
Chapter651-685

MiyamotoTakenoandZuozhulefthere,andtheyneverexpectedthattheywouldendthegamelikethis.

Whentheycame,theywereaggressive,likeinvinciblepowerhouses,butwhentheyleft,theyhurriedly

fledlikeabereaveddog.

Idon'tknowiftheyhadexpectedthisending,theywouldbeasarrogantasbefore.

Arthur,WilliamandDennyhavebeenwatchingthegame.AlthoughArthurlookedatChenFengnot

pleasingtotheeye,atthismoment,hedidnotknowwhytheadmirationroseinhisheart.

WhatArthuradmiredisChenFeng’sattitudetowardsrelativesandfriends.Heisapersonwhovalues

loveandrighteousness.Suchpeoplearewillingtomakefriendswithhimeverywhere,becauseyou

don’thavetoworrythattheotherpersonwillstabbyouintheback.Onthecontrary,ifyouencounter

Whenitcomestodifficulties,thenChenFengwilldohisbesttohelpyou.

Williamworeamaskandcouldn'tseehisfaceclearly.HelookedatChenFengonthestageatthe

moment,hiseyesnarrowedslightly,revealingadeeplight,andhedidn'tknowwhathewasthinking.

Originallyhalfwaythroughthegame,ZuoZhuinspiredgeneticdrugsandusedWaveBreaking.Even

WilliamthoughtthatChenFengwasboundtodie.Atthattime,hewasalittledisappointedand

regretful.

ItwasdisappointingthatChenFeng'sstrengthcouldnotbeatZuoZhu,butunfortunatelyhefailedtokill

ChenFenghimself.

Inthelategame,ChenFengturneddefeatintovictoryanddefeatedZuoZhu.IfChenFenghadn'thad

thehearttokillhim,ZuoZhuwouldhavedied,andWilliamhadapanoramicviewoftheentiregame.



Dunneywasalsowatchingthegame.Fromthebeginningofthegametotheend,hesawclearly.Atthis

moment,henoddedsecretly,veryoptimisticaboutwhatChenFengdid,andatthesametimehadthe

hearttodiscusswithChenFeng.

"Don'tsayanything,brotherChenFeng,thankyou!"

AfterZuoZhuandhisapprenticeleft,TianyingcametoChenFengandsaidwithafist.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout,sinceyouarebrothers,don'tbesodismissive!"ChenFengpretendedtobe

angryandsaid.

"Xiaofeng,whatyoudidtoday,Ibelievethatyourbrotherwillbeveryhappywhenheknowsaboutit.

Youarehispride,theprideofHuaguomartialartsacademics,andtheprideofHuaguo!"

WuZhizhoucouldn'thelpbutpraisedhim.HewasverysatisfiedwithChenFeng'sperformancejustnow.

ItcanbesaidthatChenFengdefendedthedignityoftheChinesewarrior,andalsoshowedthegrand

styleofbeingaChinesewarrior.

"Hahaha,yesyes!"

CangBo,MasterFangZheng,JiWudaoandothersalsonoddedrepeatedly,agreeingwithWuZhizhou's

words.

"ElderWupraisedhimabsurdly,ChenFengisashamedtonotbeit!"

ChenFengshookhisheadrepeatedlyandsaidmodestly.



WuZhizhouandothersunderstoodChenFengqianrang'scharacter,anddidn'tsayanythingatthis

moment,theyaccompaniedChenFengtoleavewithasmile.

"Tiffany,whatareyoulookingat?"

WhenChenFengandothersleftthearena,PopeZeusontheVIPseatlookedatthesaintTiffanyonthe

sideandasked.

ThesaintTiffanysuddenlycamebacktohersensesandsaidquickly:"YourMajestythePope,whatdid

youjustsay?"

"Hey,itseemsthatChenFengtookyoursoulaway,sothatyoudidn'thearwhatIsaid!"PopeZeus

sighedwithoutknowingwhetheritwasintentionalorunintentional.

"Your...YourMajesty,I...HowcanIdoit!"

ThesaintTiffanyheardthewordsoftheemperor,herfaceturnedred,likearedapple,herlittlehand

wasstillholdingthecornerofherclothes,andsheseemedalittleataloss.

Atthisembarrassingmoment,thesaintrolledhereyesandsmiledatModric,secretarygeneralofthe

WorldMartialArtsOrganization,andsaid:"SecretaryGeneral,yourjudgmentiswrong,ChenFenghas

won!"

"Haha,yes,thesaintstillhasvision!"

SecretaryGeneralModricglancedatZeus,andthetwonoddedslightly,bothofthemunderstoodthe

thoughtsofSaintTiffany.



Thegamewasover,thebellsinGuangmingSquarerang,theaudiencedispersedandbegantoeat.

SaintTiffanycanwatchanygameaslongasshewants.

ShewatchedChenFeng'sseveralgames,andherheartmoved.

"ThenChenFengisreallyamazing,hewonseveralgamesinarow!"

IntheVaticanchurch,ablack-robednuncouldn'thelpbutsay.

"Well,heisgreat!"

SaintTiffanynoddedandcouldn'thelpbutthinkofChenFeng'sfaceandfigureagain.

"Bytheway,thisafternoonisPaladinArthur'sgame.Canyoutakemetoseeit?"Thenunasked

expectantly.

"I'malittletired,soIwon'tgo!"

Forsomereason,thesaintTiffanythoughtofthecomparisonbetweenArthurandChenFeng,andhad

nointerestatall.

"what?"

Thenunwasalittlesurprised.SheknewthatthepaladinArthurwasalsopursuingthesaint,andmany

peopleintheHolySeeknewaboutthis.



"IfChenFengandArthurfight,whodoyouthinkwillwin?"

Atthismoment,SaintTiffanysuddenlyasked.

"OfcourseitisPaladinArthur.AlthoughChenFengisgreat,heisdefinitelynotArthur'sopponent.And

Arthurwilldefinitelywinthistournament!"

Thenunrepliedverypositively.

"Maybe!"

SaintTiffanydidn'tseemtowanttobringupthematter,soshedidn'tsaymuch.

Intheafternoongame,DunneyplayedagainstMunir,thesecretweaponoftheUnitedStates,andChen

Fengalsocametowatchthegame.

Thegamewasveryexciting,thetwowerealmostevenlymatched,andDunneynarrowlybeatMunirin

theend.

ButDennyknewthattheothersidehadn'tusedallhisstrength.

"Fortheso-calledchampionshiptitle,Idon'thavetoworkhard,andtherewillbeaduelwithWilliam

next!"ThesearetheoriginalwordsofMunir.

"Munirisreallyabullshit!"Theaudienceshouted,showingdissatisfaction.



ButMunirdidn'tcareaboutit.

"ChenFengofChina,Ilookforwardtoamatchwithyou,andthisisamartialartscompetition.Youare

theopponentIwanttofightthemost!"

Onthering,DennyspoketoChenFenginthespectatorstand.

"Haha,well,Ilookforwardtoittoo!"

Intheaudience,ChenFengstoodupandsmiled.HecouldfeelDenny'sfightingspiritandinvisible

respect.

Dunneyexpectstobeamartialidiot.HeexpectstofightChenFengandrespectsChenFeng.

Isn’tittruethatChenFeng?ChenFenghadagoodimpressionofDenny’sheartycharacter,sohe

acceptedthechallengefromtheotherparty.

Youmustknowthatwhentheyreachtheirlevel,ifitisnotabattleoflifeanddeath,itisgoodforeach

othertolearnfromeachotherandcanincreasetheunderstandingofthebattle.

ChenFengrespondedtoDenny’schallenge,andthenDennyleftherewithasmile,whileChenFengsat

intheaudiencewaitingforthebattlebetweenArthurandtheofficialsecretweaponofTsaristRussia.

BecausethereisstillanhourbeforethebattlebetweenArthurandLovsky,inordertofearthatthe

audiencewillbebored,themartialartsorganizationputonsometop-notchmusic,andtheatmosphere

waslively.Therewerepicturesflashingonthebigscreen,amongwhichtheimageofChenFeng

appearedrepeatedly.Above,hehasbecometherealfavoriteofthisgame.

However,ChenFengdidn'tfeelmuchaboutit,butrecalledthebattlebetweenDannyandMunirinhis



mind.

Munirisworthyofbeingthesecretweaponofthemilitary.Hismovesareextremelydestructive,andhe

paysattentiontoonemovetocontroltheenemy,stable,accurate,andruthless.AndDennyinherited

theancientyogatechnique,whichisextremelymysteriousandincomprehensible,butinChenFeng's

opinion,itissomewhatinsufficient,thatis,thelethalityisfarlessthanMunir'smoves.

Inthelastgame,MunirwasstrongandforcedDennytoshowhistruestrength.Sointhisgame,can

LovskyforceArthur'struestrength?

Themusichasstopped.Idon'tknowwhosaidaword.Everyonestartedadiscussion.Somepeople

thoughtitwasokay,butmostpeoplethoughtArthurwouldwin.It'sjustthatwhetherhecouldforce

Arthurtousehistruestrengthisunknown.

Amidstthepeople'sdiscussion,timepassedalittlebit,andthetimeforthegamewasgettingcloserand

closer,andthespectatorswhohadleftatthismomentreturnedagain.InadditiontotheVIPseats,the

playerseatswerestillempty,andtheaudienceseatswerealreadyfullandovercrowded.

"Look,PopeZeusishere!"

Someoneyelled,everyonelooked,andtheSecretaryGeneraloftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization

ModricandPopeZeusenteredthevenuetowatchthegame.

"Notsurprisingly,ArthuristheyoungestwarriorintheHolySee,andheisstrong,andheisthecaptain

oftheguardofPopeZeus.PopeZeuswilldefinitelycomebacktowatchhisgame!"

Thereisnoshortageofknowledgeablepeopleintheaudience,explainedatthemoment.



PopeZeus,Secretary-GeneralModricandotherswereseated.Atthismoment,PopeZeusglancedat

ChenFengintheaudienceandsmiledslightly.

ChenFengalsosawZeus'ssmile.Hedidn'tknowwhattheotherpartymeantforawhile,buttheother

party'ssmilemusthaveanothermeaning.

Evenso,ChenFengwouldnotthinkdeeplyaboutthiskindofthing,butinsteadfocusedonthearena

andwaitedforthebattlebetweenArthurandLovesky.

Thegamestartedrightaway,andLovsky,asecretweaponfromTsaristRussia,cametothearena.

Althoughthetemperatureatthemomentreachedmorethanthirtydegrees,Loveskystillworeaspecial

combatuniform.

Hisburlyfigureproppeduphisclothesandsteppedforward.Therewasarhythmicsoundfromthe

combatbootsunderhisfeet,likeadrum.

WhenLoveskycametothecenterofthefield,Arthurwasonthecourt.Hestillhadthatcoldexpression.

Hehadblondhairwithoutanywind,andhewasextremelyelegant.

"Arthuriscoming!"

ComparedtoLofsky,Arthur'spopularityisstillveryhigh,assoonasheappearedonthestage,people

recognizedhimandshoutedloudly.

It'sjustthatArthurturnedadeafeartoallthisanddidn'thaveachance,asifinabadmood.

Infact,hewasinabadmood.Inthisgame,heonlysawPopeZeus,butSaintTiffanydidnotcome.



ThisresultwasabigblowtoArthur.

WemustknowthatArthurdideverythingnowtoperformwellinfrontofSaintTiffany.

AsthecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee,therearemanynunsintheHolySeewhohaveacrushon

him.Itisnoexaggerationtosaythatthenunswhosecretlylovehimcanformaguard.

It'sjustthatArthurhasnointerestinthenuns,butinsteadfocusesonSaintTiffany.

InordertoperforminfrontofthesaintTiffany,hedesperatelypracticedmartialarts,strivingtobecome

astrongmanamongtheyoungergeneration.

WhenheknewthatPopeZeuswasgoingtochooseherhusbandforSaintTiffanyinthismartialarts

competition,heworkedharder,thinkingitwasagoldenopportunity,andhesecretlydeterminedtowin

theworldmartialartscompetition.ItwasgiventoSaintTiffanyasatokenoflove.

Heisextremelylookingforwardtothisday,andheevenimaginedthisbeautifulpictureinhismind.

It’sjustthat,afterheusedhislipstounderstandtheconversationbetweenPopeZeusandSaintTiffany

lasttime,helearnedthatSaintTiffanywasactuallyinterestedinChenFengofChina,whichmadehim

angry.Disillusioned.

Hedidn'tknowwhatqualificationsChenFengoftheChinesecountryhadtocomparewithhim,but

althoughhewasangry,hedidnotdaretoshowitinfrontofPopeZeusandSaintTiffany.

WhenheknewthatSaintTiffanywouldnotcometowatchhisgame,thenewsmadehimevenmore

angry.Theangerinhisheartwasalreadyoverwhelming.Atthismoment,howcouldhehavethemind



torespondtotheordinaryaudiencearoundhim.

Arthur'seyessweptacrosstheauditoriumonebyone.WhenhesawChenFeng,hewastakenabackfor

amoment,andthenaflameburnedinhiseyes.

BecauseArthurthoughtthatifChenFenghadn'tappeared,thenhewoulddefinitelybecomethe

husbandofSaintTiffany.

Althoughhedidn'tknowthattheattitudesofZeusandSaintTiffanywouldchangesoquickly,hewas

alreadydazzledbyangeratthemoment,andhecouldn'tthinkmuchaboutit.

Originally,ArthurhadpromisedhisbrothertoteachChenFengalesson,butatthismomenthehada

murderousintentandwishedtotearChenFengtopieces.

Evenso,Arthurknewthatthetimewasnotyettime,andheneededtowait.

"LofskyfromTsaristRussia,Igiveyoutwochoices,oneistoautomaticallyadmitdefeat,andtheotheris

tobekilledbyme!"

Arthurhadangerinhisheart,andatthismoment,itwasnotpleasingtoanyone,sohewasnotpoliteto

Lovesky'swords.

"Huh,Arthur,youaretooconceited!"

Loveskywasalsoalittleannoyedatthemoment,hewasirritatedbyArthur'sdefiantattitude.

Arthurdidnotrespond,butlookedattherefereeandwaitedfortheopponenttoannouncethestartof



thegame.

Therefereealsosawwhatitmeant,andannouncedthestartofthegamewithoutanynonsense.

"Bothsidesareready,thegame...start!"

Justnow,Arthur'swordswereclearlyheardbytheaudience.Atthismoment,theyarediscussing

whetherArthurcandefeattheopponentwithonemove.

"boom!"

Aloudnoisebroughtbacktheaudience'sthoughts.

Inthesun,Arthurhadblondhairandwasextremelydazzling.Heclaspedhishandstogether,andhis

figureinstantlyappearedinfrontofLovsky,slashingdownunceremoniously.

ArthuractuallyusedGodofWarSlash.

GodofWarSlashwastheultimateultimatemoveofGodSwordSlash,perhapsbecauseArthurhadto

venttheangerinhisheart,orhehadtokilltheopponentinsecondsashepromisedjustnow,sohe

usedtheultimatemovewithoutreservation.

WhenArthurusedtheGodofWarSlash,hisbreathinstantlyclimbedtotheextreme,andhisinner

strengthpouredintohishands.Atthismoment,hishandsseemedtohavethepowertoopenthe

mountainandsplittherock.

Thebreathexudesfrombothhands,likeswordaura,beforetheswordarrives,thebreathcomesfirst.



TheairwaverushedtowardsLovesky.Atthismoment,everyone'scomplexionchanged,evenChenFeng.

PopeZeusisnoexception.AlthoughheknewArthur'sstrengthwasgood,hedidn'texpectArthurto

havesuchamomentumwithafullblow.

Lovsky'spupilsshranksharply.Hehadnotimetoescape,sohecouldonlystopbyinstinct.Hesawhis

breathpouringintohisrightpalm,leaningforwardlikeabearandslappeditout.

ThismoveisalsoaveryfamousmartialartsofTsaristRussia.Thistechniqueiscreatedbyimitatingthe

attackofabearandisextremelydangerous.

Theaudiencewassilentatthemoment,andeveryoneheldtheirbreathforfearofmissingthis

wonderfulmoment."boom!"

Whenthetwosidescollided,Loveskyspewedoutamouthfulofblood,hispalmwassevered,andhis

bodyretreateduncontrollably.

Withjustonemove,Loveskywasdefeated,hispalmwassevered,andhisinternalorganswerealso

severelydamaged.

Lovsky'sbodyslammedheavilyontheground,completelylosingcombateffectiveness.

"Lofsky,howareyou?Doyouwanttofight!"

TherefereerecoveredfromtheshockandcametoLoveskyandasked.

Withabitterface,Lovskyshookhisheadhard.



"Thegameisover,Arthurwins!"

Astherefereeannouncedtheresultofthegame,theaudiencecouldshoutagain,andforamoment

therewasonlytheexcitementoftheaudience.

"itisgood!"

"Arthurisreallytough!"

"InvincibleArthur!"

Differentvoicescomefromtheaudiencepresent.

OriginallythoughtthatArthurandLoveskywouldfight,butunexpectedlyitturnedouttobeaone-sided

trendandwaskilledbyArthur.

Thisresultexceededeveryone'sexpectations,includingChenFeng.

Intheskyfullofshouts,Arthurlookedcold,glancedatChenFenginthecrowd,andthenturnedandleft

theplace.

"CanChenFengfromChinabeabletowithstandArthur'sfullblowjustnow?"

TheaudiencesawthelookinArthur'seyesjustnowandknewthatArthurwaslookingatChenFeng.At

thismoment,everyonecouldn'thelpbutthinkaboutit.



AlthoughChenFeng'spreviousgameswereveryexcitingandstrong,everyonedidnotthinkthatChen

FengcouldwithstandArthur'sstrongestblow.

Asnightisabouttofall,thereisnooneelseinthestadiumexceptforsomestaff,andthesurrounding

smallmerchantsandhawkersalsogatheredtheirstallsandwentbacktorestearly.

InachurchintheHolySee,SaintTiffanydraggedherchintolookatthesunsetglowonthehorizon,not

knowingwhatshewasthinking.

Atthismoment,therewererapidfootsteps,andthesaintTiffanyfrownedslightly.

SaintTiffanyhasreachedthebeginningofGodofWar,soherhearingisextremelysensitive.

Moreover,thestatusofthesaintisextremelyhigh,anditdoesnotallowrarepeopletodaretodisturb.

"Crunch!"Thedoorwaspushedopen,andonepersonwalkedin.

WhenthesaintTiffanysawtheincomingperson,shewasunhappyandsaidrespectfully:"YourMajesty

thePope,whyareyouhere!"

PopeZeussaidwithasmile:"It'snothing,I'llseeyou!"

SaintTiffanyquicklymovedherchair,askedPopeZeustotakeaseat,andthenasked,"Whatwouldyou

liketodrink?"

"Whitewaterwilldo!"



Zeussmiledslightly,becausenexthewasgoingtohaveagoodtalkwithSaintTiffany.

SaintTiffanyheldaglassofwaterandhandeditrespectfullytoZeus.AfterZeustookit,heasked

casually:"Whydidn'tyougotoseeArthur'sgamethisafternoon!"

SaintTiffanyheardthequestionofZeus,herexpressionwasalittleunnaturalandreplied:"Iamunwell

today,soIdidn'tgo!"

"Youcantellfromyourexpression,youarelying!"

Zeusdidn'tshowanything,hisexpressionwasstillsmiling.

SaintTiffanyhasneverliedsinceshewasachild.Inotherwords,herstatusdoesnotneedtolieto

othersatall.

"Ididn'tgotothegamebecauseIdidn'twanttogo,right?"

Zeushesitatedforawhile,butaskedthequestioninhisheart.

"Yes,HisMajestythePope!"

SaintTiffanydidn'thideit,shewasblunt.

"Youdon'twanttoseeitbecauseyoudon'tlikeArthur?"

Zeussighedandcontinued:"LordArthurishandsome,andthefamilyisrelativelystrong,anditisnot



easytowalkwithsuchforceatayoungage.Itcanbesaidthatheisararepowerhouseamongthe

youngergeneration!"

"AndhehasbeenintheHolySeeformanyyears.Istillknowhisbehaviorverywell.Manypeopleinthe

HolySeeareveryoptimisticabouthim,andhehasnothingtosayaboutyou.Hetreatsyou

wholeheartedly.Whydon'tyoulikehim?"

PopeZeuscanbesaidtobeapersuasionsaint.

SaintTiffanywassilent,notknowingwhatshewasthinking.

"Tiffany,don'tbenervous,nooneelsehere,justsaywhatyouwanttosay,let'sdiscussittogether!"

SeeingTiffany'ssilence,PopeZeuswasalsoafraidthathewaspushingtoohard,sohequicklycalmed

down.ForTiffany,Zeusreallytreatedhimasadaughter.

"YourMajesty,yoursisnotwrong!"

SaintTiffanyhesitatedforawhileandcontinued:"Arthurisindeedperfectandhischaracterisgood.I

haven'tfoundanyshortcomingsinhimsofar,butitispreciselybecauseofthisperfectionthatIfeel

unreliableandunreal!"

"Well,isitjustbecauseofthis?"Zeuscontinuedtoask.

"Yes,Idon'thatehim,butIdon'tlikehimeither.Thisfeelingishardtosay,butitisreal!"SaintTiffany

saidtruthfully.

"Well,thenIaskyou,ifArthurbeatsChenFenginthenextmatch,wouldyoulikeArthurorhatehim!"



Zeusaskedwithasmile.

"This……"

SaintTiffanywasalittleatalossforawhile,shedidn'texpectZeustoaskhersuchaquestion,andshe

didn'tknowhowtorespondatthismoment.

"YourMajesty,whydoyouask?"

ThelittlesaintTiffanysummonedthecouragetoaskPopeZeus.

"DoyoulikeChenFengfromChina!"

Zeusdidn'tgoaroundthecorneranymore,andsaidstraightforwardly.

SaintTiffany’scomplexionchangedabruptly,hersmallfaceflushed,herjadehandtuggedatthecorners

ofherclothesandshewasalittlebewildered,andthensaid:“Idon’tknowifIlikeit,butChenFeng

fromChinagivesmeaverymysteriousfeelingandTheuniquetemperamentmakesmewanttoknow

everythingabouthimunconsciously.Astimegoesby,thisfeelinggetsdeeperanddeeper!"

"Itseemsthatyouaretempted,haha,butthenagain,ChenFenghasacalmandcalmpersonality,and

hedoesn'tknowhowtobeupset,andhehasvariousdeedsatayoungage.Itisveryrare.Tobehonest,

Ialsothinkthisyoungmanisverygood!"

Zeuslaughedandexpressedhisopinion.



"Yes,that'sit!"

Tiffanynoddedquicklyandwasoverjoyed.ThisjoycamefromZeus'praisetoChenFeng.

"Haha,soyoualreadylikeChenFeng,but..."

Zeusridiculedfirst,andthentheconversationchanged.

"IfinthematchbetweenArthurandChenFeng,Arthurwins,defeatsChenFeng,orkillstheopponent,

youcan'thateArthurforit,insteadyouhavetomarryhim!"

Zeusexpressedhisinnerthoughtswithaseriousexpression.

"what?"

SaintTiffany'sexpressionchangedabruptly.Atthismoment,thelightshoneonherface,herfacepale

andbloodless.

"This...doesyourmajestyhavetodothis?"

Tiffany'sexpressionnolongerknowshowtodescribeit,andsheisalittleworriedanddisappointedat

themoment.

"Well,itmustbeobeyed.Thisismyorder,anditisalsoGod'sinstruction.Thischoicewillberelatedto

futurechanges,anditisalsoresponsibleforthosewhoaresuffering!"

PopeZeusputawayhissmilingface,hisfacewasserious,andhistonewasbeyonddoubt.ThenPope



Zeusleftherewithoutlookingback.

"Isitimpossible?"

ThesaintTiffanyseemedtobetakenawayfromherbody,andsheslumpedonthechair,feeling

uncomfortableinherheart.

Shewon'ttalkaboutithereforthetimebeing,it'sintheEagleKingdom'spalacethousandsofmiles

away.

PrincessAnnewashummingalittletuneatthemoment,andshewasinagreatmoodasshewalkedto

thebanquethallaccompaniedbythemaid.

Tonight’sbanquetwasspeciallyheldfortheroyalfamilymemberCharliewhorepresentedtheEagle

CountryintheWorldMartialArtsCompetition.

Inordertocongratulatehimonhisachievementsinthegame,thekingnotifiedseveralmembersofthe

royalfamilytocongratulateCharlie.

Annieishere!

Someoneinthebanquethallshouted,andAnniehurriedlysaluted:"YourMajestytheKing!"

"Annielooksveryhappytoday,walkwithme!"

Withasmileonhisface,KingCharltondismissedthemaidandguard.



Annienoddednicely.

"YouaresohappytodaybecauseChenFengfromChinaachievedgoodresultsintheWorldMartialArts

Competition?"

KingCharltonlaughedafternoonewasaround.

"Yes,father!"

Anniedidn'thideanything,shesaidbluntly.

"Hey,Annie,eventhoughChenFengfromChinahasenteredthesemi-finals,don'tbehappysoearly,he

willfightagainstCaptainArthuroftheGuardianoftheHolySee!"

Charltonsighedandcontinued:"ItalkedtohimafewwordsafterCharliecameback.IheardthatArthur

wasthebestamongtheyoungergeneration,especiallythestrongestblow.Charlieadmittedthathe

wouldtakeit.Nolessthanthistrick,andaccordingtohim,ChenFengofChinaisnotmuchbetterthan

him!"

KingCharltonexpressedhisconcerns.

Afterhearingthis,Anniefrowned,withaworriedexpressiononherface,andasked:"Father,doyou

meanthatChenSummitlosttoArthur?"

"Ifyoujustlosethegame,it'sstillagoodresult.I'mafraidhewilllosehislifebecauseofit.Hey,soyou

havetobementallyprepared!"



Charlton'stoneisveryfirm.Hehashisownintelligenceorganization.Theintelligenceshowsthatafter

defeatingthesecretweaponofTsaristRussia,ArthurshowedhostilitytoChenFeng,andthishostilityis

verydeep.

Anniewascompletelystunnedatthismoment.Theworriesinherheartbecamestrongeranddeeper.

Shecouldn'tbelievetheresult.Althoughthegamehadnotstartedyet,sheknewherfatherandhis

fatherwouldnoteasilydrawconclusions.Becauseofthis,Shewasworried.ShehopedthatChenFeng

couldcreatemiraclesagain.

Atnight,thebrightmoonhangshigh,andtheholymoonlightputsseverallayersofmysteryonthe

palaceoftheHolySee.

Asusual,ArthurstillguardedthedoorofPopeZeus.

Arthurdidnotmeditateonmartialarts,butwaslookedattheroomofSaintTiffanyinthedistancewith

thesehands.Atthismoment,hiseyeswerefullofanger,whichwasextremelyobvious.

AlthoughhedefeatedthesecretweaponofTsaristRussiawithonemove,healsofeltthechangeof

PopeZeus'sattitudetowardshim,butthesaintTiffanyremainedthesame,ignoredhimanddidnot

watchhisgame,whichmadeArthur'sheartangry.

"JingleBell!"

Thephonerang,ArthurglancedatthecallfromhisbrotherCaesar,andArthurpressedtheanswer

button.

"Brother,congratulationsonenteringthesemi-finals!"Caesartooktheleadincongratulationsassoon

asthecallwasconnected.



"Congratulations!"Arthursaidlightly.

"Yes,that'sright,withmybrother'sstrength,itwasoriginallytenable!"

Caesarwasalittleembarrassed.Ofcourse,howdidhetalktohisbrotheraboutthetruth.

"AreyoulookingformebecauseofChenFenginChina?"Arthurknewthisbrotherverywellandsaid

straightforwardlyatthemoment.

"Yes,brother,thestrengthoftheChinesemonkeyexceededmyexpectations,andithasalsobeen

promotedtothetopfour,andIheardthatmanypeoplehavediedinthehands?"

"Areyouworriedaboutme,ordoyouwanttostimulatemetofighthim?"

Arthurwasnotpolite,sohetoldthewholestory.Heknewhisbrothertoowell,andthisbrotherwastoo

hypocritical.

"Brother,I'mhonest,Ihaveboth!"Caesar,ahypocriticalgentleman,nolongerpretends.

"Hmph,howcanyoucomparemewiththatChenFeng,hemaybeverystrongintheeyesofothers,but

inmyeyes,heisnothing!"

"Thedayaftertomorrow'sgame,IwilllethimknowhowgoodIam,hewillnotsurvivethenight!"

Arthurwasfullofconfidenceinhiswords,extremelyarrogant.

HearingwhathisbrotherArthursaid,Caesarwastakenaback.Hedidn'texpectthathisbrotherwould

killChenFeng.Whenhecalledthatday,ArthurtoldChenFengsomelessons,buthedidn'texpecttokill

himnow.



"Brother,what'sthematter?DidthatHuaGuomonkeyprovokeyou!"

Caesaraskedthequestioninhismind,buttherewasabeeponthephone,andArthurhadalreadyhung

up.

"Huh,thedayaftertomorrow,IwillletHisMajestythePopeandSaintTiffanyknowwhoisthe

strongestamongtheyoungergenerationinthegamethedayaftertomorrow,whatisChenFeng,and

howcanIcompareitwithme!"

ArthursecretlymadeuphismindthathewoulduseChenFeng'sbloodandheadtomakeanamefor

himself,completelysteppingontheopponent'sbonesandsettingfootonthetop.

HuaGuo,XiaMengyaocametothecompanyearlyinthemorning.

"Miss"

SeeingXiaMengyaoapproaching,thebodyguardoftheXiafamilyhurriedlybowedingreeting.

"UncleQinIhavesaidmanytimes,don'tbesopolitetome!"

XiaMengyaosatonthesofawithasmileonherfaceandcontinuedtoask:"UncleQin,whathappened

toyou,whathappened?"

"MissHui,thereisalreadyaresult!"



QinJunthoughtaboutitandsaid,"IsortedouttheinformationIcollected.Sofar,exceptforthe

mysteriousWilliam,hehasnotshownhistruestrength.BothArthurandChenFenghaveexposedtheir

strength!"

"Fromthecurrentsituation,Arthuristhestrongest,followedbyDanny,andChenFengisthelast.

AlthoughWilliamhasnotshownhisstrength,heisdefinitelybetterthanChenFeng!"

"HowfarisChenFengfromthem?"XiaMengyaofrowned.

"This...youarenotamartialartist,thisgapisnoteasytoexplain!"

QinJunhesitatedandcontinued:"Throughthegamingcompany'sdata,theaboveshowsthatChen

Fengisnotoptimistic,andhisdataisattheend!"

XiaMengyaodidn'tsayanything,butorderedtogoon.First,checkhowmuchfundsthecompanyhas

thatcanbemobilized,andcheckwiththegamingcompanytoseewhatthelimitfornobetsis.

XiaMengyaodidn'tknowmuchaboutmartialarts,butQinJunstillknewthecontentwell,soheasked:

"UncleQin,whatisthechanceofChenFengwinningthistime?"

QinJunhesitatedandsaid,"Itshouldbelessthanone-tenth!"

"Ok!"

XiaMengyaowrinkledhereyebrowsandlookedworried.Healreadyknewabouttheconflictbetween

ChenFengandCaesar,andCaesarwasArthur'syoungerbrother,soArthurwoulddefinitelydohisbest

inthisgame.

Inthisgame,bothArthurandWilliam,whodidnotshowtheirstrength,hadafeastwithChenFeng.Asa



result,ChenFeng'ssituationwasextremelydangerous,andhewouldlosehislifeifhewasnot

careful."JingleBell!"

XiaMengyaopickedupthephoneandsaidontheotherendofthephone:"Atpresent,thecompany

hasonebillionU.S.dollarsinturnover,andeverybetonthebettingcompanyis100millionU.S.

dollars!"

"Well,putallthefundsthatcanbeturnedintovariousgamingcompanies,andeachbet100million

yuantoChenFeng!"

XiaMengyaosaidinanunquestionabletone.

"Miss,areyou...areyousure?"

AlthoughXiaMengyao'scharacterassistantunderstands,butatthismomentcan'thelpbutask.

"Don'tletmesayitasecondtime!"

XiaMengyao'stoneatthemomentwasabitwarm,andtheassistantquicklysaidyes.

"Miss,isn'tthismatterabithasty?AlthoughIdon'tunderstandbusiness,isittoorashtouseallthe

company'sfundsforbetting?"QinJuncouldn'thelpbutreminded.

"IfChenFengwins,Icansayanything.Ifheloses,whatistheuseofmoneyforme?Ifheloses,whatelse

inthisworldisworthmynostalgia!"

XiaMengyaoleanedbackonthesofaandhereyeswereblank.ShebelievedthatChenSummitwould



endherlifeinthisway.

Thewhereaboutsofthisbilliondollarscausedasensationintheworldthenextday.

UnidentifiedbillionairesthrowonebilliondollarstopushChenFengtobecomethechampionofeach

other'sworldmartialartscompetition.

Thisnewswasknowntoeveryonewhofollowedthegameinaninstant.Onebilliondollarsisnotasmall

amount.

Assoonasthisnewswasthrownout,anotherexplodednewscameagain.

"CaesarRoboliannouncedthathisbrotherArthur,thecaptainoftheHolySee'sguard,willkillChen

Fenginthegame!"

Thenewswaslikeadropofwaterfallingintoapan,instantlymakingtheupperclassandthosewho

followthegameboil.

Noonethoughtthisnewswasfalse.Afterall,itwassaidbyCaesarRobolihimself,anditwashighly

credible.

Moreover,killingChenFeng,whowasthemostpopularinthismartialartscompetition,couldattract

everyone'sattentiononthisdayalone.

"WhydidArthur,thecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee,killChenFeng?"

"Youdon'tknowanythingaboutthat.IheardthathisyoungerbrotherCaesarwashumiliatedbyChen

Feng.Inthiscompetition,Arthurisgoingtohelphisbrother!



"No,no,thenewsIheardisthattheHolySee'sSaintTiffanylovesChenFeng,whichcausedArthur's

dissatisfaction,andhisrivalswereextremelyjealouswhentheymet!"

AssoonasthenewsofCaesar'sannouncementcameout,manyonlookersbegantodiscussit.Mostof

themwerefictitious,andsomeinsidersrevealedsomesecrets.

It'sjustthatwheneveryonediscussedwhyArthurwantedtokillChenFeng,theyallremembered

whetherArthurandChenFengwouldwin.

