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Chapter 1 - Martial Spirit Awakening

In TaiGan Continent, the strong were respected.
On this continent, everyone practiced martial arts. The path of martial dao was almost at its peak.
Powerful martial artists could overlook the world, step on the heavens, split the mountains and seas, and rule over everything.
As for the weak, all they could do was to live with grievance and be bullied everywhere.
If he wanted to become a warrior, he had to awaken his martial spirit. Only through the Martial Spirit could he communicate with the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth.
Martial Spirits were of a myriad of different types: Beast Martial Spirit, Tool Martial Spirit, and Elemental Martial Spirit. Some heaven's pride level experts were even able to awaken mutated martial spirits.
Martial Spirits were divided into four levels: Sky, Earth, Black and Yellow.
Each rank was also divided into ten grades.
The strength of a martial spirit had a great impact on martial artists.
On the other hand, when a martial artist ascended to the next realm, their martial spirit would be strengthened accordingly.
… ….
Da Xia Empire, Hong An City, Chu Clan.
A youth lazily sat on a boulder. His face was young and tender, and his eyes were deep.
He was only about fifteen or sixteen years old. He had a handsome appearance, as if carved from a knife. His brows were slanted like swords, and his eyes were bright like the stars. He was brimming with heroic spirit.
However, melancholy and vicissitudes of life were revealed in his eyes from time to time, and it completely didn't seem likerformance that a youth of this age should have.
"I have been in this world for sixteen years. Whether it is a dragon or a worm, it will become clear today."
The youth heaved a sigh of relief, his eyes faintly burning with desire.
No one would have thought that there was actually a thirty-something year old soul inside the body of this sixteen year old immature youth.
His name was Chu Yun, and he was not from this world.
Accurately speaking, he came from the 21st century Earth, and was an elite from China.
The news of a great thief coming to the Chinese museum and losing billions of cultural relics shocked the world.
In order to save China's face, in order to revitalize the prestige of the Chinese soldiers, Chu Yun's Special Forces unit received orders to go and retrieve the stolen cultural relics.
Under the situation where his teammates were all sacrificed, Chu Yun became a lone hero. He resolutely charged into the tiger cave and killed all twenty plus mercenaries to protect his cultural relics from being lost overseas.
As for Chu Yun, because of his heavy injuries, he had lost too much blood and was unconscious.
Before he fainted, perhaps it was an illusion or something, Chu Yun vaguely saw that inside the artifact that was stained with his blood, a black shadow suddenly appeared and entered between his eyebrows.
When he opened his eyes again, Chu Yun had already been reborn into the TaiGan Continent, and his soul had been attached to the body of a baby that died young.
It was as if the heavens had decreed that this baby would be born in the Chu Family, and that it would be called Chu Yun.
Just like this, Chu Yun began to try to understand and accept this new world.
Time flew. In the blink of an eye, sixteen years had passed.
In TaiGan Continent, warriors could awaken their Martial Spirits at the age of sixteen. From then on, they would rely on their Martial Spirits to communicate with the spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth and cultivate.
A martial spirit's strength was very important to a martial artist. In a place like Hong An City, if a martial spirit was of a Yellow Rank Level 5, it would be known as a genius.
If anyone had a Yellow Rank Level 6 junior, they would be treated likreasure.
"Today is the day for the awakening of the Martial Spirit, and it is also the grandest day for our Chu Family. I, Chu Tiankuo, am going to announce something important here!"
Just as the Martial Spirit awakening ceremony was about to begin, a middle-aged man with an extraordinary bearing walked in. Although his eyes were tired, it was hard to conceal the excitement within them.
"Patriarch?"
The Chu Clan members on the plaza all turned their heads, their gazes focused on the middle-aged man.
He was Chu Yun's father, the Chu Family's Patriarch, Chu Tiankuo!
Chu Yun stood up, his eyes full of curiosity.
Chu Tiankuo's dignified gaze swept across the entire audience, and finally landed on Chu Yun. "I will pass the position of Patriarch to Yun'er in three years. Everyone, do you have any objections? "
What … "What?"
It was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples!
The elders of the Chu family were all shocked. This decision was a bit too sudden.
Chu Yun's growth could be considered a miracle. Since a young age, he had displayed a calmness and focus that was extremely inconsistent with his age, and his temperament far surpassed his peers.
On the path of martial arts, he possessed exceptional talent. He could lay a solid foundation at the age of ten, and at the age of fifteen, he could subdue a ferocious beast with his bare hands.
Although he had yet to awaken his martial spirit, no one believed that Chu Yun's martial spirit would be of a low grade.
But even so, three years later, he would still be nineteen. How could he assume the position of the clan head at such a young age?
"I object, Chu Yun is still too young, it's difficult for him to shoulder suceavy responsibility!"
The Chu Family's head elder, Chu Wanqing, frowned and stood out.
Chu Tiankuo swept his eyes across Chu Wanqing, and then said with a slight smile. "Oh, I forgot to mention one other thing. I have already persuaded the Tian Dao Sect to change their recruitment location to Hong An City! "
With this said, everyone sucked in a breath of cold air.
Even Chu Wanqing, who had raised his voice against her earlier, was speechless and flabbergasted.
No one was stupid, they could hear that Chu Tiankuo was paving the way for Chu Yun!
Tian Dao Sect was the strongest cultivation sect in the vicinity of Da Xia Empire, and was also the holy land that all the young talents of Da Xia Empire yearned for.
In order to limit the loss of all the young talents, the Da Xia Empire issued a law forbidding students to take the exam without permission. They could only sit in front of the sect gate and wait for students to come.
Every three years, Tian Dao Sect would recruit disciples. Only warriors with the Martial Spirit of yellow level six or above would be able to attract their attention, and every time they recruited disciples, they could only choose to recruit disciples in a city.
If one wanted to become a disciple of the Tian Dao Sect, one must first have enough Inherent Skill, and then depend on luck.
Originally, Tian Dao Sect was prepared to recruit disciples in the neighboring Heavenly Autumn City, because he heard that there were three martial artists with Huang grade six martial spirits that had good talent.
He also did not know what price Chu Tiankuo had to pay in order to have the Tian Dao Sect change the location of the disciple recruitment to Hong An City.
If Chu Yun could really join the Tian Dao Sect for cultivation, then within a few years, the Chu Family would have another super strong expert!
Adding that Chu Tiankuo only had this one son, passing the position of Patriarch to Chu Yun, there wasn't anything wrong with it.
Chu Wanqing lowered his head, his face ashen, not saying a word.
"Congratulations, Brother Yun!"
A charming young girl with peach blossom eyes was the first to stand out as she sweetly smiled.
Her name was Chu Yu, and was considered Chu Yun's cousin. She was a year younger than Chu Yun, and her face was young and tender, but her facial features were extremely delicate. Although she wasn't an absolute beauty, her pair of peach blossom eyes gave her a certain charm.
When they saw Chu Yu step forward, some of the Chu Clan disciples could not help but reveal looks of jealousy.
However, more people still expressed their congratulations.
"The Young Lord's talent is peerless, he will definitely awaken his powerful Martial Spirit today!"
"Next door, there are three Yellow Rank Six martial spirits. The young master is at least a Yellow Rank Seven martial spirit!"
"You're right, the young master is our family's future hope."
Everyone gathered around Chu Yun with fawning expressions.
The ceremony had not even started, and Chu Yun had already become the center of attention.
"Martial Spirit awakening ceremony, begin!"
Seemingly not wanting to waste any time, Chu Tiankuo waved his hand, showing his imposing manner.
He could not wait to witness Chu Yun's martial spirit.
The first young man to take the test was called Chu Zhen. He was the son of the head elder, Chu Wanqing.
He was emitting a cold aura as he expressionlessly walked up.
"Sizzle sizzle!"
Above his head, a flame burned, gradually forming the shape of a sword.
"Chu Zhen, Berserker Flame Sword, Yellow Rank Level 7 … … "Oh god, a Yellow Rank Level Seven martial spirit!"
It was unknown who shouted first.
When they heard this voice, the expressions of everyone present changed. Everyone was shocked by this news.
A Yellow Rank fifth rank was a genius, but what was a Yellow Rank seventh rank?
"Our Chu Clan has produced a dragon..."
The old man in charge of the ceremony was extremely excited. His breathing was ragged and his entire body was trembling. Even the strongest of the nearby cities was only a Yellow Rank Sixth Rank. Chu Zhen! Chu Zhen! You are the future of our Chu Family! "
The others were also overjoyed as they agreed, "That's right, Brother Zhen is so strong!"
"The title of the number one genius of Hong An city will not be left unscathed this time!"
The youth called Chu Zhen obviously did not expect his martial spirit to be of such high rank. After being silent for a few seconds, he suddenly let out a mad laugh, his face somewhat distorted, as if he was leaking out something, "Hahahaha … …" I, Chu Zhen, have a Huang grade seven martial spirit! I, Chu Zhen, am the number one genius of Hong An City! "
Everyone reacted immediately and surrounded Zhang Xuan with flattering smiles on their faces and flattering him with all kinds of words.
"Yellow Rank Level 7?"
Chu Yun frowned, this was definitely not a low rank.
He didn't expect that the Chu Zhen that he had beaten up likunching bag could awaken a Huang grade seven martial spirit in a single breath!




Chapter 2 - Immense Deviations

Chu Wanqing's eyes were filled with ecstasy as his entire body trembled with excitement.
After venting, Chu Zhen took a deep breath, his eyes suddenly became cold.
He stared unwaveringly at Chu Yun who was outside of the group of people, gritted his teeth and said, "Chu Yun, everything that has happened today, exceeded your expectations right? Right now, I possess a grade seven yellow-rank martial spirit. Even if I were to look at a dozen nearby cities, I would still bop genius! "
"F * ck you, this has nothing to do with me."
Chu Yun spat in disdain. As a man of two lifetimes, he had a mature heart and a tenacious will. He would never stop training himself and would never relax. Even though he had yet to awaken his martial spirit, he already had ovehousand pounds of strength. Because of this, he often beat Chu Zhen up like he waunching bag.
With regards to Chu Zhen's awakened Yellow Rank Level 7 martial spirit, although Chu Yun was shocked, he did not feel any fear.
In his opinion, his awakening martial spirit would definitely not be worse than Chu Zhen's!
"Hmph, Chu Yun, don't be stubborn. Your martial spirit has yet to awaken. Let's see what kind of trash martial spirit you still have the face to boast about! "
After Chu Zhen recovered from his shock, it was clear that he still had lingering fear in his heart. His arrogance, in front of Chu Yun, could not be raised in the slightest.
"Even when I close my eyes and awaken, I'm still stronger than you!"
Chu Yun sneered as he counterattacked.
After a long while, the elder who was in charge of hosting the ceremony finally came back to his senses. He took a deep breath, and looked at Chu Yun with a meaningful gaze: "Young Master, please!"
Earlier, Chu Tiankuo had already announced that Chu Yun was the future Patriarch, so these elders' attitude towards him had quietly changed.
Chu Yun jumped down from the boulder and walked towards the old man without a care in the world.
The old man's eyes twitched, he urgently hoped that Chu Yun could also awaken a Yellow Rank Level 7 martial spirit.
If that was the case, the Chu family would have two geniuses, and their rise in power would be just around the corner!
"Young Lord, you can do it!"
"Young master, we all favor you."
"Your strength is so strong, so the grade of your Martial Spirit will definitely not be weak!"
A few young boys and girls looked at Chu Yun and spoke words of flattery, their eyes respectful.
In Hong An City, Chu Yun was synonymous with a miracle.
Adding that Chu Tiankuo had previously announced that he would be passing down the position to Chu Yun, it undoubtedly made people look forward to it even more.
"Yun'er, don't worry."
Chu Tiankuo comforted her. Although Chu Zhen's talent was astonishing, he believed that his son would definitely be stronger!
Chu Yun nodded, calmly walked to the front of the old man and closed his eyes.
The old man looked at Chu Yun benevolently and placed his hand in front of his forehead.
The entire audience was silent.
Everyone was looking at Chu Yun, eager to know, just what kind of martial spirit could he awaken.
Everyone's expectations for Chu Yun, had already completely surpassed their expectations for Chu Zhen.
Humans only feared comparison.
Chu Yun's talent was astonishing, his foundation was solid, and he was known as the rare martial arts genius.
If Chu Yun had awakened first, even if it was only a Yellow Rank Level 5 or 6, it would still be enough to shock everyone.
However, with Chu Zhenzhu in front of him, coupled with the fact that Chu Tiankuo had spent so much effort to pave the way for Chu Yun, everyone's expectations for him became quite a bit more.
If even Chu Zhen could awaken a Yellow Rank Level 7 martial spirit, then what about Chu Yun, wouldn't he be at least a Yellow Rank Level 8? If he was lucky, he might even reach the yellow level nine or ten!
With this thought in mind, everyone's eyes became fervent as they waited for Chu Yun's awakening.
"Buzz!"
Following the old man's command, a buzzing sound suddenly came from the sky as a black ray of light condensed above Chu Yun's head.
Obviously, this black light was Chu Yun's martial spirit!
Everyone sucked in a breath of cold air. It had to be said that when ordinary warriors awakened their martial spirits, they either had weapons like the saber, saber, saber, halberd, or beast martial spirits like the bear, wolf, tiger, leopard. But what was that black light above Chu Yun's head? He had never heard that there was actually such a Martial Spirit!
Could this be the legendary mutated martial spirit?
Chu Tiankuo's eyes were burning hot and his chest was brimming with joy. He wanted to laugh.
His son was truly an undisputed genius!
After Chu Zhen saw all of this, he clenched his teeth and a strong sense of jealousy flashed through his eyes.
Damn it, my martial spirit is a Yellow Rank Level Seven. Looking at the several nearby cities, I can be considered an extreme genius.
But even so, was Chu Yun still going to suppress their limelight?
No, I can't accept it, I can't accept it!
With a Martial Spirit, what he needed to determine next was the grade of the Martial Spirit.
The eyes of the old man who presided over the ceremony for Chu Yun revealed a hint of anticipation.
That black shadow was most likely a mutated martial spirit, and its grade was at least a Profound Grade One martial spirit!
Profound level one, what did that represent?
In the entire Da Xia Empire, he was an existence that was as rare as phoenix feathers and qilin horns!
Every warrior who possessed a mutated martial spirit would be treated areasure by the major forces. Their future was limitless!
Under everyone's expectation, a yellow light gathered on top of Chu Yun's head, and twined around the black light.
It was a yellow light, and there was only one of it!
The breathing of everyone present suddenly stopped.
Everyone stared at each other, unable to believe what had just happened.
All of the Chu Family's disciples and elders were dumbstruck.
The shock Chu Yun gave them was even greater than the one Chu Zhen gave them!
"Huang …" A Yellow Rank Level 1? "
The old man who presided over the ceremony said these two words with great difficulty.
What kind of mutated martial spirit was this? How could the grade of a mutated martial spirit be the most useless Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit? Even those disciples who ate and drank all day without learning anything could awaken the third level of the Yellow Rank!
Level one Yellow Level, what did it mean? It meant that the trash inside the Martial Spirit was extremely useless!
Chu Yun's physique was astonishing, but he was actually only able to awaken a Yellow Rank Level One Martial Spirit. This was something no one expected.
"Boom!"
The scene exploded into an uproar.
The smile on Chu Tiankuo's face stiffened and his pupils contracted violently. It was as if a big hand had grabbed his heart and he was suddenly stunned.
The expressions of the elders who originally had high hopes for Chu Yun changed drastically. Some of them originally wanted to speak, but they felt that their throats were incomparably dry and could not spit out a single word.
Some of the disciples who were dissatisfied with Chu Yun in the first place could not help but burst out laughing.
Chu Yun opened his eyes and looked at the black figure with a yellow light wrapped around his head. His face turned pale white, and his body swayed a few times.
"Yellow Rank Level One, this … Was this her fate? If you want to live a new life, why would the heavens joke with me! "
Chu Yun's heart was filled with incomparable pain. Even though his willpower was sturdy, he still felt a deep sense of defeat.
"F * ck, Yellow Rank Level One, why are you still putting on an act?" "Hahahaha, this old man is going to die from laughter!"
Chu Zhen laughed until tears flowed out.
Seeing that Chu Yun had awoken a trash's martial spirit, Chu Zhen was even happier in his heart than if he had discovered that he had awoken a Yellow Rank Level Seven martial spirit.
The respectful attitude of the previous Chu Clan disciples gradually changed.
All sorts of disdainful and scornful gazes shot towards Chu Yun.
A first grade yellow rank martial spirit, as well as trash amongst trash, was destined to never have any hope of rising again in this lifetime.
Even the passionate Chu Yu gradually stopped smiling. Her pretty face was covered in a layer of frost and her eyes were indifferent as if she was looking at a stranger.
"F * ck, this is such a waste of emotion."
"Young master? Heh heh. Who would have thought, our young master is actually a true trash! "
"First level of the Yellow Rank, Seventh level of the Yellow Rank. This difference, tsk tsk."
"The Patriarch actually wants to pass his position to sucrash?"
"What if Tian Dao Sect finds out that our Young Lord's martial spirit is at the first rank of the Yellow Rank?"
One thought of heaven, one thought of hell.
All sorts of ridiculing remarks flooded over Chu Yun like a flood.
He clenched his fists so hard that his nails sank into his flesh, but he did not notice.
"Chu Yun, do you know? You are jusiece of trash. From now on, you no longer have the qualifications to speak to me, because you are trash, trash, and unworthy! Do you understand? "
A hint of pleasure appeared in Chu Zhen's eyes, he did not hesitate as he roared out.
He didn't even need to take revenge on Chu Yun, a first grade Yellow Rank martial spirit. The Trash Martial Spirit itself was the greatest pain.
With Chu Yun's proud and arrogant nature, he definitely felt that the sky had fallen.
If it was a normal day, if Chu Zhen dared to speak like that, Chu Yun would definitely let him loosen his muscles.
But today, he was completely in no mood.
First grade Yellow Rank, trash martial spirit, how ear-piercing.
Bearing with the ridicule from the crowd, Chu Yun remained silent and turned to leave step by step.
Each step was as heavy as a mountain, as if he was the only person left in the world.




Chapter 3 - Supreme Battle-Spirit

Chu Yun locked himself in his room, his eyes filled with extreme pain.
The Patriarch's position, the Tian Dao Sect's recruitment, all of the future paths that his father had laid out for him, but who would have thought that he would actually awaken a Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit!
Unable to endure any longer, Chu Yun punched the wall fiercely, the huge force directly creating a depression in the wall.
"So what if I have a strong physique? My martial spirit's grade is too low. I'm bound to never have much growth in my life."
Chu Yun painfully closed his eyes.
He was naturally arrogant and would absolutely not allow himself to do anything for the rest of his life.
If someone else were to receive such a fatal blow, they would probably be unable to recover from it, and would be dejected for the rest of their lives.
But Chu Yun, after all, had lived a new life and had a strong will.
He took a deep breath and quickly adjusted himself.
A hint of determination flashed across Chu Yun's eyes, and he muttered to himself: "This daddy's life was saved for nothing, living another second would earn me nothing. So what if you havrash Martial Spirit? I don't believe it! "
Then, Chu Yun quickly walked to the training room and took a deep breath. He activated the Black Light Martial Spirit.
He desperately urged the Black Light Martial Spirit in his body, wanting to see what use this Yellow Rank Level One trash Martial Spirit had.
Even if it's the most trash martial soul, it should still have some effect, right?
Following the activation of the Black Light Martial Spirit, an illusory black shadow appeared behind Chu Yun.
The shadow was not clear, but it was vaguely human.
In that moment, Chu Yun was pleasantly surprised to find that the energy in his body was beginning to stir. Other than that, the meridians in his body were also beginning to feel better, and his thoughts were starting to clear up.
After activating the Martial Spirit, Chu Yun felt that the whole world had become much clearer.
"It's not completely useless!"
Chu Yun was extremely excited.
Even though his improvement wasn't great, he was still as excited as though he was grabbing onto a lifeline.
Clenching his fists, Chu Yun could feel that the strength in his body had increased by a lot.
"Pah!"
Chu Yun suddenly struck out with his fist, his fist slashed across the space and produced an explosive sound, as though a whip had struck the air, it was extremely hot.
"Compared to before I awakened, my strength has increased by quite a bit!"
Chu Yun slightly calmed his mind, and it was as if he had just eaten a tranquil pill.
Since Martial Spirits were useful, if he used them to communicate with Heaven and Earth, to cultivate spiritual energy, how effective would they be?
The grade of a Martial Spirit was closely related to the rate at which spiritual energy was absorbed.
The higher the grade of a Martial Spirit, the faster it could absorb spiritual energy. On the contrary, the lower the grade of a Martial Spirit, the slower the rate at which spiritual energy was absorbed.
The ranks of the warriors in the TaiGan Continent are divided into six realms, which are: Mortal Realm, Qi Transformation Realm, Genuine Force, Xuan Wu Realm, Divine Abilities Realm, and Ascension Realm.
Each great realm was separated into ten small realms.
A first grade Yellow Rank martial spirit, even if one worked hard for several months, it was possible that the progress would be far less than what one imagined and that it would be unsatisfactory.
If the grade of the Martial Spirit was high, then cultivating it would result in twice the results with half the effort.
This was the difference!
Thinking about it, Chu Yun sat down cross legged and began to cultivate.
"Boom!"
The surrounding space seemed to be about to explode as dense spirit energy crazily surged towards Chu Yun's body.
Due to the speed being too fast, there were quite a few turbulent vortexes of spiritual energy that quickly entered his body.
The spirit energy circulated through the meridians in his body, nourishing them and nurturing the Black Light Martial Spirit.
However, its speed was ridiculously fast!
In just a few tens of breaths of time, Chu Yun felt that he had already broken through to the first level of the Refinement Realm!
"This …"
Chu Yun was extremely shocked. Although it was his first time awakening his martial spirit, he still had some understanding of the situation.
He had seen Yellow Rank Level 5 martial spirits absorb spiritual energy at an extremely fast rate. It was so fast that the naked eye could see the rich spiritual energy flowing into the body.
A martial artist with a martial spirit at the fifth level of the Yellow Rank would be able to reach the first level of the Mortal Realm within a day.
However, he was facing a situation that was several times faster than his martial spirit.
Others would need to spend a day to reach it, and he would only need a few dozen breaths.
What was going on?
Just as Chu Yun was pondering, he suddenly felt like his brain was emptied, and he entered into a very mysterious world.
Within the endless star field, a man wearing dark black armor stood with his hands behind his back. His long hair was long and loose, and his whole body was emitting a mysterious, ancient aura.
Next to him floated a blade and a sword. Every movement he made contained the domineering aura of a ruler descending upon the world!
Looking at the man in the distance, Chu Yun felt his blood boiling hot, and his blood vessels were about to burst.
"I am the supreme battle spirit!"
Just a few short words came out of the man's mouth, shaking millions of stars to the point that they were shaking.
Chu Yun was extremely excited. The man's aura was strong to the point where it seemed limitless, like a king standing on the peak of a mountain. With a wave of his hand, he could turn all the realms into dust, and all life would submit to him!
"Is this my martial spirit? My martial spirit is called the supreme battle spirit! "
Chu Yun's eyes exploded with a bright light. This sudden excitement did not knock his mind out, but instead made him even more clear-headed.
A first level yellow level battle spirit was nothing more than a cover up. The true level of a supreme battle spirit was likely so strong that it was impossible to estimate!
The Zhi Zun Battle Soul's pitch-black pupils emitted an endless universe, as it stared coldly at Chu Yun. After a long while, it said slowly: "I am a war god, even though my body has disappeared from the way of the heavens, my soul is still here to become a sovereign Battle Soul. No matter who inherits it, they must not disgrace the name of the war god!"
As the voice of the Supreme Battle Soul faded, the entire world began to turn blurry. Chu Yun's vision turned black, and he returned to reality.
Chu Yun took a deep breath, and impatiently summoned the Supreme Battle Soul.
The moment the supreme battle spirit was released, a total of three yellow lights flashed by. This meant that the supreme battle spirit's level had already risen to yellow level third grade!
"It seems that the Supreme Battle Soul will increase with my cultivation level, and thus increase in rank. This was … A martial spirit that can be upgraded, with unlimited potential. It can be said to be the strongest martial spirit in all of history! "
What bullsh * t Chu Zhen, I could step on you back then, but I can still step on you now!
Awakening a Yellow Rank Level 7 Raging Flame Sword, and its tail is already sticking up into the sky?
Under this father's supreme battle spirit, you can only kneel down and beg for mercy!
Chu Yun's personality was free, free and unrestrained, as well as the distinct love and hatred. He did not fear life or death in order to believe in himself, and that was the case for both of his lives.
Whoever was good to him, he would try his best to repay. If anyone made him unhappy, he could make you regret coming into this world!




Chapter 4 - Martial Spirits That Can Be Upgraded

"Yun'er."
A deep voice resounded in the courtyard.
"Father!"
Chu Yun immediately pushed the door open and walked out. He saw Chu Tiankuo standing in the courtyard witired expression and apologetic eyes.
After seeing Chu Yun, Chu Tiankuo smiled casually: "Yun'er, don't feel any pressure, it's just a Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit, it's not like the sky is falling. Even if your martial spirit is ordinary, I still believe that you will be able to achieve great things in the future! "
Chu Tiankuo knew very well how proud Chu Yun was in his heart, that was why he was able to say such words to comfort his.
Furthermore, Chu Yun was known as a genius since he was young. The disparity after he had managed to awaken his martial spirit was not something an ordinary person could bear.
Adding on his previous declaration of willfulness, passing the position of Patriarch to Chu Yun, had undoubtedly increased his pressure.
Chu Tiankuo was really afraid that this only son of his would become dejected and never be able to recover from his defeat!
"Father, don't worry. There's nothing that can beat me."
Chu Yun smiled.
"Oh right, can you tell me more about the Tian Dao Sect?"
"Yun'er, your father will bear the burden of everything in Tian Dao Sect!"
Chu Tiankuo thought that Chu Yun was worried that the Tian Dao Sect would not be able to explain.
When he thought back to the promise he made at Tian Dao Sect, Chu Tiankuo couldn't help but smile bitterly.
However, what he was worried about was not how he should explain this to the Tian Dao Sect, but whether Chu Yun, this child, could bear through this chain of attacks!
Who would have thought that Chu Yun, who had an outstanding innate talent since childhood and possessed a strength of a few thousand jin before even cultivating, would actually awaken a first grade yellow ranked martial spirit!
Seeing Chu Tiankuo's nervous expression, Chu Yun smiled slightly.
"Father, watch carefully!"
A blurry black shadow appeared behind Chu Yun, and its aura was evidently more imposing than when it had just awakened. Following Chu Yun's deliberate release, three yellow lights seemed to twine around the black shadow.
"Yun'er, this, this is … Huang …" Yellow Rank Level 3? No, your martial spirit, isn't it a Yellow Rank Level One! "
Even the knowledgeable and knowledgeable Chu Tiankuo was completely stunned at this moment.
When the martial soul was awakened, with so many people watching from the sidelines, they couldn't have been mistaken.
How did he become a yellow level 3?
"Father, to tell you the truth, my Martial Spirit can increase with my cultivation level, and thus improve its grade!"
Chu Yun's voice was not loud, but when Chu Tiankuo heard it, it was likhunder from a clear sky.
What … What? A martial spirit that can, can be upgraded?! "
Chu Tiankuo's shock could not be described with words.
Since ancient times, no one had ever heard of anyone whose martial soul could improve their grade!
Martial Spirits were something that were destined to happen from the moment they were born.
You're a genius with a strong martial soul, your future will be limitless. If your martial soul is weak, you'll brash. Everyone will look down on you and you'll be doomed to remain ordinary for the rest of your life!
If his Martial Spirit could be upgraded, how terrifying would it be?
"Although I am not sure what the limit of this Martial Spirit is, I am sure that it is definitely not inferior to any other Martial Spirit! "When I was training earlier, it took me only a few dozen breaths of time to reach the Mortal Realm!"
Chu Yun was extremely excited.
At the same time, he felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted from the bottom of his heart. He had not let his father down!
"You have already entered the Mortal Realm?"
Chu Tiankuo was shocked once again.
Chu Yun nodded.
Chu Tiankuo stared fixedly at Chu Yun, and only sighed after a long time: "Yun'er, did you know that just half a year ago, a genius with a variation martial spirit appeared in our Da Xia Empire, and his martial spirit was at the Profound Grade Three? In just half a day after he awakened his Martial Spirit, he advanced to the Mortal Realm and became famous! "
"Third level of the Black Level? Is that only half a day?"
Chu Yun could deeply feel the terror of the Sovereign Battle Soul. In just a few breaths of time, it had allowed him to advance to the Qi Disciple stage.
"TaiGan Continent is too vast, I do not dare to speak carelessly. However, as far as I know, the fastest person to advance to the Mortal Realm after awakening his or her Martial Spirit took an hour! "
Chu Tiankuo took a deep breath. After being shocked, he was ecstatic.
His own son was indeed a genius, a genius that no one could compare to!
"Father, can you tell me about the Tian Dao Sect now?"
Chu Yun smiled.
Chu Tiankuo laughed: "Alright, let's talk inside!"
After chatting for a while, Chu Yun found out that his father had once accidentally saved the life of a disciple from the Tian Dao Sect when he was training outside.
That disciple had coincidentally been promoted to a core disciple and was in charge of recruiting students for Tian Dao Sect this year.
The laws of Grand Xia state that students are not allowed to apply for an entrance exam in private.
In order to let Chu Yun enter the best sect to cultivate nearby, Chu Tiankuo personally paid him a visit, and begged him to come to the Hong An City to recruit students.
But before that, Tian Dao Sect had already made plans to go to Heavenly Autumn City to recruit new students.
Chu Tiankuo spent a lot of effort to persuade his to change his mind on account of the favor.
The Heavenly Autumn City had three Yellow Rank Level Six martial spirits, making the Tian Dao Sect change his mind was not an easy task.
After settling this matter, Chu Tiankuo's heart surged as he returned to his family.
In his view, no matter how bad Chu Yun's martial spirit was, it should not be low.
Therefore, under his extreme excitement, Chu Tiankuo said the words that he wanted to pass the position of Patriarch to Chu Yun.
"Yun'er, did you see the look in Chu Wanqing's eyes when he looked at me earlier? I'm really pleased with myself!"
Chu Tiankuo laughed, the sound was extremely carefree, he raised his eyebrows and laughed.
All the depression in his heart had been swept away in an instant.
"Chu Wanqing's power is only dependent on Chu Zhen. Huang Level 7, Berserker Flame Sword. I don't even place it in my eyes. "
Chu Yun shook his head, and then asked: "But I do have something I don't understand, father, why didn't you wait for my martial spirit to awaken before heading to Tian Dao Sect?"
Chu Tiankuo laughed: "This trip to the Tian Dao Sect will take four days. No matter what, we won't make it in time. So, your father can only rush over in advance. "
Chu Yun's heart warmed. Other than the fact that he did not have the time for it, it was also due to his father's strong confidence in him.
Even though his martial soul had yet to awaken, his father still firmly believed that he would not be ordinary!
That was why he had the confidence to boast about himself in the Tian Dao Sect!
"Yun'er, Tian Dao Sect will be coming to the Hong An City to recruit new students in seven days. I heard that their quota is three this time! "You must seize this opportunity and cultivate well during these seven days to improve your cultivation realm!"
After the excitement, Chu Tiankuo reminded Chu Yun calmly.
Chu Yun, someone who had lived two lives, naturally had an extraordinary mindset. "Seven days, that's enough. Rest assured Father, I will definitely live up to your expectations! "
… ….
In a private room of a restaurant in Hong An city.
The Chu Family's head elder, Chu Wanqing, was seated. Beside him was Chu Zhen and the Chu Family's third elder, Chu Guangyao.
"Hahahahaha, Chu Tiankuo has overestimated his useless son. Even before his martial spirit had awakened, he had already announced that he would be passing the position of Patriarch to him. Even the heavens have not been accustomed to this! "
"I also heard that he boasted in front of the Tian Dao Sect that it was rare for Chu Yun to be a martial arts prodigy, and that the grade of the martial spirit he awakened would definitely not be lower than sixth grade. I never thought that the Tian Dao Sect would actually believe it and even change it temporary city for new students.
Chu Wanqing was in high spirits, and his face was flushed with excitement.
As the saying goes, when people seappy occasion, they would be delighted.
For Chu Zhen, who had awakened his Huang grade seven martial spirit, the Raging Flame Sword was the greatest joy of his life!
"Tian Dao Sect is a colossus that we cannot afford to offend! When the Tian Dao Sect finds out that his trash son who he is so proud of only has a grade one Yellow Rank martial spirit, he will definitely feel like he's been fooled! "
Chu Guangyao was normally quite close with Chu Wanqing, and now he was even trying to persuade her to drink more. He was clearly showing that he was a follower.
"Father, think about it. Chu Tiankuo used his contacts to invite the Tian Dao Sect to the Hong An City. This is a good thing! His son is trash, I am not one of them. I, Chu Zhen, possess a Huang grade seven martial spirit, the Wild Flame Sword. Chu Tiankuo worked hard, and in the end, all of them were married to me! "
Chu Zhen seemed to have thought of something and a hint of excitement flashed through his eyes. The more he said, the more excited he became.
Originally, with his Inherent Skill, entering the Tian Dao Sect should not broblem, but it waity that the Tian Dao Sect had set a destination as the neighboring Heavenly Autumn City.
Unexpectedly, with Chu Tiankuo's interference, he had actually been given a good opportunity!
"Little Zhen is right!"
Chu Guangyao nodded his head, "Chu Tiankuo spent all his effort to pave the way for that trash, Chu Yun. I never expected that in the end, it would actually be a small benefit!"
Chu Wanqing's eyes lit up as he clapped excitedly, "That's right! Tian Dao Sect coming to Hong An City to recruit new students was indeed a great opportunity for Zhen'er! If a Huang grade one martial spirit were to go out, wouldn't it be a disgrace? Tian Dao Sect will definitely be dissatisfied with Chu Tiankuo, when that time comes, Zhen'er will naturally step up, and with his Huang grade seven martial spirit, the Wild Flame Sword, will be able to shock everyone! "
"That's right, once Little Zhen enters the Tian Dao Sect, we will have enough reasons to impeach Chu Tiankuo! This position of Patriarch will probably not last for long! "
Chu Guangyao chuckled.
"Hahahaha, Chu Tiankuo had a wife ten years ago, and after ten years, his son is trash again. Furthermore, he will soon face the pressure from the Tian Dao Sect. At that time, he won't even need us to help him, he will collapse first! "
Chu Wanqing could not stop laughing and raised the jug of wine to his neck to drink.
"Hehe, when Little Zhen enters the Tian Dao Sect, you must take good care of those two unfilial sons of my family …"
Chu Guangyao raised a cup of wine as he toasted to Chu Zhen.
Chu Zhen was bold, he waved his hand, "Don't worry Uncle Yao, these are all small matters!"
His demeanor and tone made it seem as if he had really entered the Tian Dao Sect.
The atmosphere in the room instantly reached its peak.
"This Chu Clan, will eventually become our world!"
In Chu Wanqing's eyes, boundless ambition was flickering.




Chapter 5 - Martial Skill Pavilion

"Boom!"
Within the courtyard, the overflowing spiritual energy surged and condensed into a wave of air.
Chu Yun stood in the courtyard as the supreme battle spirit silently floated behind him, giving off a mysterious, ancient and savage tyrannical aura.
Five yellow lights circled around the supreme battle spirit.
As his cultivation level increased to the 2nd level of the Mortal Realm, his supreme battle soul also leveled up to the 5th level of the Yellow Rank.
Even in Hong An City, a Yellow Rank Level 5 martial spirit was considered a genius.
But Chu Yun was not satisfied, if he wanted to successfully join the Tian Dao Sect, the fifth stage of the Yellow Rank was not enough.
Moreover, his ambitions were huge. Simply joining the Tian Dao Sect was not a goal!
During these three days, aside from eating, Chu Yun had not stopped his cultivation for even a moment.
It had to be said that the speed at which the supreme battle soul absorbed spiritual energy was unbelievably fast.
Every time he cultivated, countless vortexes of spiritual energy would appear in the surroundings, madly absorbing spiritual energy and pouring it into his body.
It could no longer be called breathing, it was more appropriate to describe it as the absorption of water by a whale!
At the same time as he levelled up, Chu Yun gained a clearer understanding of the Supreme Battle Soul's abilities.
What is wargod?
His physical body was strong, his spirit was vast, and his martial skills valiant … In short, the War God was the undefeatable God, the God of War, the God of War, the God of War!
Chu Yun didn't know where the War God had come from, he only knew that when he was alive, he was definitely a heaven opposing expert who possessed extremely strong fighting strength and an untamed personality.
Just the soul was enough to transform into an upgradeable supreme battle soul. The strength of the original body could be imagined!
The Zhi Zun Battle Soul would become stronger and stronger as its grade increased. As the owner of the Martial Spirit, Chu Yun himself was the same.
The higher the grade of a Zhi Zun Battle Soul, the more benefits Chu Yun could obtain.
Strength, spirit, speed, spirit energy, endurance.
A strong body, monstrous perception, and heaven-defying martial skills.
It could materialize a weapon exclusive to wargods out of thin air — a blade and sword that floated in front of one's body, as well as the dark black armor that covered one's body!
Once the Supreme Battle Soul reaches the peak, Chu Yun will be the new War God!
This was the true power of a Paragon's soul.
However, although Martial Souls could be upgraded quickly in the early stages, in the later stages, the difficulty would increase exponentially. It wasn't easy to reach the peak of the soul.
"Crack!"
Chu Yun casually stretched out his body and a series of bone explosions occurred.
Before he had awakened his martial spirit, Chu Yun's body had been terrifyingly strong. Now that it had been strengthened by his Martial Spirit, he was almost invincible!
Chu Zhen was like that, he could fight 10 people with his eyes closed!
"Mmm, today seems like the day I go to the Martial Skill Pavilion to choose a martial skill …"
Chu Yun was deep in thought.
On the third day after the awakening of the Martial Spirit, everyone had the chance to go to the Martial Skill Pavilion to choose a martial skill. This was the rule of the Chu Clan throughout the years.
The family deliberately seime limit of three days so that all martial artists who awakened their martial spirits could break through to the Mortal Realm.
After reaching the Mortal Realm, he would be able to practice martial skills.
Martial skills were of great help to a martial artist. An extraordinary martial skill could raise one's combat strength to a whole new level!
It was almost dusk, Chu Yun packed up and headed towards the clan's Martial Skill Pavilion.
Along the way, Chu Yun met many clan disciples who had rushed back from the Martial Skill Pavilion.
When they met Chu Yun, most of them only greeted him casually. Some of them weren't even willing to put on airs and just brushed past him arrogantly, their eyes full of ridicule.
Chu Yun naturally could not be bothered with these wall grasses who were in the limelight.
Just wait until I enter the Tian Dao Sect, these bastards will definitely try to please me like a dog.
Regardless of the clan or clan, the Martial Skill Pavilion was an extremely important area.
Martial skills were the protection of the family's inheritance. If there was a strong Martial Skill inheritance, then the family would quickly rise to prominence!
The Chu family's Martial Skill Building was divided into three levels, and there were oveundred martial skills hidden there.
The first floor only had Inferior Grade Martial Skills.
On the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion, there were over a dozen mid-grade Martial Skills.
On the third floor of the Martial Skill Building, there was an incomplete high-rank martial skill. That was also the true core of the Chu family, the secret that was not passed down!
Throughout the years, only the head of the Chu family could train in the incomplete high quality martial skills.
This was also the reason why Chu Wanqing was so eager to become the next head of the family.
People were coming and going in front of the Martial Skill Building.
A grey-robed elder was curled up in a corner. He seemed unremarkable, as if he was taking a nap.
The grey robed elder had guarded the Martial Skill Pavilion for dozens of years, no one knew his true strength, but even Patriarch Chu Tiankuo was extremely respectful to him.
Chu Yun did not care about the strange looks others were giving him, and quickly walked forward, respectfully cupping his hands at the elderly man in grey. I'm here to choose a battle technique! "
Elder Hui raised his head and swept his turbid eyes across Chu Yun's body. He could not help but be a little astonished: "Eh?"
Chu Yun was shocked. This Gray Elder was not ordinary, under his gaze, it seemed like he could not hide any secrets.
"You can go to the second floor to browse through!"
It was a long while later that Elder Hui shifted his gaze away from Chu Yun.
"Thank you, Elder Hui!"
Chu Yun bowed respectfully.
On the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion, only Huang grade fifth rank disciples and above were allowed to read the books inside. Elder Gray's words were clearly not without reason.
In the Martial Skill Pavilion, there weren't many people who came to choose a martial skill.
After all, it was already dusk, and most of the people had already picked their way out.
Seeing Chu Yun walk in, all the Chu Family disciples who were in the middle of selecting their martial skills were all stunned for a few seconds.
None of them expected that Chu Yun, with his first grade Yellow Rank martial spirit, would also come to the Martial Skill Pavilion!
"Chu Yun, who allowed you to come?"
"Do you know that only those who have entered the Mortal Realm are qualified to choose martial skills?"
Not far away, two tall youths coldly harrumphed at the same time. Their words contained a strong sense of hostility.
Chu Hu and Chu Bao were the sons of the Third Elder, Chu Guangyao.
Chu Guangyao only had two sons, Chu Hu and Chu Bao. Although their names were domineering, in reality, their talents were not that great.
Yellow Rank Level Four. Not bad nor bad. It could be considered a normal category.
Even though the two brothers were tall and strong, they actually had extremely cowardly personalities. In Chu Yun's words, they didn't even have the qualifications to be punching bags!
But Chu Yun just smiled and without even looking at them, he headed straight for the second floor.
"Chu Yun, you've awakened a trash's martial spirit, and you don't even have a bright mind anymore?"
Chu Hu saw that Chu Yun was ignoring him, and became angry from the embarrassment, his face flushed red as he extended his hand out to pat's shoulder.
Private duels were not allowed in the Martial Skill Pavilion. This waule.
Anyone who violated these rules would be severely punished by the clan.
So Chu Hu did not really want to fight with Chu Yun, he just wanted to grab onto's shoulders and threaten him.
After all, Chu Hu wasn't afraid at all. A Yellow Rank Level One trash martial spirit definitely wouldn't be able to advance to the Qi Disciple stage in three days.
This Chu Yun must have come here because of some connections!
"Who gave you the guts?"
Chu Yun stopped, his voice suddenly becoming ice-cold, witinge of killing intent.




Chapter 6 - Chu Yu's Contempt

Although Chu Yun did not turn his head back, Chu Hu could still clearly feel a wave of cold air rising from the bottom of his feet, directly reaching the top of his head.
However, since he had already stretched out his palm, there was no reason for him to take it back in front of so many people. Thus, Chu Hu could only bite the bullet and place his hand on Chu Yun's shoulder.
"What am I afraid of him doing? This is the Martial Skill Pavilion, even if he had the guts, he wouldn't dare to make a move against me! "
Chu Hu suddenly had a thought and his courage grew.
"Looks like you haven't seen the coffin …" No tears! "
Chu Yun sneered, he suddenly turned his body and sent an elbow strike straight into Chu Hu's face.
"Bam!"
A muffled sound rang out and Chu Hu gavitiful cry as he was sent flying several meters back.
He covered his face with his hands and wailed. The bridge of his nose had completely caved in, and his blood flowed out!
In front of Chu Yun, Chu Hu who was at the first level of the Refinement Realm, did not even have the qualifications to exchange moves.
"You … You dare to fight in the Martial Skill Building! "
Chu Bao was trembling from head to toe, stunned by the sudden change.
It was only now that he remembered how terrifying the power of Chu Yun's fleshly body was!
"You want to try it too, you piece of trash!"
Chu Yun stared at Chu Bao coldly, a dense killing intent condensed in the depths of his eyes.
Chu Bao's legs trembled and his face turned as pale as paper.
Chu Yun shook his head in disdain, then turned and walked towards the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion.
All of the Chu Family disciples were shocked as they witnessed this scene. Although they knew Chu Yun's overbearing and stubborn personality, they were still shocked when they saw it again.
Chu Yun, he had just awakened a Yellow Rank Level One trash martial spirit, why … Why was he still so confident?
Could it be that his heart waock?
If an ordinary person were to encounter such a situation, they would probably end up being depressed for the rest of their life!
Did he really think that he was still that proud and aloof young genius?
All the Chu Clan disciples were filled with confusion.
He was disobedient in the Martial Skill Pavilion and hurt others with his actions.
He was clearly lacking in strength, yet he wanted to forcefully charge into the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion.
Other people did not dare to think or do things, yet Chu Yun dared to do it. Why, what right did he have?
… ….
Chu Yun stepped onto the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion. The size of the space here was almost the same as the first floor, but there were very few bookshelves displayed, so much so that the entire room seemed empty.
In front of a bookshelf not far away, a young girl was flipping through a martial skill manual. Beside her stood a young man.
Although the young girl was young, her figure was extremely proud.
Her skin was as white as jade, and her ponytail was tied up high. Her face was young and tender, and her temperament was charming and exquisite.
The youth was handsome and had a faint smile on his lips as he patiently waited at the side.
"Hmm?"
The young girl glanced over from the corner of her eyes and coincidentally saw Chu Yun walking over.
Chu Yun and the girl looked at each other.
The young female's face was pretty, but the thing that attracted the most attention was not her face, but the pair of beautiful eyes that could move one's soul.
"Chu Yun?"
Surprise flashed through the girl's eyes, but she quickly returned to her icy cold demeanor. "You're looking for me right? I originally wanted to personally explain this to you, but it's not too late now …"
Chu Yun looked at Chu Yu with interest, this cousin of his was only one year younger than him.
He wanted to know what Chu Yu wanted to tell him.
In the past when Chu Yu was facing her, he was always passionate and passionate. He would always call her "Brother Yun" and his charming peach blossom eyes would always drool.
However, ever since the Martial Spirit awakening ceremony, Chu Yu acted like a different person. His attitude was ice-cold and he never interacted with her again.
Chu Yun had lived two lifetimes, how could he not understand?
To put it bluntly, Chu Yu waypical gold digger, green tea bitch!
"In the past, I would indeed pester you and cultivate together with you often. However, our relationship is juslaymate. It can't even be said that we like each other. Moreover, your Martial Spirit is only a Yellow Rank Level One. You should know what this represents. To put it bluntly, you, Chu Yun, have no future! Our future will be completely different, so please, don't bother me anymore. "
Chu Yu's face was slightly cold. As he spoke, he had a haughty and aloof look, likroud white swan.
She had thought that Chu Yun had specifically come to the second floor to look for her.
With regards to what Chu Yu was going to say, Chu Yun actually knew what he should say.
But when Chu Yu finished speaking, Chu Yun could not help but burst out laughing.
The truth was...
His face was too thick!
Back then, when he was reputed to be a genius, Chu Yu was just like a little brat, pestering him every day.
In other words, aerson who had experienced two lifetimes, he didn't see it as much.
Otherwise, as long as he had thought about it, he would have hinted to Chu Yu that he would be flattered to the point that he could undress and pick whatever he wanted.
With regards to these, Chu Yun was too lazy to make it clear, because he was not interested in Chu Yu and only felt bored.
Unexpectedly, Chu Yu had turned the tables and described her aure white lotus, and he had become a fool with ulterior motives.
"Trash, what are you laughing about?"
Chu Yu was so angry that her face turned red, she was already a little guilty, but seeing Chu Yun's smile, she felt even more embarrassed and angry.
The young man could not help but frown and said coldly: "Chu Yun, if you're sensible, then you should stop wandering around in front of Xiao Yu. Xiao Yu doesn't like it, and thinks that you're too much of an eyesore!"
"Alright, no problem, of course not!"
Chu Yun laughed and completely treated the two of them as air. He walked to a bookshelf, stretched his hand out and grabbed a middle ranked Martial Skill Book, carefully reading through it.
The young man's name was Chu Xinghan, and he was nineteen years old.
Three years ago, he had awakened a Yellow Rank Level Six martial spirit, and could be considered a genius.
But unfortunately, he didn't make it in time.
That year, no one from the sect came to the Hong An City to recruit students. Because he was afraid of delaying his cultivation, Chu Xinghan gave up waiting and chose to join the Da Xia Empire's top martial palace — the Da Xia Martial House.
However, reality proved that there was indeed a huge gap between the two Sects.
Now that three years had passed, Chu Xinghan was at the 6th level of the Mortal Realm. This speed was not considered slow, but he was not satisfied.
From his appearance, it was obvious that he was pursuing Chu Yu, and Chu Yu seemed to have a good impression of Chu Xinghan as well. The two of them were inseparable even in the selection of martial skills.
"Chu Yun, is something wrong with your head! A Huang grade one trash martial spirit, you can forget about entering the Martial Skill Pavilion, but you actually dared to come up to the second floor to browse through martial skills, who gave you the guts? "
Chu Yu frowned and scolded.
She was very clear about the severity of the clan's rules, so when she saw Chu Yun being so audacious, she couldn't help but gloat in her heart.
"My father is the head of the family, and I am the young master of the Chu family. Isn't this Martial Skill Pavilion something that I can come to whenever I want to? "
Chu Yun stared straight at the book, and ridiculed.
"Trash, what's with your attitude? Do you really think that you can keep the young master of the Chu family with you for your entire life? "
Chu Xinghan sneered. He knew that the Martial Skill Pavilion could not take action, but he still wanted to show off in front of Chu Yu.
Chu Yun lazily flipped through the pages of the martial skill book, he did not even have the desire to reply.
Middle tier martial skill, Wave Bending Fist.
Middle tier martial skill, Raging Tiger Sword Technique.
Middle tier martial skill, Shadowless Saber Technique.
… ….
His gaze quickly swept through the middle rank Martial Skills one after another, but he still couldn't find anything that satisfied him.
"Brother Xing Han, let's ignore him and get the Hand of the Flipping Cloud first!"
Chu Yu sneered, her beautiful eyes staring unwaveringly at the goatskin scroll on the shelf in front of her.




Chapter 7 - Hand of the Flipping Cloud

The sheepskin scroll lay there quietly, its surroundings shrouded in a transparent light.
This was the Chu Family's strongest martial skill on the second floor, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
Although it was only a Medial Grade Spirit Ranking, Hand of the Flipping Cloud s were extremely destructive. When cultivated to the extreme, their power would not be weaker than a normal Superior Grade Martial Technique!
However, for some reason, such powerful martial skills were banned by the clan.
Only the Chu Family disciples who broke the barrier could practice Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
The strength of the barrier would be adjusted according to the strength of the martial artist's realm. In other words, even if one was only at the 1st level of the Mortal Realm, there was still a chance to break through the barrier!
Because of this, no matter how strong the Chu Clan disciples were, they had to give iry.
"Xiao Yu, don't worry. I promise I will help you break the barrier!"
Chu Xinghan confidently walked forward and took a deep breath. His hand turned into a blade and he hacked down on the transparent barrier.
"Boom!"
The barrier trembled, but did not budge.
Chu Xinghan frowned. The White Tiger Martial Spirit appeared behind his back, and the cultivation of Mortal Realm Stage 6 exploded. He released his spiritual energy to its fullest potential, and when his strength reached its peak, he threw ouunch!
"Break for me!"
Chu Xinghan yelled as he punched the transparent barrier.
The transparent barrier trembled for a moment and then witum, the boundless energy was sent back into the barrier!
Caught off guard, Chu Xinghan spat out a mouthful of blood after being struck in the chest by the force and was forced a few steps back.
The white tiger martial spirit behind him also silently dissipated.
"Brother Xinghan!"
Disappointment was written all over Chu Yu's pretty face. She hadn't expected that the confidence she had from Chu Xinghan not only failed to break the enchantment but had also injured herself.
Chu Xinghan's face was pale and filled with shame.
"No …." "No problem, Xing Han brother, I can choose another martial skill."
Chu Yu let out a faint sigh. Although she didn't say anything, everyone could hear the disappointment in her voice.
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud?"
Chu Yun squinted his eyes ahought struck his mind.
With the support of the supreme battle spirit, his physical strength could be said to be invincible within the same level. If he could have some martial skills to complement with it, then he would simply be perfect!
Chu Xinghan was already furious. Now that he saw Chu Yun staring at the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, he felt that it was even more ridiculous.
He wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and sneered disdainfully: "Chu Yun, with just trash like you, you think you can catch the attention of Hand of the Flipping Cloud? The Hand of the Flipping Cloud was restricted by the clan's Supreme Elder's barrier dozens of years ago. Even we can't do anything about it, but you, trash, can you create a miracle? "
"Ever since the barrier was set up, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud has not been cultivated by anyone for dozens of years. In the past, there were many geniuses who were unable to break this barrier.
Chu Yu also shook his head, the corners of his mouth curled up in ridicule.
She expended a great deal of effort but was still unable to break the seal. Even Chu Xinghan was unable to do it.
Therefore, she thought that Chu Yun fighting the Hand of the Flipping Cloud was jusipe dream.
"Just because you can't do it doesn't mean that I can't."
Chu Yun spoke indifferently, his gaze once again landing on the transparent barrier.
"You're really arrogant, you piece of trash!"
Chu Xinghan's eyes were sinister, he snorted coldly and spoke word by word: "Chu Yun, I'll leave my words here, if trash like you can even break the seal, then I, Chu Xinghan, will have lived all these years for nothing!"
"Scram!"
Chu Yun said indifferently, and walked up.
He clenched his fist tightly. There wahunder-like force brewing within it. Without any hesitation, he decisively made his move and punched the barrier!
"Crack!"
A crisp sound rang out.
The hard barrier was filled with cracks.
After several breaths of time, the enchantment suddenly exploded, turning into motes of light and disappearing withourace.
The enchantment that Chu Xinghan had tried his best not to break, the enchantment that countless geniuses of the Chu Family had failed to break, had actually been shattered by a single punch from Chu Yun!
"What?"
Chu Xinghan's eyes were filled with shock. He was completely unable to accept this result.
It was as if he had ruthlessly slapped him in the face. The pain was scorching.
How could Chu Yun's body be this strong?
Chu Yu stood not far away, seeing this scene, his face was pale, his body trembling uncontrollably.
The restriction that so many geniuses had failed to break after so many decades was actually broken by a piece of trash?
This was a middle ranked martial skill, the strongest Hand of the Flipping Cloud!
Chu Yun smiled indifferently, extended his hand and picked up the sheepskin scroll, and started flipping through it.
Even though he did not open his mouth to mock them, his calm and collected expression surpassed his endless stream of words.
Chu Xinghan couldn't bear this humiliation and finally couldn't hold it in anymore. He flew intage, roared, and was about to attack.
Chu Yu immediately reached out to hold Chu Xinghan's hand. Her beautiful eyes scanned across Chu Yun as she took a deep breath and said, "Brother Xinghan, there is no need to be angry over sucerson. So what if he obtained the Hand of the Flipping Cloud? Don't forget, Chu Yun's martial spirit is a Yellow Rank Level One, in this life, he is destined to biece of trash with no future. Wasn't arguing with him the same as lowering one's status? Moreover, there are only four days left before Tian Dao Sect comes to Hong An City to recruit new students.
As he finished speaking, Chu Yu's voice returned to its usual charming, lovable tone. Peach Blossom Eyes narrowed, his smile was very sweet.
Chu Xinghan nodded, and wrapped his arms around Chu Yu, proudly saying: "Chu Yun, I have already said it clearly, with your perception, even if you obtain the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, it would be a complete waste of heaven's treasures. Why don't you hand over the Hand of the Flipping Cloud and I will help you fight for a spot in the Da Xia Martial House. You should know that with your trash talent, it would be hard even to go in and pour tea for yourself! "
Chu Xinghan's tone of voice was high and mighty, as if this was an extraordinary gift to Chu Yun.
He even forgot about the previous incident where he was slapped in the face.
"There's no need for you to worry about that."
Chu Yun pursed his lips, his expression calm.
"You refused a toast and refused a forfeit!"
Chu Xinghan was furious.
"Brother Xing Han, let's go!"
Chu Yu immediately grabbed Chu Xinghan's waist and coldly rolled his eyes at Chu Yun.
Chu Xinghan also knew the rules of the Martial Arts Pavilion. He glared viciously at Chu Yun, then hugged Chu Yu and left.
"Whaair of idiots."
Chu Yun shook his head in disdain.
Previously, after facing Chu Xinghan's provocations, Chu Yun's heart was already filled with killing intent. It was just that this was in the Martial Skill Pavilion, so he could not make a big fuss about it.
As for Chu Yu, this kind of vain woman would never leavipple in Chu Yun's heart.
If you have to scram, scram. This way, you won't get in the way of others in front of you.
Chu Yun picked up his Hand of the Flipping Cloud and walked out of the Martial Skill Pavilion satisfied.




Chapter 8 - Deep Secrets

"You've chosen?"
Outside the Martial Skill Building, Elder Ash raised his head, and his muddy eyes held a wisp of a smile.
Chu Yun answered very respectfully: "Elder Gray, I've chosen."
"Come, let me take a look and see which martial skill you chose."
Elder Gray stretched out his hand, seemingly very interested in this.
Chu Yun passed the Hand of the Flipping Cloud over without a care.
Amongst the middle tier martial skills, this Hand of the Flipping Cloud was definitely at the top.
It was a martial skill of an extremely extreme nature, and was a sword technique that took sides.
It was because of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud's strong attack power that so many Chu Family disciples coveted it.
"Hmm?"
When Elder Ash saw the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, his expression became somewhat surprised, and the interest in his eyes became even more intense.
"You broke the spirit formation?"
Seeing Chu Yun's nod, Elder Gray could not help but laugh and say: "This Hand of the Flipping Cloud has been here for dozens of years and no one has cultivated it. Because that barrier has never been broken by anyone. Furthermore, there are more than ten types of middle tier martial skills on the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion, and all kinds of types are available. Why do I have to choose the most extreme Hand of the Flipping Cloud? "
"It's very simple, because I want to pursue the most extreme attack!"
Chu Yun's expression remained calm: "Offense is the best defense, when your fighting strength has reached a certain level, you can use offense to defend, the enemy will be suppressed until they can't breath, how can you attack? Hand of the Flipping Cloud focused on power and strength. Once they were unleashed, there were very few that could match them head on! Using unrivalled power to crush your opponent, this is my way of thinking! "
"Not bad, your judgement of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud is completely correct. It is indeed the strongest martial skill in our Chu family. However, it also has a weakness: if it is too tough, it will be easy to break. Once it is used, withouowerful physical body to control, it will be very easy to backfire on the user! "
This was his praise of Chu Yun, but he had to point out the weakness of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
"Old Gray, I understand all of this."
Chu Yun laughed, he knew that Elder Hui was reminding him out of good intentions, so his tone was still respectful.
"From the moment I broke the spirit formation, I had already made up my mind to cultivate it."
The reason why Chu Yun chose to train in the Hand of the Flipping Cloud s, was entirely because he was confident in his own physique.
The supreme battle spirit would continuously grow stronger, and the strength of his own body would constantly increase. He could completely display its purest power to the fullest!
"Since you're so confident, then I don't have anything else to say. I hope that you can succeed in your training."
Old Ash returned the Hand of the Flipping Cloud to Chu Yun.
Chu Yun thanked him and turned to leave.
Elder Hui looked at Chu Yun's back figure and muttered with a smile: "If you really can cultivate Hand of the Flipping Cloud to the pinnacle, then this old man … So what if I gift you with good fortune? "
… ….
Within the training room.
Chu Yun's clothes had already been drenched in sweat, but his eyes still held the same determination.
In front of him were a few steel men.
These iron men were made from all kinds of fine iron and copper that Chu Yun had invited people to forge. They were a little similar to cultivation wooden piles, but they werundred times harder than wooden piles and were usually used to train.
He took a deep breath and roared in a low voice: "Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
"Chi!"
With a light sound, a dense amount of spiritual energy condensed in the air, forming a malevolent huge palm. The air was turbulent and its power was vast.
Everywhere the huge palm passed, even the surrounding space couldn't withstand this force. With a loud explosion, layers of cracks appeared.
"Boom!"
The power of the giant palm was inexhaustible, almost enough to destroy a part of the world. Those iron men were shattered into fine powder by the palm strike!
Not only that, an extremely terrifying palm print was left on the walls of the cultivation room!
These Ironman Coppers were extremely hard. Without ten thousand jin of strength, it would be difficult to destroy them, but Chu Yun was able to do it!
With a cultivation at the third level of the Refinement Realm and the supreme battle spirit at the seventh level of the Yellow Rank, Chu Yun felt as if he was reborn.
Using his full strength, when using Hand of the Flipping Cloud, he could easily reach over ten thousand kilograms!
Regardless of which battle technique one cultivated to the pinnacle, one was able to exert formidable might.
Furthermore, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud s were the Chu Family's strongest and most ferocious martial skills.
Furthermore, Chu Yun faintly felt that it was not as simple as it seemed on the surface. It seemed that there was still a deeper potential that it had yet to unearth.
Middle tier martial skills were not easy to comprehend. Even a genius with extraordinary comprehension would need a long period of accumulation before being able to understand them.
But with the support of the Zhi Zun Battle Soul, in just one day, Chu Yun had completely comprehended the Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
In the next three days, Chu Yun performed it again and again, increasing his familiarity level.
Just the number of Ironmen he had broken had reached more than a hundred!
Although it was not the peak of perfection, it was already at the peak of perfection.
Right now, Chu Yun's fighting strength was definitely worthy of being called unrivalled amongst his peers!
Even if he were to fight someone who was a level higher, he had absolute confidence in himself.
This was the power of a Paragon's soul.
After showering and changing clothes, Chu Yun walked out of the cultivation room.
A smile hung at the corner of his mouth as he felt refreshed. His entire body was filled with spirit energy.
Outside the training room, there were many Chu Clan disciples waiting.
Due to the limited number of training rooms, these people had to queue up to use them.
Moreover, every time he used it, he would have to pay the price of a Qi Gathering Pill. It was extremely expensive.
The only way to cultivate was to come in and practice martial arts. There were all sorts of support facilities. When many people practiced martial arts, they would choose to come to this cultivation room.
"Eh, isn't this the young master of our Chu Family who has awakened a first-grade yellow-rank martial spirit?"
A sinister voice sounded out, causing many people in the surroundings to burst into laughter.
Chu Yun raised his head to look and realized that the person who was ridiculing him was none other than Chu Zhen's younger brother, Chu Zhe.
"Chu Zedong?"
Chu Yun laughed without a care. The killing intent that flashed past his eyes forced Chu Zhe's body to tremble.
Chu Zhe had originally thought that after leveling up to the Second Stage of Qi Disciple, he would no longer have to fear Chu Yun.
Who would have thought that this time, just a glance from the other party would cause him to feel as if he had fallen intit of ice, as if a bucket of ice water had been poured over his head, causing his soul to dissipate!
"You, when will you enter … He had reached the Mortal Realm? "A Yellow Rank Level One trash martial spirit, how could it reach the Mortal Realm in such a short amount of time?"
Chu Zhe's eyes were filled with shock as he stammered, unable to even speak.
He did not need to check, as long as he was not a fool, he could feel the dense spiritual energy around Chu Yun's body!
How could this be?
Why is the spiritual energy around his body even denser than mine?
Dammit, I am a Yellow Rank Level Five Martial Spirit. He is trash, how can he be compared to me?
Seeing that Chu Yun was only smiling and not speaking, Chu Mu's face became twisted, and a wave of resentment rose in his heart.
He suddenly raised his hand, pointed at Chu Yun's nose and cursed: "Chu Yun, don't think that you're so amazing just because you luckily entered the Qi Disciple realm. Let me tell you, my big brother Chu Zhen has cultivated two middle tier Martial Skills, tomorrow he can definitely join the Tian Dao Sect! "Trash, you're only fit to eat the dirt under our feet for your entire life!"
As the sound of his voice faded, the entire crowd burst into an uproar.
He didn't expect that Chu Zhaoting's hatred towards Chu Zhaoting would be so deep.
If it was any other time, Chu Yun would definitely not hold back and beat Chu Zhe tulp.
But now, facing Chu Zhe's insults, he merely smiled, turned and left.
It wasn't that Chu Yun didn't care, it was that he was magnanimous. In fact, he was someone who would take revenge on anything.
However, if he were to make a move and teach Chu Zhaoting a lesson now, it would be meaningless. Instead, it would expose his cultivation realm prematurely.
When tomorrow came, when Tian Dao Sect was going to recruit students, he would slap his face hard on the stage. That would be truly satisfying!




Chapter 9 - Guests from the Tian Dao Sect

The Tian Dao Sect had changed his mind at the last moment. The news of him coming to the Hong An City to recruit new students had already spread throughout the city like wildfire.
There werotal of two great families in Hong An city, the Chu and Chen families.
The two great families were not too far apart from each other. Both of them had existed for hundreds of years, and their foundations were deep.
In the vast city of Hong An, it was the property of the two great families.
Since they were together, competition was inevitable.
In these past few years, the two great families had always fought openly and secretly, competing in terms of industry, battle prowess, and juniors …
A few days ago, everyone in Hong An City knew about Chu Zhen awakening his grade seven martial spirit.
On the other hand, the renowned former genius, the young master Chu Yun of the Chu Family, had only awakened a Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit, falling from a high place into the mortal world.
As for Chu Tiankuo saying that he would pass the throne to Chu Yun, it was even treated as a joke by others.
Regarding the recruitment of new students from Hong An City, the Chen Clan had always kept a low profile. Their Awakening Ceremony had even been conducted in secret. For a few juniors to have awakened a Martial Spirit, no one knew what grade it would be!
However, everyone was still optimistic about Chu Zhen from the Chu Clan.
After all, a seventh grade Yellow Rank martial spirit could be considered a genius among geniuses in all the nearby cities. It had long surpassed the standards of Tian Dao Sect.
It was already certain that Chu Zhen would be selected to enter Tian Dao Sect.
What really made everyone curious was who the other two spots would land on.
"Father, I heard that Chu Wanqing impeached you in the Clan Assembly a few days ago?"
Chu Yun was already dressed and was about to set off.
Chu Tiankuo stood at the side with his hands behind his back, and a light smile hung on the corners of his mouth: "Hehe, your father, what kind of person do you think I am? I only said one sentence, you are stronger than me, and are more suitable to be the Patriarch. Now, you can stand up and fight with me, and if I lose, the position of Patriarch will be given to you! "
"Guess what? Chu Wanqing and Chu Guangyao didn't even dare to fart!"
"Father was right. This is how it should be! Chu Wanqing's family and the wolf's ambition... it seemed like they had been suppressed for far too long! After Tian Dao Sect accepts new students, settle the bill at once! "
Chu Yun's eyes flickered with a bright light.
Today, he would completely destroy it. Chu Zhen's confidence!
"It's good for them to jump out and let your father know exactly how many of them are on Chu Wanqing's side. Some people hide themselves too deeply! "
Chu Tiankuo sighed with emotion. It was really a lucky hit, causing those who were a little dirty in their hearts to all jump out.
… ….
In the largest hall in Hong An city, it was already crowded.
The three esteemed guests of the Tian Dao Sect had arrived at the Sacred Hall early in the morning. They wouldn't stay in the Hong An City for long, and after selecting the three disciples who met the requirements, they would leave.
Inside the hall, there was a sea of people, most of them were from the Chu and Chen families.
The martial spirits of those who participated in the selection were all at least a Yellow Rank Fifth Rank. In sucuge Red Peace City, there were no more than ten people who had awakened a Yellow Rank Fifth Rank soul.
Five people were sitting on the high platform in the pavilion.
The Chu Family's Patriarch Chu Tiankuo, the Chen Family's Patriarch Chen Long, and the three disciples that came from the Tian Dao Sect.
There were three people from Tian Dao Sect, two men and one woman.
The woman was wearing white and looked to be in her early thirties. She was extremely beautiful and could truly be described aeerless beauty. Her every movement exuded a noble aura.
The other two men, on the other hand, were a bit older. Although their appearances were ordinary, they had an air of arrogance about them, as if their eyes were on top of their heads. They didn't put anyone in their eyes.
Chu Tiankuo seemed to be familiar with the lady, and would gather together from time to time to chat.
The other two men obviously had more interactions with Chen Long.
"Chu Tiankuo, back then you solemnly promised me that your son would be able to awaken a Huang grade six martial spirit at the very least.
The woman rolled her eyes at Chu Tiankuo, her tone filled with helplessness.
Chu Tiankuo helplessly spread his hands. "Destiny makes fools of men, Jing Ran, I also did not expect Yun'er to have a first grade yellow ranked martial spirit."
"In the Heavenly Autumn City next door, there are three Yellow Rank Six Martial Spirits. The other two who are in charge of recruiting students also received many benefits from the city. My temporary order for them to change the location of the student recruitment caused them to be extremely dissatisfied with me. I wasn't afraid of this, I was afraid that Tian Dao Sect would blame me if they found out about this. So Chu Tiankuo, how are you prepared to compensate me? "
When the woman spoke, her tone was filled with hidden bitterness. It didn't seem likeproach at all, but more like a couple throwing a tantrum.
Chu Tiankuo coughed twice, "Wait... We'll talk about it after the recruitment is over. "
"Hmph."
Jing Ran snorted, and turned her head.
In front of others, she had regained her noble appearance.
"The three of you, it's about time."
Chen Long narrowed his eyes and reminded with a smile.
"Alright, let's begin then. It's still as usual for all the participants to go up on stage and release their martial souls! "
Jing Ran's beautiful face remained calm and composed.
Amongst the three of them, it was clear that they respected Jing Ran. The other two men seemed to have come to help her.
The two great clans had a total of more than ten disciples that walked onto the arena.
Chu Yun's face was indifferent, and shockingly included.
"Chu Yun, with your Yellow Rank Level One trash martial spirit, you want to go up on stage?"
When enemies meet, their eyes would turn red. He would not let go of any opportunity to attack Chu Yun.
"Hahahahaha, is it not enough to lose face in the clan? "Is he trying to throw his face to the wind across the whole of Hong An City?"
Chu Xun couldn't help but laugh.
Not far away, Chu Yu also had a face full of pity: "Chu Yun, I advise you, you should leave the stage as soon as possible. It's not too late to go on now. Otherwise, after you release your martial soul, you won't be able to leave even if you want to. You threw our Chu family's face on the stage, so how could you, an uncle of the Heaven's Expanse Family, allow yourself to be so willful? "
"What do I want to do? What does it have to do with you? If you want to play with your own birds, then don't be so carefree as to care about your father! "
Chu Yun shook his head in disdain. In his heart, he had already planned everything out.
This was also why both he and his father, Chu Tiankuo, seemed to havlan in mind.
"You still dare to be arrogant even now? You'll have to cry later!"
Chu Zedong and Chu Zhen thought fiercely in their hearts.
"Chu Yun, may I ask how does it feel to have a Huang grade one martial spirit?"
A handsome youth smiled and looked over.
The smile seemed gentle, but it was mixed with mockery.
This young man's name was Chen Shun, the youngest son of Chen Long, the head of the Chen family. No one knew what grade his martial spirit was, but judging from his confident appearance, he shouldn't be bad.
Chu Yun did not waste his breath, and smiled at him as he raised his middle finger, his lips moved slightly:
"Idiot!" "Scram!"




Chapter 10 - The Powerful Chen Shun

"You!"
Chen Shun's expression suddenly changed, the fire in his heart ignited, his eyes stared straight at Chu Yun, and said word by word, "Trash, are you tired of living?"
On the stage, in front of so many people, this Chu Yun actually dared to insult him by name, he was too arrogant.
How could he, a Yellow Rank One martial spirit, be so arrogant?
"Silence!"
A man from the Tian Dao Sect frowned, and swept a cold glance at Chu Yun. He mocked in a mocking tone, "You are the one that Chu Tiankuo promised us with all his heart … "A talented youth?"
"It's really better to see than to hear."
The other man couldn't help but laugh.
"Enough, let's begin!"
Jing Ran waved her hands with an ice-cold expression, unable to watch the two ridicule Chu Yun.
"Release your martial spirit!"
With Chen Long's shout, all of the disciples released their martial souls in an instant.
"Boom!" BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM! "Boom!"
All kinds of colors gathered in the air, emitting a terrifying power.
"Yellow Rank Five martial spirit, Black Tailed Snake!"
This was Chu Xun's martial soul.
"Yellow Rank Level Five martial spirit, Blue Snow Sable!"
This was Chu Yu's martial spirit.
The martial spirits of the other disciples were all Yellow Rank Level Five.
Yellow Level 5 could be considered a boundary. If he couldn't pass it, he wouldn't be able to achieve much in his life.
Once he surpasses Yellow Level 5, he would be considered as an outstanding student. If he continued to cultivate diligently, his future prospects would brighten up.
However, a Yellow Rank Fifth Rank was not something to be trifled with. There werotal of several hundred awakened disciples from the two great clans. In the end, there were only around ten Yellow Rank Fifth Rank disciples.
Chu Zhen looked at Chu Yun with complacency in his eyes, and said proudly: "Your Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit, show it to us!"
"As you wish."
Chu Yun had a smile on his face as the supreme being battle spirit quietly condensed behind him. An extremely dense fighting intent swept in all directions, and the tyrannical aura caused everyone present to have difficulty breathing.
"Hmm?"
Jing Ran and the two men frowned at the same time.
When the supreme battle spirit was completely revealed, a yellow light floated at its side, announcing its rank.
Everyone's gaze turned strange.
For a moment, a pin drop could be heard throughout the entire hall.
"Huang …" A Yellow Level One, you really f * * king have the face to show it off! "
Chu Zhen laughed like a madman, his tears almost falling out of his eyes.
His laughter broke the silence of the hall.
The crowd burst into an uproar.
The rumor that the genius Chu Yun had awakened his first grade yellow ranked martial spirit was actually true?
With this kind of trash Martial Spirit, how did he have the face to display it in front of the noble guests in Tian Dao Sect?
Could it be that he really wasn't afraid of losing face?
Sure enough, when the supreme battle spirit appeared, a hint of ridicule appeared in the eyes of the other ten odd people on the stage.
They all felt ashamed to be associated with this trash!
From their point of view, Chu Yun was a complete failure.
"Hehe, Chu Yun, what is there to do?"
Chu Yu shook his head. His expression was not one of regret, but rather, joy.
In her heart, she naturally wished that Chu Yun would fall and become a good-for-nothing for all her life. Only by doing this could she prove that her choice was not wrong.
Chu Wanqing looked at Chu Tiankuo who was on stage with a cold smile, and spoke witone full of happiness, while muttering to himself: "Chu Tiankuo, Chu Tiankuo, oh Chu Tiankuo, your illustrious reputation has been destroyed by your useless son just like that, are you … Especially unreconciled? "
Chu Tiankuo seemed to have sensed something, and followed Chu Wanqing's gaze.
Their four eyes met. Although he was speechless, Chu Tiankuo could still feel the extremely inflated ambition in Chu Wanqing's eyes!
But Chu Tiankuo only laughed faintly, as if everything was settled.
Jing Ran could no longer bear to see Chu Yun being ridiculed by the group. She frowned and could not help but ask: "Chu Zhen, Chen Shun, where is your martial spirits?"
"Milord, do not be anxious. The stronger the martial spirit, the more important it is. A martial spirit like mine should be the final one to win! "
Chen Shun had his hands behind his back, neither panicked nor hurried.
"Hmph, deliberately mystifying!"
Chu Zhen sneered and his body trembled. A dense amount of Spiritual Energy erupted and a sword wrapped in burning flames appeared above his head. He easily caught it.
Huang grade seven martial spirit, Wild Flame Sword!
Such a martial spirit could be considered a top genius even in several nearby cities.
"Mm, not bad."
Seeing the martial spirit that Chu Zhen had awakened, Jing Ran's ice-cold face slightly eased up.
If he could recruit a yellow level seven martial spirit genius this time, it would be over the limit.
It was just that …
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes showed worry, and she wanted to open her mouth to comfort Chu Tiankuo, but she didn't know what to say.
With his pride, he surely didn't like her trying to comfort him, right?
"Chu Tiankuo, your Chu Family's younger generation is not bad, not bad. If it was any other city, the Chu Clan would definitely be the strongest in the future. But it waity, a pity! You guys have met my son! Compared to my son, this Wild Flame Sword of yours is still lacking! "Shun'er, let them see your true strength!"
Chen Long slowly stood up and spread his arms wide, anticipation evident in his eyes.
"Yes, father!"
In Chen Shun's eyes, extreme arrogance could be seen.
He took a deep breath and the spirit energy around his body exploded crazily. A green, unassuming loach suddenly appeared behind his back! There werotal of seven streaks of yellow light, and they were all grade seven yellow martial spirits!
"Loach?"
A few of the Chu Clan disciples were slightly surprised.
The Loach Martial Spirit, a Yellow Rank Seven, although it is still strong, it cannot compare with the Wild Flame Sword!
Where did his confidence come from?
"No, it's not a loach, this is …" "This is a Mud Dragon!"
Jing Ran stood up abruptly, her beautiful eyes filled with shock. Her cherry lips parted slightly, as she spoke word by word: "Mud Dragon, possesses an extremely weak True Dragon bloodline. Even though it was so weak that it was hard to find, but... But she was also a descendant of a True Dragon! In terms of Martial Spirit, this Mud Dragon is a bit better than the Raging Flame Sword! "
Hearing Jing Ran's words, the other two men from the Tian Dao Sect gasped at the same time.
"Mud Dragon?"
"Possess a True Dragon Bloodline?"
"Seriously... A True Dragon? "
Everyone in the hall was dumbfounded.
It was not their fault. The word 'real dragon' was too far away!
As long as he had a martial spirit that was slightly related to a True Dragon, it would be much stronger than an ordinary martial spirit.
Even though they were both Yellow Rank Seventh Rank, this True Dragon Martial Spirit was much stronger than the Raging Flame Sword!
"Hahahahahaha!"
Chen Shun opened his arms wide, facing the sky.
He seemed to enjoy this moment of attention.
Chu Zhen's face suddenly became extremely pale, withourace of blood.
He couldn't believe that Chen Shun's awakened martial spirit was actually stronger than his own!
It wasn't easy for him to step on Chu Yun, and Chu Zhen had even thought that he was the number one genius in Hong An City. Chen Shun's martial spirit was actually the Mud Dragon!
That was a Mud Dragon that could kill him in an instant!




Chapter 11 - Provoking the entire Chu Clan

This sudden turn of events stunned everyone in the Chu Clan.
No wonder the Chen family never announced the grade and type of the family's child's martial spirit.
Not only was the Mud Dragon fast, it also had a nimble body. In battle, its methods were complex and hard to defend against.
The reason why it was so powerful was because it had inherited a tiny bit of the True Dragon Bloodline. A tiny bit of it could be ignored.
However, even though it was jusiny bit, it had gotten involved with the real dragon!
Although the Raging Flame Sword martial spirit was fierce, it was still incomparable to the Mud Dragon.
"Is my son's martial spirit still considered attractive?"
Chen Long laughed while clapping his hands, he could not help but look at Chu Tiankuo, to see the panic and disappointment on his old opponent's face.
But Chu Tiankuo still remained indifferent, as if all of this had nothing to do with him.
"No, that's impossible! How could I not. "How am I not the number one genius of Hong An City?"
Chu Zhen only felt a surging rage in his chest, it was like a volcano erupting, vast and mighty.
His eyes suddenly turned blood-red.
Ever since his martial soul had awakened, Chu Zhen had been incomparably proud of himself and his mentality had undergonuge change.
Although he had never truly been ranked before, everyone believed that he was the number one genius of Hong An City. Even Chu Zhen had always regarded himself as the number one genius of Hong An City.
Now that the Tian Dao Sect was recruiting, Chu Zhen originally thought he could easily join the Tian Dao Sect with his Yellow Rank Level 7 Raging Flame Sword. Moreover, he didn't expect Chen Shun, who had always been keeping a low profile, to reveal his true strength at this time!
"With just trash like you, you think you can become the number one genius? What a joke!"
Chen Shun's eyes became ice-cold. With the support of the Mud Dragon martial spirit, a wave of cold, dark energy rose from his body and seeped into his bones.
"I'll kill you!"
Chu Zhen let ouoar of rage, gripped the Wild Flame Sword in his hand and unhesitatingly sent out a stream of sword qi, slashing towards Chen Shun.
A Mortal Realm Stage 3 martial artist had exploded out to his heart's content.
"Zhen`er, stop! "Calm down!"
Chu Wanqing was so anxious that his entire body was trembling. He was very clear that if Chu Zhen were to really fight, he would definitely not be a match for Chen Shun.
Let them fight! In the second trial, isn't thiest of combat strength? "
On the high platform, Chen Long was not in a hurry, as if he was eager for the two of them to start a fight.
Jing Ran did not stop them. Instead, she stared at the two people on the stage with interest.
There was a lot of emphasis on recruiting disciples in the Tian Dao Sect.
The first segment looked at the level of the martial spirit.
The second part was to see a martial artist's actual combat ability.
What Chen Long said was right, the second round was about combat ability. Moreover, Chu Zhen was the one who initiated the fight, and Chen Shun had obviously been too impatient to accept the challenge. Naturally, she had no reason to stop him.
The rest of the people in the ring hurriedly retreated to the bottom of the ring, afraid that they would be affected.
Chu Yun's mouth curved up in a smile, but he was not in a hurry.
Chu Zhen was so angry that he could not control himself anymore.
As long as one wasn't a fool, one could tell that the Chen Clan had come prepared.
Why did he choose to fight on such an occasion instead of a personal duel?
Obviously, the Chen Clan had great ambitions.
Not only did they have to completely destroy the Chu Family in terms of talent, they also had to step on the Chu Family to enter the Tian Dao Sect!
In front of the entire Hong An City, Chen Long wanted to tell everyone that the Chen Family was about to rise up and that the genius Chu Zhen was only this much!
"You are courting death, don't blame me!"
Chen Shun laughed out loud. Black mist rose from his body, surrounding his body and making him look like a nimble snake.
No, it was not a snake, but a Mud Dragon!
As for his cultivation level, he was also at Mortal Realm Stage 3.
"Boom!"
Chen Shun's fist struck out fiercely, his speed as fast as lightning.
Chu Zhen's sword qi, which was accompanied by a scorching flame, was shattered by Chen Shun's fist and scattered into specks of fiery light.
Chen Shun's body was extremely nimble. After shattering the sword qi with a single punch, he easily dodged Chu Zhen's pounce. He then twisted his body and swept his leg towards Chu Zhen's chest.
"Pfft!"
Chu Zhen's body trembled and he spat out a mouthful of blood.
Chen Shun retracted his leg and smiled sinisterly. He placed both of his hands on Chu Zhen's shoulders and squeezed fiercely. With two kacha sounds, Chu Zhen's shoulder was dislocated.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Chu Zhen was in pain and he fiercely turned around. His eyes were blood-red and his breathing was heavy.
Relying on the pain of being dislocated, he gathered the spiritual energy in his body and thrust out the Wild Flame Sword!
"Zenith Yang Sword Technique!"
The Wild Flame Sword emitted a scorching hot glow, like a blazing sun, so bright that people couldn't even open their eyes.
This was the Chu Clan's middle grade martial skill, the Supreme Yang Sword Technique!
"Since we are both middle-rank martial skills, today I will prove that your Chu family's martial skills are much weaker than our Chen family's!"
Chen Shun's gaze was deep as he lightly exhaled. He spread open his hands and clenched them tightly. A strong power surged out witum. Icy Yin Qi surrounded his body, forcing the air to emiissing sound.
"Phantom Palm!"
Chen Shun took the initiative to launch two palm strikes in a row. Two resounding palm strikes appeared and flew towards Chu Zhen!
"Using your bare hands to meet my sword technique, where does your confidence come from?"
Chu Zhen gave a wild roar, raising his spiritual energy to its peak, all of it was concentrated on the Wild Flame Sword!
In that instant, the might of the Ardent Flame Sword grew even stronger, as though it wanted to break through everything.
"Too stupid."
Chu Yun stood at the other side of the stage and watched the scene expressionlessly.
Chu Zhen's battle experience was too weak. With his current strength, not to mention learning two mid-tier martial skills, even if he learned ten or twenty, he wouldn't be able to display his true strength!
The other party was clearly trying to trick him, and was trying to get him to go all out.
He never would have thought that this idiot Chu Zhen would be so anxious to get what he wanted. He had really fallen into his trap!
"Puchi!"
The Raging Flame Sword easily tore the two palm images apart. In fact, the two palm images did not contain any power at all. Although their power was shocking, it was only a bluff!
As for Chen Shun himself, he had long since relied on his extremely fast speed and concealing the palm shadows to quickly dodge to the side.
"It's over... "We're doomed..."
Chu Zhen rushed over, his eyes suddenly opened wide, his heart was filled with panic.
He had no time to react at all. He could only feel a tremendous force attacking him from behind. He could not avoid it at all.
After being hit by Chen Shun's palms, Chu Zhen suddenly felt as if his internal organs had turned upside down, and an intense pain swept through his mind, causing him to spit out a mouthful of blood and fall to the ground. The Wild Flame Sword in his hand no longer had the spirit energy to support it, and it automatically dissipated.
Victory and defeat had been decided!
With his hands behind his back, Chen Shun stood on the spot.
The Mud Dragon Martial Spirit floated in the air, making his originally arrogant temperament even more arrogant.
"Today, besides wanting to join the Tian Dao Sect, I came here to prove something else."
Chen Shun looked around and said indifferently, "The Chu Clan is trash!"
As the sound of his voice faded, the entire stadium suddenly boiled over.




Chapter 12 - Treatment of the strong

The Chu Clan was trash!
No one had expected that Chen Shun would actually spout such arrogant words in the ring.
He dared to challenge the entire Chu Family by himself!
The people from the Chu family were all furious and they gritted their teeth.
The other party was so arrogant, yet on his side, he could do nothing about it.
The difference was too obvious!
Chu Wanqing stood below the stage, his face ashen, his lips trembling.
Chu Zhen was his heart's flesh and blood. He was the hope of the entire Chu Clan. Yet, he died on the stage. His heart was in extreme pain.
"Big... "Brother..."
Chu Zhe trembled, his eyes filled with terror.
Chu Yu also had a look of panic on his face. How could Chen Shun be so strong? Even someone at the 3rd level of the Mortal Realm, with the advantage of his martial spirit, was able to defeat Chu Zhen so easily!
Not only them, even the younger generation of the Chu family had fear in their eyes.
In this kind of situation, Chu Zhen represented their Chu Family!
However, Chu Zhen had easily defeated Chen Shun. This was no different from slapping the faces of everyone from the Chu Clan, it was like a stinging pain!
"Not bad, not bad!"
When the two men from the Tian Dao Sect saw this scene, they also nodded continuously. They could not help but praise, "The future is bright, the future is bright!"
"Congratulations, Patriarch Chen, you have a good son!"
Chen Long was overjoyed, but he humbly replied, "You flatter me. In the future, my son will have to rely on your care!"
In this world, the strong always had more authority.
Chu Wanqing quickly ran up to the stage and helped Chu Zhen up. He sent spirit energy into him and his expression suddenly turned deathly pale as he pointed at Chen Shun, roaring in uncontrollable rage, "You …. So ruthless, so vicious! It actually broke my son's spine! Without three months of rest, it's impossible to recover! Even if you were to recover from it, it is impossible for it to recover to its original state. It is very possible that it will leave behind a hidden disease that will affect your entire life! "
Hearing this, Chen Shun shook his head with a faint smile, "Worthy of being beaten!"
"You!"
Chu Wanqing flew intage, but what the opponent said was the truth. The honored guest of Tian Dao Sect was the one who judged him, and his skills were inferior to someone who was injured, so how could he blame anyone else?
"Chu Wanqing, you haven't even opened your mouth yet. You're jumping up and down like a clown, aren't you ashamed of yourself?"
Chen Long laughed, and revealed a disdainful expression. However, he was a very smart person who would bring disaster to the east.
Chu Wanqing seemed to have suddenly thought of something, he suddenly raised his head, and stared at Chu Tiankuo with fierce and venomous eyes, his face twisted ferociously, and he gritted his teeth: "Chu Tiankuo, are you happy now? Your son is trash, so you just watched helplessly as he was injured and left with hidden injuries, right? "
Chu Tiankuo frowned, but before he could say anything, Chu Yun could not help but sneer: "Chu Wanqing, what is the meaning of this old dog of yours? Chu Zhen took the initiative to find people to fight. Since it's like this, it can only be said that he's asking for it! "
Speaking till here, Chu Yun's expression became serious, "Also, Chu Zhen offended me, even if he was lucky enough to not get crippled by others, he would have been crippled by me!"
"Hahahaha!"
"This trash must have burned his brain!"
"The Chu family is truly pitiful. The number one genius was beaten and crippled, and the son of the family head is also retarded."
"A Yellow Rank One martial spirit, how arrogant!"
The entire venue was filled with laughter.
Even Jing Ran could not help but frown, and was slightly displeased.
If it was anyone else, they would definitely think of a way to avoid having a first grade Yellow Rank martial soul, in order to avoid losing face. But as for Chu Yun, he was proud instead, when he saw Chu Zhen in trouble, he became even more excited.
How could Chu Tiankuo's son achieve such a feat? There was no sign of his father!
"You're looking to die, you're looking to die!" "Trash!"
Chu Wanqing angrily roared, his veins popped out like a ferocious beast.
"Milords, I havequest!"
The corners of Chen Shun's mouth curled into a smile of determination as he turned around and clasped his hands at the few people on the stage.
"If you have any requests, just say it. If it is met, we will naturally agree to it!"
A man impatiently said.
Jing Ran was expressionless, as if she was waiting for Chen Shun's next words.
"I won't hide it from you all, in Hong An city, our Chen and Chu Families are irreconcilable. Currently, the only person in the Chu Clan who possesses a Yellow Rank Seven martial spirit, Chu Zhen, has also been injured by me. Other than Chu Zhen, the rest of the Chu Family's younger generation are all trash. The strongest is only a Yellow Level 5. "
Pausing for a moment, Chen Shun continued proudly, "Therefore, I would like to request that you three sirs give this year's three spots in Tian Dao Sect to our Chen family. "This competition is meaningless!"
BOOM!
Thunder from a clear sky!
All the Chu Clan disciples felt like they were struck by lightning, their faces turned pale.
No one had expected that Chen Shun would be so shameless, ready to sell. He wanted to threaten the Tian Dao Sect with his status as a genius … No, it couldn't be called a threat, it could only be called a trade!
If he gave the three spots in the Tian Dao Sect to the Chen family, then the Chu family's situation would only get worse!
If this continues, one day, the entire Hong An City will be annexed by the Chen family!
"Enough, our Tian Dao Sect's recruitment has always been fair and just. We would never agree to suching!"
Jing Ran was expressionless, she had never expected that Chen Shun would suddenly use such a move.
Putting aside the fact that she had come here today, she was here to repay Chu Tiankuo for his kindness. As the Chen family got stronger and stronger, it was extremely disadvantageous to Chu Tiankuo.
Not to mention, this request was already outrageous. How could there beason foerson to ascend to the heavens like a chicken or a dog?
Chen Shun was not panicked in the slightest, his eyes flashed, and he laughed: "Master Jing Ran, you can consider it more, I am not in a hurry to wait for my answer … …"
Chen Long also stroked his beard and laughed: Master Jing Ran, I think what my son said is very reasonable.
Jing Ran was about to retort, but the other two men from the Tian Dao Sect also spoke up: "Jing Ran, the Mud Dragon Martial Spirit is an extremely rare opportunity, we don't have to watch helplessly for the Chu Family's sake just to see such a genius lose!"
"That's right. Isn't it just two spots?" The Chu Clan has lost all their fighting spirit, so what's the use of giving the quota to them? "
"Rao Xu, Shu Long, there's no need to say anymore."
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes turned ice-cold.
The middle-aged man called Rao Xu said, "Jing Ran, did you forget about the change in the recruitment location? The three geniuses of the Heavenly Autumn City, you said you gave up just like that. Now that you've encountered a true genius in the Red Peace City, if you just watch as such geniuses go away, how are you going to explain this to the sect? "
"Indeed, without Chen Shun, could he still rely on that useless young master of the Chu Clan?"
Shu Long also exhorted with emotional reason.
"Rao Xu, Shu Long, the two of you are here to collect the Chen family's benefits, right?"
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes flashed with an ice-cold killing intent.
She had never been threatened like this before.
Rao Xu and Shu Kui did not try to cover it up and nodded generously, "That's right, we did receive some benefits. But what about you, Jing Ran, do you dare to guarantee that you don't have any selfish thoughts? If you miss out on a genius like Chen Shun, you will get nothing. How are you going to explain this to the sect then, and use the heavily injured Chu Zhen or the Huang grade one martial spirit, Chu Yun? "




Chapter 13 - One stroke can't drop you, count me to lose

Speaking of which, he was clearly trying to force Ye Xiao.
Jing Ran gritted her teeth. She didn't want to give in to their trap, but the reality couldn't be controlled by her!
She also had something that was hard to say.
This recruitment was an examination that the sect had held for her, and it was very important.
Jing Ran knew very well in her heart that she definitely could not return empty-handed. Otherwise, the sect would not be able to explain themselves.
Do we really have to agree to Chen Shun's request?
If she really agreed to it, how would she face Chu Tiankuo?
Chen Shun stood in the middle of the ring with a smile on his face, obviously fearless.
In fact, when they found out that the Tian Dao Sect would recruit new students in Hong An City, the Chen family started planning. They first concealed Chen Shun's Mud Dragon Martial Spirit, then contacted Rao Xu and Shu Long.
At this point, the plan had basically succeeded. He was only one step away!
As long as Jing Ran nodded her head, then the Chen family would rise up naturally, and rule over the entire Hong An City!
All the members of the Chu Family had terrified expressions. They did not even dare to breathe loudly.
They looked at Chu Tiankuo who was on stage, at this moment, perhaps only the Patriarch was their savior!
But Chu Tiankuo still maintained his calm appearance without any expression.
All of the Chu Family disciples felt their vision darken, the sky spinning and the earth spinning. Their hearts were unable to stop themselves from crying out. Could it be that there really was no one who could stop Chen Shun's arrogance?
"Jing Ran, there is no need to think too much into it.
"With your position in the sect … Jing Ran, you don't have to ruin your own future for the Chu Family! "
Rao Xu and Shu Lu were still smiling as they tried to persuade him again and again.
Jing Ran's conviction began to crumble bit by bit.
Just as her thoughts wavered, a calm voice rang out, "Wait, I have something to say!"
"Hmm?"
The focus of the entire audience, once again focused on Chu Yun.
Chu Yun held his hands behind his back, and laughed lightly: "I just want to ask the three of you, is Chen Shun's request reasonable?"
"That's unreasonable. He even has the right to mention it!" After joining the Tian Dao Sect, one's status would be incomparably honorable, so what would a mortal family count as? Once they were heavily nurtured by the sect, not even royal authority would be afraid! If you want to blame something, then blame it, your Chu Clan must not have any geniuses! "
Rao Xu snorted coldly.
"In this world, strength is respected. Kid, do you still not understand?"
Shu Long scolded.
"So that's how it is. In other words, if my innate talent and battle prowess were to completely defeat Chen Shun, I would even have the qualifications to exterminate the Chen Clan. Is that right?"
Chu Yun spoke with confidence and confidence, but the words he said caused everyone present to be dumbstruck.
"..."
Afteeriod of silence, Chen Shun's arrogant laughter abruptly broke the silence.
"Hahahahaha, if anyone else had said that, I would have even considered it. You, a trash grade one yellow martial spirit, shouldn't come here to embarrass yourself!"
As Chen Shun's voice faded, the entire hall burst into laughter.
"Today, I have really seen the intelligence of the young master of the Chu family."
"I'm going to die from laughter. The young master of the Chu family is simply a retard. I was puzzled. Back then, who was the one who bragged about the title of a talented youngster? "
"This is still a talented youth, don't tease me!"
Not only the people from the Chen Clan, even some of the surrounding crowd were unable to contain themselves and burst into wild laughter.
The people from the Chu Clan all covered their faces with faces full of shame.
They really wanted to find a hole and hide in it!
What was going on with the young master today? Why was he still spouting nonsense under such circumstances?
My god, the family's face has been completely thrown away by this disappointing young master!
Rao Xu smirked contemptuously, "If you have the talent and strength to completely defeat Chen Shun, then helping you to destroy the Chen Clan would biece of cake!" But the question is, do you? "
A hint of sullenness flashed across Jing Ran's beautiful face. Even at this time, Chu Yun was still pestering him.
Just as she was about to berate him, Chu Tiankuo spoke up.
"Yun'er, it's about time to make a move. With that arrogant face of Chen Long, even I can't stand watching him leave. "
"Alright, then let's completely slap their faces until they swell!"
In Chu Yun's heart, he was extremely happy.
His ice-cold gaze suddenly turned arrogant.
He clasped his hands behind his back and laughed wildly: "Please look carefully! Let's see what grade my martial spirit is! "
The moment he said that, the supreme battle spirit appeared behind Chu Yun.
An ancient, bleak, mysterious, and murderous aura was fully released with a bang.
It was a blurry figure, much clearer than when it had just awakened. The main body and four limbs had already begun to take shape.
Of course, the most shocking thing wasn't the martial spirit's appearance, but the light that surrounded it!
One, two, three … Seven lines!
Seven yellow lights!
It was also a Yellow Rank Level Seven martial spirit!
What … "What?"
Chu Wanqing froze on the spot, as if he had been struck hard.
Chu Zhe, Chu Yu and the rest of the Chu Family disciples who looked down on Chu Yun were also stunned.
Yellow Rank Level 7, he … How could his martial spirit be a Yellow Rank Level Seven?
Not only the Chu Clan, but everyone in the hall was shocked.
Other than Chu Zhen, the Chu Family actually had a Yellow Level 7?
Chen Shun wrinkled his brows and snorted coldly, "Trash, you're actually a Yellow Level 7?"
When he had used his martial spirit earlier, everyone had been watching. He was clearly a Yellow Rank Level One martial spirit, that's right! But now, why did he suddenly become a Yellow Rank Level 7?
"Is this really that shocking?" I haven't even used my full strength yet! "
Chu Yun's mouth had a light smile, as though he enjoyed everyone's shocked gaze.
Withought, he let out another roar and the yellow light behind him suddenly expanded. In front of everyone's eyes, the eighth yellow light actually appeared!
"Huang …" Yellow Level Eight! "
Even Jing Ran couldn't help but tremble, her beautiful eyes filled with disbelief.
"No, impossible!"
Chu Wanqing stood rooted to the ground, as if he had been struck dumb.
"I haven't reached my limit. I'm still not at my limit!"
Chu Yun's eyes were arrogant, he bellowed, and released all the Spirit Qi in his body.
The vortex of spiritual energy swept out in all directions.
Fourth level of the Mortal Realm, this was the aura of a Mortal Realm Stage 4!
Chu Zhen, Chen Shun, these geniuses, even if they worked hard in their cultivation, they would only have reached the 3rd level of the Mortal Realm.
Chu Yun had started his training on the same day as them, but his cultivation level had already risen to the 4th level of the Mortal Realm without any warning, how could anyone not be shocked?
"Boom!"
The glow next to the battle spirit once again began to converge, transforming into a ninth yellow light!
In this instant, Chu Yun was like a god of war descending from the sky.
The supreme battle spirit behind him was surrounded by nine yellow lights, representing the martial spirit of a Yellow Rank Level Nine!
Yellow Rank Ninth Pin!
Yellow Rank Level 9!
In Hong An city, a Yellow Rank Six martial spirit was considered a genius.
Yellow Level Six was also the standard for each sect to recruit new students.
Yellow Level Seven, in so many cities around, it was definitely one of the best. Even a monster like the Tian Dao Sect would cherish a Yellow Level Seven martial spirit very much!
As for Yellow Rank Level 9 …
Even in the entire Da Xia Empire, Yellow Rank Ninth Pin was as rare as phoenix feathers and qilin horns!
The brains of everyone present were all blank. It was as if they were struck by lightning. It waype of shock that could not be described with words.
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes widened. She felt that she was so shocked that she couldn't breathe.
"Chen Shun, I, Chu Yun, have never liked using my power to suppress others. "Although my Martial Spirit and my realm can easily crush you, I still want to give you a fair competition opportunity."
"Come and attack me as much as you can."
"If I can't kill you in a single move, it's my loss!"
The corner of Chu Yun's mouth raised into a smile.




Chapter 14 - Blast into a Bloody Mist

No one would have thought that the situation would have such a miraculous reversal.
Chen Shun, who was acting arrogantly earlier, was now staring at the sky with narrowed eyes. He stood rooted to the spot, trembling from head to toe, unable to utter a single word.
Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit and Mortal Realm Stage Four.
What was the point of using a superior grade martial spirit and cultivation to suppress someone?
What's like that?
No matter what, he had lost in a complete mess!
"No! I can't accept this! I can't accept this..."
Chen Shun's eyes glazed over, his lips were dry, and his Adam's apple was rolling.
If the pain that Chen Shun had brought to Chu Zhen was pain that could not be relieved, then what Chu Yun had brought him was at leasundred times more!
All his confidence and ambition had been completely destroyed.
All the plans, all the ideas for renewal, had been burned.
"I've given you a chance. Since you're not going to make a move, it's my turn."
Chu Yun's mouth had a smile on it, he looked at Chen Shun indifferently, who was walking as a corpse, his eyes, suddenly became cold, the look in his eyes sharp and filled with killing intent.
The Chen family's ambition was not small, to actually use the Mud Dragon Martial Spirit to threaten Jing Ran, and ask for the three spots of the Tian Dao Sect to be given to them.
As the young master of the Chu Family, Chu Yun was naturally displeased to see Rao Xu and Shu Long standing in front of him openly.
He too harbored killing intent towards Chen Shun.
Chu Yun's entire body was enveloped by a black light. With a slap of his hand, spirit energy wrapped around his body, forming a monstrous palm that struck towards Chen Shun who was not far away!
Hand of the Flipping Cloud!
A majestic wave of air suddenly rose up, causing all the spectators below the arena to feel a sense of fear in their hearts.
Didn't they say that Chu Yun was trash?
But he had a powerful martial spirit at the ninth level of the Yellow Rank!
Moreover, he had only awakened his martial spirit for a few days, yet his strength had already reached such a level.
If even he was trash, who would dare call themselves a genius?
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud?"
All the members of the Chu Clan were filled with terror.
Only a few people knew about Chu Yun breaking the restriction, and most people did not.
Seeing Chu Yun use the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, all the Chu Family disciples were stunned.
Especially Chu Yu and Chu Xinghan, their eyes were wide with disbelief.
It had only been three or four days, how did Chu Yun cultivate his Hand of the Flipping Cloud to such an extent?
Chen Shun came back to his senses. Facing the incoming palm attack, his face turned pale and he gritted his teeth, raising his Mud Dragon Martial Spirit to the maximum.
"Chu Yun, although your cultivation is strong and your martial spirit rank is higher, do you really think I am that easy to deal with?"
Chen Shun's eyes were sinister and terrifying, clearly prepared to fight to the death.
Along with his Mud Dragon Martial Spirit releasing a wave of cold power, Chen Shun's body suddenly became fragile and fragile like a loach.
"Whoosh!"
Instead of retreating, Chen Shun advanced towards the gigantic palm with an uncontrollable crazed look on his face.
"It's a body skill!"
"To be able to cultivate body techniques to such a level, this Mud Dragon Martial Spirit is truly not simple!"
"Although Chu Yun's martial spirit is stronger than his cultivation realm, Chen Shun still won't be defeated that easily!"
"One hit kill, Chu Yun is too arrogant!"
The spectators all shook their heads.
Although everyone favored Chu Yun a little, the Mud Dragon Martial Spirit possessed the bloodline of a True Dragon. Once activated, it was hard to say who would win!
"My body technique is a skill gifted by the True Dragon Bloodline, it is immune to most of the damage. Even if your palm strike is powerful enough to defy the heavens, what can it do? "
Chen Shun's face was twisted as he laughed out loud and clashed against the gigantic palm.
He had once used this kind of innate technique to forcefully withstand a ten thousand jin boulder's strike without suffering any injuries.
Therefore, Chen Shun was extremely confident.
"Boom!"
A thunderous explosion resounded on the ground, but the scene that was predicted did not occur. Chen Shun's body turned into a mist of blood with a 'puchi'.
The whole venue shook and dust fell from the ceiling.
The might of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, at this moment, was completely displayed without restraint!
Chu Yun shook his head and sighed: "I don't really understand either. Why do you think you're in sucurry to send yourself to your death?"
"Shun'er!"
Chen Long suddenly stood up from the stage. His head was full of blood, and his eyes were about to pop out of their sockets.
He saw with his own eyes that his son had been turned into a bloody mist, his body smashed to pieces without leaving a single intact corpse.
How could this be, how could this be!
"One move!"
Jing Ran's heart suddenly shook, it turned out that with just one move, she had actually killed Chen Shun in an instant!
He didn't even have the strength to fight back. Witremendous force, he smacked Chen Shun into a bloody mist.
Rao Xu and Shu Yuan stood up in disbelief, their lips trembling, unable to utter a single word.
On the Chen family's side, after a moment of daze, a large number of wails sounded out.
"Brother Shun!"
"Big brother!"
"Young Lord!"
No one dared to believe that under Chu Yun's control, Chen Shun did not even have the chance to fight back.
"Hahahahaha, now this is my, Chu Tiankuo's, son!"
Chu Tiankuo's face was filled with happiness, he clapped his hands and laughed.
Not only had his own son broken the limits of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, he had also cultivated it to a level of perfection in a short amount of time.
Only the word genius could describe Chu Yun!
Veins popped out on Chen Long's forehead. The anger that instantly gushed forth was like a volcano erupting, causing him to lose consciousness.
Chen Shun, who was regarded as the Chen Family's future, had actually been killed in an instant, and by the Chu Family's good-for-nothing young master!
In Chen Long's heart, his rage reached its peak.
His son had the Mud Dragon Martial Spirit, an incomparably noble Mud Dragon Martial Spirit!
"Little bastard, I'll kill you!"
Chen Long's eyes were blood-red. His strength at the first level of the Qi Transformation Stage suddenly exploded and he rushed down from the stage, leaving behind an afterimage as he charged towards Chu Yun.
"Patriarch Chen, sit back down."
Jing Ran regained her senses, her face turned cold, she flicked her finger and condensed her Spirit Qi, transforming into a burst of Spirit Qi that pierced into Chen Long's back.
Chen Long froze, the pain was excruciating.
He suddenly stopped in his tracks, his eyes bloodshot, he roared in anger: "Master Jing Ran, do not stop me, she killed my son, she killed my son!"
Because of the joint threat from before, Jing Ran was already extremely unhappy. Now that she saw Chen Long like this, she sneered: "When your son broke someone's spine earlier, he didn't expect it to be today. If you dare move again, I will kill you! "
A trace of unwillingness flashed through Chen Long's eyes, but he clenched his teeth and swallowed that breath back down.
The other party was the Tian Dao Sect, a lofty sect.
He, Chen Long, was merely the head of a small family.
If he were to face the other party head on, the other party would be able to wipe out his clan easily.
Chen Long seemed to instantly age by more than ten years, and his voice was hoarse as he nodded his head, "Alright … I, will abide by the rules! "
His face was ashen as he sat back down like a zombie.
He knew clearly in his heart that now, the Chen Clan was completely finished.




