Peerless 3221

Chapter 3221: The struggle for luck!

Only air intake, no air vent!
Chen Feng was waiting for a punch, killing him.
At this time, the woman in the purple skirt suddenly stepped forward and clicked on Chen Feng's neck.

Suddenly, Chen Feng felt sore and tingling all over, and was thrown aside by the woman in the purple
skirt.

At this time, the woman in the white dress stepped forward, waving the staff in her hand one after
another, muttering words in her mouth.

Waves of power surged from above her body, and boundless white light fell on the bodies of the Great
Shield Warrior and the Great Sword Warrior.

Suddenly, the injuries on the two of them began to recover. Although they did not heal immediately, his
aura was much stronger and more stable than before.

Obviously, their injuries have been stabilized, at least there is no danger of their lives.
There was a burst of fire in Chen Feng's eyes, his teeth creaked, and his hatred was extreme.

After a while, he sighed softly, and a sharp flash flashed in his eyes: "This Chu Shaoyang is indeed
amazing!"

"Although his strength is not as good as mine, in these short years, it is extremely valuable to be able to
get to this point."

"And the most important thing is that he should have a very special and weird method that can subdue
his men."

"The five subordinates he conquered were melee, long-range, heavy, and light-hearted, and they also
had special treatment."

"Moreover, the woman in the purple skirt is in the middle of the command, like a brain, so the five of
them cooperate very well and are intimate."

"The combined strength of five people has reached the effect of six or seven!"
"If | have these five subordinates..."

Chen Feng sighed softly.

The figure was simply soft, lying there, with an expression of resignation!

Seeing his expression, Chu Shaoyang laughed wildly, stepped forward to look down at him, and said
triumphantly:

"Boy, accept your fate, don't you? You don't struggle anymore, do you? Knowing that | will never be
spared this time, am I?"
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As he said, he smiled triumphantly and looked at Chen Feng with eyes full of downwards.

Chen Feng's situation at this time was indeed particularly miserable, his body was wounded and his back
was scorched.

Although he was not seriously injured and dying, he didn't have much combat effectiveness.

And more importantly, his back, cervical spine, and spine are all sealed with strength, and he can't even
move, he can only trickle down.

It is very difficult to stand up!

Seeing the extremely docile people standing next to Chu Shaoyang, Chen Feng suddenly remembered
the bones that he encountered on the second floor of the Great Emperor Yinyang’s tomb, and what
those big snakes like Chen Fengfeng said——

"There is a person who controlled several strong men who were only slightly weaker than him to come
here, and the death of those few people in exchange for his own escape."

Chen Feng suddenly exclaimed, pointing at him and said: "You! The tomb of the Great Emperor Yin and
Yang, have you ever been to the second floor?"

After hearing this, Chu Shaoyang was stunned for a moment, and then his eyes became more ferocious.

He stared at Chen Feng and said, "l didn't expect, | didn't expect you little bastard. Not only are you
strong enough, but you also go to many places and get many secrets!"

"Have you even been to the second floor of the Tomb of the Great Emperor Yin and Yang?"
He continued: "Yes, | have been there! But | found nothing."
"It wasn't until later that | got news from other places."

He pointed to the light gate behind him, and said: "This fifth ring clue is in the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace,
so | came here."

Chen Feng was shocked: "Sure enough, he really got those clues!"

He had guessed in his mind, and now he has confirmed his guess.

Chu Shaoyang's eyes were fierce, murderous flashes, and he laughed, "I can't spare you anymore."
"Your cultivation base is so powerful, but the main thing is that | know your background well."

"When you and | met back then, the two of us were very close in strength. You are just a little warrior
from a small sect, and | have just risen from the grass, and | have only met for a few years."

"At this point, | have risen above the Dragon Vein Continent, and everyone who can be stronger than me
is the genius of those big families."

"They have outstanding talents, and they have spent countless resources to cultivate to the present
level."

"I was born like this, and there is no such strange chance as me!"



"And you are actually better than me, faster than me! What does this mean?"
"Explanation, you are a genius stronger than me!"
There was extreme jealousy in his eyes.

"I always thought that | was the son of the destiny of this Dragon Vein Continent, and the luck of this
Dragon Vein Continent is tied to me."

"He gave me such an adventure, just to dominate the dragon vein continent, and on you..."

He shivered violently, looking at Chen Feng, there was even a trace of fear in his eyes:

"I feel that my luck is being contested, my luck is being divided, and my luck is becoming weak!"
He suddenly gritted his teeth, stared at his eyes, and yelled frantically: "It's all because of you!"
He was almost crazy.

Chen Feng was also in deep shock at this time.

There was a light in his mind, and it was all at once.

What Chu Shaoyang said was definitely not a nonsense, let alone a lie.

He must have understood something more than himself, that's why he said this!

Chu Shaoyang grabbed Chen Feng's neck, shook it frantically, and stared at him: "Do you know?"
"There can be only one person like us in a world! The second is absolutely not allowed!"

"How can | allow you to live?"

"You have to know, | killed you not because of your genius, not because of your strength, but because of
this luck, only one person can enjoy it!"

"Never allow others to share!"

"If you dare to take my luck, you will kill my whole family!"

"If you dare to take my luck, | will smash you into pieces!"

He roared ferociously: "Boy, | must kill you!"

Chen Feng was choked by his neck at this time, choking for a while.
The eyes were dizzy, and Venus was staring.

Coupled with the fact that he had been seriously injured before, Chen Feng had actually entered an
extremely imaginary realm at this time.

The whole person is ethereal, as if the mind has separated from the body.
Only in this way, many things he thought more clearly in a moment!

"l understand, | understand everything!"



"Why did we meet in the tomb of the Great Emperor Yin and Yang? Why do we meet here again now?"

"In fact, it's because we both want the same things, and the two of us have similar talents, and we have
similar adventures!"

Chapter 3222: Awakened?

"This Dragon Vein Continent is very big, but we both want too much!"

Chen Feng's eyes were extremely firm: "My purpose is very clear, to set foot on the pinnacle of this
Dragon Vein Continent!"

"How many adventures would | need if | set foot on the peak of the Dragon Vein Continent? How many
resources would | need?"

"Even though the Dragon Vein Continent is big, he and | can only accommodate one!"
"There is him without me! There is me without him!"

"The two of us will kill each other, not because of hatred, nor because of anything else, but because
there is only one position standing above the peak of the Dragon Vein Continent!"

"The road to that peak can only be passed by one person!"
"The only person sitting in that position is me, Chen Feng! No one else is allowed!"

Chen Feng's eyes became extremely deadly in an instant, and the next moment he struggled out of this
realm, and returned to normal in an instant.

At this moment, in front of him, Chu Shaoyang, holding a long sword in his hand, was already at the
center of Chen Feng's eyebrows.

With a sword stabbed, Chen Feng was about to die.
At this moment, Chen Feng let out a roar that was crazy to the extreme.
In his body, countless powers burst out.

Chen Feng urged all the power he could to the extreme, because Chen Feng was struggling to survive at
this time! Go hard!

Chen Feng roared: "Will | die here?"
His momentum burst out completely.

At the same time, the figure lying under the ground sleeping suddenly straightened, and a pair of eyes
suddenly opened.

What kind of eyes are that!
In the entire pupil, there was a cold and silent light, as if there was no emotion.
The light then turned red, full of killing.

This figure sat up all of a sudden, and muttered: "l feel a familiar breath, what kind of breath is this?"
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"So familiar, but why can't | remember?"

