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Chapter 1061 

Does Ferrington need to please someone? 

 

        If an outsider heard such words, they would definitely be taken as a joke. 

 

        As the number one strongest person in the imperial court, even the emperors had to give a few 

slivers of face, so how could Fei Lingsheng be trying to please someone else? 

 

        But just because you don't believe it doesn't mean that the truth doesn't exist, and the news that 

you have time to hear is not necessarily false. 

 

        The current Fei Lingsheng was indeed trying to please Han Qianli, because she had to find a way to 

stay by Han Qianli's side when she needed more sacred chestnuts. 

 

        Originally, she had a very good chance to even gain Han Three Thousand's trust, but because of a 

little hesitation, she missed her chance. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng had to find a way to find an opportunity to make up for this. 

 

        After Jiang Ying Ying's body recovered unharmed, Han Ganshi met Fei Lingsheng on her way to see 

Yan Qing Hua. 

 

        It was by no means a coincidence, but Fei Lingsheng had been waiting for him for quite some time. 

 

        "I've already told you to leave the Three Thousand Year Sect." Han 3000 said in an icy tone, a person 

who was not trustworthy, Han 3000 would never be soft on her in any way. 



 

        The old man had always taught that one couldn't easily trust anyone in a foreign land, not to 

mention that Han 3000 was not simply in a foreign land at this point, but in another world, so he would 

naturally become more cautious. 

 

        No matter which way one looked at it, Fei Lingsheng was a member of the emperor's family, and 

sooner or later, Han Qianxiang would become an enemy with the emperor, and an enemy's friend was 

naturally an enemy. 

 

        "What can I do to make amends?" Fei Lingsheng's direct question, uttering the words, had shown 

that Fei Lingsheng had put himself in a low position in front of Han Qianli. 

 

        When had an Extreme Master realm powerhouse ever lowered his voice? 

 

        But Fei Lingsheng had no choice. 

 

        The first point was that Han 3000 easily killed Yi Qingshan, which meant that he was far above the 

Extreme Master Realm, which was able to make Fei Lingsheng respect as well as scrupulous. 

 

        The second point was that Fei Lingsheng's only hope of breaking through the Extreme Mastery 

Realm and reaching the God Realm was on Han Qianqian, so in her opinion, it was the right thing to do 

to whisper to Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Fei Lingsheng, you're an Extreme Master Realm powerhouse, how can you forget your identity, it's 

not good to be so low to me, an ordinary sect master," Han Giangli said. 

 

        "I've been pursuing the legendary divine Realm, I used to think that this goal was ethereal to me 

because no one even knew if this realm existed, but you, you've made me firm in my desire to know that 

the divine Realm really exists, and only you can help me break through the Extreme Mastery Realm." Fei 

Lingsheng didn't shy away from saying that she didn't need to deliberately hide her intentions, after all, 

Han 3000 wasn't an idiot, how could she not know what she wanted? 



 

        "Why would I want to help you become a God Realm powerhouse, why would I create a rival for 

myself when I'm the only one in this world?" Han Qianli said indifferently, now he was definitely strong 

enough to hold up to the four words of dominating the world, of course, the premise was to ignore the 

Dark Forest's Lin Long, so Han Qianli had no need to help Fei Lingsheng break the boundary. 

 

        What kind of person would think twice about creating a powerful opponent for themselves? 

 

        Even a fool would not do such a stupid thing. 

 

        What's more, the current Han 3000 was not a true God Realm powerhouse, and he relied entirely 

on the ability of his bones to increase his strength. 

 

        If he really let Fei Ling Sheng become a God Realm powerhouse, whether his own strength would 

still be above hers, Han 3000 couldn't guarantee it. 

 

        Fei Ling Sheng couldn't refute Han 3000's words, as she had no way to prove that she could always 

be loyal to Han 3000, and it was only natural for Han 3000 to have such scruples. 

 

        But Fei Lingsheng was willing to pay any price in order to be able to feel the true divine realm, after 

all, this was her only goal to pursue, and without it, life would become meaningless. 

 

        "Don't you have a self-created contract that you can use on people?" Fei Lingsheng lowered his 

head and said. 

 

        Han Qianli's eyebrows curled, and he never would have expected Fei Lingsheng to say such words. 

 

        Contracts were originally used for foreign beasts, allowing them to be absolutely loyal to their 

masters and obey their orders. 



 

        In the beginning, in order to be able to better control Zhong Qishan, Han Qianqian had slightly 

modified this contract to be able to use it on humans. 

 

        However, he never expected that Fei Lingsheng would be willing to be controlled by him. 

 

        One had to know that once the contract was signed, Fei Lingsheng was just a puppet, and anything 

she did would require Han Qianli's consent, and with the contract signed, Han Qianli was able to make 

Fei Lingsheng die with a single thought, in this situation, what was the use of her becoming stronger? 

 

        "Fellows, you're not kidding me, are you willing to be my puppet?" Han Giangli looked at Fei 

Lingsheng with a questioning face, and if he hadn't heard him so clearly, he might have even suspected 

that he was hallucinating. 

 

        "No, I'm being absolutely sincere," Fei Lingsheng said. 

 

        Han Qianli took a deep breath, was this woman insane? 

 

        Puppet of the Extreme Mastery! 

 

        It was something Han Giang hadn't even thought about, but now, it seemed like he could have it if 

he nodded his head. 

 

        "Why are you doing this?" Han Jiangli asked, Fei Lingsheng was willing to pay such a high price, she 

definitely had a purpose, and in Han Jiangli's opinion, her purpose was probably more than just breaking 

the realm, so Han Jiangli had to be careful with this matter. 

 

        "Breaking the realm, that's my only purpose, I want to feel the world of the God Realm, I want to 

know what it's like to be a strong person in the God Realm." Fei Lingsheng said. 



 

        Han Giang still had doubts, but on second thought, once Fei Lingsheng became her puppet, 

everything she did would be under her control, and she was absolutely incapable of resistance, so even 

if she had other purposes, Han Giang didn't really need to worry too much. 

 

        It was just that this matter had come too suddenly, and for a moment, it was somewhat 

unacceptable to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        "You should know that no matter how strong you are, it's impossible for the contract to be 

unilaterally interrupted, so don't think that you'll be able to break away from my control once you 

become stronger." Han Three Thousand said, this was the last time he would confirm Fei Lingsheng's 

attitude, and he wanted to make Fei Lingsheng clear on the cost of the contract. 

 

        "I know." Fei Lingsheng said without hesitation. 

 

        Han Giangli heaved out a heavy breath of bad luck and said, "I'm going to check on Yan Qing Hua 

now, so go back to your room and I'll come find you." 

 

        "Yes." Fei Lingsheng lowered his head and walked straight away, acting like he was taking orders 

from a servant. 

 

        Han Giangli had to sigh that this world was so crazy that even someone like Fei Lingsheng was 

willing to be his puppet, was the divine realm really so powerfully attractive? 
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It was normal that Han Qianxiang couldn't understand Fei Lingsheng's thoughts, as he didn't have any 

obsessions in this area, but for Fei Lingsheng, this choice was actually understandable, reaching the 

divine Realm was an almost impossible thing, but now that the opportunity was in front of Fei 

Lingsheng, she naturally wanted to grasp it ruthlessly. 

 



        And what Fei Lingsheng was doing now was not just as simple as Sacred Chestnut, she also wanted 

to help herself through Han Qianli's own strength, after all, in Fei Lingsheng's eyes, the current Han 

Qianli was already a strong player in the divine Realm. 

 

        Arriving in front of Yan Qing Hua's room, Han Three Thousand knocked on the door. 

 

        Since Yan Qing Hua was still resting, it was fellow disciple's sister who opened the door. 

 

        When fellow disciple sister saw Han Three Thousand, her pretty face turned red as she lowered her 

head and shouted, "Sect Master Han, what are you doing here." 

 

        Nowadays, in the Piao Miao Sect, there were a lot of people who had a crush on Han Kuang, and the 

small album of Han Kuang's battle against the twenty-eight guests of the Ximen Clan was almost a 

handful, and many people had a silent crush on Han Kuang. 

 

        "How's Old Extension doing?" Han Giangli asked. 

 

        "Extension Lao is still resting." The fellow disciple said. 

 

        As soon as the words fell, Yan Qing Hua's voice came from inside the house, "Please come in, Sect 

Master Han, I'm no longer in any serious trouble." 

 

        Yan Qing Hua was indeed resting, but when she heard Han Qianli's voice, half of her vitality was 

directly restored, and resting or anything else wasn't important at all, being able to see Han Qianli was 

the cure. 

 

        Moreover, the energy that had been emptied from her body after Yan Qinghua had eaten the 

Sacred Chestnut had quickly recovered, she was now merely adapting to absorbing the energy brought 

by the Sacred Chestnut, as long as she used it properly, she would be able to take this opportunity to 

break through. 



 

        Han Giangli smiled and entered the room. 

 

        The woman's room carried a faint aroma, and although Han Qianxiang wouldn't be tempted by 

other women, the smell still made him secretly take a deep breath. 