Chapter 15 - One sentence, annihilate the Chen Family

"I believe that the noble guests of Tian Dao Sect have also witnessed my talent. If Chen Shun can make you abandon our Chu Family, then do you think that I, Chu Yun, have the qualifications to make sucequest? "
Chu Yun laughed faintly, his gaze sweeping towards the three people on the stage.
Being the focus of Chu Yun's gaze, Jing Ran was silent for a while, then slowly nodded: "You … Of course there are. "
No wonder Chu Yun was so arrogant before, no wonder he never put anyone in his eyes, it turned out that he … He really had the ability!
Rao Xu and Shu Yuan also nodded their heads hurriedly and said with a smile, "Yes, of course! Young Master Chu Yun, with this talent of yours, in the entire Da Xia Empire, you are an existence that is as rare as phoenix feathers and qilin horns.
Rao Xu and Shu Long might look so arrogant outside, but in reality, they were just ordinary disciples of Tian Dao Sect.
If Chu Yun entered the Tian Dao Sect, relying on his Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit, his position would definitely be much higher than theirs.
That was why they didn't dare to act rashly. Their attitude was as respectful as they could possibly get.
"What did he say before? Only the strong can makequest. "If my talent surpasses Chen Shun, you will destroy the Chen family, right?"
Chu Yun rubbed his nose and smiled.
"That's right, that's what we said!"
Rao Xu and Shu Long nodded their heads, but immediately tried to curry favor with him: "As long as Young Master Chu Yun nods his head, we will make our move and destroy the Chen family!"
In an instant, the gazes of everyone in the entire auction were focused on Chu Yun.
No one had expected that with just a single movement from Chu Yun, he would be able to change the entire situation of the Hong An City!
This was the privilege of the strong.
Chen Long's heart felt as though it had been crushed. He knew that this would be the result.
Earlier, Chen Shun thought that his talent was great, but it was merely enough to make the Tian Dao Sect abandon the Chu Family. He never thought that Chu Yun, at his young age, would actually have such a vicious heart, wanting to exterminate the entire Chen Family!
"No, no!"
"Let us go, we are willing to join the Chu Clan!"
"Don't, don't kill us!"
The members of the Chen family all had expressions of terror on their faces.
Before, they had been overjoyed, but now, the situation had reversed.
"I will give you two a day's time. You two should know what to do!"
After all, Chu Yun had lived past one life, so naturally he would not be merciful.
"When the recruitment is over, we will pull up the roots of the Chen Clan!"
Rao Xu and Shu Long immediately agreed.
The two of them were both at the first level of Qi Condensation, it was more than enough to annihilate the Chen Clan together.
"The heavens have destroyed my Chen family!"
Chen Long yelled out in grief and indignation. He spat out a mouthful of blood at the sky and fell straight down.
Chu Yun sentenced the Chen Family to death with just a few words.
Even if the Chen Clan was an ancient clan that had existed for hundreds of years, it was of no avail.
After taking care of the external problems, the only thing left was internal problems.
Chu Yun turned and looked to his side.
Chu Wanqing's face, which had been swept by Chu Yun's gaze, became as white as paper.
"Chu Yun, you … "Don't be complacent!"
Chu Zhe's lips trembled, but before he could finish his words, Chu Wanqing had smacked him on the back of the head. Chu Zhaoqing staggered, dizzy and disoriented.
"Unfilial son, kneel down!"
Chu Wanqing cursed, his voice trembling.
Immediately after, he took a deep breath, and without any hesitation, he kneeled on the ground, his tears flowing as he said, "Young master, my eldest son Chu Zhen's spine has been broken, even if he recovers, his foundation will be damaged. My second son, Chu Zhe, is jusiece of trash that cannot pose any threat to you. Young Master, please have mercy on us! "
No one had expected this sudden turn of events.
Chu Wanqing wouldn't have acted like this if it weren't for his despair.
All of his relied on, all of his pride, had been completely destroyed by Chu Yun.
Initially, he was ambitious for the position of Patriarch, but now even if it was given to him for free, he didn't dare to sit on it for fear that he wouldn't make it in time.
Take your men and destroy your meridians, and get the hell out of the clan!
Chu Yun said indifferently.
"Dad, I don't want to cripple my meridians, I don't want to!"
When Chu Zhaoting heard this news, he was greatly shocked.
Although he had only awakened a grade five yellow martial spirit, there was still hope for him to reach the Qi Transformation stage if he continued to practice hard.
Being crippled just like that, at the same time that he was frightened, there was also an extreme unwillingness mixed in his heart.
Who wouldn't want to be able to cultivate martial arts and live the rest of their lives?
"Father, we have a lot of people supporting us in the family too. You can go and compete with Chu Tiankuo for the position of Patriarch …"
Chu Zhe seemed to have suddenly thought of something and was extremely excited. His saliva splattered, and the more he spoke, the more excited he became.
"Mu Er, shut up."
Chu Wanqing had a pained expression on his face as he closed his eyes. He then jabbed a finger into Chu Xun's chest.
In order to preserve his life, this was the only thing he could do.
Chu Zhe's eyes widened as he felt the circulation of the meridians in his body falter. An intense pain assaulted him as his head tilted to the side as he fainted.
His meridians were destroyed just like that.
"Zhen'er, I'm sorry, I'm sorry!"
Chu Wanqing's face was filled with pain. He closed his eyes tightly and his hands trembled as he once again crippled the unconscious Chu Zhen's meridians.
After doing all this, he decisively waved his hand to break his meridians.
Everyone quietly watched, no one daring to make a sound.
Chu Wanqing took a deep breath and endured the pain as she lifted up Chu Zhe and Chu Zhen and walked unsteadily towards the exit of the stadium.
The victor was the king, and the loser was the bandit.
From the moment Chu Wanqing's ambition was born, he had been doomed to failure.
On the account of being from the same clan, Chu Yun still left them with their lives.
Chu Yun's decisiveness, was completely unlike that of a sixteen year old teenager.
When Jing Ran, who was on the stage, saw all of this, she turned and looked at Chu Tiankuo who was at the side, and said bitterly: "So from the beginning, you two have been planning this whole time."
Chu Tiankuo laughed, and waved his hand: "No way, just play along."
"Oh right, my son's martial spirit is Yellow Rank Level Nine. Can you explain it to him when you go back?"
"Payment?" Take a Yellow Rank Level 9 to report back? I owe youge favor this time! "
"How about I give up my life for you …"
Jing Ran said faintly.
Chu Tiankuo's expression instantly froze and he promptly waved his hand. "Don't, you're a core disciple of the Tian Dao Sect, I can't climb that high."
Jing Ran's heart dimmed, but she still forced a smile: It's just a joke, I will pay you back sooner or later anyway.
"Father, Tian Dao Sect has three spots this time. Choose another two people from the family."
Chu Yun walked down from the stage and spoke without a care.
If the Chen family was wiped out, the Chu family would be able to take over Hong An city. It would be beneficial for them if more disciples went to the sect to train.
As for who exactly would be the last one to go, Chu Yun didn't care at all.
He did not have any friends in the Chu Clan, so it did not matter who he went to.
After hearing Chu Yun's words, the breathing of all the members of the Chu Family quickened and a hint of anticipation flashed across their faces.
A good opportunity, this was a good opportunity!
Some people were happy, some people were worried.
Chu Yu stood there, stunned.
Her heart was filled with a deep sense of regret. It was as if a hand had grabbed onto her heart, causing her to be unable to catch her breath no matter how hard she tried.
She regretted treating Chu Yun like that before, regretted not saving her patience.
If his relationship with Chu Yun was still that close, he would definitely give her one of the Tian Dao Sect's spots!
Various thoughts floated in his mind and intertwined in his mind.
Chu Yu's eyes were filled with tears. His already weak mental state was on the verge of collapse.
She stood in the corner. Although she gritted her teeth with all her might, her delicate body still couldn't help but tremble.
Just because of his attitude toward Chu Yun, he had changed his life's fate.
Chu Xinghan who was at the side did not have any intentions of comforting Chu Yu. He lowered his head, afraid that Chu Yun would see and find him to settle the score.
Those who had offended Chu Yun before were also wailing in their hearts.
If they knew that Chu Yun's Inherent Skill was so exaggerated, even if they were given a few more guts, they would not have dared to be rash!




Chapter 16 - To the Sect

At the same time the Tian Dao Sect's recruitment process came to an end, it also concluded the decades of conflict between the two great families.
The Chen family of Hong An city, which had existed for hundreds of years, had their family destroyed in one night.
The people who did this were the two disciples of the Tian Dao Sect, Rao Xu and Shu Long.
Chu Yun borrowed a blade to kill someone, played it extremely well, and with no effort at all, eliminated the sworn enemy who had been competing for dozens of years.
At the same time that everyone sighed, they were also deeply captivated by the Tian Dao Sect's power.
It was inconceivable that two ordinary disciples could annihilate a family clan without any reservations.
As for the internal affairs of the Chu Family, Chu Tiankuo had carried out a great purge to destroy all of Chu Wanqing's henchmen's meridians, and chased them out.
Because of that, his prestige in the clan was now at stake.
From then on, there was only one family in Hong An city, and that was the Chu Clan!
… ….
The Chu Clan's feast.
Chu Tiankuo sat in the main seat with a bright smile on his face.
At the same table, the three noble guests of the Tian Dao Sect, as well as Chu Yun, Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were also seated.
Chu Hongfei was the son of the Chu Family's Second Elder, Chu Mingshan. He had a Yellow Rank Level Five martial spirit, the Stellar Bird. Because of its special characteristics, it was stronger than normal martial spirits.
In addition, Chu Mingshan was firmly clustered around Chu Tiankuo, so Chu Tiankuo gave one of the spots to Chu Hongfei.
Chu Mo was Chu Tiankuo's nephew. He loved to practice martial arts, and his martial spirit was the Yellow Rank Level 5 Thunder Blade.
The usually aloof and aloof Jing Ran seemed to have become a completely different person on the table. A pair of beautiful eyes, flowing light, and many other eyes, she frequently conversed with Chu Tiankuo and even drank a lot of wine.
Chu Yun's thoughts moved, he could acutely feel that Jing Ran's relationship with her father was not ordinary.
His father had only told him back then that he had saved a disciple of a Tian Dao Sect a few years ago. From the looks of it now, the relationship between the two wasn't that simple.
As long as one was not blind, one could see the admiration and adoration Jing Ran had for him.
Jing Ran was only about twenty-five years of age, and was also extremely talented, so her status in the Tian Dao Sect was not low. As for his appearance, there was no need to even mention it. No one knew what sort of charm their father possessed to be able to attract such a woman.
Rao Xu and Shu Long did not use their chopsticks at all. They wore fawning smiles on their faces and continuously toasted Chu Yun.
"Chu Yun, I am very curious, what rank is your Martial Spirit?"
Jing Ran put down her chopsticks, a hint of doubt in her beautiful eyes.
This was a question that had puzzled her for a long time.
Many people had personally witnessed it back then, how Chu Yun's martial spirit, which was only a Yellow Rank Level One, had suddenly increased to Yellow Rank Level Nine yesterday.
Chu Yun knew that he would be questioned about his martial spirit. He had already prepared an explanation: "Before I awakened my martial spirit, I had cultivated a type of cultivation technique that could hide the grade of my martial spirit. In reality, my martial spirit was Yellow Rank Level Nine.
Rao Xu and Shu Yuan were shocked. He was so young, yet he could have such meticulous thoughts. How terrifying!
Chu Tiankuo chuckled: "Jing Ran, now do you know why I assured you so confidently that my son is a genius?"
Jing Ran stared at Chu Yun with mixed emotions as he spoke word by word: "Chu Yun, tell me the truth. Is a Yellow Rank Level Nine really the true rank of your Martial Spirit?"
With that, Jing Ran looked into Chu Yun's eyes, as though she was trying to find anything abnormal in Chu Yun's expression.
Chu Yun was startled, but immediately reacted to it. Jing Ran was obviously testing his, she thought that his own Martial Spirit was of a higher grade.
"How is this possible?"
Chu Yun pretended to be astonished, "A Yellow Rank Level Nine Martial Spirit is already very rare. What was higher? Yellow Rank Level Ten, Profound Grade One? Even the most outstanding genius in the entire Da Xia Empire was only a Xuan level three genius! Aunt Ran, you're overestimating me! "
"Also, if my Martial Spirit grade is more than these, then why should I hide it? The higher the grade of a Martial Spirit, the more attention they would receive in the sect. This is something that I understand! "
Jing Ran frowned slightly. When Chu Yun was speaking earlier, his expression was normal, and he did not reveal anything strange.
Am I wrong?
Chu Yun's martial spirit was so mysterious, it had never been seen before, there waigh chance that it was a mutated martial spirit!
Shaking his head, Jing Ran flung his thoughts out of his mind. How could a mutated martial spirit be so easily found?
"Aunt Ran, when are we leaving for the Tian Dao Sect?"
Jing Ran was an extremely intelligent woman. Chu Yun knew very clearly in his heart that he could not let her continue pondering over it.
"We're leaving tomorrow."
Jing Ran finally heard the way Chu Yun addressed her clearly, and was at a loss of whether to laugh or cry: "Don't call me Aunt Ran, after entering Tian Dao Sect, I'll be your senior sister."
"That is something that happened after we entered the sect. Now, let's call it Aunt Ran. We don't have any conflicts."
As Chu Yun spoke, he blinked at Chu Tiankuo.
Chu Tiankuo's face was completely red, he could not help but scold, "Little bastard."
Jing Ran was clever, she understood Chu Yun's intentions immediately, causing her face to turn even redder.
She cleared her throat and said: "Chu Yun, your Yellow Rank Level Nine Martial Spirit is truly extraordinary. After entering the Tian Dao Sect, the sect will definitely give you special attention. But you better not be arrogant, because there are geniuses from all over the sect, so you must not look down on others! "
"I definitely havlan for this. Don't worry, Aunt Ran."
Chu Yun nodded.
After entering the sect, he had to hide the existence of the supreme battle spirit even more carefully. Otherwise, if he were to be exposed, he would definitely be caught and investigated by the other forces.
After all, everyone wanted to crack the secret that a Martial Spirit could level up.
… ….
The next morning, in front of the Chu family's gate.
Chu Tiankuo held ontandsome horse, passed the reins to Chu Yun and said solemnly: "Yun'er, after entering the Tian Dao Sect, you must remember to cultivate with humility. This is an extremely rare opportunity, you have to take good advantage of it! In the Tian Dao Sect, you will definitely encounter all kinds of challenges from geniuses. I only hope that you can remember one sentence … "
Taking a deep breath, Chu Tiankuo said with a serious expression: "We Chu Family men are born with an arrogant appearance, no matter how strong the enemy is, we will not bend our backs!"
Every word was loud and clear.
Chu Yun's body trembled, then fiercely nodded: "Father, don't worry, I will."
"As for the decision to pass on the position to you, I was indeed too excited at that time and did not consider your feelings. Your martial soul … Hmm, your future is limitless, how can a mere Hong An city like this restrict my son's future? "
The corner of Chu Tiankuo's mouth raised into a smile, his face was full of pride, and his words were filled with boundless bravery.
Martial Spirits that could be upgraded, forget about Hong An city, even in the entire Da Xia Kingdom and the entire central region, there was no one who could compare to it!
In the future, his son would definitely become a dragon amongst men, a talent worthy of being called a Chosen!
Hearing his father's words, Chu Yun's heart surged, he felt a strange power condense in his chest, and do not dissipate for a long time.
He did not waste any words as he transformed all his words into fighting spirit. He took the reins and mounted the horse.
The six horses galloped at the same time, raising a large cloud of dust.
Chu Tiankuo watched Chu Yun's back from beginning to end, until he disappeared into the distant horizon.




Chapter 17 - Provoke before the Sect

Hong An City was located at the border of Da Xia Empire, not far from the Tian Dao Sect outside of Da Xia Empire.
Along the way, Jing Ran kept explaining to Chu Yun about the Tian Dao Sect.
The TaiGan Continenespected the sects, and their sects were as numerous as the stars in the sky.
The hierarchy of the sects were very strict. There were four ranks, lower tier sects, middle tier sects, upper tier sects and Super Large s.
The Tian Dao Sect was the strongest sect in the Da Xia Empire, its overall strength was among the lowest ranked sects, it could be considered as one of the upper tier sects.
To put it bluntly, the so-called kingdom was just the vassal of a few sects. Their status wasn't that high.
On this continent, the ones with the most power were the countless Super Large. All of them were colossal beings that had thousands of years of history, with deep reserves and countless experts. Any random disciple would possess the strength to destroy a kingdom!
"The Tian Dao Sect that countless geniuses are trying to squeeze into, is it actually just a low rank sect?"
Chu Yun sucked in a breath of cold air. Only now did he truly realize just how vast the TaiGan Continent was.
"Only by continuously cultivating and expanding one's horizons will one be able to find out how boundless the world is and how insignificant the number of individuals is. Take the central region of the TaiGan Continent for example, their position in the central region is not even considered a root, let alone the entire TaiGan Continent? "
Jing Ran's face was expressionless. These things, were only found out after they had entered the sect.
The TaiGan Continent was divided into five regions. The Central Region was only one of them, and it was not the largest one either.
"After entering the Genuine Force, one would have the qualifications to establish a sect.
"Seven years ago, our sect master created the Tian Dao Sect and slowly expanded it to its current state. The sect master herself had also reached the tenth level of her Genuine Force. The moment we break through again, the sect master will be able to lead us to become a mid-tier sect! Furthermore, the Sect Leader is not even thirty years old, she is a famous Heaven's Pride from the Central Region! "
As Jing Ran said till here, her beautiful eyes were filled with boundless worship.
Both Rao Xu and Shu Long had serious expressions. It was obvious that they were also very respectful to the Tian Dao Sect's Sect Leader.
Chu Yun thought. The Tian Dao Sect had only been established seven years ago, and he was already ranked in the upper echelons of the lower sects.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo's faces were red and their breathing quickened. Obviously, this was the first time they had received such inculcating knowledge and their hearts were surging with emotions.
Two days passed in the blink of an eye. After a long journey, the six of them finally arrived at a vast mountain range in the evening.
This vast mountain range was called the Dragon-Strangling Mountain Range. The spiritual energy here was dense, and it could be considered a blessed location.
Back then, in order to seize this place, the Sect Master of the Tian Dao Sect had to expend quite a bit of effort.
The Tian Dao Sect was situated in the middle of this mountain range that was filled with the rolling waves of trapped dragons.
In the center, there was a soaring mountain, which looked like a sharp spear piercing through the sky.
The surrounding mountains were like vines, twisting and surrounding the central peak, forming an arched posture.
At the entrance of the mountain range was a giant gate cast from copper and iron. Above the gate, the words "Tian Dao Sect" were written in large and vigorous letters.
In front of the mountain gate, many disciples went in and out.
"I presume that at this time, there are already many geniuses from various countries gathering here. "You must remember, there is always someone better than you. You must keep a low profile in the sect!"
Jing Ran instructed the three of them.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo both nodded, they knew their own limits.
A Yellow Rank Level 5 martial spirit was not even qualified to enter. If not for Chu Yun, they would never be able to enter the Tian Dao Sect.
Therefore, what Jing Ran had said, was more for Chu Yun to hear.
Chu Yun heard and laughed indifferently, declining to comment.
He had never had a good temper. If someone really caused trouble for him, he would absolutely not show mercy.
Jing Ran dismounted from her horse and led the group towards the mountain gate.
"Yo, isn't this Junior Sister Jing Ran?"
A hoarse voice with obvious ill intentions sounded.
Chu Yun frowned, he turned to look, only to seall and handsome man, with gloomy and cold eyes, giving off an uncomfortable feeling.
He swaggered over and stood in front of the six of them.
Behind him were three youths.
The three youngsters' actions were filled with pride, as if they were looking down on everyone. Their nostrils flared with the desire to raise their heads up to the sky.
After seeing the man, Rao Xu and Shu Qing did not even dare to fart. They quickly lowered their heads and hid behind him.
Jing Ran frowned, her face turning cold: "Su Ying, what do you mean by that?"
"Junior Sister Jing Ran, no one knows what I, Su Ying, think of you. There's no need for you to pretend to be stupid and understand, right?"
The man called Su Ying had an evil smile at the corner of his mouth, without any intention of giving way.
A hint of disgust quickly flashed through Jing Ran's beautiful eyes, but she restrained it as she said coldly, "Su Ying, if you continue to block the way, then don't blame me for being impolite."
Su Ying was not afraid in the slightest. He wore an indifferent smile on his face, shifted his gaze, and recklessly sized up Chu Yun and the other two. He could not help but sneer: "Junior Sister Jing Ran, are you prepared to take this trash back to report?"
Before he finished speaking, Su Ying raised his hand, pointed at Chu Yun and said: "Fourth level of the Mortal Realm, this one is slightly more capable. What are the other two, huh? "It looks like you don't value the sect's assessment at all."
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were clearly angry, their faces flushed red, but when they thought of their talent, they helplessly lowered their heads.
Their martial spirits were only at the fifth level of the Yellow Rank and they were only at the second level of the Mortal Realm. Being mocked like this left them with no way out.
Before Jing Ran could open her mouth, Chu Yun smiled lightly and raised his eyebrows: "Senior Brother Su Ying, you're saying that we're trash, then what genius did you attract?"
Su Ying was extremely shocked, he never expected that Chu Yun would actually dare to retort.
However, this was not strange. Every time the Tian Dao Sect recruited disciples, there would be many people who came from all over the place and thought that they were talented, all of them were full of pride and didn't put anyone in their eyes. But not long after entering the Tian Dao Sect, he was completely obedient and obedient.
Su Ying held his hands behind his back, and said proudly: "The three of them, have Yellow Rank Seven martial spirits, and all of them have reached the fourth level of the Mortal Realm!"
As the sound of his voice faded, the three youths puffed up their chests in arrogance.
Su Ying looked at Jing Ran proudly, he wanted to read the emotions such as shock, surprise, admiration and so on from Jing Ran's face.
But he was soon disappointed.
Jing Ran was actually expressionless, without any sort of emotion.
Not only her, even Rao Xu and Shu Long were smiling awkwardly. They wanted to say something, but were too embarrassed to say it out loud.
The three disciples were all Yellow Level Seven. To be able to attract sucalent, it showed that Su Ying did have some tricks up his sleeve.
Normally, Jing Ran would be extremely shocked.
But now.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were only here to make up the numbers.
But Chu Yun was different, he had a Yellow Rank Level 9 martial spirit, his battle prowess was strong, and was a genius that was hard to come across in a hundred years!
After seeing Chu Yun's Inherent skill, with just three Yellow Rank Level 7 martial spirits, it really caused Jing Ran's heart to not be affected in the slightest.
Chu Yun's eyes narrowed, and said indifferently: "Since you're so confident in them, then why not have a fight with them?"




Chapter 18 - 1,000 Qi Gathering Pills

"Are you provoking us, kid!"
Amongst the three of them, the biggest youth grinned and waved his fist. His meaning was very clear.
The other two youths also shook their heads in disdain.
Su Ying's eyes flashed, he suddenly became interested, and laughed: "Junior Sister Jing Ran, the disciple you have recruited, is truly arrogant. Forget it. Today, senior brother will teach him a lesson and tell him what "There'erson beyond a person, a sky beyond a sky".
Although Jing Ran's face was calm, she was overjoyed in her heart. She pretended to be angry and snorted coldly in displeasure, "Chu Yun, if you fight with him, senior sister will beundred Qi Gathering Pills on you winning!"
"A hundred Qi Gathering Pills? Jing Ran, you truly gave muge gift! "
Hearing that, Su Ying was surprised at first, but soon after he smiled.
From his point of view, Jing Ran was obviously flustered and exasperated. She ignored everything and actually shouted out that she wanted to beundred Qi Gathering Pills!
Qi Gathering Pills were the most basic cultivation pills for a martial artist. After consuming them, one would be able to increase their spirit energy by a large amount, which the sect would distribute monthly as a cultivation resource.
A core disciple like Jing Ran was able to obtain a hundred Qi Gathering Pills for cultivation every month.
To placundred pills in one go was equivalent to placing a month's worth of cultivation resources into it.
"Ding Meng, go and hang this trash for me to fight!"
Su Ying pointed at Chu Yun with a disdainful expression, then he changed his tone and laughed: "Junior Sister Jing Ran, if you lose, I don't need your Qi Gathering Pill, why don't you come and drink some tea with me?"
"One hundred Qi Gathering Pills just for me to accompany you in tea is laughable. If you take ouhousand, I can consider it! "
Jing Ran laughed in disdain.
"A thousand?"
Su Ying was startled, a thousand of them was about to become a year's worth of cultivation resources, and this was not a small number. Even with his status as a core disciple, if he wanted to take ouhousand pills, it would still take him a long time!
Su Ying was not an idiot, his eyes quickly flashed with suspicion as he began to carefully ponder.
Why was Jing Ran so confident, could it be that there was something special about that brat?
After thinking about it again and again, Su Ying was still unable to think of the reason for her confidence.
Others might not know of Ding Meng's battle prowess, but he knew it very well!
Ding Meng's martial spirit was very special. In addition to his large and powerful feet, his martial spirit could exert a force of several thousand Jin with a wave of his hand. It was very powerful!
Unless one had a strong Martial Spirit, it was impossible for a Martial Disciple of the same realm to be a match for Ding Meng!
This Chu Yun was not tall, was thin, and basically did not have anything worth paying attention to. If it was a bet, he had no reason to lose!
Furthermore, Jing Ran was a woman.
Women always have a good face, maybhousand Qi Gathering Pills is just a joke.
Thinking up to here, Su Ying nodded his head and sneered: "If I can get Junior Sister Jing Ran to accompany me to drink my tea and discuss dao, then what'housand Qi Gathering Pills? I'll take the risk!"
"Ding Meng, if you can't beat this kid, then scram and crawl home!"
Ding Meng was precisely the robust youth who spoke out to provoke earlier. He nodded very confidently, and laughed sinisterly: "Senior Brother Su Ying, don't worry.
Chu Yun walked over indifferently, and looked at Ding Meng.
Ding Meng was obviously impatient and released his martial soul.
His martial spirit was a gray Savage Bear with seven yellow lights coiling around it. Its tall and sturdy body gave people a feeling of oppression.
As he revealed the Tyrant Bear martial spirit, Ding Meng's body clearly expanded a lot. With a low growl, he waved his huge fist and ruthlessly smashed it towards Chu Yun.
Chu Yun's eyes were sharp likorch, in the moment that Ding Meng brandished his fist, Chu Yun saw through his weak point.
He smiled blandly and didn't even try to dodge. Instead, he casually struck out with his palm.
"He actually dares to fight head on with Ding Meng, and he doesn't even use his martial spirit. This kid is a complete idiot!"
Seeing this, Su Ying could not help but heave a sigh of relief.
Deep down in his heart, he was still somewhat worried.
After all, in Chu Yun's realm, he was not at a disadvantage.
But now, it seemed that he was overthinking things.
"Crack!"
The two collided, but there was no expected muffled sound of explosion. There was only a crisp sound of bone breaking.
Chu Yun's figure was extremely fast, and just as Ding Meng was about to close in, he slashed his palm at the joints of Ding Meng's supporting legs.
His speed was too fast, like an instantaneous afterimage. Ding Meng did not have any chance to react before he felt his supporting legs suddenly go soft. His body could not stop the majestic force, causing him to fall down like a dog eating mud.
"Ao! Ao! Ao! Ao!"
Ding Meng hugged his legs and howled like ghosts.
Chu Yun's strength was just right, it was neither too strong nor too small.
When Ding Meng felt his legs go weak, it was already too late. He had already made his move, so he could not help but rush over. As for his kneecap, it was completely shattered by his own momentum!
Chu Yun shook his head, his lips opened slightly: "Against you, I do not even need a martial spirit, who is the true trash?"
These words were neither slow nor slow, but directly struck at the heart.
In front of the Tian Dao Sect's gate, many disciples were spectating the battle. Seeing Chu Yun subdue Ding Meng in one move, everyone's eyes lit up.
This young man was calm and had rich combat experience. Facing an attack, he was actually able to instantly make a judgement!
Seeing Ding Meng's miserable defeat, Su Ying only felt his brain buzzing, and his face suddenly became sinister.
His eyes stared straight at Chu Yun, gritting his teeth, his entire body trembling in anger.
Not only did he lose face in front of so many people, he even loshousand Qi Gathering Pills!
He felt aggrieved! He felt endless grievance!
"Bring it here."
Jing Ran expressionlessly stretched out her jade hand.
Su Ying was so angry that he kept cursing in his heart. No matter how silly he was, he could tell that Jing Ran was purposely tricking him!
"Isn't it jushousand Qi Gathering Pills? Here!"
Su Ying took a deep breath, his face ashen. He reached out to his chest and took out a black bag, throwing it over.
Jing Ran reached out to catch it.
It looked to bramp with nothing to show for it, but it was precisely this kind of purse that truly contained a thousand Qi Gathering Pills!
Jing Ran smiled indifferently, and without holding back, she handed the bag over to Chu Yun: "This is what you have won, I'll give it to you!"
Chu Yun was a little shocked, this wahousand Qi Gathering Pills, it was comparable to Jing Ran's cultivation resources for an entire year, how could she give it to him so generously?
Seeing Jing Ran give Chu Yun the lotus bag, Su Ying was so angry that fresh blood began to gush out of his wounds. His vision turned black, and he almost fell down to the ground.
How could he not feel the pinch from a year's worth of cultivation resources?
"Thank you, Senior Sister."
Chu Yun naturally would not reject such an advantage.
In the Chu Family, Chu Yun's monthly cultivation resources were five Qi Gathering Pills, and after a year, he only had fifty to sixty of them.
This pill contained a thousand Qi Gathering Pills, which was enough for him to use for a long time.




Chapter 19 - Dare to continue to gamble?

"Senior Brother Su Ying, I …"
Ding Meng held onto his shattered knees, his face was in pain as he looked at Su Ying, he took a deep breath and begged: "I do not have any healing pellets on me, please bestow one to me. When I recover, I will definitely pay you back tenfold!"
He had no other choice. His knee was shattered and his injuries were extremely serious. If he didn't get the treatment of the pill in time, it would take at least a few months to recover.
He had just entered the Tian Dao Sect, and everyone was at the same starting line. If he rested for a few months due to injuries, he would fall behind by quite a bit.
Ding Meng's talent was not bad, so he naturally didn't want to waste his time.
When Su Ying heard this, hatred quickly flashed across his eyes. He could not help but sneer: "You trash, you still have the face to give me a medicinal pellet to treat my injuries? "Shameless thing, get lost, crawl back to your old home!"
Having lost a year's worth of cultivation resources and also lost face in front of everyone, Su Ying was extremely furious in his heart.
Now that Ding Meng had asked for medicine, it was only adding fuel to the fire.
Hearing Su Ying's words, not only Ding Meng, even the other two disciples were all shocked.
Can you blame him for Ding Meng's failure?
It was clearly because the opponent was too strong!
Although medicine pills to heal wounds were precious, Su Ying would not let them go so easily!
Ding Meng's face went deathly pale, his pupils violently constricted, and his entire body trembled as he said, "Su …." Senior Brother Su Ying, don't, don't chase me back! It wasn't easy for me to enter the Tian Dao Sect, and if you chase me back, I won't have any place to cultivate. "
"Scram, scram for me!"
Su Ying was enraged, and slapped Ding Meng right on the face.
"Pah!"
With a crisp sound, Ding Meng was sent flying and his face swelled up.
Jing Ran's beautiful face turned slightly cold. She had long seen Su Ying's viciousness before. He just hadn't thought that the attitude he would have towards the disciples he'd recruited would be the same.
"Ding Meng, right? Paste this Gold Sore Medicine on your wound and in three days you will be fully recovered."
Jing Ran could not bear to watch any longer. She took out a Golden Sore Medicine and threw it to Ding Meng.
Ding Meng stared blankly for a moment. Then, he immediately took it with tears of gratitude. He hurriedly stuck it to his shattered knee.
Su Ying's eyes darkened, he looked at Chu Yun and said coldly: You're called Chu Yun right? You do not need martial spirit to defeat Ding Meng, your power is indeed strong. Those one thousand Qi Gathering Pills, I don't care if I lose. I, Su Ying, just wants to play with you a little more. I wonder if you have the guts to bet with me again? "
Jing Ran frowned and said: "Chu Yun, don't bet with him."
"Chu Yun, aren't you a genius? Since you're a genius, you shouldn't submit to me! "
Su Ying was a little anxious, afraid that Chu Yun would reject him.
With so many people watching, he did not dare to force Chu Yun to fight. He could only enrage him with his words.
After all, at the age of sixteen or seventeen, being hot-blooded was nothing out of the ordinary.
Chu Yun laughed indifferently, with his two lifetimes of experience, how could he not see that this was provocation?
While Su Ying said that he did not care about the thousand Qi Gathering Pills, the anxiety in the depths of his eyes had long ago betrayed him.
This was a year's worth of resources, who would not care!
Su Ying would definitely think of a way to win this pill back!
"What can you take out to bet with me?"
Chu Yun was quite confident, and asked with a faint smile.
Su Ying saw that Chu Yun had responded and immediately became excited: "Not afraid, I won't take out the good stuff. I'm just afraid that you won't dare to bet with me!"
As he said that, Su Ying took something out of his chest with extreme confidence.
It was a sparkling, warm, and sparkling piece of jade the size of a child's fist, emitting a pure, white, flawless light.
"Profound Spirit Jade?"
Jing Ran could not help but be shocked, a look of shock quickly flashed past her beautiful eyes. She did not expect Su Ying to be able to bear to spend so much, to the point that she was even willing to take out the Profound Spirit Jade!
"Heh …" It's actually a Profound Spirit Jade! "
Rao Xu and Shu Yuan both took in a breath of cold air.
Mysterious Spirit Jade was a naturally formed stone and had a gravitational force. When a martial practitioner breathed in the spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth, they held the jade in their hand and could speed up the absorption of spiritual energy.
The speed at which a Mystical Spirit Jade would increase in different years was also different.
"This is Hundred Year Old Mystical Spirit Jade, it can increase the absorption speed by thirty percent. As for its value … I don't need to elaborate any further, do I? "
Su Ying laughed sinisterly.
A hundred year spirit jade, if compared to the Qi Gathering Pill, was almost equivalent to ten thousand Qi Gathering Pills!
Qi Gathering Pills were the lowest grade of pills, but no matter how low they were, ten thousand of them was not a small number!
Su Ying pointed at the tip of Chu Yun's nose and spoke word by word: "Chu Yun, I will suppress my cultivation to be on the same level as you. Let's fight. If you lose, not only will you return the thousand Qi Gathering Pills to me, you will also kneel down and kowtow to me! "How about it?"
"Shameless!"
Jing Ran narrowed her beautiful eyes, "You have already reached the Qi Transformation stage two years ago, right? Even if you suppress your cultivation level, your strength, speed, and reaction speed are still incomparable to his! Don't you feel ashamed that you made such a bet? "
"Shame, what is there to be ashamed of! Jing Ran, you better listen up now, I'm betting with him, the decision lies not with you! "
Su Ying's expression was sinister, his Qi suddenly became violent, his killing intent condensed as he stared straight at Jing Ran, and said fiercely: "Jing Ran, you are protecting him like this, what relationship do you have? Could it be that there is some sort of conflict between the two of you? "
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes looked like they were about to spew fire. This Su Ying was simply too shameless.
"Chu Yun, don't agree to him. We have the Qi Gathering Pills in our hands, there's no need to continue being cocky!"
In a moment of desperation, Jing Ran stretched out her hand wanting to pull Chu Yun away.
She was worried that Chu Yun would impatiently agree to it.
Chu Yun smiled, he was not anxious at all.
As the two sides faced off longer and longer, the number of disciples watching also increased.
Su Ying was a core disciple of the Tian Dao Sect. With a Yellow Rank Level Eight Martial Spirit, his future was limitless.
And he was only trying to target a new disciple? That was really surprising.
Seeing Chu Yun not saying a word, Su Ying couldn't help but become angry from the bottom of his heart. His eyes widened to the point of splitting, and he could not help but roar: "Hundred Year Old Profound Spirit Jade, you're not even betting with me? "Good, good, good. What if you add these on too!"
As he said that, Su Ying extended his hand and took out two pellets that were completely scarlet red, emitting a flaming aura.
"Grade-2 pill, Crimson Flame Essence Purification Pill!"
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes flashed witint of shock. Su Ying had really gone mad, he couldn't wait to pay any price to get back his dignity!
His goal was absolutely not just to win back those thousand Qi Gathering Pills!
Just these two Scarlet Flame Bone Ablutionary Dan Beads were worth more than a thousand Qi Gathering Pills. Moreover, they were worth more than a hundred year old Mystical Spirit Jade.
By doing this, Su Ying was purely attracting Chu Yun to bet with him, and then, he was going to take revenge!
"Chu Yun, let's go."
Jing Ran was extremely anxious, but before she finished speaking, she saw Chu Yun walking over with a faint smile, with his sword-like eyebrows raised: "Alright, I promise you!"




Chapter 20 - Rebellion

"You."
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes froze for a moment. She completely did not expect that Chu Yun would agree.
Had he underestimated the other party, or was he overestimating himself?
A Yellow Rank Level Nine Martial Spirit was indeed strong, but Su Ying was not weak either!
A Yellow Rank Level Eight Martial Spirit, with the strength of a Qi Transformation Stage, even if he were to fight with Su Ying, he might not be confident.
Although Chu Yun's martial spirit was strong, he was still too impatient. How could he agree?
"Senior Sister Jing Ran, since I agreed to it, it means that I have complete confidence in myself. If he lost the bet earlier, Senior Brother Su Ying must have been feeling bad, right? Since you want to continue gambling, then I'll just have to trouble you... Senior brother Su Ying taught me! "
Chu Yun said those words leisurely and beautifully.
Even the surrounding disciples who were spectating for fun couldn't help but clap and cheer for Chu Yun.
Everyone was not blind. Su Ying was too overbearing earlier, bullying a new disciple with his status as a core disciple was simply too unreasonable.
Su Ying did not feel embarrassed at all, his expression was sinister and terrifying, he could not wait any further.
He pondered in his heart, later on in the battle, how he could reasonably kill Chu Yun!
Su Ying greatly valued his face, and had a vengeful nature. Since Chu Yun humiliated him in front of so many people, he would naturally not take this lying down.
His fists and legs were blind in battle. Although it was against the rules to kill the opponent, the sect would never punish him for the sake of an ordinary disciple!
"Come, come, release your martial soul!"
Su Ying's face was filled with killing intent, the Qi around his body suddenly became ice cold. Without any warning, his figure flashed, his palm turned into a claw, grabbing towards Chu Yun's neck!
The dense wind whistled as his palm tore through the air like a sharp knife!
Without any leeway, he attacked with his killing move.
If Chu Yun was hit, his neck would have been instantly snapped!
Such a dangerous move, made everyone break out in cold sweat for Chu Yun.
"To deal with you, I don't need to use my Martial Spirit."
Chu Yun sneered, and his eyes darkened. He flipped his hand, and threw a punch towards Su Ying!
There were no tricks to speak of. It was simply a barbaric collision.
"Competing with my strength, you're courting death!"
Seeing that, joy quickly flashed across Su Ying's eyes.
Even though his physical body wasn't very strong, it was still quite strong. Even if he suppressed his cultivation base, he wouldn't be able to deal with it easily.
"Boom!"
Chu Yun's fist was right in the middle of Su Ying's palm.
Right at the moment of impact, Chu Yun twisted his waist, causing strength to flow from his spine to his fist, causing the energy suppressed in his body to completely erupt!
It looked like there was nothing special about this punch, but only Su Ying knew the true power of it!
"Creak!"
Su Ying's palm instantly turned intile of soft mud, causing all the bones in his palm to completely shatter.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Su Ying let out a blood-curdling screech, he was shocked and furious, he never thought that the seemingly weak Chu Yun, would actually have sucerrifying power in his body!
"Just now …. Is there something wrong with my eyes? "
"This brat, he actually crippled Su Ying's palm with one punch!"
"Pfft, is this guy a barbarian?"
The disciples of the Tian Dao Sect all opened their eyes wide in shock, unable to believe what they had just witnessed.
Even if Su Ying suppressed his cultivation level, in terms of strength, speed, physical body, experience, he should be superior!
Jing Ran was so shocked that her cherry lips slightly opened, and she couldn't say anything for a long time.
"Senior Brother Su Ying, the matter has already reached this point. Do you think that there is still a need to continue fighting?"
Chu Yun had an indifferent smile on his face.
That punch just now was an all-out attack without using his Martial Spirit. As expected, it had produced a miraculous effect.
"You're courting death! You're courting death!"
Su Ying crazily roared out, the bones in his hands had been shattered, causing him to become furious and go intage.
He absolutely could not, in this way, lose to Chu Yun!
From behind Su Ying, a thick blue light floated out, followed by the temperature dropping abruptly. An icy-blue greatsword that could only be held in two hands evolved, with eight yellow lights surrounding it.
This greatsword was Su Ying's martial spirit of Yellow Rank Level Eight, the Ice River Great Sword!
The Ice Aeon Sword was completely blue, and the blade was sharp. The entire sword emitted a heavy, ice-cold aura, causing one's hair to stand on end.
Su Ying laughed sinisterly, grabbed onto the gigantic ice river sword with one hand, pointed at Chu Yun, and said extremely arrogantly: "Under my gigantic ice river sword, I want to see how long you can last!"
As soon as his words fell, Su Ying somersaulted to meet it. The gigantic ice river sword drew a brilliant blue flash in the air, as it smashed towards Chu Yun like a mountain.
An ice-cold aura assaulted his face, as if it wanted to completely freeze his blood.
Under the cover of the cold aura was the heavy aura of a mountain. After all, this was a gigantic sword. If one did not have enough strength, they would not be able to withstand it!
"Clang!"
Chu Yun twisted his body to dodge, and the huge sword of the ice river smashed into the ground heavily. With a loud bang, dust and dirt flew into the air, and a huge crater was instantly created, a thin layer of ice formed at the edge of the crater.
If he were to be directly smashed by this huge sword of ice, his bones and tendons would definitely be shattered!
Not to mention that the extremely low temperature of the huge ice river sword could freeze everything that came into contact with it into ice in a short period of time!
"Hide, keep hiding!"
Su Ying swung the gigantic ice river sword with one hand, capturing Chu Yun's tracks.
Chu Yun's reaction was fast, his body was fast, revolving back and forth.
From beginning to end, Su Ying had not been able to touch the corner of Chu Yun's clothes, and an uncontrollable rage arose in his heart.
"Mountain Sword Art!"
Su Ying suddenly raised the gigantic ice river sword high up. The gigantic sword that was as heavy as a mountain seemed to become even heavier in his hands.
"Middle rank martial skill?"
The disciples of Tian Dao Sect were all shocked, they never thought that Su Ying would be forced to such a state, even using his martial spirit and martial skills.
The release of the vigorous Qi was extremely thorough, making people feel as if there wauge rock pressing at the bottom of their hearts.
Su Ying took a deep breath, slashed horizontally, and witeavy momentum, the huge ice river sword fiercely swept outwards!
"Boom!"
The air in the sky was swept away, and the aura of essence scattered everywhere with a sizzling sound.
Just as the sword was about to strike, Su Ying's eyes flashed witint of malice. His aura had risen to its peak without any warning, and the spiritual qi belonging to a Qi Transformation Stage expert was released with a loud rumble.
The aura of the enormous sword in ice increased by a large amount.
With enough spiritual energy to support it, the power of his martial skills had also greatly increased!
"What?"
Jing Ran was shocked, she never thought that Su Ying would actually use any means possible in order to kill Chu Yun.
He wasn't even going to abide by the rules he had set previously!
Too despicable, too shameless!
"Stop!"
Jing Ran anxiously rushed out in an attempt to stop Su Ying, but she was already far away and there was no way she could make it in time.
Feeling the immense power in front of him that could touch the heavens, Chu Yun's expression changed slightly.
Su Ying really put in a lot of effort. In order to kill himself, he didn't hesitate to go back on his words in front of everyone.
It was too late to dodge.
With Chu Yun's character, he would definitely not sit still and wait for death!
His choice was — —
Fight!
Fight!
Fight!




Chapter 21 - Strong Collisions

At this time, he absolutely could not hold anything back.
Su Ying's strength was boundless, he had already reached the Qi Transformation Stage long ago, and was half a whole realm higher than his own.
In this situation, if he didn't use his full strength, it would be equivalent to suicide!
"Boom!"
With a dull thud, the supreme battle spirit appeared. An aura of arrogance, mystery, and boundless killing intent swept out in all directions.
What was most shocking was not the appearance of Chu Yun's martial spirit, but the nine yellow lights that intertwined beside him!
This meant that … Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit!
In a moment, the spectating disciples finally started to understand why Chu Yun could defeat Ding Meng in one move. A full two grade martial spirit couldn't make up for it so easily!
Seeing that Chu Yun had revealed his Yellow Rank Level Nine Martial Spirit, Su Ying's pupils contracted violently. He never thought that his opponent's martial spirit would be this strong.
In that instant, Su Ying appeared hesitant, and his confidence began to waver.
A Yellow Rank Level 9 genius, how many years had it been since a genius appeared in the entire Tian Dao Sect?
If he killed such a genius, would he not be punished?
This kind of thought only appeared for an instant before it was forcefully suppressed by Su Ying.
So what if he's a Yellow Rank Ninth Pin?
This brat humiliated me, he deserves to die!
Today, Chu Yun was definitely going to die!
Su Ying's head was clouded by endless hatred. His eyes flickered with a scarlet light, and the gigantic ice sword in his hand once again increased its strength by a few degrees. When he used his full strength, he was determined to kill his opponent!
The moment the Zhi Zun Battle Soul was released, Chu Yun felt that his strength, speed, and explosive power had increased by several levels. It was as if there was a giant dragon hibernating in his body, releasing a power that could destroy the heavens and earth at any time!
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
Chu Yun bellowed, and struck out with his palm without hesitation.
His spine was like a giant dragon, crackling non-stop as it circulated throughout his limbs and bones before finally condensing in the middle of his right palm.
Terrifying pressure caused the air to distort and vibrate continuously. The essence energy of the world also exploded continuously without any warning. Pow, pow, pow, pow, pow. It was like popping beans.
He did not hold back the surging spirit energy at all, forming a huge palm, with its might and might, it swept up a direction filled with wind and clouds, like mountains toppling the oceans, and smashed towards Su Ying!
Mountain Sword Art, Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
This was a collision between mid-grade martial skills.
But Su Ying's realm, was far stronger than Chu Yun's!
With the attack of the ice river greatsword nearing him, Chu Yun felt as if it was difficult to breathe, as if the air in this place had been sucked dry, leaving only that terrifying strike!
Chu Yun was well aware that even if he could not win, he absolutely could not lose!
The Hand of the Flipping Cloud's terrifying power slammed onto the Ice Aeon Sword, and witum, the Ice Aeon Sword started to tremble, as a dense cold Qi enveloped the area.
Due to the temperature being too low, the air had formed a layer of ice.
Chu Yun felt dizzy, his vision turned black and even his consciousness became sluggish.
However, the palm still hit its target, fully displaying its power.
"Boom!"
Clang! The sound of the collision resounded, and two monstrous strengths retreated backwards. Chu Yun felt as if his chest was struck by a hammer, and he suddenly spat out a mouthful of blood.
On the other side, Su Ying was in an even more miserable state.
The hands that held the huge sword in ice directly shattered from the immense force of the rebound, turning into a mist of blood!
He screamed miserably as his pupils contracted. He watched helplessly as his hands disappeared, revealing the bones and blood vessels that burst out. It was a shocking sight to behold.
All the surrounding Tian Dao Sect disciples opened their eyes wide, and stopped breathing.
This was simply unimaginable!
In a contest of strength between a 4th level Mortal Realm and a 1st level Qi Condensation cultivator, the final loser was the 1st level Qi Transformation Stage cultivator.
Furthermore, he lost without any suspense!
Many burning gazes fell on Chu Yun.
Many disciples exclaimed in their hearts, this was truly a young genius.
Some of the disciples even started to ponder about what level a Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit could reach.
"Ah, my hand!"
Su Ying took a few steps back in fear, his face was filled with disbelief.
In the previous collision, both of his hands had been crushed into bloody mist. He had clearly been suppressing his cultivation level, but this time he had lost completely without any suspense.
Chu Yun took a long time to suppress the blood in his chest that was boiling hot. After he calmed down, his mouth revealed a mocking smile, and said word by word: "Senior Brother Su Ying, this time, are you convinced?"
"AHHHHHHHHHHH, MY HANDS, MY HANDS!"
Su Ying's face was deathly pale. He had finally realized how serious his injuries were.
His hands, along with his bones and flesh, had been completely destroyed. Unless he was healed witigh-level pill, it would be difficult to recover from this.
Jing Ran was startled at first, but immediately scolded in anger: "Su Ying, you deserve it. You actually went against a new disciple with a Qi Transformation Stage cultivation!"
Rao Xu exchanged a glance; they could all see the fear and shock in each other's eyes.
Su Ying was a core disciple witigh position in the Tian Dao Sect, if he was willing to work hard in the future, he would definitely be able to take the position of an elder.
Who would have thought that sucromising core disciple would be wasted just like that!
Looking at Su Ying's despondent expression, Jing Ran sneered. Without a shred of mercy in his heart, he walked forward and picked up the Hundred Year Old Spirit Jade and the two Scarlet Flame Marrow Cleansing Pills.
"Chu Yun, these … You deserve it. "
Jing Ran passed these to Chu Yun.
Chu Yun's injuries were definitely much more severe than they appeared to be.
After all, Su Ying was at the Qi Transformation stage. That sword strike just now had shocked Chu Yun's internal organs, and he had suffered different degrees of injuries.
If not for his powerful physical body, this strike would have been enough to shatter Chu Yun's heart!
Chu Yun's eyes swept across Jing Ran and she noticed that her pair of beautiful eyes paused on the Scarlet Flame Bone Ablutionary Pill for a long time.
Aerson who had experienced two lifetimes, Chu Yun's thoughts were meticulous, and he was able to naturally discern that Jing Ran had some desire towards the Scarlet Flame Marrow Washing Pill.
"Senior Sister Jing Ran, I won't run out of these two Scarlet Flame Marrow Washing Pills even if you give them to me. Therefore, I only need one. As for the other one, you can keep it yourself! "
Chu Yun received the hundred year spirit jade and a Scarlet Flame Marrow Washing Pill, and said with a faint smile.
Jing Ran was startled. There was an indescribable feeling in her heart, which caused all sorts of emotions to run through her mind.
He never thought that Chu Yun, who knew how to read words, would be so much stronger than his father who did not know Feng Yue!
"Chu Yun, it's getting late. Let's go in quickly."
Jing Ran did not act pretentiously as she received the Scarlet Flame Bone Ablutionary Pill.
Under the envious gaze of all the disciples, Chu Yun and Jing Ran walked into the sect together.
Those disciples sighed and began to talk with each other.
"Tsk tsk, this is our Tian Dao Sect's famous beauty, Jing Ran."
"That's right, so many people were chasing after her, but she didn't give them any face at all. Who would have thought that a new disciple would be the first to snatch her away."
"If I could become her Dao-companion, I would even be willing to live fifty years longer!"
"Scram, why are you still not taking a piss? He has a Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit, even if he chased after Jing Ran, he would still have the ability."
"I don't think so. Do you know that Senior Brother Yin Hanwen is about to return? He has never forgotten about Jing Ran! "
After mentioning the name Yin Hanwen, all of the Tian Dao Sect disciples went silent for a moment, not daring to makuckus.
There were also cowards who were sweating profusely and their faces were as pale as paper.
It was as if this name waaboo that could not be touched.




Chapter 22 - Winning a bet

"Why did you agree to him earlier? You clearly know his cultivation realm …"
Although it was Chu Yun who won the bet, Jing Ran was still on tenterhooks, and could not help but scold him.
Chu Tiankuo was only this kind of son, if something were to happen to Chu Yun right under his nose, how would he explain himself to Chu Tiankuo!
"Senior Sister Jing Ran, I have always disliked the sound of flies buzzing in my ears. The reason why we went up against him, was all to block his stinky mouth! "
Chu Yun held onto his chest, his words was weak, but his entire body was releasing an extremely powerful aura and confidence.
Perhaps, this was the reason why Chu Yun dared to welcome him in battle!
"Let's see if you can continue trying to be brave in the future!"
Although Jing Ran grumbled, she still took ouill carefully and passed it to Chu Yun: "Your Senior Sister Jing Ran is relatively poor, she does not have many healing pills on her, although these Pei-Yuan pills are only low grade pills, but they have a miraculous effect in treating internal injuries."
"Thank you, Senior Sister Jing Ran."
Chu Yun smiled as he received the Pei-Yuan Dan, at the same time a strange feeling surfaced in his heart.
Jing Ran was only older than him by less than ten years, but the feeling she gave herself was as though she was an elder cherishing herself.
"It seems like Senior Sister Jing Ran is truly interested in my father."
Chu Yun muttered in his heart.
His father was quite handsome, with a bit of the charisma of a mature man. Not to mention that he had also saved Jing Ran's life before.
To a girl like Jing Ran, who came here with such speed, it was normal for her to feel admiration for him due to her gratitude.
After consuming the Spirit Nurturing Pill, Chu Yun clearly felt the pain in his body ease up, and his breathing become smoother.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, you … How did you do it? Master Su Ying... Em, he is a core disciple of the sect, and is very strong! "
"That's right, Junior Brother Chu Yun, what kind of martial spirit is that?! The pressure it gave me was so strong!"
Rao Xu and Shu Yuan were all smiles as they kept asking.
After all, what Chu Yun had displayed was simply too shocking.
Destroying the fists of a Qi Condensation expert with a single palm strike was not something that an ordinary person could do!
His realm was not considered strong, only the fourth level of Qi Disciple. What exactly made him cross half a realm to defeat Su Ying?
There could only be one reason, and that was his martial spirit!
Martial spirits were of all kinds, and there were all kinds of unexpected martial spirits.
Thus, the two of them were extremely curious, what exactly was Chu Yun's martial spirit.
"That's nothing. My Martial Spirit can forcefully raise my strength to a certain level. In addition, he underestimated my opponent, so he was defeated."
Chu Yun did not want to divulge any more information regarding the Supreme Battle Soul, so he only turned the matter over in an instant with a calm tone.
Rao Xu looked at each other and they could see the disbelief in each other's eyes.
What kind of martial spirit could shatter the fists of a Qi Condensation expert with one palm? It was most likely not as simple as just raising one's strength!
The two didn't dare to ask for more information, so they could only smile and bow.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun's performance today has truly shocked us all!"
"Strong, too strong. Junior Brother Chu Yun, a genius like you will definitely be nurtured in the Tian Dao Sect!"
Chu Yun did not react at all to their flattery. A calm smile hung on his face the entire time, as if he did not care about anything at all.
Jing Ran saw all of this, and could not help but be shocked at the bottom of her heart. Chu Yun was only sixteen, how could he have such an unflattering personality?
Earlier, when he was provoked by Su Ying, any ordinary youth would have already lost control of their blood and gone all out.
However, Chu Yun was extremely calm. Not only was he calm, he was also wise and farsighted.
This was too unbelievable!
"Oh right, Chu Yun, if you cripple both of Su Ying's hands, he won't let you off easily. Furthermore, he had a clan uncle named Su Zhi who was an elder in the Tian Dao Sect. If I'm not wrong, this year's new budding disciple's experiential learning is also under Su Zhi's responsibility! When that time comes, you must be more careful! "
Jing Ran took a deep breath and started to explain the stakes involved.
"Heh, no wonder he's so arrogant and despotic, he actually has a background in the sect."
Chu Yun sneered.
Even though his realm was a lot weaker than Su Ying's, as long as he focused on cultivation foeriod of time, relying on the special characteristic of the supreme battle spirit, he had absolute confidence that he could defeat Su Ying head on!
If Su Ying still did not have memory at that time, Chu Yun would not mind dying to him!
As for Su Zhi, it would be fine if he was fair, but if he dared to do anything behind his back, or even if he did anything, he would not let him go!
With a supreme battle spirit, it was equivalent to possessing limitless possibilities.
He wasn't a match for them now, so it didn't matter. As long as he had enough time, he would be able to crush them one by one sooner or later!
"You new disciples will then unify the temporary residences. After the experiential learning, the sect will treat you differently according to your potential. Those with potential would naturally be focused on cultivation, and the amount of resources they would be able to enjoy would definitely not be small. Those without potential can only pray that they have had some fortuitous encounter. The sect is currently developing rapidly and won't waste too much time on those with no talent, can you understand what I'm saying? "
As Jing Ran spoke, her beautiful eyes swept past Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo.
Their faces paled slightly.
However, they understood that Jing Ran didn't do this on purpose to strike at them, but to tell them in advance the cruelty of the sect's competition, so as to not lose control of their minds and do some foolish thing in the future when they give up.
"I... I understand! "
Even the carefree Chu Hongfei could not help but sigh.
Chu Mo, who was usually quiet, clenched his fists tightly when he heard this.
"Hahaha, don't be too discouraged. As long as you are willing to work hard, entering the Qi Transformation stage is noroblem."
Rao Xu saw that the atmosphere was heavy and he quickly opened his mouth to liven it up.
"Right, look at Rao Xu and me. The two of us are the ones who were abandoned by the sect, but we still managed to reach the Qi Transformation stage through our own hard work. Isn't that a bit too carefree and unrestrained!"
Shu Long smilingly patted his chest.
After hearing the words of the two, Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo's expression turned slightly better.
Then, they understood that with a Yellow Rank Level 5 martial spirit, it was impossible for them to enter the sect.
Being able to come to the Tian Dao Sect today was already a huge advantage!
What's there to complain about?
"We're here, the temporary residences of the new disciples are just up ahead."
Jing Ran suddenly stopped in her tracks, pointed at the large area of residences on the flat ground halfway up the mountain, and said softly: "Three days from now, the event will begin. You all should take this opportunity to walk around the sect for a bit and recognize the path. Except for the forbidden area at the back of the mountain, all other places are free to move! "
Chu Yun looked in the direction where Jing Ran's jade-like arm was pointing at. In front of him, there was indeed a large area of houses.
In front of the house, there were already many disciples gathered there.




Chapter 23 - The Arrogant Prince

"I'll send you all here. If you need anything in the future, you can come find me at Heavenly Candle Peak."
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes swept across the three of them, but stayed on Chu Yun for a while, then said: "Heaven's Candle Peak is the peak of the Tian Dao Sect's core disciples, we will follow the mountain path and reach our destination after climbing another 1000 meters."
"Chu Yun, you must be wary of Su Ying's retaliation. Also, while training, be careful of Su Zhi! "
After throwing these words, Jing Ran floated away.
Rao Xu said a few more words to Shu Rui before turning around to leave as well.
Chu Hongfei took a deep breath, he was obviously a little cautious, "Young master, why don't we go and settle down first. In case we go too late, all the good rooms will be taken by others. "
Chu Mo nodded.
Chu Yun laughed: "Alright, let's go."
These houses were clearly divided into good and bad ones. Some were relatively clean and tidy, while others were rather shabby.
Moreover, the number of new disciples was obviously not enough. There were almosundred new disciples, but there were only thirty to forty courtyards.
If he couldn't get the house, he would have to sleep on the grass outside.
If sleeping on the grass was a small matter, then the loss of face was the real thing!
This was only the place where the new disciples would temporarily stay for a few days, so Tian Dao Sect didn't bother to repair or expand.
It was precisely these old and new houses that had become the target of many of the new disciples.
In the crowd, a handsome youth pointed at the cleanest building in the center and arrogantly said, "All of you, scram! This courtyard is mine!"
"Zuo Xing, it can't be your turn here right? Is your martial soul stronger than ours, or is your realm stronger than ours? "
As soon as the handsome youth finished speaking, someone stood up to object in disdain.
The handsome youth who was called Zuo Xing sneered, and said with narrowed eyes: "I'll say it right here, whoever dares to not accept me will come out and fight! Isn't that the rule? The victor is the king, only the strong have the right to choose! "
These words were extremely domineering, causing the hearts of many of the surrounding new disciples to tremble.
This Zuo Xing, indeed had the qualifications to say such words!
Chu Yun was just in time, and upon hearing what Zuo Xing said, he couldn't help but raise his eyebrows, and direct his gaze onto Zuo Xing.
Zuo Xing was handsome and dressed in a golden robe. He was tall and exuded an arrogant aura.
Without even thinking about it, he was sure that he was the young master of some big family. Only the young master of a big family could cultivate such strong confidence that was superior to others since young.
As for the martial soul, Chu Yun couldn't see through, but the feeling Zuo Xing gave him was deep and unfathomable.
Speaking of realm, Zuo Xing was even stronger than him. He had already reached the fifth level of the Refinement Realm!
No wonder he was so confident!
Following Zuo Xing's fierce words, the questioning voice before also gradually weakened. After all, the thing Zuo Xing made people fear was not only his innate talent, but also his powerful background!
"Since no one dares to accept my challenge, then in this central courtyard, I, Zuo Xing, will not hesitate to become your benefactor."
Zuo Xing seemed to have already expected this, laughed indifferently, and walked proudly to the center of the house.
His demeanor was so high and mighty that he didn't put anyone in his eyes.
Chu Yun did not want to start a dispute with Zuo Xing, he just wanted to stay here for three days, what difference was there between good or bad?
"Let's go to the house next door."
Chu Yun pointed and quickly walked over.
"Hmm?"
Zuo Xing suddenly turned around, glanced at Chu Yun, and said indifferently: "I forgot to say, I have a small hobby. When I am resting, no rubbish is allowed to come within a radius of ten miles. All of you are not allowed to live here. If you want to, go wherever you want to go, and don't be an eyesore here! "
"You!"
With these words, the hundreds of new disciples all clenched their teeth in anger.
Zuo Xing's words had humiliated all of them.
"Zuo Xing, you are too arrogant!"
"This is the Tian Dao Sect, even if you're the prince of Star-Moon Kingdom, you can't be so presumptuous!"
"This is simply going too far!"
Countless new disciples roared.
But the strange thing was, no one dared to go up and actually find Zuo Xing foeason.
"Young … "Young Lord..."
After hearing about Zuo Xing's identity, Chu Hongfei's face immediately turned pale white. Star-moon Kingdom was a kingdom witower similar to the Great Zhou Empire, so naturally, the status of Prince Zuo Xing would be incomparably noble as well.
When he said this, he clearly didn't place any importance on the new disciples.
Although it was infuriating, what could he do?
Chu Mo's face was also flushed red. He stopped his steps, reached out to grab Chu Yun's arm, and said timidly: "Young Master, we … Let's just rest outside. "
He knew that Zuo Xing belonged to the type of person that couldn't be offended.
Chu Yun acted as if he did not hear it, and continued walking towards the house.
"You piece of trash, who let you come!"
Zuo Xing's eyes became cold, like a ferocious beast, suddenly revealing its fangs.
In an instant, a terrifying aura rose up and spread in all directions.
"Who do you think you are? If I can't get here, do I even need to ask you for permission?"
Chu Yun expressionlessly swept his gaze across him, and although his tone was calm, to Zuo Xing, it was no different from provocation!
Ever since he was young, Zuo Xing possessed a talent for being arrogant. From a young age, he had grasped power and power, and had an arrogant and despotic personality.
All along, it had only been Zuo Xing bullying and humiliating others, but no one had ever thought of retaliating!
Chu Yun's attitude now was like a fuse that ignited the bomb barrel, Zuo Xing!
The many new disciples present were all extremely pleased when they heard this.
Indeed, Chu Yun said what all of them wanted to say but none of them dared to.
However, there were also some new disciples who scoffed at Chu Yun's actions.
"This brat is probably crazy, he even dares to provoke Zuo Xing!"
"Who cares about him? He's just a dog, a dog, and a dog!"
Some of the new disciples, who were previously humiliated by Zuo Xing, did not dare to make a sound. Not only did they not support Chu Yun's actions of standing up for them, they even ridiculed and ridiculed him.
"Trash, you actually dare to speak to this prince in such a manner. I'll kill you!"
Zuo Xing's eyes flashed with a cold light, he released his Martial Spirit, it was a snow white tiger, it roared at the sky, the word 'King' on its forehead was extremely sinister.
There were nine yellow lights wrapped around the white tiger's body. It was a Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit!
"I heard that the white haired tiger is famous for its offensive power. Looking at it now, it really is extraordinary!"
"Such a strong pressure, I feel … I can't even breathe. "
Some of the new disciples had pale faces and couldn't help but take a few steps back.
The moment the white-haired Li Hu appeared, Zuo Xing sneered. Both of his legs stomped on the ground, bounced up high, and pounced towards Chu Yun with great speed.
"Fierce Tiger Fist, first move, Hungry Tiger Hunts!"
Zuo Xing did not hold back on his martial skill, the white furred tiger behind him had an imposing manner, carrying a dense amount of fierce spirit, he attacked with his deadly move!
His speed was fast, but Chu Yun was even faster!
No one saw how Chu Yun moved, all they felt was a flash of a shadow, and Chu Yun charged forward, striking his face, right in the middle of Zuo Xing's stomach!
Zuo Xing was kicked by the immense force, causing his body to hit the house behind uncontrollably.
With a boom, the house collapsed!




Chapter 24 - Secular Perception

Chu Yun smiled indifferently, shook his head, and without a word, walked straight towards one of the houses.
His heart was in shock. When he had clashed with Su Ying earlier, it had caused his internal organs to bleed profusely.
Unexpectedly, not long after, the pain disappeared!
Chu Yun was fully aware in his heart that this was definitely not the effect of the Pei-Yuan Dan, but the abnormally fast recovery speed of his body!
It seems like the supreme battle spirit not only brought him strength and speed, but also bestowed him witerrifying regenerative ability.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were shocked speechless. Only after a while did they react and quickly followed.
It was only when the three of them walked into the courtyard did the hundred new disciples regain their senses, and shouted in shock: "Did I see wrongly just now, with a single kick, you defeated Zuo Xing with a single kick?"
"That fellow, what terrifying strength!"
"Not only is my strength terrifying, but my speed is also astonishingly fast."
"I never thought that there would be so many monsters among the new disciples."
The courtyard Chu Yun chose was not small, but it was more than enough for three people.
Chu Hongfei followed Chu Yun and extended his hand out, continuously taking deep breaths, only then was he able to calm down. His expression was somewhat complicated, and the respect he had towards Chu Yun, increased by a few steps.
"Young … Young Master, that's the prince of the Star-Moon Kingdom, Zuo Xing. Aren't you afraid of offending him? "
Chu Hongfei hesitated, but still voiced out his worries.
Although the Chu Clan dominated Hong An City, but in the entire Da Xia Empire, they were not even in the top ten.
Not to mention, he was going against the royal family of the Star-Moon Country.
The combined national power of the Star-Moon Nation was almost the same as that of the Da Xia Empire.
Chu Yun laughed, and said without a care: "Your world is still too narrow, you must know, the position of a sect surpasses the kingdom. Even if he warince, he could only obediently abide by the rules of the Tian Dao Sect. From the moment we entered the Tian Dao Sect, everyone stood on the same side.
Chu Hongfei vaguely felt that what Chu Yun said was reasonable, but he was still a little worried.
Even though he said that, Zuo Xing was after all, a kingdom behind his back!
After offending him, would he be able to live a good life in the future?
"You must abandon your concept of power after coming to the sect. You must also change your mindset. Look at Rao Xu, Shu Long and the others. They had no status or background, but they could easily exterminate the Chen Clan. That was the position the sect had given them! With Senior Sister Jing Ran's status as a core disciple, even the Imperial Family would not dare to easily offend her! "
Chu Yun clasped his hands behind his back.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo both frowned, and thought about what Chu Yun had said.
It had to be said that Chu Yun's words were logical. The more the two pondered, the brighter their eyes shone.
"Why would I dare to attack Zuo Xing? It's because I don't care about his background or his identity, my strength is stronger than him, it's enough to crush him."
After throwing down those words, Chu Yun pushed open the door and walked in.
He did not go to rest. Instead, he walked straight to the training room in his room.
He had said what he needed to say. As for how much he could comprehend, that was up to them.
If they were unable to reverse this concept, they would not be able to achieve anything in the future.
As fellow members of the Chu Family, Chu Yun still felt that it was best to help whenever he could!
Although this room was not big, the training room was not any worse than the family's.
It was filled with supportive training materials, and even the walls were several layers thicker.
Chu Yun sat down cross legged, and took out the Scarlet Flame Marrow Washing Pill from his chest, smelled the rich aroma of the pill, raised his head and swallowed it.
The Crimson Flame Essence Purification Pill turned into a burning hot stream of air and drilled into his body along his throat.
That kind of feeling, was like being roasted by fire, the intense pain made Chu Yun's entire body tremble.
This was the specialty of medicinal pills!
The Crimson Flame Marrow Washing Pill required a spirit fire to be added to the pill.
The power of this spirit fire had to be carefully controlled. It couldn't be too fierce or too weak. Only when it was in the right place would it be able to wash one's meridians and marrow without harming one's body.
Fortunately, the pain did not last long. After the pain passed, a cool feeling spread throughout his body.
Chu Yun only felt his body becoming a lot lighter in mid air, the power contained in his flesh and bones became even more abundant, his skin was as white as jade, without any flaws.
As for the impurities, they were all burned to smoke and expelled from his mouth and nose.
"The effect of a mid-tier medicinal pill is indeed not bad."
Chu Yun did not rest and took out his bag. With a move of spirit energy, a large number of Qi Gathering Pills flew out from his bag and orderly floated in the air.
This waotal of one thousand Qi Gathering Pills, a year's worth of cultivation resources for the core disciples!
The amount of money he had won from Su Ying was enough for him to spend for several months.
"Although my cultivation has risen very quickly, in the face of a true genius, it's still not enough!"
Chu Yun released his supreme battle spirit fiercely, causing the aura in the entire training room to freeze, and all the spirit Qi in the air started to hiss and hiss from the impact.
With a determined look, he took a deep breath without hesitation. A large amount of Qi Gathering Pills were all swept up by the spirit energy and sent into Chu Yun's mouth.
After every Qi Gathering Pill was digested, the spirit energy contained within would turn into a speck of light. Chu Yun swallowed more than a hundred Qi Gathering Pills in one go.
Even a Qi Condensation expert might not be able to digest this light ball easily!
If a Mortal Realm warrior consumed so much at once, his body would definitely explode and he would die!
But Chu Yun, was decisive and unhesitatingly!
He believed in himself, and he believed in the supreme battle spirit!
"Boom!"
The Supreme Battle Soul released a wave of overwhelming power and entered Chu Yun's body.
The ball of spiritual energy, which could not be digested no matter how hard it tried, seemed to have been melted by the sunlight, as if it had been melted by ice and snow.
In a few seconds, the ball of light turned into strands of spirit energy and disappeared into Chu Yun's limbs.
The hundred Qi Gathering Pills were all absorbed in an instant!
His cultivation level had increased by one level, reaching the fifth level of the Mortal Realm.
As for the grade of the supreme battle soul, it didn't increase at all.
This made Chu Yun feel somewhat disappointed in the bottom of his heart.
However, thinking back, it was indeed normal. The higher the grade of a martial spirit, the harder it was to raise it!
The grade of this supreme battle soul was already Yellow Rank Level 9. If it were to rise up again, it would be Yellow Rank Level 10!
In the entire Da Xia Empire, there were not many Yellow Rank Level 10 super geniuses!
It would be weird if he could easily level up.
But Chu Yun was not anxious, he had just entered the sect and his days in the future were long.
Moreover, there were only 900 Qi Gathering Pills left. There was no need to be so hasty, taking one step aime was the safest option.




Chapter 25 - Public Repression

In these three days, Chu Yun was not at all idle.
Just the Hand of the Flipping Cloud alone, he meditated for two days.
On the last day, Chu Yun slept until the sun rose and recovered his spirit.
Chu Yun originally thought that the proud and arrogant Zuo Xing would definitely come to find him for revenge. He didn't expect that the three days would be so peaceful and that Zuo Xing would always close his doors and not come out. He didn't know what kind of scheme he was plotting.
Regarding someone like Zuo Xing, Chu Yun actually understood him very well. After his self-esteem is thwarted, he will definitely think of ways to save face.
Since he did not make a move, it could only mean that Zuo Xing was planning an even more vicious plot!
"Good morning, Young Lord!"
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo had been waiting in the yard since a long time ago.
From the looks of it, they had put in a lot of effort in the past three days.
"How was your three days of rest?"
Chu Yun swept his eyes across the two of them.
"Replying to Young Lord, I have reached the 3rd level of the Mortal Realm, Chu Mo did the same."
Chu Hongfei was clearly excited. With their average aptitude, to reach the 3rd level of the Mortal Realm in such a short period of time was already not an easy feat.
"Mm. When training, remember to perform well!"
Chu Yun chatted idly with the two people as he walked out of the courtyard.
As soon as he walked out of the courtyard, Chu Yun noticed that outside in the vast open area, oveundred new disciples were actually standing there neatly. No one dared to make a sound, it was extremely quiet.
Chu Yun frowned, when did these disciples gather? Why did no one notify him?
Upon seeing the three of them walking out of the courtyard, the gazes of oveundred new disciples turned toward them at the same time.
The eyes of the new disciples were mixed with various emotions, including surprise, sneer, ridicule, and hatred.
The scene was very quiet, so quiet thain drop could be heard.
The atmosphere didn't seem quite right.
Chu Yun's eyes narrowed, his gaze swept across the crowd, and finally stopped on Zuo Xing.
Zuo Xing smiled sinisterly, his face twisted a little as he clenched his fists tightly. It was obvious that he was suppressing his hatred.
Seeing Chu Yun's gaze on him, Zuo Xing mouthed out word by word: "Kid, you are finished!"
"Chu Yun, how dare you! As a new disciple, you actually don't have any consciousness. It's only the first day of the experiential learning, and you're already so late for us to wait for you here. Do you know your fault? "
An ice-cold voice suddenly sounded, and it contained a very strong oppressive might. It was as if a huge mountain was pressing down on one's face, causing one to be unable to breathe.
It was a middle-aged man wearing a black robe. His entire body radiated an icy aura, and his eyes were emotionless. The depths of his eyes seemed to contain a strong killing intent.
"Confess your crime?" What crime have I committed? "
If it was an ordinary new disciple, they would have already been scared shitless by this pressure and wouldn't be able to stand steadily.
However, Chu Yun was not an ordinary person. He sneered, and replied with a question: "Firstly, none of you came to notify me of the gathering time; secondly, all the houses are together. If you are in a hurry, would it be difficult to call me? Since it's not, then according to my own schedule, what's wrong with it? "
"What a sharp tongue!"
The middle-aged man laughed sinisterly, his eyes filled with ferocity, "I am not in the mood to listen to your long-winded explanations. You have wasted all of our time, and since you are the first offender, this elder will forgive you this time!"
"You're right, Chu Yun, kneel down! I apologize to Clan Elder Su Zhi! "
Zuo Xing could not hold back and pointed at Chu Yun as he ridiculed loudly.
Su Zhi?
Chu Yun's eyes swept across the black robed middle aged man, and stopped on his face for a few seconds, then immediately understood.
No wonder he looked so similar to Su Ying. So he was Su Ying's uncle, the Elder Su Zhi in charge of supervising the new budding disciples.
After he understood all of this, Chu Yun's heart began to understand it all.
From start to finish, no one had told him the time to assemble.
In the early morning, these disciples had gathered here, and didn't even notify him.
This was clearly deliberately isolating him!
And Su Zhi, foersonal grudge, he is not a good person either!
"What are you standing there for? You piece of trash, it is this elder who gave you face to get you to kneel!"
Seeing Chu Yun not react for a long time, Su Zhi could not help but become extremely angry.
Under Su Zhi's frightening pressure, Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo's faces were completely red, and they felt as if it was difficult for them to even breathe.
Chu Yun let out a cold snort, and fiercely placed his hands on their shoulders, helping the two to offset quite a bit of the pressure.
"Thank you, Young Lord."
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo's faces were filled with shame. Under this kind of pressure, they didn't even have the ability to resist.
If Chu Yun had not intervened, they might have made a fool of themselves in front of everyone!
"Clan Elder Su Zhi, the laws of the country, the family rules. If you want me to kneel to you, which rule of the sect do you follow? "
Chu Yun asked indifferently.
This elder is just saying, rules, rules! "You are just a new disciple and yet you dare to disobey my orders. I think you don't want to live anymore."
Su Zhi was so angry that he laughed instead.
"You are an elder of the Tian Dao Sect, so all your authority is given to you by the sect. You have to understand one thing, us disciples obey the rules set by the sect, not your clan elder Su Zhi's rules! Without the rights bestowed to you by the Tian Dao Sect, you are nothing! "
Chu Yun folded his hands behind his back and spoke with confidence and confidence.
Under Su Zhi's immense pressure, Chu Yun's performance was no different from usual, he did not feel any pressure at all.
This calmness and calmness made countless new disciples look at him in a new light.
"Good!" Good! Good! This elder is nothing, but this elder can take your head! "
Su Zhi instantly exploded forth, reaching oualm through the air, fiercely grabbing towards Chu Yun's head!
Chu Yun also did not expect that Su Zhi would suddenly take action, feeling as though he was facing a great enemy, he reacted instantly!
He released his martial spirit and attacked with full force!
"Clan Elder Su Zhi, stop!"
Just as Chu Yun's martial spirit was about to be released, Jing Ran's anxious voice came out.
Su Zhi's brows flashed with anger, obviously he was displeased with Jing Ran breaking the formation, but he did not have any intention to stop, and continued to attack with his palm!
"Elder Su Zhi, why are you so angry!"
A pure white figure floated over, his movements extremely elegant, and with a light stretch of his hand, he easily neutralized Su Zhi's attack.
Su Zhi retreated a few steps, he looked at the white silhouette, his eyes were filled with shock: "Yin Hanwen, you're back?"




Chapter 26 - I'll fix it for you

It was a young man. He wore white clothes, had a jade-like face, and looked as elegant as a jade tree.
With his hair tied up, he looked likero walking in the martial arts world.
Yin Hanwen held his hands behind his back, and stood there with a faint smile hanging at the corner of his mouth: "Elder Su Zhi, why are you angry at a new disciple?"
"This is my private matter. Yin Hanwen, when did you even have to interfere in sucrivate matter?"
Su Zhi frowned, obviously slightly unhappy.
But from his tone, it could be seen that Su Zhi was still extremely fearful of Yin Hanwen.
Yin Hanwen was very famous in the Tian Dao Sect.
Although Su Zhi was a noble elder, he still lacked the qualifications to compare himself with Yin Hanwen.
Before the age of thirty, he had reached the Fourth Stage of Qi Condensation, and his martial spirit was a Profound Grade One martial spirit.
Most importantly, his martial spirit was an extremely rare mutated martial spirit!
Yin Hanwen, in the Tian Dao Sect, had an extremely high reputation and prestige!
Tian Dao Sect had a total of hundreds of core disciples, and he was ranked eighth among them.
Moreover, the biggest gang in Tian Dao Sect, the Everlasting Killing Alliance, was personally established by Yin Hanwen.
It was rumored that Yin Hanwen was vicious, his killing intent was heavy, there was once a large family in the Kingdom that provoked the members of the Limitless Killing Alliance, Yin Hanwen led the Limitless Killing Alliance and annihilated the entire city!
Many people knew about this. In the end, when the kingdom became enraged, the Tian Dao Sect would have to give an explanation.
The Tian Dao Sect was unyielding enough to actually forcefully suppress this matter.
Yin Hanwen was a god of death in the Tian Dao Sect, so very few people dared to provoke him.
Chu Yun turned his head to look at the nervous Jing Ran, he could not help but ask: "Senior Sister Jing Ran, why are you here?"
When Jing Ran saw that Chu Yun was fine, she heaved a sigh of relief. She raised her head, and asked with a cold expression: "Elder Su Zhi, what made you act so viciously towards a new disciple? Is it because your nephew, Su Ying, had his hands crippled by him? "
Su Zhi said angrily: "How this elder will manage the new disciples, it's not up to you to point fingers!"
"I have already reported this to Clan Elder Mingxin. With Chu Yun's talent, he does not need to participate in the experiential learning and will be directly ranked as one of the core disciples!"
Jing Ran coldly stared at Su Zhi, she knew, that Su Zhi was avenging the public and avenging the private.
The training had not even started, and Chu Yun had almost fallen into danger. If training were to continue, then what would happen?
It was easy to dodge a spear, but hard to defend against an arrow in the dark.
If Su Zhi wanted to take revenge on Chu Yun, there were too many opportunities!
It was because he was worried about this matter that Jing Ran went to find Clan Elder Mingxin in advance to explain to him about Chu Yun's Inherent Skill and the conflict between him and Su Zhi.
He immediately announced that Chu Yun did not need to participate in the experiential learning, and was directly accepted into the ranks of the core disciples.
Su Zhi frowned.
Elder Mingxin's qualification was much older than him, and the strength of the two weren't on the same level.
If it was really Elder Ming Xin who spoke, Su Zhi would not dare to ignore it.
But when he thought about the miserable state of Su Ying's crippled hands, endless fury rose in his heart.
Su Zhi didn't have a son, so all his hopes were placed on his nephew Su Ying. His feelings towards Su Ying were no different from how he treated his own son.
When he found out that both of Su Ying's hands had been crippled, he secretly swore in his heart that he would definitely take revenge for Su Ying!
Thinking to here, Su Zhi coldly snorted. His eyes suffused an endless killing intent: "Is this really Elder Ming Xin's order? This Elder has doubts about this! Who knows, could it be because of this kid that you gave the order as a legacy elder? This iuge crime, Jing Ran, don't you know the law and break the law! "
"A fake order?"
After Jing Ran heard this, she was so angry that she couldn't say a word.
No matter how bold she was, it was impossible for her to fake the orders from the Elder Ming Xin!
This Su Zhi was obviously being unreasonable and was unwilling to let him go.
"This time's event is led by I, Su Zhi. If this is true, get Elder Ming Xin to personally tell me. I, Su Zhi, have to give Elder Ming Xin some face! "
Su Zhi laughed coldly, as though he was in a broken pot.
Shameless, too shameless!
Jing Ran was so angry at Su Zhi's shamelessness that her body began to tremble.
Everyone knew that Elder Ming Xin wholeheartedly studied the peak of martial dao, spending most of his time in seclusion.
Jing Ran spent a lot of time and effort to meet Elder Ming Xin when she came out of seclusion.
Not too long after they had met, Elder Brightheart had gone back into closed door training.
Asking him to come out of seclusion and personally look for Elder Su Zhi, how was this possible?
"Moreover, who knows if your words are fake or not, your motives are questionable! Also, what relation does Chu Yun have with you that you are worthy to go and protect him in every possible way? "
As Su Zhi spoke, he intentionally glanced at Yin Hanwen.
After Yin Hanwen heard it, his eyes quickly flashed with an undetectable glint.
"I've come to tell you this, not to tangle with you in other ways!"
When it came to talking mouth to mouth, Jing Ran was obviously not Su Zhi's match, so she did not want to continue entangling with him, she only had to persevere with her strong attitude.
"I won't believe your one-sided story, so this time's Practical Experience, I still have to take Chu Yun with me! Every new disciple has to go through a lot of training before they can identify their aptitude. Even if it's the Elder Ming Xin, there might bime when they are mistaken … "
Su Zhi laughed as he spoke frankly with assurance.
"You!"
Jing Ran clenched her teeth, but could do nothing.
Although she was a core disciple who was favored by the sect, she could not compare to Su Zhi in terms of words.
Elder Mingxin had already gone into seclusion, so it was impossible for him to come forward to testify. What should he do?
Just as Jing Ran was deep in thought, Yin Hanwen turned around with a gentle smile on his face. He said lightly: "Junior Sister Jing Ran, you seem to want to help him very much. This sort of thing like the sect's experiential learning was left for those trash. If his potential was indeed out of the group, then it wouldn't be a big deal if he didn't participate. If you are willing, I will help you settle this matter immediately! "
Yin Hanwen's voice was very gentle and had a certain magnetism to it, adding on to that handsome face, it gave off an ethereal feeling, causing some of the women to be stupefied.
When these words were spoken, the entire audience fell into silence.
The atmosphere was extremely strange.
Chu Yun frowned, although Yin Hanwen's tone was calm, it made him instinctively feel uncomfortable.
As an elder, Yin Hanwen didn't take Yin Hanwen's words to heart at all.
He also did not place those new disciples who participated in the experiential learning in his eyes at all.
He was like a god looking down on all living beings.
The arrogance and haughtiness contained within that tone of voice made Chu Yun feel extremely unhappy in his heart.
"Yin Hanwen, you … You don't need to, for the sake of a new disciple, turn against me, right? "
Su Zhi panicked, and even his tone of voice became trembling.




Chapter 27 - Practical Experience, Beast Confinement Hall

Even as an elder of a Tian Dao Sect, Su Zhi still couldn't help but be a little afraid when facing Yin Hanwen.
Yin Hanwen's status and position was only higher than this elder. In terms of strength, he might not be's match.
If there was any conflict with Yin Hanwen, Tian Dao Sect would definitely stand on his side.
Yin Hanwen laughed faintly: "You think too highly of him. The reason why I'm like this, is simply because I don't want to make things difficult for Junior Sister Jing Ran."
Jing Ran was startled, she did not expect Yin Hanwen to actually say that.
On the way here, she had coincidentally met Yin Hanwen, and the two of them had a casual chat.
When Yin Hanwen found out Jing Ran's motive, he asked to follow along. She didn't think too much about it and allowed him to follow along.
If Yin Hanwen were to open his mouth, Su Zhi would definitely not dare to say anything, and all of the difficult problems would be easily solved.
But if that was the case, wouldn't he owe Yin Hanwen a favor?
Yin Hanwen was not in a rush, a faint smile hung on his face as he looked at Jing Ran, waiting for her to make his choice.
"There's no need to trouble yourself."
Just when everyone was anticipating what decision Jing Ran would make, Chu Yun stood out.
How could he not see through Yin Hanwen's thoughts?
Yin Hanwen wants to pursue Jing Ran, and his methods are much better than Su Ying. I let you owe me a favor, this way, it will be much easier for you to progress in the future.
Jing Ran obviously hadn't had a similar experience, so she couldn't see what Yin Hanwen's real goal was.
Just because she couldn't see it didn't mean that Chu Yun couldn't.
"This experiential learning is alsype of improvement for me, so I will participate."
Chu Yun said calmly.
Then, he turned to Jing Ran and smiled: "Senior Jing Ran, thank you for your good will."
"Chu Yun, you …"
Jing Ran frowned, she really did not understand why Chu Yun would suddenly say that.
He did not know, would Su Zhi find a chance to take revenge on him?
Could it be that under these circumstances, he still wanted to force himself?
Yin Hanwen's eyes narrowed, he was also surprised, but he quickly reacted and patted his hands gently: "Good, you are bold!"
"Hahahaha, did you hear that? Even he said that he was going to participate in the experiential learning, so don't worry about it!"
After hearing what Chu Yun said, Su Zhi's suppressed emotions suddenly became clear, and he could not help but laugh out loud.
Jing Ran stomped her feet in anger. She really could not understand what Chu Yun was trying to do.
Hearing that Chu Yun had agreed to participate in the trial, Zuo Xing's hanging heart finally relaxed, and the corner of his mouth formed an ice-cold smile.
Heaven has its way, but you refuse to walk it. Hell has no door.
Since you dare to participate in this experiential learning, I will definitely make it so that you won't be able to return!
Jing Ran was a little angry in the bottom of her heart, I sincerely wanted to help you, I didn't think that you would actually not know what's good for you!
"Hmph."
Jing Ran snorted, turned, and walked away.
Yin Hanwen meaningfully glanced at Chu Yun and his figure swiftly floated away.
Towards Jing Ran like that, Chu Yun could only helplessly shake his head, this woman's EQ is truly low, with just this bit of awareness, how can he catch up to his father!
Facing the upcoming trial, Chu Yun did not panic at all.
Previously, Jing Ran had said that the so called experiential learning was to bring all the new disciples intalace. That palace was like a maze, and inside it were all sorts of strong demon beasts.
It was true that there were demonic beasts in the hall, but dangers and opportunities coexisted. There were also many treasures inside.
During his exploration of the great hall, he would be able to obtain all kinds of precious medicinal pills and battle techniques at any time.
It could be said that this experiential learning was an opportunity for some new disciples!
After entering the palace, no matter how much Su Zhi hated him, he could only secretly use some tricks. On the surface, he did not dare to do anything.
As long as he was careful not to get caught, he wouldn't dare to attack him in the open.
Chu Yun had two reasons for rejecting Jing Ran.
Firstly, he did not want to miss such a good opportunity to hone his skills.
Secondly, he did not want Jing Ran to owe him a favor because of this!
Su Zhi glanced at Chu Yun coldly, and retracted his gaze, and shouted loudly: "Stop dreaming, let's go!"
Under Su Zhi's lead, the hundred new disciples walked towards the foot of the mountain.
At the foot of the Dragon Mountain Range, there was a bronze great hall built underground. This great hall was called the Beast Trapping Hall, and was the place where the new disciples of the Tian Dao Sect were tested.
The Beast Confinement Hall was extremely large, and it was like a labyrinth that connected all directions.
Even if there wasn't any danger, it wouldn't be easy for you to walk out from there.
In front of the Beast Confinement Hall.
The guard of the Beast Confinement Hall wasn't an old man in his twilight years. Instead, it waall and slender lady with a cold expression. It was truly unexpected.
She was wearing a purple robe and was definitely not older than twenty years old. She had a delicate face without makeup and exuded an ethereal aura that made it difficult for people to shift their gaze away from her.
Su Zhi stood at the front and negotiated with the young lady.
His attitude was extremely respectful, and even more so than his fear of Yin Hanwen.
The young girl's beautiful eyes swept over the hundred new disciples indifferently. She didn't say anything and only nodded lightly.
Su Zhi nodded his head in joy, then turned around to face the hundred new disciples, and changed his face.
Su Zhi's nose was facing the sky as he impatiently explained the rules, "After entering the Beast Confinement Hall, there will be all kinds of demon beasts attacking you. All you need to do is to do everything possible to find the exit. In the Beast Confinement Hall, there would be many rewards, pills, battle techniques, etc. At the exit, there is even a priceless high rank Martial Skill. I will not speak of anything else, I wish you all good luck! "
After saying that last sentence, Su Zhi glared viciously at Chu Yun.
Indeed, he couldn't openly attack Chu Yun. That would violate the rules of the Tian Dao Sect, and even as an elder, he couldn't do it.
But he could do something behind his back!
Superior grade martial skill!
The eyes of many new disciples lit up.
That was a good thing!
If he could cultivate a Superior Grade Martial Technique, it would greatly increase his battle prowess!
Many disciples began to ponder on how they could get to the exit as soon as possible.
As long as he could obtain that Superior Grade Martial Technique, it didn't matter to him whether he took the other pills or battle techniques.
"Alright, let's go in!"
Su Zhi moved away, and pointed at the main entrance of the Beast Confinement Hall.
These were two huge bronze doors that were half buried underground. Inside the huge door waassageway leading downwards. It was like the mouth of a ferocious beast that could devour all light. Before even entering, he already felt an endless amount of pressure.
"Aooo!"
After receiving Su Zhi's orders, many of the new disciples couldn't wait and rushed into the Beast Confinement Hall with all their might.




Chapter 28 - Seizure

Chu Yun was not in a hurry as he walked forward leisurely.
Since it was not easy to clear the Beast Confinement Hall, there was no need to fight for every second.
Whether it was intentionally or unintentionally, Zuo Xing followed closely behind him. His eyes flickered with an ice-cold sinister light, and he spoke word by word: "Chu Yun, there are no rules to speak about while inside the Beast Confinement Hall. If I want to kill you, it will be as easy as flipping my hand! "
"So much nonsense. You know, dogs that can bite people never bark!"
Chu Yun replied casually.
He had long anticipated that Zuo Xing would take revenge on him during the training.
"Wait and see!"
Zuo Xing gnashed his teeth in anger. After glaring at Chu Yun for a moment, he rushed towards the huge bronze door.
A few disciples happened to be in front of him, and he rudely pushed them away.
After seeing that it was Zuo Xing, those disciples dared not to say anything either.
Su Zhi looked at Chu Yun's back, his mouth revealing a cruel smile.
Because he knew that it wasn't easy to enter the Beast Trapping Hall, Chu Yun had instructed Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo to follow the group. This way, the probability of them encountering danger would be reduced.
As for Chu Yun himself, he had to ride on his own and get his hands on the high rank martial skill!
"Elder Zi Xian, this batch of new students have pretty good aptitude, I think the difficulty will increase. "The basic Demon Beast is at the 4th level of the Mortal Realm. What do you think about releasing some Mortal Realm 7th level Demon Beasts?"
Su Zhi was embarrassed, and laughed.
He was eager to see the higher level of the beasts, this way, the probability of Chu Yun dying would increase a lot. As for the other disciples, he did not care about them at all.
Tang Zixian said indifferently: "I naturally know what I'm doing, there's no need for you to remind me."
Su Zhi was startled, but he did not dare to grumble at all, and bowed: "Whatever Clan Elder Zi Xian says, it is everything."
This woman, who looked to be around twenty years old, was actually honored as an elder.
In the Tian Dao Sect, not everyone had the qualifications to be an elder.
Furthermore, from the fact that Tang Zixian was in charge of the Beast Trapping Hall's territory, it could be seen how much importance the sect placed on her.
and also the attitude Su Zhi had towards her.
When Su Zhi was facing Yin Hanwen earlier, he was not even this humble.
Tang Zixian pondered for a moment, then extended her hand and slapped a few times in the air. A few thick waves of air hit the thick stone walls, and touched some of the mechanisms.
"Rumble!"
In the Beast Confinement Hall underground, a series of mechanical sounds rang out.
Dozens of doors to the secret chambers that locked demon beasts opened. One after another, terrifying demon beasts smelled the scent and excitedly rushed out.
Su Zhi's face was filled with disappointment. This beast was actually only at the third level of the Refinement Realm. This was a little too low.
Su Zhi never thought that if he relied on the Goblin Beast to kill Chu Yun, he would still have a lot of tricks up his sleeve.
Hearing the sounds coming from the mechanisms around him, Chu Yun knew clearly that the beasts of the Beast Confinement Hall had definitely been released.
This wauge bronze palace witeight of over 10m, it stretched out in all directions, the two walls were engraved with complicated engravings, it was dazzling. Every bronze gate was covered in the markings of vicious beasts. They exuded an ancient and archaic aura, clearly indicating that they had been there for quite some time.
"This huge bronze hall is definitely not carved by the Tian Dao Sect itself. "Just these engravings alone are at least thousands of years old."
Chu Yun touched the engravings on it and muttered.
"Boom boom boom!"
Just at that moment, from the two sides of the tunnel, a burst of intense fighting sounds that were mixed with a few miserable cries rang out.
Regarding this, Chu Yun was already used to it.
In the Tian Dao Sect, everyone had to hold back any personal grudges. However, there were no rules in coming to the Beast Confinement Hall. He could do anything he wanted.
However, Chu Yun was not interested in this. Exploring the Beast Confinement Hall as soon as possible was the way to go.
Not long after he left, a series of deep growls came from the front.
In the darkness at the end of the tunnel, a pair of green eyes could be seen, followed by a strong, fishy wind.
"You're courting death!"
Chu Yun sneered, he raised his fist and punched out, releasing a burst of Qi across the air, smashing the Spirit Demon beasts that were pouncing towards him!
It was a wolf-shaped demonic beast. It was not very powerful, around the 3rd level of the Mortal Realm.
To Chu Yun, who was at the fifth level of the Qi Disciple stage, this waiece of cake.
After killing the Goblin Beast witunch, Chu Yun increased his speed and headed deeper into the Stronghold Beast Hall.
On the other side, Zuo Xing was also in the darkness, constantly feeling his way forward.
Behind him, there were two other people. Both of them were at the 5th level of the Mortal Realm, and they were not weak.
"Young master Zuo, I heard that there are a lot of demonic beasts here, please be careful!"
"Indeed, it won't be that easy to walk out of the Beast Confinement Hall!"
Zuo Xing laughed coldly in his heart. Before he entered, Su Zhi had already told him the direction of the exit of the Beast Confinement Hall.
This was a shortcut that few people took. It would ensure that he would be able to avoid most of the risks and rush to the exit in the shortest amount of time possible!
Of course, Su Zhi would not tell Zuo Xing all this for nothing, but the two of them had secretly reached an agreement.
In the Beast Confinement Hall, Zuo Xing would follow the route that Su Zhi provided and rush to the exit to ambush.
He had to kill Chu Yun in the Beast Confining Hall!
The other two people were followers who had approached Zuo Xing on their own accord after knowing his identity.
The three of them were lying in ambush at the same time, were they still afraid that Chu Yun would not die?
On the other side, Chu Yun was walking along the path when he suddenly realised that there was a side hall at a fork in the road.
The lamps in the side hall were blazing, and the sound of fierce fighting could be heard.
"Kill this beast!"
"Everyone, do your best! After you kill it, you'll be able to split the elixirs!"
Hearing that, Chu Yun's mouth suddenly formed a smile.
It seemed that the luck of this group of people was quite good. They encountered pills along the way, but they encountered them first.
Without holding back at all, Chu Yun walked into the side hall with quick steps.
The side chamber wasn't too big. More than ten people were surrounding and attacking four to five demon beasts. Those demon beasts were covered in wounds and wounds. It was obvious that they wouldn't be able to hold on for long.
On the platform behind the demon beasts, there were two pills shining with a bright light.
Those new disciples were obviously very excited. Although they were besieging the demon beasts, at least half of their eyes were focused on the pills.
Chu Yun did not hold back, he activated his Spirit Qi and turned into a shadow, rushing towards the stage.
"Who is it?"
The new disciples were shocked.
"Stop!"
"This was discovered by us first, how can you snatch it away?"
Three to five disciples, under his furious rebuke, immediately made their moves, and attacked Chu Yun.
The Profound Spirit Qi around Chu Yun suddenly shook, and the dense light spread out like ripples in water.
Those disciples hadn't even made a move when they felt an irresistible pressure pressing down on them. Their vision went black and they all spat out blood as they retreated.
Chu Yun casually caught the two pellets in his hand and threw them back into his bag.




Chapter 29 - Consecutive kill of demonic beasts

"Chu …" Chu Yun, are you going to become the public enemy of all of us? "
A new disciple gritted his teeth, his eyes filled with unwillingness as his entire body trembled and shouted.
It took a lot of effort for them to encircle and kill these Goblin Beasts. However, they did not expect that Chu Yun would appear and easily snatch away the pellets they were fighting over.
There was no way to let go of the hatred in his heart.
"The path of cultivation iath of selfishness. I am only fighting for any cultivation resources that I can get within my capabilities."
Chu Yun turned around and left, leaving these people with an indifferent back view.
The new disciples were shocked and angry at the same time, but no one dared to stand out and speak out.
Chu Yun's strength, was even more terrifying than Zuo Xing's!
Just Zuo Xing alone would be able to silence all of them, let alone the stronger Chu Yun!
Chu Yun never felt that what he did was wrong, he had trained hard all these years, wasn't it just to not be bullied, to be superior to others?
In this cruel cultivation world, if he was on the weaker side, he would probably be eaten alive!
Following that, Chu Yun sped up, killing demon beasts, robbing treasures, all the way without any hindrances!
A few blind new disciples wanted to fight to the death with Chu Yun, but all of them, without exception, died in his hands.
Outside the Beast Confinement Hall.
Tang Zixian looked at the scene in the silver mirror, her crescent like eyebrows slightly knitted, her indifferent eyes somewhat moved.
"Is the difficulty too low for this guy?"
After Tang Zixian thought about it, her slender jade hands lightly patted the wall and a few streams of power poured into the wall, opening a few more mechanisms.
Seeing that, Su Zhi was not only overjoyed.
Tang Zixian had actually activated the mechanisms of a 6th level and 7th level Mortal Realm beast!
Zuo Xing followed the path that he had pointed out, and definitely did not meet any high levelled beasts.
Chu Yun stood in the middle of a large hall to rest.
He had killed to his heart's content along the way, and his clothes had been drenched in blood.
As for the harvest, it was also very plentiful. Just the mid-tier medicinal pills alone were worth five. As for the other low rank pills, there were simply too many to count!
Just at this moment, the heavy stone door in the front of the hall suddenly opened.
Soon after, the walls on both sides suddenly opened as well.
"Rumble!"
The stone door was as heavy as a mountain. After it was removed, a strong stench of blood came from all directions.
Chu Yun's vigilance was instantly raised to the maximum.
There were three terrifying auras that surrounded him from the front, left, and right.
These three Demonic Beasts were several times stronger than the ones he had killed earlier!
"Fuck, are you playing with me?" It's jusest, is there a need to dispatch a demon beast of this level? "
Chu Yun could not help but curse in a low voice.
These three demonic beasts were at the 6th level of the Mortal Realm. As for the one in front, its aura was even stronger. It was most likely at the 7th level of the Mortal Realm!
Three demon beasts walked out from the shadows, they licked their lips and stared at Chu Yun with their bloodthirsty and brutal eyes.
… ….
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes stared at the scene in the silver mirror without any ripples. The reason why she only released three demon beasts was so that she could leave some space behind Chu Yun.
She wanted to see whether Chu Yun would run or fight!
A Mortal Realm Stage 7 and two Mortal Realm Stage 6 demon beasts. This kind of difficulty was far beyond what it had been in the past!
This was absolutely not something that the new disciples could endure!
Back then, Yin Hanwen's Profound Grade One martial spirit, was it bright enough?
However, he had only defeated three Mortal Realm Stage 6 Demonic Beasts!
Tang Zixian was very curious, why was Chu Yun so eye-catching previously, how many surprises could he give others? How much of his potential remained untapped? What was his martial soul, and what was its rank?
Carrying these series of doubts, Tang Zixian focused all her attention, her beautiful eyes did not even blink, and was exceptionally serious.
She couldn't even tell how long it had been since she had been paying attention to a new disciple.
Even Yin Hanwen, who had a Profound Rank One mutated martial spirit was not as serious as her.
Very quickly, a hint of shock flashed through Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes.
Chu Yun actually attacked without any hesitation!
He did not choose to escape!
Was it because victory was within his grasp?
Following that, what he saw was something that even the knowledgeable Tang Zixian could not comprehend.
Chu Yun did not use his martial spirit. From the beginning to the end, he had never released his martial spirit, and had only relied on his physical strength to beat three demon beasts, forcing them to retreat step by step!
"Boom!"
The scene in the silver mirror blurred for a moment.
Faintly visible, Chu Yun's palm shot out, instantly killing two Mortal Realm Stage 6 demon beasts!
Tang Zixian's beautiful pupils contracted intensely. She could not believe that Chu Yun's battle power was strong to such an extent.
What martial skill was that palm strike from before? What a fierce strength! It was better to not yield and to advance forward!
At the very least, it should bigh rank martial skill, right?
"It's here again!"
This time, Tang Zixian could see it clearly. Chu Yun gathered all the strength in his arm and struck out with his palm, releasing a huge palm formed of spirit energy that turned the sky and turned the earth upside down, as though it would cover the entire hall!
The Profound Qi in the air sizzled as it was torn apart. Crackling sounds could be heard, and crackling sounds could be heard. It was as if beans had burst out of a bamboo tube.
The Mortal Realm Stage 7 beast had been smashed into the wall, smashing it into several pieces and lying in the middle of the ruins, dying!
Following that, Chu Yun walked forward and calmly and decisively chopped down on the Mortal Realm Stage 7 demon beast.
Tang Zixian stood there in a daze, unable to calm down for a long time.
Chu Yun actually broke the record that Yin Hanwen had maintained so easily!
Two Mortal Realm Stage 6 and one Stage 7 demon beast!
This was an almost impossible miracle!
But the most shocking thing was not his fierce martial skill, his strong physique, or his calm mind, but instead … From beginning to end, Chu Yun never revealed his martial spirit!
What exactly was his Martial Spirit?
Could it be that it was stronger than Yin Hanwen's Profound Rank Level One mutated martial spirit?
"I'm really going to die."
Chu Yun held onto his chest, his face was pale white.
His clothes were torn in many places, revealing many shocking, bone-deep wounds.
After continuously challenging three powerful demon beasts above his level, he had also suffered heavy injuries.
If these injuries were placed on other warriors, it would be fatal, but to Chu Yun, it was not very serious.
Chu Yun held his nose and walked into the secret room.
After searching all around, his face darkened. Killing three demon beasts with all his might without even a tiny bit of reward, wasn't this just a scam?
"What bad luck."
Chu Yun complained on the surface, but he still turned and left.
Even he himself hadn't realized that, in such a short period of time, more than half of the bloody wounds had healed!




Chapter 30 - Despicable Means

At the end of the Beast Confinement Hall, there was a wide door. At this moment, the door was tightly shut, like a mountain.
In front of the door, there was a one meter high stage, and on the stage, there was a martial skill book that was surrounded by a profound light.
This martial skill was the biggest reward this time, the upper rank martial skill — the three types of the Rushing Thunder Hand!
The upper tier martial skills were also divided into good and bad, and these three types of Rushing Thunder Hand were obviously of the superior grade. Otherwise, the Tian Dao Sect would not have used them as a clearing reward.
Pills and battle techniques were classified in the same way. Low, Middle, High, Precious, Superior, Exquisite, Exquisite, and Holy grade!
High-grade martial skills were extremely precious.
In the Chu family, only the head of the family was qualified to cultivatigh quality martial skill, and it was an incomplete version.
But in the Tian Dao Sect, the reward for clearing a new disciple stage waigh rank martial skill!
This was the difference in strength.
In a dark alley, Zuo Xing miserably crawled out, patted off the dust on his body, looked around, and in the end, his gaze landed on the stage.
"Indeed, we managed to arrive at the end of the Beast Confinement Hall without any danger. From the looks of it, that Chu Yun still hasn't arrived …"
A hint of ruthlessness flashed across Zuo Xing's eyes. He quickly walked to the side of the stage and took out a crystal jade bottle. He pulled out the bottle stopper, and poured the black and muddy liquid into his hands.
"Chi chi chi!"
The moment the black and turbid liquid came into contact with the air, it produced an ear-piercing sound. It landed on the Martial Technique and actually disappeared within it.
"Chu Yun, this Giant Tailed Scorpion Poison is a gift from this prince.
After doing all of this, a sinister smile hung on Zuo Xing's face as he shouted to the two people behind him: "Find a place to hide for me. Once Chu Yun is poisoned, attack together with this prince and kill him!"
"Yes, young master Zuo!"
The two of them nodded their heads, Zuo Xing had previously promised them many benefits, as long as they could kill Chu Yun, they would not have to worry about the cultivation resources anymore.
Outside the Beast Confinement Hall.
Tang Zixian saw all of this in the silver mirror.
Surprise flashed across her cold and charming face. She never thought that Zuo Xing would be so vicious. In order to kill Chu Yun, she actually did not hesitate to use such a despicable method.
Tang Zixian wanted to come forward and stop him, but after thinking about it, she decided to give up.
The Beast Confinement Hall had its own rules. Upon entering, one's fate depended on one's fortune. This was originally a place for new budding disciples to fight and seek revenge, so there was no reason for him to interfere.
Furthermore, Chu Yun had not displayed his true strength up till now. With just this, he might not even be able to deal with him!
Tang Zixian decided to continue watching from the sidelines.
If these three people could really force Chu Yun to use his true strength, that would be a good thing!
"Boom!"
Chu Yun once again punched a Mortal Realm Stage 6 demon beast. Stepping on its corpse, he pushed open the last door.
This was the last huge bronze palace, and also the end of the road.
This was a vast and grand hall, everything within the hall was cast from bronze. There were all sorts of engravings and bronze artifacts, causing the entire hall to exude a solemn aura.
At the center of the hall, there waall platform. On the platform, a mysterious light shone as a Martial Technique was silently laid there.
"This is … The reward for clearing the level, right? "
Chu Yun was in an extremely relaxed state of mind. After fighting for so long, he had truly consumed a lot of energy.
If it wasn't for the fact that the Martial Saint's soul had given him an abundance of energy, he probably wouldn't be able to last this long.
The hundreds of demon beasts in the army, if they were regular warriors, would have been torn apart long ago. Only people like Chu Yun, who were honest, would have gone through the main road and killed their way in.
"No matter what, it iigh rank Martial Skill that is rewarded by the Tian Dao Sect. It shouldn't be bad, right?"
Chu Yun talked to himself as he walked to the side of the stage.
The name of this high rank martial skill was: Rushing Thunder Hand.
Just by hearing the name, it was a domineering and unparalleled powerful martial skill!
Just then, Chu Yun suddenly felt his palm go numb, and a black mist that could be seen with the naked eye started to spread rapidly!
"Hmm?"
Chu Yun frowned, he immediately threw down his Rushing Thunder Hand, but the black mist had already extended from his hand all the way to his arm.
His entire arm had become soft, and he couldn't muster up any strength.
This poison was too terrifying!
In just a few breaths of time, the poison had spread throughout half of Chu Yun's body. His forehead was drenched in cold sweat, and his entire body felt weak.
"Hahahahaha, Chu Yun, you have finally landed in the hands of this prince!"
Zuo Xing walked out from a corner of the great hall, a sinister smile on his face.
The other two people also walked out.
"Zuo Xing, is that you?"
Chu Yun clenched his teeth, and could not help but feel regret in his heart.
He regretted his carelessness.
He had indeed thought that Zuo Xing would take revenge on him, but he never expected that Zuo Xing would be so despicable and shameless to poison his own martial skill!
"This prince has been planning for a long time just to take revenge on you!"
Zuo Xing's handsome face revealed a hint of madness. He laughed out loud, and the White Haired Tiger Martial Spirit suddenly appeared. He immediately used his most powerful martial skill, and mercilessly pounced towards Chu Yun.
"Chu Yun, you have publicly embarrassed me and humiliated me. Today, I, Zuo Xing, vow to torture you to death!"
The other two also displayed their martial souls, attacking one after another.
They were afraid that Zuo Xing would kill them all with a single move.
Chu Yun's expression was startled, his mind was shaken up, the boiling blood in his body became a mess, his entire body felt a sharp pain, the blood Qi rushed to his throat and he spat out a mouthful of blood.
He wanted to dodge, but he was unable to control his gradually numbing body.
It was as if even his reaction had slowed down.
"Boom!"
Chu Yun was hit on the back by Zuo Xing's solid punch, causing a huge amount of power to spread to his entire body.
Zuo Xing felt his wrist go numb, as if he had hit a steel board. He frowned, and spat with disdain.
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly erupted with killing intent, likaging flame that was frantically burning.
Even though that fist did not injure Chu Yun, it had ignited the killing intent in his heart!
"Sizzle sizzle!"
The attacks of the other two landed on Chu Yun's back.
Chu Yun's clothes, were instantly torn apart!
"All of you, scram! Let this prince deal with this piece of trash!"
Zuo Xing's face darkened, dense amount of Spirit Qi started to condense, finally transforming into a sharp tiger claw, slashing through the air, aiming to pierce through Chu Yun's head!
High-grade martial skill, Savage Tiger Kill!
This was Zuo Xing's strongest move, and also a move with the intent to kill!
Chu Yun clenched his teeth, and spoke word by word: "I will … "Kill you!"
"First, think about how you're going to survive!"
Zuo Xing laughed madly.
With a loud boom, the stage was shattered into pieces like tofu.
Rubble flew everywhere, and smoke filled the air.
But Zuo Xing's pupils contracted abruptly, because he realized that this grab did not hit its target at all!




