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Chapter: 1911 

 

Xiao Da yelled at the disciples of the Holy Beast Palace. 

 

A duel of Wuhou’s strength was not something that ordinary disciples could get close to. The residual 

power of the dueling moves alone could crush these disciples into a pulp. 

 

Hearing what Xiao Da said, none of the disciples from the Holy Beast Palace dared to approach and 

retreated one after another. 

 

Fei Qingping looked at Chen Ping with slightly narrowed eyes. At this moment, his arms were numb from 

the shock. 

 

“How can you, a half-step Wuhou, have such terrifying power?” 

 

Fei Qingping looked at Chen Ping in surprise. 

 

Although there is only a slight difference in realm between Wuhou and Banbu Wuhou, in terms of 

strength and aura, there is a huge gap. 

 

But now Fei Qingping, the Wuhou, did not take any advantage against Chen Ping, the Half-step Wuhou. 

 

“It’s not that my power is terrifying, but that you, the Wuhou, are too bad. Did you take pills to push 

yourself to the realm of Wuhou?” 

 

Chen Ping sneered at Fei Qingping. 

 

“You bastard, how dare you look down on me like this? It took me decades of practice to reach the 

realm of Martial Lord, how can I let you look down upon me!” 

 



After Fei Qingping finished speaking, he burst out with terrifying energy and rushed towards Chen Ping 

again. 

 

For a moment, the figures of the two people shuttled back and forth on the mountain, and there were 

rumbling explosions everywhere. 

 

From the mountainside to the top of the mountain, the entire mountaintop has been burned a lot. 

 

After fighting hundreds of moves, Fei Qingping felt that his physical strength was a little weak, but Chen 

Ping became more and more courageous as he fought! 

 

Chen Ping was very excited at the moment. He was not in a hurry to defeat Fei Qingping, but was using 

him to train himself. 

 

After stepping into the threshold of Wuhou, Fei Qingping might be broken. 

 

Fei Qingping gasped and looked at Chen Ping in disbelief. 

 

“No wonder those in the Kyoto martial arts world want to kill you. You are a half-step Martial Lord, but 

you can’t even do anything to me, a Martial Lord?” 

 

Fei Qingping felt weak all over his body at this moment, and there was very little energy left! 

 

“Are you worthy of being called a Marquis of Wu? For someone like you, any Marquis of Wu could 

defeat you…” 

 

Chen Ping said with a mocking look. 

 

“Chen Ping, you go too far…” 

 

Fei Qingping’s eyes widened, and then he bit the tip of his tongue! 



Chapter: 1912 

A mouthful of blood spurted out from the tip of his tongue, turning into a burst of bright red blood 

mist… 

 

The blood mist dispersed, and the entire sky began to change color. 

 

Rumble…… 

 

It seemed like thunder was rolling in from the sky, and then the earth began to shake! 

 

“It’s broken. The palace chief activates the mountain protection formation. Everyone should leave 

quickly…” 

 

Xiao Da shouted at all the disciples of the Holy Beast Palace. 

 

The disciples of the Holy Beast Palace were so frightened that they all fled. The Holy Beast Palace, which 

was like a resort, was now in a state of collapse and a mess! 

 

“Chen Ping, you pushed me to this point today, I will make you pay the price…” 

 

Fei Qingping roared angrily. 

 

Chen Ping’s face became serious. He did not expect that the Holy Beast Palace had such a high-level 

formation. 

 

It seems that the ancestor of the Holy Beast Palace was definitely an expert in the past. 

 

Blood mist filled the air, and then bloody hands appeared in the blood mist, like hell. 

 



These bloody hands directly grabbed Chen Ping. No matter how hard Chen Ping tried, he couldn’t break 

free. 

 

“Elder Xiao, start the formation…” 

 

At this time, Fei Qingping said to Elder Xiao. 

 

“Palace Master, think twice. If the mountain-protecting formation is activated, the Holy Beast Palace will 

be destroyed, and countless disciples of the Holy Beast Palace will die or be injured…” 

 

Xiao Da persuaded Fei Qingping. 

