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Chapter 311: Suzaku City

Late at night, the small Nanyang County fell into a state of calm, and everyone fell into sleep.

Buzz!

But suddenly at this moment, what no one knew was that a big hand covering the sky suddenly 
appeared in the sky above Nanyang County.

This sky-covering hand covers the entire Nanyang County, like the palm of an ancient giant. As 
long as it is pressed down, the entire Nanyang County will be blasted into broken ruins in an 
instant.

"Um?"

But at this moment, in the courtyard of the small clan ancestral hall of the Ye clan, Uncle Nan 
suddenly opened his eyes from his sleep.

He raised his head and looked towards the sky, looking at the big hand that was about to cover the 
sky, and two beams of divine light suddenly shot out from his eyes. ??

"Buzz!"

Without the slightest sound, the two beams of divine light destroyed the huge hand that covered the 
sky in an instant.

Then Uncle Nan took a hit and fell asleep on the table again.

At this moment, the top of a large mountain is unknown how far away from Nanyang County.

The face of the Thunder Sword Arms Master suddenly changed.



Several guards beside him asked: "Sir, what's wrong?"

"Run! How can there be such a terrifying existence in such a small place!"

The leader of the Thunder Sword Soldier turned pale with fright, trembled and immediately ran 
towards the distance, disappearing in the blink of an eye.

That night, no one in the entire Nanyang County knew that they were almost completely wiped 
out...

…

Early the next morning, Ye Feng woke up. He opened the door and took a breath of fresh air. He felt 
refreshed.

Last night's sleep was the most peaceful sleep Ye Feng had had in a long time.

Because Ye Feng knew that with Uncle Nan in the Ye Clan, the Ye Clan was definitely the safest 
place in the world.

"Master Feng, are you awake?"

A pretty little maid had been waiting outside the door for a long time. When she saw Ye Feng 
coming out, she immediately said respectfully.

He handed over the freshly washed towel respectfully.

Ye Feng wiped his face, smiled at the little maid and said, "Where is the master of the house?"

"The head of the family said that when Master Feng wakes up, he will ask you to go to the family 
hall to find him."

The little maid felt a little flattered when she saw that Ye Feng had such a good attitude towards her.



"okay, I get it."

Ye Feng smiled and walked towards the family hall.

In the magnificent Ye clan hall, Ye Feng met Ye Tianya.

Ye Tianya once again told Ye Feng to find Ye Shenyue and Ye Ziling if he had the chance.

Ye Feng agreed one by one and reassured him that he would definitely bring the eldest and second 
young ladies back.

In the end, Ye Feng walked out of the Ye clan and bought a thousand-mile horse in Nanyang 
County. He rode Juechen and the figure of the young man in black disappeared at the end of the 
road outside Nanyang County in the blink of an eye.

…

For seven days and seven nights, Ye Feng was on the road.

He rode eighteen thousand-mile horses to death, and finally traveled through the vast territories of 
more than a dozen middle dynasties and high dynasties, and finally came under a huge city wall.

At this time, three large characters were carved on the top of the middle of the city wall: Suzaku 
City.

Suzaku City is the royal capital of the Suzaku Dynasty, one of the ten super dynasties in the 
Southern Region.

The destination of Ye Feng's trip is the Suzaku City. He has a piece of blue kendama given to him 
by Li Jianyi. As long as he finds the seventh prince of the Suzaku Dynasty, he will be qualified to 
enter the Hundred Dynasties War.

Ye Feng got off the horse and looked at the nineteenth thousand-mile horse, which was almost 
exhausted. He smiled and released the thousand-mile horse.



"Hush!"

The thousand-mile horse neighed happily, immediately rushed into the wilderness, and disappeared 
in the blink of an eye.

"My little brother is really generous. He just released such a thousand-mile horse that contains the 
precious blood of wild beasts."

Suddenly at this moment, a very shrewd-looking man in green shirt walked over and seemed to be 
very interested in Ye Feng. Late at night, the small Nanyang County fell into a state of calm, and 
everyone fell into sleep.

Buzz!

But suddenly at this moment, what no one knew was that a big hand covering the sky suddenly 
appeared in the sky above Nanyang County.

This sky-covering hand covers the entire Nanyang County, like the palm of an ancient giant. As 
long as it is pressed down, the entire Nanyang County will be blasted into broken ruins in an 
instant.

"Um?"

But at this moment, in the small courtyard of the Ye clan's small clan ancestral hall, Uncle Nan 
suddenly opened his eyes from his sleep.

He raised his head and looked towards the sky, looking at the big hand that was about to hit the sky, 
and two beams of divine light suddenly shot out from his eyes.

"Buzz!"

Without the slightest sound, the two beams of divine light destroyed the huge hand that covered the 
sky in an instant.

Then Uncle Nan took a hit and fell asleep on the table again.



At this moment, the top of a large mountain is unknown how far away from Nanyang County.

The face of the Thunder Sword Arms Master suddenly changed.

Several guards beside him asked: "Sir, what's wrong?"

"Run! How can there be such a terrifying existence in such a small place!"

The leader of the Thunder Sword Soldier turned pale with fright, trembling and immediately ran 
towards the distance, and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

That night, no one in the entire Nanyang County knew that they were almost completely wiped 
out...

…

Early the next morning, Ye Feng woke up. He opened the door and took a breath of fresh air. He felt 
refreshed.

Last night's sleep was the most peaceful sleep Ye Feng had had in a long time.

Because Ye Feng knew that with Uncle Nan in the Ye Clan, the Ye Clan was definitely the safest 
place in the world.

"Master Feng, are you awake?"

A pretty little maid had been waiting outside the door for a long time. When she saw Ye Feng 
coming out, she immediately greeted her respectfully.

He handed over the freshly washed towel respectfully.

Ye Feng wiped his face, smiled at the little maid and said, "Where is the master of the house?"



"The head of the family said that when Master Feng wakes up, he will ask you to go to the family 
hall to find him."

The little maid felt a little flattered when she saw that Ye Feng had such a good attitude towards her.

"okay, I get it."

Ye Feng smiled and walked towards the family hall.

In the magnificent Ye clan hall, Ye Feng met Ye Tianya.

Ye Tianya once again told Ye Feng to find Ye Shenyue and Ye Ziling if he had the chance.

Ye Feng agreed one by one and reassured him that he would definitely bring the eldest and second 
young ladies back.

In the end, Ye Feng walked out of the Ye clan and bought a thousand-mile horse in Nanyang 
County. He rode Juechen and the figure of the young man in black disappeared at the end of the 
road outside Nanyang County in the blink of an eye.

…

For seven days and seven nights, Ye Feng was on the road.

He rode eighteen thousand-mile horses to death, and finally traveled through the vast territories of 
more than a dozen middle dynasties and high dynasties, and finally came under a huge city wall.

At this time, three large characters were carved on the top of the middle of the city wall: Suzaku 
City.

Suzaku City is the royal capital of the Suzaku Dynasty, one of the ten super dynasties in the 
Southern Region.



The destination of Ye Feng's trip is the Suzaku City. He has a piece of blue kendama given to him 
by Li Jianyi. As long as he finds the seventh prince of the Suzaku Dynasty, he will be qualified to 
enter the Hundred Dynasties War.

Ye Feng got off the horse and looked at the nineteenth thousand-mile horse, which was almost 
exhausted. He smiled and released the thousand-mile horse.

"Hush!"

The thousand-mile horse neighed happily, immediately rushed into the wilderness, and disappeared 
in the blink of an eye.

"My little brother is really generous. He just released such a thousand-mile horse that contains the 
precious blood of wild beasts."

Suddenly at this moment, a very shrewd-looking man in green shirt walked over and seemed to be 
very interested in Ye Feng.

Chapter 312 Decline

The man in green shirt suddenly appeared, walked up to Ye Feng, and said with a familiar smile: "I 
saw that the young master is a dragon among men. This must be the first time for the young master 
to come to this Suzaku City, right? "

Ye Feng looked at the man in green shirt with a hint of surprise in his eyes.

But the next moment I saw the man in green shirt glancing at the storage ring on his finger from 
time to time.

He immediately understood that it seemed that the man in green shirt was a local gangster in 
Suzaku City and wanted to make a fortune from the newcomers.

There are people like this everywhere, but Ye Feng is not disgusted with them.

I don't know much about the Suzaku City, the royal capital of the Suzaku Dynasty, so it's good to 
have someone to guide me.



Ye Feng looked at the man in green shirt and said with a smile: "Introduce me to Suzaku City and 
its recent trends. The price will depend on you."

With that said, Ye Feng casually took out a top-grade spiritual crystal from the storage spirit ring 
and threw it to the man in green shirt.

"Huh? The best spiritual crystal!"

The man in green shirt was immediately shocked. This boy in black who looked like he came from 
a small place was actually so rich?

Originally, the man in green shirt wanted to trick a country boy from a small place like Ye Feng.

But now I saw Ye Feng casually throwing out a top-quality spiritual crystal.

Moreover, Ye Feng looked at him with an inexplicable smile, which made the man in green shirt 
feel that all his inner thoughts had been seen through.

At this time, the man in green shirt suddenly felt that this young man in black might not be as 
simple as he thought.

The man in green shirt received the top grade spiritual crystal, and immediately put on a flattering 
face, saying, "I wonder what news the young master wants to know?"

Ye Feng walked towards Suzaku City and said, "Has there been any other big news in Suzaku City 
recently?"

"Big noise?"

