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Chapter 421 Grand Plan (Nine Updates)

Ye Feng felt the changes brought about by the sudden increase in his soul power.

Then he glanced at the frightened monster on the field, turned around and left.

Ye Feng is not interested at all in some miscellaneous fish soldiers.

At this moment, Ye Feng also discovered that the mark of luck hidden on his head, the purple-gold 
light on the purple-gold crown, had reached an extreme level and seemed to be about to evolve to 
the next level.

"It seems that the nine illusory demon lords and the Lord of Ten Thousand Tombs are indeed 
powerful beings in this extraterrestrial battlefield, and they have provided me with so much luck."

Ye Feng can feel that his Luck Crown is about to evolve towards the hundred-level Luck Crown!

This speed is simply extremely fast!

You know, it has only been more than a month since Ye Feng entered this extraterrestrial battlefield.

"This ancient tomb is indeed correct."

At this time, a satisfied smile appeared on the corner of Ye Feng's mouth.

The harvest this time was simply too huge.

He became the mastermind behind the scenes, promoting the war between the Phantom Demon and 
the Lord of Ten Thousand Tombs, and ultimately benefited.

Next, Ye Feng did not choose to leave the ancient tomb directly, but continued to lurk deeper into 
the ancient tomb.



Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu have not appeared so far. They must be looking for treasures in the 
deeper areas of the ancient tomb.

This time Ye Feng came out of the Wind God Alliance's shelter. In addition to looking for resources 
to strengthen himself, he also had an important task, which was to accumulate resources for the 
Wind God Alliance.

Only forces with strong foundations in this extraterrestrial battlefield have the confidence to attract 
other young geniuses to join.

Before Ye Feng entered the battlefield outside the territory, he had heard what the old man in white 
who had led them said.

In the war of hundreds of dynasties, you are very lucky to be able to become a king. Becoming a 
thousand emperors will definitely make you famous. If you become a hundred emperors, it will 
instantly shock the entire southern region.

As for the Ten Saints level, and the legendary One Emperor level of luck, which is unique among 
ten thousand, they have never appeared at all.

But Shang once said that if he could become an emperor, then Shang could help him, use his own 
emperor-level luck mark to trade the sky for the sun, and steal a trace of the power of heaven in this 
extraterrestrial battlefield.

The power of heaven is supreme, something that even the ancient emperors probably coveted.

\u003e So every time Ye Feng thinks about this, he yearns for the legendary emperor-level luck that 
no one can achieve.

Because for him, that was not only a supreme honor, but also a necessary condition for Shang to 
help him steal a trace of the power of heaven!

If you rely on your own efforts, even if you hunt monsters every day in the foreign battlefield for a 
year, you will not be able to accumulate the emperor-level luck that only exists in legends.



But now, with the method of contributing to luck that Big Yellow Dog told him, Ye Feng's originally 
silent heart was suddenly filled with a radiance of hope.

No matter how powerful a person is, he cannot achieve emperor-level luck by himself.

But what if it’s a group of people?

One thousand, ten thousand young geniuses, share their luck together and bless themselves!

Then there is definitely a glimmer of possibility to transcend everything and achieve the legendary 
emperor-level luck!

In order to achieve this goal, Ye Feng knew that the Fengshen Alliance must grow, and it must grow 
to a very strong point, so that it can accommodate thousands of geniuses and use the luck of ten 
thousand people for his own use!

This is a huge ambition and grand plan, which is hidden in Ye Feng's heart at this moment.

"Boom!"

Suddenly at this moment, there was a huge roar in the distance.

That roaring sound contained a very powerful energy fluctuation.

"At least those in the sixth level of the magical power realm can release energy fluctuations."

Ye Feng, who was walking somewhere in the ancient tomb, suddenly moved his eyes.

His soul power is now extremely sensitive. After becoming the Great Soul King, Ye Feng can even 
distinguish the subtle energy fluctuations coming from the air, thereby inferring the cultivation 
strength of his master.

"Maybe it's Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu. What happened to them?"



Ye Feng's eyes moved and he immediately galloped towards the direction where the roar came 
from.

There is the deepest area of the ancient tomb, where perhaps even more terrifying dangers lurk.

But now Ye Feng's strength has skyrocketed, and the skilled man is bold, so he rushed over without 
any hesitation.

"I don't believe it. In such a big ancient tomb, a group of monsters are living in it. There must be 
huge hidden treasures!"

Ye Feng's eyes were very determined, as if he would not give up until he found the treasure. Ye 
Feng felt the changes brought about by the sudden increase in his soul power.

Then he glanced at the frightened monster on the field, turned around and left.

Ye Feng is not interested at all in some miscellaneous fish soldiers.

At this moment, Ye Feng also discovered that the mark of luck hidden on his head, the purple-gold 
light on the purple-gold crown, had reached an extreme level and seemed to be about to evolve to 
the next level.

"It seems that the nine illusory demon lords and the Lord of Ten Thousand Tombs are indeed 
powerful beings in this extraterrestrial battlefield, and they have provided me with so much luck."

Ye Feng can feel that his Luck Crown is about to evolve towards the hundred-level Luck Crown!

This speed is simply extremely fast!

You know, it has only been more than a month since Ye Feng entered this extraterrestrial battlefield.

"This ancient tomb is indeed correct."

At this time, a satisfied smile appeared on the corner of Ye Feng's mouth.



The harvest this time was simply too huge.

He became the mastermind behind the scenes, promoting the war between the Phantom Demon and 
the Lord of Ten Thousand Tombs, and ultimately benefited.

Next, Ye Feng did not choose to leave the ancient tomb directly, but continued to lurk deeper into 
the ancient tomb.

Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu have not appeared so far. They must be looking for treasures in the 
deeper areas of the ancient tomb.

This time Ye Feng came out of the Wind God Alliance's shelter. In addition to looking for resources 
to strengthen himself, he also had an important task, which was to accumulate resources for the 
Wind God Alliance.

Only forces with strong foundations in this extraterrestrial battlefield have the confidence to attract 
other young geniuses to join.

Before Ye Feng entered the battlefield outside the territory, he had heard what the old man in white 
who had led them said.

In the war of hundreds of dynasties, you are very lucky to be able to become a king. Becoming a 
thousand emperors will definitely make you famous. If you become a hundred emperors, it will 
instantly shock the entire southern region.

As for the Ten Saints level, and the legendary One Emperor level of luck, which is unique among 
ten thousand, they have never appeared at all.

But Shang once said that if he could become an emperor, then Shang could help him, use his own 
emperor-level luck mark to trade the sky for the sun, and steal a trace of the power of heaven in this 
extraterrestrial battlefield.

The power of heaven is supreme, something that even the ancient emperors probably coveted.



\u003e So every time Ye Feng thinks about this, he yearns for the legendary emperor-level luck that 
no one can achieve.

Because for him, that was not only a supreme honor, but also a necessary condition for Shang to 
help him steal a trace of the power of heaven!

If you rely on your own strength, even if you hunt monsters every day in the foreign battlefield for a 
year, you will not be able to accumulate the emperor-level luck that only exists in legends.

But now, with the method of contributing to luck that Big Yellow Dog told him, Ye Feng's originally 
silent heart was suddenly filled with a radiance of hope.

No matter how powerful a person is, he cannot achieve emperor-level luck by himself.

But what if it’s a group of people?

One thousand, ten thousand young geniuses, share their luck together and bless themselves!

Then there is definitely a glimmer of possibility to transcend everything and achieve the legendary 
emperor-level luck!

In order to achieve this goal, Ye Feng knew that the Fengshen Alliance must grow, and it must grow 
to a very strong point, so that it can accommodate thousands of geniuses and use the luck of ten 
thousand people for his own use!

This is a huge ambition and grand plan, which is hidden in Ye Feng's heart at this moment.

"Boom!"

Suddenly at this moment, there was a huge roar in the distance.

That roaring sound contained a very powerful energy fluctuation.

"At least those in the sixth level of the magical power realm can release energy fluctuations."



Ye Feng's eyes suddenly moved as he was walking somewhere in the ancient tomb.

His soul power is now extremely sensitive. After becoming the Great Soul King, Ye Feng can even 
distinguish the subtle energy fluctuations coming from the air, thereby inferring the cultivation 
strength of his master.

"Maybe it's Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu. What happened to them?"

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he immediately galloped towards the direction where the roar came 
from.

There is the deepest area of the ancient tomb, where perhaps even more terrifying dangers lurk.

But now Ye Feng's strength has skyrocketed, and the skilled man is bold, so he rushed over without 
any hesitation.

"I don't believe it. In such a big ancient tomb, a group of monsters are living in it. There must be 
huge hidden treasures!"

Ye Feng's eyes were very determined, as if he would not give up until he found the treasure.

Chapter 422 Bronze Sculpture of Snake Man

Ye Feng was very fast. Following the direction of the energy fluctuations, he quickly reached the 
deepest part of the tomb.

There is actually a huge underground molten river flowing here, and the air is filled with the smell 
of sulfuric acid heat waves.

"Sir, I like this kind of place very much."

Suddenly at this time, a voice came from the spirit beast bag hanging on Ye Feng's waist. ??

It's an underground fire dragon.



