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Chapter 931 A Phoenix with Fallen Feathers is Worse than a Chicken? (Make-up 13) 

 

In the Forbidden Land, there is a beautifully scenic small valley, almost completely enclosed, with only a 

winding path leading outside the valley, which is also blocked. 

 

 

The valley is full of lush grass and fluttering butterflies, exuding an aura of peace and harmony, with 

various strange flowers and herbs blooming in a riot of colors. 

 

 

In this valley, there is a space concealed by a Formation, which on the surface appears to be merely an 

area overgrown with wild grass. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

In this small area covered by the Formation, there is a cave, whose entrance has been polished 

exceedingly smooth over the years by an unknown mutant beast. 

 

 

The cave meanders with numerous twists and turns, akin to a labyrinth, making it easy for ordinary 

people to get lost within. 

 

 

Not far from the cave entrance in a spacious area, a girl clothed in white glistening like snow sits cross-

legged on the ground, her body surrounded by dense Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi. 

 

 



This girl is Su Liuli. Ever since slaying the unknown unicorn, she and Ye Fan have secluded themselves in 

this cave to break through to the Mid-stage War God realm. 

 

 

Day after day, Su Liuli wholly immersed herself in Cultivation, continually condensing and compressing 

her inner Gang Qi, until she refined the Early-Stage War God realm to its utmost, deciding to formally 

attempt a breakthrough to the Mid-stage War God realm. 

 

 

Qi Control Flight is the hallmark of the Mid-stage War God realm and, to some extent, highlights the 

difference between the Mid-stage and Early-Stage War God realms. 

 

 

Once a cultivator steps into the Mid-stage War God realm, not only does the quality of the Gang Qi in 

their body significantly improve, increasing in power, but their body and soul become strengthened 

through Cultivation. More importantly, their use of Gang Qi becomes more profound. 

 

 

Every time a cultivator enters the War God Realm, they must prepare. 

 

 

On one hand, it’s crucial to prepare enough Essence Stones to ensure sufficient Heaven and Earth 

Primordial Qi during the breakthrough process. 

 

 

On the other hand, they need to find a safe place, preferably with someone as a protector—during the 

breakthrough, a cultivator needs to focus all their energy. Once disturbed, the consequences can be 

unimaginable; at best, Gang Qi turmoil leading to a failed breakthrough, at worst, cultivation deviation 

resulting in the loss of all Cultivation, with instances of bodies being torn apart by overflowing Heaven 

and Earth Primordial Qi. 

 

 



With Ye Fan by her side, Su Liuli had no concerns about safety. She brought out the Heaven and Earth 

Primordial Qi Liquid, Spiritual Peach, Plant Essence, and numerous Beast Cores that Ye Fan had given her 

before the breakthrough. 

 

 

Everything was ready. 

 

 

Su Liuli began the breakthrough! 

 

 

Breaking through from the Early-Stage War God realm to the Mid-stage War God realm primarily 

involves two aspects. 

 

 

First, to compress and condense Gang Qi within oneself to the utmost. 

 

 

Second, to expand the Qi Vortex by leveraging Martial Arts Insight and the ability to manipulate Gang Qi. 

 

 

Expanding the Qi Vortex, while seemingly simple, is actually not easy. It requires the cultivator to 

constantly integrate Gang Qi into the Qi Vortex, yet not alter its operation and arrangement pattern. 

 

 

Once altered, it would result in a failed breakthrough! 

 

 

Worse still, if the Qi Vortex is disrupted, it can lead to its destruction. In that case, all Cultivation would 

be lost, resulting in utter ruin! 



 

 

"Expand the Qi Vortex!" 

 

 

Su Liuli brought her spiritual energy to its optimal state, quickly entering meditation, frantically 

absorbing energy from the Beast Cores, converting it into Gang Qi, then compressing and condensing it. 

 

 

Only when the newly transformed Gang Qi’s degree of condensation was almost indistinguishable from 

that within the Qi Vortex would she attempt to merge it into the Qi Vortex. 

 

 

Once, twice, three times... 

 

 

Su Liuli attempted five times in succession, failing each time! 

 

 

But Su Liuli was not discouraged in the least. 

 

 

Because she understood very well that if the Mid-stage War God realm were so easily broken through, it 

would not be of value. 

 

 

It should be known that, nowadays, many cultivators are at the Early-Stage War God realm, but few are 

at the Mid-stage War God level, and the reason lies here—the transition from Early-Stage to Mid-stage 

is almost a watershed; it’s not just effort that can achieve the breakthrough; opportunity and 

comprehension are also needed. 

 



 

As for comprehension, Su Liuli is not inferior to anyone, comparable even to Ye Fan; otherwise, she 

wouldn’t have been chosen as a disciple by Bodhi Wu Yin. 

 

 

Half a day later, after seventeen attempts, Su Liuli exhausted all the Essence Stones, Beast Cores, and 

the Spiritual Peach before her, leaving only two bottles of Heaven and Earth Primordial Liquid. 

 

 

Although she failed, Su Liuli completely grasped the operation and arrangement pattern of the Qi 

Vortex. 

 

 

"I can’t fail again!" 

 

 

On the eighteenth attempt, Su Liuli calmed her consciousness and made another breakthrough attempt. 

 

 

This time, after absorbing Heaven and Earth Primordial Liquid to transform into Gang Qi, Su Liuli slowed 

down the process of condensing and compressing the Gang Qi. 

 

 

Compressing Gang Qi is extremely risky, for if compressed too harshly, it can easily lead to Gang Qi 

turmoil; worse still, Gang Qi explosion, where any cultivator would be blown to pieces by their own 

Gang Qi, not a single complete fragment of flesh left. 

 

 

The compression process was extremely slow; Su Liuli remained calm and composed, compressing 

gradually. 

 



 

Upon compression, Su Liuli promptly integrated the newly transformed Gang Qi into the Qi Vortex! 

 

 

Success! 

 

 

She succeeded in expanding the Qi Vortex for the first time, though she had not yet broken through to 

the Mid-stage War God realm—when the Qi Vortex is expanded to a certain extent, only then does the 

breakthrough occur! 

 

 

For this, Su Liuli was not anxious; after a brief moment of joy, she quickly steadied her consciousness 

and continued the breakthrough. 

 

 

As time passed little by little, after a full six hours, Su Liuli suddenly opened her eyes, and from her eyes 

shot out two cold rays, like two flashes of lightning in the dark cave. 

 

 

A powerful aura emanated from her, still holy, yet now with an added sharp edge, like a peerless 

treasure sword hidden in its scabbard, ready to become a lethal weapon once unsheathed! 

 

 

"Succeeded?" 

 

 

Since Su Liuli began the breakthrough, Ye Fan had stopped Cultivation, and at this moment sensed her 

change, asking aloud. 

 

 



"Yes!" 

 

 

Upon hearing Ye Fan’s words, Su Liuli nodded, and the sharp edge feeling instantly disappeared. 

 

 

"Liuli, congratulations!" Ye Fan said with a smile. 

 

 

Su Liuli’s breakthrough success resulted in a surge in strength, and from now on, when encountering 

powerful mutant beasts, he no longer had to worry about her safety, allowing them to fight freely. 

 

 

"You seem to have changed somewhat as well—you haven’t yet broken through to the Mid-stage War 

God realm, yet you give me a feeling of being unfathomable, which is truly strange." 

 

 

Su Liuli stared at Ye Fan for a moment, suddenly remarked. 

 

 

Her realm has now surpassed Ye Fan’s, logically she shouldn’t have this feeling, but she distinctly sensed 

Ye Fan’s unfathomable depth! 

 

 

This sense of discord immediately made her realize that Ye Fan must have gained something during his 

recent cultivation, though she was unsure of what exactly he had achieved. 

 

 

"Yes, although I haven’t had a breakthrough, I’ve made my Gang Qi and mental energy more condensed. 

Among these, the Magic Cultivation will soon break through, and my Martial Arts Cultivation has 



improved significantly. In addition, I’ve also comprehended the second form of ’Domineering Fist’ called 

’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’!" Ye Fan nodded with a smile. 

 

 

Knowing that he couldn’t break through in a short time, Ye Fan had given up on the idea of breaking 

through before going into retreat. Instead, he focused on condensing and compressing his Gang Qi and 

mental energy to prepare for future breakthroughs, while comprehending the second move of 

’Domineering Fist’ called ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’. 

 

 

Diligence pays off! 

 

 

Before Su Liuli went into retreat, he had already comprehended ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’! 

 

 

As the second move of ’Domineering Fist’, the biggest difference between ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’ 

and ’Blood Gang’ is that it not only showcases one’s power but also harnesses the Heaven and Earth 

Power! 

 

 

This... is the source of the name Azure Sky! 

 

 

The ’Four Directions Sword Formation’ and ’Flowing Light’ from the ’Flying Sword Skill’ both utilize 

Heaven and Earth Power, absorbing the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi and converting it into Sword Qi. 

 

 

Ye Fan had comprehended these before. 

 

 



In addition, Xue Chou’s cultivation of the ’Blood Demon Sky Technique’ could convert Blood Qi and Gang 

Qi between each other, greatly inspiring Ye Fan. 

 

 

Under such circumstances, his comprehension of ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’ was extremely easy, almost 

like a natural progression. 

 

 

"Really? Then show me, let me see how powerful the second move of Domineering Fist is." 

 

 

Upon hearing that Ye Fan had comprehended the second form of ’Domineering Fist’ called ’Azure Sky 

Overlord Blood’, Su Liuli felt as if her heart was being scratched by a cat’s paw, itching to witness the 

power of ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’. 

 

 

"Alright, let’s go outside. Although I have comprehended it, I have not yet demonstrated it, and I also 

want to see how powerful ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’ can be." 

 

 

As he spoke, Ye Fan stood up and led Su Liuli out of the cave, then dismantled the Mysterious 

Formation. 

 

 

After doing all this, Ye Fan did not immediately demonstrate ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’, but went to the 

edge of the pool with Su Liuli to wash for a while. 

 

 

After washing, Ye Fan took a deep breath, focused his mind, and then violently circulated his inner Gang 

Qi and Blood Qi, hurling a punch toward the waterfall opposite the pool! 

 

 



Hoo! 

 

 

With a punch, Gang Qi and Blood Qi perfectly fused, like a surging river, gushing out from Ye Fan’s right 

fist, transforming into a dazzling Punch Ray. 

 

 

At the same time, the Primordial Qi in the surrounding Heaven and Earth instantly went into chaos, 

seemingly resonating with the Punch Ray, crazily pouring into it, then howling forward toward the 

waterfall! 

 

 

Boom— 

 

 

With a loud explosion, the waterfall was directly cut off, evaporated, and the mountainside behind the 

water surface was smashed into a giant Deep Pit, with cracks extending from the pit as the center 

toward all directions, the sound of ’crack’ echoing continuously. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The next moment, the mountainside directly collapsed, mixed rocks and water gushed down into the 

pool, splashing water like a mudslide eruption! 

 

 

"Uh..."  

 

 



The powerful Fist force caused the waterfall’s water to reverse upward a full ten feet high, not falling 

until the Primordial Qi Punch disappeared. 

 

 

Seeing this, Su Liuli was dumbfounded! 

 

 

Because the power of Ye Fan’s punch was simply too great, even if she had broken through to the Mid-

stage War God Realm and used the Killing Move ’Bodhi Tree’, it definitely couldn’t be this powerful! 

 

 

"Alright, we can leave here now." 

