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Content:

A group of individuals at the pinnacle of power silently toiled for the same goal, through millennia, unwavering unto death.

He came from another world, a necessary instrument for their goal’s fruition. Subjected to disdain, he tasted the vicissitudes of life, only to realize it was all a scheme.

Is he their young master, or merely a pawn in their game?

What exactly transpired a hundred thousand years ago? In a world of battle aura and magic, why does only battle aura remain? What is the connection between battle aura and magic?

Dazzling beauties, tumultuous battles, an unparalleled splendor—all in the usurpation of the divine!
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Chapter 1: Ye Feiyang
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In the 21st century, in this era of materialism, with the rapid development of high technology, people's living standards have rapidly improved, and everything has changed. Foreign cars, foreign houses, foreign wives, foreign festivals, and foreign stars... everything is pursuing new trends, and the ancient traditions are slowly fading and gradually forgotten. The heritage left by the ancestors is slowly declining and disappearing.

Ancient martial arts is one of them. According to records, ancient martial arts is a way for ancient warriors to comprehend the world and absorb the vitality of the world to temper themselves. It has the effect of strengthening the body and killing the enemy. It is said that practicing to the peak can fly into the sky and break the void.

Although this statement is a bit fantastic, ancient martial arts do exist. In the most dangerous period of the ancient Chinese country, the era of foreign invasion, the ancient Chinese country rose up in the craze of practicing ancient martial arts. Countless good men went to the battlefield and fought with the enemy with powerful ancient martial arts. Finally, they drove out the invaders and established a new China.

However, with the rapid economic development, people are living a life of luxury. Those delicate young ladies and gentlemen are no longer interested in ancient martial arts that require years of hard work to achieve a little success. Instead, they practice Taekwondo and Karate, which are just a glimpse of the surface of ancient Chinese martial arts. Just because these two are quick to learn and are conducive to actual combat, ancient martial arts are gradually declining.

The rise of hot weapons has brought a fatal impact on ancient Chinese martial arts. The practice of ancient Chinese martial arts requires qualifications, will, time, and space. It is impossible to see the effect in a short period of time... Many people sneer at ancient martial arts. No matter how hard you practice, can you avoid that small bullet? Or even if you can dodge a bullet, what about a bomb? And what about an atomic bomb?

In today's society, except for those old men and women who have nothing to do all day and still practice Tai Chi in the park, you can't see young people in the park in the morning-at seven o'clock, many college students are in their warm beds. Who would run and exercise for nothing... Ancient Chinese martial arts are really declining. However, there are also many young people who are outliers. They have a martial arts dream and are wholeheartedly looking for masters to become their disciples or just grabbing a martial arts secret book on the street to practice, but... the greater the hope, the greater the disappointment. What kind of songs can you practice with a book that was published yesterday? Most of the things in it are made up by some people who claim to be martial arts masters to earn some living expenses. Want to practice Taoism to break the void? When daydreaming, you should still think about how to make more money to raise two more little mi, which is more practical.

Ye Feiyang is a martial arts fan. He has been obsessed with martial arts since he was a child. He reads martial arts novels, martial arts TV series, and martial arts movies. Later, collecting martial arts secrets became his hobby. So far, his collection of so-called martial arts secrets has filled two large suitcases, such as Tathagata Palm, Arhat Fist, Nine Yin White Bone Claw, and all kinds of things, from Taoism, Buddhism, and Confucianism. And people who know him gave him a nickname, called "Martial Arts Master". This is not because he has practiced ancient martial arts, but five hundred martial arts secrets, all of which have been memorized in his mind. As long as it comes to ancient martial arts, he can talk about things like Southern Fist and Northern Leg, White Crane Spreads Wings and Wild Horse Splits Mane. On the contrary, those things related to majors are rare. The failure rate is 50%. Every exam is the first in the class and the last. Of course, this does not affect his enthusiasm. He still recites the secrets as always, and he is still the king of failure every year.

In the XX dormitory of XX University, Ye Feiyang was lying on the bed with a book of Dragon Claw Hand and reading it with relish. His legs were crossed and drooped down, and he almost touched the monkey who was playing online games under the bed. Monkey is the tallest and thinnest in their dormitory. He is tall and thin and looks a bit handsome, but his usual movements are a bit awkward. The four people in the dormitory gave him a very vivid nickname, "Monkey". He likes to play online games the most. Recently, he is playing Dungeon Fighter. It is said that he has reached a very high level.