AlthoughChenFengisextremelytoughinthegameandhaswonseveralgamesinarow,heisnot

necessarilyArthur'sopponent.

Wemustknowthatattheendofthegame,theyareallstrong,andthosewholoseinfrontareallweak

warriors.ArthuristhecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee.Thestrengthmustnotbeweak.Especiallyin

thelastgame,Arthur’smovewasthesecretweaponofTsaristRussia.Itmakestheaudiencefeelthat

ChenFenghasnochanceofwinning.

TheaudiencethoughtthatbothChenFengandArthurhadshowntheirtruestrength.Theycompared

Arthur'sshockingslashwitheachother.Sofar,everyonecanhardlyforgetit,anditcanbeseenthat

theyarepowerful.

WhenChenFengcompetedwithZuoZhu,hedidnotdaretotaketheopponent'smoves,whichshows

thathedidnotgotoArthur.

ChenFengmustlosethegame,andthisconclusionhasspreadthroughouttheworld.

China,Xiliang.



"Brothers,haveyouseenit?Idon’tknowwhich****wearsit,sayingthatthebosswillloseinthenext

game.Idon’tbelievethattheso-called****ArthuroftheHolySeecanbeattheboss.Billionto

suppressthebosstowin,whoelsewillfollow?"

YuWenbostoodonthestage,pullinghisneckandshouting,hisappearanceatthemomentwasalso

quiteimposing.

"Okay,letmefollow!"

Ayoungmancameoutandsaid,"Idon'thavethatmuchinmyhand,onlymorethan200,000yuan,I

followed!"

"Ifollowedtoo.Ijustwonahouserecentlyanditshouldbeworthfourorfivemillion!"

"I'mcomingtoo.Recently,awhiterichanduglypostedme,andIaskedhertopressonehundred

million!"

Foratime,everyoneexpressedtheiropinions,andtheiremotionshavereachedtheirpeak.

AllofthesepeoplehaveoldfriendswithChenFeng.Atthemoment,YuWenboistheleader,and

everyoneiscrazytobetonChenFeng.

Theydon'tbelievethatChenSummitwillbedefeatedbyArthuroftheHolySee,ortheydon'twant

ChenFengtolose.

ChenFengisaChinese,andall****menareindignantatthistime.



Thisisnotbecausetheyareirrational,impulsive,sometimestheyneedsomeimpulse,andsometimesit

ispreciselybecausetheseseeminglyirrationalpeoplecanchangesomethings.

Atthismoment,everyonewhoknewChenFengwasbusy,cheeringforChenFengintheirownway,and

lettingChenFengandArthurfighttothedeathintheirownway.

EagleCountryWilliamGamingCompany.

Asecretaryinthecompanyrantothechairman'sofficequickly,andenteredtheofficewithouteven

breakingthedoor.

"Boss,tothisday,peoplefromChinahavecomeinforseveralheavysumsofmoneyinthepast,andall

ofthemhavebeenwonbyChenFeng.Accordingtoourunderstanding,allthesefundsarefromChen

Feng'sfriends!"

Thesecretarypantedandreportedwhatheknewtothebossindetail.

Thissecretaryhasbeeninthisindustryforalongtime,butitwasthefirsttimeImettoday.

Hehasneverseenanyonebetsocrazy.AlthoughtherearesomegameswhereArthurandChenFeng

havealotofmoney,eachbetisbestonly100millionUSdollars,andithasjustcomeinseveraltimes.

Moreover,accordingtosources,ChenFeng'sfriendsarenotonlybettingatonegamingcompany,butat

severalcompaniesatthesametime,whichshowshowterribleitis.

Thebossofthebookmakerfrowned,wonderingwhathewasthinking.



Heknewtheprosandcons,andevenhehadn'tthoughtofitatthispoint.

HedidnotexpectChenFengtohavesuchaninfluence.Astheownerofthegamingcompany,he

collectedalltheplayers’informationbeforethestartofthegame.Onlyinthiswaycanthestrengthof

eachindividualbeevaluatedtoensureMakeanothermoneyduringthegame.

HuaGuoChenFeng,theownerofthegamingcompanyhastheimpressionthathealsoknowsChen

Feng'sdeeds.AlthoughChenFengisindeedgood,ArthurandWilliamarenotordinarypeople.

Althoughheisnotamartialartist,heisagamblingcompanyafterall,sohehassomeunderstandingof

themartialartist'slevelandstrength,andheisalwayswatchingthegame.

HeknewArthur’samazingbattleyesterday,andhealsothoughtthatArthurwouldwinthegame.

Ofcourse,thesituationtodaymadehimfeelalittleunsure.Hewassilentforamomentandsaid:"Asof

now,howmuchmoneyhasbeeninvestedinChenFeng?"

"Asofnow,ChenFeng'scapitalhasreached3billionUSdollars,andourcompanyhas1billionUS

dollars.IfChenFengwinsthisgame,thenourcompanywillpay8billionUSdollars!"

Whenthesecretarysaidthisnumber,hecouldalmosthearhisownheartbeat.Eventhoughhehadbeen

inthisindustryforsolong,hestillcouldn'tcalmdownatthismoment.

Thisamountisnotasmallfundnomatterwhereitisplaced.

Thisisnotthemainthing,billionsofdollarsareonthecompany.IfChenFengloses,theneverythingis

fine.Thecompanymakesalotofmoney,butifChenFengwinsthegame,thecompanywillloseone

billiondollars,whichisabillion.ForUSdollars,eventhoughtheircompanyisnotsmall,theydarenot

gambleinthisway.



Afterthesecretaryfinishedthereport,hestoodasideanddarednotsayanything.Heknewthateven

thebosscouldn'tdecidewhattodo.

Thebossofthegamingcompanyhasbeensilent,perhapsthinkingaboutsomething,timepassedby,

eventhesecretaryfeltextremelydepressed,thisdepressedfeelingturnedouttobebecauseofthe

money.

"Immediatelycalltheboardofdirectors!"

Thebossorderedthathewasalittleundecidedatthemoment,andhehadtoconvenetheboardof

directorstodiscusswiththeotherdirectorswhethertoclosethemarketinadvanceorlowerChen

Feng'sodds.

Otherwise,thecompanymaybelostintheend.

Don'tsayit'sasecretary.Eventhebossofthegamingcompanyhasn'tencounteredsuchasituation

afterdecadesofworking.It'sreallyrareinacentury.

Thesecretaryrespondedandpreparedtocontacttheotherdirectors.Atthismoment,apanickedvoice

ofastaffmembercamefromtheheadset.

"Justnowthecompanycameinwithanother100millionUSdollars,itwasfromChina!"

Obviously,thestaffmemberwasalsofrightenedatthemomentandcouldn'tacceptitforawhile.

"whathappened?"



Thebossofthegamingcompanylookedatthesecretary'spalefaceandfaintlynoticedsomething.

"Old...thebossjustnowcameinanother100milliondollarsfromChina!"

Thesecretarysaidtremblingly.

"what?"

Witharub,thebossgotupfromthechair,hiseyesrounded.

"Whatthe****isgoingon?AreallChinesepeoplerich?Besides,whydotheytakesomuchmoneyto

pressChenFeng,dotheybelieveinChenFengthatway?Fuck!"

Thebosswasanxiousandfrustratedatthemoment,hewasnolongercalmandshouted.

Thesecretaryshrunkherneck.Sinceshecametothecompany,thebosshasalwaysbeengentleand

neverswears.Itseemsthathewasindeedstimulatedtoday.

"Givemeanordertogoon,alltradingstops,andnoopeninguntiltheendoftheboard!"

Thebosstookaviolentcigaretteandorderedtogodown.

"Okay,gotit!"

Thesecretaryhurriedlyresponded,turnedandlefttheoffice.Shethoughttoherself,ifChenFenghad

wonthegame,whatwouldtheoutcomebelike.



Thistimetheworld-classmartialartscompetition,thegamingcompaniescanbesaidtobeextremely

important,allcompanieshaveinvestedinthecrazeofthecompetition,butthistimetheChinese

bettingfundscausedseveralbettingcompaniestosuffer.

AlthoughChinahasbetheavilyonChenFeng,afterdiscussingwithseveralofitscompanies,theWilliam

GamingCompanyconductedresearchontheprobabilitiesofseveralplayersandjointlydecidedto

continuetheopening.

Notonlythat,severalmajorcompaniesalsousedmediadeclarationstoblowArthur'sstrengthveryhigh,

andthatChenFengwoulddefinitelylosetoArthur,allowingcustomerstobetwithconfidence.

Thisisalsooneoftheirmethods.Themediaannouncedthatalargenumberofpeoplestartedbetting

withunexpectedconsequences,andmostofthemvotedforArthurtowinthegame.

Althoughthebettingcompanymadealotofdeclarations,theamountofbettingonArthurandChen

Fengwasnotmuch.Finally,IconcludedthattheamountofbettingonArthurwaslessthanonebillion

USdollars,andmostofthemcamefromtheEagleCountry.

Thebettingcompany’sdeclaration,plusCaesarRoboli’spersonalannouncementthathisbrotherArthur

willfightChenFengtothedeath,itispreciselybecauseofthesethatsomepeoplebetonArthur,

otherwisealmostfewpeoplewouldputtheirfundsonChenFeng.

Untiltheendoftheevening,thefundsraiseddidnotexceedonebillionU.S.dollars.Atthistime,

WilliamGamingCo.andseveralotherbettingcompanieswerenotrecruited.Theycouldonlyprayfor

GodtoletArthurdefeatChenFeng.

Caesar'sdeclarationandfiercereportsfromseveralmajorgamingcompaniesbroughtthisgametoa

newheight.



Thisisnolongeramatteroftheworldmartialartscompetition,butevensomepeopleintheupperclass

whodon'tknowmartialartsknowit,eventheordinarypeople.

July29threpresentstheduelbetweenArthurandChenFeng.

Duetothepreviousdeclaration,manytouristscametoRome.Foratime,Romewasextremelylively,

andtouristscouldbeseeneverywhere.

Duetotheincreaseinpricesduetothearrivaloftourists,thepriceofhotelshasmorethandoubled.

Thesungraduallyset,insidethehospitaldesignatedbytheWorldMartialArtsOrganization.

MasterFangZheng,CangBo,WuZhizhou,JiWudao,JiYun,andthelimpingTianyingwereallfromhere,

visitingtheThreeCommandmentslyingonthebed.

"Thesituationisnotoptimistic,ElderWu,ChenFenghasnotbeenoutuntilnow,isittoomuch

pressure?"

CangBocouldn'thelpasking.

Sincetheendofthegameyesterday,ChenFenghasannouncedthathewillbetemporarilyclosed.He

hasnotcomeoutuntilnow.Idon'tknowifIdon'twanttofeeltooburdened.

"Itshouldn'tbe.TheChenFengbrothers'characterwillneverbeduetotoomuchpressure.Theycan't

standitbecausetheyarestudyingmartialarts!"

ATianyingwhodidn'tspeakmuchsaidthathebelievedinChenFengverymuchinhiswords.Ashesaid,



hethoughtChenFengwouldneverbackdown.Thiswasnottheotherparty'scharacter.

"Yes,ChenFeng’scharacterisnotstress-free,andhisabilitytowithstandpressureisveryhigh.

Furthermore,itmeansthatTian’sbattleissimplynotcomparabletowhathehasexperiencedbefore.

ChenFeng’spreviouseventsaremoredangerousthanthis.Now,tomorrow’sbattlewillnotbestressful

forhim!"

WuZhizhoualsoagreedwithTianying'swordsandsaidagain:"Beforeheretired,hesaidthathewould

studymartialarts.Comparedwiththeresearchonmartialarts,hehasmadeprogressbeforeleavingthe

customs!"

ButWuZhizhou'swordsdidnotrelaxthepeople'shanginghearts.TheyknewthatWuZhizhouwas

comfortingthem,andthesituationofstrengthmightnotbeveryoptimistic.

"Creatingmartialartsisnotsimple.Howmanygeniusesandwisepeoplehavegonethroughallthe

hardshipstostudymartialartsthroughtheages,andbeingabletostudymartialartsandthencreate

theirownmovesisharderthanclimbingtothesky.ChenFengcancreatetwoatayoungage.It’snot

easytolearnthestyle,butatthemomentheretreatsandwantstocreatethethirdstyle.Itwillbemore

difficulttothinkaboutit.Toputitbluntly,thereislittlehope!

JiWudaothoughtaboutit,andsaidhisanalysis.

Everyonewassilent,acquiescingtoJiWudao'swords,howdifficultitisforthemtocreatemartialarts,it

isnotsomethingthatcanbeaccomplishedovernight.

AlthoughChenFenghascreatedtwostyles,itisnotacompletetechniqueafterall,andthematch

betweenArthurandChenFengisalreadyinsight.Itisalmostimpossibletocreatethethirdstyleagain

insuchashortperiodoftime.

Sanjieisamartialartsgenius,andhisaptitudeisevenhigher.Heisnotthinkingaboutmartialarts,butif

heisaskedtostudymartialarts,hewilldefinitelycreatehisownmoves,butevenatalentedmartial



artistlikehimcannotbeshort.Ittakesacertainamountoftimetocreatemartialartswithintime.The

creationofmartialartsrequiresathoroughknowledgeofthevariousattackanddefensemethodsof

themoves,sothatthepathofcreationcanbeexplored,soinsomerespects,theinsightsonthenumber

ofmartialartsarealsoveryimportant.

"JiShizhumakessense.Itisverydifficulttocreateamartialartsschool.Evenatalentedwarriormay

consumetimeandenergy!"

Therewasalittlesilence,MasterFangZhengsaid.

"ThencantheChenFengbrothersbeatArthurinthiscompetition?OrthistimetheChenFengbrothers

didnotcreatethethirdmartialarts,thenhowlikelyishetowinArthur?"

JiYunfrownedandaskedthequestioninhisheart.HeworriedthatChenFengwouldfail,andhedidnot

wantChenFengtolosetotheHolySeeArthur.

ThistimetheycametotheVaticantoparticipateinaworld-classmartialartscompetition.Thefourof

themplayedonbehalfofChina.Rightnow,onlyChenFengwasleft.JiYunhadalreadylost,andSanjie

nearlydiedfromseriousinjuries.Tianyingbrokealeg.

Itcanbesaidthatthesituationisverybad,andallhopeliesinChenFengrightnow.IfChenFengfails,

thentheHuaGuoteamwillbewipedout.

Infact,whatJiYunismostworriedaboutisnottheso-calledhonorbutthesafetyofChenFeng.IfChen

Fenglosesthegame,heislikelytolosehislife,oritcanbesaidthathewilldefinitelylosehislife.Thisis

whateveryoneisworriedabout.

WhenJiYun'swordscameout,everyonelookedatWuZhizhou.WuZhizhouwastheelderoftheWu

Leagueandwasstrongerthanthepeoplehere.



"Well,itisestimatedthatonlyabout30%!"

WuZhizhouhesitatedforamomentandthensaidhisopinion.

"Thirtypercent?IthinkElderWulikedChenFeng'srichcombatexperience!"

AssoonasWuZhizhou’svoicefell,JiWudaosmiledbitterly:“Whenawarriorisinaduel,iftwopeople

arenotalldifferentinstrength,thencombatexperienceisextremelyimportantanditcanbesaidto

playadecisiverole,butifthedifferenceinstrengthistoofar,itwillbeuseful.Notmuch,justlikewhen

ChenFengandDongyingZuozhuwerefighting,althoughtheotherpartyusedgeneticdrugs,ChenFeng

wasindeedlostatthatmoment.Ithoughthischanceswereonly20%.Thisisstillaconservative

estimate!"

AfterhearingWuZhizhou'swords,everyonesighedfaintly,notknowingwhattodo,andnowonlyChen

Fengcoulddealwithit.

"Thisgameisnotoptimistic.ChenFengisverylikelytolose.ChenFenghimselfshouldhaverealizedthis.

Otherwise,hewillnotretreat.Itisjustwhetheritcanchangethefinalresult,butitisunknown!"

Cangbowassilentforawhile,andalsosaidwhathethoughtofthegame.

"AmitabhaBuddha,maytheBuddhablessChenFengsafeandsound!"

MasterFangZhengputhishandstogetherandprayeddevoutlyforChenFeng.

"Hey,bigbrother,youcandefinitelynothaveanaccident,whatshouldIdoifyouhaveanaccident!"



Sanjie'sexpressionwassolemnandworried.AfterhewasseriouslyinjuredbyHongYi,itwasChenFeng

whohelpedhimanddirectlydefeatedHongYi.Hehasalwaysrememberedthislove.

TherelationshipbetweenSanjieandChenFenghasalwaysbeengood.ChenFengcangotothesword

forSanjie,butatthemomentSanjiecannothelpChenFeng,sohefeelsveryuncomfortable.

ThreepreceptswonderedifChenFenghadn'tavengedhim,wouldhebeabletoavoidthiscrisis,but

unfortunatelythisisjustanillusion,thereisnoif.

"Asshole,whatkindofpretensetheHolySeeArthurpretendedtobesogoodthathewantedtokill

ChenFeng,otherwiseitdoesn'tmatterifhelosesthisgame!"JiYunwasalsoaviolenttemperand

couldn'thelpcursing.Arthurdeliberatelyattackedbecauseofhisownterritory.

Tianyingremainedsilentanddidnotspeak,exceptthathisfistswereclenched,andhiseyeswerealso

worried.Hesilentlysaidinhisheart:"BrotherChenFeng,youmusttideoverthisdifficultperiodsafely.

Thegamebetweenyouandmehasnotyetstarted.!"

"Youguysarewaitinghere,Iwillpickyouupattheairport!"

WuZhizhouglancedathiswatchandlefttheroomwhenthesecretpathtimecame.

Halfanhourlater,WuZhizhoutooktheHuaguospecialcartoRomeAirport.

Alittlebitoftimepassed,andanothertwentyminuteslater,oneofthepeopleinthecrowdwasina

wheelchairandcarryingaworn-outspecialoperationsbag,comingfromthepassage,thispersonturned

outtobeYeNantian.

Hisappearanceattractedtheattentionofmanypeople.Theairportstaffandenthusiasticpeopletried



tohelpYeNantianmanytimes,butYeNantianrefused.

"Youarefinallyhere.Ididn'texpectyourattentiontobequitehigh,andthenationaltreasureisnothing

morethanthat,hahaha!"

WuZhizhoulaughed,andridiculedatfirst,andthencontinued:"YourjuniorbrotherChenFenghasbeen

inretreatyesterday,andhasnotbeenoutuntilnow,doyouwanttocheckitout."

YeNantian'seyesflashed,andhewassilentforamomentandsaid:"No,lethimretreatinpeace.Please

alsoElderWuandothersnottodisturbhim,letalonelethimknowmyarrival."

"okay!"

WuZhizhounoddedwithoutanyobjection,andthencametoYeNantiantohelphimwrapupthebattle.

"Howdoesthiscombatpackagelooksofamiliar?IsitfromtheWuLeague?"

WuZhizhouthoughtforawhile,andsaidthequestioninhismind.

"Well,that'sright!"

YeNantianrespondedwithaslightsmile.

"Ifyoucomeearly,thenyouwillbeabletoseeChenFeng'simpressiveachievementsinthosegames,

andyouwillalsobecometheproudestpersoninGuangmingSquare!"



WuZhizhouputthecombatbagonhisback,andthenpushedYeNantian'swheelchairtoexplaintohim

whathappenedrecently.

Afterthetwoleftforafewgames,WuZhizhoucarriedYeNantianintothecar,andthenputthe

wheelchairinthetrunk.

"ChenFengwasmypridebefore,andheisnow,andalwayshasbeen!"

YeNantianlookedfarawayfirmly,notknowingwhathewasthinking.

"WhatdoyouthinkofthematchbetweenChenFengandArthur!"

WuZhizhouhesitatedforamoment,andaskedthequestioninhismind.

"ArthuristhecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee,andhecansitinthispositionatayoungage.First,

thePopeattachesgreatimportancetohim.Second,itisenoughtoseethathisstrengthisverystrong,

andIalsounderstandthepreviousgame.!"

YeNantianfurrowedhisbrowsandcontinued:"IknowChenFeng'sstrength.ThistimeIdon'tknowif

ChenFeng'sstrengthcanbeimprovedalittlebittogetthroughthedifficulties!"

"Areyouworriedabouthimbeingkilled?"

WuZhizhousighedandsaid.

"Canyouworryaboutit!"



YeNantiansmiledbitterly:"AlthoughIamworried,IhopeChenFengcangiveusasurpriseanddo

somethingthatshockseveryone.Ialsohopethathecandefeattheso-calledCaptainoftheGuardofthe

HolySee,Arthur!"

"Ok!"

WuZhizhouRuoyoruowulookedintothedistanceandnoddedsecretly.

Insidethehotel,ChenFengsatcross-legged,ignorantofeverythingoutside.Hewasalreadyimmersed

inmartialartsatthemoment,studyingthemoveswithallhishearttodealwiththenextgame.

ChenFengkeptthinkingabouttheGodofWarSlashperformedbyArthur.FromArthur'sshotuntilthe

secondTsaristRussia'ssecretweapon,ChenFengsawallthedetails.

Fromtheretreattonow,ChenFenghasdiscoveredaproblem.WhetheritisDongying’sZuoZhu’s

BreakingWaveSlashortheHolySeeArthur’sGodofWarSlash,themovesusedbythetwoare

extremelydomineeringmartialartsinmartialarts.

Thesetwotypesofmartialartshaveonethingincommon,thatis,theygatheralltheinternalenergyat

onepointandblastthemoutinaninstant,causingpowerfullethality.

Thiskindofmoveseemssimple,butitisnoteasytocreate.Itisnotpossibletomobilizetheinternal

energyofthewholebody,butitisnotthecaseifyoulearnthiskindofmartialarts.

ChenFengwasthinkingthatifhecreatedsuchamove,thenhewouldhaveonemorekiller,andit

wouldbeextremelyimportantforthenextbattle,butArthurwouldnotbeafraid.

BecauseofChenFeng'smanymoves,helacksapowerfulmovesimilartothedestructivepowerofGod

ofWar.



ThelasttimeChenFengwantedtocreatemartialartsformanydaysinretreat,hedirectlycreatedtwo

styles.Althoughitisnoteasytocreatetwostyles,theyarenotakillermove.

Inthetwodaysofcompetition,whetheritwasZuoZhu'sBreakingWavesorArthur'sGodofWar,Chen

Feng'seyeswerebrightened.Ifthiskindofmoveisforcedtodie,itwilldefinitelydie.

Moreover,thespeedofthismoveisextremelyfast,whichcanbedescribedasbothoffensiveand

defensive.

Therefore,ChenFengisthinkingthathewantstoexploreitbyhimself,evenifhecan'tcreateit,ifhe

canknowtheweakness,itisworththetimeofretreat.

"Thismoveisextremelysharp,butIdon'tknowhowtheydidit.Coulditbeinspiredbymodern

firearms?"

ChenFengvaguelytouchedsomething,butitfeltalittlebitlikeanancientwindowpaper,onlytofind

theexactlocationanditwasbroken.

Astimepassed,ChenFengkeptclosedhiseyesandthought,buthewaspuzzled.

"Coulditbebecause..."

ChenFengmutteredtohimself,suddenlyopenedhiseyes.

…………

Theoutsideworldisextremelylively.Theworld-classmartialartscompetitionbetweenChenFengand



Arthurisabouttobegin.Thegametimeisscheduledtobeheldafter9a.m.onJuly29.

Thisgamecanbedescribedasanunprecedentedprosperousworld.Duetothepromotionofthe

gamingcompany,manypeoplecamehere,althoughtheycouldnotenterthevenuewithoutadmission

tickets,butatthemomenttheyalsogatheredintheVaticantoseetheeleganceofthetwoplayers.

Sofar,theduelbetweenArthurandChenFenghasovershadowedeverythingandhasbecomethe

headlineonthewebsitesofar.Evensomepeoplewhodon'tknowmartialartsknowthisatthismoment.

Insuchagrandevent,howcantherebenomedia,manymediacommunicatewiththeWorldMartial

ArtsOrganization,hopingtoenterthefieldtorecordthegame,andthenconductseparateinterviews

withthetwoplayers,butatthistimethemartialartsorganizationrefused.

Notonlythemediacan'tenter,eventheaudiencecan'tbringanyelectronicequipmentintothearena.

Allthisisbecausetheworldmartialartscompetitionistoo****andthereareallkindsofscenes.Ifitis

avideooraphoto,itwilldefinitelycauseunnecessaryturmoilinthesocietyonceitistransmitted.

Therefore,theso-calledmediawillneverbeallowedtoenterthegame.Atthattime,withthemedia's

propagandaefforts,noonecanpredicttheconsequences.

TheWorldMartialArtsLeaguewillnotallowthistohappen.

Thegamecameonthisday,andthestadiumwasalreadyopenaroundsixo'clockinthemorning.The

audienceenteredthestadiumwiththeiradmissiontickets,andthentooktheirseatsandcametotheir

ownseats.

Alittlebitoftimepassed.Theaudiencewasalmostthereataround8o'clock.Therewereevenmore



peopleinthepreviousfewdays.ThematchbetweenArthurandChenFenghasarousedtheirinterest.

Somehavealreadyreturned.Thematterreturnedtothearena.

Thereisabigscreeninthemiddleofthearena,andtheroleofthisscreeniswhentheplayerscompete.

Thismadeitpossiblefortheaudienceinthedistancetoseemoreclearly.Atthismoment,thepictures

ofChenFengandArthurandthetimeofthegameweredisplayedonthescreen.

Therewerealotofpeoplewatchingthegame,anditwasabitnoisy.Mostpeoplewerediscussingthe

game.

"Yousaid,whocanwinthisgame?ChenFeng,orArthur?"

"IthinkChenFengshengwon.Afterall,ChenFenghaswonseveralgames.Wheredoeshisstrengthlie!"

"Itseemsthatmydearfrienddidn'tcomeyesterday?Youdidn'tseeArthur'struestrength.Itcanbesaid

thatwhenArthuruseshistruestrength,ChenFengwilldefinitelybeinvincible!"

"Yes,althoughChenFengisstrong,heisdefinitelynotArthur'sopponent.Recently,eventhe

bookmakerhasbeenpromotingthewinningrateofthisgame.TheprobabilityofArthurwinningthe

gameisextremelyhigh!"

Theaudiencetalkedwitheachother,andthescenewasextremelylively.

Aboutonemilefromthestadium,thenunsarebusychangingclothesforPopeZeus.

AsthePopeoftheHolySee,Zeusisveryparticularabouthisclothesandthings,anditisimpossibleto

dealwithit.



ItcanbesaidthattherulesoftheHolySeePopearemuchmorecumbersomeforleadersofseveral

othercountries.

Besides,peoplefrommanycountriescometowatchtheWorldMartialArtsCompetition.AsthePopeof

theHolySee,Zeus'sfaceisthemeetingoftheentireHolySee,andhecannotbesloppy.

OutsidethegateofZeus,Arthurguardedthereasalways,andwhenthepopewasready,hewenttothe

stadiumwiththepope.

Arthuristhecaptainoftheguard.HisjobistoguardthesafetyoftheHolySee'spalace.Withoutthe

pope'scall,ArthurwillnotallowanyonetoenterthePope'sroomunlessheiskilledinbattle.

"MasterArthur,SaintTiffanyishere!"

AguardcametoArthurandbowedtoreportthatanyonewhostepsintoPopeZeus'sroom200meters

willbecheckedbytheguard.

"Well,whatisthesaint,seeyourmajesty?"

ForsomereasonArthurheardthenameofSaintTiffany,andhecouldn'thelpfeelingaburstofsorrow

andanger.Thisfeelingwasverycomplicated.

"SaintTiffanywantstoseeyou!"theguardsaid,bowing.

"Ok?"

ArthurwasalittlewonderingwhatthesaintTiffanywantedtodowithhim,sohedidn'tthinkmuch

anymore,theguardledtheway,andArthurwalkedaway.



Fromadistance,youcanseethesaintTiffanystandingthere,wearingablackrobeandacrossonher

chest.

AlthoughthesaintTiffanywaswearingaveil,shecouldn'thideherbeautifulface.

"HolyWoman!"

WhenArthurwaslessthanfivemetersawayfromSaintTiffany,hegreetedherwithasmileonhisface.

"MasterArthur,Icametoyoutodaytochatwithyoualone,okay?"

SaintTiffany'svoiceisverypleasant.

"Beingdown,it'sagreathonor!"

Arthursmiledmore,andhewasveryexcited.SaintTiffanytalkedtohim.Thiswasanunprecedented

thing.Whileexcited,hewasalsoalittlecuriousabouthowtheotherpartywouldcomebackatthistime.

Theguardaroundhimwasalsoashrewdperson,andatthismomenthequietlyretreated.

"Thegameisabouttobegin,butIdon'tknowhowArthurwillwinthisgame?"

ThesaintTiffanyandArthurhadbeenwalkingformorethantenmeters,andaftermakingsurethatno

onecouldhearthem,theyspokeslowly."Iwillwinthisbattle!"

Arthurclenchedhisrightfistandsaidconfidently:"Notonlythisgame,IalsowanttowintheWorld



MartialArtsCompetition!"

"Well,sotospeak,IwanttocongratulateMasterArthurinadvance!"

SaintTiffanysaidwithasmileonherface.

"Thankyousaint!"

ArthurthankedSaintTiffanyverypolitely.

"IcametoseeanadultthistimebecauseIwantedtoaskanadulttohelpme!"

SaintTiffanyhesitatedandsaid.

"Iamhonoredtobeabletoservethesaint!"

Arthurmovedinhisheartandquicklyagreed.

"MasterArthurcansaveChenFeng'slifeinthisgame,don'tkillhim!"

SaintTiffanydidn'tmakeanyfurtherroundabouts,butdirectlystatedherpurpose.

ThetoneofthesaintTiffanyturnedouttobealittlepleading,shereallycametobegArthur.



Arthur’syoungerbrotherCaesarhadamisunderstandingwithChenFeng.Inaddition,PopeZeushad

saidthatChenFengwasnotArthur’sopponent.ShewantedtocometoArthurformercy.

IncaseArthurwaseagertoavengehisbrotherandkilledChenFeng,therewouldbenothing.

"what?"

Arthurlookedoveragain.Hedidn'texpectthatSaintTiffanycameheretofindhimtointercedeChen

Feng.AlthoughheguessedthattheSaintwouldsaysomethingrelatedtothegame,hedidnotexpectit

tobethecase.

Arthurclenchedhisfists,onlyfeelingasenseofhumiliationandsoaringanger.

EveryoneintheHolySeeknowsthatheispursuingSaintTiffany.Inordertogetherheart,Arthur

desperatelytriedmartialartstofightforthedayhecouldgetmarried.

ButwhatIneverexpectedwasthatthefirsttimeSaintTiffanytalkedtohimalone,itturnedouttobe

foranotherman.

SaintTiffanyputdownhernoblefigureandstrictestfigure,andpleadedforChenFeng,becauseofthis,

Arthur'sangerwasalreadyoverwhelming.

ThissaintTiffanyrejectedhimandmadehimangry.

However,Arthurisnotanordinarypersonwiththestrengthandstatusheisnow.Althoughtheangerin

hishearthasbeenhorrible,hedidnotshowit,andhestillkeptafaintsmileonhisface.

"Ijustdon'tknowthesaint,whydoIbegforChenFeng?"



Arthurtriedtocontrolhisemotionsandanger,andcontinued:"AsfarasIknow,youdon'tseemto

knowChenFengofHuaGuo?"

"Well,Ireallydon'tknowhim,butIthinkthispersonisveryinteresting.Idon'twanttoseesuchan

interestingpersondieinfrontofme!"

SaintTiffanydidn'tknowwhy,whenevershementionedChenFeng'sname,shecouldn'thelpbutshow

joy.

SaintTiffany'sexpressionwascollectedinArthur'seyes,andseeingthejoyoftheotherperson

mentioningChenFeng'snamemadeArthur'sangerriseagain.

Atthismoment,Arthuralmostdidn'tholdbackforsomereason,andslappedtheso-calledsaintto

death.

ThethoughtatthismomentmadeArthuralsostunned,andthentriedtocontrolhistemperandsaid:

"Holygirl,Icanpromiseyou,butthemartialartscompetitionrecruitsdangerously,soIamafraidof

accidentsinthecompetition!"

"MasterArthur,whatareyoutalkingabout?Whatdoyoumean?"

HearingArthur'swords,thesaintTiffany'sfacechangedabruptlyandhertonegraduallybecamecold.

"Imean,itisinevitablethattherewillbecasualtieswithfistsandnoeyesduringthegame.Coulditbe

thatChenFengshotmeandIjuststoodstill?Incaseofanyaccident,thesaintshouldnotblameme!"

Arthur'stonegraduallyceasedtobepolite,andhisfavorwithSaintTiffanyhaddisappeared.Hewanted



tospendtherestofherlifewithherandtreathimasaguest,butshedidn'texpectthatshewouldsay

suchthingstohimforChenFeng.

Atthismoment,ArthurhadchangedhisthoughtsonSaintTiffany.Ifhecouldformarelationshipwith

theotherpartyinthefuture,thenhewouldnolongerbepolite.HewoulddefinitelyinsultSaintTiffany

ineverypossiblewayinordertoreporttoday'saffairs.

SaintTiffanywassilentatthemomentandsaidnothing.

…………

Outsidethehotelspeciallyreservedfortheplayers,manypeoplegatheredatthismoment,including

HongTianba,theheadofHongmen,TakenoMiyamoto,the****ofwaroftheEast,theelderofthe

Qinghongorganization,andtheSolofamilySoloGambino.

Thesepeoplearetheeldersormastersofthepreviousplayers.Theysaidthattheirdescendantswere

deadanddisabled,buttheydidn'tleavethere.

Instead,theyhavebeenwaiting,waitingforaresult,waitingforChenFengtobebeheadedinpublic.

Iftheycan'twaitforthisresult,theyhavealreadymadeuptheirminds,justliketheybesiegedYe

Nantianbackthen,andjointlykillChenFeng.

YoumustknowthatevenoneofthemcouldkillChenFeng,butaftertheyjoinedforces,theyallhada

checkoneachother.

Theycametogetherforacommonpurpose,andtheirpreviousgrievanceswereputaside.

Thesepowerfulpeopletalkedtogetherveryhappily.InordertodealwithChenFeng,theycouldnot



takemuchcareofthem.AslongastheywerewillingtopayanypriceforkillingChenFeng,itcouldbe

saidthattheyhadhatedChenFengtothebone.