 

 

Ye Fan was also quite shocked by the power of ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’, then decided to leave with Su 

Liuli. 

 

 

In his view, with their current strength, unless encountering a High-level War God level Mutant Beast, 

there was virtually no danger! 

 

 

... 

 

 

Just as Ye Fan left the valley with Su Liuli, Andre, along with two clan members, finally found Chu Xuanji 

and Chu Ji on a mountain. 

 

 



They were entangled on the mountain by a Mid-stage War God level mutant beast, and after a tough 

battle, finally killed this mutant beast, but were greatly exhausted, immediately meditating on the spot 

to recover the consumed Gang Qi. 

 

 

At this time, Andre, with two clan members, found them! 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Detecting the approaching aura of Andre and the other two, Chu Xuanji and Chu Ji immediately ended 

their Meditation Cultivation, opened their eyes, stood up, and looked in the direction of the three’s 

arrival. 

 

 

"What a coincidence, isn’t this the Evil Emperor of Huaxia? Why are you all covered in blood, looking 

very pathetic?" 

 

 

Andre, along with his two clan members, walked arrogantly toward Chu Xuanji and Chu Ji, a mocking 

smile on his face. 

 

 

If it were earlier, without Chu Xuanji’s cultivation greatly reduced, even if given a hundred guts, he 

wouldn’t dare provoke Chu Xuanji! 

 

 



But... 

 

 

Things have changed! 

 

 

Chu Xuanji of today has fallen off the altar, like a Phoenix with broken feathers, not even as good as a 

chicken, not to mention he is a growing Phoenix?! 

 

 

Andre’s words echoed in his ears, feeling Andre’s unabashed aura, Chu Xuanji raised his eyebrows, 

remaining silent. 

 

 

"Andre, what do you want?" 

 

 

Chu Ji shouted coldly, filled with anger, as she could see that Andre was not coming with good 

intentions. 

 

 

"What do I want? If I use your Huaxia language, of course, it means to deal with you master and 

disciple!" 

 

 

Andre said, his gaze lingering on Chu Ji’s full curves, smiling sinisterly, "Hmm, the Huaxia language is vast 

and profound, the meaning of the two ’deal’ words can be different." 
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"You..." 



 

 

Andre’s words echoed in her ears. Looking at Andre’s smug face, Chu Ji was trembling with anger. 

 

 

She knew that if Chu Xuanji’s cultivation hadn’t been damaged, Andre wouldn’t dare to act like this even 

if he had a hundred lives to risk! 

 

 

However— 

 

 

There are no "ifs" in this world. 

 

 

"I won’t kill you, because that would be too easy on you. I’ll make you submit beneath me as one of my 

many sex slaves, after all, the Demoness’s notorious beauty is quite alluring." 

 

 

Andre completely ignored Chu Ji’s anger and killing intent, instead giving a cruel smile and then looking 

at the indifferent Chu Xuanji, "Tsk tsk, killing the Huaxia Evil King, just thinking about it is thrilling..." 

 

 

"You... you’re asking for death!" 

 

 

Hearing this, Chu Ji was utterly enraged, suddenly drawing her treasure sword from her waist, readying 

herself for battle. 

 

 



Even though she knew she was no match for Andre, she had to make a move! 

 

 

Because Andre definitely wouldn’t let them go so easily! 

 

 

The two other early-stage War God level cultivators from the Huang Jin Family were looking on with 

amusement, not intending to make a move at all, standing aside with arms crossed, sneering. 

 

 

Pa! 

 

 

Just as the battle was about to ignite, Chu Xuanji, who had been silent all this time, stepped forward. 

 

 

A small step, yet it blocked Chu Ji’s path! 

 

 

"Old man, go die for me!" 

 

 

Andre sneered, shaking his wrist, as the Golden Spear thrust out fiercely. The violent Gang Qi shot 

towards Chu Xuanji like an angry dragon. 

 

 

Andre attacked first, moving as fast as lightning, giving no chance for Chu Xuanji and Chu Ji to dodge. 

 

 



The dragon trapped in shallow waters gets played by shrimp, the tiger falls into the plains and gets 

bullied by dogs. 

 

 

This was Chu Xuanji’s most true reflection at the moment! 

 

 

If it were before his fall from the divine altar, no matter how much of a genius Andre was, he would 

have been nothing more than an ant in front of him. 

 

 

Whosh! 

 

 

Chu Xuanji remained indifferent, his Gang Qi surged wildly, as he punched out fiercely at the incoming 

golden spear light. 

 

 

This punch, Chu Xuanji exerted all his strength, utilizing the Gang Qi to the extreme, the punch ray 

seemed almost tangible, with astonishing energy. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

A loud explosion, the punch ray shattered, Gang Qi dispersed, the golden spear light dimmed, its power 

greatly reduced, yet it still hit Chu Xuanji. 

 

 

Bang! 



 

 

A muffled sound, Chu Xuanji’s protective aura dimmed, knocked back a whole zhang before stabilizing 

his stance, his internal energy and blood churned, his face slightly pale. 

 

 

Even though Chu Xuanji struck with all his might, due to the lower realm, the quality of Gang Qi was far 

inferior, and he fell into a disadvantage in the head-on clash, suffering injuries. 

 

 

"Master..." 

 

 

"I’ll fight you to the death!" 

 

 

Chu Ji roared angrily. 

 

 

Although Chu Xuanji never acknowledged being her master, she always treated Chu Xuanji as her master 

and even a father! 

 

 

At this moment, seeing Chu Xuanji injured by Andre, she was utterly enraged! 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

An enraged roar, the sword swings! 



 

 

Chu Ji’s figure flashed, the treasure sword in her hand raised high, slashing out. 

 

 

Jade Maiden Sword Technique! 

 

 

Chu Ji used the strongest Martial Arts taught to her by Ye Fan’s mother, Ling Yun. 

 

 

The sword slash turned into a bright blue Sword Radiance, fiercely striking at Andre. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Chu Ji’s action caused the pupils of the two elders from the Huang Jin Family to constrict! 

 

 

Evidently, they realized that Chu Ji’s strength was not weak at all! 

 

 

Not only them, even Andre was slightly surprised! 

 

 

He didn’t expect Chu Ji’s strength to be so formidable. If he hadn’t broken through to the mid-level War 

God Realm, it would not have been easy to kill Chu Ji and Chu Xuanji. 

 



 

Indeed, it was like this. 

 

 

As the former first on the Qing bang, Chu Ji had been at the Innate Great Perfection Realm for a long, 

long time, only unable to break through due to a mental block. 

 

 

Now, she had already broken through to the early-stage War God Realm for a while, not only 

consolidating her cultivation, but almost reaching the peak of this realm, plus utilizing the Xuan Realm 

Martial Arts "Jade Maiden Sword Technique" taught by Ling Yun, her combat power should not be 

underestimated. 

 

 

Moreover, at this moment, she was enraged to madness, fighting desperately, performing beyond her 

normal capabilities, her combat power soaring! 

 

 

"Hmph!" 

 

 

Despite being somewhat surprised by Chu Ji’s strength, Andre didn’t take it to heart. On the contrary, he 

snorted disdainfully, shaking his wrist as the golden spear carved a trajectory in the air. 

 

 

Whosh! 

 

 

The golden Gang Qi surged out from the spear tip, turning into a spear light slashing towards the 

oncoming sword radiance. 

 



 

Boom! 

 

 

A loud blast, the spear light and sword radiance exploded simultaneously, the energy storm sweeping in 

all directions. 

 

 

They were evenly matched! 

 

 

In this strike, Chu Ji and Andre were evenly matched, but Chu Ji had exerted all her strength, even 

performing beyond her normal capabilities, while Andre had merely struck casually. 

 

 

The difference between the two was obvious! 

 

 

"Stop struggling, you will all die today!" 

 

 

Andre coldly smiled, springing forward swiftly towards Chu Xuanji. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

A figure moved, the spear swung! 

 



 

In a flash, the yellow golden spear in Andre’s hand stabbed out again, like a venomous snake launching a 

deadly attack, cunning and strange! 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

In the moment of crisis, Chu Xuanji avoided the peril, moving his feet, like a wisp of smoke evading the 

strike. 

 

 

"Oh! Your movement technique is quite fast, huh? Doesn’t seem like an old geezer at dusk." 

 

 

Having missed his strike, Andre was first taken aback, then looked at Chu Xuanji with a face full of 

mockery, "However, you shouldn’t be too happy too soon. Just now I was merely warming up, next, I 

will give it my all!" 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Hearing Andre’s words, Chu Xuanji’s expression finally became serious! 

 

 

If Andre had already used all his strength just now, he and Chu Ji would still have a chance to escape. 

Now, since Andre said he was merely warming up, then the real difficulty is about to come. 
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Understanding all of this at once, he couldn’t help but glance at Chu Ji, deeply regretting agreeing to let 

Chu Ji come with him. 

 

 

At the same time, a trace of regret and unwillingness flashed in his eyes—he still hadn’t found Ye Fan’s 

whereabouts! 

 

 

"Where is my disciple?" 

 

 

Chu Xuanji was facing an unprecedented crisis, but he wasn’t afraid at all. Instead, he asked about Ye 

Fan’s whereabouts, feeling that if he didn’t know about Ye Fan’s situation, he wouldn’t rest in peace 

even if he died. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, after I kill you both and find him, I’ll send him to Hell to accompany you!" 

 

 

Andre was not in a hurry at all, like a cat catching a mouse but not eagerly eating it, teasing its prey 

instead. 

 

 

"Ji..." 

 

 

Having learned that Ye Fan was still alive, Chu Xuanji breathed a long sigh of relief, then looked at Chu Ji, 

attempting to tell her to leave first. 

 

 

However— 



 

 

Before Chu Xuanji could finish his words, Chu Ji interrupted: "Master, you go first, I’ll hold him off!" 

 

 

Evidently, Chu Ji also knew that if they didn’t make a decisive move, neither of them would be able to 

leave. 

 

 

"Leave? Are you able to leave without my permission?" 

 

 

Andre looked playfully at the master-disciple pair, his immense strength giving him great confidence. 

Even if the two joined forces, they couldn’t be his match, let alone one person; he could easily annihilate 

them both with a simple gesture. 

 

 

"You go first!" 

 

 

Chu Xuanji spoke again, his tone leaving no room for doubt. 

 

 

"No need to fight over it, neither of you are escaping!" 

 

 

Andre snorted coldly, his killing intent exploding; he didn’t want to delay any longer because in the 

Forbidden Land, unexpected surprises could happen at any time, and he didn’t want to let his prey 

escape. 

 



 

Hmm? 

 

 

In the next moment, before Andre could strike, Chu Xuanji’s aura suddenly surged! 

 

 

Burning Gang Qi! 

 

 

He once again chose to burn his Gang Qi to push his combat power to the limit, ready to fight to the 

death. 

 

 

"Quickly go!!" 

 

 

With Gang Qi burning and combat power rising sharply, Chu Xuanji shouted angrily at Su Liuli, then 

sprang towards Andre. 

 

 

"Courting death!!" 

 

 

Andre sneered, raising his spear to kill. 

 

 

Whoo! 

 



 

Without hesitation, Chu Xuanji swung his right fist once more, striking at Andre’s legs! 

 

 

Once standing at the pinnacle, he had extremely rich experience in combat. 

 

 

He knew that the protective aura of a cultivator had varying defensive strengths at different parts. 

 

 

The head, internal organs, and Dantian were often the strongest areas of Gang Qi defense, while other 

areas were weaker, particularly the legs which were one of the weakest! 