Hearing this, the man in green shirt immediately spoke out: "Young master, if you ask this, you are 
asking the right person. Recently, a big event really happened in Suzaku City, that is, the first genius 
of the Suzaku Dynasty, Meng Feifan, and the Suzaku Dynasty The number one beauty Nie Qianqian



Last night, we were enjoying the lanterns on the shore of Bibo Lake outside Suzaku City. Countless 
people were attracted there, wanting to admire the peerless splendor of these two legendary figures. 
"

Ye Feng: "..."

He shook his head and said, "I don't want to know about these romantic affairs. Forget it, just take 
me directly to the residence of the Seventh Prince of Suzaku City."

Now Ye Feng doesn't want to know anything about the Suzaku Dynasty, and he also feels that there 
is no point in knowing it.

Now Ye Feng's biggest goal is to contact the Seventh Prince of the Suzaku Dynasty as soon as 
possible and ask him to give him the qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties War.

But the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, the expression of the man in green shirt beside him 
suddenly changed, and he said quickly: "Sir, you foreigners may not know that the Seventh Prince 
has been secretly killed because of factional disputes. Moreover, the entire Seventh Prince's 
Mansion has completely declined a few years ago, and the entire Seventh Prince's Mansion has 
become an abandoned land. "

"What?"

Hearing what the man in green shirt said, Ye Feng immediately opened his mouth slightly.

The seventh prince is dead?

The Seventh Prince's Mansion was destroyed?

This must be too unlucky for me.

Ye Feng frowned slightly and said, "Is there anyone else in the Seventh Prince's Mansion now?"

Ye Feng was a little speechless. How did these seven princes get around? They were all helped by 
Li Jianyi, and why did they still die in the faction war?



However, considering that the Suzaku Dynasty is one of the top ten super dynasties in the Southern 
Region, the fights and factional wars among the powerful in Suzaku City must be very terrifying. It 
is not unusual for a royal palace to decline.

The man in green shirt nodded and said: "There are only a few old slaves left in the Seventh 
Prince's Palace guarding the dilapidated mansion. Oh, by the way, the Seventh Prince also has an 
orphan who was the little princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace, named Chu Huanxue." , if you are 
a friend of the Seventh Prince, I sincerely advise you not to have anything to do with the Seventh 
Prince's Mansion. The Seventh Prince was so popular back then that he would be destroyed by the 
wind, and he offended many powerful people in Suzaku City. The result was a tragic death, and if 
you were involved, you might also encounter various hidden murderous intentions. "

Ye Feng thought for a moment, his eyes were calm, and he said: "Take me to the Seventh Prince's 
Mansion." The man in green shirt suddenly appeared, walked in front of Ye Feng, and said with a 
familiar smile: "As soon as I saw the young master, he was A dragon among men, this must be your 
first time coming to Suzaku City, right?"

Ye Feng looked at the man in green shirt with a hint of surprise in his eyes.

But the next moment I saw the man in green shirt glancing at the storage ring on his finger from 
time to time.

He immediately understood that it seemed that the man in green shirt was a local gangster in 
Suzaku City and wanted to make a fortune from the newcomers.

There are people like this everywhere, but Ye Feng is not disgusted with them.

I don't know much about the Suzaku City, the royal capital of the Suzaku Dynasty, so it's good to 
have someone to guide me.

Ye Feng looked at the man in green shirt and said with a smile: "Introduce me to Suzaku City and 
its recent trends. The price will depend on you."

With that said, Ye Feng casually took out a top-grade spiritual crystal from the storage spirit ring 
and threw it to the man in green shirt.



"Huh? The best spiritual crystal!"

The man in green shirt was immediately shocked. This boy in black who looked like he came from 
a small place was actually so rich?

Originally, the man in green shirt wanted to trick a country boy from a small place like Ye Feng.

But now I saw Ye Feng casually throwing out a top-quality spiritual crystal.

Moreover, Ye Feng looked at him with an inexplicable smile, which made the man in green shirt 
feel that all his inner thoughts had been seen through.

At this time, the man in green shirt suddenly felt that this young man in black might not be as 
simple as he thought.

The man in green shirt received the top grade spiritual crystal, and immediately put on a flattering 
face, saying, "I wonder what news the young master wants to know?"

Ye Feng walked towards Suzaku City and said, "Has there been any other big news in Suzaku City 
recently?"

"Big noise?"

Hearing this, the man in green shirt immediately spoke out: "Young master, if you ask this, you are 
asking the right person. Recently, a big event really happened in Suzaku City, that is, the first genius 
of the Suzaku Dynasty, Meng Feifan, and the Suzaku Dynasty The first beauty Nie Qianqian

Last night, we were enjoying the lanterns on the shore of Bibo Lake outside Suzaku City. Countless 
people were attracted there, wanting to admire the peerless splendor of these two legendary figures. 
"

Ye Feng: "..."

He shook his head and said, "I don't want to know about these romantic affairs. Forget it, just take 
me directly to the residence of the Seventh Prince of Suzaku City."



Now Ye Feng doesn't want to know anything about the Suzaku Dynasty, and he also feels that there 
is no point in knowing it.

Now Ye Feng's biggest goal is to contact the Seventh Prince of the Suzaku Dynasty as soon as 
possible and ask him to give him the qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties War.

But the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, the man in green shirt next to him suddenly changed his 
expression and said quickly: "Sir, you outsiders may not know that the Seventh Prince has been 
secretly killed because of factional disputes. Moreover, the entire Seventh Prince's Mansion has 
completely declined a few years ago, and the entire Seventh Prince's Mansion has become an 
abandoned land. "

"What?"

Hearing what the man in green shirt said, Ye Feng immediately opened his mouth slightly.

The seventh prince is dead?

The Seventh Prince's Mansion was destroyed?

This must be too unlucky for me.

Ye Feng frowned slightly and said, "Is there anyone else in the Seventh Prince's Mansion now?"

Ye Feng was a little speechless. How did these seven princes get around? They were all helped by 
Li Jianyi, and why did they still die in the faction war?

However, considering that the Suzaku Dynasty is one of the top ten super dynasties in the Southern 
Region, the fights and factional wars among the powerful in Suzaku City must be very terrifying. It 
is not unusual for a royal palace to decline.

The man in green shirt nodded and said: "There are only a few old slaves left in the Seventh 
Prince's Palace guarding the dilapidated mansion. Oh, by the way, the Seventh Prince also has an 
orphan who was the little princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace, named Chu Huanxue." , if you are 



a friend of the Seventh Prince, I sincerely advise you not to have anything to do with the Seventh 
Prince's Mansion. The Seventh Prince was so popular back then that he would be destroyed by the 
wind, and he offended many powerful people in Suzaku City. The result was a tragic death, and if 
you were involved, you might also encounter various hidden murderous intentions. "

Ye Feng thought for a moment, his eyes calm, and said: "Take me to the Seventh Prince's Mansion."

Chapter 313: The Orphan of the Chu Family

When Ye Feng followed the man in green shirt to the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

In front of him, a very dilapidated mansion appeared.

This mansion should have been very splendid.

But now it is extremely old. Even the two stone lions at the gate are covered with weeds, and the 
wooden doors of the mansion are also covered with penicillium.

Obviously no one has cleaned or cleaned it for a long time, and it has become such a dilapidated 
look.

"Sir, the Seventh Prince's Mansion has arrived, so I'll leave first." .??.

The man in green shirt seemed to feel that standing outside the Seventh Prince's Mansion might 
bring him bad luck. He immediately ran away and disappeared into the sea of people.

Ye Feng didn't hesitate and walked in directly.

"Who are you?"

But the moment Ye Feng stepped into the dilapidated mansion, a shout suddenly sounded.

At this time, a petite figure with a childish face appeared, looking no more than thirteen or fourteen 
years old.



Ye Feng looked at the pretty girl in front of him and couldn't help but smile: "Are you Chu 
Huanxue?"

Ye Feng learned from the man in green shirt that now in the entire Seventh Prince's Palace, only 
Chu Huanxue, the orphan of the Chu family of the Seventh Prince, and a few loyal old slaves of the 
palace lived in it.

So the girl in front of me should be Chu Huanxue.

A look of doubt suddenly appeared in Chu Huanxue's beautiful little eyes, and she said, "Who are 
you? How do you know my name?"

Chu Huanxue was dressed in a blue robe, which outlined her graceful figure. She looked like a little 
beauty at first glance. However, the death of the seventh prince and the decline of the seventh 
prince's palace made this little princess who should have enjoyed the attention of the world, Became 
a lost dog.

Chu Huanxue stared at Ye Feng with a pair of small eyes at this time.

Because Ye Feng

She had never seen this person before.

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "I am a friend of your father's former friend. This time I came to 
Suzaku City specifically for your father. Unfortunately, I didn't expect that he has already..."

Speaking of this, Ye Feng did not continue because he saw that Chu Huanxue's eyes had begun to 
turn red.

"You...come in."

When Chu Huanxue saw what Ye Feng said in such detail, the little girl was not so wary, so she just 
let Ye Feng walk in.



And now Chu Huanxue knows that the Seventh Prince's Palace is now in such a dilapidated state. 
Even if Ye Feng is a person with evil intentions, what can he covet? The treasures of the Seventh 
Prince's Palace have been robbed long ago.

"Crack!"

Suddenly, Ye Feng and Chu Huanxue walked to the courtyard of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

Several pieces of mud suddenly flew from a short distance and hit Chu Huanxue's body, 
immediately staining the girl's blue robe.

On the wall in the distance, there were several children lying on their backs. They were all dressed 
in brocade clothes, and they were obviously the children of powerful people.

At this time, they threw mud at Chu Huanxue and laughed sarcastically: "Orphans with no one to 
raise them!"