 

“As long as I live, the Holy Beast Palace will not be destroyed. As for those disciples, it is their honor to 

devote themselves to the Holy Beast Palace. Start the formation quickly…” 

 

Fei Qingping glared at Xiao Da. 

 

With a hesitant look on his face, Xiao Da slowly stepped forward and walked to Fei Qingping’s side. 

 

Now as long as Elder Xiao opens the formation, Chen Ping will be instantly pulled into the void formation 

by those bloody hands and will never be able to get out. 

 

Back then, the ancestor of the Holy Beast Palace wanted to prevent the mountain-protecting formation 

from being opened randomly, so in order to actually activate the mountain-protecting formation, two 

people were needed. 

 

Therefore, after Fei Qingping activated the mountain-protecting formation, Xiao Da had to start the 

formation before it was officially launched. 

 

But at this time, Xiao Da, looking at Chen Ping controlled by the bloody hand, did not take action. 
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“Xiao Da, do you dare to disobey me?” 

 

Fei Qingping had an angry look on his face. He was already very weak at this moment. If Xiao Da didn’t 

take action, he would not be able to hold on any longer. 

 

Xiao Da gritted his teeth and a cold light flashed in his eyes! 

 

Suddenly there was a cold dagger in his hand, and it was stabbed into Fei Qingping’s chest. 

 

Blood spurted out instantly. Fei Qingping’s eyes widened and he looked at Xiao Da in disbelief. 

 

Fei Qingping’s aura was weak, and the bloody mist and bloody hands disappeared in an instant! 

 

Chen Ping got rid of his restraints and looked at the scene in front of him with some disbelief. 

 

He also didn’t expect that Xiao Da would sneak attack Fei Qingping from behind. 

 

“why why…………” 

 

Fei Qingping glared at Xiao Da. Although his life was not in danger at this moment, his breath had 

dissipated and he could be beaten to death with just a light palm. 

 

Xiao Da looked at Fei Qingping and said angrily: “You are cruel and unkind. The entire Holy Beast Palace 

has almost become your private property. If you are unhappy, you will kill people and kill all the disciples 

of the Holy Beast Palace.” See it in your eyes.” 

 

“I’ve had enough of you, I’ve had enough of you a long time ago…” 

 

Xiao Da roared, then pulled out the dagger and stabbed Fei Qingping again. 



 

Seeing this, Chen Ping stepped forward and snatched the dagger from Xiao Da’s hand! 

 

Xiao Da looked at Chen Ping in surprise: “Mr. Chen, what are you doing? Why are you stopping me?” 

 

Xiao Da didn’t understand why Chen Ping stopped him from killing Fei Qingping. 

 

Fei Qingping just killed Chen Ping and showed no mercy at all. 

 

Even Fei Qingping was wondering, why did Chen Ping want to save himself? 

 

“Elder Xiao, please don’t kill him first. Can you leave him to me?” 

 

Chen Ping asked Xiao Da. 

 

Xiao Da looked at Chen Ping doubtfully: “Mr. Chen, what do you want to do?” 

 

“I want to borrow him to help me break through…” 

 

Chen Ping said truthfully. 

 

Chen Ping wanted to use Fei Qingping’s strength to help him break through to Wuhou. 

Chapter: 1914 

You must know that Fei Qingping is a Wuhou. If he can absorb Fei Qingping’s strength, he might be able 

to break through. 

 

Xiao Da didn’t understand what Chen Ping meant, but he still nodded. 

 

Fei Qingping looked at Chen Ping and said, “Chen Ping, what do you want to do to me?” 



 

Fei Qingping had fear on his face! 

 

“Of course I’m absorbing your strength…” 

 

After Chen Ping finished speaking, he stretched out his hand and pressed it on Fei Qingping’s head! 

 

Immediately afterwards, Fei Qingping’s whole body began to become distorted, and the strength in his 

body was continuously sucked into Chen Ping’s body. 

 

Fei Qingping struggled, but to no avail. 