What this fire dragon likes most is this long river of underground lava.

"Okay, you go in and absorb the power of the magma."

Ye Feng nodded and let the underground fire dragon come out of the spirit beast bag.

Plop!

The huge body of the underground fire dragon suddenly jumped into the sea of molten fire.

The terrifying underground lava that can easily dissolve a powerful person in the magical power 
realm does not cause any harm to the underground fire dragon.

On the contrary, the underground fire dragon was extremely excited and was constantly absorbing 
the power of the underground magma to transform.

I have to say that this is the advantage of racial talent.

"I don't know what happened deep in the lava. Fire Dragon, you are practicing and lurking in the 
long river of lava. You can secretly help me at critical moments."

Ye Feng spoke to the fire dragon.

"Don't worry, sir. I will always be lurking in the lava and pay attention to the situation outside."

The underground fire dragon immediately spoke out.

"good."

Ye Feng smiled slightly.

With the underground fire dragon, an evil beast lurking in the dark, ready to help him, Ye Feng felt 
more confident.



Uh-huh!

He instantly rose into the air and flew towards the depths of the molten river.

When Ye Feng came to the end of the long river of lava, he saw two familiar young figures.

It was Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu!

At this time, both of them were filled with powerful fighting spirit, and the two

Very strange beings fight together.

Because those two strange beings are not humans or other monsters, but two statues made of 
bronze.

That’s right!

They are two bronze statues with human bodies and snake heads!

At this time, they seemed to be alive, holding a strange-looking weapon in their hands, which was a 
long copper rod, but the front end was bent into a crescent-shaped bronze blade.

"when!"

"when!"

At this time, Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu attacked the two bronze sculptures. They only made the 
sound of bronze collision and did not cause any damage at all.

Each strike of these two snake-man bronze sculptures seemed to be of immense force, causing Gu 
Jiankong and Zhou Chumu to retreat step by step.



But the two didn't flinch at all, and instead launched an even fiercer attack.

"It's the bronze door behind the two snake-man bronze sculptures!"

Ye Feng saw that behind the two bronze sculptures, there was a huge ancient bronze door.

The long river of molten lava flows here, but it cannot corrode the ancient bronze door.

The two snake-man bronze sculptures are the ancient guards of this ancient bronze gate. I don't 
know what kind of power gave life to these two snake-man bronze sculptures, giving them the 
power to kill enemies.

"Brother Ye!"

Suddenly at this moment, Zhou Chumu saw Ye Feng flying towards him not far away, and 
immediately said with great joy: "Brother Ye, join us quickly and kill these two puppet guards. 
Behind this ancient bronze door, there is absolutely This is where the final treasure of this ancient 
tomb is hidden!”

Gu Jiankong also said: "The three of us work together to break through all obstacles. The three of us 
will share the treasure equally. How about that?"

"good."

Ye Feng saw

The two of them had discovered him, so he had no hidden thoughts and just strode forward.

"boom!"

When a snake-man bronze sculpture saw another creature coming, it immediately started to kill Ye 
Feng.

"boom!"



But Ye Feng just punched out, and his fist turned directly into the color of glass crystal, as if it 
contained the most terrifying power in the world.

"Crack!"

Accompanied by a crisp shattering sound, the bronze sculpture of the snake man that came over was 
shattered by Ye Feng.

"What?!"

This scene made Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu look deeply shocked.

They had been attacking for such a long time and used various methods, but they were only on par 
with the two snake-man bronze sculptures and did no harm at all.

But now Ye Feng arrived and smashed the bronze weapon in the hand of a sculpture with just one 
punch?

What kind of strange power is this?

Only then can it cause such terrifying destructive power!

At this time, both Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu's eyelids twitched slightly.

If Ye Feng's punch just hit both of them, I'm afraid they would be torn apart in an instant!

Thinking of this, both of them felt an inexplicable fear of Ye Feng, as well as a trace of awe.

In this extraterrestrial battlefield, the laws of jungle survival are interpreted to the extreme.

The strong are respected, the weak are mediocre!



Therefore, even though Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu were both powerful in the sixth level of the 
supernatural realm, they each occupied medium-sized shelters and created their own forces.

But at this time, seeing Ye Feng's terrifying fighting power, they all felt a sense of awe in their 
hearts.

"Roar!!"

And just now

At this time, the two snake-man bronze sculptures suddenly let out a ferocious roar that did not 
sound like a human voice, and they rushed towards Ye Feng together.

Obviously, these two snake-man bronze sculptures felt the greatest threat from Ye Feng.

Therefore, they subconsciously wanted to work together to kill Ye Feng first.

"Two little puppets also want to kill me? Ridiculous!"

Ye Feng shouted loudly and punched out with both fists.

Taikoo Dragon Elephant Fist!

Now that Ye Feng used this powerful martial arts again, the shadows of thousands of ancient dragon 
elephants suddenly appeared around him.

Roar! ! !

Thousands of ancient dragon elephants roared and roared, as if endless evil beasts were coming 
from the ancient times, as if they could crush everything and crush everything!

Perhaps even Nangong Muxue, who secretly gave Ye Feng this set of inherited martial arts, didn't 
know how terrifying the Ancient Dragon Elephant Fist was in Ye Feng's hands.



"Boom!!"

And at the next moment, there was an earth-shattering roar.

In the violent attack of Ye Feng's punch, the two extremely strong snake-man bronze sculptures 
suddenly died in the torrent of power. Their bronze bodies were shattered inch by inch and turned 
into large fragments. Scattered all over the floor.

"Done."

Ye Feng took back his strength and smiled slightly.

"This... is too fierce..."

Gu Jiankong and Zhou Chumu beside him were so shocked that their eyes almost fell out.

The two snake-man bronze sculptures they had been fighting for several days and nights were 
actually defeated by Ye Feng with one punch.

This fighting power is so monster!

"Is this Brother Ye really just the second level of the supernatural power realm?"

Zhou Chumu, the Little Dragon Emperor, couldn't help but have a helpless smile on his face.

Chapter 423 Skeleton Monarch

"Are you sure that behind this ancient bronze door is the real treasure of the tomb?"

At this time, Ye Feng was stepping on the fragments of the two snake-man bronze sculptures, 
looking towards the ancient bronze door at the end of the long river of lava.

Zhou Chumu spoke out at this time: "Brother Gu and I once exchanged a map from the Tianmen, 
the largest force in the northwest. There were some instructions in it. Deep in this ancient tomb, 
there is an ancient bronze There is a huge treasure behind the ancient bronze door.”



"Split Heaven Gate?"

Ye Feng's eyes moved. It was the first time he heard the name of this force.

And according to Zhou Chumu's tone, it seems that the Sky-Splitting Clan is very powerful.

Gu Jiankong also said with a hint of awe in his tone at this time: "Split Heaven Clan was founded 
by Prince Split Sky of the Split Sky Dynasty. In the northwest area of our extraterritorial battlefield, 
it is a major force at the command level. Currently, it has It has attracted nearly 10,000 geniuses to 
join, including countless masters, and no one dares to offend them.”

"Prince Split Heaven is actually a prince of an imperial dynasty?"

Ye Feng's expression, which didn't seem to care at first, suddenly changed slightly.

So far, the most powerful ones that Ye Feng has come into contact with are the ten super 
dynasties. ??

But the commander of the Split Heaven Clan, Prince Split Sky, is actually a prince from an ancient 
dynasty?

"There are hundreds of dynasties in our southern land, and there are more than a dozen dynasties, 
but the most powerful one is naturally the Holy Ancestor Dynasty as the overlord force."

As the eldest prince of the Tianlong Dynasty, one of the ten super dynasties, Zhou Chumu naturally 
knows these very well.

At this time, he continued to explain aloud: "Although the Split Sky Dynasty is the weakest dynasty 
among more than a dozen dynasties, it is several times larger than our ten super dynasties 
combined. Of course, the Split Sky Dynasty is within the Holy Ancestor Dynasty. It can only be 
regarded as a small ant in front of us, but to us, it is an irresistible behemoth, so Split Heaven Clan 
has a strong foundation and has attracted countless geniuses to join. "

Ye Feng heard Zhou Chumu's explanation and nodded with some understanding.



At this time, he finally had a general understanding of the forces in the battlefield area outside the 
Northwest Territory where he was located.

"Prince Split the Sky, Split the Sky Gate, tens of thousands of geniuses join..."

Ye Feng murmured secretly in his heart, with a hint of envy. \u003c

br\u003e

Because it’s impossible not to envy that.

If his Wind God Alliance could have more than 10,000 young geniuses joining him, then the shared 
luck he would get would be terrifying.

At this time, Ye Feng was also lucky that he met the big yellow dog first and colluded with the big 
yellow dog first to plot the entire extraterritorial battlefield.

Otherwise, if others understand the method of sharing luck, Ye Feng feels that he may never be able 
to dominate this extraterrestrial battlefield.

Nowadays, many top geniuses have created their own powerful forces, but they are just guarding 
their treasures without realizing it.

"There is still a chance, but we have to speed up. Otherwise, when all the big forces are formed, I'm 
afraid I won't be able to take a share of the entire Hundred Dynasties War."

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly felt a sense of urgency in his heart.

