Beyond Deep Space

Chapter: 31
Qin Cheng immediately walked over and stood with him.

Behind the middle-aged man, the young woman who had recovered from the
"sleepwalking" rushed over quickly, helped Zhou Yun up, and asked him if his injury was
serious.

"How do | call you?" Wang Xuan asked politely.

"My surname is Zhou, you can call me Uncle Zhou." The middle-aged man looked at
him, almost scrutinizing him, trying to see him through.

Wang Xuan was indifferent, even Ling Wei's father's aura did not calm him down, and
this slightly inferior person in front of him could not put pressure on him.

Qin Cheng touched Zhou Kun, and said in a low voice, "Are all the people surnamed
Zhou tonight from your family?"

Zhou Kun shook his head: "Of course not, Xinxing is so big, how could it be possible that
as long as the surname Zhou is from our family, he is Ling Wei's uncle Zhou Mingxuan."

Zhou Yun, who has initially practiced the new technique, is Zhou Mingxuan's eldest son
and Ling Wei's cousin.

And the woman who sleepwalked earlier was Zhou Yun's own sister Zhou Ting.

Zhou Mingxuan remained motionless and stared at Wang Xuan for a full three minutes.
His own body was slightly stiff, and finally he smiled helplessly.

"It's good to be young. I've heard of your name a long time ago. Now that | see it, |
think it's very good." He smiled and nodded.

Wang Xuan also laughed, so let's just listen to this kind of words.

"Uncle Zhou, where are you today?" Su Chan asked, which also represented the
dissatisfaction of some people present.

After all, this is where their classmates met, but Zhou Yun came to disrupt the situation,
even though many people knew what was going on.



Zhou Mingxuan sighed: "It's not because of Zhou Yun, | came here specifically to catch
him. | don't know the heights of the sky when | have just mastered a little bit of new
techniques. | have fought against more than a dozen people in a few days, and | have
found people everywhere to compete. | know After he ran here, he immediately chased
after him, and this time he had to take off a layer of skin, and he was not allowed to go
out for half a year!"

In the distance, Zhou Yun's body stiffened.

Zhou Ting curled her lips. Although Zhou Yun came here to trouble Wang Xuan on his
own initiative, it would be ridiculous to say that his father decided to tie him back after
he found out. When he was on the road, his father still thought that Zhou Yun would
probably beat Wang Xuan up. Injury, let her apologize for Zhou Yun in a while, showing
the sincerity of the Zhou family, don't let outsiders find fault.

"Uncle Zhou, why did you come to Old Earth?" Kong Yi asked.

"It's mainly because of business needs. By the way, | will visit Ling Wei's parents." Zhou
Mingxuan replied casually.

"I heard from Ling Wei that her parents seem to be coming over in person in two days."
Qinghan Zhao said casually.

"Oh, yes, they will come over later, and they are going to pick her up by themselves, so
they won't go with you." Zhou Mingxuan said.

Zhao Qinghan's beautiful big eyes were clear and bright, and said: "Uncle Zhou, your
Zhou family and Ling family must have discovered something in the old land, so they all
brought people here."

Zhou Mingxuan smiled, and said: "You girl is too spooky, you like to think of a lot of
things, but this time there is really nothing, it's just the deep space trade, you know that
our Zhou family and Ling family are related to this There's a lot of business around."

Then he said: "What else can there be in the old soil? Lie Xian's tomb can't be found,
and the tombs of the pre-Qin alchemists have been dug up. The ground is empty and
there is nothing left. Now those powerful organizations and background forces, and the
country, etc., are all focusing on deep space, and the incredible things discovered there
are much more valuable than here.”

Then he shut up, realizing that there are still some old-fashioned students here.



He turned around and looked at Wang Xuan kindly, and said: "I heard from them just
now that you are very devoted to the old art and practice it with your heart. | wonder if
you can demonstrate it for me. | also saw a high-level old man when | was young.
People, who can punch through steel plates with bare hands, let me see if you have the
persistence of the old man, if you have the charm of his, | will not watch you perform
martial arts in vain, and | will give you a scripture.”

"This middle-aged uncle is quite generous, not bad." Qin Cheng whispered.

Wang Xuan smiled: "I'm sure | can't stand shoulder to shoulder with the senior you
mentioned, I'm just entertaining myself."

"You're too humble. In this way, I'll show you a demonstration. Well, it's best to find
someone to practice with. Of course, don't get me wrong, | don't want you to fight with
others again." Zhou Mingxuan explained, "How about that?", Find the most common
robot, it can only defend passively, you go ahead and attack, let's see what your means
are.”

Wang Xuan smiled and said, "I'm too tired today, | don't have the energy to rehearse, so
| won't make a fool of myself."

Chapter: 32

Just as Zhou Mingxuan was about to say something, Zhou Yun called him not
far away. He smiled at Wang Xuan and nodded, then walked over there.

Qin Cheng whispered: "The scriptures in this kind of person's hands are
definitely not simple. You can punch casually, no matter what his purpose is,
first get the secret script in your hand and then talk about it."