 

Xiao Da on the side looked at Chen Ping in shock. He felt a little incredible and didn’t understand how 

Chen Ping could do such evil! 

 

Wuhou is Wuhou! 

 

Chen Ping spent a full hour absorbing all of Fei Qingping’s strength, and Fei Qingping had turned into a 

mummy. 

 

Chen Ping sat on the ground and began to refine Fei Qingping’s strength. 

 

The Heart Condensation Technique reached its peak. After three hours, Chen Ping slowly opened his 

eyes! 

 

Feeling the golden elixir in my body, there is no sign of breakthrough at all. 

 

“Absorbing the strength of a Wuhou, but there is no movement?” 

 

Chen Ping frowned. He felt that it was too difficult to break through this Nascent Soul stage. 



 

“Mr. Chen, you…are you an evil cultivator?” 

 

Xiao Da looked at Chen Ping with some horror. 

 

“What do you think?” Chen Ping smiled lightly: “If I were an evil cultivator, do you think I could still leave 

Kyoto?” 

 

Xiao Da was right when he thought about it. If Chen Ping was an evil cultivator, not to mention those 

martial arts families, even the Kyoto officials would not be able to let Chen Ping run around. 

 

Chen Ping had been arrested a long time ago and put in prison. 

 

“Mr. Chen, I’m sorry, I misunderstood!” Xiao Da apologized after Chen Ping, and then said: “Thanks to 

Mr. Chen today, if Fei Qingping doesn’t die, our Holy Beast Palace will become the target of public 

criticism sooner or later…” 

 

“I should thank you. If it weren’t for you, I wouldn’t be able to break through this mountain-protecting 

formation easily.” Chen Ping knew that if it weren’t for Xiao Da, he might still be trapped in the 

formation. 

 

Xiao Da smiled: “We each have our needs. Now that the Holy Beast Palace has been destroyed and 

many disciples have fled, I will slowly develop the Holy Beast Palace.” 
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“Elder Xiao… No, you should call Palace Master Xiao. I hope that after you take charge of the Holy Beast 

Palace, you will not go to the Red Lotus Palace to cause trouble, otherwise I will not agree.” 

 

Chen Ping said with a smile. 

 

Although there was a smile on his face, his tone was threatening Xiao Da. 

 

Chen Ping couldn’t stay in the Red Lotus Palace forever, so he wanted to let Xiao Da know in advance. 



 

“Don’t worry, Mr. Chen, I will make an announcement that our Holy Beast Palace and Red Lotus Palace 

will form an alliance. Then no sect family in the entire south will dare to take advantage of Red Lotus 

Palace!” 

 

Xiao Da understood that they couldn’t beat Chen Ping. Since they knew they couldn’t beat him, they 

might as well give Chen Ping some face. 

 

“Haha, this is the best!” Chen Ping smiled: “Now that Fei Qingping is dead, it’s time for me to go back.” 

 

After Chen Ping said goodbye to Xiao Da, he returned to the Red Lotus Palace! 

 

Seeing that Chen Ping had been there for a whole day, Xiao Min and Ji Ruxue curiously asked Chen Ping 

why Fei Qingping asked Chen Ping to go to the Holy Beast Palace. 

 

Chen Ping looked at the two sisters, smiled faintly and said: “In the future, Honglian Palace will no longer 

have to worry about anyone snooping. That Fei Qingping has been killed by me. Now that Xiao Da has 

become the master of the Holy Beast Palace, he decided to follow Honglian The palace will form an 

alliance, so no one will dare to spy on the Red Lotus Palace.” 

 

Chen Ping’s words stunned Ji Ruxue and Xiao Min. 

 

“Brother Chen, did you really kill that Fei Qingping?” 

 

Xiao Min asked with a surprised look on his face. 

 

“Of course, don’t you believe in my strength?” 

 

Chen Ping said with a playful smile. 

 

“I believe it, I believe it so much.” Xiao Min jumped up excitedly: “Brother Chen, you are great, I love you 

to death…” 



 

As he said that, Xiao Min kissed Chen Ping hard on the face, which made Chen Ping a little embarrassed. 