He was rolling his head crazy, and there was a sharp pain in his head.
But I can't remember how to think about it.

Suddenly, he stopped, and stood up.

He seemed to wake up!

He is about three meters tall, long and thin, as if a person has been stretched out, and looks very
strange.

His voice suddenly became extremely clear: "l feel it, this, this is the breath of the Xuanyuan family!"

"This is the breath of Jinggu, this is the breath of the two little guys Qingmu and Wuling, this is the
breath of the old pine in my valley!"

He muttered, his voice getting louder and louder.

Then, there were tears streaming down his eyes, full of sadness.
In the next moment, his figure disappeared in a flash.

The inside of Chen Feng's shirt suddenly shined brightly.
Shadow Robe, suddenly activated!

In the distance, a light gate appeared, and Chen Feng was about to teleport to that side to escape the
attack.

The woman in the purple skirt smiled slightly, stretched out her hand, squeezed, and slapped, the light
door in the distance was crushed.

And the light of Chen Feng's shadow robe dimmed.

Chen Feng was taken aback for a moment, and then he was stunned: "It seems that my shadow robe is
too low-level, and now | cannot use it against such a master."

"Want to run?" Chu Shaoyang sneered, "Dreaming?"
Shadow Robe, one of the hole cards, is also invalid!
Chen Feng seems to be in desperation!

At this moment, the woman in the purple skirt suddenly said softly: "Master, this man named Chen Feng
is extremely strong, and it seems that his luck is also very strong."

"This kind of people can be met but not obtained, and | am afraid there are not many in the entire
Dragon Vein Continent."

"It would be a shame to kill him just like that."

"Master, why don't you perform magical powers and use him for your own use?"



After hearing the words of the woman in the purple skirt, Chu Shaoyang's eyes flashed, and he said in a
deep voice, "Yes, this is really an excellent idea."

He stared at Chen Feng and said: "This kid is very lucky, and he is almost as different as mine."
"It would be a pity if | kill him here. If | can take him as a subordinate, | can get him through."
"Maybe, | can take his luck and use it for me!"

The woman in the purple dress dropped her head and smiled: "Master sees you well."

She lowered her head at this time, and because she was standing next to Chen Feng, her eyes contacted
Chen Feng!

Chen Feng blinked fiercely at this time, a little unbelievable.
Because he felt that the woman in the purple skirt actually seemed to wink at himself.

Chen Feng couldn't believe it for a moment, but soon he was sure that he had absolutely no dazzling,
absolutely no mistake.

It's a woman in a purple skirt, she definitely winked at herself.
There was profound meaning in that gaze.

Thinking of this, Chen Feng's heart suddenly moved.

He struggled immediately, seeming to get up.

But he could only support it a little, and when his body was still two or three inches from the ground, he
fell heavily to the ground.

It felt like his body was still extremely stiff.

He gritted his teeth and screamed: "Chu Shaoyang, you can kill me, but you absolutely cannot use me
for your own use!"

"I, Chen Feng, would be driven by someone like you?"
Chen Feng made a very angry expression on the surface.
But in fact, there was peace in his heart at this time.

At the same time, the power of the dragon descending Arhat in his body, with a thud, hit the place
where his spine was sealed.

If Chen Feng just lay there and hit, the fluctuations from his body would definitely attract Chu
Shaoyang's attention.

However, he just took advantage of the moment he got up and fell, but he did not attract Chu
Shaoyang's attention.

Under such a collision, Chen Feng was ecstatic.



It turned out that he found that his neck, spine and back sealed by the woman in the purple skirt were
not as strong as they seemed.

At first, Chen Feng thought he was completely sealed, but now he found that the place of the seal was
actually very loose, and it was just a bluff at the beginning.

It can't be maintained until later.
His collision turned out to loosen most of it.

Chen Feng instantly understood: "l don't know what the idea of the woman in the purple skirt is, but
obviously, she is definitely not obeying Chu Shaoyang, but has other calculations in her heart all the
time."

"So, | just left a little leeway when sealing me!"
Chen Feng remained calm.

At this time, Chu Shaoyang looked at Chen Fengfeng and smiled hesitantly: "Boy, it's not that easy to die
in my hands."

"You have to ask if you want to die, | agree or disagree!"
Chen Feng yelled, struggling to get up again, but fell back hard.
And he, this is just an illusion.

Chapter 3223: He can't die with me!

At this time, Chen Feng once again rushed away the sealed power, already about 70% away.
A voice echoed in Chen Feng's heart: "One time, only one time is enough!"

"l only need to rush away, then | can use the Sun-Daily Golden Crow Footwork. After the Sun-Daily
Golden Crow Footwork is activated, it will at least allow me to escape a certain distance!"

But this last time, you need to be cautious, absolutely not let Chu Shaoyang see the flaw.
At this time, Chu Shaoyang smiled coldly and took two steps back.

Then, in him, a wave of power began to flow out slowly.

Chu Shaoyang raised his arms and kept playing the mysterious magic arts.

In a blink of an eye, fifty or sixty magic tricks were played.

After these tactics were played, they formed a series of mysterious symbols, which gathered and
circulated in the air.

The next moment, Chu Shaoyang took out a small jade box from his arms, opened the jade box, and it
was another purple metal box.

Open the purple metal box, but inside is a cyan wooden box.
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The wooden box is full of spiritual energy, and there is a sense of nourishment. It feels extremely
comfortable when hitting people. Obviously this wooden box has a nourishing effect!

Chen Feng also raised his eyebrows: "What?"

Placed in such a precious and important place, we can see that it is extremely precious!
Chu Shaoyang then took out a small bronze bell from inside.

This cyan bronze clock is about the size of a fist and looks quite delicate.

Although small, it has an indescribable simple and heavy meaning, just like something handed down
from ancient times.

There are a few strokes above, but they are carved with very ancient lines.

After he took out the little blue clock, the woman in the purple skirt and others suddenly showed a
touch of fear, and there was a deep fear of it.

Obviously, they should have been subdued by this thing.

Then, Chu Shaoyang waved his arms one after another.

The seals that were printed before, all fell on this blue bronze bell.

Then, the little blue clock slowly fell towards Chen Feng.

This cyan bronze bell kept getting bigger, and in a blink of an eye, Chen Feng was enveloped in it.

And this cyan bronze bell just shrouded Chen Feng in it, and Chen Feng immediately felt that an
extremely strong power fluctuation came from the bronze bell.

In this strong power fluctuation, there is unparalleled spiritual power.

This mental power is fierce, majestic, powerful, and full of malice.

It was like a beast that wanted to control Chen Feng's thinking.

In the next moment, Chen Feng couldn't see anything.

The huge bronze clock shrouded him below, seeming to cut everything off.
There was darkness in front of Chen Feng's eyes and in his perception.

At the same time, the incomparable evil and the strong desire to control the mental power, as if turned
into countless snow flakes, penetrated into Chen Feng's mind fiercely.

At this moment, Chen Feng seemed to see the Hell of Blood and countless terrifying sights.
There was a big fear in his heart, a big shock!

Chen Fengfu's heart was very spiritual, and he realized at once that if these snow flakes penetrated his
mind, he would no longer be able to control his own destiny, and his end would be very miserable.

Thinking of the five women in the purple skirt, Chen Feng shuddered.



The next moment, Chen Feng let out an angry roar: "How can | be controlled by someone, Chen Feng?"
In the deepest part of his mind, an extremely powerful mental force suddenly burst out.

These incomparable golden spiritual powers turned into infinite golden light.