After saying that, several children ran away one after another.

Chu Huanxue didn't cry. Her fair little face showed a hint of stubbornness. She wiped off the mud 
on her body and continued walking forward.

"Why don't you resist?" Ye Feng suddenly asked beside him.

"As a weak girl, what strength do I have to resist?"

Although Chu Huanxue was still young, there was a kind of vicissitude in her eyes that other 
children of the same age did not have. She raised her head slightly, stared at Ye Feng, and asked for 
no reason: "Brother, I don't think you are... Bad guy, and you are different from others. You dare to 
enter our Seventh Prince's Mansion, and you dare to be so close to me. You are definitely not afraid 
of the bad guys who killed my father. Can you teach me how to practice?" When Ye Feng followed 
the man in green shirt to Seventh Prince. When in the palace.

In front of him, a very dilapidated mansion appeared.



This mansion should have been very splendid.

But now it is extremely old. Even the two stone lions at the gate are covered with weeds, and the 
wooden doors of the mansion are also covered with penicillium.

Apparently no one had cleaned up the place for a long time, leaving it in such a dilapidated state.

"Sir, the Seventh Prince's Mansion has arrived, so I'll leave first."

The man in green shirt seemed to feel that standing outside the Seventh Prince's Mansion might 
bring him bad luck. He immediately ran away and disappeared into the sea of people.

Ye Feng didn't hesitate and walked in directly.

"Who are you?"

But the moment Ye Feng stepped into the dilapidated mansion, a shout suddenly sounded.

At this time, a petite figure with a childish face appeared, looking no more than thirteen or fourteen 
years old.

Ye Feng looked at the pretty girl in front of him and couldn't help but smile: "Are you Chu 
Huanxue?"

Ye Feng learned from the man in green shirt that now in the entire Seventh Prince's Palace, only 
Chu Huanxue, the orphan of the Chu family of the Seventh Prince, and a few loyal old slaves of the 
palace lived in it.

So the girl in front of me should be Chu Huanxue.

A look of doubt suddenly appeared in Chu Huanxue's beautiful little eyes, and she said, "Who are 
you? How do you know my name?"



Chu Huanxue was dressed in a blue robe, which outlined her graceful figure. She looked like a little 
beauty at first glance. However, the death of the seventh prince and the decline of the seventh 
prince's palace made this little princess who should have enjoyed the attention of the world, Became 
a lost dog.

Chu Huanxue stared at Ye Feng with a pair of small eyes at this time.

Because Ye Feng

She had never seen this person before.

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "I am a friend of a friend of your father's. This time I came to 
Suzaku City specifically for your father. Unfortunately, I didn't expect that he has already..."

At this point, Ye Feng did not continue because he saw that Chu Huanxue's eyes had begun to turn 
red.

"You...come in."

When Chu Huanxue saw what Ye Feng said in such detail, the little girl was not so wary, so she just 
let Ye Feng walk in.

And now Chu Huanxue knows that the Seventh Prince's Palace is now in such a dilapidated state. 
Even if Ye Feng is a person with evil intentions, what can he covet? The treasures of the Seventh 
Prince's Palace have been robbed long ago.

"Crack!"

Suddenly, Ye Feng and Chu Huanxue walked to the courtyard of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

Several pieces of mud suddenly flew from a short distance and hit Chu Huanxue's body, 
immediately staining the girl's blue robe.

On the wall in the distance, there were several children lying on their backs. They were all dressed 
in brocade clothes, and they were obviously the children of powerful people.



At this time, they threw mud at Chu Huanxue and laughed sarcastically: "Orphans who have no one 
to raise them!"

After saying that, several children ran away one after another.

Chu Huanxue didn't cry. Her fair little face showed a hint of stubbornness. She wiped off the mud 
on her body and continued walking forward.

"Why don't you resist?" Ye Feng suddenly asked beside him.

"As a weak girl, what strength do I have to resist?"

Although Chu Huanxue is still young, there is a kind of vicissitude in her eyes that is not found in 
other children of the same age. She raised her head slightly, stared at Ye Feng, and asked for no 
reason: "Brother, I don't think you are..." Bad guy, and you are different from others. You dare to 
enter our Seventh Prince's Palace and be so close to me. You are definitely not afraid of the bad 
guys who killed my father. Can you teach me how to practice? "

Chapter 314 Master

"Teaching you how to practice?"

Ye Feng looked at the serious and stubborn eyes of the girl in front of him and couldn't help but 
smile: "You believe in me so much that I can definitely teach you to become stronger?"

Chu Huanxue nodded her little head seriously and said: "I can feel that you have no ill intentions 
towards me, big brother, and I really can't survive now. They all bully me. I once thought about 
seeking death, but I thought My father’s great revenge has not yet been avenged, and I am not 
willing to accept it.”

Ye Feng couldn't help but feel a little surprised when he heard that the girl in front of him, who was 
only thirteen or fourteen years old, would actually say such a thing.

But thinking about the rapid decline of the Seventh Prince's Palace, it may have dealt a huge blow 
to Chu Huanxue, making the girl in front of her unable to be treated as a normal person.



Ye Feng thought for a while and said: "I can teach you to become stronger, and I can also help you 
secretly and behind your back to regain everything that once belonged to you and revitalize the 
Seventh Prince's Palace, but you also have to promise me one thing."

"What's up?"

Chu Huanxue immediately said excitedly: "As long as big brother can help me get to that point, 
Huanxue will promise big brother anything. Whatever big brother wants, Huanxue will give it to 
you."

Ye Feng shook his head and said: "You don't need to make such a big promise, I only need the 
qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties War."

Chu Huanxue is a direct bloodline of the royal family of the Suzaku Dynasty.

As long as Chu Huanxue can revitalize the Seventh Prince's Palace and regain the princely title that 
she should have inherited, it will give Ye Feng the qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties 
War.

Ye Feng had already asked the green-shirted man in Suzaku City on the way here.

In the Hundred Dynasties War, the princes who are direct descendants of the royal family among the 
ten super dynasties all have a recommended quota in their hands.

Ye Feng knew that many outstanding geniuses from other mid-level dynasties and high-level 
dynasties were now vying to join the top ten super dynasties.

There are many of them in Suzaku City. If I go to any prince in Suzaku City now, I probably won't 
get any luck.

He might as well directly train a queen. The now declining Seventh Prince's Palace is Ye Feng's best 
choice now, because he can control everything here.

"The War of Hundred Dynasties? Big brother is here for the War of Hundred Dynasties?"



Chu Huanxue was born into a princely family. Although her family fortunes had changed and 
declined, she still knew many more secrets than ordinary people.

She immediately promised: "I

Before my father died, he told me that our Seventh Prince's Palace had a quota recommended to 
enter the Hundred Dynasties War, but this quota was taken away by the bad guys who killed my 
father. "

Ye Feng nodded and said: "But what I want to say in advance is that if you, an ordinary person, 
want to become powerful in a short period of time, you must endure more terrible pain than 
ordinary people, and the most important thing is that Yes, if you want to take back your title of 
prince, you must become iron-blooded and murderous. Do you think you can do it?"

Ye Feng knew that this matter was very difficult for a normal adult, let alone a child who was only 
thirteen or fourteen years old, and a girl at that.

But Chu Huanxue said very seriously and solemnly at this time: "I can do it, as long as it can make 
me strong, no matter what big brother says, I will do it, and I will never say difficulties or retreat."

"Plop!"

As he said that, Chu Huanxue suddenly knelt down to Ye Feng, kowtowed three times seriously, and 
said: "From now on, the eldest brother will be Huanxue's master!"

Seeing Chu Huanxue like that, Ye Feng did not show a smile, but sighed softly. He knew that this 
orphan from the Seventh Prince's Palace was desperately trying to seize any opportunity for 
revenge.

"Get up."

Ye Feng forcibly pulled Chu Huanxue up, and said with a cold tone: "You are the heir of a prince, 
and you cannot kneel down to anyone at will in the future."

A cheerful smile appeared on Chu Huanxue's pretty little face, and she said, "I know this, but it is 
only natural for a disciple to kneel to his master."



When Ye Feng heard what the girl said, he couldn't help but feel a little dumbfounded. This was 
indeed the case.

Ye Feng said: "But promise me from now on, you can't kneel to anyone except me."

"Follow Master's teachings."

Chu Huanxue acted like a little adult and immediately started to hold her fist in front of Ye Feng.

"Little princess, who is this strange man next to you? How can you bring a stranger into our 
Seventh Prince's Mansion? Fortunately, you are still a little princess. Hurry and get this stranger 
beside you to get out. Little princess, hurry up and receive the Sixth Prince. Distinguished guests 
from the royal palace, don’t neglect them, our revenge from the Seventh Prince’s Palace depends on 
the Sixth Prince’s Palace!”

Suddenly at this moment, a tall and thick man wearing black iron armor walked over from a 
distance, and immediately shouted sharply at Chu Huanxue. There was no respect in his tone at all, 
but an order that could not be disobeyed. . "Teaching you how to practice?"

Ye Feng looked at the serious and stubborn eyes of the girl in front of him and couldn't help but 
smile: "You believe in me so much that I can definitely teach you to become stronger?"

Chu Huanxue nodded her little head seriously and said: "I can feel that you have no ill intentions 
towards me, big brother, and I really can't survive now. They all bully me. I once thought about 
seeking death, but I thought My father’s great revenge has not yet been avenged, and I am not 
willing to accept it.”

Ye Feng couldn't help but feel a little surprised when he heard that the girl in front of him, who was 
only thirteen or fourteen years old, would say such words.