 

Ji Ruxue is also very happy. She no longer has to worry about the day when the Red Lotus Palace will be 

attacked by the Holy Beast Palace. 

 

“Sister, Brother Chen helped us eliminate such a huge hidden danger in Honglian Palace. Why don’t you 

thank Brother Chen? Please express your gratitude!” 

 

Xiao Min said to Ji Ruxue. 

 

“How do you express it?” 

 

Ji Ruxue was stunned. 

 

“Of course I’ll give Brother Chen a kiss and give him a sweet kiss…” 

 

Xiao Min chuckled. 

Chapter: 1916 

 

When Ji Ruxue heard this, her face turned red. 

 

Chen Ping also looked embarrassed and said hurriedly: “There’s nothing going on now, it’s time for me 

to leave…” 

 

“Mr. Chen, it’s too late today, otherwise you could just stay one night…” 

 

Ji Ruxue’s face turned red and she whispered to Chen Ping. 

 



Chen Ping looked at the sky and saw that it was indeed a little late, so he nodded and agreed to leave 

tomorrow. 

 

In the evening, Ji Ruxue cooked again and sat a table of delicious food for Chen Ping. 

 

While eating, Chen Ping could see that neither Xiao Min nor Ji Ruxue wanted him to leave. 

 

But Chen Ping knew that there were still many things waiting for him to deal with, and he had to fly 

away. 

 

“Brother Chen, will you really come back after you leave?” 

 

Xiao Min asked slightly sadly. 

 

“Of course it’s true. I haven’t figured out the secrets in the cave yet. Of course I will come back. Don’t 

worry…” 

 

Chen Ping smiled slightly. 

 

“Is it just to come back and find out the secret?” 

 

Ji Ruxue looked at Chen Ping with affection in her eyes. 

 

Chen Ping glanced at Ji Ruxue and quickly lowered his head and started eating, not knowing what to say. 

 

Now that Su Yuqi is still suffering, Chen Ping has no mind to think about anything else. 

 

He couldn’t do anything sorry to Su Yuqi at this time. 

 



As for Gu Ling’er, Su Yuqi tried her best to bring her together, and Chen Ping also agreed to let Su Yuqi 

have a companion. 

 

After dinner, Chen Ping went to bed early to rest. He didn’t want to chat more with Ji Ruxue and Xiao 

Min. The more they chatted, the deeper their relationship became. 

 

In the middle of the night, Chen Ping was asleep in a daze! 

 

Suddenly I felt a warmth in my body, followed by waves of body fragrance. 

 

Chen Ping was startled and quickly got up and found Ji Ruxue on his bed. 

 

Chen Ping wanted to turn on the light, but was stopped by Ji Ruxue. 

 

“Don’t turn on the light…” 

Chapter: 1917 

 

Ji Ruxue didn’t let Chen Ping turn on the light, maybe because she was shy. 

 

Chen Ping didn’t turn on the light, but got out of bed directly, and then lit a cigarette for himself: “Miss 

Ji, I understand your good intentions, but I already have a girlfriend, and he is still locked in the dungeon 

of the Martial Arts Alliance. I can’t be sorry for her!” 

 

Ji Ruxue listened to Chen Ping’s words and put on her clothes silently. 

 

“sorry…………” 

 

Ji Ruxue was disappointed and walked out. Just as she reached the door, Ji Ruxue stopped and looked 

back at Chen Ping: “I’m not a bitch, nor do I have no respect for myself. I just really like you. I hope you 

can understand. …” 

 



“I see……” 

 

Chen Ping nodded. 

 

Ji Ruxue turned and left. She didn’t want Chen Ping to misunderstand that she was a casual woman. 

 

Ji Ruxue walked back, and Chen Ping looked at the stars in the sky, missing Su Yuqi a little. 

 

At the same time, inside the Kyoto Martial Arts Alliance dungeon! 

 

Zhu Zhishan got dressed and came to the dungeon. He would wait until midnight every day before 

coming to the dungeon. 

 

In a room in the dungeon, Su Yuqi was sitting quietly, waiting for Zhu Zhishan’s arrival. 