Ashorttimelater,abusinesscarcamefromadistance.HongTianba,MiyamotoTakenoandothersgot

inthiscar.

"HaveyouheardthatYeNantianhasalsocometotheVatican!"

Aftertakingaseat,MiyamotoTakenospokefirst.

"Well,wehavealsoreceivednewshere!"Solopasaidwithasmile.

"Whatcanhedowhenhecomes?YeNantianisnolongerinthepastandhasbecomeawaste,sowe

wanttokillhim,itmustbenomoredifficultthankillingachicken!"HongTianbasneered,notatall.Put

YeNantianinhiseyes,healsoparticipatedinthesiegeofYeNantian.

IfYeNantianhadn'tbeenbesiegedbyeveryone,thenYeNantianwouldhavebecomearesounding

figuretoday.

AlthoughHongTianbaunderstandsinhisheart,hebelievesthatthewinneristhekingandtheloseris

thebandit.Allthestoriesarewrittenbythewinner.

ButhedidnotthinkthattheywereafewmastersbesiegingYeNantianatthesametime,maybehedid

notwantthisonpurpose.

"Haha,that'sright,that'sright,MasterHongmakessense!"Soloquicklyagreed.Hewasalsooneofthe

masterswhojoinedforcestobesieYeNantianbackthen.



TheSolopeopleteameduptomaimedYeNantian.Notonlydidtheynotfeelashamed,buttheywere

extremelycontented.Theymaimedamartialartsgenius,andtheymightbethestrongestinthefuture.

ThisthoughtmadeSoloextremelyexcitedandnotashamed.,Iamproudofit,

"Well,heisreallynotenoughtoposeathreatnow,awaste,andheishereforanotherpurpose!"

MiyamotoTakenohesitatedforawhiletospeakout.Hedidnotparticipateinthesiegethatyear,but

therewasanelderfromafamilyinToeiwhoparticipatedintheincident,soMiyamotoTakenoalso

knewsomething.

MiyamotoTakenocontinued:"YeNantianshouldbeheretocheerandinspireChenFeng!"

"Cheerup?Ithinkit'salmostthesameforcollectingthecorpse!"

"Collectthecorpse?Hahaha,itmakessense!"

Foraninstant,allthreepeopleinthecarlaughedoutloud,andtheywereextremelyhappy.Another

hotelpreparedbytheVaticanfortheplayers.

Atthismoment,WuZhizhou,JiWudao,CangBo,MasterFangZheng,JiYun,Tianying,andYeNantian

wereallsilentlywaitingforChenFengtoleave.

YeNantiansatinthewheelchairandlookedforward,hiseyesfulloffirmness.

"Thesituationisnotgood.Itislessthananhourbeforethestartofthegame.Canyoucomeinahurry?

Doyouwanttocallhim?"

WuZhizhouglancedathiswatch,feelingalittleanxious.



"No,Ibelievehim,hewilldefinitelyappear!"YeNantian'stonewasextremelyconfident,andhe

understoodChenFeng.

AssoonasYeNantianfell,thedooropened,andasexpected,ChenFengwalkedoutoftheroom.

"Brother,whyareyouhere!"

ChenFengsawYeNantianattheforefrontataglance.Hewasalittleshockedatthemoment.Hedidn't

evenknowaboutYeNantiancomingtotheVatican.

ThisisalsowhatYeNantianmeant.ChenFengisinretreatafterall.IfhehearsthenewsofYeNantian's

arrival,hismoodwillinevitablybeturbulent.Thisisextremelydetrimentaltothestudyofmartialarts,

soChenFenghasbeenhidingthismatter.

ChenFengcouldn'tbelievehiseyes.Ifitweren'tforWuZhizhou,MasterFangZheng,CangBo,JiYun,Ji

Wudao,TianYingandotherslookingathimwithasmile,hesuspectedthatallthiswasanillusion..

"Master...Brother,whydidn'tyoucomeheresofar!"

ChenFengcouldn'tunderstandwhythebrothercamehere.

"Hey,lookatwhatyousaid,ofcourseyourbrotherisheretocheeryouon!"

WithoutwaitingforYeNantiantospeak,WuZhizhousaid:"Thegameisabouttostartsoon.Ifyoudon't

comeout,wewillbreakinifwecan'thelpit!"



AssoonasWuZhizhou'svoicefell,everyonelaughed.

"BrotherChenFeng,howisyourretreat?Haveyoucreatedyourownmartialarts?Whatisthechance

ofwinningthiscompetition?"

JiYunhurriedlyaskedafewquestions.WhenJiYun'swordscameout,WuZhizhou,YeNantian,CangBo

andothersalllookedatChenFeng.

YoumustknowthatChenFeng'sretreatistodealwiththenextmatchwithArthur,thisisthetop

priority.

AlthoughWuZhizhouandJiWudaobothspokefirst,itwasextremelydifficulttocreateamartialarts

studyandtherewasnotenoughtime.Althoughtheydidnothavemuchhope,theystillwaitedforChen

Feng'swordsatthismoment.

"It'sokay,it'sokay!"

ChenFengsmiledandrespondedtoeveryone.

AfterlisteningtoChenFeng'swords,everyonewasrelieved.

WuZhizhou,CangBo,MasterFangZheng,andJiWudaoallfoundthattheaurainChenFeng'sbodyhad

notsignificantlyimproved,butChenFeng'spersonalityandstyleofworkwouldnoteasilysaysucha

thing.

ThisshowsthatChenFengmayhavereallycreatedhisownmoves,orhemayhavefoundawaytodeal

withArthur.

"Haha,good!Good!Good!Great!ThistimeIhavetoteachthat****topretendthecaptainofthe



guardoftheHolySee,hemustbebeatenasadeaddogandlethimknowwhoisthestrongone!"

JiYunrepeatedlyapplauded,asifChenFeng'sstrengthhadimproved,andhewasmorehappythanhis

own.

Everyonedidn'tspeak,theyalllookedatChenFengwithasmileatthemoment.

YeNantiandidn'tspeakfrombeginningtoend.Hebelievedinhisyoungerbrother,whomadehim

proud.Althoughhewasalittleworried,ChenFengwoulddefinitelydefeatArthurandwinthegame.

"Okay,let'sgooverquickly.Thegameisabouttobegin.Ifwedon'tshowupatthestartofthegame,we

willabstain!"

WuZhizhouglancedathiswatchagainandurged.

Everyonewalkedoutofthehotel,andaminibuswasparkedinfrontofthehotel.Becauseoftheirlarge

numberofpeople,WuZhizhoucontactedtheWuxueorganizationandaskedthemtosendaminibus.

ChenFengfirstcarriedYeNantianintothecar,andtheneveryonegotonthecarinturn.

Aftereveryonegotonthecar,thecarslowlystartedtotheVaticanarena.

Thehotelwasveryclosetothestadiumandarrivedatthestadiumaftertenminutes,andeveryonegot

offthecarforinspection.

"Thisisyourticket!"



WuZhizhoutookouttheadmissionticketfromhisarmsandhandedittoYeNantian.

ThisadmissionticketWuZhizhouhadbeenprocessedwiththeWorldMartialArtsOrganizationearly,

butYeNantiandidnotcomeatthebeginningofthegame,anddidnotappearuntiltoday.

Aftertheinspection,everyonegotonthecar,thecarcontinuedtodriveforacertaindistance,andthen

stopped.Thisisthecontestant'sroom.

ChenFengwasabouttogetoutofthecar,WuZhizhougrabbedhim,andsaidearnestly:"ChenFeng

can'tunderestimatetheenemyinthecompetition.ThenArthurhasreachedthepeakofthemid-term

transformationandhasreachedtheedgeofthelatestage,andhistrickisverypowerful.,Ifyoulose,

youcan'tdoit,it'sjustagame!"

ChenFenglookedstraightandnodded.WuZhizhousmiledandpattedChenFengontheshoulder,his

eyesfullofencouragement.

WhileWuZhizhouwasworried,healsothoughtofChenFeng'swords.SinceChenFenghadthe

confidencetodefeatArthur,hewouldnotspeakfalsely.

Moreover,ChenFeng'stargetwasnotArthur,andWilliam,whohadnotrevealedhisfullstrength,Chen

FengwantedtokillWilliamtoavengeChenMengandshametheLongyaSpecialForces.

Inthiscase,ChenFengwouldnotlosetoArthur,orthathecouldnotlosetotheotherside.

Beforegettingoutofthecar,ChenFenggreetedeveryone,thenglancedathisseniorbrotherYe

Nantian,noddedfirmlyinhiseyes,turnedandwalkedtowardstheplayerHussein'sroom.



WuZhizhou,YeNantianandothersenteredthearenaafteranotherinspectionattheentranceofthe

stadium.

Thegameisabouttobegin,PopeZeus,SaintTiffanyandtheSecretaryGeneraloftheWorldMartial

OrganizationModricenteredthearenasimultaneously.

"Arthuriscoming!"

Arthurtooktheleadinthestage.Hewasexpressionlesswhenhesawhisface.Hehadblondhairwith

nowindandwasveryelegant.Hisappearancecausedtheaudiencetoshout.

"Todaythisgameisverylively,SaintEmperorZeusandSaintTiffanyarehere!"

"IheardthatPaladinArthurispursuingSaintTiffany,nowitseemstobetrue!"

"That'sweird,whydidn'tSaintTiffanyappearinthelastgamewithArthur?"

"CoulditbebecauseSaintTiffanyfeltthatArthurwoulddefinitelywin!"

WhenPopeZeus,SaintTiffanyandothersappeared,theaudiencestartedtalking.

Theaudience'swordsfellclearlyintheearsofSaintTiffany,hearingsuchwordsmadeherfrown.

Shedidn'twanttohaveanythingtodowithArthur,andshedidn'twantotherstoinvolvethetwoof

themtogether,becauseshecametowatchChenFenginthisgame.

Arthuralsoheardtheaudience'swords,buthedidn'tshowanything,onlywhenheglancedoverthe



saintTiffany,hefoundthattheotherpartywasunhappyandevenfrowned.Thisphenomenonmade

Arthurfurious.

Arthurwascompletelydesperateatthismoment.Heoriginallythoughtthatthesainthadcometohim

forChenFeng'sbusiness.Perhapsthesaintcametothestadiumtowatchhisperformance,but

everythingwasshatterednow."Shameontheface,IwillnotkillChenFeng,butIwillmutilatehimand

bowdowncompletelyatmyfeet.ThenIwillseewhatyoudo!"

ArthurlookedatSaintTiffanywithcoldeyes,andsaidinwardly.

PopeZeus,SaintTiffany,Secretary-GeneralModricandotherscametotheVIPtable.Arthursaluted

severalpeopleandsaid:"YourMajesty,I'mready!"

"Good!Good!Good!Goahead,giveusawonderfulgame!"

Secretary-GeneralModriclookedatArthurwithasmile.SeemsverysatisfiedwithArthur.

"Yes,IwilldefendthemajestyoftheHolySee!"

Arthurturnedandleft,thesunshiningonhim,hisfaceexpressionless,buttheangerinhisheartwas

stillterrifying,themurderousintentspread,andhecametothecenterofthefield.

"Hey,thewarriorsofChinaarehere!"

Everyonelooked,WuZhizhoupushedYeNantianintothearena,surroundedbyMasterFangZheng,

CangBo,JiWudao,JiYun,andTianying.



"Strange,whoispushingMasterWu?"

"Idon'tknow,thisisYeNantian,oncethetopgeniusinmartialartscircles,ChenFeng'ssenior!"

"Hey,it'sapitythatYeNantianwasbesiegedbyseveralmastersinthepast.Intheend,althoughhe

savedhislife,heendedupcrippledforlife.Whatapity,whatapity!"

Thereweremanywell-informedpeopleinthecrowd.Followingtheirexplanations,everyonelookedat

YeNantian,theformerarrogant.

YeNantianlistenedtotheaudience'sdiscussion,andlookedattheenemyinthedistanceonthestage.

Hedidnotshowanything,hewasverycalm.

WhataprestigeYeNantianwas,aftersteppingintothemartialartscompetition,hebecamefamousall

overtheworldandbecameoneofthebestinmartialartscircles.

Todayhecametothisarenaagain,hecametowatchChenFeng'sgameasasenior,cheeringforhis

junior.

"ThisYeNantiandraggedhiscrippledbodytocomehere,isittocheerforhisyoungerbrother?"

"Huh,thereisafarttocheerinthemartialartscompetition.Shouldyouloseoryouhavetolose,Chen

Feng'sfateisthesameasYeNantian!"

"Hey,ifthat'sthecase,itwouldbetoomiserable!"

YeNantian'sarrivalattractedalotofpeople'sdiscussions,allofthemweretalkingaboutthethingsof

theyear,andtherewasnolackofviciouswords.



YeNantianseemedtohavenotheardthis,andhismoodwasnottheslightestdisturbance.Ontheside,

WuZhizhou,MasterFangZheng,JiWudao,CangBoandotherswereimpressedbyYeNantian's

expression.

YeNantianwasbesiegedandbeatentomutilationinthosedays,andhecameagaintodaytolookatthe

enemyoftheyear,buthedidnotshowanyemotions.ThispatienceandcalmnessofWuZhizhouand

othersareashamed.

"Hmph,afterawhileChenFengthatlittle****iskilled,Ithinkyoustillpretendnottopretend!"

HowdidHongTianbaseeYeNantian'sawkwardness,especiallytheother'scalmexpression.

Whenhewasexpelledfromthemartialartsworld,YeNantianwasjustlikethesun,becominga

benchmarkinthemartialartsworld.Thiscontrastmadehimfeelresentful.

AfterWuZhizhoupushedYeNantiantothespectatorseat,heleftaloneandheadedtotheVIPseat.

BecauseherepresentedChina,heneededtoaccompanyPopeZeustotheVIPseattowatchthegame.

"ChenFengisout!"

Wheneveryonelookedatit,ChenFengstillwalkedoutwithasmile,andthecheersoftheaudience

reachedtheirpeakforawhile.

Arthurwatchedthisscenewithhisfistsclenchedandfurious.

Notlongafter,ChenFengstoodinthemiddleofthefield.



"Unexpectedly,Ididn'texpectyoutoadvancetotheFinalFour!"

Withasneeronhisface,ArthurlookeddownonChenFenginhiswords.Thiswashispurpose,to

humiliateChenFenginthepresenceofSaintTiffany.

"DoyourememberCaesar?"Arthuraskedsuddenly.

"WhoisCaesar?"

ChenFengpretendedtothinkdeeply,andthisscenefellinArthur'seyes,makinghimevenmoreangry.

"Youhavetopayforthehumiliationyougavetomybrotherthatday.Ofcourse,ifyouapologizein

publicandthengiveup,Icanspareyourlife!"

Arthur'swordswereextremelyrampant,andChenFengdidn'tpaymuchattentiontohim.

"Oh,heisyourbrother,nowonderheisasshort-sightedandarrogantasyou!"

ChenFengwasnotpolite,andsarcasticallysaidtoArthur.

"Youdon'tleaveawayforyourself!"Arthursaidviciouslywithclenchedfists.

Therefereestoodasideandannouncedthestartofthegamewithouthesitation:"Bothsidesprepare,

thegameofficiallybegins!"

"ChenFeng,Iwillletyouknowthatyouarevulnerableinfrontofme!"



InArthur'swords,theenergysurged,mobilizingthebreathinthebody.

"Canyoujustplaywithyourmouth?"

ChenFenglistenedtoomuchtosuchwords.

"youwannadie!"

Arthuryelled,hisfigurewasextremelyfast,anddisappearedintheblinkofaneye.Whenheappeared,

hewaslessthantenmetersawayfromChenFeng.

IsawArthurputhishandstogetherandusedhisstrongesttrick,GodofWar.

Thatday,thesecretweaponofTsaristRussia,Lovsky,waskilledbythistrick.HowdidChenFeng

respondtoday?

ArthurisnotarecklesspersontobethecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee.Heisextremelyintelligent.

Althoughheappearstobeuprightanduprightonthesurface,histruesideisparticularlydeep.

Inthelastmatch,originallybecauseofSaintTiffany’saffairs,hewasdissatisfiedandresentful,and

happenedtomeetthesecretweaponofTsaristRussia,Lofsky,sohetookthestrongestmoveinan

instant..

Sincethelastbattle,PopeZeushasobviouslychangedhisopinionofhim,butthesaintTiffanystilllooks

likethat,andevenintercededwithhimforChenFeng,whichmadeZeusunbearable.



SotodayheisgoingtokillChenFengwithoneblow,firsttodispelthehateinhisheart,andsecondlyto

getridofastrongenemyforhimself.AsforSaintTiffany,hewillexplainithimself.

Arthur'shandsclaspedhisbodytogether,likeanordinaryGodofWar,andhejumpedupandstruck

ChenFeng.

HehasdecidedtoeitherkillChenFengtodayordirectlydestroyhimandmakeChenFengawaste.

WhenArthurusedtheGodofWarSlash,astrongauraenvelopedChenFeng.

TherewasatranceinfrontofChenFeng,asiftheskyandtheearthwerefullofswordshadows,there

wasnowaytoescape,butafteronlyashorttrance,ChenFengrecoveredhismind,andhisfigure

movedandflashedtotheright,avoidingtheattack.

AlthoughChenFengevadedthisfatalattackextremelyfast,hisclotheswereaffectedandtorntopieces

instantly,andsomeofhisbreathwasshakenawaybyChenFeng'sinnerstrength.

Allthisisslowtosay,butinfactithappenedbetweentheelectriclightandflint,sothattheaudiencein

thevenuedidnotseewhathappened.

"Thesetwoarereallytough!"

TheotherstrongplayersinthefieldjustfeltArthur'sshockingcut,andsighedinhisheartforArthur's

power.Atthesametime,ChenFeng'sabilitytoescapethisattackreallysurprisedthemalot.

Itwasnotjusttheaudiencewhowasshocked,evenArthurwasalittleunbelievable."Youcanavoidmy

ultimatemove,itshowsthatyouareverystrong,butthiscan'tchangemuch,youwillbedefeated

forever!"



Arthurwasalittleshockedatfirst,andgraduallywithdrewhismind,andsaidtoChenFengwithacalm

face,asifhewasalreadyincontrol.

ChenFengwasreallyunwillingtotalktohim.SeeingthatArthurhadtotalk,ChenFengclenchedhisfists

andwentstraighttoArthur.

ChenFengdidnotkeephishands,anddirectlyusedtheultimateultimatemoveofBrokenMountain

andRiver.

Sincetheultimateultimatemovecannotbeusedcontinuouslyafteritisused,Arthurcannolongeruse

theGodofWarSlashinashorttime,andnowChenFenghasshotit.

Arthursnortedcoldly.Asexpected,hedidnotusetheGodofWarSlashagain,butopenedhispalmto

fightback.Hesawhisinnerstrengthsurgeandhisauraclimbed.HeusedtheHolySee'ssecret

techniqueandslappeditoutwithapalm.

"boom!"

ChenFeng'sironfistcollidedwithArthur'spalm,andtherewasasoundwithstrongpower.

Astormspreadoutwardscenteredonthetwoofthem,andtheirclotheswererustledbythestorm.

Becausethetwopeoplehaveaverystrongcounter-shockforce,thetwopeople'sbodiesaregradually

retreatedbythiscounter-shockforce.

ChenFengsteppedbacksixstepsinarow,steppedonhisrightfoot,andthegroundshattered,stopping

theretreatingfigure.Atthismoment,heonlyfeltsoreinhisrightarm,andaburningpaincamefromhis

fist.



Arthurwasreallytough,evenifChenFengusedBroshanhe'skillermove,hestillcouldn'thelphim.Not

onlythat,hewasalsoinjured.

Ifitwasjustaskininjury,ChenFeng'sinternalorganswerealsoaffected.Ifhedidn'tprotecthisheart

withinfuriatingenergyintime,hewoulddefinitelybeseriouslyinjured.

Thetwocollidedthistimeandmadeajudgment.ChenFengusedakillermove,butArthurdidnotuse

theGodofWarSlash,andcouldonlyusethepalmofhishand.

Intermsofstrength,ChenFengisnotArthur'sopponent.

ChenFengknewthatArthurhadreachedtheintensityheisnowwithhisownefforts,andhadreached

thepeakofthemid-levelofenergy,whichwasextremelyterrifying.

Beforethat,neitherLiChangxi,Ron,HongYi,orZuoZhucouldcomparewithArthur.Allofthemused

geneticdrugstoforciblyenhancetheirstrength.Oncetheefficacyofthedrugwasover,theywould

returntonormal.HowcanitbecomparedwithArthur.

Let’stalkaboutChenFeng.Althoughheusedthemysteriousbreathingmethodtomakehisinternal

energyextremelypure,heisstillarealmshortofArthurafterall,soevenifheusedBrokenMountain

andRiver'sultimatemove,hecouldnotposeathreattoArthur.Notonlythat,butwashurtbythe

opponent,

Evenso,ChenFengdidnotlosehisfightingspirit,butwasextremelycalm.

ThistimethematchplayedacertainroleforChenFengtounderstandArthur'sstrength.Themorecrisis

ChenFengwas,themorecalmhewas.AfterheunderstoodArthur'sstrength,hecoulddealwithit

freely.



"Isaidyoucan't,youarereallyweakandvulnerable!"

Arthurlookedcontemptuouslyanddidn'tputChenFenginhiseyesatall.Hehadthiscapitalandsaw

himrushingtowardsChenFengveryquickly.

FacingArthur'sattack,ChenFengrudidn'tchoosetofighthardbefore,butinsteadusedhisbodyshape

andspeedtododgeconstantly.

"Flap!Pop!Pop!"

Arthurchasedafterhim,andhismoveswereevenmoreunpredictable,eithersplitting,cutting,or

clawing.

AlthoughChenFenghideverytime,hewasextremelydangerouseverytime,andhewascompletely

suppressedbyArthur,unabletofightback.

"Hey,itseemsthatChenFengofChinaisnotworkingthistime!"

"HuaGuoChenFeng'sstrengthisfarinferiortoArthur's.Hisdefeatisset,it'sjustamatteroftime,a

pity,apity!"

Theaudiencewatchedthegameonstageandinvoluntarilycommentedthatmostpeoplebelievedthat

ChenFengwouldbedefeatedinthisbattle,soChenFengwasextremelyembarrassed,ragged,and

imageless.

Notonlythat,ChenFeng'sfacewasalsostainedwithsomedust,anditwasreallyimpossibletoconnect

withhimandhispreviousappearance.



Ontheotherhand,Arthurhasblondhairandnowind,andhisfaceiscalm.Atthismoment,hisfaceis

coldandheischasingChenFeng.ItseemsthatheisabouttokillChenFengtogiveup.

ThecontrastbetweenthetwowassogreatthattheaudiencecouldnothelpbutthinkthatChenFeng

couldnotholdonforlong.

"Hey,thetwoofthemaretoofarapartinpower,andChenFenghasnochanceofwinning!"

"Yes,youseethatChenFengisstrugglingeventododgeatthismoment.Itwillprobablynottakelong

todecidetheoutcome!"

Thewarriorsinthefieldarenotlackinginstrength.Atthismoment,theyarewatchingthegameinthe

fieldandsecretlyanalyzing.

OneisthatthereistoomuchdifferenceinthestrengthbetweenChenFengandArthur,andatthis

momentChenFengissuppressedandhasnopowertofightback,dissatisfiedtoseethegap.

AndMasterFounder,CangBo,JiWudaoallsawthesituationofthegame,andtheywereallvery

nervousatthemoment.

AsforYeNantian,healsohadacalmexpression.Hewasknownasthemartialartsworld'sarrogant.

Althoughhewasbesiegedandcrippledbyothers,hestillhadhiseyesight.Atthismoment,healsosaw

thatChenFengwasatadisadvantage.

"Hey,thegamesituationisnotoptimistic.Itseemsthatyourcountry'splayerscan'tholdit!"

Modric,secretarygeneraloftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization,lookedatWuZhizhouandsaid.



"Oh,doyouthinkHuaGuoChenFengisgoingtolose?"SaintTiffanyfrownedslightly.

"boom!"

Therewasamufflednoiseinthefieldthatattractedeveryone'sattention.ArthursuppressedChenFeng

andthenkickeditout.Becausethespeedwastoofast,ChenFengcouldn'treact,sohesubconsciously

blockeditwithhisarm,andthenwasblockedbyYaSekicked.

BecauseArthur'sskillsweretoostrong,ChenFengcouldn'tcontrolhisbodyandflewtotheleft,andhis

armhadbeeninjuredandheseemedunabletomove.ChenFeng'sfacewaspale,andatraceofblood

cameoutofhismouth.

ChenFenghasbeeninjuredtwiceinthegamesofar.AlthoughArthurhasnotspecificallylearnedthe

legtechnique,anymartialartswillbecombinedwiththebodytechnique,sothisfootissopowerfulthat

itdirectlybrokeChenFeng'sdefenseandseverelyinjuredhim..

TheinjurytoChenFengbythisfootwasnotsmall.Heonlyfeltthathisarmwasnumbandhecouldn't

usehisstrength,andhisinternalorganswerealsoinjured.

"ChenFengisdefeated,hehasnochance!"

Thisscenefellintheeyesoftheaudience.AlmostmostpeoplebelievedthatChenFenghadbeen

defeated.Atthebeginningofthegame,ChenFengwassuppressedbyArthurandcouldnotfightback.

Atthismoment,hewasinjuredandwoulddefinitelylose.

OnlyYeNantian,WuZhizhouandZeuswereamongthecrowd.SaintTiffanydidn'tthinkso.

SaintTiffanydidn'tbelieveitanddidn'twanttoseeChenFengfail.



It'sjustthatChenFenghasbeeninjuredatthismoment,anditisthebestchoicetoshootatthistime.

Sureenough,Arthur'sfigureflickeredandwentstraighttoChenFengtogivetheopponentonefinal

blowandendthebattle.

ChenFengnaturallysawthisscene.Atthemomentofcrisis,hisinternalenergyviolentlysteppedonthe

concretefloor.Thegroundinstantlyshatteredandthedustwasflying.Hestoppedhisfigure.

Whenitwassaidthatitwastoolate,ArthurhadalreadycometoChenFeng’seyesandhedidnot

hesitatetoslashhim.HedidnotusetheGodofWarSlashforthismove,andoneofthemwas

extremelypowerful.SeeingArthurslasheditwithapalm.,ChenFengusedhisrightfoot,turninghis

bodyaroundanordinarytoptoavoidthistrick.

Arthur'spalmwascutdownalmostagainstthetipofChenFeng'snose.ChenFengonlyfeltapaininhis

faceduetothebreathonthestage.

Thepalmdidnothit,andArthurreactedveryquicklyandtwitchedhishandacrosstoChenFeng’sneck.

ChenFeng’spupilsshranksharplyandmovedagain,buthewasslowerandwasstruckbyArthur’s

fingertips.ChenFengonlyfeltseverepaininhisneck.

Withoutfurtherado,ChenFengsteppedbackagain,takingadozenstepsback.

"Huh,stillwanttorun?"

Arthursnortedcoldly,andpursuedthevictorywithoutgivingChenFengachancetobreathe.

Fromthebeginningtotheend,Arthurwasverystrong,crushingChenFengalltheway,thiswashisgoal.

Thenthetwomovedinandbacklikethis,andresumedtheirinitialappearanceinthegame.Arthur



pursuedhismovesinanendlessstream,whileChenFengcouldonlydodge,andeachdodgewas

extremelythrilling.

"courtdeath!"

ChenFengsuddenlyyelled,squatteddown,hisinnerstrengthmergedintohisrightarm,heturned

aroundabruptly,andslammedatArthur.

ThisisthesecondtrickofBrokenMountainRiver.Itisfatalanditspowercannotbeunderestimated.

SinceChenFengwassuppressedbyArthur,hefoundtheopportunityandusedthetrickofbreaking

mountainsandrivers.

"Humph!"

Arthursnortedcoldlyanddidnotpanicatall.Instead,heopenedhispalm,thenraisedhispalmand

usedtheswordofthewindinwhichtheGodofWarcutit.

Thereasonwhyitiscalledtheswordofwind,windrepresentsspeed,andthismoveseeksafastword.

ChenFeng'ssuddencounterattackdidsurpriseArthur.Arthurcouldonlyusetheswordofthewindcut

byGodofWar.

IhavetosaythatArthur'sabilitytobethecaptainoftheguardsoftheHolySeeshouldnotbe

underestimated,andheisalsothemostlikelyplayertowinthechampionshipinthisworldmartialarts

competition.



ThesecondstyleofBrokenMountainandRiverkilledhim,fightingtheswordofthewind.

Thesetwomovesareextremelypowerfulmartialartstechniques,andtheycollidewitheachother

instantly.

"boom!"

Aloudnoisespreadthroughoutthearena,andthetwocollidedagain,theirinternalstrengthscattered

inalldirections,creatingastrongstorm.

"Bang!Bang!Bang!"

Thetwowereshakenapartbytheforceofthecountershockagain.EverytimeChenFengtookastep

back,atraceofcracksappearedontheground.Atthismoment,thebloodinhisbodywaschaotic,

bloodwasbleedingfromthetiger'smouth,andanotherinjurywasadded,andArthurwasnolongeras

before.Hewassocalm,buthetookthreestepsinarow,notasmightyasbefore,andhisfacewas

stainedwithdust.

AsforChenFeng'sretreatformorethantenmetersbeforestoppinghisfigure,hecouldn'tseehisface

clearlyatthismoment,andhiswholebodywascoveredindustandwasextremelyembarrassed.

"ItseemsthatChenFengisalreadyattheendofthebattle.Themovejustnowshouldbehistrick,but

hestillcan'tshakeArthur.Theoutcomeisdetermined!"Inthestands,astrongmanopenedhismouth

toanalyzeandhiswordsrepresentedmanyaudiences.Ourthoughts.

Notonlythegeneralaudience'sthoughts,buteventhosewarriorswhocanseethetwofightingclearly

agreewithhisthoughts.



"Whatkindofsituationisthis,theultimateultimatemovecannotcauseharmtotheHolySeeArthur,

howcanthiscontinue!"

JiYuninthestandslookedanxious.Hecouldfaintlywatchthegameonthestage.SeeingthatChenFeng

couldnotbeatArthurwithBrokenMountainandRiver,hecouldn'thelpbutfeelalittleanxious.

WemustknowthatwhenChenFengusedthistrickinthepreviousgame,theycouldnotresist,butnow

Arthurnotonlytookit,butalsolookedextremelyrelaxed.

Backthen,WuZhizhousaidthathedidn'tdaretoindulgethistrickinthemiddleofHuajin,butnow

Arthuractuallytookit.

NomatteritwasTianying,MasterFangzheng,JiWudaoorCangBointhestands,noneofthemspoke.

Atthismoment,allofthemlookedgloomyandworried.

AlmostallthepeoplewhoknewChenFengwereworried,butYeNantianalwayshadthatcalm

expression.

"ChenFengseemstobelosing!"

IntheVIPseat,theSecretary-GeneraloftheWorldMartialArtsOrganizationModricshookhisheadand

said.

HehadjustseenclearlythatChenFengdidnotcausesubstantialharmtoArthurafterperforminghis

tricks.

"Ok!"

PopeZeusjusthummedanddidnotspeak,buthealsoagreedwithSecretary-GeneralModric'swords.



"Isitallover?Hasnomiraclehappened?"

SaintTiffanylookedworriedandprayedforChenFenginherheart.

Shedidn'tbelieveitwasoverlikethis.

OntheVIPtable,WuZhizhoufrownedandlookedatChenFengonthestage,wonderingwhathewas

thinking.

WuZhizhoudidn’tseeChenFeng’spanickedexpression.HethoughtthatChenFengstillhadthatcalm

expression.ItwasthisexpressionthatmadeWuZhizhoufeelatease.HewasnotsureaboutChenFeng,

sohewouldneverSuch.

"DoesChenFeng'sself-confidencecomefromtheretreatafewdaysago?Itseemsthattheresultsof

theretreataregoingtobeused!"WuZhizhousecretlysaid,andtheworryinhisheartwaswipedout.

"HuaGuoChenFeng,theproudsonofheaven?Ican'tseeit.Idaretofightwithmewithsucha

strength!"Arthur'sextremelyarrogantvoicecamefromthestation,andthisvoicespreadalloverso

thattheaudienceheardveryclearly.

"Pretendtobeababy!"

JiYuncursedsecretlyandclenchedhisfists.

AssoonasArthur'svoicefell,heusedtheswordofthewindintheGodofWarSwordagainthistime,

andsawthathewasextremelyfastandwentstraighttoChenFeng.



ThereasonwhyArthurdidnotusetheGodofWarSwordwasbecausehefeltthattheswordofthe

windcouldwinthegame,sohedidnotneedtoconsumesomuchenergytousetheSwordofWar.

SeeingArthurrushingover,ChenFenglookedcalmlyandtookadeepbreath.Theinnerstrengthsurging

usedthefruitsofhisretreat,breakingthemountainsandrivers,andthethirdstylebrokethesky.

ThetrickofbreakingtheskywaswhatChenFengrealizedwhenhewasinretreat.Hedidn'tlistento

others'movesbefore,hopingtogetsomeinspirationfromit.Heusedthebestofahundredfamiliesto

createhisownmoves,buttherewasnothingfrombeginningtoend.inspiration.

UntilthebattlewithDongyingZuozhu,hefoundthisfeeling.Theopponent'swavebreakingcut,

blendingthebreathintoamoment,andthepowerwasextremelyterrifying.ChenFengborrowedthis.

Inthebeginning,ChenFengplayedagainstotherplayers,usingothermartialarts.Herarelyforcedhim

touseBrokenMountainandRiver.ItwasnotuntilhemetRonorHongYibehindthatChenFenghadto

usethistechnique.

BrokenMountainandRiveristoincreasehisspeedandstrength.WhenfightingagainstZuoZhu,the

opponent'spowerofbreakingwaveswasextremelyterrifying,andChenFengaskedhimselfthathe

couldnotacceptthismove.

Butatthattime,ChenFengwasdevotedtothechallengeanddidnothavetimetoanalyzethe

opponent'smoves.Afterthegame,ChenFengalsorecalledthelinksandmovesinthegame,buthehad

noinspirationuntilArthurandtheTsaristsecretweaponusedtheGodofWarSwordinthebattle.After

defeatingtheopponent,ChenFenghadaclearunderstandingofthistechnique.

