
        
            
                
            
        

    

  Chapter 1: Mutation


  In a tattered house more than 70 square meters in District X of Dong Du City, the mottled walls and peeling paint revealed a trace of dilapidation.


  It was just the word "demolish" on the wall, but it immediately made this lousy house look cool, making passers-by look at it enviously.


  At the door of the house, more than ten burly men surrounded it. Unpleasant curses spewed out of their mouths from time to time.


  "Damn it, this Tang Fifth still owes me 500,000 yuan. It sure is convenient for him to die like this, but when am I going to receive the money?!"


  "That's right, we're all neighbors. You're also a sensible child…"


  "Everyone depends on this bit of money to live. There's no need for Uncle to talk nonsense about the principle of a son repaying a father's debt, right?"


  "We don't want to push you so hard either, but we're all from the same family. It's not easy to earn money, right?"


  "Damn, stop talking nonsense. If you don't pay today, I'll confiscate your property!"


  Some people persuaded him nicely, while others said harsh words. They only had one goal.


  They all wanted money.


  The grumpy and angry man roared. However, after sizing up the house with only four walls, he cursed in bad luck, "Damn, what a lousy place, I'm afraid even rats will starve to death if they come."


  "It sure is easy for your father to die like this, but he scammed all these brothers and friends. He's really freaking wicked!"


  Everyone felt emotional when they heard that. They couldn't help but nod at the same time with regretful expressions.


  The one they surrounded was a handsome young man. He was smiling at everyone helplessly, but his heart was filled with bitterness.


  "Uncles and brothers, listen to me, alright?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at everyone. Seeing that they were all looking at him, he raised his voice and continued, "I also know your difficulties. After all, I know how hard it is to make money. Only by sweating profusely can you save a little money."


  Since something had happened, he had to think of a way to solve it.


  This house was worth a lot of money, but the demolition had been delayed for a few years. It couldn't be done anytime soon.


  It was too much of a loss to sell it now. Moreover, it was also impossible for him to sell it either!


  However, there was always a solution to everything.


  "How about this? I'll return five thousand a month. As for whose money I'll return first, please discuss it yourselves!


  "Although this money isn't much, I still have to eat and save. I can't take out another cent!


  "But I'll say this first. In the future, you can't come to my house to cause trouble. If you really force me into a corner, I'll just leave. At that time, let's see who suffers!"


  Tang Zhen stared at these people coldly with a determined expression.


  The solution had already been suggested. Whether they wanted to accept it or not was up to them. If they weren't satisfied, they could find the person who actually borrowed their money.


  Not everyone agreed with Tang Zhen's method. They immediately roared with a pale face. They rolled up their arms and sleeves, looking like they wanted to fight. Their eyes widened.


  "Cut the crap. I want the house. Get the procedures done immediately!"


  "Damn, why should he give you the house? I want it too!"


  "How much does he owe you? Do you know how much he owes me? Do you have any shame?"


  The ones who wanted money started to fight amongst themselves again.


  …


  After a noisy morning, Tang Zhen finally sent these debt collectors away, including a few guys who insisted on demolishing the house.


  The debt collectors had no choice. If they really scared Tang Zhen away, they would lose everything.


  With someone like Tang Zhen around, they could at least collect a few thousand yuan every few months.


  After everyone left, Tang Zhen cleaned up the cigarette butt trash on the ground. Then, he looked at the empty room and sighed. A bitter expression flashed across his young face.


  Tang Zhen was an orphan. He was adopted when he was very young. The person that adopted him was his father's brother.


  The second year after adopting him, this family had a daughter, and Tang Zhen also had a sister.


  Unfortunately, the good times didn't last long. His adoptive mother suddenly died, and his adoptive father began to spend all day and night drinking and not return home. The other party even contracted the bad habit of gambling.


  His foster father was shameless and selfish, only thinking about himself. His feelings for his foster son were shallow.


  It was normal for him not to return home for a year and a half.


  The siblings relied on each other and grew up hungry and full. Their days were very bitter.


  As the saying went, it was difficult to change one's temperament. His adoptive father had still restrained himself when he was young, but now, he was living more and more freely.


  After all, one wouldn't just become responsible after becoming a parent. In some people's world, the selfish could only tolerate themselves.


  A year ago, his adoptive father swindled a huge sum of money and left with a married woman to live a carefree life.


  The creditors who rushed over after hearing the news naturally locked onto Tang Zhen. They came to his house every few days to curse and curse. Every time, they would spend most of the day cursing at him before leaving.


  Tang Zhen hated his foster father. Sometimes, he really wanted to leave. He had hands and feet and could survive elsewhere.


  But every time that happened, he would think of his sister and finally give up on this plan.


  The days when the two of them relied on each other were the most unforgettable memories in his heart. He really treated his sister as his family.


  Sometimes, Tang Zhen especially hated himself. Why was he so useless? Why couldn't he create a better living environment for his sister?


  He didn't dare to imagine the scene of the creditors harassing his sister after they couldn't find him.


  For these reasons, Tang Zhen silently endured the fatigue and abuse, surviving with difficulty in the cracks of the city.


  In the end, all of it came from the determination in his heart.


  He sighed and took out his cell phone from his pocket to look at the time.


  After wasting so much time and feeling a little uncomfortable, he probably couldn't set up his stall today.


  Tang Zhen threw the phone behind the bed and reached out to take out the nylon woven bag under the bed.


  After opening the bag, he took out a transparent bead the size of an egg and fiddled with it.


  This thing had some background. It was bought from a tomb robber by his adoptive father. It was said to be a real old item.


  Birds of a feather flocked together. Most of the people his adoptive father befriended were frivolous.


  In the past few years, antiques had been popular. After watching television a few times, his adoptive father also had the intention of becoming rich overnight and bought these few things from his drinking buddy.


  It was said that it came from an ancient tomb of an unknown era. At that time, three things were dug out. There seemed to also be a dagger and a piece of pottery, and the other was the thing in Tang Zhen's hand.


  Tang Zhen's adoptive father was conceited. He concluded that the bead was a valuable treasure and spent ten thousand yuan to buy it.


  In the end, when he found someone to appraise it, it turned out that it was worth nothing.


  After being depressed for a few days, Tang Zhen's adoptive father threw this "glass ball" under the bed. Later on, Tang Zhen put it up when he was cleaning.


  After fiddling with the "glass ball" in his hand a few times and putting it on the table with his cell phone, Tang Zhen got up to prepare lunch.


  He held a bowl of instant noodles in his right hand and half a bag of pickled vegetables in his left. Tang Zhen read a novel while eating.


  After finishing his lunch, Tang Zhen placed his cell phone on the table and turned to the kitchen.


  Just as he turned around, a dark light flew out of the "glass" bead and wrapped around the cell phone. It lasted for a few seconds before disappearing.




  Chapter 2: An Unfamiliar World With "Zombies"


  "Ding Ling Ling…!"


  Suddenly, a hurried cell phone rang. Tang Zhen picked it up and took a look. It was a friend he had not contacted in a long time. Tang Zhen was surprised, but he still pressed the answer button.


  "*&amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;amp;#¥@*%¥#…!"


  It wasn't his long-lost friend's voice coming from the receiver, but a language with a strange tone.


  It was unknown what language it was, but it made Tang Zhen listen to it in a daze for a full minute and felt as if his soul had left his body. In the end, he even said into the cell phone, "Yes!"


  After saying this word, the cell phone exploded with white light. Tang Zhen directly fainted and was wrapped in white light.


  After the white light dissipated, he had already disappeared from the room without a trace.


  …


  "Drip… Drip…"


  After Tang Zhen recovered his consciousness, he first heard a sound similar to water dripping in a silent room. Then, he saw his black smartphone that had fallen in the dust.


  At this moment, he had already remembered that it was it that caused him to faint.


  Looking around, Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that he wasn't at home. Instead, he was lying in a ruins filled with trash.


  In a panic, he struggled to sit up from the ground. After confirming that apart from his clothes being stained with a large amount of mud, he wasn't injured at all, he picked up the cell phone.


  However, as soon as he held the cell phone in his hand, he sensed something strange.


  The cell phone seemed to have become much heavier?


  After Tang Zhen sensed this, he immediately brought the cell phone to his eyes to check. With the dim light, he confirmed that this was his cell phone, but the texture of the shell had become some unknown metal.


  With a gentle press, the cell phone screen lit up, but the familiar interface disappeared. In its place was a bleeding skeleton with Purgatory as the background. Its deep eyes emitted a hair-raising aura, as if it was staring at Tang Zhen and sneering.


  Tang Zhen recalled his previous encounter and the environment he was in now and couldn't help but feel a chill in his heart. He hurriedly flipped through his cell phone.


  He was shocked to discover that there were no contacts left in the entire cell phone. There was an icon with the description "Personal Information" under it and also the icon of the application store.


  The last icon was an icon of a vortex and had the description "Teleportation" under it.


  After seeing this icon, Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat, and he revealed a thoughtful expression.


  He first tried to make a call, but a notification from the cell phone showed that he had yet to pay his phone bill. That strange female voice that sounded like a Sadako reminded Tang Zhen to top up with gold coins as soon as possible!


  Gold coins?


  Since when did they need to use gold coins to top up their phones? Could the communications company be any more scamming?


  However, Tang Zhen didn't think too much about this. After hanging up, he shook his head, as if he wanted to throw that resentful voice out of his mind. Then, he opened the personal information icon.


  Tang Zhen


  Male


  23


  Level 0


  Experience Points 0/10


  Health Points: 100


  Account balance: 0 gold coins


  After Tang Zhen finished reading this information with a frown, he silently opened the icon of the application store.


  A dazzling array of application icons filled the screen. There were a few categories, including battle, life, and entertainment.


  Among the various applications, a few applications were recommended and the words "newbie recommendation" were labeled.


  [Luck Roulette, earn big rewards with a small bet, is infinitely exciting. The main prize is luck points. Special prizes are randomly produced, and the download price is 0 gold coins.]


  [Flashlight, can illuminate. Download price: 100 gold coins.]


  [Beginner-level map can display the terrain and monsters within a 100-meter radius. The download price is 1,000 gold coins.]


  [Projection, can project the screen image in front of you. You can also control the cell phone through consciousness. 500 gold coins.]


  [Beginner-level monster detector, can display monster information no more than three levels above the owner. The download price is 1,000 gold coins.]


  [Miniature storage space. can open up a dimensional space with a storage volume of one cubic meter in the cell phone. (Can be folded to store items, the total amount cannot exceed one cubic meter). The download price is 10,000 gold coins.]


  [Beginner-level treasure detector. It can detect valuable items within a 100-meter radius. The download price is 100,000 gold coins.]


  …


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a while and exited the application store skeptically. Although he wanted to download an app and give it a try, the frequent notifications of "gold coins are insufficient" forced him to give up on this idea.


  It looked like he had encountered a very strange thing!


  Tang Zhen sighed and stood up from the ground. He began to size up his surroundings.


  This place looked like an abandoned factory. It looked dilapidated, and almost everything that could be used had been torn down.


  After Tang Zhen searched around and was about to find an exit to take a look outside, he suddenly heard the sound of human footsteps.


  He silently took a few steps to a corridor and saw a woman.


  In the dim light, he couldn't tell how old this woman was, but her skin looked very rough and old.


  The woman was hunched over, wearing a tattered blanket and was walking around with her bare feet.


  Her movements were slow and weak. She leaned on a wooden stick and seemed to be searching for something in the trash.


  As she flipped through it, the woman seemed to have made a discovery. She picked up a food bag with a slightly surprised expression.


  Just as she was about to take a closer look, three human-shaped shadows suddenly rushed out from a dark corner.


  The three black shadows bared their fangs and brandished their claws. Their thin, withered vine-like palms immediately landed on the woman.


  The woman let out a scream, and a desperate expression appeared on her face. She struggled desperately.


  However, it was already too late, because one of the human-shaped shadows had already bitten the woman's neck and pulled hard.


  "Pfft…"


  Even her skin, flesh, and throat were pulled out. Blood splattered, and the woman immediately rolled her eyes and fell to the ground.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already seen the appearance of the human-shaped black shadow, but he didn't dare to act rashly.


  He was shocked to see that this woman was being torn and swallowed by three humans covered in rotten flesh. At this moment, she was already lying on the ground covered in blood and it was already impossible for him to save her.


  This kind of human covered in rotten meat and eating human meat seemed to be the legendary "zombies!"


  The woman was torn apart by the zombies and her intestines were pulled far away.


  Suppressing the urge to vomit in his heart, Tang Zhen quietly retreated from the corridor. At the same time, he tried his best to take a deep breath and calm down.


  After his breathing stabilized, he sat quietly for a moment and widened his eyes, trying to find a weapon to protect himself.


  However, apart from trash, there didn't seem to be any suitable weapons in this abandoned factory.


  Tang Zhen stumbled for a long time before only finding a half-meter-long rusty wire.


  Tang Zhen knew that he couldn't stay here. He had to find an opportunity to escape. Otherwise, he would be killed by zombies and hunger sooner or later!


  He squatted in the corner with bated breath. Tang Zhen felt that time was passing extremely slowly. The fear in his heart slowly gnawed at him like an ant, but he had to forcefully maintain his calm.


  After a long time, when there were no more sounds in the corridor, Tang Zhen began to tiptoe towards the place where the woman was attacked.


  The zombie had already disappeared. The ground was covered in blood stains and scattered bones.


  Tang Zhen picked up two leg bones and a rib without hesitation and returned to his original hiding position.


  If he wanted to live, he had to have a weapon. He couldn't do it bare-handed.


  He wasn't someone who grew up in a greenhouse, but someone who grew up in a poor environment. There was a hint of determination and cruelty in his personality.


  He found a place with a hole and inserted a section of the leg bone he was holding onto. Tang Zhen kicked a few times, and the leg bone immediately split open, turning into two sharp bones.


  After a little polishing on the cement ground, it became two pretty good melee weapons. He just didn't know if this sharp weapon was useful against zombies.


  "Tap… Tap… Tap…"


  At this moment, in the empty abandoned factory, the sound of footsteps dragging the ground came, looking extremely strange. Tang Zhen immediately felt his scalp tingle, and he turned to look at the corridor not far away without hesitation.


  Three zombies with big bellies full of human flesh returned and were roaring as they charged at Tang Zhen.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had no way out. He gritted his teeth and waved his pale leg bones to face the three zombies.


  A stench hit him, but Tang Zhen couldn't care less. With the advantage of his agile body, he smashed a zombie to the ground with his first attack.


  "Crack!"


  One of the leg bones broke, and only half of it was left in his hand. However, he stabbed the remaining half of the leg bone into the eye socket of another zombie without hesitation.


