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After the medicine of Xidandan was fully refined, it was almost noon the next day. 

I didn't sleep all night, but Lu Ming was not sleepy at all, but felt refreshed and full of 
strength. 

A pill to wash the pill completely transformed him, his body is stronger than ordinary 
young people, the meridians are not blocked, and he is full of resilience and vitality. 

It's just that there is a thick layer of dirt on his body, all of which are discharged 
impurities, sticky and very uncomfortable. 

As soon as his thoughts moved, Lu Ming returned to the room. 

I crept open the door and walked out. I found that Li Ping and Qiu Yue were not there. I 
thought I should go out and buy food. 

Lu Ming went to the well in the yard, picked up well water and washed away the dirt on 
his body, changed a set of clean clothes, and felt refreshed and comfortable. 

At this time, Li Ping and Qiu Yue also came back from the outside. When they saw Lu 
Ming, they both stared at Landing with surprise. 

Now, Lu Ming is full of energy, and is far from the image of the frail and sick in the past. 
No wonder they will be surprised. 

"Minger, are you getting better?" Li Pingzi asked Landing Ming carefully. 

"Yes, son, you seem to be a little different from before." Qiuyue also asked with wide 
eyes. 

Lu Ming smiled and said, "Mother, I don't know why. After this injury, I practiced "Qi 
Gong" last night, and actually cultivated a ray of Qi, so my body is better." 

"What? Minger, have you cultivated your true energy?" Wen Yan, Li Ping ecstatic, tears 
in his eyes, that is happy. 



Lu Ming didn't tell Li Ping about the Supreme Temple, but there are god-level exercises 
in it. If they pass out, the three of them will be in great trouble. 

But he swallowed the pill, and his body has changed. There is no saying that Li Ping will 
inevitably be surprised. 

Therefore, he only revealed that he cultivated his true energy. 

"Minger, great, great." Li Ping burst into tears in excitement. 

Although, she only cultivated her true energy, not even an ordinary warrior, let alone 
compared with the bloodline warrior, but she was still very happy and happy for Lu 
Ming. 

"Master, then you have to protect my wife and me in the future." Qiuyue also showed a 
happy smile. 

Then, Li Ping and Qiu Yue started to cook, and soon, the smell was tangy. 

The three sat happily together for dinner. 

The food is very simple, two meat and two vegetarian. 

"Ming'er, your injury is not good, you eat more meat and replenish qi and blood." Li Ping 
slammed the meat into Lu Ming's bowl. 

"Mother, Qiuyue, you eat too." Lu Ming said. 

Since the news of Lu Mings father Lu Yuntians being killed, the lives of their mothers 
and children have become worse and worse in the past six years, and the family 
members have given less and less regular money. They rarely eat meat. . 

Even if occasionally, Li Ping and Qiuyue were given to Lu Ming, and Qiuyue even more, 
when growing up, the nutrition could not keep up and appeared a little thin. 

Martial arts practice requires a lot of energy, and it is relatively important to eat. 

Those warriors who awaken the bloodline of the Lu family eat not the meat of ordinary 
beasts, but the meat of demon beasts. 

Even those with high talents, in addition to the monster meat, swallowed the blood, 
bone meal, and dragon and tiger pill refined with various precious medicinal materials 
every day. 



Dragon Tiger Pill contains powerful essence, which can not only strengthen the 
muscles, bones, meridians, organs of the martial arts, but also turn into true qi, help 
practice and improve cultivation. 

Eat like Lu Ming, nutrition is actually not enough. 

"Ming'er, you have already developed your true energy. It is not enough to eat these 
meals. There are eight dragons and tigers in the mother. You can take it to practice." 

Li Ping carefully took out a bottle and handed it to Lu Ming. 

Lu Ming was stunned. He didn't expect that Li Ping could come up with eight dragons 
and tigers. He said doubtfully: "Mother, Dragon and Tigers need one or two silvers. 
Where are you so silver?" 

"Mother naturally has a way. It was originally bought for you to build a healthy body. It 
just happens that you can practice true energy and just use it." Li Ping smiled. 

"Your son, my wife sold the dragon and phoenix bracelets before I bought these eight 
dragons and tigers." Qiuyue seemed to be unable to stand, and then answered. 

"Qiuyue!" Li Ping whispered, seeming to blame Qiuyue for talking, saying: "Ming'er, you 
can rest assured to practice, as long as you can cultivate true energy, strengthen your 
body, what is a dragon and phoenix bracelet?" 

"mother..." 

Lu Ming's nose was a little sour, and his hands held the bottle of Longhudan tightly. 

The dragon and phoenix bracelet was a sentimental token given to Li Ping by Lu 
Yuntian. Lu Ming knew how much Li Ping saw the dragon and phoenix bracelet, but 
now for Lu Ming's body, Li Ping sold the dragon and phoenix bracelet. 

"Mother, you can rest assured that I will definitely become a strong man, use my 
strength to protect you, and never let you be aggrieved." Lu Ming secretly vowed in his 
heart, and his eyes were firm. 

After dinner, Lu Ming took Longhudan and returned to the room to enter the Supreme 
Temple. 

Upon entering the Supreme Temple, Lu Ming turned his attention to the second platform 
above the ninety-nine stairs. 

Because there is also a box on the second platform, and it is bronze. 



In the first black iron box, there is the first layer of "True Dragon Warrior", "Yanlong 
Boxing" and "Dragon Snake Footwork" and the pill wash, what is the second box? 

Lu Ming was very curious and walked towards the stairs. 

But he walked up to the ninety-ninth ladder and wanted to climb to the second person's 
platform, but he couldn't climb up. There was an invisible force blocking him. 

"Is it because I didn't cultivate enough?" Lu Ming had no choice but to retreat. 

Then he sat cross-legged, poured out a dragon and tiger pill, swallowed it in the mouth, 
and began to practice. 

When Lu Ming swallowed Dragon and Tiger Pill, the spine suddenly became hot, and a 
strong attraction was generated, which absorbed all the power of Dragon and Tiger Pill. 
Then, a pure energy flowed from the spine. 

"So fast?" Lu Ming was startled and then ecstatic. 

Ordinary people want to refine a dragon and tiger, it takes at least a day, but he is 
completely refined in an instant. 

It's because of the blood that hasn't grown. 

This bloodline that has not yet grown is really magical. Not only does the speed of 
absorbing the heaven and earth aura equal to the second bloodline, but it also has the 
effect of quickly refining the Elixir. 

"Okay, now start to attack the meridians." Immediately, Lu Ming condensed his mind 
and ran the "War Dragon", starting to impact the first of the three "personal 
connections." 

The rolling energy was controlled by Lu Ming, toward the first pulse. 

boom! boom! ... 

There seemed to be roaring sounds in the body, and the holes were washed away one 
by one. 

When the energy is not enough, Lu Ming swallowed another dragon and tiger. 

In this way, when the evening came, all eight dragons and tigers had been used up, and 
Lu Ming had successfully used the eight dragons and tigers to successfully get through 
three'personal connections'. 

Tongmai level is divided into early stage, middle stage and later stage. 



Opening one to three connections is the early stage of Tongmai, four to six connections 
are the middle stage of Tongmai... 

The Tongmai realm is the foundation of the warrior and the easiest. 

Of course, the easiness is also different from person to person, the general bloodline 
martial arts, as long as one month, as long as one year, will definitely be able to get 
through all nine meridians. 

But ordinary martial arts are not necessarily, and some people may not be able to get 
through nine meridians in their lifetime. 

But like Lu Ming, three meridians were opened in one afternoon, which is very rare, and 
if it is transmitted, it will definitely make people stunned. 

This is inseparable from "The Dragon's True Secret" and the peculiar qualities of the 
undeveloped bloodline. 

The true tactic of Zhanlong is the god-level exercises, and the ungrown blood veins can 
instantly rejuvenate the Elixir, which has achieved such a miracle. 

Feeling the dragon's true energy in the body running in the three meridians, Lu Ming 
was full of joy and fighting spirit. 

After dinner, Lu Ming hurriedly entered the Supreme Temple and began to practice. 

Now, he intends to practice martial arts "Fire Dragon Fist". 

Martial arts, the muscles and bones of the body are driven by the true energy to attack. 

Different martial arts, true energy operation, and musculoskeletal operation are all 
different, so the effect of martial arts is different, the resulting moves are different, and 
the power is also different. 

Therefore, the control of true energy and the control of the body are very high. It is 
difficult to cultivate a martial art home without hard work for many years. 

The more advanced martial arts are, the more difficult and complicated the control of 
devotion is, the more powerful it is, of course. 