He looked at the ancient bronze door and said, "Whether there is really a treasure inside or not, 
since you are here, you have to take a look."

Ye Feng stepped forward and punched out fiercely.



With this punch, he activated the glazed battle body, and suddenly a big glazed crystal hand struck 
the ancient bronze door.

"Boom!!"

But what surprised Ye Feng was that the entire ancient bronze door only made a muffled sound 
without any damage.

"So hard!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong stepped forward and said, "The three of us will work together to 
break open this ancient bronze door."

Ye Feng nodded and said, "Okay."

If Ye Feng were alone, he would definitely use the space crack to tear the ancient bronze door apart. 
This is not the first time he has done this kind of break-in. The space crack is really good. use.

But with Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong present, Ye Feng did not want to expose his trump card of 
using the power of space.

Although the power of space is not uncommon for many practitioners, those who can truly use the 
power of space are very rare.

Ye Feng, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong

The two of them just met by chance, so naturally he didn't want to expose some of his own details.

So at this time, it would be great if the three of them could work together to break open this ancient 
bronze door.

"Abi Kendo."

Gu Jiankong suddenly spoke up, his tone extremely vicissitudes of life.



Abi Kendo, this is a very special and powerful kendo inheritance that he practiced.

At this time, as soon as Gu Jiankong drew his sword, the sword energy suddenly had a dead feeling 
like sinking into the abyss of hell.

This is a very special sword technique of death. With one strike of the sword, the whole world 
seems to wither and fall into endless darkness.

"Dragon Soul Skill!"

At this time, Zhou Chumu was not to be outdone, and a golden dragon soul suddenly emerged from 
his body.

Roar! !

The dragon soul was like an evil beast, roaring loudly, like a great mountain hitting the sea, and 
rushed towards the ancient bronze door.

"The Great Sun Burning Heaven Technique!"

At this moment, Ye Feng used a set of semi-emperor-level inheritance that he had plundered from 
his enemies, the Great Sun Burning Heaven Technique!

If you want to cause maximum damage to the ancient bronze door, releasing the flames of the sun, 
melting the bronze metal, and making the ancient bronze door vulnerable in an instant is the best 
way.

boom!

At this moment, a ball of blazing sun flames suddenly rose from Ye Feng's body.

This ball of flames, exuding the blazing light of the sun, really looked like a small sun, and it 
suddenly hit the ancient bronze door.



And at this moment, Ye Feng was afraid that the temperature was not enough, so he secretly 
released his soul power, gathered the surrounding fire elements of heaven and earth, and secretly 
merged into the blazing sun fireworks.

All of a sudden, the blazing sun fireworks burst into infinite divine light, covering the entire ancient 
bronze door.

The extremely terrifying high temperature caused the ancient bronze door to begin to melt.

"Boom!"

"Boom!"

At this time, the powerful attacks released by Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong all hit the ancient 
bronze door.

Both of them are masters of the sixth level of the magical power realm, and what they are releasing 
at this time is also their ultimate power.

The ultimate power of the killing move is also very terrifying.

"boom!!"

Finally, the huge ancient bronze door could no longer hold up. After a whimper, the entire door fell 
to the ground.

"fall down!"

Zhou Chumu suddenly burst out overjoyed.

At this time, the scene behind the ancient bronze door suddenly appeared in the three people's field 
of vision.



But almost as soon as Ye Feng and the others saw the scene behind the ancient bronze door, their 
expressions of joy suddenly turned into a bit of shock.

Because at this time, behind the ancient bronze door was not a place of glittering treasures at all, but 
a huge and empty tomb.

At this time, on the top platform of the tomb, a tall skeleton monarch wearing a purple gold crown 
and ancient royal robes slowly turned around and let out a low and hoarse laugh, "After so many 
years, finally Someone broke into my forbidden area, and I finally recovered..."

The moment the words fell, the skeleton monarch suddenly raised the broken sword in his hand and 
shouted at the entire tomb: "All soldiers loyal to this king, obey my order and wake up!!"

boom!

boom!

boom!

Almost at that moment, in the entire tomb, skeleton soldiers, their eyes burning with green soul fire, 
crawled out of the sarcophagi one by one, and lined up neatly in front of the skeleton monarch.

"The map Split Heaven Gate gave us is not a guide to the treasure at all, but a guide to a dangerous 
forbidden place!"

Seeing everything that happened in the tomb behind the ancient bronze door, Zhou Chumu and Gu 
Jiankong's expressions instantly became extremely gloomy.

They suddenly understood why Split Heaven Clan would give these small forces these treasure 
maps.

Originally, they naively thought that the Prince Splitting Tianmen really had the heart of an emperor 
and would share the information about the treasures held by Splitting Tianmen so that everyone 
could grow together.



But now they looked at this weird thing happening in front of them, and their hearts suddenly 
became extremely angry.

The Splitting Heaven Gate and the Splitting Heaven Prince want to push these small forces into a 
pit of fire, and use these vicious forbidden lands in the northwest to trap and kill them all!

Chapter 424: Dumbfounded

At this time in the huge tomb.

The eyes of the Skeleton Lord were burning with golden soul fire. He gave the order and hundreds 
of skeleton soldiers crawled out of the sarcophagus.

Each skeleton soldier is extremely majestic, two to three meters tall.

Green cold fire burned in the skull, and the ancient warrior in his hand was menacing.

"Oops!"

At this time, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both had extremely ugly looks in their eyes.

They turned around instantly and wanted to escape directly.

Wow!

But suddenly at this moment, a huge wave suddenly rose up in the long river of lava behind them.

In the endless waves of flames, a giant lizard-like monster that was hundreds of meters tall 
appeared.

It was bathed in the endless molten lava, and now it was revealed, its ferocious dragon mouth 
opened, and it looked up to the sky and roared.

"Underground...underground fire dragon?!"



Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at the huge underground fire dragon and were dumbfounded.

They never imagined that they would be so unlucky to encounter a skeleton monarch and a 
prehistoric monster!

"This...is over..."

"It's cold, it's completely cold!"

The eyes of Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were filled with deep despair and despair.

"kill!"

The Skeleton Lord roared, and instantly hundreds of tall skeleton soldiers roared and charged 
towards the three Ye Feng in the middle.

"Roar!!"

At this time, the underground fire dragon also roared.

It opened its huge dragon's mouth and instantly spewed out a sea of molten fire filled with a thick 
smell of sulfuric acid.

At this moment, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at each other.

A desperate and bitter smile appeared on Fang's face.

"Boom!!"

But at the next moment, what made the two people's eyes become extremely shocked.

The molten flames spewed out by the underground fire dragon behind them did not even reach their 
heads.



Instead, the endless flames of the fire dragon and the sea of molten fire all erupted onto the skeletal 
soldiers rushing over in the tomb.

"Boom!"

Almost at this moment, the entire tomb suddenly turned into a sea of flames.

Hundreds of powerful and strange skeleton soldiers were all burned into pieces of black coal by the 
lava flames.

"What?!"

The Skeleton Monarch was high-spirited and wanted to lead his army of skeletons to conquer the 
world.

But as a result, almost at this moment, his skeleton army was completely wiped out by a mouthful 
of molten flames from the underground fire dragon.

"Fire dragon! You are the evil beast in the ancient tomb, and you actually want to help these ugly 
humans?!"

The Skeleton Lord looked at the tragically dead and injured skeleton soldiers on the ground, and 
immediately became extremely angry and shouted.

boom!

But the next moment, what responded to him was a pillar of molten flames from the underground 
fire dragon.

"Wow!"

The endless molten lava poured onto the skeleton monarch.



At this moment, the Skeleton Monarch suddenly endured the terrifying high temperature.

Even though he was many times more advanced than ordinary skeleton soldiers, the solid bones on 
his body were melting rapidly at this time.

"No!!!"

The skeleton monarch was completely submerged in the endless lava. He stretched out a bone hand 
towards the sky and roared in fear.

But everything was in vain. His entire body slowly dissolved into the hot molten lava, and in the 
end not even ashes were left. At this time in the huge tomb.

The eyes of the Skeleton Lord were burning with golden soul fire. He gave the order and hundreds 
of skeleton soldiers crawled out of the sarcophagus.

Each skeleton soldier is extremely majestic, two to three meters tall.

Green cold fire burned in the skull, and the ancient warrior in his hand was menacing.

"Oops!"

At this time, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both had extremely ugly looks in their eyes.

They turned around instantly and wanted to escape directly.

Wow!

But suddenly at this moment, a huge wave suddenly rose up in the long river of lava behind them.

In the endless waves of flames, a giant lizard-like monster that was hundreds of meters tall 
appeared.



It was bathed in endless molten magma, and now it was revealed, its ferocious dragon mouth 
opened, and it looked up to the sky and roared.

"Underground...underground fire dragon?!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at the huge underground fire dragon and were dumbfounded.

They never imagined that they would be so unlucky to encounter a skeleton monarch and a 
prehistoric monster!

"This...is over..."

"It's cold, it's completely cold!"

The eyes of Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were filled with deep despair and despair.

"kill!"

The Skeleton Lord roared, and instantly hundreds of tall skeleton soldiers roared and charged 
towards the three Ye Feng in the middle.