 

 

"Ha!" 

 

 

Andre sneered, waved his golden spear, directly slicing towards Chu Xuanji’s right fist. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The fist and spear collided, creating a muffled sound. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 



Blood splattered, Chu Xuanji’s right hand bleeding profusely, his entire body knocked back several steps, 

his internal Gang Qi instantly becoming chaotic. 

 

 

Despite burning Gang Qi Essence and gathering Gang Qi in his right fist without releasing it, his realm 

and power were not comparable to Andre’s. Barehanded against the golden family’s ancestral Golden 

Spear, he fell into a disadvantage again! 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

At that moment... 

 

 

Andre, like a phantom, caught up to Chu Xuanji, kicking with an influx of Gang Qi at the tip of his foot, 

resembling a sharp knife, puncturing Chu Xuanji’s chest. 

 

 

Crack! 

 

 

A crisp sound echoed as the powerful counterforce directly broke Chu Xuanji’s ribs, sending him flying 

backward. 

 

 

"It’s over!!" 

 

 

Having kicked Chu Xuanji, Andre didn’t pause; his golden spear already in mid-air, thrusting out a golden 

spear light, violently striking Chu Xuanji. 



 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

In the sky, Chu Xuanji’s protective aura was pierced, then the spear light penetrated his chest, blood 

spurting wildly. 

 

 

Meanwhile, not far behind him lay an endless abyss. Severely injured, he couldn’t stop his body from 

flying back, blood spraying from his mouth as he fell into the abyss. 

 

 

"Master... Master!!!"  

 

 

Chu Ji cried out sorrowfully, powerless to do anything, being too far from Chu Xuanji to intervene, she 

could only watch helplessly as her master fell off the cliff. 

 

 

"No need to shout, he is already dead!" 

 

 

Andre’s face showed a satisfied smile. 

 

 

Chu Xuanji’s combat experience and mastery of Gang Qi were unparalleled, but in the face of absolute 

power, all of it seemed futile—having forcefully broken through to the Early-Stage War God Realm, Chu 

Xuanji was nothing but a joke! 

 



 

However— 

 

 

Even so, Andre was greatly excited at the thought of the once world-renowned Evil Emperor of Huaxia 

dying by his hand! 

 

 

Dead?! 

 

 

Hearing these words, Chu Ji’s heart was filled with extreme grief, tears of blood flowed from her eyes, 

staining her once enchanting face, like a rose on the verge of withering, wretched and helpless! 

 

 

"Rest assured, I won’t kill you for now!" 

 

 

Andre smiled wickedly. If he could capture the seemingly cold yet charming Chu Ji, it would greatly 

satisfy his desire for conquest! 

 

 

"Give me back my master’s life!!!" 

 

 

Chu Ji’s eyes turned red, tears of blood streamed ceaselessly; she screamed in fury, directly burning her 

Gang Qi Essence, her aura soaring, her killing intent like rolling rivers, rushing at Andre. 

 

 

Swish! 



 

 

With a furious cry, the treasure sword swung again, Chu Ji slashed at Andre with one sword, the burning 

Gang Qi almost forming a blue flame on the sword, an awe-inspiring momentum. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Seeing the bizarre blue Gang Qi flame, Andre’s heart skipped a beat, he didn’t dare take it lightly, 

concentrating his gaze, fully mobilizing the Gang Qi within him, his golden spear instantly whirling! 

 

 

Swish swish swish... 

 

 

Almost instantly, Andre’s long spear thrust three times consecutively, three golden Gang Qi shots 

successively, forming three spear lights in a triangular formation, whizzing towards Chu Ji. 

 

 

Golden Spear Technique! 

 

 

Perhaps noticing the terrifying power of Chu Ji’s strike, Andre directly used the ancestral Spear 

Technique of the golden family! 

 

 

Boom... 

 

 



A loud bang, the uppermost spear light collided with the blue Gang Qi flame, exploding into 

nothingness, the rampant energy scattering across, flattening several meters around. 

 

 

Meanwhile... 

 

 

The remaining two spear lights, carrying the breath of death, shot towards the miserable and aggrieved 

Chu Ji! 

 

 

"Bang!" 

 

 

"Bang!" 

 

 

In the next moment, two spear lights, left and right, struck Chu Ji simultaneously. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

Chu Ji’s protective aura shattered loudly, both shoulders penetrated by spear light, blood spraying 

wildly, her entire body collapsed heavily. 

 

 



On the ground, Chu Ji’s body was blown apart by Gang Qi, flesh and blood blurred, injuries dreadful, 

completely losing combat capability! 

 

 

"Master, Ji is here to accompany you..." 

 

 

The intense pain hit Chu Ji, making her bloodied body tremble uncontrollably; she stared at the cliffs, 

murmuring with a sorrowful expression. 

 

 

"I initially intended to spare your life, but since you seek death, I’ll send you on your way!" 

 

 

A hundred meters away, Andre sneered, prepared to determine Chu Ji’s fate as if he were Death 

himself. 

 

 

"It’s you who seeks death!!!" 

 

 

Just then... 

 

 

A furious roar like thunder blasted, echoing across the skies! 

 

 

Ye Fan came swiftly riding on a Flying Shuttle!! 
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Just as Andre forcefully knocked Chu Xuanji off the cliff and was about to kill Chu Ji, Ye Fan arrived with 

Su Liuli! 

 

 

After emerging from the valley, he and Su Liuli didn’t immediately delve into the Forbidden Land but 

searched for the traces of Xu Wudao and the other two. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

The entire Forbidden Land is full of rugged mountains and steep ridges, finding three specific people in 

the vast wilderness was easier said than done. 

 

 

Thus, the two were almost simultaneously hunting mutant beasts and searching for the trio’s 

whereabouts. 

 

 

Along the way, Ye Fan rarely took action, but whenever he did, he would instantly kill a mutant beast, 

given that the king among Mid-stage War God Realm mutant beasts were still few and far between. 

 

 

Encountering Ye Fan and Su Liuli usually sealed the beast’s fate. 

 

 

And besides the Bodhi Palm and Bodhi Tree, Su Liuli’s Bodhi Finger had become even more powerful. 

 

 

Each time she struck, Su Liuli first used the Bodhi Finger to probe the mutant beast’s strength. With a 

single point, a Finger Beam condensed from Gang Qi shot out like a sharp sword. 



 

 

In just half a day’s work, the two killed over a dozen Mid-stage War God Realm mutant beasts and 

obtained over a dozen Beast Cores. 

 

 

Just as they were getting into the groove of killing, Ye Fan suddenly sensed Gang Qi fluctuations not far 

away. In this Forbidden Land, probably only he and Su Liuli and the trio Xu Wudao, Andre, Anton 

remained alive. 

 

 

Therefore, upon sensing the Gang Qi fluctuations, Ye Fan immediately thought of the trio and quickly 

brought Su Liuli to the direction of the fluctuations. 

 

 

While still far from there, Ye Fan suddenly sensed Su Liuli’s aura! 

 

 

This discovery shocked both him and Su Liuli! 

 

 

According to the rules of the Hidden God List tournament, only the top ten could enter the Holy Land 

finals, and without entering the finals, it was impossible to reach the Forbidden Land! 

 

 

Although he didn’t know how Chu Ji got there, it didn’t matter. The important thing was he also sensed 

Andre’s aura, and for that reason, accelerated to the utmost with the Flying Shuttle, heading there. 

 

 

Before arriving, he saw Chu Ji burning the essence of Gang Qi, engaging in a crazy fight with Andre but 

was completely on the losing side. 



 

 

At the same time, Ye Fan realized Andre had also broken through, deducing from the aura emanating 

from him that he was now a Mid-stage War God level powerhouse. 

 

 

War God level—Although the difference between Early-Stage and Mid-stage isn’t as insurmountable as 

a chasm, the strength between them is indeed qualitatively different! 

 

 

Originally, at the same realm, Chu Ji was not Andre’s match, let alone after Andre’s breakthrough? 

 

 

At that moment, Ye Fan was so anxious his heart was in his throat, hoping Chu Ji could hold on for a 

moment. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

As he approached, Chu Ji was injured by Andre! 

 

 

Moreover, Andre arrogantly raised his head high, with a unique victor’s stance, intending to decide Chu 

Ji’s life and death... 

 

 

This enraged Ye Fan to the point of madness, shouting loudly to intervene! 

 

 



... 

 

 

"Is it... is it Xiao Fan?" 

 

 

Hearing Ye Fan’s thunderous roar in her ears, Chu Ji felt a stir in her heart, trying to turn to look at Ye 

Fan. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

She had suffered unimaginable damage, not only completely losing her fighting power but even unable 

to move her body. 

 

 

She didn’t see Ye Fan’s figure, her head hung downward to the ground. 

 

 

"Is it... is Xiao Fan here? Or just a hallucination??" 

 

 

She silently questioned herself in her heart, then lost consciousness. 

 

 

"Aunt!!" 

 

 



In the sky, seeing this scene, Ye Fan’s expression changed drastically, rather than attacking Andre 

directly, he exclaimed and changed direction, swiftly flying toward Chu Ji. 

 

 

"Initially, I was worried about how to find you, but I didn’t expect you to come to me willingly. God is 

really watching over me!" 

 

 

Ye Fan’s arrival stunned Andre, but upon realizing Ye Fan was still just an Early-Stage War God, he 

recovered from his surprise, a gleeful smile spreading across his face. 

 

 

The feeling was as if a hunter had found his prey! 

 

 

Ignoring Andre, Ye Fan stepped onto the Flying Shuttle, flew straight to Chu Ji’s side, and immediately 

picked her up to check her injuries. 

 

 

Sensing Chu Ji still had signs of life, Ye Fan’s taut nerves relaxed slightly and quickly took out two Nirvana 

Pills, crushed them, and fed them into Chu Ji’s mouth. 

 

 

"I’m sorry, Aunt, I’m late!" 

 

 

After crushing and feeding the Nirvana Pills, Ye Fan urged Pure Yang Qi into Chu Ji’s body, speaking with 

a face full of self-reproach. 

 

 

Without another word, he immediately began transferring Pure Yang Qi into Chu Ji’s body. 



 

 

"Hey, scum, do you think I don’t exist??" 

 

 

Seeing Ye Fan daringly treat Chu Ji in front of him, Andre was initially stunned, then furiously shouted. 

 

 

"Ye Fan, you heal Aunt, I’ll deal with him!" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Su Liuli’s eyebrows knotted tightly, her pretty face filled with anger and evil aura, her 

entire body surging with Gang Qi, her War Intent soaring. 

 

 

Though she hadn’t spent much time with Chu Ji, Chu Ji provided Su Yuxin a platform to showcase her 

abilities and is also Ye Fan’s aunt! 

 

 

All this made her regard Chu Ji as her own family! 

 

 

At this moment, seeing Chu Ji so badly harmed by Andre, she was utterly enraged as well! 

 

 

No reply from Ye Fan. 

 

 

Ye Fan multitasked, urging Pure Yang Qi to heal Chu Ji while simultaneously mobilizing the Xuanye Flying 

Blade! 



 

 

"Whoosh—" 

 

 

A sharp sound of a blade cutting through the air rang out as a Xuanye Flying Blade flew from Ye Fan’s 

sleeves, carrying a blazing sword light a yard long, striking fiercely at Andre! 

 

 

Flying knife reappearance! 

 

 

Before, Andre along with Xu Wudao, Anton, and Fa’er besieged Ye Fan at the Holy Land finals. Ye Fan 

used Flying Knife Assassination to resist their attack. 