But thinking about the rapid decline of the Seventh Prince's Palace, it may have dealt a huge blow 
to Chu Huanxue, making the girl in front of him unable to be treated as a normal person.



Ye Feng thought for a while and said: "I can teach you to become stronger, and I can also help you 
secretly and behind your back to regain everything that once belonged to you and revitalize the 
Seventh Prince's Palace, but you also have to promise me one thing."

"What's up?"

Chu Huanxue immediately said excitedly: "As long as big brother can help me get to that point, 
Huanxue will promise big brother anything. Whatever big brother wants, Huanxue will give it to 
you."

Ye Feng shook his head and said: "You don't need to make such a big promise, I only need the 
qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties War."

Chu Huanxue is a direct bloodline of the royal family of the Suzaku Dynasty.

As long as Chu Huanxue can revitalize the Seventh Prince's Palace and regain the princely title that 
she should have inherited, it will give Ye Feng the qualifications to enter the Hundred Dynasties 
War.

Ye Feng had already asked the green-shirted man in Suzaku City on the way here.

In the Hundred Dynasties War, the princes who are direct descendants of the royal family among the 
ten super dynasties all have a recommended quota in their hands.

Ye Feng knew that many outstanding geniuses from other mid-level dynasties and high-level 
dynasties were now vying to join the top ten super dynasties.

There are many of them in Suzaku City. If I go to any prince in Suzaku City now, I probably won't 
get any luck.

He might as well directly train a queen. The now declining Seventh Prince's Palace is Ye Feng's best 
choice now, because he can control everything here.

"The War of Hundred Dynasties? Big brother is here for the War of Hundred Dynasties?"



Chu Huanxue was born into a princely family. Although her family fortunes had changed and 
declined, she still knew many more secrets than ordinary people.

She immediately promised: "I

Before he died, my father told me that our Seventh Prince's Palace had a quota recommended to 
enter the Hundred Dynasties War, but this quota was taken away by the bad guys who killed my 
father. "

Ye Feng nodded and said: "But what I want to say in advance is that if you, an ordinary person, 
want to become powerful in a short period of time, you must endure more terrible pain than 
ordinary people, and the most important thing is that Yes, if you want to take back your title of 
prince, you must become iron-blooded and murderous. Do you think you can do it?"

Ye Feng knew that this matter was very difficult for a normal adult, let alone a child who was only 
thirteen or fourteen years old, and a girl at that.

But Chu Huanxue said very seriously and solemnly at this time: "I can do it, as long as it can make 
me strong, no matter what big brother says, I will do it, and I will never say difficulties or retreat."

"Plop!"

As he said that, Chu Huanxue suddenly knelt down to Ye Feng, kowtowed three times seriously, and 
said: "From now on, the eldest brother will be Huanxue's master!"

Seeing Chu Huanxue like that, Ye Feng did not show a smile, but sighed softly. He knew that this 
orphan from the Seventh Prince's Palace was desperately trying to seize any opportunity for 
revenge.

"Get up."

Ye Feng forcibly pulled Chu Huanxue up, and said with a cold tone: "You are the heir of a prince, 
and you cannot kneel down to anyone at will in the future."

A cheerful smile appeared on Chu Huanxue's pretty little face, and she said, "I know this, but it is 
only natural for a disciple to kneel to his master."



When Ye Feng heard what the girl said, he couldn't help but feel a little dumbfounded. This was 
indeed the case.

Ye Feng said: "But promise me from now on, you can't kneel to anyone except me."

"Follow Master's teachings."

Chu Huanxue acted like a little grown-up and immediately started to hold fists towards Ye Feng.

"Little princess, who is this strange man next to you? How can you bring a stranger into our 
Seventh Prince's Palace? Fortunately, you are still a little princess. Hurry up and let this stranger 
beside you get out. Little princess, hurry up and receive the Sixth Prince. Distinguished guests from 
the royal palace, please don’t neglect them, the revenge of our Seventh Prince’s Palace depends on 
the Sixth Prince’s Palace!”

Suddenly at this moment, a tall and thick man wearing black iron armor walked over from a 
distance, and immediately shouted sharply at Chu Huanxue. There was no respect in his tone at all, 
but an order that could not be disobeyed. .

Chapter 315: Being a concubine

Ye Feng also heard the cold and stern voice at this time.

He asked Chu Huanxue beside him, "This man is the guard of your Seventh Prince's Palace. Is he 
loyal to you?"

Chu Huanxue immediately shook her little head and said: "He is not sincere at all. He just wants to 
use me to please other dignitaries in the palace."

When Ye Feng heard what Chu Huanxue said, an inexplicable smile suddenly appeared on the 
corner of his mouth and said: "Then our first lesson, let's start with him."

"Boy, what are you talking about to our little princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace!"

Suddenly the armored man in the distance came over.



With a gloomy look in his eyes, he stared at Chu Huanxue and said, "Your father entrusted you to 
me before he died, so you must do everything according to my orders. You are still too young. I 
don’t know how dangerous people’s hearts are, so come with me to receive the distinguished guests 
from the Sixth Prince’s Palace, little princess, as long as you can be a concubine to Chu Yuxiao, the 
young prince of the Sixth Prince’s Palace, you will have a strong backer.”??

The armored man said with a deeply bewitching tone.

"You... actually want me to be your concubine?"

Chu Huanxue's beautiful white face immediately turned pale with anger.

Ye Feng looked at Chu Huanxue and said, "Is this too much bullying?"

Chu Huanxue nodded her head seriously and said, "Yes."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Does a woman have to be a concubine to gain strong backing and 
strength?"

Chu Huanxue hesitated and said, "This... I don't know."

"You need to know this!"

Ye Feng's voice suddenly became serious and said: "Since ancient times, women have not given 
way to men. No one has stipulated that women must be dependent on men. If you want revenge, 
then don't have such cowardly thoughts. As long as you are strong, nothing can stop you. Your 
pace!"

"Boy, that's enough! What did you say? Get out of the Seventh Prince's Mansion!"

Suddenly this time

At that moment, the armored man roared.



"you shut up!"

Chu Huanxue suddenly shouted at the armored man. The girl's eyes changed at this moment. She 
said coldly: "This is the Seventh Prince's Mansion, and I am the master!"

"you……!"

The armored man was stunned for a moment, and then became extremely frightened and angry, 
saying: "Chu Huanxue! How dare a little girl speak to me like this? The Seventh Prince's Palace has 
fallen. Do you really think that you are still the same person as before? Scared little princess? I tell 
you, you are too naive! You are just a tool in my hands!"

Seeing that Chu Huanxue dared to resist at this time, the armored man simply revealed all his 
ambitions.

"Next, kid, I'll kill you first!"

The armored man stared at Ye Feng, his eyes extremely fierce.

He knew that it was all because of this boy who suddenly appeared that the dignity in Chu 
Huanxue's bloodline was awakened.

As long as he kills this kid, Chu Huanxue will definitely be frightened, and then he will never dare 
to disobey his decision again.

As soon as he thought of this, the armored man suddenly showed a cold smile.

He is a powerful man at the level of a Martial Emperor, and he is considered a first-class existence 
in the entire Suzaku City.

Isn't it easy to kill an ordinary boy?

Uh-huh!



The armored man immediately started to kill Ye Feng.

Three claw hooks made of gold and iron appeared in his hand. They shone with cold light and could 
tear off a person's flesh in an instant.

"Master, be careful! He was the number one master among the guards of our Seventh Prince's 
Palace, and a powerful Martial Emperor!"

Chu Huanxue screamed in surprise when she saw the armored man performing his killing move all 
at once.

Although the girl thinks Ye Feng is very powerful, she doesn't know what Ye Feng's cultivation is. 
In the girl's heart, this armored man was the number one master among the guards of the Seven 
Princes. Ye Feng also heard the cold and stern voice at this time.

He asked Chu Huanxue beside him, "This man is the guard of your Seventh Prince's Palace. Is he 
loyal to you?"

Chu Huanxue immediately shook her little head and said: "He is not sincere at all. He just wants to 
use me to please other dignitaries in the palace."

When Ye Feng heard what Chu Huanxue said, an inexplicable smile suddenly appeared on the 
corner of his mouth and said: "Then our first lesson, let's start with him."

"Boy, what are you talking about to our little princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace!"

Suddenly the armored man in the distance walked over.

With a gloomy look in his eyes, he stared at Chu Huanxue and said, "Your father entrusted you to 
me before he died, so you must do everything according to my orders. You are still too young. I 
don’t know how dangerous people’s hearts are, so come with me to receive the distinguished guests 
from the Sixth Prince’s Palace, little princess, as long as you can be a concubine for Chu Yuxiao, the 
young prince of the Sixth Prince’s Palace, you will have a strong backer.”

The armored man said with a deeply bewitching tone.



"You... actually want me to be your concubine?"

Chu Huanxue's beautiful white face immediately turned pale with anger.

Ye Feng looked at Chu Huanxue and said, "Is this too much bullying?"

Chu Huanxue nodded her head seriously and said, "Yes."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "Does a woman have to be a concubine to gain strong backing and 
strength?"

Chu Huanxue hesitated and said, "This... I don't know."

"You need to know this!"

Ye Feng's voice suddenly became serious and said: "Since ancient times, women have not given 
way to men. No one has stipulated that women must be dependent on men. If you want revenge, 
then don't have such cowardly thoughts. As long as you are strong, nothing can stop you. Your 
pace!"

"Boy, that's enough! What did you say? Get out of the Seventh Prince's Mansion!"

suddenly this time

At that moment, the armored man roared loudly.