"Roar!!"

At this time, the underground fire dragon also roared.

It opened its huge dragon's mouth and instantly spewed out a sea of molten fire filled with a thick 
smell of sulfuric acid.

At this moment, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at each other.

A desperate and bitter smile appeared on Fang's face.

"Boom!!"



But at the next moment, what made the two people's eyes become extremely shocked.

The molten flames spewed out by the underground fire dragon behind them did not even reach their 
heads.

Instead, the endless flames of the fire dragon and the sea of molten fire all sprayed onto the skeletal 
soldiers rushing over in the tomb.

"Boom!"

Almost at this moment, the entire tomb suddenly turned into a sea of flames.

Hundreds of powerful and strange skeleton soldiers were all burned into pieces of black coal by the 
lava flames.

"What?!"

The Skeleton Monarch was high-spirited and wanted to lead his army of skeletons to conquer the 
world.

But as a result, almost at this moment, his skeleton army was completely wiped out by a mouthful 
of molten flames from the underground fire dragon.

"Fire dragon! You are the evil beast in the ancient tomb, and you actually want to help these ugly 
humans?!"

The Skeleton Lord looked at the tragically dead and injured skeleton soldiers on the ground, and 
immediately became extremely angry and shouted.

boom!

But the next moment, what responded to him was a pillar of molten flames from the underground 
fire dragon.



"Wow!"

The endless molten lava poured onto the skeleton monarch.

At this moment, the Skeleton Monarch suddenly endured the terrifying high temperature.

Even though he was many times more advanced than ordinary skeleton soldiers, the strong bones in 
his body were melting rapidly at this time.

"No!!!"

The skeleton monarch was completely submerged in the endless lava. He stretched out a bone hand 
towards the sky and roared in fear.

But everything was of no avail. His entire body slowly dissolved into the hot molten lava, and in the 
end not even ashes were left.

Chapter 425 Advanced Spirit Beast Bag

"Gulu!"

Seeing this terrifying destructive power, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong couldn't help but secretly 
swallow their saliva.

terrible!

"Boom, boom, boom..."

Suddenly at this moment, the huge underground fire dragon stepped out of the lava river and 
walked towards the three of them.

"This evil beast won't just eat us all, right?"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both looked pale.



Their whole bodies were shaking, obviously terrified to the extreme.

"Tap, step..."

But at this moment, along with the sound of slight footsteps, a figure of a young man in black stood 
in front of the two of them, facing the huge evil beast.

"Brother Ye, be careful..."

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both looked shocked.

They were about to say something more.

But suddenly at this moment, in their field of vision, the huge underground fire dragon suddenly 
lowered its head.

"this……"

Then under the extremely horrified gazes of the two people, the extremely ferocious underground 
fire dragon turned into an extremely docile person, lowering its huge head and letting Ye Feng 
caress it.

"What...what's going on?!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were both shocked at this time, and their eyes almost fell out.

This underground fire dragon, an extremely terrifying prehistoric evil beast, actually lowered its 
head in front of Ye Feng.

"This underground fire dragon, could it be...Brother Ye, your pet?"

Zhou Chumu suddenly figured out something and exclaimed in surprise.



Ye Feng turned around, smiled slightly, and said, "That's right."

"hiss!"

After receiving Ye Feng's confirmation, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong couldn't help but gasp.

A breath of air-conditioning.

They never thought that Brother Ye, who seemed ordinary and ordinary, would have such a 
terrifying pet.

At this time, the two of them figured out that no wonder the underground fire dragon wanted to 
attack the Skeleton Monarch and directly destroy all the weird evil spirits in the entire tomb.

"Sure enough, it is said that the original flame of the underground fire dragon can restrain the evil 
spirits in the world. This legend is indeed true."

Gu Jiankong couldn't help but murmur at this time, his tone full of shocking exclamation.

At this moment, Ye Feng let the underground fire dragon enter his spirit beast bag.

According to the attack power of the underground fire dragon just now, it seems that the fire dragon 
has grown a lot in the long river of lava.

Zhou Chumu suddenly spoke up at this time: "Brother Ye, this spirit beast bag of yours is the lowest 
spirit beast bag."

Ye Feng looked at him and said with some confusion: "Yeah, what's wrong?"

"I have a high-quality spirit animal bag here."



Zhou Chumu suddenly took out a bag from his arms. This spirit animal bag was much larger than 
the ordinary spirit animal bag, and it was inlaid with many gems. Each gem was engraved with 
complex spiritual symbols. The pattern looks like it is priceless and not ordinary.

Zhou Chumu said with a smile: "Brother Ye's spirit beast bag is a bit too small for the underground 
fire dragon to keep, and it has too few functions. My high-level spirit beast bag can contain the 
entire river of lava in front of us." Enter it and you can let your underground fire dragon practice in 
the spirit beast bag, Brother Ye.”

"real?"

Ye Feng's eyes suddenly lit up, but then he said: "No reward for no merit, Brother Zhou, tell me, 
how much is this high-end spirit beast bag worth? I'll buy it."

"What does it mean to receive no reward for no merit?"

Zhou Chumu immediately gave a bitter smile and said: "Brother Ye just rescued me from a death 
crisis, which is equivalent to our savior. What does it mean if I give my savior a small spirit beast 
bag?" "Gulu!"

Seeing this terrifying destructive power, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong couldn't help but secretly 
swallow their saliva.

terrible!

"Boom, boom, boom..."

Suddenly at this moment, the huge underground fire dragon stepped out of the lava river and 
walked towards the three of them.

"This evil beast won't just eat us all, right?"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both looked pale.

Their whole bodies were shaking, obviously terrified to the extreme.



"Tap, step..."

But at this moment, along with the sound of slight footsteps, a figure of a young man in black stood 
in front of the two of them, facing the huge evil beast.

"Brother Ye, be careful..."

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both looked shocked.

They were about to say something more.

But suddenly at this moment, in their field of vision, the huge underground fire dragon suddenly 
lowered its head.

"this……"

Then under the extremely horrified gazes of the two people, the extremely ferocious underground 
fire dragon suddenly became extremely docile, lowering its huge head and letting Ye Feng caress it.

"What...what's going on?!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were both shocked at this time, and their eyes almost fell out.

This underground fire dragon, an extremely terrifying prehistoric evil beast, actually lowered its 
head in front of Ye Feng.

"This underground fire dragon, could it be...Brother Ye, your pet?"

Zhou Chumu suddenly figured out something and exclaimed in surprise.

Ye Feng turned around, smiled slightly, and said, "That's right."



"hiss!"

After receiving Ye Feng's confirmation, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong couldn't help but gasp.

A breath of air-conditioning.

They never thought that Brother Ye, who seemed ordinary and ordinary, would have such a 
terrifying pet.

At this time, the two of them figured out that no wonder the underground fire dragon wanted to 
attack the Skeleton Lord and directly destroy all the weird evil spirits in the entire tomb.

"Sure enough, it is said that the original flame of the underground fire dragon can restrain the evil 
spirits in the world. This legend is indeed true."

Gu Jiankong couldn't help but murmur at this time, his tone full of shocking exclamation.

At this moment, Ye Feng let the underground fire dragon enter his spirit beast bag.

According to the attack power of the underground fire dragon just now, it seems that the fire dragon 
has grown a lot in the long river of lava.

Zhou Chumu suddenly spoke up at this time: "Brother Ye, this spirit beast bag of yours is the lowest 
spirit beast bag."

Ye Feng looked at him and said with some confusion: "Yeah, what's wrong?"

"I have a high-quality spirit animal bag here."

Zhou Chumu suddenly took out a bag from his arms. This spirit animal bag was much larger than 
the ordinary spirit animal bag, and it was inlaid with many gems. Each gem was engraved with 
complex spiritual symbols. The pattern looks like it is priceless and not ordinary.



Zhou Chumu smiled and said: "Brother Ye's spirit beast bag is a bit too small for the underground 
fire dragon to keep, and it has too few functions. My high-level spirit beast bag can contain the 
entire river of lava in front of us. Enter it and you can let your underground fire dragon practice in 
the spirit beast bag, Brother Ye.”

"real?"

Ye Feng's eyes suddenly lit up, but then he said: "No reward for no merit, Brother Zhou, tell me, 
how much is this high-end spirit beast bag worth? I'll buy it."

"What does it mean to receive no reward for no merit?"

Zhou Chumu immediately gave a bitter smile and said: "Brother Ye just rescued me from the death 
crisis, which is equivalent to our savior. If I give my savior a small spirit beast bag, what does it 
mean?"

Chapter 426 It’s too difficult, too difficult

Gu Jiankong also nodded at this time and said with a smile: "Brother Ye, just accept it. This is 
Brother Zhou's intention."

Ye Feng did not directly ask for the spirit beast bag, but offered to buy it, which made both Zhou 
Chumu and Gu Jiankong look at Ye Fenggao.

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at each other secretly, both of them seemed to be saying: 
This man is truly a gentleman and is worth getting to know.

When Ye Feng heard Zhou Chumu say this, he couldn't help but nodded and said, "Well, I really 
need this high-level spirit beast bag, so I'll accept it." ??