ZuoZhu'sBreakingWavesandArthur'sGodofWarSwordbothgatheredtheirpowertoapointand

exploded.Thepowergeneratedatthatinstantwasextremelypowerful.



AfterChenFengreturnedtothehotel,heretreatstopracticethinkingaboutthetwomen'smoves.At

thesametime,healsocollectedsomeinformation.Finally,theeffortpaidoff.ChenFengresearchedthe

thirdstyleofBrokenMountainandRiverbeforethegame,breakingthesky.Moreover,ChenFeng's

movebreakstheskyandiscompletelythesameasZuoZhu'sBreakingWavesandArthur'sGodofWar

sword,anditincorporatessomeofthecharacteristicsofants.

Asweallknow,antscancarryobjectsthatarethousandsoftimestheirownweight,soChenFeng

consultedalotofinformationaboutants,hopingtofindanopportunity.

ChenFengisnotamartialartsgenius.Otherwise,hetriedtocreatemartialartsmovesmanytimes

beforewithoutsuccess.Thistimehehasputalotofeffortintowatchingalotofcontestants'games,

givingeachonetheadvantagefirstandthenlookingateachother.Cantheadvantageofthishelpme?

SincethestartoftheWorldMartialArtsCompetition,ChenFenghassecretlyobservedthemovesofno

lessthanadozenstrongmen.Amongthem,ZuoZhu’sandArthur’stricksaresomewhatsimilar,and

theyareextremelypowerful.Afterfindingthetarget,ChenFengusedthisResearchandanalysis.

Inthesun,ChenFengclenchedhisfist,hisinnerstrengthsurgedtoproduceawhirlpool,andthennearly

halfofhisbody'spowerwasintegratedintothefist.ThisisChenFeng'sstrongestmovesofar.This

moveiscreatedbyhim.Itcombinesmanyadvantages.

ThelasttwotricksfailedtomoveArthur,socanthisonedefeatArthur?

ChenFeng'sfistrushedtowardsArthurwithawhistlingforce.Theforceofthisfistwastoostrong.

Beforethefistwasapproaching,Arthurcouldfeelthewindofthefist.

"notgood!"

Arthur'shearttrembled,andasenseofcrisisemergedinhismind.Idon'tknowifitwasanillusion.

Underthispunch,hefeltthattherewasnowaytogobackandhecouldnotstop.



ButArthurwasnotanordinaryperson.Atthismoment,thedangercame,andArthurquicklytightened

hismind,preparingtofaceChenFenghead-onwiththeGodofWar.

It'sjustthatArthur'sreactionwasstillabitslow,becauseChenFenghadalreadycalculatedthetime

whenheusedthebreak,andatthismoment,inapanic,Arthurhadnotimetousethekillermoveof

GodofWar.

"boom!"

ChenFeng'sfistcollidedwithArthur'ssword,andArthuronlyfeltaburningpaininhispalm.Thetwo

collidedinternally,andastormsweptthroughthemcenteredonthem.Thepowerwasextremely

terrifying.

Arthurretreatedinvoluntarily,butChenFeng'smomentumremainedundiminished.Afterhitting

Arthur'spalm,hebrokethroughtheopponent'sdefenseandhithisshoulderwithapunch.

"what!"

Arthurletoutascream,lostcontrolofhisbodyandflewbackwards,whilehisarmwasshatteredby

ChenFeng'spunch,bloodspurtedfromhismouth,andhisarmbroke.

Onepunch,justonepunch,brokeArthur'sarm.

Theaudiencewassilentatthismoment,noonespoke,andeventhepictureseemedtofreezeatthis

moment.

Everyoneintheaudiencewatchedthissceneintently,andmostofthemhadanunbelievablelook.As

Arthur'sbodywasthrownup,andslammedonthegroundfiercely,itmadeeveryoneawake.



AfterArthurlandedontheground,hespoutedanothermouthfulofblood.Duetohisstrength,he

couldn'tbearitevenontheconcretefloor,andthegroundwassmashedintoadeephole.

Atthismoment,Arthursufferedseverepaininmanybodies.Thiskindofpainwasreallyworsethan

death.Arthurdidnothavethecalmnesshehadjustnow,butwasextremelyembarrassedatthis

moment.

"Why...howcouldthishappen!"

Afterthedustonthefieldwascleared,everyoneonthefieldcouldclearlyseewhatArthurlookedlike.

Atthismoment,Arthurwaslyingonthegroundwithbloodinhiswhitearmor.

AndArthurwaslyingonthegroundwithabrokenarm,whichwasextremelymiserable.

Thisscenehappenedsoquicklythattheaudiencehasnotyetreactedtoit.

Atthebeginningofthegame,ArthurwaslikeaninvincibleGodofWar,crushingChenFengalltheway,

andChenFengdidnothavetheslighteststrengthtofightback,butnowitisonlyaninstantthatChen

FenghasreversedthesituationanddefeatedArthur,BingandBroketheother'sarm.

Theaudiencepresentwerealittleunbelievable,letaloneArthurhimself.

AtthismomentArthurwasdumbfounded,andthesceneseemedtobedreamlike.Hethoughthewas

dreaming,butitwasanightmare.

"itisgood!"



"Goodjob!"

Afterabriefsilence,deafeningshoutseruptedonthecourt,andtheaudiencepulledtheirnecksand

shouted.

TosaythatthemostexcitingpersonhereisJiYun.Atthismoment,JiYunstoodupanddancedand

shouted.

Forhim,thissceneistooenjoyableandtoorelieved.

NotonlyJiYun,butTianying,andevenMasterFangZheng,JiWudao,andCangBowereallveryexcited.

Atthismoment,theystooduponebyone,lookingatChenFengonthefieldwithacheerfulexpression.

YeNantianwasequallyexcited.Althoughhewasinconvenienttomoveatthismoment,hisexcitement

wasbeyondwords.

Atthismoment,thevoicesoftheaudiencecontinued,shoutingloudlytoexpresstheirfeelings,their

voicesbecameonepiece,overshadowingallthesoundsatthemoment.

"How...howcoulditbe,howdidhedoitall!"

OntheVIPseat,Modric,Secretary-GeneraloftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization,wasalsostaring

blanklyateverythingthathappenedonthefield.Thewordsjustnowseemedtomuttertohimself,asif

theywereaskingPopeZeusontheside.

NooneansweredModric’swords.Atthismoment,WuZhizhou,YeNantian,PopeZeus,SaintTiffanydid

notspeak,allofthemwereexcited,andPopeZeuswasthinkingaboutChenFeng’spunch.Whatkindof



supernaturalpowerisit?

Inthegame,Arthurstooduphardwithonehandontheground,thistimehisinjurywastooserious.

AsArthurstoodup,alltheaudiencestoppedshoutingandgraduallycalmeddown.

"Justnow...whatkindoftechniquedidyouusejustnow!"

Arthurgavealightcough,andhisfacewaspale.Atthismoment,hedidn'thavetheinexhaustible

appearancebefore,butaskedbitterly.

Arthursimplycouldn'tmatchthismove.HecrushedChenFengallthewayintheearlystageofthegame,

buthedidnotexpecttolosetothismoveintheend.HewantedtoknowwhatChenFeng'spunchwas.

"Brokenmountainsandrivers,thirdstyle,breakingthesky!"

ChenFenglookedcalm,andwalkedtowardsArthurduringthewords.

"Breakingthesky?"

"Huh,HuaGuomartialartsscholarshaveneverheardofsuchaskill!"

Arthursnortedcoldly.HethoughtChenFengwasperfunctoryanddidn'ttellthetruth.

"HuaGuo'smartialartsisextensiveandprofound,andmartialartsisevenmorenumerous.Howcan

youunderstanditcomprehensively!"ChenFengcalmlyreprimanded.



"What...what!"

Arthurshowedangeronhisface.Thistimehewasseriouslyinjured.Notonlydidhebreakanarm,but

hisinternalorganswerealsoseverelyinjured.EvenifChenFengnolongerusedthepowerofthesky,he

couldnolongerbeChenFeng'sopponent.

"Itlookslikenow,whoofusisatrash?"ChenFengyelled,thesoundwasearth-shaking,andwhenthe

wordscameout,ChenFengrushedtowardsArthurextremelyfast.

ThisArthurdeceivedpeopletoomuch.HeandArthurhadfoughtthreetimesbefore,andeachtimewas

verydangerous.Atthismoment,herushedtoArthurandslappedhimeasily.Inthepreviousthreefights,

ArthurusedtheGodofWarSlashinthefirstfight,andhispowerwasterrifying.HeusedBroken

MountainsandRiverstoresist.Inthesecondfight,ChenFengwasalwaysatadisadvantageandwas

chasedandbeatenbyArthur.LetArthurthinkthatChenFengisdesperate.

Sureenough,Arthurwasfooled,thinkingthatChenFengwasdesperate,andbecausehewasconfident

ofhisownstrength,hedidn'tusetheGodofWarSlash,andheusedthewindswordthatconsumes

littleenergy.

However,ChenFengseizedtheopportunityandtookthebreakatthecriticaltime,givingArthurafatal

blow,causingtheopponenttobeinjuredandbreakinghisarm.

Inallofthis,ChenFengcalculatedextremelycarefully.Itcanbesaidthatfromthebeginningofthe

game,hehadalreadythoughtofhowtodealwiththegame.

Atthismoment,Arthurwasseriouslyinjuredandhiscombateffectivenesswasgreatlyweakened.How

couldChenFengmisssuchanexcellentopportunity,andatthismoment,herushedtowardsArthurwith

aslapintheface.

Thisslapisnotsimple,itisawell-knownBaguapalmintheHuaguomartialartscircle.



Originallythetwoweretalking,Arthurdidn'treacttoChenFeng'ssuddenmove.

Atthetimeofcrisis,Arthurcouldonlyrelyonyearsofcombatexperiencetoprotectthevitalswitha

shakeofhisbody,andthendrewouthisarmtoblockit,buthehadalreadybrokenhisarm,hewas

inconvenienttomove,andtherewerestillinjuriesinhisbody,soherestrictedhisflexibilityAtthis

moment,ChenFengslappedhimonthearm.

Almostwhenthepalmofhishandtouchedtheopponent'sarm,ChenFeng'sinnerstrengthrushedinto

hispalmandincreasedhisstrength.Arthurbrokehisarm.Afterbreakingthroughthedefense,he

slappedArthur'sshoulderwithaslap.Arthurcouldn'tcontrolhisbody.Flyback.

Thissceneissosimilartojustnowthattheaudiencedidnotreact.

Theaudiencecouldn'tfigureitout.Atfirst,hecrushedChenFenglikea****ofwar,buthedidn't

expectittobelikethisinaninstant,andhewaschasedandbeatenbyChenFeng.

Arthur'sbrokenarmorandbloodremindedtheaudienceofthefiercenessofthegameandthefactthat

Arthurwashanged.

"Thegameisover,Arthurlost!"

Seeingthesituationonthecourt,almosteveryonehassuchathoughtintheirhearts.Atthismoment,

Arthurislikeabereaveddog,nolongerthepreviousglory,andsomearejusthumiliation.

ArthurisamemberoftheRobolifamilyandonceengagedinbusiness.Intheend,hebelievedthatthis

wasnotthegoalhewaspursuing,andresolutelygaveupthefamily'sbusinessandfollowedthemartial

artsofthefamily.



WhenArthur’sstrengthwassmall,hewascollectedbytheHolySee.AfterenteringtheHolySee,Arthur

hasbeendevotedtomartialarts,andthenattractedtheattentionofPopeZeus.Hepreachedthathe

wasthesecretaryoftheHolySee,andArthur’sstrengthwasimprovedagain.Theyoungestpaladinin

theHolySee.

Itseemsthattheheavensfavoredhimextremely,hisstrengthhasimprovedalltheway,andhis

appearanceisalsoquitehigh,oneistheobjectofallthefemalesistersintheHolySee.

NotonlyintheHolySee,butevenintheVatican,womeninotherplaceslikethiswarriorwitha

combinationofgeniusandappearance.

ItcanbesaidthatonlyperfecttwowordscandescribeArthur.

It'sjustthatsuchaperfectmanhascompletelylosthisdignitytoday.

Inthisgametoday,ChenFengdefeatedtheperfectpaladinoftheHolySee,andinthepresenceofso

manyspectators,PopeZeusandSaintTiffanybrokethelasttraceofdignityinArthur'sheart.

ArthurwantedtotearChenFengtopiecesatthismoment.Itwasnotthathehadneverthoughtof

fightingChenFeng,buthisreasontoldhimthatifhedidthis,hewoulddefinitelydie,soArthurcould

onlybearit.

Arthurfeltalittleregretfulifitweren'tforhimtobetoocareless,theendingwoulddefinitelynotbelike

this.IfhehadalwaysplayedGodofWarjustnow,let'snotsaywhetherhecoulddefeatChenFeng,but

theconsequenceswoulddefinitelybemuchsmallerthannow.

It'sjustthattherearenoifsinallthings.



Atthismoment,therefereesteppedontothecourtandaskedArthurinaccordancewiththerulesof

thegame:"Arthur,howareyounow?Canyoucontinuetoplay!"

Arthurlookeddesperate,eventhoughhewasunwillingtodoanything,butatthemomenthewas

unabletoreturntoheaven,Arthurclosedhiseyestightly.

Afteralongtime,Arthuropenedhiseyesandshookhishead.Helostthisgame.

"IdeclarethatChenFeng,thecountryofChina,wonthisgame!"Therefereetookafewstepsforward

andannouncedtheresultofthegametoeveryone.

"Hey,aren'tyoucalledtheHolySee'sPaladin?,didn'tyoujustlookarrogant?What'swrongnow?Are

youafraid?Getupandcontinuefighting,whatashame!"

Justastherefereeannouncedtheresultofthegame,JiYunintheaudiencejumpedthreefeethighand

exclaimedinexcitement.HiswordswerefullofironytoArthur.

JiYun'swordsstabbedinArthur'sheart.Arthurwasveryhumiliatedbecausehelostthegame.Butnow

JiYun'sspeechlevelishigh,Arthuronlyfeltashamed,andhiseyeswentblackandpassedout.

"ChenFeng,youdeservetobeChenFeng,youdidn'tletmedown!"TianyinglookedatChenFengon

thestage,clenchedhisfists,excited.

NotonlyTianying,butevenJiWudao,MasterFangZheng,CangBoandotherswereallrelievedatthis

moment.Arthurwouldlose,noneofthemexpected.

Thisgamewasreallyexciting.Atthebeginning,ChenFengwasoutofbreath.Wheneveryonethought

ChenFengwasabouttolosethegame,ChenFengwasveryusefulandsavedthedefeatinonefell



swoop,evendefeatingArthur.,Wonthegame.

"Whatthe****isgoingon?Howdidthegameend?"

"That'sright,thegameendedwithoutseeingclearly,whoknows,explainit!"

Thepowerfulandweakwarriorsintheaudiencelookedateachotheratthismoment.Theycouldn'tsee

thegameatall.BecauseArthurandChenFengweretoofast,howcouldtheyseeclearly.

"Oh,Ididn'texpectittoendlikethis!"

"Isn'tit?Atfirst,ChenFengwaspressedandbeatenbyArthur,andhecouldn'tfightbackatall.Who

everwantedtochangethesituationinaninstantandwinthegame!"

"Bytheway,whatkindofmartialartsisPotian?Coulditbethelong-lostmartialartsinHuaguomartial

artscircles?"

Exceptfortheordinarypeopleintheupperclassandtheweakerwarriors,evenotherstrongplayersor

warriorsherecan'thelpbuttalkaboutthiscompetitionandanalyzethesituationofthiscompetition.

Thisgamewaswonderful,andthedangerwasnotonlyfeltbytheparties,butalsobyseveralstrong

playersinthefield.ChenFengwonthisgameandhedidnotloseagamealongtheway.,Thisisenough

toprovehistoughness.

Arthur'sfailurewasunbelievable.Atthebeginningofthegame,hecouldbedescribedasadownhill

tiger,extremelyfierce,buthedidnotexpecttofallintothewindinablinkofaneye,andstepback,step

bystep,untiltheendautomaticallyconceded.AsthecaptainoftheguardoftheHolySee,Arthurhashis

owndignityandpride,buttodaywiththeendofthegame,everythingisover.Idon’tknowwhenArthur

cancomeoutoftheshadowofthisgame,maybeafewdays,maybeItisimpossibletogetoutforafew

yearsorevenalifetime.



"It'sincredible!"

Modric,secretarygeneraloftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization,hasnotrecoveredfromthescenejust

nowuntiltheendofthegame.Ashesaid,thisgamewasindeedbeyondhisexpectation.

"Secretary-General,youdon'tknowthatthisChineseChenFengisgoodatturningthesituationaround

inadversityandcreatingmiracles,andthisisalsotruetoday!"

ThesaintTiffanyonthesidesweptawayherworriedexpression,butexplainedtoSecretary-General

Modricwithasmileonherface.

JustnowwhenChenFengfellintoapassivestate,SaintTiffanywasverynervous,forfearthatChen

Fengwouldlosethegamecarelessly.Losingthegameisalsosecondary.TakingArthurasaperson,Chen

Fengshouldnotbeeasilyletgo.

"Yourcountry,ChenFeng,isreallynoteasy.Thisgameisveryexciting!"

TheHolySeePopeZeussaidtoWuZhizhouontheside,andthewordsandwordsarefullofpraiseto

ChenFeng.

AlthoughArthurisapaladinoftheHolySee,itisapitytoloseArthur,butitisalsoverybeneficialfor

PopeZeustogetastrongmanlikeChenFeng.

ZeusimaginedthatifChenFengbrokethroughthemid-term,hisstrengthwouldrisetowhatkindof

strongpoint,whichisveryimportantforZeus'futureplans.

ComparedtoapowerfulpersonlikeArthur,ZeusvaluesTianjiaolikeChenFengmore.Thehorrorof



Tianjiaoisthatyouneverknowwhatlevelhewillreachnextmomentandwhatkindofterrifyingpower

hewillobtain.

ChenFengwasnotparticularlybrilliantinthisgameoriginally,butasthegameprogressed,hedefeated

LiChangxi,Ron,HongYi,ZuoZhuallthewaytoraisehisownstatement,andnowdefeatedtheHolySee

paladinArthur.Itwasaninstanttostandatthepeakmoment.

"Well,heisreallytough!"

WuZhizhousmiledandnodded,feelingverypleased,becauseChenFengisaChinesewarrior.

Youmustknowthatforawarriorwhowantstokillamonkwhoisonelevelhigherthanhimself,itis

verydifficult.Thisisnotonlyatrenchofstrength.

ButdefeatingtheopponentbyleapfroggingisnotdifficultforChenFeng.

ChenFengsteppedintothecategoryofHuajinatayoungage,becameastrongman,andcreatedhis

ownmartialarts.Althoughthismartialartsisnotcomplete,thereareonlythreetypes,buttheyounger

generationcannotsaythatthiscanbedone.No,Icanonlysaythatitisveryrare.

Especiallyforthelastonetobreakthesky,thismovereallyhasasenseofbreakingthroughtheworld,

eventhestronglikeWuZhizhoucan'thelpbutadmireit,butalsoveryshocked.

Today'sgamecanbesaidtobeoneafteranother.WuZhizhouwasfullofemotion.Aftertakingalookat

ChenFengatthismoment,hecouldn'thelpbutlookatYeNantian.

Originally,YeNantianhadbeencrippled,buthecametodayforthesakeofhisjuniorbrother.Theman

whowasonceamartialartsscholarwhomightbecometheworld'snumberonemaninmartialartsin



thefuturewasattackedbyseveralmastersandeventuallycrippled.

Today,undertheeyesofeveryone,YeNantianslowlystoodupwithhiswheelchair.Atthismoment,he

seemedtohavereturnedtothepast.ChenFengusedhisactionstorectifyhisnameinfrontofeveryone,

infrontoftheworldmartialartspowerhouse.RecoveredYeNantian'sfacebackthen.

"HuaGuoChenFeng..."

"ChenFeng..."

"ChenFeng..."

Afterashortsilence,alltheaudienceintheaudienceshoutedoneafteranother,theirvoicesbecame

onepiece,andallthevoiceswereovershadowedinaninstant.

Underthesun,ChenFengclaspedhisfiststorespondtothesurroundingaudience,andthenturned

aroundtoleavetheplayingfieldwithoutlookingatArthurwhowaslyingontheground,andrantoYe

Nantian.

ChenFengwasequallyexcitedinhisheart.Atthismoment,hewaslikeachilddoingagooddeed,eager

tolettheeldersknow,andwanttobepraisedbytheelders.

"Hahaha,BrotherChenFeng,that'stooawesome!"AfterChenFengarrived,JiYuncouldn'thelpbut

giveChenFengabighug,andinhiswordshewasfullofpraiseforChenFeng.

"ChenFeng,great!"

AlthoughTianyinghasfewwords,hisaweofChenFengisself-evident.Inhisopinion,ChenFeng's

battlesarenotforhimself,butforChina,andforthepromotionofHuaguomartialarts.Verygood.



ChenFengsmiledandnodded,andgreetedthesurroundingmasters,MasterFangZheng,CangBo,and

JiWudao.

BecauseofMasterFangZhengandJiWudao,Cangboandtheothersknewthatitwasnotthetimetogo

backtothepast,andtheywantedtoleavetheremainingtimetotheirbrothersandsisters,sowhen

ChenFenggreetedthem,theyjustnoddedandrespondedwithasmile.

OriginallythoughtYeNantianwouldsaysomething,butwhenChenFengarrived,YeNantiandidnot

showanything,butlookedatChenFengwithsatisfaction.

"Brother,thefirstfewgameswerejustalessonforthoseenemies,thistimeyouarehere,Ididn'tshame

you!"

ChenFenglookedexcited,YeNantianwasabletowatchhisgame,ChenFengwasalsoalittlenervous,

nervousforfearofembarrassingYeNantian.

"Haha,Xiaofeng,youaremypride,thisgameisveryexciting!"

YeNantiansmiledandlookedatChenFengwithagratifiedlook.Ashesaid,YeNantianwasreallyhappy

andproud.

ChenFengsmiledandscratchedhishead.AfterbeingpraisedbyYeNantian,helookedalittle

embarrassed,andthenhebypassedthecrowdandwalkedbehindYeNantianandpushedthe

wheelchairaway.

MasterFangZheng,JiWudao,CangBo,JiYun,Tianyingandothersalsowalkedtowardsthedistant

passagewithasmile.



Thecheersoftheaudiencecontinued,watchingthemleave.

ChenFengpushedYeNantianacrossastand.Onthestand,HongTianba,MiyamotoTakenofrom

Dongying,andthethreeofSolostaredatChenFengandhisapprenticewithunkindeyes.Theireyes

seemedtoburstintoflames.Come,judgingfromtheirappearance,theyseemtowanttorushforward

andtearthetwobrothersChenFengtopieces.

Perhapshenoticedthegazesofafewpeople,andChenFengpushedYeNantiantoastop.ChenFeng

turnedtolook,hiseyesfullofmurderousintent.

WhenChenFenglookedatthesepeople,HongTianba,MiyamotoTakenoandSoloalsonoticedChen

Feng'smurderousintent.

"Thistimethemartialartscompetitionkillsyourdescendants,it'sjustaskingforinterest.Soonerorlater,

Iwillmakeyoupeoplewhobesiegedmybrotherpaytheprice!"

ChenFengdidn'tcareatallinhiswords,andsaidtothethreepeopleunceremoniouslyatthismoment.

WhenChenFeng'swordscameout,HongTianba,MiyamotoTakeno,andSolosuddenlybecame

murderous.

YeNantianwassittinginawheelchair.Hecoulddetectthemurderousintentionsofthesethreepeople.

Hetookadeepbreathandlookedfaraway,tearsrunningacrosshiseyes.

Althoughitisamanwhohastearsanddoesnotflickitlightly,butheisnotsad.

Thisarrogantmaninthemartialartsworldwassohighbackthen.Everyonewhosawhimcouldn'thelp

butbeshort.Whenhewassohigh,hewasbesiegedandmaimedbyseveralpeople.Atthattime,he



didn'tcry.Hefellfromthealtar.,Didnotcry,buttodayheshedtears,thistearispride,thistearis

pride.Withaclick,awhitelightflashedinthedistance,astaffmemberpressedtheshutterandtookthis

picture.

TheWorldMartialArtsOrganizationdoesnotcompletelyprohibitphotography,butitmustbeaperson

designatedbytheMartialArtsOrganization.

Thisphotohasbecomeaclassicinthisworldmartialartscompetition.

IntheVIPtable,watchingChenFeng,YeNantian,MasterFangZheng,CangBo,JiWudaoandothers

preparetoleave,WuZhizhoustoodupandclaspedhisfistsandsaid,"ThePope,Saint,Secretary-

General,Iwilltakeonestep!"

"itisgood!"

Thepopenodded,WuZhizhounolongerhesitatedandturnedtoleave.

"Tiffany,go,accompanymetoseeArthur!"PopeZeustookalookandpreparedtoleave.

"Okay,yes!"SaintTiffanyretractedhergazetolookatChenFengandturnedaway.

WhenChenFeng,WuZhizhou,YeNantianandothersleftwithglory,Arthurwasstilllyingontheground

inthegame,unconscious,andhewasextremelyembarrassedatthismoment.Ifitwerenotforseeing

theupsanddownsofhischest,Idon’tknow.Arthurdiedinbattle.

Arthurwasnotdead,norwasheinacoma.Thecomajustnowwasjustapretense.Hehadnoplaceto

showhimselfatthemoment,andhecouldn'twaittofindaplacetogetin.Hedidnotdaretofacethe

audience'sridiculeandsarcasm.



HeevendarednotfacethedisappointmentofPopeZeusandSaintTiffany.

Justwhenhewasthinkingaboutit,ArthursawthePopeZeusandSaintTiffanycomingtohiminthe

distance.Thisdiscoverymadehiscomplexionchangedrasticallyandhispupilsshranksharply.

Iwasreallyafraidofwhatwouldcome.SeeingZeusandSaintTiffanyrushinghere,Arthurwasalittle

flustered,eventhinkingofself-determination.

Hewantedtoraisehishandtobreakhimself,buthisrightarmisnolongerthere,hisleftarmisbroken,

andhecan'tbreakhimself.

Atthismoment,onlyhumiliationandpanicwereleftinArthur'sheart.Afteramomentofsilence,Arthur

simplyclosedhiseyesandstoppedlookingatbothofthem.

JustthenZeusandSaintTiffanycametothefront.

"How'sitgoing,kid,letmeseehowyourinjuriesare!"Zeussquatteddownwhilehewastalkingand

begantodetectArthur'sinjuries.

"I...I'msorryforyou,andI'msorryfortheHolySee,I'mashamedofyou!"Arthur'svoicetrembled,full

ofregret.

"Son,don'ttellme,Iknowyouareunderestimatingtheenemy,youarealittlecareless,andyour

combatexperienceisalittleweak!"

ZeuscheckedtheinjuryforArthur,analyzedthereasonsforthefailure,andcontinued:"Althoughyou

havelostonearm,theotherarmisalsobroken,butthebrokenarmcanbeconnectedandtreatedwith

medication.,Yourinjurycanberecoveredinashorttime,andmartialartscanalsoberecovered!"



"What?YourMajesty,areyoutrue?"

WhenZeussaidthathismartialartscouldberestored,Arthur'sdimeyesinstantlybrightened,asifhe

hadgraspedhope.

"Child,howcouldIlietoyou!"Zeussmiledandcomforted.

"YourMajesty,thankyou!"Arthur'svoicewastremblingandexcited,andhehadhopeagain.

OnlythendidArthurpluckupthecouragetolookatthesaintTiffany,butwhathesawwasacalmface

withoutanywaves.

IthoughtthatSaintTiffanywouldcareabouthimafewwords,evenifthereisnowordofconcern,I

shouldalwaysbealittlemovedtoseemyselflikethisnow.

ButIdidn'texpectthatSaintTiffanyhadnoexpressionatall,anditseemedthathehadn'tputhislife

anddeathinhiseyesatall.ThisscenefellonArthur'sheart,causinghisoriginalstingingwoundtobe

sprinkledwithsalt.

OriginallyhehadgreatadmirationandrespectforSaintTiffany,butwiththepassageoftime,Saint

Tiffanyhurthisheartagainandagain,andArthurgraduallyturnedthisloveintohate,amonstrous

hatred.

ComparedtoZeus'scomfortandencouragement,hehopedtoconquertheso-calledsaintTiffanyand

letherkneelathisfeet.

Atthattime,Arthurwouldtortureherwell,inordertorepayhimfortheinjurycausedbyrepeated



rejectionsandneglect.

Perhapsbecauseofhatred,Arthurgrittedhisteethandstooduphard.Atthismoment,henolongerfelt

lostandpanic.SomeonlyhatedthesaintTiffany.

"Ok?"

SeeingArthur'sgloomyexpression,PopeZeusmovedinhisheart.KnowingthecauseofArthur'sheart,

ArthursighedsecretlyandtookArthurandSaintTiffanyawayfromthearena.

Theaudiencehasstoppedshouting.Atthismoment,theyarequietlylookingatZeus,Arthur,andSaint

Tiffany.MaybeitisbecauseofthePope,orbecauseArthurcanstillwalk,theaudiencewillbesatirized.

Thewordsswallowed.

Althoughtheaudiencedidnotsayanything,theydidnotforgetArthur'srhetoricandthewordsheblew

outduringthegame.Atthismoment,thesituationiscompletelyoppositetobefore.

Today'sgamewillbespreadout,andthisgamewillalsoberecordedinthehistoryoftheWorldMartial

ArtsCompetition,butbecauseofthis,thisgamewillbecomealingeringshadowandnightmarein

Arthur'slife.

AsforChenFeng,hisperformancetodaywillalsoberecordedinthehistoryoftheworldgame,

becomingtheexistencethattheyoungergenerationsyearnfor.

Thegapbetweenthetwoofthemcanbesaidtobeoneintheskyandtheotherintheearth.Itissaid

thatsomepeoplearehappyandothersareworried.

Lundo,amufflednoisecamefromavilla.Thehugedisplayinthevillawassmashedwithapunch,



accompaniedbythesoundofcrackingthescreenandawoman'sscream.

MerlinlookedatCaesarRoboliatthismomentwithalookofhorror.

Justnow,CaesarRobolireceivedacall,butbeforehefinishedspeaking,hepunchedthescreen.

"Fuck,howcouldthisbe,howcouldthisbepossible!"

Caesar'sexpressionwasdistorted,withanangrylookonhisface.Justnowhereceivedacallandthe

personontheothersidetoldhimaboutthegame.

CaesardidnotdaretoimaginethathisbrotherArthur,theguardianofthefamily'sfuture,thepaladinof

theHolySeebrother,hadlost,andwasseveredbyChenFengandtheotherarm.Thenewsjustarrived.

Caesarcouldn'tbelieveit.Hedidn'tbelievethatArthurwouldlose,butheknewthatthecallerdidnot

daretolietohim,norwouldhelietohim.

Andthemansaidthatitwouldnottakelongforthismattertospreadallovertheworld,andCaesar

knewthetruthofthismatterafterrepeatedconfirmation.

Caesarbecamemoreandmoreirritableandpanicked,thesetwoemotionsmixed,makinghimalmost

crazy.

Atthebeginning,hehadalreadyutteredrhetoricintheupper-classcirclesthathisbrotherArthurwould

defeatChenFengandcompletelytrampleoneachother.

ItispreciselybecauseofCaesar'sstatusandprestigethatafterhiswords,thewealthyoftheupperclass

havemadebets,andevenordinarypeoplehavelearnedaboutthis.

AndnowthathisbrotherArthurhaslostthegame,howshouldhefacethewealthyoftheupper-class



society,andhowshouldhefaceeveryone.

Themostimportantthingisthathecanhavetoday'spositionintheRobolifamily.Itcanbesaidthathis

biggestrelianceishisbrotherArthur.Evenbecauseofhisbrother,thefamilymustvigorouslytrainhim,

andevenlethimandtheEagleCountryTheroyalfamilyclimbeduptopro.Butnowwithhisbrother

Arthurlosingthegame,allofthiswillbeinvain,andhisfuturemayberuined.

ItcanbesaidthatthisgameChenFengnotonlyruinedArthur'sfuture,butalsoruinedCaesar'sfuture.

"MasterCaesar,what'swrongwithyou?"

MerlinlookedatCaesarwhowascrazy,andaskedinalowvoice.

ThereasonwhyshecameheretodaywastomeetwithCaesar.Theywerepreparingtoenjoythefun

whilewaitingforthegoodnewsfromthegamefield.

ButlookingatCaesar'sexpressionandalmostmadnessatthismoment,Merlinfeltafaintfeelinginher

heart.

Atthismoment,Merlin'sbumpyfigurewasexposedtoCaesar'seyes.IfCaesarhaddefinitely

overthrownMerlinandenjoyedthejoyofthebody,atthismomentCaesarhadnointerest,butwas

extremelyviolent,likeacrazybeast.

"Howcouldmybrotherlose!"

CaesarturnedandlookedatMerlin,hiseyesfullofviolentmeaning.



"Say!"Caesarroared.

MerlinwasalreadyscaredbythewayCaesarwas,soshedidn'tdaretospeak.

Caesarwasfullofanger.WhenheaskedMerlinatthismoment,theotherpartydidn'tsayanything.

Caesar'stemperbecamemoreandmoreviolent.Heliftedthechairnexttohimwithonefootand

walkedtoMerlin.

Merlinknewthatevenifhewasstupidatthemoment,Caesar'sbrotherArthurlosttoHuaGuoChen

Fenginthismatch.

"Snapped!"

CaesarslappedMerlin'sfacewitharoundarm.

Merlinfelltotheground,cheekspuffedup,andafierypaininhisleftcheek.

Merlin'seyesweregettingcolder,staringatCaesarsilently.

SheandCaesarhavenofeelingsatall,andthereasonwhytheyarewithCaesaristouseCaesar's

connectionsandinfluencetopavethewayforherself.

ButnowMerlinalreadyknewthattheformeryoungmaster,theformerproudsonofheaven,mayhave

lostallresourcesfromtoday,orfromnowon,andwouldbeworthless.

Fromthismomentthetwoofthemwillhavenothingtodowitheachother,andMeilinMeilinwilllook

forherowngoalsagain.



ThereisanotherbuildinginLendo,whichistheheadquartersofWilliamGamingCompany.