Lu Ming opened his posture and began to practice. 

Above, the chanting sounds in the palace kept coming out, making Lu Ming's head 
extremely clear, and some tips about "Yan Long Quan" kept flashing in his mind. 



True Qi moves, pouring into the feet, and then driving the bones and muscles of the 
feet. 

"drink!" 

Lu Ming took a light drink and stepped forward with his feet. The power poured from his 
feet into the lumbar spine. The spine twisted like a big dragon. A more powerful force 
poured from the waist to his hands. 

boom! 

Lu Ming burst out with a punch, the power burst out, and the trembling air roared. 

"First glance at the door!" Lu Ming's eyes flashed with surprise. 

The cultivation of martial arts is divided into six levels according to the different types of 
fire. 

First glance at the doorway, a little success, blending through, the fire is pure and 
green, fascinating, human and martial. 

The six levels, one step at a time, are difficult to achieve overnight. The higher the level 
of martial arts, the harder it is to upgrade. 

Lu Ming didn't expect that he could reach the first level when he first started to practice 
"Fire Dragon Fist" and get a first glimpse of the path. 

This is a yellow-level inferior martial art. If you are an average person, it will be difficult 
to reach the door in a few months. 

"The chanting sounds in that palace helped me a lot in practicing martial arts." 

Lu Ming looked at the palace deep in the stairs and thought about it. 

Lu Ming speculates that the reason why he practiced so fast is that the important factor 
is the sound of chanting, and his own understanding is probably not weak. Now that he 
has such an effect, Lu Ming naturally works harder. 

Without Longhudan, Lu Ming's speed of getting through the meridians was greatly 
reduced. 

But three days later, he still opened the fourth meridian and entered the middle of the 
Tongmai. 

And "Fire Dragon Fist" 



He even cultivated to the second level and achieved a little success. 

However, in the past three days, the bloodline has not grown, and it is still growing 
slowly. 

With a slight smile, Lu Ming exited the Supreme Temple and walked out the door. 

As soon as he walked out of the room, Qiuyue came back from the outside with red 
eyes. 

"Master, please call your wife back. The wife has been kneeling at the Li family for 
several hours." Qiuyue said with a cry. 

"What? What's going on? Let's go." 

Lu Ming hurriedly and Qiuyue walked outside. 

On the way, Qiuyue told Lu Ming. 

Since Li Ping knew that Lu Ming could cultivate true energy, he was very happy. 

But to practice martial arts requires skills and martial arts, so Li Ping thought of the Lujia 
Bookstore and rented several books of martial arts and martial arts for Lu Ming, but the 
elders who guarded the Lujia Bookstore were the elders. Li Ping was just sent waste. 

No way, Li Ping found Lu Chuan, found the elders, and even knelt down to beg them, 
but still did not give Li Ping an incompetent martial art. 

Li Ping, who had nowhere to go, found the Li family, hoping to gain martial arts skills. 

The Li family, a small family in Fenghuo City, Li Ping's mother's family, is now Li Ping's 
elder brother, also known as Lu Ming's uncle. 

However, Lu Ming's uncle refused Li Ping because Lu Ming was a child of the Lu family, 
and the Li family should not borrow merits and martial arts. 

Li Ping is really helpless and can only kneel in the lobby of Li's family, hoping to get a 
copy of martial arts. 

"Damn!" 

Lu Ming roared in his heart, his anger filled his chest. 
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Wind and Fire City, Lu family is a veritable giant family, no other family can match. 

The Li family was originally an unknown family in Fenghuo City. Later, because Li Ping 
married Lu Yuntian, the owner of the Lu family at that time, the Li family relied on the Lu 
family's power to straighten up and grow stronger. 

Lu Ming remembered that at that time, the Li family was very good to Li Ping and him. 

However, after the Lu Yuntian accident, the Li family's attitude towards their mother and 
son changed. Especially after the death of Lu Ming's grandfather, his uncle in charge of 
the Lu family became more and more alienated from their mother and son, and even 
ignored them. 

Human relations are cold and warm, this is the reality. 

Li family, in the compound. 

Li Ping knelt there and shivered slightly. 

Around him, there were many children of the Li family pointing and pointing. 

Above the compound, a middle-aged man with a big belly and a paw looked at Li Ping 
indifferently: "Little girl, when are you going to kneel, isn't it embarrassing?" 

He is Li Ping's eldest brother, Li Fu. 

"Brother, I beg you, Minger finally cultivates true energy, but he is your dear nephew, 
you give him one or two martial arts skills!" 

Li Ping tearfully pleaded. 

"Little girl, to say something you dont like to listen to, Lu Ming has been very sick since 
childhood, and cant awaken the bloodline. Even if she is lucky enough to cultivate a 
trace of true energy, what use is there? There wont be any achievements in the future. 
Become an ordinary person and finish this life." 

"And I tell you, the elder Lujia has passed through with me, let me correct my position, 
my little sister, my elder brother is also very embarrassed, help you, offend the elder." 

Li Fu said lightly. 

"Brother, please, I don't want Minger to have any great achievements. As long as I can 
become a warrior, I will be satisfied with my physical fitness. Brother, I promise this is 
the last time I beg you, and I will never embarrass him. "Li Ping continued to beg. 



Li Fu frowned, pondered for a moment, and took out a book and threw it in front of Li 
Ping, saying: "Looking at the sentiments of brothers and sisters for many years, take 
this "Three Swords with a Sword" and take it, although it is not influential, But Lu Ming is 
enough, dont bother me again. 

"mother!" 

At this time, Lu Ming and Qiuyue arrived. 

Lu Ming lifted Li Ping and felt Li Ping's body tremble slightly, apparently because of 
kneeling for a long time. 

"Minger, don't thank you uncle yet." Li Ping took a deep look at Li Fu and said to Lu 
Ming. 

"Thank him?" 

Lu Ming's chest was filled with anger and said, "Without their alms, mother, let's go 
back." 

Lu Ming didn't look at the martial art, but helped Li Ping and left the Li family. 

"It's shameless to give a face, but it's just a fluke to cultivate a trace of true energy, and 
really treat yourself as a genius." 

"Just a waste." 

All the children of the Li family sneered. 

Lu Ming ignored these people, had no strength, and said nothing useful. Too much 
talked, but let the other party look down on him. 

But Lu Ming vowed that one day, he would use facts to tell these people to shut up. 

After leaving the Li family, Li Ping sighed and said: "Minger, you are too impulsive, that 
is a martial art, as long as you can become a martial arts, even if the mother is grieved, 
it is worth it." 

Lu Ming stood straight, like an Excalibur, and his eyes were very firm. He said, "Mother, 
even without the Li family's charity, I will definitely become a martial artist, and still be a 
martial arts master!" 

After returning to the residence, Lu Ming entered the Supreme Temple and worked 
harder. 

After practicing "Yanlong Quan" again, Lu Ming began to practice "Dragon Snake Step". 



"Dragon Snake Step" is a martial arts technique, very mysterious, and after cultivation, 
between the move, like the dragon and snake walking, like rapid electricity. 

With the help of the chanting sound in the palace, Lu Ming made rapid progress. 

Just practiced it twice, and then you'll have a "first glance at the path". 

Uh! Uh! 

Lu Ming twisted his body like a dragon like a snake. His waist twisted and he stepped 
out in one step. He was more than three meters away. 

The distance of more than three meters is one foot. 

"Dragon Snake step reaches the first level, first glance at the door, one step can be one 
foot away, and to the second level, one step out, you can reach two feet, every time you 
break through a level, you can increase the distance by one foot , Im still far away, 
continue." 

Next, under Lu Ming's hard practice, the past ten days. 

In the past ten days, Lu Ming has opened two meridians in a row, and reached the peak 
of the middle period of the Tongmai. 

The greatest achievement is martial arts. 

"Fire Dragon Fist" and "Dragon Snake Step", both practiced to the third level, blending 
together. 

"True Qi cultivation is still too slow. If you go on like this, you want to get through the 
three gods. I don't know when it will be." 

Lu Ming thought about it. 

If you want to get through the meridians quickly, and then condense the cyclone and 
enter the warrior realm, you must have a lot of dragons and tigers. 

But Longhudan has one hundred or two silvers, and he can be said to be penniless. 

"Now that I have reached the peak of the middle stage of Tongmai, the two martial arts 
skills have also reached the point of "communicating through", and with some self-
preservation, it is time to try my luck in the Monster Mountain." 