 

        "Yan Yan Lao, you're alright." When Han 3,000 walked to the bedside, Yan Qing Hua's face had 

recovered a lot, and her red face was still more or less inviting. 

 

        For an ordinary man, Yan Qing Hua's posture was definitely attractive enough, but unfortunately for 

someone like Han Qianli, who was knowledgeable and had been thrown into the arms of countless 

women, the allure would invariably be much less. 

 

        Yan Qing Hua half sat up and said, "I'm already much better, thank you, Patriarch Han, for the 

Sacred Chestnut, but such a precious thing, Yan Qing Hua is still ashamed of it." 

 

        "To me, Jiang Yingying's life is more important than anything else, you brought her back safely, a 

sacred chestnut is just a sacred chestnut, why bother." Han Qianli said indifferently, in his eyes, the 

Sacred Chestnut was indeed nothing, Yi Qingshan's use of Jiang Ying Ying as a blackmail was a complete 

death sentence. 

 

        "Patriarch Han, perhaps to you, Sacred Chestnut is nothing, but to me, it is an honor to even take a 

glance at such a precious object, let alone be able to eat it in my own stomach." Yan Qing Hua said. 

 

        "It's my due, no need to say thank you, if you don't want to waste the Sacred Chestnut, you can 

close the door now, the energy of the Sacred Chestnut will definitely help you break the border." Han 

Giangli said. 

 

        Yan Qing Hua also had the same plan, after all, the Sacred Chestnut had already been eaten, so it 

couldn't be wasted. 



 

        But compared to Han Qianqian, Yan Qing Hua directly threw the shutdown to the wind. 

 

        How could she possibly not see Han Three Thousand because of the closure? 

 

        "Sect Master Han, the matter of seclusion will be carried out after I return to the Piao Miao Sect, 

Yan Qing Hua will never let down Sect Master Han's good intentions." Yan Qing Hua said, she knew that 

when Zhantai Liuyue returned to the Three Thousand Year Sect, it would be the time for them to leave, 

so Yan Qing Hua naturally didn't want to spend her time on this matter of retreat. 

 

        "Don't worry, even if Zhantai Sect Master returns, I won't drive you away, the Three Thousand Year 

Sect and the Misty Sect are one family, you can stay as long as you want, the matter of the retreat 

should be carried out as soon as possible so that the value of the Sacred Chestnut can be maximized." 

Han Third Thousand said. 

 

        A family? 

 

        These three words touched Yan Qing Hua's heart, and although she knew that Han Giang's so-called 

family wasn't what she had imagined in her mind, Yan Qing Hua was content to be so close. 

 

        "Patriarch Han, is it really possible?" Yan Qing Hua asked. 

 

        "Of course I can, and I still have to go to the Imperial Dragon Hall, so Elder Yangshen can feel at ease 

to close up in the Three Thousand Year Sect." Han Sanchi said, now that Zhantai Liuyue and Huang Snap 

Yong were confined by the Emperor in the Imperial Dragon Hall, if Han Sanchi didn't go, these two 

wouldn't be able to leave, so Han Sanchi had to make a trip. 

 

        "Patriarch Han, you're still going to the Imperial Dragon Hall?" Yan Qing Hua was confused. 

 



        "There are still some things I need to take care of, I'll be leaving soon, so Elder Yan Qing Hua can 

close the door at ease." After saying that, Han Three Thousand Year made a farewell gesture. 

 

        Although Yan Qing Hua still wanted to keep Han Three Thousand, after all, this kind of time together 

was invaluable to Yan Qing Hua, but she couldn't find an excuse and could only watch Han Three 

Thousand walk out of the room. 

 

        When the door closed, Yan Qing Hua couldn't help but sigh. 

 

        "Yan Yan Lao, what's wrong with you?" The same door saw Yan Qing Hua's expression change all of 

a sudden and couldn't help but ask. 

 

        "I like Sect Master Han." Yan Qing Hua said straightforwardly, such was her personality, she 

wouldn't hide herself in front of Zhantai Liuyue and was frank and straightforward in front of her fellow 

disciples. 

 

        After leaving Yan Qing Hua's room, Han Qianli hesitated to go find Fei Lingsheng, although Fei 

Lingsheng had already made it clear, Han Qianli still felt that it was a bit unrealistic to have an Extreme 

Master realm powerhouse sign a contract with him. 

 

        To put it bluntly, Han 3000 had concerns that he couldn't see through Fei Lingsheng, so naturally he 

wouldn't dare to do this. 

 

        But in reality, signing the contract didn't have any disadvantages for Han Three thousand, and he 

didn't need to worry about Fei Lingsheng's evil intentions at all. 

 

        Once the contract came into effect, Fei Lingsheng's life would be in his hands, and he would be able 

to contain whatever evil thoughts Fei Lingsheng had. 

 

        After pondering for a long time, Han Qianqian eventually headed towards Fei Lingsheng's room. 



 

        The door to Fei Lingsheng's room was wide open and had been waiting for Han Three Thousand. 

 

        When Fei Lingsheng saw Han 3,000, he directly asked, "Have you thought about it, a puppet of the 

Extreme Mastery Realm may even break through the God Realm later, such a servant is not that easy to 

find." 

 

        "Fei Lingsheng, the price you'll have to pay for the divine Realm will be too great." Han Giangli didn't 

understand Fei Lingsheng's thinking, in his opinion, what was the point of losing his freedom, even if he 

became a God Realm powerhouse? 

 

        "If I can't become a strong God Realm, it's like living in the world, it's not what I want, and this price 

is nothing to me." Fei Lingsheng said stubbornly. 
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From Fei Lingsheng's persistent eyes, Han Giang could tell that she had made up her mind, perhaps for 

someone like her, breaking through the divine Realm had become the only ultimate goal. 

 

        Although it wasn't something that Han Three Thousand could understand, he couldn't deny Fei 

Lingsheng's persistence, after all, everyone pursued different goals. 

 

        In his case, what he wanted was to solve all the troubles and then find a paradise and live in peace 

with Su Yingxia Han Nian, but the prerequisite to obtaining this peace was to solve the troubles, and 

solving the troubles would inevitably require him to have great strength. 

 

        So on some level, although the goals of Han Qianli and Fei Lingsheng were not the same, what they 

both did was different and similar. 

 

        When Han 3,000 walked up to Fei Lingsheng, Fei Lingsheng had to bend down slightly, she didn't 

mind laying down her dignity as an Extreme Master Realm powerhouse in front of Han 3,000, after all, 



Han 3,000 was already a God Realm powerhouse in her eyes, and God Realm powerhouses were 

capable of gaining respect from everyone. 

 

        When Han 3000 crossed out the contract mark on Fei Lingsheng's forehead, Fei Lingsheng had one 

last chance to regret it, but she didn't do so and accepted the contract smoothly, so far, Fei Lingsheng 

had become Han 3000's puppet, a genuine Extreme Master Realm puppet, which was much better than 

Zhong Qishan. 

 

        Ximen Family. 

 

        Zhong Qishan was discussing with Ximen Embers about the matter between Han Three Thousand 

and the Royal Dragon Hall, when Zhong Qishan looked up abruptly at Phoenix Mountain. 

 

        "What's wrong with you?" Ximen Embers asked with puzzlement. 

 

        Zhong Qishan also had some confusion between his brows and said, "I don't know, I suddenly had a 

strange feeling just now, but it quickly disappeared." 

 

        "It's related to the Three Thousand Clans?" Ximen Embers asked, since he had looked in the 

direction of Phoenix Mountain in the first place, then things must be related to the Three Thousand 

Clans. 

 

        Zhong Qishan shook his head, the feeling came so suddenly and also disappeared so quickly that he 

didn't have time to sense what was going on, and whether it was related to the Three Thousand Sect or 

not, he wasn't sure himself. 

 

        "I don't know, maybe." Zhong Qishan said, although he didn't know what was going on, but in his 

heart, a hint of worry appeared. 

 



        "Han Three Thousand Clans and the Royal Dragon Hall, will they really become enemies?" Ximen 

Embers asked, just now they were discussing this issue, this was what Ximen Embers had been 

speculating about, of course, he wasn't afraid, but rather had some expectations, now that the Ximen 

Family was a subsidiary of Han 3000, no matter what Han 3000 did, the Ximen Family would have to 

follow Han 3000's footsteps. 

 

        Once Han 3000 really wanted to antagonize the Royal Dragon Palace, then the Ximen Family would 

also become the enemy of the Royal Dragon Palace. 

 

        But for the Ximen Embers, this was not bad news, after all, the Ximen Family was now so influential 

that it would gradually touch the Emperor's bottom line, and it was only a matter of time before they 

would repeat the mistakes of the Bai Ling Family, and the only way to avoid this was to subvert the 

rights of the Royal Dragon Palace. 

 

        In this world, the only person who could subvert the rights of the Royal Dragon Palace, in Ximen 

Embers' opinion, was Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Actually, you already have the answer in your heart, so why do you need to ask me again and 

again." Zhong Qishan said, although the words were not clear, but both of them knew full well that Han 

Qianli suddenly created the Three Thousand Year Sect, this was by no means a spur of the moment idea, 

he would definitely have some sort of plan. 