Dormitories in universities are all similar. Each dormitory has four people living in it, with four single beds. People sleep on the bed and things are placed under the bed. The place is not small, but the accommodation fee is also very expensive. In a year, it is impossible to cope without a few hundred yuan. However, according to the current living standard of human beings, a few hundred yuan is not a problem. However, it is just that the global financial crisis has just arrived, causing many factories to close down and go bankrupt, and workers to lose their jobs. A few hundred yuan has become an astronomical figure. However, college students don’t need to care so much? Eat well and sleep well, then the dormitory is almost like a doghouse. It has not been cleaned once in a year. The guy opposite Ye Feiyang is a typical example of this type of college student. The bed is messy, and several quilts are curled up like twisted twists. The white mosquito net seems to be soaked in ink and is black. The table is even more dirty and messy. Not to mention the clothes are scattered everywhere, there are two unfinished cakes in front of the computer screen. They are moldy and have not been thrown away. The whole bed is like a garbage dump, except for a few flies flying around.

The guy who lives opposite Ye Feiyang is called Wu Yi. He is handsome and his girlfriend is a pretty school girl. However, he is too sloppy and lazy. He never cleans up his room and doesn't even dare to bring his girlfriend up. However, it must be said that he is impeccable to his roommates.

"Bang!" The door of the dormitory was kicked open, and a handsome guy with glasses walked in in a hurry. He had a pair of oversized glasses on his handsome face, with black frames. If you don't look carefully, you might think he is a giant panda. His clothes are also quite fashionable. He wears a white T-shirt on the top, blue jeans on the bottom, and a pair of Anta shoes on his feet. If it weren't for the gray on the white T-shirt and the unpleasant smell, with this guy's appearance, the girls he likes can definitely form a reinforced company, but the stench is like a protective qi, stopping many girls three meters away. Only a roar like a lion's roar was heard, "Brothers, I'm back."

"Wu Yi, what kind of quality are you? I just memorized the secret book, but you kicked it like this, and it's all over. Look at you, you are a family man, but you don't know how to be more cautious, and you don't know which eye Xiaoli is blind, but she can actually like you." Ye Feiyang didn't even raise his head, and he knew that the person who came was Wu Yi, and he cursed angrily.

"Hehe, the personality charm is good, there is no way, this person is handsome, but it is also a disaster." Wu Yi raised his head and boasted triumphantly, without the slightest shame. The guy who was reading a fantasy novel under the table on the right of Ye Feiyang stood up with disgust and ran into the toilet. He ran out after a long time.

"I say, auntie, can you not be so disgusting? It's not your fault that you are handsome, but you can't run around in front of us ugly men. How much of a blow to our spirit, do you know?" The guy who entered the toilet shook his head and said helplessly. Monkey, who was nervously watching the monitor, also nodded in agreement.

"Life is as lonely as snow, and it's hard to find a confidant. Who can be more handsome than me? Who can be more handsome than me?" Wu Yi continued to be narcissistic.

"Okay, Monkey, this is for you, weight gain capsules, it's quite useful as advertised. With your body, if you gain a few pounds of meat, even if you can't compare to Pan An, you won't be much worse than Song Yu." Wu Yi insulted Monkey and threw him a box, which Monkey took with one hand.

"Brother Pig, this razor is yours, and you should cut your beard. Although you are ugly, you should shave off the beard to give girls a gentle feeling, right?" Brother Pig put down the brick in his hand, took it with one hand, and said thank you.

"Feiyang, come down and see what your brother brought you?" Wu Yi shouted to Ye Feiyang.

Ye Feiyang ignored him. According to Ye Feiyang's understanding of Wu Yi, she must not be a good person. Last time, she brought Ye Feiyang a Japanese-made inflatable doll, which made Ye Feiyang so angry that he smashed the inflatable doll on his head.

"Forget it. I know it is definitely not a good thing from your slutty look. Forget it. I don't want it. You can keep it for yourself." Ye Feiyang's eyes never left the secret book with the golden words "Great Destruction Fist" on the cover.

"Really don't want it? Tsk tsk, let me see, Shura Sword Skill, Blood Domain Scripture, if you don't want it, I will throw it away?" Wu Yi supported the frame of his glasses with his left hand and smiled strangely.

When Ye Feiyang heard it, he immediately threw away the secret book in his hand and jumped down from the bed more than one meter high. He didn't bother to put on his shoes, and snatched the two secret books from Wu Yi's hand with one hand and looked at them carefully.