These golden rays of light were extremely bright, and there were countless mysterious runes in them.
These ancient texts are circulating, with subtle meaning.

An inexplicable song suddenly resounded in Chen Feng's mind. This song was like the desolate song sung
by the ancestors in ancient times.

One by one, mysterious figures jumped in the golden light flow of Chen Feng's spiritual power, as if they
were dancing the ancient Nuo dance.

This golden power rushed out frantically, directly smashing the evil spirit powers that wanted to control
Chen Feng.

Then, with a bang of the huge bronze clock, he jumped up.

It suddenly turned into a small bronze bell and fell into Chu Shaoyang's hands.
However, there was already a small crack on the blue bronze bell at this time.
Obviously, it has been hit hard.

Chu Shaoyang's eyes that had been closed shut suddenly opened.

With a wow, a mouthful of blood spurted out, his face was extremely pale, and he took a few steps
back.

Obviously this blue bronze bell is connected to his heart and heart, the bronze bell was injured, and he
was also seriously injured!

At this time, Chen Feng was lying there, but he was safe and sound!
In front of him, the light suddenly shined.

Chu Shaoyang looked at Chen Feng in anger, and then, as if he wanted to understand something, he
shouted: "Chen Feng is like me, he is also unparalleled in luck!"

"Even, his aura is better than mine!"

"His mental power, deep in his mind, has a powerful guardian, | can't control him!"
His expression became ferocious and ferocious: "Since | can't control it, | have to!"
He roared fiercely and fiercely: "I killed you!"

As he said, his right fist slammed down and blasted towards Chen Feng's head.

When this punch fell, Chen Feng was bound to die.



And at this moment, Chen Feng laughed loudly, and the last seal on his body was suddenly broken by
the accumulated strength.

A torrent surged in him.
Although Chen Feng was still seriously injured, he had recovered his freedom of action.
Chen Feng jumped up.

Chu Shaoyang was stunned for a moment. He didn't think much, but thought Chen Feng had broken the
seal himself.

He didn't care either, and smiled coldly: "Boy, what if you break free now? Don't you want to be caught
by me again?"

Chen Feng is already preparing the Imperial Envoy to follow the Golden Crow footwork.

Before, Chen Feng didn't use the Golden Crow footwork. It was because of the limited space here, and
he didn't have to run far before he came to the edge, and he still had to be overtaken.

But now | can't take care of it anymore. | can count as far as | can escape.

Chu Shaoyang smiled triumphantly: "Chen Feng, stop struggling, it's useless for you to struggle
anymore."

"You are already dead!"

At this moment, a cold voice came from behind them: "He can't die with me!"

After hearing these words, Chu Shaoyang and others were all stunned.

Chu Shaoyang suddenly looked back, and then he saw the strange figure standing there quietly.
After seeing his figure, Chu Shaoyang trembled heavily.

Because this figure is not only strange in appearance, but also reveals an extremely cold breath from the
inside to the outside.

He was very familiar with the cold breath, it was so strong that it almost condensed into a real silence.

Chapter 3224: You are Mu Zhanpeng! ?

"Who is this? From what he looks like, | don't know how many years he has been here."
"Could it be that he turned out to be the guardian here?"
Thinking of this, Chu Shaoyang didn't have time to kill Chen Feng, and he retreated with a sloppy figure.

Then an order was given, and suddenly, the five people including the woman in the purple skirt
protected him.

They looked at the white-haired weird man with guard.

The white-haired weird didn't even look at them, and simply ignored them.
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This kind of ignorance made them more uncomfortable than despising them, but Chu Shaoyang didn't
dare to act rashly, he didn't know the details of this person.

And this white-haired weird man just walked directly towards Chen Feng.
He grabbed Chen Feng.
Chen Feng instinctively wanted to avoid, and the Golden Crow footwork was activated instantly.

However, in the next moment, Chen Feng felt that a thick and powerful claw was directly clasped on his
shoulder.

Immediately, Chen Feng disappeared without a trace, and was directly caught by the strange man.

Chen Feng was horrified in his heart: "After my Sun-Daily Golden Crow footwork was activated, |
couldn't avoid him?"

"Besides, after being caught by him, | can't use any power. How strong is this person?"
Staring at him, the white-haired weird nose flapped constantly, as if sniffing something.

After a while, he suddenly took a deep breath, with a drunken look on his face, and said with a trembling
voice:

"Xuanyuan Family, this is the breath of Xuanyuan Family!"
"This is the breath of Jinggu, this is the breath of Green Screen and Wuling!"
And the white-haired weirdo hadn't heard Chen Feng's words.

He just shook Chen Feng's shoulder like crazy, and shouted with excitement, "Are Qingmu and Wuling
okay?"

"Is Jinggu still as quiet as the day?"

"Is the old pine by the lake already grown into a giant tree?"

His series of questions left Chu Shaoyang and others next to him unaware.

But in Chen Feng's mind, it exploded like a thunder, causing a stormy sea to rise in his heart.

No, it wasn't even a stormy sea, Chen Feng's thoughts that directly exploded even stopped!

He sat there blankly, looking at this weird man with white hair all over his body.

In the next moment, he suddenly recovered.

Suddenly, Chen Feng's heart pounded wildly, his blood flow accelerated, and his body shuddered.

He looked at the white-haired stranger and exclaimed: "You, are you Brother Mu Zhanpeng? Are you
Brother Mu Zhanpeng?"

"Thousands of years ago, Senior Brother Mu Zhanpeng who came to this Sea of Death by the Xuanyuan
family to explore?"



When Mu Zhanpeng said these three words, the white-haired strange man trembled all over.

He muttered: "Mu Zhanpeng? Mu Zhanpeng? This name is really strange!"

He froze there.

Chen Feng said loudly: "If you weren't Mu Zhanpeng, how would you know Qingmu and Wuling?"
"If you are not Mu Zhanpeng, how can you have the memory of Jinggu?"

"If you are not Mu Zhanpeng, how do you know that there is a giant pine by the lake?"

Mu Zhanpeng trembling with his hands, walking around where he was, his eyes were obsessed, and he
seemed to be lost in memories.

Seeing this, Chen Feng immediately shouted: "Green curtain, Wuling, still well."
"The two of them asked me to greet you. | have taught them two martial arts techniques."
"They are talented and smart, and they practice quickly."

"The Mirror Valley is still as usual, quiet and serene, and the pine trees by the lake have grown into
towering giant trees, and | sleep on it every day."

Hearing these words, Mu Zhanpeng was struck by lightning, and his whole body trembled violently.
But those eyes suddenly became clearer!

Then, the look on his face also became firm, and slowly said: "Yes, | am Mu Zhanpeng, | am Mu
Zhanpeng!"

"The inner disciple of the Xuanyuan family, Mu Zhanpeng!"

He murmured, and these three words seemed to have magical power.

The more he talked, the higher his expression became, and the more excited he was.
Soon, he fell into unspeakable ecstasy.

He seemed to be very excited to remember the name.

He shouted: "l am Mu Zhanpeng, | am Mu Zhanpeng! Hahahaha!"

He raised his arms and laughed wildly.

The laughter was full of madness.

And smiling, tears flowed out, and in a blink of an eye there were old tears!
Chen Feng looked at him and felt sour.

He has now determined that this person is Mu Zhanpeng!

"It turns out that Senior Brother Mu Zhanpeng didn't die here."



"He actually came here by chance thousands of years ago, and he didn't know why he stayed here and
survived until now."

"But the appearance has also become what it is now."
Chen Feng sighed secretly in his heart!