 

        "I just want you to give me more confidence, after all, going against the Imperial Dragon Hall is not 

something that just anyone would dare to do," Ximen Embers said. 

 

        "You're a crazy person, if it were your grandfather, he would definitely try to get rid of Han Qianli, 

but you're good, you're afraid that Han Qianli won't do anything against the Emperor." Zhong Qishan 

shook his head helplessly, grandparents and grandsons were completely different personalities, Ximen 

Embers was not greedy for peace and comfort at all, instead he was exceptionally belligerent, even 

though this matter was likely to cause the Ximen family to pay the price of extermination, he still had no 

intention of backing down. 

 



        "That old thing has long since lost his fighting spirit, the Ximen Family will sooner or later go on the 

path to extinction in his hands, and only I can lead the family to true light." Ximen Embers said with 

disdain, he had no respect for Ximen Chang, although there was a blood relationship, but this 

relationship was meaningless to Ximen Embers, Ximen Chang cultivated him in order to seek a successor 

for the Ximen Family, but when he got the Sacred Chestnut, the selfishness was all exposed, and Ximen 

Embers also knew that in many things, Ximen Chang was simply using him, so the apparently good 

grandson of the In fact, it had already gone belly up long ago. 

 

        "You're right to think so, the Ximen Family will sooner or later cause the Emperor's displeasure, and 

if they don't have the right time to resist, they'll eventually become the second Bai Ling Family, but I just 

don't know how much Han Qianli is capable of." Zhong Qishan said, he was also on the same string as 

Han 3,000 now, if Han 3,000 died in this matter, he would have no way to live, so he could only pray in 

his heart that Han 3,000 really had the certainty to deal with the emperor. 

 

        On the other hand, Han Three Thousand Thousand and Fei Lingsheng, who had already completed 

the contract, left the Three Thousand Thousand Sect. 

 

        Now that Huang Snap Yong and Zhantai Liuyue were still trapped in the Imperial Dragon Hall, Han 

Three thousand had to make another trip to the Imperial Dragon Hall, but I'm afraid this trip wouldn't be 

as calm as the previous one. 

 

        Han 3,000 killed the people sent by the Emperor to the Three Thousand Sect, and this time when he 

went, the Emperor was bound to ask about it, and if Han 3,000 couldn't give the Emperor a good 

explanation, I'm afraid that the battle between the two would break out early. 

 

        "You killed those men of the emperor, have you thought of how to explain to the emperor?" Fei 

Lingsheng asked Han Qianqian, in her opinion, Han Qianqian was unwise to do so, after all, those people 

were the Emperor's own faction, he still chose to kill under such circumstances, wasn't it obvious that he 

didn't put the Emperor in his eyes? 

 

        As the ruler of a country, how could the emperor possibly bear such humiliation, and once he was 

to pursue this matter, what Han Giang would have to face was a huge problem. 

 



        "You really don't know at all why the emperor is able to be so strong in the Imperial Dragon Hall?" 

Han Giangli asked rhetorically. 

 

        This matter was something that many Extreme Mastery Realm powerhouses actually wanted to 

figure out, but unfortunately, up until now, no one knew the secret. 

 

        "If I knew, could I not tell you, we're in the same boat now, and it's not easy for me if you die, but 

according to my guess, it should be related to the successive emperors, it's some sort of power addition 

that can raise his realm several times in an instant." Fei Lingsheng explained. 

 

        Several times the realm? 

 

        With the emperor's current realm, if it was raised several times, wouldn't it be able to reach the 

divine realm? 

Chapter 1064 

"You're saying that it's possible for him to reach the God Realm?" Han Giangli questioned. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng nodded his head as a matter of course and said, "Of course, how could you deal with 

the Extreme Master realm powerhouse if you don't, but you shouldn't need to worry about it now, after 

all, you're also a God Realm powerhouse, and at the very least, you'll be able to have a draw with him." 

 

        Han Qianli laughed bitterly inside, if that was the case, it was hard to say whether or not he would 

be able to draw even with the emperor, after all, he was only in the Pseudo-Divine Realm now. 

 

        Of course, it was unknown whether or not the emperor could actually reach the divine realm, or if 

he was just a pseudo-divine realm as well. 

 

        And it was true that Han Qianqian didn't need to worry too much about fighting with the Emperor, 

the Emperor had his cards up his sleeve, so what did he have to lose? 



 

        The red-eyed jade python's injuries had gradually recovered, and its strength was able to provide a 

very powerful boost to Han three thousand years. 

 

        Han 3,000 unconsciously touched his arm, he could feel much more at ease with this little thing 

here. 

 

        "Right, I've heard that breaking through the divine realm will attract a heavenly tribulation, is the 

heavenly tribulation very powerful?" Han Giangli continued to ask. 

 

        The claim of Heavenly Tribulation did exist, as breaking the Divine Realm required a complete 

separation from one's mortal body before one could be called a god, and the baptism of Heavenly 

Tribulation would be able to make a mortal leave his physical mortal body. 

 

        In the past, Fei Lingsheng was very firm on this claim, but now he was a bit skeptical, after all, Han 

Qianli's becoming a god didn't attract any heavenly tribulation. 

 

        "If I didn't know you, I would absolutely believe this matter, but you didn't attract any heavenly 

tribulation when you broke away from the realm, so I now doubt the veracity of this statement as well," 

Fei Lingsheng said. 

 

        The reason why Han Qianli didn't invoke the Heavenly Tribulation was clear to him, as he was still a 

bit far from the true God Realm, and even if his current strength could contend with the true God 

Realm, it was because of the skeleton. 

 

        After all, this was a skeleton left behind by an ancient powerhouse, and the energy in it was able to 

raise Han Qianli's realm in the shortest amount of time. 

 

        "Actually, I haven't reached the True God Realm, I'm still a step short," Han Three Thousand said. 

 



        "How is that possible." Fei Lingsheng looked at Han 3,000 with suspicion, not having reached the 

God Realm, and already being able to kill the Extreme Mastery Realm's Yi Qingshan at will, how strong 

must the true God Realm be. 

 

        "That's the truth, and because of that, that's why it didn't attract the Heavenly Tribulation, right?" 

Han Giangli said. 

 

        Looking at Han Three Thousand's complex expression with some helplessness, Fei Lingsheng felt a 

little strange, looking at his appearance, he seemed to be expecting the Heavenly Tribulation to come, 

what was going on? 

 

        Heavenly Tribulation was very dangerous, one could lose their life if they weren't careful, Fei 

Lingsheng was very afraid of Heavenly Tribulation even though she had great aspirations for the Divine 

Realm. 

 

        How could anyone in this world expect a Heavenly Tribulation to come? 

 

        "Are you curious about what the holocaust is like, or do you really want it to come, more than just 

to relieve your curiosity?" Fei Lingsheng asked in confusion. 

 

        "I hope the holocaust will come," Han Third Thousand said. 

 

        This made Fei Lingsheng even stranger, even thinking that Han Third Thousand might be brain-dead, 

could it be that he was looking for death? 

 

        "According to legends, the Heavenly Tribulation is very powerful, ordinary cultivators will instantly 

be ashes and smoke under the Tribulation, and even those who survive the Tribulation may die under 

it." Fei Lingsheng said. 

 



        "I know, that's why I want the Heavenly Tribulation to be as strong as possible." Han Qianli said 

something else that Fei Lingsheng couldn't understand. 

 

        After living for so many years, Fei Lingsheng considered herself to have a pretty high IQ, but she was 

completely befuddled in the face of these words from Han Qianli and had no idea what Han Qianli was 

thinking. 

 

        "Why would you think that, if you want to kill yourself, you can do it another way." Fei Lingsheng 

said helplessly. 

 

        "Suicide?" Han Qianli smiled faintly and said, "I still have to live to take care of my wife and 

daughter, how could I commit suicide." 

 

        "If you don't want to commit suicide, why would you have such a crazy idea, is it possible that the 

stronger the Heavenly Tribulation is, the more certain you are that you'll be able to survive it, I don't 

believe in such absurd theories," Fei Lingsheng said. 

 

        Han Giangli shook his head and said, "Since the Heavenly Tribulation is so strong, can you kill the 

Linlong?" 

 

        This sentence made Fei Ling Sheng freeze and stop in his tracks. 

 

        Kill the Lunar Dragon with a holocaust! 

 

        It wasn't until this moment that Fei Lingsheng understood what was actually going on in Han 

Qianqian's head, except that this thought of his was too unexpected, and I'm afraid that no one else in 

the world would have this thought besides him. 

 

        Using the Heavenly Tribulation to deal with the Lin Long may seem absurd, but when you thought 

about it carefully, it was a very good idea. 



 

        The Heavenly Tribulation was powerful, if we could directly kill the Lin Long, wouldn't that be a 

permanent danger, and the future Xuanyuan World would never have to worry about the Lin Long's 

awakening. 

 

        It was just that this kind of thing was not as easy as talking about it. 