After saying that, Ye Feng took the high-level spirit beast bag from Zhou Chumu's hand and took a 
deep breath.

Boom!

Suddenly, the endless sea of molten fire in front of him was all sucked into the high-level spirit 
beast bag.



Next, Ye Feng let the underground fire dragon enter the high-level spirit beast bag.

In this way, the underground fire dragon can absorb the molten energy in the spirit beast bag at any 
time and continue to grow stronger.

The Underground Fire Dragon is Ye Feng's biggest trump card in this extraterrestrial battlefield, and 
he naturally takes it very seriously.

And this time, it was Ye Feng's deliberate decision to reveal the underground fire dragon's trump 
card.

Because, he wanted to use the underground fire dragon to completely make Zhou Chumu and Gu 
Jiankong feel awe of him.

Ye Feng has a grand plan in his heart.

He stared at the two of them at this moment and said: "The maps in both hands seem to be fake. 
They are not guiding the treasure land at all, but the forbidden land of death."

"Splitting Tianmen is so abominable!"

Zhou Chumu was so angry that he punched the big rock next to him and smashed it into pieces.

Mentioning this matter, Gu Jiankong's face suddenly turned gloomy at this time, and said: "This 
Prince Splitting the Sky is indeed so abominable, with sinister intentions.

evil. "

Ye Feng suddenly said: "If you find it hateful, then kill it."

"Kill Prince Split Sky?"



At this moment, after hearing Ye Feng's words, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong's eyes were 
suddenly startled.

Obviously, what Ye Feng said was too dangerous.

Zhou Chumu immediately spoke up and said: "Brother Ye, this Prince Splitting Heaven almost 
caused us to fall. We naturally want to take revenge and kill him, but it is too difficult."

Gu Jiankong also nodded at this moment and said: "Prince Split Sky founded Split Sky Clan. He 
has more than 10,000 geniuses under his command, and he also occupies the largest large-scale 
shelter in our northwest region. Moreover, he was born in a dynasty, and this time he entered the 
battlefield outside the territory. He has a profound background. It is said that the Prince Splitting the 
Sky has secretly crossed the sea and brought some powerful elders from the Splitting Sky Dynasty 
to sneak into this extraterrestrial battlefield to assist him in the entire extraterrestrial battlefield. "

When Ye Feng heard what the two said, his eyes flashed slightly at this moment.

Prince Splitting the Sky also smuggled some powerful elders into this extraterrestrial battlefield?

"Ye Feng, you don't have to worry too much about this."

At this time, Shang suddenly spoke in his mind: "To be able to secretly enter this extraterrestrial 
battlefield, those powerful elders, even if they have surpassed the realm of magical powers, must 
seal their own cultivation to keep their cultivation at the realm of magical powers. , so that we can 
not be obliterated by the power of heaven in this extraterrestrial battlefield.”

Ye Feng felt relieved when he heard what Shang said.

In this case, the threat is not too great.

Ye Feng stared at the dejected two people in front of him and said, "I have a way to help you take 
revenge and fight against Prince Split Sky."

"any solution?"



Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong's eyes suddenly lit up. Gu Jiankong also nodded at this time and said 
with a smile: "Brother Ye, just accept it. This is Brother Zhou's intention."

Ye Feng did not directly ask for the spirit beast bag, but offered to buy it, which made both Zhou 
Chumu and Gu Jiankong look at Ye Fenggao.

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong looked at each other secretly, both of them seemed to be saying: 
This man is truly a gentleman and is worth getting to know.

When Ye Feng heard Zhou Chumu say this, he couldn't help but nodded and said, "Well, I really 
need this high-level spirit beast bag, so I'll accept it."

After saying that, Ye Feng took the high-level spirit beast bag from Zhou Chumu's hand and took a 
deep breath.

Boom!

Suddenly, the endless sea of molten fire in front of him was all sucked into the high-level spirit 
beast bag. ??

Next, Ye Feng let the underground fire dragon enter the high-level spirit beast bag.

In this way, the underground fire dragon can absorb the molten energy in the spirit beast bag at any 
time and continue to grow stronger.

The Underground Fire Dragon is Ye Feng's biggest trump card in this extraterrestrial battlefield, and 
he naturally takes it very seriously.

And this time, it was Ye Feng's deliberate decision to reveal the underground fire dragon's trump 
card.

Because, he wanted to use the underground fire dragon to completely make Zhou Chumu and Gu 
Jiankong feel awe of him.

Ye Feng has a grand plan in his heart.



He stared at the two of them at this moment and said: "The maps in both hands seem to be fake. 
They are not guiding the treasure land at all, but the forbidden land of death."

"Splitting Tianmen is so abominable!"

Zhou Chumu was so angry that he punched the big rock next to him and smashed it into pieces.

Mentioning this matter, Gu Jiankong's face suddenly turned gloomy at this time, and said: "This 
Prince Splitting the Sky is indeed so abominable, with sinister intentions.

evil. "

Ye Feng suddenly said: "If you find it hateful, then kill it."

"Kill Prince Split Sky?"

At this moment, after hearing Ye Feng's words, both Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong's eyes were 
suddenly startled.

Obviously, what Ye Feng said was too dangerous.

Zhou Chumu immediately spoke up and said: "Brother Ye, this Prince Splitting Heaven almost 
caused us to fall. We naturally want to take revenge and kill him, but it is too difficult."

Gu Jiankong also nodded at this moment and said: "Prince Split Sky founded Split Sky Clan. He 
has more than 10,000 geniuses under his command, and he also occupies the largest large-scale 
shelter in our northwest region. Moreover, he was born in a dynasty, and this time he entered the 
battlefield outside the territory. He has a profound background. It is said that the Prince of Splitting 
Heaven has secretly crossed the sea and brought some senior powerful men from the Splitting 
Heaven Dynasty to sneak into this extraterritorial battlefield to assist him in conquering the entire 
extraterrestrial battlefield. "

When Ye Feng heard what the two said, his eyes flashed slightly at this moment.



Prince Splitting the Sky also smuggled some powerful elders into this extraterrestrial battlefield?

"Ye Feng, you don't have to worry too much about this."

At this time, Shang suddenly spoke in his mind: "To be able to secretly enter this extraterrestrial 
battlefield, those powerful elders, even if they have surpassed the magical power realm, must seal 
their own cultivation to keep their cultivation at the magical power realm. , so that we can not be 
obliterated by the power of heaven in this extraterrestrial battlefield.”

Ye Feng felt relieved when he heard what Shang said.

In this case, the threat is not too great.

Ye Feng stared at the dejected two people in front of him and said, "I have a way to help you take 
revenge and fight against Prince Split Sky."

"any solution?"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong's eyes suddenly lit up.

Chapter 427 Joining

They did not say that Ye Feng was overestimating his own abilities and wanted to fight against 
Prince Split Sky.

Because whether it was the terrifying power Ye Feng had shown before, he had also conquered 
prehistoric monsters like the underground fire dragon.

All these made Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong develop an unconscious sense of trust in Ye Feng.

Ye Feng stared at the two of them and said slowly: "The way is for us to unite, establish an alliance, 
and form our forces together to fight against the Sky-Splitting Clan." .??.??

"Our power?"

Zhou Chumu stared at Ye Feng and said, "Brother Ye, have you also created a force?"



"That's right."

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "After I entered this extraterrestrial battlefield, I also captured a 
small shelter and founded my own force, the Fengshen Alliance. Before, I said that I was a casual 
cultivator in front of the two brothers, just for the sake of I refuse your invitation."

"We understand this."

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both laughed and said.

Both of them are cheerful people and don't care about anything.

After all, walking alone in this foreign battlefield, it is normal to be vigilant.

At this time, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were both thinking.

Ye Feng said nothing, quietly waiting for the two people's decision.

These two people each occupy a medium-sized shelter and are very powerful.

If they are willing to unite with the Wind God Alliance, the strength of the Wind God Alliance will 
definitely grow to a new level again.

Time passes quietly through your fingers like quicksand.

Half an hour passed in the blink of an eye.

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong seemed to have reached an agreement. They walked over, came to 
Ye Feng, and said loudly: "We have decided not to join forces with your Wind God Alliance, 
Brother Ye."

Hearing this, Ye Feng fell silent for a moment, with a hint of disappointment deep in his eyes.



But since the two of them are unwilling to join forces with the Fengshen Alliance,

Then you can't force yourself.

Just when Ye Feng was about to say something.

Suddenly Zhou Chumu spoke up: "Brother Gu and I decided not to join forces with the Wind God 
Alliance, but to directly join Brother Ye's Wind God Alliance, with the Wind God Alliance as the 
main force!"

"What?"

Almost as soon as the two of them finished speaking, Ye Feng was stunned.

He couldn't help but look at the two people with smiles on their faces in surprise, and said, "Brother 
Zhou and Brother Gu are serious?"

Zhou Chumu said: "Of course it's true, otherwise we wouldn't have discussed it for half an hour."

Gu Jiankong also smiled at this time and said: "First of all, Brother Ye is the savior of both of us. To 
say something unlucky, if Brother Ye hadn't been here this time, Brother Zhou and I would have 
been dead corpses by now. , our bones are buried in the depths of this ancient tomb, in the dark, and 
the world will probably not remember us.”