Mu Zhanpeng has been here for thousands of years, and he has developed a very indifferent mood long
ago.

His excitement was only temporary, and soon his whole person changed and became extremely calm.
Those eyes were also extremely sharp.
He suddenly looked at Chen Feng and smiled slightly: "Little brother, thank you very much."

"If it weren't for your arrival, calling out my name, and awakening my long dusty memory, I'm afraid |
will be confused forever!"

He sighed slightly, laughed at himself, and said: "After staying here for a long time, he has become
inhuman and inhuman, and he has forgotten his own name."

"I have forgotten my past. What's the point of living like me?"
Chen Feng shouted: "Senior Brother Mu, don't say that, don't think about it so much."
"I have already come, we must have a way to leave here, don't think about other things."

Hearing this, Mu Zhanpeng was taken aback for a moment, and then smiled slightly, looking at Chen
Feng's gaze, becoming especially soft.

He let go of Chen Feng and said, "Let's go, | will take you to a place."
After speaking, he turned and prepared to leave.

Seeing this scene, Chu Shaoyang became anxious. He shouted: "This senior, this Chen Feng is ours. Can't
you just take him away?"

"Oh? | can't take him away, can I?" Mu Zhanpeng turned around to look, his mouth raised, revealing a
sneer: "I'm going to take him away, what can you do with me?"

Hearing this, Chu Shaoyang was stunned for a while, unable to say a word that was blocked.
He didn't expect Mu Zhanpeng to be so tough.

He took a deep breath and said, "Senior, | don't know where you came from, but if you say that, there is
only one battle!"

"Only one battle?"
Mu Zhanpeng sneered: "You are also worthy to fight with me?"
The next moment, his figure suddenly flashed.

Chen Feng only felt a flower in front of him, and then Mu Zhanpeng disappeared.



Chapter 3225: Three hours

Chen Feng was horrified: "What kind of light martial arts is this? The speed is so fast?"
"With my strength, | can't even capture its body shape?"
In the next moment, Chen Feng heard several screams.

Then he saw. The five people including the woman in the purple skirt were already flying, without
exception, they all fell heavily to the ground, screaming, and blood overflowing from the corners of their
mouths.

They are all injured, but they are not serious.

The five people, including the purple-robed woman, looked at Mu Zhanpeng with a ghost in their eyes.
The five of them knew what happened.

It turned out that at that moment, Mu Zhanpeng directly attacked the five of them.

Moreover, it is simultaneous attack!

Fly them out and hurt them!

What made them even more frightened was that they suddenly thought that if Mu Zhanpeng had been
very thin just now, then at this moment, they could kill all five of them.

Not to mention them, Chu Shaoyang was also full of horror, with deep fear in his eyes, and his heart was
extremely shocked!

Mu Zhanpeng had already returned to the original place.

He clapped his hands as if he had just done something trivial, looked at them, and said lightly: "If it
weren't for the rules here, | can't kill anyone who can enter this place."

"Otherwise, | would kill you all just now!"

When everyone heard it, they were even more shocked.

"It turns out that he has been merciful just now, otherwise, we are dead now."
"Okay, get out!" Mu Zhanpeng waved impatiently!

Chu Shaoyang and others showed unwillingness on their faces, but no matter how unwilling they were,
they didn't dare to compete with Mu Zhanpeng anymore.

Chu Shaoyang gritted his teeth, glanced at Mu Zhanpeng, turned around and left, and the five people
including the woman in the purple dress hurriedly followed behind him!

After Chu Shaoyang walked away for a certain distance, he gritted his teeth with a crazy look on his face.

There was still unspeakable jealousy in the madness, and a voice in his heart reverberated: "Why!
Why?"

"Why is Chen Feng better than me? Why is he able to meet such a powerful old man here?"
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"Why can he take the lead wherever he goes? I'm going to kill him, but he still escaped!"
He was full of unwillingness.

But he didn't want to think about it. If he were Chen Feng, he would meet Qing Mu and Wu Ling, and he
was afraid that the first thought was definitely not to save them, but to **** them both. Refined into
medicinal materials.

If he really did this, then the breath on his body would definitely not be the kindness of Green Screen
and Wuling.

But it would be the vicious meaning after swallowing Green Screen and Wuling.
Mu Zhanpeng could naturally distinguish these two auras clearly.

And if Mu Zhanpeng found these breaths in him, I'm afraid he would be killed on the spot, where would
he be polite to him?

After they left, Mu Zhanpeng took Chen Feng with him, and then he left the hall and entered the light
gate in front of him.

Inside this light gate is a gloomy hall, surrounded by infinite starry sky, as if suspended in the universe,
there is only a middle road, and some huge statues appeared on both sides!

These huge statues have different shapes, but they are all dragons without exception.
Although they are only statues, the aura on them is still huge, and Chen Feng can hardly breathe.

Mu Zhanpeng stopped here, looked at Chen Feng and said, "Tell me about the affairs of the Xuanyuan
family's inner sect."

His eyes were full of desire.

Chen Feng smiled slightly, telling him about his origin and life, and also the current situation of the
Xuanyuan family.

From the time he entered the Xuanyuan family, he continued talking about coming to this sea of death.
When Mu Zhanpeng listened, his face kept smiling.

After Chen Feng finished speaking, he smiled and said, "That's good, that's good."

"It turns out that Qingmu Wuling is doing well, but the master is still alive."

The master in his mouth is naturally Xuanyuan Xiaoyue.

"Yes, Elder Xiaoyue is still alive, but he should always be worried about you, brother."

Chen Feng said: "Your Mirror Valley, he has been sealed, not let others live, until | come, let me live in, |
don't know why."

"It's just that he still has nostalgia for you in his heart!"

Hearing this, Mu Zhanpeng trembled all over, his face extremely excited.



He suddenly knelt on the ground and banged his head in the direction of the Xuanyuan family's Inner
Sect.

Knocking his head, while crying loudly: "Master, | am sorry for you! It is | who failed your high hopes."
Chen Feng was silent for a while.

After a while, he patted his shoulder and said softly, "Senior brother, don't be sad, didn't you meet me?"
"Since you have found yourself, it shouldn't be a problem to leave here, right?"

Hearing this, Mu Zhanpeng smiled bitterly at the corner of his mouth and said, "How easy is it."

Chen Feng was stunned: "Could it be that you will be trapped here if you enter here?"

Hearing his words, Mu Zhanpeng seemed to remember something. He quickly grabbed Chen Feng and
asked eagerly: "Junior Brother Chen, how long have you been here?"

"Tell me, this matter is extremely important, it's about life and death."

Chen Feng was stunned for a moment, and then said: "I should have entered this place within three
hours."

"Are you sure it's not more than three hours to enter the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace, right?"

Chen Feng smiled and said: "Yes, time and space changes can change the flow of time, but it can be
reflected in my body."

"Judging from my own body, it will never exceed three hours."

Mu Zhanpeng said, "That's good, that's good!"

Chen Feng was surprised: "Why did you say this, brother?"

Mu Zhanpeng said: "As you know, there is a curse in the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace."
"What curse?" Chen Feng asked in shock.

Mu Zhanpeng said solemnly, "Anyone who has entered the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace for more than
three days, then he must stay in the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace forever."

"If you dare to leave, you will fester to death."
"What?" Chen Feng exclaimed, "It would still be like this?"

"That's right." Mu Zhanpeng nodded and said: "This shouldn't be a curse, but there is a magical power in
the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace."

"When you enter here, you are infested by this power."
"After three days, the body can no longer resist!"
Chen Feng nodded slowly, as he had guessed.