"you shut up!"

Chu Huanxue suddenly shouted at the armored man. The girl's eyes changed at this moment. She 
said coldly: "This is the Seventh Prince's Mansion, and I am the master!"

"you……!"



The armored man was stunned for a moment, and then became extremely frightened and angry, 
saying: "Chu Huanxue! How dare a little girl speak to me like this? The Seventh Prince's Palace has 
fallen. Do you really think that you are still the same person as before? Scared little princess? I tell 
you, you are too naive! You are just a tool in my hands!"

Seeing that Chu Huanxue dared to resist at this time, the armored man simply revealed all his 
ambitions.

"Next, kid, I'll kill you first!"

The armored man stared at Ye Feng, his eyes extremely fierce.

He knew that it was all because of this boy who suddenly appeared that the dignity in Chu 
Huanxue's bloodline was awakened.

As long as he kills this kid, Chu Huanxue will definitely be frightened, and then he will never dare 
to disobey his decision again.

As soon as he thought of this, the armored man suddenly showed a cold smile.

He is a powerful man at the level of a Martial Emperor, and he is considered a first-class existence 
in the entire Suzaku City.

Isn't it easy to kill an ordinary boy?

Uh-huh!

The armored man immediately started to kill Ye Feng.

Three claw hooks made of gold and iron appeared in his hand. They shone with cold light and could 
tear off a person's flesh in an instant.

"Master, be careful! He was the number one master among the guards of our Seventh Prince's 
Palace, and a powerful Martial Emperor!"



Chu Huanxue screamed in surprise when she saw the armored man performing his killing move all 
at once.

Although the girl thinks Ye Feng is very powerful, she doesn't know what Ye Feng's cultivation is. 
In the girl's heart, this armored man was the number one master among the guards of the Seven 
Princes.

Chapter 316 It’s your turn

"The number one master among the guards of the Seventh Prince's Palace? The Martial Emperor... 
the strong one?"

Listening to the exclamation of Chu Huanxue beside him, an inexplicable smile suddenly appeared 
on the corner of Ye Feng's mouth.

It seems that although the Suzaku Dynasty is one of the top ten super dynasties, it is still a mortal 
dynasty after all, and its combat power level is not high.

The number one bodyguard in a royal palace was no more than the Emperor Wu.

In fact, what Ye Feng didn't know was that although the Great Yan Dynasty he was in was only a 
medium-sized dynasty.

But even among super dynasties, it may be difficult for a hundred years to see such defiant geniuses 
as Ye Feng and Long Zhetian. ??

Although Long Zhetian is said to be the first genius of the Great Yan Dynasty, he actually comes 
from the ancient Thunder Sword Military Department.

Ye Feng's ability to defeat and kill Long Zhetian actually represents Ye Feng's current strength. 
Even among the hundreds of dynasties in the Southern Region, he is considered the best.

"Buzz!"

Facing the armored man's killing blows and killing moves, Ye Feng just stretched out a hand 
slightly.



boom!

Almost at this moment, it was like an angry dragon resurrected in Ye Feng's body.

His whole body suddenly exuded an aura of vastness, giving people a feeling of mountains and 
endless vicissitudes.

"Crack! Click!"

Almost at that moment, a pressure as heavy as an ancient mountain was exerted on the armored 
man.

So almost at the next moment, the armored man didn't even have time to react. His legs were 
suddenly crushed to pieces.

Snap!

His whole body was suddenly suppressed by an invisible force and fell to the ground, unable to 
even lift his head.

"ah!"

\u003e The armored man instantly let out a loud roar of pain.

There was also a deep fear in that roar.

Who is this young man in black?

How could such a terrible method be used?

"Master!"



At this time, when Chu Huanxue saw the incredible scene in front of her, she immediately covered 
her mouth in surprise.

She originally thought that no matter how powerful Ye Feng was, if the armored man, the Martial 
Emperor, took action, the two of them might have an earth-shattering battle.

But the result was something Chu Huanxue never expected. Ye Feng just stretched out a hand 
lightly, and suddenly an invisible big hand seemed to appear in the void, with a huge weight, and it 
suddenly hit a strong Martial Emperor. He was so pressed that he fell to the ground like a dead dog.

"so amazing!"

Almost at this moment, Chu Huanxue had a feeling of great admiration for Ye Jing.

Her beautiful eyes were fixed on Ye Feng, her eyes extremely excited.

"It's your turn next."

Suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng spoke to the girl.

He randomly took out a long sword from the storage ring, threw it to Chu Huanxue, and said: "Use 
this sword to kill him. He is so disrespectful to you and even forced you to be a concubine. Such 
There’s no point in asking for it, just kill him.”

After the words fell, Ye Feng did not consider whether the girl had killed anyone, nor did he want to 
consider Chu Huanxue's feelings.

He just stared at the orphan of the Seventh Prince's Palace next to him. If the girl gave up, hesitated, 
or softened her heart, Ye Feng would definitely leave without looking back.

He finally chose to come to the Seventh Prince's Mansion not to waste time playing with Chu 
Huanxue, but to truly cultivate a queen for his own use in the Hundred Dynasties War. "The number 
one master among the guards of the Seventh Prince's Palace? The Martial Emperor... the strong 
one?"



Listening to the exclamation of Chu Huanxue beside him, an inexplicable smile suddenly appeared 
on the corner of Ye Feng's mouth.

It seems that although the Suzaku Dynasty is one of the top ten super dynasties, it is still a mortal 
dynasty after all, and its combat power level is not high.

The number one guard in a royal palace is actually no more than Emperor Wu.

In fact, what Ye Feng didn't know was that although the Great Yan Dynasty he was in was only a 
medium-sized dynasty.

But even among super dynasties, it may be difficult for a hundred years to see such defiant geniuses 
as Ye Feng and Long Zhetian.

Although Long Zhetian is said to be the first genius of the Great Yan Dynasty, he actually comes 
from the ancient Thunder Sword Military Department.

Ye Feng's ability to defeat and kill Long Zhetian actually represents Ye Feng's current strength. 
Even among the hundreds of dynasties in the Southern Region, he is considered the best.

"Buzz!"

Facing the armored man's killing blows and killing moves, Ye Feng just stretched out a hand 
slightly.

boom!

Almost at this moment, it was like an angry dragon resurrected in Ye Feng's body.

His whole body suddenly exuded an aura of vastness, giving people a feeling of mountains and 
endless vicissitudes.

"Crack! Click!"



Almost at that moment, a pressure as heavy as an ancient mountain was exerted on the armored 
man.

So almost at the next moment, the armored man didn't even have time to react. His legs were 
suddenly crushed to pieces.

Snap!

His whole body was suddenly suppressed by an invisible force and fell to the ground, unable to 
even lift his head.

"ah!"

\u003e The armored man instantly let out a loud roar of pain.

There was also a deep fear in that roar.

Who is this young man in black?

How could such a terrible method be used?

"Master!"

At this time, when Chu Huanxue saw the incredible scene in front of her, she immediately covered 
her mouth in surprise.

She originally thought that no matter how powerful Ye Feng was, if the armored man, the Martial 
Emperor, took action, the two of them might have an earth-shattering battle.

But the result was something Chu Huanxue never expected. Ye Feng just stretched out a hand 
lightly, and suddenly an invisible big hand seemed to appear in the void, with a huge weight, and it 
suddenly hit a strong Martial Emperor. He was so pressed that he fell to the ground like a dead dog.

"so amazing!"



Almost at this moment, Chu Huanxue had a feeling of great admiration for Ye Jing.

Her beautiful eyes were fixed on Ye Feng, her eyes extremely excited.

"It's your turn next."

Suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng spoke to the girl.

He randomly took out a long sword from the storage ring, threw it to Chu Huanxue, and said: "Use 
this sword to kill him. He is so disrespectful to you, and even forced you to be a concubine. Such 
There’s no point in asking for it, just kill him.”

After the words fell, Ye Feng did not consider whether the girl had killed anyone, nor did he want to 
consider Chu Huanxue's feelings.

He just stared at the orphan of the Seventh Prince's Palace next to him. If the girl gave up, hesitated, 
or softened her heart, Ye Feng would definitely leave without looking back.

He finally chose to come to the Seventh Prince's Mansion not to waste time playing with Chu 
Huanxue, but to truly cultivate a queen for his own use in the Hundred Dynasties War.

Chapter 317: Opportunity to change destiny

Just kill him!

Ye Feng's words rang in Chu Huanxue's ears, causing the girl's eyes to tremble.

Although she has suffered enough bullying, she has never killed or even beaten anyone since she 
was born.

At this time, Ye Feng directly told him to kill the armored man in front of him.

"no, do not want……"

The armored man finally became extremely frightened.



Only then did he realize how terrifyingly powerful the seemingly ordinary young man in black 
standing next to Chu Huanxue was.

In front of Ye Feng, the armored man felt like an ant looking up at a supreme dragon.

"Who is he?"

The armored man's eyes were extremely frightened.

The young man in black gave him the feeling that his strength was unfathomable, just like those old 
monsters in the palace who had never been born before.

When did Chu Huanxue get help from such a terrifying and powerful person?

"Little princess, have mercy! Have mercy!"

The armored man immediately began to beg for mercy.

Chu Huanxue glanced at Ye Feng beside her and found that Ye Feng had his eyes slightly closed.

"I will do whatever Master tells me to do."

Chu Huanxue seemed to feel the coldness emanating from Ye Feng's body. She held the long sword 
that Ye Feng gave her and walked to the armored man.

