Chapter 4035

Just as Great Elder Tang Xian thought, Bill Jones and others were also worried that the current Ye Fan
might not be at his peak.

After all, it’s been too long.

Ye Fan disappeared for too long.

No one knows that today’s Chu Tianfan still has a bit of power back then.

Once the number one in the sky, is it still worthy of its name?

Whoosh!

The eight-curve chain formation has been completed.

These eight black-clothed guardians are like twisted into a rope.

Offense and defense are one, the breath is combined.

Moreover, the long snake with a word was drawn towards Ye Fan fiercely.
Whoosh!

Terrible speed, cut through the sky.

The terrifying strength brought bursts of breaking wind.

Until, the person at the forefront of the whip had already arrived in front of Ye Fan.
A powerful palm was slapped at Ye Fan’s body.

Ye Fan didn’t move, he stretched out his hand and took the palm.

However, just as Ye Fan took the call empty-handed, something strange happened.
| saw the remaining seven people, like a long whip, sparing Ye Fan several times.

Some wrapped around Ye Fan’s neck, some wrapped around Ye Fan’s waist, some locked Ye Fan’s arms,
and some controlled Ye Fan’s legs.

After just a moment of confrontation, Ye Fan was only controlled by the eight black-clothed guardians,
and he couldn’t move for a while.

Like a prey trapped by a venomous snake.
The next step is to swallow the prey in one bite!
“Dragon Lord!”

“Mr. Chu!”



Seeing such a scene, Owen and many others were shocked.
Especially Bill Jones and his son, closed their eyes and sighed.
They knew that the people of Truman were by no means so easy to deal with.

Although these eight people are only in the master realm, their strength soars under the combined
attack.

In addition, Truman’s secret martial arts have always been weird and cunning. ,

Just like Ye Fan today, he thought that the opponent’s ultimate move was only the one who took the
lead, but in fact, the real ultimate move was controlled by those people later.

“Hahaha...”

“Chu Tianfan, as you are now, you don’t hide in the mountains and forests and wait to die, how dare you
come out to my Chumen Mountain to pretend to be a force?”

“You can’t even do anything with the eight-song series, what are you going to do against me, Chumen?
Against our sect master?”

Seeing that the black-clothed Dharma protectors succeeded, Tang Xian immediately laughed and was
extremely proud.

Originally, the strongest state of this combined attack method was the nine-curve chain.

But he was killed by Bill Jones just now, so he could only settle for the next best thing and use an eight-
curved chain formation.

Tang Xian was worried just now whether the eight-song series could trap Ye Fan.
Now, it seems that | am overthinking it.

Chu Tianfan, who has died once, is really just a tiger who has had his teeth pulled out, so he no longer
needs to be afraid!

“Please take action quickly and kill this thief!”

Ahead, the voices of requests from the black-clothed Dharma guardians came.

Tang Xian smiled boldly: “Okay!”

“Chu Tianfan, today is your day of death!”

In the laughter, Tang Xian held a sharp sword and stabbed Ye Fan in the throat angrily.

Like a poisonous snake coming out of a hole, a sword seals its throat!

However, just when Tang Xian’s sword was only a dimensional distance away from Ye Fan’s throat.

Ye Fan’s palm quietly protruded, and his two fingers slid away.



Tang Xian’s sure-kill sword was caught by Ye Fan’s two fingers.

There is no way to move forward!

“what?”

“A lot of strength?”

Tang Xian immediately frowned.

At this moment, he almost used up all his strength, but he didn’t even understand Ye Fan’s two fingers.
He couldn’t even draw his sword.

“wrong!”

“Your arm is obviously locked by the eight-song chain?”

“How could it be possible to free up your hands?”

Soon, Tang Xian suddenly realized that something was wrong, and his color changed immediately.
And Ye Fan, just chuckled: “In those days, your Chumen’s gate guard formation was nothing to me.”
“This little eight-song series, do you still want to lock me up?”

In the light of laughter, everyone saw Ye Fan’s body trembling, and the soles of his feet stomped on the
ground.