Chapter 3226: | teach you a sword technique!
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"However, if you can't go out, you can only stay here, at least you can survive."

Mu Zhanpeng smiled bitterly and shook his head and said, "You are too naive to think. Going out after
more than three days is a death, and staying here may not be a way to survive."

"Here, that kind of power will invade the body every moment, and if it accumulates for a long time, it
will explode."

"Every five days, there will be an outbreak."

"Every time, the whole body will fester, and then slowly heal. Every time, the strength is piercing, and
the pain is to the extreme, and it is not much worse than death."

At this point, his face was full of horror.

Chen Feng couldn't help being shocked, and his cultivation was the same as Mu Zhanpeng's, which
shows how huge the pain is!

Chen Feng suddenly thought of something and exclaimed: "Then brother, you have been here for
thousands of years. Don't you have to endure pain every five days?"

IIYes'II

Mu Zhanpeng smiled bitterly and said: "Every five days, | ask for not being able to live, | can't ask for
death once!"

He looked at Chen Feng and said, "Actually, there are not many people who have come to this Sea
Dragon Crystal Palace, but basically they died on it."

"There was a person who didn't believe in this evil, and left after staying here for more than three days."

"He left only an hour before he came back and came to me, but at this time he is not human, | can only
watch him festering and die."

"That painful scream, | will never forget it."

"Over the past few thousand years, there have always been dozens of people who have come here. Only
one of them dared to leave, and the others did not dare to leave."

"But not everyone can bear the pain every five days. Some people can't bear the huge pain, their bodies
collapse, and some people commit suicide directly."

"And some people, such as me, have become this kind of person, neither ghost nor ghost, even when |
see it, | feel bored!"

Chen Feng couldn't help being silent.
This Sea Dragon Crystal Palace is really terrifying.

"Well, don't talk about this, | am here, and | am sure that | can get you out of here within three days, so
your body should be fine."

Mu Zhanpeng said with a smile.



Chen Feng was moved.

If Mu Zhanpeng were in this situation as someone else, he would have preferred someone to stay with
him. Maybe he would do everything possible to keep Chen Feng here.

But Mu Zhanpeng was so open and upright, he directly said that he wanted to help Chen Feng leave.
Chen Feng took a deep breath, took two steps back, and bowed deeply: "Thank you brother!"

Mu Zhanpeng smiled and said: "Since you are here, you can't rush you away just because of the three-
day time limit. It must be something for you."

After a pause, Mu Zhanpeng looked at Chen Feng and said, "What is your strongest strength now?"
"The power of the gods." Chen Feng said.

Mu Zhanpeng asked: "But do you feel that when you use the power of the gods, there is always a feeling
that you are still unfinished, and it seems that you cannot always use its maximum power?"

"Yeah!" Chen Feng clapped his hands, which was what he said in his heart.

Chen Feng has always practiced powerful martial arts, so he has a strong pursuit of powerful moves, but
after practicing Shen Yuan, he back and forth is nothing more than a simple way of hitting.

This made Chen Feng feel very uncomfortable.
This feeling is extremely uncomfortable, and there is a feeling that it can't come out powerfully.
He wants to find a way to control the gods!

Mu Zhanpeng smiled and said, "Shen Yuan is very easy to control. If you don't accept it, just bump into
it."

"However, if you encounter Shen Yuan stronger than you or similar to you, then it will be troublesome
to fight!"

"So, how to control Shenyuan has become a problem."
Chen Feng nodded and said, "That's right."
Mu Zhanpeng smiled and said, "Today, | will teach you a sword technique."

"This sword technique comes with its own internal strength. After you practice this sword technique,
you can transform the divine essence into your body."

"During the battle, the gods do not appear alone, but the power of the gods is all over your body."

"It allows you to get the power of the gods, use the power of the gods to control this sword technique,
cut out with a single knife, and there is the tyrannical power of the gods on it, which is many times
stronger than you use the gods alone or use the knife alone. "

Hearing this, Chen Feng was immediately ecstatic.



He always wanted to find such a martial skill, but he couldn't find it, but he didn't expect to get it from
Mu Zhanpeng!

Chen Feng clasped a fist and said, "Thank you, brother."

Mu Zhanpeng sighed lightly, looking at Chen Feng, his eyes were filled with gratification: "With this
sentence of your brother, | should give you these things."

He sighed softly: "l have been trapped here for thousands of years, and | don't even know how old | am.
| never thought that there would be a day to see my deceased."

"Furthermore, this deceased is actually from the Xuanyuan family's Inner Sect, and he still lives in
Jinggu."

"It's in the same line with me, how lucky | am when | have the same origin?"
"For this alone, | will teach you everything | know and my mantle."
Chen Feng sighed softly.

He knew how Mu Zhanpeng felt at this time. Although he called him a senior fellow, Mu Zhanpeng did
not regard himself as a junior, but a disciple, a successor!

Next, Mu Zhanpeng took Chen Feng to move on.

In the middle of the main hall, he turned to the side. At this time, standing in front of Chen Fengfeng
was a huge pillar.

This pillar is not very impressive either. There are hundreds of pillars like this in the hall.

Seeing Chen Feng's questioning gaze, Mu Zhanpeng smiled slightly, did not speak, but came to the
nearest giant dragon statue next to the pillar.

He touched the leftmost finger of the left front paw of the dragon statue twice.
This finger is also about one or two meters in size, with many fine patterns carved on it.

| saw Mu Zhanpeng's finger stroked three times on the seventh pattern from the left, and twice on the
fifth pattern from the right. Then, he slid on the longest pattern again, and then again. Press down
again.

Then, Chen Feng saw that the place was sunken directly, and then the statue of the dragon started to
vibrate slowly.

The next moment, with a bang, he moved one meter to the side, and then revealed a deep black hole
below.

Chen Feng looked at it and couldn't help exclaiming: "With such subtle manipulation, let alone not
necessarily find the mechanism here, even if | find the mechanism here? | still can't open it at all!"

Mu Zhanpeng looked at Chen Feng and said with a smile: "It's quite subtle, isn't it?"

Chen Feng praised sincerely: "Very exquisite."



Chapter 3227: Five knives!

Mu Zhanpeng laughed, "It's not over yet!"

With that, he jumped into the stone room.

Inside the stone room, there are more than a dozen vertical and horizontal patterns.

Then, he was in it for a dozen times.

With a bang, a stone gate cracked above the huge stone pillar.

This stone gate opened right next to Chen Feng, and Chen Feng did not find any gaps from above.
Chen Feng observed carefully just now, and he did not find any flaws.

At this time, Chen Feng didn't know that there was a mechanism hidden here until the stone gate
cracked.

Chen Feng was even more shocked. It turned out to be the first organ just now, but now it is the second.
The setting of this mechanism is too subtle, who can open it?
Chen Feng exclaimed!

In other words, let alone three days, three months or even three years is good if you can figure out the
laws of this door.

Mu Zhanpeng laughed and said, "It is really difficult, and only old guys like me have stayed in it for
thousands of years."

"I searched for all the clues that can be found in the boring situation before | was able to find a way to
open this door."

"For you, no matter how smart you are, you can't do it in a few days."
Chen Feng admired sincerely.

Mu Zhanpeng said: "Not to mention that ordinary people can't find hidden treasures here, even if they
know that this is the entrance, there is no way."

"If you don't open it the way | did just now, but smash it open, the treasure below will be destroyed."

When Chen Feng heard the word treasure, he was shocked and said, "Is this the treasure of the Sea
Dragon Crystal Palace?"