"Little Master..."

Poof!

The long sword slashed down, instantly cutting off the armored man's head.

The armored man died on the spot before he could finish his last sentence.



He probably never thought that he would eventually die at the hands of Chu Huanxue, a weak little 
princess.

Snap!

There was a hint of paleness on Chu Huanxue's pretty little face, and the long sword in her hand 
suddenly fell to the ground.

Ye Feng looked at Chu Huanxue without any pity, and just said indifferently: "Those who are not 
loyal to you and those who are hostile to you must do this in the future, otherwise, you will be the 
only one who dies in the end."

The moment the words fell, Ye Feng put his hands behind his back and shouted towards the center 
of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

He walked towards the palace and said, "Come with me to see those people from the Sixth Prince's 
Palace. I want to see how you deal with them."

Chu Huanxue nodded vigorously and quickly chased after Ye Feng.

She knew very well that if she wanted to seize this opportunity to change her destiny, she would 
have to listen to Ye Feng in everything.

On the way, Ye Feng asked Chu Huanxue to swallow a nine-turn golden elixir.

The Nine-turn Golden Pill was very precious, but it had no effect on Ye Feng, who now had a strong 
cultivation base.

However, the Nine Transformations Golden Pill has a huge improvement effect on people with 
weak cultivation like Chu Huanxue.

"Hurry up and refine this Nine-turn Golden Pill. Although I am helping you behind the scenes, you 
must also become stronger. In this case, when I leave in the future, you will have the power to 
protect yourself."



Ye Feng said aloud.

"Yes, Master."

Chu Huanxue was very obedient and immediately began to refine the nine-turn golden elixir that Ye 
Feng asked her to swallow.

boom!

Suddenly, an extremely huge energy exploded directly in Chu Huanxue's body.

The extremely violent medicinal power quickly washed away Chu Huanxue's limbs and shins of 
flesh and blood, and her whole body seemed to be reborn.

The martial arts momentum on his body suddenly began to surge.

In the end, his cultivation stopped at the realm of the Martial King!

Although to Ye Feng, King Wu is just an ant.

But for Chu Huanxue, this is a level of cultivation that she may not be able to obtain in her lifetime.

Chu Huanxue's small beautiful eyes stared at Ye Feng, who was walking silently beside her. For the 
first time, she felt that the master she inexplicably recognized had such terrifying and profound 
methods and background.

"I didn't expect that my father would have such a young friend back then, and he would be so 
powerful..."

Chu Huanxue couldn't help but murmur in her heart.

At this time, the little orphaned princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace began to trust Ye Feng more 
and more.



Because with Ye Feng's methods, if he really has an intention to attack the Seventh Prince's Palace, 
he can just take it by force. There is no need to go to such trouble.

"I must help Master win the qualification for the Hundred Dynasties War!"

The thoughts in Chu Huanxue's heart became more and more determined! Just kill him!

Ye Feng's words rang in Chu Huanxue's ears, causing the girl's eyes to tremble.

Although she has suffered enough bullying, she has never killed or even beaten anyone since she 
was born.

At this time, Ye Feng directly told him to kill the armored man in front of him.

"no, do not want……"

The armored man finally became extremely frightened.

Only then did he realize how terrifyingly powerful the seemingly ordinary young man in black 
standing next to Chu Huanxue was.

In front of Ye Feng, the armored man felt like an ant looking up at a supreme dragon.

"Who is he?"

The armored man's eyes were extremely frightened.

The young man in black gave him the feeling that his strength was unfathomable, just like those old 
monsters in the palace who had never been born before.

When did Chu Huanxue get help from such a terrifying and powerful person?



"Little princess, have mercy! Have mercy!"

The armored man immediately began to beg for mercy.

Chu Huanxue glanced at Ye Feng beside her and found that Ye Feng had his eyes slightly closed.

"I will do whatever Master tells me to do."

Chu Huanxue seemed to feel the coldness emanating from Ye Feng's body. She held the long sword 
that Ye Feng gave her and walked to the armored man.

"Little Master..."

Poof!

The long sword slashed down, instantly cutting off the armored man's head.

The armored man died on the spot before he could finish his last sentence.

He probably never thought that he would eventually die at the hands of Chu Huanxue, a weak little 
princess.

Snap!

There was a hint of paleness on Chu Huanxue's pretty little face, and the long sword in her hand 
suddenly fell to the ground.

Ye Feng looked at Chu Huanxue without any pity, and just said indifferently: "Those who are not 
loyal to you and those who are hostile to you must do this in the future, otherwise, you will be the 
only one who dies in the end."

The moment the words fell, Ye Feng put his hands behind his back and shouted towards the center 
of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.



He walked towards the palace and said, "Come with me to see those people from the Sixth Prince's 
Palace. I want to see how you deal with them."

Chu Huanxue nodded vigorously and quickly chased after Ye Feng.

She knew very well that if she wanted to seize this opportunity to change her destiny, she would 
have to listen to Ye Feng in everything.

On the way, Ye Feng asked Chu Huanxue to swallow a nine-turn golden elixir.

The Nine Turns Golden Pill was very precious, but it had no effect on Ye Feng, who now had a 
strong cultivation base.

However, the Nine Transformations Golden Pill has a huge improvement effect on people with 
weak cultivation like Chu Huanxue.

"Hurry up and refine this Nine-turn Golden Pill. Although I am helping you behind the scenes, you 
must also become stronger. In this case, when I leave in the future, you will have the power to 
protect yourself."

Ye Feng said aloud.

"Yes, Master."

Chu Huanxue was very obedient and immediately began to refine the nine-turn golden elixir that Ye 
Feng asked her to swallow.

boom!

Suddenly, an extremely huge energy exploded directly in Chu Huanxue's body.

The extremely violent medicinal power quickly washed away Chu Huanxue's limbs and shins of 
flesh and blood, and her whole body seemed to be reborn.



The martial arts momentum on his body suddenly began to surge.

In the end, his cultivation stopped at the realm of the Martial King!

Although to Ye Feng, King Wu is just an ant.

But for Chu Huanxue, this is a level of cultivation that she may not be able to obtain in her lifetime.

Chu Huanxue's small beautiful eyes stared at Ye Feng, who was walking silently beside her. For the 
first time, she felt that the master she inexplicably recognized had such terrifying and profound 
methods and background.

"I didn't expect that my father would have such a young friend back then, and he would be so 
powerful..."

Chu Huanxue couldn't help but murmur in her heart.

At this time, the little orphaned princess of the Seventh Prince's Palace began to trust Ye Feng more 
and more.

Because with Ye Feng's methods, if he really has an intention to attack the Seventh Prince's Palace, 
he can just take it by force. There is no need to go to such trouble.

"I must help Master win the qualification for the Hundred Dynasties War!"

The thoughts in Chu Huanxue's heart became more and more determined!

Chapter 318 Dandy

The two people soon arrived at the central hall of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

At this time, there were two figures standing in the central hall, a young man wearing brocade 
clothes, and an enigmatic-looking old man in white clothes.

At this time, the young man in Jinyi saw Chu Huanxue walking not far away, and his eyes 
immediately revealed a deep greed and possessiveness.



This person is none other than the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Mansion, Chu Yuxiao.

He has coveted Chu Huanxue, a clan sister who is as beautiful as a fairy for a long time.

Seeing Chu Huanxue coming from a distance, Chu Yuxiao immediately wanted to say something.

"Huh? Who is this kid?"

But at this moment, Chu Yuxiao saw Ye Feng beside Chu Huanxue, and her eyes immediately 
darkened.

The black-clothed young man standing next to Chu Huanxue had a faint aura about him, as if he 
was not an ordinary person, making Chu Yuxiao suddenly look extremely mediocre.

This feeling made Chu Yuxiao very unhappy.

And he also saw that Chu Huanxue was looking at the young man in black next to him, with a pair 
of beautiful eyes filled with admiration and adoration.

This made Chu Yuxiao suddenly have a murderous intention in his heart.

That’s right!

It’s murderous intent!

Chu Yuxiao is the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Palace. He has been holding a golden key in 
his hand since he was born.

Because the Sixth Prince's Palace has the strongest strength in the entire Suzaku Dynasty.

Therefore, in Zhuque City, almost no one dared to mess with Chu Yuxiao, the only son of the Sixth 
Prince.



And Chu Yuxiao was one of the three major dandies in the entire Suzaku City.

He never got what he wanted.

If he can't get it, he will do whatever it takes to get it, or destroy it directly.

So at this moment, Chu Yuxiao stared at Ye Feng with an extremely cold look in his eyes.

Chu Yuxiao said: "Where's Heijia? Why didn't he come?"

The black armor should be the armored man from before. That armored man

She has always flattered Chu Yuxiao, but this time she even wanted to make Chu Huanxue jump 
into the fire pit in order to please Chu Yuxiao.

However, fortunately Ye Feng came.

Chu Huanxue stared at Chu Yuxiao, still a little afraid of one of the three major dandies in Suzaku 
City.

But just now Ye Feng asked her to kill the armored man. Chu Huanxue's courage at this time was 
much greater than before.

Ye Feng stood aside and said nothing. Chu Huanxue knew that the master wanted him to handle it.

Chu Huanxue took a step forward slightly and said to Chu Yuxiao: "Heijia was disrespectful to me 
and has been killed by me. Brother, if you have nothing else to do, you can go back."

"What?"

"Heijia is dead?"



Chu Yuxiao's eyes were startled.

You must know that Heijia is a strong Martial Emperor.

Even in the Sixth Prince's Mansion, a Martial Emperor is considered a master-level figure.