 

Because every night, Zhu Zhishan comes to this cell! 

 

Su Yuqi’s cell is very well arranged, and no matter what kind of treatment, it is the best. The only 

drawback is that she can’t see the sun and has no freedom. 

 

When Zhu Zhishan entered the room, Su Yuqi stood up mechanically, took off her coat, and then 

exposed her white arms. 

 

Su Yuqi’s arms were full of needle holes, large and small! 

 

Zhu Zhishan didn’t waste any time. He took out the needle and stuck it in. Soon the blood was sucked 

out along the needle. 

 

Su Yuqi watched her blood being sucked out, her expression already expressionless. 

 



She’s used to it! 

 

After sucking the blood, Zhu Zhishan placed a pill on the table. 

 

It was used to replenish the body with Su Yuqi. Zhu Zhishan knew that Su Yuqi was a treasure and would 

not do anything to fish in the lake. 

 

Zhu Zhishan collected the blood, then turned around and prepared to walk out of the cell! 

 

At this moment, Su Yuqi spoke. 

 

“How is Chen Ping?” 

Chapter: 1918 

 

Su Yuqi asked Zhu Zhishan. 

 

Su Yuqi hadn’t spoken for a long time, but she suddenly spoke today. 

 

Zhu Zhishan walked out and said: “Still alive…” 

 

After knowing that Chen Ping was still alive, Su Yuqi breathed a heavy sigh of relief. 

 

Zhu Zhishan took Su Yuqi’s blood and walked directly to the depths of the dungeon. 

 

The depths of the dungeon are filled with all kinds of unpleasant smells. 

 

After arriving at the innermost cell, Zhu Zhishan threw the freshly drawn blood into it. 

 

Immediately afterwards, the sound of swallowing began to be heard in the dark cell. 



 

The sound stopped quickly, and then a hoarse voice came out: “Did Chen Ping kill him?” 

 

“Not yet. Ning Dahai from the Ning family has rushed south to kill Chen Ping, so I postponed our 

assassination mission.” 

 

Zhu Zhishan replied. 

 

“Well, remember, Chen Ping must not stay. This son will definitely be the biggest hidden danger in the 

future.” 

 

said the hoarse voice. 

 

Zhu Zhishan opened his mouth, as if he wanted to say something, but didn’t say it, and finally turned 

and left. 

 

………… 

 

In the early morning, Chen Ping got up and said goodbye to Ji Ruxue and the others! 

 

Ji Ruxue and Xiao Min reluctantly sent Chen Ping to the gate of Honglian Palace! 

 

“Brother Chen, don’t forget what you said. You must visit us when you have time…” 

 

Xiao Min said to Chen Ping. 

 

“Don’t worry, it will definitely happen!” 

 

Chen Ping gently stroked Xiao Min’s head, and after taking a look at Ji Ruxue, turned around and left. 

 



But before Chen Ping could take a step forward, he was stunned for a moment, and his brows furrowed 

deeply. 

 

I saw waves of tyrannical aura coming in, encircling them. 

 

There was an aura in it that was so tyrannical that the entire Red Lotus Palace was shrouded in this 

tyrannical aura. This aura seemed to be like this on purpose to prevent the people in the Red Lotus 

Palace from escaping. 

Chapter: 1919 

 

Ji Ruxue and everyone in the Red Lotus Palace almost all felt this terrifying pressure, and their faces 

changed drastically. 

 

Soon, several people were seen arriving at the door of the Red Lotus Palace. One of them, a middle-aged 

man with a stern face, glanced at Chen Ping and asked, “Are you Chen Ping?” 

 

Chen Ping nodded, and then asked: “Who are you?” 

 

“Ning Dahai…” 

 

The middle-aged man replied. 

 

boom! 

 

Chen Ping’s scalp felt numb. He didn’t expect that Ning Zhi’s father was released from prison and found 

this place. 

 

Feeling the aura on Ning Dahai’s body, it was obviously much stronger than that of Fei Qingping. 