 

        "You're taking it too much for granted, it's not something you can say when the Heavenly 

Tribulation descends, and the Heavenly Tribulation is aimed at the people who are crossing the 

Tribulation, so how could it possibly harm the Lin Long." Fei Lingsheng felt that it was unlikely, so he 

couldn't help but refute Han Qianqian. 

 

        Han Qianqian also knew that his idea was too fantastical, but just because it was fantastical didn't 

mean that there wasn't a chance to make it happen, so how would he know it wasn't feasible if he didn't 

try? 

 

        And the Heavenly Tribulation was the only way that Han Three thousand could think of to get 

through the crisis so far. 

 

        Exotic beasts in the God Realm were far too powerful than humans in the God Realm, and if the 

existing cultivation powerhouses in Xuanyuan World were to deal with the Linlong, it would definitely be 

a dead end, so Han 3000 had to find another way. 

 

 

        "I'm just saying it's a chance, not an absolute, but the way things are now, if there's a chance, we 

should try it, right?" Han Marchant said. 

 

        Although Fei Lingsheng still wanted to refute Han Qianqian, he didn't know what to say when the 

words came to his lips. 

 



        In the current situation, it was helpless to treat a dead horse as if it were alive, after all, it was the 

powerful Lin Long, and it was almost impossible to stop the Lin Long from destroying the Xuanyuan 

World purely through strength. 

 

        "Where did you get these exaggerated ideas from?" Fei Lingsheng asked curiously, to Fei 

Lingsheng's understanding, this wasn't something that a human could come up with at all, she was 

curious as to what was in Han Qianli's head. 

 

        "It's important to know how to be flexible, I've been encountering all sorts of trouble since I was a 

child, and it's trouble that I have to solve on my own, so I need some novel ideas to change the situation, 

and over time I get used to it, and when I encounter things, some strange ideas will naturally pop up in 

my head." Han Qianli said with a smile, thinking about the time when he was hidden away in the Han 

family compound, how could Han Qianli have secretly formed his own force if he hadn't relied on his 

various wild ideas, everything in the early stages was born from Han Qianli's various ideas. 
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"When you were a child, what was it like." When it came to her childhood, Fei Lingsheng was extremely 

curious about Han Three Thousand, after all, she grew up eating sacred chestnuts as a child, but the 

realm was still not as high as Han Three Thousand, and Han Three Thousand's transgression was actually 

something that many people were puzzled by. 

 

        The strongest people within the Imperial Court, even if they hadn't joined the Imperial Dragon 

Palace, they were all counted by the Imperial Dragon Palace, the only exception was Han Three 

thousand, the Imperial Dragon Palace didn't have any information about him, it was as if he had fallen 

from the sky. 

 

        Although Han Three Thousand was now able to control Fei Lingsheng's life and death and wasn't 

afraid of her leaking secrets, but Han Three Thousand didn't intend to tell Fei Lingsheng about such an 

important matter, and if she did, she would definitely have a series of problems coming up next, Han 

Three Thousand didn't want to ask for trouble. 

 

        "You're fast forgetting your identity." Han Three Thousand said indifferently. 

 



        Fei Lingsheng looked unconvinced, she was indeed Han Qianli's servant, but Han Qianli actually 

wanted to put up a fight over such a small matter. 

 

        "Just don't say anything, do you need to put on a show?" Fei Lingsheng said unhappily. 

 

        "Zhong Qishan wouldn't dare to speak with such an attitude in front of me, you'd better restrain 

yourself, don't think that I'll let you off the hook just because you're a woman." Han Qianli reminded. 

 

        In this world, the distinction between men and women wasn't clearly defined for Han 3000, and to 

him, there were two kinds of people in the world, wives and daughters and other people. 

 

        Other than wives and daughters, everyone else, male and female, was treated equally by Han Three 

Thousand. 

 

        If Fei Lingsheng violated his taboos, he wouldn't care if Fei Lingsheng was a woman. 

 

        "Right, you're still planning to take revenge for Bai Ling Wan'er, right." Fei Lingsheng had no choice 

but to change the subject. 

 

        "Just incidentally, I want to control the three kingdoms of the Xuanyuan World, so naturally I'll have 

to kill the emperor," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng wasn't surprised anymore, after all, Han Giang had already explained that he would 

have many strange ideas, and ruling the three kingdoms was a bit exaggerated, but it was still within the 

realm of the sky. 

 

        "Do you know why the Xuanyuan World has been able to persist in the form of the Three 

Kingdoms?" Fei Lingsheng asked. 

 



        "The Dark Forest became the boundary of the three countries, and although the three countries 

have been at war for years, because of the existence of the Dark Forest, it's destined that no one will be 

able to conquer anyone." Han Giangli said, "The situation of the three kingdoms is not the default of the 

three kingdoms, but their helplessness. 

 

        Who didn't have ambition? 

 

        Who wouldn't want to have the real right to rule? 

 

        It was a pity that the Dark Forest had become a minefield that they couldn't cross, and as long as 

the Dark Forest was there, the Three Kingdoms wouldn't be able to do any real ruling. 

 

        "Since you know that, is it too presumptuous of you to still have such a crazy idea." Fei Lingsheng 

said. 

 

        "A large part of the reason why the Dark Forest is so scrupulous to the world is because of the Lunar 

Dragon, right, and what if the Lunar Dragon dies." Han Qianli smiled. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng directly rolled his eyes and said, "Of course the Lin Long will die, and it will die under 

the Heavenly Tribulation, after all, this is your Patriarch Han's plan, so how could it not work." 

 

        Han Marchan knew that Fei Lingsheng was deliberately mocking himself, but he didn't mind, until 

this matter was successful, no matter what was said, Fei Lingsheng wouldn't believe it. 

 

        At this moment, Han Third Thousand suddenly pulled out a few more sacred chestnuts, directly 

blinding Fei Lingsheng. 

 

        Even though he used to live in the Dark Forest, Fei Lingsheng had never seen so many Sacred 

Chestnuts at once. 



 

        In this guy's hands, sacred chestnuts were just like ordinary fruits. 

 

        "What are you doing?" Fei Lingsheng asked in confusion. 

 

        "Don't you want to become strong in the divine Realm, one Sacred Chestnut won't be enough." Han 

Qianqian said. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng couldn't believe it as she looked at Han Qianqian, hearing Han Qianqian's words, it 

was to give her all of these sacred chestnuts! 

 

        "I, I ...... did I hear you correctly, or, or I misunderstood your meaning." As an Extreme Master realm 

powerhouse, Fei Ling Sheng even became stammering, enough to see how shocked she was inside. 

 

        "Here you go, you didn't misunderstand, if it's not enough, find me again." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng got goosebumps, looking at the meaning of Han Qianqian's words, besides these 

Sacred Chestnuts in his hands, he actually had! 

 

        "You don't live in the Dark Forest, like me, do you, or else how could you have so many sacred 

chestnuts?" Although Han Giang had said that he had more than one Sacred Chestnut, Fei Lingsheng 

never expected Han Giang to have so many, it was a rare item for anyone, but in his hands, it seemed to 

have become cheap! 

 

        "Yeah, I was raised by a Linlong, can you believe that?" Han Giangli said smoothly. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng unconsciously shook his head, not to mention the fact that the Linlong was in a 

sleeping state, even if it was really in an awakening situation, with the Linlong's ferocity, it would be 

impossible to raise a human ah. 



 

        "Do you want it, don't I can take it back, my hands are sore." Han Marchian reminded. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng was afraid that Han Qianli would go back on his word, and in a rush, he snatched it 

directly from Han Qianli's hand. 

 

        "You really don't regret it, I'll eat it all later, and then it'll be too late for you to regret it." Fei 

Lingsheng said, she still didn't quite believe that Han Three Thousand would be so generous. 

 

        "I want you to remember one thing, once you have a sign of breaking or sense that a heavenly 

tribulation is coming, be sure to tell me." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng's eyebrows flashed with momentary confusion, and he quickly understood what Han 

Qianli meant. 

 

        It turned out that he had a purpose in giving himself the Sacred Chestnut. 

 

        He wanted to use the Heavenly Tribulation to deal with the Linlong. 

 

        Where did the Heavenly Tribulation come from? 

 

        Wasn't it the use of her transitory period that drew her in? 

 

        "You want my holocaust to deal with the Lunar Dragon?" Fei Ling Sheng asked. 

 

        "Or what, do you think I'm a great benefactor?" Han Qianli said rightfully. 

 



        "But what about me, what am I going to do, without the Heavenly Tribulation Baptism, how am I 

going to get out of this?" Fei Lingsheng was confused. 

 

        Han Qianqian's eyes were cold and said, "Fei Lingsheng, you won't forget your identity, you're just a 

puppet, when is it your turn to have the right to speak?" 

 

        Fei Lingsheng gritted her teeth, she hadn't yet adjusted to her status and would unconsciously 

struggle with Han 3000 Force, now it seemed that she really didn't have the qualifications to be 

concerned about these things. 

 

        Han 3000 was now her master, and the opportunity to break through was given to her by Han 3000, 

so what qualifications did she have to oppose what Han 3000 wanted her to do? 