The Monster Mountain is a huge mountain range fifty miles away from the City of Wind 
and Fire. The mountain range is hundreds of miles away, and the ancient trees are 
towering. 



There are many elixir growing in the mountains, attracting a large number of warriors in 
Fenghuo City to seek medicine in the mountains. 

Of course, opportunities are often accompanied by risks. In the mountains, there are a 
large number of beasts, even monsters that are much stronger than the beasts. Many 
warriors die every year at the mouth of the monsters. 

Lu Ming didn't want to go deep into the Monster Mountain, he just wanted to try his luck 
on the periphery of the mountain and hone his martial arts. 

After making an excuse and talking to Li Ping, Lu Ming went to the Monster Mountain. 

Two hours later, Lu Ming came to the foot of the Demon Mountain Range and looked 
up. The Demon Mountain Range is like a giant beast, giving a strong sense of 
oppression. 

Without any hesitation, Lu Ming rushed into the Monster Mountain. 

Roar! 

Just went a few miles into the land, and a fierce beast rushed to Lu Ming. 

This is a big white-headed tiger with a hanging neck. It is more than one meter high and 
three meters long. Before it arrives, there will be a fierce breath. 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed slightly, took a deep breath, his figure flickered, flashed to the 
side, and then he started to move in a true air, starting with his feet and reaching the 
waist and spine, driving the strength of the whole body and punching out. 

Flame Dragon Boxing. 

bump! 

This punch hit the tiger's neck heavily. 

The power exploded, and the Tigers tumbling out directly. 

Roar! 

The tiger was painful, more fierce, and screamed at the landing. 

Lu Ming showed off the dragon snake step, twisted his body, avoided the tiger's pounce, 
and then hit Yanlong fist, hitting the tiger's waist. The tiger was hit again and fell out. 



Lu Ming practiced the god-level exercises "True Dragon Warrior". The true qi he 
practiced was like a dragon shape that walked in the meridian, and it was extremely 
explosive. 

Although Lu Ming's cultivation base is the peak of the mid-Tongmai period, the power of 
the explosion is not comparable to that of the general mid-Tongmai peak. 

With the Yanlong fist, the power of Lu Ming's one punch is at least nearly a catty. 

The tiger was hit by Lu Ming for two consecutive punches. He was seriously injured and 
blood was dripping from his mouth. 

At this time he roared, and turned to escape. 

Lu Ming was hotly chasing. 

A few minutes later, the tiger fled into a cave, Lu Ming hesitated a little, then chased in. 

Entering the cave and discovering that the tiger is lying in the cave, blood is constantly 
leaving in the mouth, and it is already dying. 

"Huh? That's the first-class inferior silver silver bellflower!" 

Suddenly, Lu Ming's eyes lit up. In a crack in the cave, he saw a spirit grass with nine 
leaves. Each leaf looked like a bell. 

The spirit grass is divided into nine levels, and each level is divided into: inferior, middle 
and top grade. 

The first-class silver bell grass contains a huge aura and is worth three hundred and two 
silvers, comparable to three dragons and tigers. 

I didn't expect to have this harvest soon after I entered the Monster Mountain. This trip 
is worthwhile. 

After a punch, the tiger was completely resolved, and then Lu Ming took out a rucksack 
that had been prepared, took off the silver bell grass and put it into the rucksack. 

"Brother Feng, do you really know a path that leads to the sand snake robber's den?" 

Just then, there was a sound outside the cave. 
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Lu Ming's heart moved, he held his breath and listened carefully. 

"Haha, of course, but I took a lot of effort to get a concubine from the leader of the sand 
snake robber. Only then did I know the path from the mouth of the naughty girl. If it were 
not your best relationship with me , I won't bring you here." 

Another voice sounded. 

As you can hear, both are young people. 

"I knew, Brother Feng, you are handsome and handsome, which woman can block your 
style, Feng Feng." 

"Haha!" Brother Na Feng seemed very proud, and said: "There is a cave here. Let's 
take a rest here. When the head of the family fights with the sand snake robber, then we 
sneak into the sand snake robber's den. Stealing the treasures of the leader is all ours." 

With that said, two young people aged seventeen or eighteen entered the cave. 

As soon as they walked into the cave, they saw Lu Ming at a glance. 

"Lu Ming, it's you? Why are you here?" 

One of the youths with a black mole on his face exclaimed. 

"The Li family." Lu Ming was also shocked. 

These two young people, he knew, were Li Ping's mother and young children of the Li 
family. 

One is called Li Feng, the handsome one is quite handsome, and the young mole mole 
is called Li Fei. 

"Lu Ming, did you hear what you just said?" Li Feng stared at Landing with a somber 
face. 

Lu Ming said: "I heard it!" 

"Lu Ming, since you heard it, you blame you for your bad luck." 

Li Feng's eyes revealed a murderous path. 

"You want to kill me?" Lu Ming's face sank. 



"Lu Ming, remember to be smarter and wasteless in your next life. Don't run around 
everywhere. Otherwise, it's easy to cause death." Li Feng's voice was cold and his tone 
was disdainful. 

"Brother Feng, why don't you shoot me? I killed him." Li Fei stepped out without taking 
Lu Ming in his eyes. 

Although the two also saw the body of the tiger in the cave, they didn't think it was killed 
by Lu Ming, they just thought they were killed by other beasts or monsters. 

Lu Ming, what level do they still not know? 

Li Feng nodded and said, "Well, quick battles and quick fixes have solved this waste. 
Let's take a quick break." 

"Brother Feng, rest assured, one solution." Li Fei grinned, clawing at the landing throat. 

Li Fei, the cultivation practice of Tongmai in the middle period, opened five meridians. 
This claw has at least five hundred pounds of force. If this claw is grasped, Lu Ming will 
also be seriously injured if he does not die. 

"Since you are going to kill me, you have to kill you first." 

Lu Ming whispered, the murder in his eyes flashed, his body moved, and a punch came 
out. 

Flame Dragon Fist! 

The punch came first and hit Li Fei's chest directly. 

bump! 

Li Fei was like a sack. He was shot and flew out, hitting the wall of the cave heavily, 
blood sputtered in his mouth, and then he lost his breath. 

Li Fei was killed by Lu Ming. 

"You... you killed Li Fei? How is it possible?" 

Aside, Li Feng's eyes widened, full of incredible, screamed: "Aren't you a waste? Can 
you kill Li Fei?" 

"Waste? Ha ha, then I'll take you on the road as "waste"?" 

Lu Ming sneered. 



"Send me on the road? Ridiculously, I've got through eight meridians. Can you kill me? 
Do you think I'm Li Fei? Let me die!" 

Soon, Li Feng calmed down, his long sword unsheathed, and a sword pierced Lu Ming. 

However, Li Feng is just an ordinary martial arts, martial arts are not influential, the fire 
is worse, where is Lu Ming's opponent? 

With a flash of dragons and snakes, he escaped Li Feng's sword light and punched out, 
hitting Li Feng's stomach. 

Li Feng screamed and flew out. He fell to the ground and vomited blood. 

However, Li Fengxiu was stronger, but was seriously injured and did not die. 

"Just like you garbage, still call me waste?" 

Lu Ming walked towards Li Feng, and Ling Xun's murderous opportunity came out. 

"No, don't kill me." Li Feng scared his soul away, yelling again and again. 

He couldn't even dream of it, Lu Ming was so powerful. 

"Why is the path leading to the sand snake robbing the old den? Tell it." 

Lu Ming asked. 

Originally, Lu Ming was able to kill Li Feng with a single boxing. The reason why he 
didn't kill him was because of the old den of sand snake thieves. 

Sand snake robbers, a group of robbers active near the Monster Mountain, burned and 
looted without any evil. 

However, due to the complex terrain in the mountains and forests, it has not been 
annihilated. 

Over the years, the sand snake thief did not know how much treasure to converge. If he 
could get it, then Lu Ming would not have the money to buy Longhudan. 

"You want to know the path leading to the sand snake robbing the old den, I can tell 
you, but you have to spare me not to die." 

Li Feng's eyes flashed and said. 



At the same time, he roared in his heart. When he went back this time, he would have to 
revenge Lu Ming crazy, not only Lu Ming, but also his mother, but also to let her not die 
well. 

"Now you are not qualified to discuss the conditions with me. You don't say that I will kill 
you immediately." Lu Ming's voice was cold, and his murderous eyes stared at Li Feng. 

Li Feng felt cold in his heart and called: "Okay, I said, I said..." 

At the moment, Li Feng said the path leading to the sand snake robbing the old den. 

"Now can I go and see?" said Li Feng. 