  The zombie didn't feel pain, but it was pushed away by the inertia. Then, miraculously, it tripped over itself.


  Tang Zhen thought to himself that he was lucky. At this moment, the third zombie's sharp claws were already on Tang Zhen's shoulder, and its smelly mouth bit fiercely at Tang Zhen's neck.


  "Screw you!"


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had gone all out. He grabbed the zombie's withered arm and made a big leap, throwing the zombie out. Then, he rushed out without hesitation.


  After running for an unknown period of time, Tang Zhen finally found the exit. After charging out, he saw a vast wilderness.


  A faint roar of a zombie came from behind. Tang Zhen didn't dare to hesitate and continued to run.


  However, as he ran, he seemed to feel a numbing itch on his shoulder, accompanied by a hint of pain.


  Damn it, was I scratched by a zombie? Am I going to become a zombie like in the movies?


  Tang Zhen was worried along the way, and his footsteps became heavier and heavier. When his consciousness gradually blurred, he vaguely saw a camp.


  Many people seemed to be gathering around. When they saw him running over, they didn't seem to be surprised.


  "Plop!"


  Tang Zhen's vision darkened and he fainted on the ground. Before he lost consciousness, he seemed to have heard a wave of laughter. Someone seemed to be muttering, "Another unlucky person!"


  "Ignore him. I think he's probably fainted from hunger."


  "Let me see. He seems to be injured. He should have been scratched by a monster. It's just a small matter. Back then, I…"




  Chapter 3: Wanderer, Buildings, Goblin!


  "Hurry up and get up, buddy. We're leaving!"


  Sensing that someone was patting his shoulder and speaking loudly, Tang Zhen suddenly woke up from his half-conscious state. Then, his muscles tensed up and he quickly opened his eyes.


  At this moment, he still maintained the alert state before he fainted. He held the sharp bone spur in his hand firmly in front of his chest.


  Once he noticed something wrong, he would stab out the sharp bone without hesitation.


  However, when he saw the situation in front of him clearly, he slowly retracted the sharp bone in front of his chest and looked at the person in front of him warily.


  It was a young man in ragged clothes. He had a delicate oval face and looked harmless. He was smiling at him.


  The young man was about 1.75 meters tall and in his early twenties. Although his face was sallow and his hair was dry and messy, his eyes were very bright and bright.


  Tang Zhen noticed that his clothes were very tattered and covered in holes. This thing that should have been thrown into the trash long ago was now draped over the young man.


  He wasn't the only one dressed like this. The clothes of the people nearby were also the same, giving people the feeling that they had entered a refugee camp.


  The style of the clothes was also very strange. The visual impact was very strong, making him vaguely think that he had returned to the old society of the past.


  However, when he thought of the monsters he had encountered previously, he also knew that even if he didn't return to the past, he was definitely no longer in his original world.


  What exactly was this place?


  Seeing Tang Zhen looking at him in a daze, the young man lowered his head and searched in his pocket for a while. He took out a small half of a coarse grain steamed bun covered in dirt and grass and handed it to Tang Zhen. "Are you hungry? Eat quickly!"


  You want me to eat this thing?


  Tang Zhen looked shocked. He looked at the half eaten steamed bun in the young man's hand and guessed that it had been stored in the young man's pocket for at least three days, causing it to be a little dried and deformed.


  Tang Zhen really couldn't swallow this kind of food. Moreover, the situation was unknown. Out of caution, he could only refuse the young man's good intentions.


  The young man retracted his hand and revealed an expression that said, "You're stupid if you don't eat something!" He carefully placed the steamed bun back into the tattered pocket.


  From the looks of it, it was very precious.


  Tang Zhen touched his pocket. His cell phone was still there. Tang Zhen immediately felt much more at ease.


  He moved his shoulder. It still hurt a little, but it had been cleaned and applied. Then, he wrapped it with a rag.


  Turning his questioning gaze to the young man, the other party nodded and smiled. "You were scratched by a monster and had to be treated as soon as possible, so I helped you bandage it when you were unconscious... Uh, there's no need to thank me!"


  Tang Zhen looked grateful and nodded to thank him.


  Regardless of whether the other party's treatment was effective, it was at least better than doing nothing.


  He got up and looked around. This time, Tang Zhen looked very carefully.


  He realized that he was in the simple camp he had seen before he fainted. There were more than ten lousy tents made of various materials nearby.


  There were many people moving around the tent. They were wearing tattered clothes and looked pale like the young man in front of them.


  Beside a fire, Tang Zhen saw two middle-aged women throwing a handful of wild vegetables that had just been picked and had not even been washed into a broken pot of boiled water. Then, they placed two pieces of broken dry bread. After stirring with a stick, the pot of food was completed.


  Tang Zhen, who had witnessed the entire process, curled his lips slightly. To be honest, in Tang Zhen's opinion, even dog food was much more delicious than this.


  But even so, there were still many people fighting over the food.


  After the woman removed the lid, she shouted for everyone to come and eat dinner. Then, many people surrounded her with various containers.


  The woman gave everyone a spoonful of "soup". Then, the people who obtained the food ran to the side and slowly drank it.


  They ate very sweetly, as if this was a supreme delicacy. They even licked the bottom of the bowl clean, not caring if there was sand.


  Seeing this scene, Tang Zhen was very shocked. Why did they appear so miserable? Were they really refugees?


  But on careful look, they didn't look like refugees. Then why had these people fallen to such a state?


  In the crowd dressed like beggars, there were more than ten "foreigners" of different skin colors. This also increased Tang Zhen's confusion.


  "Hurry up and eat, or you won't be able to get anything!"


  While Tang Zhen was in a daze, the young man who handed the steamed bun reminded Tang Zhen and quickly ran over.


  He took out an enamel jar from the broken bag and scooped a portion of wild vegetable soup with fine sand floating at the bottom of the jar. He drank it happily.


  Tang Zhen noticed that there seemed to be words on the enamel jar. Looking carefully, the words were "serve the people!"


  Damn, what was going on?


  "Who are you guys?"


  Tang Zhen finally couldn't help but ask the young man drinking the soup.


  "Who are we? We're naturally some people who teamed up to explore the wild building. Is there a need to ask?"


  The young man drank the soup in big mouthfuls and was a little disdainful of Tang Zhen's question.


  Suppressing the doubts in his heart, Tang Zhen asked indirectly for a while before finally understanding his current situation.


  This was a very strange world. There were no countries or regimes. There were locust-like wanderers from various races everywhere, as well as buildings of various sizes.


  The wanderers were the people in front of Tang Zhen. 50% of the wanderers in this world were humans, and the remaining 50% were said to be various foreign races.


  The wanderers had no fixed residence and wandered around. Their goal was only to survive.


  From a few days ago, these wanderers in front of him had gathered here in twos and threes. They had heard the news and rushed over, preparing to explore a wild building that had just appeared.


  Tang Zhen had appeared in front of this crowd yesterday evening, but he directly fainted at that time. Everyone treated him as a wanderer who was also preparing to participate in the wilderness exploration, so no one noticed him at all.


  Wild buildings were one of the most magical existences in this world.


  The so-called wild building was an ownerless building that would suddenly appear in the endless wilderness. There were many useful resources inside, but it was also filled with danger!


  Every time a wild building appeared, it was a huge opportunity for the wanderers.


  Speaking of wild buildings, it had to be said that the representatives of powerful factions in this world were the buildings!


  In this world, the wanderers were like rootless duckweeds, wandering in this endless wilderness.


  They would pick wild vegetables, hunt wild beasts, explore wild buildings, and resist monsters together, hoping that they could join a certain building one day and obtain protection.


  However, there was no lack of wanderers in this world. They were like weeds, coming one after another. Many people had no chance to enter a building from life to death.


  If the humans in this world were divided into levels, the residents of these buildings were probably the highest-level existences.


  Building was a general term. It represented an official gathering place that had obtained the recognition of the laws of this world. It was also a place with magical power.


  According to the young man, as long as one obtained an item called a "cornerstone", anyone could build a building out of thin air.


  After the establishment of the building, as long as the residents didn't leave the building, they wouldn't be attacked by various monsters like wanderers.


  At the start, the height of the building wouldn't exceed four floors, and the area was only about two thousand square meters and there would be a cornerstone platform inside.


  It was said that the lord of a building and the residents could use the monster's brain bead to sacrifice to the gods on the cornerstone platform. This way, they had a chance to obtain magical power and items.


  If there were extra cornerstones, they could also upgrade the building!


  The more times it leveled up, the higher and larger the building would be, and the more magical abilities it might have.


  The young man said that he had once seen a very powerful building. It consisted of five structures that were more than a hundred stories tall built together. They were surrounded by tall walls, and many residents lived inside!


  When the monsters attacked the building, a transparent shield would actually appear out of thin air and lock the building inside to avoid the harassment of the monsters.


  However, not all buildings were established by humans. A considerable portion of buildings were established by foreign races. They had never been willing to easily accept humans into living inside, and they even attacked and seized the buildings established by humans.


  Among the information described by the young man, more than half of it was hearsay. It could be said to be half true.


  But even so, Tang Zhen was stunned. As the young man described it, huge waves rose in his heart.


  This was really a messy world, but it was also extremely magical. Why was he here?


  "Perhaps it's because of that glass ball...?"


  Tang Zhen vaguely guessed in his heart, but he couldn't be sure.


  An hour later, everyone finished eating. Then, someone started to put away the tents.


  They took out strange weapons and slowly walked in the direction of the rising sun.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen already knew that the young man who helped him bandage his injuries and send him dry food was called Qian Long.


  At this moment, Qian Long was also holding a sharpened iron rod. He followed the team with a serious expression and sized up the surrounding grass warily.


  Seeing that everyone looked like they were facing a great enemy, Tang Zhen couldn't help but become nervous. After touching the bone spur on his belt, he casually picked up a stone and held it tightly.


  The team didn't walk far when a low roar suddenly came from the grass. The sound was strange and miserable.


  The wanderers who heard the roar first panicked for a few seconds. Then, they aimed their weapons in the direction of the sound. A few of them even shot out sharp arrows.


  The entire process only took a few seconds, showing the battle skills of the wanderers.


  The dense wild grass was rudely separated as more than ten green-skinned humanoid monsters about a meter tall and shaped like short water jars pounced at the wanderers with strange cries.


  They looked dirty and ugly, like maggots crawling out of a feces pit.


  Looking at the familiar ugly shape of the monster, Tang Zhen momentarily had a ridiculous illusion that he had transmigrated into a game world.


  Because the appearance of this monster was very similar to the monsters in many games—goblins!


  Among this group of monsters that looked like goblins, there was a monster with a very funny appearance. There was even a crude arrow stuck in its head. It let out a strange cry mixed with pain and excitement. At the same time, it waved a big bone club covered in bite marks.


  "It's the green-skinned goblin. Everyone, attack together!"


  The leader of the wanderers shouted and tried to mobilize morale. The wanderers also attacked.


  For a moment, various weapons flew around at a low altitude, making these short and fat monsters cry out repeatedly. However, these monsters were also ferocious, forcefully charging up against the attacks of the wanderers.


  Their red eyes were filled with greed, as if these wanderers were delicious food and they were predators.


  Under the temptation of food, these monsters suffered many attacks, but they refused to retreat.


  However, compared to the number of wanderers, the number of goblin monsters was not advantageous.


  Not long after the battle began, the goblin monsters finally couldn't resist the dense attacks of the wanderers. They abandoned the corpses with a sad cry and crawled into the grass.




  Chapter 4: Brain Bead, Wild Building, Battle!


  After the battle ended, Tang Zhen, who was watching from the side, was stunned.


  This kind of large-scale life-and-death battle indeed had an extremely strong sensory stimulation, making the blood in one's body boil unconsciously.


  While Tang Zhen was in a daze, Qian Long slowly walked over.


  "Pfft, monsters like goblins are idiots. As long as they see wanderers, they will charge forward with all their might, regardless of the number of people. If they win, they eat human corpses. If they lose, they escape. After that, they do it all over again! They just don't learn their lesson!"


  Qian Long cursed loudly. He walked to a goblin corpse and pulled out the iron rod he had thrown. He had killed one of these corpses, so he had the right to deal with the spoils of war on this corpse.


  Tang Zhen saw him take out a broken kitchen knife and neatly flip the goblin's dirty corpse over. He raised the tip of the knife between the goblin's eyebrows and a white crystal stained with blood rolled out.


  Seeing Tang Zhen looking at him with a puzzled expression, Qian Long narrowed his eyes and threw the white bead with his hand. He explained, "This is the brain bead of a level-one monster. It can be exchanged for about ten catties of food… Hey, I say, how did you survive in the wilderness? Don't tell me you don't even know this?"


  "Tsk, of course I know!"


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and pretended to be lazy to talk to him, but he was deep in thought.


  It turned out that the moment Tang Zhen saw the bead, a strange desire rose in his heart. It was as if as long as he obtained this bead, he could obtain the so-called gold coins!


  However, obtaining this level-one brain bead from Qian Long was a problem for Tang Zhen. After all, for wanderers, this brain bead meant food and was equivalent to money.


  But at this moment, Tang Zhen was penniless and really couldn't take out anything of the same value.


  As if seeing the desire in Tang Zhen's eyes, Qian Long smiled. In the next moment, he casually swung its hand and unexpectedly threw the bead to him.


  "I'll give it to you. Perhaps you need it more than me!"


  As soon as he got the bead, the desire in his heart became stronger, but Tang Zhen felt that this thing was a little hot.


  He took a deep look at Qian Long and felt a little touched. This young wanderer could give a stranger dry food that he had kept for a few days and casually give away a bead worth ten catties of food. No matter what the other party's goal was, Tang Zhen had to return this favor.


  Moreover, the other party had even cleaned and bandaged his injuries previously. The other party could be considered to have saved his life.


  "Consider it a loan. Thanks!"


  Tang Zhen held the bead in his hand and said solemnly.


  "Boring!"


  Qian Long curled its lips and wiped the weapon clean with weeds. It then plucked an item that looked like a spoon from the goblin's neck and threw it into its pocket. Then, he clapped his hands and continued to follow the wanderers.


  "Why are you so good to me?"


  Tang Zhen chased after him and hesitated for a moment before asking Qian Long.


  "Oh, I see that your words and actions are different from that of a wanderer. It's very likely that you're a big shot. Now that you're suddenly in trouble and you need help very much, I want to form a good relationship with you so that you'll repay me in the future!"


  Qian Long said casually with a mocking expression.


  "Your expression looks weird. Are you sure you're telling the truth?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the frivolous Qian Long and asked with a frown.