Chapter 31 - Su Zhi, I'll definitely kill you!

"Damn it, where is he?"
Zuo Xing was shocked, it was no small matter.
Chu Yun had clearly already been poisoned, his body was numb in a short period of time, and he could not muster up any strength, so how could he avoid his claw?
Just as Zuo Xing's mind was about to go blank, two frightened voices came from behind him. "Behind us!"
A sense of danger that he had never experienced before surfaced in his mind, Zuo Xing almost used all of his skills as he dodged to the side with all his might.
But the moment he reacted, Zuo Xing felt his neck tighten, and he was actually grabbed by the neck, and forcibly lifted up.
Chu Yun's eyes were scarlet red, from within, a strong killing intent was released, the dense Spirit Qi seemed to have turned into a substance, surrounding him.
Behind him, a human shaped black figure that was surrounded by nine yellow lights was standing there, facing the sky. It was ancient, ancient, mysterious, and had a killing intent that was like a blade.
This was the first time Chu Yun released his supreme battle soul since entering the Tian Dao Sect!
"Hehehehe."
Zuo Xing was extremely afraid, his teeth chattered and he struggled to turn his head. Looking at Chu Yun's beast like eyes, his heart felt likeavy boulder.
"You deserve to die!"
Chu Yun growled in a low voice, the veins on his forehead bulging, obviously the killing intent in his heart was already boiling.
"Wait, I …" We can talk! "
Zuo Xing was so scared that his face turned pale and he started to stutter.
"Creak!"
Chu Yun didn't even give him any chance to live, as the force from his palm crushed Zuo Xing's neck in an instant!
After breaking it, Chu Yun flew forward and kicked Zuo Xing's body away, sticking closely to the wall.
The other two felt their scalps go numb and their eyes filled with terror.
A fifth level Mortal Realm Zuo Xing actually did not even have the chance to fight back and was killed!
After all, he was the prince of the Star-Moon Kingdom!
If Starmoon Kingdom knew that Zuo Xing had died here, they would definitely spare no effort to take revenge!
"Run!"
The two of them screamed miserably. Like stray dogs, they ran for their lives towards the outside.
"You should also kill him!"
Chu Yun's expression was ice-cold. He swallowed the power in his palms and the Hand of the Flipping Cloud appeared from nowhere, grabbing both of their bodies and shattering them into pieces.
In that moment, Chu Yun killed three people!
"Hu!"
Letting out a breath, Chu Yun's face turned tired, but it was hard to hide the exhaustion in his eyes.
Earlier, in the nick of time, he had released his supreme battle spirit in time to use the tyrannical power of his supreme battle spirit to temporarily suppress the poison.
Chu Yun picked up the three moves of the Rushing Thunder Hand, and with an indifferent face, he walked outside.
Behind the stage was the way out.
… ….
Tang Zixian stood at the exit of the Beast Confining Hall, looking at the silver mirror, a confused look flashed across her face.
What kind of martial spirit was that humanoid shadow? It was only a Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit, how could it emit sucerrifying aura?
In terms of momentum, it was even stronger than Yin Hanwen's Profound Rank Level One mutated martial spirit!
Chu Yun, oh Chu Yun, what kind of secret are you hiding?
"Clan Elder Zi Xian, it has been three days. I wonder how is the situation inside?"
Su Zhi, who was standing at the side, could not help but ask while feeling anxious.
In his heart, he was more or less slightly fearful.
Although Chu Yun did not reveal his martial soul before, his strong fighting strength made Su Zhi's heart palpitate. He could not let such a genius live!
Before entering the Beast Confining Hall, Su Zhi had once given Zuo Xing a bottle of scorpion poison and told him to place it on top of a martial skill manual without anyone knowing. As long as Chu Yun rushed to the exit first and grabbed a martial skill manual, he would be poisoned.
This was obviously a flawless plan, even if Chu Yun wanted to, he never would have thought that Zuo Xing and the others would take the short route to reach the end point and poison a martial skill with poison.
But for some reason, Su Zhi felt uneasy in his heart.
That was why he had asked Tang Zixian for the results with an embarrassed face.
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes lightly swept across Su Zhi, and indifferently said: "Just now, at the exit, there was a battle. The victor has been decided, and the first place for this event is about to come out!"
Su Zhi was ecstatic. If there was a fight at the exit, there was no need to think about it. It must have been Zuo Xing's hands!
Chu Yun, you've really fallen into his trap!
Su Zhi could not help but reveal a sinister smile on his face, but he instantly realized that something was amiss and immediately retracted his smile. He chuckled and said: "Leaving the Beast Confinement Hall so quickly.
"Indeed, it's good..."
Tang Zixian was smarter than others, she had keenly noticed the change in Su Zhi's expression.
In her heart, she quickly came to a conclusion.
The guy called Zuo Xing, from start to finish, had taken shortcuts, and had not met many demon beasts. After arriving early, he was indifferent to the high rank martial skills, and had instead poisoned them!
They had obviously planned this long ago.
Then, who told him about the shortcut in the Beast Confinement Hall?
The answer might be right in front of him.
Su Zhi was extremely suspicious!
"Rumble!"
The tightly-shut door in front of him suddenly opened, and a puff of white smoke emerged, mixed with an endless amount of dust.
A figure slowly walked out from within.
Su Zhi's expression became excited, and kept rubbing his hands. Without even thinking, the one who walked out was definitely Zuo Xing!
No matter how strong Chu Yun was, after being poisoned by the scorpion's poison, he could only obediently surrender.
To Zuo Xing, killing a powerless person shouldn't broblem.
But very quickly, Su Zhi's smile froze, his pupils suddenly contracted, and even his breathing became ragged.
"This …"
Su Zhi stared at the figure intently, his veins popping out and cold sweat trickling down his forehead.
As the white smoke dispersed, Chu Yun's handsome face gradually appeared.
He had a cold smile on his face as he held onto the high grade martial skill's third style, Rushing Thunder Hand. He quickly walked in front of Su Zhi and ridiculed: "I'm so sorry, I didn't die inside, I let you down!"
"You … What did you say? "
Su Zhi was startled at first, but immediately became angry: "Little bastard, what are you talking about? What does your death have to do with this elder! This elder is warning you, do not slander me! "
Chu Yun laughed in disdain, shook his head and said: "You don't even have the courage to admit it, and don't even dare to take responsibility.
"Little bastard, I'll kill you!"
Su Zhi was very angry in the first place, but after hearing Chu Yun's ridicule, he had even more so lost his reason.
In the air, an oppressive force suddenly rose up, and even the air seemed to freeze.
Chu Yun's eyes burned with anger. How could he not see that Su Zhi was the messenger behind his back!
Facing the mountain like pressure, Chu Yun only felt endless humiliation. Clenching his fists tightly, he roared towards the sky, "Su Zhi, once my strength is enough, I will definitely kill you!"
Hearing that, Su Zhi's heart trembled, he did not expect Chu Yun's hatred for him to be so deep.
This also increased his thought of killing Chu Yun!
"You dare to be impudent in front of me?"
Tang Zixian narrowed her beautiful eyes and was extremely displeased. With a light flip of her slender jade-like hand, the heaven and earth instantly flipped upside down.
"Pfft!"
Su Zhi was like a meteorite as he was sent flying backwards while spitting blood.
His defense was as weak as paper in front of Tang Zixian.




Chapter 32 - Invitation from the Zi Xian Alliance

"Elder Zi Xian, hug … "Sorry, I was too impulsive!"
Su Zhi ignored his serious injuries and actually crawled up with a face full of fear.
It could be seen that his fear of Tang Zixian came from the bottom of his heart.
Chu Yun's eyes carried a touch of shock. He did not expect that Tang Zixian, who was also an elder, would be able to force Su Zhi to retreat so easily.
The most important thing was that after Su Zhi was beaten up, he didn't even dare fart, and wanted to apologize immediately.
This woman was not that old either, how could she be able to cause Su Zhi to fear her so much?
"Don't think that I don't know what you are doing behind the scenes. If there's a next time, I won't show mercy. "Scram!"
Tang Zixian's face was as cold as ice, her lips slightly parted.
Su Zhi was sweating profusely as he trembled in nervousness.
When he heard Tang Zixian telling him to scram, Su Zhi's expression became ecstatic, as though he received an amnesty, he supported his severely injured body and ran away in a sorry state.
"This iill to expel the poison."
Tang Zixian raised her jade-green hand and a jade-green medicinal pellet flew out.
Thank you, Clan Elder Zi Xian.
Chu Yun took a deep breath, raised his head and swallowed the pill. After the pill dissolved in his body, the scorpion poison quickly melted.
"Chu Yun, your performance in the Beast Confining Hall surprised me greatly. He could kill three Spirit Demon Beasts without using his Martial Spirit, and his battle prowess was even higher than Yin Hanwen's from back then. Whether it's in terms of talent or willpower, you aralent that only appears once in a hundred years … "
Tang Zixian's face did not reveal any expression, but her extremely beautiful face, as well as the words she spoke softly, caused Chu Yun to be unable to help but be stunned.
Only when he looked her in the eye would he realize how beautiful she was.
Skin like creamy oil, breath like orchids.
"From now on, you are a core disciple of our Tian Dao Sect, enjoying all the treatment of being a core disciple! Your family and relatives will also receive the protection of our Tian Dao Sect! "
A few seconds after Tang Zixian finished speaking, Chu Yun reacted.
"Uh, to become a core disciple like that, and you're still … "It's quite fast..."
Chu Yun rubbed his nose awkwardly.
The reason why he said that, was entirely to ease the awkwardness, because Jing Ran had told him before that those who performed outstandingly during the event could be accepted as core disciples.
"Oh right, Clan Elder Zi Xian, you just said that my fighting strength surpasses Yin Hanwen's?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows.
The impression Yin Hanwen left on him was extremely deep.
He hated this guy who was full of arrogance and superiority, not to mention that he was his father's rival in love.
Therefore, to be able to learn from Tang Zixian that she was stronger than him at the same time, Chu Yun was extremely pleased with himself.
"What the … Back then, like you, he was also at the 5th level of the Mortal Realm." In the Beast Trapping Hall, he fought three Mortal Realm demon beasts alone, and was completely unharmed. He seecord as the most shocking one in the Tian Dao Sect! "
Although a few years had passed, Tang Zixian could still clearly remember how powerful Yin Hanwen's Profound Rank Level One mutated martial spirit was.
However, the brat standing in front of him right now, was even stronger than the Yin Hanwen at that time!
"Three of them are at the 6th level of the Mortal Realm. Seems like their mutated martial spirits are quite powerful."
Chu Yun thought for a bit. He could feel that Yin Hanwen was different from the other opponents, he was definitely a formidable opponent!
Not only was his talent astonishing, he had trained diligently to create the Everlasting Killing Alliance right after he advanced to the Qi Transformation stage. In the Tian Dao Sect, he had strong connections.
"Actually, I'm more curious about what your martial soul is. However, everyone has their own secrets. If you don't tell them, no one will force you. "
Tang Zixian narrowed her beautiful eyes, her gaze was extremely soul-stirring.
This move of hers was to retreat in order to advance.
While she said this, she wouldn't press the issue. However, she was in fact very anxious to find out what the martial soul was.
If it was an ordinary person, they would definitely be mesmerized by her words and wouldn't even need her to ask. They would voluntarily reveal everything about their family background.
But how could Chu Yun be an ordinary person?
A smile hung at the corner of his mouth, as he saw through Tang Zixian's intentions with a single glance.
Didn't you say that you wouldn't force me? Fine, then I'll just climb up the pole!
Then, thank you elder Zi Xian for understanding.
Chu Yun smiled slightly.
In that moment, Tang Zixian felt that her plan had failed. She was unresigned in her heart and stared at Chu Yun, who also stared back at her.
Seeing the ridicule in Chu Yun's eyes, Tang Zixian realized that his thoughts had been seen through by the other party.
Her pretty face turned red, and she felt greatly embarrassed.
However, Tang Zixian very quickly recovered, she smiled lightly, stared at Chu Yun with her beautiful eyes and said: "Chu Yun, I have a few words to say, I think very highly of your talent, and would like to invite you to join the Zi Xian Alliance that I, Tang Zixian, created. Are you interested?"
"Zi Xian Alliance?"
Chu Yun's expression was a little strange. Didn't they say that only the disciples of the Tian Dao Sect s could create an alliance?
Seeing Chu Yun's expression, Tang Zixian explained: "My situation is a bit special. This Zi Xian Alliance is an alliance that I have spent great effort to create. It has been several years since it last, but there are less than ten members in total. I feel that you, Chu Yun, have the qualifications to join them, which is why I invited you. "
"Then which is stronger in Elder Zi Xian's alliance compared to Yin Hanwen's Everlasting Killing Alliance?"
Chu Yun asked with interest.
Tang Zixian's expression instantly changed to one of disdain. She shook her head and said: "What is the Everlasting Killing Alliance? You aren't even fit to carry my shoes."
Chu Yun was extremely surprised in his heart. If what Tang Zixian said was not false, then the Zi Xian Alliance was truly powerful to the extreme.
The Limitless Killing Alliance was ranked in the top three of the Tian Dao Sect. If Tang Zixian's Zi Xian Alliance was stronger, then wouldn't she be ranked first in the Tian Dao Sect?
Although he was shocked in his heart, Chu Yun did not immediately giveply. He faintly smiled and said: "Many thanks to Elder Zi Xian for your kind invitation, but this disciple still wants to consider it for a while before giving an answer."
Before he made his choice clear, Chu Yun would not easily make it.
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes looked a little surprised. She did not expect Chu Yun to actually say that and consider.
Countless people from her Zi Xian Alliance wanted to dig their way in. If anyone could receive the invitation of the Zi Xian Alliance, that would definitely be an extremely proud matter!
"You can think about it more. After you join my Zi Xian Alliance, you will no longer dare to act rashly like Su Zhi."
Tang Zixian regained her indifferent attitude.
This was her first time inviting someone else, but she didn't expect to fail. This caused a sense of defeat to rise up in her heart once again.
Tang Zixian, who had never been rejected before, had today been thwarted twice in a row by Chu Yun.
"Well, I'll think about it."
Chu Yun smiled slightly, then said: "If there is nothing else, disciple will be leaving first."
With that, Chu Yun no longer held back and turned to leave.
Tang Zixian looked at Chu Yun's back, a look of bewilderment flashing past her eyes.
Was there a man who didn't want to spend more time alone with him? Only Chu Yun, he could not see through any of them!




Chapter 33 - Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand

The moment Chu Yun returned to his residence, he impatiently took out the three moves of the Rushing Thunder Hand.
This was a martial skill that was similar to the Hand of the Flipping Cloud. It was known for its ferocity and power.
The three moves of the Rushing Thunder Hand, as the name implies, had a total of three moves. If used alone, they could change the outcome of a battle.
"First move, Raging Thunder Fist."
Chu Yun stared at the detailed explanation of the three moves of the Rushing Thunder Hand, and started his practice.
The Raging Thunder Collapsing Fist was shaped like a sharp arrow piercing through the body. It was powerful enough to crack the ground and crack the mountains when exerting force. It was as if all the strength in his body had been gathered in one spot and instantly exploded!
Following the detailed explanation on the martial skills, Chu Yun did many moves, but he still could not find the main point.
With no other choice, Chu Yun could only summon his Supreme Battle Soul.
The black shadow of the supreme battle spirit floated behind him. The moment the supreme battle spirit appeared, Chu Yun's mind instantly became clear and fluent. Something that he couldn't comprehend for a long time also began to become clear.
A Supreme Battle Soul could not only increase Chu Yun's strength, speed, and spirit, it could also increase his talent and comprehension!
Back then when he was training the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, Chu Yun had relied on his supreme battle spirit to completely comprehend the profoundness of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud in a few days.
"kung fu is on the back. Once the spine is trained, the whole body will be like a giant dragon."
Chu Yun came tealization that it was no wonder that he could not find that critical point. It turned out that he had not thoroughly comprehended the core of the Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand.
The core of the so-called Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand was the spine.
Three moves, three moves, all with the power of the spine!
With Qi entering his dantian, his legs arched, Chu Yun began to gather his energy. When the time was right, he suddenly exploded, raising his fist!
"Boom!"
The air was mixed with the sound of wind and thunder. This was the characteristic of the Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand. It was swift like the wind and swift like the thunder!
"Crack!"
The iron pillar in front of him was shaking violently from Chu Yun's punch, cracks appearing on it.
"I found the right direction!"
Chu Yun was extremely excited, and began to train even more diligently.
… ….
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo walked out of the Beast Confinement Hall with their faces covered in dirt. The two of them had experienced a lot of hardships inside and their lives were almost gone.
"Chu Mo, why didn't I see the young master's shadow?"
Chu Hongfei looked left and right with suspicion. A lot of new disciples walked out of the Beast Confining Hall, but Chu Yun was nowhere to be seen.
"Young Master, he should have come out long ago, right?"
Chu Mo was unsure.
"That's true. After all, the Young Lord is so strong. He will definitely not be like us." Sigh, there are so many treasures in the Beast Confinement Hall. I only managed to snatch a few low-grade medicinal pellets, it's all my fault for being weak … "
Chu Hongfei sighed, his face full of regret.
If he was a bit stronger, he would definitely receive even more benefits!
"A few low-grade medicinal pills is already not bad. When we were in the family, how many resources did we get for cultivation every month?"
Chu Mo was satisfied with his gains.
Just as the two of them returned to the courtyard, before they could even open the door, they heard a thunderous roar that sounded likhunderclap. Dense spiritual energy exploded in the courtyard!
"What's going on?"
Both of them were extremely shocked. Could it be that someone was fighting inside?
After pushing open the door, the two of them realized that Chu Yun was actually training in a martial skill in the courtyard.
"You guys have returned. How was your harvest?"
When Chu Yun saw the two of them, he smiled slightly and kept his Zhi Zun Battle Soul.
"Don't mention it, we only missed some low-grade medicinal pills."
Chu Hongfei sighed.
"The weakest among them are all at the 4th level of the Mortal Realm. With your strength, it is already quite difficult for you guys to survive inside."
Chu Yun encouraged.
"Young master, what about you? The martial skill you just cultivated, could it be …."
Chu Hongfei's eyes lit up.
"Mm. I got the high rank martial skill."
Chu Yun would not hide it, since it would be made public sooner or later.
"The first to leave the Beast Confinement Hall? The Young Lord is really strong!"
Chu Mo was also shocked.
Chu Yun smiled, took ouundred Qi Gathering Pills and gave it to the two of them, then said: "Your talent is not good, but you can work hard, and as long as you practice hard, you will eventually reach the Qi Transformation Stage! "Take these hundred Qi Gathering Pills and use them. If it's not enough, just ask me."
Since they were from the same family, if their strength could be increased, it would be beneficial to the family.
"This... So many! "
The two of them were shocked and hurriedly accepted the paper with wild joy.
"Junior brother Chu Yun, may I ask if you are inside?"
Just at this moment, a familiar voice sounded from outside the courtyard.
Chu Yun walked out and discovered that the two people standing outside were Rao Xu and Shu Long.
"Hahaha, congratulations Junior Brother Chu Yun, you're the only one selected to be a core disciple in this Beast Trapping Hall event. When you enter Heavenly Candle Peak in the future, you must not forget about us …"
Rao Xu cupped his hands, his eyes filled with excitement.
They had already known from the start that Chu Yun's talent was formidable, but they had not expected that right after he finished training, Chu Yun would be brought up as a core disciple.
This was not a special honor that an ordinary person could enjoy!
After all, Elder Tang Zixian, who was in charge of the Beast Confinement Hall, had very high standards.
She didn't care about ordinary people.
"Young master, you …. You've become a core disciple? "
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were shocked, but soon they became excited.
As members of the Chu Clan, they were also extremely proud.
"What?"
All of the newly returned new disciples all took a deep breath and looked at Chu Yun in shock.
Core disciple!
What did core disciples represent?
It meant that Chu Yun would become a focal point of the sect in the future. His family, his friends, would all receive the protection of the sect!
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, come with me. I will bring you to Heavenly Candle Peak to find a place to stay! Only the Core Disciples are qualified to stay at Heavenly Candle Peak. "
Rao Xu smiled.
Chu Yun nodded and followed Rao Xu.
As for Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo, they were brought here to find a place to stay.
As they were climbing the mountain, Rao Xu suddenly opened his mouth and said, "Junior Brother Chu Yun, you …. Did you kill the prince of Star-Moon Kingdom, Zuo Xing? "
"This news spread rather quickly, it must be the news that Su Zhi had spread out, right …"
Chu Yun smiled faintly, and did not deny it.
"Oh, Junior Brother Chu Yun, you are too reckless."
After receiving Chu Yun's confirmation, Rao Xu looked helpless and sighed.
"Why? It's just because he'rince that we can't kill him?"
Chu Yun squinted his eyes, looking down on his.
"Zuo Xing is the Second Prince of the Star-Moon Nation. He has an even more talented big brother! His big brother Zuo Yunfei was cultivating in the Aoyun Sect. At such a young age, he was already at the tenth level of the Mortal Realm.
Rao Xu frowned.
"So what? Let's not talk about the fact that he's far away in the Aoyun Sect, it has nothing to do with me. Even if he really comes to cause trouble for me, I might not be afraid of him anymore! "
Chu Yun shook his head, not caring.
"If it was in normal times, Zuo Yunfei would indeed be helpless to do anything. But it just so happens that three months from now, it will be the day for us to interact with the core disciples of the Aoyun Sect. That Zuo Yunfei will definitely take this opportunity to challenge you! "
Rao Xu said anxiously.




Chapter 34 - Yellow Rank Level Ten, Heavenly Saber

"When a man is alive, he should be happy and avenged. If he's not afraid of death, then just come at me. "
Chu Yun smiled lightly.
He had always been like this, never afraid of any challenges.
He also firmly believed that if Zuo Yunfei challenged him, then the one who would die in the end would be Zuo Yunfei!
Seeing that Chu Yun was not concerned, Rao Xu could only helplessly shake his head. Your talent was indeed not bad, but Zuo Yunfei would very likely step into the Qi Transformation stage in three months! How will you fight him then?
However, Rao Xu was only thinking about it. He would definitely not say those words out loud.
Skycandle Peak was the largest mountain in the entire Dragon Mountain Range, and its spiritual energy was the densest.
All the core disciples lived on the peak of Heavenly Candle Peak.
Rao Xu brought Chu Yun and came to the front of a courtyard. This courtyard looked very grand, and was much higher than the place they were temporarily staying at before.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, every core disciple has their own courtyard. From now on, this is your residence."
Rao Xu's gaze was full of envy. They had worked hard in the Tian Dao Sect for so long, yet were unable to become a core disciple, but it was Chu Yun who was promoted to a core disciple right after participating in the Practical Experience.
However, this also showed the importance of talent.
"One more thing, Junior Brother Chu Yun must remember, the competition among the core disciples is extremely fierce.
After Rao Xu finished his sentence, he did not stay any longer and left in a hurry.
Tian Dao Sect had a rule that unless one was a core disciple, they could not stay on Heaven's Candle Peak for long.
Chu Yun was never afraid of intense competition, he was even eager to give iry, only by continuously fighting with strong enemies would he be able to train himself.
After moving to his new home, Chu Yun did not rush around like the other core disciples, but headed straight into the cultivation room.
According to Rao Xu, Zuo Yunfei was currently at the tenth level of the Qi Cultivation Stage. In three months, he would havigh chance of breaking through to the Qi Transformation Stage.
Although he did not know what grade his martial spirit was, it was still stronger than Zuo Xing's.
Such an opponent was definitely a formidable one!
Although Chu Yun did not say it out loud, he still felt a sense of danger from the bottom of his heart.
He had already secretly made up his mind. If Zuo Yunfei were to challenge him three months from now, he would definitely defeat him with thunder-like methods!
Chu Yun sat crossed legged and impatiently took ouundred Qi Gathering Pills.
… ….
Three days passed in the blink of an eye.
In Chu Yun's courtyard, wind and clouds suddenly gathered, and a fierce wind howled.
Wave after wave of extremely dense energy rose from the ground and turned intornado made purely of spiritual energy.
"Crack!"
The huge tree in the yard was uprooted, and the fake mountain that was more than ten meters tall was ground to dust by the tornado.
Within the training room.
Chu Yun's eyes were tightly shut, his entire body overflowing with a burst of power, which crushed the Profound Spirit Qi in the air with a "chi chi" sound.
Within these three days, Chu Yun had consumed at least two hundred Qi Gathering Pills, and all of the mid-grade pellets he had obtained from the Beast Confinement Hall, were also completely refined.
A huge amount of Profound Qi was enough to explode the body of a Qi warrior, but Chu Yun relied on his strong physical body to take the blow.
"Boom!"
With an explosive sound, a terrifying aura burst out from Chu Yun's body.
His cultivation had risen to the 6th level of the Mortal Realm!
As Chu Yun's cultivation level increased, the supreme battle spirit behind him became even more distinct.
The nine yellow lights gathered together and continuously interweaved and grew. In the end, they turned into ten yellow lights that illuminated a part of the world.
The supreme battle soul's grade had reached Yellow Rank Level 10!
"Crackle!"
The sound of beans popping rang in the air aay of black light shot out from the body of the supreme battle spirit. It floated in the air as its shape constantly changed.
After several dozen breaths, the black light completely materialized!
This was a completely black blade with cool engravings on it. Its shape was extremely domineering. It was unknown how much blood had been drunk, but the entire treasured blade emitted a dense killing intent from within. It was like a fierce horse that no one could control.
Chu Yun could immediately tell that this blade was the one that floated beside the War God when he had awakened the Supreme Battle Soul!
After reaching Yellow Rank Level 10, the supreme battle soul had actually evolved the blade held by the War God.
Chu Yun repressed the excitement in his heart, and reached out to grab the blade.
The moment he grasped the treasured saber, a thick killing intent began to flow from the blade. The blade emitted a cold light, causing fear to sprout in the depths of one's heart.
"Buzz buzz buzz!"
The treasured blade trembled violently, as though it was unwilling to be controlled by someone just like that.
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly squinted, and shouted coldly: "Scatter!"
The killing intent on the blade was instantly dispelled by Chu Yun.
As the inheritor of the War God, Chu Yun naturally could easily control the things left behind by the War God.
As he fully grasped the treasured saber, a stream of information suddenly appeared in his mind.
"The name of this blade is … Heavenly Passage Blade."
Chu Yun's mind moved, he wanted to test the power of the heavenly blade.
He gathered his spirit energy and waved his hand. A saber light pierced through the void, slicing through the high strength wall of the cultivation room.
After slashing through the wall, the blade radiance's power did not diminish at all as it viciously slashed towards the sky!
Terrifying cracks appeared in the space in an instant, and the entire world seemed to have been penetrated. The saber light traveled a thousand meters at a fast speed, and pierced into the endless space. A mountain in the distance shattered, turning into dust.
It was in this way that the blade slowly faded away.
Chu Yun was extremely shocked, his entire body felt as though it had been sucked dry, he laid down weakly on the ground, and even breathing became extremely difficult.
Under the lack of spiritual energy, the supreme battle spirit and the heavenly blade behind him disappeared withourace.
It was only a single slash, yet it had actually drained all of his strength.
This Heavenly Passage Saber was simply too terrifying!
"Who is it?"
"Who dares to behave so atrociously in the Tian Dao Sect!"
The air was filled withunderous roar as several figures flew up into the air, furiously searching for the culprit.
There were even a few elders who came to Chu Yun's courtyard, and scanned their surroundings gloomily.
With regards to Chu Yun, they only took a glance at him before passing by in a hurry.
With Chu Yun's little strength, no one would think that he was the one who had swung that blade!
After searching for a long time, they still couldn't find any traces of him. In the end, they could only give up and bitterly leave.
Chu Yun laughed bitterly. After a long while, he finally had some strength.
He could not stop the curiosity in his heart. Closing the door, he took out his heavenly blade and carefully confirmed a few times before coming to a conclusion.
This heavenly blade was incomparably sharp, countless times stronger than an ordinary artifact martial soul. However, it consumed a great amount of spiritual energy. With his current condition, he had to use all his strength to barely slash out.
In order to use it at its initial stage, one had to at least reach the Qi Transformation Stage.
"It'reasured blade that accompanied countless wargods to battle. Although I can control it, I'm still far from being able to handle it with ease!"
Chu Yun thought.
However, although it was impossible to use it as one wished, it was more than enough arump card.
Just think about it, just how many people were able to withstand the might of that blade strike just now?




Chapter 35 - Tang Haoran

"Then Chu Yun lives here?"
"Senior brother Haoran, I know him. I saw him being brought here by someone else with my own eyes."
The conversation of the two people sounded out outside the courtyard.
Chu Yun had more or less recovered already, but after hearing the conversation outside, he couldn't help but be curious. Just a few days after he arrived at Heavenly Candle Peak, he didn't even know many people.
"Creak!"
The gates to the courtyard were pushed open, and a young man walked in.
He wore a yellow robe, and his appearance was not that handsome. However, his appearance was handsome, and his entire body emitted a refined aura, making him look very pleasing to the eye.
Upon seeing Chu Yun, the youth had a smile on his face as he carefully sized him up, "You must be Chu Yun?"
"It's me."
Suspicion quickly flashed across Chu Yun's eyes, the young man gave off a feeling, he did not have any sort of evil Qi, his temper seemed to be good, but it seemed that did not recognize him.
"What business do you have with me?"
"Haha, don't worry, I'm just a bit curious. My sister has always had her eyes on the top, so there aren't many who can enter her eyes. For people like you, not only were you promoted to become a core disciple, you even got an invitation from my elder sister to join the Alliance.
As Tang Haoran spoke, his gaze never left Chu Yun, and he seemed to be extremely interested.
"Tang …" Elder Zi Xian, is it your sister? "
Chu Yun was slightly surprised.
The young man in front of him was actually Tang Zixian's younger brother.
"En, I, Tang Haoran am noerson who likes to blabber, so I'll just speak the truth. My purpose for coming here is very simple. I just want to see what is so important about you that my sister would value. Until now, there have only been less than ten people in the Zi Xian Alliance. Although you have already gotten your sister's recognition, I still want to privately compare notes with you! "
A smile hung at the corner of Tang Haoran's mouth. His tone of voice was also very calm, without the arrogance of a superior cultivator.
could not see any arrogance or domineering attitude from him.
"Compete with me? "Alright!"
Hearing that Tang Haoran wanted to compete with him, Chu Yun's fighting spirit rose.
As an elder of the Tian Dao Sect, Tang Zixian's fighting strength was definitely not low!
It just so happened that it could be used as a whetstone for him.
Seeing how easily Chu Yun had agreed, Tang Haoran was a bit embarrassed: "I have already reached the Qi Transformation Stage. If I were to compete with you in a normal manner, you would definitely be at a disadvantage. How about this, if you attack me with your full strength, I will not take advantage of you and will do my best to restrain your attacks! "
"Alright!"
Chu Yun nodded his head, anyway he just wanted to test out his new Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand.
"Bring it on!"
Tang Haoran gradually withdrew the smile on his face. He opened up his stride and the spirit energy around his body was released, forming a defensive posture.
Chu Yun's eyes shone brightly as his body shook violently. His spine cracked non-stop, likuge dragon that had been hibernating for many years and suddenly awoken.
"First form, Raging Thunder Fist!"
Chu Yun shouted loudly. The power that came from his spine was all concentrated within his fist, without any concealment.
"Boom boom boom!"
Because the strength was too great, the moment it was unleashed, the sound of thunderstorm sounded out one after another.
The power of this punch could not be described with words!
It suddenly exploded forward likhunderbolt!
The fist exploded in the air. This was the beauty of the Collapsing Fist. It was able to display the full power of the attack.
Tang Haoran's originally serious expression suddenly changed to one of shock. In front of this fist, he felt like he couldn't even breathe. It was like he was pressing down on a huge mountain, almost unstoppable!
"Crap!"
Tang Haoran knew that he had overestimated himself. He immediately summoned his spirit energy and formed a palm with one hand, and witu sound, he stabbed it into the thick energy, tightly clenching Chu Yun's fist.
"Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack!"
Explosions rang continuously as energy that could be seen with the naked eye exploded on Tang Haoran's arm. Tang Haoran held his breath, frowned, and refused to let go as he clenched his fists.
He knew clearly that this was the only way to suppress the explosive power of the Collapsing Fist.
The force that came with the Collapsing Fist continued to explode several hundred times before finally stopping.
"Hu!"
Tang Haoran let out a long sigh and let go of his hand. His white palm was now dripping with blood. A large part of his skin was torn open, revealing his fingers' bones.
Not only that, his entire arm was numb as well.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, are you really only at the 6th level of the Mortal Realm? Even I was almost unable to withstand the power that exploded out! "
Tang Haoran took out a bottle of ointment and rubbed it on his hands as he said with some lingering fear.
Chu Yun's fist was suppressed by someone using this method. His expression became extremely strange and he could not help but withdraw his hand and laughed bitterly: "Senior Brother Tang's strength is truly terrifying!"
He said this not as a compliment.
When he had clashed with Su Ying in the beginning, that strike could not even compare to the Raging Thunder Fist, but Su Ying's hands were shattered immediately and he was severely injured.
With the same Qi Transformation Stage strength, Tang Haoran caught his fist with one hand. He was much stronger than Su Ying!
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, you don't need to be so modest. In order to receive that punch of yours, I had pretty much used all of my strength just now. Even so, you were still shocked. You must know, you have yet to release your martial soul … "
"That punch just now, was it the first move of the Three Style Thunder Hand? Many disciples in the sect train in this martial skill, but I have never seen anyone with deeper attainments than Junior Brother Chu Yun. Junior Brother Chu Yun, it has only been a few days since you obtained this martial skill! Elder sister's judgement of others is indeed correct. "
At the beginning, Tang Haoran had some doubts about Chu Yun's strength, but now, he was completely convinced that it was true.
Chu Yun laughed, Tang Haoran was also interesting. Although he was not sure if Tang Haoran's goal was simple, at the very least, he could not see any malicious intent in him.
Regarding Tang Haoran's praise, Chu Yun didn't take it to heart.
He didn't release his martial spirit, and neither did Tang Haoran!
Chu Yun never underestimated himself, nor was he ever conceited.
If they really were to fight, he definitely wouldn't be able to fight back against Tang Haoran. Unless he took out his Heavenly Saber Technique, there would still be a sliver of hope!
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, how did you refine this strange power? "A mere Mortal Realm Stage 6 is already this terrifying. Once you reach the Qi Transformation Stage, there will be very few opponents for you!"
Tang Haoran sighed again and again.
"Senior Brother Tang, let's sit down and chat!"
Chu Yun wore a smile on his face and took the initiative to sit in the pavilion in the center of the courtyard.
After chatting for a while, the two of them had a rough understanding of each other.
Tang Haoran had a lot of knowledge and experience, so when they chatted, it was like a spring breeze blew past. No matter what they talked about, he would be able to continue the topic.
Moreover, Tang Haoran was ranked second out of the hundreds of core disciples in Tian Dao Sect.
It was six ranks higher than Yin Hanwen!
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, our Zi Xian Alliance will go to the Black Crow Valley tomorrow to gather herbs. You have just joined the alliance, so you must not be familiar with all sorts of things.
Tang Haoran changed the topic and said full of interest.




Chapter 36 - Wind and Cloud Alliance

Chu Yun stared blankly for a moment, then explained with a smile: "Senior Brother Tang, are you mistaken? Although Clan Elder Zi Xian offered me an invitation, I have yet to agree to join the Zi Xian Alliance. "
"Oh, so you haven't joined yet..."
Tang Haoran seemed to be deep in thought, then his expression suddenly changed and he stared at Chu Yun in disbelief. His voice suddenly rose an octave, and exaggeratedly shouted: "Wh … What, you, you said that you did not join the Zi Xian Alliance, but you, you rejected my sister? "
"Uh, it can't be considered as refusing. It means that I'll think about it when I get back."
Chu Yun carefully thought back to what he had said, and there was nothing wrong with it. Why was Tang Haoran so shocked?
Tang Haoran gulped, and raised his thumb with a face full of admiration: "Junior Brother Chu Yun, I admire you. You actually dared to say no to my sister! In all my life, I've never seen a man who could say no to my sister. Junior brother Chu Yun, you are the first one to do so! "
After Chu Yun heard this, he did not know whether to laugh or cry.
It was normal for Tang Haoran to think this way.
Tang Zixian was extremely beautiful, like a celestial fairy. It was likely that no man in the world would have the heart to say something to refuse her.
The reason Tang Haoran came to find him was because he thought that he had already promised Tang Zixian that he would join the Zi Xian Alliance.
Unexpectedly, he didn't agree and only said that he would consider it.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, I say, a genius like you should join our Zi Xian Alliance! Furthermore, my elder sister has never personally come out to invite any disciple. To think that she would actually personally invite you this time, you can imagine just how interested she was in you. I'll tell you another secret in secret. My sister doesn't have a lover yet. "
Tang Haoran came over with a mysterious expression.
Chu Yun was instantly speechless, how could he sell his sister out like that?
"Junior brother Chu Yun, we met like old friends. If you want to pursue my sister, I will do my best to help you! "You dare to reject my sister? You really have courage. You're much stronger than those guys who only dare to let their imaginations run wild and dare not to act!"
Tang Haoran patted Chu Yun's shoulders and laughed, giving him a look that any man would understand.
Looking at Tang Haoran's disappearing figure, Chu Yun couldn't help but sink into deep thought.
Tang Zixian was so aloof, how could she have such a brother?
… ….
The next day, Chu Yun woke up early and prepared to walk around Heaven's Candle Peak.
After all, he had to stay here for a long time. He had to familiarize himself with the environment first.
Heavenly Candle Peak was not only big, but also located in an extremely good location. It stood in the middle of the Dragon Mountain Range, appearing as if it was surrounded by stars and surrounded by the moon. On Heaven's Candle Peak, the air was filled with dense spiritual energy. Just a whiff of it would be sufficient to make one feel refreshed.
Tian Dao Sect had a total of more than two hundred core disciples, all residing in the Heavenly Candle Peak.
From the different treatment Tian Dao Sect had towards his disciples, it could be seen that those with talent would be nurtured at all costs; those without talent would stay in the outer sect and cultivate slowly.
Just as Chu Yun was walking around, he suddenly saw oveundred people gathered at the plaza in front of him.
These people were obviously core disciples. They were all gathered together, and a large number of people were moving about. It was very lively.
"Chu Yun?"
Just as Chu Yun was walking by, a surprised voice suddenly called out to him.
"Hmm? Senior Sister Jing Ran? "
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows, he did not expect to meet Jing Ran here.
After Jing Ran saw Chu Yun, he was obviously very happy. She walked over quickly, and could not help but laugh: "Wow, I just participated in the event and I'm already promoted to a core disciple? I heard that a disciple broke Yin Hanwen's record and killed two Mortal Realm Stage 6 and a Mortal Realm Stage 7 beasts with his bare hands. That person is you, right? "
"That's me, but I was just lucky."
When Chu Yun was facing Jing Ran, he always felt that the other party was his own elder, even though she was clearly not much older than him.
"Brat, don't be modest. Have you ever written to tell your father about the promotion of a core disciple? When he learns about it, he will be overjoyed! "
Jing Ran covered her mouth and chuckled.
"Not yet, but I plan to go back for a while. Senior Sister Jing Ran, do you want to go back with me?"
Chu Yun blinked his eyes, intentionally wanting to match Jing Ran to his father.
His father had not remarried ever since his mother had left. In this era where it was normal for a man to have three wives and four concubines, it was truly strange.
To Chu Yun, he did not object to his father marrying again. On top of that, his impression of Jing Ran was very good, so if he could get the two of them together, it would be a good thing.
Jing Ran obviously understood what Chu Yun meant, her face flushed red and she changed her words: "We'll talk about it when the time comes."
"Right, where are you going?"
Chu Yun asked with a smile.
"Look, I almost forgot. Our Wind Cloud Alliance is going to the Black Crow Valley to gather herbs. Why don't you come with us?"
Jing Ran openly offered an invitation.
"Jing Ran, don't forget, unless you are a member of our Wind Cloud Alliance, you are not allowed to join!"
At this time, a man behind Jing Ran curled her lips and said.
"So what? At most, just absorb him in."
Jing Ran said without a care. In her opinion, with Chu Yun's talent, joining the Wind Cloud Alliance was basically nothing.
"Hehe, our Wind Cloud Alliance does not accept all kinds of trash."
A youth with an imposing aura stood forward. The corner of his mouth held a faint smile, and his eyes carried a trace of disdain. He didn't even bother to take a glance at Chu Yun.
"That's right, our Storm Alliance can be ranked in the top ten. If we accept all kinds of trash, then wouldn't it be a mess?"
The man who had been mumbling earlier also stood up with a face full of pride.
"Feng Yun, you …"
Jing Ran's beautiful face turned cold, and she couldn't help but say: "He's my friend, please respect him!"
That young man with a strong aura was called Feng Yun, and he was quite impressive amongst the core disciples.
After hearing Jing Ran's words, Feng Yun shook her head rather helplessly, and said bitterly: "Junior Sister Jing Ran, you should know what I think of you. If you want to use your power for personal gain, I personally have no objections to bringing in someone you have a good relationship with. However, our Feng Yun Alliance is not a small, shameless Alliance. It is an alliance with the top ten in Tian Dao Sect.
"That's right, Senior Sister Jing Ran, you are too selfish. You cannot rely on Senior Brother Feng Yun's feelings for you to do whatever you want! "
A flirtatious girl curled her lips in dissatisfaction as her tone was filled with jealousy.
The other members of the Wind Cloud Alliance also began to talk among themselves.
"Where did this little brat come from? How could he have the face to join our Wind Cloud Alliance?"
"Junior Sister Jing Ran, the rules of our Wind Cloud Alliance cannot be broken!"
From start to finish, Chu Yun did not say a single word.
However, these people from the Wind Cloud Alliance seemed to have given him a certain personality, and they were mocking him with their words.




Chapter 37 - Raven's Canyon

Jing Ran's beautiful face suddenly flushed red. She was so angry that her entire body was trembling, but she did not know how to retort.
She was not good with words to begin with, so it was impossible for her to argue with so many people.
She had never expected that the usually amiable Wind Cloud Alliance would reveal such an ugly side at this time!
He just wanted to rope Chu Yun in, and with Chu Yun's talent, it would not be difficult for him to join the alliance in front of the sect.
However, Feng Yun still felt that he was using his power to seek personal gains.
Ridiculous, truly laughable!
"Senior Sister Jing Ran, there's no need to say anymore."
Seeing that Jing Ran was not convinced, and wanted to say something, Chu Yun smiled indifferently and reached out to stop her.
Soon after, Chu Yun turned around and looked at the ten odd men from the Wind Cloud Alliance, laughed lightly and asked: "Is the Wind Cloud Alliance powerful?"
"Where did this bumpkin come from? I've never even heard of the Wind Cloud Alliance before!"
"Our Wind Cloud Alliance is in the top ten of our sect, do you understand?"
"Trash like you, even if you kneel down and beg us, it's impossible for you to join us."
The members of the Wind Cloud Alliance scoffed at him, their eyes filled with disdain.
Their attitude was extremely haughty. Even when they were talking, their noses were facing the sky. It was as if the Cloudy Wind Alliance was ranked in the top ten of the sect, what an amazing honor it was.
After all, in their eyes, Chu Yun was just too weak.
Sixth level of the Qi Cultivating Stage. With this kind of strength, among the core disciples, he would be at the bottom!
"To be honest, your Wind Cloud Alliance does not enter my eyes at all. You are the leader of the Wind Cloud Union, right? You better listen up. Even if you kneel down and kowtow to me, giving me the position of boss, I'm not interested.
Chu Yun had a face of helplessness. He really didn't want to act cocky, but he could do nothing about this kind of thing that always happened to him for no reason.
What Wind Cloud Alliance? Is he really not interested?
If he could even reject Tang Zixian's invitation, then what kind of backing was the Wind Cloud Alliance?
"You!"
"You're courting death, brat!"
All of the Wind Cloud Alliance disciples glared at him.
Chu Yun's voice was too loud, it had attracted the attention of the other core disciples on the plaza, causing them to look over with interest, as they waited for the situation to continue developing.
"It was also because of Senior Sister Jing Ran's invitation that I was willing to stay and talk nonsense with you all. I'm really puzzled. Your Trash Alliance, say, barely managed to get in the top ten or so. How did you guys manage to give birth to such a sense of confidence? "
Chu Yun's face was full of puzzlement and confusion. His tone of voice was serious as well, almost causing those Wind Cloud Alliance disciples to be angered until they suffered internal injuries.
Veins on Feng Yun's forehead were exposed, but he endured his anger and sneered: "You ignorant brat, Junior Sister Jing Ran, why are you being mixed up with this trash?"
Jing Ran was already unhappy in her heart, but after hearing Feng Yun's words, she became even more furious: "Feng Yun, who am I with, it has nothing to do with you right? It was in vain for me to stay in the Wind Cloud Alliance for so long, and only now did I see your ugly faces! From today, I, Jing Ran, will officially withdraw from the Wind Cloud Alliance. We no longer have any connections in the future! "
Feng Yun was startled, then immediately became enraged: "Jing Ran, stop messing around, take back what you said, I forgive you!"
"Feng Yun, who do you think you are?"
Jing Ran retorted back without hesitation.
"Good, very good!"
Feng Yun was furious, Jing Ran kept saying it again and again in front of everyone to make him lose face, and it made him unable to hold back anymore.
"Jing Ran, and that arrogant brat, listen carefully. I, Feng Yun, am still rather well-connected in Tian Dao Sect, and could easily kill the two of you. "I will put my words here. From today onwards, if any alliance accepts you, they will be going against my Wind Cloud Alliance!"
Feng Yun howled in rage, like a wild beast. The killing intent in his eyes was sufficient to swallow a person whole.
Jing Ran was so angry that her body started to tremble. She was a member of the Wind Cloud Alliance before, so she naturally knew of Feng Yun's methods.
Feng Yun had a deep relationship with several alliance heads. Even the top ranked alliance wouldn't want to offend this group of people.
If Feng Yun truly steeled his heart, it would not be difficult for him to ban Chu Yun and himself.
"Feng Yun, you … You are shameless! "
Jing Ran's beautiful eyes were about to spew fire. She wasn't worried about herself, so she was banned.
She was worried about Chu Yun. The moment she became a core disciple, she was immediately banned by Feng Yun, and based on Feng Yun's tone, he would definitely not be forgiven in the future.
"So what if I'm shameless? Having the power is indeed something that can be done however he pleases! " Feng Yun coldly snorted and said: "Jing Ran, I have chased you so hard before, but you didn't even look at me, yet you ended up together with a new budding disciple. You truly disappoint me!"
The surrounding core disciples all smiled and shook their heads.
They had long since gotten used to this sort of thing.
For a new disciple to be bullied by a senior disciple was nothing new.
"Wind Cloud Alliance, how awe-inspiring!"
Chu Yun's mouth formed a smile.
Towards Feng Yun's threat, Chu Yun did not panic at all, because he saw a person from afar and that person also saw him.
"How mighty are you? It's more than enough to ban trash like you!" Oh right, you better pray that you do not run into any of our Wind Cloud Alliance outside the sect. Otherwise, you will suffer a fate worse than death! "
Feng Yun sneered and threatened.
He did not place Chu Yun in his eyes at all.
He was someone who had just become a core disciple. Didn't he want to pinch him as he liked?
"Senior Brother Tang?"
"Senior brother Haoran!"
"Senior Brother Tang is here."
Just as Feng Yun finished his sentence, the surrounding crowd suddenly burst into an uproar.
Then, the crowd parted and Tang Haoran walked in from the outside.
Seeing Tang Haoran walk over, the arrogant and arrogant Feng Yun immediately changed his appearance. He took the initiative to greet him with a face full of flattery. He bowed and said: "Senior Brother Tang, why are you here?"
He had thought that Tang Haoran had come to find him.
He looked just like a dog with its tail wagging.
Tang Haoran had a smile on his face, but his eyes didn't linger on Feng Yun at all. He casually glanced at him.
Because Feng Yun was not worthy to speak to him.
Feng Yun immediately stood on the spot embarrassedly. He couldn't enter, nor could he retreat.
Just when everyone was guessing who Tang Haoran was looking for, he walked straight to Chu Yun's side, smiled and extended his hand, intimately placing it on Chu Yun's shoulder, and said: "Junior Brother Chu Yun, why are you here? Is he thinking of joining our Zi Xian Alliance? "
As soon as he finished speaking, the entire hall fell silent.
Feng Yun's heart tightened and his smile froze on his face. Cold sweat broke out on his forehead, and with a 'shua' sound, it seeped out.




Chapter 38 - Wind Cloud Alliance What is it?

All the core disciples knew who Tang Haoran was.
The second ranked core disciple of the Tian Dao Sect, was second only to the elusive number one core disciple.
Moreover, his sister was Tang Zixian!
It could be said that Tang Haoran's position in the Tian Dao Sect was extremely high. Even if the elders saw him, they wouldn't dare to disrespect him in any way.
As for the Zi Xian Alliance, the number one alliance in the Tian Dao Sect, although they had few members, all of them were one-on-one geniuses, and only the most talented true heaven's pride level experts had the qualification to join.
Tang Haoran, the number two member of the Zi Xian Alliance, actually took the initiative to ask this brat a question.
Oh my god!
Not only had this guy received an invitation from the Zi Xian Alliance, he hadn't even agreed on the spot!
This was too crazy.
For a moment, Feng Yun felt as if the sky had collapsed. The buzzing in his head caused him to become stupefied!
Recalling his previous arrogant words, Feng Yun felt so ashamed that he wanted to find a hole and hide in it.
This Wind Cloud Alliance of his, was not even worthy of being compared on the same level as the Zi Xian Alliance!
The other party had not even agreed to the invitation of the Zi Xian Alliance, so what did this Feng Yun Alliance count as!
"I just happened to walk here, this Senior Sister Jing Ran said that she would bring me to gather herbs, but this Senior Brother said that I am not fit to join their Wind Cloud Alliance, and even said that he would ban us from the sect …."
Chu Yun spread his hands.
Feng Yun's expression changed as he said in fear, "Misunderstanding, it's all a misunderstanding!"
Tang Haoran retracted his smile, turned around, stared at Feng Yun, and said coldly: "This brother of mine, his talent is extraordinary, he did not even agree to my sister's invitation to join the Zi Xian Alliance. You actually say that he is not fit to join your Feng Yun Alliance?"
BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!
Hearing Tang Haoran's words, Feng Yun's vision went black. He felt the world spinning around him and almost fell down.
"No, Senior Brother Tang, please listen to my explanation."
The winds and clouds were like ants on a hot pan, anxious to the point of jumping.
Not only him, even the others from the Wind Cloud Alliance were trembling in fear.
Tang Zixian personally invited!
Ever since the Zi Xian Alliance was established, they had never heard of Tang Zixian personally inviting anyone. Although many Heaven's Pride Disciples took the initiative to join, Tang Zixian had never responded coldly.
What was so special about this kid?
"Enough of your rubbish. You've humiliated my brother, so it's equivalent to slapping me in the face. If you don't want your Wind Cloud Alliance to disband, then apologize to my brother! "
Tang Haoran's attitude was extremely domineering, not giving Feng Yun the chance to explain.
Although Feng Yun was also a core disciple, in front of Tang Haoran, he was as obedient as a dog.
"Bro, I was in the wrong earlier. I, Feng Yun, have apologized to you." "These two mid-tier pills, you keep them first. Please spare me this time!"
Without another word, Feng Yun took out two medium-grade pills and bowed his head in apology.
The instant he lowered his head, an uncontrollable humiliation, unwillingness, and resentment flashed past his eyes.
Chu Yun caught the emotions in Feng Yun's eyes with his keen senses, but he did not expose them in the slightest. Instead, he gave a faint smile and extended his hand to take the two pellets.
This Feng Yun was only at the second level of the Qi Transformation Stage. If he were to fight with his life on the line, Chu Yun was confident that he could use the heavenly blade and kill him!
Tang Haoran narrowed his eyes and sneered: "Feng Yun, if I told you to apologize, would you be unwilling to accept it?"
"Of course not, Senior Brother Tang. I wholeheartedly accept it."
Feng Yun lowered his head even deeper. He didn't dare to raise his head, afraid that he wouldn't be able to suppress the killing intent in his eyes.
"If you are truly convinced, that would be for the best. Don't think that my interference in your matters is unfair to you. In reality, I am doing this for your own good. Instead, you should thank me instead. If you guys were to fight, do not doubt that the one who will die in the end will be you! "
Tang Haoran's expression was serious. It didn't seem like he was joking.
The words that came out of his mouth shook the entire audience!
He did not believe that Chu Yun had the power to kill him, he only thought that Tang Haoran was deliberately trying to humiliate him in front of everyone.
In reality, Tang Haoran's words came from the bottom of his heart.
He had fought with Chu Yun before, he knew how terrifying Chu Yun's fighting strength was, if they were to fight, Feng Yun would definitely lose!
"Alright, get lost!"
Tang Haoran waved his hand, since he had already reminded him that it was his business whether Feng Yun listens or not.
Feng Yun raised his head, gave Chu Yun a deep glance, and turned to leave.
"Senior Brother Tang, you've really brought me a great amount of hatred!"
Chu Yun laughed helplessly.
Feng Yun definitely wouldn't dare take revenge on Tang Haoran, so he would definitely vent all of his anger on himself.
"I don't think Junior Brother Chu Yun would mind someone like this. That's right, aren't you guys going to gather herbs? If the Wind Cloud Alliance doesn't bring you guys, I'll bring you guys! "
Tang Haoran's attitude was very warm, obviously seeing Jing Ran as the love of Chu Yun.
Only now did Jing Ran regain her senses.
She looked at Chu Yun with her complicated gaze, she could not believe it, Chu Yun had just become a core disciple for a few days, yet he had already received an invitation from the Zi Xian Alliance.
Moreover, his relationship with Tang Haoran was clearly not ordinary.
Tiger father really has no son!
Jing Ran was barely in the middle tier among the core disciples, so she was very clear on how terrifying Tang Haoran's strength was.
If Chu Yun could get on good terms with him, it would definitely be a good thing!
"I'm not going, Chu Yun, you guys go!"
Jing Ran smiled.
She was a sensible person. Tian Dao Sect had an unwritten rule that only members of the same alliance could gather herbs in the Black Crow Valley.
Chu Yun had received an invitation from the Zi Xian Alliance, so he wanted to follow along. There was nothing wrong with it.
Looking at Jing Ran's back figure, Chu Yun felt helpless, he had implicated her, and was unsure if Feng Yun would take revenge on her along with him.
"Junior brother Chu Yun, could this be your lover?"
Tang Haoran was quite interested and asked.
"..."
Chu Yun was exasperated, he didn't know whether to laugh or to cry. It was his father that Senior Sister Jing Ran liked, this was really a big misunderstanding!
He hurriedly tried to explain.
Tang Haoran suddenly realized: "So that's how it is!"
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, since you're here, don't go back. Black Crow Valley is full of spirit herbs and demonic beasts. It's a good place to train. "
Tang Haoran laughed and invited him.
Chu Yun was also not an unreasonable person. After thinking for a moment, he nodded and agreed, "Alright, then I'll go and have a look with Senior Brother Tang!"




Chapter 39 - Why did you refuse?

"They should have arrived at the Black Crow Valley by now. Let's go at full speed!"
Tang Haoran and Chu Yun led the two horses and kept driving out of the Tian Dao Sect.
The Black Crow Gorge was not far from the Tian Dao Sect.
At the end of the Dragon Mountain Range, there was a large river. Opposite the river was the Black Crow Valley.
Black Crow Gorge, as its name implied, was a valley filled with demon beasts. The most ferocious and common demon beast among them was Black Crow.
Black Crow waype of demonic beast that was not very strong, but it was filled with hordes of demonic beasts. When it came to hunting, it covered the entire mountain, making people feel intimidated just by looking at it.
Because of the concentration of the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth, many elixirs were growing in the Black Crow Valley.
The Tian Dao Sect was very close to the Black Crow Valley. Every year, an alliance would be formed by itself to gather herbs.
"Haha, I've made you all wait for a long time …"
Tang Haoran dismounted from his horse and smiled to the other two.
"Senior Brother Tang, this is?"
One of the man in green robes looked at Chu Yun wituzzled expression.
"Let me introduce him to you, he is Chu Yun, the only new disciple promoted by my sister in the event. He is also the genius invited by my sister, he is very extraordinary!"
Tang Haoran embraced Chu Yun's neck, and introduced him enthusiastically.
A hint of surprise quickly flashed past the man's eyes, and then he laughed: "So it's Chu Yun, I've really heard a lot about him. It's been a long time since our Zi Xian Alliance received any new disciples, to be able to receive Clan Elder Zi Xian's personal invitation, we are definitely not simple people."
Pausing for a moment, the green robed man continued, "My name is Chen Hui."
"Senior Brother Chen, you're too polite."
Chu Yun smiled and cupped his fists in return. He had always been like this.
The other youth frowned from beginning to end, his expression cold. Especially once he heard that Chu Yun was the one who personally invited them in, a trace of gloominess flashed past his eyes.
"This is Wu Ziming."
Chen Hui introduced with a smile.
Just as Chu Yun was about to open his mouth to greet them, that Wu Ziming made the first move. Carrying both his hands behind his back, he arrogantly said: "You, since Clan Elder Zi Xian personally invited us to join, I think you must have some extraordinary ability. I would like to experience what is so special about you."
The moment the words left his mouth, the atmosphere immediately became delicate.
Chen Hui had an awkward expression, not knowing what to say.
Tang Haoran's face was full of joy. He didn't say anything as he waited for the situation to takurn for the worse.
Chu Yun was a little surprised, he did not expect that this fellow would embarrass him the first time they met. Hearing that, he could only laugh: "Then you might be disappointed, Clan Elder Zi Xian indeed invited me, but I did not agree."
"You didn't agree? You rejected Clan Elder Zi Xian? "
Wu Ziming was immediately shocked. He instinctively looked at Tang Haoran, only to see that Tang Haoran did not have any expression. He had obviously tacitly agreed to Chu Yun's words.
Chen Hui was shocked at first, but soon after, he shook his head while crying and laughing. He was very clear that this was bad.
Inside the Zi Xian Alliance, everyone knew that Wu Ziming admired Tang Zixian a lot.
For Tang Zixian, he went through all sorts of hardships before finally joining them.
It was one thing for Chu Yun to be invited, but he actually … He actually rejected it!
"Creak."
Wu Ziming was so angry that his entire body was trembling, his face was green, and veins were popping out from his forehead.
This was equivalent tich man who did not have to worry about food and drink. To put it simply, he had already grown tired of the delicacies of mountains and seas. These words were heard by a beggar. This was something that he had experienced countless hardships to obtain, yet the beggar was already tired of it. How could he not be angry?
"Chu Yun, on what basis do you reject Clan Elder Zi Xian? Who do you think you are, and what right do you have to do this? I say, people like you are not worthy of joining the Zi Xian Alliance! "
Wu Ziming was furious.
Chen Hui's face was filled with helplessness, he understood Wu Ziming's emotions, and having this kind of reaction was understandable.
It was just that, no matter what, Chu Yun was still Tang Haoran's guest, so it wasn't appropriate for Wu Ziming to do this.
"So, what do you want?"
Chu Yun squinted his eyes, which contained a hint of coldness.
In the face of provocation, he had never once been cowardly.
"I want to duel you!"
Wu Ziming roared loudly.
"Wu Ziming, have you gone mad? You have been in the Qi Transformation stage for a long time, Brother Chu Yun is only at the 6th level of the Qi Transformation stage, is it fair for you to duel with him?"
Chen Hui could not bear to continue watching.
"I can suppress my cultivation, I don't have to use my martial spirit, I can do whatever I want!"
Wu Ziming was so angry that he could no longer listen to any persuasion. No matter what, he had to fight with Chu Yun!
Just as Chen Hui was about to continue persuading him, Chu Yun smiled lightly and took the initiative to speak: "No need to suppress them, let's havroper fight!"
"What an arrogant brat, today I will let you know how high the sky is and how thick the earth is!"
Wu Ziming was so angry that he laughed instead, and his figure suddenly flashed as he raised his hand and attacked Chu Yun.
Wu Ziming was at the first level of Qi Condensation, and his foundation was very solid. His battle prowess was extraordinary, so there were basically no opponents at the same level as him.
This was definitely an unfair battle.
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
Chu Yun's fighting spirit rose, and he instantly entered a state where he could feel the spirit energy released out of him. It formed intuge palm with the shape of a shadow, and with it, it struck towards Wu Ziming like a storm.
His opponent was at the first level of Qi Condensation, and this was a match without any limitations, so Chu Yun did not dare to relax his guard.
"Puchi!"
The spirit energy around Wu Ziming's body exploded witinch, his pupils intensely contracting, as he did not expect Chu Yun's attack to be so powerful.
Dodge!
This was the only thought left in his mind.
In the next second, Wu Ziming dodged far away with all his might.
The area he had previously occupied was instantly crushed into pieces by the Hand of the Flipping Cloud. The impact of the blast smashed the surrounding stone walls into smithereens.
"So powerful!"
When Chen Hui saw this scene, he could not help but feel a chill in his heart.
He was already at the 6th level of the Mortal Realm, yet he already had sucowerful attack. Once he reached the Qi Transformation level, what would happen?
He was truly worthy of being selected by Tang Zixian, he was truly a demon!
After that exchange of blows, Wu Ziming still had a lingering fear in his heart. Cold sweat dripped down from his forehead, and his entire person had become much more clear-headed.
Although he did not want to admit it, he would not be a match for Chu Yun if he did not use his martial spirit.
At this time, the previous dispute over anger was no longer important. What was important was how he could preserve his dignity!
He was at the Qi Condensation stage. No matter what angle he looked at it from, he could not lose to someone at the Mortal Realm Stage 6!
"Martial Spirit!" "Hidden Spirit Fox!"
Wu Ziming's pupils suddenly turned yellow, his entire body releasing a huge pressure. Behind him, a pure white fox appeared, with ten rays of yellow light surrounding it.
This meant that his martial spirit was a Yellow Rank Level 10!




Chapter 40 - 500 year old elixir

"Wu Ziming is going to use his full strength."
Chen Hui stood on the side and muttered to himself.
"Junior Brother Chen, who do you think will win?"
Tang Haoran smiled, as if he was not worried about Chu Yun at all.
"Junior Brother Chu Yun's fighting strength is so extraordinary, his martial spirit must be able to increase his strength. Although I am not sure what grade his martial spirit is, I feel that the disparity in realm cannot be overcome so easily. Therefore, I think Martial Brother Wu will win. "
Chen Hui hesitated, but he still favored Wu Ziming.
First level of the Qi Transformation Stage and Tenth level of the Yellow Rank. No matter how one looked at it, Wu Ziming had the absolute advantage.
He had no reason, he would lose!
As for Chu Yun, even if he had a Profound Ranked Martial Spirit, he couldn't ignore sucuge gap!
"I'm the opposite of you, I'm more optimistic about Chu Yun."
Tang Haoran laughed.
After Wu Ziming released the Spirit Hidden Fox martial spirit, Chu Yun's expression became serious. A Yellow Rank Level Ten martial spirit, this Wu Ziming was not easy to deal with!
He was much stronger than Su Ying.
"Spirit Fox Kill!"
Wu Ziming suddenly raised his hands, his ten fingers growing sharp nails, he landed on his four feet and roared as he rushed towards Chu Yun.
Chu Yun walked slowly, neither too fast nor too slow, his eyes staring straight at Wu Ziming as he pounced, carefully looking for any flaws.
His rich combat experience told him that before the enemy shows any flaws, he must not act rashly!
Otherwise, it might very well have hit the spot of the other party.
Wu Ziming's figure quickly approached, and when he was less than five meters away, his eyes flashed, and he threw ouunch backwards.
"Swish!"
Wu Ziming's speed sharply increased as his figure incredibly flashed consecutively in the air. In just a short span of one breath, he had changed directions four times.
"Chi!"
Both of Wu Ziming's hands fiercely grabbed forward, and mercilessly left ten streaks of blood on Chu Yun's chest.
Chu Yun sneered, he twisted his body, and smashed right into Wu Ziming's face.
That fist just now was only a feint, he was very clear that Wu Ziming still had other means, so Chu Yun had to first display his weakness and lure him in, and then when the time was right, he would use his deadly move!
Wu Ziming was knocked senseless by this elbow strike as he roared in anger. Although he could not see anything, he was still able to use his instincts to scratch out tens of bloody lines on Chu Yun's body.
"Crackle!"
Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack! The bones throughout Chu Yun's body produced a crisp sound, his fists shot out like artillery shells, smashing onto Wu Ziming's body continuously.
"Boom boom boom boom boom!"
Chu Yun's fists were like raindrops, dazzling everyone. Under this series of attacks, Wu Ziming was not even able to retaliate, and could only barely raise his hands to block his vital parts, passively receiving beatings.
"This …"
Chen Hui was completely dumbfounded. It had nothing to do with levels, nothing to do with realms. This was a completely overwhelming battle experience!
In front of Chu Yun, his relatively rich fighting experience was of no use at all.
No matter how he changed his techniques, Chu Yun seemed to have understood it ahead of time, and reacted quickly.
"Boom!"
Wu Ziming was sent flying witeavy punch, his body fiercely smashing against the stone wall, as he opened his mouth and spat out fresh blood.
The battle had ended here.
Although Wu Ziming had not revealed his real trump card, Chu Yun had not released his martial spirit either.
"Senior Martial Brother Wu, whether or not I have the qualifications to join the Zi Xian Alliance is not something that you can decide."
Chu Yun smiled slightly.
"I... I have not lost! "
Wu Ziming clenched his teeth, supporting himself on the wall as he stood up with much difficulty.
"Alright. Martial Brother, let's end this here."
Tang Haoran waved his hands and came out to smooth things over.
At this time, anyone with a discerning eye would be able to tell that Wu Ziming had already lost.
Wu Ziming was so angry that his entire body was trembling, but facing Tang Haoran, he did not dare say anything, and could only lower his head in resentment.
Chu Yun lowered his head to look at his own badly mangled chest, and could not help but laugh: "Senior Brother Wu, you are truly ruthless to me, to think that I was willing to let you go. If there's a next time, I won't be lenient! "
"Pfft!"
Hearing Chu Yun's words, Wu Ziming was angry and angry, his vision was blurry, and he could not help but spit out another mouthful of blood.
"Alright, Junior Brother Chu Yun, you don't need to say anymore. Our goal this time is to enter the Black Crow Valley to gather herbs.
Tang Haoran's last sentence was spoken for Wu Ziming to hear.
Wu Ziming took out the healing pellet without a word and swallowed it.
"Haha, we won't get to know each other unless we fight. We can be considered to know each other from now on."
Chen Hui quickly stood up and started to liven up the atmosphere.
The four of them did not take a detour and directly entered from the front of the canyon.
As soon as he stepped into the canyon, he could smell the faint scent of blood in the air.
On both sides of the road, there were corpses. These were the disciples of several nearby sects. They had rushed in and died in the process.
The black crows had devoured all the flesh and blood on their bodies, leaving behind only their skeletons.
Along the way, there were many delicate flowers and plants that emitted a faint fragrance.
Tang Haoran and Chu Yun were walking at the front, talking and laughing merrily.
Suddenly, Tang Haoran grabbed Chu Yun's shoulders, and said softly: "Brother Chu Yun, good fight. That Wu Ziming kept on threatening to chase after my sister, making my sister extremely annoyed. I've already disliked him since a long time ago! "
Chu Yun didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
It seemed that not everyone had a good relationship with each other even within the Zi Xian Alliance.
"But I'm a bit confused, brother Chu Yun, what rank is your Martial Spirit? I heard my sister say that you're Yellow Rank Ninth Pin, but I keep on having the feeling that you're not that simple! "
After getting familiar with Tang Haoran, his talkative personality was completely exposed.
"It's really Yellow Rank Level 9."
Chu Yun's face was filled with helplessness.
"Oh right, Senior Brother Tang …"
"Don't call me Senior Brother Tang. I'm actually not that much older than you." I'm only twenty-two this year. Since you're likely to catch up to my sister in the future and become my brother-in-law, don't be so formal with me. Just call me Haoran. "
Tang Haoran casually said as if he was "we are all family".
Chu Yun's head was filled with black lines. Although he was indeed stunning of Tang Zixian's looks and had some thoughts in the bottom of her heart, these words had not even left his mouth. How did Tang Haoran manage to say them with a straight face?
"Haoran, how are these spirit medicines divided?"
Chu Yun's eyes swept across his surroundings and changed the topic.
"Do you see those flowers and plants by the roadside? These are all the lowest level elixirs, their lifespan is too short, to us, they are of no use. The lowest medicinal age we need to gather is at leasundred years! "
Tang Haoran patiently explained to Chu Yun, "This year, I heard that there were a few five-hundred-year-old medicinal herbs in the Black Crow Valley. Who wouldn't be jealous of a five-hundred-year-old medicinal herb? Not only our Tian Dao Sect s, even the Aoyun Sect s who are very far from here have many core disciples that have come over. "




Chapter 41 - The Birth of a Great Treasure

"Aoyun Sect is here too?"
A playful smile flashed across Chu Yun's mouth, what a coincidence, he did not expect the Aoyun Sect to join in on the fun.
"Hmm, Aoyun Sect and our Tian Dao Sect's overall strength are about the same. I heard that back then, because of the fight for the Dragon Mountain Range, they had a huge fight. In the end, even though our Sect Master won, there was still an unquenchable enmity! "
Tang Haoran talked about this part of history with ease.
Although it was called history, it was actually only seven years ago.
"The Aoyun Sect has been established for much longer than us, but we have brought them up to date. They will definitely not be in a good mood!"
Chen Hui laughed.
"Three months from now, wouldn't we still have an exchange match with the disciples of the Aoyun Sect?"
Chu Yun suddenly raised this topic.
"That's right, I heard that their Aoyun Sect has produced a few geniuses, they are so cocky, but this time, we have to beat them to the point that their teeth are all over the ground!"
Tang Haoran smiled. Victory was in his grasp.
Following that, they walked deeper in by a hundred meters. The few of them could clearly sense that there were quite a few powerful auras nearby. Clearly, many experts had arrived in advance.
He turned a corner and the view ahead became clear.
It was a vast expanse of land, and in the center were two stone slabs. In the cracks of the stone slabs, there was a seven leaf red flower that was about to bloom.
Next to the Seven Leaf Red Flower, several people were fighting with their bodies covered in blood. They were fighting with their lives on the line, not wanting to let the other party obtain the elixir even at the cost of their lives.
Tang Haoran only took a glance and then calmly said: "This Seven Leaf Red Flower is called Seven Suns. It has been growing a green leaf for seventy years and now with seven green leaves, it's at least 500 years of spirit medicine!"
With that said, Chu Yun's spirit was immediately lifted.
"Friends of the Tian Dao Sect, we're all from the same sect, we're all close friends, come and help us quickly. This Seven Suns Red, you absolutely must not fall into the hands of these bastards of the Aoyun Sect! "
A big man holding a sharp sword was fighting with the disciples in front of him. When he turned around and saw Tang Haoran and the others, he immediately became overjoyed.
Tang Haoran and the others' clothes represented their status as Tian Dao Sect's disciples.
When the big sized man finished speaking, the faces of the Aoyun Sect's disciples all changed, and they couldn't help but curse: "You don't even dare to compete normally, if you can't beat him, just call for help. Do you have to be shameless?"
"Hehehe, our Tian Dao Sect has so many people, are you not convinced? "Hold it in!"
The big man was in an extremely carefree mood. He waved the sharp sword in his hand with even more effort.
"Is this person an idiot?"
Chu Yun was amused. There was only one Seven Suns Red Flower, but this big guy was delusional enough to think of using some mutual friendship to make help him kill his enemies.
"Everyone attack together, whoever blocks that person will die."
Tang Haoran didn't say much.
Wu Ziming was already full of anger, but after hearing Tang Haoran's words, he immediately roared and released his Yellow Rank Level 10 Spirit Hidden Fox martial spirit, pouncing forward.
Although he had lost to Chu Yun earlier, Wu Ziming still felt that he was not inferior to her.
This was the best way to prove himself!
Chen Hui also released his martial spirit. His martial spirit was a Yellow Rank Level Nine long spear. When it was brandished, it was extremely powerful.
Only Chu Yun and Tang Haoran did not release their martial spirits, but the two of them followed closely behind.
The dozen or so people who were fighting panicked when they saw this scene.
The pupils of the leading man constricted as he said in disbelief, "Zi … Zi Xian Alliance? "
The moment these three words came out, the faces of the Tian Dao Sect disciples behind him changed in unison.
Zi Xian Alliance, Tian Dao Sect's number one alliance.
Even though there weren't many of them, they were all genuine geniuses with unlimited potential.
Isn't competing with the Zi Xian Alliance for spiritual medicine courting death?
Thinking of this, the man did not hesitate and immediately retreated a few steps back. He jumped out of the circle of battle and said with a bitter smile, "Our Long Smoke Union will withdraw from the fight for the Seven-Sun Red."
As his voice faded, the other disciples all helplessly retreated.
"Big Bro, why? We were the first to discover this …"
One of the disciples was unwilling to accept this. He wanted to say something, but was slapped in the face by the big man.
"Stop talking nonsense. Are you trying to kill us all?"
The big man glared at him.
The disciple covered his face, obviously not convinced at all.
"Hmm? A good chance! "
When the disciples of the Aoyun Sect saw this scene, their eyeballs rolled as they prepared to attack. But in reality, their figures had exploded as they reached out to grab the Seven Suns Red in between the two flagstones.
"Hahahahaha, a bunch of idiots are still trying to be humble to each other. In this Seven Suns Red, I, Liu, will gladly accept it!"
The big sized man from the Long Smoke Union had a ridiculing smile on his face. In front of the Zi Xian Alliance, it would be weird if these people could still take away the Seven Suns Red.
"Puchi!"
With a dull sound, the smile on the Aoyun Sect disciple's face suddenly froze.
His body was suspended in the air, unable to move at all.
On his chest, a sharp claw could be seen.
It was unknown when Wu Ziming had already reached behind him, but a claw had penetrated his body mercilessly, as though it wanted to tear apariece of white paper with ease.
"Liu Yang!"
The rest of the disciples from the Aoyun Sect were enraged.
"A bunch of trash. You all have no right to live. All of you, go die!"
Wu Ziming's eyes turned red, he twisted his body and immediately unleashed three more claws, each of them able to pierce through the opponent's body, just like a death god.
Chen Hui overturned a Aoyun Sect disciple with a single spear strike and turned his head to see Wu Ziming's bloodthirsty look. He could not help but shake his head.
It seemed that the blow Chu Yun had dealt him earlier was simply too great.
In the blink of an eye, more than half of the Aoyun Sect's disciples had died.
On the other side, Chu Yun easily approached the Seven Suns Red, reached out, and uprooted it.
"Put it down!"
A disciple of the Aoyun Sect with red eyes suddenly approached from behind, wielding his spirit blade, he slashed at Chu Yun's head!
"Puchi!"
The large saber tore through the wind, emitting an ear-piercing sound.
Chu Yun raised his head to take a glance, and then turned around in a natural and unrestrained manner, as his leg kicked out right at the disciple's abdomen.
"Aooo!"
The Aoyun Sect disciple spat out a mouthful of blood and kneeled on the ground. The blade formed from his martial spirit also dissipated.
Not long after, seven to eight disciples of the Aoyun Sect were defeated by Chu Yun and his group, and were either dead or injured.
"Do you see, this is the power of the Zi Xian Alliance. If we don't act wisely, we won't end up any better off than them! "
The big man sighed as he taught a lesson to the previously rebutting disciple.
The disciple was completely dumbfounded and couldn't utter a word.
"But, but we're from the same sect as them …."
"Hoho, so what if they're from the same sect? If you block their way, they wouldn't care if we're from the same sect."
Another Changyan Alliance disciple said in a faint voice.
This was the result of strength!
If one was strong, they wouldn't need to care about the thoughts of the weak.
Chu Yun passed the Seven-Sun Red to Tang Haoran, and said with a smile: "Since you brought me here, then these spirit medicines that were gathered should first be given to you to keep in custody."
"Alright, I'll take the spiritual medicines you collected first. After this round of herb picking is over, we'll divide them according to contribution. Does anyone have any objections?"
Tang Haoran looked at Chen Hui and Wu Ziming.
"Of course I don't mind."
Chen Hui hurriedly expressed his stance.
After Wu Ziming went througound of slaughter, the anger in his heart had more or less been expressed.
"Seniors, I have some news to report."
Seeing that a few of them were about to leave, the big man quickly came up to them.
"Yesterday night, I discovered that a ball of purple light had suddenly erupted from the depths of the Black Crow Gorge. That ball of purple light only lasted for a short period of time. At that time, I thought that I was seeing things. Not long after the purple light disappeared, a group of Aoyun Sect disciples rushed over. The few people who were leading them, are simply breathtakingly strong, and are definitely not inferior to our Tian Dao Sect's elders. Their entire bodies emitted a domineering aura, as if they were the most supreme of beings. Their mouths seemed to be saying something, "The treasure has appeared."
The big man frowned and said seriously.
"There's suching?"
Tang Haoran was surprised.
"It's absolutely true. They went in yesterday night. If it wasn't for us hiding fast, I'm afraid we would have lost our lives."
It was obvious that the burly man still had lingering fear in his heart when he spoke of this.
"Could it be that some great treasure has appeared?"
Chu Yun was deep in thought.
"That's very possible. Otherwise, how could the people from Aoyun Sect spend so much effort to come all the way here? Just for those 500 year old elixirs? If what he says is true, it should be that the elders of the Aoyun Sect and some core disciples have personally come to the Black Crow Valley. Their goal could very likely be the great treasure that is about to appear! "
Chen Hui's face sank as he analyzed the situation.
"If there really is sucreasure, then it would be too late for us to report back."
Wu Ziming licked his lips and said ambitious: "How about we hide ourselves and carefully follow along with a yellow sparrow!"
Because Wu Ziming had lost his duel with Chu Yun earlier, his words were filled with ambition, he always wanted to prove that he was stronger than Chu Yun!
"Chu Yun, what do you think?"
Tang Haoran laughed as he looked at Chu Yun, as if he wanted to hear his opinion.
"It's best that you prepare both hands. One of you, please go back and inform Elder Zi Xian, and follow me in with the rest of your tolerance. However, don't alert the snake first, you can make a decision after you've investigated the situation."
Chu Yun said decisively.
"Alright, let's cut the crap and do it."
Tang Haoran nodded.
With that said, Chen Hui and Wu Ziming turned silent, neither of them wanted to be the one to report back.
Chu Yun had already expected this to happen, he smiled, took out a middle ranked pill and handed it over to the big sized man, and said: "Senior, may I trouble you to return and inform Clan Elder Zi Xian?"
The big man started to havroubled expression on his face. After all, he was here to pick herbs and did not want to leave empty-handed.
But when he realized that the pellet Chu Yun gave him was a middle tier pellet, his eyes immediately lit up, and he immediately extended his hand out to receive it. "No problem, of course there's no problem!"
"Don't be in sucurry to thank me. If you are not done with this matter, there is no need for you to continue existing in the Alliance."
Although Chu Yun was laughing, the coldness in his eyes made the big sized man's heart tremble violently.




Chapter 42 - Whoever gets it first, whose

"Release …" "Rest assured, I will definitely complete the task."
The burly man wiped off the sweat on his forehead and laughed dryly.
"That's for the best. Go on."
Chu Yun nodded indifferently.
The big man was immediately relieved and rushed out of the canyon.
"Brother Chu Yun, sometimes I think, are you really only seventeen years old?"
Tang Haoran couldn't help but sigh.
No matter what it was, Chu Yun could consider everything thoroughly. Could this be his [Inherent Skill]?
Chu Yun said snappily: "Cut the crap. Let's not even talk about when the great treasure will appear. If we go too late, I'm afraid we won't even be able to get some soup! "
The moment he said this, Chen Hui also quickly agreed, "Right, Senior Brother Tang, let's not waste any more time."
"Let's go."
Tang Haoran nodded and took the lead to rush into the canyon.
The four of them sped through the canyon. On both sides of the road, there were black masses of black crows. These black crows lived in groups of three to five on the cliffs on both sides of the canyon.
"The number of crows is a bit out of the ordinary."
Tang Haoran's eyes swept around and his eyebrows wrinkled.
In the past, although there were many crows here, they were far from being able to cover the sky and cover the earth like they were today.
"Hualalala!"
The invasion of these four people had alerted thousands of crows. They were cawing and clawing towards these four people.
"Don't keep fighting!"
Tang Haoran's voice was ice-cold. He waved his hand and created a wave of air, turning the flock of crows into blood fog.
Chu Yun was calm and collected, his figure moving extremely quickly. He knew that his cultivation was weak, his spirit energy was not enough to sustain him for a long period of time, so he did not waste any time on the crows and followed closely behind Tang Haoran.
Chen Hui and Wu Ziming did not hesitate to release their martial spirits, using their techniques to completely destroy the black crows that were rushing in.
"Puff puff puff!"
A large amount of blood mist exploded in the air and fell on the four of them, completely dyeing their bodies blood-red.
This road was only a short kilometer long. The four of them had finally reached the end of the road with great difficulty and burst out of the encirclement of the crows.
"Puff, puff."
After the four of them reached the end of the road, the crows actually stopped their pursuit.
Hundreds and thousands of crows formed a black curtain that covered the sky. Just looking at their might, they were extremely shocking.
However, these crows only stayed outside. They all hid their necks as if they were afraid of something.
Tang Haoran's face sank as he said word by word: "These beasts seem to be afraid of something."
Chu Yun looked behind him, and guessed: "Is it because there is some kind of strong demonic beast inside, that makes them so afraid?"
"No, that won't happen. The reason why this place is called the Raven Canyon is because there are too many crows and they are very overbearing." No matter what kind of demon beast it was, it couldn't shake the dominance of the crows in this canyon. Even if a Qi Transformation Stage demon beast came, it was likely that they would be surrounded and killed by the large number of crows. Moreover, I've come here a few times, and after turning the corner, there's already a deep pit, and inside should be the Black Crow's nest. "
Tang Haoran looked into the depths of the canyon: "Moreover, it is very quiet up ahead and there is no sound coming from it. This is very weird." It's very likely that all the crows inside have run outside. What's going on inside that made them afraid! "
"Senior Brother Tang, does that mean that the great treasure of this world might be in here?"
Chen Hui's expression immediately became excited.
"That's how it should be."
Tang Haoran nodded.
"I don't know if you guys have noticed, but when we arrived earlier, there was a small path covered in blood." I even touched it on purpose. It was all the black crow's blood, and the blood was sticky. It couldn't have lasted more than a day. I think that the people from Aoyun Sect came here ahead of time and carved a path out of the flock of crows! "
Chu Yun was meticulous thinking, no one noticed these small details, but he did.
"So you're saying, as long as we continue walking in, we can keep up with the people from Aoyun Sect?"
Chen Hui swallowed his saliva. He was obviously impatient.
"There are a lot of Aoyun Sect, it would not be good to just follow in."
Chu Yun frowned, and thought of a countermeasure.
"Don't speak so much nonsense if you don't have the guts. You don't dare to admit that you're a coward, do you?"
Wu Ziming sneered in extreme disdain.
"Do you think it's very impressive for you to charge in and clamor? I really do not understand, as the one who lost to me, where did you, Wu Ziming, get the face to hoot in front of me, who gave you face? "
Chu Yun's eyes turned cold. Was he retarded? He couldn't even judge the most basic of situations.
"You …"
Wu Ziming was so angry that his entire body was trembling, a look of humiliation flashed past his eyes.
There was no way he could find a reason to lose to Chu Yun.
"Wu Ziming, is something wrong with your brain? Aoyun Sect's situation is clearly much better than ours, who are you trying to show off to? If I were to be with an idiot like you, I'm afraid that I would be killed by you! "
Chu Yun's eyes were full of disdain, his words, each and every one of his words, stung the heart.
With that said, Wu Ziming immediately froze in place.
These words were too harsh!
Chu Yun did not even leave them with any time to think, he walked forward alone, and said while walking: "Haoran, I wouldn't go with this kind of guy. If there really is a great treasure inside, then let's compete and see who gets it! "
Seeing Chu Yun suddenly go berserk, Tang Haoran was not surprised.
In reality, he had been displeased with Wu Ziming for a long time, but he still had to think for the sake of Zi Xian's alliance.
As an elder, Tang Zixian was inconvenient to manage, so all of the Zi Xian Alliance's matters were controlled by Tang Haoran.
Tang Haoran also knew clearly in his heart that even if he asked him to stay, it would be useless.
Chu Yun's nature was to not like binding, and yearn for freedom. Maybe he had his reasons for not joining the Zi Xian Alliance.
"Let him go then. How can this unruly and unruly guy join our Zi Xian Alliance?"
Wu Ziming's face darkened as he chattered on.
"Junior Martial Brother Wu, don't talk so much." Senior Brother Tang, what should we do now? "
Chen Hui was in a difficult position.
"There's no need to wait for sister, we'll go in directly!"
Tang Haoran's eyes flashed with a bright light, his heart was full of fighting spirit. Chu Yun's words before he left, had awoken the fighting spirit in his heart.
If there really is sucreasure, then let's have a competition to see who gets the treasure first!




Chapter 43 - Ferocious Objects

In the depths of the Black Crow Gorge, there was a fork in the road. There werotal of three paths. At the end of each path, it was pitch black.
Chu Yun was troubled, after thinking about it again and again, under such circumstances, he could only rely on his instincts to step onto the one in the middle.
He carefully suppressed his aura and raised his vigilance to the maximum.
Those people from the Aoyun Sect were all top ranked core disciples or elders.
Whether it was strength or cultivation, he was not a match for it. The heavenly blade may be strong, but he only had one chance, so he had to make good use of it.
Perhaps it was because of that unyielding and adventurous energy deep in his bones, Chu Yun especially liked to go against hardships. Only by continuously fighting against strong enemies would it have the effect of improving himself.
After a few breaths of time, Tang Haoran and the other two also arrived at the fork in the road. Tang Haoran didn't hesitate and decisively chose the left path.
After a while, Chu Yun suddenly stopped aile of rocks. His reaction was extremely fast, and he immediately crawled on the ground.
Not far in front of him, there were two disciples dressed like Aoyun Sect.
The two disciples sat on a rock and chatted idly.
"What do you think will be unearthed this time?"
"I'm not too sure either. Perhaps it's some sort of heaven-defying martial skill, or else it's definitely not worth the school to gather so many people."
"Sigh, what does that have to do with us? We are just living a carefree life, we can't even get anything to drink."
"Oh right, I heard that the Tian Dao Sect has a lot of disciples gathering herbs. Hehe, if they meet us, we will kill them all!"
"If we meet a female disciple with a bit of beauty, that would be great enough for us brothers."
Very quickly, these two disciples started to brag to each other.
Chu Yun looked excited. Firstly, he had not chosen the wrong path, and it could be considered his luck, and secondly, from the conversation between the two, he knew that the Aoyun Sect had sent many experts, but definitely not any high-levelled fighters. Lastly, it was the most important piece of news, that the great treasure had not appeared, and the Aoyun Sect had not obtained it!
Chu Yun secretly estimated the two's realms to be about Qi Disciple level 7. He thought that if he was a little more steady, he should not alert them.
"Swish!"
Chu Yun's figure burst forth, and without making any sound, he rushed forward, his hands extended out at the same time, and with two beng beng sounds, he crushed the necks of the two Aoyun Sect disciples.
After gently placing the two corpses down, Chu Yun focused his mind and continued to delve deeper.
There was a dense forest in front of them after crossing the pile of rocks. The air was filled withick stench, which was unbearable.
In the dense forest, there were a few powerful auras. Without a doubt, they were the Aoyun Sect's experts.
These Aoyun Sect Warriors did not have any intention to hide anything. Even from far away, they could feel the terrifying aura being emitted from their bodies.
Chu Yun took a deep breath and approached the forest.
The forest was not big, and with Chu Yun's astonishing eyesight, he was able to clearly see the situation ahead from several hundred meters away.
Many experts from the Aoyun Sect stood in front of a gigantic boulder that was shining witurple light, their eyes were filled with excitement and excitement.
The two experts standing in front of him obviously had the strongest auras. They should be the type of elders, and their auras were terrifyingly powerful.
Behind the two old men stood three youths. These three youths all had reached the Qi Transformation Stage and looked extraordinary. It was likely that they were the core disciples of the Aoyun Sect.
"It's a little tricky."
Chu Yun frowned, and started to estimate secretly.
He definitely wasn't a match for those two elders. If they discovered his trail, he might not even be able to escape.
As for the remaining three core disciples, he had the chance to fight them. After using his heavenly blade, he would be able to instantly kill them!
After thinking about it again and again, Chu Yun decided to wait and see.
"Wu Nian, how long until noon?"
An elder said.
"Elder Liu, it's almost noon."
The core disciple called Wu Nian was the shortest among the three of them. However, the other two people seemed to be afraid of him and seemed to be under his lead.
"Good, hahahaha, good!" In other words, the stone is about to open up and the great treasure is about to appear! "
Elder Liu laughed out loud, shaking the surroundings until the leaves rustled down.
"If we can obtain this treasure, Tian Dao Sect will definitely not be our match!"
Wu Nian's eyes lit up.
"Nonsense! With this treasure, what is the Tian Dao Sect worth? When that time comes, will they still be worthy to be our opponent? "
Elder Liu harrumphed.
"Elder Liu is right, if we can obtain this treasure, it is very likely that our Aoyun Sect will become an Ascendant cultivator in the next ranking competition!"
The core disciple beside Wu Nian nodded repeatedly.
"Mm, according to the historical records, this time when a great treasure is born, there won't be any danger. In order to avoid alerting the enemy, the sect only sent a few of us, but once we get our hands on the treasure, we will immediately leave.
The other elder chuckled, his turbid eyes filled with desire.
"Buzz!"
The huge boulder suddenly shone witurple light, and the purple light that shot into the sky once again pierced through the air.
"It's noon, the great treasure is about to appear. Everyone step back!"
Elder Liu waved his hands excitedly, Aoyun Sect and the rest quickly retreated. Everyone held their breaths as they stared at the huge boulder, afraid that they would miss out any details.
"Boom boom boom!"
The boulder began to shake violently, as if something inside was about to break out from its shell. As the boulder shook more and more violently, a crack suddenly appeared.
"Ka …" "Crack crack!"
More and more cracks appeared, and in the blink of an eye, the giant rock was covered in cracks.
"It's about to come out?"
Chu Yun was hiding in the distance and couldn't help but feel helpless when he saw this scene.
Once the great treasure was born, it would definitely be kept by the Aoyun Sect. With his own strength, he wasn't even sure if he would be able to escape unscathed, let alone snatch it away.
He was a bit unwilling.
Everyone's eyes were filled with anticipation as the huge rock exploded with a loud bang, sending rubble flying and white smoke scattering into the air.
What came out of it was not some precious treasure, but an extremely dense killing intent mixed in with a blood-red light.
"This... This is a great treasure? "
Not only was Elder Liu stunned, all the people from the Aoyun Sect were also shocked.
What was this? Why was it completely different from what he had expected?
The endless killing intent condensed into a solid substance, and traces of a destructive aura was released. The entire space was swept up by the killing intent of this object, and it started to distort and tremble.
Chu Yun looked carefully and finally saw what it was.
It was a sinister-looking, thick, and broken arm. It was entirely green, and its fur was exuberant. Its nails were thick and long, suffused with a bloody glow.
Peng peng peng peng!
The severed arm rotated and the hundreds of trees in the surroundings turned into fragments at the same time. A sanguinary storm stirred on the spot, sucking in everything that approached!
"Damn it, this is not a great treasure!"
Elder Liu shouted loudly. At this moment, everyone could tell that something was wrong.
That violent, savage, and raging killing intent was something that they weren't able to withstand at all!
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Almost without any resistance, a core disciple of the Aoyun Sect was sucked in, even if he struggled with all his might, it would be to no avail.
"Wang Mu!"
Upon seeing this, Wu Nian shouted and wanted to reach out to grab it, but it was already too late.
Wang Mu didn't even have the chance to scream before he was sucked into the sanguinary storm.
A few moments later, hot blood splattered out from the storm, along with some torn clothes.
The core disciple of the Aoyun Sect, Wang Mu, who was at the second level of Qi Condensation, died silently like this.
"Damn it, damn it!"
The two Elders were shocked.
This severed arm was definitely a vicious beast, and it was terrifyingly strong!
The broken arm suddenly stopped spinning. It was as if it had eyes. Suddenly, it drew a dazzling beam in the air, and was actually charging towards Elder Liu!
"Attack!"
The two of them roared and released their martial souls.
Elder Liu's martial spirit was a Yellow Rank Level Ten Flower Spotted Leopard. It had a fierce look in its eyes as it hissed in a low voice.
The other elder's martial spirit was a longsword shining with an icy aura, also a Yellow Rank Level 10.
"Ao! Ao! Ao!"
Elder Liu's figure was vigorous and swift like a bolt of lightning. He bared his fangs and brandished his claws as he rushed towards the severed arm.
Another elder raised his sword and slashed. The ice-cold bone-piercing longsword caused the temperature of the surrounding space to plummet. Large chunks of ice condensed in the air as they stabbed towards the severed arm.
The two elders of at least the fifth level of Qi Condensation moved at the same time, causing the entire sky to tremble. These were two absolutely irresistible forces.
However, that severed arm was extremely ferocious, and its monstrous killing intent could not wait to pierce through the void. First, it stretched out its hand, and caught Elder Liu's flickering figure in the air.
Elder Liu crashed to the ground, creating a huge crater.
"Puchi!"
The ice sword pierced the severed arm and entered the palm of his hand. It was more than a foot deep.
Green blood splattered out. The elder felt pain in his severed arm, and his speed suddenly increased. A fist landed on the elder's chest.
The Elder spat out a mouthful of blood as his chest completely caved in. The impact was extremely strong, and after smashing through more than ten trees, he finally fell to the ground.
Coincidentally, the Clan Elder fell right beside Chu Yun, turning him intile of meat.
"This baneful creature is so strong!"
Chu Yun was dumbstruck. An elder of the Aoyun Sect, who was at the fifth level of Qi Condensation, couldn't even take one hit from that fierce monster.
How was thireasure, it was simply a life threatening Yama!
"Save … "Save me!"
The elder was not dead yet, but he was still able to make a weak sound.
"Empty … Within the spatial ring, there was a Life Continuing Pill, save … "Save me!"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows, and looked at the elder's finger. There was indeed a precious blue ring on his finger.
As a Transcender, Chu Yun was naturally clear what a spatial ring was. He reached out to take it off without thinking and put it on his finger.
He injected spiritual energy into the ring to check. Inside, there was a square body with a length, width, and height of ten meters. Inside, there were many different kinds of things.
"That red one is …"
The Elder couldn't tell if the other party was a friend or foe, so he could only place his final hope.
Chu Yun smiled slightly, then said indifferently: "I will accept this gift. In return, I will give you a quick death!"
After he finished speaking, Chu Yun moved like lightning and poked the center of the elder's brows, killing him off with one finger.




Chapter 44 - Yellow Sparrow Subsequent

This Aoyun Sect Elder was at the fifth stage of Qi Condensation. Even until the moment of his death, he could not believe that he had actually died at the hands of a sixth stage Qi Cultivating Stage kid.
On the other side, Wu Nian and another core disciple also released their Martial Spirit and fought with all their might against that broken arm. However, the two of them were still at a lower cultivation level, so they could only cause some minor injuries.
Elder Liu clenched his teeth and crawled up from the ground as he roared: "Damn it, Mad Leopard Shadow Strike!"
As the spiritual energy condensed, he climbed to the peak of his speed, and his figure suddenly disappeared withourace.
"Chi chi chi!"
The air was torn apart, space torn apart, the wind howling.
Elder Liu rushed out at a speed that couldn't be seen with the naked eye. His two claws accurately grabbed the severed arm. The arm exerted force and with a sudden tear, two pieces of flesh were actually ripped off alive!
Green blood splattered everywhere, and a disgusting stench filled the air.
His arm was in pain, and with a sweep of his hand, all the spiritual energy in the air was crushed.
Although Elder Liu was aware of this fact and had dodged quickly, he was still affected by the shockwave. He staggered a few steps in the air before finally recovering his strength.
It was fortunate that his martial spirit was a beast martial spirit that could at least increase the strength of his fleshly body. Otherwise, he would have ended up in the same situation as another elder.
"This vicious beast is not someone we can fight against. Run, run!"
Elder Liu's hair was in disarray and his eyes were bloodshot. He was panting heavily.
After a series of exchanges, Elder Liu felt a deep sense of helplessness.
This broken arm was truly vicious, and its combat power was astonishing as well. If one were to just get scratched a little, their bones and tendons would be broken.
"Swish!"
The severed arm shifted its target and pounced towards Wu Nian.
A hint of fear quickly flashed across Wu Nian's face. He reached out his hand to grab the neck of the disciple beside him and flung him ruthlessly towards the severed arm.
"Ah, Senior Martial Brother Wu, you!"
That core disciple was also extremely terrified, but at this moment, it was too late. He was grabbed by the severed arm, and witfft sound, it exploded.
Wu Nian took advantage of this short period of time to escape with his life on the line.
He really didn't want to stay here any longer.
He changed his target again and rushed towards Elder Liu.
Elder Liu's expression instantly changed. This speed was too fast. If he were to turn around and run, he would be completely unguarded.
Helpless, Elder Liu could only try his best.
He wasted all the spiritual energy in his body to fight against the severed arm.
"Puff puff puff!"
Green blood splattered everywhere, and Elder Liu seemed to have gone crazy. All sorts of methods had been used to force his severed arm to retreat step by step.
Within the short span of a few breaths, Elder Liu had launched hundreds of attacks, tearing countless pieces of flesh into pieces.
Right now, the severed arm was badly mutilated, and green juice splattered everywhere, revealing the ghastly white bones within. It was a shocking sight.
"Bastard! I don't care what you are. You will all die!"
Elder Liu howled in madness as the Patterned Leopard behind him revealed a fearsome aura, pouring out all of its attacks.
His severed arm swayed unsteadily. It was obvious that he couldn't hold on for much longer.
When Elder Liu saw all of this, he couldn't help but feel extremely excited. This broken arm was already at the end of its tether. As long as he continued to maintain this kind of attack, he would definitely laugh until the end.
However, just as suchought appeared in his mind, the killing intent around him surged. The severed arm suddenly shot out a dazzling blood-red light, which was as fast as lightning, and instantly pierced through Elder Liu's chest.
"Err …"
The smile on Elder Liu's face froze. His body trembled and blood spurted from his mouth.
A bloody hole appeared in his chest, shocking him.
The heart, liver, spleen, and lungs in his chest were all melted intool of blood by the bloody light.
"Puteng."
Elder Liu fell on his back with grievances.
Chu Yun hid behind a large tree from afar. Upon seeing this scene, he could not help but scold, "Fuck, this thing is so strong, even two elders at the fifth level of Qi Condensation are not its opponent!"
He had originally wanted to abduct Elder Liu's space ring after he died.
Although there weren't any great treasures, it was still quite good to have sucarvest.
But unfortunately, this wish of his failed.
Chu Yun was very clear on what was going on with him. Even the two clan elders of the Aoyun Sect had fallen here, if he had had any more greed, he would probably follow in their footsteps.
Just as Chu Yun was about to leave quietly, the arm that was at the same place started to tremble violently.
His originally thick and sturdy arm was now badly mutilated, only leaving behind a small piece of flesh hanging on the bone.
It was obvious that the baneful creature had reached its limit after killing two elders in a row.
BOOM!
The severed arm fell from the air and continuously twisted like a snake.
A bold idea suddenly rose in Chu Yun's mind.
"Why would such a vicious object jump out of the boulder? Does the so-called great treasure exist or not?"
He was perhaps just a step away from uncovering this secret!
If there really was a great treasure, then he had basically picked uiece of sh * t. If there was none, then he had only temporarily lost his trump card.
It seemed like it was worth a gamble!
Thinking about it, Chu Yun's eyes immediately shot out endless rays of light.
He wasn't an indecisive person. As long as he complied with his own heart and confirmed that he didn't regret it, he would immediately do it.
Chu Yun walked out from behind the big tree, and slowly walked towards the severed arm.
"Pa Da!" "Pata!"
Every step on the ground made a decisive sound.
As the distance between them got closer and closer, the supreme battle spirit behind Chu Yun appeared, and in the blink of an eye, he was at the peak.
Ten rays of yellow light circled at the side, and a black treasured blade so dark that it could swallow up any light floated in the air.
The aura of a supreme battle spirit was ancient, ancient and mysterious. Its will to fight was passionate and murderous.
Chu Yun reached out to grab the heavenly blade, his eyes filled with fighting spirit. A flame seemed to float in his chest, as if it was going to burn everything to nothingness!
Facing an unknown powerful enemy, Chu Yun was not afraid, but was instead slightly excited.
Sensing the threat, the severed arm desperately floated up again, but it was still trembling. It was unknown if it was out of fear or if it truly did not have the strength to continue.
The blood light surged, from the palm, once again shot out a blood light that pierced through the heaven and earth, roaring towards Chu Yun.
"Kill!"
Chu Yun roared, his black hair dancing in the wind, he used all his strength to brandish the heavenly blade in his hand and slashed towards the severed arm!
"Puchi!"
Between heaven and earth, the wind rose and the clouds surged, and the color of the sky suddenly changed.
An incomparably sharp beam of black light easily sliced through the void. Tiny streaks of black lightning even floated at the edges of the shattered void.
That strike shook Heaven and Earth, exterminating the Deities and extinguishing the Buddhas!
"Chi!"
The red light from the severed arm collided with the pure black silk, and likorrent of water hitting a rock, it disintegrated into pieces in the blink of an eye, leaving nothing behind.
The pure black chain flew across the void at an incredible speed and cut through the middle of the broken arm, smoothly wiping off the mountain behind it.
The severed arm froze in the air, the green blood had already drained out, leaving only the lifeless flesh and bones, completely broken into two pieces.
The spirit energy within Chu Yun's body was instantly drained. Fortunately, his body was strong enough so he didn't fall to the ground.
"Dammit, it seems that I've underestimated the power of this blade strike."
Chu Yun took out a few pills and threw it into his mouth, and couldn't help but sigh.
However, a trump card was still a trump card. The consumption from this sabre strike was not something that could be easily replenished with medicinal pills.
Chu Yun withdrew his Supreme Battle Soul and quickly walked forward as he rummaged through the arm.
It was an arm of some unknown creature. Its tendons and bones were strong and hard. There was even a layer of steel-like bone between its skin and flesh.
No wonder the defensive power of this broken arm was so astonishing. With just the toughness of the bones and flesh, it was impossible for anyone below the Qi Transformation stage to harm it at all.
"It's just a broken arm, and it's already so difficult to deal with. If the owner of this broken arm personally comes, wouldn't it require Genuine Force to deal with it?"
Chu Yun muttered to himself.
Chu Yun searched through the broken arm for a long time, but to no avail. He then stored it in his spatial ring.
It seemed that he wouldn't have the great treasure he had been anticipating.
Chu Yun shook his head, walked over to the side of Elder Liu's body and took his spatial ring.
However, the harvest from these two interspatial rings was quite bountiful. They didn't leave empty-handed.
Just as Chu Yun was about to leave, he suddenly saw that the place where the boulder was previously at, was actually a half a meter wide cave that led underground.
It turned out that the huge rock had been pressing down on the cave this entire time. With the explosion of the huge rock and the appearance of its missing arm, everyone's attention had been diverted away. No one had realized that there was a cave at the location of the huge rock.
"Is there some kind of mystery behind this?"
Chu Yun's heart was moved.
The people from the Aoyun Sect all claimed that a great treasure had appeared here, and it was impossible for it to target them for no reason at all.
However, the appearance of this severed arm changed their way of thinking, believing that the clues were fake. Not only was there no great treasure in the boulder, it was also sealed witeerless evil being.
Is that really the truth?
Not necessarily!
There was definitely an answer to this question.
Perhaps it warue great treasure, or it could also contain a monster that was exactly the same as this arm. Regardless of the outcome, this was a gamble.
Chu Yun thought about it again and again before finally deciding to investigate what exactly happened.
There was a saying that goes, wealth comes only from risk. It waity to return just like that after finally making it all the way here.
After he finished meditating, Chu Yun carefully crawled down the stone cave.
Usually, in places that were sealed for a long time, the air would contain some poisonous gases, such as corpse poison, marsh gas, and so on. Therefore, before determining whether it was safe or not, Chu Yun didn't dare to rashly breathe.
After climbing down for a few meters, Chu Yun lightly jumped. After a few seconds of falling down freely, both of his feet finally landed solidly on the ground.
Raising his head, he saw that the cave entrance had become a small dot of light. The depth of this cave should be around a hundred meters.
"Hu hu hu hu!"
Chu Yun's ears moved, his sharp ears caught the sound of wind, which also meant that the cave was ventilated, even if it was poisonous, it would have dispersed long ago.
"Damn, I'm suffocating."
Chu Yun took a few deep breaths before he started to explore.