 

        "I didn't know you were so abdominal before, but that's what you've been planning from the 

beginning, isn't it, or else you wouldn't have signed a contract with me, would you?" Firingsheng asked. 

 

        "Why should I stay with someone who has no use for me, you should be lucky." Han Giangli said 

indifferently. 
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The deeper he got into contact with Han Qianqian, the more Fei Lingsheng realized that Han Qianqian 

was not a simple person, and that he was not as kind as he appeared on the surface, he was 

unimaginably black. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng even felt that he had fallen into Han Qianqian's trap, and he had even taken the 

initiative to send him to his door. 

 

        This caused Fei Lingsheng to have a strong sense of crisis, dealing with such a person, one day how 

he would die was unknown. 

 



        But now Fei Lingsheng didn't have the chance to return, from the moment the contract was signed, 

she had already given all of herself to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        But when you think about it, it was indeed feasible in a way for Han Qianqian to do so. 

 

        The power of the Heavenly Tribulation was bound to be immense, and if it was really possible to use 

the power of the Heavenly Tribulation to solve the Lin Long's troubles, it would be a good thing for the 

Xuanyuan World. 

 

        "You really dare to think, this kind of method, I'm afraid you're the only one in the entire Xuanyuan 

World who can think of it." Fei Lingsheng had to sigh again, scary as it was, it was rare to be able to 

come up with such a method. 

 

        "Maybe you'll be able to deal with the Lin Long, you'll really be the key person, don't you want to be 

the savior of the Xuanyuan World?" Han Giangli snapped. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng rolled his eyes and said, "Even if you become a savior, aren't you just as much of an 

underling?" 

 

        "Don't worry, no one other than the two of us will know about this matter, and in the eyes of 

outsiders, you're still a powerful Extreme Master, still the number one in the Xuanyuan World." Han 

Giangli smiled. 

 

        Face wasn't important to Fei Lingsheng, and she never cared for such things, or else she wouldn't 

appear as a beggar in front of Han Qianlian, and in her heart, Fei Lingsheng wanted to follow Han 

Qianlian's lead. 

 

        There were legends that there was a divine realm, so would there be a different world above the 

divine realm? 

 



        This was something that no one could be sure of, and the only way to be able to confirm this was 

perhaps by following Han Giangli. 

 

        Imperial Dragon Hall. 

 

        The henchman hurriedly found the emperor. 

 

        "Han Qianqian and Fei Lingsheng have arrived towards the Imperial Dragon Hall." The heart belly 

said. 

 

        The emperor nodded, which was why he said, "Withdraw your men, and try not to let him know 

about this matter." 

 

        The heart belly looked embarrassed, Huang Snap Yong and Zhantai Liuyue had been slow to leave, 

Han Giang must have guessed that the two of them had been grounded in the Imperial Dragon Palace, 

that's why they had come back, how was it possible to conceal the truth of the matter by withdrawing 

the men now? After all, Han Third Thousand was no fool. 

 

        "Emperor, I'm afraid Han Three Thousand is already aware of what's happening here." The 

heartthrob said. 

 

        "Of course he knows, but if not, how could he return to the Imperial Dragon Hall so quickly." 

Empyrean smiled. 

 

        The heart belly was filled with confusion, he thought that the emperor thought Han Qianxiang was a 

fool? 

 

        But since the emperor knew that Han Qianqian was well aware of the situation in the Royal Dragon 

Palace, why would he try to cover up the truth at this point? 



 

        "Knowing, and seeing with my own eyes mean something quite different, should he dare to come 

and blame me for my withdrawing the man? Even if he knows exactly what's happening here, he can 

only mute it." The emperor said disdainfully. 

 

        It dawned on the heart belly that the emperor's doing this was nothing more than a little face-

saving effort, he was using his status to suppress Han Qianli so that Han Qianli would have to acquiesce 

to this matter. 

 

        There was indeed nothing wrong with doing so, but the heartbeat was a little uneasy, always feeling 

that something would happen, after all, the first time Han 3000 came to the Imperial Dragon Hall, he 

could have competed with the emperor, and from this matter, Han 3000 didn't put the emperor in his 

eyes at all. 

 

        "Yes." The heartbeat echoed, and since the emperor had arranged it this way, he could only do as 

he was told. 

 

        Only after the heartbeat left did the emperor's expression become serious. 

 

        The first time the momentum was oppressive, Han Qianli acted quite calmly, which had to make the 

emperor respect the new examination of Han Qianli's strength, this was the first person who could make 

him feel threatened above the palace, and the emperor would be a little uneasy inside. 

 

        After all, even the strongest of the Extreme Master realm had absolute power to suppress as long as 

they appeared on the main hall, but the appearance of an exception like Han Qianxiang would 

undoubtedly shake his position. 

 

        "Han Qianxiang, I don't believe you really dare to disregard me." The emperor said to himself in a 

deep voice. 

 



        Soon, Han Three Thousand and Fei Lingsheng, who were making their way with all their might, 

entered the city, and they did not go to seek an audience with the emperor at the first opportunity, but 

went to Fei Lingsheng's home. 

 

        The men outside the gate courtyard had already been withdrawn by the emperor at the first 

opportunity, so it didn't look any different. 

 

        But as smart as Han Qianqian, how could he not know the inner workings of the situation? 

 

        "It seems that the emperor is still very scrupulous about you and doesn't dare to openly do anything 

against your apprentice, but when you came, his people quickly withdrew." As Fei Lingsheng spoke, he 

also sighed in his heart, in the past, the emperor was dictatorial and followed through on anything he 

wanted to do, back then, dealing with the White Spirit Family, driving them to extinction was just a 

matter of words, but now, the emperor wanted to cover up in front of Han Qianli. 

 

        This was the benefit of strength, having great strength, even if you were a noble emperor, you still 

had to give a few points of face. 

 

        "Guess what he'll do if I just take someone away?" Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng's eyelids jumped, the meaning of Han Qianli saying that was obvious, not going to pay 

his respects to the emperor was too much to put the emperor in his eyes. 

 

        If he really dared to do so, there was no way that the emperor would let him leave the Imperial 

Dragon Hall easily. 

 

        "You're not kidding, if you want to leave just like that, how could the emperor let you go." Fei 

Lingsheng said, at the same time praying in his heart that Han Qianqian would never do that, or else the 

battle between him and the emperor might come early, and it was obviously unwise to break out into a 

ruckus at a time like this, after all, the Dark Forest was their biggest enemy right now. 

 



        "Let's try it and see where this guy's bottom line is, and I don't need his approval for the plan to deal 

with the Linlong, so the easiest way to solve it is ......" Han Qianli said halfway through his sentence and 

immediately stopped. 

 

        "Just what?" Fei Lingsheng couldn't help but be curious. 

 

        "I won't tell you yet, but you'll know when things get here." Han Qianli deliberately sold out. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng's heart was as uncomfortable as a cat scratching, Han Qianqian definitely already had 

some sort of plan, but how could she bear it without telling her. 

 

        "Can't you just tell me now? Do you have to make me feel bad?" Fei Lingsheng looked at Han Qianli 

with dissatisfaction. 

 

        "It seems you still haven't learned how to be a servant, the basic condition of a servant is whatever 

the master says, and you're not qualified to ask more." Han Three Thousand said indifferently. 

 

        Fei Ling gritted his teeth in anger, but there was nothing he could do about it. 
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Walking into the courtyard, Han Qianqian saw Huang Snap Yong and Zhantai Liuyue both sitting under 

the gazebo. 

 

        When Huang Snapdragon saw Han Three Thousand, he was visibly stunned for a moment before he 

excitedly ran to Han Three Thousand's side. 

 

        "Master, you've finally come, I thought I'd never be able to leave this place, Master, I missed you so 

much." Huang Snapdragon was close to a state of snot and tears. 

 



        Han Qianliang said indifferently, "Not very strong, but your acting skills are soaring, I'm quite happy 

to see you here, but I'm happy to have the company of a beauty every day." 

 

        Talking with Zhantai Liuyue every day was indeed something that Huang Snapdragon looked 

forward to, but he was more willing to leave than to leave this place, after all, a character like Zhantai 

Liuyue could only be viewed from afar, and Huang Snapdragon didn't have the guts to imagine what 

could happen between himself and her. 

 

        "Patriarch Han, how's your sister." Zhantai Liuyue walked up to Han Qianqian, his ears slightly red, 

this was probably the state of seeing his beloved. 

 

        Huang Snap Yong heard Zhantai Liuyue's words, only then did he react and quickly asked, "Master, 

where's Senior Aunt, why didn't she come with you, it can't be that something's wrong." 

 

        Huang Snap Yong's raven mouth just couldn't seem to say anything nice, Han Giang couldn't help 

but kick a foot before saying, "Don't worry, if you die, your teacher's aunt won't die either." 

 

        Huang Snap Yong accosted and said, "That's good, that's good, I haven't expressed my true feelings 

to my senior aunt yet, she can't have an accident." 