Having said this, Gu Jiankong laughed at himself.

Then his eyes suddenly became extremely solemn and serious, staring at Ye Feng, and said: 
"Brother Zhou and I have seen your unlimited potential, Brother Ye, and also seen Brother Ye's 
incredible ability. We believe that Brother Ye The Wind God Alliance, under the leadership of 
Brother Ye, will definitely become a very dazzling presence in the entire northwest, so we are 
willing to join Brother Ye’s Wind God Alliance and become a part of the Wind God Alliance.”

Zhou Chumu also said excitedly at this time: "Brother Gu said it very well. Nowadays, in the 
northwest land, the top geniuses occupy an area for camps, fighting each other, and there is no 



future. However, I can feel something from Brother Ye. With this overlord attitude, I believe 
Brother Ye can fight against Split Heaven Clan and Prince Split Sky!"

Ye Feng looked at the two people saying this, and his face suddenly showed a kind of pride, and 
said: "Okay, since the two brothers think so highly of me, then I promise you that when I put Prince 
Split under my feet, It’s up to you two to chop off the head of Prince Split Heaven!”

"good!"

"It's a deal!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both shouted excitedly at this time.

The three of them clasped their hands together, completing their agreement. They did not say that 
Ye Feng was overestimating his own abilities and wanted to fight against Prince Split Sky.

Because whether it was Ye Feng's previous display of terrifying power or his ability to conquer 
prehistoric monsters like the underground fire dragon.

All these made Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong develop an unconscious sense of trust in Ye Feng.

Ye Feng stared at the two of them and said slowly: "The way is for us to unite, establish an alliance, 
and form our forces together to fight against the Sky-Splitting Clan."

"Our power?"

Zhou Chumu stared at Ye Feng and said, "Brother Ye, have you also created a force?"

"That's right."

Ye Feng smiled slightly and said: "After I entered this extraterrestrial battlefield, I also captured a 
small shelter and founded my own force, the Fengshen Alliance. Before, I said that I was a casual 
cultivator in front of the two brothers, just for the sake of I refuse your invitation."



"We understand this."

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both laughed and said.

Both of them are cheerful people and don't care about anything.

After all, walking alone in this foreign battlefield, it is normal to be vigilant.

At this time, Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong were both thinking.

Ye Feng said nothing, quietly waiting for the two people's decision.

These two people each occupy a medium-sized shelter and are very powerful.

If they are willing to unite with the Wind God Alliance, the strength of the Wind God Alliance will 
definitely grow to a new level again.

Time passes quietly through your fingers like quicksand.

Half an hour passed in the blink of an eye.

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong seemed to have reached an agreement. They walked over, came to 
Ye Feng, and said loudly: "We have decided not to join forces with Brother Ye and your Wind God 
Alliance."

Hearing this, Ye Feng fell silent for a moment, with a hint of disappointment deep in his eyes.

But since the two of them are unwilling to join forces with the Fengshen Alliance,

Then you can't force yourself.

Just when Ye Feng was about to say something.



Suddenly Zhou Chumu spoke up: "Brother Gu and I decided not to join forces with the Wind God 
Alliance, but to directly join Brother Ye's Wind God Alliance, with the Wind God Alliance as the 
main force!"

"What?"

Almost as soon as the two of them finished speaking, Ye Feng was stunned.

He couldn't help but look at the two people with smiles on their faces in surprise, and said, "Brother 
Zhou and Brother Gu are serious?"

Zhou Chumu said: "Of course it's true, otherwise we wouldn't have discussed it for half an hour."

Gu Jiankong also smiled at this time and said: "First of all, Brother Ye is the savior of both of us. To 
say something unlucky, if Brother Ye hadn't been here this time, Brother Zhou and I would have 
been dead corpses by now. , our bones are buried in the depths of this ancient tomb, in the dark, and 
the world will probably not remember us.”

Having said this, Gu Jiankong laughed at himself.

Then his eyes suddenly became extremely solemn and serious, staring at Ye Feng, and said: 
"Brother Zhou and I have seen your unlimited potential, Brother Ye, and also seen Brother Ye's 
incredible ability. We believe that Brother Ye The Wind God Alliance, under the leadership of 
Brother Ye, will definitely become a very dazzling presence in the entire northwest, so we are 
willing to join Brother Ye’s Wind God Alliance and become a part of the Wind God Alliance.”

Zhou Chumu also said excitedly at this time: "Brother Gu said it very well. Nowadays, in the 
northwest land, the top geniuses occupy an area for camps, and they fight in a melee. There is no 
future for them, but I can feel something from Brother Ye. With this overlord attitude, I believe 
Brother Ye can fight against Split Heaven Clan and Prince Split Sky!"

Ye Feng looked at the two people saying this, and his face suddenly showed a kind of pride, and 
said: "Okay, since the two brothers think so highly of me, then I promise you that when I put Prince 
Split under my feet, The head of Prince Split will be chopped off by the two of you!”

"good!"



"It's a deal!"

Zhou Chumu and Gu Jiankong both shouted excitedly at this time.

The three of them clasped their hands together, completing their agreement.

Chapter 428 The strong wind rises

Three days later, Ye Feng and three others walked out of the ancient tomb.

At this time, they saw the several-mile-long black bone demon that looked majestic and scary, but 
in actual combat power was just a scumbag, still lying guarding at the door of the ancient tomb.

"Three adults, please move slowly!"

The black bone demon looked at the three people and looked at it. The big demon immediately 
shouted out a respectful compliment out of fear.

"Hahaha!"

The three of them laughed and walked away immediately.

…

Seven days later.

In the small shelter where the Wind God Alliance is located, an even larger ancient formation stands 
up.

The entire area of the Wind God Alliance's shelter suddenly became more than ten times larger.

Directly from a small shelter to a medium-sized shelter!

All this is the result of the big yellow dog.



During this period of time, it has been guiding several young geniuses who know the way of 
spiritual formations, repairing and upgrading the entire ancient formation in the Wind God Alliance, 
inside and out.

Therefore, the current scope of the Fengshen Alliance's shelter has expanded many times, including 
more areas.

The ancient formation became so powerful that no demons dared to attack and they all stayed away.

At this time, after the addition of Zhou Chumu's Dragon Emperor Palace and Gu Jiankong's 
Xuanjian Pavilion, the entire Wind God Alliance already had nearly two thousand people.

The Fengshen Alliance grew up almost overnight!

Today's Fengshen Alliance, although it is not yet a top power in this northwest region, can still be 
regarded as a first-rate power.

After these more than 2,000 light geniuses joined the Fengshen Alliance, they all performed the 
joining ceremony at the request of Ye Feng, the leader of the alliance.

That is to imprint the mark of one's luck on the sculpture of Ye Feng in the central square.

So during Ye Feng's time, in an instant

In a short period of time, he received the blessing of sharing the luck of two to three thousand 
people.

His luck mark was surging with terrifying power.

The purple-gold crown was filled with increasingly bright purple-gold light.

However, Ye Feng recently discovered that it is too difficult to step into the hundred-level luck 
mark.



He underestimated the difficulty of reaching the Hundred Level.

Big Yellow Dog told Ye Feng a way, that is, let thousands of young geniuses in the entire Fengshen 
Alliance gain luck together.

Then Ye Feng stole the luck of thousands of young geniuses in an instant. At that moment, he could 
definitely break the shackles of the luck mark of the Thousand Emperors and rush into the hundred 
level!

After thinking about the big yellow dog's opinion for a few days, Ye Feng decided to implement it.

Because since the Wind God Union has grown, many surrounding forces have felt threatened. Even 
the Splitting Heaven Clan sometimes comes to oppress the Wind God Union and force the Wind 
God Union to pay for training resources.

This made Ye Feng a little intolerable.

So Ye Feng finally didn't want to endure it any longer.

Because blindly enduring and retreating can no longer solve the current problem.

The battle to dominate the northwest is inevitable!

…

On this day, on the central square of the Fengshen Alliance.

Ye Feng was wearing purple gold armor and holding a sword in his hand. He looked at the 
thousands of Fengshen Alliance disciples in the square and shouted: "Everyone is oppressing us. 
What should we do?"

"kill!!"



Thousands of geniuses roared with murderous intent that shook the earth.

Standing in front of thousands of geniuses were Shen Wutian, Ye Ziling, Zhou Chumu, Gu 
Jiankong, and some core figures of the Wind God Alliance selected by Ye Feng.

At this time, Ye Feng raised his head slightly, feeling the biting cold wind blowing on his face, and 
suddenly said: "The strong wind is blowing and blood is flying. It's time to let the entire northwest 
land know about the fangs of our Wind God Alliance!" Three days later, Ye Feng Three people 
walked out of the ancient tomb.

At this time, they saw the several-mile-long black bone demon that looked majestic and scary, but 
in actual combat power was just a scumbag, still lying guarding at the door of the ancient tomb.

"You three adults, please move slowly!"

The black bone demon looked at the three people and looked at it. The big demon immediately 
shouted out a respectful compliment out of fear.

"Hahaha!"

The three of them laughed and walked away immediately.

…

Seven days later.

In the small shelter where the Wind God Alliance is located, an even larger ancient formation stands 
up.