Chapter 45 - Sword Saint Legacy

There was no light in the cave, so Chu Yun had no choice but to extend his hand and condense a ball of spirit energy.
What exactly was this so-called great treasure, and where was it?
Just as Chu Yun was confused, a stage attracted his attention.
Leaning on the stage, relying on the light from the ball of spirit energy, Chu Yun carefully inspected it.
There was nothing else on the high platform. However, rows and rows of small words were carved on it. The words were not very clear and were somewhat illegible, but one could still make out the words with difficulty.
Chu Yun stared intently at those small words, reading them word by word.
"I am Hu Yidao, the number one Saber Saint in the Central Region."
The first row, those few simple words appeared in Chu Yun's mind, as if they were sketching out an image.
An insolent and overbearing man lifted his saber. His eyes were wild and unyielding, as if the entire world was beneath his feet.
"I, Hu Yidao, have spent my life killing people. The saber in my hand has been stained with the blood of countless people. I didn't expect that in the end, I would actually be chased around and hid by a mere demon clan. Heh, how laughable! However, there was no other way around it. Its body was terrifyingly strong, and I wasn't its match at all. I had to use all of my strength just to cut off one of its arms. I have to say, I lost. I lost to a demi-human who also uses a blade! "
Sensing the following lines, Chu Yun's pupils instantly contracted.
He had learned too much from these words!
That arm, is actually from a demon clan?
And that demon clan also used a blade?
In the battle against the demon clan, Hu Yihao had been completely defeated and had been chased to this point.
"My spoils of war are his broken arms, and his spoils of war are my, Hu Yidao's, life!"
"I've escaped to this place. Although it hasn't caught up to me yet, I know that I can't hold on much longer."
"The end is near. Facing death, I am actually very calm. That's right, I, Hu Yidao, have slept with so many girls in my life, and have long lost all my regrets. The only thing that makes me unable to leave in peace is my Berserk Dragon Blade Art, there is no one capable of succeeding! "
"My martial spirit is the First Rank of the Empyrean Terminus, the Crimson Blood Saber."
Level one Empyrean Terminus!
Chu Yun was stunned still, as if he had been struck by lightning.
Was this the grade of the strongest Sword Saint Martial Spirit in the entire Central Region?
Could it be that the Martial Spirits of the strongest people in the Central Region were all from Empyrean Terminus?
After suppressing the shock in his heart with much difficulty, Chu Yun continued to read.
"After I awakened my Martial Spirit, I didn't cultivate any of the Martial Skills that my ancestors created because I felt that they weren't worthy of my Martial Spirits! I started to create my own techniques, and only then did I get the Berserk Dragon Blade Art. In the following decades, I unceasingly refined and perfected the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, and finally brought it to its peak! "
"Berserk Dragon Blade Art, if ranked according to the level, should be considered a top grade martial skill!"
Seeing this, Chu Yun's breathing stopped, and his heart raced.
Top rank martial skill, top rank martial skill! This was not something that could be described with the word "great treasure"!
In addition, his own Heavenly Saber Pavilion was suffering from the lack of a saber art to train with.
They were really dozing off. Everyone was here to deliver pillows!
"In this poor and remote place, who knows how many years it will take for a qualified inheritor to arrive. Anyone who is able to enter here is a fated person. If your martial spirit is a blade, then I welcome you to take away my Berserk Dragon Blade Art as my successor. "
"As long as you insert your Martial Spirit into the slot on the platform, the saber technique will appear."
"If your martial soul isn't a blade, then please be magnanimous. I won't let you return empty-handed. In the box beside the stone platform, there is the wealth that I have accumulated.
"I really hope that Hu Yidao's Berserk Dragon Blade Art can still shake the central region …"
"Hu Yidao, Absolute Brush!"
These were all the small words on the stone platform.
When he reached the end, he could see that the words were very illegible and the strength was insufficient. It was obvious that he was reaching his end.
On the platform, there was indeed a crack, which seemed to be a slot.
As long as one inserted their blade type martial spirits, they could obtain a top rank martial skill — — Berserk Dragon Blade Art!
Chu Yun took a deep breath, and his heart almost jumped out of his throat.
He was very clear that his martial spirit wasn't a saber, but a supreme battle spirit. As for the heavenly blade, it was merely one of the wargods' weapons. If he used the heavenly blade to insert into the slot, would he be able to succeed?
Chu Yun released his Supreme Battle Soul once again, and the heavenly blade condensed in his hand. He held his breath and inserted the blade into the slot.
The Heavenly Saber Technique went into the slot bit by bit, and it was surprisingly just right.
As the Heavenly Saber was completely inserted, the platform rumbled and actually cracked apart from the middle.
"Done!"
Seeing that, Chu Yun was overjoyed.
Immediately after, a purple glowing saber art that exuded a dense energy floated up from the high platform. Just this aura alone was enough to make one's heart palpitate and have the impulse to bow down in worship.
Chu Yun swallowed his saliva, and reached out to grab the Berserk Dragon Blade Art.
The moment it was in his hands, the Berserk Dragon Blade Art seemed to have a mind of its own, and started trembling uncontrollably.
Just as Chu Yun was confused about the situation, the Berserk Dragon Blade Art suddenly dissipated, transforming into specks of purple light, and drilled into his mind.
Chu Yun felt a lot of information appearing in his head. It was actually a cultivation method.
It was unknown what method Hu Yidao used to actually turn the Berserk Dragon Blade Art into a one-time consumable.
Chu Yun was not in a hurry to check on the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, it had already been imprinted into his mind, he could cultivate it anytime he wanted.
He shifted his gaze to the side of the high platform.
Earlier, Hu Yidao had said that the box beside the platform contained his accumulated wealth.
Since he had already come, there was no reason for him to leave any of this to his descendants.
Chu Yun gazed over, and sure enough, there was an iron box beside the stage.
When he opened the metal box, there were only two things inside.
An orange pill and a white token.
Even though countless years had passed, the pill had not been eroded by any dust. It was still as clean and clean as before.
As for the white token, there was a cool feeling when he held it. There were no words on it. The only difference was that the lines on it were more gorgeous.
Chu Yun put away both of these things, and didn't give up as he carefully inspected the cave. After confirming that there were no fish that had escaped the net, he left in satisfaction.
Before leaving, Chu Yun looked at the stage, and spoke word by word: "Senior Hu Yidao, although we have never met, but I have received your inheritance, and you are half a teacher to me. I hereby swear that I will make this Berserk Dragon Blade Art shine once again in the central region! "
After walking out of the underground cave, Chu Yun brought a few stones over to cover the entrance of the cave.
In any case, everything inside the cave had already been plundered by him, so there was no point in keeping the cave entrance. It would be better to block the cave entrance to prevent people from constantly coming in to disturb Hu Yidao's long slumber.
After doing all of this, Chu Yun finally felt at ease and left.
Unexpectedly, before he even took a few steps forward, a graceful figure walked over from the distance. Her figure was moving.
"Chu Yun?"
The person who came was a woman, and upon seeing Chu Yun, she was obviously shocked.
"Ah, it's Elder Zi Xian."
Chu Yun was still a little afraid. Fortunately he had moved rather quickly, otherwise, he would really be exposed.
Although Tang Zixian was a good person, but there was a saying that goes, an ordinary man's wealth was his own sin. Now that she had a high quality cultivation technique, she had to be extra careful.
Only he himself knew about this!
"Why are you here?"
Tang Zixian frowned. It was obvious that she was very suspicious of Chu Yun's ostentatious appearance.
"After knowing that there might be some great treasure inside, I came all the way here. The clan elders knew that my realm was only so-so, and that I couldn't be compared to those Rankers in Aoyun Sect. Thus, I knew my own limits and hid at the side to see if I could get some benefits. Who would have thought that this bullsh * t treasure would actually beerless evil creature! From the stone, a broken arm of a monster jumped out and easily killed all the experts from Aoyun Sect. It was fortunate that I was able to dodge far and not get affected by the attack. "
"F * ck, if I knew this place was so dangerous, I wouldn't have come even if you begged me to come!"
Chu Yun scolded with a face full of misfortune.
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes stopped on Chu Yun's body for a while. "Where is that vicious beast now?"
"How would I know? I killed enough people and ran away."
Chu Yun spread out his hands, and then laughed: "I am really brave, to think that I would actually think of returning to explore. Even if you don't have any hair on your head, you still got two spatial rings. These are my spoils of war, even if you're an elder you have no right to take them back! "
Tang Zixian shook his head, and said: "Since you've obtained it, it's yours, so of course I wouldn't ask for it."
After he finished, Tang Zixian looked around carefully, as if trying to verify the authenticity of Chu Yun's words.
She walked to the side of Elder Liu and glanced at his chest that was pierced through, as well as the blood that was left behind from his internal organs.
She then looked at the corpse of the other elder, and her beautiful eyes rested on his forehead for a long time.
"This elder died in your hands right?"
Tang Zixian raised her eyes and said: "Your courage truly surpasses my imagination, to actually be able to respond without panicking even in that kind of situation …"
"Elder Zi Xian, at that time, I was just obsessed with money, I didn't think about anything else."
Chu Yun laughed dryly, but in truth, he was feeling guilty.
Fortunately, Tang Zixian did not notice those huge rocks.
"Right, do you remember what that arm looked like?"
"I remember. It was thick and strong, full of hair, and extremely hard. It didn't look likuman's arm. The blood it vomited was actually green in color. It should be the stump of some kind of demon beast. A single severed arm could display the strength of a fifth level Qi Condensation cultivator. This is too terrifying! "
Chu Yun couldn't help but sigh.
In reality, he already knew that it was the broken arm of the Monster race. The shock on the surface was all an act.
"Could it be..."
After hearing Chu Yun's narration, Tang Zixian was stunned for a moment, her beautiful eyes instantly falling intrance.
Seeing Tang Zixian's expression, Chu Yun could not help but think deeply in her heart.
Tang Zixian definitely had an extraordinary background, and her identity was definitely not just limited to being an elder of the Tian Dao Sect.




Chapter 46 - Intrusion

"Could it be what?"
Chu Yun asked tentatively.
"Nothing, I just suddenly thought of something."
Tang Zixian realized that she had lost control of herself and she immediately calmed herself down, returning to her cold and aloof state.
"Today's matter can be considered your fate. Do you know that any one of those people from the Aoyun Sect have the ability to kill you?! "
Tang Zixian coldly glanced at Chu Yun with her beautiful eyes.
These words of concern coming out from her mouth were a bit out of line.
Chu Yun rubbed his nose, and gave a meaningful smile: "Is Elder Zi Xian concerned about me?
"Hmph."
Tang Zixian was too lazy to talk with Chu Yun, she snorted, turned and left.
"Elder sister, I caught the boy who just escaped. He's actually a familiar face."
Before he even walked out of the forest, Tang Haoran's excited voice came from outside.
He saw Tang Haoran walking over with a smile as he held a dun in his hand.
Behind him, followed Wu Ziming and Chen Hui. However, the two of them looked to be in some pain, as though they had suffered different degrees of injuries.
"Chu Yun? Why are you here? "
When he saw Chu Yun, Tang Haoran was exceptionally shocked.
"I walked all the way in."
Chu Yun spread his hands.
"You really are lucky. When I was at the fork in the road, I chose the wrong path and took a huge detour, but I couldn't find the place."
Tang Haoran was gloomy.
"Chu Yun, you … You actually didn't die?! "
When Wu Ziming saw Chu Yun, he was extremely shocked.
He did not expect that with just the cultivation base of Qi Disciple level 6, Chu Yun could actually survive in the depths of the Black Crow Valley.
Why? Any one of those people from the Aoyun Sect could easily kill him. Other than that, there was also the peerless evil being that had appeared. Even the two elders of the Aoyun Sect were not spared, what right did he have to be still alive?
"What? You seem very disappointed to see that I'm still alive."
Chu Yun's eyes unavoidably revealed a cold killing intent.
It seemed that the hatred Wu Ziming had for him was so thick that it could not be resolved.
Towards this kind of unfathomable hatred, Chu Yun had never liked thinking too much.
Wu Ziming was so shocked by the killing intent in Chu Yun's eyes that his entire body shivered.
"Tang Haoran, you …" If you dare to capture me, quickly release me! Otherwise, our Aoyun Sect will definitely use your Tian Dao Sect as a scapegoat! "
The short fatty Wu Nian woke up from his coma. When he finally understood the situation, he immediately roared loudly.
"Pah!"
Wu Ziming swung his hand and slapped Wu Nian, and shouted angrily: "Do you have the right to speak here? "If you dare spout any more nonsense, I'll cut your tongue off!"
"Wu Ziming? "Hehe, everyone has the right to hit me, but you don't."
After Wu Nian was slapped, not only was he not angry, he even raised his head high and laughed sinisterly, "A defeated opponent actually has the face to shout in front of me, how laughable!"
Wu Ziming felt as if he had been stabbed in the heart. He was so angry that he jumped to his feet, "Wu Nian, you better get a clear understanding of the situation. Now that you have fallen into our hands, don't think that I won't dare to kill you!"
"What do you have to be proud of? Wu Ziming, back then in the tournament between the two great sects, I beat you up so badly that you couldn't even raise your head up.
Wu Nian smiled disdainfully and shook his head, saying, "If you really have the ability, then release me and let me have a good fight with you. Whoever loses will have a grandson!"
Wu Ziming was furious, but he did not refute his.
"Enough."
Tang Zixian let out a cold snort, her beautiful eyes narrowed, and stared at Wu Nian: "Tell me your goal, and I'll let you live!"
"Elder Tang, I, Wu Nian, do not believe that someone else would say such words, but for someone like you to say such words, I have no way of resisting at all."
Wu Nian's gaze unrestrainedly swept across Tang Zixian's body, witint of greed deep within her eyes.
He was fearless and not the least bit worried about his condition.
"Pah!"
Just as Wu Nian finished her sentence, she was slapped once again.
This slap was even more ruthless and powerful than the slap from Wu Ziming before. It caused half of his face to swell up as blood dripped down from the corner of his mouth.
Chu Yun rubbed his palms, and said indifferently: "Truly useless trash, in my opinion, it's fine if you kill me."
"Who do you think you are? Even with your eyes closed, I can still beat up ten trash like you!"
Wu Nian spat, her face filled with disdain.
"Also, our mission this time has been authorized by the sect. If you guys dare to kill me here, then prepare to endure the anger of the Aoyun Sect! "
Wu Nian was pleased with herself.
Tang Zixian frowned. She knew things weren't that simple, so she wanted to understand the whole story.
What kind of news did the Aoyun Sect get? What is the treasure buried here? What was the connection between a great treasure and a broken arm of a demon?
However, Tang Zixian was not good at interrogations. Facing Wu Nian who was acting likascal, she really did not have any good ideas at the moment.
"Bam!"
Tang Haoran, who was behind him, kicked Wu Nian to the ground and sneered: "Don't you f * cking play tricks on me. Tell me everything you know or I'll make you suffer!"
He looked at the dirt on the ground and laughed sinisterly: "Tang Haoran, don't do this to me. If you have the ability then kill me. I, Wu Nian, am noerson who fears death, so how could I be under your control?"
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes showed some hesitation. She, who always killed decisively, was actually in a difficult situation like this.
She really wanted to find out the cause and effect of this matter. If she killed Wu Nian, it would be equivalent to cutting off all clues.
Wu Nian raised her head with difficulty and looked at Tang Zixian's beautiful face with her eyes.
He knew that Tang Zixian would definitely not kill him.
With suclan in mind, Wu Yan's desire to bervert grew as his courage rose.
"Haha, it's not impossible for me to say it out loud. I have long heard of Elder Tang's beautiful appearance, and today, I see that it is as you say. If Elder Tang could let me, Wu Nian, be intimate with you, I would be willing to tell you everything I know! "
Wu Nian narrowed her eyes. Her appearance was as wretched as one could imagine.
"I'll kill you!"
Wu Ziming's face was filled with anger.
"Come on, kill me! I, Wu Nian, will never pity this body. Dying is actually a release for me!" However, after you kill me, you will never be able to obtain the secrets of this place! "
Wu Nian straightened his neck, looking fearless.
Chu Yun wanted to laugh from the side.
This Wu Nian really had the face to say that he wasn't afraid of death. If he really wasn't afraid of death, then why did he pull the disciples of the same sect over to give him time to escape when he was chased down by the Demon Race?
If he hadn't personally witnessed Wu Nian's cowardly appearance, he might have really been tricked by his acting skills.
Thinking about that, Chu Yun smiled and walked forward, without wasting any time, he flicked his finger, and a burst of Spirit Qi transformed into a sharp arrow, which pierced through Wu Nian's leg.
Wu Nian tried her best to endure the pain, but her eyes were filled with fear.
He didn't think that this stinking brat would actually f * cking dare to attack!
On the surface, however, he still looked fearless as he laughed maniacally, "Come on, come and kill me again. I, Wu Nian, beg for death!"
Even though he said this, Wu Nian was actually scared to death. If it weren't for him forcefully holding on to his face, his fat face would have already turned deathly pale.
"Is that so?"
Chu Yun flipped his wrist, and another two Spirit Qi shot out and pierced Wu Nian's wrist.
Wu Nian's pupils constricted. This kid, is he serious?!
"Puchi!" "Pfft!"
Two more slashes easily pierced through the left and right shoulder blades of Wu Nian. Blood splashed out, nailing him to the ground and making him unable to move.
"Chu Yun."
Tang Zixian wanted to say something but she hesitated. In truth, she wanted to understand more about this matter, otherwise, with her temper, she would have attacked Wu Nian the first time she heard him being rude to her.
Even if Tang Zixian were to speak, Chu Yun would not stop at all.
He lifted his foot and kicked Wu Nian's short and fat body to the ground.
"You … What are you trying to do? "
Facing Chu Yun's silent killing intent, Wu Nian finally revealed a terrified expression.
Wu Nian waascal. He wasn't afraid that you would bargain with him. What he was afraid of was that you wouldn't even give him the chance to bargain.
Tang Zixian told Tang Haoran that he wanted to kill him, and he wasn't even afraid. This was because Tang Zixian was very confident in Tang Haoran's mentality and knew that he was still of value to them.
[But who the hell is this guy!]
"Don't want to do anything! You're not afraid of death, are you? I'll take your life first, then send you back to the West!"
Chu Yun said indifferently, the corners of his mouth raised, his face expressionless, but his eyes filled with intense killing intent.
Wu Nian's vision turned black, and she felt her crotch get hot. She actually peed her pants.
How was he not afraid of death? He didn't know how much he was afraid of death!
The items he had previously put up were all for the sake of survival and bargaining.
Now that Chu Yun was being so unreasonable, Wu Nian really started to panic.
But Wu Nian was still holding on to his last bit of face, he hoped that Tang Zixian would be able to open his mouth and save his life, even if it would give him a way out.
"Swish!"
A ray of spiritual energy, sharp and swift, accurately passed through the space between Wu Nian's legs.
A scream likig being butchered resounded through the forest.
Wu Nian's eyes were wide open and she was in so much pain that her mouth was wide open and she was almost choking from the pain.
Chu Yun's mouth had a harmless and clean smile, he glanced at Wu Nian, and said indifferently: "I, am a very reasonable person, I will give you one last chance, and if you miss it, you will not have another."
"I'll tell you, I'll tell you everything!"
Wu Nian burst into tears.
Losing his life would buge blow, but no matter what, at least he would still have his life!
He started to regret why he had such a cheap mouth and why he kept on haggling. If he had agreed to Tang Zixian's demands at the beginning and obediently told him everything, he reckoned that she would have saved her life.
Chu Yun slightly smiled, and said to Tang Zixian while spreading his arms: "Look, isn't that obvious, what a simple matter."




Chapter 47 - Cultivating top-grade martial skills

Tang Zixian also realized her previous indecision, and for a moment, she didn't know what to say.
"You think too much ahead of time, but it's actually a burden. Throwing away these burdens and making your choice, you will be able to relax! "
Chu Yun said with a smile, he liked to see Tang Zixian's defeated look.
Indeed, a goddess was a goddess. No matter what, she was still a beauty.
"Brother Chu Yun, I am truly convinced!"
Tang Haoran was dumbstruck. Many years had passed, yet no one had been able to make Tang Zixian lose, and Chu Yun was the first person to do so!
"Alright... It seemed like half a month ago, Elder Liu had received news that a great treasure was about to appear in the depths of the Black Crow Valley. At the beginning, Elder Liu had doubts about the authenticity of the news, so he went to report it to the sect head. The sect head said four words, waiting to see what would happen. Ten or so days later, the Black Crow Valley was filled with purple lights that shot into the sky continuously for several days. This is exactly the same as the news, and thus the sect is starting to pay more attention to this matter. "
Wu Nian had lost too much blood, and his face was as pale as a sheet of paper. He didn't dare to waste any time as he hurriedly said.
"After all, the Black Crow Valley is closer to you. In order to avoid alerting the snake by hitting the grass, our sect master only ordered Elder Liu, Elder Li, and a few of our disciples to come here. After all, according to the news, when a great treasure appeared, it would not be in any danger, so the sect did not send any more people. "
"What exactly is that great treasure?"
Tang Zixian's beautiful eyes were filled with seriousness.
"Elder Liu didn't tell us, but I overheard their conversation. The so-called treasure is a martial skill. A very, very strong martial skill. It seems to bop quality martial skill, but I am not certain! "
Wu Nian hurriedly said, afraid that if she spoke too late, she would lose her life.
"Top rank Martial Skill!"
Chen Hui and Wu Ziming were so scared that they almost fainted.
A top grade martial skill, what sort of concept was that?
Even the strongest martial skill in the entire Tian Dao Sect was only a precious treasure!
Only those top sects would havigh grade martial skill!
As for the top grade martial skills, that was even more exaggerated. At the very least, it had to be the Super Large, in order to be worthy of it!
If it were not for the Super Large, who would dare to possess such a superior martial skill?
Super Large, what did that represent?
In the entire central region, the sects were like sand in the desert, scattered everywhere, countless in number.
It was just like the Tian Dao Sect, who were only from the lowest level sects in the Central Region.
Above Tian Dao Sect, there were even middle-ranking sects, high-grade sects, and Super Large s!
It was simply unimaginable.
Tang Haoran and Tang Zixian were not as exaggerated as the other two, but they were also extremely shocked.
"F * ck, he even knows that there'op rank martial skill inside. Isn't this news a bit too accurate?"
Chu Yun's face could not help but turn black, he originally thought that this matter would end like this, he did not expect Wu Nian's grandson to reveal everything.
He even had the heart to kill Wu Nian!
Since he had already been exposed, there was no other way. He could only hope that he didn't end up being traced back to him.
"That's right. Although it's certain that a great treasure will appear, the head of the sect has strong suspicions towards the top rank martial skills. That's why he only sent us."
Wu Nian nodded like a chick pecking rice, pouring out everything she knew.
"What an idiot."
Chu Yun couldn't help but sigh with emotion in his heart. If the Aoyun Sect had placed enough importance on him, then he probably wouldn't have any business with him.
What a bad idea!
Tang Zixian and Tang Haoran used their eyes to communicate, seemingly discussing the authenticity of the news.
When Chu Yun saw this scene, he could not help but mutter in his heart.
What exactly were the identities of these two siblings?
They had never displayed their talent before, so it would definitely not be easy for them. But why did they have to live in a pond like the Tian Dao Sect?
"That's all I really know, Elder Tang. I apologize for my earlier offense against you. I beg you, and this young master, please let me go! That's all I know! "
As a core disciple of the Aoyun Sect, Wu Nian, who was at the third level of the Qi Condensation realm, was crying with tears and snot all over his face.
Tang Zixian's beautiful face turned slightly cold, and she didn't say any other useless words as she reached out her hand to lightly wipe the air.
Wu Nian's eyes widened as a bloody wound appeared on his neck. He was dead beyond dead.
"Elder Zi Xian, the most venomous woman alive!"
Chu Yun could not help but laugh.
"If I don't kill him, I will bring about unnecessary trouble. As for me, I hate trouble. "
Tang Zixian coldly snorted, then changed the topic and asked coldly: "Chu Yun, let me ask you again, do you want to join my Zi Xian Alliance or not?"
"I say, Clan Elder Zi Xian, your voice is so cold that even I want to add some clothes on top and invite others. You're too insincere, aren't you! "
Chu Yun squinted his eyes as an evil grin appeared on his face.
"Then how do you want me to invite you to display my sincerity?"
Not only was Tang Zixian not angry, she asked patiently.
Chu Yun's eyes turned as he carefully stared at Tang Zixian's pretty face. He licked his lips and said with a smile: "Elder Zi Xian is so beautiful and moving, anyone would want to be intimate with me. I, Chu Yun, am a normal person, and am naturally no exception."
"Nothing good comes out of a dog's mouth!"
Tang Zixian finally realised that she had been played. Her face turned cold, and her figure floated out of the mundane world. Like a fairy, she turned around and left.
Tang Haoran looked at Tang Zixian's back figure and muttered to himself: "Brother Chu Yun, I admire you more and more now. My sister has never said this much to a man, not even to me! "Also, you're the first one who didn't break your legs after teasing my sister."
"..."
Chu Yun was speechless.
"Since this is over, there's no point in continuing to stay here. Let's go back first. Although there aren't many benefits this time, it's still worth a lot of experience."
Tang Haoran waved his hand and was the first to walk out of the forest.
Chu Yun followed closely behind.
He could clearly feel a pair of eyes staring at him from behind his back, full of hatred.
Without even turning his head, he knew clearly that it was Wu Ziming.
It didn't matter. Let him continue to play. He would definitely find an opportunity!
Wu Ziming stared at Chu Yun's back, his nails digging into the flesh of his palms. He gnashed his teeth, the jealousy in his eyes burning fiercely.
In the beginning, Chu Yun had humiliated him and caused his face to fall to the ground. Now, Tang Zixian also valued Chu Yun so highly, which caused him to go crazy.
Wu Ziming could not help but swear in his heart: Chu Yun, I will kill you, I will!
… ….
Once he reached Tian Dao Sect, Chu Yun went back to his own courtyard without a word.
When they parted ways, Tang Haoran had asked to give him some spiritual medicines, but he had politely refused.
What a joke, what was a spiritual herb!
Right now, the most important thing was to completely comprehend the Berserk Dragon Blade Art!
This waop rank martial skill, a top rank martial skill that Central Region's First Blade Saint Hu Yidao had learned all his life!
If he could completely understand it, his battle prowess would probably increase by a level!
In addition to that, there was also the medicinal pill.
Chu Yun still did not know what kind of pill that was.
These things required time to digest.
After returning to the courtyard, Chu Yun could not wait to release his Martial Spirit, and he held the heavenly blade in his hand once again.
After releasing his martial soul, Chu Yun could clearly feel that his strength, speed, endurance, and mental state had all increased by a large amount. Even his comprehension ability had been affected by this, which had increased by a large amount!
It would definitely be very difficult to learn high quality martial skills, thus Chu Yun released the Supreme Battle Soul from the very beginning, increasing his comprehension to the maximum. This was also all that he could do.
Holding the heavenly blade, Chu Yun closed his eyes and felt that he had easily entered into a state of ethereal consciousness.
To remove all distractions from his mind, all that was left was the Berserk Dragon Blade Art!
"Berserk Dragon Blade Art — Blade like a gale, body likeal dragon. "Everything will be won!"
The golden words slowly began to line up in his mind.
Every word was not simple, as if they contained an extremely rich charm, making it difficult for Chu Yun to understand them.
Whether it was the Hand of the Flipping Cloud s or the three types of Rushing Thunder Hand, Chu Yun had easily comprehended all of them by relying on the invisibility raised by his Supreme Battle Soul.
However, the top quality Berserk Dragon Blade Art s were clearly a few grades higher, and were not easy to understand.
"I can understand why the saber is like a gale, but it is similar teal dragon. What does that mean?"
Chu Yun thoughtfully waved the heavenly blade in his hand as he muttered to himself.
"Chi!"
"Puchi!"
The heavenly blade easily sliced through the air, letting out a 'puchi' sound.
Chu Yun did not dare to activate the Spirit Qi in his body, if not, when he swung the blade, his body's burden would be reached, and he would not have the strength to continue training.
"The blade is like a gale, is it the speed of a commander's blade, is it like a gale?"
Chu Yun shook his arm, and ten blade strikes came out in the blink of an eye, their speed was extremely fast, dazzling everyone who saw it.
But that was all, it was simply impossible to meet the minimum standards required for Berserk Dragon Blade Art.
"No, it's not like that …"
Chu Yun acted like he was an idiot, repeating the process again and again.
The estate-world saber in his hand chopped out in various angles and ways.
The Supreme Battle Soul quietly floated, giving Chu Yun limitless amount of strength and energy to support him. If he continued to cultivate in this state, even if he did not eat or sleep for an entire month, he would not feel the slightest bit tired!
The moon rose and set. In the blink of an eye, seven days passed.
Chu Yun did not move, like a statue, he felt as though he had fallen into a dead end, unable to figure out the correct answer to this question no matter how hard he tried.
"The saber is like a fierce wind. It looks simple, but I never thought that there would be such a mysterious and profound saber art contained within it. I have been too overconfident!"
Chu Yun sighed, and was prepared to relax.
However, right at this moment, strong gales erupted and dark clouds gathered together. In the blink of an eye, the sky changed.
"Rumble!"
A heavy rain poured down.
"Hu hu hu hu!"
A fierce wind blew. The force was so strong that it was like a knife mercilessly cutting at the skin on his body, causing him to feel faint pain.
Chu Yun stood in the center of the courtyard, quietly feeling everything.
He was surprised for a moment, but then his eyes suddenly brightened. He couldn't help but laugh and say, "Hahahaha, I understand now, so that's how it is!"
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Thinking about that, Chu Yun became excited, he could no longer bother with rest, he suddenly raised his heavenly blade and started practicing.
It was as if he had gone mad, and he couldn't stop laughing. He kept repeating in his mouth, "So that's how it is, so that's how it is!"
"Chi!"
Although the saber did not imbue any spiritual energy into it, the entire world seemed to freeze as it swung out. The saber Qi merged with the violent wind and whizzed past.
At almost the same time, the tens of thousands of raindrops in the sky were sliced in half!
"Sure …" "Done!"
Chu Yun's eyes lit up, it turns out that the blade like wind was not like the blade itself, but rather like a gale, he fused the blade aura into the gale!
As he brandished the saber, a violent wind blew.
Saber Qi was the violent wind.
After figuring out the answer to this question, Chu Yun felt a wave of relief.
After all, the Berserk Dragon Blade Art waop grade martial skill. If one wanted to completely comprehend it, it required time and personal accumulation.
Right now, Chu Yun had finally understood something, he was still far from being able to learn it!
Although his comprehension this time, was not worth mentioning when compared to the complete Berserk Dragon Blade Art, it was still considered a huge breakthrough for Chu Yun.
Chu Yun heaved a long sigh of relief, kept his martial spirit, and happily showered before entering his room to rest.
There was still more than two months time until the exchange competition with the Aoyun Sect's core disciples, but Chu Yun already couldn't wait to fight with the Aoyun Sect's core disciples.
The only thing he hoped for was that Zuo Yunfei, who was known as the genius, would not disappoint him!
… ….
In the blink of an eye, there was only one day left before the core disciples' competition.
Last time's exchange competition was held on the side of the Tian Dao Sect s, so this competition should be held on the side of the Tian Dao Sect s.
The entire Heavenly Candle Peak had fallen into a strange atmosphere. All the core disciples were diligently cultivating, no one was far behind the others.
After all, this time's exchange was fooll call.
If his cultivation level was not high enough and his battle prowess was not good enough, then he would be called out by the name of someone and lose miserably. He would lose face for his master.
The Tian Dao Sect and the Aoyun Sect were rivals, their relationship was not as harmonious as they had imagined, and they had been engaged in private duels both on the surface and in the dark.
On the surface, this exchange competition was supposed to promote the core disciples' competitive mentality. In fact, it was just the two sects competing against each other.
Whoever wins will gerize.
Although the amount was not large, the winner still had more face than the loser.
Chu Yun walked out of the courtyard full of energy and energy. He stretched his body.
In this span of less than three months, Chu Yun had spent every single day cultivating and training, and the Qi Gathering Pills he had won from Su Ying had long since been used up, to the point where he had no choice but to rely on hundred year spirit jade to cultivate.
The Hundred Year Old Mystical Spirit Jade's effect was outstanding; it could increase one's breathing speed by 30%. Coupled with the speed at which the supreme battle spirit could absorb spiritual energy, it was twice the result with half the effort.
Chu Yun's realm had successfully broken through to the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage.
He had mastered all three forms of the Rushing Thunder Hand.
Although the progress of the Berserk Dragon Blade Art was slow, he could still use a few moves.
This time, the biggest benefit from closed door cultivation was that Chu Yun knew how to control the heavenly blade. He would no longer foolishly inject all of his spirit energy into it, and then use it up in an instant.
Indeed, good sabers still needed good sabresmanship to sharpen them.
Chu Yun doing nothing as he walked on Heavenly Candle Peak, attracted the attention of many core disciples.
Although he had not been in the sect for long, Chu Yun's reputation had already spread. Everyone knew that Tang Zixian had once invited this new disciple to join the Zi Xian Alliance, but had been rejected by him.
It didn't matter if he was stupid or not, he had rejected Tang Zixian, who all men could not reject.
This alone was enough to make one admire him.
"Pah!"
"F * ck you, who do you think you are? I told you to f * ck off." If the Law Enforcement Hall doesn't do anything to me, I'll break your legs! "
A string of curses came from a courtyard in front of them.
Chu Yun was already used to this.
The Sect Master had been in seclusion for a long time, and some of the rules were not completely implemented. Some of the disciples with backgrounds were arrogant and didn't put the Law Enforcement Hall in their eyes at all.
Although the sect head was only thinking for the sect's development, this was still a little unreasonable.
When one's strength surpasses everything else, one can indeed ignore the rules. One can even go and set the rules.
However, it was clear that it wasn't strong enough. With just the support of someone, it could arrogantly and arrogantly show off its might. This was the type of situation that Chu Yun loathed.
"Senior brother, you have violated the rules of the sect, we were ordered to take you to confinement. "This is an order from the Law Enforcement Hall. We also follow the rules. Senior Brother, please do not make things difficult for us!"
"Right, if we can't complete the mission, we will be deducted from our cultivation resources for the next few months!"
Two voices sounded out, and there was even a hint of pleading in them.
Chu Yun frowned, why did the voice sound so familiar? Wasn't this the voice of Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo!
Thinking about it, Chu Yun immediately sped up his footsteps and rushed forward.
Peng peng!
In the front of the courtyard, a disciple with a cold and arrogant face attacked like lightning and knocked Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo down with two punches.
The two of them clutched their stomachs, their faces red from the pain. Their bodies curled up involuntarily, unable to make a sound even if they wanted to.
"Scram, is there something wrong with your brains, two cowards! Not only are you cowards, your entire family is trash, trash! "
That core disciple spat and cursed.
"You're not allowed to talk about our family like that!"
Chu Mo, who was usually a bit stuffy, actually bit back his words after hearing this humiliation.
"Ridiculous, I called your entire family trash, so what? With your strength, how did you manage to enter the Tian Dao Sect? "Hmm?"
The core disciple smiled disdainfully, walked up and stomped on Chu Mo's chest.
"Chu …" Big Brother Chu Yun is our Young Master, you can humiliate us, but you absolutely cannot humiliate my parents! even more so, you cannot humiliate Big Brother Chu Yun! "
Chu Mo was almost out of breath, but he still straightened his neck and replied witiss.
"Chu Yun? You mean, the Chu Yun who refused to join the Zi Xian Alliance? "
The core disciple froze for a moment, then sneered: "What does he count as? He's just trash like you guys!"
"Is that so?"
A cold voice suddenly sounded.
The core disciple was startled, and before he could react, he felt his vision go black. With a "pa" sound, his entire body flew out, and his face was burning in pain.
Chu Yun stood there with a cold expression, flames flickering in his eyes.
He had never seen a core disciple before, let alone have any interactions with him.
He never expected that not only did he injure Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo, he was even spouting nonsense here!
He really didn't know who gave him the courage.
"Young Lord!"
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were overjoyed.
"Chu Yun, you dare hit me!"
The core disciple suddenly jumped up and roared aggressively: "Did I say anything wrong? Who do you think you are? But you don't even have an alliance in the Tian Dao Sect, what right do you have to be arrogant in front of me? I'm scolding you, the only thing you can do is endure! "
"I can only endure it. I can't retaliate, and I can't even scold you before I comply with your wishes, no?"
Chu Yun clenched his fists tightly, and the light in his eyes exploded.
Cao Zhen's heart skipped a beat and he cried out that things were not looking good.
"Boom!"
Chu Yun punched out, striking Cao Zhen's stomach.
"Wow!"
Cao Zhen spat out a mouthful of blood as his face contorted. He felt as if the internal organs in his stomach had been moved, causing him to be unable to speak because of the pain.
"I'm not hitting you, I'm cleaning up trash for the sect!"
Chu Yun raised his leg and kicked, accurately hitting Cao Zhen's ribs.
The majestic force exploded in an instant!
"Crack!"
The sound of bones breaking was extremely clear.
Cao Zhen cried out in pain. His face was ashen white and he was unable to move.
Chu Yun's kick had broken at least three of Cao Zhen's ribs!
"I... I am a member of the Limitless Killing Alliance, Chu Yun, if you touch me, you will be met with endless retribution from us! Heh... Hehe, just wait for your death. For yourself, go buy a coffin! "
Cao Zhen clutched his stomach, feeling the pain like a cooked prawn. However, his face was still filled with a cold sneer as he spoke harshly.
"Heh, I thought that your arrogance is due to your confidence in your strength. So it's because you are from the Limitless Killing Alliance. "
Chu Yun smiled coldly, his heart not shaking in the slightest.
The Limitless Killing Alliance was an alliance created by Yin Hanwen, and ranked in the top three in Tian Dao Sect. There were a lot of people in the Alliance, so once they joined, they would be considered as brothers. If you are in trouble, brothers, all the members of the Boundless Alliance will do their best to help you. This is their creed and their foundation!
That was the reason why Cao Zhen was so fearless.
Because of the backing of the entire Everlasting Alliance.
"I will report this to the Alliance Master truthfully and he will kill you!" Chu Yun, you don't have the backing of the Alliance, to us, you are just a soft persimmon that we can pinch to death easily, do you understand? "
Even though he was in so much pain that he was sweating profusely, Cao Zhen was still rambling on.
"You talk so much nonsense, shut up!"
Chu Yun slowly raised his leg and landed on Cao Zhen's face.
"Woo woo woo!"
Cao Zhen turned pale with fright, but he did not dare to open his mouth for fear of eating the soil from his mouth.
Chu Yun used his strength to grind them, making a clear shoe print on Cao Zhen's face.
Cao Zhen was infuriated, his head tilted to the side as he fainted.
Chu Yun turned around and helped Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo up, and gave the two healing pellets as he asked in concern: "How did the two of you end up on Heavenly Candle Peak?"
"Young master, this is a long story!"
Chu Hongfei bitterly smiled and shook his head.
"Young master, please give us justice! The two of us are going to be bullied to death! "
Chu Mo gritted his teeth, tears streaming down his face.
With his quiet personality, he almost couldn't hold it in.
"Come, let's go to my place. Slow down!"
Chu Yun frowned, he had also realized the severity of the problem.




Chapter 49 - Take me to the Law Enforcement Hall

"What is going on?"
Chu Yun frowned, he knew clearly that Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were definitely not people who would cause trouble.
They themselves were lacking in talent, it was already an honor to be able to enter the Tian Dao Sect. They wanted to cultivate properly, how could they cause trouble?
The two of them took a deep breath, tears flowing uncontrollably down their faces. Although they were already trying their best to restrain themselves, their hearts were still filled with endless grievances.
"Let me say it..."
Chu Hongfei wiped his tears and gnashed his teeth, "The two of us know our talent is not good, so we have been training hard and trying to build a good relationship with the disciples beside us. "Who would've thought that they would look down on us from the very beginning. Not only did they occupy our cultivation resources unyieldingly, they even insulted us in a different way."
"Usually, they do everything in their power to squeeze us out and find joy in us. Even if they resist a little, their fists and feet will still strike at each other! "
After Chu Yun heard this, his heart burned with anger.
No matter what, Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were still members of their own family. The two of them had always been low key and did not want to cause trouble, but now they were being humiliated like this!
"Then why did you guys appear at Heavenly Candle Peak?"
Chu Yun asked patiently.
"Those who bully us belong to the Law Enforcement Hall. The Law Enforcement Hall's duty is to punish the disciples who make mistakes. The core disciples have made a mistake. The Law Enforcement Hall's people do not dare to provoke them, but they are afraid of being scolded by the higher ups for neglecting their duties. Thus, they forced the two of us to carry out the Law Enforcement Hall's blame on their behalf and punish the core disciples who committed the wrong acts. "
Chu Mo clenched his teeth, his voice trembling, "We didn't want to come at the beginning, but they threatened us that if we didn't come, we wouldn't be able to obtain any Qi Gathering Pills in the future."
"That's why we're here..."
Chu Hongfei's expression was gloomy.
"Since you have been selected to join the Law Enforcement Hall, you should be clear about your responsibilities. They didn't dare to offend anyone, so they sent you guys here? How ridiculous! "
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly became gloomy and cold, he suddenly stood up and said word by word: "Let's go, lead me to them!"
"Young Lord!"
Chu Hongfei gritted his teeth and was extremely touched, but he quickly shook his head and said, "They have the numbers advantage, and there are even some who have cultivated to the Qi Transformation stage. Even if the Young Lord were to go, he would still suffer a loss! "
"It doesn't matter. I just want to see how arrogant they are."
Chu Yun sneered.
With the two of them leading the way, Chu Yun rushed towards the mountain peak where the ordinary disciples resided.
This mountain was clearly much larger than Heavenly Candle Peak. After all, there were an astonishing number of ordinary disciples. Without a large enough space, it would be difficult to find a place to stay.
However, the spiritual energy in the air was much thinner than that of Heavenly Candle Peak. If one were to breathe for a day on Heavenly Candle Peak, it would be equivalent to two days here!
This was the difference between core disciples and ordinary disciples. Whether in terms of cultivation resources or cultivation environment, the difference was countless times greater.
There were a lot of ordinary disciples here. They walked around and greeted each other.
There were also groups of three to five who gathered together, chatting about something.
The training atmosphere was vastly inferior to that of Heavenly Candle Peak.
"Yo, isn't this the useless duo?"
"Hahaha, that's true!"
"These two fools really went to Heavenly Candle Peak to enforce the law."
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo's reputation was not small, and before they had gone far, someone had already recognized them.
The two of them clenched their fists and lowered their heads deeply. Their faces were full of shame, "Sorry, young master, we have lost face for the Chu family."
"No, you have nothing to lose."
Chu Yun's eyes remained indifferent as he looked around.
Those who mocked him were all around Qi Disciple level 6 or 7. They were all trash, the kind of people who would never make any breakthroughs in their entire life.
Since there was no hope for the future, they lived in the present and enjoyed bullying others.
"Do these people bully you often?"
Chu Yun suddenly said.
Before the two of them could reply, a brawny man whose entire body was covered in exploding muscles was the first to sneer. "Brat, who do you think you are? You've come to fight for these two pieces of trash?"
"Swish!"
Without even looking, Chu Yun flicked his finger, and a gust of Spirit Qi transformed into an arrow, shooting through the big sized man's forehead.
After a few breaths of silence, the scene suddenly exploded into an uproar.
"This!"
"He killed someone? He actually dared to kill Xu Qiang?"
"He's dead for sure. Xu Qiang's big brother Xu Ri is the vice head of Law Enforcement Hall, Xu Ri!"
"He dares to kill Xu Qiang? Who does he think he is?"
The surrounding disciples were all dumbstruck. They were all extremely shocked.
No one would have thought that he would kill people without saying a word. This was within the Tian Dao Sect, casually attacking disciples of the same sect meant that he would be punished!
"Young … Young Lord! "
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo were shocked, they never thought that Chu Yun would kill him just to vent his anger!
"To be bullied by this kind of trash, the two of you are really disappointing!"
Although he seemed to be reprimanding the two of them, in reality, he was giving them more confidence.
"When the Law Enforcement Hall does business, all those who have nothing else to do, back off!"
Just as everyone was making a ruckus, a group of people walked in aggressively from outside the crowd. When the disciple in the lead saw the large man's corpse, his pupils suddenly shrank.
"Little brother?"
The disciple was surprised at first, but then his eyes widened as he shouted crazily: "Who did it, stand out and do it! I'm going to kill your entire family, and I'm going to kill all nine of your family! "
"Young master, he is Xu Ri, the vice head of the Law Enforcement Hall."
"It's him. He's the one who told us to go to Heavenly Candle Peak …"
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo gritted their teeth as they looked at Xu Ri.
"I made it."
Chu Yun smiled playfully.
"It's you?" And you two trash? "
Xu Ri's eyes were filled with hatred. He waved his hand and shouted: "Capture those three. I will personally bring them back to punish them!"
As soon as his voice fell, more than ten disciples of Law Enforcement Hall rushed up. They were likack of wolves, jackals, tigers, and leopards. Their eyes were filled with a vicious light.
"Look carefully, if anyone dares to bully you in the future, reply with your fists!"
Chu Yun flipped his palm, releasing a burst of Spirit Qi out.
As if they had suffered a heavy blow, the dozen or so disciples who had rushed up all spat out blood and flew backwards. They fell to the ground without a sound.
With just this one move, more than a dozen people had been killed!
The disciples that were discussing earlier were now completely speechless, and they were completely mute.
Seeing that, Xu Ri's entire body trembled. His eyes revealed an unbelieving fear, his teeth chattered and he could not help but open his mouth to say, "You are … a core …" Core disciple? I have no enmity with you, why are you so unreasonable!? "You killed my brother and more than ten law enforcers of our Law Enforcement Hall. Do you really not put the rules of our sect in your eyes?"
"Sect rules?" When you bullied them, did you think about the sect rules? "
Chu Yun sneered, and said: "Hand over all the cultivation resources you stole, double the amount!"
Xu Ri kept silent, not daring to say anything as he took out a jade bottle witrembling hand. It contains all my possessions! "
Chu Yun took it, and casually threw it to Chu Hongfei, and then laughed: "Well done, you can die now."
"Ah, you …"
Before Xu Ri could finish his words, Chu Yun had already slapped him across the head with his palm, instantly killing him.
Stage Eight Qi Disciple, in Chu Yun's eyes, was not even worth mentioning.
Everyone trembled. This youth's smile was filled with killing intent as he attacked as soon as he said he would, without any hesitation. He was truly overbearing.
"Leaving such bullying trash around is a disaster."
Chu Yun coldly snorted.
All of the surrounding disciples were stunned by Chu Yun's forceful methods and did not dare to say anything for a long time.
Many disciples also recognized Chu Yun.
Amongst the new budding disciples, only one was selected by Elder Tang Zixian and was promoted to a core disciple.
No wonder he was so arrogant and killed without batting an eye. So he was a core disciple.
There were strict levels of difference within each sect.
Ordinary disciples of the Tian Dao Sect could recklessly look down on the aristocratic families outside.
Both Rao Xu and Shu Long could easily destroy the Chen family in Hong An city. Similarly, the ordinary disciples in the sect were like ants to the core disciples.
Aesult, even if Chu Yun exterminated the entire Law Enforcement Hall, nothing would happen.
Because he had talent, he had strength, and it was that simple.
"Take me to the Law Enforcement Hall. I will help you settle this matter thoroughly today."
Although Chu Yun did not say much, but every word was said with the tyranny of a monarch. If a member of his own family was bullied, he would definitely take revenge!
Don't say that you are unreasonable. Your strength is inferior to the other party's. When the other party bullies you, will they even consider your feelings? Will he reason with you?
"Hiss!"
"He still wants to go to the Law Enforcement Hall!"
"There are a lot of Qi Transformation stage experts inside!"
"Even if he is a core disciple, isn't that too much?"
Many disciples whispered to each other. However, with the mindset of watching a big show, there were still many people who chose to follow.
Under the lead of the two, Chu Yun arrived at the Law Enforcement Hall's headquarters.
It was unknown if it was because of the huge murderous aura surrounding him, but there was no obstruction along the way. Not even a single one could stop him.
Strangely, there didn't seem to be many people here.
Chu Yun randomly picked one up and asked: "Where is the hall master of your Law Enforcement Hall?"
That person was scared to the point that he almost peed his pants. Chicken pecked at his rice, he said, "The hall master and the others are in the middle of a meeting. The hall is right in front!"
"Boom!"
The huge steel door of the Law Enforcement Hall was shattered with a single kick. Chu Yun stood in front of the door and looked inside with cold eyes.
There were more than ten people sitting in the great hall. These dozen people were staring at each other with their eyes wide open. They were obviously extremely shocked and had never thought that something like this would happen.
"Who dares to bully you, and seize your cultivation resources, identify you one by one."
Chu Yun's eyes swept across the crowd and spoke coldly.
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo walked out from behind Chu Yun.
It could be seen that although they weren't used to it, the fear in their hearts was dissipating bit by bit.
"You two trash dare to cause trouble in the Law Enforcement Hall? Are you tired of living?"
A young man flew intage and slammed the table as he stood up.




Chapter 50 - Innocent Killings

"Is this guy one of them?"
Chu Yun casually threw ouunch, his aura carrying with ihick thunderous rumble, shocking everyone.
The three forms of Rushing Thunder Hand, the Raging Thunder Fist.
"How dare you!"
The young man's eyes were vicious. He released a majestic aura from his body as he vividly displayed the tenth level of Qi Cultivating Stage.
He instantly determined Chu Yun's cultivation level, which was at the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage. To him, it was nothing, and he did not know where Chu Yun got his confidence from, to actually dare cause trouble at the Law Enforcement Hall.
The young man struck out with full of confidence, colliding against Chu Yun.
Chu Yun's body did not move, but the young man trembled. His eyes, mouth and nose started to bleed, and after a few breaths, he fell to the ground.
The two people at the side were astonished. They reached out their hands to touch the young man's body and fearfully cried out, "His internal organs have all been turned intool of blood. Such ruthlessness, sucuthless method! "
The explosive power of the Raging Thunder Fist weighed ten thousand pounds, and was not something that the young man could withstand.
The result of a direct confrontation was that his organs, heart, liver, spleen, and kidneys were all shaken until they were all turned intool of blood, instantly extinguishing his life!
"Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand?"
The young man in the middle was very handsome and was full of righteousness. He frowned as he pondered, "In the past few years, no one has cultivated this martial skill. However, I heard that the prize for first place for a new budding disciple is the Rushing Thunder Hand, and you are the only one that was chosen as a core disciple … Chu Yun? "
Chu Yun raised his head, declining to comment.
Then, he swept a glance at the people before him and spoke indifferently, "Identify yourselves. Don't let any of them go."
"Young master, other than Hall Master Zhang Chuang in the middle, everyone else bullies us a lot."
After looking around, Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo spoke in a low voice.
"How dare you, slander me!"
"You two trash, what nonsense are you talking about?"
"Truly courting death!"
When those people heard this, they were instantly enraged. Of course, within their anger, there was alsrace of fear.
After all, the method Chu Yun had shown them earlier was simply too terrifying. None of them dared to underestimate this seventeen year old teenager.
They were just ordinary disciples, but Chu Yun was a core disciple!
There was no way to make up for the difference in power.
"Except the one in the middle. Alright."
Chu Yun smiled, but in the eyes of the Law Enforcement disciples, his smile was no different from a demon's.
"Chu Yun, don't act recklessly, this is the Law Enforcement Hall. Even if you are a core disciple, you cannot act carelessly!"
Those people suddenly panicked, their cultivation realm was not weak, but after seeing the young man's death, none of them lost the courage to fight Chu Yun.
"Swish!"
Chu Yun's figure exploded out, and actually took the initiative to rush towards those few people.
"Everyone can't sit still and wait for death. If he wants to kill us, we must join hands with him!"
Someone stood out and shouted, but before his words could fall, Chu Yun's palm had cut him right in the back of his neck, and he had lost his life.
"You should have realized it long ago when you were bullying others."
Chu Yun's voice was cold, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud mercilessly shot out, pressing the disciple who was about to fight back onto the wall.
"Boom!"
The wall shattered and half of the hall collapsed.
"Chu Yun, you're too arrogant. You think you can do whatever you want just because you're a core disciple?"
One of the young men did not want to wait for death, he used all his strength and released his martial spirit, attacking towards Chu Yun.
A Yellow Rank Level Six martial spirit, at the first level of Qi Condensation. Other than the law enforcement team who had yet to take action, this young man was the strongest.
Facing the youth's all-out attack, Chu Yun withdrew his carelessness, the look in his eyes was calm and collected, with a flick of his wrist, he threw oualm.
"Second Stance of the Three Styles of Rushing Thunder Hand, Mad Thunder Palm."
"Crackle!"
The sound of thunder was mixed in the palm wind. It was as if lightning had really come from the sky, and its might was unfathomable.
The young man was startled, he knew that Chu Yun's power was astonishing, he did not dare face him directly, and immediately urged his martial spirit to dodge.
"Boom!"
Chu Yun's palm struck empty air, causing the air to rumble. The powerful palm pierced through the wall, causing the entire hall to crumble.
"Trying to compete in speed with me? Aren't you courting death?"
The young man saw that he had dodged Chu Yun's attack, and was extremely happy, but he only had a little more strength, so there was nothing much he needed to pay attention to.
As long as he was able to dodge the opponent's attack nimbly, he would be in an invincible position.
However, as soon as he finished speaking, he felt his vision go black, as if a swift figure had flashed by. The figure's speed was too fast, causing him to be unable to react in any way.
At the same time, his abdomen was filled with pain. He lowered his head and looked at the two fingers on his abdomen. His pupils violently shrank.
"You, when did you …"
"Third move, Rushing Thunder Hand's third move, Rushing Thunder Finger."
Chu Yun said indifferently, his eyes not showing any emotions.
If the Raging Thunder Fist was power and the Raging Thunder Palm was power, then the Rushing Thunder Finger was speed!
His speed was raised to the extreme. If he didn't move, then he would move like thunder! Without giving the opponent any chance to react, he was killed in an instant!
"Pata."
The young man's body collapsed without a sound.
Even a Qi Transformation Stage cultivator would not be able to withstand a single blow from Chu Yun.
"You two pieces of trash. Sooner or later, I will personally skin you!"
One of the disciples stared at Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo and angrily roared, wanting to break a row of teeth.
However, his threat was completely empty.
In half an incense's time, all the more than ten higher ups of the Law Enforcement Hall, other than Zhang Chuang, had been killed by Chu Yun.
It was truly a bloodbath!
The entire Law Enforcement Hall was like hell!
Zhang Chuang's face was pale, he could not help but glare at Chu Yun, and clenched his teeth: "Even if it's so. Even if they are all guilty, do you really have to kill them all? This is too cruel! "
"The inaction Law Enforcement Hall, a bunch of trash. If we don't kill them all, why should we keep them? Fortunately, you did not commit any evil deeds, or else I will kill you as well! "
Chu Yun's expression was indifferent, facing Zhang Chuang's question, he was too lazy to answer.
"Why aren't you acting!?"
Zhang Chuang's chest was moving up and down rapidly like a blacksmith's bellows. He was so angry that his face was completely red.
"I think you know the rules of the Law Enforcement Hall better than I do. But as for you, you would rather force those who are unrelated to go than personally go to the Heavenly Candle Peak to execute those disciples who have made mistakes. Your hearts are full of philistines and have long been eroded by reality. What's the use of continuing to live? Possessing the authority, but never daring to apprehend a disciple who made a mistake, and could only be used to bully and suppress innocent disciples, what is the Law Enforcement Hall holding back? "
Chu Yun's speech was full of energy, every word was loud and forceful.
"Alright!"
The surrounding disciples couldn't help but exclaim in unison.
Many of them felt the same. Their eyes became moist, and they applauded with all their might.
The Law Enforcement Hall didn't dare enforce the law as they held the authority. However, they were more ruthless than ordinary disciples when it came to using power to take advantage of others.
Many ordinary disciples had had enough of their anger.
Today, Chu Yun had finally revealed the thoughts of all of them.
The current Chu Yun was the incarnation of justice.
Zhang Chuang covered his face in shame. There was indeed suching. As the hall master of the Law Enforcement Hall, he could not shirk from his responsibilities.
However, what could he do? He was just an ordinary disciple. Even though he was the hall master of the Law Enforcement Hall, he was at most an ordinary disciple. These people had core disciples backing them up. It wasn't that he didn't want to deal with them, but he couldn't!
After a long time, Zhang Chuang lowered his head and sighed: "What you said … "That's right. It's time to clean up the Law Enforcement Hall."
"Who is causing trouble at the Law Enforcement Hall?"
A voice filled with vigor sounded. A person walked in from outside, and with a sinister gaze, he scanned the surroundings.
"Elder Su Zhi, what a coincidence."
Chu Yun sneered.
This was really a narrow path for enemies, they never thought that they would meet Su Zhi here.
The difference was, in Chu Yun's heart, he did not have the slightest bit of fear towards Su Zhi. With his current strength, as long as he was willing to bring out his heavenly blade, he could definitely slash Su Zhi to death!
"It's you, Chu Yun!"
Su Zhi clenched his teeth, his face fierce, the moment his enemy meets him, his eyes would turn red.
"How dare you. You dared to massacre the entire Law Enforcement Hall alone. Do you really think that the rules of the Tian Dao Sect cannot judge you? "
Su Zhi pointed at Chu Yun's nose and cursed.
"Elder Su Zhi, if you're convinced, then you can attack me. It's time to settle our personal grudge."
Chu Yun was expressionless, the killing intent in his tone caused Su Zhi's body to tremble.
"You brat, you've committed a heinous crime today, yet you still dare to spout nonsense here!"
Su Zhi was so angry that he jumped up and down.
To be honest, he really didn't dare to agree easily. It was not because he was afraid of Chu Yun, but rather, it was because he was afraid of Tang Zixian.
That day when Tang Zixian beat him up to the point that he had to recuperate in bed for half a month, and that the internal injuries she had received had not completely recovered, even if he had the guts, she would still not dare to continue provoking Chu Yun.
Moreover, he heard that Chu Yun had received Tang Zixian's invitation to become a member of the Zi Xian Alliance, so he didn't dare to act rashly.
Moreover, although he was an elder, he was only an outer court elder. His status was similar to that of a core disciple.
In front of ordinary disciples, Su Zhi could display his might and might, but in front of core disciples, he simply did not have that capability.
"If I make a mistake, find someone to judge me. But today, if you do not have the guts to attack me, then scram.
Chu Yun's face was cold, his killing intent was dense, as he walked out.
Su Zhi trembled, and immediately jumped and dodged.
Chu Yun did not even look at him, and casually walked away.
"Tsk tsk."
Su Zhi's instinctual evasion caused hissing sounds to ring out when the ordinary disciples saw it.
He was usually very arrogant, but now it seemed that he was no more than this!
In front of a core disciple, didn't he not even dare to fart?
Su Zhi's face became hot and dry. He glared at the jeering disciples, gritted his teeth, and left.




Chapter 51 - The siege of the Everlasting Killing Alliance

"You two should cultivate properly in the outer sect from now on. After this time, I'm afraid no more disciples will make things difficult for you. If there's anything that can't be solved, ask Rao Xu and Shu Long for help. They should be able to help. "
Chu Yun said to Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo with a serious expression.
"Thank you, Young Lord!"
Both of them had faces full of gratitude. This matter was neither small nor small, and if it was not resolved, then it would buge problem.
Unexpectedly, Chu Yun made a move and directly exterminated the Law Enforcement Hall.
In the entire Tian Dao Sect, there were not many people who could do suching!
"Alright, you guys can go back and cultivate. I'll go back and prepare for tomorrow's exchange competition."
Chu Yun waved his hand.
"Is it a competition with the Aoyun Sect's core disciples?"
Chu Hongfei's expression shook, then said softly, "Young master, I heard from someone that Zuo Xing's elder brother, Zuo Yunfei, is a core disciple of the Aoyun Sect. He had already hooted a few months ago, wanting to seek you out for revenge. He wanted to use your life to pay Zuo Xing back … "
"That's right, Young Lord, we have to be on guard!"
Chu Mo was also worried.
"Don't worry, I know what I'm doing."
Chu Yun smiled slightly. If one were to say that he was a little afraid of Zuo Yunfei in the beginning, then now, he was completely unconcerned.
Didn't you want to take revenge for your brother? Just come, I will send you down to reunite with Zuo Xing.
In just a few months, Chu Yun's strength and mentality had undergonremendous change compared to when he first entered the Tian Dao Sect.
After sending the two off, Chu Yun returned to Heavenly Candle Peak alone.
Just as he reached the peak, a few figures leisurely walked out. They obviously had bad intentions.
Chu Yun squinted his eyes and sized them up.
The one leading them was no one else but the Alliance Master of Limitless Killing Alliance, Yin Hanwen!
Cao Zhen followed behind Yin Hanwen like a dog, upon seeing Chu Yun, he shouted fiercely: "You've finally arrived, you dare offend our Limitless Killing Alliance, Chu Yun, I have already said that, you're finished!"
"They went back to call for reinforcements?"
Chu Yun smiled indifferently, his expression still as calm as before, as if the matter before him wasn't worth him being moved by at all.
"Alliance Master, look at him. Even at this time, he still has a stubborn mouth. "You have to avenge me, ah. He previously beat me indiscriminately and broke a few of my ribs. The footprints on my face are still here!"
Cao Zhen jumped up and down, roaring again and again with his extremely ferocious eyes.
Yin Hanwen raised his hands in a gesture, Cao Zhen immediately shut his mouth, but it was obvious that he was still indignant.
"Chu Yun, this is already not the first time we have met."
Yin Hanwen was still dressed in white, giving him a free and easy bearing, but the way he spoke was high and mighty, making people feel extremely uncomfortable.
If they were his subordinates or henchmen, then his tone of voice would sound very gentle, as if it was bathed in spring breeze.
But to Chu Yun, Yin Hanwen was simply too pretentious. His gaze and tone were like a god looking down on ants, completely disregarding you.
"You are a new disciple with ordinary talent and average cultivation, but your name is frequently mentioned, this really surprises me. I am really curious, what is your motive for trying to attract so much attention from the higher ups of the Tian Dao Sect? "
Yin Hanwen's words were filled with lofty disdain, as well as a little overbearing.
It was very obvious that Chu Yun rejected Tang Zixian's invitation because he thought Chu Yun had some ulterior motive and wanted to flaunt the situation.
Because, Tang Zixian had never invited anyone to join the Zi Xian Alliance, and no man had ever rejected Tang Zixian's invitation.
However, he, Chu Yun, a new disciple, rejected it.
Yin Hanwen's eyes became sharp, as though he could see through everything, he stared straight at Chu Yun, as though he wanted to see through everything.
Actually, there were some deeper reasons why he was targeting Chu Yun in such a way. Even he, himself, had not received Tang Zixian's invitation, so why should he, Chu Yun?
Chu Yun laughed coldly and retorted, "Senior Brother Yin Hanwen, you are more or less quite famous in the Tian Dao Sect. I find it hard to imagine that only idiots would ask suching. I entered the Tian Dao Sect, what do I want to do, what I want to do, it has nothing to do with you, in the Limitless Killing Alliance that you established, you can control everything, but regretfully, in my eyes, you are nothing. "
After saying that, Chu Yun turned and left.
"Stop!" Did I let you go? "
Beside Cao Zhen, two core disciples suddenly roared, they both took action and rushed towards Chu Yun like lightning.
A hint of coldness flashed past Chu Yun's eyes, he just so happened to be lacking a reason to strike.
"Raging Thunder Collapsing Fist!"
Chu Yun did not hesitate, he raised his hand and threw out a killing move.
"Boom!"
The combined attack of two core disciples was easily shattered by Chu Yun with a single punch. Not only that, the shock wave that came with it was like a surging tide, directly sending the two of them flying.
"Crack!"
The two of them fell to the ground, both causing different degrees of fractures to occur.
Yin Hanwen held his hands behind his back, smiled slightly, and nodded: "That's right, I don't have any reason to interfere with you. Let's first resolve this matter, now let's chat about another matter!"
Saying that, Yin Hanwen's eyes became ruthless, the aura around his body suddenly rose, like a beast suddenly baring its fangs.
"Swish!"
Yin Hanwen stretched out his hand, pointed at Chu Yun, and said word by word. "You, indiscriminately injured Cao Zhen, a member of my Everlasting Killing Alliance. You just injured them both, and according to the rules of our Limitless Killing Alliance, we should kill them all! "
"Hiss, how overbearing!"
"Senior brother Yin Hanwen actually had a conflict with Chu Yun, now there's going to be a good show!"
"Chu Yun is not a soft persimmon, but if he wants to challenge Senior Brother Yin Hanwen, he's still lacking a lot."
When some of the passing core disciples saw this, they were all incomparably shocked.
In the Tian Dao Sect, everyone was busy cultivating and improving themselves, so they rarely had any conflicts with other people.
Even if there were, it wouldn't have been so awkward. After all, everyone was meeting head to head, so there was no need for them to shed all pretense over such a small matter.
However, the Boundless Alliance was different. It was a very tyrannical alliance. It flattered them by saying "if you touch my brother's finger, I'll break all your bones; if you dare hurt my brother, I'll kill your whole family".
Chu Yun was also not simple. Not long after he entered the Tian Dao Sect, many topics began to arise regarding him.
This time's direct clash between him and the Limitless Alliance, would definitely be exciting!
"Oh, so?"
Chu Yun squinted his eyes, although he did not show it on the surface, he was secretly on guard.
When Yin Hanwen had just entered the sect, he had already reached the fourth level of Qi Condensation. It had been a long time since he had last entered, so his cultivation must have increased as well.
Moreover, his first grade Profound Rank mutated martial spirit also had outstanding battle prowess.
This was definitely not an easy opponent to deal with.
"Chu Yun, on the account of Junior Sister Jing Ran, I will give you some face. Today, if I don't kill you, you will be spared the punishment of death, but you must apologize to my three brothers, and sincerely apologize to them as well! "
Yin Hanwen's voice was stern and the might emitted from his body was like a mountain, pressing down on the surrounding core disciples, making them unable to even breathe.
Chu Yun suddenly laughed: "Senior brother Yin Hanwen, your words are truly interesting, I was brought in here by Senior sister Jing Ran, without a doubt, but what does this have to do with you? You said that on account of Senior Sister Jing Ran, you dare to ask what your relationship is with her? "You clearly have nothing to do with these things. Would it be awkward if you were to force your way in?"
"F * ck, this kid is courting death!"
"He's questioning our boss again and again. He doesn't want to live anymore!"
"Not even giving face to boss, tsk tsk."
A few of the core disciples of the Limitless Killing Alliance looked at each other.
Everyone in Tian Dao Sect knew that Yin Hanwen liked him.
Normally people without any background wouldn't dare to chase after Jing Ran from the start. The reason was simple, she was a woman that Yin Hanwen had taken a fancy to.
Although Yin Hanwen had never been able to catch up with him, that did not stop him from claiming himself to be Jing Ran's man.
Today, Chu Yun's words had completely covered Yin Hanwen's face.
What's your relationship with Jing Ran?
It really didn't seem to matter.
The corners of his eyes twitched, and then immediately laughed coldly: "It seems that you want to refusoast and eat a forfeit!"
"So what?"
Chu Yun looked back at him fearlessly, and an uncontrollable killing intent spread out in all directions.
In Chu Yun's heart, he hated people like Yin Hanwen. If the other party continued to be so aggressive, then cut the crap, let's fight!
Although Chu Yun did not want to reveal his trump card, in this critical moment, he would not hesitate to use his heavenly blade!
"Alliance Master, teach this arrogant brat a lesson!" Let him know whaule is! "
Cao Zhen's eyes were filled with excitement.
"Forget about everything else, are you really not going to apologize to my brothers?"
Even at this juncture, Yin Hanwen had not forgotten to win over the hearts of others.
"Yin Hanwen, you are just looking foeason to make a move, are you not saying that you want to put yourself aigher moral position? It was as if you were the one who was righteous and I was evil and it was only right that you attacked me. "Forgive me for being blunt, but this kind of attitude really makes one feel disgusted."
Chu Yun laughed coldly and shook his head, following that, he raised his hand and said: "I just happen to want to see your mutated martial soul, don't hide it anymore, come."
Yin Hanwen was completely speechless. In terms of eloquence, Chu Yun had flung him eight streets.
"You are not worthy for me to use my Martial Spirit."
Yin Hanwen was so angry that he laughed instead. His face was ferocious, and his tone was cold.




Chapter 52 - Great War on Yin Hanwen

"Chu Yun, you little ant, do you know that I can take your life even without using my martial spirit?!"
Yin Hanwen's hands shook, and then he threw out two punches. Two bursts of Spirit Qi exploded in the air, and the huge shockwave shook the ground, causing it to shake, covering towards Chu Yun.
As soon as he made a move, he displayed the exquisite manipulation of spiritual energy to his heart.
However, Chu Yun did not even try to dodge. Bearing with the pressure of the waves, he walked forward.
One step, two steps.
Under this shock wave that shook the heavens and the earth, the surrounding core disciples could not even stand steadily, and were thrown back and forth. Only Chu Yun was able to walk with firm steps and meet difficulties.
"Hmm?"
Yin Hanwen frowned. He did not expect this, but he quickly sneered and said disdainfully: "You want to display your powerful physique huh? Unfortunately, in front of me, no matter how strong your physique is, it's useless."
With that, Yin Hanwen pointed to the air, and dense spirit qi transformed into a sharp sword that pierced through the sky, thrusting towards Chu Yun's chest.
Chu Yun's eyes flashed, his body twisted, dodging the tip of the sharp sword.
"It's useless!"
Yin Hanwen laughed sinisterly, he turned his finger, and the sharp sword suddenly turned and stabbed into Chu Yun's shoulder.
"Chi!"
The sharp sword was only an inch or so away, but there was no way it could enter.
Chu Yun was like a steel ball, no matter how hard he tried, it was difficult to dig any deeper.
"The bones are quite hard."
Yin Hanwen shook his head in disdain. He extended both of his hands, and ten swords condensed in the air, and rushed towards Chu Yun.
"You can block one of my strikes, can you block dozens of my strikes, or even a hundred strikes?"
Chu Yun extended his hand out and grabbed the sword aura that was stabbed into his shoulder, witinch, the sword aura turned into specks of spirit energy, and shattered.
Facing dozens of sword lights that were as ferocious as his opponent, Chu Yun roared as his spine creaked incessantly. He gathered all the power in his body and punched out.
Thunderclap Fist!
"Boom!"
The power that the Collapsing Fist had been brewing suddenly exploded. It was as if a hundred meter tall tidal wave had crashed down, shattering all of the sword light.
Chu Yun's body trembled, the recoil was extremely uncomfortable, he gritted his teeth and took a few deep breaths, only then was he able to recover.
Yin Hanwen had to use all of his strength to block Yin Hanwen's seemingly casual attack.
This feeling was truly annoying!
"He can actually catch it?" It's really tenacious! "
Yin Hanwen shook his head and lamented, but then his eyes became gloomy and cold, and laughed sinisterly: "Then, can you withstand this attack?"
With that, Yin Hanwen raised his hand. In the center of his palm, an extremely sharp sword light appeared.
This sword light was only an inch long, and emitted an incomparably sharp aura. It was as if nothing could stop it, as if it could pierce through any obstacle.
"Absolute Murderous Sword Radiance!"
Yin Hanwen smiled slightly, and leisurely sent out the tiny sword aura in his hand.
"Chi chi chi!"
The tiny sword beam slashed through the air, piercing through the air and causing tiny cracks to appear in the air. All of this was caused by this deadly sword light!
Absolutely sharp, absolutely invincible!
Just a single ray of sword light had caused Chu Yun to frown as if he had met a great enemy.
He asked himself in his heart.
Could it be that I will be forced to use my trump card without Yin Hanwen even displaying his martial spirit?
Is the difference between him and me really that huge?
Chu Yun did not want to admit it, but the truth was as such, leaving him with no choice but to argue.
No matter if it was the Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand or the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, none of them could stop the sharpness of this deadly sword light. If he did not summon his supreme soul and took out his heavenly blade, he would definitely be killed by this killer sword light!
There was no other way, there was no other way!
Chu Yun's eyes flashed with a look of humiliation, the other party did not even reveal his martial spirit, yet he was forced to use his trump card? This feeling, this was too annoying, too unbearable!
Without making a sound, Chu Yun's entire body released an endless amount of killing intent.
He was unwilling and furious.
The Supreme Battle Soul finally appeared and floated behind Chu Yun's back. The pitch black heavenly blade was in his hand as well.
The moment Chu Yun held onto the heavenly blade, it was as if he changed into a completely different person. He became incomparably ruthless, vicious, and overflowing with killing intent.
"This... How is that possible? "
Yin Hanwen's pupils contracted intensely. He could hardly believe that he could actually feel pressure from Chu Yun's body.
How could this be? I am at the 5th level of Qi Condensation, this Chu Yun is only at the 8th level of Qi Disciple.
The difference between their realms is so huge, I should be invincible and easily defeat him!
But why, why is it that under his martial spirit, even my soul is trembling uncontrollably?
Yin Hanwen was startled by his own thoughts, he could not help but look up, Chu Yun's expression looked sinister, as though he was a god of death, his eyes releasing a strong killing intent, staring straight at him.
That's right, this was the feeling of his soul trembling.
"Putong."
Cao Zhen's clothes were drenched in cold sweat and his face was filled with fear. He could not help but kneel on the ground.
He didn't want to kneel down, but he couldn't control his body.
The Qi released by Chu Yun's body was too strong, too strong!
Not only Cao Zhen, but all the surrounding core disciples felt their legs go soft and they all tremblingly kneeled on the ground.
They tried their best to raise their heads, but they couldn't do it.
What did it feel like to be pressed down by a tall mountain?
Not to mention getting up, even lifting a finger was an extravagant hope.
"Kill!"
Chu Yun raised his heavenly blade and let out a muddled roar.
His stance of brandishing the blade was the simplest and also the most basic movement of all Berserk Dragon Blade Art s.
However, at this moment, a clap of thunder suddenly sounded in the sky.
"Fighting in front of Heavenly Candle Peak, who gave you the guts to do so?"
"Rumble!"
With just one roar, all the core disciples were shaken until they vomited blood and fell to the ground limply.
The sword light that Yin Hanwen used to kill was immediately shattered by the roar. As for himself, he retreated dozens of meters back as if he had received a heavy blow, while clutching his chest with a bewildered and uncertain expression.
Chu Yun groaned as traces of blood leaked out from the corner of his mouth.
The first move of the Berserk Dragon Blade Art had yet to be executed but it was already forcefully interrupted. The impact on him was even worse than Yin Hanwen's!
He had a dignified expression on his face as he shouted: "Tomorrow is the exchange competition with the Aoyun Sect. If we don't go back and think about how to win, but instead fight in here, isn't that too energetic? Do you want this old man to help you vent your anger?"
"Elder Lei."
Yin Hanwen retracted his usual overbearing attitude and quickly lowered his head.
Chu Yun dispersed the killing intent around him and retracted his supreme being battle spirit. He could not help but feel lucky in his heart.
He had already lost his mind just now, and completely disregarded the consequences. He was truly about to use the Berserk Dragon Blade Art.
This was his last trump card. He could not reveal it until the very last moment.
"Yin Hanwen, you are at the fifth stage of Qi Condensation after all. You dare to bully a new disciple like that? It's all because you have some face."
It was obvious that Elder Lei was hot-tempered. When facing Yin Hanwen, he scolded him immediately, not sparing him the slightest bit of face.
Yin Hanwen's position in the Tian Dao Sect was not low, and he was also the leader of the Limitless Killing Alliance. However, when facing Clan Elder Lei, he could only smile apologetically: "Elder Lei, it's like this, I have no other intentions, but to stand up for brother. The purpose of our Everlasting Alliance is for everyone to be brothers, if my brother is bullied today, I will definitely stand up for him. "
"Don't be so long-winded, it's not like you don't know how many dregs you have in Limitless Killing Alliance."
Elder Lei snorted coldly, impatiently waved his hand and said: "Scram!"
Yin Hanwen's eyelids jumped, he still maintained his smile: "Yes, Elder Lei."
With that, he turned around and left.
Turning around, Yin Hanwen wiped the cold sweat off his forehead with his hand. Only now did his still frightened heart completely calm down.
He took a deep breath, his heart was filled with suspicions, what exactly was Chu Yun's martial spirit, why was I so afraid of him?
That was not an illusion, burue feeling!
His entire body could not stop trembling, and even his soul was trembling.
"No matter what, Chu Yun cannot be left alive!"
Yin Hanwen's eyes shone with endless killing intent.
Clan Elder Lei's gaze turned over, looked at Chu Yun, and said meaningfully: "You little brat, must be Chu Yun, right?"
His attitude towards Chu Yun was completely different from before.
"Greetings, Elder Lei."
Chu Yun was puzzled, he had never interacted with Elder Lei before, but he did not expect Elder Lei to recognize him.
"Kid, not bad. "If I didn't stop you just now, you would at least have a seventy percent chance of winning."
He controlled his voice very well and guaranteed that Chu Yun was the only one who heard his words.
Chu Yun was shocked, could it be that the other party saw through something?
"Alright, even if you win, you can only win against Yin Hanwen who hasn't used his martial spirit. His mutated martial soul is not that simple. No matter who it is, they will never be able to take advantage of him. "
Elder Lei caressed his beard and nodded: "I have to say, for a kid of your age to have such accomplishments, it is already very impressive. There are a few young geniuses in Aoyun Sect who have been clamoring that there's no one in our Tian Dao Sect. At the exchange competition tomorrow, I hope you can take out your momentum to massacre the Law Enforcement Hall. "
Chu Yun could not help but smile, it seemed like everyone already knew about him massacring the Law Enforcement Hall.
"The technique you used before was a Hand of the Flipping Cloud, right? Heh heh, whaity that it was only a fragment. If you are able to bring honor to my Tian Dao Sect during the exchange competition, this old man will give you a good fortune! "
After Elder Lei said this, he left with a smile.
Chu Yun was shocked. The Hand of the Flipping Cloud he cultivated was only an incomplete manual?
Could it be that the Hand of the Flipping Cloud could become stronger?
No wonder when he was trying to comprehend the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, he felt that something was off.
He thought that it was just an illusion, but from the looks of it now, it seemed that it might not be so.
The Hand of the Flipping Cloud might not be simple.




Chapter 53 - Start of the Exchange Competition

The next morning, the sky had just begun to brighten when the entire Heavenly Candle Peak began to clamor.
Today, Aoyun Sect would come to Tian Dao Sect to participate in an exchange competition, and the location was the core disciple's Heavenly Candle Peak.
Some of the core disciples who used to cultivate in seclusion had now all come out to welcome this competition with the strongest attitude.
The Tian Dao Sect was very close to the Aoyun Sect, their relationship was not good, there had been countless blood feuds between them.
Although this exchange was an exchange of pointers, it was actually a process of revenge. No matter who had enmity with whom they decided to compete, they would be able to bring it up in the arena.
Although there were all sorts of rules and regulations in the ring, it was completely normal for people to fight and kill or injure others.
During the previous exchange competition held in Aoyun Sect, both sides had a draw.
On the Tian Dao Sect's side, he was already about to fall into depression, but Yin Hanwen suddenly showed off and relied on his mutated martial spirit to win several battles, saving Tian Dao Sect's face, which was also why his position in the sect was so high.
This time, when they heard that the Aoyun Sect had come prepared, a few of their own geniuses came out and threatened to flatten the Tian Dao Sect.
The moment Chu Yun walked out of the courtyard, he could feel several powerful auras. This Heavenly Candle Peak was truly filled with crouching tigers and hidden dragons.
Yin Hanwen was powerful, but he was still ranked eighth.
The unfathomable Tang Haoran was ranked second.
Although rankings do not accurately reflect their true level, they can be of some value aeference.
Just as Chu Yun was thinking about these things, an incomparably overbearing aura suddenly appeared from Heavenly Candle Peak's side, and soared into the sky.
That wild and domineering aura caused many core disciples to raise their eyebrows.
"Is Senior Brother demon night out?"
"Is there even a need for nonsense? It's definitely him!"
"Only Senior Brother demon night would have sucowerful aura!"
Many core disciples were whispering to each other, their eyes full of envy.
demon night?
Chu Yun narrowed his eyes, as he firmly memorized this name at the bottom of his heart.
This aura was indeed terrifying, and was even more shocking than what Yin Hanwen had brought him.
The point is, this is not the only one.
Not long after, several other powerful auras appeared one after another. These people seemed to be purposefully displaying their might, not concealing it in the slightest.
"Tian Dao Sect is indeed worthy of being the leader of the few big sects nearby. The competitiveness of the core disciples is simply too strong."
Chu Yun could not help but exclaim.
… ….
In the clouds, a few black figures moved up and down.
Upon a closer look, these black shadows were actually demon beasts with wings on their backs.
On the backs of these Goblin Beasts, stood about twenty people, all dressed in the robes of the Aoyun Sect.
These people were the Aoyun Sect's core disciples who had come to participate in the exchange competition.
"Do you see that strange shaped mountain range in the distance? That is the Dragon Mountain Range, a piece of fat that the Tian Dao Sect snatched from our hands eight years ago!"
The elder in the lead wore a black robe. He had a plump figure and his narrowed eyes gave off a sinister aura.
"So this is the Dragon Mountain Range. The spiritual energy here is dense, and the terrain here is strange. This is truly a heavenly paradise!"
A beautiful girl looked at the mountain range that was getting closer and closer and could not help but ask.
"That's right. The surrounding mountains are all arched, surrounding the mountain peak in the very center."
"That mountain is called Heavenly Candle Peak, the place where the core disciples of Tian Dao Sect live. If I were to cultivate here, I will definitely be able to achieve twice the results with half the effort! "
A handsome youth waved his fan as he interjected.
"Who cares what mountain it is, I've come this time to torture and kill them all. The core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect, catch and kill every one of them!"
A man with blood-red hair, with his waist loose, exuding a violent, murderous aura, shook his head in disdain.
"Junior brother Zuo, I heard that your brother was killed by a Tian Dao Sect disciple. Are you going to take revenge on him?"
The handsome youth turned around with a smile on his face.
Zuo Yunfei lifted his head, and said with a slight smile: "My relationship with that trash of mine is average. If it wasn't for my royal father's dignity, I wouldn't even bother to stick out for him."
His appearance looked very similar to Zuo Xing, but he was much more mature and more mature.
"All of you, keep your spirits up. If anyone loses in this exchange, I will deduct a year's worth of cultivation resources from them!"
The black-robed old man snorted coldly.
"Especially the four of you, Ao Xue, Long Love, Zhong Nan, Zuo Yunfei, you are the main force of this time's exchange, you must not fall for my trap!"
"Rest assured Elder Wu, we will do our best."
Under the pressure of Elder Wu, the four of them hurriedly spoke up.
The handsome youth's name was Zhong Nan. A peerless beauty was a long-time lover, whiled-haired man was proud.
The youngest one, who also had great potential, was Zuo Yunfei.
Among the young generation of Aoyun Sect, the four of them were the most outstanding.
"We're here, land with me!"
Elder Wu lightly stomped his foot and the demonic beast obediently lowered its height, falling towards the center of the mountain.
The other beasts followed behind him.
In the central plaza of Heavenly Candle Peak.
"Hu hu hu hu!"
Strong gales were stirred up. A total of five enormous demonic beasts descended from the clouds. The strong gales that flapped their wings caused the leaves to rustle and fall, causing the surrounding area to be in an uproar.
"The Aoyun Sect is here?"
"Five Qi Transformation Stage Soaring Beasts, whauge lineup!"
The Tian Dao Sect's core disciples were all dumbstruck.
"Wu Muyuan, you've come rather early."
At the center of the mountain, an elder stood in the air with his hands behind his back.
"Qiao Long, why is it you again?" Your Tian Dao Sect only sent you out to welcome them, is this how you treat your guests? "
Elder Wu's eyes were gloomy and filled with displeasure.
"Hahaha, sending me here is giving you guys face. Back then when we went to the Aoyun Sect, did you forget about leaving us there for an hour so quickly? "
Qiao Long was an inner court elder of the Tian Dao Sect. Back then, he was the one who led the team to Aoyun Sect.
"Our Tian Dao Sect is not as petty as you, but don't expect us to let bygones be bygones. You've given me face by sending me to receive you, Wu Muyuan. "
The corners of Qiao Long's mouth curled into a mocking smile.
"No matter who we send, it doesn't matter. Our Aoyun Sect has come today with the conviction that we will definitely win."
Wu Mu Yuan laughed sinisterly, he pointed to the disciples behind him and said proudly: "What do you think of our Aoyun Sect geniuses? Are you interested? "
Qiao Long stroked his beard and thoughtfully said, "Mm, not bad, not bad at all. But why do I feel like there's one less person? Oh right, Wu Muyuan, where's your grandson Wu Nian? I've long heard your boast about him. Isn't he also participating in this exchange? "
Wu Mu Yuan's gloomy face instantly turned black. He gritted his teeth and roared softly: "Qiao Long, don't give me a f * * king slap on the face! If I find out who killed them, I, Wu Muyuan, will definitely fight them to the death! "
"Oh, oh, oh, so that grandson of yours was killed. Whaity, the heavens are jealous of geniuses."
Qiao Long deliberately put on a regretful tone. In reality, he was intentionally angering Wu Muyuan.
The two of them were rivals to begin with, so naturally, they were happy to see the other party make a fool of himself.
"Cut the crap, get straight to the point!"
Wu Muyuan did not want to pursue this topic any further.
At this time, the core disciples who were preparing to participate had already walked into the plaza. Those who had participated in the exchange competitions before or did not want to participate, could only watch from afar.
However, those who were selected as core disciples all had excellent aptitudes and strong strength. They really wished to be able to participate in a competition that concerned their honor. No one would cower from that.
"Yo, isn't this Old Wu with a dead grandson?"
A thunderous voice sounded. With Elder Lei in the lead, several elders walked over quickly with their hands behind their back.
Wu Mu Yuan gritted his teeth and his eyes became even gloomier: "Lei Ming, don't be arrogant. Wait until the competition starts, you'll be crying!"
"Hahahaha, then I really have to look forward to it."
Elder Lei's mood was elated. He turned around and walked up the high platform, sitting in the seat of honor.
Qiao Long and the remaining few inner elders respectfully sat down next to Lei Ming.
Evidently, in this exchange, Lehman would be the representative of the Tian Dao Sect.
On the other side, Wu Mu Yuan also walked up to the stage and sat in his own seat.
Before the match had even begun, the strong smell of gunpowder had already arisen. It was a storm, a storm, a war of words, and a wave of undercurrents.
The rules of the tournament were very simple. The difference in realms between the two couldn't be that great.
One side could challenge the other side, and the other side could choose to accept or not, but generally few people were afraid of challenge.
They were all cultivators, and they all wanted to defend their honor and honor.
One would be mocked if they took the initiative to retreat in the face of a challenge.
Wu Mu Yuan stared at the twenty odd people in front of him and said coldly: "Zuo Yunfei, you will be the first one to go up and kill them, and also investigate what is going on with them. Ao Xue, prepare yourselves with Zhong Nan. Your opponents are demon night and Du Yuqing. If they don't appear, don't act rashly. The rest of you, no matter who's being challenged, have to put your life on the line, understand? "
"Understood, Elder Wu."
More than twenty core disciples all nodded.
After that, Zuo Yunfei walked up the stage with a smile. He looked around and introduced himself, "Aoyun Sect Zuo Yunfei, second level of Qi Condensation, who among you dare to fight me?"
His voice seemed humble, but it gave others a feeling of superiority.
The first match of the exchange competition was extremely important. Whoever won would have their morale greatly increased.
On the contrary, it would be a fatal blow to the loser.
The hundred core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect all frowned.
This brat's words were truly arrogant!
"What an arrogant fellow, let me fight with you!"
Finally, a young man could no longer hold himself back and stepped onto the arena.
"Wang Yu, like you, you are at the second level of Qi Condensation. "I won't take advantage of you, so don't even think of an excuse if you lose."
Wang Yu's mouth formed a sneer, his eyes stared straight at Zuo Yunfei, sizing him up.
Zuo Yunfei's movements were very casual, there was no trace of the nervousness he had before the battle.
He glanced at Wang Yu, flicked his wrist, and said witinge of regret: "There's no one else in Tian Dao Sect, why is it tharash like you have the qualifications to challenge me?"




Chapter 54 - Naming Challenges

The crowd immediately burst into an uproar.
After staring blankly for a few breaths, curses and swears suddenly rang out from the side of the Tian Dao Sect.
"Who do you think you are?"
"You dared to challenge our sect alone, what makes you think you can?"
"Are all the core disciples of the Aoyun Sect like you, shameless?"
"Wang Yu, show some courage and kill him. Tell him not to shut his mouth!"
Wang Yu's expression was first angry, then he sneered: "Whether I am trash or not, is not something you can judge. "Wait until you're beaten to the point that your teeth are all over the ground before evaluating me, brat!"
Looking at Zuo Yunfei on the stage, Elder Lei's eyebrows twitched, he turned and asked: "This kid, he's one of the four people that are extremely talented in Aoyun Sect, right?"
Qiao Long immediately answered: "That's right, Elder Lei, he is the youngest of the lot, and his talent is almost the same as Yin Hanwen's. We cannot underestimate him."
I heard that Zuo Yunfei and he has some private grudge, I wonder if he will challenge Chu Yun on the stage?
Chu Yun stood on the plaza and stared at Zuo Yunfei who was standing on the stage in shock.
His cultivation level had actually reached the second level of Qi Condensation.
In just three months of time, Zuo Yunfei's cultivation level had actually risen from the tenth level of Qi Cultivating Stage to the second level of Qi Transformation.
He just didn't know what grade his Martial Spirit was.
If he was viewed as a genius by the Aoyun Sect, his aptitude would definitely not be bad, right?
"Cut the crap. Trash. Make your move."
Even when he was humiliating others, Zuo Yunfei was still smiling, but no matter how one looked at his smile, it was filled with ridicule.
"Let's see if I'll tear you apart!"
Wang Yu crouched down on the ground on all fours and roared.
His martial spirit was a Yellow Rank Level Nine Flaming Lion. With the release of his martial spirit, the spirit energy gradually turned into flames that wrapped around his body, making him look like a blazing sun.
The surrounding temperature suddenly rose. The disciples who were closest to the arena felt a scorching air wave blowing towards them, and they almost couldn't endure it.
"Roar!"
Witoar, Wang Yu charged forward with his fangs and claws spread out.
"Fireball!"
Wang Yu opened his mouth wide, dense amounts of Spirit Qi condensed and turned into a burning hot fireball, shooting towards Zuo Yunfei.
The first move, was a killing move.
Wang Yu did not hold back at all. He used all of his strength, no matter what, he had to seize this match!
This was the start of the match, to Tian Dao Sect, victory in the first round was extremely important!
"Hey, brother, guess if senior brother Wang Yu can win?"
"I think there shouldn't broblem. Senior Brother Wang Yu is ranked 26th among the core disciples. His ranking isn't low."
The two disciples beside him were currently discussing in low voices.
Chu Yun frowned, he did not think that this matter would be so simple. Zuo Yunfei clearly had a plan, without any strength, how could he dare to be arrogant in this kind of place?
"If I say that you're trash, you won't believe me."
Zuo Yunfei shook his head in regret and sighed: "I want to fight witrue expert, norash like you. However, since you have taken the initiative to seek death, I will join you! "
After saying that, Zuo Yunfei's eyes became sharp, he raised his hand and condensed some Spirit Qi, transforming inticture of a yin and yang fish, he suddenly slammed down, smashing towards Wang Yu.
"You don't need martial spirits to compete with me. You're courting death."
In Wang Yu's vicious eyes, suddenly shot out two rays of excited light, after spitting out the fireball, he extended out two claws, wanting to tear Zuo Yunfei into shreds.
"Boom!"
When the fireball hit the Yin Yang Fish dao diagram, it actually silently collapsed.
Without leaving a single trace, it shattered and turned into specks of fire, disappearing withourace.
"What?"
All of the spectating core disciples widened their eyes as they watched in disbelief.
"This Yin Yang Fish dao diagram contains an extraordinary charm. It's definitely not simple."
Chu Yun pondered silently in the bottom of his heart.
"This is …"
Elder Lei furrowed his brows. His eyes stared at the Yin Yang Fish dao diagram as if he had suddenly thought of something. His expression changed slightly.
On the other side, Wu Mu Yuan laughed carefreely: "Hahahaha, Lei Ming, you have even forgotten about our Aoyun Sect's precious martial skill, Moon Shifting Star? You have been at a disadvantage in this move as well! "
"Moon Shift?"
Qiao Long and the other elders were shocked.
Elder Lei's eyes were ice-cold. He couldn't help but clench his fists.
He really did not expect that the Aoyun Sect would think so highly of Zuo Yunfei. He had only entered the Qi Transformation stage for a short while, and he had already imparted the Moon Shifting Star to him.
From his appearance, it seemed that he had long since mastered this technique.
He was only at the second level of Qi Condensation, yet he was already proficient in the precious Martial Technique, Stars Transposition. There was no one in his sect that could match him!
There were also precious martial skills in the Tian Dao Sect, but they were only passed down to Core disciples at the fourth level of Qi Condensation or higher.
In this way, he would be in trouble.
A disciple at the fourth level of Qi Condensation would definitely not follow the rules when fighting against Zuo Yunfei.
"Boom!"
Wang Yu had no way of dodging it. His body crashed into the Yin Yang Fish dao diagram.
An unexpected scene appeared. With a miserable scream, Wang Yu's body began to collapse without any pattern, causing blood to gush out like a fountain.
In the short span of three breaths, Wang Yu had actually turned intile of rotten meat and fell to the ground.
Zuo Yunfei put away the Yin Yang Fish dao diagram, shook his head and smiled: "I already said, you're not my opponent, yet you don't believe me, and still want to die. The person who is about to die, can't even stop him if he wants to! "
"There is such a vicious martial skill?"
Chu Yun was shocked.
Was this the power of a precious martial skill?
Truly powerful!
An uproar.
The entire square was in an uproar.
The core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect all stared wide-eyed, their eyelids twitching wildly.
Wang Yu could be considered a well-known figure in Heavenly Candle Peak, who would have thought that he would be so easily killed by Zuo Yunfei.
Zuo Yunfei, you haven't even used your martial spirit!
If he couldn't deal with them with just his precious martial skill, how could he fight them?
"How is it, Qiao Long? Lehman, is my disciple worthy of your attention?"
Wu Muyuan laughed very happily.
Under such an outcome, Wu Mu Yuan's laughter was exceptionally ear-piercing.
Faced with Wu Muyuan's mocking, Elder Lei didn't even bat an eyelid as he waved his hand, "Life and death are decided by fate. Men, collect his corpse!"
The arena was quickly cleaned up.
Zuo Yunfei stood at the center of the stage with his hands behind his back, and smiled: That's right, it's me, Zuo Yunfei. I want to continue challenging your Tian Dao Sect. It's just that I havequest. It's like that piece of trash from before, don't come here and seek death. I didn't feel any sense of accomplishment when I killed that piece of trash. "
"Humph, if it wasn't for the rules, I really want to wring your head off!"
A bald brute laughed sinisterly as he clenched his fist.
A violent killing intent was emitted from his body.
He was Tian Dao Sect's ninth ranked core disciple.
Because demon night had not participated in the previous exchange competitions before, he was qualified to participate in it. However, the people from Aoyun Sect had long since made preparations to go against him.
"demon night, if your hands are itchy, I can accompany you in a fight. However, we'll have to wait until this junior apprentice-brother of mine has a good time. "
Over at Aoyun Sect's side, Ao Xue sneered with his red hair at his waist, and looked at demon night in a provocative manner.
"Hahaha, am I afraid of you?"
demon night stretched and twisted his neck, creating a creaking sound.
"If I stand here so arrogantly, not a single person in your Tian Dao Sect would dare to challenge me?"
Zuo Yunfei held his hands behind his back, and lightly smiled.
His voice was extremely ear-piercing.
In his own territory, there was still such an arrogant Zuo Yunfei.
I can't bear it!
But if he couldn't endure it, what could he do?
was proficient in precious techniques, if he went up there, he would only be sending himself to his death.
The core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect were so angry that their teeth were itching, but they couldn't do anything about it.
Without a certain level of confidence, who would dare challenge Zuo Yunfei who was proficient in precious techniques?
That was why there was such an awkward situation.
Zuo Yunfei clamored nonstop on the stage, but out of the hundred core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect below the stage, not a single one actually dared to go up and fight.
"I'll count to three. After three rings, if no one comes up, then it means that your Tian Dao Sect is all useless. At that time, I will challenge you by name! "
Zuo Yunfei's eyes swept across the audience arrogantly, his lips slightly opening.
"One."
Many core disciples were secretly clenching their fists. Their faces were ferocious and their bodies were trembling in anger. However, they still maintained their rationality and could not accept the challenge. If they did accept the challenge, they would be courting death.
"Two."
Zuo Yunfei did not anticipate such a situation, he shook his head, and felt even more disdain.
There was still silence. No one replied.
Just as Zuo Yunfei was about to shout "three", a handsome youth pushed through the crowd with a smile on his face as he walked towards the stage.
"I'm here to challenge you."
Chu Yun's expression was calm, there was no burden in his heart at all.
Even though he had already overestimated Zuo Yunfei, when they truly met, he realized that Zuo Yunfei was even stronger than he had imagined.
Even so, so what?
This battle would come sooner or later. It would be better if he started it all by himself!
"Hehe! Trash at the Mortal Realm. Have all the core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect died? To think that you would be able to gather all of them."
Zuo Yunfei smiled slightly and mocked him.
Chu Yun leisurely walked up the stage, he raised his head and looked at Zuo Yunfei, and said indifferently: "I was the one who killed Zuo Xing, and now you are going to challenge me, I do not need you to call me out, I am coming up."
"Chu Yun, what do you want to do, you don't want to live anymore!"
Seeing this, Jing Ran stomped her feet.
If something were to happen to Chu Yun, how would I explain it to him?
Countless of Tian Dao Sect Core disciples widened their eyes as they stared at Chu Yun in disbelief.
Zuo Yunfei's so-called roll call was actually to challenge him?




Chapter 55 - How many moves can you take?

This was something that exceeded everyone's expectations.
As we all know, in an exchange competition, a name challenge can only be used once.
Although there was no requirement for the disciples who were selected, a large majority of the disciples would agree to this challenge.
After all, they had already called out your name. If they didn't even call out your name, then it would be no different from running away.
Unless the difference in realm was too great, of course, if the difference in realm was too great, the challenger wouldn't deliberately point it out.
The power that Zuo Yunfei had displayed was definitely not something that ordinary core disciples could handle. After no one responded to the battle, he actually chose to challenge Chu Yun.
"So, you are Chu Yun."
Surprise flashed through Zuo Yunfei's eyes. He obviously did not expect that Chu Yun's realm would be so low.
He had thought that no matter how weak Chu Yun was, he should be at the Qi Condensation Realm. This way, he would be able to issue a challenge to him.
The corner of Zuo Yunfei's mouth raised into a smile. Chu Yun was only at the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage, if he really named him, he would have sufficient reasons to not fight.
If that was the case, he really wouldn't be able to do anything to him.
He hadn't thought that this kid would actually take the initiative to enter the ring. He simply didn't know his place.
But it was also good this way, this was what Chu Yun wanted, it had nothing to do with him.
"That's right, I was prepared to challenge you earlier. However, since you've gone up on stage yourself, there's no need for you to call me out."
Zuo Yunfei laughed, with both hands behind his back, he looked at Chu Yun with interest and said: "This is your own choice, so don't say that I am relying on my power to bully others. The process of killing you can be predicted. It must be very boring, but since you are seeking your own death, you can't blame me for it. "
From the way he spoke, it seemed that victory was already within his grasp.
Even the Tian Dao Sect disciples who were not optimistic about Chu Yun felt waves of nausea.
This Zuo Yunfei was too arrogant, to the point that there was no end to his arrogance, as he had no idea where he was headed to.
Did he really think that no one could punish him for recklessly provoking a sect in the exchange competition?
Compared to Zuo Yunfei's boundless brilliance, Chu Yun was practically as lowly as dust. If one were to say that Zuo Yunfei was a bright meteor in the horizon, then Chu Yun was not even qualified to be his stepping stone.
"I admire your courage in coming here to seek death, so I will give you a dignified death. Don't worry, I won't use Star Shift to kill you, I will leave you with a complete corpse! "
Zuo Yunfei's mood was extremely carefree, he did not expect that this exchange would be so smooth.
So, Chu Yun originally thought that he was some strong opponent, but he didn't expect it to be a little boy at the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage.
I really don't know how that good-for-nothing little brother died in his hands.
"Say enough."
Chu Yun smiled gently.
"Hmm?"
Zuo Yunfei raised his eyebrows.
"If you've said enough, come and die."
Chu Yun waved his hand, looking at him with contempt.
"Creak."
Zuo Yunfei's face was still smiling, his fists were clenched tightly, and his killing intent started spreading out soundlessly.
Junior brother Chu Yun has angered Zuo Yunfei, what should we do now?
Chen Hui had an anxious expression.
"From the moment he stepped onto the arena stage, he had already lost his life. Serves him right. This is the result of his arrogance!"
The corner of Wu Ziming's eyes twitched, and extreme hatred filled his eyes. Even though he could personally witness Chu Yun's death, he was still extremely unwilling, because he was not the one who killed Chu Yun.
Tang Haoran hugged his shoulders, as he stared at Chu Yun's back, full of anticipation.
Others might not know, but how could he not?
No one knew what kind of trump card Chu Yun had.
However, with his meticulous personality, how could he dare to go up and accept the challenge?
Thus, he had absolute confidence in himself.
"Sigh, our Tian Dao Sect is going to lose another match."
"These arrogant brats, isn't going to embarrass our Tian Dao Sect?"
"He's about to die, and he's still spouting such arrogant words. Aren't you afraid of his face getting swollen? Oh, that's true. What face does a dead man have? "
Some of the Tian Dao Sect's core disciples, not only did they not support Chu Yun, they even gathered together and began to sing a different tune.
After Jing Ran heard this, she was furious, clenching her teeth she shouted angrily: "Since you guys can talk like that, then why did you guys back off like turtles when Zuo Yunfei was shouting? No matter what, Chu Yun is fighting for our Tian Dao Sect, it's fine if you don't support him, but you're still speaking sarcastically here, where is your face? "
Jing Ran's scolding immediately attracted the attention of many people around.
Those few core disciples' faces were red, but they still tried to reason with him, "Your strength is not good, and you still went up to show off. It waeckless act, you deserve to die!"
"Yes, he deserved it!"
"The faces of our Tian Dao Sect s were all thrown away by these people."
The words of these disciples actually resonated with some people.
Amongst them, was naturally Wu Ziming.
"You!"
Jing Ran was so angry that her vision turned black. She did not expect that when she was facing Aoyun Sect, these disciples not only did not go out on purpose, they even mocked their own people crazily.
How could this be?
"Even if Chu Yun is useless, he is still stronger than you!"
"A bunch of trash who only know how to talk, when Zuo Yunfei was provoking you, where were you people?"
There were also a few core disciples who could not bear to see the actions and words of those people from before. They spontaneously stepped out to support Chu Yun.
The scene had fallen into chaos.
"Hahahaha, this is the core disciple of your Tian Dao Sect. Do you see that? One by one, they are all mud, mud that can't even reach the walls! "
Wu Muyuan pointed off the stage in a carefree manner, laughing so hard that the wrinkles on his face had split.
The other core disciples of the Aoyun Sect were also watching this scene with ridicule on their faces.
Lei Ming frowned. He never thought that in this kind of critical situation, the root of a person's inferiority would be exposed.
Just as the crowd was losing control, a calm yet domineering voice rang out.
"Some people are born to live on their knees, and they feel that this is the true meaning of life. If you stand up, they'll panic. "
"Because they have soft bones and can't stand up, they will pull you down to your knees even if they have to use all their strength."
The bald strong man, demon night, had a playful smile on his face as he spoke some profound words.
All the surrounding core disciples suddenly became alert and turned their heads to look at him.
The demon night stared at Chu Yun, and then said indifferently: "Only then will we all be on the same level, and will we all be equal."
"What you don't know is that the moment you decided to stand up, you already stood on top of them!"
"Chu Yun, although my demon night doesn't know you, this time, I admire you!"
As he finished speaking, the demon night's voice rose up involuntarily like a loud bell.
Not only Chu Yun, but everyone present could clearly hear these words.
Thunderclap, Qiao Long, and the other elders' eyes were full of praise.
demon night's words were extremely beautiful, and could be considered as throwing some of the Tian Dao Sect's face away.
"Chu Yun, those who mocked you before, did not dare to say anything. Some people tell you you can't do it because he can't! "
At this moment, another voice sounded.
It was Tang Haoran.
Countless Tian Dao Sect core disciples were shocked once again.
The demon night had always been temperamental, but no one knew what he was thinking about. Perhaps his support for Chu Yun was just random talk.
But he didn't expect that even Tang Haoran was openly standing on Chu Yun's side.
Tang Haoran had always kept a low profile in the Tian Dao Sect and never participated in any disputes or accepted any challenges. But no matter how low profile he was, he could not conceal the fact that he was ranked second among the core disciples!
The weight of his words, was heavier than the demon night, it was heavier than Yin Hanwen as well!
"With your support, I won't let you down."
Chu Yun narrowed his eyes. Following the movement of his Qi, the supreme battle spirit appeared behind him. Ten yellow lights circled around the black figure, releasing a strong killing intent.
Different from his other opponents, Chu Yun releasing the Supreme Battle Soul the moment he started, showed how much importance he placed on this battle.
Zuo Yunfei was not easy to deal with.
A tenth level Yellow Rank martial artist could definitely be considered one of the top geniuses in the entire Da Xia Empire.
But in the Tian Dao Sect, there were many people who were on par with or above him, so it did not cause much of a sensation.
However, the appearance of his Martial Spirit caused many people's hearts to be in turmoil.
Just what was this humanoid shadow?
Why did it give off such an ancient and mysterious feeling?
"What a strange martial spirit."
Lehman's gaze didn't move away for a long time as he racked his brains to think.
But even with his vast and profound knowledge, he was unable to think of what kind of martial spirit Chu Yun was.
Although there were many Martial Spirits recorded in the history books, they were not all of them. It was not impossible for a "different kind" to appear occasionally.
"Yellow Rank Level 10?"
Seeing this scene, Jing Ran could not help but be angry, this brat, was actually lying to me, didn't she say that he was at the ninth level of the Yellow Rank? Looks like he's been hiding this from me.
"Why doesn't this Martial Spirit give me the same feeling as last time? Could it be that the last time was just an illusion? "Strange, it's really strange!"
Yin Hanwen frowned, he could not understand no matter how much he thought about it.
Yesterday, the feeling Chu Yun gave him was still unforgettable.
"Hehe, to deal with you, not only will I not use my Martial Spirit, I won't even use the Lunar Star Shift."
Zuo Yunfei's mouth revealed a smile, and his words were filled with arrogance.
"I hope you don't regret it."
Chu Yun smiled slightly, and then threw ouunch without hesitation. It was the Raging Thunder Fist.
His spine was like a dragon's, and he condensed his strength.
Take the initiative!
Seeing that, Zuo Yunfei also roared, his palms moved like wind, bringing along a large amount of Spirit Qi, he rushed towards Chu Yun from left and right.
"These two are going to fight!"
All of the core disciples widened their eyes, their hearts in their throats.
Everyone did not say anything, but everyone knew, in this battle, there was no suspense, Chu Yun was definitely going to lose.
The only thing that he was unsure of was how many moves Chu Yun had taken, whether or not he was in Zuo Yunfei's hands.
One had to know that Wang Yu had been killed in a single move!
Even if Chu Yun could only last two moves, he could still be considered to have defeated Wang Yu.