Atthismoment,intheoffice,locatedonthehighestfloorofthebuilding,theowneroftheWilliam

GamingCompanystoodupfromhisseatwithatouchofdisbelief.

AfterhearingthesecretaryreporttheresultsoftheWorldMartialArtsCompetition,thebosslooked

intothedistancewithadullgaze,thecigaretteinhishandfellout,buthedidnotnoticeit,and

subconsciouslyputhishandtohismouth.

Beforethisgame,alotofmoneyfromChinaenteredthegamingcompany,andallofthismoneywasfor

ChenFengtowin.

Finally,WilliamGamingandfourothercompaniesconvenedanemergencymeetingtodealwiththe

bettingonthegame.

Afterajointdiscussionbetweenthefivecompanies,itwasstillbelievedthatArthurcouldwinthegame,

soseveralbettingcompaniesallowedotherstobetandevenpublicizedit.

ButnowArthurlostandlostthegame.ThewinnerwasHuaGuoChenFeng.Hecouldn'tacceptthis

result,andevennowhethoughtitwasadream.

It'sjustthatthisdreamisanightmarethatcancrushanybookmaker.

"Boss,thereisnewsfromthegamethatArthurdidlosetoChenFengofHuaGuo,anditwasa

disastrousdefeat!"

Thesecretaryhesitatedandrepeatedthepreviouswords.



Thesecretaryhasnotbeeninthecompanyforashorttime.ThisisthefirsttimeIhaveseentheboss

behavelikethis,butIunderstandthecauseandeffectwhenIthinkaboutit.

Previously,ChinainvesteduptoonebillionU.S.dollarsintotal.Ifitwinsthegame,everythingiseasyto

say,butifitlosesthegame,WilliamGamingwillpayeightbillionU.S.dollars.

EightbillionU.S.dollarsisnotasmallamount,andnobettingcompanycanaffordit.

"Fromnowon,closeallmarkets!"

Thebossisnotanordinarypersonwhocanachievethisposition,andhetookadeepbreathandtold

thesecretary.

Althoughtheresultofthisgamewasbeyondtheirexpectations,theresultofthegamewasnottoobad.

ExceptforChina'sbettingonChenFeng,peopleallovertheworldvotedforArthur.Asaresult,even

thoughthebettingcompanylostsomemoney,itstillmadehundredsofmillions.

"Boss,beforethestartofthegame,wehavestoppedthehandicap!"thesecretaryexplainedtotheside.

"Well,goodjob!"

Thebossponderedforamoment,andcontinued:"Callallshareholdersandhaveameeting!"

Assoonasthebossfinishedspeaking,thesecretarylefttheofficeinresponse.

Thebosswassittinginanofficechair,lookingpensiveandwonderingwhathewasthinking.



ThistimeHuaGuoChenFengwonthegame,whichhadagreatimpactonthefivemajorgaming

companies.

AndthebossofWilliam'scompanywantstomakearesponsetothingsafterthegame.

EvenifChenFengwonthiscompetition,therearestilloneortwogamestocome,sohecanonlypinhis

hopesonChenFeng'sfailuretowinthechampionship.

AfterChenFengwonthegame,mostofthebetshadopinions.Itisnecessarytoknowthatbeforethis,

thebettingcompany’spropaganda,coupledwithCaesarRoboli’spledge,ledtomanyhigh-classrich

peoplebetting.Butnowthingsarecompletelyoppositeandwillsurelycausesometrouble,so

bookmakershavetodiscusswhattodonext.

It'sjustthatnooneguessedtheoutcomeofthematteratthismoment,andeveryoneputtheirlast

chanceonChenFeng'sfailuretowinthefinalchampionship.

Manyyearslater,apersonwhoexperiencedthisincidentrecordedtheseincidents.

ChenFeng'sgloriousmomentisaperiodoftimeinthefuture.

AsthefavoriteofArthurtowinthischampionship,whateveryonedidnotexpectwasthatsucha

powerfulwarriorasArthurwasdefeatedbyChenFeng.

AndChenFengwillalsobecomethemostdazzlingstarinthisworldmartialartscompetition.Many

yearslater,somepeoplestillmentionedthiscompetition,andsomepeoplestillmentionedthename

ChenFeng.



ItcanbesaidthatthenameChenFengwillleaveastrongmarkintheworldofmartialarts.

Forbettingcompanies,themoregamblers,thebetterforthem.Onlygamblerscanmakeaprofitfrom

thebettingcompany.

It'sjustthatthebiggestfearofthebookiesisthattherearenogamblers,andthebiggestfearisthatthe

gamblerswinmoney.

Undernormalcircumstances,gamingcompanieswillnotlosemoney,becausetheyhavespecialmeans

tooperatealltheresultsofthemarket,butthistimetheappearanceofChenFengdisruptedtheoverall

plan,whichmadeseveralgamingcompaniesunexpected.

Thistime,evenifthebookmakercansurvivethisdifficulty,hewilldefinitelyhavelingeringfearsabout

thematterinthefuture.Besides,thegameisnotoveryet,andnooneknowswhatthefinalresultwill

be.Fengfailedtowinthechampionship.

Thebossesofotherbettingcompaniesarenowdiscussingtheresultsofthisgame.

Inthearenagroup,severalTaishanBeidoufromvariousforcesarechattinginthegroup."Ididn'texpect

Mr.Chentowinthiscompetition.It'sincredible!"

"What'sthematter?IcanseethestrengthofMr.Chen.ItisnotdifficulttowinArthur.It'sjustthatthis

timeChenFengwonthegame,andthosebookmakersmustbemiserable!"

"Isn'tit?Inthepastfewdays,IcountedthosebookmakerscalledHuan.Theywereendorsementsand

publicity,buttheydidn'tfindtheresultofthegamethatwasbeyondtheirexpectations!"

ThesebigbrothersallhaveaveryprestigiouspresenceinJun.



Discussingthegameinthegroupatthemoment,thegroupisextremelylivelyforatime.

Atthesametime,ChenFengpushedYeNantianandWuZhizhoubacktothehotel.

WuZhizhouplannedtowaitforeveryonetorestforawhile,thenwenttodinetocelebrateChenFeng's

win.

Saiditwasashortbreak,butactuallygaveChenFengsometimetotakeabathandputoncleanclothes.

ChenFengalwaysworedirtyclothesafterthegame,becausethegamewastoointense,ChenFeng's

clothesweremuddyandbloodstainedandlookedveryembarrassed.

ChenFengtookashower,changedhisclothes,wenttothelivingroomandturnedonhisphone.

SinceChenFengturnedoffhismobilephoneduringretreat,ithasnotbeenturnedon.Atthismoment,

heisabouttostartupandtalktoXiaMengyaoandafewothersabouttheresultofthegame,which

makesthemworry.

Unexpectedly,assoonasthephonewasturnedon,thesoundofmessageskeptringing.

"Boss...isthereanyconfidenceinthisgame?"

Thisisthefirstsentence.Thereareoneortwohundredbonusesattheend,andthefinalmessageisall

congratulations.

"Thebossisamazing..."



"Asexpectedtobetheboss,reallynoordinarypeople..."

ChenFeng'sfriendsallchattedinthegroup,andtherewereotherfriends.

"Accordingtome,don'tgotoworkinthefuture.Aslongasthebossplays,hewillbet.Thiswayhewill

definitelymakeafortune!"

"Youcanpullitdown,Iabsolutelybelieveinthestrengthoftheboss,butdoyouhavethecapitalto

maintainit?"

"It'snotsobad,thiskidjusthadamouthful!"

Thechatinthegroupwasverylively.AfterChenFengflippedthroughthechatrecords,hefoundout

thatYuwenbotooktheleadinbetting,andthentherestofthefriendsalsobet.

"That'snotgood!"

Whilesmilingbitterly,ChenFengsentamessageintheWeChatgroup.

"Wow,thebosshasappeared!"

"Congratulations,bossforwinningthegame!"

"congratulations!"

AssoonasChenFeng'snewsappeared,thegroupwasboilinginstantly,andeveryonewas



congratulatingChenFengforwinningthegame.

"What'swrongwiththeboss,I'mtakinganothershortcuttohelpmybrothersmakemoney!"

YuWenbowasequallyhappyandrespondedinthegroup.

"IncaseIlosethegame,youwilllosemoney!"

ChenFengunderstandsYuWenbo'sintentions,butChenFengstillfeelssomethingwrong.

"Lostthegame?Howisthispossible!"

"Yes,howcanyoulose,boss!"

"Ithinkthebossistoohumble!"

ThebrothersandsistersinthegroupdidnotbelievethatChenFengcouldlose,especiallyYuWenbo

whowasfullofconfidenceinChenFeng.

ChenFengsmiledbitterlyandwasabouttorespond.Atthismoment,thephonerangandXiaMengyao

sentavideo.

"What'sthematter,youarenotinjured!"

Assoonasthevideowasconnected,ChenFengsawXiaMengyao'sbeautifulfaceonthephone.Atthis

moment,XiaMengyaodidn'tshowhappinessafterseeingChenFeng.Instead,shefrownedslightlywith



aworriedexpression.

"Nothing!"

ChenFengsmiledslightly,anddidnottellXiaMengyaoeverything,fearingthathewasworriedfor

himself.

XiaMengyaocouldn'thelpbutcastablanklook.EverytimehecalledChenFeng,theotherpartysaid

that,almostusingexactlythesamewords.

"Bytheway,thegamehasbeenoverforsolong,whyareyoucallingmenow?Whatareyouupto?Isn't

itjustafoxwhoistalkingaboutlove?"

KnowingthatChenFengwasfine,XiaMengyaosuddenlyturnedherfaceandquestionedChenFeng.

"Why,Iwenttothehoteltowashandchangeclothes!"ChenFengexplainedwithasmileonhisface.

"Huh?"XiaMengyaolookedatChenFengwithasmile,asifanalyzingwhethertheotherparty'swords

weretrue.

"HowcouldIlietoyou!"ChenFengsmiledbitterly.HeunderstoodXiaMengyao'stemperandturned

thetopicoffatthemoment:"Didyoubetonmeinthisgame?"

"Whyistheresomeoneelsebettingonyou?"XiaMengyaoknewChenFengwaschangingthesubject,

butshewasalsoalittlepuzzled.

"Isthereanyoneelsebettingonyou?"



XiaMengyaowasalittlepuzzled,besidesher,therewereotherpeoplebettingonChenFeng.

"That'sit.IjustsawYuWenboandotherbrothersandsistersinthegroupdiscussingbetting,andthey

havealreadybetonmygameagainstArthur!"

ChenFengdidn'thideit,andexplainedtoXiaMengyao.

"Hey,didn'tyoujustsaythatyoudidn'tchatwithanyone?"

XiaMengyaosnortedsoftlyandsaidcoquettishly.

"Yes,Ijusttookalookattheboot!"ChenFengquicklyexplained.

"Iinvested1.6billionU.S.dollarsforyou,andyouwillwin!"XiaMengyaoadded.

ChenFengwastakenaback,andsaidinwardlythatwomenarereallyterrifying.

"Thegameisnotoveryet,youmustbecareful,youropponentandtheenemyareinthefinalgame,so

youdon'tunderestimatetheenemy,anddon'tgetconfusedbyrevenge!"

XiaMengyaoputawayhersmile,andtoldChenFengwithaseriousface.

"Well,don'tworry!"ChenFengalsoputawayhissmileandsaidsternly.

"Okay,Iamwaitingforyourgoodnews!"



Assoonasthevoicefell,XiaMengyaowavedherhandandhungupthephone.

Regardlessoftheroyalfamilyofanycountry,everymemberoftheroyalfamilyhasitsownbusinessto

bebusy,andtheyrarelymeeteachother.Onlysomemajorfestivalsoranniversarieswillgather

membersoftheroyalfamilytogether.

PrincessAnneoftheEagleKingdomisnotonlyaprincessoftheroyalfamily,butalsoanambassadorfor

aworld-classcaringorganization,sosheusuallyneedstogotovariouscountriesforpublicity.

WhenPrincessAnnewenttoasmallcountrytoannouncecharity,thecountrysuddenlybrokeout,and

shewasalsoarrestedbytherebels.IfChenFenghadn'thelpedher,theconsequenceswouldbe

disastrous.

ItispreciselybecauseofthisthatthePrincessAnneoftheEagleKingdomneverforgetsChenFeng,and

sometimesthinksofthethingsinhermind.

ItispreciselybecauseofChenFeng'skindnesstoherthatinthisworld-classmartialartscompetition,

PrincessAnnecanbesaidtobewatchingtheprogressofthegameallthetime.Atthesametime,sheis

alsoworriedaboutChenFeng'sinjuryinthegame.

BecausetheoutsideworldisparticularlyconcernedaboutthewinnerofArthurinthiscompetition,

manypeopleinChenFengdidnothavemuchhope.

PrincessAnnewasveryhappytolearnthatChenFenghaddefeatedArthurandwonthegame.Itcanbe

saidthatshewasthemosthappythinginrecenttimes.

PerhapsitwasbecauseChenFengwonthecompetition.PrincessAnnewasveryhappy.Afterlunch,she

andthegardenerintheroyalfamilywateredtheflowersinthegardeninfrontofthepalace.Shewalked

throughthegardenwithawhitelongskirt.beautiful."Whyareyousohappytoday?"



AssoonastheEagleKingCharlescametothegarden,hesawPrincessAnnejumpingforjoyandcouldn't

helpbutask.

BecauseKingCharlesknewthatPrincessAnnehadbeensullenlately,andhealsoknewthatPrincess

Anne'smindwasonChenFeng.

Inthiscompetition,duetothediscussionsofseveralgamingcompanies,Caesarandotherupper-class

people,itwaspromotedthatChenSummithadlostthegame,soPrincessAnnewasparticularlyworried

aboutChenFeng'ssafety.

It'sbeenalongtimesinceIsawPrincessAnneashappyastoday.

"king!"

SeeingKingCharlescametothegarden,allthegardenersstoppedtheirworkandgreetedKingCharles.

"Father,youarehere!"

PrincessAnnealsostoppedherwork,putdownthewateringbottleandcametoCharliewithasmile.

"Whydidyoucomehere?"InPrincessAnne'simpression,herfatherisusuallyverybusyandrarely

comeshere.

"Comeandseeyou!"



KingCharliesmiledslightlyandcontinued:"IalreadyknowaboutChenFengofChinawinningthegame.

Ithinkyouwillbeveryhappy.Seeingyoutoday,youaremuchhappierthanIthought!"

PrincessAnnewastoldbyherfatherthatshewasthinking,shecouldn'thelpbutfeelalittle

embarrassed.

"Comewithmearound!"

KingCharlessaidtoPrincessAnnekindly.

"Ok!"

PrincessAnnetooktheking'shandandwalkedaway.

Atthismoment,PrincessAnnesuddenlyrememberedsomething,putasmileaway,andaskedworriedly:

"Father,doyourememberouragreement?Youwon'tregretit!"

PrincessAnnestaredstraightatherfatherwithbigeyes,waitingforhisanswer.

KingCharlesstoppedandsaidwithaseriousface:"Youshouldunderstandthatasafather,amIa

personwhobelievesnothing?"

ChenFenghasdefeatedArthur,andonlyWilliamcanthreatenChenFeng,butevenso,ChenFengis

verylikelytowinthechampionship.

Atthetime,PrincessAnneandherfather,KingCharles,madeanagreementthatifChenFengwinsthe

championshipintheworldmartialartscompetition,thenPrincessAnnewilldecideforherself.



PrincessAnnehadalreadysaiditonce,andnowsheaskedherfather,KingCharles,tobealittle

unhappy.Atthismoment,shecontinuedwithaseriousface:"ThepoisonofChenFenginyouistoo

deep.YoumustknowthatevenifIwanttoregretit,thenItwillnotbeimplementeduntiltheendof

thisworld-classmartialartscompetition!"

"Thereisonemorething,itshouldbeconsideredagoodthingforyou!"KingCharliesolditoffwithout

finishinghiswords.

"Whatisit?"PrincessAnnedidn'tknowwhatcouldmakehimhappy.

"Aftermyunderstandingforawhile,IdecidedtorejecttheRobolifamily'sproposal,andyoudon'thave

tomarryCaesarRoboli!"

ThisnewsmadePrincessAnnealittlebitunexpected,knowingthatherfathersaidtohimveryseriously

thathemustmarryCaesarRoboli.

Butnowhisfatherturneddowntheopponentonhisowninitiative.CoulditbebecauseChenFengwon

thegame?ButAnne'sthoughtsandthoughtsshouldn'tbethereason.

"Father,itmusthavebeenproposedbytheRobolifamily?"

Anniethoughtforamomentandsaid.

"Hahaha,worthyofmydaughter,smart!"

KingCharlielaughed,notdepressedbecauseAnniesawthroughthematter,thinkingthathewas

particularlyhappy.



AsAnniesaid,itwasindeedRoboli'sfamilylanguagewhotooktheinitiativetocancelthismarriage

contract.Themainreasonwastheresultofthiscompetition.

ChenFengwonthegame,andArthur,Caesar'sbrotherwasalsohissupport.Thistimehelostthegame

andwasseveredbyChenFeng.

ThisresultmakesArthurnolongertheoriginalpositionintheRobolifamily,becausehelostthegame,

hislifewillalsochange.

Arthurhasdonethis,nottomentionCaesarRoboli.

WhenthenewsthatArthurlostthegamewasknowntotheRobolifamily,theyimmediatelycancelled

themarriagecontractbetweenCaesarandtheEagleKingdom.

PrincessAnne'sbeautifuleyesflashedbrightly,andsheaskedquickly:"Father,youwon'tinterferewith

mymarriageinthefuture,willyou?"

KingCharliewassilentforamomentandsaid:"Let'swaituntiltheendofthisworldmartialarts

competition!"

Havingsaidthat,KingCharliethoughtinhismind,whatifChenFengreallywonthegame?

Vatican,inthePalaceoftheHolySee,afemalenunwithteardropsonherfaceandredeyes,apparently

shehasalreadycried.

"Huh?What'swrongwithyou?"SaintTiffanyaskedwithapuzzledface.

"MasterArthurunexpectedlylostthegameandevenbrokehisarm.Idon'tfeellikeit!"



Thefemalerepairerwipedthetearsfromherfaceandresponded.

WhoisArthur,thatistheobjectofadmirationofallfemalecultivatorsintheHolySee.Hereachedthe

mid-levelsatayoungageandbecametheyoungguardcaptainoftheHolySee,apaladin.

Itwassuchaperfectmanwhowasdefeatedonthecourt,anditwasadisastrousdefeat.

WhenthenewsreachedtheHolySee,allthefemalesisterscriedtogetherandwereverysad.

"Whyareyounotsad?"

Thefemaleamendmentwassad,butatthismomentshesawthatSaintTiffanydidn'treactatall,soshe

couldn'thelpbutask.

"Well,it'sapity,butit'snotsad!"

SaintTiffanysaidtruthfully,inherheartshedidn'twanttoseeArthur'smiseryafterthegame,butinher

heartshedidn'twanttoseeChenFenglosethegame.

TheSisterdidnotunderstandwhySaintTiffanysaidthis.JustastheSisterwantedtoask,footsteps

camefrombehindandthetwolookedback.

"HaveseenyourMajesty!"

"HaveseenyourMajesty!"



Thesisterhurriedlygotuptogiveasalute,andthesaintTiffanyalsogaveasalute.

PopeZeusglancedatSaintTiffany,andthensaidtothesister:"Yougooutfirst!"

Thesisterhurriedlysaidyes,turnedandlefttheroom.

Whenthenunlefttheroom,PopeZeustookalookatSaintTiffanyonthesofaandcontinued:"Iknow

youlikeChenFeng.Hewonthiscompetition.Youareveryhappy,butIhopeyoudon'tmakeithappy.

Theexpressiononhisface!"

Zeussighedandcontinued:"YouhavetoknowthatyourexpressionwillhurtArthurdeeply.Ihopeyou

don'tshowyourinneremotionsbeforehim?"

"Well,YourMajesty,Iknow!"

SaintTiffanynodded.Althoughshedidn'tfeelArthuranddidn'tlikeeachother,therewasnoneedto

hurthim.

"Right,thereisonemorething!"

PopeZestongaveamomentandcontinued:"IfIletyoumarryChenFeng,wouldyou...willit?"

"what?"

ThesaintTiffanyopenedhermouthslightly,withashockedexpression.Whenshereacted,herfacerose

withredclouds,alittleembarrassed,andatalossforawhile.



"What'sthematter?Don'tyouwantit?ItseemsthatIreallyunderestimatedoursaint.Sinceyoulook

downonChenFenganddon'twanttogiveittohim,thenjustletitgo!"

PopeZeussaidsuddenly.

"Ido...Ido!"

SaintTiffany'scomplexionchangedandquicklyresponded.

"Hahaha,good!"

PopeZeuslaughed.HewasjustteasingTiffanyjustnow.Seeingthattheotherpartywassoflusteredat

themoment,PopeZeuscouldn'thelplaughing.

"Don'tbehappytooearly,ifChenFengwinsWilliamagainandwinsthischampionship,thenIwillmarry

youtohim!"PopeZeussaid,turningaway.

"Hewilldefinitelywinthechampionship!"

SaintTiffanylookedfaraway,hereyesfullofhope.

HeidiwasanintelligenceofficeroftheWilliamBloodKillingOrganization.Atthismoment,shecameto

theVaticanandfoundWilliamwhowasinretreat.

Theworld-classmartialartscompetitioniscomingtoanend,andthecompetitionisabouttoend.Many

playerswillleave,butsomeplayersandspectatorshavenotleft,butwaitforthefinalresultofthe

competitiontoseewhoistheworldmartialarts.Thewinnerofthecompetition.



Williamhasbeenintheroomforalongtime,andChenFengandArthur'smatch,hedidnotgotowatch.

Ataboutoneo'clockintheafternoon,WilliamwillplayagainstMortytodecidewhowillplayagainst

ChenFeng.

HeidicametotheroomwhereWilliamwas,andWilliamhadjustfinished.

"Leader,whyareyouinretreatforsolong,I'mreallyafraidyouwillmisstheafternoongame!"

Heidijoked,andthencontinuedwithastraightlook:"ThematchbetweenChenFengandArthurisover.

ChenFengwonthematch,andArthurnotonlylostthematch,butalsobrokeanarm,andhisinternal

organsalsosuffered.Whenitcomestotheimpact,whetheryoucancontinuetopracticemartialartsin

thefutureisstillamatteroftwopoints!"

"Huh?IsitpossiblethatHuaGuoChenFengbrokethroughtothemiddleofHuajininashorttime!"

Williamfrownedslightly,thisresultwasindeedbeyondhisexpectation.

"No,it'sstilltheearlystageofHuajin!"

HeidihasalreadyunderstoodthattheHuajinperiodisthesameastheGodofWarperiod,butthetitle

haschanged.

"Thenhowdidhewinthegame!"

William'sexpressionchangedslightly.Inhisopinion,ChenFeng'stimewasnotasstrongasArthur.If

ChenFengbrokethroughthemiddleofHuajin,itcouldbeexplained,butChenFengdidnotbreak



through.ThiswasbeyondWilliam'sexpectation..

Originally,WilliamhadwatchedChenFeng'sseveralmatchesandthoughthehadsomeunderstanding

ofChenFeng'sstrength.NowitseemsthatheunderestimatedChenFeng.

ItisnotasimplematterforChenFengtodefeatArthurinthemiddleofHuajinwithhiscultivationbase

intheearlystageofHuajin.

WilliamalsoknowssomethingaboutArthur'sstrength.ItisbynomeansRon.LiChangxicanbe

comparedtohim,evenZuoZhucan't.

ListeningtoHeiditellingWilliamaboutthematchbetweenChenFengandArthurindetail,William

narrowedhiseyesandfellintothought.

SuchastrongmaneventuallylosttoChenFeng.

Asaresult,Williamcouldn'thelpbutbecomeveryinterestedinChenFeng.

"Howtheleader?IsitpossiblethatthecurrentstrengthofChenFengfromChinacanthreatenyou?"

Heidiaskedwithaworriedlook,becauseshehadneverseenWilliamlooklikethis.

"Hmph,ifhebreaksthroughthemid-termtransformation,hemightbeabletoposeaslightthreatto

me,butnowitisstilleasyformetokillhim!"

William'swordswerefullofconfidence.EventhoughChenFengwasalittlesurprisedbyArthur'sdefeat,

ChenFengstillcouldn'tposeathreattohim.



Fromthebeginningofthecompetitiontotheend,ChenFengworkedhardthiswayanddefeatedmany

strongmen.EveryoneknownasastrongwarriorwasdefeatedbyChenFeng.

It'sjustthatWilliamdoesn'tthinkthatthosepeoplearestrong.InWilliam'sview,thesewarriorshavea

falsereputationandarenotstrongorevenweak.

EvenChenFeng,WilliamstilldidnotpayattentiontoChenFeng.

Thisisalife-and-deathbattle.Thecompetitionbecomesmoreintenseasitreachestheend.Inthefinal

competition,onlyonepersoncanleavethearenaaliveandbecomethechampionoftheworld-class

martialartscompetition.

Williamshoweddeepthoughtandlookedintothedistance.

ThebattlebetweenChenFengandArthurhasendedforoneday.Inthisshortday,theupper-class

peopleandwarriorsallovertheworldhavealreadyknowntheoutcomeofthegame.

"ChenFengdeservestobehailedasthefirstpersonintheyoungergeneration.Heistootough.Killinga

warriorofthesamerankcanbedonebyhand.Thisisnotsomethingordinarypeoplecando!"

"ChenFengisindeedstrong,andIalsounderstandhisstrength.HedrovetoDongyingaloneand

rescuedhisbeloved.ItbrokethroughthesealofDongyingandthenkilledthestronginthegodslist.It's

incredible!"

"Hmph,Idon'tthinkso.ChenFeng'spreviousdeedsareexaggerated.AlthoughhedefeatedArthurthis

time,thecompetitionisnotoveryet.Canhewinthechampionshipofthisworldmartialarts

competition?"



EveryoneistalkingaboutChenFeng.Somepeoplethinkthatthispersonisextremelytalentedandvery

powerful.Hehasbeatenmanywarriorsthroughthornsandobstaclesalongtheway.Itisamazing.Of

course,somepeoplethinkthatChenFengisjustacoincidence.notendyet.

"Whocanwinthechampionshipinthisworld-classmartialartscompetition?WillitbeWilliam,Denny

orChenFeng?"

"WheneveryonetalkedaboutChenFeng,theycouldn'thelpbutturntheirattentiontotheduel

betweenDannyandWilliam.Afterall,bothofthemarenotweak,itdependsonwhocanenterthefinal

tocompetewithChenFengforthechampionship!"

"Ataroundoneo'clockintheafternoon,theduelbetweenWilliamandDeneyisabouttobegin.

Althoughitisnotafinal,itisalsoaduelfortheadvancedfinal.Therefore,theaudienceisalsovery

muchlookingforwardtowhetherthetwoofthemcanenterthefinal!"

Timeflickered.At12:30noon,allseatsinthestadiumexcepttheVIPseatswerealreadyfullof

spectators.

Andthebigscreeninthemiddleofthevenueisnotidle,butplayingvideoofWilliamandDeney's

previousgame.

InWilliam'sduel,allofthemdidnotleavebehind,andkilledtheopponentwithasingleblow.Players

whoplayedagainstWilliamhadnochancetoadmitdefeatorsurrender.

Unlikehim,Denny,whoisamartialidiot,treatshisopponentasasandbagineveryduelandbeatshim

severely.

TheaudiencecalledDennyamadman,andWilliamkilledpeoplelikehempandwascalledthedevil.This

wasaduelbetweenamadmanandadevil.



Atoneo'clock,Dennytooktheleadinthegame.Heappearedearlyineachmatchupjustlikethe

previousfewtimes,lookingforwardtothestartofthegame.

EverytimeDunneyappeared,heworeacassockwithasmileonhisface,whichmadehimfeellikea

mastermonk.

NotlongafterDunneyappeared,Williamwasstillwearingaghostmask,wearingablackcloakand

boots,walkingtowardsthearena.

"Iamalittlepuzzled,whydoyoualwayswearamask!"

WhenWilliamappeared,therefereealsoappeared,andDennyhesitatedandaskedthequestioninhis

mind.

Dunney'sEnglishisabitsubstandard,butitisenoughforotherstounderstand."Doesyourquestion

haveanythingtodowiththegame?"

Throughtheghostmask,WilliamlookedatDeneywithcoldeyes.

"Ithasnothingtodowiththegame,butIwillpersonallytakeoffyourfaceinawhileandletyoushow

yourtruecolors!"

AssoonasDunneyliftedhischin,hedidnotfearWilliam'sgaze,butlookedatitinstead.

"Ifyoucanleavethearenaalive,let'stalkaboutit!"

AssoonasWilliam'svoicefell,astrongkillingintentappearedonhisbody,butDenniswasnotafraid.



Therefereeonthesidecouldn'thelpbutcastablanklook,howhewouldchatandsayafewharsh

wordsduringthegame.

"Thegame,officially...start!"

Therefereeimmediatelyannouncedthestartofthegamewithoutwaitingforthetwotocontinue

speaking.Therefereewasafraidthatitwouldbebadifthetwocontinuedtofight.

Almostassoonasthereferee'svoicefell,DeneyandWilliamsteppedontheirfeetatthesametime,

andtheirbodiesrushedoutlikeasharparrow.

"boom!"

Therewasaloudnoise,thetwocollidedtogether,andahugestormspread,andDennycouldn'tstop

thefigurebackingback,andittooksevenoreightstepstostopthefigure.

"Whyishesotough!"

Dennywasshocked.HedidnotexpectWilliamtobesostrong.Dennydidn'tkeephishands.Heused

theancientIndianyogatechniquetocollidewithWilliamatthebeginning,buthedidnotexpecttobe

atadisadvantage.

AndWilliamlookedattheopportunityatthemoment,andthespeedrushedtoDenny's,thespeed

reachedthepeakinaninstant,allthewaypast,therewasthemomentumofthunder.

Dunneyfrownedslightlyanddrewback.Hedidn'texpectWilliamtoresistwithafullblowjustnow.At

thismoment,hisbody'sbreathwasunstableandhecouldnotdisplayhisfullstrength,sohecouldonly



retreatandavoidhissharpedge.

Fromthismoment,Dunneyhasbeenatadisadvantage,Williamchasinghim,andDunneycanonlykeep

backing,occasionallyblockingtheopponent'sattack,butheisstillatadisadvantageandcannotfight

back.

"boom!"

Withamuffledsound,Williamblastedapunch,directlybreakingDanny'sblockingmoves,andpunching

Dannyinthechest.

"puff!"

Dunneyspoutedabitofblood,hisribsbrokeafewdirectly,hischestcollapsed,andhisbodyflewback

involuntarily.

LessthanthirtyroundsbetweenWilliamandDeney,DeneywashitinthechestwithapunchbyWilliam

andalmostdied.Evenifhedidn'tdie,Deneyalmostlosthiscombateffectivenessatthismoment.

"boom!"

Dunney'sbodyhitthegroundheavily,spurtingbloodagain.Atthismoment,hehadcompletelylosthis

combateffectiveness,letalonefighting,evenstandingupwasalittledifficult.

"Youhavehiddenyourcombatpower!"Dunnylayontheground,hiseyesrarelyrevealingfear.

WhenheplayedagainstWilliamjustnow,Deneyknewthathisstrengthwasnotasgoodasthe

opponent,buthedidnotexpectWilliamtobesoterriblystrong.



"Hidden?Humph,noonecanletmeusemyrealstrength!"

William'swordswerefullofdisdain,andheturnedandleftthearena.

"Thegameisover,Williamwon!"

AlmostwhenWilliamturnedaround,therefereeannouncedtheresultofthegameandWilliamwon.

Whentherefereeannouncedtheendofthegame,theaudiencedidnotcheerandshoutasusual.There

wasonlysilenceinthearena,everyonewassilent,andthegazelookingatWilliamwasfulloffear.

AlthoughWilliam'swordswerenotloud,theaudiencecouldhearthem.AstrongmanlikeDennycould

notmakeWilliamusehistruestrength.CanChenFeng?

Thistimethegamewasabitunexpectedbytheaudience.NotonlydidDennylosethegame,butone

morething,alltheplayerswhoplayedagainstWilliamwerekilledbyhim,butDennydidnotdie.

Beforethegame,Williampointedouttheintenttokill,butwhenDannylanded,XiaoMieturnedaround

andleft,notkillinghim,whichwasstrange.

Theaudiencegraduallydispersed,today'sgamehascompletelyended,theaudiencejustwaitedforthe

finalstobegin.

InthehotelreservedbytheVaticanspecificallyforcontestants,ChenFengsatcross-leggedatthe

momenttorecoverfromhisinjury.



ThelasttimeheplayedagainstArthur,onlyChenFengknewthedegreeofdifficulty.Althoughhe

defeatedArthur,ChenFengwasalsoinjured.WuZhizhouhadalreadygivenChenFengthehealing

medicine,butdidChenFengeventakeit?Butthemedicinestillhasn'thealedcompletely.

Thereisaninjuryinthebody,whichhasagreatimpactonthenextgame.

ChenFengdidnotwatchthegamebetweenDunneyandWilliam,buthealedinretreat.

"Boom!Boom!Boom!"

Therewasaknockonthedoor,ChenFengregainedhispower,gotuptoopenthedoor,openedthe

doorandYeNantianappearedoutsidethedoor.

"Whyareyouhere!"ChenFengaskedwithsomewonder.

"ThegamebetweenWilliamandDeneyisover.WilliamdefeatedDeneyinlessthan30strokes,and

Deneywasseriouslyinjured.Whetherthemilitaryfunctioncanbemaintainedornotisstillaquestion!"

YeNantianlookedatChenFengandtoldaboutthegameintheafternoon.

"what?"

ChenFeng'sfacechangedslightlyandhiseyeswerefullofdisbelief.AlthoughheknewthatDannymight

notbeWilliam'sopponent,whatChenFengdidn'texpectwasthatDennywasdefeatedsothoroughly.

"Xiaofeng,doyouthinkWilliamlookslikeWuKun!"



YeNantianponderedforamomentandasked.

WuKunalmostbecameYeNantian'syoungerbrother,andfinallygaveupthisideabecauseofthe

appearanceofChenFeng.ThemostimportantthingisthatthepersonbehindYeNantian'slegswasWu

Kun.

AfterWuKungaveupbeingYeNantian'sdisciple,hetookrefugeinAogulasiandbecameyouandhis

disciple,completelybreakingawayfromtheHuaGuomartialartscircle.