The two secret books looked a bit old. On the cover made of polished sheepskin, the words "Blood Demon Sutra" and "Shura Sword Skill" were scribbled in blood-colored ink. It looked really murderous. Ye Feiyang flipped through it randomly and felt his eyes a little sore. The font on it was actually small seal script... This is too professional to deceive people, right? Ye Feiyang felt a little dizzy. But he didn't notice that the fonts and images in the two books gradually distorted into blood-red tadpoles, slowly drilling into his hand. "The font disappeared?" Ye Feiyang felt a little strange. Was it because of his dazzled eyes? He closed his eyes and opened them suddenly, but they were still blank. "Damn! Wu Yi, you actually used two blank secret books to deceive me, damn." Ye Feiyang raised his hand angrily. "How is it possible? There are words on it." Wu Yi jumped up like a cat whose tail was stepped on. "When I picked it up, I flipped through it randomly. I saw that there were not only words but also images. Uh..." Ye Feiyang became even more angry. "Damn, you picked up two discarded things on the roadside and gave them to me. You are too unkind, aren't you?" "..." After flipping through it, Wu Yi was speechless. It was blank inside. Although the sheepskin was still sheepskin, it was just blank sheepskin. But he still felt weird and wronged. There were words on it. "Okay, aren't they just two secret books? There's no need to make a fuss. Wu Yi, go to the bookstore tomorrow and buy him three books. Come back and take it as an apology to Feiyang. Feiyang, don't blame him. It has always been his habit to be greedy for small gains. You are used to it too." Monkey and Pig Brother hurried out to smooth things over. Time passed quickly, and it was dinner time in a blink of an eye. Ye Feiyang and several others walked on the school road, slowly, four pairs of eyes rolling around, searching for beautiful women, looking like wolves that haven't seen meat for several years looking for prey. A few girls who were a little bit pretty ran away immediately as if they saw the plague god.

"Damn, why are you running? Can't we see people?" Wu Yi was angry, it was a blatant insult. He was a handsome man, how could he be so disrespectful?

Ye Feiyang curled his lips, "Come on, it's not your face, but your personal hygiene. If we weren't used to it, maybe we would run away as soon as we saw you." He fanned his nose with his right hand, as if to drive away the gas that rushed into his nose.

"It doesn't stink." Wu Yi put his hand under his nose and smelled it. He didn't feel any odor. He turned around and asked Monkey for confirmation, "Monkey, do I really stink?" Monkey nodded, and his big black eyes turned around and looked at the girls playing basketball.

"Hey, classmate, pay attention." A clear female voice came from behind them, sweet, like Li Yuchun from Super Girl.

"It must be a beauty." The four unscrupulous boys looked at each other, saw the meaning in each other's eyes, and turned back suddenly.

"Ah!" What Ye Feiyang saw when he turned back was not a beauty, but a basketball, which grew from small to large, and hit him on the forehead. With a scream, Ye Feiyang immediately fell backwards.
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Chapter 2: Crossing and Possession
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Ye Feiyang felt like he was floating in the clouds, light and fluttering, and then he felt like he fell into an ice hole, cold and icy. His head hurt, as if many things were stuffed into his brain, strange and colorful. Finally, the things in his brain turned bloody, like tadpoles, wandering in his mind, and his brain seemed to be cracked, the pain was unbearable.

"Ah!" The severe pain made him spasm all over, the muscles in his arms were trembling, as if little mice were drilling in them, numb and itchy, and beads of sweat as big as beans poured out of his body and dripped. The clothes on his body were already wet, and the wet clothes stuck to his body, which was very uncomfortable, but Ye Feiyang could no longer care about so much. It seemed that a knife was inserted into his brain, stirring it inside, and now he was eager to vent the pain. He didn't care about anything, he jumped up and swung his arms forward.

If Ye Feiyang was still awake at this moment, he would definitely find that his two arms were like ghosts, moving erratically, and the speed was unpredictable. At this moment, a middle-aged man stood in front of him, bearing his attack. Although Ye Feiyang was very fast, the middle-aged man was always able to block it or dodge it. While blocking, he slowly retreated to the wall.

"Hua La! Hua La!" The moment the middle-aged man retreated to the wall and dodged to the side, Ye Feiyang's fist immediately hit the wall. The solid wall was hit by two fists, making a dull sound, and the soil on it fell down.