Chapter 56 - Frustration of Bitter Battles

"Boom!"
The blast suddenly exploded in the air, shaking the world.
After a short collision between Chu Yun and Chu Yun, they brushed past each other.
A strong gale swept up from the ground. The numerous core disciples around the arena were blown back by the gale, and a hint of shock flashed across their faces.
"This Chu Yun, he actually has the power to fight Zuo Yunfei head on?"
"We underestimated him."
Many of the core disciples could not help but ponder, they never expected Chu Yun's fighting strength to be this strong.
He was clearly not at the Qi Transformation stage yet, how could his battle prowess be so strong!
A monster, he was simply a monster!
Other than that, he really could not find any other words to describe Chu Yun.
Even Wang Yu, who was ranked twenty-sixth among the core disciples, was unable to block one of Zuo Yunfei's attacks.
Chu Yun is a newly promoted core disciple, he doesn't even havank!
"These two auras, no matter which one, are not something that I can withstand."
Chen Hui took a deep breath. Although he recognized that his strength was not weak, he still felt a deep sense of inferiority when Zuo Yunfei and Chu Yun clashed.
"Brat, your strength actually improved so quickly."
Jing Ran stared at the stage, her heart filled with all sorts of emotions. She was happy about Chu Yun's growth speed, but also worried about his recklessness.
Being too sharp was not a good thing for youngsters.
If he had a talent that matched his edge, that would be good. Otherwise, if he was careless, he would fall into the bottomless abyss.
"Eh, I underestimated you. I didn't expect you to be so capable."
Zuo Yunfei was slightly surprised, then immediately wore a dense smile, and said word by word: "Taking care of you in one move doesn't seem to be too realistic. "Three moves. In three moves, I will take your life!"
Chu Yun's expression was calm, after the previous clash, he had sensed that Zuo Yunfei's fighting strength was not as invincible as he had imagined. As long as he was careful, he should be able to stay in an invincible position.
Of course, that was only if Zuo Yunfei had not released his martial spirit.
"Swish!"
Zuo Yunfei's figure suddenly blurred, transforming into a black shadow, rushing forward, and actually blending into the air at once.
No one had expected that Zuo Yunfei would display sucerrifying speed in an instant.
"Can you keep up with my speed?"
Zuo Yunfei's afterimage covered the entire stage, his arrogant voice also came from every corner of the arena.
There was no way to determine his exact position.
"This is the Void Phantom Steps!"
Lei Ming and the other elders all frowned.
Zuo Yunfei's radiant light completely exceeded their expectations. It could be seen that the Aoyun Sect had prepared too many things for this exchange.
What could Chu Yun do when faced with the Void Steps?
Zuo Yunfei was not in a hurry to attack, he was like an extremely patient hunter who was constantly examining his prey. He was waiting, waiting for the best opportunity to strike. A fatal blow!
To deal with Wang Yu, Zuo Yunfei used the precious technique [Moon Shifting Star Shift].
To deal with Chu Yun, he could have done the same as before, but previously, he had boasted that he did not need a precious rank martial skill, which was why Zuo Yunfei was able to calm his heart and look for an opportunity.
As far as he was concerned, within three moves, victory and defeat were assured!
"What a fast speed. My naked eyes can't keep up at all."
Chu Yun's face was expressionless, but at this time, his eyes already had no more use, so he simply closed his eyes and used his heart to feel it.
The supreme battle spirit shot out beams of black light, merging into the world.
Chu Yun's perception was improving by several folds.
In the beginning, it was true that he could not keep up with Zuo Yunfei's movement techniques, and could only barely make out a few dozen afterimages.
However, as the Supreme Battle Soul gradually displayed its might, everything around Chu Yun formed into a blueprint in his mind.
"Chu Yun, this is... Have you given up on resisting? "
"It's understandable. Zuo Yunfei's speed is so fast that there's no end. Even if he doesn't give up, what can he do?"
"Even I can't see Zuo Yunfei's figure clearly, it's too scary!"
Although they all hoped that Chu Yun could win, in truth, they were not too optimistic about the outcome.
The ruling power that Zuo Yunfei had displayed was just too strong.
Just when everyone thought that Chu Yun was about to give up, he suddenly revealed a smile on the corner of his mouth, closed his eyes, and said indifferently: "Zuo Yunfei, are you still not going to make your move?
Zuo Yunfei's heart suddenly jumped, could it be that Chu Yun saw through my movement technique?
How is this possible? My Void step can't even see through a few senior brothers, how can he see through it!
Hmph, he must be trying to trick me.
Good kid, you're young, but your thoughts are deep enough.
Thinking of this, Zuo Yunfei's face gradually became sinister, he was already impatient to end Chu Yun's life.
"Chi chi chi!"
His body merged into the air, dancing in the wind.
Zuo Yunfei had made his move!
Lei Ming frowned and whispered, "He's here!"
Other than Lei Ming, Qiao Long and the other elders, not many disciples present were able to see through Zuo Yunfei's strange steps.
Speed was one aspect, this movement technique was the same as fusing into the void, transforming into wind and creating afterimages. Even if your mind is able to keep up with his speed, you still have to use all of your effort to differentiate the afterimages. Unless your mind is nimble, it would be impossible to determine Zuo Yunfei's true location in a short period of time.
In that instant, all of the afterimages in the air did the same action, forming a palm with one hand as they smashed towards Chu Yun.
Hundreds of after hundreds of shadows attacked at the same time. The sky was vast and the earth was changing color.
There was no way to describe such might.
Even though you know that only an afterimage is real, you will still be scared by this battle!
Zuo Yunfei was a meticulous person, he would definitely not ignore any details in a true battle. Although on the surface he looked down on Chu Yun, he was still a prepared man.
After he made his move, his figure continued to change, all in order to minimize the tolerance of mistakes.
Since he had said three moves, then it must be three moves!
Seeing that countless afterimages were about to surround them, Chu Yun's tightly shut eyes suddenly opened as two beams of light shot out.
Following that, Chu Yun smiled confidently as he condensed spirit energy. With a flip of his palm, a huge palm suddenly appeared, smashing straight towards Zuo Yunfei.
In his mind, he had already deduced and evolved countless times. The result of this strike.
As long as he could accurately grasp the timing and rhythm, how would Zuo Yunfei be able to dodge this palm?
"What?"
Zuo Yunfei who was full of confidence was suddenly startled, facing the incoming attack, he started to panic.
Was this a coincidence? Was this a coincidence?
No matter how one looked at it, this palm strike was flawless and flawless.
The most important thing was that he couldn't even find the space to dodge. It was completely blocked off, so he could only choose to go head on with force.
Chu Yun, how did he discover me, and how did he react in such a short amount of time?
Furthermore, his response was flawless!
Impossible, my Void Steps cannot be seen through by a Mortal Realm warrior!
"Bam!"
Chu Yun's Hand of the Flipping Cloud surrounded Zuo Yunfei and held his body tightly in their palms.
Zuo Yunfei did not want to be outdone, after he struck out his palm, he threw out hundreds of punches in quick succession. Each of his punches contained Spirit Qi that caused the heaven and earth to tremble, and caused the stage to shake.
In the blink of an eye, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud was broken. Zuo Yunfei rushed out of the encirclement as he pounced towards Chu Yun with a vicious look in his eyes.
"Didn't you say you would kill me in three moves?"
Chu Yun chuckled. In psychological terms, he already held the advantage.
"This response is flawless!"
Lei Ming could not help but clap his hands. His face was flushed from excessive excitement.
Regardless of whether it was the time Chu Yun chose to respond or the Hand of the Flipping Cloud he used, they had all become perfect within the limits of his abilities.
Zuo Yunfei was strong, but Chu Yun wasn't as weak as they had imagined!
"Answer …" Catch them? "
Countless of core disciples were stunned.
They rubbed their eyes to confirm that what they saw was not false, before their heads buzzed and exploded.
Zuo Yunfei was obviously anxious, although it was said to be three moves, but in the series of punches just now, there were at leasundred moves.
"It's enough to kill you!"
Zuo Yunfei no longer cared about what he had said, he changed his refined expression, his eyes fierce, his face sinister, and pounced forward with extreme speed.
"I'm going to start my counterattack."
Chu Yun clenched both his fists and started to gather his power. The supreme battle spirit's black light filled the air, releasing a dense killing intent that made people's hair stand on end.
"Boom!"
Relying on the increased strength and speed of the Supreme Battle Soul, Chu Yun didn't hesitate at all and clashed against Zuo Yunfei. The two of them were completely defenseless, they attacked with all their might, hoping to leave as many wounds as possible on the other party's body.
"Chi!"
The clothes on Chu Yun's chest were torn apart, and a few wounds appeared in front of him.
"Crack!"
Chu Yun's ribs were broken, but he did not even frown.
"Creak!"
When Chu Yun was competing with strength, his wrist was twisted, but he did not say a word.
In just a few breaths of time, the two of them had already exchanged oveundred moves!
From top to bottom, Chu Yun suffered no injuries. His bones were broken, tendons were broken, and his body was covered with wounds.
Relying on the improvement brought by the Zhi Zun Battle Soul, as well as its powerful self-recovery ability, Chu Yun was barely on the same level as the other party.
To Zuo Yunfei, Chu Yun's series of attacks also made him feel extremely uncomfortable.
Right now, his hair was in disarray and his face was hideous. He looked just like a madman.
"Boom!"
Zuo Yunfei punched Chu Yun in the abdomen, the huge force produced from his punch caused Chu Yun's face to instantly turn pale white, and he spat out a mouthful of blood.
"Still not dead?"
Zuo Yunfei was furious, he raised his hand to grab Chu Yun's neck.
But relying on his rich experience and a calm mind, Chu Yun used his hand to block Zuo Yunfei's arm, then immediately walked forward, twisted his body, and struck Zuo Yunfei in the face.
"Damn it!"
Zuo Yunfei held onto his nose that was bleeding profusely, and retreated quickly.
Every time his feet stepped on the ground, a deep crater would be formed. It could be seen how powerful Chu Yun's elbow was.
Chu Yun took a few deep breaths. Although his injuries were severe and his entire body was in extreme pain, he still emanated a strong aura and his eyes were wild, as though he was a war god that would never fall.
All of the core disciples who were watching the competition gasped. Chu Yun had brought them too much disbelief, to the point where they had no choice but to accept the truth.
Chu Yun, far surpassing Wang Yu!




Chapter 57 - Zuo Yunfei's Martial Spirit

"Chu Yun, I have already lost all patience, I don't want to continue playing with you. I will use all means at my disposal to take your life! "
Zuo Yunfei wiped the blood off his face, the fresh red made him look even more sinister, like a beast.
"If I knew it would turn out like this, why would I have done it in the first place?"
Chu Yun spread his hands.
"Creak."
Zuo Yunfei really wanted to grind his teeth hard. As the prince of the Star-Moon Kingdom, he had received all kinds of cultivation resources since young. Afterwards, he relied on his unparalleled talent to enter the Aoyun Sect. In Aoyun Sect, he was still treated and nurtured aope for the future. Everything he enjoyed, was something that ordinary disciples would never be able to enjoy in their entire lives.
It could be said that Zuo Yunfei's development had gone smoothly, and he had never encountered any setbacks.
But today, he was forced into a corner by such a young man. He had no choice but to use his martial spirit.
"Junior brother Zuo is going to use his full strength."
Ao Xue grinned, his entire body was releasing a strong killing intent, the violent aura forced the surrounding space to tremble violently.
"To be able to force junior brother Zuo to use his martial spirit, this kid is pretty good. However, this is only his limit."
Zhong Nan nodded with praise.
"Junior brother Zuo should finish the battle as soon as possible."
The only woman in the Aoyun Sect, had a long relationship and seemed to be deep in thought as she spoke.
"To be able to force Zuo Yunfei to use his martial spirit, you can die with honor. I guarantee that you will die an ugly death, and not even your corpse will be left intact! "
Upon seeing this, Wu Mu Yuan sneered.
"There aren't many people who have personally witnessed my martial spirit. Chu Yun, are you ready to die?"
Zuo Yunfei roared, he extended a hand out, and a colourless tornado suddenly appeared, spinning frantically.
A streak of mystical light coiled around them.
This seemingly weak little tornado was actually a Profound Grade One martial spirit!
"Too shameless!"
"Are all the disciples of the Aoyun Sect so shameless?"
"Initially, I said that I definitely won't use my martial spirit, but now, I'm panicking. Are you in a rush?"
Countless core disciples of Tian Dao Sect could not help but curse.
It was not that he was wrong to say that Zuo Yunfei had used his martial spirit, it was just that he was wrong. He had started to act arrogantly, showing that he did not need to use his martial spirit, and seeing that he was not a match for Zuo Yunfei, he immediately went back on his words.
Everyone was a martial artist, so they naturally could not bear to see this kind of behavior.
But there was no other way, Zuo Yunfei being like this, was reasonable. Other than having no morals, there was nothing else that he could blame.
"Is this the Elemental Martial Spirit?"
Chu Yun had heard that the TaiGan Continent had all kinds of strange and weird martial spirits, as well as all kinds of elemental spirits. But Zuo Yunfei was indeed the person who possessed the Elemental Martial Spirit for the first time.
"Gale Fist!"
Zuo Yunfei fiercely clenched his fist and directly crushed the tornado formed by the tornado, causing it to explode and expand a hundred times in size, enveloping his entire body within it.
The punch not only brought the spiritual energy within his body along with it, it also attracted the raging winds in the surrounding space.
This fist strike was likhunderbolt, powerful to the extreme!
Facing this fist mixed with violent winds, Chu Yun felt as though his entire body was about to be blown away.
"Boom!"
The fist that was swept by the fierce wind came smashing over, countless tiny wind blades had twisted both of Chu Yun's arms into a bloody mess, the huge impact forcing him to retreat.
Both of Chu Yun's legs sank into the ground. Although he had used all of his strength, he was still not a match for the power that was gathered up by the Billowing Wind.
Retreat, retreat!
His feet drew two deep furrows in the ground.
"Disperse!"
Zuo Yunfei laughed sinisterly, he had expected this outcome, following his roar, the gale suddenly scattered, transforming into ten sharp wind blades, dancing in the air until it was dazzling.
No one had expected such a sudden change.
"This kind of change..."
The pupils of the numerous core disciples in Tian Dao Sect shrank intensely.
Especially those with strength similar to Zuo Yunfei, they felt a deep fear from the bottom of their hearts.
How could he defend against such a sudden change?
Chi chi chi chi chi!
Instantly,'s body had hundreds of scars that were deep enough to see bone.
His clothes were torn and scattered in the wind, revealing his bloody back.
Not only was the wind blade fast, it was also extremely light. It was so nimble that one would not be able to block it head-on.
Chu Yun did not have three heads and six arms, these wind blades were extremely fast, he was unable to split his energy to block them.
"How is it, hahahahahaha, how do you feel?" This is the taste of death. Have you tasted it? Do you feel it? "
Zuo Yunfei laughed crazily. His eyes were scarlet, like a beast's.
He really liked this sort of extreme torture.
He used the wind blade to cut countless wounds on his opponent's body, then sat down and waited for him to lose too much blood and his entire body to become weak. In the end, he completely went limp and died.
Zuo Yunfei really enjoyed this process.
"Junior brother Zuo's Gale Fist that is called Wind Blade Slash connected perfectly together, Chu Yun is dead for sure."
Ao Xue laughed out loud, his tone was confident.
"What a wonderful battle."
Zhong Nan couldn't help but laugh.
"Chu Yun, you don't need to compete anymore. You have proven yourself. Quickly admit defeat! As long as you admit defeat, you will survive! "
Seeing this scene, Jing Ran's heart burned with anxiety.
She couldn't sit still and watch anything happen to Chu Yun, but because of the rules, she couldn't intervene to stop Chu Yun.
The scene was silent except for the whooshing of the wind blades and the cutting of the blades.
Chu Yun stood on stage, his hands protecting his face, as the blades continued to cut at him.
Even though his attacks were likide, he didn't waver in the slightest.
Under the encirclement of the wind blades, Chu Yun was unable to retaliate at all, and could only barely protect his face. If he made the slightest movement, the wind blades would pierce into his eyes at an even faster speed.
"There's no other way. The disparity is too great!"
"Junior Brother Chu Yun has already done the best, but unfortunately, the gap between their realms is too big!"
"If Junior Brother Chu Yun is also at the Qi Transformation stage, it is still unknown who will be the victor in this battle."
Some of the Tian Dao Sect's core disciples could not help but sigh.
They had the entire battle in their eyes. Chu Yun had done what none of them could do, but reality was reality, and the difference between them was distance. Although Chu Yun had once given them hope, everyone knew that it was impossible for Chu Yun to win.
"This won't do. If this goes on, I will die of exhaustion."
Chu Yun's mood was also equally anxious.
The pain in his body had long since been forgotten. Now was not the time to think about whether it would hurt or not, but how to escape from this Wind Blade Array.
If he did not escape, he would not even have the chance to bring out his heavenly blade, let alone turn a defeat into a victory.
"Elder Lei!"
Qiao Long was extremely anxious. He wanted to stand up again and again, but restrained himself.
They represented the face of the Tian Dao Sect. No matter what, they must not lose their composure, as that would only attract the mockery of the Aoyun Sect.
Veins popped out from Lei Ming's forehead as the corners of his eyes twitched. Anyone could tell that he wasn't calm at all.
"Elder Lei, there are only a handful of geniuses like Chu Yun, we cannot afford to lose in a battle like this!"
Qiao Long said urgently in a low voice.
Even though Lehman seemed indifferent on the surface, he was also very anxious.
He really liked Chu Yun, so he didn't want to see him die here either.
However, the exchange competition waule that had been jointly set by the two great sects. Even if his status wasn't low, he still couldn't interfere with the rules.
Unless Chu Yun admitted defeat, this battle would not stop!
But, with Chu Yun's proud nature, would he admit defeat?
demon night frowned deeply. As a genius, he could see the unwillingness and anger on Chu Yun's face.
Tang Haoran's palms were even covered in sweat as he muttered to himself: "Brother Chu Yun, you should be able to hold on, right?"
"Die, hurry up and die! Trash like you should die sooner!"
Wu Ziming's eyes were filled with malevolence, after seeing Chu Yun's power, he felt a deep fear from the bottom of his heart. It was no longer important that Chu Yun did not die in his hands, whoever killed him would be fine!
Different people had different feelings in their hearts.
But overall, the majority of the people standing on Chu Yun's side.
"Chu Yun, quickly admit defeat!"
"Did you hear that? Quickly admit defeat!"
Jing Ran pushed through the crowd and ran to the side of the stage.
In the distance, when Yin Hanwen saw this scene, his expression could not help but become gloomy.
He never thought that Jing Ran would actually care so much about this brat. No matter what, this brat, Chu Yun, should die!
"What a noisy ant!"
On the stage, Zuo Yunfei's eyes had long turned red from killing, upon hearing Jing Ran's anxious voice, he became extremely furious, he could not help but point his finger backwards, causing some of the wind blades that surrounded Chu Yun to change their direction and fly towards Jing Ran.
This change shocked everyone.
Zuo Yunfei is crazy, he actually wants to take action on the innocent people below the stage.
This is against the rules!
Shock quickly flashed through Jing Ran's beautiful eyes. She simply did not expect Zuo Yunfei to be so deranged.
"Zuo Yunfei, what are you doing? Go all out and kill Chu Yun! "
The cunning Wu Mu Yuan instantly realized that something was amiss. Zuo Yunfei had taken the initiative to break the rules, which meant that the Tian Dao Sect could totally use the excuse of respecting the rules to suppress Zuo Yunfei!
He was completely irrational and had put himself in a dangerous situation.
That was why Wu Mu Yuan had said that, ordering Zuo Yunfei to quickly kill Chu Yun and not leave him with any chance.
Zuo Yunfei's mind was greatly shaken, as he realized that he was not calm at all.
Below the stage, Jing Ran's expression was filled with fear, she retreated a few steps, but the Wind Blade was extremely fast, it pierced through the air and aimed straight for him, she was unable to dodge it.
This scene happened in a split-second.
Jing Ran closed her eyes in despair, but she still did not regret her actions.
"Swish!"
Right at this moment, a ray of black light came out later and arrived first, slashing and dispersing all the wind blades aimed at Jing Ran.
Unknowingly, Chu Yun had moved to block in front of Jing Ran.
Although his entire body was covered in blood, his figure was still stiff. In his hand was the heavenly blade, and his expression was cold and proud. His gaze was gloomy: "You dare to even touch Aunt Ran, are you tired of living?"




Chapter 58 - One Slash, Shocking the entire audience

"Trash, you still have the mind to care about others?"
Zuo Yunfei's eyes were filled with ferocity. Jing Ran's interference and Chu Yun's sudden outburst had made him extremely unhappy.
In his opinion, trash like Chu Yun should have died early.
What's the point of trying to stir uuckus here?
The most important thing was, he did not know how he did it, but he actually managed to break through the Wind Blade Array that he was determined to get.
That Wind Blade Formation was Zuo Yunfei's best move. Who knew how many famous geniuses died under his Wind Blade Formation? Such a strong martial skill was actually broken by that trash, Chu Yun, who felt like going crazy.
Chu Yun stared at Zuo Yunfei coldly, his killing intent surged, the pitch black and mysterious Supreme Battle Soul released a powerful Qi, shocking every spectator's mind.
What was the origin of this Martial Spirit? Why was it so terrifying?
A Yellow Rank Level 10 was clearly just a Yellow Rank Level 10, but the feeling it gave others was even more intense than the martial spirits from Xuan Wu Realm.
In that moment, in the competition of martial spirits, Chu Yun had already firmly held the upper hand.
Previously, Zuo Yunfei's Wind Blade attacks were continuous, and did not give him any chance to use his heavenly blade, so he could only endure and allow the wind blades to cut all over his body.
Following that, when Zuo Yunfei controlled a few of the wind blades to attack Jing Ran, the time had finally come.
He took advantage of that short period of time to forcefully break open the wind blade formation. Afterwards, he took out his heavenly blade and hacked at the attack that was rushing towards Jing Ran.
"Elder Lei, Zuo Yunfei's violation of the rules is first …."
Qiao Long took a deep breath and said in a low voice, "Even if we interfere in this match, it would still be reasonable!"
Lehman furrowed his brows. His expression was dark and indeterminate, as if he were weighing something.
The instant Zuo Yunfei attacked, he couldn't help but stand up. He wanted to stop him, but the following scene made him sit back down.
The blade in Chu Yun's hand, where did it come from?
It was just a single slash, yet it easily shattered a few wind blades. Could it be that he still had his trump card to use?
This kid, how many more surprises could he bring people?
"Elder Lei!"
Qiao Long was extremely anxious.
"Let's wait and see!"
Lei Ming waved his hand, and looked at Chu Yun with eyes full of anticipation.
Qiao Long could only helplessly nod.
In his heart, he couldn't help but continuously sigh. What a good opportunity, if Elder Lei had been decisive enough, directly killing Zuo Yunfei wasn't too excessive!
Unfortunately, this great opportunity slipped away right before his eyes.
"Chi chi chi!"
The Wind Blades blotted out the sky as they surrounded Chu Yun. From all directions, their attacks were like tides.
Zuo Yunfei controlled his own Martial Spirit, and laughed wickedly: "Chu Yun, no matter how many cards you have, you will definitely die today! I, Zuo Yunfei, have personally killed no less than ten geniuses, you are even unworthy to be compared to them! "
Chu Yun coldly waved his heavenly blade, chopping the wind blades that were rushing at him into pieces.
His moves did not have any special characteristics, nor did they have any tricks that would make people light up in front of them. However, it was this simple and unadorned saber technique that caused some of the people's hearts to tremble.
"This... This blade technique was so powerful! "I can feel that there are countless mysteries contained within!"
Tang Haoran sucked in a breath of cold air. The shock in his eyes became even more intense.
Initially, he had only thought that Chu Yun's body was strong, and that his physique was comparable to a demon beast's.
But now it seemed that not only was it like this, even the casual swing of Chu Yun's blade contained a charm that he could not comprehend; it was simply too inconceivable.
Lehman's face was also filled with shock, as if he had been struck by lightning. His mind went blank.
He tried his best to think, to explore the mysteries of the saber, but no matter how deep he immersed himself in it, he could not find the slightest trace of it.
Even at his level, he could not understand Chu Yun's blade technique!
On the stage, Chu Yun's face was gloomy, the heavenly blade in his hand flew up and down.
He performed all sorts of simple and unadorned techniques, and it seemed as if he didn't need to do much at all.
"Creak."
Seeing that he was unable to attack for a long time, Zuo Yunfei was finally angered. He raised his hand and grabbed, and his Martial Spirit suddenly condensed, bringing about a strong gale that transformed into a spear that pierced through the horizon.
"Chu Yun, you piece of trash, go and die!"
Zuo Yunfei used all of his strength to throw the spear.
"Swoosh!"
An ear-piercing sound of breaking air rang out. The spear tip was made up of tiny wind blades, and it was unstoppable, unstoppable, and unstoppable.
When he saw this, Wu Muyuan's tightly knitted eyebrows finally relaxed. He could not help but let ouearty laugh: "Lei Ming, you can collect the corpses of your disciple!"
"That Chu Yun is going to die!"
"There has never been a martial artist who was able to survive under junior brother Zuo's attack."
"The match is over."
The core disciples of Aoyun Sect all revealed knowing smiles.
Chu Yun looked at the spear that was thrusting towards him, and could not help but clench the heavenly blade in his hands tightly, facing such an attack, he had no way of retreating, he had to take the blow head on!
"Chu Yun, surrender, no one will blame you, you have already done your best!"
Jing Ran stood at the side of the stage and anxiously stomped her feet.
How could she not see Zuo Yunfei's killing intent?
"Surrender? No, I will never surrender! "
Chu Yun muttered to himself, and immediately raised his head, his eyes brimming with killing intent.
The heavenly blade in his hand went from cold to scalding hot, as if it had a soul. It continuously trembled, thirsty for blood.
Chu Yun's entire body's spirit energy was poured into the heavenly blade, and the shocking attack, once again, was displayed!
"Kill!"
Chu Yun used all of his strength to slash out the heavenly blade in his hand.
In this world, other than me, there are only ants and trash!
I am a war god, I am invincible!
"Puchi!"
The space was easily torn apart by the blade of the heavenly passage. Black electric snakes jumped about at the edge of the terrifying black fissure, making sizzling sounds.
No one could have imagined that Chu Yun still hid such an earth-shattering ability; no one could have imagined that Chu Yun could actually fight to the end without fear of anything!
"Crack!"
The spear that was condensed from the fierce wind had been shattered by the murderous aura emitted by the black chain. This was not a competition of the same level at all. This was not a battle of the same level at all.
Zuo Yunfei's face turned pale white, his eyes were mixed with unconcealable fear, and his entire body was trembling violently.
That was an unstoppable force, it was like a gigantic hammer smashing down from thin air, pressuring Zuo Yunfei to the point that he was unable to move.
"Lunar Star Shift!"
Under the mixture of fear, worry, humiliation and other emotions, Zuo Yunfei immediately collapsed. He cried out, still with a bit of will, and instinctively drew circles with his hands, displaying the Moon Star Shift.
He wanted to live, he didn't want to die!
"Chi!"
The so-called precious martial skills could not even withstand a single blow. They exploded before they could even last for a breath.
"Swish!"
In the blink of an eye, it swept past Zuo Yunfei's body and hacked towards the distant sky, ripping the sky apart by more than a thousand meters.
"Pfft!"
Zuo Yunfei's head flew up into the air, his lips were still moving, as though he was saying some words to spare his life.
Blood spurted out of his neck likillar.
Zuo Yunfei's anger was immediately extinguished, he was dead beyond compare.
Chu Yun, the guy who no one had been optimistic about, had actually stepped onto the stage and killed Zuo Yunfei!
Everyone was dumbstruck.
The thousand meter long crack in the sky gradually closed, but the destructive aura did not dissipate for a long time.
After several tens of breaths, Lei Ming was the first to recover from his shock. He laughed out loud and stood up involuntarily: "Chu Yun, you killed well!"
Qiao Long was dumbfounded as he muttered to himself, "So, it was him that day …"
On that day, a small mountain peak was hacked apart. It was precisely this method that was used.
With Qiao Long in the lead, the elders searched bitterly for half a day but were unable to find the culprit. It turned out to be him!
"My eyes were blurry just now. What method was that? Even the sky was torn apart."
"I... I didn't see it clearly either. "
"Too strong! My heart nearly jumped out of my throat just now!"
"Junior Brother Chu Yun, you've won!"
Countless core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect were discussing in whispers, their faces full of shock.
"Little bastard, you … You dare to kill Zuo Yunfei, you … "You!"
Wu Muyuan stood up, his entire body trembling, and even the beard on the corner of his mouth was raised in anger.
Chu Yun smiled, with the attitude of a victor, he stood on the stage and enjoyed the cheers of his peers.
After hearing Wu Mu Yuan, Chu Yun turned his head, with a look of contempt, he spoke word by word: "The reason I came up to accept the challenge was to return those words back to you untouched. The disciples of the Aoyun Secre the trash! "
"Alright!"
"Well said!"
"The disciples of Aoyun Sect are all trash!"
"Long live Junior Brother Chu Yun!"
Many of the core disciples who had been feeling pressured earlier were now clapping and celebrating, exhaling all the pent-up anger.
Wasn't Zuo Yunfei arrogant? He had been beheaded by Chu Yun, whose realm was far worse than his!
Without question, it was equivalent to slapping Aoyun Sect ruthlessly across the face.
This kind of feeling was simply too great!
"Pfft!"
Wu Muyuan trembled as he spat out a mouthful of blood.
He had just lost his grandson a few days ago, and now, his beloved disciple was killed in front of him. This succession of attacks finally crushed Wu Muyuan's nerves, making him pass out from anger.
Zhong Nan, Ao Xue, and the others all had ugly expressions on their faces. They gritted their teeth and ran up to the stage to help Wu Muyuan up.
"Chu Yun, don't be arrogant!"
Ao Xue clenched his teeth, his entire body releasing a ruthless and bloody Qi, staring straight at Chu Yun.
"Why? Are you unconvinced?" Whoever among you all think that you can handle that blade attack, come up on stage! "
Chu Yun's eyes were cold.
Ao Xue was startled, his eyes turned red, but after thinking about it again and again, he still did not dare to step onto the stage.
"If you don't have the strength, then don't come and embarrass yourself!"
After throwing these words, Chu Yun laughed coldly and shook his head, then walked down the stage.
In reality, Chu Yun was just barely holding on. That blade just now used up all his energy, and he couldn't even maintain his Supreme Battle Soul anymore. How could he make that second slash?




Chapter 59 - Aoyun Sect Admission

Although they knew that he no longer had any strength left, none of the core disciples of the Aoyun Sect s dared to challenge him.
They were extremely wary of him. What if, what if?
If Chu Yun still had the strength to make the second slash, then it meant that another person was going to lose his life.
Who would be willing to gamble their life?
I'm afraid no one wants to!
The moment he walked down the stage, Chu Yun staggered and almost fell to the ground.
Tang Haoran, who was quick on the uptake, immediately rushed forward, extended his hand to support Chu Yun, pulled ouill and stuffed it into his mouth. At the same time, he whispered into his ear: "Brother Chu Yun, you really made me … It was such an eye-opener! "
Chu Yun laughed bitterly. Zuo Yunfei was really hard to deal with, he had to use his heavenly blade to barely kill him.
It was also fortunate that the Berserk Dragon Blade Art was not exposed, otherwise the top-grade martial skill self-created by the First Blade Saint Hu Yidao would attract the coveting of countless experts!
At that time, with his current strength, forget about protecting the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, he might not even be able to keep his life!
"Brother Chu Yun, tell me the truth, do you still have other cards up your sleeves?"
Tang Haoran stepped forward and said in a low voice.
Chu Yun was shocked, could it be that Tang Haoran saw through his Berserk Dragon Blade Art?
Tang Haoran's identity was a mystery and his strength was unfathomable. It was not impossible for him to see through Tang Haoran's identity and background.
Just as Chu Yun was about to explain, Tang Haoran continued: "I can't see the path to your martial spirit, but one thing is certain, it is definitely not just a Yellow Rank Level 10 martial spirit. Brother Chu Yun, have you been concealing the grade of your martial spirit? "
Hearing this, Chu Yun heaved a sigh of relief.
"Haoran, you guessed it right. My Martial Spirit is indeed not just a Yellow Rank Level Ten."
Chu Yun smiled, he was not lying. The future of a Supreme Battle Soul was limitless, so what if it was a Yellow Rank Level 10?
"The way big sister sees people is really something that I admire from the bottom of my heart. She has never accepted anything, Brother Chu Yun, you are the first! "
While Tang Haoran was talking, he chuckled. He twitched his mouth and secretly pointed to the distance.
Chu Yun instinctively looked towards the direction Tang Haoran was pointing, and saw a beautiful figure floating past the crowd, quickly vanishing into thin air.
Although it was just a glance, Chu Yun recognized that it was Tang Zixian.
He didn't expect that she would come to watch the battle as well. Was she here just for him?
Chu Yun's victory greatly encouraged the morale of the Tian Dao Sect.
Facing the Aoyun Sect's provocation, not only did he retreat, he went up against him bravely and ruthlessly slapped the other party in the face.
The situation suddenly reversed.
Tian Dao Sect suddenly jumped up, holding the absolute advantage.
Awesome! Awesome!
The most important thing was that the people from Aoyun Sect could only hold it in!
There was nothing more satisfying than this.
"Hahahaha, how is it Wu Mu Yuan, Chu Yun is our Tian Dao Sect's new disciple this year, he hasn't disappointed you, has he?"
Qiao Long's words were mixed with wanton ridicule.
There was even a hint of ridicule outside of the words: "Your so-called geniuses in Aoyun Sect can't even beat our new disciples this year!
With Lei Ming's identity, it would naturally be inconvenient for him to lower himself to the same level as the people from Aoyun Sect, but Qiao Long was the same. He and Wu Mu Yuan were old rivals and each of them wanted to kill the other.
Wu Muyuan had just awoken when he heard Qiao Long's mocking voice. He felt his Qi and blood surge up, the sky went dark, and blood spurt out once again from his head.
"Brother Chu Yun did well, doesn't this mean that it's time for my demon night to take action?"
The bald strong demon night clenched his fists, a sinister smile on his face, and walked towards the stage.
He stared fiercely at Ao Xue and crooked his finger.
Ao Xue was also a bad-tempered person, he naturally could not stand demon night's provocation. His eyes flashed with a scarlet light, and walked over while grinning: "Since you want to die, then I'll grant your wish!"
The two of them were both at the fourth level of Qi Condensation, and their strength wasn't far from each other's. The battle between them was extremely eye-catching.
demon night's martial spirit was a Profound Rank Level One Earth Tyrant Bear. After it was unleashed, the muscles on its body expanded and its strength increased exponentially.
Every single punch of his carried a heavy aura of a mountain, making it impossible for anyone to defend against it.
Ao Xue's martial spirit was relatively special. It was a long sword made entirely from fresh blood. It was called the Blood Sword and was also a Profound Grade One martial spirit.
He had grown up with the army and killed many people. At such a young age, he had already personally massacred a thousand people. That was why he always had a ruthless aura around him.
Later on, when he awakened his Martial Spirit, he awakened the blood sword.
"Boom boom boom!"
There were no superfluous words or fancy moves. All they did was collide with each other, desperately trying to collide with each other.
He would fight with the most manly, and also the most blood-filled, method!
The two of them had the same style of bravado. They would not rest until they had defeated their opponent head-on.
Ao Xue was a sword, but when he swung it, it was very heavy. Furthermore, he did not like to use his sword to assassinate, so he used it to strike.
After several rounds of direct confrontation, their physical strength had not weakened in the slightest.
The evil aura of the demon night, as well as its proud and bloodthirsty killing intent, interweaved together and ignited the eyeballs of everyone present.
This battle was truly fascinating to behold, causing the hearts of the spectating crowd to pound with excitement, and their blood boiling with excitement.
In the end, Ao Xue lost in one move, getting hit by demon night's fist, falling to the ground with heavy injuries, losing consciousness.
Looking at the proud blood below his feet, demon night smiled sinisterly, he raised his head arrogantly and said disdainfully: "Towards those who lost, I, demon night, will never kill them all, if you have the ability, defeat me directly! If I can defeat you once, I can defeat you ten times! "
demon night's words made many core disciples' hearts surge. This was whaeal man should be doing!
Although he and Ao Xue shared some similarities, they were two extremes.
One loved to fight, but he had his own rules.
One loved to kill, and his murderous aura was overflowing. His body was filled with ruthlessness, and he would never let anyone go.
This was the difference between demon night and Ao Xue.
Aoyun Sect was once again defeated, Wu Muyuan was sent into a deep coma, and all the core disciples suddenly felt like they had no leader.
"What should I do next?"
She was feeling rather anxious over her long period of time. Seeing that she was unable to stop herself from collapsing, she had no choice but to do so.
But the exchange competition continued.
"There's no need to continue this exchange. Junior Brother Zuo's death and Ao Xue's defeat are already far beyond our expectations. Right now, our morale is severely damaged. If we continue on like this, we will only suffer even more losses! "
Zhong Nan was one of the more prestigious disciples in the Aoyun Sect, ranked at the top of the core disciples.
Surprisingly, none of the disciples objected to his words.
"Are we leaving with our tails between our legs?" I am truly unwilling in my heart! "
A trace of anger flashed across her beautiful face.
"Don't be emotional, we can't stay any longer!"
Zhong Nan's face was gloomy and his voice was stern.
"Alright... "Alright, I'll listen to Senior Martial Brother Zhong."
Long Qing bit her lips and could only nod.
The rest of the Aoyun Sect's core disciples also lowered their heads, no longer as arrogant as before.
When they had just arrived in Tian Dao Sect, they had all been so arrogant, like there were twenty to eighty thousand of them. It was only when reality slapped them in the face that they looked like stray dogs, their tails tucked in dejectedly.
There was a smile on Lei Ming's face, and he was extremely happy.
Tian Dao Sect finally expressed all of the grievances he felt during the previous exchange competition.
The Aoyun Sect was their main competitor, and they had been enemies for a long time, so no one would pity their sworn enemy.
"Elder Lei, our Aoyun Sect has not made sufficient preparations for this exchange. But if the mountains don't change, sooner or later, we'll get this back! "
Zhong Nan took two steps forward, clasped his hands, and said.
"F * ck your mother! Why do you still have the face to act cool aime like this?"
"I was really shocked by the thickness of the skin of Aoyun Sect and the rest!"
"You're so fresh and refined even when you admit your wrongs!"
On the Tian Dao Sect's side, countless of core disciples were cursing.
It was you guys who took the initiative to admit your defeat, but why do you make it seem like we are the weaker party?
How could he be so shameless?
Below the stage, Chu Yun could not hold back his laughter.
The people of Aoyun Sect were refreshing his understanding of idiots time and time again.
Zhong Nan's face was gloomy, he wanted to bring Aoyun Sect out, but he also wanted to preserve his dignity, so he fell into a dilemma right away.
"What, you want to withdraw?"
Qiao Long smiled disdainfully and said, "In the exchange between our two sects, we've never once thought of quitting."
Qiao Long undoubtedly harbored a deep hatred towards the Aoyun Sect in his heart. Back then, when he brought many disciples to participate in the exchange competitions with the Aoyun Sect, he was greatly humiliated. The other party did not even bother receiving him, leaving him hanging there for more than an hour.
That time, he had truly lost all face.
In the end, Qiao Long suppressed his anger and returned from the exchange competition with a serious illness that left him sick for half a month.
This time, he would definitely not let Aoyun Sect off lightly.
"Because of all the trivial matters that haunt us, we are no longer in the mood to fight. Even if you Tian Dao Sect were to continue competing, you will not be able to win!"
Zhong Nan sneered. He looked like a dead pig that wasn't afraid of boiling water.
This scene instantly attracted even more curses.
At this moment, Lehman spoke. He expressionlessly said, "If you want to withdraw from the competition, that's fine. You can obediently put some blood on the ground and scram!"
Zhong Nan's expression turned cold, and immediately said: "All the winnings that our Aoyun Secave brought this time, are unconditionally offered up to your esteemed sect, to show our sincerity. Is that enough? "
Tian Dao Sect and Aoyun Sect had prepared valuable cultivation resources as the prize for this exchange.
Of course, the most important thing was not the wager, but his face!
Whoever won was a sign of the power of martial arts. This was a face and honor that no amount of wealth could buy!
"Zhong Nan, are you trying to fool a three year old child?"
Qiao Long laughed in disdain and said with a face full of contempt: "Even if you do not withdraw, our Tian Dao Sect will still win. In the end, aren't those prizes still ours?"




Chapter 60 - Bring the ransom

Zhong Nan's face became ugly, and said in a deep voice, "Then what does your Tian Dao Sect want to do? You won this exchange, but so what? Don't forget, in half a year's time, Jade Emperor Island will open. Our real battle will be on this island. This time's exchange is jusrelude to warm up! "
"Cut the crap!"
Lei Ming's temper was as violent as thunder. With a loud shout, the scene suddenly became absolutely silent, so quiet that one could heain drop.
Zhong Nan's face was pale. Under the power of the thunder, he didn't dare to say a word.
"Since you don't know what to do, I'll decide for you."
Lei Ming's gaze swept across the core disciples of the Aoyun Sect, and landed on one of them.
That person trembled so badly that he did not even dare to breathe.
"You, scram back to Aoyun Sect and tell He Jun, who is in Aoyun Sect, to bring sufficient ransom to kill him. As for the amount of the ransom, he would just bring as much money as they were worth. "If I lose a single cent, I will kill a person!"
Lehman's eyes slightly narrowed as he slowly spoke.
Although the voice wasn't loud, it was accurately heard by everyone present.
He Jun was the Great Clan Elder of Aoyun Sect, in terms of status, he was not much different from Lei Ming.
"No way!"
Before the disciple could say anything, Zhong Nan's face suddenly changed and he couldn't help but clench his teeth and say, "This … This is against the rules! "
Zhong Nan felt great waves in his heart. He never would have thought that Lehman would be so unreasonable as to do something that went against the original intention of the exchange competition.
Is this still an exchange competition? This was clearly taking advantage of the situation!
If he was really detained, even if he returned to the sect safely, he would definitely be mocked by his fellow sect members.
He, Zhong Nan, couldn't afford to lose this face!
The expressions of the other core disciples also changed. The Tian Dao Sect actually wanted to capture all of them here as hostages. This was simply too shameful and humiliating!
"It is not up to you to decide whether or not you agree with the rules." The victor is king, and right now, you all have no right to discuss the conditions, do you understand? "
Lei Ming sneered and threw a look at Qiao Long. Then, he got up and left.
The few elders, led by Qiao Long, all stood up with a smile and surrounded Aoyun Sect's group.
"It really is the river that flows east to west for thirty years. Back then, when your Aoyun Sect wantonly humiliated us, did you ever think about this day?"
Qiao Long smiled merrily and then waved his hand. His eyes suddenly turned cold. "Capture all of them! Kill anyone who dares resist!"
"You will regret it!"
"Qiao Long, if you dare touch me, I'll kill you sooner or later!"
"Half a year from now, on Jade Emperor Island, I will definitely not spare your Tian Dao Sect!"
The core disciples of the Aoyun Sect were trembling in anger. When had they ever been humiliated like this?
However, people had no choice but to lower their heads when they were under the roof.
In the end, face was not as important as life. Although the cries of the core disciples were loud and clear, they still obediently lowered their heads in the end and let Qiao Long seal their spiritual energy.
At this point, the exchange competition came to an end.
At the beginning, the Aoyun Sect looked down on everyone and was unceasing arrogant, but later on, there was an earth-shattering reversal. This made many Tian Dao Sect disciples feel their blood pumping, and they were filled with joy.
Although the number of matches was not great, every match could be said to berfect showdown.
Especially when Chu Yun had jumped realms to fight against Zuo Yunfei, the last slash had shocked the heavens and shocked the earth, causing even the spirits to cry, causing many disciples to be immersed in their discussions.
"It's really not fun. It's only been a few rounds, and it's already over."
Tang Haoran shook his head. His face was full of regret.
He had always desired to seigh level duel.
"Haoran, what exactly is the Jade Emperor Island that Zhong Nan mentioned before?"
Chu Yun asked with interest.
"You don't even know what the Jade Emperor Island is?"
Tang Haoran's expression was weird, but he quickly explained, "The Jade Emperor Island that opens once every three years is a feast for the nearby sects. In half a year's time, the Jade Emperor Island will open. At that time, dozens of sects nearby will send out their core disciples to explore the Jade Emperor Island! "
"That's right, Jade Emperor Island's history is not small. It used to beavenly passage in the sea, which was occupied by a middle-tier sect called the Jade Emperor Sect. "Afterwards, somehow, the Jade Emperor Sect was targeted by a powerful demonic beast in the sea. That demonic beast's strength was monstrous, and it was incomparably domineering. It caused huge waves that were tens of thousands of meters tall, exterminating the Jade Emperor Sect."
demon night walked over from the side with a smile on his face. His terrifying and exaggerated muscles were enough to shock anyone.
Along the way, countless disciples moved aside to give way.
He followed Tang Haoran's instructions and continued.
"From then on, the Jade Emperor Island became an isolated island. Later on, the lone island was discovered by some sects, and these schools drew a teleportation formation on top of the island. They reached an agreement and set ulace to train the disciples, opening the teleportation formation every three years and sending the core disciples into it to explore and gain experience."
"The treasures and fortuitous encounters found within shall all belong to this disciple."
"So that's how it is!"
Chu Yun nodded his head, sucreasure trove was indeed a great place to train and train.
It was no wonder that Zhong Nan would say that this exchange competition was purely to warm up the trip to Jade Emperor Island half a year later.
Compared to the exploration of Jade Emperor Island that had over a dozen sects participating in, the exchange between the two sects wasn't much. It wasn't worth mentioning at all.
"Chu Yun, my demon night has only been in closed-door training for half a year, I never thought that a genius with sucalent like you would appear in the sect. I really like your personality. Let's be friends! "
demon night smiled and extended his hand at the same time.
"I forgot to introduce you. demon night is also a member of our Zi Xian Alliance."
Tang Haoran's eyes were full of smiles.
"Is that so?"
Chu Yun was a little surprised, although there were not many people in the Zi Xian Alliance, all of them had extraordinary strength.
It was no wonder why the Boundless Alliance was so afraid.
Thank you, Senior Brother demon night, for your praise.
Chu Yun smiled slightly. As the saying went, if you respect me, I respect you by ten feet, and adding the fact that demon night had spoken up for him earlier, Chu Yun's impression of demon night was very good.
Moreover, demon night was a member of the Zi Xian Alliance, and with this, their relationship could be considered to be even closer.
"Chu Yun, I heard you rejected Elder Tang's invitation?"
demon night's smile was a little weird, but he couldn't help but shake his head: "Then you must endure it, Elder Tang ierson who will never stop until he reaches his goal! In my opinion, you should just join the Zi Xian Alliance, I wonder how many people are unable to do so. "
"Come on, you can't even persuade me, how can he listen to you!"
Tang Haoran rolled his eyes in annoyance.
"Haha, I'll think about it seriously."
Chu Yun laughed and nodded, but this time he was not being perfunctory, he was truly preparing to think things over.
After joining the Zi Xian Alliance, no matter what you do in the sect, it would be a lot more convenient.
This identity would bring him endless convenience and would save him a lot of unnecessary trouble.
"Alright, let's not mention this. Chu Yun, I am very interested in your martial spirit. When you break through to the Qi Transformation stage, I will fight you to the death! "
demon night grinned. He didn't even talk about the challenge, which showed how obsessed he was with martial arts.
"Alright, at that time, I hope that Senior Brother demon night will be generous with your advice."
Chu Yun really liked demon night's straightforward character, and agreed immediately.
After the demon night took his leave, countless of core disciples took the initiative to walk over and chat with Chu Yun, wanting to befriend him.
After seeing Chu Yun's true strength, these core disciples were extremely glad that they did not offend him.
Such a genius would surely receive great attention from the sect after he'd made his debut this time. It would be beneficial to build a good relationship with him in advance!
"Junior brother Chu Yun, congratulations!"
Chen Hui came closer with a bright smile on his face. He looked like Chu Yun had a good relationship with him.
Chu Yun was too lazy to continue greeting them. He waerson who relied on himself for everything.
Wu Ziming followed behind Chen Hui, his face cold, his eyes filled with killing intent.
But in his heart, he was filled with despair.
After seeing the true difference between him and Chu Yun, Wu Ziming's heart sank. No matter how hard he tried, it was difficult to catch up to him.
To put it bluntly, Chu Yun had already left him far behind, and he no longer had the qualifications to be an opponent anymore.
Looking at the back of Chu Yun, Wu Ziming couldn't help but to clench his teeth.
"Kid, didn't you solemnly assure me that your martial spirit was only a ninth grade Yellow Rank?"
Jing Ran walked over snappily. She snorted coldly as her beautiful eyes stared straight at Chu Yun.
Chu Yun felt a burst of guilt from Jing Ran's gaze, and he could not help but raise her hand: "Alright Aunt Ran, I admit my wrongs, I admit my wrongs, is that not enough?"
"Then tell me the truth, what is the grade of your Martial Spirit?"
Jing Ran curiously moved closer.
Chu Yun laughed bitterly: "It really is only a Yellow Rank Level 10, this time I won't hide it anymore."
"I'd rather believe you!" Your father is so magnanimous, how could he have a son like you? "
Jing Ran curled her lips, then cleared her throat and intentionally asked: "Um, you … "You stinking brat, when are you going home?"
"What's wrong, Aunt Ran? You're thinking of my father so quickly?"
Chu Yun could not hold back his laughter. "It just so happens that I plan to go back forip soon, tomorrow is around the day. Tomorrow, Aunt Ran will go back with me, and it's also about time to pay her respects."
Jing Ran nodded, and asked again: "Then tell me, what does your father like? I... I'll prepare some gifts. "
"If you want a gift, then bring a jug of good wine."
Chu Yun laughed.
Chu Yun was unable to see through his father's true thoughts, but Jing Ran's feelings were extremely sincere.
Ever since mother left more than ten years ago, Chu Tiankuo had never taken in another concubine, much less remarried.
Jing Ran was only ten years younger than her father. The age difference was nothing, and if the two of them could really get together, that would be good.
Of course, the final decision was in his father's hands.




Chapter 61 - Complement of the remaining volumes

The news spread like wildfire. Not long after the exchange competition ended, Chu Yun's brilliant news had already spread throughout the entire Tian Dao Sect.
When he returned to the courtyard, Chu Yun discovered that there were many invitations placed at the entrance. When he opened them, he found that it was simply a gathering of various alliances within the sect, and wanted to invite him to participate.
Many of the alliances wanted to make friends with Chu Yun, wanting to build good relations with him.
However, Chu Yun had never been interested in these things.
Chu Yun casually threw away the invitation cards, pushed the door and walked in.
Just as he entered the courtyard, he saw a figure sitting in the pavilion as he looked at him with a smile, "You're back?"
"Elder Lei."
Chu Yun still had a lot of respect for Lei Ming.
After defeating the Aoyun Sect, he was obviously in a good mood. "Chu Yun, this old man had promised you before, if you can win the glory of our Tian Dao Sect in this exchange competition, I will give you a good fortune!"
Hearing this, Chu Yun was extremely excited, and could not help but ask: "Elder Lei said before, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud disciple's cultivation was only an incomplete manual. Could this so-called luck be referring to a complete Hand of the Flipping Cloud? "
Lei Ming laughed meaningfully, then shook his head: "No, it's not that simple. The Hand of the Flipping Cloud you're training in is indeed an incomplete book, but the true complete Hand of the Flipping Cloud, even this old man has never comprehended."
Chu Yun raised his brows, "What do you mean by that?"
"Sit!"
Lei Ming waved his hand and invited Chu Yun to sit. He then took ouot teapot from his spatial ring and poured himself a cup of hot tea.
"Let's start from the beginning. Where did you learn this Hand of the Flipping Cloud from?"
Lei Ming asked with a smile.
"From where? This Hand of the Flipping Cloud has always been in my Chu Family's Martial Skill Building, and has been there for many years. "
Chu Yun was a little doubtful, he did not understand the meaning of Lei Ming's words.
"The origin of this Hand of the Flipping Cloud is not simple. It was created by a Genuine Force Ranker Xu Tianyun twenty years ago. Hand of the Flipping Cloud s were ferocious and tough, they were tyrannical without equal, and very few people could resist its power. However, later on when Xu Qiuyun lost the bet, his cultivation was crippled and he was hiding in the Da Xia Empire, so naturally, this Hand of the Flipping Cloud was lost as well. "
"The Hand of the Flipping Cloud that has actually been spread outside is only an incomplete manual. I'm afraid only Xu Qiuyun would know about the true Hand of the Flipping Cloud."
"However, twenty years ago, this old man had seen Xu Qiuyun once. He also asked for advice from the Hand of the Flipping Cloud and gained some insights."
When he mentioned Xu Qiuyun, a hint of longing flashed across Lei Ming's eyes. After all, there weren't many geniuses like him in this world.
"This old man admires Xu Tianyun very much. I admire him very much for creating sucyrannical technique like the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, but since he is unwilling to teach me, then I will comprehend it myself. To this day, I have perfected a lot of Hand of the Flipping Cloud s. Although they are not up to the standard of a precious technique, their power is not inferior by much. "
Lei Ming smiled slightly, and continued: "That day when you were fighting Yin Hanwen, this old man saw that you were using the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, but it was only the initial fragment. Now that I don't know if Xu Qiuyun is dead or alive, finding a real Hand of the Flipping Cloud is no different from daydreaming, but this old man can pass on what I have comprehended to you! "
Chu Yun's eyes lit up: "Disciple is willing to learn with humility!"
Lei Ming was, after all, the Great Elder of the Tian Dao Sect, and his cultivation was at the sixth level of the Genuine Force. Being able to learn the Hand of the Flipping Cloud that he had comprehended was indeed a good fortune.
"Alright, look carefully!"
With both hands behind his back, Lei Ming got up and walked out of the pavilion. He stared into the distance and shouted, "Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
"Boom!"
A strong gust of wind rose up from the ground as the spirit energy condensed into the image of a giant palm and struck forward.
The thick air currents churned, each roll creating an even more powerful force of impact. It was only when the air in front of them was crushed into pieces that it finally stopped.
"In this old man's opinion, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud only weighs on one word. It relies on a domineering and peerless attack power that can instantly tear apart the enemy's body, and achieve the effect of killing the enemy in one move. That is the true essence of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud. So, this old man controls the Hand of the Flipping Cloud and makes it roll continuously, absorbing an even greater power from the void. Once it reaches the peak of its power, no one can stop it! "
After Lei Ming finished explaining, he looked at Chu Yun.
Chu Yun frowned, he continued to ponder and extrapolate Lei Ming's words.
If that was the case, then the Hand of the Flipping Cloud's power should have increased by quite a lot, and its rank should have becomigh ranked martial skill, but was Xu Qiuyun's original intention really like that?
Definitely not.
If the path that Lei Ming walked was the same as Xu Qiuyun, then he would have long since cultivated his Hand of the Flipping Cloud to the level of a precious technique.
But even so, Lehman's Hand of the Flipping Cloud technique was still much stronger than the one he had cultivated.
But Lei Ming's words set off ripples in Chu Yun's heart.
He had only trained in the incomplete manual. Even though the incomplete manual was incomplete, it implied that he had unlimited possibilities.
Since Lehman was able to perfect and comprehend the Hand of the Flipping Cloud in his heart based on the incomplete manual, then why couldn't he make use of the incomplete manual and extend it infinitely, finally forming his own unique martial skill?
Once this idea appeared, he couldn't suppress it any longer.
Infinite confidence rose in Chu Yun's eyes. If others can do it, I can do it too!
Seeing Chu Yun keep silent, Lei Ming seemed to have understood something, and asked: "Chu Yun, do you want to improve the Hand of the Flipping Cloud yourself?"
Chu Yun did not hide his thoughts at all, he nodded and said seriously: "That's right, disciple does indeed think this way."
Lei Ming took a deep breath and could not help but smile, "To a martial artist, the importance of martial skills goes without saying. All the strong people will create their own martial skills that suit them the best. All along, I've been picking people's teeth, so I ended up in the lower tier. "
"To have such thoughts, aside from being bold, it also shows that you are very ambitious. This is a good thing." This old man has studied the Hand of the Flipping Cloud for many years, so I can give you a bit of experience! "
Lei Ming was very generous. Not only did he speak out to encourage Chu Yun, he also imparted some of his experience to Chu Yun.
"Many thanks to Elder Lei!"
Chu Yun was slightly grateful, he had actually rejected Lei Ming's good intentions and Lei Ming actually magnanimously expressed that he would teach Chu Yun his experience.
With Lehman's twenty years of experience, he would be able to avoid detours and detours when he perfected his Hand of the Flipping Cloud!
… ….
On the morning of the next day, before Chu Yun had even woken up from his dreams, someone knocked on his room door repeatedly.
After opening the door, he found that the person outside was Jing Ran.
She was obviously deliberately dressed up. She wored dress, and her face was covered with makeup. Her facial features were likainting. She was truly a peerless beauty.
"Chu Yun, we have to go!"
Jing Ran was obviously very excited, she did not have the cold attitude of an outsider.
"No way, Aunt Ran. What time is it?"
Chu Yun opened his eyes wide, and retorted in disbelief.
The sun hadn't even risen yet. There was no need to rush it, was there?
"Isn't it going to take a while to get from the sect to the Da Xia Empire? Don't sleep anymore, I have even prepared a flying demonic beast! "
Jing Ran's face was filled with impatience, obviously she wasn't even willing to wait any longer.
The pitiful Chu Yun, who had a late night chat with Lei Mingchang yesterday, and was about to get some rest, was forcefully dragged out by Jing Ran.
Outside the courtyard, a flying demonic beast was crawling on the ground.
"It will take me two days to travel from the sect to Hong An City, but riding this flying demon beast will take me half a day!"
Jing Ran leapt up and firmly stood on the back of the flying beast. She laughed helplessly and stood up as well.
The back of this flying demonic beast was broad enough that three to five people wouldn't broblem.
"Swish!"
At Jing Ran's command, the flying beast suddenly shot up into the sky, like an arrow piercing through the clouds, and pierced deep into the clouds.
Chu Yun only felt that his surroundings was a field of white, he could not see anything clearly.
Half a day later, the flying demonic beast arrived in the sky above Hong An City.
"This is …" "Demonic beast!"
"What a big demon beast! It's actually falling towards us!"
"Quick, go inform the guards!"
When the flying beasts landed in Hong An City, it actually caused a lot of commotion. Many people had faces full of fear as they kept retreating, afraid that the demonic beasts would crazily devour them.
Chu Yun laughed helplessly, and could only jump off the back of the demon beast. "What, it's not even been half a year since I left, and you already don't recognize me?"
In this period of time, Chu Yun had grown up very quickly. Regardless of appearance or temperament, they had changed quite a bit compared to before.
Especially that faint, powerful pressure, which caused those martial artists to feel even more terrified.
After hearing Chu Yun's words, the warriors looked carefully for a while, before recognizing him.
"Young Lord!"
"Young Master Chu Yun!"
"So it's the Young Lord!"
Ever since Chu Yun entered the Tian Dao Sect, the Chu Family's status had risen exponentially. The families in the nearby cities started to interact with the Chu Family.
The warriors of the Hong An City also benefited from it, hence they respected Chu Yun from the bottom of their hearts.
"Quick, report to the Patriarch that the Young Lord has returned!"
Several guards immediately shouted out with bright smiles on their faces.
"There's no need to report. I'll go find father by myself."
"Aunt Ran, come with me."
Chu Yun walked towards his family.
The current Chu family was much more imposing than before. The guards on both sides of the gate were all at the 8th level of Qi Cultivating Stage.
After exterminating the Chen family, the Chu family had gathered all of the resources in the Hong An City. In addition to that, there were many warriors from nearby who had come to join them. The development of the city was progressing aapid pace.
"Yun'er is back?"
Chu Tiankuo anxiously walked out of the clan with an uncontrollable joy on his face.
"Father."
Chu Yun revealed a smile.
The smile on Chu Tiankuo's face stiffened, he cleared his throat, and said awkwardly: "Jing Ran, why are you here?"
"I brought Aunt Ran."
Chu Yun spread out his hands: "She said that she had something to say to you, so I brought her back."
Jing Ran's face slightly flushed, and she lowered her head in embarrassment.
"Little bastard."
Chu Tiankuo was at a loss whether to laugh or cry: "Come in first, let's talk after you enter."




Chapter 62 - Xu Tianyun

Chu Yun told Chu Tiankuo about some of the experiences he had in the Tian Dao Sect.
When he heard that Chu Yun had been promoted to a core disciple the moment he entered the sect, won over by the largest alliance, and shone brilliantly during the exchange competition, Chu Tiankuo was overjoyed.
"Yun'er, then what is your current level?"
Chu Tiankuo looked up and down at Chu Yun.
"Qi Disciple level 8."
Chu Yun replied with a smile.
Chu Tiankuo took in a deep breath of cold air, and was surprised and happy at the same time, "You have only left the family for less than half a year, but you have actually, unexpectedly, improved in such an inconceivable manner?"
In half a year, the speed at which one's cultivation base was rising was not something that anyone could easily accomplish.
"Give me some more time, I think I can break through to the Qi Transformation stage."
Chu Yun was not modest at all. In front of his father, he had nothing to be modest about.
"This is truly unbelievable. I had thought that it would be difficult for you to gain a foothold in the Tian Dao Sect."
Chu Tiankuo shook his head and could not help but sigh.
The Tian Dao Sect was the biggest and strongest sect in the vicinity of Da Xia Empire. All the youths of Da Xia Empire dreamed of being able to enter there.
It was not easy for someone like Chu Yun, who had no identity or background, to stand firmly in there. Without the support of his background, Chu Yun could only rely on his own talent and perseverance.
"Oh right, Father, I don't have much use for this thing, so I'll give it to you."
Chu Yun took ouundred year old Profound Spirit Jade from his spatial ring and handed it over.
Chu Tiankuo was startled and could not help but ask: "This, this is a Profound Spirit Jade?"
"Mm, a hundred year spirit jade can increase the speed by thirty percent when you breathe in spirit energy. The speed at which I absorb spiritual energy is already fast enough, so even if I use this thing, I won't be able to improve much.
Chu Yun laughed.
The words he said were true without any hint of boasting.
The speed at which the supreme battle spirit absorbed spiritual energy could simply be described as terrifying.
The hundred year spirit jade couldn't raise anything at all.
Rather than holding it and wasting it all the time, he might as well give it to his father to bring out the true usage of Mystical Spirit Jade.
"Master, the dishes have been prepared. They are made by a famous chef from Da Xia Empire. Should we bring them up now?"
After a while, a servant asked respectfully.
"Attack!"
Chu Tiankuo waved his hand.
The table was quickly filled with sumptuous dishes that filled the room.
Just then, Jing Ran took out a jug of wine and smiled: "How can there not be good wine to liven things up with good food? I just happen to havot of medicinal wine here, let's drink together. "
Chu Yun only ate half of the meal and took the chance to leave, leaving the two of them with a great chance.
On the way back, Chu Yun's mind was full of the comprehension of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
Yesterday, he chatted with Lei Ming for an entire day, gaining a deeper understanding of Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
Using the remnant Hand of the Flipping Cloud s as a starting point to walk his own unique path was extremely difficult. Take Lehman for example, it took him more than ten years to achieve it.
The characteristics of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, meant that it was only suitable for a few people to cultivate.
Chu Yun who had a strong physique was extremely suitable for cultivation, but if he wanted to create something based on the original foundation, it wouldn't be that simple.
Creating a battle technique requireigh level of intelligence and comprehension. Even a genius would find it hard to achieve such a feat.
However, Chu Yun had always been full of confidence for himself. He believed that the Hand of the Flipping Cloud could perfectly match his own Martial Spirit.
"The key to Elder Lei's understanding of Hand of the Flipping Cloud lies in one word. Where is my understanding of Hand of the Flipping Cloud and what is it?"
Chu Yun muttered to himself as his hands began to silently calculate, over and over again, but he still could not find an answer that satisfied him.
"Chu Yun!"
At that moment, a voice suddenly called out to him.
Chu Yun was immediately woken up from his state of immersion. He looked around and realized that he had walked into the Martial Skill Pavilion at some point in time.
The person who had called out to him just now was none other than Elder Gray, who was standing in front of the Martial Skill Pavilion.
When he spoke, he still carried a lifeless look: "Chu Yun, you are the only person in the clan who cultivates a Hand of the Flipping Cloud, can you demonstrate it to me and see how your cultivation is going?"
Chu Yun was still struggling to find what he wanted, but after hearing what Old Gray said, he immediately agreed happily: "Of course you can, honestly speaking, I am currently stuck in a misunderstanding. If Old Gray could give some pointers to this junior, then Junior would be extremely grateful."
"Boom!"
Chu Yun concentrated spirit energy on his palm, and with a backhand slap, a palm image was ruthlessly imprinted towards the sky with a loud rumbling sound.
The world that Chu Yun stood on, was shaken by the palm images to the point that it continuously trembled. The spirit energy in the air was also compressed and crackled, the empty air was like a lake that rippled, and the dense shock wave did not dissipate for a long time.
Seeing that, Elder Hui did not say anything, and only chuckled: "To be honest, your comprehension ability is not bad. To be able to cultivate Hand of the Flipping Cloud to this extent within a few months, is very precious. Moreover, you have only trained in the incomplete manual … "
Chu Yun nodded, just as he was about to say something, his expression suddenly froze.
Old Gray was actually also able to tell that the Hand of the Flipping Cloud waemnant scroll!
Looking at Chu Yun's incomparably shocked expression, Elder Ash waved his hand and chuckled: "Don't stare at me with such an inconceivable gaze. This Hand of the Flipping Cloud is my own creation, how could I not see through it?"
With that said, Chu Yun's eyes suddenly widened, his pupils contracting intensely.
Old Gray was actually Xu Qiuyun?
Gray Elder sighed: "It's been so many years since I've used the name Xu Qiuyun. When I came to Da Xia Empire, your grandfather took me in, so I stayed here forever. Afterwards, I placed the Hand of the Flipping Cloud's remnant scroll on the second floor of the Martial Skill Pavilion. I had always been under the illusion that someone would be able to cultivate it to the pinnacle, so that I could pass on the real Hand of the Flipping Cloud to him. I never thought that after all these years have passed, only you, kid, can be considered to have cultivated to a decent level! "
Chu Yun stood in place for a long time, unable to come to his senses.
"Chu Yun, I have decided to pass down the true Hand of the Flipping Cloud to you. "Are you willing to cultivate?"
Old Man Gray's cloudy eyes suddenly became intimidating, his entire body released pressure, his stooped body instantly became bigger, no one dared to look directly at him.
After all, he was once a Genuine Force expert.
Seeing the look of expectation in elder Hui's eyes, Chu Yun sighed helplessly and shook his head: "Senior, I refuse."
"You refuse?"
He immediately calmed down and asked with a smile: "You love the Hand of the Flipping Cloud so much yet you're not willing to practice the complete set of martial arts. Can you tell meason?"
Chu Yun clenched his fist and said in a low voice: "When I was in Tian Dao Sect, I met someone called Lei Ming. Senior should also know him."
"Thunder?"
Then, he nodded his head: "I seem to have some impression of him. Back then, he had even asked me for advice on Hand of the Flipping Cloud s, and I had a chat with him."
"In these twenty years, he relied on the remnants of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud's scrolls to create a martial skill of his own. Even though it's just a Superior Grade Martial Technique, his actions reminded me of that. I really like the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, so I want to improve it myself! "
Chu Yun's eyes were firm, and he spoke word by word.
Hearing this, Elder Gray was very surprised.
He originally thought that Chu Yun not accepting his inheritance was due to other reasons, but he never thought that it was actually because he wanted to perfect the remaining part of the scroll.
There were shortcuts, but he refused to take them. He insisted on opening up a new path for himself.
Furthermore, this new path was filled with unknowns. One would not be able to foresee whether this path was good or not.
"Very good, Chu Yun. I am very pleased that you have such a belief. Even though I have spent my entire life, I have only raised the Hand of the Flipping Cloud trecious martial skill. But I know very clearly, the limit is definitely not only to precious items! It still has enough potential to remain untapped! "
With regards to Chu Yun's determination, he was encouraging.
"If you can do it, if you can make the Hand of the Flipping Cloud level up again, then I will die with peace of mind!"
"The first thing you should do when creating your own martial skill is comprehend. Can you tell me what you've comprehended from it?"
Chu Yun frowned and whispered, "I can vaguely sense something, but I just can't grab onto it!"
"If you can feel it, it means that you have comprehended it. Now, all you need to do is to calm your heart and firmly grasp onto that thread of inspiration! "
As someone who had created a martial skill, he naturally knew the importance of comprehending it.
If one's perception was slightly poor, then it would be easy for others to learn and comprehend. You might need to spend a very long time to learn it. This was extremely disadvantageous to your own cultivation.
There was no genius who had a lower comprehension ability!
Chu Yun had been trying very hard this whole time, but he was always lacking a little. In the end, he simply let go of himself and released his Supreme Battle Soul.
After the appearance of the Supreme Battle Soul, Chu Yun's mind became clear and the inspiration that he had been struggling to seek was caught in an instant.
"Force!"
Chu Yun's eyes lit up, his fists clenched tightly as he finally revealed his understanding towards Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
"Force?"
Old Grey seemed to be deep in thought, as he continuously pondered over this word.
"That's right, it's Force! Senior, didn't you create the Hand of the Flipping Cloud so that you could raise your fighting strength to the maximum? Once one's fighting strength was raised to the limit, there was nothing one could not win against, one could kill the enemy in one move! Before this, what was the most important thing was momentum! It was an imposing manner! It was power! "It's a major trend!"
"In this junior's opinion, Hand of the Flipping Cloud can completely abandon everything and focus on cultivation! What strength, speed, those patterns are all too small, they aren't what I, Chu Yun, am looking for. If I were to perfect the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, I would rather wish for it to be able to control everything in the world, be able to fight against enemies, and use its energy to swallow everything in its path, sweep away the sun and moon, and suppress everything! "
Chu Yun comprehended quite a bit, and the more he spoke, the more excited he became, and he wished that he could fully enlighten his.




Chapter 63 - Chu Yun's Comprehension

As he talked to himself, Chu Yun's understanding of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud became deeper and deeper. It was as if he had completely dissected that martial skill and placed it in front of him.
A bright light shot out from his body and pierced into the void.
This was the so-called instant enlightenment.
[Unlock the clouds and see the sun!]
He finally understood!
This time, he finally understood it all!
A flash of astonishment quickly flashed within Old Gray's eyes.
He never would have thought that Chu Yun would actually say such shocking words.
Force … specialized in the cultivation of force?
After some careful consideration, he realized that this made sense.
The more he thought about it, the more shocked he became.
"Hahahahahaha!" Well said, well said! Force, Hand of the Flipping Cloud, focused on power! The thing that I, Xu Tianyun, have never been able to comprehend in my entire life, has actually been awakened by you in an instant! "
It was unknown if it was because he was too excited, to the point that he was laughing till tears came out.
Chu Yun stood where he was, like a statue, entranced, but the smile on his face gradually became wider, and the light in his eyes became brighter.
He had found inspiration, and the final answer was within reach!
"Force, that's right, it's Force!"
Chu Yun muttered, he clenched his fists and laughed: "I finally understand, I finally understand!"
In an instant, the entire world rumbled and shook, a raging surge of spirit energy gushed out from Chu Yun's body, violently pouncing in all directions.
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
As if he was venting all the emotions that had been in his body for a long time, Chu Yun raised his palm and struck forward without hesitation.
"Boom!"
The space in front of him had actually caved in.
This palm strike was several times stronger than before!
The power that Chu Yun had comprehended had laid a path and foundation for the future development of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud. From today onwards, he would have his own unique martial skills.
The Hand of the Flipping Cloud that Chu Yun had perfected to the extreme, would definitely not be any worse than the original version of Xu Tianyun after he had cultivated it!
"Senior, I did it!"
Chu Yun's expression was filled with excitement and excitement.
He took a deep breath in and looked at Chu Yun with great expectations in his eyes. He sighed with emotion: "Chu Yun, you did even better than I did. Back then I did everything I could think of, and I was only able to raise the Hand of the Flipping Cloud trecious item. I had a premonition that if you were to focus on training your potential, you would definitely surpass Lan in the future! "
After sighing, he stared at Chu Yun and said word by word: "Chu Yun, please promise me, you must work hard to unearth all the potential of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, and don't bury it!"
Elder Ash was like a father who was looking forward to becoming a dragon, his eyes full of pleading and hope.
In fact, Chu Yun could understand his feelings. The once glorious Xu Qiuyun was now crippled in terms of cultivation and had given himself to his family, becoming a guardian elder of his clan.
Although he didn't say anything on the surface, he was definitely unwilling.
If there was anything else that he could look forward to, it would probably be spending all his life learning and creating the martial skill Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
Xu Tianyun did not wish for the Hand of the Flipping Cloud to disappear from the face of the earth with his death. He urgently wanted to find a suitable inheritor.
And Chu Yun, was that person!
"Senior, don't worry, I, Chu Yun, promise you that I won't let it be buried!"
Chu Yun said extremely seriously.
"Good!" Good! "Alright!"
He was so happy that he sounded like a child, "Chu Yun, let me teach you. Even though you have grasped some power, there are some things that are still far from being fully mastered. I can help you …"
"Thank you, senior!"
Chu Yun nodded his head, he was also a little impatient.
His Hand of the Flipping Cloud weighed heavily.
Xu Tianyun's Hand of the Flipping Cloud weighed heavily.
Although it was different, they were still of the same origin. With the help of Xu Linyun, he could save a lot of trouble.
In this world, who knew how many geniuses, because of their lack of comprehension, had no destiny in creating their own martial skills.
And Chu Yun, at the mere age of seventeen, had embarked on a path that belonged solely to him!
… ….
The Chu Clan's annual ancestral worship ceremony was getting closer and closer. In these two days, many of the Chu Clan branches had arrived at the Hong An City.
The Chu Clan of Hong An City was the main branch of the Chu Clan, but other than the Hong An City, the Chu Clan also had businesses elsewhere. Although they did not interact much with the branch families, they would still rush back to pay respects during the ancestral worship ceremony.
All sorts of caravans entered Hong An city.
"Creak."
A big and tall middle-aged man with a stern face walked out. His gloomy gaze swept across the entire Chu Family compound and the corner of his mouth lifted into a sneer, "Chu Tiankuo is really capable, to actually use a knife to kill people, relying on the Tian Dao Sect, he destroyed the Chen Family, and unified Hong An City!"
"Father, I heard that all the elders in the Chu family that had malicious intents were wasted and kicked out of the family. Right now, the Chu Family is jusiece of cake for Chu Tiankuo. "
A young girl walked out from the carriage at the back.
The young girl looked pretty, but her eyes were high up in the sky. Her eyes were filled with pride, as if she didn't care about anyone else.
"That's right. Right now, the Chu family is like an iron board. It is indeed not easy to collapse from within." But, as long as I am strong enough, nothing is impossible. "
"With father's level of cultivation, it should be enough to suppress all objections."
The girl chuckled.
"Let's talk inside!"
With a wave of his hand, the middle-aged man strode into the sect.
A few more carriages stopped in front of the gate.
"Hehe, Chu Zhoushan arrived rather early, I wonder if the current him is the same as before, still coveting the position of Patriarch."
A scholarly man wearing a scholarly robe walked out of the carriage.
"I heard that his daughter, Chu Qingya, has made a name for herself in the Grand Xia's Martial House, and has been heavily groomed. She's really something." "I heard that a while ago, every Martial House was fighting to win her over. In order to keep her here, they even gave her three places in the Martial House. They really put in a lot of effort."
Another middle-aged man stepped down from the carriage.
"Tsk tsk, this is what you call a man getting the right to be a chicken or a dog rising to heaven!"
These people were all branches of the Chu Clan. Each of them had their own businesses and did not have much contact with the main branch.
In the conference hall of the Chu Clan's residence.
Chu Tiankuo sat on the Patriarch's seat and was still sipping his tea.
There were more than ten people seated on both sides of the conference hall. These were all the leaders of the branch.
Behind these dozen people, there were also dozens of young men and women.
These were the young geniuses of the Chu Clan branch family. There were many who had outstanding talent.
The Chu Clan was a clan that had a hundred years of history. Even though it was not a large clan, it was old enough.
In the past hundred years, there had been many disciples of the clan who had ventured out to create their own businesses. Aesult, they had formed many branches of the family.
In the branch family, the one with the biggest power was Chu Tiankuo's younger brother, Chu Zhoushan.
Chu Tiankuo put down his teacup and swept his eyes across the meeting hall. He could not help but laugh: "Everyone, come all the way here. The ancestral worship ceremony will begin tomorrow, so everyone might as well go rest today … "
"No need. Chu Tiankuo, I heard that on the day of the Martial Spirit Awakening Ceremony, you publicly announced that you will pass down the position of Patriarch to Chu Yun? "
Chu Zhoushan squinted his eyes, his voice had a trace of gunpowder in it.
When he said that, the entire hall became extremely quiet, everyone raised their heads and looked at Chu Tiankuo, wanting to see how he would answer.
Chu Zhoushan had already coveted the position of Patriarch for more than a day or two, so everyone was clear of his ambitions.
When Chu Zhoushan had first left the clan to fight his way out, he had said that one day he would take the position of Patriarch.
Right now, before his butt even warmed up, Chu Zhoushan was the first to attack Chu Tiankuo.
It seemed that the ancestral worship ceremony this time would not be dull.
"So what?"
Chu Tiankuo smiled, he was not surprised at all by Chu Zhoushan's reaction.
"Aren't you underestimating us by doing this?" Even if you abdicate now, it's not my nephew's turn, right? "
Chu Zhoushan squinted his eyes and snorted coldly.
Unexpectedly, Chu Tiankuo actually nodded and said seriously: "I admit, when I made that decision back then, I indeed didn't think too much into it, and it was a little inappropriate …"
Many people were startled, what did Chu Tiankuo saying meant, was he prepared to give in to Chu Zhoushan?
Everyone knew that Chu Zhoushan's daughter, Chu Qingya, was highly valued in the Da Xia Martial House.
I heard that many of the disciples of the Imperial Family are painstakingly pursuing her.
On the other hand, the main branch's development these years was not satisfactory.
Although they had relied on the Tian Dao Sect to unify Hong An City, not many people were optimistic about Chu Tiankuo and sit on the Patriarch's seat for a long time.
Just as everyone was thinking about that, Chu Tiankuo suddenly changed the topic. With a smile on his lips, he said, "Yun'er is not interested in the position of Patriarch. I'm afraid I have to continue sitting."
"Creak."
Chu Zhoushan's entire body released a cold aura, and immediately crushed the seat's armrest.
How could he not see that Chu Tiankuo was messing with him!
At that moment, the atmosphere was stifling. The atmosphere was so heavy that it was hard to breathe.
"Chu Tiankuo, you are very clear about my intentions, and everyone has seen the development of my branch over the years. The purpose of my visit this time was very clear. I want to make sure of the position of the head of the family. If you know what's good for you, you should obediently step down to give way to others. This will prevent everyone's relationship from becoming rigid, making everyone unhappy. "
Chu Zhoushan exhaled, his eyes shining with ambition.
He finally said everything he wanted to say out loud.
"Chu Zhoushan, tell me, what qualifications do you have to replace me?"
Chu Tiankuo was not the least bit angry, but instead asked with a smile on his face.
"Qualification?"
Chu Zhoushan suddenly stood up and laughed out wildly. Boundless spirit energy turned into a light screen, emanating from his body and shining all around.
Almost everyone in the discussion hall felt the pressure off Chu Zhoushan's body.
"Fourth level of Qi Condensation?"
"He's actually at the fourth level of Qi Condensation!"
Many of them paled as they involuntarily sucked in a breath of cold air.
Chu Zhoushan's realm had actually reached the fourth stage of Qi Condensation?
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The fourth level of Qi Condensation was nothing in the Tian Dao Sect. Many of the core disciples were beyond this realm, but for the Hong An City, the fourth level of Qi Condensation was already considered the best combat power.
Back then, Rao Xu and Shu Long, who were at the first level of Qi Condensation, could easily exterminate the Chen family, not to mention Chu Zhoushan who had already reached the fourth level of Qi Transformation.
"This is my qualification, how about it?"
Chu Zhoushan's eyes flashed with ambition.
In the meeting room, many people took in a breath of cold air, listening to Chu Zhoushan's words, it seemed like they were going to reveal their cards to Chu Tiankuo.
The reason he came to the Hong An City this time was to offer sacrifices to the ancestors and to force Chu Tiankuo to give up his position.
In that moment, everyone began to weigh the pros and cons.
If the two of them really began to argue, which side would he stand on, to reap even more benefits?
"Chu Zhoushan, if you want to use your realm advantage to force me to give up my position, then your wishful thinking is really wrong."
Chu Tiankuo casually put down the teacup and smiled, he did not do anything, but the atmosphere around him suddenly changed, like a sleeping lion suddenly baring its fangs, the huge aura swept out, and actually steadily suppressed Chu Zhoushan.
What … "What?"
Chu Zhoushan's face suddenly changed color.
"You, when did you reach the fourth level of Qi Condensation?"
Chu Zhoushan took a deep breath, and his pupils violently contracted.
Only Chu Zhoushan himself knew how much effort he had put in in order to reach the fourth stage of Qi Condensation. He thought that this realm would be able to firmly suppress everything, but he did not expect that not only was Chu Tiankuo not weaker than him, he was even faintly suppressing it.
This made him extremely angry at the same time.
"You, Chu Zhoushan, do not have the qualifications to sit in the Patriarch's seat."
Chu Tiankuo laughed indifferently, and then casually retracted his Qi.
The atmosphere at the scene froze once again. No one spoke a word.
"The Patriarch's strength is only a part of it. The more important thing is the inheritance."
Just then, the young lady who was standing behind Chu Zhoushan suddenly spoke out, his beautiful face filled with pride.
"Yes, Qingya is right."
Chu Zhoushan laughed coldly, and then mocked: "I heard that my nephew's martial spirit was Yellow Rank Level 9, and was accepted into the Tian Dao Sect. "Tsk tsk, is a Yellow Rank Level Nine martial spirit really that amazing?"
Chu Tiankuo smiled, he wanted to see what Chu Zhoushan had to say.
"My daughter, Chu Qingya, has a grade ten martial spirit at the Yellow Rank. She is the focus of the Grand Xia's Martial House."
Chu Zhoushan pointed to the girl behind him as he smiled proudly.
Chu Qingya was his pride, and also his true confidence.
Even in the entire Da Xia Kingdom, a Huang Level 10 was considered a genius.
The Martial House of the Da Xia Empire was the number one Martial House of the Da Xia Empire. Although its overall strength was slightly inferior to the sect, it would rather be the head of a chicken than the tail of a phoenix. If he could obtain important training in the Grand Xia's Martial House, it would not necessarily be worse than entering a sect!
"Even if my nephew were to really enter the Tian Dao Sect, how important can his position in the sect be? If his position is ordinary and not taken seriously, then what's the point in joining a sect? "
Chu Zhoushan squinted his eyes, and spoke with an overbearing tone of voice.
"I say, Patriarch, you only have one son. Even though he joined the Tian Dao Sect, to be honest, his future is uncertain. "On the other hand, Zhoushan's children are extremely talented. Their elegance has been nurtured by the Martial House of Grand Xia, and in the future, no matter what, they will become elders. Siqi has long been promoted to the status of core disciple by the Martial House of Grand Xia, and her future is limitless."
The man dressed as a scholar suddenly spoke up as he sat there.
"So in my opinion, it would be safer for Zhoushan to be the clan leader!" At the very least, his family will be able to protect our Chu Family foundred years! "
He was likiger with a smile, and a knife was hidden within his smile.
"Then, you're on Chu Zhoushan's side?"
Chu Tiankuo raised his eyebrows.
"I'm not standing with anyone. If anyone can make our Chu family better, then of course I support them."
Chus quickly waved his hand, a smile still hanging on his face.
"How about this, everyone feels that Chu Zhoushan is more suitable than me to become Patriarch, and can support him."
Facing Chu Zhoushan's every step of the way, Chu Tiankuo was not in a hurry at all, as if he had already made up his mind.
Everyone was silent.
After a while, someone raised his head and said, "I believe that with your elegant talent, you are destined to shine in the Grand Xia's Martial House!"
"To unify Hong An City and destroy the Chen family, to be honest, you have done a good job already. You can even be said to be impeccable. But the mistake is that you only have one son, and his talent isn't good enough to make everyone submit. "
Another person expressed his opinion.
Amongst the dozen or so people, more than half of them actually expressed that Chu Zhoushan was more suited to be the Patriarch.
No one would have thought that during the Ancestral Worship Ceremony, it would actually turn into Chu Zhoushan forcing Chu Tiankuo to Palace.
"Uncle Chu, in order to become the family head, my father has sacrificed a lot …"
Chu Qingya said with an expressionless face.
"Because he paid a lot, I should obediently give up my position. What kind of logic is this? The old tutor isn't dead yet, can't you sit still anymore? "
Although Chu Tiankuo was smiling, he couldn't conceal the coldness in his eyes. His tone was laced with mockery.
"Uncle Chu."
Chu Qingya's pretty face gradually turned cold. A mocking smile hung on the corner of her mouth as she spoke word by word, "Don't even mention comparing your son with me, he can't even compare to my brother. Although it's cruel, it's the truth. Apart from those who pester themselves and deceive themselves, I don't think anyone would think it's a good idea for you to continue to be the head of the family. Grandfather must come out of seclusion for this ancestral worship ceremony, right? It just so happens that he has to witness how my father became the next Patriarch! "
"It's this lively?"
At this moment, a handsome young man walked into the meeting hall. His face was brimming with a brilliant smile, and his eyes were harmless.
"Yun'er, why have you come?"
After seeing Chu Yun, Chu Tiankuo's fierce gaze immediately softened.
He knew that Chu Yun had trained in front of the Martial Skill Pavilion yesterday and did not rest for the entire day and night. So at this meeting, he did not notify Chu Yun, but hoped that he would be able to get a good night's sleep.
This is Chu Yun?
In that moment, dozens of gazes all landed on Chu Yun.
There were all sorts of emotions in his eyes.
This naturally included some unfriendly eyes.
Dozens of gazes, which formed an intimidating aura, seemed to not have any ripples on the surface, but the truth was that they were like a flood and fierce beasts, pouncing fiercely towards Chu Yun.
If he hadn't entered the Qi Transformation stage, he wouldn't be able to withstand it!
"I was still outside when I heard this elder sister say that I was inferior to her brother, I was inferior to her."
Facing the boundless might, Chu Yun didn't even bat an eyelid as his gaze landed on Chu Qingya, and the corners of his mouth curled into a smile.
"Did I say something wrong?"
Chu Qingya sneered and proudly lifted her snow-white chin like a swan.
"Girl, you shouldn't come out and embarrass yourself."
Chu Yun shook his head carelessly.
"You're courting death!"
Being looked down upon by Chu Yun in such a way, Chu Qingya's chest heaved violently, and his beautiful eyes flashed with a killing intent that could not be hidden. He raised his hand, turned into a jade-blue wave, and shot towards Chu Yun.
In the Grand Xia's Martial House, she had become the goddess of countless students, much like how the stars cupped around the moon. Now that Chu Yun had humiliated her like this right after meeting her, how could he bear it?
"Angry from embarrassment?"
Chu Yun gave a bland laugh. From the beginning till the end, he had never placed Chu Qingya in his eyes.
"This is a good show!"
Everyone in the meeting hall widened their eyes. No one wanted to miss the next scene.
Chu Qingya and Chu Yun actually started attacking each other the moment they met. The so-called 'who's stronger' and 'who's weaker' were soon to be revealed!
"I rarely hit women, but your face is really asking for a beating!"
Chu Yun yawned, and casually slapped it.
The seemingly weak palm instantly shattered that wave of water. Then, its power did not diminish at all as it heavily slapped Chu Qingya on the cheek.
"Pah!"
A crisp slap sounded.
Chu Qingya's delicate body was sent flying several meters back by the impact. She landed on the ground in a sorry state. Her hair was in disarray as she stood there at a loss of what to do.
Her pretty face was wet and a red and swollen palm print was shocking.
Everyone was stunned.
How could the genius Chu Qingya... He couldn't withstand a single blow?
"Gentle!"
Chu Zhoushan was shocked, he immediately stood up and rushed to Chu Qingya's side and helped her up.
Looking at the red palm marks on Chu Qingya's white face, Chu Zhoushan's eyes were bloodshot and her entire body was trembling. She could not help but shout into the sky, "Chu Yun, you little bastard, do you want to die!?"
"Everyone saw that she attacked me first. I was just forced to retaliate."
Chu Yun spread out his hands with an innocent look on his face.
"What right do you have to fight back? Who told you to fight back?"
Chu Zhoushan hurriedly took out a few pills and fed them to Chu Qingya, his eyes filled with grief.
"What, when she attacks me, I should stand still and let her hit me? That's more like it, that's more like it, right?"
After Chu Yun heard this, the smile on his face slowly disappeared, and his eyes became cold.
"That's right!" Trash like you should be left to Qingya's beatings. "You still dare to fight back? You've turned the tables! Today, I will teach you a lesson in place of your father!"
Chu Zhoushan was obviously already at the limit of his anger, and was going intage.
After he gently put Chu Qingya down, he revealed a sinister expression as he raised his hand to grab at Chu Yun.
This sudden turn of events caused many people to frown.
"Zhoushan, you've gone too far!"
Someone reminded him.
No matter what, the fight between Chu Yun and Chu Qingya was a dispute between the younger generation.
As an elder, he shouldn't interfere!
Chu Zhoushan directly attacked towards Chu Yun, which made it hard for people to watch.
Strangely, Chu Tiankuo sat there with an indifferent expression, without the slightest intention to get up. It was as if the one in danger was someone else, not his only son.
What did he mean?
Was he unafraid?
Everyone's heart was in turmoil.
"Are you really that impatient? Then, I'll give you another slap! "
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly shone with a bright light, his spine swayed like a dragon, all his muscles exploded inch by inch, a cold killing intent arose from his entire body, as though he had finally awakened from the hibernation of a ferocious god.
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"Boom!"
Chu Yun's body trembled, the aura that was pressing down on him had disappeared, following that, his figure blurred, unexpectedly advancing instead of retreating.
"This …"
"Does Chu Yun want to fight with Chu Zhoushan now?"
"Too arrogant!"
Seeing this, everyone shook their heads.
Even if Chu Yun could suppress Chu Qingya, what realm was Chu Zhoushan in?
Fourth level of Qi Condensation!
Looking the cities around, there were no strong cultivators at the fourth stage of Qi Condensation, Chu Zhoushan was the only one!
"Little bastard, I'll kill you!"
Seeing that Chu Yun still dared to be rude to him, the veins on Chu Zhoushan's forehead started to bulge, and his face twisted ferociously. The palm that was extended out became several times stronger without any sound. It tore through the air and emitted a 'puchi' sound.
Everyone was sweating because of Chu Yun.
His talent was not bad, and his combat ability was also strong. Unfortunately, he was too proud!
With such a character, he was destined to not walk too far.
There were countless talented geniuses who had died early in the end.
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
Chu Yun took a step forward, and the entire hall immediately shook violently. His palm strike, in a short period of time, actually erupted with an extremely powerful aura, and with the power to swallow the sky and cover the earth, he smashed towards Chu Zhoushan.
It wasn't that Chu Yun hadn't achieved this goal of defeating a strong opponent with a weaker strength.
He had challenged people above him many times, but he had never lost a single battle.
"What's going on?!"
Chu Zhoushan's pupils violently contracted. He could clearly feel that this palm strike that had come at him head-on, was simply unavoidable.
It was too perfect. There was no way to be picky about it.
If they hadn't seen it with their own eyes, no one would have believed that such a blow came from a young man!
"Boom!"
The sound of explosions was deafening. Half of the huge meeting hall collapsed, and a few stone pillars that were thick enough to hold a few people in their arms crumbled inch by inch because they could not withstand this tremendous force.
All those who weren't at the Qi Condensation realm were sent flying by the immense force. They couldn't stop in their tracks even if they wanted to.
Some of the weaker ones felt their chests tighten as they spit out mouthfuls of blood.
Dust and sand filled the sky.
As the shockwave gradually dissipated, everyone stabilized their bodies and looked at the center with frightened eyes.
What happened just now?
Chu Yun, how could Chu Yun, how could he have the strength to fight a Qi Disciple Level 4?
As the dust settled, a figure could be seen standing there proudly with his hands behind his back.
These people all heaved a sigh of relief in their hearts.
It seems that Chu Yun is still too inexperienced, he wouldn't be that monstrous right?
The last person to stand was undoubtedly Chu Zhoushan.
As the dust settled, all of the members of the Chu Clan widened their eyes. Some of them even cried out.
"How is this possible?"
"It's Chu Yun!"
The one who was standing there, wasn't Chu Zhoushan at all, but the Chu Yun that no one was optimistic about!
How could it be him? Why was it him?
This was completely impossible!
Chu Yun raised the corner of his mouth into a smile. This was the first time he had used it in actual combat since comprehending the power of a Hand of the Flipping Cloud.
"Little... "You little beast!"
Chu Zhoushan stood up from the pile of broken stones. His breathing was heavy, and his eyes were blood-red.
Upon seeing Chu Zhoushan, everyone held their breath.
There was actually a bright red handprint on his face!
Chu Zhoushan, was he actually slapped in the face by Chu Yun?
As everyone knew, even if an expert with similar strength were to fight, it would still be difficult to hit the opponent's face. As the saying goes, not only did you not slap anyone in the face, but also in the face of true hatred in a battle to the death.
To be slapped in front of so many eyes, this was absolutely a form of humiliation!
It was no wonder that Chu Zhoushan was so angry.
"I will chop you into countless pieces, I will chop you into pieces!"
Chu Zhoushan was like a crazy demon beast as he rushed towards Chu Yun with dishevelled hair.
Things had gotten to this point. It had nothing to do with anything else. It was purely a matter of face!
As a senior, how could Chu Zhoushan have any face when he was mercilessly slapped in the face by a junior? In the future, would he be able to see anyone again?
The most important thing was that he was the one who took the initiative to attack them!
Many of those who witnessed the scene swallowed their saliva and took the initiative to look at Chu Tiankuo.
They finally understood why Chu Tiankuo had that confident look on his face the entire time. It was because Chu Yun's fighting strength was not weak compared to Chu Zhoushan!
If they really were to fight, even Chu Zhoushan might not necessarily be able to win.
Chus' chest rose and fell like a blacksmith's bellows. His face was pale and his scalp felt like it was about to explode.
Earlier, when he spoke out to support Chu Zhoushan, it was equivalent to him standing on Chu Zhoushan's side. Who would have thought that the situation would be reversed at this time? This caused his heart to feel extremely cold, and he was on the verge of despair.
"That slap just now was just a lesson for you." If you continue to pester me, I will show no mercy! "
Chu Yun's eyes were cold, his entire body brimming with killing intent, the light in his eyes overflowing.
As long as he wanted, in the next second, he could use his heavenly blade and cut Chu Zhoushan apart.
"Enough, all of you stop!"
At this moment, an old voice sounded out likhunderclap, intimidating everyone present.
Chu Tiankuo smiled and stood up from his seat.
This voice belonged to Chu Tiankuo and Chu Zhoushan's father, who was also Chu Yun's grandfather. The previous patriarch of the Chu Family — — Chu Chen, Old Man Chu.
Chu Zhoushan's body trembled, his eyes flashed with a baleful aura, but in the end, his anger still defeated his rationality, and he continued to charge at Chu Yun without slowing down in the slightest.
"Xiaoshan, didn't you hear what I said?"
Old Man Chu snorted coldly, a shadow flashed across the sky and struck Chu Zhoushan in the abdomen.
"Wuuwaa!"
Chu Zhoushan spat out a mouthful of blood, his movements suddenly stopped, holding onto his stomach, he rolled on the ground in pain.
A tall and red old man was standing on top of the ruins of the meeting hall. His eyes were calm and his clothes fluttered in the wind.
That punch just now had come from him.
A single strike was enough to injure Chu Zhoushan. Old Man Chu's cultivation was definitely not weak!
"Dad, I refuse to accept this, I refuse to accept this!"
Chu Zhoushan painfully clutched his stomach, his eyes full of resentment.
"What are you unconvinced about?"
Old Man Chu gave a cold snort, "If I don't make a move now, this old face will all be lost to you. To make a move against your own nephew in public, and even lose in such a disgraceful manner, do you truly not know how to write the word shame? "
Chu Zhoushan was trembling from head to toe, his teeth clattering loudly.
To him, all of this happened in a blink of an eye, as though it was all just a dream.
Chu Zhoushan could not understand, why would he lose to Chu Yun in a fight?
What he used, was his clan's martial skill, Hand of the Flipping Cloud!
But when did Hand of the Flipping Cloud gain such power?
"We're about to arrive at the ancestral worship ceremony. Instead of making proper preparations, you started an internal strife here. Do you really think this old man is getting old and can't control you?"
Old Man Chu's gaze was as sharp as an eagle as it swept across the surroundings. All those who were seen by him lowered their heads subserviently, no one daring to look him straight in the eyes.
Chu Yun's mouth had a smile, looking at his grandfather who he had only seen a few times.
"Zhoushan is indeed a bit reckless, but Yun'er is also at fault."
Chu Tiankuo laughed as he came out to smooth things over, but looking at his expression, he was full of pride, how did he look like he was apologizing on Chu Yun's behalf in the slightest?
"Chu Yun, what's wrong with that?"
Old Man Chu stared at Chu Yun.
"My mistake was that I did too much harm to my uncle and did not think about kinship. Next time, I will pay attention! "
Chu Yun replied seriously.
"Pfft!"
Hearing that, Chu Zhoushan was so angry that his entire body trembled, he could not help but spew out another mouthful of blood.
Next time? Next time?
Old Man Chu gave a cold snort and waved his hand: "Smooth talker, disperse!" Tian Kuo, you stay with Chu Yun! "
Old Man Chu did not mention anything about the dispute over the Patriarch's seat, but it looked like Chu Zhoushan did not have the face to compete for the Patriarch's seat anymore these few years.
If you can't even beat the son of the Patriarch, then what right do you have to fight for the Patriarch?
Very quickly, everyone had left, leaving only Chu Tiankuo and Chu Yun.
Old Man Chu looked at Chu Yun, a look of benevolence appeared in his eyes, and he could not help but laugh: "Yun'er, I never expected your talent to be so extraordinary. From now on, it will be less than half a year, right? It's unbelievable that you could achieve such a feat! "
"Grandfather."
Chu Yun respectfully lowered his head.
Even though he had not seen Chu Chen come out a few times, but the other side was still his own grandfather after all, so he had to have some respect for him.
"Good, good. It seems like our Chu Clan will really prosper! "
Old man Chu was obviously in a good mood, he turned and looked at Chu Tiankuo: "Tianwei, I heard that you destroyed the Chen family and unified Hong An city? Not bad, not bad! Originally, I had planned to personally clean them up after coming out of seclusion. "
"Father, these people do not have much to do with me. They are the people of the Tian Dao Sect."
Chu Tiankuo immediately replied.
"No matter who did it, it's all because of you."
Old Man Chu smiled, then said mysteriously, "Do you know why I've been in closed door cultivation for so many years?"
This time, Chu Chen had been in closed-door training for five years.
It had been so long that many people thought that Old Man Chu had passed away.
"Five years ago, I didn't have much time left, but I happened to get a 500 year old spiritual medicine which could help me break the age limit. Thus, I started my closed door cultivation and spent half a year to refine that stalk of spirit medicine and extend my thirty years of life. "There is no longer any limit to my cultivation, so I spent the rest of the four and a half years cultivating. Now, I am at the 5th level of Qi Condensation."
Old Man Chu had his hands behind his back, his tone full of pride.
Five years ago, his time was running out and there was no way he could take another step forward.
He hadn't thought that a 500 year old elixir would be able to help him live longer and break through again.
"Fifth level of Qi Condensation?"
Chu Tiankuo was shocked.
From the moment Old Man Chu injured Chu Zhoushan with a single strike, he could tell that Old Man Chu's cultivation had improved by a lot.
He never thought that not only would his lifespan increase, but he would also reach the fifth level of Qi Condensation.
This meant that the overall strength of the Chu Clan had risen to another level!
"Perhaps, this is fate."
Old Man Chu sighed with emotion, then chuckled and said: "Of course the thing that makes me most happy is Yun'er's Inherent Skill! "Come, Yun'er, let me see your martial soul!"
Chu Yun nodded, and released his Supreme Battle Soul.
The moment the supreme battle spirit appeared, the surrounding temperature plummeted. Killing intent filled the air and was incomparably majestic.
Ten yellow lights circled the side.
"Yellow Rank Level Ten Martial Spirit?"
Old Man Chu was a little surprised, of course, what surprised him the most was the appearance of Chu Yun's martial spirit.
This was a shadow that looked likuman figure. It was difficult to see its appearance clearly, but it emitted a monstrous killing intent. It was extremely mysterious.
"What Martial Spirit is this? I've never seen it before."
Old Man Chu was shocked.
Because Chu Tiankuo knew Chu Yun's secret, he quickly came out to smooth things over. "The TaiGan Continent is so vast, even if there really is a few bizarre Martial Spirits, they are not something that we can explore. However, the only thing he was certain of was that Yun'er's martial soul was very strong, and could greatly increase his strength and speed! That's why he can frequently fight those who havigher cultivation level! "




Chapter 66 - Still Not giving up

"So that's how it is."
Old man Chu was suddenly enlightened, then he laughed heartily, "To have this kind of miraculous martial soul, it's your fortune, Yun'er. But you must remember, cultivation is dangerous, you must never look down on someone who is superior! "
Following that, there was another series of warnings. Chu Yun didn't display any sign of impatience and just listened seriously.
"Alright, you can go back now. The ancestral worship ceremony will officially begin tomorrow."
Old Man Chu was in high spirits, clearly in a good mood.
The ancestral worship ceremony was to go to the ancestral shrine and ask the ancestors for protection and blessings.
To the family, the ancestral worship ceremony was an opportunity for internal communication.
… ….
"Father, this little bastard actually slapped me in public. Kill him, we must kill him!"
In a courtyard, Chu Qingya was trembling in anger, her lips were pale. It was obvious that she still hadn't walked out from her previous state of fear.
Chu Zhoushan gently touched his own cheek, and his entire body trembled from the pain. He gnashed his teeth and said fiercely: "Qingya, don't worry, I will make that brat pay the price! But since the old gramps is out, I can't do it myself … "
"Then what do we do? Are we just going to watch as he continues to act so arrogantly?"
Chu Qingya couldn't contain her anger. She couldn't get over this humiliation.
"Hmph, I have my own ways to deal with him!" I have an old friend's son who also cultivates in the Tian Dao Sect. However, he is a core disciple and is also a member of the largest alliance in the Tian Dao Sect. It's not convenient for me to help, but I can definitely kill someone with my own hands! I will immediately write a letter and request for him to come here to properly teach Chu Yun a lesson! "
Chu Zhoushan sneered, his eyes releasing a sinister light.
"This is great!"
Chu Qingya's beautiful eyes lit up.
"Also, Qingya, we have to prepare two hands. This little bastard must die, and I am determined to win the position of Patriarch. Hadn't Third Prince Xia Yang been trying hard to woo you recently? You can ask him to come to Hong An City and start a conflict with that little bastard! If Chu Yun ultimately died at Xia Yang's hands, I think even the old man would be helpless to do anything, right? "
Chu Zhoushan's entire body was filled with an evil aura, like an Asura from hell.
Xia Yang was the third prince of Da Xia Empire. He walayboy with a lecherous personality and had no ambition. He was also a student of the Martial House of Grand Xia and had always been bitterly pursuing Chu Qingya.
It had to be said that Chu Qingya had quite a few tricks up her sleeve. She was able to move between all sorts of royal members and was actually quite adept at it.
"Good idea, I'll contact Xia Yang right now!"
Chu Qingya nodded, obviously very satisfied with this method.
Xia Yang was the third prince, if he really killed Chu Yun, what could the Chu Family do? Rebel? Against the royal family?
"Little bastard, you dared to hurt me. I will make you regret ever being born into this world!"
Chu Zhoushan sneered, and smashed the pavilion in the courtyard into pieces witalm.
In the blink of an eye, the next day arrived.
Early in the morning, the Chu Clan got up and prepared. They paid a lot of attention to this ancestral worship ceremony.
The news of Old Man Chu coming out of seclusion quickly spread throughout the city.
Previously, many of the Chu Clan members thought that the old man had died, but they didn't expect that he had not died, and instead had a new breakthrough in his cultivation.
After coming out of seclusion, the Chu Clan's overall strength had increased yet again.
In front of the ancestral hall, all sorts of offerings had already been arranged, and the ancestral worship ceremony had officially begun.
"May our ancestors protect our Chu Family and protect our descendants as they climb the peak on the path of martial arts!"
Old Man Chu solemnly offered a stick of incense and kowtowed several times towards the ancestral tablets.
Then, Chu Tiankuo, Chu Zhoushan and the rest walked into the ancestral hall and paid their respects to the ancestor.
Chu Zhoushan looked at Chu Tiankuo beside him, and said in a low voice: "Chu Tiankuo, the Patriarch's position, will definitely be mine!"
Chu Tiankuo did not even glance at him, and chuckled after hearing that: "Why do you still have the face to fight for the position of Patriarch? Isn't that disgraceful enough? "
"Cut the crap, just wait and see!"
Chu Zhoushan was flustered and exasperated, after throwing down those words, he turned and left.
After they finished paying their respects, it was Chu Yun and the rest of the juniors' turn.
The ancestral worship ceremony lasted for almost half a day.
"Young master."
Chu Hongfei and Chu Mo walked over excitedly.
"How have you been?"
Chu Yun asked with a smile.
"Thanks to Young Master, no one dares to bully us anymore. Even the elders would take care of us during class."
"That's right, we've even doubled our cultivation resources every month!"
The two of them looked pretty good. Although their cultivation level was rising slowly, they had already reached the fifth level of the Mortal Realm.
With the grade of their martial spirits, having this kind of speed of improvement was already a miracle.
In the future, he would at least enter the Qi Transformation stage with ease.
"That's good."
Chu Yun nodded, the two of them had a good relationship with his kin, if he could help, he would help.
"That's right, Young Lord, we heard a piece of news before we came here."
Chu Hongfei suddenly spoke.
Chu Yun's brows twitched: "What news?"
"The beasts in the Formless Mountain are in chaos. Many villages have been destroyed at the foot of the mountain. However, those beasts didn't rush out either. I don't know why, but they are still wreaking havoc in the mountain."
Chu Hongfei was worried.
The Formless Mountain was an ancient and deep mountain. There were all kinds of demonic beasts within it. In the depths of the mountain, there were even many Qi Transformation Stage demonic beasts. It was extremely dangerous.
The most important thing was that the Formless Mountain was very close to Hong An City. It was less than ten kilometers away from Hong An City. If those beasts rushed out, Hong An City would definitely be the one to bear the brunt!
"There's suching?"
Chu Yun looked up with interest.
He had been worried that he would not havlace to practice the Hand of the Flipping Cloud and the Berserk Dragon Blade Art.
"Yes, if Young Master is interested, you can go to the Formless Mountain and investigate, but you must pay attention to safety."
Chu Hongfei knew that Chu Yun liked to challenge others, so he specially passed the news to him.
After the ancestral worship ceremony, according to the customs, the Chu Clan would hold a banquet and a group of people would drink and chat, not leaving until they were drunk.
Chu Yun was completely uninterested in this. He took a horse and drove out of the clan on his own.
The ten-kilometer journey passed in a flash. Not long after they left the city, they saw the Formless Mountain in the distance.
At the foot of the mountain, countless rundown villages looked desolate and desolate. The air was filled with the faint smell of blood.
Quite a few guards sat there, looking exhausted. The swords in their hands were still dripping with warm blood.
Beside them were seven to eight ferocious demonic beasts. Clearly, a bloody battle had just occurred here.
"F * ck, these monsters are crazy."
"A few more, and we really won't be able to hold them off."
"There's nothing we can do. We'll report it to the clan later and ask for reinforcements."
Chu Yun tied his horse and walked forward.
"Sigh, the mountain is sealed. You are not allowed to enter or leave here as you wish!"
One of the guards noticed Chu Yun and immediately warned him.
"I need to go in and check the reason behind the demon beast rebellion at Formless Mountain."
Chu Yun said indifferently.
"Young … Young Master? "
The guards quivered and quickly stood up.
They were very respectful to Chu Yun.
"You have done well, but there is no need to seal the mountain. The ancestral worship ceremony has ended, and the banquet will begin soon. Go back and eat and drink! "
Chu Yun waved his hand.
"Thank you … "Thank you, Young Lord!"
These guards' faces were full of gratitude. If it wasn't for their responsibilities, who would be willing to stand guard at the foot of the mountain and resist the demon beasts' attacks?
"Ao! Ao! Ao!"
"Wuwuwu!"
"Roar!"
Just as he entered the mountains, Chu Yun heard beast roars coming from all directions.
From the sound of it, these demon beasts seemed to have met some sort of natural enemy.
This was a little strange. The demon beasts of Formless Mountain were at most at the Qi Transformation stage. Even if they were powerful, it would not have caused any riots in the demon beasts of the mountain.
Moreover, the Mystical Mountain was very big. The Qi Transformation Stage beasts each had their own area of influence, so even if there was a large scale conflict, it would not affect the other beasts.
But from the looks of it, the entire Formless Mountain was in chaos!
Chu Yun hurried through the mountains, but was unable to find anything outside. If he wanted to investigate thoroughly, he would have to enter the depths of the mountain range.
"Wuwuwu."
A series of deep howls sounded out, and in the next second, a huge wild wolf jumped out of the bushes in front of them.
Chu Yun didn't even bother to look at it, as he raised his hand and punched the wild wolf's jaw.
A seemingly light punch actually contained a terrifying amount of energy. In the blink of an eye, everything in the wolf's skull was shattered.
That wild wolf didn't make a sound as it flopped to the ground.
A level five Qi Disciple demonic beast could simply be killed witaise of a hand!
After walking forward for less than a hundred meters, the sound of something whistling through the air could be heard.
Chu Yun laughed indifferently, and very easily brushed past it, then with a flick of his finger, he shot out a strand of Spirit Qi, witfft sound, it pierced through a bird on the tree branch.
The name of this bird was the Frigid Winged Bird, and it could be considered a rather difficult demon beast to deal with.
It could shoot out feathers from its body like arrows. Not only was it fast, but it was also very powerful.
The crux of the matter was that this Frigid Winged Bird was extremely small, only the size of an adult's palm. If you hid amongst the trees and launched a sneak attack, you probably wouldn't even know where it was.
Following that, Chu Yun ran into many more beasts, and without exception, they were all killed by his hand.
After killing a lot, Chu Yun also noticed that something was amiss. The beasts of the Formless Mountain were obviously more violent than usual, some of the more gentle beasts were also enraged, and started massacring everywhere.
The most important point was that deep within the pupils of these demon beasts, there warace of fear that was difficult to detect.
What were they afraid of?
Was the thing that they were afraid of the culprit that caused the rebellion of the Formless Mountain demon beasts?