Lu Ming sneered and said, "Go? Let me go, will you go back and revenge me?" 

After talking, he punched Li Feng in the chest and killed him. 

Over the years, Lu Ming has seen great ups and downs. 

The world of martial arts, weak meat and strong food, sometimes, if you dont kill others, 
others will kill you. 

Therefore, Lu Ming will not treat his enemies softly, because once he is soft, he is the 
one who dies. 

Later, Lu Ming fumbled on Li Feng and Li Fei. 

These two guys are also poor enough, and the silver tickets on them won't add up to 
fifty two. 

It was Li Feng who found a secret book. 

"One-word Electric Sword", a non-influential swordsmanship, although the level is not 
high, Lu Ming is just suitable. 

Lu Ming's attacking methods now have nothing but Yanlong Quan, and he can just 
practice a sword technique. 

Put all the cheats, silver tickets and silver bell grass into the Supreme Shrine, and then 
Lu Ming came out of the cave and headed towards the old nest of the sand snake 
robber as Li Feng said. 

Sand snake robber's nest is on a mountain more than thirty miles away. 

This mountain peak has steep cliffs on all three sides. The monster ape is difficult to get 
through, and only a narrow road leads directly to the mountain. 



It took Lu Ming two hours to arrive near this mountain. 

A few times along the way I almost encountered the monster, thrilling again and again. 

Monsters, powerful and fierce, are divided into nine levels, each level is divided into 
nine levels, and the martial arts, starting from the warrior realm, each level is also 
divided into nine levels. 

Therefore, even the worst level one heavy monster beast is equivalent to the weight of a 
warrior samurai, which is simply not what Lu Ming can handle now. 

Lu Ming was waiting nearby. According to Li Feng, today, the owner of the Li family, Li 
Fu, will lead the master of the Li family to come to suppress the sand snake robbers. 

Of course, Li Fu is naturally not so kind. He wants to eliminate harm for the people. His 
goal is also the treasure that the sand snake robbers have fought over in recent years. 

Sure enough, not long after, hundreds of figures appeared in the mountains and forests, 
rushing towards the nest of sand snake robbers at a very fast speed. 

"Enemies!" A roar rang out on the mountain. 

What followed was a fierce shout. 

"It's time." Lu Ming moved his figure, struck a dragon and snake, and shuttled between 
the mountains and forests. 

Soon, he came to the back of the sand snake robbing old den, where there is a secret 
path to climb the mountain. 

This is the retreat left by the sand snake robbers, in case one day they cannot resist the 
attack of the enemy, they can retreat from here. 
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Lu Ming looked for it carefully and found a mountaineering path. Although this one was 
steep, it was enough to climb Lu Ming's cultivation base. 

Lu Ming was overjoyed and climbed up the road. 

Ten minutes later, Lu Ming came to the top of the mountain. 

The sand snake thief seems to think that no one will know this path, so he is assured 
that no one is guarding this area. 



On the top of the mountain, quietly, presumably everyone went to Qianshan to resist the 
Li family. 

According to Li Feng's portrayal, Lu Ming headed toward the bedroom of the leader of 
the sand snake thief. According to Li Feng, the leader of the sand snake robbed the 
treasures looted over the years under the bed of his bedroom. 

If it wasn't for a concubine of the sand snake pirate leader, he often had to impersonate 
ordinary people to buy things from Fenghuo City and was hooked by Li Feng. No one 
really knew where the treasure of the sand snake pirate leader was. 

Soon, Lu Ming came to the bedroom of the leader of the sand snake robber. After 
turning over the floor under the bed, he found two large boxes and one small box. 

The two large boxes are all filled with silver and silver, and the small box is all silver 
tickets. 

Lu Ming was overjoyed and had no time to count. All of them were received in the 
Supreme Shrine, and then he flew back and forth along the way. 

Going down the mountain, Lu Ming did not stop, and headed towards Fenghuo City. 

This time, regardless of winning or losing, the Li family is destined to be completely 
empty. 

A few hours later, Lu Ming returned to the Lu family. Upon his return, he greeted Li Ping 
and returned to the room. He entered the Supreme Temple and hurriedly counted it. 

The count after the count surprised Lu Ming. 

There are a total of 100,000 two silver tickets, and two large boxes of silver also have 
thirty two thousand. 

A total of 130 thousand two. 

It can be seen that in the past few years, the sand snake has robbed the house and 
robbed the house, but it has really plundered a lot of treasure, but now it is all cheaper 
Lu Ming. 

"With these silvers, I can buy a lot of Longhudan cultivation, Lu Yao, at the Lu family 
meeting more than a month later, you do not want to be in charge of the Lu family, and I 
will take back my own things." 

Lu Ming clasped his fists tightly, his eyes full of unyielding and firm. 

Later, Lu Ming left the Supreme Temple and went to Fangshi in Fenghuo City. 



Fangshi in Fenghuo City is the most prosperous place in Fenghuo City, where there are 
various shops. 

Such as Dan Yao Pu, weapon shop, material shop, etc., the caravans around, the 
population is endless. 

On the way, Lu Ming bought a black robe and a black hat, wrapped the whole person in 
hat and black robe. 

This time, he had to buy a lot of dragons and tigers, and his identity could never be 
discovered by others. 

The Lingyaotang is the largest store of immortality medicine in Fenghuo City. It covers 
an area of ten acres and is as high as four floors. 

It is said that the Lingyaotang is very big, and it is based on the Xuanyuan Sword 
School. 

Entering the Lingyao Hall, a young girl greeted her immediately and said with a smile: 
"This guest official, what's the need?" 

She has seen more strange guests, so there is nothing strange about Lu Ming wearing 
a black robe. 

And often such eccentric guests, the business may be bigger. 

"I want to buy Longhudan, what price do you have here?" 

Lu Ming deliberately lowered his voice, and it seemed a lot thicker. It sounded like a 
middle-aged man in his thirties. 

"Guest officer, first-grade and low-grade dragon and tiger dan, one hundred and two 
silvers, first-grade and middle-grade dragon and tiger dan, one hundred and two silvers, 
one-grade and high-grade dragon and hudan, one thousand and two silvers What grade 
did you buy? How much did you buy?" 

The girl clerk asked. 

Elixir, also divided into nine levels, each level is divided into three grades. 

"Thirty grades of first grade and thirty grades of middle grade." Lu Ming said. 

"This... so many?" The female clerk was taken aback, followed by ecstasy, more 
respectful, and said: "Guest, the price you want to buy has already exceeded 12,000 
silver. I can't be the master. The Lord personally took over, waiter, wait a minute, I will 
report to our host." 



After talking, the female clerk trot into the back hall. 

After a moment, the female clerk came out and said, "Guest, our host asks you to come 
to the back hall to talk." 

Lu Ming nodded and followed the female clerk to the back hall. 

Then the female clerk helped Lu Ming to pour tea, and then retreated. 

The back hall is very elegantly arranged, Lu Ming glanced at random, picked up tea and 
took a few sips. 

At this time, a fragrant wind came, and a young woman in her twenties came in. 

The young woman was wearing a red tight-fitting long skirt, and the huge meat ball in 
front of her chest propped up the red skirt, as if she could not wait to jump through the 
clothes. 

The waist is full of grip, twisting like a water snake, and the extremely tall buttocks 
highlight the long skirt in a very attractive curve. 

Coupled with a pair of beautiful eyes like autumn water, ruddy lips, and blown skin, 
these all add up to form a strong visual impact and ultimate temptation. 

This is a voluptuous woman who is in trouble for the country and the people. Lu Ming 
saw at first glance that her heartbeat could not help but accelerate. 

"This visiting official, the young woman Mulan, is the host of this elixir hall. I heard that 
you are going to buy 30 first-grade lower-grade dragon and tiger dragons and 30 first-
grade middle-grade dragon and tiger dragons?" 

The sound is sweet, it seems to make people's bones crisp. 

Lu Ming took a deep breath, calmed himself down, and pressed his voice, "Yes!" 

"For customers who spend more than 12,000 at a time, we are all discounted by 10%. 
The total amount of Elixir combined is 122,000 silver. When discounted by 10%, it is 
10,800." 

Mu Lanjiao said, a pair of beautiful eyes swept around Lu Ming. 

"Thank you Master Mu." Lu Ming clenched his fists. 

Later, Mulan clapped his hands, and a maid-looking girl came in carrying two boxes, 
each containing thirty dragons and tigers. 



Lu Ming also took out 10,082 silver tickets and handed them to Muran. 

"Mr. Tang, leave now." After taking Longhudan, Lu Ming said goodbye to Mulan. 