Mu Zhanpeng laughed and said, "Then you are too young to look at the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace."
"Tell you, there are four treasures in this Sea Dragon Crystal Palace!"
"One big treasure, three small treasures!"

"And now," he said proudly, "I have opened these three little treasures."


https://novelusb.com/novel-book/peerless-martial-soul-novel/ccchapter-3227-five-knives

He patted Chen Feng on the shoulder: "Boy, you are really lucky, just sit back and enjoy the
achievements."

Chen Feng was very excited when he heard it.
Soon, the two of them stepped into it.

And the moment the two of them just entered it, with a bang, the door was closed, and then the dragon
statue returned to its original position.

At the same time, a force of space passed.

The power of this space actually gave people a feeling of time and space passing, and then in the next
moment, everything here was restored to its original appearance.

It is not a simple restoration of appearance, but as if the time here has been backtracked.

The time here flows back to before the two of them opened, so naturally there is no trace, exactly the
same as before.

Chen Feng felt that his body was falling rapidly, and he had not fallen for a long time.

Chen Feng thought to himself: "I should have fallen millions of meters now? Why haven't | reached the
end?"

Chen Feng waited for another half an hour before seeing a red light hit under him.
He looked down and saw that there was a sea of lava below.

The endless red lava inside was surging crazily, and the temperature was extremely high, even though
he was so far away, Chen Feng already felt that he was about to be dried.

"The temperature in this lava ocean is estimated to have exceeded 200,000 degrees, right?"

"It is the highest temperature | have encountered so far. If | fall into it, this temperature is enough to be
burned directly into blue smoke."

At this time, Mu Zhanpeng next to him smiled slightly: "Okay, I'm here."

As he said, he patted Chen Feng on the shoulder, grabbed him, his figure flashed, and he walked
towards the lava lake.

And just when they were about to reach the lava, they suddenly moved several kilometers directly.
Then, Chen Feng felt it, falling on the ground.

He looked around and saw that the place he was at this time was a disc with a radius of 100 meters, yes,
it was a stone disc.

There seems to be no foundation under this disc, just floating on the lava lake.

This lava ocean has a radius of thousands of miles, but although this stone disk has no foundation
underneath, it floats in it and shakes up and down, but it never leaves the range of this center.



There are countless lines carved on the stone disc, and each line is full of huge suction at this time.
Every line is flashing red.

Chen Feng could feel that the power of the entire lava ocean seemed to be absorbed into this physical
disc.

This is obviously a formation, a great spirit gathering formation.
The spirit gathering array absorbed the power of the entire lava ocean, and then evaporated upwards.
Chen Feng couldn't help but raised his head and looked up.

Above the sky, five streams of light flashed, moving wildly at extremely fast speeds, constantly changing
positions.

But no matter how they change positions, they can't get out of the range of this stone plate.

Moreover, the power of the lava ocean gathered by the Great Spirit Gathering Array was also absorbed
by them.

Chen Feng knew that this great spirit gathering formation was practicing these five things.

Chen Feng stood there and watched for a long time, his eyes were sore, and he could only tell the five
streams of light that seemed to be long strips.

"What the **** is this? Why is it so fast?" Chen Feng asked.

Mu Zhanpeng pointed to the five things, smiled and said, "This is the sword technique you want to
practice!"

"This is five knives."

"Five knives?" Chen Feng heard the words and looked at it with great eyesight.
Only then could it be seen, it really was five knives.

The five knives are different in color and body shape.

The largest length is about four meters, about the size of two Chen Feng, as wide as the door panel, and
looks extremely mighty.

The small one is only as long as Chen Feng's forearm, and is extremely compact and exquisite!
"Could it be that..." Chen Feng exclaimed.
Chen Feng thought of a possibility, and this possibility, Chen Feng did not even dare to dream so well.

"Yes, these five knives are peerless treasures. They were made by the ancient sea dragons who collected
fine gold from all over the world, and then placed them here to temper them with the power of the
entire underground lava ocean."

"So, after hundreds of thousands of years, the power they absorbed is extremely terrifying!"

When Chen Feng heard this, he couldn't help but take a breath.



How terrifying is the practice of hundreds of thousands of years?

Mu Zhanpeng continued: "Each knife represents a kind of attribute. They are gold, wood, water, fire,
and earth."

"Now you have to choose a knife!"
"After choosing this knife, you can practice the sword technique that matches it!"

Chen Feng was overjoyed: "It turns out that not only can you practice a powerful enough martial skill,
but you can also get a powerful enough sword!"

"Originally, my knives and martial arts were not enough."
"Unexpectedly, you can get your long-cherished wish here now."
How can Chen Feng not be happy?

Chapter 3228: Ultimate Dragon Blood Diamond

But think about it, this is nothing, after all, this is the treasure of the Sea Dragon Crystal Palace!

"Senior Brother Mu made sense. The Sea Dragon Crystal Palace really deserves its reputation. A small
treasure can give me so many treasures!"

Mu Zhanpeng said: "These five knives, each of which is a treasure of the rank nine emperor."

"Among the soldiers of the emperor, it can be regarded as the highest level. Even if you look at the
entire Dragon Vein Continent, it can be regarded as an extremely top weapon."

Chen Feng took a deep breath, and his heart surged.

Then, Mu Zhanpeng said again: "Behind them, every martial skill represented by them is a fifth-rank
martial skill!"

"Desolate Grade Five!"
When Chen Feng heard this, his heart trembled more severely.

This barren rank fifth rank means that the level of these swordsmanship martial arts is as good as his
idol stepping innocent vitality!

Chen Feng looked at Mu Zhanpeng and said, "Brother Mu, how should | capture them?"
Mu Zhanpeng said softly: "Use your gods!"

"The knives here and the knives here are all born for the purpose of controlling the gods."
"They control Shenyuan and naturally have a stronger affinity for Shenyuan."

"Therefore, after your divine essence is released, if you are more compatible with them, they are more
willing to approach you."

Chen Feng nodded, walked under the five knives, and then took a deep breath.
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In his dantian, a burst of light fluctuated, and that power burst forth.
At the next moment, the golden lightning spirit appeared directly in front of Chen Feng.

Chen Feng had fought with Chu Shaoyang and the others before, but his golden lightning divine essence
was not damaged.

At this time, there is still about 60 to 70% of the power at the peak.

Chen Feng's thoughts flashed, and suddenly the golden lightning spirit flew to the top of his head, and
then flew upward.

Chen Feng's mind is dexterous, and he knows that such words can release the breath of the Golden
Lightning Spiritual Essence more fully!

But it was a pity that the five knives clearly noticed the golden lightning true essence, but none of them
responded. Only one of the knives paused for a while, but then revolved and coiled up again, completely
ignored.

Chen Feng knew very well that they simply didn't like their golden lightning gods.
Chen Feng's heart moved, and the power of the dragon descending Arhat immediately poured into it.

But this time, he did not pour the power of the dragon descending arhats into it, but used the power of
the dragon descending arhats as a primer to start to arouse the power of the golden lightning god.

He reversed the power of the dragon descending Arhat and began to release the power of the golden
lightning god.

Moreover, the intensity of the release is getting stronger and stronger, not knowing how much stronger
than before.

After the breath was released this time, it finally attracted the attention of the five knives.

As a result, the five knives all stopped for a while to observe the prototype of the golden lightning god.
But then they ignored it again.

Obviously, the Golden Lightning Spiritual Essence, even if it was so, was not in their eyes at all.