 

        Han Qianqiang sighed, although he had tried to set up the two of them, but Huang Snap Yong and 

Jiang Ying Ying were really poorly behaved, and with this appearance, how could he get Jiang Ying Ying 

to like him. 

 

        "What kind of toad are you?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        "Breed, toad? What do you mean, Master?" Huang Snapdragon looked at Han Qianqiang puzzled, 

not understanding what that meant at all. 

 

        "What makes you think you're worthy of my sister." Han Qianqian said disdainfully. 



 

        Huang Snap Yong fished his head, he used to be most proud of his identity as the son of the city's 

lord, but this identity was clearly a joke in front of Jiang Yingying, and he was no match for Jiang Yingying 

in terms of strength. 

 

        Why was he worthy? 

 

        Huang Snapdragon couldn't think of anything even after racking his brain. 

 

        "Master, do you mean that I have to give up?" Huang Snapdragon slumped his head and said 

weakly. 

 

        Han Giangli took a deep breath and had the urge to kill Snapdragon Huang, compared to those 

provoking experts on Earth, he was a complete waste. 

 

        "Zhantai Patriarch, I have wronged you this time, if I hadn't asked you to follow me to the Imperial 

Dragon Hall, you wouldn't have faced this kind of thing." Han Qianliang said to Zhantai Liuyue with an 

apologetic face, and as for Huang Snapdragon, he was too lazy to take care of it. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue quickly shook his head and said, "Sect Master Han, I just can't leave here for the time 

being, how can it be a grievance." 

 

        "It's almost time, let's go." Han Marchant said. 

 

        When Fei Lingsheng heard this, he quickly pulled a hand on Han Three Thousand and said, "You 

really don't want to go see the emperor?" 

 

        "Sure. Don't you want to know what I'm going to do?" Han Qianqiang smiled. 

 



        Hearing this conversation between the two of them, Zhantai Liuyue was shocked, she had thought 

that Han Three Thousand had already gone to see the emperor, but she hadn't expected that Han Three 

Thousand hadn't been to the palace at all, and by the looks of him, he wasn't planning to go either. 

 

        How was this possible? 

 

        Didn't the emperor ground her and Huang Snap Yong in the Royal Dragon Hall just to get Han 

Qianqiang back here? If Han Qianxiang didn't go to see the emperor, wouldn't he be ignoring the 

emperor's existence? 

 

        "Sovereign Han, didn't you go to consult the Emperor?" Zhantai Liuyue couldn't help but ask, she 

shared the same opinion as Fei Lingsheng, if Han Marchan didn't go to meet with an emperor, there was 

no way he would be able to get away. 

 

        "A petition?" Han Qianqian smiled faintly, these two words didn't quite apply to him, he did things, 

when was it his turn to consult others? 

 

        "Don't worry, Sect Master Zhantai, as long as I'm here, I'll be able to keep you safely out of here, 

and I'll also be able to keep the Misty Sect out of any trouble." Han Qianqian said indifferently. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue knew Han Three Thousand's strength, he was able to make such a guarantee to 

himself, he definitely wouldn't be joking, but in Zhantai Liuyue's opinion, Han Three Thousand had 

absolutely no need to compete with the emperor, after all, the emperor ruled over most of the experts 

within the imperial court, and this group of people was definitely a very powerful force, it was unwise to 

do so. 

 

        "Patriarch Han, I'm not doubting your strength, but I'm worried for you that by going against the 

Emperor, the Three Thousand Clans will struggle in the future." Zhantai Liuyue reminded. 

 

        Han Third Thousand smiled, of course he understood this, but as long as the emperor died and 

allowed him to sit above God, such worries would not exist. 



 

        The reason why Han Three Thousand had seized the throne at this juncture was not because he 

coveted status; to Han Three Thousand, money and power were passing clouds, things he didn't care 

about at all, but he had to do it in order for the Heavenly Tribulation Plan to go more smoothly. 

 

        Han Third Thousand didn't want anyone pointing fingers at his plan, or even making trouble out of 

it. 

 

        The best way to avoid trouble was to stifle it in the cradle. 

 

        "Sovereign Zhantai, if the emperor dies, will there be no one to trouble me," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue instantly stared at her beautiful eyes, who in the Imperial Court territory would dare 

to say such disrespectful words? Even secretly imagining it was not something that normal people dared 

to do. 

 

        Han Qianli, on the other hand, spoke those words straight out! 

 

        Also in shock was Fei Lingsheng. 

 

        Although Fei Lingsheng knew that Han Three Thousand would have a battle with the emperor 

sooner or later, she hadn't expected this to come so suddenly. 

 

        "Han Three Thousand, you're not crazy, are you going to fight at this point?" Fei Lingsheng asked, 

she couldn't figure out why Han Qianqian chose the time at such a crucial time, in her opinion, it was 

only right that they should now make a concerted effort to solve the trouble that was Lin Long. 

 

        Among the three of them, only Huang Snap Yong's expression was relatively calm, although these 

words were also enough to surprise him, but strangely, coming from his master's mouth, Huang Snap 



Yong took it for granted, wasn't it just killing the emperor? Others didn't dare to think about it, but 

Master could definitely do it. 

 

        "Only if he dies, the plan to deal with Lin Long will be better implemented, otherwise, do you think 

he will agree to it so simply?" Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        At this time, Zhantai Liuyue, who was breathing rapidly, suddenly asked Han Marchiang, "Sect 

Master Han, I heard that the person who kidnapped your sister was Yi Qingshan, how is he now?" 
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Han Chian knew that the reason why Zhantai Liuyue asked this question was to understand his strength 

from the side, so Han Chian didn't avoid it and directly said, "If you dare to kidnap my sister, you should 

be prepared to pay for it with your life, so I killed him." 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue's body shook and almost didn't stand still. 

 

        Kill him! 

 

        An Extreme Mastery, Han Qianxiang actually killed it! 

 

        And so rightfully so. 

 

        "That's right, he didn't even have a chance to resist." Han Giangli continued. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue's breathing became even more rapid. 

 

        In her mind, killing a strong man like Yi Qingshan would definitely be a war, and it would definitely 

be earth-shattering, because the reason why there were no Extreme Mastery realms to fight in the years 



of war between the three countries was because the Extreme Mastery realms were too powerful, and 

once the three Extreme Mastery realms came out to fight, countless innocents would be injured and 

countless cities would be destroyed. 

 

        But such a strong person didn't even have a chance to resist in front of Han Qianli! 

 

        This meant that Han Three Thousand's realm was far above the Extreme Mastery Realm before he 

had the strength to crush Yi Qingshan. 

 

        God Realm! 

 

        Had he already reached the legendary God Realm! 

 

        "Sovereign Zhantai, do you have any questions?" Han Giangli asked. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue subconsciously shook her head, Han Qianliang had even killed Yi Qingshan, what 

doubt could she have, perhaps the Emperor's strength was not worth mentioning in his eyes. 

 

        Killing the emperor was a delusional joke to others, but to him, perhaps it was easy? 

 

        Seeing Zhantai Liuyue's frightened appearance, Fei Lingsheng muttered softly at the side, "What's 

the point of showing off, it's just killing someone." 

 

        Although Fei Lingsheng's voice was small, Han Giang could still hear it clearly, but Han Giang didn't 

refute anything. 

 

        Indeed, it was just killing someone, nothing worth showing off. 

 



        "If Sect Master Zhantai has no other questions, let's go." Han Three Thousand continued. 

 

        "Good." Zhantai Liuyue no longer hesitated as she had already decided to follow Han Qianli's lead, 

even if it meant making an enemy of the emperor. 

 

        Someone who could easily kill the Extreme Master Realm was worth the risk to her. 

 

        When the group of four left the courtyard and headed straight for the city gate, many nearby eyes 

were stunned. 

 

        These people were instructed to keep an eye on Han Qianli's movements at all times, and with an 

ordinary person's understanding, Han Qianli should have gone to the main hall to meet the emperor, 

but who would have thought that he was planning to leave directly. 

 

        Soon, the news reached the ears of his heart and soul, who was greatly shocked at this situation 

and didn't know how to react, but could only go to inform the emperor at once. 

 

        Panicking, he ran to the main hall. 

 

        The emperor was very dissatisfied with the panicked appearance of the heart belly, at least he was 

the first person under his command, how could he be so nonchalant. 

 

        "What's wrong with you lately, you don't have any generalship at all." Empyrean said. 

 

        The heartthrob also wanted to remain calm, but the fact that Han Qianli was planning to leave the 

Imperial Dragon Hall directly was really too much for him to calm down. 

 

        "Emperor, eyewitnesses have reported that Han Qianli and his men are heading straight towards 

the city gate, and it looks like he's planning to leave the Imperial Dragon Hall." The henchman said. 



 

        "What!" The emperor clapped his hands on the case, anger soaring on his face, he was still waiting 

for Han Qianxiang to meet him, but he didn't expect Han Qianxiang to actually plan to just leave. 

 

        "Emperor, what should we do now, should we just let him leave?" The henchman asked anxiously, 

many experts in the city had seen this matter, if Han Marchan was let go so easily, the image of the 

emperor would definitely be damaged, who would still respect the emperor sincerely in the future? 