"Eightornineoutoftenishim,ormaybeonepercentishim!"

ChenFengnoddedandshoweddeepthought.WhenhecametotheWorldMartialArtsOrganizationon

thefirstday,hesawthatWilliamwassomewhatfamiliar.Eventhoughheshowedhisfacetotheother

party,ChenFengstillrecognizedyouastheperson.WuKun.

Originally,WuKunwantedtobecomeYeNantian'sjunior,butafterChenFengappeared,themaster

hadabetterchoice,sohegaveupWuKun.

ThenWuKunleftChina,andwhenheenteredthedoorofAugustus,hehatedallofYeNantian'sfamily

members.

Later,YeNantianwasbesiegedbymanypowerfulpeople,causinghislegstobecomedisabled.WuKun's

helpwasbehindthis.

YeNantiansighedsecretly,pushingthewheelchairintoChenFeng'sroom.

"Ididn'tgotowatchtoday'sgame.WuZhizhouwent.Afterhecameback,hetoldmethatWilliam's

combateffectivenessisparticularlystrong.Withouttakinganystimulantdrugs,Basseisevenstronger!"



YeNantianpausedandcontinued:"ThemostimportantthingisthatWilliam'scombatexperienceisvery

rich,anditcanbesaidthatheisnotweakwithyou!"

"InthegamebetweenWilliamandDenny,Dennyhasalreadyusedallhisstrength,butWilliamhasnot

usedhisrealstrength.ThisshowshowterrifyingWilliamis!"ChenFeng'scomplexionchangedslightly,

andhisheartwasgloomy.HeknewhisownstrengthaswellasArthur'sstrength.

WhenhewasfightingwithArthur,heusedhisrichcombatexperiencetomakeArthurrelaxhisvigilance,

andthenusedthepowerfulultimatemovethatbrokethesky.

ButChenFenglateraskedhimselfifArthurreactedquicklyandalsousedGodofWarSlash,evenifChen

Fengcouldresist,hewouldnotseverelyinjureArthur,thentheresultofthebattlewouldneverbethat

Arthurwasdefeated.Oneparagraph.

ObviouslyWilliam'sstrengthisbeforeArthur.

"Howabout,areyousuretoplayagainstWilliamatthescene!"

YeNantianhadbeenobservingChenFeng'sexpression.SeeingChenFeng'sexpressionchangedslightly

atthismoment,hecouldn'thelpbutask.

"Brother,youcanrestassuredinthisbattle,Imustwinandavengemybrother!"

ChenFengclenchedhisfists,hiswordswerelightbutfullofconfidence,thisfeelingseemedlikeChen

Fengwasdeterminedtowinthisgame.

"That'sgood,that'sgood!"



WhenYeNantianheardChenFeng'swords,hefeltalittleatease.HewasreallyworriedthatChenFeng

didnothavetheconfidencetoplaythisgame.

"Bytheway,howwastheinjuryleftfromthelastgame?"

YeNantianrememberedWuZhizhou'swordsandaskedChenFeng.

"It'sokay,IhavetakenthehealingmedicinegiventomebyElderWu,andnowIhavealmostrecovered

frommyinjury!"

ChenFengdidn'ttellthetruthinthissentence.Hehasnotrecoveredfromthelastbattle,buthehasnot

toldYeNantian.

Becauseifyoutellthetruth,ithasnomeaningoreffectexcepttoworryYeNantian.Itisbettertouse

liestomakeYeNantianfeelatease.

"Okay,justfine!"

YeNantiannodded,andthestonethatwaspressinginhisheartfinallylanded.

"Timeisrunningout,youretreatandconsolidateit!"YeNantianwasreadytoleaveaftersayingthis.

ChenFengsteppedforward,pushingYeNantian'swheelchairtosendYeNantiandownstairs.

WhenChenFengcamedownstairs,WuZhizhou,JiWudao,CangBo,MasterFangZheng,TianyingandJi

Yunwerealreadywaitinginthehall.



"Xiaofeng,yourbrothershouldhavetoldyoueverything,howisit,areyousuretodefeatWilliam!"

WhenChenFengcame,WuZhizhouaskedwithasmileonhisface.

"ElderWu,youknowme!"ChenFengdidnotexplain,butthewordswerefullofconfidence.

"okay!"

WuZhizhounodded.BecauseheknewChenFeng,WuZhizhoubelievedinChenFeng'swords.

"Xiaofengisyourjunior,youshouldknowhimbetterthanme,butaccordingtomyunderstanding,he

shouldnotbeWilliam'sopponent,justdon'tknowwhyheissoconfident!"

WhenWuZhizhouandYeNantianleft,WuZhizhoucouldn'thelpbutaskYeNantian.

"Idon'tknowwhathisconfidencecomesfrom,butIbelievehim!"YeNantianlookedfarawayfirmly.

Inthehotelroom,ChenFengwasholdingasmallbottlewithhalfabottleofliquidinit.

Thisisacentury-oldginsengliquidspeciallypreparedbyWuZhizhouforChenFeng.Thisisnotonlya

liquidcondensedfromoneginseng,butthreehundred-year-oldginseng.

Becausethemartialartist'sphysiqueisdifferentfromthatofordinarypeople,themedicinesusedfor

healingarenaturallydifferent.



Ordinarydrugshavenoeffectonthemartialartist,ortheyhavelittleeffectandcan'thavetheeffectof

rapidhealing.

Whenthecorkisopened,amedicinalfragrancefloatsout.Themedicinalfragranceisrefreshedbyjust

smellingit.Thiskindofmedicineisveryprecious,anditisextremelydifficultforsomeupper-class

peopletofindit.

AsWuZhizhouelder,hecouldmobilizethesedrugs.

Moreover,Wumengisanallianceofwarriors,andallthemedicinesorherbsusefultowarriorsare

collected.

Inordertotrainnewrecruits,Wumenginevitablysuffersinjuries,sothesedrugscanbettershortenthe

treatmenttime.

Whenopeningthecork,ChenFengdidnothesitateanddrankasmallbottlequickly.

Whentheginsengliquidentersthebody,ahotairlingersinthedantian.

ChenFenghurriedlyusedhisinternalenergytodigesttheginsengliquidinhisbody.Themostimportant

thingnowistorecoverfromthelastinjuryinashorttime.

Thisginsengliquidisararething.Themartialartistconsumestoomuchphysicalstrengthandhashigh

requirementsforphysicalfunctions.Theordinarypersondoesnotconsumemuchphysicalstrength,and

themartialartistconsumesverymuchphysicalstrengthduetospecialphysicalreasons.

Moreover,onlythebodyisstrongtowithstandthepowerfulmartialarts,andonlywhenthevarious

acupointsofthebodyareopenedcanmoreinternalenergybestored.Oncetherealmisbroken,the

internalenergywillincreaseandthepowerwillrisetoahigherlevel.



Therefore,ordinarymedicinessimplycannotmeettheneedsofwarriors.Onlyraremedicinescan

improvethestrengthofwarriorsbetterandfaster.

Whentheginsengliquidentersthebody,aburstofhotairisformedimmediately,andChenFeng

sweatsprofusely.Heuseshisinternalenergytodigesttheheatsothattheginsengliquidcanflow

throughhisbody.

Theprocesswasverypainful,andtheheatformedbytheginsengliquidalmosttoreChenFenginto

pieces.

ChenFenggrittedhisteethandusedhisinternalenergytocontinuouslydigest.Astimepassed,severe

paincamefromhisbody,asifhisinternalorganswerenormallyburnedbyfire.

Astheginsengliquidexerteditsmedicinaleffects,somedarkliquidappearedonChenFeng'sskin.

Thisblackthingisimpuritiesinthebody,andonlybyexcludingtheseimpuritiesfromthebodycanthe

injuryheal.

Asmellofstenchpermeatedtheroom,andChenFengcouldn'thelpbutdigesttheginsengliquidwith

hisinnerstrength.

Thisprocesslastedformorethananhour,andthepaingraduallyweakened,butitstillexisted.

Afterthemedicinaleffectoftheginsengliquidpasses,ChenFeng'sinjuryishealed,anditwillmoreor

lessincreasethebody'sfunctions.

ChenFengunderstandsthetruthofsuffering,soheclenchedhisteethfrombeginningtoend,waiting



forarebornChenFengtoappearafterthehealingwasover.

TheWorldMartialArtsOrganization'scompetitionisnearingitsend,withonlythefinalsleft,soin

additiontotheaudience,someplayershavealreadyleft,andthehugehotelisabitempty.

Althoughtheinsideofthehotelisempty,theoutsideofthehotelisverylively.Atthismoment,there

aremanywarriorsandspectatorswhocomefromallovertheworld.TheyareherenowjusttoseeChen

Feng'sstyle.

It'sjustthatChenFenghasn'tcomeoutsinceenteringthehotel.SomewarriorsspeculatethatChen

Fengisinretreat,andtherearesomebadrumorsthatChenFenghasleftherebecausehecan'tbeat

William.

Theydidn'ttalkaboutitforthetimebeing,inthehotelroom,ChenFengwaslyingonthebed,panting.

Aftermorethananhourofrecovery,ChenFengfinallydigestedtheginsengjuice,andtheinjuriesinhis

bodyhavecompletelyrecovered.

"It'sdangerous!"

WhenChenFengrecalledthescenejustnow,hefeltscaredforawhile.Whentheginsengliquid

enteredhisbody,heonlyfeltthatheswallowedabigfireball.Theinternalorgansseemedtoberefined.

Thiskindofpain,evenChenFengItwasalmostpainfulandalmostfainted.

It'sjustthatChenFenghasexperiencedsomanythings,andhecanresistthispain.Atthismoment,the

roomwasfullofstench,butChenFengwaslyingonthebedunabletomove,sohecouldn'tgetupatall.

Thedigestionoftheginsengliquidjustconsumedallhisstrength.

Alittlebitoftimepassed.Twentyminuteslater,ChenFengstoodupandopenedthewindowofthe

hotelforventilation.



Duetotheeffectofswallowingtheginsengliquid,ChenFengonlyfeltthathisbodywasalittleawkward,

andtheblackliquidthatwasexcludedfromthebodywastoostrong.

Afterregaininghisstrength,ChenFengopenedtheshowertocleanuptheimpuritiesonhisbody,and

thenputoncleanclothes.

Atthismoment,ChenFengonlyfeltthathisbodywasawakeandhisbloodvesselsweresmooth.These

changeswerealltheeffectsofginsengliquid.

Centennialginsengisnoteasytofind.Mostginsengintheworldisfake,andwildginsengiscompletely

differentfromordinaryginseng.

Andbecausethephysiqueofmartialartistsisdifferentfromordinarypeople,thisginsengcanonlybe

takenbymartialartists.Ifitistakenbyordinarypeople,notonlycanitnottreatinjuries,butbecauseof

thestrongmedicinaleffectsofginseng,ordinarypeoplecan'tdigestanddie.

Onlythemartialartistcanfullyabsorbthesedrugsbyusinginternalstrength.

Thistimetheuseoftheseginsengliquidshascompletelyrecoveredtheinjuriesinthebody.Notonly

thatbefore,ChenFenghasbeenstayingintheearlystageofJinJin,butnowasheabsorbstheginseng

liquid,hisinternalstrengthhasalsoincreased,anditcanbesaidthathehasreachedtheearlystageof

JinJin.Atthepeak,itispossibletobreakthroughthemid-termatanytime.

Youmustknowthatifyourelyonthestrengthofthemartialartist,itisdifficulttobreakthroughinthe

phaseofenergization,soyoucanonlyrelyonacertainmedicinetostimulatethemeridiansinthebody

tomaketherealmbreakthrough.

JustlikeLiChangxiandRon,theyusegeneticdrugstostimulatethemeridiansinthebody,soasto



increasethestrengthofinternalenergyinaninstant,andthenincreasetheirstrength,butthiskindof

drugisnotgood,becauseittakesthemedicine.Theeffectistooshort,andtheharmtothehumanbody

isalsoverygreat.

Thisisnotthecasewithginseng.Thereisnothingirritating,butasolidfoundation.WhenChenFeng

enteredtheearlystageofHuajin,hedidnotworkhard.Hedidnotexpectthattheinnerstrengthofthe

bodywasfaintaftertakingginsengliquidtoday.Someincreasehasaverygoodeffectonthemid-term

breakthroughofHuajin.

"Itlookslikethisistherightpath!"

ChenFengsecretlysaidinhisheartthathehadwatchedthemovesandtricksofotherwarriorsduring

thisperiodoftime,andafterobservinghefinallyrealizedthebreakingofthesky,andafterobtaining

thismove,hecoulddefeatArthurinthelastmatch.

Ifithadn'tbeenforthismove,coupledwithChenFeng'srichcombatexperience,ChenFengwouldhave

nochancetodefeatArthurinthatgame.

Ifithadn'tbeenforthismove,coupledwithChenFeng'srichcombatexperience,ChenFengwouldhave

nochancetodefeatArthurinthatgame.

Thistime,usingthemedicinaleffectofginsengliquid,ChenFengcanenterthemiddlephaseofchemical

energyfaster.Withoutthismedicine,itwouldbeverydifficultforhimtobreakthroughthemiddle

phaseofchemicalenergy.

IhavetosaythatChenFeng'sself-controlisstillverystrong.Afterabriefjoy,ChenFengfellintodeep

thoughtandbegantoanalyzethenextsituation.

IlearnedfromWuZhizhouthatWilliamandWuKunhadalreadysurpassedArthurinthestrengthof

WilliamandWuKunwithoutusinganydrugs,andWuKun’scombatexperiencewasalsoveryrich.In



termsofstrengthalone,ChenFengThereisnochanceofwinningatall.

ButifChenFengbreaksthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,thenWuKunwillnotposeathreattohim.

AlthoughtheinitialstageandthemiddlestageofHuajinareadifference,thedepthofinternalstrength

issimplynotcomparable.IfChenFengbreaksthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,hewillbeconfident

todefeatWuKunwithhisexistingstrength.

"Forgetit,theremustbeawaytothemountain!"

AfterChenFengwashedawaythedirtonhisbody,hecleaneduphisthings,thenchangedtoaroom,

andthenwalkedtothehotelcafeteria.

AfterChenFenglefttheroom,hewalkedtothehotelcafeteria,becausethecafeteriainthehotel

specializesinprovidingfoodforwarriors,soitisopen24hoursaday.

WhenXiaoMiecametothecafeteria,apartfromthethreescatteredpeople,therewasonlyChenFeng

inthecafeteria.

WhenChenFengorderedfood,thestaffplacedthefoodinfrontofChenFengnotlongafter.

Duetothetwodaysofretreatandrecoveringfromhisinjuries,XiaoMiehardlyateanything.Seeingthe

foodbeforehim,ChenFengcouldn'tcareaboutit.Thewindsweptthroughtheclouds,andsoonhe

cleanedthefoodonthetable.

Duetothemartialartspractice,themartialartistisveryexhausted.Itcanbesaidthattheappetiteofa

martialartistcanmatchthreeadults,orevenmore.



Afterthemeal,ChenFengreturnedtothehotelroomagain.Becausethesmellofthatroomhadnot

disappeared,heaskedthewaitertochangetoanotherroom.

"Thegameisabouttobegin,wemusttrytobreakthroughtothenextlevel!"

ChenFeng'seyesweremeditative,sittingcross-leggedonthebed,theginsengliquidinhisbodyhadnot

completelydispersedyet,ChenFengwantedtousetheremainingmedicinalpropertiestobreak

throughthemiddlestageofthejin.

WhenChenFengwasinretreat,WuKuninanotherhotelwasnotidle,buthewasdifferentfromChen

Feng,andhewasenjoyingthejoyoffishandwateratthismoment.

Notlongafter,Heidigotupandwalkedtothebathroom.Therewasasplashofwaterfromthe

bathroom.

WuKuntookoffhismaskandlayinthebath,closedhiseyesandletHeidiwipehim.

"Thechiefthinksthatyoushouldbeveryhappynow,afterall,thekillingofHuaGuoChenFengisin

frontofyou!"Heidismiledslightly,showingacharminglook.

Othersdidn'tknowWuKun,butsheknewthatWuKunfoundedtheBloodKillOrganizationandthen

broughttheBloodKillOrganizationtotheDarkCouncil.AllthiswastokillChenFeng.

"Well,youstillknowmyheart!"WuKunstrokedHeidi'sfacelightlyandpraised.

HeidiwasoverjoyedwhenheheardWuKun'spraise.

"KillingChenFengisthemainpurpose,ofcourse,afterkillingChenFeng,ofcourseallhiswomenbelong

tome!"



InWuKun'swords,hiseyeswerefulloflicentiousness,andWuKuncouldn'thelpbeingexcitedwhenhe

thoughtofChenFeng,anenemywomanservinghim,andlethimravagehim.

"Thechief,congratulationsinadvance!"Heidismiledslightly,notatallangryatWuKun'swords.Inher

opinion,itisherblessingtobeWuKun'swoman.Besidesthosewomenwhohavelosttheirprotection,

aslongasHaiTiiswillingtokillthematanytime.

Besides,fromHeidi'spointofview,withWuKun'sstrength,killingChenFengisnotaproblem.

Alittlebitoftimepassed,andtherewerestillafewhoursbeforethefinalmatchoftheWorldMartial

ArtsCompetition.

Atthistime,ChenFengopenedhiseyesinthehotelroom,andwhenheopenedhiseyes,therewasa

flashoflightinhiseyes.

ChenFengflexedhismusclesandbones.Atthismoment,hewasabsolutelydifferentfrombefore,anda

feelingofheartwasborn.

"Itfeelsgood!"

ChenFengclenchedhisfists,feelingthispowerfulstrength,thisunprecedentedstrength.Originally,

ChenFengplannedtouseginsengliquidtohealhisinjuries,buthedidnotexpectthathestill

underestimatedtheefficacyofthisginsengliquid.Hedidnotexpectnotonlytohealhisinjuriesbutalso

toraisehisphysicalstrengthtoaheightthathadneverbeenseenbefore.Thiskindofphysicalpoweris

notavailableeveninthemiddlephaseoftransformation.ThemostimportantthingisthatifChenFeng

wantstobreakthroughthemiddlephaseoftransformation,itisnowextremelysimple.Itcanbesaid

thatChenFengcanbreakthroughatanytime.

It'sjustthatChenFengisnotinahurrytomakeabreakthrough.



ChenFengunderstandsWuKun’spersonality.Thispersonissinisterandcunning.Heisveryscheming.If

heletstheotherpartyknowthathehasbrokenthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,thenitwillbe

difficultfortheotherpartytoparticipateinthelife-and-deathbattle.EvenWuKunwillrefusetofight

him.Ifthathappens,theplanwillbedisrupted.

Afewhoursbeforethegame,ChenFenggotupandstretchedout.Atthismoment,hisbodywasalittle

slimyandveryuncomfortable.Duringtheretreat,ChenFengexcitedtheremainingginsengliquid,and

someenoughdirtwasremovedfromhisbody.

SoChenFenggotreadytogointothebathroomtowashhisbody,washawaythedirtonhisbody,put

oncleanclothes,thencleanedupandleftthehotelroom.

WhenChenFengcamedownstairs,WuZhizhou,JiYun,MasterFangZheng,CangBoandotherswereall

waiting.

SeeingChenFengcoming,severalpeoplegotup.

"Haha,BrotherChenFeng,howhaveyoufeltduringthepastfewdaysofretreat?Hasyourstrength

improved?IheardthatWuKuniseventougherthanBasser!"JiYunsteppedforwardandlaughed.

"Itshouldbenoproblem!"ChenFengsmiledslightly.

"Huh,really?"JiYun'sexpressionchangedslightly,alittleunbelievable.

AlthoughChenFengwonArthurinthelastmatch,itwasnotassimpleasitseemed.ChenFengdefeated

Arthurwithhisextremelyrichcombatexperience.



Butthistimeisdifferent.WuKun'sstrengthisevenstrongerthanthatofAshur,andhiscombat

experienceisalsoextremelyrich,notinferiortoChenFeng.Withsuchstrength,ChenFengsaidthat

thereisnoproblem,howcanJiYunbecalm.

NotonlyJiYun,butevenWuZhizhou,MasterFangZheng,JiWudao,CangBo,andTianyingallchanged

theirexpressions.

"ChenFeng,yourauraisabitstrangenow,it'sdefinitelydifferentfrombefore.Ithoughtyouhad

alreadybrokenthrough,butnowitseemsthatyouarestillintheearlystageofthetransformation,

whichisabitstrange!"

Tianyingwassilentforamoment,andaskedthedoubtinhisheart.

"Nowitisinconvenienttotell,butyouwillknow!"

ChenFengsmiledandsaid,hedidn'tdistrustthesepeopleinfrontofhim,butChenFengwascautious

andwouldnotrevealhistruestrength.

"That'sit!"Tianyingnodded,andtheotherswereallpeepingateachother.Idon'tknowwhatChen

Feng'strickis.ChenFengdidn'tsaybefore,andseveralpeoplestoppedasking.

Wheneveryonewassilent,Sanjieactuallycamehere.Atthismoment,hiswholebodywaswrappedin

bandages,andhelimpedinfrontofthem.

"Huh?Sanjie,whyareyouhere?Whyareyourunninghereifyouarenotinthehospitaltorecuperate?"

SeeingSanjiecoming,MasterFangZhenggreetedhimandscoldedhim.



"ThenIneedtosay,I'mheretolookforyou,besides,todayismybrother'sfinal,howcanInotcome!"

Sanjiesaidwithasmile.

"Brother,youshouldtakecareofyourinjuries!"ChenFengsmiledbitterly.

"Brother,don'tyouknow,ImettheVaticanfoolwhowasdefeatedbyyouinthehospitalthismorning,

andhekeptsayingthatyoushamehim,andalthoughheismissinganarmnow,hismartialartshas

beenpreserved.!"

Sanjiebreathedasighofreliefandcontinued:"TheidiotoftheHolySeealsosaidthatyouwillbekilled

byWuKun.OfcourseIdon’twantto,soIquarreledwithhim.ThistimeIwanttowitnessyoukillWu

Kun.SeewhatthefooloftheHolySeedarestosay!"

Listeningtothewordsofthethreeprecepts,everyonewasspeechless,andimaginedthreeprecepts

arguingwithArthurinthehospitalwrappedinbandages.

"Bytheway,mybigbrother,youwon'tletmedown!"

SanJiesuddenlyrememberedsomething,staringstraightatChenFengandasked.

"Don'tworry,I'llletArthurdown!"ChenFeng'sexpressionbecameclear.

Lunduo,theEagleCountry,thousandsofmilesaway.

Inthegamingcompany'soffice,anassistantrespectfullyreportedthesituationinrecentdays.

"RecentlyweobtainedArthur'sgamevideothroughsomemeans.Afterthevideowasreleased,it

attractedtheattentionofsomegamblers,buttherewasnotmuchmoneytoenterthecompany!"



"TheoppositeisChenFeng.Manygamblersbetonhimandhavealotofmoney.Ican'tfigureoutwhy

theseidiotsbelievethatChenFengcanwinthegame!"Theassistantshookhisheadandcouldn'tfigure

itout.Theproblemishere.

"Hmph,thosearenotgamblers,mostofthemarerelativesandfriendsofChinaChenFeng!"

Comparedtoassistants,thebossofthegamingcompanyisextremelycalm,afterall,hehasseentoo

manyworlds.

"Bytheway,howmuchmoneyhasbeenputinnow!"Thebossasked,rememberingsomething.

"Sofar,thereare1.2billionfundsthathaveenteredthecompany.TheratioofChenFengtoWilliamis

fourtosix.Atfirst,ChenFeng'soddsandWilliamwereonetonine,butlateritrosetotwotoone!"

Beforetheassistant'swordswerefinished,hewasinterruptedbyaloudnoise.

Thebosslookedgloomyandslappedthetablewithaslap.Theassistantshrankhisneck,notdaringto

sayanything.

Justthenthephonerangandthebosspickedupthephone.

"IhavecontactedtheDarkCouncilhere.TheDarkCouncilisthatWilliamwilldefinitelykillChenFeng.In

thiscase,ChenFeng'soddswillbeincreasedappropriately!"

Avoiceofvicissitudescamefromtheotherendofthephone,andthebossofthegamingcompany

hurriedlysaidyes,notdaringtorejoiceintheslightest.



Ontheotherendofthephoneistherealbossbehindthisbettingcompany,evenintheworldisvery

famous.

Vatican,hotel.

WhenWuKunfinishedwashingandwasreadytomeditate,thephonerang.

"MasterMerlot,doyouhaveanyinstructions?"WuKunaskedrespectfully.

ThisMerlotisthesecondfigureoftheDarkCouncil,Augustus'sassistant,andtherankoftheDark

Council'smilitarydivision.ManyordersareconveyedbyAugustusthroughMerlot.

ThemostimportantthingisthatwhenAugustulas,thebestinpoweroftheDarkCouncil,isinretreat,all

theaffairsoftheDarkCouncilarecontrolledbyMerlot.

EventhoughWuKunisthe****sonoftheDarkCouncil,hestillhastorespectthisMerlot.

"Well,William,thelatestcommandoftheleader.Duringthisperiodoftime,afterlearningaboutChen

FenginChina,thispersonisagreattalentinthemartialartscircle,andheisstrong.Themostimportant

thingisthatherecentlybegantobesiegeYeNantian.Oncethispersongrowsup,hewilldefinitely

threatentheDarkCouncil.Theleadermeansthatyouwillbeheadhim!"

Melo'svoicewaslow,andevenrevealedunquestionableorders."MasterMerlot,don'tworry,therewill

benomoreChenFengintheworldafterthegame!"

WuKun'swordswerefullofXiaoSha.HeandChenFenghadadeepgrievance.Whetheritwastheir

grievancesorMelo'sorders,hewouldneverletChenFengsurvivethegame.



TheWorldMartialArtsCompetitionisabouttobegin.Thisisthelastgameofthismartialarts

competitionandthefinal,whichwilldeterminethechampionship.

Thegameisscheduledtobeatthreeo’clockintheafternoon,butaftertwoo’clock,manyspectators

havegatheredonthefield,whetheritisordinarypeopleintheworld,richpeopleintheupperclass,or

martialartspowerhousesfromallovertheworld.Here,watchthishistoricgame.

Inadditiontothesepeople,therearesomespecialpeople,theyaretheeldersoftheQinghong

organization,theheadoftheHongmen,andthestrongSoloofGambino.

FromthelastmatchbetweenWuKunandIndianwarriorDenney,severalpeopleconcludedthatWu

KunBiaSemustbemorethanafewchips.IfChenFengcannotbreakthroughthemid-term,thenhewill

havenochanceofwinningandwillundoubtedlydie..

"Huh?Isn'tthatDennyfromIndia?"

"Yeah,whatishedoing?"

"ItseemsthatDannyhasn'tsufferedmuchinjury!"

Thegamewasabouttobegin,buthedidn'texpectthatWuKun'sopponentDannycametothegamein

thelastgame.Dannydidn'tcareaboutthevoicesaroundhim.

Inthelastgame,helosttoWuKun,whoisWilliam.Afterthegame,hedidsufferseriousinjuries,but

theseinjurieswerenotserious.DennytookararehealingthingfromIndiatomakehismartialarts

possible.Saved,butalsorestoredtheabilitytomove.

"Look,Arthurishere!"



Idon'tknowwhoshouted,andeveryonelookedatit.

AlthoughArthurbrokehisarm,hismartialartswaspreserved.

Tenminutesbeforethegame,HolySeeEmperorZeus,SaintTiffany,SecretaryGeneralModricand

ArthurcametotheVIPtable,andArthurbecamethefocusofeveryone'sattentionmeaningless.

Arthurlookedforwardwithagrimlook.Hewasstillwearingthegoldenarmorandwhitecloak,with

blondhairandnowind.

Althoughhelostanarm,heisstillaHolySeeknight,astrongmanamongtheyoungergenerationof

warriors,andhehashisownpride.

Atthismoment,everyonesawthatthesleeveontherightwasempty,Arthurwasnodifferentfrom

before,andhewasstillthepostureofthestrongman.

It'sjustthatifyouknowArthur,youwillfindthatheisdifferent.ThedifferenceisArthur'seyes.Without

thearroganceofthepast,thereisonlygloomyandcoldnessatthismoment.

Underthegazeofeveryone,ArthurdidnotstandontheVIPbench,andwenttothedistantcontestarea.

Althougheveryonewastalkingaboutit,Arthurdidn'ttakeitseriouslyatallandignoredeveryone.

"Ithoughtyoucouldenterthefinalsandcompeteforthefinalchampionship,butIdidn'texpectthat

youandIwouldbothstop.NowIcanonlywatchthefinalshere!"

SeeingArthurcoming,Deneycouldn'thelpbutsaid.



"Hmph,youlostthegamebecauseyouarenotgoodatit,butIamnotthesame.IfIamnotcareless,I

willdefinitelynotlosethegame!"Arthursaidcoldly.

"Nomatterwhatthereasonistolosethegame,thefinalresultisthatwealllose.Thewinneristhe

winner.Historyiswrittenbythewinner,andthistimethemartialartschampionIthinkChina'sChen

Shanfengwonthegame!"

DunneywasnotangryatArthur'stone,butexpressedhisopinionwithaseriousexpression.

"Hmph,it'simpossible,ChenFengwilldefinitelydieinthegame!"

Arthur'swordswerefullofkillingintent,andhecouldn'twaittofrustrateChenFeng.

HearingArthur'swordsandtone,Deneysighedsecretly,shookhisheadanddidnotspeak,butlookedat

thecontestantpassage.

OntheVIPtable,PopeZeussweptawaythecoldnessofthepast,andlookedatSecretary-General

Modricandasked:"Whatdoyouthinkofthisgame?"

Secretary-GeneralModricponderedforamomentandcontinued:"Accordingtothecomparison

betweenChenFeng'sstrengthandWuKun'sstrength,ChenFenghasnochanceofwinning!"

Assoonasthevoicefell,Secretary-GeneralModricnoticedthatSaintTiffanylookedathimwithbad

eyes.

Secretary-GeneralModricsmiledbitterlyandcontinued:"However,ChenFengofChinaisdifferentfrom

ordinarywarriors.Hecanoftenexplodeindesperatesituations,andhehascreatedmiraclesmorethan

once,sotheresultofthisgame,Idon'tknow,whatdoyouthinkofHisMajestythePope?"



"Huh,ChinaChenFengwilldefinitelywinthisgame!"BeforePopeZeuscouldspeak,SaintTiffany

repliedfirmly.

"Thegamehasnotyetstarted.Itisnotgoodtosaywhoeverloses.Basedonmyyearsofexperience,I

don’tthinkChenFenghasagreatchanceofwinning.However,ChenFeng’sperformanceinthe

previouscompetitionswasunexpected.Fengshouldhavethepossibilityofwinning!"

ListeningtothewordsofPopeZeus,Secretary-GeneralModricwasalittlespeechless.Whatasaying.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,helloeveryone!"

Atthismoment,thehostoftheWorldMartialArtsCompetitionsteppedontothefield.Hewaswearing

ablackuniformandsaidtoeveryonewithasmile:"TheWorldMartialArtsCompetitionlastedninedays.

Thecompetitionwasveryintenseandexciting.TodayistheWorldMartialArtsCompetition.Thelast

gameofthegameisalsothegamethatdeterminesthetitleofthechampion.Doyouexpectit?"

"Okay,Ilookforwardtoit!"

"itisgood……"

Theaudiencecheeredandcheered,andtheirvoiceswerelouderthanwaves,expressingtheir

excitementloudly.

"Thegameisabouttobegin,andevenIamalittleexcited.Whatwilltheresultofthisgamebelike?

Whocanwinthisgame?"

Thehostcontinued:"HuaGuoChenFeng,defeatedmanyplayerstoreachthisfinalstep,andWilliamis



equallystrong,thesetwofinallymeet,whatkindoffiercebattlewillerupt,letuswaitandsee!"

"Thegameisstilltenminutesaway.Letmefirstaskeveryone,whodoyouthinkcanwinthisgameand

getthechampionshiptrophy?"Thehostsaid,passingthemicrophoneinhishandforward.

"ChenFeng!"

"HuaGuoChenFeng!"

Assoonasthehost'svoicefell,therewereburstsofshoutsinthevenue,whichfilledtheaudience.

"Whocanwinthechampionshipthistime!"thehostaskedagainloudly.

"HuaGuoChenFeng!"

"William!"

"Williamwillwin!"

Thistimethereweretwodifferentvoicesinthefield.Ontheonehand,someonesupportedChenFeng,

andtheothercampsupportedWilliam,andthevoicecallingforWilliamtowinhadalready

overshadowedChenFeng.

SpectatorswhosupportWilliambelievethatWilliamisverystrong,anditcanbeseenfromtheprevious

matchesthatChenFengmustnotbeanopponent,andWilliam'schanceofwinningisveryhigh.The

spectatorswhosupportedChenFengdidnot.Theyweresympathetictotheweak.Afterafewgames,

ChenFengreversedthebattleandwonthegame.Thiscausedmanyspectatorstochangetheirviewson

ChenFeng,believingthatChenFeng’sstrengthisnotonlyStrongandabletoreversethesituationin

adversity,sointhislastmatchtheyhopetoseeChenFengcreatemiraclesagain.



Whiletheaudiencewasshouting,thehostheldthemicrophoneandpreparedtosayafewmorewords.

Atthismoment,theaudiencesuddenlyfellsilent,andthehostfollowedtheaudience'sgaze.

WuZhizhou,JiWudao,CangBoandothersenteredthearena,andChenFengpushedYeNantiancalmly.

"Well,ourprotagonistishere,andthegamewillstartsoon,sostaytuned!"

Thehostjustfinishedspeakingandturnedandleftthearena.

"ChenFeng!"

"ChenFeng!"

Afterabriefsilence,therewasanotherearth-shatteringshoutinthevenue,whichwascheeringfor

ChenFeng.

ChenFengclaspedhisfiststothecrowdasusual,andthenpushedYeNantiantothespectatorstand.

"Brother,don'tworry!"ChenFengsmiledandcomforted.

YeNantiannodded,hewasveryoptimisticaboutthisjunior,ChenFengishispride,andwhatChenFeng

isdoingnowisforhim.

"Go!"WuZhizhoupattedChenFengontheshoulder.



ChenFengturnedandlefttothecenterofthearena,blanklywaitingfortheappearanceofWilliam,Wu

Kun.