The entire area of the Wind God Alliance's shelter suddenly became more than ten times larger.

Directly from a small shelter to a medium-sized shelter!

All this is the result of the big yellow dog.



During this period of time, it has been guiding several young geniuses who know the way of 
spiritual formations, repairing and upgrading the entire ancient formation in the Wind God Alliance, 
inside and out.

Therefore, the current scope of the Fengshen Alliance's shelter has expanded many times, including 
more areas.

The ancient formation became so powerful that no demons dared to attack and they all stayed away.

At this time, after the addition of Zhou Chumu's Dragon Emperor Palace and Gu Jiankong's 
Xuanjian Pavilion, the entire Wind God Alliance already had nearly two thousand people.

The Fengshen Alliance grew up almost overnight!

Today's Fengshen Alliance, although it is not yet a top power in this northwest region, can still be 
regarded as a first-rate power.

After these more than 2,000 light geniuses joined the Fengshen Alliance, they all performed the 
joining ceremony at the request of Ye Feng, the leader of the alliance.

That is to imprint the mark of one's luck on the sculpture of Ye Feng in the central square.

So during Ye Feng's time, in an instant

In a short period of time, he received the blessing of sharing the luck of two to three thousand 
people.

His luck mark was surging with terrifying power.

The purple-gold crown was filled with increasingly bright purple-gold light.

However, Ye Feng recently discovered that it is too difficult to step into the hundred-level luck 
mark.



He underestimated the difficulty of reaching the Hundred Level.

Big Yellow Dog told Ye Feng a way, that is, let thousands of young geniuses in the entire Fengshen 
Alliance gain luck together.

Then Ye Feng stole the luck of thousands of young geniuses in an instant. At that moment, he could 
definitely break the shackles of the luck mark of the Thousand Emperors and rush into the hundred 
level!

After thinking about the big yellow dog's opinion for a few days, Ye Feng decided to implement it.

Because since the Wind God Union has grown, many surrounding forces have felt threatened. Even 
the Splitting Heaven Clan sometimes comes to oppress the Wind God Union and force the Wind 
God Union to pay for training resources.

This made Ye Feng a little intolerable.

So Ye Feng finally didn't want to endure it any longer.

Because blindly enduring and retreating can no longer solve the current problem.

The battle to dominate the northwest is inevitable!

…

On this day, on the central square of the Fengshen Alliance.

Ye Feng was wearing purple gold armor and holding a sword in his hand. He looked at the 
thousands of Fengshen Alliance disciples in the square and shouted: "Everyone is oppressing us. 
What should we do?"

"kill!!"



Thousands of talented people roared with murderous intent that shook the earth.

Standing in front of thousands of geniuses were Shen Wutian, Ye Ziling, Zhou Chumu, Gu 
Jiankong, and some core figures of the Wind God Alliance selected by Ye Feng.

At this time, Ye Feng raised his head slightly, feeling the biting cold wind blowing on his face, and 
suddenly said: "The strong wind is blowing and blood is flying. It's time to let the entire northwest 
land know about the fangs of our Wind God Alliance!"

Chapter 429 Iron Blood

boom!

Almost at this moment.

Ye Feng directly summoned the underground fire dragon in the spirit beast bag.

"Roar!!"

The underground fire dragon has now grown to a majestic length of one thousand meters.

This prehistoric monster spread its huge wings, covering the sky and the sun. The sky in the entire 
square darkened in an instant, which was extremely shocking.

In an instant, Ye Feng stepped above the head of the underground fire dragon, wearing purple gold 
armor and holding a thunder sword in his hand. The fire dragon breathed burning flames from its 
mouth.

This scene was full of endless shock.

"The Wind God Alliance is invincible!"

"The Wind God Alliance is invincible!"

"The leader is invincible!"



"The leader is invincible!"

At this moment, everyone in the entire field roared.

Regardless of gender, even Ye Ziling, the second young lady of the Ye clan who was very familiar 
with Ye Feng, was shouting at the top of her voice.

Everyone's eyes were fixed on the man and the dragon in front of them, and they simply thought 
that it was a myth, that it was a legend!

"Let's go, start with the nearest Thunder Alliance!"

Ye Feng roared loudly and rode the dragon up to the nine heavens.

Thousands of Wind God Alliance disciples below, all under the leadership of their respective 
leaders, followed Ye Feng and flew into the distance.

Such a force is really like a torrent of steel.

The rich aura of war and killing almost dyed the entire clear sky very dark and heavy.

Rumble…

Rumble…

Along the way, the beasts were frightened and the demons fled. No one dared to provoke such a war 
army.

Soon, Ye Feng's Wind God Alliance army arrived in the wilderness in front of the Thunder 
Alliance's shelter.

The leader of the Thunder Alliance is a young prince from the Thunder Dynasty, one of the ten 
super dynasties in the Southern Region, Lei Ba!



Lei Ba was now wearing heavy black armor and holding a

With a big sword, he appeared on the city wall of the Thunder League. Looking at Ye Feng walking 
on a dragon in the sky, he said angrily: "Leader Ye, our Thunder League didn't offend you, the Wind 
God League!"

Ye Feng stepped on top of the underground fire dragon, looked down at Lei Ba, and sneered: "You 
helped Split Heaven Gate and secretly destroyed and collapsed a sacred stone vein in our Wind God 
Alliance. Do you think I don't know anything?"

"you……!"

Lei Ba was immediately shocked.

"Stop talking nonsense."

Ye Feng suddenly said: "Surrender or die, it's your choice."

"Don't bully others too much!"

Lei Ba suddenly roared.

"kill."

Suddenly Ye Feng uttered a word indifferently.

"boom!"

Almost at this moment, Ye Feng's will was carried out instantly.

The underground fire dragon immediately spewed out a sheet of monstrous molten flames, instantly 
bombarding the Thunder League's shelter.



"kill!"

At this time, Shen Wutian, Zhou Chumu and other major commanders also instantly led the Wind 
God Alliance army behind them, bursting out with terrifying fighting spirit and rushing towards the 
Thunder Alliance.

"You actually dare to declare war?"

Lei Ba was completely shocked.

He never expected that Ye Feng would be so decisive, so iron-blooded, and would fight as long as 
he said so.

"Boom!!"

Ye Feng stretched out a hand, and a majestic glazed crystal hand with a height of several hundred 
meters suddenly appeared in the void, shattering the protective formation above the Thunder 
Alliance's shelter.

"Wow!"

The underground fire dragon spewed out monstrous lava flames, and the entire Thunder Alliance 
shelter instantly turned into an endless sea of flames!

"ah!"

"ah!"

At this time, the Wind God Alliance army also invaded the entire Thunder Alliance sanctuary, and 
the entire land suddenly fell into a terrifying fight. boom!

Almost at this moment.

Ye Feng directly summoned the underground fire dragon in the spirit beast bag.



"Roar!!"

The underground fire dragon has now grown to a majestic length of one thousand meters.

This prehistoric monster spread its huge wings, covering the sky and the sun. The sky in the entire 
square darkened in an instant, which was extremely shocking.

Ye Feng instantly stepped above the head of the underground fire dragon, wearing purple gold 
armor and holding a thunder sword in his hand. The fire dragon breathed burning flames from its 
mouth.

This scene was full of endless shock.

"The Wind God Alliance is invincible!"

"The Wind God Alliance is invincible!"

"The leader is invincible!"

"The leader is invincible!"

At this moment, everyone in the entire field roared.

Regardless of gender, even Ye Ziling, the second young lady of the Ye clan who was very familiar 
with Ye Feng, was shouting at the top of her voice.

Everyone's eyes were fixed on the man and the dragon in front of them, and they simply thought 
that it was a myth, that it was a legend!

"Let's go, start with the nearest Thunder Alliance!"

Ye Feng roared loudly and rode the dragon up to the nine heavens.



Thousands of Wind God Alliance disciples below, all under the leadership of their respective 
leaders, followed Ye Feng and flew into the distance.

Such a force is really like a torrent of steel.

The rich aura of war and killing almost dyed the entire clear sky very dark and heavy.

Rumble…

Rumble…

Along the way, the beasts were frightened and the demons fled. No one dared to provoke such a war 
army.

Soon, Ye Feng's Wind God Alliance army arrived in the wilderness in front of the Thunder 
Alliance's shelter.

The leader of the Thunder Alliance is a young prince from the Thunder Dynasty, one of the ten 
super dynasties in the Southern Region, Lei Ba!

Lei Ba was now wearing heavy black armor and holding a

With a big knife, he appeared on the wall of the Thunder Alliance. Looking at Ye Feng who was 
riding a dragon in the sky, he said angrily: "Leader Ye, our Thunder Alliance didn't provoke your 
Wind God Alliance!" Ye Feng stepped on the top of the underground fire dragon, overlooking Lei 
Ba, and sneered: "You helped the Sky-Splitting Sect and secretly destroyed and collapsed a sacred 
stone vein of my Wind God Alliance. Do you think I don't know anything?" "You...!" Lei Ba was 
immediately shocked. "Don't talk nonsense." Ye Feng suddenly said: "Surrender or die, you 
choose." "Don't go too far!" Lei Ba roared. "Kill." Suddenly Ye Feng spit out a word indifferently. 
"Boom!" Almost at this moment, Ye Feng's will was instantly implemented. The underground fire 
dragon suddenly spewed out a raging magma flame, which instantly bombarded the Thunder 
Alliance's shelter. "Kill!"