 

        The emperor looked like he was gnashing his teeth, wishing he could cut Han Three Thousand 

Thousand Cans to pieces. 

 

        He never would have imagined that Han Qianqian would be so unconcerned with him! 

 

        "Han 3,000, do you really want to go against me, do you really think I can't kill you?" 

 

        "Emperor, Han 3000 is almost at the city gate, what should we do?" The heartbreaker asked 

anxiously. 

 

        The emperor's face was as frosty as ice and said, "Since he dares to provoke my authority, he must 

be made to pay the price he deserves, summon all the major strongmen, I want to show them what the 

might of the emperor is." 

 

        The heartbeat's face was frozen, listening to the emperor's words, he wants to appear in person ah! 

 

        It looked like Han Three Thousand was on the ropes this time, but the lesson from the emperor 

himself was no small matter, and most likely, Han Three Thousand would give his life to the Imperial 

Dragon Hall. 

 



        "Yes." After his heart responded, he went to gather the strongest members of the Royal Dragon 

Hall. 

 

        The emperor's killing intent rose, and at this time, he could no longer care about Han Qianxiang's 

help in this matter of dealing with the Linlong, and to him, anyone who dared to provoke him would 

only die. 

 

        "Han Qianqian, I have given you the opportunity and given you enough face, since you are bent on 

seeking death, don't blame me for being rude." 

 

        The gate of the Imperial Dragon Palace. 

 

        Before Han Third Thousand and the others had even arrived, a large number of experts had already 

gathered at the city gate, and these people, who all knew of Han Third Thousand's deeds, appeared as if 

they were watching to see what kind of fate would befall Han Third Thousand. 

 

        "This Han Three Thousand Years is really ungrateful, he dares to provoke the authority of the 

emperor, it looks like the battle of the twenty-eight guests has inflated this ignorant fellow too much." 

 

        "I'd like to see how he's going to leave the Imperial Dragon Hall today, there's no way he'll have a 

chance of surviving if the emperor himself takes action." 

 

        "We should actually be thankful to this guy, without him, how could we have had the honor of 

seeing the emperor display his strength." 

 

        The people gathered together chatted with each other, all of them having the same thought that 

Han Giang would definitely die today. 

 

        Not long after, Han Three Thousand and the others arrived at the city gates, which were already 

blocked by many experts, and Han Three Thousand wanted to leave unless he killed his way out. 



 

        "It looks like you've really made the emperor angry, all the powerful people of the Imperial Dragon 

Hall have gathered, I'll see what you can do." Fei Lingsheng said speechlessly, these people must have 

been called by the emperor, and the fact that the emperor had done this meant that he was already 

determined to teach Han 3000 a deep lesson, and also let these people know what would happen if they 

provoked the emperor. 

 

        "It's just as well that these people will only submit to me if they see how the emperor died, so they 

won't need to be knocked around one by one, and they'll have solved a lot of trouble for me." Han 

Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue was a bit guilty in the face of such a big scene, and his afterglow looked at Han 

Qianliang's confident appearance, but he was looking forward to it. 

 

        Would he really be able to overthrow the emperor's dominance in the imperial court? 

 

        In today's battle, once the emperor loses, Han Qianli will truly be famous in the imperial court. 

 

        "Master, with so many people watching, you'd better refuel, you'd better beat the emperor down." 

Huang Snapdragon said with a look as if he was afraid of the world. 
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Listening to Huang Snap Yong's words, Fei Lingsheng couldn't help but stare hard at him, because in her 

opinion, this wasn't the right time to turn the tables on the emperor, and the emperor's true strength 

had never been revealed before, so Han 3000 shouldn't be provoking the emperor at a time like this 

either. 

 

        But Han Three Thousand didn't react too much and just laughed. 

 

        Zhantai Liuyue, on the other hand, acted quite nervous, although she knew that Han Qianqian's 

strength easily crushed Yi Qingshan and was definitely capable of competing with the emperor, but the 



emperor had ruled the imperial court for so many years after all, and her fear of the emperor had long 

been buried deep in her heart. 

 

        "These guys, one by one, dare to look down on my master, I'll let you know how powerful you are 

later." Hearing the disdain of the others towards Han Three Thousand, Huang Snapdragon looked 

sardonic, in his mind, only his master was the biggest, what kind of dog shit was the emperor, so those 

people's ridicule made Huang Snapdragon feel particularly harsh. 

 

        "Han Qianqian, are you really planning to do this? The emperor is making a move, these strong men 

will never sit idly by, you have to know that there are hundreds of strong men in the Imperial Dragon 

Palace City." Fei Lingsheng couldn't help but remind Han Qianli once again that it wasn't time to tear her 

face off yet, so she hoped that Han Qianli would think twice before forcing herself into a desperate 

situation. 

 

        "Do I have to give him an apology or kneel down and admit my mistake? With so many people 

watching, he won't let me off easily." Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        "Isn't it bad to endure for a while and have the wind and waves calm down?" Fei Ling Sheng said. 

 

        "Are you afraid, Fellingson? Afraid of being implicated by me, or afraid that if I die, you'll never get 

the Sacred Chestnut again?" Han 3000 looked at Fei Lingsheng, if it wasn't for Fei Lingsheng's usefulness, 

Han 3000 wouldn't bring this woman with her, even if she was a puppet, Han 3000 wouldn't treat her as 

a coward because her overthinking was cowardly in Han 3000's opinion, and the current Han 3000 didn't 

want to be a coward. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng didn't say anything, but Han 3000's words pierced her heart, she was indeed a little 

scared, after all, she was now on the same string as Han 3000, if Han 3000 died, she wouldn't have an 

easy time either, and once the emperor knew that she had signed a contract with Han 3000, the 

emperor would surely not let her go. 

 

        Although Fei Lingsheng had a very young true age, she didn't embody half the enthusiasm of a 

young person, and as an Extreme Master realm powerhouse, she was always forward looking. 



 

        "Senior Fei, why are you following this guy, are you going to fight against the emperor with him?" At 

this moment, an old man with a respectful face stepped out, bowed to Fei Lingsheng with a fist and then 

said. 

 

        These words undoubtedly put Fei Lingsheng in a difficult situation, as such a question was 

tantamount to asking her to choose a position in public, something Fei Lingsheng was unwilling to face. 

 

        "Senior Fei, the emperor will be here soon, and we advise you to keep some distance from this 

fellow to avoid being inflicted." 

 

        "I'm sure Senior Fei is well aware of Emperor Zun's strength in the Imperial Dragon Hall, if he's 

looking for death, do you want to follow him to his death as well?" 

 

        As the old man came out, more people then joined in with the persuasion. 

 

        But in these people's words, Han Qianli could not feel any good intentions, but rather threats, and it 

looked like Fei Lingsheng did not have a good image in the minds of these people. 

 

        Shouldn't a powerful person of the Extreme Mastery Realm be revered by many people? 

 

        How could there be so many people with strong animosity towards Ferrington? 

 

        "Aren't you going to tell them what we have between us, Ferris?" Han Qianqian said indifferently, 

since things had come to this point, the matter of the contract should be announced to the world. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng's eyes glazed over, but it had been agreed that this relationship would not be 

revealed to the public, but Han Qianqian now suddenly asked her to speak out about the contract in 

front of so many people. 



 

        Although Fei Lingsheng had been mentally prepared that the relationship would be known to the 

outside world, she was still in a bit of a dilemma in this situation, after all her years of strong reputation, 

once the matter of the contract was exposed, there was no telling how many people's image would have 

to be ruined. 

 

        But this was the truth, not something that Fei Lingsheng could deny, and she also had to do what 

Han Qianli said if she wanted to get the Sacred Chestnut from him. 

 

        It was too tedious to explain, and Fei Lingsheng intended to just show them the truth of the matter. 

 

        When a contract mark appeared on his forehead, Fei Lingsheng explained to the onlookers, "He and 

I have signed a contract, and the current me is nothing more than his puppet." 

 

        These words shocked the eight directions, and everyone looked incredulously at the contract mark 

that appeared on Fei Lingsheng's forehead. 

 

        In their opinion, this kind of mark should appear on the head of a foreign beast, so how could it 

appear on the forehead of an Extreme Master Realm powerhouse? 

 

        "How is it possible that Fei Lingsheng is his puppet!" 

 

        "No, it must be me hallucinating, is it possible that even the strongest of the Extreme Master realms 

are not his match!" 

 

        "I've long heard that he turned the strongest of the twenty-eight guests of the Ximen Clan, Zhong 

Qishan, into his own puppet, but I thought it was just an overblown boast from the outside world, but I 

didn't expect it to be true!" 

 



        Surprise was everywhere, and in these people's opinion, Han Marchan had done something that 

they didn't dare to imagine. 

 

        To first use the contract mark on a person was something that sounded unbelievable, and the fact 

that he had used it on someone as strong as Fei Lingsheng was even more horrifying to the point of 

disbelief. 