When Chen Feng saw this scene, he was still not discouraged, and was still thinking about ways.

Seeing Chen Feng's performance, Mu Zhanpeng nodded slightly, and a smile appeared on the corner of
his mouth.

"This son has an extremely tough temperament, and he has not been affected by any setbacks. Even
repeated setbacks will only make him more frustrated and courageous."

"This kind of temperament is really rare."
He laughed and said, "Okay, Chen Feng, don't try again."

"With your current strength, they can't look down on it!"



He smiled and said, "As soon as your gods were released, | knew they didn't like your gods."
"I just want to see how you behaved in the face of setbacks."
He smiled and patted Chen Feng on the shoulder, and said, "Little guy, you didn't disappoint me."

Chen Feng smiled slightly, but then, his brows frowned and said: "Now my divine power cannot be
strengthened in a short time. Now it is only so strong. What should they do if they don't like it?"

At this time, Chen Feng felt a little anxious.

After all, he can only stay here for three days.

In three days, Chen Feng knew very well that his spiritual essence could not grow very fast.
Mu Zhanpeng laughed and said, "There is an old man, why are you worried about this?"

When Chen Feng heard this, he was immediately pleasantly surprised: "Could it be that Brother Mu, you
still have a way to help me strengthen my spirit?"

Mu Zhanpeng laughed: "Of course, what can | do here?"

You know, although Chen Feng's Shenyuan is much easier to cultivate than others, there is only one way
to transform it from the power of the dragon descending Arhat.

Chen Feng didn't know how to transform the gods.
Mu Zhanpeng smiled and said, "If you want to transform your gods, you must use gods."

Chen Feng said, "But this place is located under the ocean where | don't know where, and | don't know
how far it is from the nine heavens. Where can | get the gods?"

Mu Zhanpeng laughed and said, "You don't have to worry about this, come with me."

With that, they grabbed Chen Fengfeng's shoulders and brushed them, and the two stretched forward
at a very fast speed.

Soon, he left here.

He returned to the hall again, and then he took Chen Feng all the way forward and found another
mechanism.

After the mechanism was opened, a small hole was exposed, and the two walked in.
This time, after walking into the hole, Chen Feng raised his brows immediately.

It looks like a natural cave, with rugged rocks on both sides, and rugged and uneven underneath. It
seems that it has never been artificially repaired.

Moreover, the road was quite narrow, only about three meters high, and Mu Zhanpeng was about to hit
the top of his head standing here.

The width can only accommodate two people in parallel.

Chen Feng followed Mu Zhanpeng all the way down.



Although there are no lights and no torches, it is not dark.
Chen Feng looked closely and discovered that there were some large and small spars on the walls here.
One of the fist-sized blood red spar exudes bursts of red light, illuminating the place quite brightly.

Chen Feng just glanced at it at first, then his eyes moved away again. He thought it was just an unusual
sparkling stone.

But suddenly, Chen Feng's figure stagnated, froze there, with an expression of disbelief on his face, and
then his gaze turned back slowly and stiffly.

Once again fell on the fist-sized blood red spar.

Now, when Chen Feng took a closer look, he immediately shouted in shock and loudly: "The best dragon
blood diamond? This, this is the best dragon blood diamond?"

Chapter 3229: Ten dragons in the sea

It turned out that Chen Feng discovered at this time that this fist-sized blood red spar was crystal clear,
and in the center of the spar was a drop of red liquid.

The red liquid is crystal clear. If you turn your gaze to see from other places, you can feel that this liquid
is also swaying inside, shaking up and down.

Chen Feng snapped a piece, held it in his hand, and muttered, "Sure enough."
Then, he took the spar in his hand and turned it upside down.

When Chen Feng was holding it, the red liquid in it was drip-shaped, but when he held it backwards, it
was still drip-shaped without any change.

"The best dragon blood diamond, this is really the best dragon blood diamond."

Chen Feng looked far away and saw that there were dots of light on this wall.

| don't know how many of these top quality dragon blood diamonds are inlaid on this cave wall.
This made Chen Feng's heart trembled and dazzled.

The best dragon blood diamond is an extremely precious thing on the mainland.

The spar itself is extremely hard and can be used to forge alchemy.

The drop of dragon blood inside is fresh dragon blood from ancient times, which can be used to absorb
blood for tempering, alchemy, etc., and it can directly absorb its strong and majestic original power to
enhance its strength.

This kind of thing, it can be said that there is no waste material on the body, and any place can be used.
Moreover, whether it is an alchemist, a foundry master, or an ordinary warrior, it can be used.

Therefore, this thing is extremely versatile on the Dragon Vein Continent, and at the same time it is
extremely precious, and has even become a currency.
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However, very few people are eligible to use this currency.
Only the top ones on the Dragon Vein Continent are eligible.
Each of these top-quality dragon blood diamonds is equivalent to one million dragon blood amethysts.

Chen Feng saw so many top-quality dragon blood diamonds here at this time, that is, seeing countless
dragon blood amethysts, how could he not be excited?

Seeing Chen Feng's eyes, Mu Zhanpeng knew his thoughts.

Mu Zhanpeng smiled and pointed to the superb dragon blood diamond in Chen Feng's hand, and said:
"You have now deducted a superb dragon blood diamond. You can probably deduct another one and it
will be gone."

"What do you mean?" Chen Feng said, "Can't the things here be taken away?"
"of course."

Mu Zhanpeng said: "These top-quality dragon blood diamonds, born here, seem ordinary, but they are
actually the most important key to maintaining this passage."

"Don't say you take them all away, even if you take more than ten, this passage will
collapse."NOV gfusB.cOm

Chen Feng was taken aback.

Mu Zhanpeng smiled and looked at him and said, "Do you know why | am so clear? Because..."
He said word by word: "I tried it!"

"At that time, this passage almost collapsed, directly burying me alive inside."

"Fortunately, my movements are quite fast, and | can avoid this disaster by inserting a few top-quality
dragon blood diamonds in time."

"That's it." Chen Feng couldn't help but suddenly.

Mu Zhanpeng continued: "But well, this top-quality dragon blood diamond is not just here, | have been
here for so many years, and | have collected a lot of such top-quality dragon blood diamonds."

"At that time, if you want, you can take it together."
"Okay!" Chen Feng couldn't help being overjoyed when he heard the words, so he was not welcome.

The two of them continued to walk forward, and Chen Feng didn't have the idea of playing the best
dragon blood diamond again.

It's been a long journey, more than two hours.
The end is completely different from the road just now.
The road just now was narrow and blocked, and at the end was an extremely wide hall.

Chen Feng even felt much wider than the hall above.



As soon as he came here, when he looked forward, Chen Feng suddenly trembled, and a tremor was
born in his heart.

Even his whole body's cold hair was standing up, and he couldn't help but shiver violently.
This is a manifestation of Chen Feng's extreme mood swings!

His pupils contracted, and he was so shocked that he didn't speak for a while, and only after a while did
he let out a huge exclamation: "This, how is this possible?"

At this moment, what Chen Feng saw was that he was not shocked, and he was not shuddering.

It turned out that at this time, Chen Feng saw that in this huge hall, there were ten giant dragons
standing here!

Ten dragons in the sea!

It is not the ghost of the dragon, the bones of the dragon, or the statue of the dragon, but the entire ten
dragons in the sea!

Still alive, the dragon in the sea.

Chen Feng trembled: "Here, there are ten giant dragons in the sea that are still alive?"
Chen Feng's cultivation level can tell at a glance whether they are alive or dead.

In fact, these ten dragons are not only alive, but their aura is extremely terrifying.