"If the guest official needs to buy the Elixir, he can come to the Ling Yao Tang, and he 
will get a 10% discount." Mulan showed a charming smile, twisting the water snake's 
waist, close to Lu Ming, and suddenly a charming Youxiang got into Lu Ming's nose. 

This is Mulan's body fragrance, very tempting and full of fantasy. 

"What a tempting demon girl!" 

Lu Ming jumped in his heart and hurriedly hurried to leave. 

Looking at the direction where Ming Ming left, Mulan's ruddy lips pursed slightly and 
said, "Interesting!" 

"Miss, I think this man is wearing ordinary hats, but they are very ordinary. What's the 
point?" the maid asked a little curiously. 

Mulan smiled and said: "Xiaoye, did you not see it? He just lowered his voice 
deliberately and pretended to be a middle-aged man. In fact, he is just a teenager. In 
Wind and Fire City, there are not many teenagers who can easily take out two thousand 
silver. ." 

"And my bloodline gives me super sense of perception. Just now I felt that this person's 
bloodline is very strange, it seems to contain powerful power, but it is not complete, it 
seems to be growing, so it is very interesting?" 

"Miss, is it really interesting to hear that?" The maid also blinked. 

"Xiaoye, if this person comes next time, you must inform me!" Muran's eyes flashed with 
curiosity. 
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After leaving Fang City and returning home, Lu Ming couldn't wait to enter the Supreme 
Temple and opened one of the sandalwood boxes. 

Inside, there are thirty dragons and tigers arranged neatly. 

This is the first-grade and lower-grade Dragon and Tiger Pill, impacting the seventh to 
ninth meridians. The first-grade and lower-grade Dragon and Tiger Pill should be 
enough. . 



Take out a dragon and tiger pill and swallow it. 

After Long Hu Dan swallowed the entrance, a hot spine appeared, and a faint red light 
flashed out, a strong attraction was generated, which absorbed all the power of Long Hu 
Dan, and then, a pure energy from The spine is gushing. 

"What is my bloodline? The speed of this alchemy is really terrifying!" 

Lu Ming's heart moved, and then manipulated the energy in the body, swimming in the 
meridians that had been opened, and turned into small dragon-shaped true qi, and 
finally went to the seventh meridian pulse. 

The dragon shape is really qi, extremely sharp, like a broken bamboo, and soon, a big 
hole in the seventh meridian was washed away. 

Next, unstoppable, one big hole after another was washed away. 

When there was not enough Qi, Lu Ming swallowed a dragon and a tiger, transformed 
into Qi, and continued to strike. 

The seventh to ninth meridians, known as the heavenly veins, are of course not as easy 
to get through as the previous meridians. 

After two days in a row, Lu Ming refined 24 dragons and tigers in succession, and then 
he broke all three veins. 

Lu Ming's Xiuwei also reached the peak of the late Tongmai in one fell swoop. 

After practicing here, you can actually start condensing cyclones in Dantian and break 
through the warrior realm. 

But Lu Ming certainly won't do this. His goal is to get through the three gods, and then 
break through the warrior realm. 

However, the Shenmai is not so easy to get through, it can be said that it is very difficult. 
Lu Ming did not rush to start to attack the Shenmai, but swallowed all the remaining six 
first-class inferior dragons and tigers and transformed it into true energy. 

One day later, Lu Ming's real qi became more condensed and thick, and then he began 
to attack the pulse. 

Picking up a first-grade middle-grade dragon and tiger pill and swallowing it into the 
mouth, it was also absorbed and refined by the blood vessels in the spine, and an 
energy several times stronger than that of the first-grade lower-grade dragon and pill 
was poured into Lu Ming's body. 



It is worthy of the first-class Chinese medicine. 

Lu Ming ran "Zhen Long Zhen Jue" and ran Qi, starting to attack the first divine vein. 

boom! 

Lu Ming felt a shock and numbness, but the first big hole of the first divine vein still 
didn't break away. 

Lu Ming was not discouraged, and then began to accumulate strength and continue to 
shock. 

boom! boom! ... 

After seven shocks in a row, the first big hole of the first divine vein was finally washed 
away, and the turbulent true energy poured into the first big hole of the first meridian. 

Lu Mings body lit up one spot after another, and they were all big holes that had been 
broken through. Eighty-one spots were also lit up at this time. A light spot must be 
bright. 

"Just broke through a big hole, I feel the true energy in my body is stronger, continue." 

Lu Ming continued to shock. 

However, the divine vein is the divine vein, the energy consumed, and the horror. 

After three days in a row, all thirty-six first-class Chinese medicines were completely 
consumed, which opened all the nine great points of the first divine vein. 

"What a powerful force, the power of my pure qi burst now is 1,500 kg?" 

Lu Ming's eyes flashed with surprise. 

Before, when he peaked in the middle of Tongmai, he combined with the Yanlong fist to 
explode the force of a thousand catties. Except the bonus of the Yanlong fist, the power 
of pure Qi burst should be around seven or eight hundred catties. 

Now it has doubled. 

The ordinary warrior, at the peak of the late Tongmai, the strength of the outburst of true 
energy should be about a catty. 

While condensing the cyclone and breaking through the weight of the samurai, the 
strength of the true qi explosion can be increased to two kilograms. 



Two thousand catties, for the strength of a cow. 

Of course, the algorithm here does not include martial arts and bloodline bonuses, there 
are martial arts and bloodline bonuses, and the strength is even stronger. 

"Dragon Tiger Tiger has been used up, but I am not in a hurry to buy it first. The 
cultivation in these few days is too fast. It takes time to consolidate and practice martial 
arts by the way." 

Martial arts practice one step at a time. Breaking through too quickly will cause unstable 
foundations and impure purity. Therefore, Lu Ming intends to spend some time to 
consolidate a few times, and then go to buy Longhudan and continue to impact the rest. 
Two divine veins. 

Then, Lu Ming began to practice Yanlongquan and Dragon Snake. 

In a blink of an eye, seven days have passed. 

On this day, while Li Ping and Qiuyue were not present, Lu Ming practiced Yanlong 
Boxing in the courtyard. 

call! call! ... 

The boxing wind roared, Lu Ming's body twisted like a big dragon, and the air exploded 
with every punch. 

drink! 

In the end, Lu Ming exhaled and punched a stone on the size of a human head in the 
yard. With a bang, the stone was torn apart by Lu Mingbang. 

"The fourth level of martial arts is perfect." 

Lu Ming received the power, showing a happy look. 

After seven days of cultivation, Yanlong Boxing finally reached the fourth level. 

"Young... Master, you... have you become so powerful?" Suddenly, a clear voice came 
from the door, which was a little weird. 

"Autumn Moon!" 

Lu Ming was stunned, but it was difficult to get martial arts in the yard, so Qiuyue saw it. 

At this time, Qiuyue looked at the stone broken by Lu Ming, and then looked at Lu Ming. 
The tears in his eyes were spinning, and he rushed to Lu Ming a few steps, holding Lu 



Ming's hand tightly and saying, "Young Master Its really great, Master is so powerful, 
and finally became a martial arts strongman. If the lady knows, she doesnt know how 
happy she should be." 

Speaking, tears flowed down. 

Although Qiuyue's body is weak, she is a full-blown beauty. At this time, the pear 
blossoms brought rain, and Lu Ming couldn't help feeling soft. She reached out and 
wiped away the teardrops on Qiuyue's face. Are you happy? Why are you crying?" 

"Master, am I happy for you?" 

Qiuyue snorted, and suddenly found that her little hands were still holding Lu Ming's 
hand tightly, feeling the warmth of the landing Ming's heart, and suddenly her heart hit 
like a deer, like a frightened bunny, jumping back a few. Step, small face flushed. 

Looking at Qiuyue's shy face, tears and hazy eyes, Lu Ming blurted out subconsciously 
and said, "Qiuyue, how beautiful you are." 

This time, Qiuyue turned red, like a ripe apple, her head was deeply lowered, and she 
whispered, "Master, what do you... say?" 

"Cough! Haha, Qiuyue, I have some adventures recently, so I have this kind of 
cultivation, but I can't tell you about it for the time being." 

Lu Ming coughed and quickly diverted the topic. 

Qiuyue blinked her tearful eyes, and gave Lu Ming a deep look, saying, "Master, can 
you tell my wife?" 

"Not for now!" Lu Ming said. 

"Well, I promise you." 

After Qiuyue finished speaking, she pondered for a while, as if she had made up her 
mind and said again: "Master, I want to ask you something." 