What shocked Chu Yuxiao the most was that Chu Huanxue dared to say such decisive words.

This was completely different from the cowardly little girl in his impression.

It's like the whole person's temperament has suddenly become noble.

"how so?"

Chu Yuxiao felt very gloomy.

Originally, he thought that by bribing Heijia, and now that Chu Huanxue was isolated and helpless, 
he could easily get Chu Huanxue and make her his concubine.

But now Chu Huanxue suddenly became so vigorous and resolute, she didn't look like a weak girl at 
all.

"It must have been the instigation of this young man in black who suddenly appeared!"

Chu Yuxiao thought quickly in her heart, "Moreover, Chu Huanxue is so affectionate to this boy in 
black. Did this boy in black use some means to get Chu Huanxue? No! Unforgivable!"

Chu Yuxiao suddenly thought of this possibility, and a gloomy fire suddenly surged in his heart. He 
immediately said to the old man in white next to him: "Old Yan, kill this boy in black. Don't ask 
why you killed him. I Don't be an eyesore and do it quickly!" The two people quickly arrived at the 
central hall of the Seventh Prince's Mansion.

At this time, there were two figures standing in the central hall, a young man wearing brocade 
clothes, and an enigmatic old man in white clothes.



At this time, the young man in Jinyi saw Chu Huanxue walking not far away, and his eyes 
immediately revealed a deep greed and possessiveness.

This person is none other than the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Mansion, Chu Yuxiao.

He has coveted Chu Huanxue, a clan sister who is as beautiful as a fairy for a long time.

Seeing Chu Huanxue coming from a distance, Chu Yuxiao immediately wanted to say something.

"Huh? Who is this boy?"

But at this moment, Chu Yuxiao saw Ye Feng beside Chu Huanxue, and her eyes immediately 
darkened.

The black-clothed young man standing next to Chu Huanxue had a faint aura about him, as if he 
was not an ordinary person, making Chu Yuxiao suddenly look extremely mediocre.

This feeling made Chu Yuxiao very unhappy.

And he also saw that Chu Huanxue was looking at the young man in black next to him, with a pair 
of beautiful eyes filled with admiration and adoration.

This made Chu Yuxiao suddenly have a murderous intention in his heart.

That’s right!

It’s murderous intent!

Chu Yuxiao is the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Palace. He has been holding a golden key in 
his hand since he was born.

Because the Sixth Prince's Palace has the strongest strength in the entire Suzaku Dynasty.



Therefore, in Zhuque City, almost no one dared to mess with Chu Yuxiao, the only son of the Sixth 
Prince.

And Chu Yuxiao was one of the three major dandies in the entire Suzaku City.

He never got what he wanted.

If he can't get it, he will do whatever it takes to get it, or destroy it directly.

So at this moment, Chu Yuxiao stared at Ye Feng with an extremely cold look in his eyes.

Chu Yuxiao said: "Where's Heijia? Why didn't he come?"

The black armor should be the armored man from before. That armored man

She has always flattered Chu Yuxiao, but this time she even wanted to make Chu Huanxue jump 
into the fire pit in order to please Chu Yuxiao.

However, fortunately Ye Feng came.

Chu Huanxue stared at Chu Yuxiao, still a little afraid of one of the three major dandies in Suzaku 
City.

But just now Ye Feng asked her to kill the armored man, Chu Huanxue's courage at this time was 
much greater than before.

Ye Feng stood aside and said nothing. Chu Huanxue knew that the master wanted him to handle it.

Chu Huanxue took a step forward slightly and said to Chu Yuxiao: "Heijia was disrespectful to me 
and has been killed by me. Brother, if you have nothing else to do, you can go back."

"What?"



"Heijia is dead?"

Chu Yuxiao's eyes were startled.

You must know that Heijia is a strong Martial Emperor.

Even in the Sixth Prince's Mansion, a Martial Emperor is considered a master-level figure.

What shocked Chu Yuxiao the most was that Chu Huanxue dared to say such decisive words.

This was completely different from the cowardly little girl in his impression.

It's like the whole person's temperament has suddenly become noble.

"how so?"

Chu Yuxiao felt very gloomy.

Originally, he thought that by bribing Heijia, and now that Chu Huanxue was isolated and helpless, 
he could easily get Chu Huanxue and make her his concubine.

But now Chu Huanxue suddenly became so vigorous and resolute, she didn't look like a weak girl at 
all.

"It must have been the instigation of this young man in black who suddenly appeared!"

Chu Yuxiao thought quickly in her heart, "Moreover, Chu Huanxue is so affectionate to this boy in 
black. Did this boy in black use some means to get Chu Huanxue? No! Unforgivable!"

Chu Yuxiao suddenly thought of this possibility, and a gloomy fire suddenly surged in his heart. He 
immediately said to the old man in white next to him: "Old Yan, kill this boy in black. Don't ask 
why you killed him. I Stop being an eyesore and do it quickly!”



Chapter 319: Blind eyes cannot recognize Mount Tai

The moment Chu Yuxiao finished speaking, the old man in white beside him suddenly opened his 
eyes.

He looked at Ye Feng, smiled slightly, and said: "Little Princess Huanxue does not have the strength 
and cultivation to kill Heijia, so you must be the one who kills Heijia."

Ye Feng didn't deny it, he just smiled and said, "So what?"

"You are not a member of the royal family of our Suzaku Dynasty, but you want to come in and 
choose the declining Seventh Prince's Palace. I can only say that you are brave, but Suzaku City is 
not a run-down place like the small rural dynasty you came from. !”

The old man in white clothes said, and at the end of the sentence, a huge martial arts aura suddenly 
surged through his body.

That was a powerful aura that surpassed the level of the Martial Emperor and the Martial Sect!

Moreover, he is still a very high-level martial arts expert!

Chu Yuxiao, the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Palace, was staring at Ye Feng with a hint of 
excitement and murderous intent in his eyes.

Mr. Yan was a super master assigned to him by his father. With such a strong martial artist, Chu 
Yuxiao could almost walk sideways in Suzaku City.

At this time, Mr. Yan's eyes were full of dignity as he taught Ye Feng a lesson: "Young man, I don't 
know how you killed Heijia, but you have to know that there are hidden dragons and crouching 
tigers in Suzaku City. It's not something you can do." A place of freedom.”

boom!

The moment he finished speaking, Mr. Yan immediately stretched out a hand with his five fingers 
together in a claw shape.



"The Dragon Captor of the Great Wilderness!"

All of a sudden, Old Yan's entire hand turned into a huge claw of a wild dragon. The claws were as 
if they were made of cold iron, and seemed to be able to tear apart any object under the sky.

"Pfft!"

But suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng casually pointed his finger, and a golden sword energy burst 
out, instantly piercing through Yan Lao's wild dragon claw.

"ah!"

Mr. Yan immediately howled miserably.

His claws, which seemed to be made of cold iron, were in Ye Feng's hands.

Under the sword energy, it was as fragile as tofu, and a bloody hole was instantly pierced.

"What?!"

At this time, Chu Yuxiao's eyes suddenly widened with an incredible look.

How does this young man in black have such terrifying strength?

With a casual pointer, he instantly understood Yan Lao's famous stunt, the dragon claw made of 
steel.

This is simply shocking!

You know, Ye Feng's age seems to be about the same age as Chu Yuxiao, around eighteen or 
nineteen years old.



"Is this person some kind of old monster who has achieved great success in spiritual practice and is 
rejuvenated?"

Chu Yuxiao didn't believe that there was such a young and powerful person like Ye Feng in this 
world, but such an idea came into his mind.

At this thought, Chu Yuxiao's legs began to tremble.

"Senior, please spare your life. I am a villain who cannot see the truth. I have offended my senior 
and deserve to die!"

Suddenly at this moment, Mr. Yan knelt down in front of Ye Feng, his tone full of deep fear and 
awe.

Obviously, Ye Feng's random sword energy had already let the martial arts master know that Ye 
Feng should not be messed with.

Moreover, Mr. Yan practiced a special induction technique, although he could not sense Ye Feng's 
specific cultivation level.

But the moment Ye Feng took action, he instantly felt a roar like an angry dragon flashing through 
Ye Feng's body.

"The energy in the body is like the roar of an angry dragon. This is definitely an unrivaled level of 
cultivation!"

Yan Lao's eyes were deeply shocked.

When did such a hidden figure come to Suzaku City, and moreover, he also appeared in the Seventh 
Prince's Mansion.

"Could it be that the Seventh Prince made some great friends back then?"

Mr. Yan suddenly became extremely panicked.



He knelt on the ground, not daring to move, waiting for Ye Feng's judgment. The moment Chu 
Yuxiao finished speaking, the old man in white beside him suddenly opened his eyes.

He looked at Ye Feng, smiled slightly, and said: "Little Princess Huanxue does not have the strength 
and cultivation to kill Heijia, so you must be the one who kills Heijia."

Ye Feng did not deny it, just smiled and said: "So what?"

"You are not from the royal family of the Suzaku Dynasty, but you want to come in and choose the 
declining Seventh Prince's Palace. I can only say that you are brave, but Suzaku City is not a run-
down place like the small rural dynasty you came from. !”

The old man in white clothes said, and at the end of the sentence, a huge martial arts aura suddenly 
surged through his body.

That was a powerful aura that surpassed the level of the Martial Emperor and the Martial Sect!

Moreover, he is still a very high-level martial arts expert!

Chu Yuxiao, the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Palace, was staring at Ye Feng with a hint of 
excitement and murderous intent in his eyes.