  "It's true. Such a plot often appears in the stories told by those old people. I'm just trying to play along. Unfortunately, you're not a building lord's daughter in trouble. Otherwise…"


  At this point, Qian Long even revealed a regretful expression. He looked at Tang Zhen eagerly, as if he wanted to confirm that the other party wasn't a woman disguised as a man.


  Tang Zhen shuddered. The nervousness of coming to this strange world had also decreased a lot in the other party's jokes.


  Seeing this, Qian Long laughed and patted Tang Zhen's shoulder. "In this wilderness, you either have to be alone or try your best to give people more small favors. Only then can you live longer, because you have far more friends than enemies."


  When Qian Long said this, his eyes dimmed for a moment. He continued, "This is a piece of advice from an old wanderer. I've also always remembered his words. If I encounter anyone I can help, I'll help. In the end, I was able to survive until now. Many wanderers who have received my help remember my good deeds and will bring me along when they encounter good things, such as this time."


  After Qian Long said this, he walked to the front alone, as if he didn't want to talk to Tang Zhen anymore.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked behind. He had already confirmed that this bead was indeed useful. This was because at this moment, he felt a suction force coming from the cell phone in his pocket. The force was directed towards the bead in his hand.


  Tang Zhen stayed at the back of the team. He quietly took out his cell phone and moved it closer to the bead.


  Under Tang Zhen's fixed gaze, the brain bead disappeared in the blink of an eye. Then, his cell phone screen changed. First, a 1/5 number appeared under the teleportation icon, and a text notification appeared. As long as he absorbed four more brain beads, he could activate the teleportation function.


  Teleportation? Could he return to its original world?


  Tang Zhen was slightly excited.


  At the moment, he was still short of four brain beads, so he didn't think too much about this question. Instead, he turned to his personal information. On a closer look, there were indeed ten more gold coins in his account!


  A single level-one brain bead was equivalent to ten gold coins. This was probably the exchange ratio!


  Apart from that, there were no other changes to the cell phone.




  Chapter 5: Brain Bead, Wild Building, Battle! (2)


  He stared at his cell phone for a while, but he was left far behind by the team. It was only when the wanderer team walked nearly a hundred meters away and Qian Long called out to him that Tang Zhen returned to his senses and quickly chased after them.


  However, at this moment, he was excited and eager, but he didn't want others to discover his abnormality. This caused a strange expression to appear on his face. Tang Zhen also realized this, so he kept walking with his head lowered.


  At this moment, he had a faint premonition in his heart that this strange world would definitely bring him huge benefits and change his life from here on.


  This was an opportunity, an opportunity that many people had yearned for but couldn't get. Now, it was placed in front of him!


  He had to cherish it more. His future was limitless!


  …


  The team of wanderers moved forward slowly. Although there were many people, they looked extremely small in the wilderness.


  Tang Zhen and Qian Long chatted as they walked. Of course, most of the time, it was Qian Long who spoke excitedly, while Tang Zhen acted as a listener.


  From the conversation of the two, Tang Zhen learned that Qian Long was originally a resident of a small building. However, when he was ten years old, the building he lived in was captured by another group of warriors from a medium-sized building. The foundation of the building was snatched away, and most of the residents were killed, including Qian Long's parents. He took the opportunity to escape and had been wandering in the wilderness all these years.


  Like all wanderers, although Qian Long was very indifferent to life and death, his greatest wish was to join a powerful building, marry a wife, and have children. This way, when he was old, he could obtain protection.


  For wanderers, a building was their home. Home was very important. Those who had it couldn't understand their feelings.


  Tang Zhen's gaze swept across the faces of these wanderers and discovered that their haggard eyes were filled with vicissitudes. They were indeed like duckweed, wandering aimlessly in the wilderness, searching for the direction of home, not knowing when they would fall and become fertilizer to nourish the growth of the wild grass.


  After trudging for five to six hours, a dilapidated building standing in the weeds finally appeared in Tang Zhen's vision. It had a total of eleven floors. The outer wall was mottled, and the glass of the windows was incomplete. It looked like an abandoned Chinese residential building.


  In this strange world, such a familiar building actually appeared. Tang Zheng couldn't help but feel very awkward.


  He couldn't help but secretly guess what the connection between this world and Earth was. However, he was confused now. He didn't even understand how he came to this world, so he suppressed all kinds of guesses in his heart.


  Qian Long said that the place in front of him was still a wasteland a few days ago, but at this moment, a huge building suddenly appeared. This world was indeed strange and magical.


  This was the wild building, the gold-digging paradise of the wanderers. Danger and opportunity coexisted here.


  In the grass around the building, dozens of monsters were wandering. There were the goblins that Tang Zhen had seen before, a few humanoid monsters that looked like wild dogs, and many zombie-like figures.


  According to the experience of the wanderers, these were basically monsters around level one. The highest level was not more than level two. In other words, this was a wild building with a low danger level. They could completely take it down.


  Apart from Tang Zhen, the weakest wanderers in this team had battle power close to level one!


  The so-called level was a way to classify battle power in the wilderness. Humans and monsters were common. The first level of battle power was equivalent to the extreme strength and speed that a normal adult could completely stimulate. The second level was equivalent to the extreme battle power of two adults. The third level was the strength of three adults. At the fifth level, it represented the extreme terrifying power erupted by five adults.


  Ordinary people and ordinary monsters reached their limit when they got to level five. If they wanted to advance, they had to find another way.


  The battle power index of these monsters in front of him had long been tested by countless wanderers. There were definitely no mistakes.


  At this moment, all the wanderers clenched the simple weapons in their hands. They knew that if they wanted to enter the wild building, these dozens of monsters had to be eliminated. Because of the benefits, no one retreated at this moment, or they would lose the right to explore.


  The mood of the wanderers also infected Tang Zhen. He didn't want to lose this opportunity either, because this was very important to his plan to explore this world. With the kitchen knife that Qian Long had just handed him in one hand and the human bone spur in the other, a ruthless feeling rose in Tang Zhen's heart.


  There were no battle cries. The wanderers only gathered all their strength and charged forward without a word. They surrounded these monsters in twos and threes and started attacking.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that despite their thin bodies, the wanderers actually contained such terrifying power. This was because he had personally seen a thin man kick out a stone while running, and the impact of this stone actually smashed a monster a few steps back.


  Tang Zhen also started fighting. His target was a lone Goblin.


  With the advantage of height, Tang Zhen ran and sprinted. Then, he kicked the stupid fat green-skinned goblin.


  This goblin was also very fierce. After it was kicked down by Tang Zhen, it actually rolled over and got up. At the same time, it waved the weapon in its hand that looked like a short spear and stabbed fiercely at Tang Zhen's small stomach.


  At the same time as the battle, the goblin also let out a strange cry. This scene suddenly made Tang Zhen feel funny. In his opinion, this green-skinned goblin was a big toad that had awakened a spirit.


  Although the monster was ridiculous, if one was injured by it, one would really die.


  Tang Zhen didn't dare to be careless. He immediately dodged quickly. At the same time, he quickly stretched out a hand and pressed down on the goblin's head. He didn't expect this goblin to be so strong. It suddenly straightened its body and almost knocked Tang Zhen down. Tang Zhen didn't dare to hesitate anymore. His other hand quickly reached forward and ruthlessly cut open this guy's neck.


  Dirty blood sprayed onto Tang Zhen's face, looking ferocious.


  Ignoring the struggling goblin on the ground, Tang Zhen turned around and pounced at the kobold closest to him.


  This time, the kobold was about 1.6 meters tall. At first glance, it really looked like a big dog standing on its hind legs. The kobold's body was hunched, and its two sharp claws kept waving, trying to attack every wanderer who approached it.


  Moreover, the muscles of this kobold were very developed, like a strong bull, looking extremely fierce. Its big mouth with crossed fangs was letting out a low roar, and smelly saliva kept flowing out of its mouth.


  After seeing Tang Zhen approach it, it immediately revealed a fierce expression. It roared and quickly charged at Tang Zhen.


  Looking at the ferocious dog-headed person, Tang Zhen was slightly shocked. However, he also knew that he couldn't retreat at this moment. Once he retreated, he would definitely die. He braced himself and pounced forward. Tang Zhen first kept waving his weapon to prevent the dog-headed person from getting close, then kept making fake movements to try to confuse the dog-headed person.


  His action was really effective. The dog-headed person was actually a little confused by him. Tang Zhen took this opportunity to quickly circle behind the dog-headed person and directly waved his weapon to stab the guy's back.


  This kobold was actually very fierce. After being attacked, it actually didn't fall. Instead, it tore open the chest flesh of a wanderer beside it with a claw. Then, it turned around and pounced at Tang Zhen, pressing him to the ground.


  A smelly breath hit him in the face, and saliva flowed down his face. The other party's long mouth filled with sharp teeth went straight for Tang Zhen's neck. However, Tang Zhen ruthlessly pressed one hand against the kobold's neck, and his other hand held the kitchen knife tightly, stabbing the kobold's stomach crazily.


  After countless stabs, his clothes were already soaked in hot blood, and the other party's smelly intestines were piled on his body. Only then did the kobold fall weakly and glare at Tang Zhen with grievances.


  His stiff arm hung down, and Tang Zhen could no longer muster any strength.




  Chapter 6: First Download, Treasure Hunt in the Wild Building!


  The sounds of battle and roars were endless. Then, they became fainter and fainter, gradually disappearing.


  After a long time, Tang Zhen felt a trace of strength return to his limbs. Then, he grimaced and crawled up in an extremely ugly posture. He wiped his blood-covered face with his hand and looked around to confirm that the battle had ended.


  All the monsters nearby had been cleaned up, and a few of the wanderers had unfortunately died in battle. Their broken corpses were dragged to the side and waiting to be buried. More wanderers had suffered varying degrees of injuries and were currently suturing and bandaging.


  Tang Zhen panted for a long time. Only when his breathing became smoother did he drag his legs and collect the spoils of war with trembling hands. The temptation of the brain bead was incomparably great, and he couldn't wait.


  He clumsily collected two white level-one brain beads from the two monster corpses. Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment before returning one to Qian Long.


  However, this guy refused to accept it no matter what. In the end, as long as Tang Zhen mentioned the bead, Qian Long would put on a long face. Tang Zhen could only give up helplessly.


  Tang Zhen secretly remembered the favor and absorbed the bead again when no one was paying attention. He secretly checked his personal information on his cell phone and was pleasantly surprised to discover that apart from the 20 gold coins increase, his experience points, which had originally been unchanged, had also increased by two points. He was still eight points away from leveling up.


  Tang Zhen's physical fitness was not bad, and the strength he erupted with was very strong. He was actually only slightly weaker than a monster of the first level. According to the changes in his personal information, as long as he killed a level-one monster with similar strength to him, he should be able to obtain one experience point!


  If he killed ten level-one monsters, he should be able to advance to level one!


  On the grass covered in blood and minced meat, the wanderers rested for a while after bandaging their injuries. Then, they eagerly picked up their weapons and rushed towards the wild building close at hand. The wanderer at the front kicked open the rotten iron door, revealing the dark corridor inside.


  The corridor was also broken. The white wall was mottled and falling, and trash and unknown items were piled up everywhere.


  Tang Zhen noticed that there was still a large amount of dark brown blood on the walls and in some dark places, but it had long dried up. There were also some bones of humans or animals scattered around, filling the entire corridor with a sinister and terrifying aura.


  However, the wanderers didn't mind. They discussed for a while, and then some wanderers rushed up the stairs first. They began to clean up the sporadic monsters in the corridor and pry open the sealed doors.


  It was like opening a mystery box. Before it was opened, no one knew what items would be hidden in the room, so the wanderers were filled with anticipation.


  Although the huge temptation was right in front of them, the wanderers didn't fall into chaos. Instead, the strongest leader appeared and randomly assigned rooms to everyone.


  All the gains after the wanderer entered the room belonged to the wanderer. If there were unwanted items, these items could be exchanged after the exploration.


  Of course, after all the operations were over, every wanderer had to pay a certain fee to the discoverer of the wild building and the initiator of the exploration operation. After all, there was no free lunch in this world. Even if others worked hard, they should still receive rewards.


  With the cooperation of many wanderers, the corridor was quickly cleaned up. Then, the leaders began to distribute the rooms.


  When it was Tang Zhen's turn, he was assigned to two houses on the fourth floor of Unit 2. But just as he was about to enter, the heavy security door blocked his path.


  The tools in his hand were not able to open this door at all. Only now did he realize why there was a crowbar in every wanderer's equipment. It turned out that it was used to break open the door.


  Fortunately, Qian Long, who was following closely behind, had long noticed Tang Zhen's embarrassing situation. He walked over with a smile and used the tools skillfully. In just a few minutes, he helped Tang Zhen pry open the iron door.


  Without looking at the decorations in the room, Qian Long turned around and opened his own room.


  Just as Tang Zhen was about to open the door and enter, he inexplicably recalled the app called Lucky Lottery in his cell phone. After a moment of hesitation, he took out his cell phone and entered the app store, clicking on the [Lucky Roulette] to choose to download it.


  The download speed of the software was extremely fast. It was installed in less than three seconds. Tang Zhen then opened it.


  An extremely gorgeous big wheel appeared on the screen. It was densely divided into hundreds of areas, but most of the areas were blank. Tang Zhen looked carefully for a while and realized that the chances of winning were too low.


  There was a set of instructions beside the wheel, explaining the play style of the lucky wheel in detail.


  It turned out that the Lucky Roulette's betting method was divided into an entry level lucky draw method. Every bet was ten gold coins, and every additional bet could remove a blank area. However, in every lucky draw, it was ensured that the remaining areas of the roulette that were not picked were not less than ten.


  In the intermediate level lucky draw method, the number of prizes increased, and the level of some prizes increased. Every bet was 100 gold coins. Similarly, every additional bet could remove a blank area. The remaining areas of the roulette that were not picked were also ensured to be no less than ten.


  In addition, there was also a high-level lucky draw method. Every bet was 1,000 gold coins, and the special-level lucky draw method cost 10,000 gold coins for each bet!


  There were many ways to play the Lucky Roulette, but Tang Zhen was secretly speechless. He thought to himself that he definitely couldn't afford to play this thing if he was broke.


  But since it had already been opened, he would try to play it once. At the thought of this, Tang Zhen chose an entry level lottery and clicked to start.


  The gorgeous wheel began to spin quickly. Tang Zhen couldn't see what it was at all, but as the speed of the wheel slowed down, the area of the pointer began to gradually magnify. Slowly, Tang Zhen could already see the contents of the box clearly.


  Just as he was trying to see the contents of each area clearly, the wheel suddenly stopped spinning.


  [Congratulations on obtaining a double lucky card!]