At this time, Shen Wutian, Zhou Chumu and other major commanders also instantly led the 
Fengshen League army behind them, bursting out with terrifying fighting spirit, and rushed towards 
the Thunder League.

"You actually dare to declare war?"

Lei Ba was completely shocked.

He never expected that Ye Feng would be so decisive and so iron-blooded, and would fight as soon 
as he said it.

"Boom!"

Ye Feng stretched out a hand, and a majestic glass crystal hand with a length of several hundred 
meters suddenly appeared in the void, and it instantly shattered the protective formation above the 
Thunder League Shelter.

"Crash!"

The underground fire dragon spewed out raging magma flames, and the entire Thunder League 
Shelter instantly turned into an endless sea of flames!

"Ah!"

"Ah!"

At this time, the Fengshen League army also attacked the entire Thunder League Shelter, and the 
entire land was immediately plunged into a terrifying fight.

Chapter 430: Great Thousand Mirrors

Ye Feng stood on the high-altitude dragon's head, overlooking everything below, his eyes 
indifferent.

He now has no time to slowly develop the Wind God Alliance, because the Wind God Alliance has 
attracted the attention of the Splitting Heaven Clan.



The Fengshen Alliance has only one way to go now, and that is to grow savagely as quickly as 
possible!

As the commander-in-chief of the Wind God Alliance, he must also grow at the fastest speed, 
increase his strength, and strengthen his luck mark.

campaign!

A desperate battle!

"I surrender! I surrender!!"

Lei Ba looked at the entire shelter that turned into a sea of fire, and saw that the Wind God 
Alliance's army was overwhelming, like a torrent of steel, which was impossible to resist.

His mentality suddenly collapsed, and he yelled loudly, with a look of deep fear on his face.

"very good."

Ye Feng suddenly spoke up and said: "Incorporate the entire Thunder League and let all the young 
geniuses from the Thunder League join our Wind God League and perform the joining ceremony."

"Yes, Alliance Leader!"

Shen Wutian immediately clasped his fists and made a sound.

"Boom!"

Along with a roar, a dozen young geniuses from the Wind God Alliance suddenly drove over 
pushing a huge chariot.

On top of the huge chariot, there is a sculpture of Ye Feng, which is more than ten meters tall and is 
made of holy stone.



"To join our Wind God Alliance, you must imprint your own destiny mark on this sculpture."

Shen Wutian held a silver trident in his hand, with an iron-blooded and majestic face, and shouted at 
the hundreds of young geniuses who surrendered in the Thunder Alliance.

Lei Ba, with a group of young geniuses, could only honestly imprint a mark of his destiny on the 
sacred stone sculpture.

At this time, the big yellow dog was guarding the sacred stone sculpture. Looking at the scene in 
front of him, he couldn't help but think to himself, "Ye Feng, this kid, has made a lot of money 
now."

"Buzz!"

At this moment, high in the sky, Ye Feng, who was standing on the Fire Dragon's Head, suddenly 
felt a powerful flow of luck, which was frantically blending into the Qi above his head.

Among the luck marks.

The purple-gold Thousand Emperor Luck Mark suddenly burst out with divine light.

The divine light formed a sky-reaching light pillar, and suddenly rushed out from above Ye Feng's 
head, directly breaking through the clouds and directly connecting the entire sky.

"That is?"

Everyone below looked at this shocking scene with deep awe on their faces.

At this moment, the naked eye can see that the luck mark on Ye Feng's head is slowly changing 
from purple gold to a more noble platinum color.

At this moment, Ye Feng finally broke through the shackles of the Thousand Emperors and entered 
the ranks of the Hundred Emperors!



At this moment, his luck mark was baptized by the power of heaven on the battlefield outside the 
territory, and transformed and upgraded into a hundred-level luck crown!

"The position of a hundred saints!"

Everyone below was filled with deep admiration for Ye Feng at this moment.

At this time, Ye Feng felt the powerful power surging in his body. He suddenly looked not far away 
and said in an iron-blooded voice: "Continue to fight!"

"As you command!"

Countless Wind God Alliance disciples roared excitedly, their blood boiling, and their fighting spirit 
tore through the sky.

…

And when Ye Feng led many disciples of the Wind God Alliance to conquer the northwest land.

At this time, the four most beautiful regions in the entire southern region were home to the four 
dominant forces: Poseidon Academy, Saint Ancestor Dynasty, Taixuan Sword Sect, and Nether 
Demon Sect.

Among the four overlords, there is a huge mirror hanging in the sky that covers the sky.

This is the Great Thousand Mirror!

A very magical space treasure.

It can reflect various changes in the extraterritorial battlefields of the Hundred Dynasties War in real 
time.

At this time, the eyes of all the powerful men among the four overlord forces lit up.



They saw that a bright spot of light suddenly appeared in the northwest region guided by the Great 
Thousand Mirror.

The light of that light spot was dazzling, and it was still getting stronger, which frightened the 
strong men in this group of overlord forces. Ye Feng stood on the high-altitude dragon's head, 
overlooking everything below, his eyes indifferent.

He now has no time to slowly develop the Wind God Alliance, because the Wind God Alliance has 
attracted the attention of the Splitting Heaven Clan.

The Fengshen Alliance has only one way to go now, and that is to grow savagely as quickly as 
possible!

As the commander-in-chief of the Wind God Alliance, he must also grow at the fastest speed, 
increase his strength, and strengthen his luck mark.

campaign!

A desperate battle!

"I surrender! I surrender!!"

Lei Ba looked at the entire shelter that turned into a sea of fire, and saw that the Wind God 
Alliance's army was overwhelming, like a torrent of steel, which was impossible to resist. ??

His mentality suddenly collapsed, and he yelled loudly, with a look of deep fear on his face.

"very good."

Ye Feng suddenly spoke up and said: "Incorporate the entire Thunder League and let all the young 
geniuses from the Thunder League join our Wind God League and perform the joining ceremony."

"Yes, Alliance Leader!"



Shen Wutian immediately clasped his fists and made a sound.

"Boom!"

Along with a roar, a dozen young geniuses from the Wind God Alliance suddenly drove over 
pushing a huge chariot.

On top of the huge chariot, there is a sculpture of Ye Feng, which is more than ten meters tall and is 
made of holy stone.

"To join our Wind God Alliance, you must imprint your own destiny mark on this sculpture."

Shen Wutian held a silver trident in his hand, with an iron-blooded and majestic face, and shouted at 
the hundreds of young geniuses who surrendered in the Thunder Alliance.

Lei Ba, with a group of young prodigies, could only honestly imprint a mark of his destiny on the 
sacred stone sculpture.

At this time, the big yellow dog was guarding the sacred stone sculpture. Looking at the scene in 
front of him, he couldn't help but think to himself, "Ye Feng, this kid, has made a lot of money 
now."

"Buzz!"

At this moment, high in the sky, Ye Feng, who was standing on the Fire Dragon's Head, suddenly 
felt a powerful flow of luck, which was frantically blending into the Qi above his head.

Among the luck marks.

The purple-gold Thousand Emperor Luck Mark suddenly burst out with divine light.

The divine light formed a sky-reaching light pillar, which suddenly rushed out from above Ye 
Feng's head, directly broke through the clouds, and directly connected the entire sky.



"That is?"

Everyone below looked at this shocking scene with deep awe on their faces.

At this moment, the naked eye can see that the luck mark on Ye Feng's head is slowly changing 
from purple gold to a more noble platinum color.

At this moment, Ye Feng finally broke through the shackles of the Thousand Emperors and entered 
the ranks of the Hundred Emperors!

At this moment, his luck mark was baptized by the power of heaven on the battlefield outside the 
territory, and transformed and upgraded into a hundred-level luck crown!

"The position of a hundred saints!"

Everyone below was filled with deep admiration for Ye Feng at this moment.

At this time, Ye Feng felt the powerful power surging in his body. He suddenly looked not far away 
and said in an iron-blooded voice: "Continue to fight!"

"As you command!"

Countless Wind God Alliance disciples roared excitedly, their blood boiling, and their fighting spirit 
tore through the sky.

…

And when Ye Feng led many disciples of the Wind God Alliance to conquer the northwest land.

At this time, the four most beautiful regions in the entire southern region were home to the four 
dominant forces: Poseidon Academy, Saint Ancestor Dynasty, Taixuan Sword Sect, and Nether 
Demon Sect.

Among the four overlords, there is a huge mirror hanging in the sky that covers the sky.



This is the Great Thousand Mirror!

A very magical space treasure.

It can reflect various changes in the extraterritorial battlefields of the Hundred Dynasties War in real 
time.

At this time, the eyes of all the powerful men among the four overlord forces lit up.

They saw that a bright spot of light suddenly appeared in the northwest region guided by the Great 
Thousand Mirror.

The light of that light spot was dazzling, and it was still getting stronger, which frightened the 
strong men in this group of overlord forces.
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