 

        As the person closest to Fei Lingsheng, the shock that Zhantai Liuyue received was more intense 

than anyone else at the scene, as she was able to see the mark on Fei Lingsheng's forehead even more 

clearly, and it was definitely not fake, it was definitely not a joint act between Han Qianqian and Fei 

Lingsheng to scare these people. 

 

        But ...... 

 

        How is this possible! 

 

        What had Han Giangli done to be able to make an Extreme Master realm powerhouse like Fei 

Lingsheng willingly become his puppet. 

 

        For so many years, Zhantai Liuyue had always regarded Fei Lingsheng as his idol, as a goal to be 

chased after, but at this moment, all illusions were like bursting bubbles, what was the point of 

becoming so strong when even Extreme Master realm powerhouses could only be used as puppets? 

 

        "Master." Huang Snap Yong gulped, although he hadn't put Fei Ling Sheng in his sights with Han San 

San present, he was still shocked beyond words to learn that the current Fei Ling Sheng was only Han 

San San's puppet. 

 

        "Master, how did you do that?" Huang Snapdragon couldn't help but ask. 

 



        Han Qianqiang ignored Huang Snap Yong and instead said to those who disdained him, "Whoever 

wants to challenge me first can come by all means, let me see what kind of strength you so-called strong 

men have." 

 

        Such a provocation should have been met with spiteful abuse, but the scene was silent, and no one 

dared to respond to Han Third Thousand. 
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Even Fei Lingsheng had become an obedient puppet, so who would dare to challenge Han Qianli at this 

point? 

 

        And the matter of Fei Lingsheng becoming a puppet couldn't help but cause people to speculate 

about Han Three Thousand's true strength. 

 

        It had long been rumored that Han Three Thousand didn't show his true strength when he fought 

against the twenty-eight guests of the Ximen Family, and although many people didn't believe it, 

believing that it was already Han Three Thousand's limit, the facts before them now overturned their 

previous beliefs. 

 

        Han 3,000 was stronger than Fei Lingsheng. 

 

        If not for that, how could Fei Lingsheng be willing to be subservient to others and become Han 

3,000's puppet? 

 

        "It seems that your group of so-called strong men are nothing more than a bunch of cowards, ah." 

Seeing that no one dared to respond, Han Qianli said with a smile. 

 



        These words were able to stir up the anger of those people once again, but unfortunately, no 

matter how angry they were, they could only hide it in their hearts, and no one was willing to take their 

own lives to get ahead. 

 

        Compared to fighting for a breath and saving a life, it was clearly the latter that was more 

important. 

 

        "Why hasn't the emperor come yet, this guy is so arrogant, it's unbearable." 

 

        "Bear with it, when the Emperor comes, he'll pay for his arrogance, and then we'll be able to see 

him kneel on the ground and beg for mercy." 

 

        Those who didn't dare to confront Han Qianli head-on could only expect the Emperor to arrive soon 

and stop Han Qianli from continuing his arrogance at this point. 

 

        And the emperor didn't disappoint these people, as he came not long after. 

 

        "The emperor has come, finally." 

 

        "Han Three Thousand, the Emperor has arrived, you will pay for your arrogance." 

 

        "This is the Imperial Dragon Hall, it's the Emperor's territory, you'll soon be eating your own evil 

consequences." 

 

        As the news that the Emperor had arrived spread, the group of guys who hadn't even dared to 

breathe a moment ago finally had the strength and courage to talk to Han Qianli. 

 

        Han Qianqian smiled faintly, these vicious dogs were smart, only daring to open their mouths and 

bark when their masters came. 



 

        "Han Qianli, I didn't think I had underestimated your courage, daring to oppose me in the Imperial 

Dragon Hall, today will be the day you die." The emperor's voice was the first to arrive before he even 

showed his true form. 

 

        These words caused those onlookers to instantly get excited, one by one as if they were as excited 

as chicken blood. 

 

        As the voice fell, the emperor appeared in front of Han Giangli at the same time, and no one could 

see how he appeared, as if he was moving instantly. 

 

        At this time, he was clearly stronger than usual, emitting a thick power all over his body, as if he 

could easily destroy the city by raising his hand. 

 

        "Empyrean, this guy is out of line and doesn't even take you seriously." 

 

        "Provoking the authority of the emperor, there is only one way to die, and I ask the emperor to take 

action to establish my imperial authority." 

 

        "Please also ask the Emperor to make a move to establish my imperial authority." 

 

        "Please still ask the Emperor to make a move to establish my imperial authority." 

 

        A group of people shouted slogans, just shy of the ten thousand people's blood book demanding 

Han Qianli's death. 

 

        The emperor's right hand lifted slightly, and the gang immediately stopped shouting slogans, and 

the scene was silent for a moment. 

 



        "Han Three Thousand Years, although you are a strong man worthy of my imperial court's pull[txt 

novel www.avracity.com], today's move is already destined to be your death." The emperor said to Han 

Qianli. 

 

        "Feel free to fight however you want, I can't wait to take the seat of God's reverence." Han Qianli 

said with a smile. 

 

        The emperor's eyes glazed over, he didn't expect Han Qianli to dare to rave at such a time. 

 

        Kill him? 

 

        In the Royal Dragon Hall, even a powerful God Realm player wouldn't dare to say such words! 

 

        "Fellingsun, do you want to kill yourself too?" The emperor looked at Fei Ling Sheng and asked, 

inside he wanted Fei Ling Sheng to help him, that's why he was so threatening. 

 

        The world only knew that in the Imperial Dragon Hall, the Emperor had great strength, but they 

didn't know that the stronger the strength broke out, the more it would reduce his lifespan, after all, it 

was drawing on the energy of others to gather in his own body, it was a power that didn't belong to him 

in itself, it would definitely put a great load on his body, and the greater the load, the more physical 

damage it would cause. 

 

        If there was Fei Ling Sheng's help, it would be able to help the emperor take some of the pressure 

off, and in this way, it would also be able to reduce the emperor's physical damage. 

 

        But the next scene caused the emperor to despair somewhat. 

 

        Fei Lingsheng's forehead once again surfaced with the seal of contract, only to hear Fei Lingsheng 

say, "He and I have signed a contract, and now I'm just a puppet under him." 



 

        A puppet! 

 

        The impact of these two words on the emperor was no less than those who were watching. 

 

        As the number one strongest person within the Imperial Court, Fei Lingsheng was willing to serve as 

a puppet for Han Giang, what was going on! 

 

        "You don't need to be too surprised, to me, it's just a trivial matter, Yi Qingshan died so miserably 

because of disobedience." Han Qianli said with a smile. 

 

        This sentence was once again like a heavy bomb, shocking the crowd. 

 

        Ever since those elders of the Three Thousand Clans had gone silent, the emperor couldn't know the 

situation of the Three Thousand Clans, so he didn't even know what the outcome of Yi Qingshan was, 

and at this point, hearing Han Qianli say that, it was clear that he had killed Yi Qingshan. 

 

        Also as an Extreme Master realm powerhouse, how could Yi Qingshan have died without making a 

single move? 

 

        Could it be that he didn't even have the ability to resist in front of Han Giangli? 

 

        "You killed Yi Qingshan?" The emperor questioned. 

 

        "Randomly." Han Giangli faintly said. 

 

        "Including the people I sent there?" Now that Yi Qingshan was dead, the emperor could imagine 

what happened to those of his men. 



 

        "They died quite miserably, with no full bodies to be seen." Han Giangli said. 

 

        The emperor looked cold, the corners of his mouth slightly upturned, a wisp of an evil smile making 

the emperor look very frightening. 

 

        "Han Qianli, today I will use your blood to sacrifice the souls of the dead." As the Emperor's words 

fell, streams of powerful energy poured into the Emperor's body from all sides of the Imperial Dragon 

Hall. 

 

        And the emperor's realm grew at a rate that was within the reach of the naked eye. 

 

        It was getting stronger and stronger! 

 

        It's getting stronger! 

 

        This couldn't help but make the bystanders sigh, was this the kind of strength that the Emperor 

could explode in the Imperial Dragon Hall? 

 

        It was no wonder that even Extreme Master realm powerhouses feared him, this level of strength 

had far surpassed that of Extreme Master realm powerhouses. 

 

        Han Qianqian didn't dare to slack off and summoned the Red-Eyed Jade Python at the first 

opportunity. 

 

        Facing Yi Qingshan, Han Three Thousand's Pseudo-Divine Realm had crushing strength, but at the 

moment, the Emperor was clearly stronger than Yi Qingshan, so Han Three Thousand didn't dare to hold 

back, he didn't want to bear the results of losing Jingzhou carelessly. 

 



        As the red-eyed jade python showed its true form, the hundred-meter long coiled dragon's posture 

enveloped the entire Imperial Dragon Hall under a shadow. 

 

        "Red-eyed jade python, it's actually a red-eyed jade python!" 

 

        "Isn't this the legendary exotic beast, he's the owner of the Red-Eyed Jade Python." 

 

        "Rumor has it that the Red-Eyed Jade Python became extinct a thousand years ago, but I never 

thought it would still exist in the world." 

 