"What's the matter?" Lu Ming asked. 

Qiuyue bit her lip and said, "Master, you... can you teach Qiuyue to practice martial 
arts?" 

Lu Ming froze for a while and said, "Qiuyue, do you want to practice martial arts?" 



"Yes, Master, Qiuyue wants to practice martial arts, and she can repay her father and 
mother in the future, and Qiuyue hopes she can help the younger master and his wife in 
his own future. 

Qiuyue Road. 

Lu Ming little by little, he knew some of Qiuyue's life experience. Qiuyue's parents were 
a poor family outside Fenghuo City, and Qiuyue was not born by her father and mother, 
but was retrieved from outside. 

Because of being too poor, Qiuyue was sold to Lu's family when she was eight years 
old, and became Li Ping's personal maid. She grew up with Lu Ming from an early age. 
She is one year older than Lu Ming and feels the same as her brother. 

"Okay, Qiuyue, but your body is too thin, you need to take Buxue Dan to replenish qi 
and blood, and then I can try to help you awaken your bloodline." 

Lu Ming smiled and agreed to Qiuyue. 

"Master, did you agree? That's great." Qiuyue was overjoyed and almost rushed into Lu 
Ming's arms, finally holding back with blushing. 

Lu Ming smiled and said, "Qiuyue, I just want to buy something. Let's go to Fangshi 
together and buy some blood-enriching pills by the way." 

Chapter 8: This is too low 
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Shenbing Pavilion, the place where Fenghuo Chengfang City buys weapons, contains 
not only ordinary soldiers for ordinary people, but also spiritual soldiers for warriors. 

Spirit soldiers are built with cherished materials. They are extremely sharp. They cut 
iron like mud and even add to the warrior's combat power. Therefore, spirit soldiers are 
the best weapons of the warriors. 

Like before, Lu Mings father stayed, and the long sword captured by Lu Chuan was a 
spirit soldier. 

Spirit soldiers are mainly divided into nine levels, and each level is divided into lower 
grade, middle grade, and upper grade. 

This time, Lu Ming just wanted to buy a spirit soldier first and use it to practice 
swordsmanship. 

Lu Ming and Qiuyue entered the Shenbing Pavilion together. 



In the Shenbing Pavilion, there are two rows of young and beautiful women. They are 
female shop assistants who receive guests in the Shenbing Pavilion. 

But when Lu Ming and Qiu Yue walked into the store, these female shop assistants 
frowned, and none of the female shop assistants approached them. 

Lu Ming and Qiuyue are not very good at wearing. Lu Ming is wearing simple denim 
clothes, and Qiuyue is wearing a maid's clothes. These shop assistants are old rivers 
and lakes, and at a glance, they know they are not. The kind of money. 

Naturally no one wants to receive two people. 

Lu Ming frowned slightly, and ignored it. 

In the Shenbing Pavilion, most of them are ordinary soldiers, and there are very few 
first-level spirit soldiers, and most of them are only first-level inferior spirit soldiers, and 
there are very few middle-grade spirit soldiers. Lu Ming turned around and only saw 
three Put Zhongpin Lingbing. 

Lu Ming didn't take a fancy at all. He wanted to buy it. He planned to buy a better one. 

"Do you have any help for this son? I can recommend it for you." 

At this moment, a timid voice sounded. 

Tang Feng turned around and saw that she was a young female clerk with a round face 
and a red face. She looked a little cramped after seeing Lu Ming. 

She is a new clerk at this weapon shop. She is relatively shy and has poor performance. 
She saw no one was receiving Lu Ming just now, so she boldly came up. 

"This girl has no performance this month, it's really anxious, what kind of people will she 
also receive? With my vision for many years in this industry, this kid can buy a twelve 
silver iron sword is good." 

"Isn't it? Receiving such a countryman, I might as well stand here and rest?" 

Not far away, several female shop assistants whispered to Lu Ming. 

Although the voice was not loud, it still passed into the ears of Lu Ming, Qiuyue and 
others. 

"Young Master..." Qiuyue pulled on Lu Ming's sleeve. 

"It's okay!" Lu Ming smiled at Qiuyue, these were just ordinary people, and he was too 
lazy to have general knowledge. 



When I was about to ask the round-faced female clerk if she had a higher spirit soldier, 
she was interrupted by a discordant voice. 

"Yoyo, isn't this Master Lu Ming Lu? What wind is blowing you here?" As the voice fell, a 
young man and a woman came in. 

The man's face was pockmarked and he was not tall, but he was wearing a gorgeous 
silver robe. 

The woman has a few looks, but she has a nostril and a proud look. 

"Lu Bing, Lu Mei." 

Lu Ming looked. 

The Lu family is divided into seven main branches and eight veins. 

Lu Ming knew the two of them, one was the son of the fifth branch of the Lu family, and 
the other was the daughter of the sixth branch of the main vein. 

It was Lu Bing who spoke just now. 

Lu Bing looked at Lu Ming for a while, and some contempt, said: "Why? Lu Ming, I 
heard that your bloodline awakening failed, and you can't condense, but also learn from 
others to buy weapons? Do you want to buy a kitchen knife to kill the chicken? Hahaha." 

"Lu Mazi, let go, you are in the way." 

Lu Ming responded without hesitation. 

"Lu Ming, what are you talking about?" Lu Bing hated people calling him Mazi in his life. 
Now Lu Ming actually calls him in front of so many young beauties, especially Lu Mei's 
face, and suddenly makes him angry. 

"Wang Mazi, I tell you to let go!" Lu Ming sneered. 

"Lu Ming, you are looking for death, are you still the master of the main vein? After the 
clan will pass, Miss Yao'er will take the position of the head of the house, you will be 
nothing, do you understand? Do you dare to offend me? Hurry, you come to stop me 
now and apologize to me, I will still reward you with a bowl of rice." 

Lu Bing cried like a stray wild dog. 

But Lu Ming looked at him so coldly, like an idiot. 

"Lu Ming, you wait for me." 



The cold color flashed in Lu Bing's eyes and took a deep breath to calm himself down. 

Randomly and sarcastically, he looked at Landing Ming and said, "Lu Ming, was it right? 
I came to buy a kitchen knife and go back to kill the chicken. Also, with you, what good 
things can you buy?" 

"Master Lu Bing, you are welcome to come, please ask what you need, despite 
speaking." 

Several female shop assistants had already surrounded Lu Bing, and their faces were 
full of flattering smiles. 

"Hey!" 

Looking at the landing Ming, there was a round-faced female clerk, Lu Bing sneered, 
and deliberately shouted: "Today is my sister Lu Meis birthday. Im going to buy a spirit 
soldier for her as a gift. Say, whats the good? Recommended by Spirit Soldier." 

The word "Spirit" was specially bitten specially. 

"Master Lu Bing wants to buy spirit soldiers!" 

The female clerk's eyes suddenly brightened, and one by one strongly recommended. 

"Master Lu Bing, what do you think of this green pine sword? The first-class lower-grade 
spirit soldier contains pine patterns..." 

"This silver ice sword is also very good..." 

However, Lu Mei shook his head after looking at the spirit soldiers, apparently 
dismissed. 

Lu Bing gritted his teeth and shouted, "Don't fool me with those first-class lower-grade 
spirit soldiers, and take out your first-class middle-rank spirit soldiers." 

"Master Lu Bing, do you want to buy a first-class middle-class spirit soldier?" When the 
female shop assistants heard it, their eyes glowed all over, their excited bodies 
trembling, and they were surrounded by landing soldiers selling like chicken blood. 

A middle-class spirit soldier is worth at least eight hundred and two silvers, and their 
commissions are absolutely great when they are sold. Is it strange that you are not 
excited? 

On Lu Ming's side, the round-faced female clerk looked enviously. She was shy by 
nature and could not compete with the other clerk at all. 



After some mission recommendation, Lu Bing chose a first-class middle-class spirit 
soldier, the breeze sword. 

One thousand two silver. 

Lu Bing paid some silver tickets with some pain. Two five hundred and two 
denominations of silver tickets were deliberately shaken in his hand. After looking at 
Tang Feng, he looked contemptuous. 

"Why? Lu Ming, haven't you picked the weapon you want to buy? Is the weapon here 
too low-level, you can't look down on it? Hahaha!" 

Lu Bing laughed arrogantly. 

"Of course, brother Lu Bing, but the master of the main line, how can he be regarded as 
a middle-class spirit soldier?" 

Lu Mei smiled lightly, holding the Qingfeng sword, looking left and right, and could not 
put it down. 

"How do you know? I really think the weapons here are too inferior." 