Ye Feiyang seemed to be unaware of the pain. He used too much force with his two fists, and the knuckles began to bleed. The blood dripped down drop by drop, falling on the ground covered with blood-white carpet. The white carpet seemed to be stained with a deep red. But Ye Feiyang was completely unaware, his two blood-red eyes were wide open, but without any focus. At this moment, he had no consciousness at all, only his subconscious mind was directing him, and this kind of venting made him feel a little better.

"Feiyang..." A young girl called out anxiously, her eyebrows were furrowed, and her face, which was beautiful enough to cause wars between countries, was full of anxious expressions. Her pair of autumn-water-like eyes were like two beautiful pearls and agates, black and full of anxious expressions, and the helpless expression made people pity her.

"Qingwu, don't get close to Feiyang." The middle-aged man called out and stopped the beautiful girl's actions.

"Uncle Zhan, why is Feiyang like this? You should think of a way quickly." The girl was so anxious that she almost cried. The crystal clear tears from the two places came out from the corners of their eyes, and the pear blossoms were wet with rain, which was even more attractive.

"Don't worry about him now. He will stop when he has no more strength." The middle-aged man named Uncle Zhan spread his hands and said helplessly. Anyone would be at a loss when encountering such a strange thing for the first time. At this moment, he still felt a slight tremor in his hands, and there was a dull pain in the place where he was knocked down just now.

"But..." The girl cried, but she didn't know what to say, and stood aside anxiously.

Ye Feiyang finally stopped, closed his eyes, and fell down. A large part of the wall had been knocked by him, but the strange thing was that his tiger's mouth had been broken, and the scar on his hand was even bigger, but there was no blood coming out, and the bleeding had stopped. The girl rushed over to help Ye Feiyang up, and took out a white handkerchief from her arms to help him bandage the wound. The middle-aged man named Uncle Zhan also walked up to help move Ye Feiyang back to the bed.

Ye Feiyang's body, which weighed more than 100 jin, seemed to have no weight in his hands. He moved Ye Feiyang back to the bed without blushing or panting. He clapped his hands and said to Qingwu, "Okay, Qingwu, you stay here to watch him. I still have things to do." Qingwu nodded and sent Uncle Zhan out the door. Ye Feiyang felt his head was dizzy and the pain in his head slowly dissipated. Many gray things slowly melted and entered the brain, and the blood-red thing had already merged into the blood, and began to flow quietly along the blood, lurking in the blood, and Ye Feiyang couldn't find it at all. At this time, Ye Feiyang had fainted. The heavy head drooped, and fell asleep deeply, and his breathing had become smooth. Qingwu carefully wiped his sweat, and then fetched a basin of water to help him carefully clean the wound, then stopped, sat on the bed, hugged his legs and stared at Ye Feiyang blankly. His eyes were obsessed, as if he was looking at a rare treasure.

"Don't worry, brother Feiyang, I will protect you in the future. If anyone dares to bully you, I will beat him." The white and tender little hand gently touched Ye Feiyang's face, and said lightly.

Ye Feiyang felt like he was living in a dream. Those weird things in his mind appeared in his mind from time to time, those strange secrets, the big sword would actually emit a bright solid light, people could fly in the sky, giant beasts as big as hills, and big birds that could soar in the sky... My God, is this the 21st century where I live? Why didn't I find that this world is so exciting before? Or is it the new movie made by that film company? But how could it be so real, as if I really experienced it...Ye Feiyang felt incredible. He moved his fingers and wanted to shout "What the hell is going on?" But he couldn't even open his mouth. The only thing he could do was to quietly watch those strange monsters flying around.

After sleeping for three days, Ye Feiyang realized that such a movie seemed to be over. It seemed like a long time, and it seemed to happen in an instant. Ye Feiyang exhaled gently and was about to wake up.

Opening his eyes, the bright sunshine came in from outside, a little dazzling. Ye Feiyang covered his eyes with his hands, slowly opened his eyes, and saw a beauty at first sight! According to his scoring method and rules, he could definitely give her a ten... How could there be such a beautiful girl? Did he die and this is heaven? Ye Feiyang thought strangely. Just wanted to ask and take a ride, but the words turned into "Sister Qingwu, why are you here?"

Ye Feiyang was stunned? Do you know her? It seems that it's not the case. But there is another feeling in my mind, very familiar, as if I really know her.

"Brother Feiyang, are you awake?" Qingwu was very happy, her two distant mountain eyebrows stretched out, her white and tender face smiled, and she was as red as a red apple, making people want to take a bite. Ye Feiyang was stunned. But this time, he was very proud, and he was not too happy. He said lightly, "Yes, Sister Qingwu, why are you here? What's wrong with me?" There was no joy in his tone, but a faint impatience and inferiority.