 

 

Now, Ye Fan once again employed the flying knife for assassination! 

 

 

This made Andre’s face very unpleasant. 

 

 

"Hmph!!" 

 

 

One hundred meters away, Andre no longer feared Ye Fan’s Flying Knife Assassination. Instead, he 

snorted coldly, wielding his Golden Spear to unleash a golden gun light, shooting toward the incoming 

sword light. 

 

 



"Boom——" 

 

 

"Clang!!" 

 

 

With a resounding boom, the flying knife was shaken and flew into the sky, and the energy storm 

expanded outward from the collision point. 

 

 

Crack! Crack! 

 

 

Andre remained unmoved as the Energy Wave swept over him, emitting continuous crisp sounds. 

 

 

"Trash, do you still think I’m the same as before??" 

 

 

Easily blocking Ye Fan’s Flying Knife Assassination, Andre sneered repeatedly, looking at Ye Fan as if 

seeing a dead man. 

 

 

Swish swish swish... 

 

 

As Andre finished speaking, Gang Qi surged within Su Liuli’s body. Her hands waved rapidly, and her long 

black hair moved without wind, her entire body enveloped in white light like a holy Fairy descending. 

 

 



The next moment. 

 

 

Streams of Gang Qi spewed from Su Liuli’s palms, forming the Bodhi Tree. 

 

 

Compared to the Early-Stage War God period, Su Liuli’s use of Gang Qi was now more profound, and the 

Bodhi Tree appeared more authentic, its energy more terrifying. 

 

 

Hm? 

 

 

Andre’s pupils suddenly shrank! 

 

 

Earlier, he had focused all his attention on Ye Fan and had overlooked Su Liuli. Now he realized that Su 

Liuli had also broken through to the Mid-level War God Realm. 

 

 

"Hey, if you had struggled on your own until now, you might barely have the qualification to battle me. 

But unfortunately, you’re not; your power comes from inheritance—what will you use to fight me?" 

 

 

Seeing Su Liuli unleash her strongest move, ’Bodhi Tree,’ Andre was not afraid. On the contrary, he 

showed a strong disdain. 

 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!  

 



 

... 

 

 

Without responding, Su Liuli waved her hands rapidly, transforming the Gang Qi into leaves, like 

countless flying knives, forming a dense offensive sweeping toward Andre. 

 

 

"Humph!" 

 

 

Andre snorted coldly, his left hand, which wasn’t holding the spear, suddenly slapped down, spewing 

Gang Qi from his palm to form a golden castle wall in front of him. 

 

 

"Bang bang bang bang bang bang..." 

 

 

The Gang Qi leaves struck the golden Gang Qi Wall, shattering one after another, unable to break its 

defense. 

 

 

Seeing this, Su Liuli furrowed her brows even tighter, then crossed her arms in front of her chest and 

suddenly pushed forward! 

 

 

"Boom~" 

 

 



With Su Liuli’s push, the Bodhi Tree animated by Gang Qi roared, then rushed toward Andre like a 

moving mountain. 

 

 

"Useless!" 

 

 

Andre smiled coldly and fiercely slashed out a golden gun light with his golden spear! 

 

 

Boom!! 

 

 

With another loud bang, both the gun light and Bodhi Tree exploded and turned to nothingness, only 

the Gang Qi wave swept in all directions. 

 

 

"Time to die!!" 

 

 

Having shattered Su Liuli’s Bodhi Tree, Andre switched from passive to active, charging directly at Ye Fan 

and Su Liuli with his spear. 

 

 

"Liuli, protect auntie!" 

 

 

Seeing this, Ye Fan knew that Flying Knife Assassination alone couldn’t hold Andre. He stopped treating 

Chu Ji and handed the Yanhuang Furnace to Su Liuli, instructing her. 

 



 

"Don’t worry, I won’t let auntie get hurt again!" 

 

 

Su Liuli nodded heavily, her gaze sharp as a knife toward the two elders of the Huang Jin Family, her 

eyes filled with killing intent. 

 

 

Though the two elders were absolute rulers in the Early-Stage War God Realm, they hadn’t broken 

through to the Mid-level War God Realm. Now, under Su Liuli’s gaze, they felt uneasy. 

 

 

Seeing this, Su Liuli said no more but placed her hand on Chu Ji’s Dantian, using Gang Qi to catalyze the 

effects of the Nirvana Pill and help Su Liuli heal her injuries. 

 

 

"Andre, today is your day to die!" 

 

 

With Su Liuli protecting Chu Ji, Ye Fan was relieved and rose to face Andre. 

 

 

"Day to die??" 

 

 

Hearing this, Andre stopped, laughing wildly like it was the coldest joke in the world, "Hahaha... 

Hahahaha... Hahahaha..." 

 

 



"I’m really curious, how could someone merely in the Early-Stage War God Realm dare say such words 

to me?" 

 

 

After laughing, Andre looked at Ye Fan like watching a monkey perform, "Hmm, those words should be 

for you, and I’ll send you to Hell to find your master!" 

 

 

"You... What did you say??" Ye Fan’s face suddenly changed! 

 

 

"Hmm... Look at you, almost forgot to tell you, your master, who once stood at the pinnacle as the Evil 

Emperor of Huaxia, I’ve just killed him." 

 

 

Andre spoke casually as if killing Chu Xuanji was as simple as slaughtering a chick. 

 

 

"M-Master is dead?!" 

 

 

The words of Andre struck Ye Fan like lightning, his entire body shook violently, his face turning pale! 
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Just as Ye Fan was about to take action against Andre, bad news came—Andre told him that Chu Xuanji 

had died! 

 

 

The shock this brought to Ye Fan was unimaginable! 

 



 

At this moment, he was like a fool, standing frozen and motionless, cold from head to toe, his face pale 

as snow! 

 

 

"No... impossible!!" 

 

 

After the shock, Ye Fan’s gaze, as sharp as a knife, locked onto Andre. He shook his head frantically, "My 

master has not yet broken through to the Early-Stage War God Realm; there’s no way he could have 

entered the Holy Land!!" 

 

 

Obviously, he couldn’t accept or believe all of this! 

 

 

"He forced himself to break through to the Early-Stage War God Realm to find you, that’s how he got 

here." 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Andre felt a surge of satisfaction. Before he had gone into seclusion, he had imagined 

many scenarios of re-encountering Ye Fan, considering more than ten ways to retaliate against Ye Fan. 

Ye Fan’s reaction at this moment was exactly what he had hoped to see. 

 

 

In his surge of satisfaction, Andre didn’t rush to take action. Instead, he laughed arrogantly, wanting to 

see Ye Fan in even more misery, while also using this method to strike at Ye Fan and dismantle his 

invincible aura. 

 

 

"When the young master and you entered the Holy Land and didn’t appear after a long time, everyone 

suspected that you had died in the Forbidden Land. Your master even suggested entering the Forbidden 



Land to find you, getting approval from Yan, and then he broke through to the Early-Stage War God 

Realm in front of everyone!" 

 

 

Two elders of the Huang Jin Family seemed to see through Andre’s thoughts and hurriedly spoke: "Hey, 

if it weren’t for the Evil Emperor of Huaxia, we wouldn’t have been able to get here!" 

 

 

"Xiao Fan, kill him!! Avenge your master!!!" 

 

 

As the words of the two Huang Jin Family elders fell, Chu Ji slowly opened her eyes, regained 

consciousness, and upon seeing the situation in front of her, spoke with immense hatred. 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

Upon hearing the words of the two elders and Chu Ji, Ye Fan was stunned once again. 

 

 

He opened his mouth wide, his face filled with shock! 

 

 

"Died?" 

 

 

"Died?!" 

 

 



"Master died?!!" 

 

 

Immediately, his eyes widened, looking at Chu Ji in disbelief, his eyes were blood-red and terrifying. 

 

 

"Yes. Master insisted on entering the Forbidden Land to find you, saying he must see you alive or dead 

and ended up encountering these three damned bastards! Master was severely injured by that bastard, 

falling off a cliff!!" 

 

 

Chu Ji spoke again, her voice filled with agitation, which touched her wounds. The intense pain made her 

body twitch uncontrollably, yet also brought her back from anger and excitement. 

 

 

Once she sobered up, she suddenly realized that Ye Fan hadn’t, like Andre, broken through to the Mid-

stage War God Realm and was still just an Early-Stage War God! 

 

 

This realization was like a bucket of ice water pouring over her, extinguishing her anger immediately and 

causing her to feel a burst of worry, "Xiao... Xiao Fan, that bastard has already broken through to the 

Mid-stage War God; you’re no match for him. Don’t worry about me, you should run..." 

 

 

There was no response. 

 

 

Ye Fan stood there dumbfounded, his eyes terrifyingly red. 

 

 

In his mind, images of Chu Xuanji flashed continuously. 



 

 

He remembered when he was very young, how Chu Xuanji taught him to squat in horse stance and 

practice martial arts; 

 

 

He remembered the day he taught himself and learned meditation, and how Chu Xuanji looked 

astonished; 

 

 

He remembered how due to his playful nature, he neglected his cultivation and was severely punished 

by Chu Xuanji, followed by Chu Xuanji’s secretly heartbroken, tear-brimmed eyes; 

 

 

He remembered how Chu Xuanji, despite being reluctant, pretended to be indifferent and drove him 

down the mountain to undergo training; 

 

 

He also remembered how Chu Xuanji, to witness him sweep through the young generation, endured the 

ridicule and disdain of others, hunched his back and followed a group of strong people to fly towards Bei 

Hai Canyon on a flying artifact... 

 

 

Scenes from the past unfolded in Ye Fan’s mind, full of joy, happiness, and bitterness. 

 

 

As he thought more and more of this, his eye sockets split open, and blood mixed with hot tears like 

broken strings of beads, continuously rolled down his snow-pale face. 

 

 

"Ye Fan..." 



 

 

Chu Ji originally intended to remind Ye Fan to escape again, but upon seeing this scene, she swallowed 

her words. 

 

 

Because she knew better than anyone how deep the bond between Ye Fan and Chu Xuanji was! 

 

 

They were master and disciple, but like father and son, and even more like friends! 

 

 

Under such circumstances, given what she knew of Ye Fan, he would absolutely fight to the death, even 

if he knew he could not win! 

 

 

"Huff... huff..." 

 

 

At the same time, Ye Fan felt as if his heart was being gripped by a giant hand, unbearably painful, his 

chest weighed down as if by a mountain, making it hard to breathe. 

 

 

"Haha... scum, you have such a day too??" 

 

 

Andre took in all of Ye Fan’s display, feeling an overwhelming sense of exhilaration, as if he had eaten 

ginsengfruit, almost wishing he could laugh for three days and nights in front of Ye Fan for satisfaction. 

 

 



The sound of laughter pulled Ye Fan back to reality from extreme sorrow. 

 

 

Slowly... he slowly lifted his head, gazing at Andre’s face filled with a smile, and spoke softly. 

 

 

"Today, I will tear you to pieces!" 

 

 

Ye Fan’s voice was deep and hoarse, his face contorted with hatred, looking particularly terrifying. 

 

 

"Stop fantasizing, I’ll send you to hell to reunite with your master! As for... your woman, I’ll take good 

care of her!" 

 

 

Andre sneered evilly, looking down at Ye Fan and the other two condescendingly, like a god staring at 

ants, as if they were already meat on his chopping board, waiting to be slaughtered at any moment. 

 

 

Fantasize? 

 

 

This time. 

 

 

Ye Fan didn’t speak. 