Suddenly, Lu Ming pretended to be surprised. 

Then he said to the round-faced female clerk: "Girl, do you have a first-class spirit 
soldier here? Show me." 

"What?" 

The audience was suddenly quiet, including the round-faced female clerk, Qiuyue, and 
other female clerk, Lu Bing, Lu Mei all looked at the landing stunned. 

"What? Lu Ming, do you want to buy a first-class spirit soldier? Do you know how much 
silver a first-grade spirit soldier needs? This is not just talking, can you buy it?" 

Lu Bing's eyes flashed and cried to Lu. 

The price of a first-class spirit soldier is at least several times that of the first-grade spirit 
soldier. He didn't believe that Lu Ming could buy it. 

"Son, do you mean you want to buy a first-class spirit soldier?" The round-faced female 
clerk asked in disbelief. 

"Why? Do you have no first-class spirit soldiers here? Or are you afraid that I don't have 
enough silver?" 



Lu Ming smiled and took out a stack of silver tickets from his arms, all of which were 
denominations of five hundred and two, with a dozen or so. 

"You...how do you have so many silver tickets?" 

Looking at the stack of silver tickets held by Landing Ming, Lu Bing's eyes almost glared 
out. 

Lu Mei and several other female shop assistants almost glared out their eyes. 

Qiuyue also opened her mouth, staring at the landing stunned. 

"It seems that the young master really got the adventure?" Qiuyue thought to herself. 

Chapter 9: See you again 
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The round-faced female clerk was even more excited, and her face turned red, 
stuttering: "Yes...some, there are first-class spirit soldiers, wait a minute, I'll get it for 
you." 

After talking, the round-faced female clerk rushed towards the back, and after a while, 
she and several big men came with four or five spirit soldiers. 

"Master, these are first-class spirit soldiers, please see, this one is called Qiushui 
Sword." 

The round-faced female clerk took a long sword and pulled it out. 

The sword is one and five meters long, slightly thin, and the sword is like a Wang 
Qingquan, which actually emits a circle of water vapor. 

"Good sword!" Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

Compared with this sword, the breeze sword in Lu Mei's hand is garbage. 

However, Lu Ming shook his head. The attribute of the sword did not match his skill, and 
then he looked at it. 

I read a few in a row. 

Keng! 

The last one, named Hei Feng Sword, has a dark body and emits fluorescence, like 
black jade casting. The cold light flashes on both sides, full of sharpness. 



"That's it." 

Lu Ming's eyes lighted up and said, "The treasurer, this one, how much silver?" 

"The young man is really good eyesight. This ebony sword, among the first-class spirit 
soldiers, is a fine product. It is not expensive for you, even if it is three thousand two 
silver." 

The round-faced female shop assistant said. 

"Good!" Lu Ming took out six hundred and fifty-two denominations of silver tickets very 
cheerfully, and handed them to the round-faced female clerk. Anyway, they were all 
silver from the sand snake robbers. Lu Ming did not feel distressed at all. 

Aside, Lu Bing's gloomy face, Lu Mei looked at the Qingfeng sword in his hand, and at 
the Heifeng sword in Lu Ming's hand, full of envy. 

And the round-faced female clerk was even more excited, her face flushed, the 
transaction of three thousand two silver, how much commission could she get? 

The other female shop assistants looked at the round-faced female clerk one by one 
with great envy, regretting it in her heart. If Lu Ming was so rich, how could the round-
faced female clerk rob it. 

Envy is envious, but it is too late, and I can only admonish myself secretly in my heart. 

Lu Ming picked up the Heifeng sword, pulled Qiuyue's small hand, walked to Lu Bing, 
looked at the Breeze sword in Lu Mei's hands, and whispered: "You can also see such 
rubbish?" 

After talking, he went out laughing. 

"Lu Ming!" 

Lu Bing's face was ugly, and his teeth bite and rattled. 

"Master, I was really relieved just now. That Lu Bing, and that Lu Mei, have always 
looked down on people, and now they are finally slapping themselves." 

Out of the Shenbing Pavilion, Qiuyue waved her fist with a look of excitement. 

Lu Ming smiled slightly, to tell the truth, Lu Bing he did not mind at all, his goal is Lu 
Yao. 

Walking in Fang City, Qiuyue's big-eyed boss looked away. 



Things in Fangshi are generally expensive. Qiuyue has not been here a few times in 
recent years. Naturally, I am very curious. 

Lu Ming also accompanied Qiuyue for a while, and then took out two hundred and two 
silver tickets and gave them to Qiuyue, saying: "Qiuyue, you can take some silver to buy 
some food. I still have things. You bought it here. wait for me." 

"Master, what would the wife say about where the silver came from?" Qiuyue asked. 

"Well, I told my mother that I got a spirit grass outside the Monster Mountain and earned 
some money." Tang Fengluo thought about it. 

Qiuyue nodded and said, "Well, then I'll go to the young master." 

Qiuyue held the silver and happily went shopping. 

Later, Lu Ming found a place where no one was, put on the black robe, and came to the 
Lingyao Hall again. 

He plans to buy another batch of Dragon and Tiger Pills, and then buy some Buxue Pills 
for Qiuyue. 

It was Muran who received him. 

Today, Muran changed to a black tight veil, more tempting. 

The curves are concave and convex, and the fair skin is looming under the black gauze 
skirt, making people want to tear the black gauze skirt to find out. 

"Guest officer, are you here again?" 

As soon as he saw Lu Ming, Mulan smiled. 

"I haven't spoken yet, how do you know it's me?" Lu Ming lowered his voice. 

Muran smiled gigglingly, his chest firm and undulating, Lian Bu lifted slightly, and 
approached Lu Ming, saying: "Because of the smell on your body, people can smell 
your smell." 

With that, the small and delicate nose was still sniffing beside Lu Ming. 

An orchid-like scent went straight to Lu Ming's nose. Lu Ming was just a fifteen-year-old 
boy with blood and energy. Where did he stand up to such battles, his heart suddenly 
thumped. 

"Mr. Mu, I came here today to buy Longhudan." Lu Ming narrowly narrowed his mind. 



Mu Lanbai glanced at Lu Ming and said, "Guest, what are you in a hurry, don't you want 
to see people!" 

"No, Master Mu, you misunderstood. I still have other things to do." 

Lu Ming waved his hand quickly. He really wanted to leave here quickly. Anything like 
Muran could not be eaten by any man. 

"Cough, well, how much do you want to buy?" 

Mulan Jiao asked with a smile. 

"One hundred and twenty first-class middle-grade dragon and tiger pill, thirty pill tonic." 

Lu Ming said. 

"What? So much?" 

This time, Muran and the maid Qi were taken aback. 

"Why? Master Mu, isn't there so much medicine hall?" Lu Ming frowned lightly. 

The last two divine veins are definitely more difficult to get through. He must buy more. 

Mulan took a deep look at Lu Ming and smiled again, saying, "Yes, of course, Xiaoye, 
go to prepare the Elixir." 

Xiaoye nodded and went out. Not long after, Xiaoye came in carrying a few boxes. 

One hundred and twenty first-grade middle-grade dragon and tiger pill, thirty pill for 
blood. 

Muran said: "Guest officer, 120 first-class middle class dragons and tigers. After 10% 
off, the total amount will be 32,400, even if it is 32,000, there are, those three Ten 
Buxue Dan, even if I gave it to the guest official." 

"Thank you Mr. Mu." 

Lu Ming took the Elixir, paid the silver, and with a fist, left the Lingyao Hall in a hurry. 

"Miss, is this person really interesting? It's only a few days. Did the Dragon and Tiger 
Pill he bought last time run out? Didn't he buy it together because many people couldn't 
use it together?" 

After Lu Ming left, the maid Xiaoye curiously said. 



"It's hard to say, but I think he has a stronger breath than when he came last time. It's 
really interesting. You are watching here. I'm going to see for myself to see which young 
talent in Fenghuo City. Handsome?" 

Muran gave a command, his figure twisted like a gust of wind, and the sound 
disappeared. 

... 

Out of the Lingyaotang, he found a place where no one was. Lu Ming took off the black 
robe and took it together with the elixir into the Supreme Temple, and then found 
Qiuyue at the place agreed with Qiuyue, together with Qiuyue Go back. 

But in an alley back to the Lu family, they were stopped by Lu Bing with two people. 

Lu Bing looked gloomy, staring at the landing and said: "Lu Ming, finally willing to come 
back, I have been waiting for a long time." 

"You...what do you want to do?" Qiuyue subconsciously guarded Lu Ming. 