Wang Xuan said: "Do you think that after | just finished beating his son, he
would give me a pre-Qin secret method? Even if he gave me the old
technique, it probably wouldn't be much better. Besides, he is Ling Wei's
uncle, who is the same as her father. It's okay, why do you care about me so
much?"

Then he added: "This person has a lot of thoughts."

"Why so many?" Qin Cheng asked.



"He is called gentle looking down. He gives you a chance with the image of a
tolerant elder, but in fact he is talking and laughing to keep you down. What
kind of robot is here? Except for the robot like Zhao Qinghan, it is probably in
the room of Zhou's airship | fought with the robot that cleaned the room, and
then | got a scripture as a reward from him, and only afterward will you slowly
realize that you are not at the same level as them.”

Qin Cheng was stunned, and finally sighed: "This middle-aged man is much
stronger than his son, he can't beat him a little bit, next time | see...he will beat
his son!

Next to him, Su Chan and Zhao Qinghan laughed out loud after hearing his
last cruel words.

Wang Xuan shouted into the distance: "Uncle Zhou, today | am mentally weak
and physically exhausted, so | cannot perform martial arts for you. Thank you
for giving me scriptures."

The expression on Zhou Mingxuan's face froze for a moment, then he smiled
kindly and said, "It's okay, I'll see you show off your extraordinary old skills
next time | have a chance."

He waved his hand and asked people to go to the airship to get the old
technique cheats.

Seeing this, Qin Cheng was in a daze at first, then turned his head to look at
Wang Xuan abruptly, and said, "Old Wang is fine, but empty-handed white
wolf is also right, that's what we should do, don't do it in vain!"

Zhou Mingxuan walked over in person, with a faint smile, and handed an old
paper book to Wang Xuan.

"Young man, it's really good. It's a pity that he was not selected this time, but
since he stayed in the old land, he should develop here well and try to practice
the old skills as soon as possible."

After saying these words, he turned around and left with Zhou Yun and Zhou
Ting, boarded the small airship, and disappeared into the night sky.

"We should go too." Wang Xuan said to Qin Cheng.



Zhou Kun said: "You didn't wait for Ling Wei? | guess she was stopped by her
uncle and others before, and she should arrive in a while."

Wang Xuan shook his head helplessly, and said: "I've said it several times,
she and | really have nothing to do now, we've been separated for more than
a year, and you've seen the attitude of her family, she's still gone, let's get well
each other in the future. "

The top of the mountain is mottled with light and shadow, the nearby maple
trees are fiery red, and the trees in the distance cast large shadows.
Occasionally, nocturnal birds startle and sing in the night.

That night, many people got drunk and spoke their minds. Some people were
iImpassioned and passionate, saying that this is a great era, and they should
seize the opportunity to become extraordinary, and even have ambitions for
gods....

"Light the divine fire, and step onto the altar..." Even a normally quiet girl was
no longer so reserved.

Another boy said loudly: "What is the immortal? | think it is a superhuman. The
myths of the past may not be false, and Bodhisattvas, Sanging, immortal
Buddhas, and monsters may not be impossible to appear. Of course, | mean
that this level can still appear. The number of people does not mean that the
Bodhisattvas, demons and other extraordinary beings of the old age are still
alive. After all, the years are ruthless, and everything that should be wiped out
Is wiped out. Sanqing, Immortal Buddha, etc. are still human beings, and it is
impossible to live to the present. Back then, they When they were alive, they
were just flesh and blood people. Although they were very strong, according
to the excavated pagodas, Taoist temples, ruins, etc., as well as the records
of various unique documents unearthed, they are far less powerful than we
imagined, so there is no need to over-mythologize them. .Several life research
Institutes have teamed up to analyze their remains. The strongest individual
among the extraordinary creatures can't stop modern technological weapons.
A nuclear bomb has wiped out all of them in the past.”

The person who said this was a male classmate from Xinxing, who was
obviously drunk, and said some serious things, which were secrets that the
old-timers had never heard before.

Nova's chaebols have dug up some amazing things in the old soil, even found
Buddha bones? !



The classmate added: "It's nothing unusual, and you don't need to be
amazed. For example, in some religions, there are occasional underground
palaces under the pagodas, which hide stone, iron, jade, and gold han, which
contain Buddha bones and relics. There are discoveries, and there are also
unexpected gains in the Taoist ancestral home, and they have been explored
many times later. Those relics and underground stone records tell many past
events, and several of the most prestigious life research institutes have
analyzed those relics. The corresponding scientific and accurate conclusions
have been drawn. Bodhisattvas, immortals, Sanging, etc. should all be flesh
and blood people..."

Wang Xuan asked Zhou Kun beside him if these words were reliable.

"It's not very reliable. The bones, hair, and various relics excavated from the
underground palace can't say exactly what it says." Zhou Kun whispered.

The rare thing is that he is not drunk yet, he continued: "Those who found
some discrepancies with the legends of Lie Xian and others are considered to
be strong people who are similar to alchemists."

Wang Xuan asked: "So, Xinxing's research has definite evidence that the
most powerful alchemist in the pre-Qin era is not difficult to be killed by
technological weapons?"

"It's true. Some research institutes were lucky enough to obtain the remains of
several alchemists. After testing, they are indeed flesh and blood people.
Many technological weapons can kill them."