 

 



He responded with actions! 

 

 

Hu! 

 

 

He threw a punch at Andre across the distance! 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Andre was initially taken aback, then sneered dismissively. 

 

 

At this moment, the distance between him and Ye Fan was nearly 150 meters apart. 

 

 

This distance was beyond the reach of an Early-Stage War God’s attack range, so he wasn’t concerned at 

all. Instead, he felt Ye Fan was blinded by hatred! 

 

 

However— 

 

 

The next moment. 

 

 

The smile on Andre’s face froze. 



 

 

In his shocked gaze, the Black Iron Fist set on Ye Fan’s hand flashed with light, and a black and red Punch 

Ray roared out. 

 

 

At the same time, the surrounding Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi seemed to be summoned, frantically 

pouring into the black Punch Ray. 

 

 

The black Punch Ray howled as it blasted toward him, creating a vacuum wherever it passed. It grew 

increasingly blinding, with energy fluctuations becoming more intense and moving at such speed, it 

almost instantly reached in front of him. 

 

 

Azure Sky Overlord Blood! 

 

 

Ye Fan, driven to madness by rage, completely disregarded the distance, attacked in fury, and unleashed 

his strongest killing move against Andre! 

 

 

"Wha... what’s going on?" 

 

 

Andre was greatly surprised. He originally thought that no matter how defiant Ye Fan was, it would be 

impossible to attack him from one hundred and fifty meters away, so he hadn’t taken any defensive 

action. By the time he realized something was wrong, the punch was already too close to him. 

 

 

"Break for me!" 



 

 

Despite the surprise, Andre’s reaction was swift. With an angry shout, he thrust his Golden Spear 

fiercely, its spearhead surging with Gang Qi, glowing intensely. 

 

 

Clang!! 

 

 

With a clear sound, the black-red Punch Ray collided violently with the Golden Spear, causing the 

terrifying force to immediately bend the spear. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Andre’s right hand trembled violently, nearly dropping the Golden Spear, his tiger’s mouth 

splitting open with blood gushing out. He was directly sent flying, looking especially embarrassed. 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

Witnessing this scene, the eyes of two elders from the Huang Jin Family nearly popped out of their 

sockets in shock! 

 

 

They never dreamed that the first clash between Ye Fan and Andre would result in such an outcome! 

 

 

After all, Andre had already broken through to Mid-stage War God! 

 

 



While... Ye Fan was only Early-stage War God! 

 

 

Moreover, Ye Fan had been as far as one hundred and fifty meters from Andre, entirely beyond the 

attack range of an Early-stage War God! 

 

 

Not only them, but even Chu Ji was stunned! 

 

 

After regaining consciousness, she instinctively shouted for Ye Fan to seek revenge, but upon realizing 

that Ye Fan was just at the Early-stage War God Realm, she urged him to flee... 

 

 

But at this moment, Ye Fan landed a punch across the space and sent Andre flying! 

 

 

"What... what kind of boxing technique is this?!" 

 

 

In the sky, Andre abruptly activated the golden wings behind him, halting his backward flight, hovering 

above the cliff with shock as he asked. 

 

 

"Prepare to die!!" 

 

 

Ye Fan’s eyes turned red, stepping on a Flying Shuttle, he soared into the air, propelling himself toward 

Andre like a cannonball. 

 



 

He wanted to tear Andre to pieces and grind his bones to dust!! 

 

 

"You’re the one who’s going to die!" 

 

 

Andre showed no fear, gripping his spear, fully intent on killing Ye Fan. 

 

 

In his view, the earlier injury was entirely due to his negligence.  

 

 

Three hundred meters, two hundred meters, one hundred meters, fifty meters... 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, Ye Fan and Andre met in mid-air, throwing another punch! 

 

 

Still the Azure Sky Overlord Blood! 

 

 

But... this time, Ye Fan concentrated the Punch Ray on the Black Iron Fist set, without releasing it, 

aiming a close-range punch at Andre! 

 

 



Swish! 

 

 

Andre didn’t dare be careless, immediately using the Huang Jin Family’s ancestral spear technique, 

thrusting a cunning spear, its glowing spearhead faintly revealing a small golden spear formed from 

Gang Qi, seemingly real. 

 

 

Close combat! 

 

 

Bam bam bam bam... 

 

 

The collisions between fists and spear resounded intensely from between the two, with terrifying Energy 

Waves sweeping in all directions, obliterating the air around them, creating a vacuum zone. 

 

 

Ye Fan, driven mad with anger, appeared like an invincible War God, exuding terrifying killing intent, 

engaging in violent close combat with Andre! 

 

 

At that moment, his physical strength and Gang Qi combined perfectly, each punch drawing on the 

surrounding Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, transforming it into Punch Rays attached to the Black Iron 

Fist set, powerfully unstoppable! 

 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 

 



Ferocious Energy Waves shot out from between the two, lashing against their bodies, dissipated by the 

Protective Aura, simultaneously riddling the surroundings with holes. 

 

 

One Huang Jin Family cultivator, standing slightly closer, was swept by the Energy Wave, knocked over a 

yard away, spouting a mouthful of blood, his face turning pale. 

 

 

"How... how could the Evil Emperor’s disciple be this strong?" 

 

 

His face was full of horror, only then realizing that even with the same Early-stage War God Realm 

cultivation, the discrepancy between them was so vast! 

 

 

Though Ye Fan hadn’t targeted him and still nearly claimed his life with a single punch, what of Andre 

within it? 

 

 

What kind of attack must he endure? 

 

 

"How... how is this possible?" 

 

 

Andre grew more apprehensive the longer they fought! 

 

 

Even though he had already broken through and surpassed Ye Fan in realm, he was continually 

suppressed and on the defensive! 



 

 

In an instant, Andre realized the key point was that not only was Ye Fan’s body powerful, but his boxing 

technique was astonishingly formidable! 

 

 

What scared Andre even more was that Ye Fan seemed insane, attacking relentlessly without concern 

for injury, as if desperately fighting for his life! 

 

 

"Die!!" 

 

 

Despite being at a disadvantage, Andre did not retreat. Instead, he suddenly roared furiously. 

 

 

With a roar, Andre shook off Ye Fan’s Iron Fist with his spear. Suddenly, the golden wings behind him 

expanded, sharp as knives, slashing toward Ye Fan’s head! 

 

 

At this moment, Andre unleashed his secret killing move! 

 

 

Golden Feather Wings. 

 

 

They served both as a Flying Artifact and an Attack Magical Artifact! 
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Just as Andre was completely at a disadvantage, seemingly unable to withstand Ye Fan’s fierce attack, 

Andre used a secret killing move! 

 

 

A pair of golden wings suddenly appeared behind him, looking as if forged from gold, the sharp wings 

transformed into a flash of golden light, slicing towards Ye Fan’s head. 

 

 

Suddenly, strange and swift... 

 

 

It must be said, Andre’s combat experience was extremely rich, this strike was simply a stroke of genius! 

 

 

"Whoosh——" 

 

 

At the critical moment, the sharp sound of air being split rang out again, an Xuanye Flying Blade whistled 

out, the blade was surrounded by blade energy, shooting towards the golden wings. 

 

 

Clang!! 

 

 

With a crisp sound, the Xuanye Flying Blade collided violently with the golden wings, dispersing the 

blade energy and flying towards the sky. 

 

 

Andre’s strike was very sudden, and coupled with the fact that he was too close to Ye Fan, even though 

Ye Fan’s reaction could be described as lightning-fast, the Xuanye Flying Blade had absorbed limited 

Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, unable to unleash its maximum power and was at a disadvantage. 



 

 

After the hard collision, blade energy spread out, the golden wings flashed, directly slicing into Ye Fan! 

 

 

"Hahaha..." 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Andre immediately burst into laughter. 

 

 

However—— 

 

 

The next moment, his laughter abruptly stopped! 

 

 

Because, he saw a huge fist, shimmering with black and red Punch Rays, roaring towards him! 

 

 

"Wha... what’s going on?" 

 

 

Andre was greatly shocked, he clearly saw the golden wings slicing Ye Fan in half, yet Ye Fan not only 

didn’t die, but turned defense into offense, moving so fast that it left him no chance to dodge or 

counter. 

 

 

Bang—— 



 

 

The sound responding to Andre was a muffled thunder! 

 

 

Ye Fan’s fist smashed heavily into Andre’s body, physical strength, internal Gang Qi, and absorbed 

Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi converted into energy, concentrated and exploded at a point, terrifying 

power. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

Andre’s body trembled violently, his Protective Aura completely dimmed, his whole body flew 

backwards, a mouthful of blood mist spewed from his mouth. 

 

 

This strike, Ye Fan hit Andre squarely, although he relied on the Protective Aura defense to shed most of 

the power, he still suffered heavy damage, muscles and bones, and meridians were damaged, even the 

internal organs sustained injuries. 

 

 

Besides, due to the damaged meridians, his internal Gang Qi was temporarily unable to function 

normally, equating to a temporary loss of combat ability. 

 

 

All of this left Andre pale as paper, devoid of any arrogance, only filled with terror! 

 

 

Because, even his toe could think, at this time, if Ye Fan seized the moment to attack, he wouldn’t be 

able to resist at all. 



 

 

"Whoosh——" 

 

 

As if to confirm Andre’s fear, the sharp sound of air being split rang out again, like Death’s song, echoing 

through the sky. 

 

 

In Andre’s terrified expression, the Xuanye Flying Blade whistled forth, its fierce blade energy forming a 

sword light, slicing downwards onto his arm. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

Blood splattered, Andre’s right arm exploded, the Golden Spear dropped instantly, falling downwards. 

 

 

"Ah...!" 

 

 

The loss of his arm, the Golden Spear slipping from his hand, the onslaught of severe pain made Andre 

let out a cry of agony. 

 

 

Within the cry, a strong desire to survive drove him to frantically mobilize the Gang Qi within! 

 

 



At this moment, he no longer cared that doing so would cause the Gang Qi to backlash, he wanted to 

flee— using the Gang Qi to drive the golden wings to escape! 

 

 

The ideal was rich, the reality was skinny. 

 

 

Andre’s internal meridians were damaged, forcibly mobilizing Gang Qi at this moment led to direct loss 

of control of the Gang Qi, bursting his meridians, then rampaging through his body. 

 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

 

All of a sudden, Andre’s body kept exploding, flesh flying everywhere, his whole body a bloody mess, not 

only losing all combat capability but also suffering unimaginable heavy injuries. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

Then, Andre’s body crashed heavily to the ground, violently convulsing, blood continually spurting from 

his mouth. 

 



 

"Why is it like this?" 

 

 

"I had already broken through to the Mid-stage War God, why am I still not your opponent?!" 

 

 

"You’re just an Early-Stage War God!!!" 

 

 

On the ground, Andre seemed to realize his fate was sealed, no longer struggling vainly, but instead 

screamed loudly, like a madman. 

 

 

Why? 

 

 

"Hiss~" 

 

 

Two elders of the Huang Jin Family couldn’t help but gasp, their bodies tingling as if electrocuted, 

shuddering intensely, their faces filled with shock! 

 

 

Because they saw that Andre had broken through to the Mid-level War God Realm, because they 

believed Andre could kill Ye Fan and Su Liuli as easily as slicing watermelon, they hadn’t acted, but stood 

aside, enjoying Andre’s performance. 

 

 



At this moment, Andre’s ’performance’ was over, lying on the ground like a dead dog, barely clinging to 

life... 

 

 

This directly shocked them into immobility! 

