently soothed with a touch of helplessness and fondness. 

 

No matter when, Old Dragon always cherished his little sister dearly. 

 

"Alright, I trust big brother!" 

 

Without the slightest hesitation, believing unconditionally in her brother, Jinling obediently nodded. 

 

"I'll go down to find that fool, you take care of Jinling for me." 

 

After a brief word with Jinling, Old Dragon turned to look at Feng Xi. 

 

Seeing the serious and solemn Old Dragon, Feng Xi, who vaguely sensed something, didn't speak but 

nodded in agreement to the request. 

 

Such a scene was not unfamiliar to Feng Xi. 

 

In the past, when she served in the special forces, teammates would exhibit similar signs when 

undertaking highly confidential and risky missions. 

 

This was, in a sense, entrusting the orphan, also Old Dragon's trust in Feng Xi. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

After making sure he had explained everything clearly, Old Dragon burst out of the clouds, diving 

straight into the forsaken well. 



 

In an instant, the previously ceased dragon roar resounded once more from the deep well. 

 

The high-pitched roar from the well's bottom, the furious growl from Old Dragon, coupled with the 

strange howl from the Hundred Eyed Dragon… 

 

At this moment, the forsaken well seemed to have transformed into another world, becoming a 

battleground of dragons and tigers. 

 

Just from listening to the commotion from the well, it was not difficult to imagine the tense battle 

within. 

 