Lu Bing sneered and said, "Lu Ming, you waste, have you dared to tear down my lift in 
front of so many people? I really don't know what to do, now I will give you a chance to 
hand over all the silver you have, and then In front of the Lu family gate, kneel down 
and yell three times,'I am waste', and I will spare you." 

Lu Ming smiled faintly and said, "You are indeed a waste." 

"You... what do you say? Do you dare to scold me? Today I won't smash your mouth, I 
won't call Lu Bing." Lu Bing shouted angrily. 

Chapter 10: Open up two divine veins 
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Facing Lu Bing's roar, Lu Ming looked calm and sneered, "Good dogs don't block the 
road, get away!" 

"Go to death, break my mouth!" 

Lu Bing snarled. 

"Yes, fewer soldiers!" 

The two behind Lu Bing are also young men, 16 or 7 years old. Like Lu Bing, they come 
from the fifth branch. 



The two forced Lu Ming, and one of them sneered: "Lu Ming, do you still think that you 
are the main descendant of the Lu family and are the young masters of the Lu family? 
You are now just a waste, and no one is as good as the next. Its a waste, now we will 
let you clearly recognize yourself, some people cant offend you. 

"Master!" Qiuyue's small face was scared of Xuebai, and a pair of small hands grasped 
Lu Ming's sleeve tightly. 

"Don't be afraid, just two dogs. Do you think your young master will not pay?" 

Lu Ming touched Qiuyue's head and smiled slightly. 

Of course, these words also came into the ears of the two young people. 

Now... 

"waste!" 

"court death!" 

The two roared and rushed to the landing, screaming at the fist, and blasted Lu Ming's 
face. 

Although both of them are ordinary martial artists, one has seven meridians and one 
has eight meridians. Under the joint force, the momentum is quite weak. 

The two, including Lu Bing, sneered at the corners of their mouths, as if they saw Lu 
Ming cut into a pig's head. 

"Get me back!" 

Seeing that their fists were about to fall, Lu Ming drank coldly and then slammed them 
out. 

This slap, as fast as lightning, only listened to two pops, and then two screams came 
out, two figures, carrying blood and dozens of teeth, flew away from the distance, and 
fell heavily. On the ground. 

"My face, my teeth!" The two screamed while lying on the ground, with their faces 
swollen high, blood continually leaving their mouths, and only half of their teeth 
remained. 

Lu Bing was stunned and watched Landing inconceivably. 

Lu Ming, this waste, actually slapped two masters under his hand? how is this possible? 



"Lu Bing, you opened your mouth and said that I was a waste, and also said that you 
would smash my mouth. Now the mouths of the two dogs under your hands are rotten, 
and now it is your turn." 

Lu Ming looked at Lu Bing coldly. 

"Lu Ming, I dont know what luck you have gone, what treasures you have gained, so 
that you can cultivate and cultivate for the great advance, but you think you can beat me 
with these two wastes. Are you fighting? Really naive, but I'm a warrior of bloodline." 

Lu Bing took a deep breath and restored himself to calm. 

What can Lu Ming do? It's just an ordinary warrior whose bloodline can't awaken, and 
he is a bloodline warrior who has awakened the second bloodline. 

"Lu Ming, I will let you know what a bloodline warrior is now." 

Lu Bing shouted, and then a flash of blood came behind him, and a fiery red wolf 
appeared above his head, walking in the air, majestic. 

"Fighting Wolf Punch!" 

Lu Bing shouted, stepped out like a wolf, and roared towards the landing. 

"The peak of the late Tongmai, the second bloodline? I want to see how strong it is!" 

Lu Ming's eyes flickered. 

A toe stepped, a waist twisted, and Yanlong punched out. 

bump! 

Lu Ming collided with Lu Bing's fist. 

Click! 

Immediately after a roar, a rattling sound of bone fracture sounded. 

Then, Lu Bing flew back at a faster speed than the charge, fell heavily on the ground, 
and screamed with his right hand. 

"Blood Warrior, just this ability?" 

Lu Ming smiled disdainfully, his eyes cold and walked towards the landing soldier step 
by step. 



Lu Bing was terrified, and his figure kept moving back, calling: "Lu Ming, what are you 
going to do? I warn you not to mess up." 

"It's nothing, robbery. Now, hand over all your valuables!" 

Lu Ming's eyes flashed. 

"Don't think about it!" Lu Bing roared. 

"Oh, since that's the case, you have to smash your mouth." Lu Ming sneered and raised 
his foot, and would step on the landing soldier's face. 

Seeing Lu Ming really started, Lu Bing was finally afraid and shouted: "Wait a minute, I 
will give it, I will give you all the valuables." 

To be honest, Lu Bing really has a lot of money on his body. He actually turned out 
more than three thousand and two silvers, and gave Lu Ming the pain. 

"That's it!" 

Lu Ming pouted, and put away his disgusted face. 

This made Lu Bing almost vomit blood, less than three thousand two. His younger Lu 
family can have three thousand two, which is already very good. 

"This time around you, but the next time, it won't be able to be evened out with a few 
silver pieces." 

Lu Ming left a cold word in his eyes, and then left here with a dazed autumn moon. 

Lu Bing, after all, is the son of the fifth main pulse master. Lu Ming is really treating him 
now. The fifth main pulse master will never give up. 

He was fearless himself, but he had to think about Li Ping and Qiu Yue. 

"Damn it, there are few soldiers. Lu Ming is so arrogant. Let's go back to the master and 
ask him to teach Lu Ming." 

One of the young men whose teeth were beaten came to Lu Bing and said viciously. 

"You idiot, do you think it's not enough to be embarrassing? If someone else knows that 
I was defeated by the waste of Lu Ming, will I still be confused? I tell you, don't say 
anything about today's affairs." 

Lu Bing shouted. 



"Yes, yes, there are few soldiers, we won't say a word." The two nodded quickly. 

"Humph!" 

Lu Bing snorted and said: "There is still a month or so, that is the clan meeting. Since 
the boy Lu Ming can practice, he will definitely compete with Lu Yao at that time. At that 
time, the elders would naturally shoot Lu Ming , Why should we do it ourselves?" 

"Soldier soldiers are rare." The two followers immediately piled up. 

Subsequently, the three also quietly left here. 

Just after Lu Bing and others left, a graceful figure suddenly appeared in the alley. 

Not Mulan, who can it be? 

"Cough, it's interesting. It turned out to be the famous waste master of the Lu family. It 
seems that everyone was cheated by you!" 

With a whisper, the figure flashed, and Mulan's figure disappeared. 

... 

Returning to the residence, handing the blood-blowing pill to Qiuyue, Lu Ming returned 
to the room and entered the Supreme Temple. 

Later, Lu Ming began to swallow the Dragon and Tiger Pills, and began to attack the 
second divine vein. 

The second divine vein is more difficult to get through than the first. 

This time, Lu Ming fully consumed forty-five first-class middle class dragons and tigers, 
and it took five days to get through the second divine vein. 

As soon as the second divine vein broke through, the true energy in Lu Ming's body 
surged again. 

"I'm just a real explosive force, I should have the power!" 

Generally speaking, the warrior's one-pronged power of true qi is a force of cattle, and 
now Lu Ming's real-power exploding power is not weaker than that of the samurai. 

"Now, continue." 

Then, Lu Ming began to attack the third divine vein. 



The third divine vein is also the most difficult. 

It took a full ten days to refine seventy dragons and tigers to refine the third **** vein. 

When the third divine vein broke through, Lu Ming's body lit up one by one, 108 holes, 
like stars in the sky, radiating a dazzling light. 

One hundred and eight large holes and twelve meridians form a complete large cycle. 
The surging true qi rushes through Lu Ming's meridians, which is very strong. 

"It's so strong. It's so much more powerful than the two. It's so much stronger than the 
two." 

Lu Ming felt the strength in his body and was very excited. 

Although there is only one difference between the three divine veins and the two divine 
veins, the difference between them is quite different. 

Three, representing perfection, and two, are flawed after all. 

Lu Ming now feels that he can condense a cyclone in Dantian at any time and enter the 
warrior realm. 

"Not yet. I haven't got the second layer of "Zhonglong Zhan Ji" yet!" 

Lu Ming suppressed it forcibly, and then, after looking at the ninety-nine steps, above 
the second platform. 

"This time, should I be able to go up?" 

Lu Ming got up and headed towards the second platform. 

Soon, he stood on the 99th step. Last time, he was blocked here. 

But this time, without any resistance, Lu Ming stepped onto the second platform in one 
step. 

 