Chapter 67 - Millennium Blood Dragon Ginseng

Within the Formless Mountain, a cloth-clothed elder was walking shoulder to shoulder with a young lady.
"Teacher, this Formless Mountain is so big, how am I supposed to find a thousand-year-old Blood Dragon Ginseng?"
The girl pouted and stomped her feet in a spoiled manner, looking very cute and mischievous.
"Humph, then who can you blame? Who had lost the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng? Now you know it's troublesome? "
The old man harrumphed. He seemed to be scolding him, burace of love still flashed in the depths of his eyes.
"Teacher, I know you're the best." Teacher, I know you're the best. I promise I won't lose it next time! I really don't want to go around looking for it anymore. It's too tiring! "
The young girl was weird and very adorable.
"It's useless even if you beg me. We have plenty of time, we won't rest until we find one."
The old man intentionally ignored her. No matter how coquettish the young girl was, it was useless.
The girl gave an unhappy snort and pouted, "I don't care. I don't believe it. Don't tell me I can't find a thousand-year-old Blood Dragon Ginseng myself!"
The girl wrinkled her nose and began to trace the smell in the air.
The old man smiled and followed behind him.
"Yi, the thousand-year-old Blood Dragon Ginseng has finally stopped running. If so, then the distance should be very close!"
The young girl's beautiful eyes shone, and she couldn't help but laugh as she increased her speed.
Her movement techniques were very mysterious. Her steps were illusory, and although it seemed as if each step she took wasn't very far, her speed was actually very fast. She was able to leave behind a series of afterimages in the air.
… ….
"Boom!"
A palm print pressed down from the sky, bringing with it the power to sweep through the world. It directly turned the Qi Condensation demonic beast into a meat patty.
The ground shook violently. Several thick trees nearby were shattered into pieces as they floated down.
Chu Yun laughed and retracted his hand.
He had just developed a new battle technique and had to use it frequently in order to increase his proficiency.
Right now, Chu Yun's control over the Hand of the Flipping Cloud could be said to be superb.
That palm attack he had exchanged blows with Chu Zhoushan could be considered to be Chu Yun's full strength. For it to actually be able to shake Chu Zhoushan, who was only at the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage, it was due to the powerful momentum of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud!
As long as his aura was strong enough, Chu Yun was not afraid of any opponents!
The violent shockwave spread out in all directions with this person as the center.
This was akin to poking a hornet's nest. Within a radius of several kilometers, demon beast roars could be heard one after another.
Soon after, those demon beasts madly rushed over from every direction.
"F * ck, is it that exaggerated?"
Chu Yun stood at his original position, and could only feel his body shaking non-stop. How many beasts would it take to create such power?
In the blink of an eye, Chu Yun was surrounded by beasts.
A hundred demon beasts surrounded this area, making it so that not even a drop of water could trickle through.
The leaves rustled in the cold wind, and the atmosphere seemed frozen.
The five Qi Transformation stage beasts that were leading the group lowered their heads and panted. Their eyes flickered with a sinister light, as if they wanted to tear Chu Yun to shreds. However, fear was mixed within the depths of their eyes. No one knew why.
Chu Yun did not run, it was not that he could not run, but he did not want to run.
"Good job."
Chu Yun laughed, and extended his hand out, releasing a black blade that was filled with killing intent, which appeared in his hand.
Ever since he had learnt the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, he had never shown it in actual combat.
Previously, in Tian Dao Sect, when there were too many people around, Chu Yun did not dare to use it because he was afraid of being exposed. Now, in this Traceless Mountain, facing hundreds of demon beasts, he could finally act without fear!
The moment the heavenly blade was unleashed, a boundless killing intent surged. Those demonic beasts all retreated in unison, and from their mouths came a shocking low roar. They were extremely uneasy.
The leader of the Qi Condensation demonic beasts impatiently let out a cry, as if ordering a group of beasts.
Suddenly, all the beasts roared in unison, their roars shaking the heavens.
A hundred demonic beasts pounced over at the same time, stomping on the ground until it rumbled. What sort of feeling was that? It was likeavy mountain pressing down on one's face, causing one to be unable to even breathe!
"All of you can be my targets!"
Chu Yun flicked his wrist, and the heavenly blade trembled, as if it had gained consciousness.
After that, he slashed out with his saber. A simple and unadorned saber strike caused a ripple in the air as it cleanly beheaded a demonic beast.
"Pfft!"
Blood sprayed out as one of the demonic beasts that was running at the front fell to the ground.
However, this could not stop the torrent of beasts!
Chu Yun activated the Spirit Qi in his body and released a sharp blade light that sliced the few Spirit Beasts in front of him into pieces. Then, he seemed to feel that it was not enough and actually rammed head-on into the herd of beasts, causing several ten thousand jin beasts to be sent flying!
His eyes flickered with a sharp light as the Berserk Dragon Blade Art that he was proficient in flashed through his mind.
Vaguely, the spirit energy around Chu Yun formed the shape of a dragon, crazily attacking at everything.
Blood rained down!
No demonic beast could withstand Chu Yun's one slash. The sharpness of the heavenly blade coupled with the power of the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, allowed Chu Yun to kill gods and buddhas alike!
His eyes were indifferent and incomparably deep. It didn't contain the slightest bit of emotion, making people feel a deep sense of despair!
Even the five Qi Transformation Stage demon beasts were unable to withstand the power of Chu Yun's blade technique and were sliced into pieces in the blink of an eye!
In less than an incense's time, the hundred demon beasts surrounding Chu Yun were all killed!
Chu Yun exhaled a breath of air as he stood still.
As far as the eye could see, there were corpses of demon beasts everywhere, and warm blood dyed the ground red.
This battle had been extremely thrilling.
It wasn't because they were fighting very happily, but because they were able to unleash the Berserk Dragon Blade Art without restraint.
"There will be a day when I will openly display this Berserk Dragon Blade Art to the world!"
Chu Yun swore to himself in his heart.
This Berserk Dragon Blade Art waop-grade martial skill. Before he had the power to protect himself, he could not easily reveal it.
"Ahh, these thousand years Blood Dragon Ginseng are mine. What do you mean by that?"
Just as he was about to leave, a bell-like voice sounded from the front, clearly filled with anger.
Curious, Chu Yun quickly walked forward.
"Hahahaha, if you say it's yours, then it's yours? Have you written your name on the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng? Why don't you just call it and see if it agrees? "
A young man tightly held onto a struggling blood-red ginseng as he laughed loudly.
Standing beside him were two people, both of whom had extraordinary strength.
Opposite the three of them was an old man and a young man.
The old man was wearing cloth clothes and did not have a strong aura. He was probably only at the 6th or 7th level of the Mortal Realm.
The young girl's face was slightly red, and her beautiful eyes were filled with anger. Seeing the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng in her hands, she was extremely anxious.
"Kid, you must be reasonable. The thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng is indeed ours. We were just passing by when it accidentally ran away. We searched hard all the way until we came to the Formless Mountain. "
The old man chuckled, as if trying to reason with him.
"Are you crazy?" This wahousand year old Blood Dragon Ginseng, an extremely precious thousand year old spiritual herb! It fell into our hands and was caught red-handed by me. That's ours! "
The young man sneered in disdain.
"The Thousand Year Old Blood Dragon Ginseng has a master, and is very important to us. Since we were captured by you, we won't take it away for nothing. How about this, how about we make a deal? I'll give you some medicinal pills as compensation … "
The old man wasn't angered. He continued to smile merrily.
"Zi Ming, is there something wrong with this old man's head?"
The other youth burst out in laughter.
"I think he's old and muddled!"
The young man called "Zi Ming" smiled evilly as his gaze swept over the young girl's body. He couldn't help but lick his lips: "How about this, old man. You said you want to make a deal, that's fine. Give this little girl to play with, and make us happy. I will consider returning the thousand year blood ginseng to you! "
"How dare you!" "How dare you!"
The young girl's face was filled with anger as she clenched her teeth.
It was only now that Chu Yun realized that the young man holding the thousand year old Blood Dragon Ginseng was none other than the Wu Ziming who had tried to kill him multiple times!
This was really a narrow path for enemies. Who would have thought that they would meet each other on the Formless Mountain!
"What, you want to consider it?"
Wu Ziming turned his head and looked at the two of them. In this deep forest, even if they did do something, no one would know.
This young girl was so pretty and charming, and her entire body emitted a noble aura. It was expected that her background was extraordinary, so she definitely belonged to some noble clan's young miss. If she could get her hands on him, wouldn't that be an amazing feat?
"I'll consider your grandpa!"
Chu Yun sneered, without any hesitation he rushed out from his hiding spot, his heavenly blade sliced through the void, striking towards Wu Ziming's head!
In Tian Dao Sect, Chu Yun had given Tang Haoran face, and did not kill Wu Ziming.
But if he met her outside, what reason would there be for him to stay?
This Wu Ziming carried deep hatred in his heart and was incomparably resentful. He was likibernating poisonous snake, who knows when it would bite him.
Wu Ziming was shocked, he never thought that someone else would appear here.
"Chu Yun, it's you!"
Wu Ziming's pupils violently contracted as he consecutively retreated a few steps back.
"I won't kill you in the Tian Dao Sect, but if you meet me here, consider yourself unlucky!"
Chu Yun's blade technique was sharp and violent. Perhaps because he was too excited, he actually forgot there was an outsider present and couldn't help but release the Berserk Dragon Blade Art.
"Chi!"
Wu Ziming anxiously reached out his hand to block, and his entire arm was chopped off.
The other two panicked as well, flustered as they took out their weapons and slashed at Chu Yun's back.
"Ding!"
Two chimes sounded as the two blades struck each other. Surprisingly, not even a single strand of hair was injured.
Chu Yun sneered and turned his head, "Did you have a good time chopping it? If you are happy, I can stand here and let you guys chop me up a few more times! "
The two youths turned pale with fright, nearly collapsing on the spot.
"Chu Yun, wait, wait! I'm willing to apologize to you, I don't want to die! Please spare me! "
Wu Ziming was fully aware of the difference between him and Chu Yun. He sat on the ground, paralyzed, and actually forgot to retaliate.
Chu Yun's heart was as hard as iron, the blade in his hand was raised, the blade qi was sharp, and cut off Wu Ziming's head.




Chapter 68 - Grand Xia's Martial House Master?

"Run!"
The current Chu Yun's entire body was filled with killing intent, like a god of death, scaring the two young men, making them pee their pants.
Chu Yun turned around and slashed out his blade qi. The two people who escaped were both dead.
"Whew."
Chu Yun let out a light breath and kept his blade.
Meeting Wu Ziming by chance did not cause any waves in his heart. So what if he killed such a small fry like this, it was not worth thinking about.
The young lady immediately ran over and pulled the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng out of Wu Ziming's arms. She then patted it off and pouted unhappily: "Can't you be more careful, you've dirtied my thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng."
"Sorry, I was too excited and didn't notice."
Chu Yun suddenly remembered that there were two other people beside him.
The old man stood on the spot, a look of shock in his eyes, and his expression slowly turned grave.
Seeing that Chu Yun was about to turn and leave, the old man immediately took a step forward, and said excitedly: "Young Master, please wait!"
"Hmm?"
Chu Yun turned around.
"If this old man's vision is not blurry, then what young master used just now was the famous consummate skill of the Central Region Blade Saint Hu Yidao — — Berserk Dragon Blade Art, right?"
The elder's voice was solemn, he didn't dare to have the slightest hint of blasphemy.
What kind of joke was this? Who was Hu Yidao? In the central region, he was honored as the Blade Saint. He was an unbridled, arrogant, and unruly individual who did not join any powers. Especially the famous ultimate skill Berserk Dragon Blade Art, which had killed countless sects to the point where they didn't even dare to lift it!
Chu Yun was shocked, this old man looked ordinary, but his eyes were actually so sharp?
He was just too excited. He had only performed two moves, yet he was able to recognize it?
It seemed this old man wasn't simple!
"I'm sorry, Senior might have recognized wrongly, but I do not know who Hu Yidao is, and I am not a Berserk Dragon Blade Art cultivator either."
Chu Yun said as he prepared to leave.
"If this old one can even recognize the fault of the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, then I would have lived this age for nothing!"
The old man quickly explained: "Don't worry young master, this old one has no ill intentions. Blade Saint has already been missing for many years, and the Berserk Dragon Blade Art has not reappeared for a long time. It is because of this that this old one was so excited to meet you today, I hope that young master does not take offense to it. "
Chu Yun turned and stared at the old man.
At first, he felt that the elder was very ordinary. His aura was not strong, and his words were gentle without the slightest bit of temper.
But in truth, this old man was not simple!
It was impossible for someone of such a low level to recognize the Berserk Dragon Blade Art at a glance.
Chu Yun did not comment, which was considered to be tacit agreement.
He could feel that this old man did not have any malicious intentions, but just his actions alone were not enough to dispel all of his doubts.
"Teacher, you just said, what kind of saber art is that?"
The young girl tilted her head in confusion.
The old man did not reply to the young lady, but looked towards Chu Yun and spoke with a serious tone: "If this old one is not wrong, Young Noble has not reached the Qi Transformation stage yet. To be able to learn Berserk Dragon Blade Art at such a level, it was truly amazing! Eighty years ago, I was guided by Senior Saber Saint a few times, but unfortunately, I was born stupid, and couldn't learn Berserk Dragon Blade Art no matter what … "
With that, he cupped his fists and bowed deeply: "Senior Saber Saint has helped me. Please greet him! My name is Song Chengjiang, Senior Blade Saint should still remember me! "
"Song Chengjiang?"
When Chu Yun heard this name, his expression could not help but change a little.
In the Da Xia Empire, this name resounded likhunderclap, not a single person did not know of it.
The principal of the Da Xia Martial House, Song Chengjiang!
Who would have thought that this ordinary looking old man was actually the principal of Grand Xia's Martial House!
It was rumored that Song Chengjiang had a strong realm and a special martial soul. When he was young, he showed off his abilities so there were almost no opponents for him. After that, he was invited to become the principal of the Grand Xia's Martial Palace, and this lasted for fifty years.
Unexpectedly, when Song Chengjiang was young, he actually had dealings with the Blade Saint!
Chu Yun quickly suppressed the waves of shock in his heart and calmly replied: "Don't worry, I will pass on your intentions to Master."
The reason he said this was to show that the Sword Saint was still alive.
If that was the case, then even if Song Chengjiang truly had any thoughts, he could only bury it deep within his heart.
Although Song Chengjiang didn't look like he had any intentions, at times, it was better to keep his eyes open!
"Young master is the inheritor of Senior Saber Saint, then even if you are of the same generation as this old man, may I know what your name is?"
Song Chengjiang was obviously in a good mood, he started to talk a lot, but his tone of voice did not have any airs of arrogance, as though he was as casual as he could be.
"My name is Chu Yun, I'm from the Chu Clan of Hong An City."
Chu Yun said with an expressionless face.
The young girl was dumbstruck as she watched from the side, her cherry lips slightly opening.
What was the identity of a teacher? This was the principal of the Grand Xia's Martial House! In the entire Da Xia Empire, who didn't know of Song Chengjiang's mighty name? Who didn't know that Song Chengjiang was an old man with great virtue and prestige? Even the Emperor of Da Xia would have to be respectful when meeting his teacher. Those princes and officials wanted to get close to his teacher, but his teacher was too lazy to even glance at them.
But now, the teacher was actually so respectful to a young man. Even … He was even a bit restrained!
Especially since his teacher still wanted to spar with him!
What a joke! If it was true, didn't that mean that this boy who was around his age was about to become his senior?
No, how can this be!
In her heart, the young girl felt unspeakably awkward. She snorted and said with extreme dissatisfaction, "Teacher, what are you doing? "This kid isn't even older than me, how can he be your peer?"
Song Chengjiang said with a stern face, "Yufu, you can't be rude! Chu Yun is the disciple of Senior Blade Saint, it would not be excessive for you to call him senior! "
"Teacher, I..."
The girl was angry and anxious, but she did not know what to do. She could only snort coldly and turn her head away to show her protest.
Chu Yun's gaze fell upon the Thousand Year Blood Dragon Ginseng in the girl's embrace. Smelling the blood type aura that was coming from it, he frowned slightly, "Before this, were you guys trying to capture it all the time?"
Song Chengjiang immediately laughed: "It's like this, when I was passing Hong An City, this disciple of mine accidentally let the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng escape, so I chased it all the way to this Formless Mountain."
"So you're saying, the reason why the Formless Mountain demonic beast went on a rampage is because of the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng?"
Chu Yun's brows tightly knitted together as a cold light flashed across his eyes. He stared at the girl and said: "Then do you know how many people died at the bottom of the Traceless Mountain because you didn't look favorably on the thousand year Blood Dragon Ginseng?"
It was fortunate that the demonic beasts here could not escape out of the Formless Mountain, otherwise, even Hong An City would be in trouble. Even so, several villages were still destroyed at the foot of the mountain. And all of this was because this girl didn't have a good impression of the thousand-year Blood Dragon Ginseng!
Ahousand year old elixir, the Blood Dragon Ginseng had already developed its mind. It would flee and be difficult to catch.
"Is that what I want? I don't want it to run away either! But it just ran away. What else can I do? "
The girl was angry in her heart, but when she heard Chu Yun's words that seemed to reprimand her, she became angered, like a barrel of gunpowder that was ignited.
Song Chengjiang immediately came out to smooth things over: "Little brother Chu Yun, although this disciple of mine is spoiled, his nature is not bad. The matter of losing a thousand year old Blood Dragon Ginseng was even more unintentional, as it caused chaos among the demon beasts was not our original intention. To show our sincerity, we are willing to take ouigh-grade pill as compensation! "
With that, Song Chengjiang took ouill and gave it to Chu Yun.
Wasn't this old man being too polite?
However, since there waill here, it was a waste of his time!
Chu Yun received the pellet, and upon closer inspection, the pellet was yellow in color, round and round, and exuded a delicate fragrance. The most eye-catching thing was the colorful pattern on the pill!
"Energy Transforming Colorful Pill?"
Chu Yun was very surprised, he never thought that Song Chengjiang would be so generous.
"That's right, little brother Chu Yun is naturally talented, it's just that his realm is a little low, and this pill can just happen to make up for the deficiency in his realm."
Song Chengjiang said with a faint smile, as if he didn't care one bit.
The Qi Refining Pill waill that Mortal Realm warriors yearned for very much.
After consuming it, he would be able to make a Mortal Realm disciple at the eighth level break through to the Qi Transformation stage!
Its value, even among high-grade medicinal pills, would be at the absolute peak!
For Song Chengjiang to take out sucellet was sufficient to show his sincerity.
"Teacher, back then I went through great difficulty to get a Rainbow Pattern Qi Pill from you. You kept saying that there was only one pill left, but how are you going to explain it this time?" I am your student after all, and you aren't even willing to give it to me. But now, you actually generously gave one to me.
The young girl pouted, clearly unhappy.
Chu Yun raised his head, and looked at her carefully.
The young girl was not very old, but she was abnormally beautiful. Her clear and smooth hair was casually tied up, and her beautiful eyes were clear and pure likool of lake water. From time to time, a coquettish and willful aura emanated from her body, like a combination of angel and devil.
"Why are you staring at me? My teacher has even given you the Painted Energy Pill, what else do you want? "
The girl snorted in displeasure and turned her head away.
Song Chengjiang watched on and laughed bitterly.
"Sir Song, I am here to investigate the cause of the chaos. Since I have already found out, I will take my leave …"
Chu Yun had a very good impression of Song Chengjiang.
This old man might be of noble standing, but he didn't have the slightest bit of arrogance. His words were easygoing and he was a man of character, making one unable to feel the slightest bit of ill will towards him.
As for this young lady, her status must have been extraordinary. She wasn'rincess, burincess as well.
The pampered aura she exuded from her bones would not lie.
"Little brother Chu Yun, wait a minute, is your home in Hong An City? "Since you're here, it makes no sense for you not to pay me a visit!"
Hearing that Chu Yun was about to leave, Song Chengjiang became a little anxious.
He wanted to befriend Chu Yun, so he spoke with a very humble tone and attitude.
"It can't be, teacher, you still want to pay a visit?"
The young girl cried out in alarm, feeling like her head was about to go dizzy.
Chu Yun was also speechless. Wasn't this old man being too modest? With his status as Grand Xia's Martial House's Principal, wouldn't he be the center of attention wherever he went? What need was there to be so polite to him?
Even if he was the successor of the Blade Saint, even if he was truly proficient, Song Chengjiang had no reason to be so kind to him, right?
However, since the other party had already said so, Chu Yun could not reject, and could only nod his head in agreement.
"Then please follow me!"




Chapter 69 - Murder by Borrowing a Knife

A huge snow wings eagle flew over from the distance. It flapped its huge wings and a violent wind blew, forming a huge tornado.
The Snow Winged Condor had an enormous body, and its body was ten meters long. After spreading out its wings, it was over five meters wide.
It whistled twice before dashing towards Hong An City. It was as fast as lightning, just like an arrow that had just left the bow.
"Boom!"
When they were only 10 meters away from the Chu family buildings, the snow wings suddenly stopped. With a flap of its wings, a strong wind blew across the ground, blowing the crowd in the Chu family plaza until they were dizzy and fell onto the ground.
"What is this!"
"Whauge Demonic Beast …"
The crowd fell all over the place. They couldn't even stand properly, and the tables and chairs were all knocked down.
"Who dares to cause trouble in my Chu family?"
Old man Chu was still drinking, seeing the wind blowing towards him, his brow suddenly furrowed. With a flick of his wrist, the wine in his cup liquefied intransparent sword qi, shooting towards the Snow Winged Eagle!
"Father, hold on!"
Chu Zhoushan suddenly jumped up and slapped out with a single hand. An illusory image of a palm condensed and grasped the Sword Qi of the wine in his hand.
"Hmm?"
Old Man Chu's eyes turned serious as he looked majestically at Chu Zhoushan, as if waiting for his explanation.
"The third prince has arrived!"
Chu Zhoushan remained expressionless, but he was secretly complaining in his heart. He never thought that after Old Man Chu came out of seclusion, his fighting strength would increase so quickly, and that his palm would almost be pierced by the Sword Qi.
"Third Prince?"
Old Man Chu was also startled, and he quickly raised his head to look.
"What? Don't tell me none of you welcome this prince?"
Standing on the back of the Snow Winged Eagle was a figure. It was precisely the Third Prince of Da Xia, Xia Yang.
Xia Yang was dressed in an extravagant brocade robe, with scarlet jade at his waist and yellow satin green boots. His face could be considered handsome, but his complexion was sickly pale, as if his body had been hollowed out by a wine beauty. The corner of his mouth slightly curled up as he looked down at the scene before him with a frivolous gaze.
"Third Prince! Your Highness!"
Old Man Chu was a little shocked, quickly standing up and bowing.
Although the Third Prince did not learn anything, walayboy with a lecherous personality. No matter what, he was still a prince of Da Xia Empire! What did the prince symbolize? It was a symbol of the royal family! Even a family ten times bigger than the Chu Family would have to be respectful to the Imperial Family, let alone the Chu Family?
Old man Chu couldn't understand. Xia Yang, why would he come here at this time?
Chu Qingya and Chu Zhoushan looked at each other and smiled slightly. They did not expect Xia Yang to arrive so quickly.
Xia Yang had a proud smile on his face as he jumped down from the Snow Winged Eagle. With his hands behind his back, he scanned the surroundings, "Your Chu family just finished holding the ancestral worship ceremony right? It's quite lively, isn't it?"
When he spoke, he spoke arrogantly and arrogantly, but then again, he did have this confidence.
"Yes, yes."
Old man Chu could only smile.
The Chu Clan's celebration, with Xia Yang's arrival, became a supporting role.
"Third Prince. Your Highness."
Chu Qingya smiled sweetly and went up to welcome him. "Your presence in our clan really brings light to our humble dwelling!"
"Junior Sister Qingya."
A smile flashed across Xia Yang's eyes as he reached out to grab Chu Qingya's hand.
How shrewd was Chu Qingya to be among the princes and young masters of aristocratic families? She quietly took a step back and said, "Your Highness, this is outside, please show some respect."
Her voice was captivating. Although it waejection, it felt like a small hand was scratching at one's heart, causing one to feel itchy.
Xia Yang laughed, his heart rippling with emotions. "I wonder why junior sister Qingya invited me here?"
Of course, Chu Qingya had already thought of an excuse. She blinked her beautiful eyes and said with a smile, "I don't know why the Traceless Mountain near Hong An City has been bustling with all kinds of demon beasts. It's extremely possible that some great treasure has appeared. I wanted to go in and investigate, but I was not strong enough, so I thought of His Highness, the Third Prince. I wonder if His Highness would be willing to accompany me there? "
As Chu Qingya spoke, her beautiful eyes blinked slightly, instantly revealing a myriad of flirtatious expressions. It made one's entire body unbearably hot and dry.
"Of course not! As long as junior Qingya wants it, I'll accompany you wherever you go! "
Xia Yang didn't have much of a plan, and with just a few words, he was completely enchanted by Chu Qingya. He immediately agreed.
"Your Highness!"
A middle-aged man who was standing next to Xia Yang frowned. He was about to open his mouth, but Xia Yang directly interrupted him.
"Kuang Hu, you don't need to worry about what this prince wants to do. As a servant, you only have to obey orders! "
Kuang Hu was helpless and could only nod.
She was only stalling for time. Once Chu Yun returned, she would think of a way to cause a conflict between the two of them, and with Xia Yang's personality, he would definitely not let Chu Yun off easily.
At that time, he would be able to kill someone by borrowing their strength.
Even old man Chu wouldn't dare stop Xia Yang!
This was an irreparable difference in status.
Chu Tiankuo's eyes turned serious. In his heart, he instinctively felt that there was something fishy about this situation.
Why would Chu Qingya invite Xia Yang to her house for no reason at all? Was it really as she said, going to explore the Mystical Mountain?
What a joke!
Chu Tiankuo definitely did not believe that Chu Qingya would have such an elegant and leisurely attitude again.
Then, what was the purpose of her calling Xia Yang?
Chu Zhoushan had a belly full of evil tricks, and his ambition to fight for the Patriarch had never been extinguished. Chu Qingya's heart was filled with resentment, and he wished that he could hack Chu Yun inthousand pieces …
Could it be?
An idea suddenly flashed across Chu Tiankuo's mind, and he immediately broke out in a cold sweat.
Could it be that Chu Qingya wanted to rely on Xia Yang to avenge her?
Using a knife to kill someone?
No matter how he thought about it, this was the most reasonable explanation.
"Your Highness Third Prince, this old man will give yooast!"
Old Man Chu raised his wine cup and walked over with a smile.
Xia Yang's eyes were filled with disdain. He didn't even look at Chu Chen, "Old man, did you attack me just now?"
Old man Chu was shocked, thinking that Xia Yang wanted to settle the score with him, so he hurriedly smiled and said: "This old man wasn't clear earlier that the Snow Winged Eagle was the mount of the third prince. I took action hastily and disturbed the third prince, please forgive me! How about this, this old man will give himself three cups of wine as an apology! "
With that, Old Man Chu raised his head and drank the wine in his cup. Then, he waved his hand and the servant passed him another cup. Without any hesitation, he drained both cups.
"Heh, at least you know your own limits."
Xia Yang smiled contemptuously.
Old Man Chu retreated with an awkward expression.
Xia Yang's arrogant attitude made the Chu Clan members angry but not say a word.
After all, he warince of Da Xia Empire, who would dare to say anything to him?
"Your Highness, why have you been standing here? Quick, sit down!"
Chu Zhoushan was all smiles as he hurriedly waved his hand, "What are you all standing around for, hurry up and prepare a new table of food and wine for His Highness the Third Prince!"
Xia Yang unceremoniously sat at the head of the table. "No need for food. Give me a few jugs of good wine. I want to have a drink with junior sister Qingya!"
Chu Qingya smiled coquettishly as she sat beside Xia Yang and poured two cups of wine from the wine pot.
"Your Highness Third Prince, I'll drink with you!"
Chu Qingya took a light sip after she finished, full of flirtatiousness.
Xia Yang was so mesmerized that he couldn't find his bearings as he laughed and drank the wine in his cup.
Chu Qingya smiled lightly and fell again.
No matter how many cups Chu Qingya toasted, Xia Yang did not refuse. The two of them drank happily.
It was originally a feast for the Chu Clan, but now the two of them had become the main characters. The hundred members of the Chu Clan stood around awkwardly, watching the two drink.
Old man Chu's expression was a bit gloomy, a good feast was messed up by Xia Yang, it would be a lie to say that there was no resentment in his heart.
However, so what if he had a grudge? Wasn't he supposed to just obediently hold it in?
After three rounds of drinking, Xia Yang's face was flushed and he was slightly drunk.
Seeing that the time was right, Chu Qingya calmly lifted the hair at the side of her head, revealing her delicate face.
However, there was a slightly red handprint on his face that hadn't completely stopped swelling. It was a shocking sight to behold.
She wanted to purposely expose her palm print for Xia Yang to see.
Xia Yang's complexion paled as he extended his hand to touch Chu Qingya's charming face. Suddenly, his arm stopped mid-air as he glared at the palm imprint on Chu Qingya's face with slight anger and shouted indistinctly, "Qingya, this... "Who did this?"
Chu Qingya pretended to panic and quickly let go of her hair, waving her hands. "No …" "It's nothing. Your Highness, don't ask any further. This is our family matter."
Chu Tiankuo stood at the side and personally witnessed this scene.
When he heard Chu Qingya's words, his head exploded.
Everyone was well aware of who did this slap imprint on Chu Qingya's face.
Her actions were shameless, simply too shameless!
He actually really wanted to use Xia Yang to take revenge on Chu Yun!
If he was not strong enough, he would borrow a knife to kill others. Such scheming, such scheming!
Chu Zhoushan also saw this scene, his face had a sinister smile, he turned and looked at Chu Tiankuo, and laughed: "Just you wait, pay the price!"
When Xia Yang saw Chu Qingya's panicked expression, his anger surged. He, who had already drunk a bit of alcohol, was now even more furious.
"Boom!"
Xia Yang flipped the table and said with anger in his eyes, "Qingya, have you been threatened by someone? Don't be afraid, tell me who did it! I, Xia Yang, will definitely make him pay! "
Chu Qingya's eyes flashed with excitement. Her scheme had finally succeeded!
However, she still put on a frightened expression on the surface and muttered: "Third Prince, this... This slap was from the Chu Clan's young master, I can't blame myself for not knowing my place, and actually wanted to fight with him. I never thought that Chu Yun would slap me directly, and even humiliate me, saying that I am not worthy to be his opponent in this life! "
"Impudent!" How dare you! "
Xia Yang was like an angry beast, hissing indistinctly, his eyes slightly red.
The people he liked had been wronged, which greatly stimulated his heart, and at the moment, he only wished he could pull Chu Yun out, and chop off his head in front of everyone to vent his anger!
"Qingya, you're drunk!"
Old Man Chu was shocked, and hurriedly rushed forward.
"Ah!"
Chu Qingya panicked and quickly dodged.
"Old man, get lost!"
Xia Yang raised his hand and slapped Old Man Chu, causing him to retreat a few steps. He looked around and gritted his teeth as he said, "Young master of the Chu Family, who is Chu Yun? "Get the hell out here!"
Everything was completely silent.
Everyone in the Chu Clan looked at Chu Qingya with disbelief, shock, and disdain.
Even those who favored Chu Zhoushan initially had a change in their hearts.
He actually used such a despicable method to frame the young master!
If he could even do suching, was he even worthy to be part of the Chu family?
He couldn't let this go on. What if Yun'er came back?
Chu Tiankuo's heart was burning with anxiety. He turned around and was about to leave, but was stopped by Chu Zhoushan with a single step: "I say, Patriarch, what are you doing in sucurry? Go and inform your son? "
Seeing Chu Zhoushan's complacent look, Chu Tiankuo really wanted to punch his face.
"For the sake of fighting for the position of Patriarch, you don't even care about the most basic of righteousness? To borrow a knife to kill, what a good move! "
Chu Tiankuo clenched his teeth, he was so angry that his entire body was trembling, and his eyes were blazing with flames of anger.
"Trust me, what nonsense is that!?" That little bastard Chu Yun, should have known such a day would come! "
Chu Zhoushan laughed crazily.
"Your Highness, Chu Yun went out earlier but should be back soon. "But then again, this irivate matter of the Chu Clan, so you can't blame him. It's all my fault. You're blaming me for overestimating your capabilities, so don't be angry anymore..."
Chu Qingya still felt that it wasn't enough and started adding fuel to the fire again.
Xia Yang clenched his teeth, and after drinking too much, there was only one thought left in his mind — Kill that girl, and make her happy.
"Chu Yun, get your ass out here!"
Xia Yang's roar shook the heavens.
"En, who is calling me?"
A calm voice sounded, and soon, a figure walked in from the outside.
The teenager was handsome, with an imposing manner that was restrained and a profound gaze, he was none other than Chu Yun.
"Your Highness, he is Chu Yun!"
Chu Qingya stood up in a panic and grasped Xia Yang's sleeve pitifully, as if she was extremely afraid of Chu Yun.
Xia Yang stared fiercely at Chu Yun, and laughed coldly: "You are the young master of the Chu Family, Chu Yun? Hehe, do you want to die or do you want me to do it for you? "
"Your Highness Third Prince, listen to me, this is a misunderstanding!"
Chu Tiankuo and Old Man Chu both rushed forward, wanting to resolve the matter.
Chu Yun was the future of the Chu Family, nothing could go wrong!
But how could Xia Yang listen to the words of others when he was angry?
"Today, I want Chu Yun's life! Did you hear that? I want his life! Whoever blocks me, I'll kill! "
Xia Yang's words were almosoar, resolute and decisive, loud and clear.
His eyes were bloodshot, and veins were popping out from his forehead. His eyes shone with a sharp, lightning-like light, and he appeared to be in a fiendish state.
Chu Yun's eyes swept across his surroundings. He didn't need anyone to explain, he was already more or less able to guess the cause of the situation.
But before he could reply, the girl behind him spoke first.
"Xia Yang, you don't know any martial arts, but do you know how to put on a show of force?"
The young lady's beautiful face revealed a cold expression, she stepped forward and blocked in front of Chu Yun.
Upon seeing the girl, all the emotions on Xia Yang's face instantly froze and his face paled. It was as if all his energy had been drained from his body. After staring blankly for a few seconds, he finally opened his mouth and exclaimed, "Five … Fifth sister, why are you here? "
His voice was extremely terrified, like a mouse meeting a cat.
The arrogance, arrogance, and arrogance from before had completely vanished.
"Sigh, this is simply completely humiliating for the Imperial Family! Little brother Chu Yun, I've let you down. "
Song Chengjiang sighed, looking disappointed.
"B …." "Teacher?"
Xia Yang was scared out of his wits. He was almost scared to death, even to the point of crying out loud.
… ….
… ….
… ….




Chapter 70 - Reversal of the situation

The domineering, arrogant, arrogant, arrogant, arrogant, arrogant, arrogant, arrogant, Xia Yang no longer had even the slightest bit of arrogance left. His legs went soft and his face trembled non-stop. He was so frightened that it was like being doused in ice.
This sudden turn of events shocked everyone present, and they immediately fell into a state of endless shock.
Xia Yang was the third prince of Da Xia Kingdom. With his noble identity, he was actually scared pale.
How many people could have frightened Xia Yang to this extent?
As for this old man and this young master, fifth sister and teacher, based on the way they were addressed, their identities were already revealed!
"Greetings, Fifth Princess! Greetings, Old Song!"
Kuang Hu was shocked and quickly half-knelt on the ground to pay his respects.
"Fifth Princess?"
Chu Yun was a little surprised, he did not expect that this unruly girl was actually the fifth princess of Da Xia Empire.
Yu Fu, Xia Yufu? What a nice name.
"Xia Yang, aren't you just going to stay in the Imperial City properly and come here as a show of force?"
Xia Yufu's voice gradually grew colder, her beautiful eyes carrying a hint of disdain. She despised this lecherous, unlearned third brother of hers.
"No …" "It's not like that. Fifth sister, I …"
Xia Yang spoke incoherently as cold sweat dripped down his body. Even his words were unclear.
Who is Xia Yufu? They were the most talented girls in the Imperial Family, and all of them were doted upon by thousands. Even their common teacher, Song Chengjiang, especially favored Xia Yufu.
Even if Xia Yang was given more courage, he wouldn't dare act rashly in front of Xia Yufu.
Although in name, Xia Yufu was still his fifth sister, in terms of strength, talent, and aptitude, no matter what, Xia Yufu would throw him off by ten streets!
In the royal family, the difference in strength and talent would be magnified infinitely.
Xia Yufu was considered a top genius with a natural talent that no one could compare to. Xia Yang waerson who had no skills or goals, and was someone who had been abandoned long ago.
If Xia Yufu was like the moon in the sky, then Xia Yang was at most like a firefly, the difference between heaven and earth.
"You just said you want to kill me, right?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows, he had a vengeful personality. He had not forgotten the words Xia Yang had shouted at him just now.
Moreover, he was not afraid of Xia Yang.
Even if Xia Yang was the third prince of Da Xia Empire, so what? When they first entered the Tian Dao Sect, Chu Yun had already abandoned the idea of a common ruler.
"Xia Yang, if you spend all your time drinking and doing nothing, this old man will just turn a blind eye to you. But how arrogant are you to have the guts to have killing intent towards little brother Chu Yun? How many lives do you have to kill? "
Song Chengjiang, who was usually gentle and calm, was now completely enraged. His loud shout shook the heaven and earth.
Chu Yun, little brother?
Xia Yang was dumbstruck, Song Chengjiang actually called Chu Yun little brother?
He, as the principal of the Da Xia Empire's Martial Palace and the master of a prince or princess, was actually on the same generation as Chu Yun?
What kind of status did Song Chengjiang have? Even the emperor had to be polite with him when he saw him, and the officials did not even have the qualifications to talk to him. Let alone the Da Xia Empire, even compared to the sect masters, Song Chengjiang was not one bit inferior. But in a small place like Hong An City, he actually called a youth who was not even twenty years old as a brother?
"Teacher, I..."
Xia Yang was so anxious that he didn't know what to say anymore.
"Pah!"
Song Chengjiang was flustered and exasperated as he slapped Xia Yang, "Why are you still spouting so much nonsense? Hurry up and apologize to Little Brother Chu Yun! "
He was extremely anxious in his heart. It had taken a lot of effort for him to get closer to Chu Yun, but if he had to mess things up because of this hedonistic third prince, then he would hate Chu Yun even if he had to kill him ten thousand times!
Xia Yang's mind was blank and he could no longer discern anything. His head was lowered and his face was ashen. He whined like a dead dog, "Chu... Chu Yun, I'm sorry. "
The sound was very soft and soft. If one didn't listen carefully, one wouldn't even be able to hear it.
"Didn't you fucking eat?"
Song Chengjiang was furious, he slapped him again.
The him who had never cursed before, had actually cursed this time, causing Xia Yufu, who was at the side, to be shocked.
This slap was so forceful that Xia Yang vomited a mouthful of blood and nearly fainted.
Kuang Hu knelt at the side, his entire body trembling. Let alone stopping him, he didn't even dare to say a single word.
Forget about slapping Xia Yang, even if Song Chengjiang beat him to death, no one would dare to say a word.
"Chu Yun, I'm sorry. I was wrong!"
Xia Yang's face was covered in tears and snot.
Song Chengjiang retracted his hand, and turned to Chu Yun with a smile: "Little brother Chu Yun, look at this, are you satisfied?"
Chu Yun was a little speechless. This was already the case, what was there to be unhappy about? Furthermore, if he was not satisfied, Song Chengjiang would definitely beat Xia Yang to death!
"Alright, let's leave it at this for now."
Chu Yun nodded.
That's it for now?
Xia Yang almost vomited blood again. My little ancestor, aren't you satisfied even like this? What do you want? Let's do it this way. Tell me, what else do you want!?
Many of the Chu family members gradually recovered from their shock. As they thought back to what happened earlier, their jaws almost dropped.
The Fifth Princess of Da Xia, Xia Yufu, seemed to have a deep relationship with Chu Yun.
The head of the Da Xia Martial Palace, Song Chengjiang, actually called the young master his brother. In order to satisfy the young master, he even gave the Third Prince two tight slaps!
Heavens, what was wrong with this world?
Why was he so crazy?
Chu Qingya, who had been pretending to be pitiful, was trembling and her lips were blue.
As a student of the Da Xia Martial Palace, how could she not recognize Song Chengjiang?
Song Chengjiang's identity was high and mighty. Even if Chu Qingya was highly regarded and heavily groomed in the Martial House, she still didn't have the qualifications to see Song Chengjiang.
He just didn't think that he would meet Duan Ling Tian in such a manner.
"This is none of your business. Scram!"
Song Chengjiang waved his hand impatiently.
Xia Yang was submissive. Before he left, he fiercely glared at Chu Qingya with undisguised killing intent in his eyes.
Although he was a silkpants, he wasn't stupid. He could tell that Chu Qingya had used him as a weapon.
Chu Qingya trembled, not daring to raise her head.
Seeing that his plan had failed, Chu Zhoushan who had always been full of confidence, had a drastic change in expression.
This little bastard Chu Yun, how did he get intelationship with Song Chengjiang?
He clenched his fists and his eyes turned blood-red.
Hate, really hate!
His plan was about to be completed, but now it was all ruined! It's all screwed up!
Chu Yun raised his head indifferently and looked at Chu Qingya and Chu Zhoushan. He knew clearly why Xia Yang came to the Chu Family.
If not for Song Chengjiang and Xia Yufu following him back, he might really have been tricked.
Of course, Chu Yun was not afraid of Xia Yang, but if he killed him, it would bring about a lot of trouble for the clan.
All the culprits were two people!
"Uh, Principal Song, I wonder why you suddenly came to visit?"
Old Man Chu took a deep breath and walked forward respectfully. Although he could be considered to have seen the world, he still felt a little apprehensive in front of Song Chengjiang.
"Hehe, it's nothing, I was just following little brother Chu Yun here to pay a visit."
Song Chengjiang quickly calmed his emotions and smiled faintly.
When Chu Tiankuo and Old Man Chu heard this, it was as if they were struck by lightning.
Follow Chu Yun and pay him a visit?
What did Chu Yun do to attract the great Buddha, Song Chengjiang, to personally pay him a visit?
"Quick, quickly, sit down!"
Chu Tiankuo immediately greeted.
"Hahaha, there is no need to be so polite. I happened to be passing by Hong An City, so I wanted to pay a visit to you. I'm really sorry for disturbing you guys, but I didn't expect to meet such a worthless thing acting arrogantly here. "
Song Chengjiang was a wise man with sharp eyes, he could also tell that the Chu Clan was not at peace.
He had not finished dealing with his own family matters, so it would not be good for him to stay at this time.
After chatting for a bit, Song Chengjiang then said goodbye.
Old Man Chu was overwhelmed by the favor, and sent Song Chengjiang to the doorstep of his family before he gave up.
Watching the two of them leave, Old Man Chu took a deep breath, and muttered: "My grandson Chu Yun, just how many more secrets is he hiding?"
It was only until they left Hong An City that Xia Yufu was unable to restrain the suspicions in her heart and asked: "Teacher, even if Chu Yun's master really helped you, you didn't need to be so courteous to him! What is your identity? Isn't that too much? "
Song Chengjiang shook his head with a bland smile: "Yufu, your vision is still too narrow, you don't understand how terrifying Senior Blade Saint is. Even in the entire central region, Senior Blade Saint is still a renowned expert, and compared to the Da Xia Empire, they can't even be considered a speck of dust! "
"I'm courteous to Chu Yun, but it's not because I want to win him over. A dragon among men like him is not someone I can win over just because I want to. It would be beneficial for you to build a good relationship with such a genius in advance. Do you understand? "
Song Chengjiang lectured meaningfully.
Xia Yufu's beautiful face quickly flashed with suspicion, as she tried her best to digest what her teacher had said.
Elsewhere, in the Chu Clan.
A tempest was engulfing everything.




Chapter 71 - Cleaning up the door

"Boom!"
Chu Qingya was knocked back a hundred meters, and she couldn't even stand properly. Her originally charming face now contorted as she shouted, "Chu Yun, kill me if you can!"
Chu Yun's eyes turned cold, his lips raised into a smile: "Relax, I will kill you!"
His tone of voice was extremely serious, without even the slightest hint of a joke.
She thought Chu Yun was just scaring him, she didn't expect Chu Yun to be serious.
"Chu Qingya, a woman witeart like a snake and a scorpion is using Xia Yang to plot against me. You're really going to do anything you want." Today, I will clean up the clan and take your life! "
Chu Yun let out a cold laugh, opened his body and rushed towards Chu Qingya.
"You little bastard, how dare you!"
Chu Zhoushan roared, his hair standing straight as he rushed towards Chu Yun like a madman.
"Chu Zhoushan, what you have done, is not fit to be a member of the Chu Family! "Now, I will give the order to expel your bloodline from the Chu Clan!"
Chu Tiankuo's eyes were deep as he casually announced.
"Chu Tiankuo, everyone says that you are more suitable to be Patriarch than me. Everyone says that you surpass me, that I have lived under your shadow since I was young. But if I refuse to accept it, I refuse to accept it! Aren't you stronger than me? Fight! Come and fight! "
As if he had gone mad, Chu Zhoushan's eyes turned scarlet, and he released his martial spirit.
Yellow Rank Level 8, Coiled Snake Rod.
Chu Zhoushan grasped the Coiled Snake Rod in his hand and smashed it towards Chu Tiankuo with the power to sweehousand troops.
With a snort, Chu Tiankuo gripped the Yellow Rank Level Eight Scarlet Aurora blade in his hand. The blade aura cut through the air with a 'chi' sound, and clashed with the Coiled Snake Rod.
"Boom!"
Space trembled, and the ground began to crack.
Some of the Chu family members that weren't strong enough were all blown away by the shock wave and spat out blood as they retreated.
Ever since Chu Qingya had decided to use Xia Yang's power to kill Chu Yun, she was destined to never be able to turn back. The two sides were already irreconcilable.
Old Man Chu stood there with a dark expression. He didn't interfere with the battle at all.
He knew very well that Chu Zhoushan and Chu Tiankuo had completely fallen out, even if he interfered, he would not be able to change anything.
"Hai."
Old Man Chu shook his head. Regardless of whether it was Chu Tiankuo or not, they were both his sons. He didn't want to see the two brothers fight to the death with each other. However, he knew that it was useless to stop him. He could only sigh and leave on his own.
"Bang!"
Chu Yun's fists were extremely fast, in a blink of an eye he had already unleashed oveundred punches, accompanied by a powerful force that struck at Chu Qing, causing Chu Qingya to retreat continuously, his eyes filled with despair.
Chu Qingya was obviously struggling a little, as she could not handle Chu Yun's fist shadows at all. She also knew very well that if this continued, she would definitely die!
"Chu Yun, since you don't want to give me a chance to live, then don't think it will be easy for you!"
Chu Qingya's voice was sharp auge, strong, silver-white wolf with vicious eyes suddenly appeared behind her back.
Between the brows of the giant silver white wolf, there waideous crescent moon. This was her martial spirit, the Yellow Rank Ten Silver Moon Wolf!
"I won't give you a chance to live? Do you feel particularly wronged? It was clearly you, Chu Qingya, who was holding a grudge and wanted to take revenge on me, but in the end, it turned into me not giving you a chance to live.
The corner of Chu Yun's mouth curved up in a smile. The degree of shamelessness Chu Zhoushan and Chu Qingya had was truly beyond imagination.
It was disgusting to see them pretend to be the victims despite the vengeful nature of their hearts.
Chu Qingya roared as her hands formed wolf claws. Suddenly, they intersected and the air was torn apart as a brilliant crescent moon suddenly appeared!
"An insignificant skill."
Chu Yun sneered, he did not retreat at all, and shattered the crescent-shaped light blade with his fist.
No matter what Chu Qingya said, she was still at the Qi Transformation Stage. However, she did not expect that such a small cultivation level was nothing in Chu Yun's eyes.
Seeing that the crescent moon wasn't able to harm Chu Yun, Chu Qingya also frowned. His speed suddenly increased and his figure actually miraculously merged into the air, disappearing withourace.
"Fetch …" "He disappeared?"
"No, it's not disappearing. It's just that the speed is too fast. We can't see it."
"Chu Qingya is so strong, how could the Young Lord be her opponent?"
Many people were discussing with worry.
"Humph, don't underestimate the young master. The young master's opponent in Tian Dao Sect is much stronger than Chu Qingya!"
Chu Hongfei shook his head disdainfully.
"Even those third level Qi Condensation core disciples are not the young lord's match. Chu Qingya is still far from that."
Chu Mo said lightly.
Chu Yun stood in place with his hands behind his back.
Chu Qingya frantically shifted her form at an incredible speed. She wanted to find the flaw on Chu Yun's body and deal a fatal blow.
At first glance, his entire body was filled with flaws, but Chu Qingya knew very clearly that if she were to rashly take action, she would definitely be countered by Chu Yun's attack!
"Why is he so strong?"
A deep sense of defeat rose in Chu Qingya's heart. This was a blow she had never experienced before.
"Are you tired of wandering around?"
Chu Yun laughed and stretched out his hand calmly. Chu Qingya felt a chill in his heart, but just ashe was about to dodge, she suddenly realized that he could not move.
His ankle was actually caught red-handed.
"Get down here!"
Chu Yun lifted Chu Qingya's body and heavily smashed her onto the ground.
"Boom!"
Chu Qingya's body smashed a huge hole in the ground. Her head was dizzy and her body felt like it was on the verge of collapsing. Her internal organs seemed to have been smashed into a bloody mess.
She did not have a strong body like Chu Yun's. If she did not have the protection of the Spirit Qi after entering the Qi Transformation stage, she would have been smashed into meat patties from just this one strike.
Chu Qingya used all her strength to get up from the ground. However, before she could completely stabilize herself, she raised her head and saw a spiral-shaped air wave colliding with her. Its strength was monstrous.
"Pfft!"
A splash of blood splattered. Chu Qingya had been punched in the chest, and her body fell to the ground like mud, her beautiful eyes unfocused.
Seeing this scene, many of the Chu Clan disciples turned their heads.
Chu Qingya, dead!
"Ao! Ao! Ao!" Elegant! I want to kill this little bastard, and I want to avenge you! "
Seeing Chu Qingya crushed to death with a single punch, the already-on the verge of collapse, Chu Zhoushan, went completely mad. Blood flowed from his eyes as he pounced towards Chu Yun with disheveled hair and an expression that said "I won't rest until I die".
Chu Tiankuo was shocked, he immediately rushed forward, wanting to block Chu Zhoushan's attack.
"Father, let me do it!"
Chu Yun gave a bland laugh and took a deep breath. He raised all the spiritual energy in his body and sent out hundreds of punches likorrential rain. The winds from his punches stirred up the world and turned into a violent wave of air that ruthlessly exploded!
Puff puff puff puff puff!
Countless of shockwaves struck Chu Zhoushan's body, causing him to retreat continuously.
Chu Zhoushan roared, the Coiled Snake Rod in his hand rotated frantically, completely shattering the Qi waves.
He, who had originally been at a disadvantage, was gradually reversing the situation.
Chu Yun did not stop at all, his fists were fast and fast, like raging waves, each wave stronger than the last!
"How is this possible?"
"The Young Lord is not even at the Qi Transformation Stage, how can he possess such dense Spiritual Qi?"
Many elders were shocked.
A Mortal Realm martial artist did not have enough Spiritual Qi. It was impossible for them to sustain the endless consumption of Spiritual Qi.
However, Chu Yun seemed to be an abnormal beast. The spirit energy throughout his body was like water in a sponge.
"Boom boom boom boom boom!"
Countless of shockwaves struck Chu Zhoushan's Coiled Snake Rod, and with a berserk aura, it actually forced him back again!
"Is he even human?"
Many of the Chu Clan disciples felt their hearts tremble.
Even Chu Tiankuo did not expect the spirit energy in Chu Yun's body to be so dense.
The current Chu Yun was like a berserk primordial beast, constantly punching out with its fists and exploding with its Qi, no one could stop its power!
Chu Zhoushan released his spirit energy with all his might and injected it into the Coiled Snake Rod. Using the Coiled Snake Rod, he crushed all the air waves that were rushing towards him.
Time passed minute by minute, Chu Zhoushan could no longer bear it, he could already feel the emptiness, the Spirit Qi in his body was almost unable to withstand the intense consumption.
If this continued, he was afraid that he would be exhausted to death by Chu Yun!
Chu Zhoushan's pupils turned blood-red. Why, why did that little bastard still not stop his actions? He was only at Qi Disciple level 8, how could he waste so much spiritual energy?
"This is bad, we can't continue like this."
Chu Zhoushan's face suddenly contorted, the Coiled Snake Rod in his hand seemed to have come alive, and unexpectedly bent, nimbly avoiding all the air waves, straight towards Chu Yun's face.
"I'm not satisfied yet and you're already done?"
Chu Yun squinted his eyes, let out a cold laugh, and punched out with an ear-piercing sound of thunder.
"Raging Thunder Collapsing Fist!"
"Boom!"
That fist strike contained Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering power.
The fist shadow collided with the coiled snake stick, and with a crack, the rod actually broke into pieces like glass.
The entire arena instantly went deathly silent.
"What!?"
Chu Zhoushan was stunned.
This snake-stick was his martial soul!
When he used his martial spirit at full power, he actually got smashed into pieces by Chu Yun's fist. Was he dreaming?
Chu Zhoushan stared at his hands blankly. The broken Coiled Snake Rod was like a shadow, gradually disappearing. He didn't want to believe it, but the truth was as cruel as that.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Chu Zhoushan roared angrily, his eyes tearing up: "Chu Yun, I don't want to live anymore, come and accompany me in death!"
"Hu!"
The dense spiritual energy transformed into flames and burned fiercely. It was like a blazing sun, burning the void to the point that it trembled non-stop.
"Yun'er, this iechnique that burns all of your spiritual energy and longevity. It's called the Soul Igniting Sacrifice and is extremely vicious!"
Chu Tiankuo gasped and hurriedly reminded his.
"Hahahaha, it's too late!"
Chu Zhoushan took a step forward, like an arrow that had just left the bow, his speed was extremely fast. He raised the ball of fire in his hand and smashed it down towards Chu Yun!
He firmly believed that as long as this fireball made contact with Chu Yun's body, it would definitely be able to take his life!
"Chi!"
With a light sound, the smile on Chu Zhoushan's face froze, he looked down in disbelief, to see that his body had actually started to separate from his waist, and the wound was extremely smooth.
"I... "I can't accept it!"
Chu Zhoushan's voice trembled, and his pupils gradually dimmed. The ball of fire in his hand exploded with a boom, blasting his body into smithereens.
Chu Yun held onto the heavenly blade and sneered: "You want to die, but I don't want to die with you."
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Everyone in the Chu Clan would remember this battle in their hearts.
The death of Chu Zhoushan and Chu Qingya had completely turned the various branches of the Chu Family into an iron board.
Everyone saw Chu Yun's fighting strength with their own eyes.
Even the Dean of the Da Xia Martial Palace was brothers with Chu Yun. From this, it could be seen how terrifying his background was.
Offended him? Isn't that courting death!
No matter who had ill intentions, Chu Zhoushan and Chu Qingya would end up like this.
"Young lord, good kill!"
Chu Hongfei was the first to applaud.
Then the others cheered as well.
Chu Zhoushan was an ambitious wolf, and Chu Qingya even more so wanted to use Xia Yang's power to take revenge on Chu Yun.
If you have the ability to do so, take revenge on your own.
"Father, I need to go into seclusion foeriod of time."
Chu Yun kept his heavenly blade and said indifferently.
"No problem."
Chu Tiankuo nodded.
Chu Yun turned to look at Jing Ran, and chuckled: "Aunt Ran, I might have to stay in the clan for a while longer, if you are anxious to return to the sect, you don't need to wait for me."
Jing Ran rolled her eyes in annoyance: "Why are you in sucurry to chase your Aunt Yu away?"
"I don't have that intention. If you want to stay here, then that's fine. You can stay as long as you want."
As Chu Yun spoke, he deliberately winked at Chu Tiankuo.
"Little bastard, go shut your doors!"
Chu Tiankuo snorted.
There waeason why Chu Yun was in a hurry to go into closed door cultivation.
He had just gotten the Painted Energy Pill from Song Chengjiang, so he had to take it quickly.
There was less than half a year until the trial of Jade Emperor Island. It could not be considered long, nor could it be short. One had to go all out to enhance their own realm in order to enhance their competitiveness.
… ….
Inside Tian Dao Sect.
Chen Hui was sitting cross-legged in his room, cultivating hard when there was a knock on the door.
"Senior Brother Chen Hui, your letter is here!"
Chen Hui spat out a mouthful of foul air and walked out to open the door.
"From where?"
Chen Hui asked indifferently.
"Reporting to Senior Brother Chen Hui, it's from Da Xia Empire!"
The disciple was very respectful.
"Da Xia Empire?"
Chen Hui frowned, he did not seem to know the people of Da Xia Empire.
Wituzzled expression, Chen Hui opened the envelope.
"My dear nephew Chen Hui, I am Chu Zhoushan. You should still remember me. Recently, I've met with some trouble. I would like to ask nephew Chen Hui to help me settle it. If I succeed in my task, I will have to thank him handsomely... "
"Chu Zhoushan?"
Chen Hui pondered for a moment. It seems that among his father's friends, there was indeed someone called Chu Zhoushan.
He continued reading.
"I have an enemy who is cultivating in the Tian Dao Sect. He was last year's new disciple and has no power or power. If it's possible, I would like to ask Nephew Chen Hui to help me kill him! "
"Killing a new disciple iiece of cake."
Chen Hui muttered to himself. Since his father's friend asked him to do something, then even if he helped, it wouldn't be a big deal.
"The new disciple's name is Chu Yun, he is the young master of the Chu Clan of Hong An City in Da Xia Kingdom, he is arrogant and despotic, his martial spirit is a black shadow. With his status as a good nephew's core disciple, killing him would probably be an easy task. I hope that good nephew can help me with this matter! — — Chu Zhoushan "
Seeing the end, Chen Hui's heartbeat suddenly quickened, and his legs trembled as he found it hard to breathe.
The new disciple of the Tian Dao Sect, a citizen of Da Xia Empire, young master of Hong An City's Chu Family, Chu Yun?
How many Chu Yun s were there in the Tian Dao Sect?
There was only one!
You want me to help you kill Chu Yun?
Chen Hui's hand that was holding onto the letter was trembling. He gritted his teeth and tore apart the letter, and then used all his strength to roar out: "Chu Zhoushan, I have no enmity with you! F * ck you! Aren't you trying to harm me? "F * ck your mother!"
After venting, Chen Hui gradually calmed down. He quickly took up his brush and started writing a letter to his father.
As Chen Hui wrote, he scolded, "Fuck, this Chu Zhoushan is a madman. I must inform father quickly and can't keep in contact with him anymore. Otherwise, he will implicate us and cause our deaths! "
What he did not know was that at this time, Chu Zhoushan had already died.
… ….
After returning to his room, Chu Yun took out the Rainbow Pattern Qi Pill, took a deep breath in anticipation, and consumed the pellet with his head raised.
"Boom!"
Large amounts of spiritual energy exploded within his body and started to fuse into his meridians.
It had to be said that the spirit energy contained within the pill was enormous. It could not be measured with words!
Chu Yun was now at the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage. From the eighth level of Qi Cultivating Stage to the Qi Transformation Stage, that was an entire three levels! It wasn't an easy feat foill to increase one's cultivation by three realms!
Chu Yun crazily refined the spirit energy in his body, and very quickly, his body temperature started to rise, becoming boiling hot.
"Coo, coo, coo!"
The blood in his body boiled like boiling water, crazily refining the spirit energy in his meridians.
"Chi chi chi!"
White Qi continued to rise from Chu Yun's forehead. This was the exhaust gas from his body after his metabolism.
Thick amounts of spirit energy had been refined by Chu Yun into liquid form. It was dense and viscous, and every drop was the condensed essence of countless spirit energy. Every drop was equivalent to dozens of Qi Gathering Pills!
The spiritual energy that had been melted into liquid quickly began to dissipate.
This process lasted for an entire 30 days!
A month later, Chu Yun finally finished refining the Rainbow Pattern Qi Pill, and the meridians in his body became much wider, the circulation of spirit energy becoming even faster.
Although his cultivation level hadn't increased, his bones and meridians had long since evolved to the standard of the Qi Transformation stage in the past 30 days.
The meridians throughout his body formed a bridge with the spiritual energy of the outside world, likiver returning to the sea. That carefree feeling was self-evident.
The Qi Disciple stage is to cultivate the spiritual energy of the world.
The Qi Condensation stage was to convert the spiritual energy of the world into one's own!
"Hu!"
Chu Yun opened his eyes and muttered to himself. "Does it feel like I'm in the Qi Transformation Stage?"
As the sound of his voice faded, his cultivation realm rose rapidly likocket.
Qi Disciple level 9!
Qi Disciple level 10!
First level of Qi Condensation!
In the blink of an eye, his realm continuously increased by three levels, and the power became fiercer and fiercer!
This ceaseless rumbling of power continued for a long time before it gradually calmed down.
Chu Yun casually pointed out his finger, and a transparent strand of spirit energy condensed. As if it waart of the finger, it nimbly poked a hole in the wall several meters away.
"This feeling is really comfortable."
The corner of Chu Yun's mouth raised into a smile, it was true that the Qi Transformation Stage was much stronger than the Qi Training Stage, and he could control the spiritual energy at will.
When he walked out of the room, the sun was high in the sky. It was noon.
Chu Yun stretched his back and felt an unprecedented sense of comfort.
"Young Lord, you've emerged from seclusion!"
A servant stood outside the courtyard. When she saw Chu Yun coming out, she was pleasantly surprised.
"Yes, what's the matter?"
Chu Yun asked.
"Previously, the head of the family ordered you to go to the study room to find him after you came out of seclusion."
The maidservant said respectfully.
"Alright, go prepare some food for me. Bring it to the study room later!"
Chu Yun rubbed his stomach, then turned and headed back to the study room.
After entering the study room, Chu Yun casually walked in: "Father, what are you looking for me for?"
"First level of Qi Condensation?"
Chu Tiankuo was sitting in front of his desk reading a book. When he saw Chu Yun come in, he was extremely shocked.
"Song Chengjiang gave me a Rainbow Pattern Qi Pill. I spent a month to refine it, so naturally, I would reach the Qi Transformation stage."
Chu Yun laughed and explained.
"So it'ai Hua Qi Pill, no wonder!"
Chu Tiankuo was suddenly enlightened, as the Rainbow Patterned Qi Pill was one of the more precious high quality pills. It was rare and priceless.
"Yun'er, tell me, what is the relationship between you and Principal Song? Why would he call you brother? Why did you come to visit us? Why would he give you sucrecious pill? "
Chu Tiankuo asked about the puzzlement in his heart.
"These things are a long story. My master once helped him, so he insisted on discussing friendship with my peers. As for this Colorful Patterned Qi Pill, it is his compensation to me! "
Chu Yun replied with a smile.
"Compensation?" What kind of compensation? "
Chu Tiankuo asked.
"When he and Xia Yufu passed our Hong An City, they accidentally loshousand year old Blood Dragon Ginseng. It was the thousand-year-old Blood Dragon Ginseng that had come to the Formless Mountain, causing the demon beast to go crazy. As compensation, he gave me a colored pattern Qi Condensation Pill. "
Chu Yun said.
"So that's how it is, but I keep having the feeling that he's being too courteous towards you. In order to satisfy you, you actually didn't hesitate to slap the Third Prince. I can tell that he views you with great importance, or that he might even try to rope you in. "
Chu Tiankuo analyzed.
"He's trying to rope me in? I don't have anything that's worth it for him to try to rope me in." Furthermore, he is the Principal of the Grand Xia's Martial Palace. With his esteemed status, why are you trying to recruit me? "
Chu Yun waved his hand while smiling: "That's right, Father, why did you call me here?"
Chu Tiankuo said seriously: "I do indeed have something to tell you. Your Aunt Ran returned to the sect yesterday …."
"Well, you have to tell me that, too. If you don't want her to return to the sect, then speak and ask her to stay.
Chu Yun felt extremely helpless.
"Brat, what are you thinking of everyday in your head? Before your Aunt Ran left, she left a message for you to return to the sect as soon as possible! In two days, we will announce the Jade Emperor Island's quota! "
Chu Tiankuo glared at Chu Yun snappily.
"There's suching?"
It seemed like there were not many spots to go to the Jade Emperor Island. If not, the sect would not have announced it a few months in advance.
No matter what, he had to go to Jade Emperor Island!
"Your Aunt Ran also said that once you are selected, you will be in danger for the next few months. In order to enhance the competitiveness of the core disciples, special rules were promulgated in the Tian Dao Sect. Those who were chosen, before heading to the Jade Emperor Island, had to accept the challenges from the other core disciples for no reason. If the person who is chosen loses to the other core disciples, the quota would naturally be for the other core disciples. "
Chu Tiankuo sighed, and repeated Jing Ran's original words.
When he said this, Chu Yun could not help but be stunned, and then he laughed involuntarily: "The competition for Tian Dao Sect, is truly cruel. Not only will I have to fight with other sects, I will also have to fight with myself! "
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"I heard from Jing Ran that your sect master has a lot of ambitions. She has always wanted to lead the Tian Dao Sect up to a middle level sect, so the requirements towards the disciples within the sect are very strict. I, on the other hand, feel that this is a good thing. Only intense competition can stimulate the potential of every disciple. "
Chu Tiankuo laughed.
"I also like intense competition. What's the point of ordinary training?"
Chu Yun's eyes flashed with a bright light. He was originally a person who was unwilling to be ordinary, and since he had embarked on the path of martial arts, he wanted to create his own brilliance.
"Young Lord, this is the food you asked for!"
At this moment, the maidservant walked in and carefully placed the food on the table.
Chu Yun did not hold back and started to gobble down the food with his head down, just like how a hungry ghost would take its life.
"Can't you eat slower?"
Chu Tiankuo laughed bitterly and shook his head: "No one wants to fight with you again!"
"I've been in closed-door training for an entire month, and I haven't eaten any rice at all. So what if my appearance is a little unsightly?"
Chu Yun rolled his eyes and ignored Chu Tiankuo, continuing to deal with the food in front of him.
"That's enough, hurry up and eat. After you finish eating, don't stay in the family, hurry back to the sect."
Chu Tiankuo waved his hand, and said snappily: "You brat, you must make a fool of yourself outside, and definitely cannot embarrass your father!"
Chu Yun was speechless, he was just about to stay at home for a few more days, he did not expect his father to so rudely start to kick people out.
Because Jing Ran rode away on his flying beast, Chu Yun had no choice but to ride on his horse.
When Chu Yun rushed back to the Tian Dao Sect, it was already dusk.
Just as he entered the mountain gate, Chu Yun heard many disciples discussing about the Jade Emperor Island.
"Hey, have you heard? The list will be announced today! "
"Is that so? I'm so jealous! "
"Those that can enter Jade Emperor Island are all talented core disciples. We outer sect disciples shouldn't even think about entering."
"Hmph, if a person does not have a dream, how is he different from a salted fish? What if some beautiful female Elder falls for me and wants to bring me in even if it means my death? "
"Fuck you, you only know how to boast!"
The disciples gathered in groups of three or four, talking and laughing.
They were well aware that they did not have the qualifications to enter Jade Emperor Island, but this did not affect them from becoming a topic of discussion after lunch.
Chu Yun smiled, he was not unfamiliar with this kind of situation.
In his previous life, every time Chu Yun was on a mission, he would go to a bar to chat with strangers. That way, he would be able to relax his mind.
"Senior Brother Chu Yun!"
"Wow, it's Senior Brother Chu Yun!"
Many disciples sucked in a cold breath of air when they saw Chu Yun's figure, and immediately greeted him.
There were even some female disciples whose eyes were filled with peach blossoms as they muttered, "Young and capable, with monstrous talent, and the most important thing is that they are so handsome …"
Chu Yun nodded in response.
He headed straight for Heavenly Candle Peak, and just as he was walking up, he saw a large hall in front of him, surrounded by many core disciples. The core disciples looked forward to it, their eyes full of expectation.
"It's about to be announced that the slot will be announced so soon?"
Chu Yun's eyes lit up, coming early was better than coming early, they were lucky to meet with an announcement right after arriving.
"Chu Yun, you're here?"
Amongst these core disciples, there were many familiar faces, such as Tang Haoran, Chen Hui, demon night, and the others. When they saw Chu Yun, they also smiled and greeted him.
"Yes."
Chu Yun walked forward and all the core disciples automatically opened uath, their eyes filled with reverence.
Although Chu Yun was a new disciple, no one dared to underestimate him in the slightest.
"Qi Transformation Stage? "What a fast speed!"
demon night grinned, his eyes filled with excitement. "Chu Yun, once I think about fighting with you, I feel so excited that I can't control myself! I feel like my soul is trembling! "
"Me too."
Chu Yun reached out his hand and shook demon night's hand.
The demon night had said before that after Chu Yun advanced to the Qi Transformation stage, she would fight with him properly.
Chu Yun naturally hoped that he could fight with an expert like demon night.
Because the Martial Spirit was the Great Earth Bear, the power in demon night's body was explosive. Even though he did not deliberately use his power, his aura still unavoidably leaked out, causing the surrounding core disciples' expressions to change greatly.
"First level of Qi Condensation. The speed at which your realm is increasing is not worse than those demon-level talents who have been famous for a long time!"
Tang Haoran sighed.
"I was lucky enough to geolored Patterned Energy Pill."
Chu Yun immediately waved his hand and was very modest.
"Cai Luan?" This medicinal pill is very rare, and you only have access to it because of your skill! "
When the demon night heard the name "Cai Lun Qi Refining Pill", his expression was extremely shocked.
After all, this pill was too hard to find. Even though it was only a high-grade pill, for a Mortal Realm martial artist, the pill was even more valuable than some pills!
Many of the surrounding core disciples sucked in a breath of cold air. The Cai Hua Qi Pill waill that many people yearned for in their dreams, they couldn't even beg for it!
After all these years, the Tian Dao Sect had only acquired two Rainbow Marked Qi Transformation Pills. If they wanted to exchange for them, they would need to pay an extremely expensive price.
One of them had been traded away by Yin Hanwen a few years ago; the other had always been there, but no one could afford it.
"Why hasn't the name list been announced yet?"
Chu Yun frowned, and looked inside impatiently.
Inside the hall, the golden list occupied a wall on its own. The surroundings flickered with a dense light; it was very mysterious.
"Chu Yun, the rules for this trip to the Jade Emperor Island have changed. You still don't know, right?"
A look of helplessness appeared on Tang Haoran's face.
"The rules have changed?"
Chu Yun asked with some doubt: "Didn't you say that every disciple who gets selected would unconditionally accept another person's challenge?"
"This one hasn't changed, but our Tian Dao Sect originally had ten spots …"
Tang Haoran sighed and continued, "There arotal of thirteen sects participating in the competition for the Jade Emperor Island. There are strong and weak ones among them, and Tian Dao Sect is one of the stronger ones. The results of the discussions held by the various sects at that time amounted total of a hundred slots each time. The stronger sects, such as our Tian Dao Sect s, Aoyun Sect s, and Brilliant East Sect, have ten slots.
Chu Yun's heart trembled, could it be that there waroblem with the quota?
Ten slots was already very rare.
It had to be known that there were hundreds of core disciples in the Tian Dao Sect who had exceeded the Qi Transformation stage! A hundred people competing for ten spots, there was no need to mention the degree of cruelty!
If there were any more problems with the spots, it would become even more difficult to fight for it.
"Damn it, the Aoyun Sect is a group of villains who only know how to plot. This is the first time our Tian Dao Sect is participating in the trial of Jade Emperor Island.
When demon night said till here, his bell-like eyes became round, filled with anger.
"Five?"
Chu Yun was shocked, as expected, there waroblem with the namelist.
"Did our sect not fight for it?"
Chu Yun was a little unwilling. Aoyun Sect was truly a group of clowns.
Half of the quota could be said to be fatal for the Tian Dao Sect.
Everyone's purpose in entering Jade Emperor Island was to search for the various ruins and loot the various treasures. With a large number of people, he would naturally have the advantage!
"I do, but the school head is in closed door cultivation. With Elder Lei alone, I have no way of beating the other schools."
Even though Tang Haoran's face was expressionless, everyone could see that he was not in a good mood.
"What's going on with Sect Master? This Tian Dao Sect was created by her, why have I never seen her stand up for the sect?"
"Yes, it's always been about seclusion, seclusion, causing the sect disciples to be suppressed, humiliated, and humiliated outside!"
On the side, there were many core disciples who were muttering depressingly.
With half of the slots cut off, it meant that those with strength barely able to make it into the top ten would have no hope at all.
"Look, the quota is about to be announced!"
It was unknown who shouted, but immediately after, oveundred core disciples all raised their heads, their eyes tightly staring at the golden list in the hall.
The name list that occupied a wall by itself caused the surrounding golden light to suddenly become rich and resplendent. A majestic energy took the shape of a dragon, twisting and shooting straight into the clouds!
"Boom!"
At the top of the grand hall, the dragon-shaped golden light bared its fangs and brandished its claws, shaking the entire space. A rich aura spread throughout the world.
"Whaowerful strength."
Chu Yun felt as if something inside his body was being awakened, and it started to move, corresponding to a far distance away from the golden dragon.
The whole arena was silent. Everyone held their breath as they stared at the dragon-shaped figure.
After the golden dragon took a few laps in the air, it suddenly dove down and entered the list in the main hall.
Large words completely composed of golden light began to appear on the list.
Everyone knew in their hearts that it was finally about to happen!
The first name was — demon night.
demon night grinned and waved his fist towards the sky. He was obviously very excited.
The rest of the disciples all took a step back and looked at demon night with incomparably envious eyes. Some of them even secretly gulped their saliva, unspeakably envious.
The golden light danced like a dragon ohoenix, transforming into a vigorous and powerful character.
The second name was — Yin Hanwen.
Yin Hanwen stood at the other side of the crowd. After seeing his name, he could only smile faintly, evidently, he was not surprised that he had been selected.
"Wow, Chief is so strong!"
"Too awesome!"
"Alliance Master's strength is definitely ranked at the top five of the sect! "No, top three!"
Some of the disciples of the Limitless Killing Alliance cheered, which attracted a lot of attention.
The third name was — Du Yuqing.
Amongst the crowd, a handsome man holding a sword in his arms smiled indifferently before lowering his head once again.
The fourth name was — Zhu Fusi.
The moment Zhu Fusi's name came out, the expressions of many core disciples changed.
There were also quite a few disciples who were sighing. Four spots had already been announced so quickly, and there were still so many geniuses with extraordinary talents looking forward to it. As for the last spot, they couldn't even think about it.
Chu Yun was keenly aware of the changes in the expressions of the disciples around him, and he could not help but ask: "Who exactly is this Zhu Fusi?"
"You'd better not provoke this woman!"
Tang Haoran had a serious expression on his face.




Chapter 74 - Challenge Chu Yun

Chu Yun was shocked, even Tang Haoran warned him not to provoke his, could it be that Zhu Fusi was some ruthless character?
"Yes, even though she is also a member of our Zi Xian Alliance, her conduct has always been … I won't say anything else. Just stay away from him as much as possible. "
When demon night mentioned Zhu Fusi, her expression was also weird, and her words were a little concealed, as if she was deliberately concealing something.
This instead aroused Chu Yun's curiosity even more. Just as he was about to go all out, a charming voice sounded out, and it was so alluring that it practically numbed one's bones, "Big Brother demon night, what are you talking about? Why did you tell Junior Chu to stay away from me? "I like handsome young men the most …"
A woman with a swaying figure slowly walked over. She was wearing a red dress and had a belt tied around her waist, which perfectly matched her extremely delicate waist. Her figure was graceful, her looks were stunning, her skin was creamy, her temperament was charming, and her beautiful eyes were captivating. Every movement and smile seemed to be able to move one's soul.
Many core disciples lowered their heads in fear, not daring to look at her face. It was as if she was some kind of monster.
Zhu Fusi walked in front of Chu Yun, and cackled as she sized Chu Yun up, blinking her beautiful eyes a few times: "Junior Brother Chu, I have heard of your great name for a long time, to see you today, you are truly a genius, so fresh and tender that people can't help but want to take a bite out of you."
Facing Zhu Fusi's extremely aggressive gaze, if it were an ordinary virgin, she would probably be so embarrassed that she wouldn't even dare to raise her head.
But who was Chu Yun?
"Sure, where would Senior Zhu like to nibble? "Different places have the same taste …"
Chu Yun had a brilliant smile on his face, but was not the least bit embarrassed. Instead, he boldly joked with Zhu Fusi.
"This …"
The faces of many of the surrounding core disciples changed, there really was someone who was unafraid of death, daring to speak to Zhu Fusi in such a manner.
Even the demon night could not help but have a change in expression, and said dryly: "Zhu Fusi, don't think about my Brother Chu Yun!"
"Look at how scared you are, I didn't say anything, but you guys talk too much!"
Surprise flashed across Zhu Fusi's beautiful eyes, and her smile became even more brilliant. She twisted her body, and with a gust of fragrant wind, she moved closer to Chu Yun.
"Then where do you want me to bite?"
Zhu Fusi blinked her beautiful eyes, then closed them slightly, and her fragrant lips unexpectedly moved closer to Chu Yun's face without any hesitation.
Although her movement technique looked ordinary, it was actually filled with hidden mysteries.
The moment she drew near, she was already in an invincible position.
You couldn't guess what she would do next, any direction, unless you could see right through her.
"You still want to test me?"
Chu Yun sneered in his heart, but on the surface, he was feigning lechery. He stretched out his hand and gently embraced her, not giving Zhu Fusi any time to react, and directly grabbed onto her delicate waist.
"Aiya."
Zhu Fusi was shocked, and like a fish, she quickly escaped.
Her face was flushed red, she was extremely shocked in her heart, this Chu Yun could actually see through her movements?
Chu Yun took a whiff of his palm, and said: "Senior Zhu is really fragrant."
Zhu Fusi snappily snorted and said: "I should have underestimated Junior Chu."
Rumble …
Golden light shone brightly as the fifth name was being condensed.
"Who is the last person?"
someone asked.
Chu Yun laughed and looked at Tang Haoran: "Haoran, the fifth spot should be yours, right?"
Tang Haoran was a little surprised at first, but he immediately shook his head and said: "It's not mine. Because in the selection of Jade Emperor Island, only those under the 5th level of Qi Transformation will be chosen!"
Chu Yun was secretly shocked, it seemed like Tang Haoran's level had long since surpassed the fifth stage of Qi Condensation.
Carefully thinking back, it was indeed weird. Tang Haoran had never revealed his cultivation level before, nor had he displayed his martial spirit.
Moreover, he is ranked second amongst the core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect.
Just how strong was he?
Who was ranked first among the core disciples?
"It's mine, it's definitely mine!"
A youth with bloodshot eyes stared excitedly at the list.
"Liu Ziguang, 4th level of Qi Condensation, ranked ninth among the core disciples! I feel that he's definitely the last person on the list! "
"Mm, it must be him! The other top ten core disciples had all reached the fifth level of Qi Condensation. At this rate, only Liu Ziguang is suitable! "
"Sigh, it's sucity for Chu Yun, his performance in the exchange competition was so eye-catching."
"There's nothing to be regretful about. He's still too inexperienced."
Many core disciples were discussing in whispers, it was obvious that most of them were optimistic about Liu Ziguang.
On the other hand, Chu Yun's attitude was very calm, even if he wasn't chosen, it didn't matter.
In any case, it had been more than four months since then, and since he had picked one of them, he might as well snatch the slot.
"Chu Yun, I can guarantee that you will be the last one."
Tang Haoran suddenly came over and mysteriously said.
"Is that so?"
Chu Yun laughed, but did not take it to heart.
In terms of realm, even though he had reached the Qi Condensation stage, he was still a bit lacking compared to the fourth level of Qi Condensation. There were only five spots in total, so it was reasonable for him not to be selected!
Finally, under the gazes of everyone present, the last name was announced.
It was only two words, not Liu Ziguang!
Chu Yun!
The last name, was Chu Yun!
"Ai!"
In the crowd, many disciples sighed.
Even though they said that they didn't hold any hope, everyone was still looking forward to a miracle. He wasn't afraid of ten thousand, but he was afraid of ten thousand. What if it really was his turn?
From the looks of it now, the ethereal idea had been ruthlessly shattered.
"Impossible!"
Liu Ziguang's pupils dilated, and he let out an angry howl, like a wolf king howling into the sky, his face contorted intideous grimace.
"Chu Yun, what is Chu Yun? Why should he be chosen? I, Liu Zi, am at the fourth level of Qi Condensation, ranked ninth among the core disciples.
Liu Ziguang's whole body was releasing a dense murderous aura, his fists were so full of water that it seemed as if he was about to clench his fists.
The disciples who had been surrounding him immediately retreated as if they had seen a god of pests.
Liu Ziguang had a bad reputation. He was ruthless and easily angered, often attacking others for no reason. Since the quota was set, he must hate the person to death. At this critical juncture, it was best not to provoke him, and being used to vent his anger would not be good.
"It's really me?"
Surprise flashed across Chu Yun's forehead. He originally did not hold any hope.
"How is it? Am I right?"
Tang Haoran laughed, as if he had already known this a long time ago.
"Could it be that you're the one who arranged this list?"
Chu Yun joked.
Tang Haoran was startled, he was a bit surprised, but he quickly smiled and shook his head: "What joke is this? This quota is definitely the result of the Sect Leader's discussion with the other elders! What's it to me? I just guessed right. "
"I'm just joking with you, why are you reacting so dramatically?"
Chu Yun looked at Tang Haoran with a smile.
"Err …"
Now it was Tang Haoran's turn to be speechless.
"Congratulations, little brother Chu Yun. I am looking forward to fighting alongside you in battle."
Zhu Fusi's charming voice sounded out.
"I also look forward to being able to stand shoulder to shoulder with you."
Chu Yun purposely raised his eyebrows, saying the last two words in an extremely ambiguous manner, causing some disciples by the side to be unable to resist laughing out loud.
Zhu Fusi rolled her eyes at Chu Yun, and snorted lightly.
"I knew it! You would definitely be chosen! The battle between us will first be delayed a little. It will not be too late to compete after we leave the Jade Emperor Island! "
demon night laughed heartily.
This was because in the next four months, these several people would definitely be challenged by countless core disciples. It was already very rare for them to be able to hold on for so long, so how could they still have the mood to fight with each other?
At this point, the five entries had been completely announced.
Most of the core disciples were depressed. Some people cursed Aoyun Sect for being despicable, cutting off half of the quota. Some people complained that it was unfair for a new disciple to be selected in the Tian Dao Sect … In short, they could say whatever they wanted, but that couldn't affect their mood.
The Jade Emperor Island was filled with opportunities. A disciple at the third level of Qi Condensation had entered the island, and after seven days, he miraculously reached the sixth level of Qi Condensation!
Regardless of whether it was his cultivation base or his battle prowess, they had all increased by leaps and bounds.
I heard that he found the place where the Genuine Force Warriors died in. Not only did he comprehend many experiences, he also acquired many precious medicinal pellets. Only now did he feel a sense of relief. He had improved so greatly!
No matter what, Jade Emperor Island warue treasure island!
"Chu Yun, come out! Chu Yun! "
A figure rushed into the great hall with a crazy speed that could not be seen with the naked eye.
That person was none other than Liu Ziguang. He had disheveled hair and eyes that were filled with anger.
He rushed to the front of the list, bit his finger, and unhesitatingly dripped a drop of blood on Chu Yun's name.
"What is he doing?"
Many of the core disciples had doubtful expressions, as they didn't quite understand what Liu Ziguang was trying to do.
"This ranking board has a sacred art, whoever's name appears on it will haveaction to it. If someone were to place a drop of blood on your name, it would be equivalent to challenging you. This is not an ordinary competition, it irue life or death challenge! "
Tang Haoran lightly explained.
"In other words, Liu Ziguang challenged you!"




Chapter 75 - Serial Explosion

The demon night stared at the great hall, and said slowly: "Liu Ziguang, is not an easy opponent. I've fought with him before, and his martial spirit is a Yellow Rank Level Ten Jade Toad, very disgusting! It took me so much effort to break his martial spirit, but I still managed to barely beat him. "
"Is that so?"
Chu Yun was deep in thought.
The demon night's martial spirit was a Profound Rank Level One Earth Bear, and its strength could be said to be invincible. Even he had to put in so much effort, it seemed like Liu Ziguang really wasn't easy to deal with.
Just then, a dragon's roar sounded out in the hall, from the two words' Chu Yun 'floated oued light, the red light was likhorn, piercing through the void!
At the same time, a strong feeling surfaced in Chu Yun's heart.
That feeling was very urgent, like a constant tension in one's nerves, forcing you to accept this challenge!
"I, Liu Ziguang, challenge you, Chu Yun!"
Liu Ziguang stood in front of the hall, his fierce gaze sweeping across the surroundings, "Chu Yun, I know you're here, get the hell out!"
"Sigh, such a good opportunity was snatched away by him?"
"This Liu Ziguang is really insidious. Not only does he know how to bully soft persimmons, he even acts quickly!"
"seems to only be at Qi Disciple level 8 during the previous exchange competition, right? Even if he leveled up very quickly, he's only at Qi Disciple level 10 now. Liu Ziguang has really taken advantage of him! "
"Damn, if I knew earlier, I would have challenged Chu Yun first!"
Many core disciples tacitly recognized Chu Yun as a soft persimmon.
It was not because they looked down on Chu Yun. After all, the strength Chu Yun had displayed in the exchange competitions had been acknowledged by most of the core disciples. Especially that sword strike that killed Zuo Yunfei, it had appeared in the hearts of many people.
It's just that Chu Yun's cultivation level was not high, compared to the other four people, Chu Yun was indeed the easiest to deal with!
"Chu Yun, Liu Ziguang is indeed troublesome, but I believe you can take care of him!"
demon night encouraged Chu Yun.
"It seems that many people here view me as a soft persimmon."
Chu Yun's eyes swept the surroundings, and then laughed coldly: "Since that's the case, then I'll use Liu Zi to show off my might today! I want to tell this group of people that they are not trash that can challenge me! "
After saying this, Chu Yun walked out of the crowd and directly walked in front of the hall.
"Chu Yun, to be able to kill Zuo Yunfei, you can be considered to have some ability. But unfortunately, you met me! Don't doubt my strength. As long as I want to, killing you is easy. It's just a few moves, so it's not easy to judge.
Liu Ziguang smiled sinisterly. His aura was extremely cold, making people shudder.
Was his martial soul the jade-green toad?
I've never met one.
He didn't know how powerful it was.
"So?"
Chu Yun laughed as he looked at Liu Ziguang, wanting to see what he would say next.
"So, you'd better surrender now and give me the quota. That way, you might be able to keep your little life!"
Liu Ziguang grimaced, he was not directly chosen as one of the five spots. He was obviously very angry, but he was confident of his victory.
"I'm sorry, but I don't have any thoughts of surrendering the spots to you. If you have the ability, then come and take it for yourself!"
Chu Yun's expression was calm, but he was already secretly on guard. This was his first battle since entering the Qi Transformation stage, and it was expected that it would be extremely difficult.
"You're courting death!"
Liu Ziguang grinned and released his Martial Spirit without hesitation.
"Caw!"
A huge dark green toad appeared. Its back was covered in poison, making it look extremely ugly.
Liu Ziguang's cheeks were puffed up as he crawled on the ground. His hind legs were weirdly tilted, like the tail of a scorpion.
Although he looked down on Chu Yun with his mouth, he still knew in his heart that Chu Yun's fighting strength was extremely terrifying.
As such, he did not let his guard down and immediately displayed his strongest state.
"Boom!"
Liu Ziguang leaped towards the sky with astonishing jumping power. This jump was at least a few hundred meters long, and even his figure became indiscernible!
A few seconds later, Liu Ziguang fell from the sky. He extended both his hands out, and rushed towards Chu Yun with the power to suppress the heaven and earth.
"Interesting!"
Chu Yun's mouth formed an arc, facing Liu Ziguang's attack, Chu Yun did not even try to dodge, and stood there arrogantly. Seeing that Liu Ziguang's fists were about to fall, Chu Yun suddenly threw ouunch!
"Three Style Rushing Thunder Hand!"
"Raging Thunder Collapsing Fist!"
"Boom!"
An enormous rumbling sound of thunder could be heard. After the Qi wave exploded, it started to violently roll, colliding with Liu Ziguang.
"Crack!"
Without any warning, Chu Yun's legs sank into the ground at the same time, the ground was even below his knees!
The amount of energy emitted from this strike spread in all directions, causing many core disciples to feel pain on their faces.
Liu Ziguang jumped down from the sky and stared at Chu Yun fiercely, then spoke word by word: "Good brat, you have some ability, looks like I underestimated you! But so what? I haven't even displayed my true strength, and when I use my full strength to activate the jade toad, you won't even have the chance to plead for mercy! "
"What a load of crap."
Chu Yun shook his head in disdain.
"Brat, your death is near at hand. How arrogant!"
Liu Ziguang let out a strange cry, and his body began to swell up. Then he suddenly bent over, raising his butt high, and the poison lumps behind him began to boil, emitting a faint green smoke, as if boiling water inside, which made people feel very disgusted.
Some of the core disciples, who knew Liu Ziguang well, covered their mouths and noses as they retreated dozens of meters.
"Pfft!" Puff! Puff! Puff! "Pfft!"
A series of sounds of water spraying could be heard. The poison lumps exploded one after another, just like a balloon filled with water. As the balloon exploded, the water inside sprayed out.
The green venom was very thick, and came roaring from the sky.
Chu Yun frowned, demon night was right, Liu Ziguang's methods were truly disgusting.
"Rise!"
Chu Yun opened up both of his hands and bellowed, dense Spirit Qi formed a circular light shield, blocking all the green venom outside.
"Chi chi chi!"
When the venom hit the shield, it actually corroded the shield.
"Whoosh!"
A figure suddenly pounced over, his speed as fast as lightning, and with a bang, he punched Chu Yun in the face.
Liu Ziguang had arrived in front of him before anyone knew it, with a disgusting smile hanging on his face, he shouted, "I heard you're very resistant, how many times can you take my punches?"
With that, Liu Ziguang punched again. His bulging figure was funny, like a giant balloon, but the speed of his punch was not slow at all!
"Bang!" Bang! "Bang!"
A few consecutive punches all landed on Chu Yun's body.
The immense power behind the attack caused Chu Yun to feel dizzy.
"Chu Yun, don't be fooled by his enormous figure. His speed is extremely fast!"
demon night shouted.
"Too late! No one will be able to survive under my continuous punches! "
Liu Ziguang laughed with great confidence.
"Hah!"
Before he finished speaking, Liu Ziguang once again punched, condensed his entire body's energy, and smashed towards Chu Yun's chest!
"Creak!"
Just as he was about to get his hands on it, he realized that he couldn't move his fist.
Liu Ziguang shivered as he looked down. Unknowingly, his fist had been grasped in Chu Yun's palm;
"No one can survive your continuous punches?"
Chu Yun wiped off the blood from the corner of his mouth and laughed coldly.
"Crack!"
Chu Yun's wrist suddenly released force, fiercely twisting and breaking Liu Ziguang's arm, then following witunch, he punched Liu Ziguang's huge body.
"Boom!" "Buzz buzz buzz!"
First, there was a muffled sound, and then the power turned into a buzzing sound. Liu Ziguang's huge body violently rose up and down for a while before finally calming down. He turned around and laughed loudly with his ugly face that had become so full that it deformed: "It's useless. I can dissolve all attacks. Even if you use all your strength, you won't be able to hurt me!"
Chu Yun frowned, he did not believe Liu Ziguang's words no matter what.
It could neutralize all attacks?
What a joke! If it really was like this, wouldn't it be invincible in this world?
If he could really resolve all attacks, how did the demon night defeat him?
"I don't believe it!"
Chu Yun gathered his strength and punched forward again.
Liu Ziguang's bloated body trembled once again, and completely dissolved Chu Yun's power.
"Hahahahaha, I said it already, it's useless, useless!" "No matter how hard you try, you won't be able to break my defense!"
Liu Ziguang seemed very excited.
Chu Yun had clearly seen just now that when his fist landed on Yun Che's body, that balloon-like fat body trembled violently at an extremely high frequency. It was precisely this series of shaking that countered and dissolved his fist force infinitely.
demon night's martial spirit was the Earth Tyrant Bear, so what he was good at was naturally power! An all-conquering power!
Since demon night can defeat him with his own strength, then why can't I?
Thinking about it, a flash of determination appeared in Chu Yun's eyes, he ignored everything else, and instantly threw ouundred punches, each of them condensed wituge amount of Spirit Qi.
When the spirit energy made contact with Liu Ziguang's body, it suddenly exploded!
A continuous stream of fists and shadows, a continuous stream of explosions!
This was Chu Yun's consecutive explosions!
Relying on the enhanced body of the supreme battle spirit, he could withstand the impact that was several times stronger than his own spirit energy. Relying on the expanded meridians of the supreme battle spirit, he could store even more spirit energy in his body. As for the dragon-like spine, it was the source of all attacks!
Strictly speaking, it could be considered as a martial skill that Chu Yun had developed!
Of course, it was also a martial skill that only Chu Yun could use!
Unlimited use of that dragon-like spine, swinging the strength, condensed onto the two fists.
The lightning-fast punch was accompanied by a huge amount of spiritual energy. When the spiritual energy came into contact with the enemy, it would instantly explode, giving off a strong impact!
This was the essence of Qi Explosion!
Back then, Chu Yun had used this move to exhaust Chu Zhoushan, who was in a higher realm, to the point where his strength and spirit energy were all depleted.
It could be said that when facing a strong opponent, this chain of exploding auras was definitely a killing move!




Chapter 76 - Tang Zixian's Gift

"Why... How is that possible? "
Liu Ziguang's eyes were filled with fear. Following Chu Yun's continuous series of punches hitting his body, explosions continuously rang.
His body trembled more and more frequently, until he was almost out of control of himself, and could only allow Chu Yun to attack freely!
"How long has it been? Several hundred punches already? Every fist is filled with extremely powerful spirit energy, how could it be like this?! "
"Why can he punch so many times in one breath? Is he made of iron!? "
Chu Yun was getting more and more excited, every cell in his body was cheering. Along with the fists that were like raindrops falling unceasingly, Liu Ziguang finally started to find it unbearable.
"Pfft!"
Because of his trembling, Liu Ziguang spat out a mouthful of blood.
"Chu Yun is so sharp, he found Liu Ziguang's weakness so quickly! Back then, I fought fiercely for a long time before finally getting my hands on it! "
demon night was extremely shocked. Chu Yun not only had a high intelligence, his sense of smell was also very sharp.
Of course, the most shocking thing was still his boundless strength, as well as the unknown amount of spiritual energy he contained!
"Even if it's an ancient vicious beast, at this moment, it should be exhausted to death, right?"
Infinite fear swept across Liu Ziguang's heart, "Why can he still fight, why does he still have energy?"
"You're going to dissolve it? Continue to dissolve it!"
A hint of arrogance flashed past Chu Yun's eyes. Feeling that the other party had already reached his limit, he sneered, and ruthlessly struck out with his palm!
"Three forms of Rushing Thunder Hand, the second form!"
"Mad Thunder Palm!"
Liu Ziguang was slapped until he was bleeding from all orifices, his entire body felt weak, and now that he had realised Chu Yun's powerful fighting strength, he could not help but shout: "I'm wrong, Chu Yun, spare me! I won't dare to provoke you anymore! "Please forgive me!"
"Do you only know to beg for mercy now? "Too late!"
Chu Yun laughed sinisterly. He had originally wanted to use Liu Zi to establish his might, so how could he avoid him so easily? How is this possible!?
"Three forms of Rushing Thunder Hand, the third form!"
"Rushing Thunder Finger!"
Chu Yun's finger was as fast as lightning, fiercely thrusting towards Liu Ziguang's chest.
This was also his mingmen!
"Puchi!"
Like a balloon that had been punctured, the sound of air leaking could be heard. Liu Ziguang's body shrunk like crazy, and in the end, under his miserable scream, it exploded intile of bones!
Blood rained down, dyeing Chu Yun's clothes red.
Chu Yun stood there expressionlessly, his aura stable and steady. It couldn't be seen that at all, that he had just experienced a vicious battle.
What was even more unimaginable was that in the previous battle, he had always been in the dominant position. In the final wave of Qi Explosion, he had done something that no Qi Transformation stage cultivator could do!
Absolute strength, absolute speed, absolute abundance of spiritual energy! And, his body could withstand it all, as well as his meridian channels that could outpuuge amount of spiritual qi!
What kind of martial artist could possess all these powerful factors at the same time?
He had never seen a Qi Condensation cultivator dare to play like this.
According to common sense, if a Qi Transformation Stage martial artist dared to do this, his body would definitely explode and die because it couldn't withstand the pressure!
But Chu Yun did it!
All of the impossible became possible for him!
"Don't come challenge me in the future, you trashy, vulnerable opponent. "Come on, I'll kill one, and I won't show any mercy!"
Chu Yun's voice was cold and indifferent, the way he spoke was not polite at all. Adding to the thick killing intent he released outside of his body, no one would doubt the authenticity of Chu Yun's words.
After throwing these words, Chu Yun turned his head and walked out of the crowd, leaving the crowd witroud and aloof view.
Countless of core disciples looked at Chu Yun's back figure with their mouths agape, and muttered to themselves: "Good … "So powerful!"
"He's simply invincible!"
"Who dares to challenge him? Is there only death?"
Chu Yun's last words indeed shocked many people. A few core disciples began to weigh the pros and cons in their hearts: if Chu Yun could easily kill Liu Ziguang who was at the fourth level of Qi Condensation, what would his outcome be? Would it be better than Liu Ziguang?
After all, Chu Yun didn't even use his martial spirit, and already killed Liu Ziguang!
If he used his Martial Spirit, how terrifying would it be?
This attack power could be said to be unprecedented, right?
demon night thought carefully about the previous scene. Chu Yun's continuous punches that was so heavy it made people gasp for breath was simply a nightmare for all the warriors.
Just ask, who could block that despairing chain of explosions?
"Back then, I also used this method to defeat Liu Ziguang. However, I have expended far more effort than Chu Yun, could it be that I am truly inferior to him? "
The demon night frowned, but he quickly let out a breath of air. There was still no competition, how could he be afraid of fighting first, this was not his style!
Even if he lost, what could he do? That would only serve as an incentive for him to become stronger!
"Chu Yun, you're very smart."
The corner of Tang Haoran's mouth raised into a smile. Of course he saw through Chu Yun's real intentions.
Although Chu Yun was not a good person, he would not recklessly kill innocents. This Liu Ziguang was indeed annoying, the reason Chu Yun killed him was to establish his authority!
Everyone wanted the quota for Jade Emperor Island. It was foreseeable that in the next four months, these five would be challenged by countless core disciples.
And for Chu Yun to play sucrick in front of everyone, it was equivalent to announcing to all the core disciples: If you don't have the strength, don't come looking for death, if one comes, I'll kill one!
Vicious and decisive!
Indeed, Chu Yun's move had stunned countless of core disciples.
Many of the core disciples looked at each other, with some lingering fear in their hearts.
Jade Emperor Island's quota was indeed valuable, but they only had one life! If the risk was too great, then whether or not to continue would have to be carefully measured and considered.
From the looks of it, there were only two possible outcomes for those who dared to rashly challenge Chu Yun.
Kill him, or be killed by him!
Yin Hanwen watched Chu Yun's leaving figure, his eyes could not help but become gloomy.
He had to admit that the ant that he had been too lazy to even look at was now standing on the same level as him.
"Chu Yun, your progress is extremely fast, way beyond my expectations. But so what? Wait until Jade Emperor Island, I will let you know what cruelty is! "
Yin Hanwen suddenly laughed, his smile was warm, but mixed within it was a sinister killing intent, causing people to shiver.
"Anyone who wishes to challenge my demon night, please accompany me at any time!"
After throwing these words, the demon night turned around and left.
"Me too. I really hope thaandsome young master comes to challenge me. I definitely won't let you down."
Zhu Fusi's beautiful eyes were almost watering, and her voice was also sweet and moving.
However, everyone shuddered simultaneously.
Carrying a longsword in his arms, Du Yuqing turned around and left with a smile. Although he did not say anything, everyone knew how heaven defying the power of the sword in his hands was!
It was already dark.
Chu Yun did not have the heart to stay outside for long, and immediately headed towards his residence.
On the way back, after passing by a remote forest, Chu Yun suddenly frowned. He had a feeling that someone was following him.
He had originally thought that it was an illusion, but after a careful examination, the feeling of being followed was still there.
"Are you prepared to follow me home?"
Chu Yun's eyes were likawk's, he suddenly turned and looked behind him.
"He actually has such a keen intuition."
A beautiful figure walked out from behind the tree. Her voice was cold, without any emotion. Her exceptional appearance and picturesque appearance even caused the bright moonlight to dim slightly.
Tang Zixian.
"Elder Zi Xian?"
Chu Yun was surprised, he did not think that the one following him would be her, but he quickly regained his senses and laughed: "Does Clan Elder Zi Xian want to go home with me? I never thought that I, Chu Yun, would have such luck! "
Tang Zixian frowned. She knew that Chu Yun was joking, so she did not argue with him: "I watched your battle from the beginning to the end. "Not bad, you've grown up swiftly, I have a whole new level of respect for you..."
"Clan Elder Zi Xian, your tone is just like my elders. You said you were only a few years older than me, right? With such an old and experienced voice, I don't even dare to have any thoughts about you anymore! "
Chu Yun said very sincerely.
"Scram!"
Tang Zixian could no longer hold it in. Chu Yun gave his some sunshine to shine on and climbed up the stairs. It made her feel helpless.
"Alright, why is Elder Zi Xian looking for me?"
A smile emerged on Chu Yun's face, and his heart was filled with unending charm.
In this quiet, empty forest, it would be nice if something unspeakable could happen to a man and a woman facing each other alone.
However, this thought was only limited to thinking about it. With Tang Zixian's strength, she reckoned that she could fight ten of them with her eyes closed!
"I came to find you because I wanted to give you this."
Tang Zixian stretched out her slender jade hand, and saw a yellow pellet quietly lying on her palm. The most eye-catching part of the pellet was naturally the colourful pattern on the pellet.
"Energy Transforming Colorful Pill?"
Chu Yun was shocked, and could not help but ask: "For me?"
"Yes, but when I saw you, I realized that you have already entered the Qi Transformation stage. You must have also consumed the Energy Conversion Pill to advance, right?"
Tang Zixian did not put away the Rainbow Patterned Qi Pill. Instead, with a flip of her wrist, she shot the pill towards Chu Yun.
Chu Yun reached out and grabbed it, grabbing the Rainbow Patterned Qi Pill on his hand. When he held it in his hand, he could still feel the temperature of the pill's surface.
Evidently, this pellet had always been in Tang Zixian's hands.
"Elder Zi Xian, since you can tell that I've consumed it, then why are you giving it back to me?"
Chu Yun asked with some doubt, "The Painted Energy Pill can only be used once in a warrior's life, do you not know about this?"
"Cut the crap!" "Here, take it."
Tang Zixian's face was cold and indifferent, her tone unquestionable: "I, Tang Zixian, rarely gift people anything, but when I give them things, no one will ever refuse!"
"Okay okay okay, I'll take it, I'll take it okay? This iriceless Qi Transformation Pill, I will only reject it if my brain is damaged! It's useless keeping it, so wouldn't it be a favor to whoever he gives it to? "
Chu Yun put the pill away happily.
This Patterned Energy Pill was the most precious type of high grade pellet. In the entire Tian Dao Sect, there was only one pellet, no need for it, no need for it.
"This is my gift to you. If you dare to give it to others, I'll kill you!"
Tang Zixian laughed coldly, killing intent evident in her beautiful eyes.