  A golden card appeared on the screen. It said, "Double luck value, lasts for an hour. Do you want to use it?"


  He hit the jackpot just like that?


  Tang Zhen almost cried. He had bought the lottery for seven to eight years and had won at most ten yuan in one go. Now, he had casually placed a bet and actually hit the jackpot. Tang Zhen even suspected that this double lucky card had taken effect in advance.


  No matter what, it was a good thing to win!


  Tang Zhen reached out and clicked to use it. The card instantly turned into fireworks that scattered. At the same time, he seemed to feel refreshed. Then, endless confidence and confidence appeared out of thin air, as if nothing could go wrong.


  Tang Zhen clicked his tongue in wonder. He wasn't sure if this thing was good, but the confidence felt very good.


  With this almost explosive confidence, Tang Zhen directly pushed the door open and entered.


  Holding the kitchen knife, he slowly walked into the room. As Tang Zhen had expected, the room was indeed messy and covered in dust. However, looking at the decorations in the room, Tang Zhen suddenly felt like he had returned to his original world, because the things in the room looked too familiar.


  Television, fridge, sofa…


  Everything that a modern house should have was here.


  The only pity was that these appliances were already tattered. They had completely lost any use and were reduced to a pile of trash.


  What was the connection between the alternate world he was in and his original world? This question appeared in Tang Zhen's mind again, but he still didn't dwell on this question too much. Instead, he focused on the present.


  There was a lot of trash in the room. After a careful search, he should be able to get a lot of good things. Unfortunately, Tang Zhen wasn't very interested.


  In fact, according to Tang Zhen's thoughts, as long as he could return to his original world, he didn't have to look through this trash at all.


  The "good" things he found after working for half a day were probably not even worth dozens of yuan on Earth. But when he thought about how wanderers could exchange items, Tang Zhen felt that he should search carefully.


  After all, these things could be exchanged for brain beads, and this was what Tang Zhen lacked the most now.


  Kitchen, bedroom, closet, desk…


  After Tang Zhen searched carefully, he was actually quite pleasantly surprised.


  First was a few stacks of cash. It was actually the currency he often used. There was also a problem with the date it was printed. After careful inspection, Tang Zhen confirmed that this was real money!


  This was simply a big surprise. It looked like the effect of the double luck card was really good.


  Amidst his joy and confusion, Tang Zhen searched with great motivation. Soon, he discovered some gold and silver jewelry and tickets. He put them all in the bag he picked up.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen put away some slightly intact clothes and moldy rice and noodles. After a simple search, he walked out with a bag and continued to search the second room that belonged to him.


  The iron door of this room was only ajar, which saved Tang Zhen a lot of energy.


  Just as he entered the second room, Tang Zhen was surprised to see a zombie wandering in the living room.


  Compared to other zombie monsters, this zombie was huge. At a glance, one could tell that this zombie was a big fatty when it was alive. There were many green tattoos on its grayish-white skin filled with livor mortis.


  "Oh my, is this zombie a gangster?"


  Tang Zhen complained in disdain. He didn't dare to be careless at all. Instead, he carefully approached.


  In the hand of this huge zombie was a metal baseball bat. When it saw Tang Zhen enter, it opened its black mouth that was torn open and roared, dragging its feet as it pounced at him.


  "Pfft…"


  A stench pounced over. Tang Zhen couldn't help but spit fiercely. At the same time, he quickly pushed the bag in front of him and charged at the zombie.


  The moment the bag touched the zombie, Tang Zhen felt blessed. He quickly bent down and turned sideways. At the same time, he waved a broken kitchen knife he had just picked up and ruthlessly slashed the zombie's knee.


  This slash directly broke the zombie's knee, and then the zombie tripped over the bag and fell onto the ground. The force of the sprint immediately broke one of the zombie's legs, and it rolled on the ground with Tang Zhen's bag, its hands and feet constantly waving around.


  "Splash…!"


  The baseball bat that flew out of the zombie's hand hit the broken bed and smashed a hole at the bottom. Tang Zhen glanced at it, as if there was something hidden under the bed.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't look too carefully. The most important thing now was to kill this zombie.


  Taking advantage of the other party's weakness, Tang Zhen immediately rushed forward and ruthlessly slashed the back of the zombie's head with the rotten kitchen knife. Then, he slashed a second time, and then a third…


  When Tang Zhen felt exhausted, the zombie's head had already turned into a pile of rotten meat. At the same time, a violent stench spread, almost making him vomit out last night's meal.


  "Damn, a dead zombie is a good zombie!"


  After complaining and killing the zombie safely, Tang Zhen started searching again.


  Thinking of the big bed that had been smashed by the zombie previously, he immediately walked forward to take a look. Pushing aside a pile of scattered junk, Tang Zhen discovered that there seemed to be a secret compartment inside. It was about 1.5 meters long, and there were many strips inside.


  These strips were wrapped in a piece of canvas and looked bulging.


  Tang Zhen reached out and took it out. It felt heavy. He opened it and saw more than ten sharp swords of various sizes!




  Chapter 7: Harvest and Trade


  These weapons were well-made. There were folding swords and sabers, as well as special steel-cut sabers. They were not what those cheap knockoffs on the street could compare to. It was precisely because of the materials and craftsmanship that they were naturally expensive. Obviously, they were all the beloved collections of the original owner.


  Tang Zhen took a look and chose two long blades to give to Qian Long.


  Tang Zhen had observed carefully that Qian Long seemed to be the strongest person in this group. The others were very careful in front of Qian Long, and even the organizer was polite to him.


  There was no harm in befriending such a figure!


  The other swords were wrapped in a broken blanket by Tang Zhen and casually placed beside him. Compared to how much the wanderers valued these weapons, Tang Zhen didn't take these knives very seriously. If he could return to Earth, these knives could be bought with money.


  After a short rest, he continued searching.


  Perhaps it was because his luck points had doubled, but Tang Zhen obtained more money, gold and silver accessories, and many cigarettes and alcohol in this room.


  After confirming that he had checked every corner, Tang Zhen began to collect the spoils of war. Just as he was about to go out to collect the brain beads, Tang Zhen also discovered a big golden chain on the zombie's neck. It was nearly a hundred grams!


  Tang Zhen naturally accepted this wealth with a smile.


  After walking out of the house, Tang Zhen suddenly thought of something.


  According to Qian Long, there would basically be a hidden room or a basement in such wild buildings with one or several powerful monsters inside. They guarded a cornerstone. After obtaining the cornerstone, they could establish their own building through a certain ritual!


  Tang Zhen really wanted to obtain the cornerstone, but he currently didn't have the ability to snatch the cornerstone from the monster.


  According to Qian Long, not only were the monsters guarding the cornerstone powerful, but some monsters even had extremely strange magical powers. Ordinary people were no match for them at all. Fighting them would only be courting death.


  Qian Long couldn't tell how powerful the monster's battle power was. In any case, it was very powerful!


  Even if he defeated these powerful monsters regardless of the cost and obtained the precious cornerstone, it didn't mean that he could successfully establish the building.


  It was said that after establishing the building, one had to deal with the attacks of monsters. Only after persisting for enough time or reaching certain conditions could one be recognized by the gods of this world. Only then would the building be officially built.


  Therefore, although the lone wanderers knew of the existence of the cornerstone, very few people overestimated themselves and tried to attack it, even if its purchase price was very high.


  Under normal circumstances, after the wild building was explored, it would stand alone in the wilderness. Only after the cornerstone was taken away would it slowly collapse into ruins.


  However, for Tang Zhen, who had made up his mind to become rich in this world, the cornerstone was a very important item. It could help him establish his own building and recruit a group of residents to serve him.


  This way, he could obtain endless wealth from this world without doing it himself.


  …


  In the open space in front of the building, the wanderers who had completed their search were gathering. Some wanderers were preparing to lay out things that were useless to them to trade. After the transaction was completed, all the wanderers would quickly leave the building, in case bandits and the armies from the buildings rushed over after hearing the news.


  Tang Zhen realized that two wanderers that he had seen previously had not appeared. They must have encountered an accident while searching the room.


  After checking the stalls one by one and distinguishing the items traded by the wanderers, he realized that the wanderers didn't take gold and silver seriously. Usually, they wouldn't pick it up after encountering it, and even if they did, they didn't take it too seriously. Money was like waste paper to the wanderers. No one picked it up at all.


  There were three most expensive and popular items in the market: clothes, food, and weapons!


  Ragged clothes were very common when exploring wild buildings, but wild buildings were rare, so the price of clothes was neither high nor low among wanderers.


  The status of food was always very important. Most of the time, wanderers obtained food from the wilderness, but the barren wilderness clearly couldn't let the wanderers fill their stomachs easily. Therefore, the price of food was high. Some food from the wilderness could even be bought for a good price among the wanderers.


  As for the items with the highest prices, they were naturally the weapons!


  The chances of encountering weapons when exploring wild buildings were very low. Even if one was able to find one, most of them would only be kitchen knives and iron bars. Therefore, most wanderers used simple self-made weapons. Weapons determined their survival, so when they encountered good weapons for sale, the wanderers would try to buy them with all their might.


  Tang Zhen was definitely extremely lucky to be able to get so many swords at once. The luck from the Double Luck Card was indispensable!


  After making up his mind, Tang Zhen found an empty space beside Qian Long and placed everything apart from his belongings, including the swords he had discovered.


  As soon as these swords were revealed, they immediately attracted the attention of the wanderers. Almost everyone leaned forward. As they looked at these weapons with greedy eyes, they secretly envied Tang Zhen's good luck. At the same time, someone asked for the price.


  Qian Long also looked at these knives with yearning in his eyes, but soon, his eyes became clear. He glanced at Tang Zhen, who was a little confused when the others asked for the price, and quickly spoke up, "This will be sold for 50 level-one brain beads, this will be sold for 80 level-one brain beads, this will be sold for 100!"


  Tang Zhen smiled and nodded. He agreed with Qian Long, but he was pleasantly surprised that swords could be sold at such a price. He didn't expect the price of weapons in this world to be so high. It looked like he should get a batch of knives and swords to sell as soon as possible when he returned.


  It turned out that the price Qian Long offered was not expensive. After hearing the price, the few wanderers immediately took out their personal collection pockets and handed the brain beads to Tang Zhen.


  After the wanderers with enough brain beads bought the weapons, they immediately fiddled with them lovingly. As for the wanderers with insufficient brain beads, Tang Zhen allowed them to use gold, silver, and money to trade for them. This made some wanderers secretly laugh at Tang Zhen for being stupid, and then they happily traded with him.


  Qian Long also seemed to be puzzled by Tang Zhen's behavior, but he didn't say anything.


  The transaction scene was very explosive. The dozen or so knives and miscellaneous items that Tang Zhen obtained were quickly exchanged for a large pile of brain beads. Tang Zhen estimated that there were at least thousands of them.


  After the transaction ended, Tang Zhen called Qian Long to the side and gave him a long saber that he had previously put away.


  The appearance of this long saber was long and slender, and it should be a Miao saber. From the patterns and methods, it should have used the combination of folding forging and the Earth Burning Blade, making this saber moderately flexible and abnormally sharp.


  Qian Long didn't delay. Instead, his eyes lit up as he took the long saber. After carefully rubbing it for a while, he stuffed a bag of brain beads into Tang Zhen's hands.


  "Although it's definitely not enough, this is all I have left."


  Qian Long said with a hint of guilt.


  "I don't want it. Put it away."


  Tang Zhen pushed the bag back and firmly refused to take Qian Long's brain bead. Unexpectedly, Qian Long was even more straightforward. He directly threw the sword at Tang Zhen, indicating that if he didn't take the brain bead, he didn't want this sword either.


  Tang Zhen was helpless and could only put away the bead.


  As the transaction was completed and they paid the organizer of the exploration operation, most of the wanderers chose to leave quickly.


  Perhaps stimulated by Tang Zhen's gains, a small number of people chose to enter the wild building again and carefully search the corners that might have been missed by others. However, they could move freely this time and could even enter the room Tang Zhen had gone into previously if they wanted.


  Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't miss this opportunity to get rich. Previously, through observation, he had preliminarily confirmed that Qian Long's character could be trusted, so this time, he moved with Qian Long and carefully searched the corners of every room, not letting go of any valuable items.


  When the two of them left the last room, his backpack they picked up was filled with money, gold, silver, jewelry, and some antique junk.


  He had gained a lot this time. He roughly estimated that the money alone he had gathered was no less than 400,000 to 500,000 yuan. The price of gold, silver, jewelry, and other items was impossible to estimate, but it was at least 200,000 yuan.


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but sigh in his heart. He had become rich overnight!


  After confirming that there were no more usable resources in the wild building, Tang Zhen and Qian Long quickly left and entered the wilderness filled with weeds.


  The wild building could not be stopped at night, because every time night fell, the area around the wild building would become a paradise for monsters. They would occupy this place, and at the same time, some extremely strange things would happen. The wanderers who spent the night in the wild building rarely lived to see the sun tomorrow.


  Therefore, staying in the wild building at night became a taboo for the wanderers. Although Tang Zhen was very curious about what would happen here at night, he didn't want to take unnecessary risks.


  Although the wanderers who had gathered to explore the wild building had all sworn to the gods to ensure that they wouldn't do anything harmful to their companions during the exploration, who could guarantee that no one would rather take the risk of being punished by breaking their oath?


  Therefore, leaving as soon as possible was the best plan!


  Qian Long was very satisfied with the gains this time. On the way, he spoke more.


  According to Qian Long, many wanderers didn't have the chance to explore the wild building. Firstly, the chances of the wild building appearing were very small. Even if they encountered it, they had to gather a group of people to be qualified to explore. Secondly, once they discovered the wild building, the armed forces nearby would send armed people to occupy this place immediately. Wanderers were forbidden from approaching, or else they would be killed without mercy.


  After wandering in the wilderness for so many years, Qian Long had only explored three wild buildings.


  When it was time to part, Qian Long asked Tang Zhen if he was willing to wander and explore with him. This way, they could take care of each other.


  He had a good impression of Tang Zhen. Tang Zhen's eyes didn't have the numbness of ordinary wanderers, and his behavior was also very good. If it weren't for this, he wouldn't have said anything. After all, he had been wandering alone all these years.


  Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat when he heard that. The other party had also given him a good impression. He was righteous and straightforward. Although they had only known each other for a short period of time, the other party had always taken care of him. Tang Zhen needed a guide in this world, and after establishing his building, he also needed a trustworthy person to help him. Qian Long seemed to meet the standard.


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment. It was good to have a local to take care of him, so he nodded and agreed to explore the endless wilderness with Qian Long.




  Chapter 8: Wanderer Town and Teleportation!