What's wrong with me? Ye Feiyang felt guilty. His eyes swept around the house. The white carpet, the extremely gorgeous ceiling, and the red wardrobe were all carved and decorated, and the small ornaments were exquisite and lifelike... He thought strangely in his heart, "Where is this?" There seemed to be a voice in his head saying, this is my room... Ye Feiyang was stunned. He saw a huge mirror, and the person in the mirror was clearly another person. Although his face was pale, he was very handsome, with black hair and a few bangs hanging from his forehead. His face was slightly haggard, and his body was very strong, with muscles protruding with perfect curves, without edges and corners, but at this time his body was very weak and looked weak. Although Ye Feiyang was nearsighted, he could still recognize that the person in the mirror was not him! He admitted that he was not a handsome guy, at least not that handsome. He was a nerd, looked dull, and did not have a pair of eyes as bright as stars. And he who did not like sports could not have such a strong body.

My God! What's going on! Ye Feiyang was roaring in his heart.
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Chapter 3: The second chapter of the possession
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I got two bloody secret books for no apparent reason, but they were blank after I flipped through them. Then I fainted for no apparent reason, and when I woke up, I became another person for no apparent reason... Everything was so inexplicable.

This is a dream! It must be a dream! Ye Feiyang thought secretly in his heart. Thinking of this, Ye Feiyang immediately closed his eyes, and then opened them. In the dressing mirror that was taller than a person, there was still a handsome man. He pinched his thighs hard, and Ye Feiyang almost cried out. This...is not a dream? Ye Feiyang was desperate.

His thighs softened and he immediately collapsed to the ground. Qingwu was so scared that her face turned pale, and she immediately rushed over to support him. She dragged him back to the bed.

His heart was in a mess, and Ye Feiyang felt as if his heart was emptied. This seemed to be a bit similar to the time travel in the fantasy novel of Zhuge, who shared the same dormitory. Could it be that he also traveled through time? The more Ye Feiyang thought about it, the scarier it became. Finally, he simply closed his eyes.

Although Ye Feiyang liked to recite the secrets, he had also read the most popular online novels in the 21st century. He was very envious of the protagonists who traveled through time and space. Sometimes he wanted to replace them, fight and practice Feng Liu... But when this kind of thing really happened to him, he was really at a loss and panicked.

"God, God, the peerless masters above the Three Realms and the Six Paths, please save your most devout believers. If I can return to my own world, I will buy you all the golden boys and jade girls with all my pocket money." He begged secretly.

"Woo, I will study hard in the future and stop reciting secrets. Is that right?" He said in a negotiating tone.

"Alas, at most I will never bring you along when I scold people in the future... It's my fault, I pray, all the gods and Buddhas in the sky, all the immortals and demons in the sky, I was wrong, please forgive me." It was miserable, like a confession request in court.

"..."

Ye Feiyang muttered to himself, and Qingwu beside him was confused, but her face was still smiling faintly, flashing a faint blush. In her heart, as long as her brother Feiyang was fine, it was very good. Ye Feiyang prayed for a long time, but there was still no movement. Not to mention those gods riding auspicious clouds or dragons, even mosquitoes were not seen. With his limbs flat on the bed, he felt weak all over, as if his bones were pulled out. His eyes were dull, and he looked at the ceiling quietly, and he had lost focus. Alas, he didn't burn incense at ordinary times, but cram at the last minute. Ye Feiyang also prayed like this before the exam, but... it never worked.

"Brother Feiyang, how are you? Are you okay?" Qingwu's voice was like a goddess in the sky, crisp and melodious, but in Ye Feiyang's ears it sounded like a soul-destroying sonata, constantly reminding him of the living fact that he had traveled through. He was a little annoyed, and when he was about to curse, he blurted out, "Sister Qingwu, you go to rest first, I want to be quiet."

Qingwu nodded and walked out slowly, with a lonely look and a firmness on her face.

Ye Feiyang glanced outside the door and finally left, secretly relieved. Although Qingwu was very beautiful and kind, he had an inexplicable inferiority complex towards her. Everything that happened here seemed like a strange curse, spreading in his heart, making him seem to have lost his backbone, helpless and panic.

"Let's check what's going on first." Ye Feiyang said to himself in his heart. Slowly closed his eyes, thinking about the movie that had been playing in his mind for three days and three nights. When he closed his eyes, the movie played automatically and circled in his mind again.