Thisgamecannotbeavoided,andonlyonepersoncanleavethearenaalive.ChenFenghasbeen

waitingforthisdayforalongtime,andhehasalsobeenpreparingforthisgameforalongtime.

"Williamishere!"

Idon'tknowwhoshouted,andeveryonesawthatWilliamsteppedintothevenue.Hewasstilldressed,

wearingablackcloak,andwearingaghostmask.Thewholepersonwasfilledwithaterrifyingbreath.

AfterWuKunappeared,heignoredtheaudiencewhocheeredforhim,andlockedonChenFengonthe

stagewithmurderouseyes.

Hecouldn'tseehisfaceclearlybecausehewaswearingacheek,butWuKun'smurderousintentwas

veryclear.Whenhewaslessthan30stepsawayfromChenFeng,hestopped.

"Why?Doyoustillhavetotakethisfacetofacethegame?Areyoufacelesstoseepeople?WuKun!"

WhenWuKunstopped,ChenFengsaidblankly,showingamurderouslook.

WuKundidnotspeak,andwassilentforamoment.

Then,infrontoftheaudience,WuKunslowlyraisedhisrighthandandtookofftheghostmaskonhis

face.Atthismoment,WuKun'sfacewasrevealedforthefirsttimeintheWorldMartialArts

Competition.

Danfengeyes,hookednose,slightlythinlips,fullofmeanness,WuKun'sfacewasgloomyatthe

moment.



WhenWuKuntookoffhismask,theaudienceexclaimed.

"WuKunturnedouttobeayellowrace?"

"It'sunbelievable.IsheaChinese,Dongying,orGaoli?"

Whiletheaudiencewassurprised,theyalsospeculatedaboutWuKun'sidentity.

"ChenFeng,Ihavebeenwaitingforthisdayforalongtime.Youaredestinedtolosethisgame!"

Justastheaudiencewastalkingaboutit,WuKun’svoicesoundedlikeearth-shaking,overshadowing

everyone’svoiceforaninstant,andWuKuncontinuedtosay:EverytimeImeditateforsomanyyears,I

willthinkoftheshameofmanyyearsago.IwillUsethisgametotelleveryone,especiallyXiao

Guozhong,Iwanthimtoknowwhoisqualifiedtobehisapprenticeandwhoistherealstrong!"

"Becomingthemaster'sapprentice,youarenotworthyofrubbish!"ChenFengscoldedexpressionlessly.

"I'mnotworthy?Hahaha...hahaha!"

WuKunlookeduptotheskyandlaughed,asifheheardthefunniestwords,alittleWuKuncontinued:

"Iamnotworthy,areyouworthy?IfyouarenotadescendantoftheChenfamily,canyoubecomeXiao

Guozhong'sdisciple?Ifnot,wouldyou?Cansqueezemyplace!"

WuKunwasveryexcited,asifhehadsaidallthethingsinhisheartforsomanyyears.



"I'mlazytotalknonsensewithyou,youmustdieintoday'sgame,howaboutbeingXiaoGuozhong's

disciple,doyouhavethegutstofightwithmeforlifeanddeath?"WuKunsaidwithamurderouslook.

"Okay,todayIwilltakeyoutotakerevengeformybrother!"ChenFengsuddenlyappearedmurderous,

heinvoluntarilysoundedtheappearanceofYeNantian'sbrokenlegs.Atthismoment,ChenFeng'seyes

widened,andthebreathinhisbodysurgedalloverhisbody..

"courtdeath!"

LookingatChenFeng'sappearance,WuKunwasfullofdisdain.Hedidn'tputChenFenginhiseyesatall.

LookingatChenFeng'sappearanceatthemoment,hewassuretokillChenFeng.

It'sjustthatastimepassed,WuKunfrownedandsawaslightdifference.

ChenFeng'sbreathatthismomentisconstantlyrising,seeminglyendlessandcontinuingtoimprove.

Alltheaudiencedidnotspeak,andstaredatChenFengintently.Someknowledgeablepeoplealsosaw

theclue.

"breakthrough!"

WuKun'scomplexionchangedslightly,hehadalreadyseenthatChenFengwantedtobreakthrough

themid-phaseofHuajinatthemoment.

ChenFeng’sbreathisrisingrapidly,whenthebreathclimbstotheextreme,andthenreturnstothe

bloodlineofthewholebody,itprovesthatthebreakthroughhasbeencompleted.



WuKun'smoodwasalittlelow.IfChenFengdidnotbreakthrough,thenhewouldhavefullconfidence

inkillingtheopponent.IfChenFengbrokethroughinthemid-termandhisstrengthwasimproved,

everythingwouldchange,andWuKunwasnotsuretostrike.Killeachother.

Notonlythat,ifChenFengbrokethroughthemiddleofHuajin,WuKun'scautiouscharacterwould

neverfightChenFeng.

AlthoughWuKundismissedChenFengonthesurface,heknewthatChenFeng'sstrengthwasvery

good,andbecauseofthishewantedtokillhimbeforeChenFenggrewup.

Atthismoment,ChenFeng'sbreathwasstillrising,andtherewasafaintreunification,WuKuncould

notallowChenFengtobreakthroughthecourt.

"Hmph,breakinfrontofme,don'teventhinkaboutit!"

WuKunsnortedcoldly,andslammedhisrightfoot,rushingtowardsChenFengextremelyfast,hewas

abouttointerrupthimbeforeChenFengbecamethemiddlestageofHuajin.

Buthewasstillastepslower.WhenWuKunwaslessthantenstepsawayfromChenFeng,ChenFeng

openedhiseyes,andaflashoflightflashedinhiseyes.

Atthismoment,ChenFeng'sbreathhadbeengatheredandreturnedtoallbloodvesselsinhisbody.

Whenhisbreathreturnedtocalm,amid-strengthphaseofcoercionspreadfromhimaroundhim.

ThiskindofcoercionisownedsolelybythewarriorsinthemiddlestageofHuajin.Ifthelow-level

warriorsfacethiscoercion,theywillnotbeabletotakeactionatall,andtheywillbesuppressedto

death.

WuKunstoppedabruptly,hisfacewasveryugly,ChenFenghadalreadybrokenthroughthemiddle

stageofHuajinandbecamearealpowerhouse.



ThemostimportantthingisthatChenFengmustbeprepared,otherwisehewouldneverbeableto

breakthroughinashorttime.Ifthisisthecase,everythingbeforethatistoattractWuKuntothebait

andtoattractWuKuntofightforlifeanddeath.

WuKunisalsoextraordinary.Afteralittlethoughtatthismoment,hecanthinkclearlyaboutthecause

andeffectofthematter."ItseemsthatallofthisisChenFeng'sstrategy!"WuKun'sheartsank,forsome

reasonhealwayshadabadfeelinginhisheart.

Atthismoment,therefereeonthefieldturnedandleft.ChenFengandWuKunhadalreadypromiseda

life-and-deathbattle,sotherewasnothingleftforhim.Onlyonepersoncouldsurvivethelife-and-death

battle,sotherewerenorulesinthegame.

Whentherefereeleftthefield,thegamewasannouncedtostart,WuKunchangedhismindtocancel

thelifeanddeathbattle,butitwastoolate.

"Huh,what'sthematterinthemid-termofHuajin,Idon'tbelieveyoucan'tkillyou!"

WuKuntookadeepbreath,calmedhismood,andthensurgedtokeephimselfinthebestfightingstate.

Atthebeginning,hedidnotputChenFenginhiseyes,butitwasdifferentatthismoment.ChenFeng

brokethroughtothemiddleofHuajin,Thestrengthhasbeenimprovedbyseveraltimes,soWuKun

mustremainvigilantandmustnotbecareless.

Thegamehasstarted,everyoneissilent,staringatthetwopeopleinthefieldintently,expectingtheir

performance,butwhenChenFengbrokethroughtothemiddleofHuajin,therewasasorrowinthe

field.

"What'sthesituation?WhydidChenFeng'sbreathsuddenlybecomesopowerful!"



"It'sunbelievable,ChenFengbrokethroughatthiscriticaljuncture!"

"IthoughtthateventhoughChenFengwasstrong,hewasdefinitelynotWilliam'sopponent.Evenifhe

heldontotheend,hestillcouldnotchangetheending,butnowitisdifferent.ChenFenghasbroken

throughtherealmandhischancesofwinningwillbegreatlyimproved.!"

Atthismoment,therewasanoiseintheoriginallyquietvenue,whichwastheshocktotheaudience

afterChenFeng'sbreakthroughtothemiddleofHuajin.

"ThisChenFengisreallystrong,andhecanbreakthroughinthissituation!"

"Otherwise,inmyopinion,ChenFengshouldhavereachedthebottlenecklongagoandcanbreak

throughatanytime.Thereasonforbreakingthroughatthistimeshouldbeplannedinadvance!"

Whenthegeneralaudiencewastalkingaboutit,thewarriorsfromallovertheworldinthestands

couldn'thelpbutdiscussatthismoment.TheshockbroughtbyChenFeng'sbreakthroughisfarfrom

over.

"ItseemsthatChenFengisreallypowerful,myguessshouldbecorrect!"

DennylookedatChenFengwithallhisenergy,andChenFengbecamemoreandmoremysteriousinhis

eyes,sothathecouldnotseewhatChenFeng'struestrengthwas.

Fortunately,DunneysaidthathehadagoodimpressionofChenFeng,butArthurbesidehimwasnot.

Arthurlookedgloomyatthemoment,andhiseyesonChenFengwerealsogloomy.Originally,hewas

extremelyoptimisticabouthisownstrength.Inhisopinion,ChenFengwasstrong,buthewasfarfrom

hisopponent,butwhenthetwobattled,heHewasdefeated,notonlythat,butalsoChenFeng'sarm

wasbroken.



AllofthismadetherebelliousArthurunbearable.Althoughthisbattleendedinhisfailure,Arthurdidn't

thinkthathisstrengthwasnotgoodenough,butChenFengwasopportunistic.Ifhefoughthead-on,

ChenFengwouldundoubtedlydie.

Thereasonwhyhecametothegamewiththeridiculeandridiculeofeveryonetodayistoseewithhis

owneyesChenFeng'sdeathinthegame,anddyinginfrontofhiseyescansolvehishatred.

It’sjustthateverythingchangedafterChenFengbrokethroughthemid-phaseofHuajin.Atthis

moment,ChenFeng,Arthuraskedhimselfifhewasnotsuretotakehim,notonlythatifthetwofight

anotherbattle,thepossibilityofhisownloss.great.

Arthurwasjustnotreconciled,butToyoMiyamotoTakeno,SoloandHongmenHongtianbainthestands

wereequallygloomy.Theydidn'texpectChenFengtoincreasehisstrengthinfrontofsomanypeople.

Exceededtheirexpectations.

"Haha,that'sgreat,heactuallybrokethroughthemid-phaseofchemicalenergy!"

TherewasalaughfromtheVIPtable.ThelaughtercamefromSaintTiffany.Atthismoment,she

clappedherhandsandlookedhappy.

"AsexpectedtobeHisMajestythePope,itreallyseemslikeagod!"

Secretary-GeneralModricquicklypraisedhim,andhedidn'tforgettosay:"ThisChenFengisreallya

martialartswizardwhohasnevermetinacentury!"

"Well,that'sright!"



PopeZeusnoddedagainandagain.Atthismoment,helookedatChenFengwithcompletelydifferent

eyes,asifhehadseentheappearanceofgeniusamongtheyoungergeneration,andhewasvery

pleasedasanelder.

"Tsktusk,IsaidwhyBrotherChenissoconfidentthathehasalreadyreachedabottleneckinhis

relationshipandcanbreakthroughatanytime!"

"Letmego,BrotherChenFengisreallynoordinaryperson,itisreallyshocking!"

"Hahaha,letmesay,howcouldmybigbrotherlose?Ithinkthebigbrotherwilldefinitelywinthis

game!"

Atthesametime,Tianying,JiYun,Sanjieandothersinthestandscouldn'thelpdiscussingthatChen

Feng'sbreakthroughtothemiddleofHuajinreallyexceededtheirexpectations,eventheydidnot

expectit.

Inadditiontothethreeofthem,evenWuZhizhou,JiWudao,MasterFangZheng,CangBoandothers

secretlybreathedout,andYeNantiandidthesame.

Originallytheydidn'tknowwhyChenFengwassoconfidentthathecoulddefeatWuKun,butnowit

seemsthatChenFeng,whohasbrokenthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,isalreadydifferentfromhim

before.

"Hmph,nowIseehowWuKunresponds,BrotherChenFengwilldefinitelybeathimtoadeaddog!"

JiYun'seyesgleamed,asifChenFenghadbrokenthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,andhewasmore

excitedthanhisownbreakthrough.



"Why?Areyouscared?Whyisn'titasarrogantasbefore?"

LookingatWuKun'sappearance,ChenFengcouldn'thelpbutsarcasticallysaid,buthiseyeswerefullof

murderousintent.

"Oh?Lookslikeyouareabsolutelysure?Haha...hahaha!"

WuKuncouldn'thelplaughing,hisrighthandwasstillcoveringhisstomach,asifChenFengtoldhima

bigjokejustnow.

"EvenifyouhavebrokenthroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,whatdoesitmatter,itisstillawasteafter

all!"

AlittleWuKunstoppedlaughingandsaidwithalookofdisdain,althoughhesaidthis,hewasvery

cautiousinhisheart.

ChenFengwassilent,hedidn'tsayanything,hedidn'twanttotalknonsensewiththeenemyinfrontof

him,andhisinternalenergysurgedandtookthelead.

ThemomentChenFengdisappearedinplace,hewasalreadybehindWuKunwhenheappeared.

Therewasamomentofsorrowinthehall,andintheeyesofordinaryaudiences,ChenFeng

disappearedoutofthinair.Thisscenewasextremelystrange,butafterall,theywerelaymenand

couldn'tseetheway.

Ontheotherhand,theexpressionsofthosewarriorsallchangedatthismoment,ChenFeng'sspeedis

toofast,farfrombeingabletodointhemid-halfoftheJinJin.

WhenChenFengappeared,heopenedhispalmsandslappedWuKunwithaslap.Thissceneseemed



random,butthestrengthcontainedinitwasverypowerful.Whenthepalmspassed,thepalmsrushed

towardsthethunder.

WuKunhadalreadyseenwhatChenFengmeant.ChenFeng'smovewasnottoattack,buttohumiliate

him.SeeingChenFeng'spalmcoming,WuKunshoutedangrily,turnedaroundandthrewapunch.

Thisfistisnotunnamed,butaShurafistcreatedbyAogulasiwithextremelyterrifyingpower.WuKun's

movewasakillermove,andonlywiththispowerfulattackcouldChenFeng'sinsultsberesolved.

WuKunslammedfourpunchesinarow,andthefistwindhowledandcollidedwithChenFeng'spalm

wind,andtheroarwasdeafening.

Itwastoolateanditwasfast,WuKun'sfistinstantlycollidedwithChenFeng'spalm.

"Bang!Bang!Bang!"

Thebreathofthetwopeoplecollidedtogether,creatingastrongstorm.WuKunsnorted,andhisbody

involuntarilyretreatedback.Afterfourstepsinarow,eachstepfellintothegroundwithafootprint,

whichshowshowpowerfulitis.

Ontheotherhand,ChenFengstoodstillinplace,asiftheattackjustnowwasnothingtohim.

OnlythisfirstcontactcantellthatWuKunisslightlyinferiortoChenFeng.Atthismoment,WuKun's

faceisgloomyandhisrightarmissorethathecan'tuseanystrength,andhisfingersarebleeding.

Ifithadn'tbeenforWuKuntousehistrueenergytoprotecthisheartandvitalpointsintime,hewould

notbekilledorinjuredintheblow.



Fromthisblowalone,WuKunfeltChenFeng’sstrength.Thisstrengthwasfarbeyondhisimagination.In

previousmatches,hehadtriedtothinkthatifChenFengbrokethroughthemid-termofHuajin,there

wouldbealmostnoneinthesamelevel.Opponents,butwhathedidn'texpectwasthatChenFenghad

suchapowerfulstrengthjustafterbreakingthroughthemid-termofHuajin,whichwasreallyincredible.

ButWuKunwillneverbackdownbecauseofthissetback,hewantstofight,hewantstokillChenFeng.

Augulasisworthyofbeingoneofthestrongestexistencesinthemartialartsworld.WhenShuraFist

wascreated,ShuraFistwasdividedintofourtypes.ThesefourultimatemovesaredividedintoShura

Beng,ShuraWind,ShuraFlash,ShuraLei.Thisultimatemovecanbedescribedasastorminthemartial

artscircle.

Shuracollapse,thiscollapseisalandslide,hittingtheopponentwiththeforceofthelandslide,this

moveisextremelypowerful,andfewpeoplecantakethismovehead-on.

Shurawind,thiswindisahurricane,itusesthepowerofthebody'senergyandbloodtofusethe

externalenvironmentandthencreateahurricane.Thiswindcanshredanything.

Shuraflash,thisflashisthemeaningoflightning,andwhatyouwantisaquickword.Afterthismoveis

used,itwillincreaseitsspeedtoaterrifyingheight,whichcanbedescribedaslightningfast.

ShuLuoLei,thisthunderisaskythunder,andtheaurainthebodywiththismovewillchange.Every

timeapunchisthrown,thereisthepowerofthunder,directlyblastingtheopponent,causingthe

opponenttodiedirectly.

WhenWuKunfoundedtheBloodKillingOrganization,itwaswell-knownintheworld,andWuKunwas

alsoverypowerful,andthenheledallmembersoftheorganizationtojointheDarkCouncilofAugustus.

AugustLaswelcomedWuKun'sarrivalverymuch,andalsoattachedgreatimportancetohim,especially

givenhimShuraBoxing,andthengavehimgeneticmedicine,whichmadeWuKun'sstrengthgreatly

improved.



Withthese,WuKundefeatedallthecandidatesinonefellswoopandbecametheonly****oftheDark

Council,andhisstatusalsoincreased.

Originally,hedidn'tputChenFenginhiseyes,buthehadalreadyseenfromthehitjustnowthatifhe

didn'tusethekillermove,itwouldbeextremelydangeroustoday.

Therefore,WuKunnolongerhesitatedtosurgingaura,integratedhisinnerstrengthintohisarms,and

displayedShuraBeng.Afterusingthistrick,hiswholeaurarose.

Atthismoment,WuKunwaslikea****ofwar,invincible.WhenWuKun'smomentumclimbedup,Wu

Kun'sinnerstrengthpouredintohisarmsandblastedoutwithapunch.

ChenFengsnorted,hisrightfistclenchedandpulledbackfiercely,hisbreathalsoimproved,facingWu

Kun'sShurafist,ChenFengdirectlyusedthedragonthorn.

WhenChenFengwasnotpromotedtothemiddleofHuajin,hewasatadisadvantageeverytimehe

usedit.WhetheritwasZuoZhuorArthurbehind,hecouldsuppressChenFeng.

Butatthismoment,ChenFeng'srealmhasbeenraisedtothemiddleofHuajin,whatwillbetheresult

whenthistrickisusedagain?

Atthismoment,theauraofthetwopeoplehadrisentoaterribleheight,andtheysawtheirfistscollide.

"boom!"

Therewasaloudnoiseandastronggustofwindspreadaroundthetwoofthem.Thegroundshattered,

flyingsandandrocks,andthetwoofthemwereliketwohugemountains.Atthismoment,thetwo



mountainscollided.

ThisbattleisthelastoftheWorldMartialArtsCompetition.Inthechampionshipmatch,bothofthem

areamongthebest.

Inthepastfewgames,ChenFengshowedgoodcombateffectiveness.Eveninthelastfewgames,

althoughtheopponentwastough,ChenFengwasabletoturndefeatintovictoryeverytime.

EspeciallyinthebattlewithArthur,almostmostofthembelievedthatChenFengwouldbedefeated,

buthedidnotexpectthathewouldeventuallybreakArthur'sarm.

Atthemomentwhenthegamewasabouttostart,ChenFengbrokethroughthemid-termofHuajinin

frontofsomanyspectatorsandshockedeveryone.

AsforWuKun,William'sstrengthisunquestionable.Fromthebeginningofthegametothepresent,

everygamehasbeenanoverwhelmingresulttokilltheopponentinseconds.

WuKunisnotonlypowerful,butalsocruel,allopponentsexceptDennyhavebeenkilledbyhim.

Inthislastgame,itcanbesaidthattheTigerontheMountainmeetstheTigerontheMountain.

"whathappened?"

"Ican'tseeclearly..."

Thetwocollided,thestormsweptthrough,andtheaudiencecouldnotseethesituationinthevenue.



Allthishappenedextremelyfast,itcanbesaidthatithappenedbetweentheelectriclightandflint,Wu

Kunspoutedamouthfulofblood,hisbodyrolledbackandhitthegroundheavily.

Atthismoment,hishandwasshattered,hisrightarmcouldnolongermove,andhispowerwaslost.

"What?Whatisgoingon!"

"WuKunactuallylost?That'stooexaggerated!"

Theaudienceexclaimedforawhile,theydidnotexpectthatChenFengwouldhavesuchastrongpower

aftertheupgradetothemiddlestageofHuajin,WuKuncouldnotresistevenamove.

Notonlywastheaudienceshocked,WuKunalsocouldn'thidetheshockinhiseyesatthismoment.He

couldn'tbelievethisfact.Atthismoment,notonlyhisarmwasabolished,buthisinternalorganswere

alsoseverelyinjured.Itdidn'thurtthefoundation,butinashortperiodoftime,hecouldn'tmobilizethe

breathinthebodyatall,whichmeantthathiscombateffectivenesswasnolongerorparticularlylowin

ashortperiodoftime.

"ChenFeng!"

"HuaGuoChenFeng!"

TheaudiencepulledtheirnecksandshoutedChenFeng'sname.Thisbattlereallyopenedtheireyes.

ChenFeng'sstrengthwassopowerfulthatWuKunwasabolishedinonemove.

"It'sreallyterrible.AfterChenFengbrokethroughthemiddlestageofHuajin,hehasimprovedsofast!"



"Yes,evenifIdon'tknowmartialarts,don'tIneedtoadapttoaperiodoftimetostabilizemystrength

afterbreakingthroughtherealm?HowcouldChenFengbesostrong!"

Theaudienceonthestageinvoluntarilydiscussedthatalthoughmostoftheaudienceisordinarypeople,

theyalsohavesomeunderstandingofmartialarts.Atthismoment,seeingChenFenggangbreak

throughthemiddleofHuajinwithsuchacombatpowerisreallyincredible."ChenFengisreallystrong,

hewassostrongjustafterbreakingthroughthemiddleofHuajin,hewillbeinvincibleamonghispeers

inthefuture!"

Exceptfortheordinaryaudience,thewarriorsinthestandscouldn'thelpbutcomeupwiththis

sentence.

"Unbelievable,whatamonster!"

Seeingeverythingonthestage,Dennycouldn'thelpblurtingout,ChenFenggavehimtoomuchshock.

HealsosaidthathewouldhaveaduelwithChenFeng,butnowitseemsthatheisreallyoverwhelmed.

TosaythatthemostcomplexandcomplexisArthurontheside.Atthismoment,Arthur'sheartis

gloomyandhisfaceispaleandweak.HewantedtocomeheretoseeChenFengbeingtorturedand

killed,butbeforethestartofthegame,ChenFengactuallybrokethrough.Inthemid-term,his

confidencewasshaken,butnowChenFengdefeatedWuKunwithasingleblow,whichmadeArthur's

heartunacceptable.

WuKunisstrongerthanhim.Arthurknewthis,butChenFengwasabletodefeatWuKunwithone

move,andhecouldalsodefeathimwithonemove.

"EverytimeIthinkofhimgrowingsofastinashorttime!"Arthurfeltabitbitterinhisheart.Nowheis

notapersonofthesamerealmasChenFeng,andhecannolongercomparewithChenFeng.



"Great,ChenFengisgoingtowin!"

OntheVIPtable,SaintTiffanyclappedherhands,herexcitementwasoverwhelming.IfChenFengwon

thegame,sheknewverywellinherheart,becauseofthis,SaintTiffany'sheartwasalreadyblooming.

AsforSecretary-GeneralModric,hisheartmoved.ChenFeng'sstrengthreallyexceededexpectations.

PopeZeusonthesidelookedatChenFengwithasmile,noddedinwardly,andbecamemoreandmore

optimisticaboutChenFeng.

"Thebigbrotherisreallyawesome.Thereisnosuspenseinthisgame.Thebigbrotherwilldefinitely

win!"

"ThenitgoeswithoutsayingthatthestrengthofBrotherChenFengliesthere!"

Intheaudience,JiYun,SanJieandotherscouldn'thelpbuttalk,ChenFengshowedsuchastrong

combatpower,reallylongfaces,andatthismomenttheywerealsoveryexcited.

AsforTianying'sexcitement,therewassomelossinhisheart.Thislosswasduetothegrowinggap

betweenChenFengandChenFeng.ChenFengandtheotherswerenolongerthesame.

ChenFeng'spunchjustnowaffectedeveryone'smood.

Dongyingwar****MiyamotoTakeno,Solo,HongTianba,theheadofHongmen,andotherswere

gloomy.TheimprovementofChenFeng'sstrengthwasveryunfavorablefortheirnextplans.

AlthoughWuZhizhou,JiWudao,CangBo,MasterFangZhengandothersareamongthebestinthe

Chinesemartialartscircles,theyarealsoshockedatthismoment.



"Nowyoucanbeproud,nooneinthesamegenerationishisopponent,evensomeeldersshouldnotbe

hisopponent!"

WuZhizhousaidtoYeNantianbesidehimwithasmileonhisface.

"Hehasalwaysbeenmypride!"

YeNantianlookedatChenFengonthestageproudly,ashesaidChenFengwasindeedhispride.

WhileeveryonewastalkingaboutChenFeng,WuKunslowlystoodup,andhehadrelievedtheinjuryin

hisbodythroughamysteriousrecoverymethod.

Hehadtostandup,andactedasifhewasnotinjured.Thiswashispretense.HewasafraidthatChen

Fengwouldtakeadvantageofhisinjurytokillhim,butafterhestoodup,hesawthatChenFengdidnot

doanything.

"Arousethegeneticmedicineinyourbody,Iwillletyouunderstandit!"

ChenFengsaidtoWuKunexpressionlessly,shakingWuKun'sbottomwithasinglesentence.

WuKun'scomplexionchanged.Hethoughtitwashidingwell,butwhatChenFengdidn'texpectwas

thatChenFengsawitveryclearly,whichmadeWuKun'sheartmoreandmorebottomless.

ChenFengexposedWuKun'stricksinthemiddle,whichmadeWuKununbearable,whichundoubtedly

slappedhiminthemiddle,andmadeothersthinkhewaslikeaclown.

AlthoughWuKunsaidthathisheartwasaggrieved,hedidnotspeak,andsecretlymobilizedthebreath



inhisbodytoprepareforthechallenge.

Nowtimeisthemostimportantthing.WuKunisafraidthatChenFengwillsuddenlychangehismind,

sonowhecanonlyimprovehisbreathassoonaspossible.

WuKunknewthathewasnolongerChenFeng'sopponent,soatthismoment,hestimulatedthe

geneticdrugsinhisbodyandwantedtoimprovehisstrengthintheshortestamountoftime.

"Thisisthewarrior,thisistheking,ChenFengdeservesit!"

"Yes,Isawthegrandmaster'sspiritinChenFeng!"

WhenChenFeng'swordscameout,theaudienceinthestadiumwastalkingaboutit.Atthebeginning,

WuKunkilledhisopponentwithonemove,Arthurhithisopponentseverely,orDunneyusedhis

opponentasasandbag,thismomentisnotaspowerfulasChenFeng's.

LetWuKuntakeouthistruestrength,andChenFengwilldefeathimopenly.Thisistherealmartial

artist.AlthoughWuKunishisenemy,ChenFenghasnotfallenintothetrap.

"Thingsthatdonotliveordie,youwillpayforyourstupiditythistime!"

WuKun'sfacewassavage,andthegeneticdrugsinhisbodyhadbeencompletelyaroused.Hewanted

tokillChenFeng.Hewantedtowashawaytheinsultthistime,especiallywhentheaudience'svoicefell

inWuKun'sears,whichmadeWuKunveryhumiliated.,HewantedtokillChenFengdirectlyinfrontof

everyonetogethisfaceback.

"It'suselesstosaymore.Ionlygiveyouonechance.Don'tthinkthatyouhaverichcombatexperience.

Ifyoudidn'thitmehard,Iwoulddefinitelykillyou!"



ChenFenglookedgloomyandlookedatWuKuninfrontofhim.

WhenChenFeng'swordscameout,WuKun'shearttrembled.Hedidn'texpectChenFengtoseehis

intentions.Hesaidthattheprevioustimewasanaccident,sothistimehereallysawthroughWuKun's

innerthoughts.

WuKundidn'tfightandwastimid,butatthismoment,itwasnolongerpossibletofightwithout

fighting.Hemustfight.

"ChenFeng,goanddie!"

WuKunyelled,thegeneticdrugsinhisbodyspreadalloverhisbody,andhisbreathrosetothelimitat

will.Atthismoment,WuKunwasevenstrongerthanbefore.

Duringthewords,WuKunslammedhisrightfoot,andthegroundinstantlysank.WuKun'sfigure

disappearedinstantlyandrushedtowardsChenFeng.Atthismoment,hedidnotretainanymore,and

usedthelaststrokeofShurafist,ShuraLei.

Thunderrepresentspowerandinvincibilityatanytime.Inmythologybooks,thunderisthe

representativeofthesky.Afterthundercomes,itistopunishsentientbeings.

ThelastformofShuraFistiscalledthunderbecauseitrepresentsinvincibilityandinvincibility.Noforce

canstopthunder'spunishment.

WuKun’smomentumislikearainbowatthismoment,andthebonesalloverhisbodyarecrackling,

faintlyaccompaniedbythesoundofthunder.ThismomentisthestrongestmomentinWuKun’slife.He

willusethisstrongestblowtoendChenFeng.HewilluseThisstrongestmovewaswhentheaudience

blastedChenFenginfrontoftheaudience.



InthefaceofWuKunwhowaslikearainbow,ChenFengdidnotpanic.Itcanbesaidthatthemoment

thatcanpanicChenFenghasnotyetoccurred.Atthismoment,ChenFengwasstandinginthecourtyard,

mobilizingthebreathinhisbody,andthenblendingthebreathintoallthebloodvesselsinhisbody.

ChenFengalsodidnotleavebehindbutusedhisownultimatemovetobreakthesky.

ChenFengwantedtousethistricktothoroughlyunderstandhisenemy,WuKun'slife.

ChenFengcanbesaidtobethefirstpersonamongtheyoungergeneration.Thisisnoexaggeration.

Afterall,ChenFeng'sstrengthiswellknown,andChenFengisoneofthefewyoungmenwhocan

createmartialartsmovesbyhimself.

Regardlessofanymoves,eveniftheyarepowerful,iftheylearnfromothers,theyarefarfromas

powerfulasthemovescreatedbythemselves,becausethecreatedmovesneedtoberectifiedin

accordancewiththeirownconditions,sotheyareextremelypowerful.

ChenFengusedthistechniquetoseverelyinjureArthuronlyintheearlystageofHuajin.Youmustknow

thatArthurwasawarriorinthemiddlestageofHuajin.Hewasverypowerful.Evenso,hecouldnot

stopChenFeng'sultimatemove.

AlthoughArthurwascarelessandtherewasareasonforit,itwasenoughtoshowthatChenFengwas

strong.

Atthismoment,ChenFenghasalreadybrokenthroughtothemiddleofHuajin,andhisstrengthhas

beendifferent.ThisisthesecondtimeChenFenghasuseditaftercreatingtheworld.

WuKunhadalreadygivenup.Thiswashislasthope.Thiswashisstrongestblow.

ChenFengopenedhispostureandusedPoTian.Thetwoimmediatelycollidedwitheachother.The

breathofthetwoalsocollided,resultinginastrongstormthatwasstrongerthanthepreviousone.



ButthistimeWuKundidn'tholditforlong,hisexpressionchanged,hisleftarmwasshatteredbythis

powerfulforce,andhisinternalorganswereoriginallyinjuredandhewashitagainatthismoment.

WuKun'sfigurewasblownoutlikealeafintheviolentwindforseveralfeet,andthenitslammed

heavilyontheground.

Thegroundsankintoabighole.ThistimeWuKuncompletelylosthiscombateffectivenessandcould

nolongerstand.

"Isthisbattlegoingtoend?"

Suchanideacouldnothelpbutsurfacedintheheartsoftheaudience.

WuKunwaslyingonthegroundatthemoment,thebloodhadalreadydyedhisclothesred,andWu

Kun'sbodycouldn'thelptremblingbecauseoftheheavyinjury,bleedingfromhissevenorifices,andhe

hadreachedtheendofthecrossbow.

EvenifChenFengdidn'tdoit,WuKuncouldn'tsurvive.

WuKunwaslyingonthegroundwithalookofshockinhiseyesthatcouldn'tbeconcealed,andcouldn't

helpmutteringtohimself:"Impossible,howisthispossible?Hejustbrokethroughthemiddlestageof

Huajin,howcouldhehavesuchapowerfulforce!"

Everyonewassilentatthismoment,notonlyordinaryspectators,butevenPopeZeus,WuZhizhou,

Secretary-GeneralModricandotherpowerfulmenintheVIPseatweresilentatthismoment.Chen

Feng'scombateffectivenessexceededTheirimagination.



AtthismomentChenFengmoved,andChenFengwalkedtowardsWuKunstepbystepwithout

expression.

"Whatkindofmartialartsdoyouuse?TheremustbenosuchmartialartsinChina.Wheredidyoulearn

it?"

SeeingChenFengcoming,WuKuncouldn'thelpaskingloudly.

"HuaGuodoesnothavesuchmartialarts,becausethisismyowntrick!"

ChenFeng'sexpressionlessfacerepliedfaintly.

ButsuchwordsfellinWuKun'sears,makingWuKunevenmoreunbelievable.

"Fart,it'simpossible,youjustbrokethrough,howcanyoucreateyourownmartialarts,thisis

impossible!"

WuKunshoutedhysterically,hedidn'tbelieveit,andhecouldn'tbelieveit.

"Youcandie!"

ChenFenggrabbedWuKunbythehairanddirectlyledhimup,thebreathofthewordsmeltedintothe

palmofhishand,andthenheslammedWuKun'sneck.