  The two of them carried their own resources and walked in the wilderness. At the same time, they used the tools in their hands to constantly push aside the wild grass blocking the way. Qian Long, who was experienced, walked in front. As he walked, he judged the direction and had to adjust the route forward from time to time.


  Tang Zhen looked at his strenuous appearance and couldn't help but ask, "Do you usually judge directions like this? Don't you have maps and compasses?"


  Qian Long shook his head and said helplessly, "Maps are very unreliable, and they're extremely expensive. It's also very difficult to get them. Apart from some fixed places, the other places often change. For example, even if you burn the weeds under your feet, they will still return to their original state the next day. On the originally empty grass, a large group of buildings might appear at any time. Ordinary compasses are also useless. After taking them out, they will only spin around non-stop. It's impossible to determine the direction."


  In the end, in this environment, only experience was the most trustworthy.


  They walked and stopped along the way. If they were really tired, they would sit down and rest for a moment. When it was almost dark, the two of them finally arrived at a narrow path.


  The path seemed to be often walked by people, so wild grass couldn't grow.


  Qian Long told Tang Zhen that following this path would lead to a building.


  This building was called Black Rock City. It was powerful, and the main building had 20 floors. Around the main structure were four attached structures, 20 meters tall, divided into five floors. It was considered the main defense composition of the main structure.


  A powerful army was stationed on the floor, in charge of guarding the safety of the building.


  Near the periphery of the building, there was a small town established by wanderers. While earning wealth for the building, they also indirectly enjoyed the protection of the building. The wanderers traded items and information here while waiting for an opportunity to join the building.


  Because the monsters would collectively come out to wander after dark, the number would also strangely increase. If they were unlucky, they might even appear out of thin air. Therefore, the two of them quickened their pace and finally arrived at the market before night arrived.


  Tang Zhen sized up this wanderer town from afar and realized that it was built on a hill. It occupied a very wide area. The wild grass within thousands of meters of the gathering place had been cleared, and it was very wide.


  The wall made of boulders and logs looked very firm. It was definitely more than five meters tall. There were also many wanderers patrolling with weapons.


  The two of them hurried and finally entered at the last moment before the town closed the door. After paying two beads, they were allowed to enter the town freely within a month by the guards.


  The area of the wanderer town was very large, covering several hectares. It was like a simple fortress!


  Unfortunately, this was still not a building. It didn't enjoy any convenience that the building had. However, there were pros and cons to everything, because it became a building, these wanderers who didn't obtain the qualifications to be residents wouldn't be able to enter. Then, the owners of the wanderer town would lose a large amount of wealth income.


  If the building wanted to take in all the wanderers taken in by the market as residents, the level of the building had to be very high. However, every level up of the building required countless resources. Moreover, during the upgrade of the building, it would suffer the attack of monsters every time. Once the defense of the building failed, all the previous efforts would be in vain.


  They had to invest countless resources and rack their brains. In the end, they might even lose everything. In comparison, it was naturally easier to run a wanderer town. Moreover, once the monsters attacked, the wanderer town could also provide a large number of combatants and form the first defense line.


  He believed that Black Rock City had also established this wanderer town near the building because of this consideration.


  The only drawback was that the monsters would attack this place from time to time. The defense work every night was more like an attack and defense battle. Ordinary monsters could be easily dealt with, but if they were unlucky enough to encounter powerful monsters, the town might very well be destroyed.


  However, the wanderers didn't have much choice. Sometimes, they knew that this wasn't ideal, but they could only brace themselves and do it.


  This was the truth of survival. You had to adapt to life and fate, but let life and fate accommodate you!


  The controller of the wanderer town also had a batch of armed forces in his hands. From time to time, soldiers in simple armor with serious and cold expressions could be seen on the street, sizing up every wanderer they saw with bright eyes.


  Tang Zhen carefully observed the weapons and equipment of these soldiers and discovered that the quality of most of the weapons was very ordinary. The armor only protected important areas. He didn't know if it could block the piercing slashes of swords.


  But compared to those wanderers who only carried short swords and iron bars, their bodies covered in messy metal and wood pieces as armor, these soldiers were already considered well-equipped.


  At this time in the evening, there were still many wanderers active in the market. They either entered and left some simple houses or gathered near the fire pit to chat. Apart from that, there were also some wanderers with weapons who had accepted the hire of the market. They were standing on the wall of the market with serious expressions, guarding against any monsters that might attack.


  Not far from the Wanderer Market, a huge building that occupied an extremely large area stood in the night. It looked like a ferocious monster.


  As long as the wanderers in the market raised their heads, they could see the weak light emitted from the windows of the building. Their eyes mostly flickered with desire, as if they imagined that they could live inside one day and end this miserable life.


  A commotion sounded. Tang Zhen looked in the direction of the voice. It turned out that a group of monsters was trying to attack the market. Ten minutes later, the monsters were defeated by the guards and left behind many corpses.


  When the sun rose tomorrow, these monsters would have their brains plucked and their bodies cleaned up by wandering scavengers.


  If one looked out carefully, they would discover that there were still many monsters wandering outside the town. They still tried to attack this place, but they were afraid of the flames and swords of the wanderers and couldn't bear to leave. In their depression, they could only roar.


  Qian Long was very familiar with this place. He led the way in front and led Tang Zhen into a very large two-story mud building.


  This was one of the cheaper hotels in the town. It looked low and dark, and an extremely strange smell filled the air.


  Behind the wooden counter in front of the fire pit, a woman in a relatively clean dress and a somewhat charming appearance was sitting there. Beside her were two strong men drinking inferior wine with wooden cups.


  After seeing Tang Zhen and his companion, the two burly men sized them up and ignored them.


  "Two people, staying for three days."


  "One person a day is half a level-one brain bead. We provide two meals. Three days for two will cost you three level-one brain beads. Pay up, handsome guys!"


  As the daughter spoke, she leaned forward, revealing her white chest. As she moved, an unfathomable ravine appeared in front of the two of them, and a faint fragrance attacked.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the other party and didn't say anything. Qian Long also ignored the woman's flirtatious gaze and nodded expressionlessly.


  After paying three level-one brain beads as accommodation fees, the two of them obtained a coarse grain pancake and wild vegetable soup for dinner. This was the food share provided by the inn to the guests every day. After the two of them finished dinner, they entered the narrow, dark, and smelly small house to rest.


  Lying on the dry grass board, Tang Zhen calmed down. After checking the surrounding environment, he took out the pocket with the brain beads. He slowly placed the brain beads and the cell phone together. Just as he expected, the brain beads were instantly absorbed by the cell phone.


  As the brain bead finished absorbing, new changes appeared on his cell phone screen. Under the teleportation icon, a "200+" number was displayed. At the same time, it reminded him that the total amount of gold coins he had could allow him to teleport more than 200 times!


  In his personal information, the total amount of gold coins had already reached more than 13,000. This amount was enough to make him excited. He wanted to immediately try to download some software to take a look, but for safety reasons, he decided to try teleporting home first.


  He held the bag of cash and precious metals in his hand and flipped to the teleportation option in his cell phone. He carefully clicked the icon to try and activate the teleportation function. In an instant, his vision blurred. He felt as if he had passed through a tunnel. After that, Tang Zhen successfully returned to his home.


  After carefully looking at his surroundings and confirming that this was his home, Tang Zhen finally heaved a sigh of relief.


  This trip was so dangerous and strange. Even if he told others, probably no one would believe him. Of course, Tang Zhen definitely wouldn't tell anyone. After all, this concerned his life.


  Since he had returned home, Tang Zhen could take out his cell phone and try it without worry. First, he opened the teleportation option and confirmed that every teleportation would consume five level-one brain beads.


  In other words, it should be 50 gold coins. It would take 100 gold coins to teleport back and forth.


  Then, he opened the application store and began to choose the software he needed.


  When making the choice, he screened it and felt that there were four functions most suitable for him at the moment. The first was a primary map that could display the terrain and monsters within a 100-meter radius.


  The second was the projection, which could allow him to see the screen image in front of him and control the cell phone through perception.


  The third was a beginner-level monster detector that could display monster information no more than three levels above the owner.


  The fourth was a miniature storage space could open up a dimensional space with a storage volume of one cubic meter.


  If he downloaded all four applications, the gold coins he had just obtained would be exhausted. However, compared to his life, these investments were nothing. Moreover, these applications could help him survive in the alternate world better and safer.


  After clicking to confirm the download, the gold coins in the account were quickly deducted. In a few breaths, the four softwares were all installed. Looking at the originally empty cell phone screen finally filled up, Tang Zhen suddenly felt much more at ease.




  Chapter 9: Magical Applications and Gold Sale


  Since the download had been completed, he naturally had to test it out. Tang Zhen couldn't help but be a little excited as he imagined the magical abilities these apps had.


  "What should I experiment with first… I'll try the primary map first!"


  After making up his mind, Tang Zhen first chose to activate the primary map.


  At the same time, a very clear active image appeared on the cell phone screen. On careful look, it was the terrain near his house.


  This image was as if someone was broadcasting it live from a high altitude. The scene was very clear, but the vision was only limited to the scenery on the street. Unfortunately, the scene in the room was not displayed.


  Even so, the ability of this map was considered extremely strong!


  Tang Zhen wasn't too greedy. Just these real-time images were enough to increase his safety a lot.


  Tang Zhen took a closer look and realized that this primary map could actually be upgraded, but the cost was also extremely shocking. It actually cost 100,000 gold coins to upgrade from a primary map to an intermediate map. Of course, the range displayed was also expanded by another kilometer.


  However, compared to the primary map, the function of the intermediate map was also much stronger.


  Apart from that, additions could also be added to the map, such as the friend and foe recognition function plugin, the vertical attack function plugin, the map cannon function plugin, the teleportation function plugin, and so on. Tang Zhen was stunned!


  Not to mention whether these functional plug-ins were as awesome as introduced, just the terrifying download price was enough to make people dumbfounded. For example, one of the plug-ins was called "terrain modification". According to the introduction, it could modify the terrain in the map. It could be used for a minute every time and once a day, but the download price was actually as high as a million!


  God knew when Tang Zhen would be able to accumulate a million gold coins. That meant 100,000 level-one brain beads! What would it be like if 100,000 monsters gathered together? Just thinking about it made Tang Zhen's hair stand on end.


  After familiarizing himself with the map function, Tang Zhen opened the projection function in his eyes.


  A translucent cell phone screen image directly appeared in front of his eyes. It was identical to the content displayed on the cell phone. Even the map image that was opened was displayed in front of his eyes.


  Moreover, these images didn't affect his vision. When he moved his attention away from these images, the images would automatically fade away. When he wanted to browse the cell phone screen again, the disappearing image would appear in front of his eyes again.


  Moreover, as he willed it, the screen could also operate as he pleased. Be it opening the software or enlarging and shrinking, everything could be changed freely. It was simply a divine weapon.


  This function was extremely helpful to Tang Zhen. After all, it was troublesome to hold the cell phone in his hand at all times. Especially in battle, he couldn't free his hands to operate it. Now that he had the function of the projection in his eyes, it was equivalent to undoing his tied hands and feet.


  He took out a cell phone cover and placed the cell phone in. After experimenting, he found out that it was indeed very convenient. It was just that the operation speed was a little slow.


  Tang Zhen simply used the eye projection function and continued to check the remaining applications.


  After the elementary monster detector was activated by Tang Zhen, it showed that it couldn't be used in the current area. It also hinted that he could integrate it into the elementary map, but the cost was 10,000 gold coins.


  After the monster monitor was integrated into the map, every time the monster entered the range of the map display, the map would be marked with a red light to alert him. Of course, the monster level displayed was the same as the beginner monster detector, and high-level monsters couldn't be displayed.


  Tang Zhen curled his lips after seeing it. He couldn't take out 10,000 gold coins to upgrade the map now, so he could only directly skip it.


  Next was the application that made Tang Zhen the most excited, which was the miniature storage space. It could also be called a "personal warehouse".


  However, when Tang Zhen opened this app, a notification suddenly appeared in front of him. [Due to the low configuration and version, this machine can only run four applications at the same time. This problem can be solved after upgrading. If you want to upgrade, please pay gold coins first!]


  Everything required gold coins! How annoying!


  Tang Zhen was really not in the mood to complain about this, nor did he pay too much attention to this hint. In any case, he no longer had gold coins. According to Tang Zhen's estimation, these four applications were enough. As for the problem of leveling up, he would consider solving this problem when he had enough gold coins in the future.


  Just as he had expected, this storage space was especially useful. It only took a thought for him to store items.


  After trying a few times, Tang Zhen could confirm that even other applications couldn't be used anymore, but as long as this app could still be used normally, he could still do well.


  After trying a few more times, Tang Zhen took out all the items in the storage space. After hiding the money and precious metals he brought back, he placed some rice, flour, oil, and salt in the storage space.


  He didn't bring these things to eat, but to sell them and see how many brain beads he could exchange for.


  Although the weapons were profitable, wouldn't it be better if there was an additional income channel!


  After soaking a bowl of noodles to fill his stomach, he took out two packs of cigarettes from the cabinet. After taking a deep breath, he activated the teleportation again. As expected, as his vision blurred, he returned to the narrow inn cubicle.


  Tang Zhen let out a long sigh of relief and took out a cigarette from his pocket to light it. However, just as he smoked a few times, Qian Long smelled the smoke and opened the door to come over. After laughing for a while, Qian Long asked to leave with a box of cigarettes. After that, he quickly took out a cigarette and lit it before returning to the house to smoke happily.


  This night, the howls of monsters came from time to time. It only subsided when the next morning arrived. Tang Zhen woke up early and stretched. The dry bed made him feel especially uncomfortable.


  He handed the rice, flour, oil, and salt that he had long taken out of his storage space to Qian Long and let him keep a portion for himself as food. He would sell the rest to see what price he could sell it for.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also told Qian Long that he would leave here for a few days for something and asked him to guard here and wait for his return.


  When he saw the food Tang Zhen handed to him, Qian Long was a little surprised. This was because this food was different from the food he had seen in the past. There was no sand or mold mixed in.


  This kind of food was relatively rare in the recipes of wanderers, especially since there was precious oil and salt in these foods. It was even a very rare resource. According to the price in the market, this food was worth at least hundreds of level-one brain beads.


  For any wanderer, goods worth hundreds of level-one brain beads were a huge sum, but now, Tang Zhen had directly entrusted it to him.


  The time the two of them had known each other was very short, but they hit it off very well and could also trust each other. This was very rare.


  Qian Long's gaze stopped on the food for a long time before he looked up at Tang Zhen and said, "Be careful!"


  Tang Zhen smiled and nodded. He turned and walked out of the town's door. After walking along the path between the weeds for another half an hour, his figure quickly disappeared into the grass.