 

 

They instinctively wanted to flee, but felt as if a magic force rooted them in place, preventing them from 

taking a step. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Chu Ji was also stunned. 

 

 

She hadn’t thought that Ye Fan, not yet breaking through, would have such powerful combat ability! 

 

 

Even Su Liuli, who had seen the power of ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood,’ was slightly stunned, seemingly 

not expecting Ye Fan to end the battle so quickly. 

 

 

"What exactly did you cultivate in your boxing technique??" 

 

 

Andre spoke once again, his face filled with despair and unwillingness, as if not knowing why he was 

defeated would leave him unable to rest in peace even in death. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 



 

The response to Andre was a blade! 

 

 

Under Ye Fan’s control, the Xuanye Flying Blade suddenly rose, slicing downwards towards Andre’s left 

arm. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

The blade light flashed, the Xuanye Flying Blade sliced through Andre’s left arm like cutting through tofu, 

hot blood spraying out. 
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"Thud!" 

 

 

Andre’s entire body convulsed again, and then he twitched madly, but to uphold the glory of a peerless 

genius, he gritted his teeth and didn’t utter a sound. Instead, he glared venomously at Ye Fan, "Tell me, 

what kind of boxing technique is that?" 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

The blade flashed again... 



 

 

Two more slashes, and Andre’s legs were nearly severed simultaneously! 

 

 

"Ah...!" 

 

 

With limbs severed, Andre finally couldn’t bear it anymore. He gave up asking Ye Fan what boxing 

technique defeated him and instead glared at Ye Fan with a face full of hatred, screaming hoarsely, 

"Bastard, if you have the guts, kill me!" 

 

 

"Killing you just like that would be too easy for you, wouldn’t it?" 

 

 

Ye Fan said coldly, his figure flashing as he instantly appeared before Andre, overlooking his bloodied 

body without an ounce of mercy, only intense hatred! 

 

 

Except for Chen Daozang, he had never hated anyone as much as he did at this moment! 

 

 

"Then... what are you going to do??" 

 

 

For some reason, seeing Ye Fan’s expression full of righteous hatred, Andre suddenly felt a nameless 

fear. 

 

 



"Today, I will chop you into pieces; someday, I will obliterate your entire Huang Jin Family!!" 

 

 

Ye Fan spoke slowly, his voice echoing to the sky, seeming more like a vow than an answer! 

 

 

"Thud!" 

 

 

"Thud!" 

 

 

Amid Ye Fan’s words filled with hatred and murderous intent, before Andre could speak again, two 

elders of the Huang Jin Family in the distance trembled in their throats with fear, glanced at each other, 

and turned to flee. 

 

 

"Whoosh——" 

 

 

Just as the two elders of the Huang Jin Family started to take flight, the sound of the flying knife 

whistling through the air, like a death god’s summoning tune, rang again. The fierce blade energy 

wrapped around the Xuanye Flying Blade and transformed into a flash of sword light, slashing swiftly 

toward the two elders. 

 

 

"Pfft——" 

 

 

Blood splattered as the two elders of the Huang Jin Family, unable to make any resistance, were struck 

by the sword light, their bodies exploding, utterly dead. 



 

 

"Hahaha... hahaha... hahahahaha..." 

 

 

Seeing the brutal death of the two clan elders, Andre felt no fear; instead, he laughed loudly, "Bastard, 

although you are strong, so strong that no one of your generation is your match, the thought of wiping 

out my family is a laughably big joke..." 

 

 

"The Huang Jin Family will be erased!" 

 

 

Ye Fan spoke coldly, once again manipulating the Xuanye Flying Blade. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

... 

 

 

In an instant, the blade light flickered as the Xuanye Flying Blade, under Ye Fan’s control, pierced Andre 

repeatedly. 



 

 

Andre was stabbed into a sieve, his entire body without a good spot, yet Ye Fan, through his exquisite 

control of the Xuanye Flying Blade, unbelievably kept Andre alive, denying him even the right to pass 

out. 

 

 

This made Andre suffer as if he were living in hell! 

 

 

"Kill... kill me... just kill me! You demon!!" 

 

 

Andre howled painfully, wishing not to live even for a second longer. 

 

 

"Being chopped into pieces, it’s still early." 

 

 

The image of Chu Xuanji kept flashing in Ye Fan’s mind, his tone icy cold, his actions unceasing as he 

continued to torment Andre, eliminating the hatred in his heart. 

 

 

"Plea... please, kill me! Kill me, okay??" 

 

 

One cut after another, Andre was utterly destroyed. 

 

 

At this moment. 



 

 

He completely forgot how cruelly he had treated Chu Xuanji and Chu Shi before. 

 

 

He also completely forgot how excited he was when he first saw Ye Fan and Su Liuli arriving. 

 

 

He only hoped Ye Fan could grant him a quick death! 

 

 

However—— 

 

 

His plea fell on deaf ears. 

 

 

Amid his painful screams, amid his desperate begs, Ye Fan remained expressionless, beginning to 

manipulate the flying knife to skin and flesh. 

 

 

A thousand cuts! 

 

 

Ye Fan used this method to quell the hatred in his heart! 

 

 

Half an hour later, Andre was dead. 

 



 

At the time of his death, he no longer resembled a human but was a pile of flesh and blood. 

 

 

The screams lasted for a full half hour, but neither Chu Ji nor Su Liuli made a sound to stop Ye Fan. 

 

 

The former wished to cut Andre into a thousand pieces like Ye Fan, while the latter had experienced the 

pain of her master’s death and knew exactly how anguished Ye Fan felt inside. 

 

 

"Don’t be too sad." 

 

 

When Andre was completely dead, Su Liuli stood up and quickly flew in front of Ye Fan. 

 

 

"It’s all my fault! It’s my fault! If it weren’t for me insisting on entering the Forbidden Land to chase 

them, Master wouldn’t have worried and wouldn’t have risked entering the Forbidden Land!" 

 

 

Ye Fan knelt weakly on the ground, murmuring to himself, his face full of guilt. 

 

 

The words echoed in her ears, watching Ye Fan rarely show his vulnerable side, Su Liuli felt a deep pain 

in her heart. 

 

 



She slowly bent down, embraced Ye Fan, and softly said, "Ye Fan, don’t be too sad. No one expected it 

to turn out like this. Moreover, according to Auntie, Master Chu was only injured and fell off the cliff; he 

might not be dead yet..." 

 

 

Hmm?! 

 

 

Startled by Su Liuli’s words, Ye Fan was momentarily stunned! 

 

 

"That’s right, Xiao Fan, Master was still alive when he fell off the cliff..." Not far away, Chu Ji weakly 

spoke. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

The next moment, before Chu Ji could finish her sentence, Ye Fan suddenly broke free from Su Liuli’s 

embrace, stepped onto the Flying Shuttle, and dashed to the cliff ahead. 

 

 

The cliff was hundreds of meters high, surrounded by mist, making it impossible to see anything below. 

 

 

"Master!!" 

 

 

Without any hesitation, Ye Fan stepped onto the Flying Shuttle, resembling a falcon, spiraling down and 

shouting loudly at the same time. 



 

 

There was no response, Ye Fan slowed his speed, descending while fully sensing every breath on the cliff 

face, while his gaze swept around like lightning. 

 

 

The cliff was surrounded entirely by precipices, smooth and almost without a place to land. 

 

 

With careful sensing, Ye Fan not only failed to find any sign of Chu Xuanji but didn’t even detect the 

breath of mutant beasts. 

 

 

Unconsciously, Ye Fan searched downwards to the bottom of the cliff. 

 

 

The bottom of the cliff was a huge lake, looking out, all green. 

 

 

Ye Fan stood on the Flying Shuttle, carefully searching the surroundings of the lake while releasing 

mental perception for Chu Xuanji’s breath, but he found nothing. 

 

 

This ignited a glimmer of hope within Ye Fan’s despair! 

 

 

Because, as long as there’s no body, it means Chu Xuanji might not be dead! 

 

 



With hope appearing, Ye Fan regained his calm, he didn’t continue searching for Chu Xuanji but instead, 

stepped onto the Flying Shuttle and returned to the top of the cliff. 

 

 

Because, although Su Liuli had broken through to the Mid-stage War God, encountering a Mid-stage 

War God Realm Exotic Beast King would be very difficult to defeat, making it impossible to protect Chu 

Ji, and Chu Ji’s injuries were only temporarily controlled and needed immediate healing. 

 

 

"Did you find him?" 

 

 

Seeing Ye Fan coming back, Su Liuli and Chu Ji asked simultaneously. 

 

 

"No." 

 

 

Ye Fan shook his head and said, "Didn’t find Master’s body, not even any traces of blood." 

 

 

Hmm?! 

 

 

Hearing Ye Fan’s words, Su Liuli and Chu Ji were both stunned. 

 

 

"Without a body, no blood traces or marks, Master Chu is likely alive." After a brief stupor, Su Liuli 

shared her perspective. 

 



 

Chu Ji nodded in agreement, but her brow still showed signs of worry. 

 

 

"I think the same, but no matter what, I must find him!" 

 

 

Ye Fan said, then turned his gaze to Chu Ji, "Auntie, you can’t delay your injury any longer, or it could 

cause permanent damage affecting future cultivation. I’ll heal you first, then I’ll go find Master." 

 

 

"Okay." 

 

 

Chu Ji hesitated for a moment but eventually nodded and complied with Ye Fan’s arrangements, while 

struggling to sit upright. 

 

 

Ye Fan sat behind Chu Ji, placed one palm against her Sheng men point, and began channeling Pure Yang 

Qi, gently flowing into her body to start healing her injuries. 

 

 

"Master, are you still alive?" 

 

 

While healing Chu Ji, Ye Fan silently asked himself in his heart. 
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No answer. 

 



 

Ye Fan sighed silently in his heart, then gathered his thoughts and focused on healing Chu Ji. 

 

 

Chu Ji’s injuries were severe, with damage to her muscles, bones, meridians, and internal organs. Even if 

Andre hadn’t intended to kill her in the end, she wouldn’t have survived in the Forbidden Land in her 

condition. 

 

 

Thankfully, Ye Fan and Su Liuli arrived in time to save Chu Ji. 

 

 

Earlier, before battling Andre, Ye Fan had first used Pure Yang Qi to temporarily help Chu Ji stabilize her 

injuries. Then, Su Liuli assisted Chu Ji in activating the effects of the Nirvana Pill. The combination 

improved Chu Ji’s injuries somewhat but they remained very serious. 

 

 

At this moment, Andre and the two elders of the Huang Jin Family had been killed, and with no mutant 

beasts around, Ye Fan focused on healing Chu Ji. 

 

 

Streams of Pure Yang Qi continuously flowed into Chu Ji’s body. Under Ye Fan’s control, they first 

circulated along the path of the Grand Circulation, repairing Chu Ji’s meridians. 

 

 

Pure Yang Qi, famed for nurturing all things, had healing effects that could only be described as 

miraculous. 

 

 

However— 

 



 

Even so, Ye Fan controlled the Pure Yang Qi to circulate three times in Chu Ji’s meridians before he 

managed to heal them. He then without pause began directing the Pure Yang Qi to every corner of Chu 

Ji’s body. 

 

 

"Okay, Auntie, your injuries are mostly healed. Now, you just need to rest for a period and you will fully 

recover." 

 

 

Three hours later, Ye Fan stopped the infusion of Pure Yang Qi into Chu Ji’s body and spoke. 