WuKun'sheadwasseparatedfromhisbody,hisbodytwitchedafewtimesandfelltotheground,but

WuKun'sheadwasheldbyChenFeng,andWuKun'seyeswereshockedandunbelievabletodeath.



"Brother,theenemyisdead!"

ChenFengheldWuKun'sheadandlookedattheskywithcoldeyes.

William,thatis,WuKunwasdeadatthemoment,andChenFenghadhisheadchoppedoff.

ChenFengledWuKun'sdisclosure,hiseyesstillremainingthekillingintent.

Atthismoment,ChenFeng'sposturewastallandstraight,hiscoldeyesdispersed,andanyaudience

whostaredatChenFengcouldn'thelpbeingsurprised.

Atthismoment,ChenFeng'sfacewascompletelyrememberedbyeveryone,andeventhe

photographerfromtheWorldMartialArtsOrganizationquicklytookthescene.

"ChenFeng!"

"HuaGuoChenFeng!"

"Championwinner!"

Afterashortsilence,therewasdeafeningcheersfromthestadium.TheyshoutedChenFeng'sname,

theirvoicestrembled,showingthattheaudiencewasveryexcited.

ThemoodofeveryoneintheaudiencechangedforChenFengalone,andtheaudiencewhohaddoubts

aboutChenFeng'sstrengthalsoshoutedloudlyatthismoment.



ChenFeng'sperformancecompletelyrefreshedeveryone'scognition.Atthebeginningofthegame,

ChenFeng'sperformancewasabitunsatisfactory,butwhenhebrokethroughthemid-term,noone

thoughtofit.

Andmoreimportantly,afterChenFengbrokethroughthemid-phaseofHuajin,WuKun,whowashit

withabsolutestrength,didnothavethepowertofightback.

"Well,it'ssoenjoyable!"

JiYuncouldn'thelpshoutinginthecrowdtoventhisemotions.Perhapsbecauseofbeingsoexcited,Ji

Yun'seyeswerealittlemoist.

SanJiewasalsoveryexcited,stooduptremblingly,andsaidloudly:"YouseewhatIsaidisright?Ihave

saidthatBrotherChenFengwillwinthegame,yousee,Iamright.!"

AssoonasthewordsofThreeCommandmentsfell,JiYun'seyeslookedcontemptuous,asiftheywere

saying:"Whendidyousaysuchathing!"

OnlyTianyingwassilentatthismoment.ChenFengwasalsohappyforChenFengtowinthe

championship,buttherewasabitofsorrowinhisheartforsomereason.

"Ourdistanceisgettingfartherandfarther,itseemsthatthereisnochancetofighthiminthislife!"

Tianyingsighedinwardly,ChenFeng'sstrengthisfarfromwhathecancompare.

"It'sincredible.Inmyopinion,ElderWu’sevaluationofChenFengwastooexaggerated,butnowit

seemsthatElderWu’sevaluationisstilltooconservative.ThisChenFengissimplytoostrong,beyond

ordinarypeople’s.Know!"



JiWudaolookedatChenFengontheringandcouldn'thelpbutpraise.

"Yes,evenifIfightagainstChenFengnow,IamnotabsolutelysurethatIcanbeathim!"MasterCangbo

alsoadded.

Thefewpeoplepresenthere,WuZhizhou,JiWudao,MasterFangZheng,andCangBoarethetop

powersintheChinesemartialartscircle.

YoumustknowthatnottomentionthemiddlestageofHuajin,eventhewarriorsinthelaterstageof

Huajinarenotnecessarilytheopponentsofthefewmastershere.

Butfromthismartialartscompetition,ChenFeng'sperformancecanbesaidtoexceedtheircognition,

andChenFengcannotbecomparedwithordinarymartialartists.

"Amitabha,itisreallygratifyingtohavesuchadisciple,MasterYe,pleasealsoenlightenmeonhowto

trainsuchadiscipletosuchanoutstandinglevel!"

MasterFangZhengfoldedhishandstogether,loweredhisposture,andseemedtobesincereinasking

YeNantianforadvice."Huh?Greatmonk,whatdoyoumeanbythat?"

ThefaceofSanjieonthesidewassodarkasthebottomofthepot,MasterFangZhengasked.

"Littlemonkdon'tworry,yourmartialartstalentisverygood,ifyougoontherightpath,yourstrength

willbegreatlyimproved,soalthoughtalentisimportant,choosingtherightpathisevenmore

important!"

MasterFangZhengslowlyexplainedtoSanjie.

"Goontherightway?Isitpossiblethatthemonkisontherightwaywithoutmenow?"SanJiefrowned



andhisfacedarkened.

"Idon’tdaretoteachyou,MasterFangZheng.AlthoughIamXiaofeng’smartialartsleader,Ialsotaught

himsomekillingskillsandsurvivalskills,butIamnotXiaofeng’smaster,buthisbrother.Ijustgavehim

these.Asforothermartialarts,hisskillsandstrengthinthemiddlestageofHuajinhaveallgrownupto

thisday.Ididn'thelpmuch.Onthecontrary,Xiaofengsentmesurprisesagainandagain.Ireallydidn't

expectit!"

JustasMasterFounderwasarguingwithSanjie,YeNantiangaveadrycoughandbroughtthetopicback.

"Hey,MasterFangZhengthinksyoucanjustgiveupbecauseyouthinkaboutit.Ifyouthinkaboutit,my

descendantsareallright,butyoucan’tcompareitwithChenFeng.Butthenagain,lookingatthehistory

ofmartialartsinChina,HowmanywarriorgeniuseslikeChenFengcantherebe?Let'sgowiththe

flow!"JiYunsighedquietlyandexplained.

"Well,that'sright,gowiththeflow!"

MasterFangZhengnodded.WuZhizhou,JiWudao,CangBoandothersallhereunderstandthat

althoughSanjie'smartialartstalentisveryhigh,itstillhastoomanyshortcomingscomparedwithChen

Feng'smartialarts.Place.

"Yourdiscipleisverygood.HeisalreadyyouthfulthanLanbutbetterthanLan.Ifhegoesonlikethis,his

futureachievementswillbelimitless!"

WuZhizhoulookedatYeNantianwithanticipationinhiseyes.

"Well,thefutureislimitless.Evenifthiskidreachesthemysteriousandunpredictablerealminthe

future,Iwon'tbesurprised.Onthecontrary,Iexpectedit!"CangBocouldn'thelpbutpraise.



AlthoughMasterFangZhengandJiWudaodidn'tsayanything,whenCangbo'swordscameout,they

bothnoddedinagreement.

"Iamveryproudandproudtobehisbrother,thisismychance!"

YeNantianlookedatChenFeng,whowashighlyanticipated,withaproudsmileonhisface.

EveryoneinChinaisveryhappy,butasthesayinggoes,somepeoplearehappyandsomeareworried.

Ontheotherhand,HongTianba,ToyoMiyamotoTakeno,andSoloalllookedgloomy.

IftheoriginaldeterminationtokillChenFengwassomewhatshaken,thenatthismomenttheyhad

alreadymadeuptheirmindtogetridofChenFeng'sthornythorn.

IfChenFengisallowedtocontinuetogrow,itwillbeafatalthreattothem,eveniftheyhavefeltthe

pressurenow.

Onthesideoftheaudience,Arthursatpale,andatthismomentafeelingofpowerlessnessemergedin

hisheart.

Atthebeginning,hewascutoffbyChenFeng.Heoriginallywantedtodictatehimself,butPopeZeus

saidhecouldkeephismartialarts,whichmadeArthurignitethehopeoflife.

Inthefinalmartialartschampionship,Arthurcamehereunderpressure.HewantedtoseehowChen

FengwasdefeatedandwaskilledbyWuKun.

ButwhatheneverexpectedwasthatChenFengactuallybrokethroughthemiddleofHuajin.Notonly

that,ChenFeng,whobrokethroughthemiddleofHuajin,hadanunprecedentedleapinstrength,and

evenbeatWuKunwithanoverwhelmingstrength,andfinallykilledWu.Kun,cutofftheopponent's



head.

Atthismoment,Arthur'shopeofrevengeinhisheartwasextinguishedlikeacandle.Hedidnotdareto

fightChenFengatallnow,andtheirstrengthhadbeendistanced.

"Great,yourMajesty,lookattheSecretary-General,Iamright,HuaGuoChenFengwilldefinitelywin!"

OntheVIPtable,SaintTiffanylookedhappyandexcited,andsaidtoPopeZeusandSecretary-General

Modricbesideher.Seeingherappearance,ChenFengwon,shewasmorehappythanChenFeng.

"Yes,thesaint'svisionisreallygood!"

Secretary-GeneralModricrespondedwithawrysmile.

AsforPopeZeus,hesmiledwithoutsayingaword,hiseyesthoughtfulandhedidn'tknowwhathewas

thinking.

"ChampionChenFeng!"

"HuaGuoChenFeng!"

Theexcitedvoicesoftheaudiencestillechoedonthefield,andatthismoment,thefigureofthereferee

wearingablackrobecametothecenteroftheringandannouncedtheresultofthegame.

Afterthegame,thereisaceremonyforthechampion,butthiskindofceremonymustbedoneafterthe

gameisover,sotherefereecan’twaitandimmediatelyannouncedtheresultofthegame.



Uptothismoment,theworldmartialartscompetitionhascompletelyended,andthechampionofthis

competitionisChenFeng.

Whentherefereeannouncedtheendofthegame,twomembersoftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization

cametothearenatocleanupthemess.

"ChenFeng,weneedtodisposeofWilliam'sbody,pleasegivemethehead!"

AstaffmembercametoChenFengandsaid.

"IwanttotakehisheadbacktoChina!"

ChenFenglookedatthisstaffmemberdeeply,WuKun'sheadisverymeaningful.

"Well,Iwillreportthismattertotheabove!"Thestaffnodded.

ChenFenghesitatedforamomentandhandedtheheadinhishandtothestaff.Heknewthatthis

personwasjustanordinarystaffandhadnodecision-makingabilityatall,sotherewasnoneedto

wastehistonguehere.

Thefieldwasalmostcleanedup,andthehostcametothefieldagain.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,thegameisover.Doyouthinkthegameisgood?"

Assoonasthehostspoke,hesentthemicrophoneinhishandforwardandmadealisteningaction.



"goodlooking!"

"Isthegameexciting?"thehostcontinuedtoask.

"Veryexciting!"

Theaudiencerespondedtruthfully.

"That'sgood,thenIwillinvitethechairmanoftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization,thatis,PopeZeusof

theVatican,topresentawardstothechampion!"Assoonasthehost'svoicefell,theaudienceburst

intothunderousapplause.

EveryonelookedattheVIPseat,andPopeZeusslowlystoodupandlefttheVIPseatundereveryone's

gaze.

TherearetwostaffmembersbehindPopeZeus,eachcarryingatrophyandgeneticmedicine.

"Youngman,youarethebestwarriorIhaveeverseen,youareverygood!"

WhenPopeZeuscametoChenFeng,hiseyeswerefilledwithrelief,andhiswordsrevealedhis

appreciationforChenFeng.

"Thisisyourtrophy.Thisisageneticmedicine.Itisalsoachampion'sprize.Ibelieveyoushould

understandtheroleofthisgeneticmedicineanduseitrationally!"

PopeZeustooktwocupsandgeneticmedicinefromthestaffandhandedthemtoChenFeng.Finally,he

didnotforgetafewwordsaboutChenFeng.



Atthismoment,theaudiencewaspayingattention,ordinarypeoplestaredatthetrophyinChenFeng's

handwithenvy,whilethewarriorsintheaudiencelookedatthegenemedicineinChenFeng'shand.At

thismoment,mostofthemartialartistsintheaudiencesawalamb.Ifitweren'tfortherules,they

wouldbesiegeChenFengtogetherand****thegeneticmedicine.Asfortheresult,itisunknown.

"Thankyou,YourMajestythePope!"

ChenFengpolitelybowedtoPopeZeus.

"Bytheway,IwillhostabanquetintheVatican.Youmustcometothebanquet!"PopeZeusinvited

ChenFeng.

"Okay,Imustgotothebanquet!"

ChenFengrespondedwithasmileonhisface,buthewasthinkingaboutotherthingsinhisheart.He

hastakenacentury-oldginsengliquid.Woulditbeusefulifhetookgeneticmedicineagain?

Orwhetherthereisanyconflictbetweenthetwo,theresultisunknown.

ThenewsthatChenFengkilledWuKunandwontheworldmartialartschampionshiphasbeenspread,

causingastorminallcircles.

TherewasarushoffootstepsintheWilliamGamingCompanybuilding,andthesecretaryspeededup

hisstepstoshuttlethroughthebuilding,lookingathimasifsomethingbighadhappened.

Notlongafterhecametotheboss'soffice,insteadofknockingonthedoor,hepushedopentheoffice

doorandentered.



"whathappened……"

ThebossofWilliam'sCompanyraisedhisheadviolentlywithanunhappyexpression.Obviouslythe

secretarydidnotknockonthedoor,whichcausedhisdissatisfaction.

"Old...boss,somethingwentwrong,theworldmartialartscompetitionisover,Chen...ChenFengwon

thechampionship!"

Thesecretarymaybeoutofbreathbecauseoftheviolentexercisejustnow,butHaolaiexpressedthe

centralidea.

Hart,theownerofWilliamGamingCompany,gotupfromhisofficechairwithasqueeze.Hiseyeswere

fullofshock,andheseemedtobeunabletobelievetheresult.

Inordertoensurethefinalresultofthegame,theirgamingcompanyspecificallycontactedtheDark

Council,andthefinalconclusionwasthatWuKunwoulddefinitelywin.

Hart,whowaswaitingforthegoodnews,didnotexpecttowaitforthebadnews.ChenFengwonthe

gameandwonthechampionship.

"Gotohisuncle,didn'ttheDarkCouncilsaythathewoulddefinitelywinthegame?Didn'titmeanthat

ChenFengofChinawouldbedefeated?Howcouldthisbe!"Hartmutteredtohimselfwithdisbelief.

"ItwasnotdifficulttodefeatChenFengintheearlystageofHuajinwithWuKun'sstrength,butwhen

thegamewasabouttostart,ChenFengactuallybrokethroughthemiddleofHuajinanddefeatedWu

Kuninonefellswoop!"

Thesecretaryshiveredasideandtoldthewholestory.



"Yes...Isthatso?"

Hartsuddenlyraisedhisheadandlookedatthesecretarybesidehim.Hartheavedasighofreliefafter

gettingthesecretary'saffirmation.

Soitseemsthatinthemiddleofthegame,ChenFengbrokethroughinthemiddleofthegame.Thisis

somethingthatnooneexpected,anditwasthebigmanbehindthebookmakerwhoinstigatedordinary

peopletobetonChenFeng.

Fromthispointofview,evenifthebookmakerpaysmoreintheend,ithasnothingtodowithhim,and

theresponsibilityofthebigmanbehinditisnowthemostimportantdivisionofresponsibilityforHart.

"Old...boss,whatshallwedo?"

Thesecretaryknewthatthebettingcompanyhadlostmoneythistime.

"Smallbetsarepaidfirst.Asforlargesums,stayaloneforthetimebeing,waitformynotice!"

Hartdeservestobetheboss.Heunderstandsthatevenifhelosesallhisassets,itisimpossiblenotto

payforit.Thebestthingistostabilizethegambler'smentality.

"Thenwhatreasondoweusetoconvincethebiggamblers?"thesecretaryaskedcautiously.

"Youcanfigureitoutbyyourself!"Harryrubbedhisforeheadandmotionedforthesecretarytogoout.

Afterthesecretarylefttheoffice,helookedbackandsighedinwardlyandsaid,"Thosebiggamblersare

basicallyhundredsofmillions,sowhatreasoncanIfoolthem!"



ThenewsofChenFeng'svictoryhasspreadallovertheworld,andatthesametime,itisverylively

amongtheundergroundgangsinChina.

"Inmyopinion,Mr.Jia'seyesarelikeatorch,andhecanseetheessenceataglance!"

"Myeyesarelikeatorch.ThemainreasonwhyIcanguesstheendofthegameisthatIhavewitnessed

allthedeedsofMr.Chenalongtheway.Iamfullofconfidenceinhim!"

Mr.Jiadidnothide,butsaidtruthfully,withprideinhiswords.

"KnowingthatMr.Jia'seyesareburning,thenwewillvotemoresothatwewon'thavetoworryabout

nobusiness!"

Atthismoment,acertaingangsterinthenorthwestregionopenedhismouthandsentoutaself-

deletionideainthegroup.

"Youcan'tsaythat.It'stheso-calledsmallgamblingforpleasure,biggamblinghurtsthebody,justright

isthebest!"

"IfyouwanttosaythatChenFeng,Mr.Chenreallyflewintotheskyifhedidn'tfly,andhewasa

blockbuster.Thistimetheworldmartialartscompetitioncanbesaidtoshine.Thenationalmartialarts

academiahasalsobeenpromotedtotheworld,whichcanbesaidtohavecontributedalot!"

Mr.Jiang,thebigmanofNangang,expressedhisopinioninthegroup.

Forawhile,everyonewassilentandfeltthatthisstatementwasreasonable.ChenFengalonechanged

thepatternofmartialartscircles.



InthedistantEagleCountryLundo,WilliamGamingCompanyhasendedalongmeeting.

Atdusk,thesettingsunhadalreadyset,andredcloudsappearedonthehorizon.

Afterthemeeting,thegamblerswhomadethisbetwillbecompensatedonebyone.

InthepalaceoftheEagleCountryinLondon,PrincessAnnewalkedtowardsthepalacewhereherfather

was.

ChenFengwonthefinalchampionship.Shealreadyknewthenews.

"Father,I'mnotwrong,HuaGuoChenFengwonthechampionship,youlost!"

WhenPrincessAnnecametoherfather'splace,shesaidtoherfatherwithaproudface.

"Haha,congratulations,youwonthisbet!"PrincessAnne'sfather,KingCharltonofEagleCountry,said

withasmileonhisface.

"Huh?Somyfatherhascompliedwithourgamblingagreement,sohewon'tregretit?"

PrincessAnnecouldn'tfigureoutherfather'stone,soshecouldn'thelpbutaskedinalowvoice.

"Oh?Isitpossiblethatyourfatherisanunbelievingpersoninyoureyes?Repent?Whyrepent!"

TheEagleKingCharltonlaughed.



"Father,whatyoumeanisthatevenifIwanttomarryHuaGuoChenFeng,youwillnotstopit,isthat

true?"

PrincessAnneseemedtohearherheartbeat,andshecontinuedtoask.

"That'sit.Evenso,it'simpossibleforyourideastobesatisfied!"

Inthewords,theEagleKingCharlton,whohadasmileonhisface,instantlyputawayhissmileand

respondedwithaseriousface.

"You!Whatdoyoumean?"

PrincessAnneaskedinvoluntarily,abadfeelingemergedinherheart,andhersmilewasalsoputaway.

"WhetheryouwenttoChinatofindhimatthebeginningorhecametoourEagleCountry,youshowed

yourloveforhiminthiscountry,butChenFengwasunmoved,didhe?"

EagleKingdomKingCharltonsighedandcontinued:"Also,ChenFengalreadyhasawife.Althoughhis

wifeisanordinaryperson,inmyopinionChenFengloveshiswifeverymuch!"BeforethewordsofKing

CharltonoftheEagleKingdomhadfinished,PrincessAnne'sfacehadbecomeverypale.

Anniecameupwitharebuttal,butshedidn'tknowhowtoexpressit,becausesheknewthatherfather

wasright,andsheknewitinherheart,butshedidn'twanttoadmitit.

"ThechancesofyouandChenFengofChinagettingmarriedareverysmall.IfyouonlytalkaboutChen

Feng’sfeelingsforhiswife,thispointcanbeignored.Themostimportantthingisthatthereisanother

importantreason.Killitcompletely!"KingCharltonhesitatedforamomentandsaidslowly.



"Father,what'sthemostimportantreason?"

PrincessAnneaskedsubconsciously,becauseshefaintlynoticedsomethingwronginherfather'stone

andexpression.

"ThemostimportantreasonforthisisthatChenFengofChinamaybekilledinHuangquan,andeven

thismomentisabouttocome.Itisnotanexaggerationtosaythatmaybeitwillbetonight!"

TheEagleKingCharlton’seyesflickered,andtherewaswisdominhiseyes.Hecontinuedtomeditatea

little:“ChenFengofChinahasoffendedtoomanypeople,theheadoftheHongClan,theSolofamily,

theMafia,andDongyingMountainPassFormation,Dongying'smartialartsworld!"

"Furthermore,ChenFengbeattheheirsandheirsoftheseforcestodeathinfrontofalltheaudience

morethanonce,indicatingthathewouldneverdiewiththem.Inthiscase,howdoyouthinktheother

forceswillretaliateagainstChen?peak!"

KingCharltonoftheEagleNationdidnothesitatetoanalyzethecauseandeffectoftheincident.

"IfIbelongtoseveralforces,thenIwilldefinitelyremoveChenFengandthenquickly.Itisabsolutely

impossibletowaitforChenFengtogrowupbeforedoingit.Moreover,thiskindofhands-onisnotan

ordinaryhands-on,butajointeffortwithotherforces.JoinhandstoputChenFengtodeath!"

Uponhearingherfather'sanalysis,PrincessAnne'sfacewasgloomyandworried,andfromjustafew

wordsfromherfather,PrincessAnnehadalreadysensedthefataldanger.

Butwhatshouldshedoandwhatcanshedo?

"Father,whendoyouthinktheywilldoit?"AlthoughAnniedidn'twanttoask,sheblurtedoutforChen



Feng.

"Ithinkthefastest,justtoday,justtonight!"KingCharltonpausedandsaid.

PrincessAnnewassilent,herpalefacecouldbeseeninthelight.Fromthejoyatthebeginningtothe

worryandpanicnow,Annehasnotbeenabletoreactuntilnow.

Thesettingsunhasset,andthenighthasshroudedtheearth.ThestreetsoftheVaticanarenolonger

livelyduringtheday.Theyareabitquieter.TheyarelocatedinthechurchesoftheVatican.

"Howaboutthisdress?"

TheSaintTiffanyoftheVaticanturnedandaskedthenunontheside.SaintTiffanywasveryhappy.

Sincetheendofthegame,SaintTiffanyhasleftthearenaandreturnedtotheroomtocleanup.

Thenunlookedconfused.Sincereturningtotheroom,thesaintTiffanytookashowerandthenputona

lightmakeup,andthenshestartedtocleanupandwasverybusy.

"Saint,youaresobeautifultoday!"

Thenunpraisedfromtheside.Althoughshewasalittlewonderingwhathappenedtothesainttoday,

shedidnotdaretoask.

"Thankyou,godown!"

Uponhearingthenun'spraise,SaintTiffanylookedcontentandwavedtothenuntowithdraw.



"Yes!"

Thenunbentdowntosalute,andthenleftthesaint'sroom.

Whenthenunleft,SaintTiffanywassittingonthesofalookingatthewallclockonthewall.Therewas

stillanhourbeforethedinner,butSaintTiffanyfeltthatthishourwastoolong.

"HehaspromisedthePopetocomebacktoattendtheweddingbanquet,thenhewilldefinitelycome!"

SaintTiffanysecretlysaidinwardly,lookingforwardtotheeveningbanquet.

Inanotherplace,inthehotelpreparedbytheVaticanforthemartialartists,ChenFenglistenedtoYe

Nantian'steachingwithasolemnexpression.

"Xiaofeng,inmyopinion,youdon'thavetogototheeveningbanquet.Althoughyoudon'tknowwhatis

themeaningofPopeZeusaskingyoutoparticipateinthebanquet,basedonthecurrentsituation,if

youleavethehotel,itwillbeverydangerous!"YeNanTianalsowarnedwithcaution.

"Well,brother,Iknowwhatyouareworriedabout.ItisHongmenHongTianba,DongyingMiyamoto

Takeno,Soloandothers!"ChenFengnaturallyknewwhatYeNantianworriedabout.

Regardlessofthepreviousorrecentmatches,ChenFenghasbeatentodeaththedescendantsofthese

threeforcesmorethanonce.Undersuchcircumstances,theywillnevergiveup.

AndthesethreepeoplemightjoinhandsagainstChenFengregardlessofreputation.

"Yes!"



YeNantiannoddedandcontinued:"Theywilldefinitelytakeactionagainstyou.Thereisnodoubtabout

this.Thereasonwhytheyhaven'tdoneityetisbecausetheskyisnotdarkyet.Iftheyareseenby

others,theywillinevitablybeembarrassed,soTherearesomeconcerns.Second,thehotelhereis

withinthescopeoftheWorldMartialArtsOrganization.Theydarenotdoanythingtoyouhere.Ifyou

doit,youwillprovoketheWorldMartialArtsOrganization.Inotherwords,ifyoustayhere,itissafe!"

"Can'tleavethehotel?Brother,thenhowdowegettotheairport?"ChenFengfrowned.Heknewthat

SeniorBrotherYeNantianwasright,butifthatwasthecase,hewouldnotbeabletoleavehereand

returntoChina.Well,evenifyouboardtheplaneofthemeetingcountry,youmaybehitbyashell.

Afterall,thisisalessonlearned.Ifthetimecomes,ifyoufindanyreasontosaythatitwasanaircrash,

itwillbehardforChinatosayanything.

"Youdon'thavetoworryaboutthis,youcanwait.Afteryoudon'tstay,theleaderoftheChineseWushu

LeaguewillcomeheretoparticipateinthegeneralmeetingoftheWorldWushuOrganization!"

YeNantianpausedandcontinued:"Youmustknowthattheleaderofthekinghasreachedthelevelof

grandmasterwithhalfhisfeet.ItisfarfromMiyamotoTakenoandHongTianba,Soloandhislikecan

resist!"

ChenFengnodded.Justashewasabouttosaysomething,therewasaknockonthedoor.ChenFeng

turnedandopenedthedoor.OutsidethedoorwasWuZhizhou.

"MasterWu,doyouhaveanythingtodo?"ChenFengasked.

"It'ssuchasmallpeak.Iwasworriedthatyouwouldgotothebanquet,andIaskedyourseniorto

persuadeyoutogiveupthebanquet,butnowitisnolongernecessary!"

WuZhizhouclosedthedoorafterenteringtheroom.



"MasterWu,whatdoyoumean?"ChenFengstunned,notunderstandingwhatWuZhizhoumeant,

evenYeNantianlookedatWuZhizhou.

"PopeZeushassentZac,theformerArchbishopoftheHolySee,tocomeandpickyouupforthe

dinner!"WuZhizhousaidwithasmileonhisface.

"archbishop?"

AlthoughChenFengdidn'tunderstandwhothearchbishopwas,butfromWuZhizhou'stone,hemust

beverystrong,andhisstrengthshouldbehigherthanHongTianba,Solo,andMiyamoto

Takeno."Archbishop?AreyoutalkingaboutArchbishopZach?"YeNantianaskedwithaslightchangeof

expression.

"Yes!"

WhenWuZhizhouandYeNantianwereyoung,ArchbishopZachwasapowerfulrepresentativeofthe

HolySee.

"Ididn'texpectthatheisstillintheHolySee,andhecanstillmeethim!"

YeNantiansaidtoChenFengontheside:"ThisArchbishopZachwasverypowerfulatthebeginning,but

hethoughtthatthekillingwastooheavy,sohegaveupthepositionofPopetoZeus,andhis

whereaboutsareunknown.Ididn'texpectthathewasstillintheworld!"

"Yes,heisstillalive.AlthoughhedoesnotholdanypositionintheHolySee,sincePopeZeusaskedhim

tocome,itseemsthatArchbishopZachisstillworkingfortheHolySee!"

Infact,WuZhizhouwasshockedthefirsttimeIsawZach.



"ThereisArchbishopZactopickupChenFeng,andChenFeng'ssafetyisnotaconcern,butZeuscan

sendArchbishopZactocome,enoughtoseetheimportanceofChenFeng,sowhatexactlydoeshe

wanttodo?"WuZhizhouSpeakoutthequestioninmymind.

"Well,MasterWu,youareright.Sincethereisthisstrongmanprotectingme,thenImustgoandsee

whattheemperoroftheHolySeeistryingtodowithme!"

ChenFenghesitatedforamomentandsaidthathewouldgotothedinnerparty.

WuZhizhouandYeNantianglancedateachotheranddidnotspeakagain.Notlongafter,accompanied

byYeNantianandWuZhizhou,ChenFengsawthisonceverypowerfulfigureinthelobbyonthefirst

floor.

Thisisanoldmanwearingablackrobewithathinface.Atfirstglance,thereisnothingsurprising.Ifyou

walkonthestreet,noonewillnoticesuchanordinaryperson.

Butnoonewouldhavethoughtthatsuchanordinaryoldmanwasaverypowerfulexistenceafew

decadesago,andalmosteveryoneinthemartialartscircleintheworldknewit.

WhenChenFenglookedattheoldman,theoldmanalsolookedatChenFeng.

Withjustaglance,ChenFeng'sheartwasshocked.Theseeyeswerefullofwisdomandlingering.Under

suchgazes,itseemedthatallofChenFeng'ssecretswereexposedandcouldnotbehidden.Thiswas

ChenFeng'sfirstfeeling.

"ChenFeng,thePopeaskedmetogreetyou!"



TheoldmansaidtoChenFengwithasmileonhisface.

"Thankyou!"

ChenFengnoddedquickly.

Zachnodded,glancedatYeNantianasifintentionallyorunintentionally,thenturnedandleft.

ChenFengnolongerhesitatedtofollowclosely,butYeNantianandWuZhizhoustoodstillanddidnot

leave.

Afterleavingthehotel,thereweretwocarriagesparkedattheentranceofthehotel.Thiskindof

transportationisveryrarehere.ThehorseisaBMWwithaverypreciousancestry,andthecarisalso

embroideredwithsomecomplicatedpatterns.

TherearetwomembersoftheHolySeeGuardonthecarriage,andthereareeightmembersoftheHoly

SeeGuardaroundthecarriage.

WhenChenFengarrived,eighteyescondensedonChenFeng'sbodyinstantly,theseeyeswerefullof

murderousintentandfullofhatred.

ThereasontheyaresoisbecauseChenFenginterruptedArthur'sarmduringthegame,andasthe

captainoftheguardsoftheHolySee,theseplayersnaturallyhatedChenFeng.

It'sjustthattheyarewell-trainedandresolutelyobeyorders.TheirtasktodayistoprotectChenFeng,

sotheeightguardsdidn'tsayanythingandlookedaround.



"please!"

ZachlookedatChenFengandmadeagesture.

"Thankyou!"

ChenFengexpressedhisthanks,andthengotintooneofthecarriages.

WhenChenFenggotonthecarriage,Zachwalkedtotheothercarriage,andbeforehegotintothe

carriage,heglancedcasuallyattheglasswindowontheoppositefloor.

"What'sthematter,Zach,anoldmonster,hasalsoappeared.Isitpossibleto****ChenFengthat

bastard?It'sincredible!"

Oppositethehotel,Solodrewthecurtainlightlyandlookedoutcarefully,hisactionjustgreetedZach's

gaze.

Solowasshocked,Zach'sgazewasawarning,andSoloknewthisinhisheart.

"Ireallydidn'texpecttheoldmonsterZactoappear!"MiyamotoTakenofrowned,andhiseyesrevealed

shock.

HongTianbawassilent.He,MiyamotoTakeno,andSolowereheretokillChenFeng,butnowtheyare

guardedbyZach,apeerlesspowerhouse,andtheyarenotatallsurethattheycankillChenFeng.Chen

Feng.

"WhenZachbecamefamous,weweretheordinarywarriorsbefore.AsforZach'sstrength,thethreeof

ushavenobottominourhearts.Wecan'ttakeriskseasily.Besides,wecanprotectZach.Itisenoughto

seethattheHolySee'sholyemperorattachesimportancetothisbastard.Isuggestchangingtheplan!"



HongTianbawassilentforalittlewhilestillexpressinghisownviews.

"Well,that'stheonlyway!"

MiyamotoTakenoandSolonoddedanddecidedtochangetheirplan.Thethreeofthemhadalready

reachedaconsensusthatChenFengcouldnotleavetheVaticanalive.

Itwaslateatnight,andtwogallopingcarriagesdisruptedthequietnight.Afterawhile,thecarriage

sloweddownandfinallystoppedinfrontofanancientbuilding.

"Mr.Chen,HisMajestythePopeandSaintTiffanyarewaitingforyouinthebanquethall,andKnight

Lukakuwilltakeyouthere!"

ZachfirstgotofftheothercarriageandsaidtoChenFeng.

"Excuseme!"

ChenFenghurriedlyclaspedhisfiststothankyou.

"Tonight'sbanquetisextraordinary,IthinkMr.Chenwillreceivethegoods!"

Lookingattheyoungmaninfrontofhim,Zachsmiledforthefirsttime.

ChenFengwasconfusedanddidn'tknowwhattheoldmanmeant,justatthismomentZach

disappearedinaninstant.



ThetenVaticanknightsaround,lookedshockedandstaredblanklyintothedistance.ChenFengwas

alsoshocked.Thiswasthefirsttimehesawhimatthisspeed,andhedidn'tevenseewhereZacleft.

"Dearguest,pleasecomewithme!"

LukakugaveChenFengastandardchivalryceremony.Itseemedthatintheend,thehatredinhiseyes

hadbetrayedhistruethoughts.

"So,trouble!"

ChenFengsawallthisinhiseyes,buthedidn'tshowanything.

Thisisahugegroupofpalaces,whichareheavilyguardedwithalmostthreesteps,onepost,fivesteps

andonepostalltheway.

ChenFengwalkedforwardblankly.Atthismoment,hesuddenlyfeltastrongmurderousaurafromthe

side,andthenChenFenglookedathim.Inapalaceontheside,afigurewaslookinghere.

Althoughthedistanceisalittlefaraway,ChenFengcantellthroughthefigurethatthisisArthur.

ChenFengdidn'tstopalltheway,evenifhefoundthatthemurderousgazecamefromArthur,hestill

didn'tstop,butcontinuedtomoveforward.

"Asshole!"

Insidethepalace,Arthur'sfacewasdistorted,andthestonetableinfrontofhimwassmashedwitha

palm,hishatredwasalreadyoverwhelming.



ThishatredcamefromChenFeng.ChenFengscrappedhisarmandliftedhimfromtheheavenlyaltar

intotheabyss.

Thishatredcamefromthebanquettonight,theultimatecoreofthebanquet,healreadyunderstood,

thatistomarrythesaintTiffanytoChenFeng.