The boundless aura expanded out crazily with each of them as the center, and collided with each other
in this hall.

Even in some places where the collision was fierce, a black crack appeared in the air from time to time,
and it was actually torn out the space crack by the force of their collision.

This shows how strong their power is!
"Yes, there are ten living dragons in the sea."

Mu Zhanpeng smiled slightly and walked forward. He seemed to have no fear of these ten giant dragons
in the sea. He walked straight to a giant dragon and knocked on the tip of his huge tail.

The dragon didn't respond to this.

Chen Feng was stunned for a moment, and then he carefully sensed for a moment before exclaiming:
"No, they are ten, it seems..."

Mu Zhanpeng said, "Do you feel their weirdness?"

Chen Feng nodded: "I can feel that they are alive, but it seems that the aura in them is extremely silent."
"It's as if a huge force sealed them here, so that they don't even move, they can't even wake up."

"At this time, they can be said to be between dead and alive."

"That's it." Mu Zhanpeng smiled slightly: "Chen Feng, your little guy has really good eyes."



Chen Feng looked at the ten sea dragons. These ten sea dragons looked different.
Some are slender and have four claws, just like the giant dragon that Chen Feng had seen on the land.

Some have four huge legs that look like towering huge pillars, and they have extremely large rather than
slender bodies. On top of their bodies, there are a row of dozens of sword-like bone armors, which look
extremely large. Mighty.

As thick as a mountain!
The forms are different, but without exception, they are extremely powerful.
Moreover, Chen Feng vaguely felt that a very terrifying force spread from their bodies.

Chapter 3230: Nine Heavens God Gang!

This terrifying force is not only huge, but also very high-level.

Chen Feng felt that this kind of power seemed to crush himself.

Standing in front of these ten dragons in the sea, he felt like he was firmly suppressed.
And the reason for this feeling is because of the power in them.

"What kind of power is this?" Chen Feng was horrified.

"Do you feel it?" Mu Zhanpeng looked at Chen Feng and said with a smile: "There is a very terrifying
power in their bodies."

Chen Feng nodded and asked, "Is this kind of power unique to these sea dragons?"
"No, no!" Mu Zhanpeng smiled:
"On the contrary, they don't have this power at all, but an external power."

"External power?" Chen Feng asked in surprise: "What kind of power can be stored in their bodies for so
long? And it hasn't been absorbed by them, so energetic?"

Mu Zhanpeng looked at Chen Feng and said mysteriously: "Little guy, think about it, what is the purpose
of my bringing you here?"

"The purpose of bringing me here, of course, is to enhance my spiritual energy!" Chen Feng was thinking
instinctively in his heart.

Suddenly, at this moment, Chen Fengfu's heart came to mind, as if there was a light flashing in his mind!

He exclaimed, looked at Mu Zhanpeng, and said silently, "Could it be that the power they sealed in the
body turned out to be the gods above the nine heavens?"

"It turned out to be the Nine Heavens God Gang?"
Mu Zhanpeng pointed at Chen Feng and laughed loudly: "You can teach you children!"

"Chen Feng, you are really too smart!"
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"Yes, the power in their bodies is the gods above the nine heavens!"
Chen Feng was completely shocked: "How can there be a **** in these ten dragons?"
"Doesn't this **** exist in the nine heavens?"

"Shen Gang certainly exists in the nine heavens, but it is not impossible to take it down. Perhaps for you
human warriors, oh no,"

Mu Zhanpeng laughed self-deprecatingly: "For us human warriors, this is a difficult thing that can only
be absorbed in those nine heavens."

"However, it is not particularly difficult for the Dragon Clan, who has dominated the Dragon Vessel
Continent for millions of years, dominated for a long time, and has developed a very high martial art
state.”

He looked at Chen Feng and asked, "Don't you think this hall is a bit empty?"
Chen Feng said: "It's a little empty."
This hall is extremely wide, and it can accommodate more dragons, but there are only ten dragons here.

Mu Zhanpeng looked at Chen Fengfeng and said, "The reason why it is empty is because the others were
evacuated by those dragons!"

He pondered for a moment, and then said: "For those dragons, cultivation also requires the gods above
the nine heavens."

"For them, Shen Gang is also extremely precious, and after being absorbed, it can greatly enhance their
strength."

"Especially later, a great power among the dragons discovered that if the newly-born dragons can
devour the gods and refine them at birth, then not only will their strength skyrocket, but their roots will
also increase, which can be achieved in the future. The limit is higher."

"It's equivalent to completing an evolution on the bloodline."

"Therefore, they take Shen Gang more seriously, but this Shen Gang cannot be stored in waiting for
leisure, and waiting for leisure cannot be brought back. It can only be absorbed in those nine heavens."

"It's just that, how can these newly born dragons withstand the wind of the nine heavens? It seems that
you can't imagine it."

"For tens of thousands of years, these dragons have experimented with various things for storage, but
they all found that they were not working."

"In the end, they thought of a way."
Speaking of this, Mu Zhanpeng's tone has become cold.
And Chen Feng suddenly thought of something at this moment.

He exclaimed and said, "Could it be that these are the containers they thought of?"



With that, Chen Feng pointed his finger at the ten giant dragons in the sea.
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"A strong dragon clan discovered by accident that the body of the dragon clan can be used as a
container to store these and be able to bring it back into the underwater dragon palace from under nine
days."

"Not only that, but because the dragon clan's body is extremely mysterious, it is difficult to penetrate
the body."

"So those gods will not even change in their bodies, but maintain the state they were in the nine days."

Chen Feng couldn't help but exclaimed again and again: "These dragon races are really fantastic ideas,
they are crazy! Such a method can make them come up with it!"

"Use your own body as a container for storage, but..."
He said: "In this case, there must be drawbacks."novEIUsb.COm
"More than a shortcoming? The shortcomings are not small!"

Mu Zhanpeng said: "A giant dragon can only absorb one divine gangway, and after he has absorbed this
divine light, his body will quickly shrink back."

"Because the power of the gods is eroding their bodies."

"So, in just a few days, they will enter the state of half a life and half death, it is impossible to wake up."
"So, what if Shen Gang was taken away from them?"

Chen Feng was keenly aware of the most important problem.

Mu Zhanpeng glanced at him appreciatively, smiled and said, "If the gods are removed from their
bodies, then their bodies will be..."

He opened his arms and let out a ‘wow’: "Fall apart!"
Chen Feng was surprised: "The consequences are so serious?"

Mu Zhanpeng said: "So, the dragons can only choose some old people who are about to die, and then
persuade them to go to the nine heavens by themselves."

"But not every dragon clan who is old and weak is willing to do this. Who doesn't want to die safely?"

"Furthermore, the dragons have a very long life span, and their old age and physical decline can actually
live for hundreds of thousands of years!"

"Who wants to let his life span of hundreds of thousands of years be wasted like this?"
Chen Feng nodded.

"So, hundreds of thousands of years have passed, and there are very few dragons willing to do this."



"Take them as an example. It is estimated that there will be no more than a hundred gods collected in
these hundreds of thousands of years."

"So, this method is rarely used even among dragons."

"Only some little dragons with extremely noble origins and strong talents can enjoy such treatment! And

now...
He pointed to Chen Feng, smiled and said, "You can enjoy it too."
Chen Feng's heart was pounding.

The ten dragons in front of you are ten gods!

The gods that he can get without going to the nine heavens to collect.

You know, with his current strength, he still can't reach the nine heavens, and this **** can definitely
make his strength improve rapidly!