  In fact, Tang Zhen, who had entered the grass, immediately activated the teleportation and returned to his home in an instant.


  He let out a long sigh and swept his gaze across the bare surroundings. Tang Zhen's eyes suddenly erupted with an indescribable light. He knew that from this moment onwards, he would step onto a path filled with wealth and risk.


  He looked out of the window and pulled the curtains closed. He turned on the lights and began to sort out his gains from the alternate world.


  The first to count was cash. It had been confirmed that it was real money in circulation. There was a total of about 480,000 yuan, equivalent to the total salary he had saved up after not eating or drinking for ten years. In the city he lived in, this money was enough to buy a pretty good house.


  Then, there was the gold and silver jewelry. Tang Zhen didn't know much about the market price of these things, so he decided to pick out the pearl jade and put it aside. Then, he categorized the gold together and took out the ether gas bottle at home. After melting all the gold, he poured it into a mold made of aluminum and titanium alloy grooves and poured it into gold bars.


  Looking at the dazzling pile of gold bars in front of him, Tang Zhen's heart was filled with a sense of accomplishment.


  After dealing with all the gains, Tang Zhen stretched and lay on the bed to rest. However, his mind was in a mess. The stimulation of wealth made him unable to sleep at all.


  After washing up and cleaning up, Tang Zhen left the house with the gold bars and took a car to a nearby gold store.


  Near the pedestrian street, Tang Zhen walked into a store called the Riches Pawnshop. After asking for the information he wanted, he decided to sell it here.


  After the Appraisal came the sale. The purity of the gold sold by Tang Zhen was very high, and its weight was more than 1,200 grams. Although the price was much cheaper than the jewelry store, the total price was also close to 320,000.


  When Tang Zhen confirmed that he had gained another 300,000, his mind was a little blank. In just a few days, the cash he obtained was nearly 800,000. This was definitely an astronomical figure for Tang Zhen, who had always lived at the bottom of society!


  The huge benefits were the motivation for people to fight and take risks. At this moment, Tang Zhen was undoubtedly stunned by this money. While he was shocked, it also made his intention to go to the alternate world to become rich extremely firm.


  The small figures at the bottom generally didn't have any big dreams. Usually, they were forced by money and only wanted to live comfortably.


  Walking out of the Golden Pavilion in a daze, Tang Zhen looked at the busy street and felt a little confident and heroic for the first time. At this moment, he firmly believed that he would one day become the richest person in this city and live the life he wanted.


  After letting his imagination run wild for a while, Tang Zhen returned to his senses and took a car to the passenger station, preparing to head to the provincial capital where his sister was studying.


  He had prepared the money for his sister. He knew that his sister was beautiful and sensible, and she would never spend a single cent. He and his sister had an extremely good relationship, and their attitude towards his adoptive father was the same.


  Although his adoptive father didn't put much effort into the growth of the siblings, he and his sister were indebted to the other party after all. Therefore, apart from faint complaints, Tang Zhen never hated his adoptive father. He even worked hard to earn money to help repay the other party's debts.


  His sister had grown up in such a family since she was young. She was clearly much more sensible than children her age. She also valued family very much. In order to relieve the pressure on the family, Tang Zhen's sister, Tang Yajie, had started working and studying very early. Her grades had always been at the top.


  Tang Zhen had always been paying attention to his sister's performance. Now that he had the ability to change this difficult situation, he would naturally do his best, even if he had to do everything he could.




  Chapter 10: Xu Feng


  The school Tang Yajie was in was located in the center of the provincial capital. Every inch of land here was expensive. The streets were filled with luxurious shops, and beautiful men and women passed through them.


  On the way to school in the car, Tang Zhen looked at the bustling scene and the busy crowd that passed by from time to time and couldn't help but sigh. After returning from the alternate world, his mentality had changed. He was less confused than before and more confident!


  When she arrived at the university, Tang Zhen's sister, Tang Yajie, was already waiting at the school gate for a long time. She was also very excited about her brother's arrival.


  When she was young, her brother was her idol. In her eyes, nothing was difficult for her brother.


  When she had been bullied, her brother would help her vent her anger. Even if he was beaten black and blue, he had to defeat the bad guy who bullied her. When she encountered a problem during her studies, his brother, who had been very good at studying since he was young, would help her solve her doubts. As for him, because of their family, he didn't even go to university. He entered society to earn money before graduating from high school.


  Tang Yajie felt happy from the bottom of her heart to have such a brother who had protected her since she was young. Although she had long known that there was no blood relationship between the two parties, Tang Yajie and Tang Zhen had a sibling relationship that was far deeper than blood. At the same time, they regarded each other as the most important existence in their lives.


  Tang Yajie was 1.72 meters tall and wore a pair of light-colored jeans. Her figure was gentle and straight, and she attracted the attention of passers-by when she stood by the roadside. She had a good figure, good looks, good grades, and a cheerful and generous personality. It was these proud conditions that made her the girl countless boys dreamed of.


  However, at this moment, this goddess in the hearts of countless boys was completely focused on the young man walking over opposite her. A sweet smile appeared on her quiet and beautiful face.


  "Brother, I'm here!"


  Tang Yajie waved her hand and ran to Tang Zhen in three steps. She playfully held Tang Zhen's arm and asked in a strange tone, "Brother, you're usually so busy that you can't wait to clone yourself. Why are you free to see me today?"


  Tang Zhen chuckled. He looked at his sister's bright eyes and said in a relaxed tone, "It's only right for me to come and see my sister. I'm not like you, a conspiracy theorist who always thinks that everyone has ulterior motives!"


  Tang Yajie pinched Tang Zhen's waist and snorted angrily. "And you call yourself a brother? You actually described your sister as a schemer. You deserve to be beaten!"


  Tang Zhen laughed and hurriedly pretended to be afraid as he dodged. He raised his hand and begged for mercy. On the other hand, Tang Yajie was very surprised by Tang Zhen's physical fitness, because she realized that the muscles on his brother's waist seemed to be much stronger than before.


  However, her eyes immediately dimmed. In her opinion, this phenomenon was very likely caused by Tang Zhen's physical labor. She grabbed Tang Zhen's hands without a trace, and the hard calluses on his palms, confirming her guess.


  Tang Yajie had misunderstood this. In fact, even Tang Zhen himself didn't notice that his physique was gradually becoming stronger.


  If one looked into the reason, it was probably because he had killed monsters to level up. According to his personal information, as long as he killed a few more monsters, he would level up and have the powerful strength of an adult.


  Tang Zhen was sensitive enough to sense the change in his sister's gaze, but he didn't say anything. He just sat silently on the bench under the tree and handed a bank card to Tang Yajie.


  "There's 300,000 yuan in this card. The password is your birthday."


  Looking at the bank card stuffed into her hand, Tang Yajie's long and flawless eyebrows frowned slightly. Then, she looked at Tang Zhen in an extremely serious tone. "Brother, what's going on? I want a reasonable explanation!"


  He had long known that his scheming sister would have such a question, so Tang Zhen answered very simply, "There's definitely no problem with the origin of this money, and I similarly won't do those outrageous things. You don't have to worry about it. Just study in peace."


  Tang Yajie was silent for a moment before nodding gently. She sighed a little disappointedly and said, "Brother, actually, you don't have to work this hard. I've almost saved up enough school fees now, and soon, the website I established will be profitable. As long as you give me a little more time… I know you're persistent, but I'll repay the money Dad owes you. Don't do anything stupid, or I'll be very sad…"


  Tang Yajie knew what Tang Zhen's current job was. It was nothing more than carrying bricks. But to be able to get so much living expenses for herself while paying off his debts, this had clearly long exceeded his normal income standard. Her worries were not unreasonable.


  However, Tang Yajie also knew Tang Zhen's personality. If he made up his mind to do something, he would definitely persist to the end. Moreover, Tang Zhen had never lied to her even once since she was young, so she had no reason to doubt the serious guarantee Tang Zhen made.


  However, there was always an uneasy fear in Tang Yajie's heart, making her unable to calm down.


  Seeing Tang Yajie's troubled expression, Tang Zhen's heart also felt inexplicably sour. Some words were on the tip of his tongue, but he couldn't say them. He gently pursed his lips, and Tang Zhen's broad palm brushed Su Yajie's beautiful hair and flicked her forehead. After making Tang Yajie angry, he laughed out loud.


  Tang Yajie curled her lips in grievance and started to pinch Tang Zhen fiercely. At the same time, a tear fell from the corner of her eye.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen left the school. When he left, Tang Yajie didn't ask about the origin of the money anymore. She only said to him in a very serious tone, "Brother, no matter when or what happens, I hope you still remember that you have a sister. She hopes that you take care of yourself and be happy and safe forever…"


  Tang Zhen almost endured the sadness in his heart and took a deep look at Tang Yajie. Then, he smiled and waved goodbye to his sister.


  Exploring an alternate world was not playing house. The benefits contained there were huge, but so was the risk. There was a risk of death at any time!


  He didn't know if the two of them would have a chance to meet again after leaving this time. But no matter what, his heart was already calm at this moment. With this strong kinship accompanying him, he no longer had any regrets…


  After returning home in the car, Tang Zhen took out his cell phone. After a moment of hesitation, he pulled out a phone number from his cell phone contact list, thought for a moment, and called.


  The name of the contact he called was surprisingly "Chairperson of the Broken Shoes"!


  The call was picked up, but it was hung up. When he dialed again, it was hung up.


  Tang Zhen had a bad temper and kept calling. He wanted to keep calling until the other person picked up.


  Suddenly, the call went through, but a woman's strange moan sounded clearly. Then, a man roared in an angry and hoarse voice, "Damn, Tang Zhen, what's the hurry? Can't you wait until I'm done feeling good?"


  When Tang Zhen heard the voice from the receiver, how could he not understand what the other party was doing? He curled his lips slightly and spat. "Apart from seducing married women all day, what else do you know? I think calling you chairman is definitely true to your name…"


  The man opposite immediately replied proudly, "I can do whatever I want. On the other hand, you can just keep being envious, jealous, and hateful!"


  Tang Zhen chuckled. "I think you've misunderstood. I mean, calling you chairman of broken shoes is a waste of your talent. You should be called the prince of lousy shoes! How is it? Is this name appropriate?"


  Unexpectedly, the other party didn't get angry when he heard that. Instead, he smiled and sighed. "Tang Zhen, you sure know me well! Speaking of which, you haven't called me in years. Why are you looking for me this time?"


  "Can't I call if there's nothing?"


  "Damn, cut the crap. I know you…"


  Just as Tang Zhen finished speaking, he heard rapid breathing from the other end of the phone, followed by a woman's scream. Tang Zhen frowned when he heard that. Just as he was about to hang up, he heard a voice from the phone. "Let's meet at the south of the city square in an hour, alright…"


  "Damn, this brat!"


  Tang Zhen cursed angrily into the phone, but he felt very uncomfortable.


  The young man who Tang Zhen called "the lousy prince" was called Xu Feng. He was also an orphan and had grown up without a home. Perhaps because they were both orphans, the two of them had played around since they were young and had a very close relationship.


  Later on, Tang Zhen dropped out of school to work. Xu Feng started to mix with gangsters. The two of them interacted less and less. In the end, they didn't contact each other for a few years.


  Initially, Tang Zhen thought that he and Xu Feng were two different people and wouldn't have any interaction in the future. But from the looks of it, nothing in this world was absolute. There was only wishful thinking and self-deception.


  An hour later, in the square south of the city.


  Tang Zhen arrived more than ten minutes early and looked around in boredom.


  An off-road vehicle suddenly stopped in front of the stunned Tang Zhen. The window lowered, and a handsome man with silver hair and sunglasses stuck his head out. This person waved lazily at Tang Zhen. After seeing that Tang Zhen deliberately ignored him, the handsome man pulled a bottle of mineral water from near the car seat and threw it at him.


  "Damn!"


  Tang Zhen pretended to be surprised and turned around. He looked at the handsome man in surprise and sighed. "Oh, I haven't seen you in a few years, but you actually didn't die on a woman's stomach. Instead, you're getting more and more energetic. The heavens are really blind!"


  The handsome man curled his lips in disdain. He jumped out of the car and sized up Tang Zhen twice. Suddenly, he chuckled and said, "Hehe, I heard that your foster father ran away with the money. Why, it doesn't feel good to repay someone's debt, right?"


  Tang Zhen's expression darkened, and he shook his head slightly.


  Seeing this, Xu Feng punched Tang Zhen's shoulder and comforted him. "It's not a big deal. Why don't you follow me? I guarantee that you'll repay your debt in less than three years, and you'll still have excess!"


  "Forget it, I can't do what you do!"


  "Ridiculous! Why don't I introduce you to a top-notch girl? Don't worry, she's definitely clean. It'll also save you from always thinking about that schemer Fang Yujia?"


  Tang Zhen curled his lips and said disdainfully, "Thank you. I'm not like you. I don't like that type. As for Fang Yujia… I've already given up."


  Xu Feng sneered and tilted his head. "It's not like you don't know that I'm not interested in those immature women… Alright, it's good that you've given up. Let's not talk about our troubles anymore. Tell me, why did you want to meet?"


  Tang Zhen put away his previous cynicism and looked around. He said softly, "Help me get a pistol and some bullets."


  Xu Feng was stunned, and a trace of surprise flashed in his eyes. His originally narrowed peach blossom eyes instantly opened. "Why do you want that thing? Don't tell me you want to kill Fang Yujia's lover? Let me tell you, don't get involved with something like this. I'm done talking about this. I can't help you with this!"




  Chapter 11: Weapons and Equipment and the Abandoned Factory That Appeared Out of thin air


  After saying that, Xu Feng ignored Tang Zhen and turned to leave in the car.


  Seeing that Xu Feng was about to leave, Tang Zhen panicked. How could he let him leave? He immediately pulled the other party back and explained, "What are you thinking? How old am I? How can I not understand what you mean? Sigh, to be honest, I'm going to the mountains to collect some old stuff recently. I'm not familiar with the place, so I want to get it to protect myself and scare people."


  "As if I'd believe you. I'll tell you clearly, I can't help you."


  "Damn, aren't you my good brother? If you are, help me once. Don't say that you can't get it. You can't lie to me."


  Xu Feng's body paused. He slowly turned his muscular body and frowned. His gaze swept back and forth on Tang Zhen's face a few times. Finally, just as Tang Zhen was about to fly into a rage, he said, "Forget it, we're brothers. I've already said good things. There's nothing I can do if you don't listen. Since you've begged me, I'll help you this time. I have one here with 10,000 bullets. Do you want it?"


  "No problem, I'll give you the money now."