Chapter 77 - Bronze Key

After hearing what Tang Zixian said, Chu Yun couldn't help but shiver. He could feel that the other party was not joking.
"You clearly know that I don't need it, yet you insist on giving it to me. Yet you still refuse to let me give it to someone else. Aren't you forcing me to do this?" This is too overbearing! "
Even though he was thinking that in his heart, Chu Yun still immediately smiled apologetically: "Elder Zi Xian, don't be angry, I'll just keep it."
As a woman, she would occasionally play with her little temper, let alonerfect woman like Tang Zixian. As a man, why bother with her? You might as well forgive her generously!
Chu Yun comforted himself.
Seeing Chu Yun's repeated promises, Tang Zixian retracted the killing intent in his beautiful eyes and coldly said: "Have you considered about joining the Zi Xian Alliance?"
"Elder Zi Xian, I have always been a practical person. If I were to join, would there be any benefits? To give a simple example, the chief has promised her his life. "
Chu Yun knew that Tang Zixian wanted to rope him into joining the Zi Xian Alliance, and he himself also had the same thought. But in the process of bargaining, even if there was an idea, it had to be buried deep within the heart and not expressed. Only by doing this could one earn more benefits.
"Promise me your life, you? "Let's stop dreaming."
Tang Zixian scoffed, shook her head, and said coldly, "If you join the Zi Xian Alliance, there will naturally be benefits. For example, every month, I'll give yoigh quality pill to cultivate with.
"Only one high-grade pill per month?" I... "F * ck, high-grade pills!?"
Chu Yun began to not be able to react at all, and when he finally regained his senses, he was completely dumbstruck, stupefied in place.
Open... What kind of joke was this?
High-grade medicinal pills!
It goes without saying how precious high-grade pellets were. For example, a low rank sect like the Tian Dao Sect only had a few dozen in stock!
Tang Zixian actually said one per month!
This was no longer just about being rich, this was about being as rich as a nation!
Tang Zixian's identity was definitely not simple, but why would she consign herself to the Tian Dao Sect, a mere inferior sect? And also, where did she and Tang Haoran come from? Just how powerful were they?
Seeing Chu Yun not replying for a long time, Tang Zixian asked impatiently, "Are you joining or not?"
"Add!" Add it! "
Chu Yun immediately regained his senses and nodded his head like he was pounding garlic.
With such good conditions, if he did not agree, then he would be punished by the heavens!
One high-quality pill per month! The cultivation resources he had been enjoying, even for those aristocratic families and even the royal family, were all beyond his reach!
Tang Zixian expressionlessly stretched out her slender finger and lightly tapped on Chu Yun's chest. A surge of spirit energy condensed at the tip of her finger, and entered Chu Yun's body in an instant.
"Hey, what is this?"
Chu Yun was shocked, he only felt his chest burning up.
"Identity."
Tang Zixian said indifferently.
Chu Yun pulled off his clothes to take a look, only to seurple flower pattern on his chest, it was very beautiful.
"No way, I'm just a man. You gave me tattoos, how am I going to meet people in the future?"
Chu Yun laughed bitterly.
"How noisy. Do you know how many people aren't qualified to even think about tattoos?"
Tang Zixian said impatiently.
For the sake of a superior pill, I will endure!
Chu Yun took a deep breath, and forced out a smile that was uglier than crying: "Clan Elder Zi Xian, look, I have already joined in, the so called high grade monthly pill, has it been sold?"
"Didn't I already give you the pill for the first month?"
Tang Zixian had a look of righteousness.
"..."
Chu Yun just wanted to scold him.
It turned out that the Painted Energy Pill was also one of them! Pit! This was too much!
But logically speaking, there was nothing wrong with Tang Zixian's words. The Patterned Energy Pill was indeed a high quality pill, but who told it to be useless against him?
Even though he said that, Chu Yun still had a feeling that he was being sold.
Just as Chu Yun was about to turn around and leave, he suddenly thought of something. He mysteriously moved closer to Tang Zixian and whispered: "Is Elder Zi Xian's research on pills profound enough?"
"I know a bit."
Tang Zixian nodded slightly.
"That's perfect. Help me appraise what pill this is."
Chu Yun smiled as he took out an orange pellet from his spatial ring. It was the pellet that he had obtained from Blade Saint Hu's grave.
Other than the Berserk Dragon Blade Art, Chu Yun also obtained a pill and a white order badge.
The white badge was extremely strange and the carvings on it were extremely beautiful. However, it did not have any words on it, so it was difficult to recognize it even if one wanted to. However, since Hu Dao had left it there, it meant that the white token was extremely important and could not be identified for the time being. Thus, he could only leave it there for now.
As for the pill, Chu Yun had a whim, he did not know what the pill was and did not dare to eat it carelessly. Coincidentally, Tang Zixian had said that she had studied the pill a little, so she decided to take a look.
If it was anyone else, Chu Yun would not dare to take out the pill right in front of him.
However, Chu Yun was completely at ease.
Could a person, who could produce a superior pill for him to cultivate in, have an ordinary background? Maybe even Hu Yidao did not have as deep of a background as Tang Zixian!
This pill was clearly much more precious than the Patterned Energy Pill from before. As soon as he took it out, it radiated with a brilliant light. The refreshing fragrance wafted into the air, causing one to feel relaxed and happy.
"This is …"
Tang Zixian's beautiful face quickly flashed with doubt as she thought hard about it.
Chu Yun was not in a hurry either, as he quietly waited for Tang Zixian's results and answer.
Suddenly, Tang Zixian was startled, as though she had found the answer.
Then, she raised her head and looked at Chu Yun, emphasizing every single word: This pill, where did you get it from?
"Tell me first what kind of pill this is and what it's used for."
Chu Yun was a little excited, since Tang Zixian could recognize him, then it was an easy task.
"This is not a medicinal pill."
Tang Zixian said indifferently.
"What?" "This isn'ill?"
Chu Yun frowned, he took the orange pill and looked at it carefully, it was no different from any other pills, it was even releasing an enticing aroma, if it was noill, then what was it?
Tang Zixian extended her hand and took the orange pill, her scallion fingers lightly grinded on it, and the pill immediately shattered.
"Hey, don't destroy it!"
Chu Yun extended a hand to support his forehead. It seems like I shouldn't have allowed Tang Zixian to help me judge.
After the pill was crushed, something strange happened. A tiny ball of light came out from the pill and floated in the air.
Tang Zixian caught the ball of light and expressionlessly threw it to Chu Yun.
"Ouch."
Chu Yun immediately caught it, afraid that it would fall to the ground unsteadily.
Upon closer inspection, the so-called ball of light was actually a thumb-sized, ancient bronze piece that emitted a green light.
The bronze piece was very thin and covered in rust. It was likiece of skin that had been naturally peeled off from a bronze piece, there was nothing special about it.
"The so-called medicinal pill is just a disguise. This thing is the main point!"
Tang Zixian explained in an indifferent tone, "Rumor has it that in the Central Region, there iomb where the experts from various families from a thousand years ago are buried. Within the tomb, there were many lost martial skills. The worst of them were all precious items, and within them, there were even several high quality martial skills! Other than martial skills, there were also various kinds of pills. There was even a famous pill refiner buried there, and the object of his burial waop-grade pill — the Crimson Dragon Royal Grade Pill! Of course, these are all secondary. What really makes people crazy is the secret that's buried inside! "
"What secret?"
Chu Yun's expression was somewhat yearning.
"If even I knew what secret it was, would there still be so many people scrambling to find it in this tomb?"
Tang Zixian sneered, and couldn't help but point at her own brain, indicating that there was something wrong with Chu Yun.
Chu Yun looked embarrassed: "Elder Zi Xian, continue!"
"If you want to enter, you must find the bronze key that will open the tomb. That bronze key came ouundred years ago, but it was fought over by countless powerful cultivators. It was eventually broken into three parts and disappeared withourace. The bronze piece in your hand is one of the three fragments of the Bronze Key! "
"It just so happens that this piece in your hand was obtained by Saber Saint Hu Yidao at the end. If I guessed correctly, you should have a white order badge in your hands, right? "
Tang Zixian narrowed her beautiful eyes, as she stared at Chu Yun, seemingly lost in thought.
Chu Yun was startled, he never thought that Tang Zixian would even know about this secret.
"That tomb is useless to people like me and Hu Yidao. So, don't worry. Even if you do have one, I won't even look at it! "
Tang Zixian sneered, and shook her head.
Chu Yun took out the white order badge and scratched his head in embarrassment: "Yes, I do have this thing."
"This white token is actually a map. It details the location of the tomb." The name of the tomb is Blade Sword Tomb, after you find the other two bronze plates, place the bronze key together with the command medallion, and the location of the Sword Blade Tomb will appear. "
Tang Zixian explained in detail to Chu Yun.
Chu Yun nodded, listening very seriously.
"As time passed, the sword and sabre tomb gradually disappeared withourace. Only a small portion of people still understand this secret. As for the treasures in the Sword and Saber Graveyard, they will not attract the coveting of true experts. To put it bluntly, they will at most attract some small fish and small shrimps.
At this point, Tang Zixian agilely turned around and said indifferently: "Speaking of it, it's a coincidence. Tomorrow, you can go to the Qingzhou Hall, there will be an auction being held there. At that time, you will only be able to bid on the high-grade Martial Skill, the Vastheaven Art, because there is a fragment of the Bronze Key inside! "
"This... How do you know? "
Chu Yun was immediately shocked, could it be that Tang Zixian was capable of deducing the secrets of heaven? You even know such a secret?
"Idiot, of course I know, because that's what I'm going to auction!"
After Tang Zixian threw these words down, her figure floated away, only leaving Chu Yun in a daze.




Chapter 78 - Qingxian Hall

The Qing County Hall wauge independent hall. It was situated on top of the wasteland and was close to the Da Xia Empire. It was also very close to the Tian Dao Sect and the other sects.
"So many people?"
Chu Yun rode on a horse, looked at the big and tall building, and could not help but to say.
In front of the Qing County Hall, there was a sea of people. Many warriors gathered in groups of twos and threes and chatted with each other. Some single person walked in expressionlessly.
Most of the warriors who came to participate in the auction were not very strong, and most of them were only in the Mortal Realm. Only a small portion of them had reached the Qi Transformation stage.
Of course, there were also a few auras mixed within that were not to be trifled with. These people were likely experts from various places, but they did not know what their goal was.
Yesterday, Tang Zixian did not reveal much, she only said that the Bronze Key Fragment was inside the Heavenly Blue Manual, she did not say that a few people knew about this secret, nor did she say that a few forces would come out to fight for it.
Chu Yun tied his horse, while pondering, he walked towards the pavilion.
"Please show your invitation letter!"
When it was Chu Yun's turn, the two iron tower like brutes stretched out their hands at the same time, blocking his way.
"What?" Invitation letter? "Why not someone else's, just mine?"
Chu Yun was startled, and replied instinctively.
Chu Yun looked in the direction they pointed. He saw that there were many warriors behind them who were holding onto a card in their hands. This should be the so-called invitation letter, right?
But Tang Zixian didn't tell me yesterday!
Chu Yun had an awkward expression. No wonder so many people had come, it was because they had all received an invitation letter. Helpless, he could only spread out his hands and say, "I didn't send the invitation, but I still want to enter!"
"Brat, you're here to cause trouble right?"
The two robust men immediately opened their eyes wide, looking at Chu Yun fiercely, as though they would attack at any moment.
'F * ck, I'll do it if I have to. I have to enter this clubhouse anyway! '
Just as Chu Yun was about to forcefully charge in, a voice came from behind.
"Little Brother Chu Yun?"
"Hmm?"
Chu Yun turned his head in confusion. Not far behind him, Song Chengjiang had an excited look on his face as he pushed through the crowd and walked over quickly.
"So it's Old Song."
Chu Yun laughed, but his heart was filled with slander. What is this old man doing here? Could it be that he was here for the Bronze Key Fragment?
Behind Song Chengjiang was the fifth princess of Da Xia Kingdom, Xia Yufu.
"What, little brother Chu Yun, you don't have an invitation letter?"
Song Chengjiang was truly an intelligent person, the look in his eyes was extremely sinister, and instantly saw through the awkward situation Chu Yun was in.
"Aren't I just passing by? Seeing so many people here, I wanted to go in and join in on the fun. Who knew that without an invitation, I wouldn't even be able to enter. Ai!"
Chu Yun sighed helplessly.
"So it's just a small matter, no harm!"
Song Chengjiang laughed, then took out a card and handed it over to the guard: "This little brother is my friend, I want to bring him in!"
The two hulks looked closely and their expressions immediately changed. They quickly bowed and said, "Oh, it's Elder Song. Please, please!"
"Come in with me!"
Song Chengjiang smiled and nodded at Chu Yun.
"Hmph."
When Xia Yufu passed by Chu Yun, she snorted lightly, and did not even look at him, causing Chu Yun to be at a loss. Just what did she do to offend this little princess who looked down upon all others?
There was a lot of space in the hall, with quite a few warriors shuttling back and forth.
Under the guidance of a specialist, the three entered a luxurious private room.
In the luxurious box, there were all kinds of gorgeous calligraphy and paintings, as well as antiques. It was quite expensive, and in front of the row of seats, there was a completely transparent glass.
"Little brother Chu Yun, it's such a coincidence, there are many treasures in this auction! Precious medicinal pills and rare martial skills, he was not interested? In addition, there were some talismans and spirit medicine … It can be said that everything is available! "
Song Chengjiang passionately introduced Chu Yun: "Meeting is fate, little brother Chu Yun, at that time, what do you want to bid for, feel free to say it!"
Chu Yun did not hold back, and directly sat on the chair: "Just now Old Song also said that the most valuable thing in this auction was not the pills nor the martial skills. However, with old man Song's status, why would he condescend to come here? The so called precious medicinal pellets and battle techniques are not worthy of your notice, right? "
"I'm here to accompany Yufu. She has an urgently needed spiritual medicine, and will be auctioning it off here!" I was worried that she would come alone, so I decided to accompany her! "
As Song Chengjiang spoke, his eyes were filled with doting love.
It could be seen that he was extremely fond of and doted upon Xia Yufu, his student.
Chu Yun's anxious mood relaxed a little, it was not because of the Bronze Key's fragments.
Although he did not know what secrets were hidden in the Sword and Saber Graveyard, but since Tang Zixian had given him a direction, then he must obtain the Heavenly Blue Mantra!
It would be much easier to find the remaining one after he had collected the two fragments.
For an ancient tomb like the Saber Sword Graveyard, it would be better to give it to others than to give it to others.
Something that Senior Saber Saint looked down upon, it was something that he himself looked down upon!
With the map in his hands, if he couldn't find the Bronze Key, wouldn't that be a waste of his resources?
In the hall, many fighters were already seated. The previously spacious and empty hall was now filled to the brim with people. With a single glance, one could see that it was filled with a sea of people.
It could be seen that in preparation for this auction, the Hall had invited quite a few fighters.
Just as the auction was about to begin, a group of people wearing white robes walked in. They were expressionless, and emitted an ice-cold aura that prevented strangers from approaching. The old man in the lead had a face full of lines. He was obviously old, but he looked energetic as he walked with big strides.
"It's the people from the Aoyun Sect."
After Song Chengjiang took a look, he could not help but shake his head: "Even the people from the Aoyun Sect have come. The one in the lead, if I am not mistaken, should be their Great Elder, He Jun!"
"He Jun?"
Chu Yun was shocked, was this old man the Great Clan Elder of the Aoyun Sect, He Jun?
His status was the same as Lehman, who would've thought that he would come too!
What was their purpose in making such a big fuss?
Could it be that he also came for the Bronze Key?
Other than this reason, Chu Yun really could not find any other reason.
This was not a large-scale auction, there were not many treasures that could enter his eyes!
All of a sudden, Chu Yun felt a sense of danger. If they had the same goal as him, then it would really be troublesome.
From another point of view, the Tian Dao Sect and the Aoyun Sect were irreconcilable. If he could meet them, it would be best not to meet each other!




Chapter 79 - Purple Light Scarlet Flame Knife

Seeing Chu Yun's thoughtful look, Song Chengjiang immediately comforted: "Little brother Chu Yun, I know that your identity is rather sensitive. I also know about the hatred between Tian Dao Sect and Tian Dao Sect, but you don't have to worry. With this old man here, even He Jun would not dare to do anything to you! "
Song Chengjiang's words were exceptionally firm and confident.
It was true that the Da Xia Martial Palace could not compare to the Aoyun Sect, but it was noroblem for Song Chengjiang to firmly suppress He Jun.
As the Principal of a special invitation from the Da Xia Martial Palace, Song Chengjiang had a very close relationship with the Imperial Family and was the teacher of all the princes and princesses. In addition to his formidable strength, he definitely had the confidence to say such words.
"Many thanks, Old Song. But don't call me Little Brother, just call me by my name."
Chu Yun was very grateful in his heart. For Song Chengjiang to be able to say these words, even if it meant that he was truly trying to win his over, it also proved that he truly considered himself as a friend.
He Jun was the Great Clan Elder of the Aoyun Sect. His status and position was not ordinary and not everyone dared to offend him.
"Hahahaha, good. Chu Yun, this old man still has to say, if you see anything, just say it, this old man will help you take it! "
Song Chengjiang answered very straightforwardly.
The auction quickly started, and with the arrival of a tall and beautiful woman on the stage, the atmosphere in the auction hall was instantly stirred.
It had to be said, if the auction was hosted by some pretty and charming women, it would play a very positive role.
After all, the majority of the people participating in the auction are men. When a man is in front of a beautiful woman, he would instinctively want to show off. Sometimes, a single thought could bring a huge profit to the Qing County Hall!
"I believe everyone has been waiting for this auction for a long time. I can guarantee that our Qing County Hall will not let you down! "
The auctioneer blinked, her mesmerising eyes made many of the warriors' breathing become heavier, their faces turning red.
"Next, please raise the first auction item..."
Maybe it was to keep people in suspense, but the first few items were not considered expensive, so it did not pique Chu Yun's interest at all.
Even so, it was still robbed by a lot of warriors. The price kept going up and the atmosphere was very warm.
Chu Yun shook his head. His goal this time was only the Heavenly Blue Art, and other than that, he only had precious medicinal pellets and martial skills to raise the price. However, looking at the progress, it seemed that he would not be able to wait for a while.
Chu Yun laid on the chair, took a deep breath and closed his eyes to rest.
Xia Yufu who was at the side did not have much interest in the items being auctioned, she even crossed her legs and started to cultivate.
He didn't expect that this little girl was also a martial arts fanatic, not willing to waste the slightest bit of time.
Xia Yufu shut her beautiful eyes, as if she had understood something. Lifting her jade hand, a slender, blade-like martial spirit appeared in her hand.
This was a slender and sharp treasured blade. It was entirely purple, and although it wasn't very long, it was extremely beautiful. Its entire body emitted a dense aura of flame.
However, this flame was not irritable, rather, it was very gentle, very consistent with Xia Yufu's temperament.
Not only was the treasured blade beautiful, it was also extremely powerful. Although he held it in his hand, it burned and twisted the surrounding space.
What was shocking was that Xia Yufu did not know how to hide his Martial Spirit's grade, so Chu Yun was unable to see through it.
"This is Yufu's martial spirit, Purple Radiant Crimson Blade!"
Seeing Chu Yun lost in thought, Song Chengjiang couldn't help but explain with a smile: "This girl rarely displays her martial spirit in front of outsiders, if you can see it, it means that she doesn't think of you as an outsider."
Xia Yufu seemed to have heard Song Chengjiang's words and immediately opened her beautiful eyes wide in protest.
She seemed to be saying: I don't think so. I'm just so immersed in it that I forget there are outsiders around!
"This Martial Spirit is very strong, ridiculously strong!"
Song Chengjiang's eyes were filled with excitement: "Chu Yun, do you know what blade intent is?"
"Saber Intent?"
Chu Yun was slightly surprised.
Chu Yun's surprise, in Song Chengjiang's eyes, turned into a cover that had been exposed.
As the inheritor of the Blade Saint, how could Chu Yun not know about blade techniques? Looking at his shocked expression, he might have even comprehended Saber Intent!
But in reality, Chu Yun truly did not know.
His martial spirit was not a blade, bueavenly blade could only be considered a close combat weapon of a war god. Therefore, Chu Yun did not know much aboueavenly blade, nor did he know what blade intent was.
"Sabers and swords are both the king of weapons, and they are also two of the most renowned divine weapons in the Martial Spirit. Warriors whose martial souls became blades were called swordsmen. Warriors whose martial souls became swords were swordsmen. The so-called Saber Intent was a kind of mental state, the realm that sabers painstakingly pursued. The meaning is the unity of form and spirit, the coordination between the real and the fake, both born in an accident and contained within an elephant, belonging tealm that has never been seen before in space before and beyond! "
Song Chengjiang explained in a serious tone, then he could not help but shake his head and smile: "Just treat it as this old man making a fool out of himself, these words were even told to me by Senior Saber Saint back then, and I have always kept it in my heart. Chu Yun, as Senior Blade Saint's disciple, you should have heard of it countless times already, right? "
Chu Yun was speechless. He had only obtained the inheritance of the Blade Saint from the ruins, he did not know anything about blade intents or blade users.
But at the moment, he could not show that he knew nothing, because if he did, he would be exposed and would be suspicious.
Therefore, Chu Yun could only smile and nod his head, pretending as if he knew everything.
Song Chengjiang had thought that Chu Yun's affirmation was true. After he received the encouragement, he continued to speak: "The blade intent is an extension of the origin, and this origin is only a blade. The tyranny of the blade, the cold arrogance of the blade, the sharpness of the blade, and the heart of the blade. Everything was the origin of the saber. Only when the assassin was truly connected to the blade spirit in his hand would he understand the request of the saber, only then would he be able to display the original characteristics of the blade. "Only when you comprehend Saber Intent can you truly use the saber in your hand!"
Chu Yun's face did not reveal any expression, but his heart was battered by raging waves.
So there was actually such a saying?
"The sword is the same."
Song Chengjiang sighed, and shook his head helplessly: "Pity that this old man only lived foundred years without being able to comprehend the blade intent. Hence, I can only place all my hopes on Yu Fu."
After hearing Song Chengjiang's words, Chu Yun finally understood that the strength of a blade artist who had comprehended a blade intent could definitely soar by a few levels.
After all, Saber Intent was the lifelong goal of a Saber Master!
Even an expert like Song Chengjiang was unable to comprehend the sword intent, it seemed that the blade intent was truly hard to find.
"If I can use War God's heavenly blade, then am I considered a swordsman or not? As my Martial Spirit improves, I should also possess a sword. With the saber and sword in my hand, would I be able to balance each other out? Can I comprehend Saber Intent and Sword Intent? "
Chu Yun thought hard in his heart.
"Oh right, Elder Song, I can't see through the grade of her Martial Spirit, is she doing this on purpose?"
Chu Yun asked.
"Yes, this is a secret technique. It can conceal the grade of the Martial Spirit."
Song Chengjiang said witrofound look in his eyes.
In the past, in order to hide the fact that his Supreme Battle Soul could level up, Chu Yun had casually made ueason, saying that he had a way to hide the true rank of his Martial Spirit.
He didn't expect that the things he just said were actually true!
However, this also successfully aroused Chu Yun's curiosity, what exactly was the grade of Xia Yufu's Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Saber?
Profound Grade Three? Profound Grade Five?
Chu Yun had a feeling, this blade was definitely not ordinary!
"Does Sir Song know the grade of the Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber? I am just curious, so I asked casually. If it's difficult, I can just say it, but I understand. "
Chu Yun laughed.
"Chu Yun, this, really wasn't this old man's intention to hide it from you. To be honest, I do not know the grade of this Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber. In the entire world, only two people know it! "
Song Chengjiang laughed bitterly.
"Two people? "Which two?"
Chu Yun was shocked.
"At that time, when Yufu was awakening her Martial Spirit, a mysterious woman suddenly came to the palace. She seemed to know some secret and wanted to awaken Yuv's Martial Spirit by name. Originally, Xia Yuan was not willing, but that mysterious woman had unfathomable abilities. With a single move, she had defeated the strongest general director of the imperial palace. Even this old man himself was unable to do anything to that woman. After that, he was truly helpless and could only let her go. "
Song Chengjiang sighed, as if he was reminded of some terrible thing that happened in the past.
"Even Old Song couldn't do anything to that mysterious woman?"
Chu Yun was shocked.
It had to be known, that Song Chengjiang was definitely above the fifth level of Genuine Force, but even when he used all his strength, he could not shake the mysterious woman at all!
One could imagine how terrifying the realm of that mysterious woman was!
Xuan Wu Realm?
Very likely!
"After she awakened her Martial Spirit, she taught Yu Fu another secret technique. It was that secret technique that concealed the grade of the Martial Spirit. Before she left, she left behind a few words: When Yufu is twenty, she will come back and take Yuv as her disciple! Before this, no one is allowed to teach Yu Fu martial arts! "
Song Chengjiang sighed: "Although this old man is Yu Fu's teacher in name, in reality, I have not imparted any cultivation techniques or martial skills to her. I have only taught her a few basic things. That mysterious woman is too terrifying. Compared to Senior Blade Saint, her power and aura is not much! "
"A mysterious woman that is comparable to Saber Saint!"
Chu Yun was extremely shocked in his heart. He never thought that there would actually be such a secret within.
That mysterious woman had painstakingly taught Xia Yufu that secret method, showing how much importance she attached to him. Furthermore, she had said that she would take him in as her disciple when Xia Yufu was twenty, and that she wouldn't lie. Looking at it from a different perspective, wasn't this a good thing as well?
"If the mysterious woman has no ill intentions, then this is a good thing! To be able to train with such an expert, how many people have dreamed of that! "
Chu Yun laughed.
However, to be able to garner the attention of that mysterious woman, it could also be said from a side that Xia Yufu's Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Saber was of an extraordinary grade!




Chapter 80 - Conquering for the Heavenly Blue Formula

"Mn, Xia Yuan and I are thinking the same thing. It is Yufu's fortune to be able to follow that senior and cultivate. This year, Yufu was already eighteen, and he was two years away from twenty. Xia Yuan and I have been protecting her well throughout these years, and we didn't let her leave the palace easily. This is one of the few things that we can do. "
Xia Yuan was precisely the emperor of Da Xia Empire, the father of Xia Yufu.
It was no wonder that not many people knew of a genius princess like Xia Yufu in the Da Xia Kingdom. Many people only knew about those princes, and they knew very little about the Fifth Princess!
From the looks of it, it turned out to be Song Chengjiang and Xia Yuan who were deliberately protecting her, preventing her from showing his face frequently.
"Teacher, why are you telling him so much!"
Just as Song Chengjiang was chatting with Chu Yun, Xia Yufu had finished cultivating. She held onto her Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Blade and could not help but pout: "I only have these few secrets, how did you tell him everything?"
Song Chengjiang immediately laughed: "Alright, alright, alright, I won't say anymore, I won't say anymore!"
Seeing Song Chengjiang's fondness towards him, was the same as a grandfather looking at his granddaughter. Furthermore, from all the details, it could be seen that Song Chengjiang was a good person that was hard to come by. His kindness to his, even though there waart of his to rope him in, was perhaps more so to repay the Saber Saint for his kindness towards her back then.
Gradually, Chu Yun eliminated all his guards around him.
"Wow!"
"Hahaha, we're finally here!"
"This is unbelievable!"
Just then, a burst of excited cheers came from outside, which had successfully piqued Chu Yun's interest.
What exactly was it that caused the entire audience to cry out in alarm?
Chu Yun looked outside and saw a beautiful girl with wheat colored skin standing on the tall auction stage. The young girl was young, witonytail and leather clothing only covering a few important areas, leaving her skin exposed in the air, which was being invaded by the greedy eyes of many warriors.
The young girl's expression was natural and calm. She didn't feel ashamed at all that she was standing on the auction platform. She even took the initiative to smile at the audience. Her smile was extremely innocent and her eyes shined witure light, like a clear stream, without any impurities.
As the girl's smile was indeed innocent in that instant, Chu Yun couldn't help but take a few more glances at her.
"Hmph, men are indeed the same. They revealed their perverted nature so quickly." What, does it look good? How much longer are you going to watch? "
When Xia Yufu saw the look in Chu Yun's eyes, she could not help but burst out in laughter.
Towards this little girl Xia Yufu who was sneering without any killing intent, Chu Yun really did not have the mood to even reply.
It seemed that regardless of which plane one was in, they were all the same. They had obviously never come into contact with even half a man, yet it was as if he had already seen through everything and was even proud of it.
"This is a female slave that was meticulously groomed by our Qing County Hall for more than ten years. They have been learning how to serve men since childhood, and they know all sorts of ways to curry favor with men. As long as you buy it back, you can play with it however you want. Moreover, their talents are not weak. Their Yellow Rank Six martial spirits are at the Third Stage of Qi Condensation. While serving you, they can also protect your safety! The starting price is five million silver! "
The enchanting female auctioneer spoke witigh-pitched voice. There was even a trace of enchanting voice that corroded one's soul mixed within, causing one to be unable to stop.
5,000,000 silver was not a small sum. It was about the same aigh-grade martial skill or medicinal pill!
Moreover, this was only the starting price! No one knew how high the final price would be.
"Five million five hundred thousand!"
"6 million!"
"Six million three hundred thousand!"
The entire audience was in an uproar. Countless martial artists were excitedly shouting, and all sorts of whistles, cheers, and curses resounded in their ears.
"A bunch of shameless fellows!"
Seeing that, Xia Yufu secretly clenched her fist, as she felt that it was unfair for the young lady.
"They are all slaves that they nurtured together since they were young. The consciousness of the slaves had long been instilled into their minds and was deeply rooted. Look, she clearly knew that she was being auctioned, but she was still very happy, her smile was innocent. Did she not know what would happen next? No, of course she knew, but she thought it was right! This is the meaning of their lives! "
Chu Yun explained in a low voice.
"Why aren't you bidding?"
Xia Yufu coldly snorted.
"When did I say I wanted her? On the contrary, there are a lot of women who are attached to me, but I don't need to go and buy a female slave! "
Chu Yun laughed.
"Shameless."
Xia Yufu turned her head.
Finally, the female slave was sold for 11 million silver taels. This was no longer something that a single martial artist could afford. Only those forces, sects, or aristocratic families would be able to afford it.
After the slave auction had ended, the scene was still as heated as before.
Countless warriors were cheering, looking forward to the next auction item.
Chu Yun seemed to have thought of something, and immediately said: "Elder Song, those people from Aoyun Sect, did they participate in the auction?"
"From the beginning to the end, their room has never called ourice."
Song Chengjiang was also weird, but he quickly laughed: "This is not anything strange, maybe the thing they want has not come out yet!"
Chu Yun frowned, he was getting more and more uneasy, he had a premonition that the Aoyun Sect's people were here for the Blue Sky Arts!
Tang Zixian, what the heck was she doing auctioning that thing off for? What you don't like, there are plenty of people fighting over it!
"This is a Superior Grade Martial Technique, uh, I didn't say the specific effects, but the appraiser here can appraise it. This Martial Technique is not simple!" Its power was limitless, and it was also extremely easy to cultivate. It could even be considered priceless! This high rank martial skill is called — Heavenly Blue Art! "
At first, the auctioneer was stunned, but soon she reached a conclusion.
"He really came!"
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly became sharp. The Blue Sky Technique was the fundamental purpose of him coming here, so no matter what price he had to pay, he had to take it!
At the same time, in another private room, a burst of Qi suddenly burst out, attracting Chu Yun's attention.
That aura was extremely powerful, far surpassing him in both battle power and cultivation. However, the aura only lasted for a moment before it went on hibernating without a sound.
It was clear that a strong cultivator's emotions were in turmoil the moment he saw the Blue Wind Incantation!
How could an ordinary upper rank martial skill cause the emotions of such a strong person to fluctuate?
It was clear that he wasn't the only one who knew about the secret of the Vastheaven technique. There were also other powers who were preparing to compete for it.
And that power, could very possibly be the Aoyun Sect!
The aura that had exploded out just now, was most likely He Jun!
"F * ck, are you trying to trick an idiot?"
"To think that it would be so priceless. You can't even tell the characteristics and uses of a battle technique, only ghosts will believe your words!"
"At least respect us a little. Don't think that we're retarded!"
"Who would be so foolish as to slap on this martial skill!"
In the auction, whatever it was, it clearly stated its uses. Not only was the name of the Heavenly Blue Art strange, but even the appraisers could not say anything about it. There was only one possibility, this was pure fooling idiots!
"That one, starting bid. Three... "No, two million silver!"
Even the beautiful auctioneer herself did not have enough confidence. She initially wanted to bid 3 million, but she quickly realized that 3 million was too high, so she changed it to 2 million temporarily.
The scene was deathly silent. After all, not everyone was willing to use money to buy this unknown martial skill.
He didn't even know what it was used for, nor did he know if it was suitable for him. What was he supposed to buy it for?
For a long time, no one called ourice.
Chu Yun glanced at Elder Song, only to see that his expression was normal, and there was no intention to bid at all.
Unless his acting skills were heaven defying, then he could come to a conclusion. Eccentric Song knew nothing about the existence of the Bronze Key Fragment in the Blue Wind Incantation!
"Old Song, I want the Heavenly Blue Art!"
Chu Yun said resolutely: "I don't have much money, so I can only ask Elder Song to help me! When the auction is over, I will use other things to pay for it! "
Song Chengjiang's eyes showed some surprise, as though he did not understand why Chu Yun would wanigh ranked technique that no one bid on, but he did not ask any further, but nodded his head and replied: "Since you want it, then no problem …"
"Five million!"
A low and deep voice sounded out from a nearby room.
"What?"
Countless martial artists present were shocked.
The voice came from the VIP box. Not everyone was qualified to enter this kind of room, only people with very prestigious statuses could enter.
A bid of five million actually came from the VIP box. This … Is this person crazy?
Five million was more than enough to buy some powerful upper rank martial skills. Why would he bid for this?
I really don't understand the thoughts of rich people!
"It's the Aoyun Sect."
Song Chengjiang's expression was calm.
Chu Yun was a little anxious. Elder Song had said that he would unconditionally help him get what he wanted, but now that he was facing competition from the Aoyun Sect, would he still keep his promise?
"6 million!"
Song Chengjiang did not hesitate to bid.
"Hua!"
The crowd went into an uproar once again. It wasn't enough to gerice from a fool, but there was actually another idiot?
Furthermore, they were all from the VIP box!
What, are these rich and influential people not stupid?
Anyone with even the slightest bit of rationality wouldn't spend money to buy suching, right?
The box at the Aoyun Sect was obviously stunned for a moment, but then the low voice spoke again: "Eight million!"
"10 million!"
Eccentric Song followed suit without any hesitation.
In the entire pavilion, only Elder Song and the Aoyun Sect were bidding, there was no one else involved.
The bids from both sides were very fierce. In just a few tries, they had broken through the ten million mark!
No one would have thought that the starting bid of two million would be raised five times in an instant!
This could even be described as crazy!




Chapter 81 - The magnanimous Elder Song

"12 million!"
The room where the Aoyun Sect was in once again called ourice.
Twelve million wasn't a small number. None of the previously sold treasures had reached this amount.
Even the most expensive female slave was only 11 million.
This price was enough for him to bid forecious martial skill!
Chu Yun was a little worried in his heart.
Aoyun Sect's bidding was too fierce, and he did not have any intention of stopping. If Eccentric Song continued to bid on his behalf, would he offend Aoyun Sect?
With Aoyun Sect's narrow-minded heart, it's extremely possible!
It was because Chu Yun was a disciple of the Tian Dao Sect that he did not feel any fear towards the Aoyun Sect. However, as the principal of the Da Xia Martial Palace, if Elder Song offended the Aoyun Sect, it would definitely be troublesome.
After all, the Da Xia Empire's Martial Palace was still incomparable to the Aoyun Sect. Furthermore, Chu Yun did not want to drag others into this for his own reasons.
"15 million!"
Eccentric Song didn't even blink, nor did he show any signs of hesitation.
Even Xia Yufu's expression changed slightly, she had thought that asking for twelve million was the limit, she never expected that her teacher would not hesitate to add another three million!
What kind of martial skill was this? It actually caused the room to continuously bid and it did not have the slightest intention of giving up.
The auctioneer on the stage was already dumbfounded, but she quickly regained her senses and smiled brightly: "I knew it, there are still quite a few knowledgeable people present. The Heavenly Blue Art itself is not simple, if not it would not have attracted the two families to fight over it. Now that the price is fifteen million, are there any more bids? "
All of the martial artists looked at the auctioneer as if they were looking at an idiot.
It was obvious that they were bidding against each other with the power and influence of the rich, so what did it have to do with the value of the Heavenly Blue Art itself?
At this point, it was not only about face, but also about dignity!
"Bam!"
At this moment, the door to the room was kicked open.
Following that, a proud looking young man walked in. He looked around, sneered and said, "You're the ones who are bidding against us, right?"
"Fair bid, is therroblem?"
Song Chengjiang was expressionless. The way the young man kicked the door open made him feel extremely uncomfortable, he never thought that Aoyun Sect's way of doing things would be so arrogant, and not put others in his eyes.
"Old man, are you fucking muddled? To be bidding on us Aoyun Sect, are you tired of living or what? "
That youth was full of malice, he was about to charge forward.
The aura Song Chengjiang released was only around the sixth stage of Qi Cultivating Stage, so the young man did not even put him in his eyes.
As for Chu Yun and Xia Yufu, who were sitting on the seat, he had completely ignored them.
"So what if you're a Aoyun Sect? If you can afford it, you can buy it. If you can't, then scram!"
Song Chengjiang was finally angry.
"Old fool, I'm afraid you don't want to live anymore!"
The young man laughed wildly, took a step forward, pointed at Song Chengjiang's nose, and ordered: "If you dare call out another price to me, I'll kill all of you!"
"Fifteen million and ten thousand!"
Just at this time, the Aoyun Sect's private room offered a new price of only ten thousand more, this was obviously humiliating the other party.
The young man's face was twisted, he looked like he was about to kill someone if they disagreed.
"Fifteen million and twenty thousand."
Song Chengjiang smiled indifferently, not putting the youth's threat in his eyes at all.
"Old fool, you …"
The young man was enraged, he raised his hand to attack, but before he could finish speaking, Chu Yun's figure flashed, and suddenly appeared in front of him.
"Leave this trash to me."
Chu Yun laughed in disdain.
Aoyun Sect was indeed still the same, seeing that someone was bidding, and actually sent someone to threaten him out of embarrassment and anger, he was truly arrogant to the extreme.
"Fifteen million and thirty thousand!"
On the side of the Aoyun Sect, they continued to bid, as though they would not rest until they had achieved their goal.
Song Chengjiang had hardened his heart to help Chu Yun get the Heavenly Blue Art, so he raised the bid to ten thousand, and raised it to fifteen million and forty thousand.
The two sides changed from bidding to battling qi.
"These people, are they from the Aoyun Sect? If you can't get the price, you can just come knocking and threaten them. I hate them! "
Xia Yufu's beautiful face slightly turned cold.
"Hehe, you don't have to worry about Yufu, I will take care of this matter."
Song Chengjiang smiled and rubbed Xia Yufu's head.
"Heh, who the heck is this person that wants to compete with me here?"
He Jun held his hands behind his back and walked out of the private box with a cold smile on his face. When he saw the corpse on the ground, a trace of killing intent flashed in his eyes.
"He Jun, your actions are too arrogant, this old man cannot bear to watch. You are used to acting so arrogantly in the Aoyun Sect, do you really think that everyone is afraid of you? "
Seeing He Jun coming in person, Song Chengjiang laughed, and his eyes gradually became cold, unrestrainedly fighting against him.
"Song Chengjiang?"
He Jun's eyes suddenly changed, he was obviously afraid of Song Chengjiang, but he quickly regained his senses, and laughed disdainfully: "I'm just wondering, why would you suddenly become interested in a high ranked martial skill?"
"My goal is the same as yours."
Song Chengjiang was an old and experienced man, he knew that there was definitely something fishy in the Heavenly Blue Art, this was probably the reason why Chu Yun wanted to get hold of him. However, he did not know what was fishy, so he could only follow He Jun's words.
"Is this your personal opinion, or the Da Xia Empire's?"
Sure enough, after He Jun heard this, a hint of shock quickly flashed past his eyes, as if he didn't expect this news to spread out.
"I'm the same as you!"
Song Chengjiang said while laughing.
The shock in He Jun's eyes disappeared likbb tide, and then he laughed out loud: "Song Chengjiang, you're just like me, you have ambitions!"
"However, even if you have this thing, it will be useless because I already haviece in my hand."
He Jun spread open his arms and smiled: "There's no meaning in worrying about the price here, why not let us honestly talk about it. If you give me the Heavenly Blue Art, I will give you some benefits. If we can win, why can't we do the same? "
Chu Yun had his back facing He Jun, so when he heard this, he was shocked in his heart.
There werotal of three fragments of the Bronze Key. One was in his own hands, the other was in the hands of the Blue Wind Incantation, and the last one had actually been obtained by He Jun.
Furthermore, listening to He Jun's words, collecting the Bronze Key wasn't Aoyun Sect's intention, but He Jun's own intention!
Did he want to hide it from the Aoyun Sect, find all the Bronze Key s, and then enter the Sword and Saber Graveyard?
What an ambitious fellow!
"Sorry, I have to get this! "Why don't you compete with me? Why don't you compete with me!"
's eyes flashed explosively. "If I were you, I would honestly let it go. You were the only one who had hidden this matter from the sect and secretly collected it. You were already afraid that the matter would be exposed and you would plunge into a situation of eternal damnation. So now, do you dare to offend me? On what basis do you dare to offend me? "
He Jun clenched his teeth. Song Chengjiang was right, if the news of him hiding by himself from the sect and collecting the Bronze Key fragments were to be leaked, he would definitely be punished by the sect master!
This was not his intention!
"Song Chengjiang, is there really nothing to talk about? Whatever you want, I will try my best to satisfy you. I can exchange it for some precious pills! I can secretly give you the Aoyun Sect's precious martial skills! As long as you give me this, I am willing to even share the secret of the Sword and Saber Graveyard with you! "
He Jun took a deep breath, and quickly calmed himself down.
Because he had a piece of Bronze Key's fragment in his hand, he was a little unbridled, and wanted to negotiate with Song Chengjiang.
Even if Song Chengjiang obtains the Blue Sky Arts, what can he do? Unless he had the fragment of Saber Saint in his hand, it would be meaningless!
Sword and Saber Grave?
The clouds in Song Chengjiang's eyes flickered, he completely understood in his heart.
It was actually the Sword and Saber Tomb!
If that was the case, then the item they were fighting for should be the Bronze Key Fragment!
It was rumored that the Bronze Key's fragments and map were in the hands of the Sword Saint. If that was the case, then Chu Yun must have inherited these from the Blade Saint, thus his collection of the Bronze Key's fragments was reasonable!
In that case, he should help Chu Yun even more!
Precious martial skills, precious medicinal pills … This He Jun, he was really willing to give up!
Chu Yun had a complex look in his eyes.
Just as he was feeling nervous in his heart, Song Chengjiang chuckled, and said witssured voice: "I don't have any other fragments. Today, I will not give up to you! "
Angry flames spewed out of He Jun's eyes.
Despite lowering his position to such a low level, Song Chengjiang still did not agree to it!
But He Jun suppressed his anger with force, and with a sinister look, he spoke word by word: "Good, very good! Song Chengjiang, I will remember you! "
After throwing these words, He Jun turned around and left.
Although it did not flare up, everyone could see the anger in the bottom of He Jun's heart.
It was a flame that could burn a person to ashes!
In the end, the Blue Sky Arts was naturally won by Song Chengjiang for the price of fifteen million and forty thousand.
"Sir Song, I was in the wrong when I didn't tell you earlier. However, I still have to thank you for helping me without any hesitation!"
Chu Yun said sincerely.
"No worries, this old man is not interested in the Sword and Saber Graveyard." On the other hand, since you have inherited the fragment from Senior Saber Saint, you will naturally want to go in and investigate. This is human nature! "
Song Chengjiang waved his hands nonchalantly, and laughed out loud at Chu Yun's attempt to hide his actions earlier. Such magnanimity was indeed rare in this world!
"Also, I don't have that much money on me, but I will definitely return it to you in the future!"
Chu Yun knew that he owed Song Chengjiang a favor this time, and he also offended He Jun because of him, but there was no other way it would be.
"This is what I promised you earlier. There's no need to be courteous!"
Song Chengjiang did not mind this amount of money.
"Hello honored guests, I am here to deliver the items for the auction!"
Very quickly, a voice rang out from outside the private box. It turned out that the members of the Qingzhou Hall had come to send off the Heavenly Firmament Chapter.




Chapter 82 - Grade Nine Fire Ganoderma

It was a carefully wrapped box. After opening it, he saw that it was filled with an ancient aura. It was naturally the Blue Wind Incantation.
Chu Yun took a deep breath, and carefully flipped open the Blue Sky Technique, carefully searching.
If what Tang Zixian said was true, the fragment must be inside.
Indeed, in the goatskin scroll, there waiece of bronze that was stained with rust and full of traces of time erosion.
Chu Yun could immediately tell that this was a fragment of the Bronze Key! He picked up the fragment from the Bronze Key and took out his own piece from his spatial ring. The two pieces of the Bronze Key were attracted to each other and actually fused together to form an incomplete Bronze Key.
This bronze key was not perfect, it was obviously missing one, and the last bronze key was on He Jun's body.
"Is this the Bronze Key?" This old man's horizons have truly expanded! "
Song Chengjiang stared at the bronze key, and could not help but exclaim.
Back then, many Xuan Wu Realm experts fought until their heads bled, but in the end, they discovered that the so called Sword and Saber Graveyard wasn't as mystical as the legends said. It was only the graves of some Genuine Force practitioners. The most precious thing inside was nothing else but that fine pill — the Crimson Dragon Royal Grade Pill.
In addition, the bronze key had been broken into three pieces, making it extremely difficult to search for it. Especially since one of them was in the hands of Blade Saint Hu Yi, this made most of the people give up on the idea of collecting the bronze key fragments.
It wasn't that the best quality pills were worthless, but that the things in the Sword and Saber Graveyard weren't worth the trouble of spending so much effort on!
It was just like how an item was worth a million, but if one wanted to obtain it, they would have to pay several times the price. There was no need for that.
Especially for those Xuan Wu Realm Rankers, their time was extremely precious. It was completely not worth it to waste too much energy on the Bronze Key.
As such, the sword and sabre tomb became useless, it waity to forgo the taste of food.
However, to Chu Yun, the things inside the Sword and Saber Graveyard were extremely attractive. In addition, he had inherited a fragment and map from Saber Saint Hu Yidao. With such an innate advantage, he would definitely explore it all the way to the end!
"Elder Song, it's all thanks to you today. If not for you, I definitely wouldn't have been able to compete against He Jun."
Chu Yun kept the Bronze Key, and expressed his gratitude.
"This is nothing, just a simple matter." Later, when you leave with this old man, He Jun will definitely not dare to have any ill intentions! "
Although Song Chengjiang was curious about the bronze key, he was only curious, and did not have any other thoughts.
"Alright."
Chu Yun nodded.
The auction continued.
"Fifteen million silver! Are these rich people full?"
"Ai, what a waste, such a waste!"
"It could also be an auction request, don't take it too seriously!"
"From what I see, it has to be a backer. Anyone who isn't mentally ill wouldn't do suching as throwing money around, right?"
Even though there were already several items being auctioned off, some of the warriors were still discussing about the sky-high price that had been offered by the Blue Wind Incantation. Of course, they were all the kind that couldn't eat grapes that said they were sour. Some of them were even full of cynicism and kept cursing.
"The next item up for auction is an extremely rare thousand year spirit medicine — — Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma. This elixir could be used as the main ingredient to make many kinds of elixirs, and it could even be used directly. Its effects were extraordinary! "After consuming it, you will be able to fully channel the spirit energy within your body and turn it into a flame. Tuman martial soul that is related to fire, the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma can be said to be a great tonic that you absolutely cannot miss!"
The female auctioneer didn't introduce too much to the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia, because just the word "thousand years" was enough to explain the value of this spirit medicine.
A thousand year old elixir waitle in itself!
Once ovehousand years had passed, the elixir would give birth to intelligence, and its effects would naturally increase by a large margin.
Thus, a thousand year old elixir was something that countless martial artists pursued!
"Everyone should be clear about the value of this Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma. The starting bid is 15 million!" "The bid increase must not be less than one million!"
The auctioneer had a bright smile on her face. Previously, when she had sold the Heavenly Blue Secret Art at sucigh price, she had been extremely surprised. At the same time, she was also unavoidably happy. As for the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma, it could be foreseen that it would absolutely be sold arice of no less than 25 million!
"The starting price is 15 million! That's too much!"
"Every bid can't be less than a million. This is too overbearing."
"This ihousand year old elixir, the price is not something we can afford!" Whether it's expensive or not, what does it have to do with us? "
"Yeah, this thing is the target of competition between those aristocratic families and sects. We, the unspecialized characters, will just watch the show."
The audience began to discuss.
"Teacher!"
A hint of fervor flashed through the beautiful eyes of Xia Yufu, who had been silent all this time.
"Yes."
Song Chengjiang nodded. He looked at the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia on the auction stage and was filled with confidence.
"Old Song, is the spirit medicine you're talking about the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma?"
Chu Yun asked.
Xia Yufu's martial spirit was the Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber. Although it was a blade, it had a lot to do with fire.
"That's right, this Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia is extremely important to us. This is also the purpose of our trip! "Because of Yu Fu's martial spirit, we urgently need some extremely strong fire-attribute thousand year old elixirs to refine pills. This Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma is one of the essential herbs …"
Song Chengjiang's gaze was indifferent. He did not take the initiative to call out a bid, but instead waited quietly for someone else to call out a bid.
In any case, he had to get the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma.
"16 million!"
"17 million!"
… ….
Because the price of a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma was already very high, the various forces were extremely careful when raising the price. No one was willing to raise the price too high. If he raised the price like crazy, even if he managed to get it in the end, he would have to pay an unbearably huge price!
Song Chengjiang quietly waited, he was not worried at all.
His eyes were calm, without the slightest hint of anxiety.
As the price kept rising, when it reached twenty-one million, the other factions were obviously hesitating.
This price was not a small one at all!
If a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia wasn't a necessity, then no one would be willing to spend so much!
"Twenty-five million!"
Just as everyone was considering their options, the silent Elder Song spoke up.
In one breath, he added four million, as if announcing to everyone that he was determined to obtain this Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma!
The auctioneer immediately revealed a bright smile. The expected transaction price was so easily reached. This was something she had never expected.
"It's the room that was just auctioned off at a sky-high price!"
"I'm really convinced. There's actually someone who can call out sucrice. Is he a fool with a lot of money?"
"It can't be, or him?"
Many martial artists were dumbfounded.
Just as the deal was about to be completed, a faint voice came from a nearby box, "26 million!"
The person who called out the price, was Aoyun Sect's He Jun!




Chapter 83 - Another Trouble

After hearing He Jun's voice calling ourice, Song Chengjiang's expression changed slightly, which was a little unnatural.
This was not something he had planned!
Song Chengjiang was very clear in his heart that He Jun was taking his revenge! He must have felt indignant that he had stolen his Bronze Key Fragment. The only way to vent his anger was to raise the price of everything he wanted!
"Teacher..."
Xia Yufu wanted to say something but hesitated. Her beautiful face was filled with worry.
"28 million!"
Song Chengjiang gave Xia Yufeassured look and raised the price by another two million.
"30 million!"
He Jun was not one to be outdone. His voice was calm and contained no emotions.
"Hiss!"
"Thirty million!"
"This price is really crazy!"
"It's those two boxes bidding again?"
Many warriors raised their heads high, looking at the two adjacent rooms.
Song Chengjiang's expression changed quickly, and he snorted coldly: "Thirty-five million!"
Although this price wasn't his limit, it far exceeded the value of the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma.
Chu Yun's face turned gloomy, he did not expect He Jun to take revenge on Song Chengjiang in such a malicious manner. Eccentric Song and the others had come for the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia. If they failed to obtain it because of him, it would be tantamount to being implicated by him.
He Jun, you truly are a sinister villain!
"36 million!"
It could be seen that he was not in a hurry at all. What he wanted to do was to take his time and slowly torture Song Chengjiang, that was his true goal!
"Old Song, our Elder He said that if you want this Grade Nine Fire Lingzhi, then use the fragment of the bronze key to exchange with him!"
At this moment, a young man walked into the room.
His attitude was obviously very polite, after all, Song Chengjiang was someone with a name, and was not someone that he, a disciple, could afford to offend.
"Is thihreat to this old man?"
Song Chengjiang's face revealed a smile, and then he said indifferently: "I will not hand over the Bronze Key Fragment, if he wants to continue bidding, then this old man will accompany him!"
As he said that, Song Chengjiang laughed and said, "40 million!"
40 million!
This was already nearly double the original price of the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma!
The auctioneer was so happy that she almost fainted. She was simply too excited.
"Alright."
The young man nodded and left with a complicated look in his eyes.
Not long after, He Jun's voice came from the neighboring private room: "Forty-five million!"
Song Chengjiang refusing to exchange made him angry from embarrassment. From the looks of it, he was prepared to fight to the death!
"Teacher, stop bidding."
Just as Song Chengjiang was about to continue calling out prices, Xia Yufu hurriedly pulled him back and shook his head. "This Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia is simply outrageously expensive. A Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia is indeed what I need, but it isn't necessarily the only thing I need.
Even though Xia Yufu really wanted the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia, she did not want to see her teacher in a difficult situation.
A look of helplessness flashed past Song Chengjiang's eyes. In truth, he did not want to give up, but it was just that He Jun, who had messed up the situation, was truly hateful.
He was very clear, even if he called out the price of fifty million, He Jun would still follow up without hesitation!
Xia Yufu was right, at this point, there was no point in continuing to pester her.
He Jun wanted the Bronze Key Fragment, and he didn't hesitate to pay a huge price. But Song Chengjiang was very clear that he had already given the Bronze Key Fragment to Chu Yun, so it was impossible for him to give it back!
Chu Yun said apologetically, "Elder Song, my apologies, but it was all because of me that you did not manage to get the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma."
"Chu Yun, this has nothing to do with you, don't think too much about it."
Song Chengjiang shook his head, he did not think that this matter had anything to do with Chu Yun, it was purely He Jun's narrow-mindedness. In addition to that, he was also extremely anxious. That was why he used such an extreme method, one that was on the verge of breaking all decorum, to threaten him and make him hand over the Bronze Key Fragment that he had auctioned.
It was just that He Jun did not expect that since he was auctioning it for Chu Yun, there was simply no possibility of returning it.
Moreover, although a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia was rare, it wasn't only this one; even if one wasn't able to find a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia, there were still many thousand year old spirit medicines that could be used as substitutes.
At most, He Jun could only be considered to be blocking his path, but he himself had cut off his only path!
"Forty-five million, once!"
"45 million, twice!"
"45 million, three times!" "Deal!"
The auctioneer's face was filled with ecstasy. The grade nine Fire Spirit Zoysia in his hands actually bid twice the price, wouldn't the commission double as well? In addition to the 10 million yuan he had just auctioned off! No matter what, it was all thanks to the two VIP boxes that he spent so much money on!
The moment the auctioneer hammered the hammer, He Jun crushed the incomparably precious purple sand pot in his hands into pieces in the Aoyun Sect's box.
His expression was incomparably gloomy and his entire body was trembling uncontrollably from anger.
"Elder He …"
The rest of the disciples all looked at He Jun in fear, not daring to even breathe, as they kept quiet.
"This Song Chengjiang, he's fooling around with me!"
He Jun clenched his teeth, the sinister light in his eyes could almost swallow a person whole.
"He actually stopped bidding! He actually stopped raising the price! "Tell me, what do you think I need this Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma for?"
He Jun raised his head, his entire body brimming with killing intent, like a berserk beast: "Double the price, and it still ended up in my hands, then what do you think the meaning of my actions are? If I were to take the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia to exchange with him, would he give me the Bronze Key Fragment? "Hmm?"
The disciples did not even dare to breathe loudly. They knew very well that He Jun was currently extremely angry, and if anyone dared to cause him even the slightest bit of displeasure, they would probably suffer!
"Say something! You are all my disciples and your talent is extraordinary. Why are you acting like a bunch of pigs now?"
He Jun's face distorted as his eyes swept across the few of them with blood red.
Those who were met with his gaze all trembled and lowered their heads in fear.
He Jun did not really want to participate in the competition. Before he came, he had heard that Song Chengjiang's goal this time was the Level 9 Fire Spirit Zoysia. Moreover, this Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia was completely useless to He Jun. The reason he kept raising the price was because he wanted to take revenge on Song Chengjiang. In the end, even if he could get it, he would have to pay more!
Sure enough, Song Chengjiang started to compete with him without hesitation, which confirmed He Jun's thoughts even more.
He had originally thought that after raising the price to fifty million, he would just leave it at that. With Song Chengjiang's foundation, taking out fifty million to buy a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia would definitely be enough to make his heart ache for a while.
Unexpectedly, when the price was raised to forty-five million, Song Chengjiang had already given up on competing!
What should he do?
The Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma could be considered to have fallen into his hands!
He Jun was so angry that he wanted to curse. Not only did he not obtain the Bronze Key Fragment, he had even bought a chicken ribs like Nine Fire Ganoderma for a large price.
Before the auction ended, Song Chengjiang brought Xia Yufu and him out of the Qing Xia Hall.
He Jun did not follow him out. He had previously honestly told Song Chengjiang what he was thinking because he wanted Song Chengjiang to give him the bronze key. After all, in terms of battle power, the two were almost the same. Even if they were to fight, they would not be able to gain any advantage.
Originally, he thought that Song Chengjiang would go along with the flow and accept his favor.
In this way, the task became difficult.
The fact that He Jun was secretly collecting the Bronze Key Fragments was not to be exposed, otherwise Aoyun Sect would definitely settle the score with him!
Not only did he not touch the meat, but it was smeared all over with blood, and his weakness was also exposed. This time, He Jun had lost completely!
After walking out of the Qing County Hall, Xia Yufu's mood obviously wasn't very good.
Even though she was the one who asked for it, she still complained a little in her heart. If it wasn't for Chu Yun, the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma would have definitely been successfully obtained.
Song Chengjiang did not blame Chu Yun in the slightest. He was currently in the middle of deep thought in his mind, exactly how could he find a medicine to replace the Level 9 Fire Spirit Zoysia?
Chu Yun turned around, and said with a serious expression: "Elder Song, Yu Fu, this matter happened because of me, I will think of a way to compensate you!"
"What kind of compensation are you offering?" A Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma is rarely seen in the world, and it took us a great deal of effort to find it here! "
Xia Yufu snorted, she turned her head, and was angered.
"Sir Song, where will you go next?"
Chu Yun had already decided that he would help Xia Yufu find a replacement for the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia, so he had to ask about this in advance.
"Let's return to the imperial city of Da Xia Empire first, then think of another way."
Song Chengjiang laughed bitterly.
Chu Yun was very clear in his heart that even though He Jun was despicable and shameless, he was the cause of everything.
He did not say anything else and nodded his head. After saying goodbye, he turned around and left.
Since it was because of him, he should help him out no matter what! Only in this way could he be considered to be worthy of his conscience!
Chu Yun had always done things in such a way, always doing the right thing and always sitting at the right place with a clear conscience, no matter where or when!
"Teacher, what should we do next?"
Xia Yufu sighed, her beautiful face was full of worry: "I only need one more pill, time is of the essence, if I cannot find all the ingredients within a week, I will miss the best time to concoct pills …"
Song Chengjiang patted Xia Yufu's head, and smiled benevolently: "Don't worry, teacher will think of a way!"
Knowing that the last fragment was in He Jun's hands, Chu Yun was actually not in a hurry anymore.
Although He Jun was strong, he was not invincible. Once his strength was sufficient, he would be able to snatch the shattered pieces away from him.
But if he didn't have a goal, how long would it take for him to find a small fragment?
Regarding the Sword and Saber Graveyard, Chu Yun was not in a hurry, he planned to wait until after the Jade Emperor Island trial run before thinking about it.
The most important thing right now was to find a substitute for the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia for Xia Yufu!




Chapter 84 - Charcoal in the snow

After Chu Yun thought about it, he decided to head back to the sect first to see if there were any Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia in the sect's treasury.
If there was, everything would be fine.
If not, then he could only go and trouble Tang Zixian.
No matter what, he had to settle this matter as soon as possible.
After two hours, Chu Yun rushed back to the sect.
He did not stop and rushed straight to the treasury on the peak of Heavenly Candle Peak.
If a disciple of the Tian Dao Sect possessed sufficient money, they could come to the treasury to exchange for cultivation resources. Pills, elixirs, martial skills, secret arts, etc, everything was available, and it was much cheaper than the market price.
Chu Yun found the disciple in charge of managing the treasury and went straight to the point, "Do you have any Tier 9 Fire Spirit Zoysia here?"
"Huh?"
The disciple was startled for a moment, then shook his head and laughed bitterly: "Senior Brother Chu Yun, the grade nine Fire Lingzhi ihousand year old medicinal herb. It's worth a city, how could it be in my treasury?"
Chu Yun was a little disappointed: "Then do we havhousand year old medicinal herb with similar effects as a substitute?"
Seeing his disciple shake his head, Chu Yun felt very helpless, and could only go to the Beast Confining Hall to look for Tang Zixian.
Tang Zixian sat in the pavilion in front of the Beast Trapping Hall. Her face was expressionless, and it was unknown what she was thinking about.
"It worked?"
Seeing Chu Yun walking over, Tang Zixian was not surprised at all.
"I did get that fragment, but now I'm in another trouble. Zi Xian, I was hurt by you, you have to help me no matter what! "
Chu Yun had a bitter face as he unceremoniously sat in front of Tang Zixian. When he called Tang Zixian, he intentionally dropped the word "elder".
After hearing Chu Yun's words, Tang Zixian did not have any sort of special reaction, and on her beautiful and soul-stirring face, not even a single ripple appeared.
Without waiting for Tang Zixian to speak, Chu Yun continued to speak: "Zi Xian, Aoyun Sect's He Jun also went to the Qing County Hall, and is bidding with me. In order to help me, a friend of mine was even maliciously auctioned off by He Jun as his favorite item. I must repay the debt I owe him! So do you have a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia? "It's not something that must be done. It's fine even if there's a substitute!"
"Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma?"
After Tang Zixian heard this, a hint of playfulness flashed across her perfect face: "I just happen to have one in my hand, but why should I give it to you? It's already benevolent of me to inform you of the clues regarding the Bronze Key Fragment, right? "
"Zi Xian, my dear lady, don't make things difficult for me. As long as you can help me through this crisis, in the future, I, Chu Yun, will be yours! "
Chu Yun was pitiful, like a bullied young wife.
From what Elder Song had said, the grade nine Fire Lingzhi was extremely important to Xia Yufu. Chu Yun did not want to owe him this favor, so he would do everything in his power to repay it.
Tang Zixian had never seen such a shameless person before.
Chu Yun's hands were quick, he reached out and grabbed Tang Zixian's wrist, and laughed bitterly: "Zi Xian, it's truly urgent, can you just treat it as helping me out?"
For some reason, when Chu Yun grabbed onto his wrist, Tang Zixian's heartbeat involuntarily started to accelerate.
She hurriedly withdrew her hand and expressionlessly said, "I can give you a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma, but you must agree to one condition of mine!"
"Condition?" "What conditions?"
Seeing that there was hope, Chu Yun could not help but become excited.
"One day in the future, I may need your help. I hope that you will not refuse me at that time!"
When Tang Zixian spoke, her expression was serious, and did not seem like she was joking at all.
Chu Yun was startled, but still nodded his head without hesitation: "No problem!"
After receiving the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia from Tang Zixian, Chu Yun could not wait and rushed out of Tian Dao Sect towards the Da Xia Empire.
Not long after Chu Yun left, a figure slowly walked over.
He looked at Chu Yun's back and asked in surprise: "Elder sister, you have already thought about it?"
"Haoran, what do you think of him?"
Tang Zixian did not answer, but asked back.
"This young genius is neither arrogant nor impetuous. He has a calm mind and he iighteous man. His future is limitless!"
From what Tang Haoran said without the slightest hesitation, it could be seen that his evaluation of Chu Yun was extremely high.
"Then am I using him like this?"
Tang Zixian had a complicated expression on her face.
Tang Haoran suddenly laughed, and couldn't help but ridicule: "Elder sister, if Chu Yun succeeded in getting you, then wouldn't we become a family? We're already a family, what else can we call using it? That is called the Crossing Disaster Realm! "
Tang Zixian glared at Tang Haoran in annoyance: "Scram!"
"Elder sister, then do you have any special feelings for him? I think you treat him differently from you treat others! "
Tang Haoran asked to the end.
"It's just that I don't hate them. How would I feel anything special?"
Tang Zixian immediately shook her head and denied it. It was just that even she wasn't clear if what she said was true or not.
… ….
Chu Yun rushed all the way to the imperial city of Da Xia Empire. According to the time counted, Elder Song and Xia Yufu should have been back for a while.
"No one is allowed to enter the important areas of the Imperial City!"
The guards at the entrance all exuded an extraordinary aura. At the very least, they all possessed the strength of Qi Condensation cultivators.
They blocked Chu Yun outside with their hands, their eyes cold.
"I am Old Song's friend."
Chu Yun also knew that the imperial city could not be raided carelessly, so he reported Song Chengjiang's name.
The guards looked at each other, then one of them said in a low voice: "Wait a moment, allow me to report to Old Song!"
After a while, the guard rushed over, and witespectful expression, he bowed to Chu Yun: "I am sorry, Chu Gongzi. Elder Song is currently dealing with some troublesome matters and is unable to come forward to welcome you, so I am taking you over."
Chu Yun nodded his head, he did not think that Song Chengjiang would actually come out to welcome him. What kind of status did the other party have, if he rashly came out to greet a junior, it would definitely cause an uproar.
He followed the guards into the imperial city. Ahead of them was a dazzling array of tall buildings. This was the imperial palace. From a distance, it looked very vast. Standing in front of it, it felt very insignificant!
The guard brought Chu Yun to the palace and turned left and right. They finally arrived in front of a great hall.
The hall was filled with the sounds of intense argument, but no one knew why.
"Zhao Southeast, don't go too far!"
Just as he got close, Chu Yun heard Song Chengjiang's angry voice.
"Old Song, it's very common to add flowers to a flower, but it's not common to send charcoal in the middle of a snowstorm! He Jun had slapped away the Qing Xia Hall's Grade Nine Fire Lingzhi. Time was of the essence, where would you go to get another one? Even if he were to look for a substitute now, wouldn't it be difficult to find one? I took the initiative to come here to give yoresent. I made a small request of you.
A confident voice sounded. It sounded like someone was threatening Eccentric Song, and the tone was one of pride.
This person was obviously Zhao Southeast.
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had heard of Zhao Southeast, that this person was not simple.
A few decades ago, he was a military general who fought on the battlefield, and he had rendered outstanding military merits for the Grand Xia Empire. After that, Xia Yuan called him a prince with a different surname and had great power in the Da Xia Empire. However, he had always been low-key and rarely interfered with the imperial government, so not many people knew about him.
What was he doing here?
It sounded likhreat to Old Song?
Chu Yun frowned, pushed open the door and walked in.
"Eccentric Song."
After entering the palace, he saw Song Chengjiang standing in the center with his hands behind his back, his expression evidently somewhat gloomy. As for Zhao Southeast, he was sitting in front of a table at the side. There were dishes and wine on the table, and he was pouring himself a cup of wine.
While drinking, he clicked his tongue: "Old Song, don't blame me for not giving you the chance. I've already said everything on the surface, if you agree to my small request, I will immediately give you the elixirs, I will not delay the elixir refinement …"
Halfway through his words, Zhao Nan raised his head in surprise, and looked at Chu Yun who was walking in.
As if someone had disturbed him on some important matter, Zhao Southeast looked extremely displeased and snapped: "Who let you in, get out!"
He did not know who Chu Yun was, nor did he have the interest to know.
Chu Yun's face turned cold. He never thought that this Zhao Southeast would be so presumptuous.
However, that was to be expected. Zhao Southeast warince with a different surname. Regardless of status or strength, there were very few people in the entire Da Xia Empire who could compare to him.
"Chu Yun, you're here?"
After Song Chengjiang saw Chu Yun, his gloomy expression clearly eased up, he turned his head and snorted: "Zhao Donglai, don't say any more. No matter what, I will never agree to your request! "
"Old Song, why are you so stubborn? If you agree to have me, what effect will it have on you? No! As long as you promise me, this is a win-win situation! I know you are very anxious, but you want to find a substitute for the Tier 9 Fire Lingzhi as soon as possible. There should only be seven days left before the best time to forge pills, right? Even if you aren't thinking for me, you should still be thinking for Yuv! Do you really have the heart to bear the pain of her being poisoned by fire and fire once again? "
Zhao Southeast was not only not anxious, he also had a smile on his face, as if he was sure that Song Chengjiang would win.
Song Chengjiang's expression changed intensely, he was trying his best to suppress his anger.
Xia Yufu? Poison Fire Devouring Heart?
Chu Yun's expression changed slightly. He knew that he was looking for these spirit medicines to refine pills for Xia Yufu. Could it be that the reason he refined the medicinal pellets for Xia Yufu was to suppress the poisonous fire that devoured one's heart?
After taking a deep breath, Chu Yun suppressed the doubts in his heart, and turned his gaze back to Zhao Southeast.
Zhao Southeast knew very well that Song Chengjiang had not obtained the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia, and wanted to use this as a condition to coerce him.
This act of robbing while the flames were burning caused Chu Yun to feel extremely disgusted in his heart.
Seeing Song Chengjiang's change in expression, Zhao Southeast thought that his words had worked and quickly beat the iron, "Look, in order to suppress the poisonous fire eating heart this time, you've prepared for so long, and worked so hard to finally find all those spirit medicines. Seeing that time is almost up, do you have the heart to fail at a single task? "
Song Chengjiang's face turned gloomy, he really wanted to kick Zhao Southeast out, but he held himself back.
He knew in his heart thahousand year old elixir was already hard to find, not to mention a thousand year old fire-attribute elixir!
In the remaining seven days, it would be extremely difficult to find a replacement for the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia!
"Prince Zhao, what do you think? I'm willing to pay a price in exchange for the thousand year spirit medicine in your hands! As for the things that you have said, I can't promise you that! "
Song Chengjiang endured the anger in his heart, and forced a smile.
"Old Song, I'm not here to exchange items with you! My conditions are right here. If you agree, then I will take the elixirs! If you are unwilling, then I'll take my leave! "
Zhao Qiyan sneered. He had completely taken off his disguise. A light flashed in his eyes. He would never stop until he had achieved his goal.
Song Chengjiang's face paled. He wanted to urge him to stay, but the words that were just coming out of his mouth suddenly stuck.
He had no way to agree to Zhao Southeast's conditions.
"Sir Song, are you worried about the last stalk of Spirit Medicine?"
After Chu Yun heard up to this point, he more or less understood what was going on.
He could not bear to see Zhao Southeast taking advantage of the situation and raising the price. At this moment, he naturally had to stand out and speak.
Seeing Chu Yun's smiling yet not smiling expression, Zhao Southeast frowned and shouted coldly: "Brat, you have the right to speak here?"
He didn't know Chu Yun's identity and thought that Chu Yun was just Song Chengjiang's student.
"Zhao Southeast, you'd better be polite with him. He's not someone you can afford to offend!"
Seeing Zhao Southeast berating Chu Yun time and time again, Song Chengjiang also became angry in his heart. He treated Chu Yun as a friend, his friends were continuously humiliated by others, how could he take this lying down?
"Old Song, there's no need to waste words with him. Let him go."
Chu Yun smiled indifferently. In any case, he had just taken a Ninth grade Fire Lingzhi from Tang Zixian, so he did not need to care about Zhao Southeast's threat.
Zhao Southeast laughed out wildly and flipped the table, scattering all kinds of sumptuous dishes on the floor. Immediately after, he stood up and spoke arrogantly: "Song Chengjiang, think carefully. If I step out of this door today, even if you come and beg me in the future, I won't give you the spirit medicine! "
Song Chengjiang clenched his teeth, and was at a loss as to what to choose.
"Zhao Southeast, you are so arrogant. I wonder what kind of spiritual medicine you have in your hand?"
Chu Yun narrowed his eyes and asked indifferently.
"Three days of fireworks!"
Zhao Southeast sneered coldly, looking quite conceited.
Song Chengjiang stood at the side with a gloomy expression.
In terms of status, he was much higher than Zhao Southeast, but now he was threatened by him.
Wasn't all of this because of the spirit medicine?
"How's three days of fireworks compared to a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows and asked.
"Three days of fireworks are not as good as the Tier 9 Fire Ganoderma, but there are only seven days left. Where can you, Song Chengjiang, go find a replacement medicine? This Three Day Flame Flower in my hand is something that you have gone through great pains to obtain. If you want it, then promise me your conditions! Do you want to. Then just you wait and see Xia Yufu getting eaten by the poisonous flames once again! "
Zhao Southeast had an arrogant face. Although three days of fireworks were not as good as a Grade Nine Fire Lingzhi, for the current Song Chengjiang, he had no choice!
Otherwise, he would use these three days of fireworks to replace it. Or else, he would continue to search with a glimmer of hope.
There were only seven days left, how difficult would it be to find them? Putting aside seven days, he might not even be able to find it within half a month or a month!
"Zhao Southeast, I really don't know where you got the face to take out that firework for three days and you dare to speak so arrogantly!"
Chu Yun sarcastically looked at Zhao Southeast, and replied without mercy: "Do you think that only your three days worth of fireworks are left in this world? "Hmm?"
After saying that, Chu Yun took something out from his spatial ring, and said with a smile: "Elder Song, look at what this is."
Song Chengjiang looked up, and when he saw the object in Chu Yun's hands, he could not help but tremble, and cried out: "Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia?"
It wasn't his fault that he was too excited. When he was at the end of his rope and at the end of his rope, he could suddenly reverse the situation.
Just as he was about to teach this brat who did not know his limits, he suddenly saw Chu Yun take out a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia.
He froze on the spot.
"No …" Impossible! Didn't He Jun take away the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Ganoderma? "
Zhao Southeast was shocked beyond words as he muttered to himself.
"Chu Yun, you … Where did you get this? "
Eccentric Song was extremely excited.
"Old Song, I have a friend who just so happened to have a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia in his possession. This is what I asked her for. The matter of pill forging is extremely important, and there's no time to lose. You should hurry up and take it! "
Without explanation, Chu Yun shoved the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia into Song Chengjiang's hands. From Chu Yun's point of view, he owed him in the first place!
"Chu Yun, this old man thanks you!"
Song Chengjiang was very touched. If not for Chu Yun providing timely assistance, for Xia Yufu, he might have agreed to help Zhao Southeast.
Fortunately, he had kept his bottom line!
Song Chengjiang kept the Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia and looked coldly at Zhao Southeast. He sneered: "Prince Zhao, are you going to scram yourself, or am I going to send you off?"
He was very clear of Song Chengjiang's strength, if he were to fight with Song Chengjiang, it would definitely not be enough!
Previously, he had three days of fireworks in his hands, but Song Chengjiang had a request from him so he was barely able to negotiate a condition with. Now that this kid had brought along a Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia and was deliberately spoiling his plans, his earlier plan had completely come to naught.
"Chu Yun, right? Good, very good! I, Zhao Su, will remember you! "
Zhao Nan clenched his teeth, and looked straight at Chu Yun, clenching his fists tightly, he turned and left.
"Sir Song, since I said that I would help you, then I will definitely do it!"
In regards to Zhao Southeast's threat, Chu Yun did not take it to heart at all. His horizons were no longer limited to the Da Xia Empire. How could he be afraid of a prince of the Da Xia Empire?
"Sigh, if it weren't for you, this old man really wouldn't know what to do. "Zhao Southeast is shameless and despicable, threatening me with three days of firework as the condition. Although I don't want to agree to it, for Yu Fu …"
Song Chengjiang sighed.
"Elder Song, what does that Zhao Southeast want you to do?"
Chu Yun was curious.
"Isn't Jade Emperor Island about to open? Because the Grand Xia's Martial Palace is so close, we are given five slots." Somehow, this news was found out by Zhao Southeast. He wants me to give him three of them in one go! "
Song Chengjiang smiled bitterly and shook his head: "There arotal of five spots. He asked for three of them so how can I accept? Not only me, Xia Yuan will also not agree to it! "
Chu Yun secretly clicked his tongue, this Zhao Southeast was really ruthless, opening his mouth and asking for three slots!
"In the early days of Zhao, he had used all sorts of scheming methods to climb up to the throne of the prince. He was a narrow-minded man, and he would take revenge for his enmity. You've ruined his plan this time. He will definitely hold a grudge against you! "
Song Chengjiang was a little worried.




Chapter 86 - Number One Core Disciple

Chu Yun smiled indifferently: "Old Song, you don't have to worry about that. No matter how arrogant Zhao Southeast was, he could not reach out to Tian Dao Sect! "
"That's true. Zhao Yong does have some power in Da Xia Empire, but once he leaves Da Xia Empire, no one will give him face."
Song Chengjiang muttered to himself.
As far as Tian Dao Sect was concerned, even if Xia Yuan personally stepped in, the other party might not even be able to give you face, much lesrince like Zhao Southeast.
"That's right, Old Song, how much do you know about Jade Emperor Island?"
Chu Yun asked curiously. Although he had long heard of Jade Emperor Island, he had not truly understood it in detail. There must beason why so many powerful martial artists were fighting so hard to enter this place!
Song Chengjiang waved his hand and called the guard over, instructing him: "Clean this place up, then serve another table of dishes. Chu Yun, let's eat and chat!
The sumptuous dishes quickly filled the table, and the two of them sat down to chat.
"Most of the martial artists want to go to the Jade Emperor Island because of the various treasures, karma, and good fortune within. The former Jade Emperor Sect was once a middle level sect after all, and was much stronger than the Tian Dao Sect, Aoyun Sect, and the Illustrious East Sect! When the Jade Emperor Sect was destroyed by the sea beasts, countless martial skills, treasures and pills fell everywhere. These were the main points of their struggle! "
Song Chengjiang took a sip of the wine and then lightly said, "In the Jade Emperor Island, no matter what treasure you find, it will belong to you. As long as you can bring it out with you successfully, it will be yours. Of course, before you leave the island, others can snatch it from you. Furthermore, in order to ensure the fairness of the competition, only martial artists below the fifth level of Qi Condensation are allowed to enter the Jade Emperor Island.
Chu Yun listened attentively from the side.
These rules were all very fair. Even if it was a small sect or small sect, they still had the chance to compete with powerful sects like Tian Dao Sect, Aoyun Sect, or Illustrious East Sect!
"One more thing, and the most important thing. You have to remember it!"
Song Chengjiang's expression suddenly became serious, he put down the chopsticks and said solemnly: "Because Jade Emperor Island restricts those who are at least level 5 Qi Condensation to enter, so some people will use the loopholes of the rules to hire warriors who are qualified to enter, and pay a high price, to help them find what they need!"
"There's suching?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows and straightened his body.
"Yes, a lot of people had done this the last few times."
"Some martial artists with extraordinary strength who are unable to enter Jade Emperor Island will pay a great price to hire people to help them find treasures. For example, I am unable to enter the Jade Emperor Island, but I really need a stalk of spiritual herb. At this time, I will hire you to help me bring out that stalk of spiritual herb. As long as you can get it, I will come and trade with you for a satisfactory price! "
Song Chengjiang till this point, and shook his head helplessly.
This sort of thing was something that could never be stopped.
The two chatted about Jade Emperor Island for a long time.
Chu Yun learned a lot of secrets from Song Chengjiang.
"Elder Song, I heard from Zhao Southeast that Xia Yufu had been poisoned by the poison and had her heart eaten. What's going on? Can you explain it to me in detail?"
Chu Yun asked out the doubt in his heart.
"Ai!"
Eccentric Song sighed, "Yufu's Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber looks gentle normally, but in reality, it's a lethal weapon that devours its owner every year. The so-called Poison Fire Devouring Heart was to releasowerful flame from the Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Saber, torturing Yu Fu's soul. Every time it flares up, it can be said to be extremely painful! "
"Martial spirits can devour their masters?"
Chu Yun was greatly shocked. He did not expect that such a strange thing would happen to Xia Yufu.
"We have no idea why this is happening, but year after year it has never stopped. In order to prevent Yu Fu from suffering, I started to look around for spiritual medicines and wanted to invite someone to refine a Flame Avoiding Pill for her to consume. Although I do not know how effective it will be, it will definitely be able to suppress the poison fire and lessen her pain! "
When Song Chengjiang said this, he laughed bitterly: "The Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Blade is indeed an outstanding Martial Spirit, but the poisonous fire that devours the heart every year has caused Yu Fu to suffer unspeakably! I heard that when Yu Fu is twenty years old, that mysterious woman will come to take her as a disciple.
"So that's how it is."
Chu Yun nodded his head, he had no choice but to admit that Song Chengjiang had spent a lot of effort in searching for fire-type thousand year spirit medicine to concoct pills for him.
"So, Chu Yun, I still have to thank you! The Grade Nine Fire Spirit Zoysia that you sent over really solves the burning eyebrows of this old man! "
Song Chengjiang's mouth had a bright smile, which showed that he was in a good mood.
If Chu Yun had not arrived in time, Song Chengjiang might have only been able to accept the harsh conditions put forward by Zhao Southeast.
After three rounds of drinking, Chu Yun said goodbye.
He did not want to waste too much time outside, he had to hurry back to the Tian Dao Sect to cultivate.
Song Chengjiang did not urge Chu Yun to stay, but before he left, he said: "Chu Yun, I will not promise you anything. Just this one sentence, if you need anything in the future, just tell me!"
It was already inconceivable for Song Chengjiang, the principal of the Da Xia Martial Palace, to personally make him make sucromise.
With Song Chengjiang's status, even a few casual words could cause Chu Yun to run rampant across Da Xia Kingdom!
After leaving the Imperial City, Chu Yun rode his horse back to the Tian Dao Sect.
He happened to pass Hong An City on his way from the Imperial City to Tian Dao Sect. Chu Yun had wanted to return back to his place, but he gave up on that idea.
It wouldn't be too late to return after the Jade Emperor Island trial ended.
After returning to the Tian Dao Sect, Chu Yun headed back to the courtyard.
"Chu Yun!"
Just as Chu Yun was about to enter, a voice suddenly called out to him.
Chu Yun turned and looked at him.
It was a young man wearing white clothes. He seemed to be unspeakably unrestrained and had an elegant demeanor. He waved his folding fan, a calm smile on his face. "I've been waiting for you in front of your courtyard for a long time, you've finally returned!"
Chu Yun thought hard, but was unable to find any memories about the young man. Seeing the young man's familiar look, Chu Yun frowned: What are you waiting for me for?
My name is Yu Hang, and I am ranked first among the core disciples of Tian Dao Sect.
The man in white wore a smile on his face; he didn't seem to be modest at all.
Chu Yun was startled, and very surprised.
This young man in front of him, was actually the first ranked core disciple of the Tian Dao Sect?
Chu Yun did not know much about the top ranked Yu Hang among the core disciples, he only knew that he was a low-key person and would rarely show himself in public. Not many people had seen him fight, but since he was able to suppress Tang Haoran, then his fighting strength must not be weak!
In the Tian Dao Sect, no matter what, the number one ranked core disciple, could only be described with the word demon!
"Senior brother Yu definitely wouldn't speak without thinking. What's his purpose in coming to find me?"
Chu Yun said in a neither humble nor arrogant manner.
"I like dealing with straightforward people! Chu Yun, the rankings to the Jade Emperor Island has been announced, you happen to occupy one of them. I want to ask you to help me find something on the Jade Emperor Island. If you can bring it out to me, I will give you a generous reward! "
Yu Hang waved his fan gently, his intelligent eyes staring straight at Chu Yun, as though he was waiting for his decision.
Chu Yun was very surprised, Song Lao had just told him that there was sucerson, he did not expect Yu Hang to take the initiative and look for him.
"Why me?"
Chu Yun asked.
He didn't ask Yu Hang what he wanted to find. He only wanted to know clearly why it was him!
Regardless of whether it was the demon night or Du Yuqing, their realms were both higher than his!
If Yu Hang wanted a lover to help, then it would be normal for him to invite them. After all, he was the weakest of the five!
"That's simple. Out of the five, I only have my eyes on you!" The other four, are not yet qualified to be in my, Yu Hang's eyes! "
Yu Hang had a smile on his face, he looked harmless, but in reality, the words that came out of his mouth were extremely arrogant.
Being the number one core disciple, Yu Hang had the strength, and the qualifications to say so!
"What do you want me to help you find?"
Chu Yun asked bluntly.
"On the Jade Emperor Island, there is a stone platform called the Dao Understanding Platform. I want you to bring it out for me! As long as you can bring out the Dao Understanding Platform, I will promise you anything! "Precious medicine pills, precious martial skills, I can give you anything!"
When Yu Hang mentioned the Dao Understanding Platform, his eyes clearly had a fanatical look. It was as if a beggar had seen a mountain of gold, and couldn't wait to take it all for himself.
"Dao Understanding Platform?"
Chu Yun secretly remembered this name at the bottom of his heart.
Something that could make Yu Hang this excited must be a good thing!
"How is it? I only want that Dao Understanding Platform! If you can bring it out, I will fulfill all of your demands! If you have any enemies, you can tell me and I will help you kill them all! "
The smile on Yu Hang's face gradually became sinister, the desire in his eyes not diminishing in the slightest.
"There are at leasundred warriors entering Jade Emperor Island. Aren't you afraid of being disappointed when you bet your treasure on me?"
Chu Yun asked with a smile.
"I, Yu Hang, have always had a good eye for people, since I chose you, it means that I believe in you! I believe that you can do it! "
Yu Hang kept his fan and placed his hands behind his back. The glow in his eyes was very fervent, as if he was impatient for Chu Yun to agree.
Chu Yun smiled, shook his head and said: "Senior Brother Yu, perhaps I will disappoint your expectations, I do not wish to be hired by anyone, nor do I wish to fight for anyone. If you need something inside, please go find someone else! "
After saying that, Chu Yun turned and walked into the courtyard.
Yu Hang was ranked first among the Tian Dao Sect's core disciples and his strength was unfathomable, but Chu Yun still rejected him. The reason was simple, no one was a fool, and no one was willing to make a loss. If Yu Hang was willing to pay a huge price to ask him to find the Dao Understanding Platform, that could only mean that the Dao Understanding Platform was extremely valuable!
In that case, why should I search for him?
Was it not good for him to find her for his use?
Besides, Jade Emperor Island was full of opportunities and good fortune, and he didn't even have time to enjoy them. Why would he help others search for items? Even if he had a special identity, so what? What did it have to do with him?
This was Chu Yun's thought process, a very simple thought process.
Surprise flashed across Yu Hang's eyes. He did not expect Chu Yun to reject him!
In the Tian Dao Sect, Yu Hang's status was very special, even the elders had to give him face!
Many core disciples were trying their best to curry favor with him, hoping that they could get close to him!
"Are you sure you don't want to think about it?"
Although Yu Hang was very surprised, he did not pester them stubbornly. After all, he was the strongest among the core disciples and ranked the highest, so he naturally had his own pride!
"No need."
Chu Yun shook his head, he rejected his bluntly, turning around and entering the room, he reached out and closed the door.
"Interesting."
Yu Hang smiled indifferently. His eyes were deep and meaningful.




Chapter 87 - Sect Master Exits

It had to be said that Chu Yun killing Liu Ziguang in front of the great hall had the desired effect, shocking everyone present.
In these four months, not a single core disciple actually dared to challenge him!
On the other hand, the other four who had stronger cultivation realms suffered challenges to varying degrees.
Every few days, a core disciple would challenge them by name. As part of the experiential learning, they had to accept the challenge.
After many bitter battles, his mind was exhausted.
"Boom!"
In the sky above the courtyard Chu Yun was sitting in, a ball of dense spirit energy radiance condensed. This spirit energy was not the usual white color, but an extremely strange black, covering the sky and blotting out the sun.
With an explosive sound, the black colored spiritual energy suddenly dissipated into specks of light, and fell onto the ground like rain drops.
Inside the house, a surging aura was suddenly released. The boundless might caused the walls to tremble and the ground to shake.
"Third level of Qi Condensation."
Chu Yun opened his eyes as the corners of his mouth curled into a calm smile.
In this period of time, he had been diligently cultivating. In addition to the high grade pellet that Tang Zixian gave him every month, his realm had finally risen by two levels.
Ever since his supreme battle soul had risen to the Yellow Rank Level 10 and derived the heavenly blade, there had been no further movements. Chu Yun wanted the Zhi Zun Battle Soul to grow stronger once again, to the Profound Rank Level One, but going from the Yellow Rank to the Profound Rank, was obviously a huge leap, and wouldn't be so easy to reach.
Even though his cultivation base had increased by two levels, the Martial Saint had no intention of increasing his cultivation level.
However, he couldn't rush such things either.
Chu Yun walked out of the room, looked at the blue sky and stretched his body, feeling that he had reached his peak condition.
"Hu hu hu hu!"
Suddenly, a strong wind blew and the previously cloudless sky turned dark. Dark clouds gathered together.
Not long after, bean-sized droplets of rain started pouring down.
"Boom boom boom!"
The downpour was fierce, and the dark sky looked like it was about to collapse. A depressing atmosphere enveloped the entirety of Heaven's Candle Peak.
The torrential rain swirled in the wind and lashed fiercely in the air like countless whips.
"Why does the weather change so easily?"
Chu Yun shook his head helplessly. Just as he was about to enter the house to avoid the rain, he suddenly smelled something strange.
The raindrops were all mixed with a faint amount of spirit energy!
If it was only one or two drops, it wouldn't be much of a big deal. However, the heavy rain was overwhelming, releasing torrents of water. If the spirit energy in these raindrops combined together, it would be an unstoppable force!
Chu Yun reached out his hand, caughandful of rain water and carefully observed it.
The rain contained a strong spiritual energy fluctuation. This was definitely not a simple rain!
"The grand master has come out of seclusion!"
"What?" The Sovereign has come out of seclusion? "
"Absolutely!"
Just as Chu Yun was deep in thought, a commotion sounded out from outside the courtyard. The countless core disciples of Heavenly Candle Peak were all abnormally excited.
"The grand master has come out?"
Chu Yun was extremely shocked. Ever since he came to the Tian Dao Sect, he had never seen the Sect Master's true appearance. According to Aunt Ran, Sect Master was very ambitious and was not satisfied with Tian Dao Sect's current status. She wanted to lead the Tian Dao Sect and become stronger bit by bit, starting from the weakest low-level sect, all the way to middle level sect, and high level sect … Even Super Large!
Now that the sect master had come out of seclusion, Chu Yun was still very curious.
It was said that the Sect Leader had only cultivated for more than ten years and had already reached the tenth level of the Genuine Force!
This speed was extremely terrifying!
Even in the entire central region, she waare Chosen!
Chu Yun braved the pouring rain and walked out of the courtyard. He really wanted to personally see the true appearance of Tian Dao Sect's Sect Master!
On the peak of Heavenly Candle Peak, the heavy rain poured down in torrential waves. On the peak of that towering mountain, there stood a black-robed woman. Her long hair fluttered in the wind, and her entire body radiated a mysterious aura.
"Master!"
Many core disciples raised their heads and looked at the black robed female with reverence.
"We originally occupied ten of the Jade Emperor Island's spots, but why are there only five left now? During the time I was in closed-door training, have you been bullied to the point where you can't even raise your head up? "
The woman in black's voice was cold and penetrating.
"Lehman, how did you become a Great Elder?"
With that, the woman in black suddenly snapped. The torrential rain in the sky suddenly became even more violent, as if it was contrasting with her aura.
"Sect Master, it was my fault!"
Lei Ming flew over from the distance with a look of shame on his face.
Even someone as powerful as Lei Ming didn't dare to act so arrogantly in front of the woman in black.
Although Lei Ming had led the Tian Dao Sect to win the exchange with the Aoyun Sect, he still had not done well enough regarding the Jade Emperor Island's quota. But there was indeed something hard to say about Lei Ming. If those sects were to join forces and attack the Tian Dao Sect together, even if he was against them, he wouldn't be able to fight against those other sects!
From Lehman's point of view, he had done very well.
Chu Yun stood in the crowd and looked at the black robed lady's back in shock. He never expected that just her back would be able to cause so much shock.
"Cut the crap, Lehman, go pick out five more people for me. This time, I will personally lead the Jade Emperor Island's training, I want to see, who dares to occupy one of our Tian Dao Sect's spots! "
The woman in black turned around and spoke coldly.
She wore a black veil over her face, revealing only a pair of cold and beautiful eyes.
Although her face was covered, one could tell from her eyes that she waeerless beauty!
The words that came out of her mouth were filled with a domineering aura.
Tian Dao Sect had to defend his dignity, even if it meant standing against the other sects!
"Yes sir!"
Lehman's heart surged with emotion.
He could see that the Sect Leader had successfully broken through to the tenth level of the True Martial Realm, reaching the Xuan Wu Realm that countless martial artists yearned for in their dreams!
Being able to reach such a level at the age of thirty was extremely rare, even in the entire central region!
Not only was it Lehman, but the other core disciples were also extremely excited.
It was not only because of their strong confidence, it was also because of the additional five slots, allowing them to not have to struggle so hard for them. No matter what, it was still enough to ignite hope in their hearts!
"Just a few words can ignite the blood in the depths of one's heart. As expected of the head of a sect!"
Chu Yun was secretly speechless.
"Stop the rain!"
At the top of the mountain, the woman in black gently raised her hand. The dark clouds dissipated and the heavy rain stopped. The sky returned to its original blue color.
She swept her eyes across her surroundings and spoke indifferently: "All disciples with the name of a dragon, hurry up and come to Heaven's Candle Peak!"
Although his voice was not loud, it resounded in the hearts of every disciple in Tian Dao Sect.
In that moment, everyone realized that the Jade Emperor Island was about to open!




Chapter 88 - Selection of five more people

A dragon shaped name referred to the five people that were on the list.
After four months of intense competition, these five people were the strongest five people below the fifth level of Qi Condensation in all aspects of Tian Dao Sect!
"Master!"
"Congratulations on emerging from seclusion!"
From the crowd, demon night and Zhu Fusi walked out quickly. It could be seen that their spirits were pretty good, it was obvious that the intense competition did not burden them mentally.
Immediately after, was Du Yuqing who was holding onto his sword. His face was still as indifferent as ever. No matter how big the matter was, it would remain undisturbed in his heart!
Just as Chu Yun wanted to take a step forward, he suddenly felt a gaze filled with killing intent coming from afar, as though it was on guard at his back!
Chu Yun frowned, he looked straight at the eyes.
In the distance, a young man with a faint smile on his lips was looking over at them. Although he was smiling, his eyes were filled with killing intent and exuded an endless amount of Aurora.
It was Yin Hanwen!
The surrounding people seemed to sense the tit for tat between the two, no one spoke a word to stop them.
"Chu Yun, in the sect, with you having an elder to protect you, it is not easy for me to make a move. But once we reach the Jade Emperor Island, no one will be able to protect you! "
Yin Hanwen sneered, a burst of killing intent suddenly shot out from his eyes, mixed with an endless amount of mental attacks, causing the surrounding space to distort and distort.
"Mental attack?"
Chu Yun was shocked, before he could even react, he felt a sharp piercing pain coming from the depths of his soul, as though a needle had ruthlessly pierced into her, the pain was extreme.
But luckily Chu Yun possessed the Supreme Battle Soul, relying on his powerful mental force, he was able to quickly suppress the mental attack, which rushed towards Yin Hanwen with an unparalleled momentum.
Yin Hanwen never expected that Chu Yun would actually have such a counterattack. He could not help but snort and take a few steps back.
It was obvious that he was the one who first attacked them, and in the end, they were actually evenly matched. This made Yin Hanwen feel embarrassed.
"After entering Jade Emperor Island, we will be waiting for you anytime!"
Chu Yun said with an expressionless face. The enmity between him and Yin Hanwen had existed for a long time, so Chu Yun would never let him get away with it!
Yin Hanwen quickly suppressed the anger in his heart and said with a smile: "Chu Yun, I heard that Senior Brother Yu is looking for you?"
Chu Yun frowned, he did not understand why Yin Hanwen would suddenly mention this.
"Idiot, do you know how strong Senior Brother Yu is? Being able to find you is the greatest honor of your life. What a joke, you actually rejected Senior Brother Yu! "Tsk tsk, you will never know how many chances you've missed by just thinking about it!"
Yin Hanwen laughed sinisterly, his laugh mixed with ridicule.
"So?"
Chu Yun looked at Yin Hanwen indifferently, what was the purpose of him saying all these at this time? Do you want me to regret it?
When Yin Hanwen saw Chu Yun's relaxed appearance, he was almost angered to death. He clenched his fists and growled in a low voice: "Did you know that Senior Brother Yu came to find me after you did? He found me dragon blood to refine my body, taught me precious martial skills, and even bestowed me a few pellets! These are the karmic luck that you will never be able to yearn for in your life. Now, all of them are mine! Chu Yun, do you regret it? Regret that I did not agree to Senior Brother Yu's request? "
Chu Yun could not help but sneer, shook his head, and sighed lightly: "Yin Hanwen, I had looked at you a little better originally. It's one thing for you to be a dog, but you still came here to show off with a smug face. What are you thinking? If you are willing to be a good dog, then I am unwilling. But, while gnawing on the bone, you ask me if I would like to regret it later.
Yin Hanwen's brain shook, he could only feel his blood rushing up, and even the veins on his forehead were about to burst!
Chu Yun's words were like a sharp sword, piercing through his heart without any suspense.
"Are you looking to die?"
Yin Hanwen was flustered and exasperated, killing intent surged in his eyes, he almost wanted to grind his teeth to death.
But in front of the Sect Master, even if he had more guts, he would not dare to make a move.
The first person Yu Hang sought, was Chu Yun!
Only after Chu Yun rejected his did he find Yin Hanwen!
This point, Yin Hanwen was very clear!
Thus, in his heart, his hatred for Chu Yun grew even more!
Why? What am I worse than you? Why is it that you and not me are the first to come to Senior Brother Yu's aid?
It was precisely because of this unbalanced mentality that Yin Hanwen would deliberately run over to Chu Yun to show off. He urgently wanted to see Chu Yun's regretful appearance, and only then would he have some comfort in his heart!
But unfortunately, Chu Yun did not show any signs of regret.
"Yin Hanwen, you are quite famous in the Tian Dao Sect, to actually become a dog for others, and even have sucappy look on your face.
Chu Yun's mouth did not spare anyone, with just a few words, Yin Hanwen was so angry that it seemed like his throat was full of phlegm, his vital energy and blood was in disorder.
"Creak."
Yin Hanwen clenched his fists, his entire body trembling violently.
Chu Yun was too lazy to argue with him, he quickly walked forward and stood side by side with demon night.
"Chu Yun, how did you manage to increase to the third level of Qi Condensation in such a short amount of time?"
He had seen too many miracles from Chu Yun. Even though he had already tried his best to overestimate, when he saw him again, he discovered that Chu Yun had once again exceeded his expectations.
In four months of time, to increase two realms, in the entire Tian Dao Sect, who could do it?
Chu Yun laughed and said humbly: "I relied on pills to raise my cultivation, so it's nothing."
"How can pills not count?" There was a limit to how much a martial artist could bear. Once the medicinal effects of a pill exceeded this limit, it would be counterproductive! Backlash! For you to be able to raise your cultivation realm consecutively by relying on pills, it means that the medicinal effect of your refinement is extremely fast. This is alsart of your strength! "
demon night's expression was very serious.
After hearing the demon night's words, Chu Yun was also stunned.
What the demon night said, was common knowledge that every warrior knew.
However, this common sense didn't work on him!
Initially, he had won a thousand Qi Gathering Pills from Su Ying, and then he had obtained a lot of pills from the elder of Aoyun Sect's spatial ring.
It could be said that from the moment he entered the Tian Dao Sect, he had never stopped consuming pills!
According to common sense, if an ordinary martial artist were to take so many pills, their body would have burst apart a long time ago!
However, he did not feel any discomfort after consuming a large amount of pills!
This must be an all-round improvement brought by the supreme battle spirit!
Chu Yun's heart was extremely hot.
"Chu Gongzi has really made me look at him in a new light."
Zhu Fusi blinked her beautiful eyes, as she spoke with a charming voice.
However, she had become smarter this time and did not take the initiative to go forward to tease him. She was afraid that she would be hugged by Chu Yun like last time, and would not be able to struggle free.
Chu Yun smiled slightly: "Actually I still have another treasure on me, do you want to take a look?"
Zhu Fusi clenched her teeth, a little angry. She had always been the one teasing others, but she never thought that she would be the one teasing instead. The most important thing was that Chu Yun's face was as shameless as a city wall that had just turned, or perhaps he simply didn't know how to write the word 'shame'.
"Hahahaha, there aren't many people who can make her shut up, you can be considered one Brother Chu Yun!"
demon night could not help but laugh heartily.
Du Yuqing was holding onto the sword, he raised his head and looked at Chu Yun with interest.
Chu Yun felt Du Yuqing's gaze and turned to smile faintly at him, as a form of greeting.
Although they didn't know each other, they were from the same sect, so they had to be polite.
At this moment, all five of them had arrived.
The black-robed woman stood at the peak of Heavenly Candle Peak, her beautiful eyes looking down at her surroundings.
"Sect Leader, you've chosen!"
Thunder came from the distance and they saw him anxiously coming towards them. Beside him wauge disk that was formed from spirit energy. The five core disciples on the disk were all very happy.
They had thought that they would not have the chance to enter Jade Emperor Island, but the grand master's words had given them hope.
Including these five people, there were exactly ten of them!
"All of you must remember, after entering Jade Emperor Island, your lives are the most important! When this trip is over, I will lead the Tian Dao Sect to attack the middle ranking sect. And you are all top ranked among the core disciples of the Tian Dao Sect, you must all come back alive! "
The words she said caused everyone to tremble.
I heard long ago that the Sect Master went into closed door cultivation this time to attack the Xuan Wu Realm. And the reason for assaulting the Xuan Wu Realm, is to be able to bring Tian Dao Sect to a middle ranking sect!
Now it would seem that the Sect Leader had succeeded!
Once he was promoted to a middle rank sect, it could be said that the Tian Dao Sect was like a crane amongst a flock of chickens in the nearby hundred sects! Unique!
At that time, the Aoyun Sect would not even be worthy of being mentioned in the same breath as the Tian Dao Sect!
"Sect Leader, can I go with you?"
Lehman rubbed his hands together, a little impatient. He knew that Sect Master was going to find another sect to interrogate them, so he wanted to join in on the fun.
"I alone am enough! You just have to guard the sect properly! "
The woman in black gently raised her hand. The space in front of her was torn apart with a 'chi' sound. A white shadow rushed out from it, soaring through the sky.
Chu Yun looked carefully, and saw that it was a strange silver bird that seemed like a bird but not like a bird. Its body was long and wide, and its entire body was covered with dense scales. Its entire body was emitting a fierce aura, intimidating all the disciples.
Even someone as powerful as Lei Ming was trembling, a hint of fear in his eyes.
After circling a few times, the strange bird obediently landed on the ground and lowered its head.
The black cloaked woman lightly jumped down from the mountain peak and landed on the back of the strange bird. "Come up!"
Chu Yun's mind moved, he leapt up and stepped on the back of the strange bird.
The strange thing was, the scales on this strange bird's body were extremely soft, like a blanket. However, Chu Yun didn't doubt its defense at all.
Because this waowerful demonic beast that even Lehman feared!
The ten core disciples successively stood on the back of the strange bird. With a low hum from the black-robed woman, the strange bird received the command. Witwist of its wings, it tore apart the space and suddenly drilled into the space!




Chapter 89 - Spit it out for me

The speed of the strange bird was simply too fast. Everyone only felitch-black sensation before their eyes. In the blink of an eye, a raging wind blew past their ears, and they were already out of the void.
Chu Yun opened his eyes and looked down. Unknowingly, he had already arrived in a wilderness.
This wilderness was very vast. Looking around, one wouldn't even be able to see the end of it.
"The Sect Master's Silver Winged Heavenly Eagle actually broke through to the Xuan Wu Realm. This is unbelievable."
demon night's face was full of shock, and he could not help but click his tongue.
"At least you have some experience."
The black-robed woman glanced at demon night indifferently.
The other core disciples couldn't help but suck in a breath of cold air. Having a Xuan Wu Realm Demon Beast as a mount was much more difficult than making a Xuan Wu Realm warrior submit! Demonic beasts were inherently vicious and rebellious. There were very few in this world that could make a demonic beast submit to their master!
Under the woman's command, the strange bird circled in the air a few times before slowly landing on the ground.
After descending, Chu Yun realized that there were actually many sects that had arrived here in advance. Those people were all gathered together in groups of three or five, conversing with each other.
When they saw the Silver Winged Heavenly Eagle land, many experts from the sects were stunned. They could not help but say in shock, "Silver Winged Heavenly Eagle, this is Ye Xuan's mount!"
"Could it be that Ye Xuan has come out of closed doors?"
"How could she be so fast? Didn't she go into seclusion for at least five years?"
"Coming out of seclusion early means that she has already achieved her original goal."
"You mean... Xuan Wu Realm? "
The experts looked at each other in dismay. Everyone could see the fear in each other's eyes.
Ye Xuan was the name of the Tian Dao Sect's Sect Master.
After the Silver Winged Heavenly Eagle landed, Chu Yun was the first to jump down.
Many schools surrounded a tall and big stone stage. The stone stage was very wide, and it was big enough to accommodate dozens of people standing. The surroundings glittered with rainbow-coloured light, and it seemed as if even the air twisted as it emanated an incomparably mysterious aura.
"Dammit, Ye Xuan actually brought ten disciples!"
"Then what do we do? We only gave Tian Dao Sect five slots."
"What should we do? How would this old man know what to do! Aoyun Sect is not here yet, let's not talk about it yet! "
Many of the sect elders looked at each other, a lingering fear in their hearts.
Back then, they knew that Ye Xuan wouldn't be able to come out in a short time, so they were restless. After being incited by the Aoyun Sect, they teamed up and pressured Lei Ming together, forcefully reducing their number of spots to five.
But now, not only had Ye Xuan come out of seclusion, she had also personally brought ten disciples here.
This meant that she was going to fall out with all the sects!
"Ye Xuan, why did you bring ten people? Didn't we previously say that your Tian Dao Sect only has five spots?! "
An old man with a furious expression stood up and shouted.
His name was Mou Bo, and he was the Grand Elder of the Skylight Sect.
The Heavenly Light Sect had always been a lackey that followed behind Aoyun Sect. They were also one of the first sects to attack the Tian Dao Sect. After forcibly plundering the five spots of Tian Dao Sect, the Aoyun Sect generously gave another spot to the Heavenly Light Sect. That was why Mu Bi seized this opportunity to force his grandson in.
This was what it meant by using power for personal gain.
Now that he saw Ye Xuan bringing ten disciples, he was naturally furious. If he were to take back these spots, wouldn't it be impossible for his grandson to go in?
Ye Xuan indifferently swept a glance at Mou Bai and coldly said: "Even your master doesn't dare to speak loudly in front of me, who do you think you are?"
Mou Bai flew intage, his entire body trembling in rage. "Release … Presumptuous! Ye Xuan, don't think that just because you have the strongest that you can bully others! We have so many sects watching over us. If you want to snatch the quota without reason, you should first ask our other sects if they agree! "
He knew that he was no match for Ye Xuan, and he also knew that the Tianguang Sect was not even qualified to carry the Tian Dao Sect's shoes.
However, he had tied himself to the other sects with a single sentence.
His meaning was very clear. Back then, when they forcefully took away the Tian Dao Sect's spots, everyone had a share.
After the elders from the other small sects heard this, they could not help but curse in their hearts, "Mou Baiwu, f * ck your ancestors. The ones who have benefits are your Tianguang Sect and not us." You took more spots, but we didn't take more. Why are you using us as a shield? You act like a good boy after getting a bargain, is there anyone as shameless as you?
Of course, he wouldn't say that in his heart.
They knew that the Aoyun Sect was one faction while the Tian Dao Sect was another. The competition between the two sides was intense, and no one could afford to offend them. If they didn't want to get involved, then they might as well just remain silent.
"Ye Xuan, I feel that we haven't done anything wrong. It's the first time you Tian Dao Sect have joined, and you want to occupy ten spots in one go? Everything has to be done step by step. If you can't eat a fatty in a single bite, then when the next Jade Emperor Island opens, we will raise your quota to 10! "
A tall and skinny man wearing a purple robe chuckled from the side of the Brilliant East Sect.
He was the Sovereign of the Radiant East Sect, Dong Qing.
"Do you have the right to speak here?"
Ye Xuan shot a cold glance at Dong Qing, and rebutted him with a single sentence.
Dong Qing's face immediately darkened. Compared to Tian Dao Sect, the Radiant East Sect wasn't much worse! He never thought that Ye Xuan would actually not give him face, he deserved death!
"I want to occupy ten spots today. If anyone has any objections, step forward and speak."
Ye Xuan was not willing to waste her time with these people, she immediately threw down these words, the meaning was clear, whoever is unwilling, stand out, I will beat them till they submit!
"Ye Xuan, aren't you too confident?"
A cold snort came from the void, and soon after, the sky suddenly split open. A man and an old man came out from a crack in the space.
Behind them, there were ten arrogant and proud disciples.
When Chu Yun saw the old man, his heart trembled. The old man was none other than the Great Clan Elder of the Aoyun Sect, He Jun.
From He Jun's appearance, it seemed that he was very respectful to this man. It was obvious that this man was Aoyun Sect's Sect Leader.
"Wang Yun, you really know how to take advantage of opportunities, don't you? You want to take advantage of my closed door cultivation to steal our Tian Dao Sect's slot? Hmph, since I'm standing here, then don't think too highly of yourself! "Just spit it out today, no matter how much you ate back then!"
Ye Xuan's beautiful eyes revealed ice-cold killing intent. Facing the two sect masters, Wang Yun and Dong Qing, not only did she not show any fear, her momentum had even increased.
Wang Yun's eyes narrowed, and said tit for tat: "Ye Xuan, don't think that you can do whatever you want just because you entered the Xuan Wu Realm a step ahead of time!"
Dong Qing also sneered, "With so many of us standing here, how could we be threatened by you alone?"
"The moment I started, the smell of gunpowder became so thick."
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows, it seemed like the enmity between the Tian Dao Sect s was not fake.
On the opposite side of the Aoyun Sect array, there were a few familiar figures.
Arrogant Blood, Eternal Love, and Zhong Nan were all among them.
When demon night saw Ao Xue, he could not help but laugh loudly. "How much ransom did your sect end up paying in order to redeem all of you?"
"Hahahahaha …."
When these words came out, the people from the Tian Dao Sect all started laughing loudly.
During the exchange tournament that day, no one had forgotten about Aoyun Sect's sorry state of admitting defeat.
"Creak."
Ao Xue clenched his fist and spoke word by word: "demon night, you better not be arrogant. After entering Jade Emperor Island, I will kill you with my own hands!"
Zhong Nan raised his face and looked at Chu Yun, a sinister look flashing across his eyes.
Chu Yun, who was killed by Chu Yun, had an extremely good relationship with him and would usually address him as brother. Back then in Tian Dao Sect, Zhong Nan was weaker than, and he didn't even have a chance to avenge Zuo Yunfei. But today, the opportunity had arrived!
Ye Xuan was too lazy to continue wasting words with these people, she had a cold smile on her face and said cruelly: "Whoever takes over our Tian Dao Sect's spots, hand it over now, and I'll spare your lives! "Otherwise, I will have to kill people based on my mood. In any case, as long as I kill five people, the quota will be vacated."
"What?"
"How dare you!"
"Ye Xuan, you are too arrogant!"
Hearing Ye Xuan's words, the expressions of countless sect elders and sect masters all changed.
They had no doubt of Ye Xuan's strength, she was the only one here with Xuan Wu Realm!
"No one wants to give in?"
Ye Xuan's beautiful eyes narrowed, her killing intent uncontrollably released out. It was incomparably cold, causing everyone present to shiver. Especially the disciples who had occupied the Tian Dao Sect's spots, their legs trembled like grains in a sieve.
"Grandfather, I …"
The grandson's face was pale and filled with fear.
"Don't be afraid, she won't dare to act rashly! There were so many people here, how could he allow her to be so arrogant? If she says that she's going to kill people, then she's going to kill people. What does she count as? "
Mou Bai snorted disdainfully as he consoled his grandson.
He believed that as long as he tightly hugged onto Aoyun Sect's thighs, nothing would happen to him!
Seeing that no one had the will to give up their spot, Ye Xuan suddenly moved. Without holding back, she extended her finger out, and the transparent rain turned into a sharp Sword Qi, shooting through Mu Baimei's body.
Actually Ye Xuan did not do it on purpose, she had indeed just randomly picked someone, but that person just happened to be Mou Bo's grandson.
He didn't know why it was such a coincidence!
"Whap."
Mu Bai's grandson collapsed to the ground powerlessly, his pupils quickly disappearing.
Dead.
"Junior!"
With his hair in disarray, he could see his grandson's tragic death in front of him with his own eyes. He was on the verge of collapsing.
This move shocked everyone's nerves.
He attacked as soon as he said he would kill, and he didn't even give the other party the chance to react.
"First one."
Ye Xuan's face was expressionless, likeaper. She quickly moved her beautiful eyes away and casually pointed to another direction.
"Puchi!"
Another incomparably sharp raindrop turned into a sword qi, piercing towards another person.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
With a blood-curdling scream, another disciple tragically died.
"The second."
Ye Xuan's emotionless voice rang out.
Instantly, the expressions of all the Sect Leaders and Elders became unsightly.
Because, they were simply unable to clearly see the trajectory of Ye Xuan's attacks.
Fast, simply too fast!
Is this Xuan Wu Realm?
Terrifying!