 

 

"Pure Yang Qi, truly miraculous." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Chu Ji clearly sensed that her injuries had mostly healed and couldn’t help but sigh 

with emotion, then said, "Let’s go find Master." 

 

 

"Okay." 

 

 

Ye Fan nodded, his figure flashing as he quickly moved to Andre’s corpse. 

 

 

Though it was called a corpse, Andre had already turned into a pile of bones covered in shattered flesh. 

 

 

Swoosh! 



 

 

Seeing this, Ye Fan waved his hand, releasing a stream of Gang Qi that pulverized Andre’s bones and 

flesh, then summoned a pair of golden wings into his hand. 

 

 

Golden Feather Wings! 

 

 

A top-grade high-level magical artifact capable of both flight and attack, much like the Huang Jin Family’s 

ancestral treasure, the Golden Spear. 

 

 

Similar to how blood feud, Zorro, and others had left their imprints on their artifacts, Andre had left a 

spiritual imprint in the Golden Feather Wings, but Ye Fan easily erased it, making it his trophy. 

 

 

Wearing the Golden Feather Wings, Ye Fan willed them to shrink, fitting snugly against his back, with no 

visible change in appearance. 

 

 

Subsequently, Ye Fan infused Gang Qi into the Golden Feather Wings, activating their attack formation. 

The Golden Feather Wings instantly expanded and became razor-sharp. 

 

 

"These wings may not qualify as a large flying artifact, but after expanding, they can certainly carry ten 

people without issue." 

 

 

Ye Fan also checked the flight formation of the Golden Feather Wings and found them truly 

extraordinary. In terms of flight, they far surpassed the Flying Shuttle given by Yan, and could also carry 

more people. 



 

 

Then, Ye Fan handed the Golden Spear to Su Liuli for safekeeping, activated the Golden Feather Wings, 

and descended with Chu Ji and Su Liuli to the lakeside beneath a cliff. 

 

 

"Auntie, take good care of your injuries here, and let Liu Li accompany you while I go find Master." After 

landing, Ye Fan set up an Enchanting Soul Array and explained his plan. 

 

 

"I..." Chu Ji hesitated to speak. 

 

 

"Auntie, trust Ye Fan. He has the Golden Feather Wings, making the search much easier. You should 

focus on healing while I’ll protect you!" 

 

 

Su Liuli understood that Ye Fan left her not just to take care of Chu Ji, but to ensure her safety as well. 

After all, this was the Forbidden Land, and who knew what dangers might suddenly appear? 

 

 

Chu Ji hesitated for a moment, then nodded, realizing Su Liuli was right; before recovering, she couldn’t 

really help Ye Fan. 

 

 

Seeing there was no objection from Chu Ji, Ye Fan swiftly activated the Golden Feather Wings. A flash of 

golden light appeared behind him as he rose into the air and disappeared without a trace. 

 

 

"Where could Master be?" 

 



 

While flying, Ye Fan looked at the vast lake below, silently asking himself this question. 

 

 

Gradually, Ye Fan’s eyes brightened as an idea formed in his mind. 

 

 

Based on what Chu Ji said, Chu Xuanji was gravely injured and couldn’t have gone far. Furthermore, with 

mutant beasts roaming the area, Chu Xuanji likely found a very secluded place to hide and heal. 

 

 

Having formulated a plan, Ye Fan began searching diligently. Although he didn’t exactly dig deeply, he 

flew low along the lakeside at a slow pace, not missing any corner. 

 

 

As the seconds ticked away and the search area expanded, Ye Fan’s heart sank gradually, as he found 

nothing suspicious, not even any traces or signs of battle. 

 

 

Including blood traces or battle marks. 

 

 

As the sun set in the west, the afternoon passed quickly, and Ye Fan still found nothing. 

 

 

Glancing at the sky, Ye Fan began his return trip in low spirits, 

 

 

when suddenly... 

 



 

Ye Fan felt a startling surge of energy! 

 

 

Immediately, Ye Fan heard a loud eagle cry and felt as if he were shrouded by a dark cloud. 

 

 

Looking up, Ye Fan saw a giant eagle circling above him. 

 

 

The eagle, over ten meters long with a wingspan of thirty to forty meters, had jet-black feathers that 

glimmered faintly. Its claws were like sharp weapons, exuding a chilling gleam. 

 

 

Ye Fan vaguely felt that this giant eagle might be a mutation originating from the Big Sheep Eagle 

species of Mount Tian. 

 

 

Among raptors, most eagles are not particularly large, and some, like the Sea Dongqing, are quite small, 

but the Big Sheep Eagle is an exception. 

 

 

Ordinary Big Sheep Eagles have a very large body, with wings spanning six meters and weighing up to a 

hundred kilograms, and their strong wings allow for heights unattainable by most eagles. 

 

 

This kind of Big Sheep Eagle can snatch a half-ton wild bull with ease, not to mention humans; its iron 

claws can tear through raw cowhide, strong and powerful. 

 

 



Mid-stage War God Realm Mutant Beast King! 

 

 

Feeling the powerful aura emanating from the giant eagle, Ye Fan realized this giant eagle was a Mid-

stage War God Realm Mutant Beast King, capable of breaking through to High-level War God Realm at 

any moment, stronger than the unicorn he encountered before! 

 

 

Aside from that, he knew this giant eagle saw him as prey—the giant eagle was looking at him with a 

mocking, savage gaze! 

 

 

"Humans, prepare to die!" 

 

 

After circling for a moment, the giant eagle decisively attacked, diving towards Ye Fan like a cannonball. 

Its sharp and sturdy talons retracted against its abdomen, ready to deliver a deadly blow at any 

moment. 

 

 

Ye Fan dared not be careless, as aerial combat was undoubtedly the giant eagle’s domain. The sky was 

its prime battlefield and stage. 

 

 

Ye Fan immediately activated his golden feather wings, his figure flashing to narrowly avoid the eagle’s 

fierce claw. However, the gusting wind from the dive made it difficult for him to breathe. 

 

 

"Oh, you actually dodged?" 

 

 



The giant eagle, having missed its strike, quickly turned around, staring at Ye Fan with a look of surprise. 

 

 

"You think you can kill me? Think again!" 

 

 

Ye Fan shouted coldly. With a thought, the Xuanye Flying Blade whistled out, sweeping up a fierce sword 

light as it slashed toward the giant eagle. 

 

 

"Screech~" 

 

 

The giant eagle screeched again, completely unfazed by the sword light, and its iron claws struck like 

lightning. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Gang Qi surged around the giant eagle’s claws, glowing as they fiercely gripped the sword light, 

shattering it instantly. Then it actually caught the Xuanye Flying Blade in its claws! 

 

 

Hmm?! 

 

 

Seeing this, Ye Fan, who landed on the ground, was shocked! 

 

 



In previous battles, many opponents had deflected his flying knives, but this was the first time an 

opponent had directly caught one! 

 

 

As if mocking Ye Fan, the Big Sheep Eagle casually tossed the Xuanye Flying Blade far away, then 

continued its assault on him. 

 

 

"Roar!" 

 

 

Ye Fan shouted loudly, unleashing the second move of his Domineering Fist, Azure Sky Overlord Blood. 

He knew that against a mid-stage War God realm mutant beast king, not using his strongest attack 

would be useless. 

 

 

The blazing punch ray stirred the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, quickly condensing into a massive 

punch ray that fiercely slammed toward the giant eagle! 

 

 

"Screech~"  

 

 

The giant eagle screeched once more, spreading its enormous wings that emitted a black glow while 

slamming down on the punch ray. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 



With a thunderous sound, the giant eagle’s wing swipe shattered the punch ray, and the energy waves 

were deflected by the black glow of its wings, unable to harm it at all. 

 

 

Ye Fan’s heart sank; the strength of this giant eagle exceeded his expectations, almost comparable to a 

high-level War God realm mutant beast. 

 

 

"Humans, show any more tricks you have!" 

 

 

The giant eagle looked down from high above, mocking Ye Fan through mind transmission. 

 

 

Facing the eagle’s mockery, Ye Fan wasn’t angry, but rather looked solemn. 

 

 

Although the wings were the eagle’s main defense, the fact that it easily neutralized his strongest killing 

move without any damage showed how formidable it truly was. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Ye Fan also pondered how to either kill or drive away this giant eagle; otherwise, he 

couldn’t return to where Su Liuli and the others waited. That would mean bringing disaster back with 

him. 

 

 

The giant eagle didn’t seem in a hurry, leisurely observing Ye Fan, as if studying the golden wings on his 

back, trying to figure out what they were. 

 

 



Waiting puts him at a disadvantage, Ye Fan decided to act. It was getting darker, and though night and 

day made little difference to him, there was still some impact, while the giant eagle had natural night 

vision, with incredibly sharp eyesight. 

 

 

Now being on the ground where the giant eagle’s dive attacks were less effective, this was a good 

opportunity. Otherwise, once it flew back up, defeating it would be near impossible. 

 

 

"Roar!" 

 

 

Having made up his mind, Ye Fan didn’t hesitate. Clenching his right fist, he unleashed ’Azure Sky 

Overlord Blood’. Simultaneously, with a thought, the Xuanye Flying Blade whistled out, driven by 

’Flowing Light’ from the ’Flying Sword Skill’, aimed straight at the giant eagle’s chest. 

 

 

’Domineering Fist’ and ’Flying Sword Skill’ were unleashed simultaneously! 

 

 

This time, Ye Fan was essentially using every hidden skill he had. 

 

 

As Ye Fan moved, so did the eagle. It raised its right claw, shooting beams of black light from the sharp 

tips to disperse the incoming sword light into nothingness. 

 

 

At the same time, with its wings unfurled, Gang Qi surged and black light flickered, forming a wall-like 

defense that forcefully stopped Ye Fan’s Azure Sky Overlord Blood punch. 

 

 



This is bad! 

 

 

Ye Fan’s heart sank completely. None of his attacks seemed to affect the giant eagle. This eagle was too 

powerful, with not only strong attack abilities but also incredible defense. 

 

 

Roar! Roar! 

 

 

Having neutralized Ye Fan’s attacks, the eagle seemed angered as well. Its wings spread wide, fanning a 

gust like a hurricane, making Ye Fan’s clothes flap wildly in the wind. 

 

 

Then, the eagle moved, its massive body rising into the sky without even needing to circle, directly 

grabbing at Ye Fan. 

 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. If it caught him, he might really perish. But how to handle it? 

 

 

Almost all attacks failed to hit its vital points. 

 

 

At that moment, Ye Fan couldn’t think carefully. He activated his golden feather wings, and with a 

"swish," he flew out, leaving behind a residual shadow. 

 

 

"Screech~" 

 



 

The giant eagle missed again, becoming furious, letting out a call that echoed through the valley, rising 

high quickly before diving at Ye Fan again. 

 

 

This time. 

 

 

Ye Fan no longer dodged. 

 

 

He decided to take a risky gamble! 
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In the Forbidden Land, there are many mid-stage War God realm mutant beasts, but very few can 

become kings among them, especially airborne beasts which are even rarer. 

 

 

Ye Fan struck big, unexpectedly encountering a king among mid-stage War God realm airborne mutant 

beasts. 

 

 

After probing, Ye Fan realized that wanting to defeat this giant eagle was incredibly difficult; he must 

employ a risky strategy. 

 

 

Thus, Ye Fan decided to take a risk. If successful, he could assuredly kill the giant eagle; if unsuccessful, 

he could be thoroughly finished. 

 

 



With this thought, Ye Fan was on high alert, patiently waiting for the moment the giant eagle swooped 

down—that precise moment was the opportunity he was waiting for. 