Dou Qi, extremely destructive Dou Qi, and those arrogant fighters, those cold eyes, those people who looked down on him, the beautiful mother who died because of him, the father Ye Zhan who always loved him, the little girl Shui Qingwu who always cared for him, and the sister Ziyun who always guarded him and served him... Born to be a waste, unable to practice Dou Qi, suffered the cold eyes of time, experienced the vicissitudes of life, eighteen years of life, the sky at the age of eighteen should have been pure, but Ye Feiyang felt as if he had experienced ten thousand years. Those things were vivid in his mind, as if he had really experienced them.

Born in an ordinary working-class family, I had a dream of martial arts since I was a child. I finished elementary school, junior high school, and high school in obscurity, and finally went to an obscure university... I have always been obscure, a small person, who will disappear in the crowd, a small person who is thrown into the water without waves, ordinary, everything is so plain... There is no color, no waves, only those secret books that I recite very well, a few close friends, and those parents who work silently with gray hair, still so real.

Is he Ye Feiyang in that world, or Ye Feiyang in this world? Ye Feiyang himself was confused. Zhuang Zhou dreamed of a butterfly, is it the butterfly in Zhuang Zhou's dream, or Zhuang Zhou in the butterfly's dream? Who can tell?

"Ah!" Ye Feiyang shouted depressedly, as if to vent all the depression in his heart, "How could this happen? Why is this happening? Who am I? Who am I?" The voice was shrill, but it revealed a kind of loneliness and helplessness.

But the empty house could only answer him with echoes. He was confused and confused, but he couldn't figure out what was going on. He left the world he was familiar with and came to this seemingly familiar world. Everything was so uncomfortable. Things were not the same as people. He couldn't find any sense of security here. At this time, Ye Feiyang was like a beautiful woman who was stripped naked and exposed under the lamp. He was so helpless facing those people who approached with a hideous smile!

Suddenly he thought of another question, how should he survive in this world? Different worlds, different rules. The earth in the 21st century is full of morality and justice. A college student is basically living at the bottom of the world. What can he get in touch with? But this world is very realistic and cruel. Martial arts are respected and the weak are preyed on by the strong. What can a waste who doesn't know how to fight and can't practice fighting do?

Perhaps, death may not be a better choice. The bitter smile on his face turned into a faint bitter water in his heart, flowing into his heart, becoming more bitter.

If I die, maybe it will be a relief. If I am lucky, I can return to my original familiar world. I thought to myself with a fluke.

Thinking randomly, Ye Feiyang fell into a deep sleep again. In his dream, the blood in his veins flowed slowly, and a stream of heat mixed in it, nourishing the blood vessels around his body. It penetrated through the blood wall and entered the muscles, slowly nourishing them, making them full, and the scars on his hands slowly shrank, scabbed, and slowly fell off, leaving no trace in the end.

The pain slowly disappeared, and a smile appeared on his pale face. I don't know what he dreamed about.
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Chapter 4: Ziyun
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In his sleep, Ye Feiyang seemed to see long blood-colored rivers with turbulent waves hitting the river banks, but no matter how they hit them, the river banks were like strong fortresses that could not be broken.

Blood-colored fish-like tadpoles roamed in the blood river, in groups, slowly swimming forward, although slowly but steadily and resolutely, and those tadpoles gradually differentiated and increased with the movement, and they have been growing. .

What is this place? Ye Feiyang felt as if he was floating in the clouds, with no land under his feet. He seemed to have no weight, slowly floating aimlessly in the blood-colored air.

Suddenly, he felt as if someone was pushing him beside him. He felt a force on his body and fell down as if he had lost his balance. Looking at those weird tadpoles, I felt so panicked that I shook my hands and feet and yelled "Help!" at the top of my lungs.

"Feiyang, Feiyang, get up, the sun is shining on your buttocks." Ye Feiyang suddenly heard a pleasant female voice, and when he opened his eyes, he realized that he had a nightmare. My whole body was covered in sweat and my clothes were soaked. I sat up and took a few deep breaths before I realized there was someone next to me. I thought it was Qing Wu, but when I took a closer look I realized it was not Qing Wu, but another beautiful girl, about twenty-three or four years old, with long purple wavy hair. It poured down like a waterfall, and it didn't stop until it reached the buttocks. The melon-seed face is so white and tender that it looks like water can be squeezed out with just a pinch. The two smart eyes seem to be able to speak, shining with the light of wisdom. The crystal-like nose is so delicate that people can't help but want to pinch it. It's so thin. The thin red lips were so bright that Ye Feiyang was confused. She was covered in a purple robe with a rather low neckline, a white and tender pink neck, and delicate collarbones. A thrilling ravine was revealed in the low neckline. The touch of white blood almost made Ye Feiyang's nose bleed. .