  Tang Zhen was delighted when he heard that and hurriedly nodded in agreement.


  In fact, Tang Zhen still wanted to get a shotgun, but that thing was too eye-catching, so he didn't mention it this time. He nodded and asked, "By the way, when can I get it? The sooner the better."


  "Wait there, I'll make a call."


  Xu Feng rolled his eyes at Tang Zhen and took out his phone to make a call. He muttered a few words and hung up.


  In less than ten minutes, a black car stopped in front of the two of them. Then, a strong man 1.9 meters tall jumped out of the car and bent down to call Xu Feng, "Brother Feng."


  Xu Feng tilted his head and nodded at Tang Zhen. The burly man looked at him carefully and called Tang Zhen to the back seat of the car. He turned around and took out a black plastic bag from the front passenger seat.


  Tang Zhen sat in the car and opened the plastic bag to take a look. He discovered that it was indeed a brand new black pistol filled with visual impact. Apart from this pistol, there was also a magazine and dozens of bullets.


  When Xu Feng saw Tang Zhen's clumsy appearance when he fiddled with the pistol, he curled his lips in disdain. A trace of confusion flashed in his eyes, but he didn't say anything.


  "The thing is not bad, I want it!"


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction. Although he couldn't test the gun, he could completely avoid the examination given his relationship with Xu Feng.


  He casually took out a stack of bright red notes from his leather bag and handed it to Xu Feng. Unexpectedly, the other party didn't take it at all. Instead, the burly man beside him hurriedly took it over, checked it, and directly put it in his pocket.


  Walking out of the car, Tang Zhen felt the weight in his backpack and couldn't help but feel safer.


  Xu Feng finished smoking a cigarette. After throwing away the cigarette butt, he turned around and pointed at Tang Zhen's chest with his finger. "You have to know your limits. If you really can't settle things, come and find me. I still have some power in the surrounding districts and counties. But if you want to die, don't blame me for not having time to collect your corpse!"


  When Tang Zhen heard that, he scolded with a smile, "I wouldn't dare to trouble you. You, Young Master Xu, are too busy. Apart from having time to entertain women, you really don't have much time. We've been brothers for almost 20 years. Don't blame me for not reminding you. Lust is a steel knife that scrapes bones. It's better to quit early."


  Xu Feng was disdainful and chuckled. "What the hell are you talking about?"


  After saying that, Xu Feng got into the car coolly and started the engine. He stretched out his left hand and shook it gently before speeding away.


  After Xu Feng left, Tang Zhen also hailed a taxi and headed straight for his house.


  Another morning arrived. After washing up and filling his stomach, Tang Zhen took a car to the nearby metal market.


  After walking around, he came to a stall and picked a spring steel plate from a former Soviet scrapped car. He also bought some steel pipes and thin iron plates. After paying, he headed to the next stop.


  After bringing a pile of things home and resting for a while, Tang Zhen connected the power source and started working.


  Because of his interest and hobby, Tang Zhen had some experience in creating weapons and defense. He often browsed the forum and usually liked to do things himself to accumulate a lot of experience.


  The production process was very smooth. It was not until midnight that Tang Zhen finally completed his work.


  Looking at the results of his work, he stretched and drank a cup of water before starting to make adjustments.


  It was a simple but practical armor made of leather and thin steel plates. It didn't look cumbersome to wear.


  There was also a long saber tempered with spring steel. It was suitable in weight and had a moderate center of gravity. It was more than enough for battle.


  Moreover, there was a curved bow bought from the store that was accompanied by a pot of carbon fiber poles with sharp arrows, as well as a sharp spear.


  With these weapons on him and other miscellaneous things, it felt very inconvenient for him to walk around.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't want to give up anything. Fortunately, there was a storage space that helped him take care of a lot of the weight.


  After preparing for another two days, Tang Zhen had already adjusted his mind to its optimal state. He closed the door and started the teleportation.


  When the dizziness caused by the teleportation disappeared, what appeared in front of Tang Zhen was not the weeds that filled the sky before he left, but a dilapidated building.


  Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat. He immediately took out his pistol from his waist and opened the safety mechanism.


  With a weapon in hand, Tang Zhen's confidence increased a lot. He began to carefully observe his surroundings.


  From the looks of this building , this should be a factory building. He was in the middle of the factory area.


  The factory area was very large, as if it had been abandoned for many years. Some places had already collapsed. Tang Zhen concluded that this place had just been turned into a wild building, but for some reason, there were no monsters here.


  There were weeds more than a meter tall growing in the factory courtyard, and many strange plants with hard spikes.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen's pants were thick. Otherwise, there would definitely be traces of blood.


  He held his breath and walked forward carefully. At the same time, he activated the map function and carefully observed the surrounding environment to prevent monsters from suddenly jumping out.


  Just as he was trying to observe the situation in the factory from the window, a sharp cry came from the ruins.


  Tang Zhen, who heard this scream, was first stunned, but he immediately determined that it was a human cry, and it seemed to be a girl.


  He quickly locked onto the direction of the voice and immediately rushed in that direction carefully.


  After running for about 300 meters and turning around a factory, Tang Zhen arrived at a field with sparse weeds. At the same time, he saw the owner of the scream.


  It was a sixteen or seventeen-year-old girl in tattered clothes. She was waving a small knife made of iron with all her might, protecting a little girl in her arms who was wearing a sack and had a frightened expression.


  At this moment, the girl's face was filled with despair and regret. The big eyes on her thin cheeks were filled with tears, and she was roaring like an injured beast. She was wearing a shirt made of a plastic woven bag, and her bare arms and legs were covered in blood from the weeds.


  Tang Zhen only glanced at the girl before his attention was attracted by the five creatures letting out strange cries as they surrounded the girl. .


  The five monsters were only about 1.2 meters tall. Their hunched bodies had a big head that looked like a dog and a rat. They waved iron shovels and wooden clubs in their hands, and their bodies emitted a stench like dead fish.


  At this moment, they were opening their big mouths that were big enough to swallow an adult's head. Their canine teeth were constantly spewing smelly air, and they were staring at the girl with a drooling expression. Even if Tang Zhen suddenly appeared, it didn't attract their attention.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. What kind of monster was this?


  Just as he was feeling puzzled, a set of red words appeared in front of him.


  [Scavenger Gnome, level one, extremely dirty, weak vision, and huge bite power.]


  So this monster was called a Scavenger Gnome. It had level one battle power. If he was careful, he should be able to deal with them.


  Thinking of this, Tang Zhen ran quickly and charged at the monster.




  Chapter 12: Murong Sisters (1)


  When the scavenger gnomes heard the sound, they immediately turned around. After discovering Tang Zhen running over, they stared at him with fierce and bloodthirsty eyes and let out ear-piercing low roars.


  At the same time, the two scavenger gnomes quickly changed directions and pounced fiercely at Tang Zhen.


  On the other hand, when the girl saw Tang Zhen, the unexpected intruder, a trace of surprise flashed in her eyes. Then, she seemed to have realized something and roared at Tang Zhen, "Run, run, these monsters eat people!"


  The girl's words were anxious, clearly reminding Tang Zhen to escape quickly. However, judging from her choppy tone, it seemed like she had not communicated with anyone for a long time.


  Tang Zhen was very grateful for the girl's kindness. She was in danger, but she could still think about the safety of others. For this, he had no reason to stand by and watch.


  In the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen quickly raised his pistol, aimed at one of the monsters, and pulled the trigger without hesitation.


  "Bang!"


  After a crisp sound, the bullet hit the target. The monster that was shot cried out in pain. A green round hole was immediately opened in its head. It struggled desperately for a few times before twitching and dying.


  This gunshot immediately stunned the remaining four monsters. They were clearly creatures with simple intelligence. The sudden death of their companions shocked them. After chattering for a while, a trace of fear appeared in their eyes. Then, they turned around and ran at the same time.


  Perhaps they had seen the power of firearms before, so they were so afraid.


  Tang Zhen was delighted when he saw this. He even fired at the backs of the four monsters without hesitation. After a series of rapid gunshots, the four monsters fell to the ground and died twitching.


  Tang Zhen was quite surprised that he could kill the five monsters so easily. After all, he had personally experienced how difficult these monsters were.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the monster's corpse. The green mucus that emerged from its body made him feel slightly disgusted, so he simply didn't look at the corpses anymore. He retreated the emptied magazine and replaced it with a magazine filled with bullets.


  He took out his sword and squatted down. He took out the brain beads of the five monsters and wiped his hands with a tissue. Only then did he turn around and look at the girl. He smiled at the girl whose fear had yet to subside and put the pistol in his belt.


  The girl had already put down the iron knife across her chest. She sat on the ground and hugged the crying little girl in her arms as she twitched. Clearly, the terrifying experience of life and death just now had frightened her.


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen didn't say anything. He only grinned and shook his palm that was cut by the pistol sleeve, sighing to himself that he was still too flustered.


  However, for him, who was using a weapon for the first time, it was already very good that he could successfully kill the monster and not send the bullet flying into the sky.


  Seeing that the girl was crying non-stop, Tang Zhen couldn't help but interrupt, "Can you stop crying first? This place isn't safe. Should we move to a different place first?"


  The girl stopped crying when she heard that. She wiped her mud-covered face and silently glanced at Tang Zhen before waving at him.


  She carried the cute little girl and walked in front, while Tang Zhen followed closely behind. They turned left and right and walked very far. When they reached the edge of the abandoned factory, she stopped in front of a weed in the grass and a cement pipe that could only accommodate one person.


  The girl waved at Tang Zhen again and entered first.


  After hesitating for a moment, Tang Zhen quietly took out his pistol and covered it under his clothes. Then, he crawled into the dark entrance. After lowering his head and bending down for more than ten meters, an underground canal about ten square meters appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  The environment here was very simple, and it could only shelter them from the wind and rain.


  A strange smell filled the air. The sisters, who had lived in this environment for a long time, also had this smell on them, making Tang Zhen involuntarily cover his nose.


  Seeing this, the girl blushed slightly. Tang Zhen realized that it was inappropriate and quietly put down his hand.


  A few rays of sunlight shone into the underground space through the cracks in the ruins. In the corner was a small bed made of wooden hay. After the girl put it down, the little girl was sitting on it and looking at Tang Zhen curiously.


  At this moment, the girl was carefully collecting the seeping water from the depression in the basement and gathering it in a glass bottle.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was looking at her curiously, the girl's eyes dodged slightly. Then, she handed the bottle to Tang Zhen. Because she had just roared at the top of her lungs, the girl's voice was a little hoarse. She said in a slightly choppy voice, "You, sit down and drink water!"


  Tang Zhen was slightly stunned when he heard that. Could it be that the girl wanted him to drink this dirty water that had accumulated on the ground? However, after thinking about the girl's environment, Tang Zhen also guessed that this bottle of water might be very precious to her.


  At the thought of this, Tang Zhen smiled and shook his head in refusal. Under the girl's slightly aggrieved gaze, he waved his hand gently and picked up a bottle of mineral water and a few bags of biscuits.


  The girl was shocked by the sudden appearance of food. She took a few careful looks and judged that it was food. Then, she asked carefully, "You are a holy master?"


  This was the first time Tang Zhen had displayed the ability of the storage space in front of others. He was originally in a flaunting mood, but when he was asked by the girl, his heart suddenly trembled. He seemed to have thought of something and hurriedly asked, "Holy Master? Could it be that the Holy Master you mentioned can create things like me?"


  "Yes!"


  The girl nodded slightly and replied, but her eyes were fixed on the food on the ground. At the same time, she gently pursed her dry lips.


  Tang Zhen shook his head slightly when he saw this. He picked up a bag of biscuits and a bottle of water and handed them to the girl. "As long as you tell me all the rumors you know, these foods are all yours."


  The girl's eyes immediately erupted with light. She stared at Tang Zhen and asked, "Is what you said true? Give them all to me?"


  "Of course it's true."


  Seeing Tang Zhen nod in affirmation, the girl immediately pulled over the bag of biscuits and took a fierce bite with her teeth, but she bit the plastic bag.


  Tang Zhen laughed when he saw this. The girl blushed. She rolled her eyes and ignored Tang Zhen. After handing the cracked biscuit to the little girl beside her, she quickly hid the rest of the water and food behind the bed.


  Tang Zhen didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he saw this. He hurriedly waved his hand and said, "Don't worry, it's all yours. No one will snatch it from you. Hurry up and sit here. Tell me everything you know."


  The girl didn't listen to Tang Zhen. She only curled her long legs and hugged them with her arms. She watched gently as the little girl wolfed down the food and started telling the story with a blank gaze.


  It turned out that the girl's father was once the lord of a small building. Back then, when the foreign race's warriors attacked the human building where her family was located, the girl's parents died in battle. The girl and her sister were saved by a few warriors with all their might.


  In the following days, the few warriors left or died in battle for various reasons. In the end, only the girl and her sister were left wandering in the wilderness.


  The place they lived in was discovered a year ago. It was an abandoned underground cave.


  Logically speaking, such a place wasn't very safe, but because the girl's hiding place was very hidden and she was usually very cautious, she was actually very lucky to survive a year safely.


  But the evening the day before yesterday, this factory ruin suddenly appeared here, only inches away from her hiding place. At that time, she was almost frightened. She hugged the little girl and shrank in a corner, not even daring to breathe loudly, afraid that she would alarm those wandering monsters.


  However, at noon yesterday, a group of warriors from the nearby building barged in. They first cleaned up the wandering monsters and found a hidden basement. They fought with a few powerful monsters for a long time and finally left after killing those monsters.


  The girl witnessed the entire process of the battle. During this period, firearms were also used. There was also someone who used the method of creating things out of thin air like Tang Zhen. The girl overheard the other warriors calling that person Mr. Holy Master!


  The girl had only seen warriors who cultivated martial skills in the past, but this was the first time she had seen a holy master.


  Seeing that the monsters had all been cleared and that her sister was so hungry that she felt uncomfortable, the girl took the risk to go out and find food.


  Although she was extremely careful, she was still discovered by the hidden monster. Before Tang Zhen appeared, she thought that she and her sister would become food for the monster, and she had already fallen into complete despair.


  Listening to the girl's choked explanation, Tang Zhen frowned slightly. He didn't expect the fate of these two girls to be so miserable. A trace of compassion rose in his heart.


  No matter what, Tang Zhen couldn't bear to see them continue to endure the threat of hunger and death at such a beautiful age. Moreover, after understanding the tragic situation of the humans in this world, Tang Zhen was even more unwilling to watch his own race die without doing anything.


  Looking at the girl who was immersed in her past memories, Tang Zhen casually asked, "Do you have a name? What's your name?"


  The girl reached out to push away the hair that covered her eyes and whispered, "My name is Murong Ziyan, and my sister's name is Ziyue!"