 

 

A strong wind rushed past, and Ye Fan stared intently at the giant eagle swooping down, with his clothes 

fluttering and his hair streaming backward. 

 

 

The moment came fast, the giant eagle’s swooping speed was like lightning, its claws extended forward 

to seize Ye Fan’s shoulders. 

 

 

If caught in this moment, Ye Fan’s Nine Heavens Profound Body wouldn’t withstand it, considering the 

vast difference in power between them. 

 

 

Just at that instant, Ye Fan moved, his golden feather wings behind him shook, flashed with light, and he 

soared into the air, dodging the eagle’s claws, and landed on its back. 

 

 

Close-range fight! 

 

 

Ye Fan took a risky chance just to engage the giant eagle in close-range combat, rendering the eagle’s 

advantage useless while allowing him to unleash his strongest combat power—playing to his strengths 

while attacking the enemy’s weaknesses! 

 

 

The giant eagle never anticipated such a change, its wings trembled, attempting to shake Ye Fan off. 

 

 



However— 

 

 

Ye Fan’s feet were like nails, fixed firmly to the eagle’s back, unmoving. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Seeing it couldn’t shake Ye Fan off, the eagle’s head turned, its sharp beak striking at Ye Fan. 

 

 

Having anticipated this result, Ye Fan naturally refused to sit and wait for death. With a flash of his 

figure, he dodged the eagle’s peck while moving to the back of the eagle’s head, swinging a fist towards 

it! 

 

 

This punch, Ye Fan once again unleashed ’Azure Sky Overlord Blood’, with Gang Qi, Blood Qi, and 

surrounding Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi fiercely pouring into the Black Iron Fist set. 

 

 

The Black Iron Fist set flashed with light, emitting terrifying energy waves, and slammed hard onto the 

eagle’s head. 

 

 

"Bang—" 

 

 

A muffled sound echoed, the eagle’s head was hit directly, a terrible energy burst forth, abruptly 

dimming its protective aura; its head tilted with dizziness. 



 

 

Though this punch didn’t penetrate the eagle’s protective aura nor heavily injure it, it left the eagle 

temporarily dizzy! 

 

 

Even while dizzy, the eagle hadn’t entirely lost consciousness, sensing danger, its body rolled violently, 

trying to shake Ye Fan off and tear him apart with its claws. 

 

 

Amidst rolling, Ye Fan fell off the eagle’s back but didn’t plummet to the ground; instead, he seized the 

opportunity to activate his golden wings and flew beneath the eagle. 

 

 

"Screech~" 

 

 

Sensing Ye Fan beneath it, the eagle shrieked, its claws clasping together, intending to seize Ye Fan. 

 

 

Too late! 

 

 

Then... 

 

 

Ye Fan rushed upward, evading the eagle’s claws, tightly clenched his right fist, and punched towards 

the eagle’s abdomen! 

 

 



The abdomen. 

 

 

This was the eagle’s weakest defensive spot! 

 

 

"Bang—" 

 

 

Again, a muffled sound, Ye Fan’s right fist slammed hard into the eagle’s abdomen, energy exploded 

instantly, directly breaking through the eagle’s Gang Qi defense. 

 

 

"Whoosh—" 

 

 

At the same time, the Xuanye Flying Blade came howling in, following the spot Ye Fan’s right fist hit, 

shooting in, its sharp blade energy instantly slicing open the eagle’s abdomen. 

 

 

"Pfft—" 

 

 

Flesh and blood flew everywhere, the eagle’s abdomen was a scene of crimson red. 

 

 

"Screech~" 

 

 



The intense pain caused the eagle to scream again, its voice carrying a blend of agony and fury as it 

struggled wildly. 

 

 

As a king among mid-stage War God realm mutant beasts, and also an airborne beast, even in the 

extremely dangerous Forbidden Land, the eagle was an exceptionally powerful existence, rarely 

encountering opponents. Even if defeated, it could rely on its flight advantage to quickly withdraw from 

combat, unlike the current predicament. 

 

 

Huff!  

 

 

Ignoring the eagle’s screams and struggles, having succeeded with a blow, Ye Fan activated his golden 

feather wings, rushing into the bloody hole, reaching in to grab the eagle’s beast core! 

 

 

"Screech~" 

 

 

The eagle was scared out of its wits, its screams grew sharper, filled with intense fear—the beast core is 

the foundation of every mutant beast’s existence. Without it, mutant beasts lose their energy supply, 

akin to humans without a Power Seed and Gang Qi Vortex! 

 

 

"Pfft—" 

 

 

A column of blood suddenly spurted out, staining Ye Fan’s entire body, as he grabbed a beast core 

almost as thick as a bowl’s rim, and surged out from the bloody hole. 

 

 



Having lost its beast core, the eagle immediately lost its energy source, with severe injuries added up, it 

plunged headfirst toward the ground. 

 

 

"Bang!" 

 

 

The eagle wailed miserably, smashing into the mountainside, its flesh and blood mangled; its whole 

body twitched fiercely a couple of times and then lay motionless. 

 

 

"Whew~" 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Ye Fan couldn’t help but secretly rejoice that he had betted correctly. Although the 

eagle’s attack power and defense were remarkably strong, its abdomen was its fatal weakness, the place 

with the weakest defense, which was also where the beast core was located. 

 

 

Aside from rejoicing, Ye Fan felt somewhat fearful, it was genuinely too dangerous just now. If not for 

employing a risky strategy, at this point, he might have already become the eagle’s food. 

 

 

"Even for me encountering a king among mid-stage War God realm mutant beasts was so difficult, 

relying on a surprise victory to slay the mutant beast; what would it be like for my master?" 
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In the aftermath of his fear, a sudden question surged in Ye Fan’s mind. 

 

 

Certain death! 



 

 

This answer made Ye Fan’s heart beat wildly, and his face instantly turned deathly pale. 

 

 

He dared not think further, instead, he pocketed the Beast Core of the giant eagle and flew swiftly 

towards the location of Su Liuli and Chu Ji. 

 

 

Because, he knew, not only Chu Xuanji would face certain death against a mid-stage War God Realm 

mutant beast like the giant eagle, but so would Chu Ji and Su Liuli! 

 

 

As the saying goes, what you fear will come true. 

 

 

As Ye Fan was about to approach the lakeside where Su Liuli and Chu Ji were, he sensed a massive wave 

of Gang Qi. 

 

 

This discovery made his heart tighten, and he hurriedly accelerated. 

 

 

At the lakeshore, Su Liuli was engaged in a life-and-death battle with a salamander king over ten meters 

long. 

 

 

Chu Ji stood not far behind Su Liuli, watching the battlefield with a tense expression. Her injury had not 

fully healed, and she was only at the Early-Stage War God Realm, unable to cause substantial harm to 

the Salamander King. 

 



 

At this moment, Su Liuli appeared particularly disheveled, with her white clothing stained with spots of 

blood. 

 

 

Though she had advanced to the mid-level War God Realm, defeating a dominator-level Salamander 

King within the same realm was clearly unrealistic. 

 

 

Beams of light shot out from her ten fingers, striking the Salamander King, but they clearly had no effect. 

 

 

The Salamander King relied on the iron-like keratin layer of its body to easily fend off Su Liuli’s finger 

beams. 

 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 

 

Immediately, the Salamander King shifted from defense to offense, commencing its attack. 

 

 

Its attack was very sharp, with a long tongue sporting spikes like a retractable Divine Spear, along with 

strong limbs and tail, forcing Su Liuli to constantly retreat. 

 

 

Behind her was a steep cliff, leaving her no room to retreat. Su Liuli waved her hands, summoning an 

ancient and vigorous Bodhi Tree. 

 

 



With a shout, the Bodhi Tree in Su Liuli’s hands expanded rapidly against the wind, transforming into a 

towering tree, flying towards the Salamander King!  

 

 

The Salamander King, aware of the threat, retracted its limbs under its body and closed its eyes, its 

powerful tail swept across. 

 

 

Boom... 

 

 

With a loud crash, the Bodhi Tree was swept aside by the Salamander King’s nearly six-meter-long tail, 

its color dimming but not vanishing entirely. 

 

 

Contrarily, the keratin layer on the Salamander King’s tail exploded, bleeding profusely, appearing 

particularly tragic, though the damage was not severe. 

 

 

This discovery made Su Liuli’s heart sink! 

 

 

This was already her strongest attack, and yet she couldn’t inflict serious damage on the Salamander 

King, putting her and Chu Ji in great danger ahead. 

 

 

Whoosh!! 

 

 

Just as Su Liuli and Chu Ji were on the brink of despair, a loud sonic boom suddenly resounded in their 

ears as Ye Fan activated his Golden Feather Wings, rushing in like a streak of golden light. 



 

 

He arrived, fist swinging! 

 

 

"Beast, die!" 

 

 

Ye Fan roared in fury, throwing a punch, once again deploying his most powerful killing move ’Azure Sky 

Overlord Blood’. 

 

 

Because, he had already determined from its aura that the strength of the Salamander King was 

exceptionally strong, worthy of the title of a mid-stage War God Realm mutant beast dominator, just a 

notch below the mid-stage War God Realm Giant Eagle King. 

 

 

Gang Qi and the surrounding Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi resonated instantly, a massive punch ray 

condensed from Heavenly Qi shot towards the Salamander King’s head like a thunderbolt! 

 

 

Though the Salamander King was naturally ferocious, speed was its shortfall, with its short limbs, it 

couldn’t be fast! 

 

 

But that referred to ordinary Salamander Kings; a mid-stage War God level mutant Salamander King was 

an exception. 

 

 

"Whiz!" 

 



 

Sensing great danger, the Salamander King’s potential burst forth, its four short legs slammed the 

ground hard, instantly retracting, its body darting backward. 

 

 

Although large-bodied, its speed was not slow, narrowly dodging Ye Fan’s fatal blow! 

 

 

Immediately, it made no pause, swiftly darting towards the big lake. 

 

 

Possessing considerable Spiritual Wisdom, the Salamander King realized from Ye Fan’s attack that it 

would face most certain doom if it continued the battle, and thus, it decisively retreated into the lake, 

knowing that once in the water, even if Ye Fan and Su Liuli joined forces, they couldn’t do anything to it. 

 

 

This Salamander King was undeniably cunning, its grasp of the situation extremely adept. Before Ye 

Fan’s arrival, it was confident of capturing Su Liuli and Chu Ji for its dinner, but the moment Ye Fan 

descended like a Divine Weapon, it realized the opportunity was lost, and further combat might bring its 

own demise. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Ye Fan didn’t expect the Salamander King to choose to flee directly. Missing the strike, he immediately 

directed his mind, and the Xuanye Flying Blade whistled out, its sharp blade energy concentrated into a 

tangible sword light, shooting towards the Salamander King’s head. 

 

 

The sword light was too fast, leaving the Salamander King with no room to dodge, forcing it to extend its 

tongue, transforming it into a Big Spear, striking at the sword light. 



 

 

Sizzle! 

 

 

With a soft sound, the Salamander King’s tongue was sliced off by a meter long section, causing it to cry 

out in pain as it accelerated its retreat into the lake. 

 

 

"Splash!" 

 

 

With a loud crash, the Salamander King fell directly into the large lake, then after a few huge air bubbles, 

it completely vanished without a trace. 

 

 

Ye Fan could only look at the lake and sigh. Although his strength was formidable, claiming victory under 

the water against an amphibious mutant beast as powerful as himself held no certainty. 

 