Ye Feiyang continued to look at her. The loose purple brocade robe did not cover up her unparalleled hot figure. Her tall and straight peaks were pretty and straight, squeezing the loose brocade robe to outline a round arc. Shape, the more attractive you want, the more attractive you will be. There is a purple ribbon tied around the smooth waist, which just hugs Qianqian Liu's waist. It seems that if it is tighter, the willow-like waist will be broken in the wind... a flat belly, and then there is a plump tun. The two petals are straight and plump, which attracts men's attention. The thighs are very long. Although the robe goes straight down to cover the heels and the scenery inside is not visible, the breeze blows and the fluttering brocade robe lifts back, showing off the two long and graceful thighs. There are a pair of legs under the feet. Purple leather boots, purple all over the body, matching purple robe and purple leather boots, not only does not make people feel monotonous, but gives people a mature beauty.

Very beautiful, very beautiful. Breathtakingly beautiful, bringing disaster to the country and the people, the purple beauty looked like a puddle of autumn water, and her whole figure looked like a ripe peach, making Ye Feiyang want to pounce on her and take a bite.

"Sister Yun, why are you here?" Ye Feiyang recovered and greeted the purple beauty eagerly. This beauty is Ziyun, who has watched Ye Feiyang grow up since she was a child. According to Ye Feiyang's recollection, this woman's name is Ziyun. As long as he can remember, this woman has been looking so beautiful and mature. For more than ten years, there has been no change at all. It seems that time is just a catalyst for her maturity. It had no effect on her.

According to her, she is a good sister of Ye Feiyang's mother who died young. Although she is not related by blood, it may be because of the entrustment of Yan Xiao's mother. Ziyun has always taken good care of Ye Feiyang and will come to visit every ten days and a half. Ye Feiyang.

Ever since he was sensible, Ye Feiyang had originally called her Aunt Yun, but Ziyun said that he was too old to call her, so he grabbed Yan Xiao's ears and forced him to call her Sister Yun. Due to her power, Ye Feiyang had to Over time, she got used to calling her this.

At this moment, Ziyun changed her gentle and virtuous appearance and transformed into a shrew. He put his hands on his hips and raised his eyebrows, "Humph! You don't welcome me, do you? Xiao Feiyang, get up and change your clothes quickly. Change your clothes to welcome you, Sister Yun, and me."

Looking like you will be unlucky if you don't do it, Ye Feiyang smiled bitterly to himself. He knew that Ziyun's character was not like this. She used to be very gentle. Ever since he became sensible, she often did this to make him happy. kind of action. Ye Feiyang jumped out of bed, "Sister Yun, can you be so fierce? I liked your gentle look before."

Ziyun rolled his eyes and said, "I like you big-headed guy. Go and change your clothes. Hey, you seem to have changed a lot today?"

Ye Feiyang jumped, could you even see such a little thing? But he didn't care and asked with a smile, "Then have I become more handsome or ugly?"

"Go, Xiao Feiyang, you are already so handsome. If you become more handsome, will those girls still be alive?" Ziyun flicked his forehead with her finger and spat with a smile.

"Hehe, can you charm my favorite Sister Yun?" Ye Feiyang said with a playful smile.

Ziyun's face turned red, and he said angrily, "You are looking for death, you Feiyang, how dare you make fun of you, Sister Yun, and me. I want you to know how powerful you, Sister Yun, and I are." With a gentle push of green jade fingers, Ye Feiyang He fell on the bed again. Ziyun jumped up on the bed with all his strength, sat on his waist, and dug his hands into his armpits. A slight tingling spread from the armpits into Ye Feiyang's brain, and the itching was unbearable. , Ye Feiyang struggled immediately. But Ziyun was sitting on his abdomen, with his waist pressing against the bed, and he couldn't use any strength at all. The more he struggled, the worse the itching became. Moreover, the warm breath spread from the round tunics into his muscles, and the eager temperature made him feel passionate... Isn't that a young man who is full of energy when he wakes up in the morning? The erection that had just been erected had not softened yet, but it was pressed against the erect and round tunnel. As they moved, it twisted and rubbed even more fiercely. No, if this continues, something will definitely happen. Ye Feiyang thought secretly in his heart. But the warm and numb feeling made him enjoy it so much that he couldn't bear to leave.