 

Chen Ping really wasn’t sure how to deal with such strength. 

 



“Your son can’t beat me, now it’s me…” 

 

Although Chen Ping was worried that he was no match for Ning Dahai, he couldn’t lose in terms of 

momentum, so he sneered. 

 

“Boy, stop talking nonsense. I’m here to take revenge today. If you destroy my Ning family and hurt my 

son, I will cut you into pieces…” 

 

Ning Dahai had a cold look on his face, and the aura on his body continued to explode. 

 

“It’s up to you. If I fight alone, you may not be my opponent.” 

 

Chen Ping said angrily to Ning Dahai. 

 

Even if Chen Ping can deal with Ning Dahai by himself, he may not be his opponent. If Ning Dahai brings 

those masters together, Chen Ping may not be able to fight back. 

 

“Arrogant!” Ning Dahai’s eyes narrowed, and then he waved his hand: “You all retreat, no one is allowed 

to move without my order…” 

 

Ning Haiping retreated his men. 

 

Chen Ping looked at Ji Ruxue: “Miss Ji, take Xiao Min and the Red Lotus Palace disciples and quickly 

retreat to the palace. Don’t get close.” 

 

“Mr. Chen, this person is Wu Hou, I’m afraid…” 

 

Ji Ruxue could feel that Ning Dahai’s aura was that of a Marquis of Wu, and she was afraid that Chen 

Ping was no match at all. 

 

“Don’t worry, Fei Qingping is also a Marquis of Wu, so he was killed by me.” 



 

Chen Ping smiled slightly: “In this kind of battle, even if you help first, you won’t be able to help at all. 

Your lives will be lost in vain. No matter what happens next, none of you are allowed to step forward.” 

 

“Otherwise you won’t be able to help me, but you’ll distract me and be unhelpful…” 

Chapter: 1920 

 

Ji Ruxue also understood that with their strength, they simply had no ability to intervene in this kind of 

fight between Wu Hou. 

 

“Well, be careful…” 

 

Ji Ruxue nodded. 

 

Soon, Ji Ruxue and her men also retreated several hundred meters, directly into the Red Lotus Palace. 

 

At this moment, only Chen Ping and Ning Dahai were left face to face. 

 

“Boy, I know you are using provoking tactics to deliberately challenge me to a one-on-one fight with 

you, but in the face of absolute strength, all strategies are in vain.” 

 

After Ning Dahai finished speaking, a terrifying aura rushed out of his body instantly. 

 

Immediately afterwards, waves of energy were like flying knives, rushing directly towards Chen Ping. 

 

Chen Ping frowned. He didn’t expect Ning Dahai to be so fast and attack without any precautions. 

 

Swish, brush, brush… 

 

In an instant, countless energy left scars on Chen Ping’s body! 



 

Fortunately, Chen Ping’s physical body was strong enough, so his muscles and bones were not injured. 

 

Before he had time to think about it, Chen Ping’s body emitted golden light, golden scales grew, and 

Chen Ping brought out his indestructible golden body. 

 

The next second, Ning Dahai slapped him with a palm, heading straight for Chen Ping’s head. This palm 

was going to kill Chen Ping! 

 

Chen Ping faced Ning Dahai and did not dare to show any slightness. 

 

The aura erupting from Dan Ning Dahai’s body alone was enough to make Chen Ping breathless. 

 

“Holy Light Fist…” 

 

Chen Ping gritted his teeth and swung the Holy Light Fist directly. 

 

The golden light flashed, piercing the void, and the dazzling golden light hit Ning Dahai’s palm hard. 

 

boom! 

 

Like a nuclear explosion, a deafening sound sounded, followed by air waves visible to the naked eye 

sweeping around! 

 

But Chen Ping’s body quickly retreated, and Chen Ping was not strong enough to resist Ning Dahai’s 

strength. 

 

A large pit of more than ten meters was left at the scene, and Ning Hai did not move at all. 

 



Chen Ping narrowed his eyes slightly, with mixed feelings in his heart. He knew that he had no chance of 

winning when facing Ning Dahai. 