Chapter 90 - Jade Emperor Island

"Stop!"
's face ashened. He had wanted to stop both times but he was simply unable to see the trajectory behind Ye Xuan's attacks. All he could see was a black shadow flash past. Then, with a "pfft" sound, the shadow disappeared from his sight.
Ye Xuan coldly glanced at him as before, and did not reply.
As if she was too lazy to deal with him.
The atmosphere of the entire audience was extremely stifling, and no one knew who Ye Xuan's next target would be. In other words, anyone could becomarget, and anyone could die!
In such an oppressive atmosphere, it was very easy foerson with weak willpower to break down their mental state!
"Wait, let me, let me!"
Without waiting for Ye Xuan to continue speaking, a disciple knelt on the ground and started crying because he could not take the pressure.
He was a core disciple of the Crimson Fire Sect. Out of the five spots that he had snatched from the Tian Dao Sect, he had given one of them to the Crimson Fire Sect.
After the opening of the river, two more disciples broke down and cried for mercy.
Dong Qing and Wang Yun tightly clenched their fists, they could not contain their anger.
Suppressing Tian Dao Sect was Wang Yun's idea, Dong Qing quickly agreed. It could be said that the two of them were the main culprits. Neither the Aoyun Sect nor the Radiant Eastern Sect wanted to see the Tian Dao Sect become more powerful without doing anything, which was why they had thought of making the quota.
They originally thought that Ye Xuan was in closed door cultivation and that no one in Tian Dao Sect would dare to step out to make a sound, but unexpectedly, Ye Xuan had come out at the most critical moment!
Shame, shame!
To Wang Yun and Dong Qing, seeing Ye Xuan kill in front of them without being able to stop him waype of humiliation that they could not let go of!
Ye Xuan nodded her head in satisfaction, and said indifferently: "There are exactly a hundred people now, even if there aren't anymore, we can activate the teleportation formation now!"
"How overbearing!"
Chu Yun took a deep breath. Possessing the strength of a strong warrior meant that he could do whatever he wanted!
Taking the current Ye Xuan for example, the other two were only at the tenth level of the Genuine Force. Even if they added all of them together, they might not be Ye Xuan's match, which was why they were able to keep swallowing with all their might!
If his skills were inferior to others, what could he do about his anger? Could he solve the problem?
"Awesome!"
"How arrogant!"
demon night and the rest could not help but laugh out loud.
"Activate!"
Wang Yun gnashed his teeth.
Dong Qing also took a deep breath, his face clouded.
The two people beside the high platform hurriedly pressed their hands on it. Dense spirit energy continuously poured into it, as if they were awakening something.
"Buzz!"
Two rays of light that pierced through the sky shot out from the high platform. These two rays of light had extraordinary auras. They unexpectedly curved in the air, forming the shape of a huge door. Beside the door, countless golden specks of light glittered incessantly. It was a magnificent sight to behold.
The high platform was continuously emitting a dense energy, supporting the existence of the door.
"You can go in now."
They bowed.
"As usual, we old fellows stand guard outside. Only disciples are allowed to enter. Once you enter it, life and death will be decided by fate! "
As Wang Yun spoke, his eyes swept across Ye Xuan, and then he turned and looked at the disciples of Aoyun Sect.
That intention was very clear: after entering Jade Emperor Island, if you meet any disciples of the Tian Dao Sect, you must kill them all, do not show any mercy!
Dong Qing also hinted to the core disciples of the Radiant East Sect in the same way.
Although they did not fight with Ye Xuan on the surface, all of their hearts were still on fire. Ye Xuan's overbearing attitude caused them to be extremely furious in the bottom of their hearts, and they naturally wanted to secretly instruct their disciples to make the Tian Dao Sect suffer a little more.
I will make sure that all of your Tian Dao Sect's disciples will never return!
Chu Yun looked at the big doors of the stage and unhesitatingly took the lead to walk up.
He Jun frowned as he looked at Chu Yun. He felt that the face was familiar, as though he had seen it somewhere before.
That day, He Jun had placed all his attention on Song Chengjiang, so he naturally did not have a deep impression of Chu Yun, whom he had only met once in a hurry.
After Chu Yun walked through the gate, he only felt a mysterious aura wrap around his body. When he opened his eyes once again, he was already standing on top of a huge deserted island.
There were towering trees everywhere on this deserted island. At a glance, one could not see the end of this boundless island.
After entering the portal, it was obvious that it was randomly sent to a certain place on the island. Otherwise, if all the disciples of all the sects were together, wouldn't they instantly start fighting?
In the midst of the huge shrubs, Chu Yun concentrated all of his attention and slowly walked forward, surrounded by the auras of various dangerous demon beasts.
This deserted island was absolutely large. Otherwise, it wouldn't have been able to hold over ten thousand disciples of the entire middle level sect.
"Puff, puff."
A group of birds suddenly flew out of the forest. However, before those birds could fly too high into the air, a huge scarlet tongue suddenly swept out and wrapped itself around those birds, and they all retreated with a swoosh.
The next moment, a terrifying chewing sound could be heard.
This voice made Chu Yun's scalp tingle.
Demonic beasts were everywhere!
This Jade Emperor Island had already becomaradise for demonic beasts to thrive!
"Ao! Ao! Ao!"
The ground suddenly shook violently, following that, Chu Yun realized in shock that the ground under his feet, was actually the shell of a Giant Turtle.
In shock, Chu Yun immediately dodged and looked into the distance.
This was a giant turtle with a body of one hundred meters. After it stood up, it actually left behind a huge pit that was dozens of meters deep.
This giant turtle was at least at the seventh level of Qi Condensation!
Any one of these demon beasts was already this terrifying. For a moment, Chu Yun doubted his own life.
He had to be very careful in order to avoid most of the danger on the Jade Emperor Island, right?
"Senior, quickly look! What a big demon beast!"
"This demon beast is only big and not strong!"
"Senior Brother, I heard that the giant turtle's blood is very nutritious."
"Hahaha! Good! Watch as I cut off this animal for you!"
At this moment, the voices of two people speaking came from not too far away.
"F * * k, you want to die?"
Hearing this, Chu Yun was shocked to the point that his whole body was covered in cold sweat. He actually dared to provoke a Giant Tortoise that was at least at the seventh level of Qi Condensation?
"Puchi!"
Right at this moment, an intense sword light slashed out, carrying with it a sharp squall.
It was a long distance away, and the sword light forcefully slashed through space, creating a sizzling sound as it slashed towards the gigantic turtle's head!
This strike, regardless of strength or speed, was perfectly timed!
A swordsman, even if placed at the fourth level of Qi Condensation, was considered outstanding!
However, it iity that his brain isn't working properly. To think that he would dare to provoke a giant tortoise which is at the seventh level of the Qi Condensation realm.
Chu Yun couldn't help but mourn for the man for three minutes in his heart.
Facing the incoming sword Qi, the gigantic turtle was obviously angered. Its huge body began to sway, causing the entire ground to shake and rumble.
Following that, the gigantic turtle raised its head high and abruptly opened its mouth, releasing an inexhaustible, terrifying power. The entire space started twisting.
"Boom!"
The void caved in, forming a huge hole hundreds of meters wide. At the edge of the hole, there were hundreds of tiny cracks.
This gravitational force far exceeded anything else!
The man who attacked the gigantic turtle immediately let out a blood-curdling screech. Without any warning, he leaped up from the ground. This was not what he wanted, but he was sucked up by the suction force.
Along with him were countless trees and rocks, all of which were sucked into his mouth.
It was obvious that the young man was not old. Although his cultivation level was high, when he faced the giant turtle which was at the seventh level of Qi Condensation, he did not have any strength to fight back. Before its body was completely sucked into the mouth of the giant turtle, its body was the first to collapse as it couldn't take it anymore.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
The young man screamed out in pain as his blood and flesh began to crumble inch by inch. In front of the huge suction force, he couldn't stop the blood and flesh from leaving, and in the end, all that fell into the giant turtle's mouth was a white skeleton.
As for his flesh and blood, they had long since crumbled as they were sucked in.
"Senior apprentice-brother!"
One of the women turned pale with fright. It was obvious that her loud yells had attracted the attention of the gigantic turtle. The gigantic turtle slowly raised its forelimbs and pounced on her!
"Crack!"
A gigantic, hundred-meter-deep crater suddenly opened up. The woman's legs went soft and she fell into it. She didn't even have the time to scream before her body was smashed into smithereens.
Chu Yun stood in the distance and witnessed all of this. He swallowed a mouthful of saliva and couldn't help but say with emotion: "I really didn't expect that the beasts in the ocean would actually be a little more vicious than those on land!"
The gigantic turtle wobbled and flew away.
Chu Yun shook his head and deliberately avoided the road, heading out of the forest.
After spending a lot of effort, they finally walked out of the forest. Chu Yun stood on the hillside, and looked around, and suddenly realized that the forest was only a small part of the Jade Emperor Island. After exiting the forest, the outside world was still vast and endless!
was stunned as he passed the hills.
What they could see was a scene of ruins and ruins!
Large areas of dilapidated old buildings lined the ground, exuding an ancient aura.
It could be imagined that this place had once been a vast and magnificent complex. The Jade Emperor Sect was situated in the middle level sects and tens of thousands of disciples lived on this island.
He hadn't thought thaowerful sea beast would be able to easily destroy everything!
"There should be treasures in the ruins of the Jade Emperor Sect, right?"
Chu Yun thought and rushed inside.
After passing through a set of crumbling gates, Chu Yun walked into the hall. The inside of the hall was filled with dust, and the corners were filled with cobwebs. It was obvious that no one had come here in a long time.
After searching the great hall for a while, and not finding anything of value, Chu Yun walked out of the other door with a bit of disappointment.
Just as he walked out of the room, he encountered a rich medicinal fragrance. Chu Yun instinctively lowered his head to look, and saw that at the corner of the wall, there were a few verdant and glistening leaves, and the fragrance was coming from them.
Chu Yun's expression could not help but tremble, the light in his eyes burst forth, he did not expect that he could still find spirit medicine at the side of the dilapidated palace!
"Senior Brother, is this thing really useful?"
At this moment, a voice sounded from outside the hall. It was a woman.
"Of course, don't tell anyone! With this Clear River Jade Bead, we will definitely be able to eliminate all of the spirit medicines in one fell swoop! "
Another voice sounded extremely confident, and immediately after, he opened his mouth excitedly: "Look, the reaction of the Clear River Jade Bead is getting stronger and stronger, the spirit medicines are nearby!"




Chapter 91 - Clear River Jade Beads

Chu Yun naturally heard all of this, and couldn't help but be a little surprised. What exactly is that Clear River Jade Bead, to actually be able to explore spirit medicine?
If that was the case, with the Pure River Jade Bead in his hand, wouldn't he be able to easily store most of the spiritual medicines on the island?
Chu Yun's heart skipped a beat and he quickly dodged to the side.
Very soon, two people walked in from not too far away. A man and a woman, both wearing red, were the ornaments of the Brilliant East Sect.
"Junior sister, do you see this? What is this?" This is the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass, a precious elixir that can temporarily raise the circulation speed of spirit energy after consumption! "
The man was extremely excited, obviously very satisfied with the effects of the Clear River Jade Bead.
"That's true! Senior Brother, if this goes on, will we be able to gather a large amount of spiritual medicines soon? "
The woman in red was so excited that her cheeks were slightly red, and her beautiful eyes were filled with adoration.
"Of course!"
He stepped forward and pulled out the roots of the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass. After appraising it, he nodded his head in satisfaction: "At least three hundred years old. Although five hundred years is the real value of the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass, it is still not bad!"
Chu Yun's eyes were sharp, and he immediately noticed the jade pearl that the man was grabbing with his other hand.
It was a cyan jade pearl that was flickering with a faint light, Chu Yun noticed that when the jade pearl approached the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass, the light aura around it became even brighter.
"Don't tell me this thing really can sense spiritual medicine?"
Chu Yun pondered. If it really was like this, then he would have to snatch the Clear River Jade Bead!
In any case, these two people belonged to the Radiant East Sect and were not on par with the Tian Dao Sect in the first place.
Thinking about it, Chu Yun started to silently estimate the strength of the two, they were both at the fourth stage of Qi Condensation, and seemed to be nothing special.
"Junior Sister, let's go to the next place."
The woman had a brilliant smile on her face. At the same time, she could not help but say with emotion: "If only the Clear River Beads could sense people, we would have specially ambushed and killed the disciples of Tian Dao Sect. The sect master had spread the word that killing a disciple of the Tian Dao Sect would be rewarded witigh grade pellet! If we can kill that Chu Yun, we will be rewarded with three of them! "
As she spoke to here, the woman's expression was full of anticipation. To be able to kill someone and exchange them foigh quality pill was also a form of inspiration. It was obvious that they were accustomed to this.
"Although Jade Emperor Island is large, as long as we are patient enough, we will definitely be able to meet the disciples of the Tian Dao Sect. But don't underestimate them, that Chu Yun is not simple, he killed Zuo Yunfei during the exchange competition a few months ago! "
The man laughed and could not help but shake his head: "But truthfully, I really did not see anything special about Chu Yun. I even observed him for a while. He is at the 3rd level of Qi Condensation, and his aura isn't too special. Even if he has some tricks up his sleeves, how strong can he be? Even if I don't do anything, Junior Sister, you alone can take care of him! "
"Hahaha, in that case, I shall accept your blessings, Senior Brother!" Let me meet him earlier! "
The girl's beautiful eyes revealed a glow of anticipation. Three high quality pellets was not a small amount, if they could really kill Chu Yun, her prestige and reputation would also greatly increase. The benefits she would bring would simply be immeasurable.
Chu Yun was listening gloomily from the darkness. Did this mean that for no reason, I, this old man, had become the prey of Yaodong Zong?
If even the Brilliant East Sect was targeting him like this, then there was no need to even mention the Aoyun Sect.
Those people of the Aoyun Sect, wished they could hack themselves into pieces!
After all, during the exchange competition that day, he had caused them to lose all face!
At the same time that he was feeling depressed, Chu Yun was also slightly angry. I have no enmity with your Illustrious East Sect, and you actually want to kill me as your prey. Since that's the case, then let's see who can beat who!
"Junior Sister, let's go."
The man put away the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass, took the Clear River Jade Bead, and turned to leave.
Chu Yun slowly walked out, holding onto a grass root in his mouth, and said with a smile that was not a smile: "I heard that the two of you want to kill me?"
"Who is it?"
Both of them were shocked. They felt a sense of danger at the bottom of their hearts. It was scary that no one had noticed them being so close to each other!
"Didn't you guys say that you want to kill me? And you're rewarding me with three high-quality pills?" "Tsk tsk, Dong Qing is too stingy. Is he trying to drive away a beggar?"
Chu Yun shook his head, and laughed with disdain.
"Chu Yun?"
The two of them were shocked, and immediately recognized that the young man in front of them was Chu Yun.
They never thought that the person who was standing so close to them in silence was actually the Chu Yun they had been looking for!
The girl was shocked at first, but soon after, she could not help but laugh tenderly, "Senior brother, do you think the heavens are too merciful to me? When I mentioned Chu Yun, I did not expect him to deliver himself to me! "
The man laughed loudly and said, "Junior Sister, this is a blessing from the heavens. Kill him and store the three high-grade pellets in your bag."
"To be honest, I feel that Dong Qing offering me three high-quality pills is a form of humiliation." "How about this, I'll give you ten high quality pills, so that you can let me off, okay?"
Chu Yun smiled faintly.
"Really?"
Both of them were overjoyed. To them, high quality pills were extremely precious. They might not even be able to buy one even after several years of accumulation!
"Junior Sister."
The man looked at her with a sinister smile in his eyes.
The woman instantly understood what he meant. If Chu Yun could take out ten high ranked pellets, then it meant that he had even more on him! Only a brainwashed would let him go!
"Fine, hand it over. As long as you hand it over, we'll let you off!"
The man had his hands behind his back, so he acted like he was on high ground.
"Are you crazy?"
Chu Yun's eyes were full of ridicule and he shook his head: "What you guys are considering right now, should be how to survive!"
"How dare you!"
"You dare to mess with us, you're courting death!"
The two of them realized that Chu Yun was lying to them and were instantly angered. Their bodies trembled from anger and killing intent boiled in their eyes.
Chu Yun was too lazy to waste words with the two of them, the Hand of the Flipping Cloud suddenly appeared, and its aura suddenly climbed to the peak, as a gigantic palm image engulfed the entire space.
"Crack!" "Ka-cha!"
A large number of cracks suddenly appeared on the distant ruins that were eroded by the passage of time. Finally, witumbling sound, it completely collapsed, and dust filled the air.
Just the aura alone was enough to shake the earth. One could imagine how powerful this palm strike was.
"How can he be so strong?"
The faces of the two were filled with shock. The powerful aura that was like a mountain crushing down was so shocking that they were unable to move. Their legs trembled slightly and they could not even breathe.
"Senior Brother, what should we do?"
The woman was extremely frightened, and her face no longer had that previous triumphant expression of hers.
"Let's go all out!"
The man angrily roared, as if he wanted to use his Martial Spirit.
Although Chu Yun's attack was powerful, he felt that as long as he activated his Martial Spirit, he would be able to fight!
However, the palm print in the sky suddenly sped up. A hundred meters passed in a flash!
"Puchi!"
The man hadn't even released his martial spirit before he was pressed down by the palm imprint. His body exploded into a shower of blood.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" "Senior Brother!"
The lady was extremely frightened, relying on her instincts, she raised her hand and grabbed towards Chu Yun ruthlessly.
Chu Yun's eyes turned cold, endless killing intent surged, and with a flip of his hand, he blocked his attack. His other hand reached out, and with a grab, a long spear materialized in his hand.
The lady held onto her lower abdomen and coughed out blood, her eyes were filled with hatred: "Chu Yun, even if I were to be in the underworld, I will not forgive you!"
"So much nonsense."
Chu Yun pulled out his spear, and thrusted it into the center of the woman's brows without even looking at her.
The woman's eyes were wide and lifeless.
Chu Yun took a few steps forward, and from the man's shredded clothes, he picked up the Clear River Jade Bead, and held it in his hand.
"Can this thing really determine the location of the spiritual medicine?"
Chu Yun carefully examined the Pure River Jade Bead. The bead was around the size of an egg, upon touching it, it would feel cold to the touch, and it would feel that it was not made of any kind of material.
In order to give iry, Chu Yun took out a stalk of spirit medicine from his spatial ring.
"Buzz!"
The Clear River Jade Bead began to emit a sparkling light. The closer they got to the spirit medicine, the brighter the light became.
"Interesting!"
Chu Yun's eyes lit up, he threw the spiritual medicine on the ground and started to rush forward.
He wanted to test how far away this Clear River Jade Bead was.
If the distance was far enough, then this Clear River Jade Bead was definitely a rare treasure! If the distance was short, then the effect would be very ordinary.
In one breath, Chu Yun charged several kilometers. Even though the light had begun to weaken a bit, it did not dissipate.
Only about three kilometers away did the light of the Clear River Jade Bead completely disappear.
When he turned around, he could no longer see where he had placed the spiritual medicines.
"A straight line with a distance of 3 km, that is to say, within a radius of 20 km, as long as there are elixirs, this Clear River Bead will be able to sense them!"
Chu Yun clenched his fists in excitement. The effects of this Clear River Jade Bead was truly unexpected and inconceivable.
After calculating all of this, Chu Yun returned and kept the spirit medicine. He then picked up the man's spatial ring and carefully explored it. However, other than a few stalks of spirit herbs and some middle ranked pellets, there was nothing else, which made Chu Yun feel slightly disappointed.
It looks like this guy didn't even have time to collect spirit medicine when he met me.
The ruins of the Jade Emperor Sect were extremely vast, and were akin to a maze. There were all sorts of broken palaces standing there, exuding the vicissitudes of time.
Chu Yun walked among the ruins as he sighed with emotion. Even if it was just ruins, it was simply too majestic. One could imagine how spectacular the entire structure would be before the Jade Emperor Sect was destroyed! Besides, this waelic of a middle-level sect. Without even thinking about it, there must be a lot of unexcavated treasures buried under the ruins!
It waity that he didn't have the time to dig more than three feet, so he could only search.
Because very soon, many sect disciples would come to this place!




Chapter 92 - He Feng of the Qilin Sect

As Chu Yun strolled through the ruins of the Jade Emperor Sect, his heart was filled with endless emotions.
This world truly had limitless possibilities!
A middle level sect, this was already considered quite an impressive force outside. A country like Da Xia Empire, the Jade Emperor Sect could easily exterminate a bunch!
But so what? No matter how mighty the Jade Emperor Sect used to be, it was now nothing more than a pile of wreckage.
The one who destroyed the Jade Emperor Sect's countless elders and tens of thousands of disciples, was actually only a vicious beast in the sea!
Terrifying, too terrifying!
The TaiGan Continent was vast and limitless, no one could recklessly think about it. They had to maintain a respectful heart at all times in order to go even further on the path of martial arts.
"Swish!"
"Swish!"
Just as Chu Yun was thinking about this, two black figures suddenly appeared from afar. One in front and the other behind, they seemed to be chasing.
"Ao Xue, let's see where you can run to this time!"
The face of the person behind him was ice-cold, and his voice was abnormally cruel.
Above his head, floated the image of an enormous and majestic beast, surrounded by two profound lights!
A Profound Grade Two martial spirit!
The man who was running in panic held a blood sword in his hand. It was none other than Aoyun Sect's Everlasting Stone!
With regards to Ao Xue, Chu Yun's impression of him was quite deep, his entire body was filled with a violent blood type aura, his eyes were filled with killing intent, as though he was unwilling to submit to anyone. And his strength was indeed strong as well. Back then, during the exchange competition, Ao Xue used one move to defeat demon night!
Of course, this level of confrontation was full of possibilities.
This time, demon night won. Next time, it might be Ao Xue's turn to win!
But he didn't expect that he would be chased until such a sorry state.
Ao Xue's face was filled with panic as he desperately tried to escape.
His mind was blank. At this time, nothing was important anymore. Life was the most important thing!
The man behind her had killing intent all over his face as he chased relentlessly. The huge beast above him also roared repeatedly.
"He Feng, let him go and let him go!" Don't force me! If I give it my all, you won't be in a much better position! "
Ao Xue panted loudly as he fled.
"Hmph, you think you're qualified to talk to me about letting others off the hook and then letting them off? How did you have the face to say that? "My fellow junior brother only had a small dispute with you and you mercilessly killed him for some dispute. If I didn't happen to see it happen, who would defend him?"
The face of the man called He Feng was filled with rage, as if he would never stop until he reached his goal!
"This He Feng's strength seems to bead higher than Arrogant Blood!"
Chu Yun looked at the two of them and could not help but ponder.
Chu Yun didn't have the slightest impression of He Feng, which meant that he wasn't a disciple of the Aoyun Sect or the Illustrious East Sect. Besides these two sects, the other sects were all small sects. How could there be a genius martial artist like He Feng?
A Profound Grade Two martial spirit was one grade higher than the so-called geniuses in Aoyun Sect. What kind of sect would hide such a genius?
There was a good saying, the enemy of an enemy was a friend.
Seeing that Ao Xue had fled towards him, and was getting closer and closer to him, Chu Yun smiled coldly.
Ao Xue was desperately trying to escape, constantly turning his head to look behind him, his heart was filled with anger.
He didn't think that this ordinary looking He Feng would have such terrifying strength. His Martial Spirit was so strong, and after just a few moves, he had already suffered greatly! Perhaps only Senior Martial Brother Zhong could be a match for He Feng!
The Qilin Sect was only a small sect, how could He Feng have such a strong martial spirit?
Ao Xue panted heavily. He was thinking hard in his mind. If he wanted to get rid of He Feng, he could only hope to meet a disciple from the same sect and defeat him together.
Otherwise, besides Zhong Nan, no one else would be his match!
"Ao Xue, why are you in such a sorry state?"
Chu Yun walked out from the ruins and smiled at Ao Xue.
"What?" Chu Yun! "
Ao Xue was terrified, before waiting for reinforcements to come, he never expected that the enemy would meet Chu Yun!
At this moment, he was only less than a hundred meters away from Chu Yun, and he was even sprinting with all his might. If he suddenly changed his direction of escape, He Feng would definitely catch up with him. But since Chu Yun was blocking in front, facing the double attack, it was impossible for him to escape!
Therefore, there was only one option, and that was to forcefully charge forward, and force Chu Yun who was blocking in front to retreat!
Thinking of this, Ao Xue's eyes suddenly became ferocious.
In this life or death situation, no one would continue to hold back!
"My friend before me, I am He Feng of the Qilin Sect. Ao Xue had previously used a cruel method to kill my junior brother from the same sect, my sin cannot be redeemed." If my friend can help me stop Ao Xue, I would be forever grateful! "
He Feng clearly noticed Chu Yun's existence, and immediately shouted loudly.
"Aooo!"
The huge beast above him roared. Its eyes, which were the size of copper bells, were wide open, emitting a vicious aura.
"Qilin Sect?"
Chu Yun frowned slightly. He had some impression of this small sect.
The Qilin Sect was an existence at the bottom of the low level sects, but they didn't depend on anyone. They continued to develop their martial spirits independently and stubbornly. They heard that the head of the Qilin Sect's martial spirit was a wild Qilin beast witrace of a Qilin bloodline.
This He Feng's martial spirit should be the Huang Lin beast!
He definitely had a bloodline relationship with the head of the Qilin Sect!
His thoughts disappeared in a flash, and when he lifted his head again, Ao Xue was already within ten meters.
At this distance, even the malevolent killing intent on his face could be clearly seen.
"Chu Yun, you dare to stop me, I will definitely take your life! Will you be able to withstand my most powerful attack? "
Ao Xue let out a loud roar and spat out a mouthful of blood. The strange thing was, after the blood was spat out, it turned into a ball of red light and was held in his hand. He smeared the red light on the blood sword in his hand, and it became slender and long. As it extended outwards, its aura also increased by several levels.
The entire Ice Blood Sword became even more malevolent. Its entire body exuded a thick bloody aura, and its sharpness was extraordinary!
A mouthful of fresh blood could actually multiply the power of the blood sword by several times. This was no wonder Ao Xue had treated the blood sword as a killing move!
"Die!"
Ao Xue clenched his teeth, his two hands holding onto his sword, he moved without slowing down at all, heading straight for Chu Yun!
"Puchi!"
The space was torn apart. Blood-colored light spread in all directions, pressing against the essence energy and making a sizzling sound.
This abnormally sharp sword seemed to be able to penetrate through space!
Facing the ace attack that Ao Xue had risked his life for, Chu Yun did not dare to have the slightest bit of carelessness. The heavenly blade condensed in his hand, he swung the blade and the blade light wreaked havoc, clashing heavily with the blood sword!
"Boom!"
The sky shook and the earth shook. Chu Yun only felt a strong impact from the impact and was pushed back a few steps. His chest felt stuffy and fresh blood was stuck in his throat.
Compared to Chu Yun, Ao Xue was obviously in a much more miserable state. With a cry of pain, his body actually flew backwards without any warning.
Large chunks of the bones in his body had been shattered, and the arm holding the blood sword had been completely shattered!
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Ao Xue painfully howled, almost fainting from the pain.
If he wanted to fight Chu Yun head on, Ao Xue was far from being able to do so!
Only now did He Feng catch up. With a flick of his wrist, he grabbed Ao Xue's neck and lifted him up.
"Ao Xue, when you killed my junior brother, did you ever think about today?"
He Feng was furious, he was obviously at the limit of his anger.
Ao Xue was stuck in the throat, he couldn't even breath properly. He struggled with all his might and weakly cursed, "He Feng, if you kill me, Senior Zhong will avenge me sooner or later and trample the Qilin Sect!"
"If that day ever comes, I, He Feng, will be waiting for him at the mountain gate!"
He Feng laughed sinisterly as he threw a punch with his other hand towards the door of the Arrogant Blood Face, causing the nose bridge of his nose to cave in and his eye sockets to shatter.
"Pfft!"
Ao Xue once again spat out a mouthful of blood, his lips trembling: "Chu Yun, He Feng, even if I, Ao Xue were to become a ghost, I will not let the two of you off!"
"Die!"
The Huang Lin beast behind He Feng suddenly roared and swung out its black claws, smashing right into Ao Xue's head.
"Puchi!"
Ao Xue's head burst open and the red and white mixture scattered all over the floor.
He Feng took a few deep breaths before calming himself down. He took a deep breath and slowly withdrew the malevolence on his face. He cupped his hands and said, "I am He Feng of the Qilin Sect. Thank you for your help, friend!" What's your name, friend? "
"I am Chu Yun from Tian Dao Sect, helping you is just a convenience, I have my enmity with him!"
Chu Yun smiled indifferently, the feeling He Feng gave him was not bad.
In order to avenge his fellow sect disciples, he chased after his enemies in anger and didn't even hesitate to offend a large force. This kind of person was absolutely worth befriending!
"So you are Chu Yun!"
He Feng's face was filled with shock, and then, he couldn't help but exclaim: "I had long heard that a genius rarely seen in a hundred years, was born in Tian Dao Sect, his name was Chu Yun. In the exchange competition, with just the strength of a Qi Disciple, killing Zuo Yunfei who was at the Qi Transformation stage was truly admirable! Our sect master also said, Chu Yun is definitely the most talented disciple in Tian Dao Sect in recent years! "
Chu Yun did not expect himself to be so famous. Upon hearing that, he laughed and shook his head: "It's just some false reputation, I do not care about it."
Seeing that Chu Yun was neither servile nor overbearing, He Feng felt admiration from the bottom of his heart.
Being able to maintain such an indifferent attitude despite becoming famous at such a young age, it was no wonder that Chu Yun could gain such an illustrious reputation!
"Oh yeah, Brother Chu Yun, when you came here, have you seen our Qilin Sect's disciples? Apart from me, they are having trouble even protecting themselves, so I have to find them quickly and avoid another tragedy. "
He Feng was obviously very responsible, and he was actually still worried about the safety of the other disciples.
Chu Yun shook his head and laughed bitterly: "I haven't seen many people along the way. However, I came from that forest. If you're not mentally prepared, you shouldn't go in! The demon beasts inside are really terrifying! "
"I came over from the beach over there. The beach is filled with half a man, half a fish, demon beasts. They are very difficult to deal with and there are many of them. It is best not to risk their lives if it is not necessary. I have risked my life to open a path from between them! "
Seeing Chu Yun's words of persuasion, He Feng also sighed, and told him what had happened to him, as if he was on guard.




Chapter 93 - The Underground Palace

The two of them looked at each other and helplessly looked at each other as they smiled. They seemed to be troubled by their own brother's words.
There were dangers everywhere on Jade Emperor Island. If he wanted to live, he had to be cautious!
Although the two of them had a pleasant conversation, this was still Jade Emperor Island after all, and walace where countless disciples of various sects practiced. People who were not familiar with each other would not be suitable to spend a long time with each other.
Because no one was sure if the other party had evil intentions in mind!
He Feng was very smart, and was well aware of this fact. He quickly said goodbye and said, "Brother Chu Yun, I need to quickly go find the remaining three disciples of the sect. Let's part ways here! When we have time, Brother Chu Yun will definitely visit our Qilin Sect as a guest! "
"Hahaha, no problem. Brother He, be careful along the way!"
Chu Yun cupped his fists.
Looking at He Feng's retreating back, Chu Yun once again turned to look at the tattered ruin.
He continued to explore.
The once grand and majestic palace now only had half of its broken walls supporting it, and it was on the verge of collapse.
Chu Yun didn't have time to search carefully, he could only enter and exit the various great halls as if he was visiting a flower.
Indeed, he had some harvests. He found a few sheepskin scrolls that were almost completely corroded off the ground.
On a closer look, these sheepskin scrolls were all different types of martial skills. However, their ranks were not high and their strongest were not even high quality martial skills.
Looking at the incomplete writing of the sheepskin scroll, Chu Yun laughed bitterly, so what if this waop grade martial skill? Nine out of ten words were indistinct, and no one could cultivate it!
Unexpectedly, the further he walked, the more sheepskin scrolls he had left on the ground.
Chu Yun's heart moved. The Jade Emperor Sect had been annihilated by the sea full of vicious beasts. Since there were so many martial skills on the ground, they must have been washed out of the sea. Did this mean that the Martial Technique Pavilion was nearby?
With this thought, Chu Yun increased his speed.
Very quickly, he followed the martial skills that he had washed out and arrived in front of a palace with two doors wide open.
Compared to the rest of the ruins, this palace was still considered intact.
In front of the palace, a pair of white skeletons stood there with their legs bent, their hands tightly holding onto the door without letting go.
Seeing that, Chu Yun could not help but sigh in his heart.
This was the first corpse he had seen on the Jade Emperor Island!
One could imagine how this person had clung to the door and refused to let go when the great waves were raging. He was afraid that he would be swept away by the great water. What he did not expect was that although he was not washed away, his life was still lost.
As time went by, his body gradually rotted away, leaving only a skeleton holding onto the door tightly.
Chu Yun shook his head and walked in.
The palace was made entirely out of bronze. Perhaps it was because it had been there for too long, but it was covered with rust and there was a layer of dust on one's hands.
Inside the palace, there were a large number of iron frames. Although the iron frames were all crooked, Chu Yun was sure that this was the Jade Emperor Sect's Martial Skill Pavilion!
The Jade Emperor Sect was a middle rank sect. Although it was impossible for them to have high quality martial skills, the Martial Skill Pavilion definitely had many high quality martial skills!
If he could find a few precious martial skills, then it would be a great harvest.
Unfortunately, this place seemed to have been rummaged through many times by someone. As long as there was a complete martial skill on the ground, it would definitely be a middle rank martial skill. Even high rank martial skills were rare!
After searching for a while, he still could not find any results. The doubt in Chu Yun's heart soared.
Strange!
Although this Martial Skill Pavilion was large, it only had one floor!
Level one, that was the problem!
No matter what power it was, the Martial Skill Pavilion would have many floors. The reason it had so many floors was very simple. Some precious Martial Skills had to be stored separately in order to be preserved. You can't just put everything together, can you? In that case, flipping through it would also be very inconvenient!
For a mid-tier sect, the Martial Skill Pavilion only had one floor. There was definitely something fishy going on inside!
There must be a secret chamber!
Chu Yun started to search carefully, but after some time, he was still unable to find anything, just when he was beginning to doubt his own judgement, his gaze suddenly turned towardattern in the corner of the hall. Under the thick dust, Chu Yun saw a circular pattern under the cover. On the way, Chu Yun had seen this pattern many times, it should be the design of the Jade Emperor Sect!
However, the circular pattern seemed to have the intention of collapsing. If one didn't pay careful attention, one wouldn't be able to see it clearly.
"Could this be the mechanism?"
Chu Yun pressed down with his hand, and indeed, he had pressed down on the pattern.
"Boom!"
The moment the pattern was pressed down, the wall before them began to move. Soon, a hidden door that would allow three people to pass through side by side appeared!
"There really is a secret chamber!"
Chu Yun was overjoyed, and could not wait to walk in.
This was not a large stone room. The interior was extremely simple and crude, with only a stone bed.
On the stone bed, there were three bamboo scrolls placed side by side. The bamboo scrolls were wrapped with golden threads; they were clearly well-preserved.
Flipping open the bamboo block, Chu Yun's lips curved up in a smile. His guess was right, these three bamboo block were all the secret treasures of the Jade Emperor Sect, precious martial skills!
"Tyrant Fist Technique."
"Darksteel Battle Physique."
"Shrinking the earth into an inch."
Chu Yun looked over, his heart surging.
The Tyrant Fist Technique carried a tyrannical Emperor's Aura within it. It waowerful fist technique that was as powerful as the sun, possessing boundless might! After mastering it, one would be able to destroy a mountain with a single punch!
Black Iron Battle Physique, this was an extremely rare body tempering martial skill. After learning it, one's body would be like black iron, unbreakable.
Shrinking the earth to an inch was a movement technique, and movement techniques were fairly common amongst martial techniques. His speed when he used it was so fast that it was as if he had hidden himself underground. He was simply unable to see where his figure was located.
He did not lack any offensive martial skills. Furthermore, he had relied on his unique and unique condition to display a series of explosive Qis that were much more powerful than the Overlord Fist Technique!
As for the Black Iron Battle Physique, for someone like him who possessed a supreme battle soul, with every increase in his cultivation realm, his physical body, blood energy, and physique would all become stronger. Would he still need to cultivate an additional body refinement martial skill?
To some special Martial Spirits, the Spatial Compression Technique might breasure, but he didn't need it at all!
Although he didn't need any of these precious martial skills, he had found them with great effort. It would be good if he could hand them over as a favor!
This warecious martial skill!
In the entire Tian Dao Sect, there was only one precious martial skill book!
The Jade Emperor Sect was formidable, taking in three of them in one go!
After putting away the three sets of bamboo slips, Chu Yun's mood became extremely good. Just as he was about to leave, the Clear River Jade Bead that was always in his arms suddenly started to shine brightly.
"Yi, there's spiritual medicine nearby?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrow, he could not help but grab the Clear River Jade Bead and quickly ran out.
Following the directions given by the Clear River Jade Bead, Chu Yun arrived at the center of the enormous ruins. It wauge medicinal field, and this place had clearly been overturned many times by people from the past.
There were a few tiny stalks of spirit medicine growing in the disturbed soil. The stalks weren't very old, only less than a hundred years old.
"These medicinal materials aren't worth much."
Chu Yun shook his head, what use would a hundred year old elixir have? At most, it was equivalent to a mid-tier medicinal pill!
Just as he was about to leave, the Clear River Jade Bead bloomed with a brilliant light. This light was extremely dazzling, even more so than when he had first discovered the Jadeshine Spirit Grass!
"Hmm?"
Chu Yun was a little suspicious, what exactly did this mean?
These small spiritual medicines that hadn't even lasted foundred years would definitely not attract the Clear River Jade Beads to emit such a brilliant light. Could it be that this place had another heavenly passage?
Chu Yun walked to the center of the medicinal field and as expected, the radiance emitted by the Clear River Beads became even more dazzling.
Chu Yun lowered his head to look at his feet, only to see that the ground beneath his feet was extremely soft, with a stomp, it had caved in a bit.
"If the Pure River Jade Bead's instruction is correct, then there must be a spirit medicine much stronger than the Jadeite Light Spirit Grass!"
These spirit plants were three hundred years old, neither too many nor too few.
Looking at the brightness of the Clear River Jade Bead, if there were any spiritual medicines below, they would be at least five hundred years old!
Thinking about this, Chu Yun heavily stomped the ground.
He had originally thought that there would be a small crater on the ground, but to his surprise, the herb field beneath his feet had completely collapsed. There was actually a huge hole in the ground!
Chu Yun fell into the cave.
"Pata."
After a few seconds, Chu Yun landed on the ground with both feet, and immediately observed his surroundings.
This was an underground palace, and the entrance was below the herb field.
After entering the underground palace, the Clear River Jade Bead immediately blossomed with an even brighter light, lighting up the surroundings with incomparable brightness.
"The light is even brighter now?"
Chu Yun was extremely surprised at the bottom of his heart. The constant changes in the light emitted by the Clear River Jade Bead meant that the distance between him and the spirit medicine was getting closer and closer. But how old was the spiritual medicine? Only this way could he attract the Clear River Jade Beads to emit such a brilliant radiance!
Just as Chu Yun was about to step forward, he suddenly felt that he stepped on something.
Looking down, it wahick layer of stone slabs. Judging from the color of the cracks, it seemed to have just been broken off!
Raising his head again, Chu Yun realized that there was also a stone tablet at the hole above. The mark of the stone tablet being broken matched perfectly with the stone tablet below.
In Chu Yun's heart, he instantly came to a conclusion!
Not long ago, someone came in!
After the man broke the stone slab and entered the underground palace, he cleverly used the soil of the herb field to cover the entrance.
The underground palace was dark and damp, with moss growing all over the place. Looking at the cracks in the broken stone slab, the stone fragments were still white and not completely wet.
This meant that someone had entered the underground palace two hours ago!
Thinking about it here, Chu Yun was actually not that nervous anymore.
If only someone had been here before, they would only need to follow his footsteps. He would be able to sense danger in advance, and that was not something to be afraid of!
The unknown was the most terrifying thing!
Because you don't know when or where danger will come from. You have to be vigilant, and you have to be fully alert!
In order to not alert the enemy, Chu Yun put away the Clear River Jade Bead. Since there was only one way to go to this underground palace, even if he was blind, he wouldn't make a mistake!
Chu Yun walked quickly along the only path in the underground palace.




Chapter 94 - Yin Corpses Appear

Chu Yun followed the footprints left behind by the previous person and walked away unhindered; there were no dangers at all.
Even if there waeal danger, that person should have left already.
After walking forward for another hundred meters, Chu Yun suddenly felt that his feet were sticky, as if he had stepped on something. Lowering his head, he saw the corpses of quite a few black bats on the ground. Green blood seemed to flow likiver.
These black bats were about the size of an adult's fist and had sharp teeth. They were soaked in green blood and looked extremely disgusting.
Chu Yun squatted and carefully sized up these black bats.
They were all cut in half from the waist and the cut was smooth and flat. Without a doubt, they were all killed by saber-like weapons!
Chu Yun walked to the side of the wall and discovered that there were a few bat corpses lying on top of each other.
"That person's martial spirit is a sword."
Seeing this scene, Chu Yun immediately understood.
The sword could hack and stab, matching the characteristics of the wounds on the bats.
As he continued forward, he saw a row of footprints on the ground. These footprints were quite large and they weren't stepped on very hard.
Chu Yun frowned. Based on these things, he had already judged that it was about seventy to eighty percent. A series of scenes suddenly appeared in his mind.
A man holding a sword casually walked through the underground palace, casually killing all of the bats attacking him.
The footprints were shallow, indicating that the man had not tried his best as he strolled leisurely.
Otherwise, the footprints should be very deep!
"Looks like I've met an opponent this time."
Chu Yun was deep in thought.
There were many experts who used swords, the Tian Dao Sect had one!
Du Yuqing, who had always been very low profile!
Aside from him, there should be a few more from the Aoyun Sect and the Brilliant East Sect. As for who exactly they are, it's impossible to guess.
However, since they had come this far, there was nothing much to say. When they met on a narrow path, the brave would win.
Only the winner would be qualified to obtain the treasures of the underground palace!
"Boom!"
At that moment, a tiny explosion sound suddenly came from the end of the underground palace.
The sound was very weak, but Chu Yun was able to hear it.
"There's a battle going on ahead!"
Chu Yun's eyes lit up, and his figure flashed as he quickly flew away.
Sure enough, the closer they got, the clearer the sound became.
An ear-piercing sound of explosions, the hissing of demonic beasts, the clashing of golden spears, the shaking of the underground palace … All sorts of sounds interweaved together.
After turning the corner, the road ahead suddenly opened up.
In the vast and lofty great hall, there were all sorts of bronze statues and majestic domes. There were even several dozen bronze pillars standing there, supporting the ancient bronze hall from the ground!
There was no door to the ancient bronze palace. Looking up, one could see two figures fighting with each other in the great hall several hundred meters away.
"Boom boom boom!"
The battle was extremely intense. Dense spirit energy spread everywhere, and the majestic power that was pressing down on the world's essence energy made 'chi chi chi' sounds.
"Two of them?"
Chu Yun frowned. He thought there was only one person, but it turned out to be two.
Of the two figures, one of them was a young man with a sword in his hand.
His battle style was tyrannical, his chops rolling like thunder, sword qi blotting out the sky, astral winds raging! In his hand, the long sword intertwined inting of pure blue electric net, crackling and crackling. It enveloped the other figure, making it impossible for him to escape.
Although this sword-wielding youth seemed to have the upper hand, in reality, he was not able to suppress his opponent.
The other shadow's speed was too fast, so one could not see where he was going to attack. All they could see was him using his power and speed to continuously attack the blue electric net. The violent force was likorrential river, tearing the electric net apart.
"What a strong body!"
Seeing that, Chu Yun could not help but be surprised.
The shadow didn't seem to know what fatigue was. All it could see was his constant explosive attacks. Not only was he not tired from the physical exertion, he seemed to become braver from the battle!
"Chi!"
The sword wielding young man was careless and a piece of flesh was torn from his chest. It was an appalling sight.
Chu Yun didn't have any intention of hiding his figure, he just stood at the entrance of the Ancient Bronze Palace with a swagger, at the same time calculating the strength of the two.
The sword wielding youth's battle prowess was comparable to Ao Xue's. To him, it was nothing difficult.
Chu Yun was unable to see through the other shadow's true strength.
He was like an indefatigable killing machine, attacking everything in front of him in the simplest and crudest way.
If he was also a cultivator who focused on training the body, then dealing with him would be a little difficult.
The young man with the sword was struck several times as his body was torn off, and his clothes were soaked in blood.
In a panic, the sword armed youth tried to retreat but at the same time, he shouted, "Friend, come and help me!"
Chu Yun walked two steps forward, and looked, the sword wielding young man looked familiar, as though he was a disciple of the Aoyun Sect. He immediately smiled and asked back: "You don't recognize me, right? I want to kill you, but it's too late. I'll help you, are you dreaming? "
"Cough, cough!"
The sword wielding sword young man coughed out a mouthful of blood, he did not bother to wipe his mouth and fought as he retreated: "Chu Yun, I recognize you! I admit, I am a disciple of the Aoyun Sect. The sect master also said earlier that he wanted us to kill you with all our power! But now is not the time to talk about this! "
Chu Yun crossed his arms and smiled as he watched.
"Chu Yun, I really am not lying to you! The hatred of the sect belongs to us. There's no conflict between us, is there? "
The sword wielding young man was clearly becoming impatient. He appeared unstable several times and his moves also became unstable. Within one breath's time, he had been hit several times, causing him to cry out in pain.
"What does that have to do with me? In this underground palace, there must be quite a few treasures, right? If you die, won't you lose one person to compete? "
Chu Yun shook his head indifferently.
What did the life and death of the disciples of the Aoyun Sect have to do with him?
On the Jade Emperor Island, everyone was a competitor, Chu Yun was not stupid enough to have a merciful heart!
"Chu Yun, please help me. This underground palace is very complicated, I know where to hide the treasure! Without me, you won't be able to find it! "
The sword wielding youth's electric net had already been torn apart by the black shadow. The black shadow roared and attacked even faster.
Chu Yun was not moved.
"Chu Yun, if you choose to stand idly by the side and watch now, after he kills me, he will quickly come to deal with you! No matter how strong you were, you would never be a match for him! Because he was not human! He's not human! "
The sword wielding young man saw that Chu Yun did not have any intentions of helping, his face was twisted and he bellowed.
After this shout, the sword-wielding youth felt as if all his strength had been sucked out of him. His entire body went limp and he almost fell to the ground.
Chu Yun's expression changed, he quickly understood that something was amiss. No matter how strong the black figure was, it was impossible for it to not feel tired, right?
But from the moment he entered until now, that black shadow seemed to possess endless physical strength.
Anyone with a discerning eye would be able to see that after such a long battle, the sword-wielding youth was already powerless to wield his sword. Only the black shadow was still repeatedly attacking. With the terrifying speed that he displayed, even a sixth or seventh layer Qi Condensation expert would not be able to sustain this speed!
It was like a chain of exploding qi. He could do it easily with the enhanced power of the Paragon's soul. However, if it were anyone else, their meridians would have completely collapsed from the pressure.
"Howl!"
The black shadow let out an indistinct roar, and suddenly leaped up, raising its two sharp claws and grabbing towards the sword holding youth's head.
The sword wielding young man was riddled with wounds, as if he had already resigned himself to fate. His eyes were filled with an intense despair, mixed with regret and unwillingness.
Chu Yun's figure flashed, and rushed forward like lightning.
This sword-wielding youth must have known some secret and could not let him die just like that!
"Swish!"
Chu Yun rushed to the front of the sword wielding youth, looking at the black figure descending from the sky, he felt the pressure from the black figure, and suddenly felt that he was unable to move.
"How long have I been … There's no such feeling anymore! "
Chu Yun's eyes burned with fighting spirit, his mouth raised in an arc, his spine seemed to come alive as he punched out!
"Boom!"
Chu Yun's punch smashed the black shadow flying, hitting on the big dome.
He also swayed his body a bit, and his entire arm was slightly numb. He didn't expect the strength of that thing to be so terrifying. Luckily, he had a strong body, otherwise, any other martial artist would have been smashed into meat patties!
"What on earth is that?"
Chu Yun frowned, he looked at the sword wielding young man behind him.
What was certain was that the sword-wielding youth was not lying. That thing was indeed not human!
During the exchange just now, Chu Yun had smelled a fishy, rotten smell from his body. How could a normal person's body smell like a corpse?
The sword wielding young man's face was as white as paper. He quickly took out two pills and consumed them, then said: "He is a former elder of the Jade Emperor Sect!"
"How many years has the Jade Emperor Sect been destroyed?"
Chu Yun frowned and snorted: "If you dare lie to me, I'll kill you first!"
"No, I'm not lying to you. He's really an elder of the Jade Emperor Sect. But right now, it has been corroded by Yin Qi, becoming neither human nor ghost. Its strength and speed have been infinitely strengthened, moreover, its lifespan is limitless. Without pain, it is difficult to destroy! "
The sword wielding young man was afraid that Chu Yun would misunderstand him, so he quickly explained.
"Boom!"
The black figure suddenly jumped down from the dome, using both hands to support himself as he raised his head and looked at Chu Yun coldly.
It was only now that Chu Yun was able to see its face clearly.
It was an old man wearing a tattered black robe. However, he no longer had any signs of a living person on him. His skin was extremely wrinkled and he had gray snake-like veins. His eyes were empty and his mouth made gurgling sounds.
Simply put, it was like the common zombies in the movies.
"After a warrior dies with extreme resentment, his corpse will be corroded by Yin Qi. When the Yin Qi and Qi fuse, it will creatuge dark energy, driving the corpse to turn into a Yin Corpse, relying on instinct to fight or protect something, just like the current him!"
The swordsman spoke word by word.




Chapter 95 - A secret from me?

Chu Yun raised his eyebrows. To think that there would be suching, it was truly interesting. There were many strange things in this boundless universe, he never thought that he would meet a zombie in TaiGan Continent.
Seeing the Yin Corpse rush towards him, Chu Yun coldly snorted, and with a backhand punch, he smashed the Yin Corpse's chest.
"Bang!"
The Yin Corpse was suddenly sent flying, but it did not seem to feel any pain, it grimaced in pain and quickly crawled back up, pouncing towards Chu Yun.
Chu Yun fearlessly went closer to the Yin Corpse, and fought with him in close combat.
The power contained in every punch and kick was enough to turn the world upside down!
The sword wielding youth originally wanted to say something, but seeing how strong Chu Yun's physical body was, he was immediately flabbergasted. He was unable to say a single word.
He never thought that there would actually be someone who could fight against a Yin Corpse, and not only that, they were not at a disadvantage either!
How was this possible?
After turning into a Yin Corpse, one would gain the support of Qi, and their strength and speed would increase terrifying level. In addition, with a body as hard as steel and without any pain, it was impossible for ordinary warriors to be their opponent.
After clashing with his full strength foundred times, even with Chu Yun's dragon-like body, he could not help but feel a little tired. As for the Yin Corpse, it was still as lively as a dragon!
"It's no use. Unless its four limbs are all chopped off, it will never tire of bothering you!"
The young man with the sword also recovered some of his Essence, he stood up and raised the sword in his hand, and could not help but say: "Although your physique is strong, your mortal body is still not comparable to a Yin Corpse. Why don't we attack together and subdue it? "
Chu Yun indifferently glanced at him, a heavenly blade soundlessly appeared in his hand: "I don't need you!"
Before he finished speaking, Chu Yun raised his hand and cut down, the blade light instantly crossed the space, and with a chi sound, it struck the Yin Corpse's shoulder.
"I said it already, it's useless!"
The sword wielding young man shook his head with disdain: "If it was that easy, I would have already defeated it countless times! If you want to defeat it, you have to rely on me to trap it first and then … "
However, before he could finish speaking, his expression froze.
The Yin Corpse let out a low roar, its entire arm was cut off, its skinny arm fell to the ground, the wound unexpectedly did not have a single drop of blood.
What … "What?"
The swordsman shouted as his eyes were filled with fear.
Previously, he had tried everything, but even with all his effort, he was unable to harm the Yin Corpse in the slightest. Who would have thought that Chu Yun would cut off the Yin Corpse's arm!
It was clean without the slightest bit of procrastination!
But Chu Yun's cultivation was clearly one level lower than his, so how could he be so strong?
The sword wielding young man swallowed his saliva with difficulty. He had long heard of Chu Yun's fame, but he did not take it to heart, and did not feel that he was much worse than him. Originally, he thought that with his own strength, even if he could not kill Chu Yun, it would be beneficial for him not to lose.
I heard that Zuo Yunfei was killed by Chu Yun in one slash!
This is the knife?
The more the sword-wielding youth thought about it, the more shocked he became.
"Wuwuwu."
The Yin Corpse retreated two steps, its empty eyes revealed a trace of fear, no one expected, this kind of Yin Corpse without any feelings, would actually be afraid!
"Bastard, how do you feel?"
Chu Yun smiled, and slashed again!
"Chi!"
The other arm of the Yin Corpse had been severed!
Under the blade, the Yin Corpse's tough, unbreakable body was just likhin piece of paper.
"Wuuwaa!"
The Yin Corpse's arms were broken, it no longer had any thoughts of fighting anymore, it turned around and ran.
"Trying to run?"
Chu Yun's eyes flashed with a cold light, the heavenly blade suddenly released a sharp blade qi, directly cutting apart the Yin Corpse's legs!
"Pah!"
The Yin Corpse fell to the ground, letting out a * wuu * sound. With all its limbs broken, it had already lost its ability to move, and could only slowly crawl on the ground.
Chu Yun slowly walked over and laughed coldly: "You are already dead. Who are you trying to harm now?"
With that said, Chu Yun raised his heavenly blade and pierced towards the back of the Yin Corpse's head!
"Stop! "Hold on!"
The sword wielding youth finally recovered from his daze, he anxiously ran over and grabbed Chu Yun's arm, and said anxiously: "Don't, don't make a move first!"
"Hmm?"
Chu Yun's eyes became cold, and his tone did not contain any emotion. "What, you want me to spare his life?"
"No, not either."
He took a deep breath and looked away. He replied in a low voice: "I-I just feel that he is too pitiful. Since his limbs are already broken so he can't hurt me. Why don't you spare his life?"
Chu Yun saw all of the sword wielding youth's change in mood, he laughed and asked: "You have something to hide from me!"
"No!" "No!"
"Chu Yun, let's not waste time here. There are still a few treasures in the palace, you saved my life, I will take you there immediately!"
"Do you really think that I'm an idiot so that I can be fooled?"
Chu Yun did not want to waste any words with him, with a flick of his finger, a sharp Spirit Qi pierced through the sword wielding youth's shoulder blade, and blood splattered out.
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
The young man held onto his shoulder in pain, he retreated a few steps, his face was filled with fear, he did not expect Chu Yun to make a move so suddenly, without any warning.
Just based on the fact that you are a disciple of the Aoyun Sect, I have countless of reasons to kill you! The reason why I'm leaving you with your life is because you still have some value. But if you dare lie to me, I won't even let you choose the way you want to die! "
Chu Yun's tone was cold and his face ice-cold, as if he was an Asura from the depths of hell.
The sword wielding young man was so scared that his soul was about to leave his body, but he pretended to be calm and shook his head: "Chu Yun, believe me, I really have nothing to hide from you, we can go ahead and retrieve the treasures first! We'll see once we find the treasure. Isn't that obvious? "
"I don't want to waste words with you, but you don't seem to take my words to heart!"
A playful smile flashed across Chu Yun's lips, "Or do you think that I am only joking when I say I will kill you?"
As the sound of his voice faded, a cold light flashed.
Chu Yun was still standing at his original position, wielding his heavenly blade, a drop of blood fell from the blade.
"Drip!"
The drop of blood fell to the ground.
The sword-wielding youth realized in horror that his left arm had lost all feeling at some point! When he turned around to look, he was so shocked that he almost fainted. His entire left arm had fallen to the ground, and fresh blood was gushing out from his severed arm.
When Chu Yun made a move, he did not hesitate at all!
He was not joking!
He was telling the truth!
"Why did you stop me from killing this Yin Corpse?" "This is your last chance. If your answer does not satisfy me, I promise you, you will die next time!"
Chu Yun's expression was extremely serious.
"Speak, I speak!"
The sword-wielding youth's spirit completely collapsed.




Chapter 96 - Search for Treasures

Chu Yun smiled faintly, witrofound gaze, he looked down at the sword wielding young man from above.
Whether he killed him or not, there wasn't much meaning to it. The most important thing was to uncover some secrets from his mouth!
"I once read an ancient scroll, and there are records of Yin Corpses. From a corpse to a Yin Corpse, not only are the conditions harsh, it requires a long process, but once a Yin Corpse is formed, a qualitative change will happen to some parts of the body! "
The young man didn't dare to be negligent and quickly spilled everything he knew.
Chu Yun listened quietly, his face devoid of any expression.
"For example, this Yin Corpse was a Xuan Wu Realm expert when it was alive. After turning into a Yin Corpse, although it had lost a lot of strength, as long as it had enough time, it could absorb enough Yin Qi and quickly recover to its peak fighting strength! And when a Xuan Wu Realm Ranker transforms into a Yin Corpse, their spine would produce a qualitative change, becoming extremely hard, grinded into powder, which can strengthen their bones and bones, and when used as a weapon, it would become extremely sharp, with limitless power! "
"Because I covet the spine of the Yin Corpse, that's why I stopped you. After the Yin Corpse dies, the spine would turn into nothingness, all this work was in vain!"
The sword wielding young man swallowed his saliva, he then looked at Chu Yun carefully, afraid that Chu Yun would cut him down after he revealed the secret.
"Show me!"
Chu Yun said coldly, half believing and half doubting the sword wielding youth's words.
"Good!" "Alright!"
The sword wielding youth walked forward, his arm holding the long sword, he stabbed into the back of the Yin Corpse's neck.
The Yin Corpse let out a strange cry, fiercely struggling, only its four limbs were broken, even if it risked its life, it could not do anything.
The sword wielding young man clenched his teeth and slashed his sword downwards!
"Chi!"
The Yin Corpse's skin that was as dry as an old tree trunk, split open inch by inch, suddenly emitting a brilliant golden light, very dazzling.
The sword stopped when it reached the base of the tail.
A golden bone was embedded in his dried up flesh. It was so dazzling that it exuded a dense aura of energy.
"This is it!"
The young man fiercely stabbed the sword into the Yin Corpse. His wrist shook and the sword flew up and down in a blur. It quickly cut the bone and the dried flesh. Then, he flicked his wrist and the golden bone flew up into the air.
Chu Yun reached out and grabbed the golden bone, carefully examining it.
Those bones were very smooth. There was no stench at all. As he held them in his hand, he felt very comfortable.
"Chu Yun, you can completely grind the other half down and make a dagger out of the other half. This way, we can make full use of this bone! "
The sword-wielding youth said in a very honest tone. There was no desire in his eyes, only an imploring look.
Chu Yun's mind moved, he grabbed the golden bone and fiercely smashed it into the ground!
"Boom!"
With a loud bang, the ground began to shake violently. Soon, a crack appeared in the middle and spread out in all directions.
After a few hundred meters, the ground actually started to collapse.
In the midst of the rumbling sounds, half of the plaza in front of the great hall collapsed!
"What a strong power!"
Chu Yun could not help but take in a breath of cold air. Who would have thought that the golden bones on the Yin Corpse actually contained such boundless power!
If it could be polished into a weapon, it would definitely become a divine weapon!
"This is all the secrets that I know, in fact I came here specifically for the Yin Corpse's spine, I didn't expect to meet you, I admit defeat!" Chu Yun, I will now bring you in to find other treasures, and only hope that you can spare my life in the end, and spare my life once! "
The sword wielding young man had an earnest expression on his face. He seemed to be giving it his all.
"Alright, lead the way!"
Chu Yun kept the golden bone into his spatial ring, then dispersed the heavenly blade. To deal with this fellow, even if he were to be unarmed, there was no need to fear that he would causuckus!
The sword-wielding youth's face was pale white. It was obvious that he had lost too much blood. He staggered into the hall.
After Chu Yun entered, he looked around.
Inside the hall, there were bronze coffins, one after another. On top of the sarcophaguses, there was an energy fluctuation radiating.
The bronze coffin had a total of eleven coffins. In the center of the coffin was a stone coffin. As the lid of the coffin was lifted, the inside was actually empty.
Seeing Chu Yun looking at the sarcophagus in the center, the sword holding youth quickly explained: "Just now, that Yin Corpse came out from this sarcophagus! In the other sarcophaguses, there were corpses, it was just that they did not awaken into Yin Corpses! "
"Are all the elders of Jade Emperor Sect in these sarcophaguses?"
Chu Yun raised his eyebrows and asked.
"It should be! I have looked up ancient books, and the Yin Corpse from before was the head elder of the Jade Emperor Sect! "
After the sword-wielding youth answered, he walked past the sarcophaguses and continued walking inside: "There's nothing interesting to look at in these sarcophaguses, even if there were treasures they would not be hidden here!"
He followed the young man with the sword into a side chamber. The side hall only had a single table, and on it were calligraphy brush, ink, and paper. Other than that, there was nothing special about it.
"This brush, was once used by a Xuan Wu Realm Ranker, and is condensed from his understanding of dao. With it in my hands, I will be able to gain some insights, which will greatly help my realm! "
The sword wielding young man picked up a brush and gave it to Chu Yun.
When Chu Yun held it in his hand, he instantly felt a string of images appear in his mind, which even his soul was trembling.
Those scenes were the insights Xuan Wu Realm practitioners had towards the martial way!
"There's more here!"
The sword-wielding youth picked up the painting again and began to explain in detail.
After a while, under the sword wielding youth's lead, Chu Yun had a rich harvest.
Not only had he obtained three precious medicinal pellets, he had also obtained a lot of artifacts left behind by the Xuan Wu Realm Warriors!
It waity that the spatial rings worn by the corpses had completely lost effect with the passage of time. If not, the treasures inside the spatial rings of these Xuan Wu Realm experts would have been enough for Chu Yun to return with a great fortune.
After walking out from the last side hall, the sword wielding youth's eyes revealed a hint of weariness, he said carefully: "Chu Yun, I have already told you everything I know, can you let me go now?"
Chu Yun's lips curved up into a smile: "Have you already told me everything about this underground palace?"
"Of course! Compared to those worldly possessions, my life is the most important! "
The sword wielding youth's expression was somewhat agitated as he hurriedly spoke: "Chu Yun, I have already done everything I can. Next, it's time for you to keep your promise!"
"Swish!"
Chu Yun's figure flashed, he suddenly appeared in front of the sword wielding youth, raised his hand and grabbed his neck, and lifted him up.
"I've said that I'll give you one last chance, but you're still noarity!"
Chu Yun's eyes revealed a dense killing intent.
"No, I … I've already told you everything I know … You, you said that you would spare me! "
The sword wielding young man trembled violently, his eyes filled with intense terror.
Even at his peak, he was not a match for Chu Yun, let alone the fact that he only had one arm left! If Chu Yun wanted to kill him, it would be as easy as taking something out of his bag!
"Even now, you are still deluding me!" I originally wanted to spare your life, but you intentionally hid it from me! Why didn't you tell me about the spiritual medicine in the underground palace? Do you want to wait for me to leave and then come back to get it? "
Chu Yun sneered, his tone cold.
"What?" You! How did you know that there is Cold Marrow Soul Calming Grass here? "
The sword-wielding young man was filled with terror as he cried out uncontrollably.
The reason why Chu Yun was attracted to this place was because the Clear River Jade Bead had given an order!
Previously, Chu Yun took the opportunity to take a look at the Clear River Jade Bead when the sword holding young man walked into the side hall.
This meant that there warecious elixir in the vicinity!
This sword-wielding youth clearly knew that there were spiritual medicines here, but he didn't tell him. This meant that he had ulterior motives!
If it wasn't for the Clear River Jade Bead, he might have been able to fool her!
"Cold Marrow Soul Calming Grass?"
Hearing this name, Chu Yun was shocked.
The Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass was an extremely precious medicinal herb that only matured aftehousand years. In other words, its minimum lifespan wahousand years! The effects of the Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass were extremely heaven-defying. After consuming it, three layers of icy light would form in the depths of the soul.
If someone launched a soul attack against a warrior who had consumed the Frigid Marrow Soul Altering Grass, it would trigger the cold light inside the person's soul. The cold light would carry a majestic power that could freeze the person in an instant and extinguish their life force!
It could be said that the Frigid Marrow Spirit Calming Grass could protect the soul! It could be considered a rare and precious elixir! Compared to the value of precious medicinal pills, it was even better!
"Impossible, this is impossible!" Only I know about this secret. How did you know? "How did you know?"
The sword-wielding youth was like a madman, constantly repeating these words in his mouth.
Chu Yun shook his head, the strength in his palm caused the sword wielding young man's neck to be twisted!
The sword-wielding youth's head tilted to the side as he lost all signs of life.
Because he had the Clear River Jade Bead in his hand, Chu Yun did not need anyone's help to find the Frigid Marrow Spirit Calming Grass.
So, to him, the life of this young man with a sword had become negligible!
If this fellow didn't have any ulterior motives and honestly brought Chu Yun to find the last of the Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass, Chu Yun would naturally abide by his promise and let him go. However, it waity that he had his own plans in mind. This led to his death in the end.
Clenching his fists tightly, Chu Yun paced back and forth in the great hall.
"Buzz buzz buzz!"
When he arrived in front of a stone coffin, the Clear River Jade Bead suddenly began to violently tremble, and its reaction was extremely fierce.
Chu Yun raised his head to look, only to see that the stone coffin in front of him had extremely complex engravings carved on it, combining into an extremely obscure symbol. Spirit energy rippled in all directions like a fish swimming in water. At the top of the sarcophagus, there waideous and terrifying beast face, as if it was alive!




Chapter 97 - Giant Flesh Snake

"Rise!"
Chu Yun used both of his hands to hold onto the coffin lid, releasing a fierce burst of power that instantly caused the coffin lid to fly off.
After opening the coffin, Chu Yun could not wait to look inside.
There was nothing inside the coffin, only a handful of soft black soil. A blue grass that gave off a cold aura grew within the soil, it was obvious that it was very robust.
Without a doubt, this blue grass must be the Cold Marrow Soul Calming Grass!
Chu Yun's heart skipped a beat as he pulled out the Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass.
"Hiss!"
Chu Yun's body trembled. The Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass actually started to wiggle restlessly, as a boundless coldness was released, causing the surrounding temperature to plummet.
Chu Yun didn't even have time to react before his entire arm was frozen solid. His blood had solidified and a thin layer of ice had formed on his body!
"Boom boom boom!"
But fortunately, the blood vitality in Chu Yun's body was like a dragon, and quickly offset the cold energy of the Cold Marrow Soul Calming Grass.
As the saying goes, if one's blood essence was powerful, one's vitality would also be powerful. The more powerful one's vitality was, the more powerful their strength would be!
For some tenacious demonic beasts, even if their hearts were dug out, their hearts would still thump loudly like giant hammers pounding on the ground. They would not be able to calm down even after a few days.
After Chu Yun received the War God's inheritance, his blood and energy surged like a dragon. His body was stronger than even the ancient beasts.
Taking advantage of the short period of time, Chu Yun hurriedly threw the Frigid Marrow Spirit Calming Grass into his spatial ring.
Once the spiritual medicine entered a thousand years later, it would give birth to a bit of intelligence. They weren't willing to be captured like this, so they would at least resist a few times.
After putting away the Frigid Marrow Spirit Calming Grass, the previously restless Clear River Beads had completely calmed down and returned to a state of calm.
Now, the entire underground palace had been completely cleaned out by him!
He returned along the way and left the underground palace.
Just as he returned to the ground, there was a loud rumble in the distance. Large areas of dilapidated buildings collapsed, raising up countless dust.
Within the dust, a thick beast's shadow could be vaguely seen as it rapidly moved forward.
Along the way, all the buildings were swept down and turned into flat land.
Following the scattering of the smoke and dust, Chu Yun saw clearly that the demon beast's face was actually a huge and incomparably ferocious gigantic snake!
The level of the giant snake was extremely terrifying. Even from far away, one could still feel the pressure that was as majestic as a mountain.
According tough estimate, this giant serpent was at least at the seventh level of Qi Condensation, similar to the giant turtle in the forest!
"Damn. Why are there so many Monstrous Beasts?"
Chu Yun cursed in his heart, he was not willing to provoke a demon beast of this level. It had nothing to do with being unrivalled, but it was completely unnecessary!
"Bastard!"
At this moment, a delicate voice sounded aurple flame descended from the sky and landed on the giant snake's triangular head, causing its massive body to crash onto the ground with a loud bang.
A beautiful figure was standing on top of the broken palace, holding a shining purple blade in her hand, while coldly looking at the giant serpent with her beautiful eyes.
It was Xia Yufu, why would she be here?
Chu Yun suddenly thought back to what he had said, that the Da Xia Martial House had five spots, and that Xia Yufu should have come in through the ranks of the Da Xia Martial House.
"This little girl even dared to provoke a seventh level Qi Condensation giant snake!"
Chu Yun did not walk out, but continued to stand at his original spot, staring into the distance with his eyes.
He really wanted to see just how strong Xia Yufu was!
"Hiss!"
The giant serpent clearly felt humiliated. He had dominated the Jade Emperor Island, yet he was actually defeated by suciny human being. It turned its body and opened its mouth, revealing its sharp fangs, it pounced towards Xia Yufu!
"Hmph."
Xia Yufu's legs pushed off, and she leapt high into the air.
"Boom!"
The great hall where she had been standing was pushed to the ground by the giant snake.
"Swish!"
The power of the Purple Flame was limitless.
A large amount of Bladeqi hacked down and collided with the huge snake.
No matter how strong you are, I have the Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber that can slash open the sky!
This was the truest portrayal of Xia Yufu!
Sword intent, sword intent!
Sword intent and Saber Intent were the Mandates of the Saber. Carefully sensing the will of the blade and sword, then integrating and mastering it would stimulate one's strength to increase. Once one climbed to a new peak, they would be able to become a swordsman, a swordsman!
Although Xia Yufu had not completely comprehended the sword intent, she was walking on the right path!
Foeaven's pride level talent like her, comprehending Saber Intent was only a matter of time!
Xia Yufu was only at the fourth stage of Qi Condensation. After using her martial spirit, the Scarlet Flame Saber, she actually relied on her continuous attacks to firmly suppress the giant serpent!
One must know that this giant serpent waerrifying existence at the seventh level of Qi Condensation!
Chu Yun took a deep breath. Seems like what Old Man Song said was true, the Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber was indeed powerful!
"Kill!"
Xia Yufu looked weak but her attack was actually very ferocious. Her Purple Radiant Red Flame Saber easily cut through the air and condensed into a substantial blade aura, hacking the snake until it could not lift its head.
"Ao! Ao! Ao!"
The giant serpent was clearly angry. Its body shook, and a layer of fine scales appeared on its smooth skin. It was likhick shield, blocking all the attacks of the Purple Radiant Crimson Flame Saber!
"What?"
Xia Yufu was shocked. She never thought that the giant serpent would be so cunning.
"Pah!"
As Xia Yufu was lost in thought, the giant serpent swung its tail at him, shaking even the air around it!
Xia Yufu immediately used her Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Saber to block in front of him, but she was still sent flying by the majestic impact.
The giant serpent cried out, wriggled its huge body, opened its bloody mouth, and bit towards where Xia Yufu had fallen.
If he managed to bite through it, forget about Xia Yufu, even the entire piece of land would be crushed!
Chu Yun was shocked. He did not know if Xia Yufu was injured, but this was obviously not the time to hesitate. Without even thinking about it, Chu Yun stepped forward and leaped into the air, his fist carrying the force of ten thousand kilograms, as he smashed it onto the giant serpent's chin!
The giant snake suddenly suffered a heavy blow and its body trembled. It actually fell face first and crashed to the ground with a loud bang.
"You know how to help? I thought you only knew how to watch! "
Xia Yufu stood up somewhat miserably, her small mouth pouting, her beautiful face full of dissatisfaction.
Seeing Xia Yufu's depressed look, Chu Yun helplessly shook his head and reached out to stop her. He cautioned: "Don't be so long-winded, this giant serpent is at least at the seventh stage of Qi Transformation. Let's not tangle with it, quickly run!"
"Why are you running? Do you know how long I searched for it? "
Xia Yufu was a little angry and threw off Chu Yun's hand. She snorted: "This is a Giant Flesh Crown Snake, its crown is a big tonic! No matter what happens today, I must kill this beast and bring the crown back for Teacher to drink! "
Chu Yun was instantly speechless. This little princess, who was afraid of nothing in the world, actually dared to have the idea of becoming a seventh stage Qi Transformation Stage demon beast!
However, seeing that she seemed to have hardened her heart, Chu Yun had no other choice but to bite the bullet and say: "Alright, then I'll help you!"
"Tch, I don't need you to help me, I can handle it myself!"
Although Xia Yufu said that, her beautiful eyes couldn't help but reveal a hint of urgency. She knew that it would be extremely difficult for her to kill the Giant Serpent Crown by herself, but it would be much easier if she had Chu Yun's help.
Chu Yun's strength was something that even his teacher had praised repeatedly!
Who is he, the successor of the Sword Saint!
Was it really that strong?
We'll know soon!
"You really don't need my help?" "Alright, then I'll be going now. I wish you good luck, Fifth Princess!"
How could Chu Yun not see through Xia Yufu's thoughts? After hearing what was said, he turned and left.
"You! Chu Yun, you are shameless! "
Xia Yufu was shocked, she stomped her feet in anger.
Shouldn't a girl be more reserved and proud? Although I said that I don't need your help, but you … But can't you observe the situation! Can't you pay more attention to her tone?
This was too much!
Chu Yun smiled slightly, he knew that Xia Yufu was still a young girl that had not seen much of the world, so he decided not to tease her anymore.
It was very difficult to deal with the seventh level Qi Condensation Giant Serpent. However, if the two of them worked together, they could still kill it!
"Aooo!"
The giant snake was obviously infuriated. Its eyes were full of murderous intent as it ferociously pounced at the two of them.
"Creak."
Chu Yun clenched his fists tightly, seeing that the time was right, he punched out fiercely, releasing two gusts of astral wind into the air!
"Boom!" "BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!"
The explosive sound was like thunder, deafening!
The giant snake was blown back again and again. As it roared, the fierceness in its eyes grew even more resplendent.
"Serial Explosion!"
Chu Yun circulated his strength, both fists raining down like rain, countless of fist images struck out, crackling sounds of explosions continuously!
Obviously, the Giant Serpent Crown had never experienced sucosture before. For a moment, he was so angry that he was dizzy and he kept shrieking miserably.
Even with its dense and fine scales of defense, the Giant Serpent Bestowal could not withstand Chu Yun's barrage of auras that completely disregarded the cost and cost of its physical strength!
It could be said that no one could withstand Chu Yun's consecutive attacks!
"This prolonged aura and surging vitality far surpasses those of those savage beasts! How could Chu Yun's body be strong to this extent? How did he do it? "
Xia Yufu stood at the side with beautiful eyes filled with shock.
"Boom boom boom boom boom!"
The continuous series of explosions caused the giant snake to retreat backwards. There were even many cracks on its scales, and green blood continued to spurt out.
Chu Yun punched out thousands of times in a short amount of time, until the Spirit Qi in his body was slightly unable to move, and then stopped.
On the other hand, the meat crowned giant snake's ferocious aura had already been completely suppressed by Chu Yun. It could only hiss non-stop, and its tiny eyes shone with a furious and vicious light.
"Chi!"
Just at this time, the Giant Flesh Snake suddenly spat ouool of venom, and poured it down towards Chu Yun!
This sudden move was truly insidious!
"Get out of the way!"
Xia Yufu stood in front of Chu Yun to protect him, the Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Blade in her hand suddenly trembled, and continued to produce afterimages. The flame on the blade soared up 100 meters, forming an indestructible wall of fire!
The moment the venom came into contact with the wall of flames, it was immediately burnt to nothingness!
"Bastard, hand over your life!"
Xia Yufu shouted as she stabbed the Purple Radiant Scarlet Flame Blade into the air, causing the entire area to tremble.




Chapter 98 - Zhong Nan's Variant Martial Spirit

On the other side, the void was shattered as a slender blade of purple flame shot out, accurately piercing the spot between the huge snake's eyebrows.
"Puchi!"
Green blood splattered all over the sky, the Giant Snakes gave a blood-curdling scream, and flung their heads, wanting to throw Xia Yufu off.
Xia Yufu's thoughts were very clear, the moment she had released her sword, she had already thought of all the escape routes. The Giant snake's entire body was covered in dense scales, so breaking through its defense was not an easy task. If that was the case, then she would attack the enemy's weakness. There was no protection from the scales between her eyes, making it the softest part of the Giant Serpent's body!
Once it attacked, regardless of whether it stabbed or not, it had to run away immediately. It could not give it any chance to retaliate!
"Ao! Ao! Ao!"
Seeing Xia Yufu's figure nimbly evading and dodging, the Giant Serpent Crown was so angry that its entire body was trembling, and it roared towards the sky.
Xia Yufu's face turned pale white, this was the sign of excessive exhaustion.
No matter what, the Giant Flesh Snake waowerful demonic beast at the seventh level of Qi Condensation. It would not be easy to deal with it.
"Chu Yun, you can take this beast's life. Remember, do not hurt its crown! "
Xia Yufu took a deep breath, slowly calming the surging spirit energy in her body.
Chu Yun nodded his head, raised his hand and brandished his heavenly blade, he leapt up and his body turned into a berserk dragon that continuously swam about, dazzling everyone's eyes.
"This aura …"
Xia Yufu raised her head in shock and looked at Chu Yun.
Is this the Berserk Dragon Blade Art that teacher mentioned to me time and time again?
How overbearing!
Chu Yun bellowed, he suddenly used his blade, a extremely terrifying tyrannical Qi was mixed within the blade qi, recklessly slashing out!
The air seemed to shatter without a sound. The giant snake could clearly feel the aura contained within the blade, and for a moment, it shook its huge body in fear, fleeing into the distance.
However, how could it escape?
"Chi!"
A terrifying crack appeared in the air with a sizzling sound.
The head of the giant snake, which was the size of a millstone, fell to the ground, creating a deep pit in the ground.
"Boom!"
The headless body of the Giant Serpent Crown crashed onto the ground, causing a large amount of dust to splash up.
Xia Yufu came back from her shock and hurriedly walked forward. She cut off the crown on the snake head with her blade and threw it into her spatial ring.
Recalling the power behind Chu Yun's blade just now, Xia Yufu could not help but feel fear in her heart.
Xia Yufu's martial spirit was also a blade, so she was very clear in her heart about how strong Chu Yun's attack just now was. If it was her in his place, she would not even have the chance to react before being beheaded and killed!
Looking at Chu Yun's smiling yet not smiling face, Xia Yufu realized that without his help, he would not be able to deal with the Giant Flesh Snake alone.
"In return, this princess will gift yoigh-grade medicinal pill!"
Xia Yufu was a little flustered in her heart. She had never owed anyone a favor and she did not know how to repay them. So she was very worried, worried that Chu Yun would use this chance to make some unreasonable requests, because she had never experienced this before, and did not know how to reject.
"That's it?"
Chu Yun teased her on purpose.
"Ah, you don't think that's enough, do you? Then … Those two high-grade medicinal pills! "
Xia Yufu gritted her teeth, scolding Chu Yun for being shameless, knowing that this princess' skin was thin, and she still wanted to take advantage of the situation to rob him!
"Since I nearly got injured just to help you, I might as well forgo the pills. You should at least say some words of thanks, right?"
Chu Yun smiled.
Xia Yufu's face reddened, but she secretly heaved a sigh of relief. So it was that simple, it seems that this evil guy's character was not bad! Thinking of this, she whispered like a mosquito, "Thank you."
"I didn't hear it!" You are too insatiable! "
Chu Yun curled his lips and complained.
"Thank you! Satisfied? "Big Scoundrel!"
Xia Yufu was embarrassed and angry, she stomped her feet, turned and ran.
Looking at Xia Yufu's disappearing figure, Chu Yun could not help but laugh and shake his head, this girl was truly interesting. However, it was indeed quite easy to get along with her. He could temporarily forget about his troubles for the time being.
In the next few days, Chu Yun relied on the Clear River Jade Bead and continuously wandered around Jade Emperor Island.
It had to be said that Jade Emperor Island was filled with treasures. Just with the spirit herbs, Chu Yun had harvested more than ten.
The weakest of them were three-hundred-year-old spiritual medicines, while the better ones had been around for nearly eight hundred years!
It waity that the only thousand year old elixir was the Frigid Marrow Soul Calming Grass!
Within a cave.
Chu Yun was seated cross legged, his entire body releasing a burst of cold Qi, above his head floated a ball of brilliant blue energy.
"Chi chi chi!"
This process was very long and had been going on for a very long time. He had already sat like this for three days, and now, he was about to reach the critical moment in refining the Cold Marrow Soul Calming Grass.
As long as he could completely absorb the cold air above his head, he would be done for!
After absorbing the Frigid Marrow Soul Altering Grass, there would be three cold lights condensing in the depths of the soul. With the protection of the cold light, there was no need to fear the soul attack anymore. This was the strong characteristic of the Frigid Marrow Soul Altering Grass!
ta ta ta *
At this moment, the sound of footsteps came from outside the cave.
Chu Yun's pupils suddenly contracted. Damn it, why did someone have to come at such a critical time!
This cave was very remote, how could it be so coincidental?
Chu Yun's heart was in a mess, he could not help but make various guesses.
Right now, if he made even the slightest movement, all his previous efforts would be in vain. If this person had a grudge against him, what should he do?
The footsteps got closer and closer. That person also noticed the unusual aura in the cave and was rushing over.
"This aura, should be a spirit medicine, and at leashousand years! "Haha, my Zhong Nan's luck is truly heaven-defying. I just picked uhousand year old spiritual medicine, and then I met another one!"
That person was extremely excited. Even his voice was trembling uncontrollably.
"Zhong Nan?"
A flash of coldness flashed past Chu Yun's eyes as his eyes revealed killing intent.
Zhong Nan was a core disciple of the Aoyun Sect. He, along with Ao Xue, Zuo Yunfei and the others, had come to the Tian Dao Sect to participate in the exchange competition. However, after his defeat in the Arrogant Blood Battle, Zhong Nan decisively chose to admit defeat and surrender. So, he did not reveal his battle power.
But Chu Yun reckoned that his strength should be a level higher than Ao Xue!
He really did not expect to meet him here!
"Hmm?"
Zhong Nan walked around the corner and his eyes were startled. The person before him wasn'housand year old spirit treasure buerson sitting in the lotus position.
That person's entire body was hidden in the darkness, so his face could not be seen clearly. However, from his aura, he was clearly not weak either.
"Who is it?"
Zhong Nan coldly snorted. He felt quite displeased in his heart.
He had originally thought that it was some thousand year old elixir, but unexpectedly, it waerson who was cultivating with his legs crossed. One could imagine the disappointment in his heart.
Chu Yun's eyes were cold, and did not say anything.
"You still dare to play tricks on me?"
Zhong Nan gathered some spirit energy in his palm and lit up the cave. When his eyes landed, he could not help but be shocked, "It's you! Chu Yun! "
Chu Yun's eyes were filled with killing intent as he unrestrainedly looked Zhong Nan in the eye.
Zhong Nan was shocked, other people might not know Chu Yun's strength, but he did. Back then, when he was still only at the Qi Disciple stage, he had already killed Zuo Yunfei who was at the Qi Transformation stage with his blade! If it wasn't inevitable, Zhong Nan didn't even want to have any conflicts with Chu Yun!
However, the sudden encounter left him at a loss as to what to do.
Zhong Nan's gaze suddenly fell upon the weak blue light mist above Chu Yun's head. He was startled for a moment, but then understood.
"Hahahahahaha, Chu Yun, you think it's a coincidence?! Even the heavens are helping me, letting me meet you here! "You're still cultivating? Who gave you the guts to cultivate here!"
Zhong Nan was ecstatic. He couldn't stop laughing.
He could tell that the reason why Chu Yun was not moving at all was because he was cultivating at a critical juncture.
Normally, he couldn't be disturbed at this time. If he didn't do everything he had done, he could cause his Qi to become chaotic and devour him!
"Do you know how much I hate you? Not only did you kill junior brother Zuo, you also caused me to lose all face! "
Zhong Nan clenched his teeth tightly, his eyes filled with hatred, wishing that he could skin Chu Yun alive.
"But that's good too. Even if we get lucky, we won't be able to block it!" The heavens are still blessing Zhong Nan! First let me harveshousand year old elixir, and then let me meet you here! Chu Yun, go and die! "
A fierce light flashed in Zhong Nan's eyes, he raised his hand and condensed the Spirit Qi into a sharp sword, thrusting towards Chu Yun. The piercing sound of air being pierced through was extremely ear-piercing. The power of this sword strike was limitless!
"Puchi!"
The sword that was condensed with spirit energy pierced right into Chu Yun's chest, but it was unable to move an inch further.
"Whaough body. Are you even a barbarian?"
Zhong Nan was enraged, he raised his hand to condense another sword, and pierced it into Chu Yun's stomach.
Chu Yun clenched his teeth, endured the pain, and remained motionless.
His eyes burned with an intense fury. The killing intent on his body raged like a gale as it crazily spread in all directions.
Just a little more!
Just a little more!
He would soon be able to absorb all of the Frigid Marrow Soul Comforting Grass!
"What? You're not convinced?"
Zhong Nan sneered, and without hesitation, he kicked over, but unexpectedly, Chu Yun's figure was as towering as a mountain, and as hard as steel. On the contrary, his own body was trembling from the rebound, and his chest felt stuffy as he spat out a mouthful of blood.
"Damn, I don't believe that I can't do anything to you!"
Zhong Nan became angry from embarrassment and released his Martial Spirit.
A knight clad in heavy armor and thick chains appeared behind him. He was holding a sharp spear in his hand and was tall and sturdy. His muscles bulged under his armor, filled with explosive power.
A heavy cavalry soldier was four meters tall, and with the addition of his warhorse, he was close to seven meters! It was like a small mountain, giving people endless pressure!
"This is my mutated martial spirit, Profound Grade Two, Heavy Armor Knight!" To be honest, very few people have ever seen my martial spirit. To be able to die under my martial spirit is a gift to you! "
Zhong Nan sneered. His eyes were full of killing intent.
"Goodbye, Chu Yun!"




Chapter 99 - Self-Deadly, Not Life-Saving

As soon as his voice fell, Zhong Nan's Heavy Armored Knight martial spirit suddenly turned blurry, before transforming into several shadows, filling the entire cave.
"Many heaven's pride experts had died under this move of mine. Chu Yun, you should feel honored!"
Zhong Nan suddenly pressed down with both of his hands. His eyes were vicious as he said, "Iron Horse Attack!"
As Zhong Nan's voice fell, dozens of shadows gradually became clearer, and finally transformed into heavily armored cavalrymen. They rode tall horses, donned in heavy armor, and held onto lances as they charged towards Chu Yun!
"Boom boom boom!"
Dozens of tall heavy armored cavalrymen charged at the same time, creating an aura that could not be described with words!
"Boom!"
The cave began to collapse. In front of the heavy armored cavalry, these mountains were as weak as tofu. A single charge was enough to collapse them!
From the looks of it, the threat Chu Yun faced was not only these dozens of ferocious spears, but also these heavily armored cavalry soldiers who were like ferocious beasts that were ruthlessly stepping on his feet!
Zhong Nan's eyes were filled with excitement, as if he could already see the scene of Chu Yun's body being stomped into pieces.
Chu Yun sat cross-legged on the ground, his eyes filled with anxiety. He watched helplessly as the heavy armored cavalry soldiers got closer and closer to him!
Ten meters, five meters, right in front of him!
When the cold energy above his head had completely dissipated, Chu Yun's eyes suddenly shone with a bright light. He had finally refined the Cold Marrow Soul Tranquil Grass, and could attack without any worries!
"Chi chi chi!"
It was too close, to the point that Chu Yun could already feel the wind from the spear cutting through the air!
There was no time to dodge!
Chu Yun snorted coldly, he moved as fast as lightning and firmly grabbed the spear that was coming his way.
The armored cavalry unit that was charging over obviously did not expect to meet with such an intense resistance. Their bodies suddenly jerked, and they were sent flying by Chu Yun!
"Boom!"
Chu Yun swung the spear in his hand, sending the first armored cavalry flying, followed by a punch that cut through the air, causing the sky and earth to tremble.
"Raging Thunder Collapsing Fist!"
A few heavily armored cavalrymen were blasted away and heavily crashed into the walls of the cave, causing a part of the cave to cave in.
"Damn it, we actually let him survive!" I shouldn't have talked so much with him. I should have killed him earlier! "
Seeing Chu Yun suddenly go berserk, Zhong Nan's face was filled with regret. He knew very well what this signified.
Chu Yun's fighting strength was already extremely strong, but facing these heavily armored cavalry soldiers that were like ferocious beasts, he actually managed to push them back with a single punch, it was truly terrifying!
"Puchi!"
A pike pierced through the air and fiercely stabbed into Chu Yun's chest, the huge impact forcing Chu Yun to continuously retreat.
However, he quickly stopped his retreat. His two feet firmly pressed against the ground. He sneered and witalm strike, he cut off the spear that had pierced into his chest!
The armored cavalry soldier was startled, before he could even react, Chu Yun had smashed his elbow onto his head.
"Hand of the Flipping Cloud!"
Chu Yun's aura suddenly rose, the aura he gave off changed, as he became imposing and domineering, as though he was a god of war reincarnated.
"Puchi!" Pfft! "Pfft!"
Under the might of the Hand of the Flipping Cloud, the remaining dozens of heavy armored cavalry were all smashed into nothingness!
The entire cave shook violently, large chunks of rocks fell, and looked like they were about to collapse. Chu Yun sneered, and witunch to the side, he actually broke through the mountain body that was more than ten meters thick.
"This... Is he even human? "
Zhong Nan's face was filled with shock, the fighting strength that Chu Yun had displayed completely exceeded his expectations, what could he use to compare to?
"Boom!"
The entire mountain collapsed.
Chu Yun jumped up, and just in time to rush out from the hole, Zhong Nan was pressed inside.
Chu Yun stood on top of the ruins with an ice-cold expression.
He knew very well that with Zhong Nan's strength, this sort of mountain collapse was nothing. In addition, he had to take Zhong Nan's life himself.
"Crack!"
Zhong Nan walked out from the collapsed mountain, several large rocks jabbed into the ground. His face was gloomy, and no one knew what he was thinking.
"Ready to die?"
Chu Yun's eyes were filled with coldness. Previously, it was fortunate that he had completely refined the Frigid Marrow Spirit Calming Grass at the critical moment, if he had been even slightly slower, he would have been trampled on by dozens of Steel Cavalry!
By that time, the spiritual energy in his body would be in chaos due to his injuries.
Even if he was lucky enough to survive, he would have to pay with half his life!
Therefore, deep in Chu Yun's heart, there was only killing intent.
"Chu Yun, don't be too arrogant, do you really think you can win against me?"
Zhong Nan seemed to be making some kind of decision. There was a struggle in his eyes, but he hadn't made a decision yet.
"Are you scared?"
Chu Yun slapped out his palm, grabbing Zhong Nan from a distance through the air.
Zhong Nan gritted his teeth as he reached out with his hand to take out a blood-red medicinal pellet. He said through gritted teeth, "Chu Yun, you forced my hand! No matter how much of a price I have to pay, I will make you die! "
Zhong Nan swallowed the blood-red medicinal pill as soon as he said that.
"Boom!"
The moment the blood-red medicinal pill was swallowed, Zhong Nan's aura suddenly soared, like a gale wind sweeping through the area beneath his feet!
Although there was no change in his cultivation level, the power he suddenly displayed was completely different from before.
"Chi!"
A lance appeared out of nowhere in Zhong Nan's hand and pierced straight through Chu Yun's palm print. Zhong Nan then strode over with a ferocious smile on his face, "Do you know what I swallowed? A precious pill, Berserk Demon Longevity Pill! After consuming it, your lifespan will be reduced by half, but correspondingly, your combat power will rise by 50%! "
"This is my last trump card. In order to kill you, I will sacrifice everything!"
"My overall battle prowess is now half that of before. Chu Yun, how are you going to fight me? "
Zhong Nan was simply too fast, causing a series of afterimages to appear behind him, dazzling everyone.
Chu Yun was slightly shocked, it seemed that Zhong Nan was really going all out, he did not even hesitate to use precious pellets!
Besides, getting stronger wasn't withourice. It would cost him half of his life!
Zhong Nan must have made up his mind to spend so much effort to kill him.
Chu Yun's mind was calm. He relied on his strength and speed to continuously contend against Zhong Nan.
Zhong Nan was clearly much stronger. His spear was fast, accurate, and ruthless. He didn't leave any leeway. Each of his strikes was aimed at both sides!
"Boom!"
Chu Yun smashed Zhong Nan's face with his fist. Zhong Nan, who had consumed the Berserk Demon Life Reducting Pill, seemed to have temporarily stopped feeling pain, and actually endured the severe pain of his nose being broken. With a flip of his hand, he pierced through Chu Yun's stomach.
Both sides were injured!
Chu Yun's eyes were filled with ferocity, but in terms of risking his life, he was not inferior to anyone.
Peng peng peng peng!
After a few more intense collisions, Chu Yun, who was usually good at close combat, actually did not have any advantage at all!
, what are you going to use to fight me?
Zhong Nan's eyes were bloodshot as he arrogantly shouted, clearly ready to throw caution to the wind.
With all of his trump cards, if he still wasn't able to kill Chu Yun, even if he won the battle, he would still be a loser!
The wound on Chu Yun's abdomen was healing at a speed visible to the naked eye.
The vigorous and surging Qi and blood, along with his peerless recovery ability, were the capital for him to continue fighting!
"I don't want to waste any more time with you!"
Chu Yun wiped the blood off his face and smiled faintly, the Supreme Battle Soul that he had not used for a long time floated from his back.
"Is this your Martial Spirit?"
Zhong Nan sneered and shook his head. "Only a Yellow Rank Level 10."
"Soon, you will be able to taste the might of a Yellow Rank Level Ten martial spirit!"
Chu Yun grinned, and casually threw ouunch.
Zhong Nan was so confident that he actually attacked back!
The previous few collisions gave him the illusion that he, who had taken the Berserk Demon Longevity Pill, was not one bit inferior to Chu Yun in close combat.
"Puchi!"
The change suddenly occurred. Zhong Nan's entire arm could not withstand the immense power of Chu Yun's punch at all and exploded!
"What?"
Zhong Nan was astonished. Because he didn't feel any pain, he couldn't feel the pain in time. He was stunned for a moment before realizing that his arm had been broken!
How could Chu Yun's strength suddenly increase by so much?
Could it be that his Martial Spirit specialized in increasing his strength?
"This is my true strength!"
Chu Yun laughed out loud, turned his body on the spot and swept his leg across!
The entire space was shattered by the kick.
With the buff of the Supreme Battle Soul, Chu Yun's fighting strength had increased by a whole grade, which was even more effective than Zhong Nan using the Berserk Demon Life Breaking Pill!
Zhong Nan tried to block with his spear in panic, but it was useless.
Under the crushing pressure of Chu Yun's near invincible strength, he could only watch on helplessly as his lance broke into pieces, and along with the martial soul of the armored knight behind him, he collapsed as well!
With his Martial Spirit destroyed, he didn't even have the strength to resist.
Following that, the huge impact pushed Zhong Nan away, even if his fighting strength increased by 50%, he had no way of resisting Chu Yun's attack!
Chu Yun's eyes revealed killing intent, like an arrow that had been released from a bow, he rushed out, in the blink of an eye he was already more than 10 metres away, raising his leg and stepping on Zhong Nan's chest, pressing his body down from mid air and smashing him to the ground.
"Pfft!"
Zhong Nan spat out a mouthful of blood. All the bones in his chest had been shattered. His internal organs had been shaken into a bloody mess at the same time!
"Chu Yun, you …"
Zhong Nan's pupils violently contracted. Before he could even finish his sentence, his head tilted to the side as he breathed his last.
Chu Yun lifted his leg and grabbed Zhong Nan's spatial ring at the same time. He heard that Zhong Nan had just obtained a thousand year old spirit medicine, and it was just a small gain for him.
Chu Yun only had six words of evaluation for Zhong Nan — — self-inflicted harm, and couldn't live!
If he didn't come and cause trouble for her on his own accord, she might not be able to think of killing him!
"Boom!"
Just as Chu Yun was about to leave, a series of explosions came from a ten Li away sky.
From a distance, it was possible to see several blurry figures fighting.
One of them had a vigorous aura and had a giant bear as his martial spirit.
It was the demon night!




Chapter 100 - tragic Yang Ming

"Who is senior brother demon night fighting against?"
Chu Yun frowned, he looked into the distance and continued to ponder in his heart.
demon night's figure was blurry, but he could still see clearly that he was in a bitter battle. Beside him, there were a few figures surrounding and attacking him.
"Forget it, let's hurry over!"
Without hesitation, Chu Yun unfurled his body and with a undulation, he appeared a hundred meters away.
"demon night, a wise man knows when to stop. Why must you struggle to hold on? As long as you agree, I will give you 10% of my final gains! "
A young man wearing a gold robe had a calm smile on his face. He held a sharp disk in his hand and relied on his agility to fly up and down, dodging the attacks of the demon night.
While dodging, the young man left a large scar on demon night's body.
No matter how strong the demon night's body was, he wouldn't be able to block the sharp disc's cutting!
Beside the young man were two other people.
Each of their martial souls had their own unique characteristics. One was a green gale that was constantly being strangled, while the other was a Zhanmadao as tall aerson.
A total of three people attacked together. Even though demon night had tyrannical fighting strength, he was still covered in wounds and blood all over. The Earth Bear martial spirit on his back roared loudly, its claws shaking the void, but it was unable to catch up to the three of them.
"Yang Ming, do you think I will work with a despicable and shameless person like you?"
demon night snorted. Even though he was at a disadvantage, he still carried a thick sense of pride on his face.
His bulging muscles were lacerated to the point that his bones could be seen. His smooth bald head was covered in blood, giving him a particularly sinister appearance.
"There are no eternal enemies, only eternal benefits!"
Yang Ming laughed, and then his eyes became gloomy: "demon night, if you help me, I will split the benefits between you, and we will win! If you don't help me, I'll immediately kill you. Then, I'll think of another way, and we'll both lose! The two choices are right in front of you! "
"I choose your mother!"
demon night roared out, his fists fiercely smashing the ground, causing the ground to shake instantly.
Immediately afterwards, three shockwaves were shot out from the crack, causing the three of them to retreat in a sorry state.
"You refused a toast and refused a forfeit!"
Yang Ming clenched his fists and said with a sinister look, "Then you can go and die!"
"Chi!"
Just as he finished his sentence, the sharp disk in Yang Ming's hand suddenly flew out, bringing along a series of afterimages as it streaked across demon night's back!
Blood gushed out, and another terrifying wound appeared on demon night's body.
"Kill!"
The young man with the Zhanmadao laughed, and with the force of splitting a mountain, he slashed the sword towards demon night. The power was so strong that even the heaven and earth were trembling!
demon night's eyes were bloodshot. He raised his fist to receive the blade and was forced back. At the same time, his legs sank into the ground with a cracking sound.
"Swoosh!"
A green gale turned into a wind blade, and in the blink of an eye, it pierced through demon night's leg.
demon night was in so much pain that his face changed greatly, his entire leg went soft in a moment and he almost fell to the ground, but he resisted falling, his eyes ignited with flames as he roared: "Yang Ming, even if I die, I will drag you down with me!"
"Unfortunately, you will never get another chance!"
Yang Ming pretended to shake his head in regret and sighed, "I placed such a great opportunity in front of you for you to take, yet you actually rejected me. Then, don't blame me for being ruthless."
demon night clenched his fists tightly and observed the situation on the battlefield.
Yang Ming was not weaker than himself, and the other two were also at the Fourth Stage of Qi Condensation. Wanting to break out of this predicament, that was just wishful thinking.
"Senior Brother demon night!"
Just as demon night was determined to pull Yang Ming onto her back, a voice came from afar.
When the demon night heard it, his expression suddenly lit up, it's Chu Yun!
"Hmm?"
Yang Ming frowned and looked at the figure that had rushed over. He could not help but sneer, "Another one seeking death has come!" Your Tian Dao Sect is really loyal, even you, who are on the verge of death, have to extend your hand and pull it! But unfortunately, if he can't pull you up, he'll instead sink into the pit himself! "
"Zhao Ke, go kill that kid for me!"
Yang Ming said coldly.
"Yes, boss!"
The young man licked his lips with his tongue, a look of bloodlust in his eyes. Before Chu Yun could get close, he took the initiative and chopped at him!
Bladeqi crisscrossed everywhere as the sky and earth changed color.
Chu Yun clenched his fists tightly, his body not only did not stop, but instead sped up even further. When the blade qi approached him, he suddenly unleashed the Raging Thunder Fist!
"Boom boom boom!"
The shadow of the powerful fist mixed with the crackling of thunder collided head-on with the Zhanmadao.
"Clang!"
A loud sound rang out as the Zhanmadao's blade was split apart. Zhao Ke's hands that were gripping the Zhanmadao could not withstand the impact and shattered into a mist of blood!
"Ah, my hand!"
Zhao Ke was so terrified that he almost fainted.
Chu Yun rushed over, his figure crossing paths with Zhao Ke. A cold light flashed and the heavenly blade appeared in his hand out of nowhere. He saw Zhao Ke's body freeze on the spot, his pupils contracting intensely. Zhao Ke didn't even see how he died.
A line of blood gradually became clear on his face, and his entire body actually split into two!
"Boss, he killed Zhao Ke!"
When the youth with the cyan tornado saw this scene, he was shocked and immediately condensed two tornadoes in panic, charging towards Chu Yun from both sides. The tornado contained countless tiny wind blades, and with a speed that could not be seen with the naked eye, it crazily cut through Chu Yun's body.
However, Chu Yun completely ignored him. To him, this level of attack was like the bites of a mosquito.
"No!"
The youth screamed in fear. Before he even finished speaking, Chu Yun had already rushed to his back and his hand that was holding onto the heavenly blade had unknowingly been drenched in blood.
Whoosh.
With a light sound, the young man's body was split into countless small pieces and scattered on the ground.
Yang Ming was stupefied by what he saw. The corners of his eyes twitched, and the hand holding the sharp disc trembled.
"Senior Brother demon night, are you alright?"
Chu Yun stopped by demon night's side and asked with concern.
"Hahaha, they are all small wounds, so it's fine!"
demon night rubbed his bald head, completely unconcerned. Although his recovery rate was not as good as Chu Yun's, it was still much stronger than an ordinary warrior's. As long as he had enough time, all of these injuries could automatically heal.
"But Chu Yun, you really make me look at you in another light, those two both have the strength of the fourth stage of Qi Condensation, to think that they were actually killed by you as if you were cutting vegetables."
The demon night sighed.
Chu Yun laughed, and did not explain anything, he turned to look at Yang Ming, and said: "You should be a disciple of Aoyun Sect, right? I was just worried that I wouldn't havlace to find you! "
"Chu …" Chu Yun! "
Yang Ming was trembling from head to toe, he recognized that the youth in front of him who had a harmless smile, was the Chu Yun who killed Zuo Yunfei in the exchange competition with a single slash.
It was he who made the Aoyun Sect lose all face, use money to redeem someone, and became the laughingstock.
Before leaving, the sect master had even specially instructed Yun Che to be especially careful not to be bewitched by his realm. The combat power he displayed was no longer something that he could possess at his level!
"Senior brother demon night, do you have enmity with him?"
Chu Yun asked with interest.
"There were some minor conflicts before. What happened?"
demon night didn't know how to react for a while.
"What I mean is, if you have any grudges against him, I'll let you personally take his life!"
While Chu Yun was chatting and laughing, he had already treated Yang Ming as a dead man, which was why he was so confident!
Yang Ming's face paled. He knew very well that if Chu Yun joined forces with the demon night, there was no possibility of him surviving. Originally, he had casually held demon night's life in his hands, but he never thought that Chu Yun's appearance would disrupt everything!
demon night suddenly raised his head and stared at Yang Ming: "What help did you ask me for just now?"
Yang Ming's expression changed and he couldn't help but take a step back. Gritting his teeth, he said, "You'd better not ask too much. This is what senior Mu wants. If any of you dares to touch it, the Nine Clan will be exterminated!"
"Mu Yuanlong?"
demon night's expression changed slightly aint of shock flashed past his eyes.
"That's right, to tell you the truth, I am here on his orders. "You better be careful. If you offend Senior Brother Mu, no one will be able to protect you!"
Yang Ming let out a sigh of relief in his heart. If Mu Yuanlong's name could frighten them, he could have saved his life.
"Who is Mu Yuanlong?"
Chu Yun was confused, the demon night was famous for being fearless, and had an open mind, no matter who he was facing, he did not have any scruples. Why did it feel like Mu Yuanlong's name had changed the moment he heard it?
Could this Mu Yuanlong be terrifying?
"Mu Yuanlong is the strongest core disciple in the Aoyun Sect, his strength is terrifying! A year ago, when he was fighting with a Genuine Force expert, in just three moves, he had caused that Genuine Force expert to vomit blood and admit defeat. "
When he mentioned Mu Yuanlong, the demon night was evidently a little fearful. Even his tone was a little cautious.
"Genuine Force?"
Chu Yun could not help but be shocked. The Genuine Force was above the Qi Transformation Stage.
If Mu Yuanlong was able to defeat a Genuine Force Ranker in three moves one year ago, then how terrifying would his true strength be?
"Then compared to Yu Hang, who is stronger, Mu Yuanlong?"
Somehow, when he mentioned Mu Yuanlong, Chu Yun instinctively thought of Yu Hang. The first ranked core disciple of the Tian Dao Sect. He has a low profile and mysterious personality, but he has no idea how strong he is.
"You mean Senior Brother Yu?" Three years ago, he had fought against Mu Yuanlong. After three days and three nights, there was still no clear victor! "Seems like he should be around the same age as us!"
demon night thought for a moment and replied.
Hearing demon night's words, Chu Yun had a rough idea of what was going on.
He had seen Yu Hang before, his aura was indeed terrifying, and was definitely not something he could match.
Seeing that both of them seemed to have restrained their expressions, Yang Ming thought that they were frightened and could not help but ridicule them, "Let me go now, there is still room for salvage. If you kill me and senior Mu doesn't get what he wants, then he will definitely vent his anger on you! "When the time comes, hmph …"
Chu Yun regained his senses, and upon hearing Yang Ming's words, couldn't help but look at him as if he was looking at an idiot.
Yang Ming was still unaware of this, so he continued to blabber on.
After he finished enjoying himself, Chu Yun raised his eyebrows and said: "Now you are begging us to let you go, right?"
Yang Ming was stunned. He couldn't help but refute, "That's right, but if you dare not let me go, Brother Mu will definitely …"
"F * ck, you're clearly begging us to let you go, yet you still dare to be so arrogant!"
Chu Yun's eyes suddenly turned cold, he raised his hand and slapped Yang Ming.
"Pah!"
The sound was very clear. Yang Ming covered his face and was stunned by this slap.
"Your life is now in our hands, who gave you the courage to be cocky here? Wasn't Mu Yuanlong awesome? No matter how powerful he is, can he come in and save you? "Can you!?"
Chu Yun could not help but kick Yang Ming to the ground, following that, he stepped on Yang Ming's face and ruthlessly crushed him a few times.
"Now, take me to the thing that Mu Yuanlong wants. Otherwise, I will make your death miserable!"
Chu Yun said coldly.
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