"Ouch, it's so itchy, so itchy, Sister Yun, I won't rush anymore, please spare me." Ye Feiyang begged for mercy with a smile.

"Hmph!" Let's see if you still dare to make fun of you, Sister Yun? "Ziyun's face showed a little blush. She had never eaten pork and had seen pigs running away. She naturally knew what that hard thing was pressing against her buttocks. She was still an unmarried young girl, right? Seeing this scene, she felt her face heat up... After Ye Feiyang begged for mercy, she immediately borrowed the donkey from the slope and jumped out.

Sort out messy clothes. Thinking of the previous situation, both of them felt a little embarrassed. A slight blush showed through, and Ziyun's face seemed to be dripping from her tender waist, like a ripe peach, which made people unable to help themselves. Go up and take a sip.

But Ye Feiyang was much more calm. Anyway, he is just a useless person who knows nothing. He has seen too many sneering looks from others. How could such a trivial thing make his calm heart ripple? A smile spread across Jun's face and he said with a smile, "Sister Yun, you are so beautiful."

Ziyun glared at him fiercely, and suddenly burst into laughter, "Dishonest, well, I haven't seen you smile so sweetly in a long time."

Ye Feiyang remained silent. In fact, he has never smiled since he was sensible. The world is cruel, and the people here are very realistic. In a world where the strong are respected, a loser who cannot cultivate fighting spirit will never get the respect of people and the smiles of his family.
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Chapter 5: Dou Qi
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Since childhood, Ye Feiyang was born with a weak constitution and could not practice Dou Qi at all. At that time, except for Ziyun, Qingwu, his father Ye Zhan and his two brothers, they would not look at him with such a mocking look. Others in the family would either beat him up or ridicule him. He had been living in this environment for more than ten years. If it weren't for his strong will, he would have been unable to stand it. How could he still laugh? He just didn't want his brother and father who loved him to worry, so he put on a forced smile.

The two were silent, and the ambiguous atmosphere suddenly dissipated. At that moment, the atmosphere felt a little heavy.

Ziyun patted his shoulder and comforted him, "Let him go if he was unhappy before. Who can tell what will happen in the future? Maybe you can become a super master in the future." Ye Feiyang also smiled and said, "Thanks to Sister Yun's good words, if I really become a super master, I will kidnap Sister Yun home to be my wife." Ziyun jumped up like a cat whose tail was stepped on when he heard it. He grabbed his ear with his jade finger and scolded, "You stinky boy, you dare to make fun of your sister Yun. Do you want to live?" "..." Time passed quickly. Although Ye Feiyang had just arrived, he had a preliminary understanding of this world after integrating the memories in his brain. Life began to become regular. Sleeping, dazed, and sleeping again, he felt like he was about to turn into a pig. But he had no choice. He couldn't practice Dou Qi for a long time. Although he liked to recite secret books, he couldn't enter the family's library. He was a Dou Qi waste. Although he was a direct descendant of the family, his status was still lower than that of other collateral disciples. If it weren't for Ye Zhan, Ziyun and Qingwu who often took care of him, he might have been kicked out of the house and slept on the street.

Life was so boring. The sun was still bright, rising from the east in the morning and setting in the west in the evening. There was nothing special about the air, and the plants were still green. This monotonous and boring life made Ye Feiyang feel like he was going crazy. However, he didn't know many people in the family. Qingwu and his two brothers had gone to the academy for further studies, and Ziyun had his own life and couldn't accompany him often. And his cheap father Ye Zhan was the heir to the clan leader, and he must have a lot of things to deal with. No one was with him, and he was alone, and there was nothing but loneliness.

Stretching helplessly, Ye Feiyang looked at the sun hanging in the sky helplessly and sighed, "If this continues, I will really get moldy. I should find something to do, but what should I do?"

"Hmm? Go out for a walk?" Ye Feiyang quickly rejected this idea. Although Ye Zhan took care of him and gave him more than a dozen gold coins in pocket money every month, he was also a otaku in the 21st century and had no desire to shop. Except for eating, all his money was thrown into the secret book.

"Hmm? Should I sneak into the library to look at the secret book? No, if I am discovered, not only will I be unlucky, but I will also implicate others..."

"Or, go and see how those people practice?" The sudden idea made him a little excited. He looked around and made sure that there was no one, so he immediately turned away secretly.
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