Mr. Yan was a super master assigned to him by his father. With such a strong martial artist, Chu 
Yuxiao could almost walk sideways in Suzaku City.

At this time, Old Yan's eyes were full of dignity as he taught Ye Feng a lesson: "Young man, I don't 
know how you killed Heijia, but you have to know that there are hidden dragons and crouching 
tigers in Suzaku City. It's not you who can do it." A place of freedom.”

boom!

The moment he finished speaking, Mr. Yan immediately stretched out a hand with his five fingers 
together in a claw shape.

"The Dragon Captor of the Great Wilderness!"



All of a sudden, Old Yan's entire hand turned into a huge claw of a wild dragon. The claws were as 
if they were made of cold iron, and seemed to be able to tear apart any object under the sky.

"Pfft!"

But suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng casually pointed his finger, and a golden sword energy burst 
out, instantly piercing through Yan Lao's wild dragon claw.

"ah!"

Mr. Yan immediately howled miserably.

His claws, which seemed to be made of cold iron, were in Ye Feng's hands.

Under the sword energy, it was as fragile as tofu, and a bloody hole was pierced in an instant.

"What?!"

At this time, Chu Yuxiao's eyes suddenly widened with an incredible look.

How does this young man in black have such terrifying strength?

With a casual pointer, he instantly understood Yan Lao's famous stunt, the dragon claw made of 
steel.

This is simply shocking!

You know, Ye Feng's age seems to be about the same age as Chu Yuxiao, around eighteen or 
nineteen years old.

"Is this person some kind of old monster who has achieved great success in spiritual practice and is 
rejuvenated?"



Chu Yuxiao didn't believe that there was a peerless strong man as young as Ye Feng in this world, 
and such an idea came to his mind.

As soon as she thought of this, Chu Yuxiao's legs began to tremble.

"Senior, please spare your life. I am a villain who cannot see the truth. I have offended my senior 
and deserve to die!"

Suddenly at this moment, Mr. Yan knelt down in front of Ye Feng, his tone full of deep fear and 
awe.

Obviously, Ye Feng's random sword energy had already let the martial arts master know that Ye 
Feng should not be messed with.

Moreover, Mr. Yan practiced a special induction technique, although he could not sense Ye Feng's 
specific cultivation level.

But the moment Ye Feng took action, he instantly felt a roar like an angry dragon flashing through 
Ye Feng's body.

"The energy in the body is like the roar of an angry dragon. This is definitely an unparalleled level 
of cultivation!"

Yan Lao's eyes were deeply shocked.

When did such a hidden figure come to Suzaku City, and moreover, he also appeared in the Seventh 
Prince's Mansion.

"Could it be that the Seventh Prince made some great friends back then?"

Mr. Yan suddenly became extremely panicked.

He knelt on the ground, not daring to move, waiting for Ye Feng's judgment.



Chapter 320 Royal elixir

Chu Huanxue was standing beside Ye Feng at this time, with her small beautiful eyes, looking at 
everything in front of her with a cold look.

Chu Huanxue had no sympathy at all for Old Yan's plea for mercy, she just looked at him coldly.

Ye Feng did not ask Chu Huanxue's opinion, he walked in front of Old Yan, patted his shoulder in 
the old man's extremely terrified eyes, and said: "Get up."

"Get up...get up?"

Old Yan thought he had heard wrong for a moment.

But Ye Feng did pull him up.

Old Yan was a little flattered and said: "Thank...thank you, senior."

"You can go now." .??.

Ye Feng said.

"Thank you, senior, for your life!"

Old Yan's eyes suddenly lit up, and he immediately pulled the frightened Chu Yuxiao away.

"You can go, but your little prince can't." Ye Feng suddenly spoke up. He stared at Old Yan and 
smiled, "Your little prince dared to let my little Huanxue be his concubine. He is so bold. He must 
pay the price for his evil idea." "What?" Chu Yuxiao's face changed immediately when he heard 
what Ye Feng said. Then he said angrily, "I just thought about it and didn't do anything. Boy, you 
are indeed powerful, but I am not easy to mess with. I warn you, don't make me angry, otherwise 
I..." "Pah!" But the next moment, Ye Feng slapped Chu Yuxiao in the face and slapped this playboy 
away. "Ah!" Chu Yuxiao didn't finish his words. He was slapped and hit a pillar in the central hall. 
He howled in pain. He covered his face which was swollen like a pig's head and screamed 
immediately: "Old Yan, go find some reinforcements and let my father come. I want my father to 
chop this black-clothed boy into pieces!" "Pah!" But the next moment Ye Feng slapped Chu Yuxiao 



again. Suddenly, the other side of the face of the young prince of the Sixth Prince's Mansion also 
swelled up instantly. "Ah!" He even had several teeth knocked out of his mouth, which made Chu 
Yuxiao, who had always been spoiled and self-centered, dumbfounded. He didn't expect that one 
day he would meet a ruthless person like Ye Feng who was not afraid of threats and was not soft or 
hard. At this moment, Chu Yuxiao covered his face and dared not say a word for a while. He was 
completely subdued by Ye Feng. Old Yan was shocked. Seeing his young prince being beaten so 
badly by Ye Feng, he did not dare to get angry. He just gritted his teeth and said, "What do you want 
to do, senior?"

Ye Feng looked at Old Yan and said, "Take one hundred royal-level treasures or spiritual medicines 
above the king level to redeem your young prince."

"What? One hundred royal-level spiritual medicines?"

Old Yan was frightened at once.

He could not help but exclaimed, "Even among those overlord forces, royal-level spiritual 
medicines are very rare. Even if we, the Sixth Prince's Mansion, sell everything, we can't get so 
many natural treasures."

Ye Feng glanced at Old Yan and said, "Can't get them together? Then you, the Sixth Prince's 
Mansion, use all your strength to find them! Don't think I don't know that the powerful families of 
super dynasties like the Suzaku Dynasty don't have some hidden treasures and wealth."

Since Chu Yuxiao came to the door, Ye Feng didn't mind getting some benefits for himself.

Ye Feng knew that his cultivation was at the ninth step of Wu Zun. If he wanted to surpass the titled 
Wu realm and step into the level of the real great cultivator of the supernatural power realm, he 
would need a huge accumulation. Chu Huanxue was standing beside Ye Feng at this time, with her 
small beautiful eyes, looking at everything in front of her with a cold look.

Chu Huanxue had no sympathy at all for Old Yan's plea for mercy. She just looked at him coldly.

Ye Feng did not ask Chu Huanxue's meaning. He walked in front of Old Yan, patted his shoulder in 
the old man's extremely terrified eyes, and said: "Get up."

"Get up...get up?"



Old Yan thought he had heard it wrong for a moment.

But Ye Feng did pull him up.

Old Yan was a little flattered and said: "Thank...thank you, senior."

"You can go."

Ye Feng said.

"Thank you, senior, for your life!"

Old Yan's eyes suddenly lit up, and he immediately pulled the frightened Chu Yuxiao away.

"You can go, but your little prince can't." Ye Feng suddenly spoke up. He stared at Old Yan and 
smiled, "Your little prince dared to let my little Huanxue be his concubine. He is so bold. He must 
pay the price for his evil idea." "What?" Chu Yuxiao's face changed immediately when he heard 
what Ye Feng said. Then he said angrily, "I just thought about it and didn't do anything. Boy, you 
are indeed powerful, but I am not easy to mess with. I warn you, don't make me angry, otherwise 
I..." "Pah!" But the next moment, Ye Feng slapped Chu Yuxiao in the face and slapped this playboy 
away. "Ah!" Chu Yuxiao didn't finish his words. He was slapped and hit a pillar in the central hall. 
He howled in pain. He covered his face which was swollen like a pig's head and screamed: "Old 
Yan, go find some reinforcements and ask my father to come. I want my father to chop this black-
clothed boy into pieces!"

"Pa!"

But the next moment Ye Feng slapped Chu Yuxiao again.

Suddenly, the other side of the face of the young prince from the Sixth Prince's Palace suddenly 
swelled up.

"ah!"



Some of his teeth were even knocked out of his mouth, which made Chu Yuxiao, who had always 
been spoiled and self-centered, immediately dumbfounded.

He didn't expect that one day he would meet a ruthless person like Ye Feng who refused to take soft 
and hard advice and was not afraid of threats at all.

At this moment, Chu Yuxiao covered her face and did not dare to say a word for a moment. She was 
subdued by Ye Feng.

Mr. Yan's eyes were shocked. When he saw his young prince being beaten so badly by Ye Feng, he 
didn't dare to get angry. He just gritted his teeth and said, "What do you want, senior?"

Ye Feng looked at Mr. Yan and said: "Take a hundred royal-level heavenly materials, earthly 
treasures or elixirs above the king-level to redeem your little prince."

"What? One hundred imperial elixirs?"

Mr. Yan was immediately frightened.

He couldn't help but exclaimed: "Emperor-level elixirs are very rare even among the overlords. 
Even if we, the Sixth Prince's Palace, sell everything, we still can't get so many natural materials 
and treasures together."

Ye Feng glanced at Mr. Yan and said, "Can't get it together? Then you, the Sixth Prince's Palace, 
will use all their strength to find it! Don't think that I don't know that a powerful family in a super 
dynasty like the Suzaku Dynasty does not have some background and wealth."

Now that Chu Yuxiao is here, Ye Feng doesn't mind seeking some benefits for himself.

Ye Feng knew that his cultivation level was now at the ninth-step martial arts level. If he wanted to 
surpass the level of the titled martial arts realm and step into the level of the real great monk in the 
magical power realm, he would still need a huge amount of accumulation.
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