  "Yes, hello, Uncle. I'm Ziyue."


  The little girl sitting at the side nodded and said crisply. Under her yellow hair caused by malnutrition, a pair of lively eyes looked at Tang Zhen.


  "Just call me brother. My surname is Tang."


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard that. Looking at the two sisters who were struggling in the wilderness and relying on each other, Tang Zhen felt a strong sense of kinship in his heart. This reminded him of his childhood experience with his sister.


  Therefore, he chuckled and said, "Your names are both very nice and beautiful."


  Murong Ziyan shook her head gently when she heard that. She reached out and touched her sister's dry hair, as if she was filled with worries.


  After a while, Murong Ziyan looked a little conflicted. She pursed her lips and turned to look at Tang Zhen. She said with a pleading tone, "Can you stay? I'll be your woman!"


  Tang Zhen didn't expect Murong Ziyan to suddenly say this. For a moment, he didn't know how to answer. On second thought, he understood Murong Ziyan's motive. She just wanted to find someone to rely on for herself and his sister.


  Although Tang Zhen wanted to refuse, when he noticed the loving gaze Murong Ziyan gave her sister, he immediately extinguished the thought.


  After all, she was a weak woman with an ignorant sister. How could they survive in this chaotic world filled with danger? Perhaps relying on a strong man was the best choice. Even if Murong Ziyan treated this as an exchange, she was still willing.


  Shaking his head gently, Tang Zhen sighed at the heartlessness of fate, but Murong Ziyan misunderstood.


  Her body trembled slightly, and she gritted her teeth fiercely. Murong Ziyan suddenly pounced over. Before Tang Zhen could recover, she grabbed his palm, pulled off her clothes, and placed his hand on her bare chest


  Placing Tang Zhen's big hand on her bare chest, Murong Ziyan looked straight at Tang Zhen and begged, "I can cook, sleep with you, and even give birth to your child. I can do anything a woman can do! Stay, please stay!"




  Chapter 13: General Store


  Murong Ziyan's action made Tang Zhen's body stiffen. He instinctively grabbed with his hand and felt that it was extremely soft.


  "Ah…!"


  The girl opposite him blushed and couldn't help but grunt in pain.


  When he returned to his senses after feeling the soft ball of meat in his palm, Tang Zhen's gaze was very calm.


  The girl's actions caught him off guard, but after thinking about the girl's motive, he couldn't have dirty thoughts about this girl who was covered in filth but had a clean heart, let alone do that kind of thing in front of a child??


  Looking at the girl in front of him, Tang Zhen couldn't help but recall his childhood experience.


  That time, he and his sister were really hungry and uncomfortable. His sister couldn't help but steal the dried radish from a family with a bad reputation. In the end, she was caught by the female owner on the spot.


  Seeing that his sister was grabbed by the clothes and about to be slapped by the scheming woman, Tang Zhen rushed up like a madman and knocked the woman away. He shouted for his sister to run, but he was knocked to the ground by that woman and her son. As the woman hit him, she cursed, "You motherless little beggar!"


  Tang Zhen was beaten black and blue, but he smiled very happily. This was because his sister wasn't beaten up and even took away a large amount of dried radishes. She didn't have to starve tonight.


  The current Murong Ziyan was so similar to her at that time!


  With a gentle smile, he signaled for Murong Ziyan to let go and gently pressed her down until she was seated on the ground.


  Reaching out to push away Murong Ziyan's long hair, Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that although this girl's face was covered in mud, her original appearance was definitely beautiful, especially that stubbornness and motherly aura that vaguely appeared on her face.


  Tang Zhen knew that something might happen to the two of them in the future, but definitely not at this moment.


  "I can help you, but this is definitely not an exchange. Do you understand?"


  That kind of naked transaction was no different from getting a prostitute. Tang Zhen didn't like it!


  Tang Zhen's tone was very gentle as he said calmly, "My name is Tang Zhen. Call me Brother Tang in the future!"


  Looking at the smiling Tang Zhen, Murong Ziyan nodded obediently. After obtaining Tang Zhen's promise, a trace of hope rose in her originally confused eyes.


  Although her actions just now were rash, if she was given another chance to do everything over again, she would still try it without hesitation.


  It couldn't be helped. She, who had once lived like a princess, had long understood that stubbornness and self-esteem couldn't bring her powerful martial strength, fill their stomachs, or help them stay away from the danger that existed everywhere. She didn't do it for herself, but for her young sister.


  If she wanted to get something, she naturally had to give up something. That was all she could give.


  Even if the outcome wasn't ideal, she had no regrets. After all, there were very few opportunities to change her current survival situation. It could only be chanced upon by luck.


  The opportunity disappeared in a flash, but Murong Ziyan successfully grasped it. He had to admit that she had good judgment and was quite decisive.


  Murong Ziyan looked at the man in front of her and felt emotional.


  With the appearance of this man, she and her sister would have a higher chance of survival. No matter what, ever since Tang Zhen saved her from the monster, she had already made up her mind.


  After all, human lives in the wilderness were the most worthless thing. She didn't expect much, as long as she and her sister could live.


  Looking at Murong Ziyan, who was originally fighting like an injured female wolf protecting its cub in a difficult situation, but now relaxed like a helpless kitten, Tang Zhen recalled the difficult days when he and his sister relied on each other. He couldn't help but pull her slightly rough little hand over and pull her directly to his side.


  Murong Ziyan's body trembled again, but she sat down obediently.


  Tang Zhen hugged this lonely and stubborn girl. Even if her body was filled with strange smells, he didn't mind. He just hugged her silently, like how he treated his sister, making her thin and weak body feel a little warm.


  Life was not easy, and people had to cherish each other!


  Unexpectedly, when Murong Ziyan saw him hugging her, she suddenly recalled the happy days she had with her parents.


  She hugged Tang Zhen's neck and sobbed softly. Her aggrieved tears seemed to be endless.


  After expressing her attitude in front of Tang Zhen just now, Murong Ziyan had already treated Tang Zhen as her man. At this moment, she fell into this man's broad arms and even relieved all her worries and burdens. Her tears couldn't be stopped anymore.


  "Look at you, you're crying like a cat… Aiyo, Ziyue is also crying!"


  Tang Zhen hurriedly coaxed the two of them. His sorry state made Murong Ziyan laugh through her tears. She turned around shyly and wiped the tears on her face. Then, she ran to the side to comfort Little Ziyue, who was crying along with the crowd.


  This scene was very heartwarming but also very cruel.


  The two sisters, who were as beautiful as flowers, had endured too much hardship and suffering at an age that should have been protected and doted on.


  Looking at the two sisters who entrusted their future to him with a gentle gaze, Tang Zhen felt that all of this was so unexpected. However, the trust that the other party placed his life in made his mentality change a little.


  Initially, he treated himself as a passerby in this world. With a wave of his sleeve, he only took away the wealth he wanted, but now, he had an additional responsibility and concern on his shoulder.


  Looking at the smiling Little Ziyue, Tang Zhen slowly walked over, wanting to tease this very cute little girl. Unfortunately, the little girl was a little afraid of strangers. When she saw Tang Zhen coming over, she subconsciously dodged, and her cute big eyes began to mist up again.




  Chapter 14: General Store (2)


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen could only shrug and give up on teasing the little girl. Instead, he sat down and fell into deep thought.


  The changes in this world caught Tang Zhen off guard. Although he had already heard some descriptions of similar situations from Qian Long, he still needed to see it for himself to believe it. The hidden danger made him even more cautious.


  Now that he only had a pistol in his hand and his ammunition was very limited, it was clearly not appropriate to bet his entire life on +it. Although the swords and bows he had prepared previously were also lethal, they lacked proficient operation skills. They definitely couldn't maximize their effect when dealing with a group of ferocious monsters.


  When one person fought a group of monsters, the weapon in his hand had to have an absolute advantage and his battle power had to be super strong. Otherwise, the other party could suppress him with numbers alone.


  Looking at Tang Zhen, who was deep in thought, the Murong sisters tactfully hid to the side and quietly watched him fall into deep thought.


  Ever since she made her choice, it meant that the man in front of her was her only support in the future. Murong Ziyan was still a little nervous and expectant, but at the same time, she felt a little sad.


  In this chaotic world, she definitely couldn't protect herself and her sister with her own strength, but this man who could kill five monsters with a wave of his hand gave her a huge sense of security she had never felt before.


  "This man is very strong, and he didn't bully me with his power. Perhaps my choice wasn't wrong!"


  As Murong Ziyan thought about it, her gaze on Tang Zhen became gentler.


  This day passed in the intermittent conversation between Tang Zhen and Murong Ziyan. During this period, he asked about various detailed information regarding the entire world, but Murong Ziyan also didn't know much.


  However, Murong Ziyan was very sure of one thing. That was that the buildings had very magical abilities. Moreover, some of the sizes of the legendary buildings were not inferior to a continent!


  Of course, Murong Ziyan didn't know the word "continent". The description she gave was that it would take months to walk out of the building on a fast horse!


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard that. After all, the size of such a huge building was really shocking.


  In fact, Murong Ziyan didn't know much. If it weren't for the fact that she once had a father who was a building lord, she probably wouldn't know much.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't mind. The information he obtained today was already shocking enough. He believed that as he explored step by step, he would eventually understand all the relevant information in this world.


  The night passed in the blink of an eye. When they woke up the next day, the sisters were still sleeping soundly in the corner.


  Obviously, with Tang Zhen around, they could sleep soundly.


  Tang Zhen sighed in his heart and woke up the sleeping Murong Ziyan. He told her that he would be away for a day or two and instructed them not to go out for the next two days.


  After leaving some food behind, Tang Zhen left the basement under the worried gazes of the sisters and headed in the direction of the wanderer market. On the way, Tang Zhen encountered a few wandering monsters, but he didn't attack. Instead, he carefully avoided them.


  Soon, the wanderer market appeared in front of him. Some wanderers were entering and exiting the gate of the market. When Tang Zhen approached to enter, a warrior wearing a long saber and simple leather armor blocked his path and asked him for the fee to enter the market.


  Tang Zhen took out a bone card from his pocket. It was the certificate he had obtained when he and Qian Long handed over the bead last time. It could allow him to stay here for a month. When the warrior guarding the door saw the bone card, he reminded him to tie the bone card to his waist and let him enter the market.


  The market in the day was clearly very lively. On both sides of the road were wanderers sitting on the ground. In front of them were piles of resources for trading. When he passed by a stall, Tang Zhen surprisingly discovered a group of birds raised in cages that looked like chickens.


  He asked curiously, but the other party said that these were wild chickens caught with a trap.


  Tang Zhen thought to himself, Are you freaking kidding me? Can't I even differentiate between a wild chicken and raised chicken?


  However, when he recalled that this wasn't his original world, he didn't dwell on this problem anymore. Apart from these wild chickens that looked like hens, there were also some birds placed on the stall. Most of them were caught by traps. A small number had been shot down by bows and arrows.


  At the side, there were some wild beasts that Tang Zhen didn't recognize. Most of them had been cleaned up and were waiting to be sold.


  Tang Zhen looked around and discovered a few items that were useful to him. However, he wasn't in a hurry to exchange them. Instead, he went straight to the inn.


  After entering the inn, he didn't find Qian Long. He asked the boss and learned that this guy had gone out to sell things. Tang Zhen was a little surprised because he didn't see Qian Long on the street just now. Where did he go to set up a stall?


  After asking again, he realized that the place where Qian Long sold things was the grocery store in the market, not a stall by the roadside.


  According to the inn owner's guidance, Tang Zhen quickly arrived in front of a relatively tall house. The wall was even painted with smoke-brown paint, making it more pleasing to the eye than the houses beside it.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the burly man guarding the door and walked in.


  After entering the house, the light in front of him suddenly darkened. Fortunately, he quickly adapted to the environment and saw the decorations in the house clearly.


  Compared to the crudeness of the street stalls in the wanderer town, the items in this store were much higher-end. There were many resources searched by wanderers from the wild buildings, and some were goods from the building.


  The goods here included food, clothing, as well as accommodation and travel items, but they were all very expensive.


  At this moment, Qian Long was standing in front of the counter of the store. When he saw Tang Zhen, he smiled, and a hint of relief appeared in his eyes.


  "Is the way back safe? I heard that the monsters nearby have increased a lot. There's also a wild building nearby. The monsters inside are also very powerful..."


  Qian Long spoke confidently, while Tang Zhen replied from time to time.


  A muscular waiter walked out from the back room behind the counter. He held a small enamel basin in his hand. Inside was a large pile of white beads, making "Hua Hua!" sounds.


  Upon hearing this noise, Tang Zhen felt his heart skip a beat. He stared straight at the beads. The desire rising in his body made him want to swallow all these beads in one bite.


  "This is the price we discussed. There are a total of 400 level-one white brain beads. Count them!"


  The waiter handed the beads to Qian Long, but Qian Long was really helpless against all the beads. He glanced at Tang Zhen and saw Tang Zhen nod before handing the basin over for Tang Zhen to count.


  After confirming that the number of beads was correct, the two of them turned and left the grocery store, returning to the inn they had previously stayed in.


  After the two of them left, a very inconspicuous-looking wanderer walked out of the grocery store closely behind. After glancing at the direction of Tang Zhen and his companion with narrowed eyes, he sneered twice and turned to enter a mud hut not far away.




  Chapter 15: Weapon Shop and Ambush


  In the room of the inn, Tang Zhen and Qian Long chatted.


  According to Qian Long, he had been busy selling the food left behind by Tang Zhen for the past two days. After comparing the goods, he finally chose to sell these "excellent" foods to this grocery store because they offered the highest price.


  In the end, Tang Zhen's food oil, which was not worth much in this world, was sold for a good price in the alternate world. After all, in this world, the most valuable thing was seasoning.


  For the natives of the alternate world, the delicacies cooked with these seasonings were very delicious.


  As he spoke, Qian Long handed the beads to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen took out 100 of them and handed them to Qian Long. Qian Long refused to accept them, but Tang Zhen still forced him to accept them. He didn't care about this bit of beads. He cared about Qian Long.


  Qian Long reluctantly accepted these brain beads and said that he had taken a fancy to the equipment. Now that he had these brain beads, he would go to the weapon store to buy them later.


  Tang Zhen said, "In any case, we're free. Why don't we go to the weapon store in the town to take a look?"


  Tang Zhen also had the intention to observe. After all, the price of weapons was so high. It would be a lie to say that he wasn't tempted. Now, he could take this opportunity to observe.


  Qian Long couldn't wait either, so they immediately moved.


  After the two of them walked out of the inn side by side, they walked along the messy street and quickly arrived at the weapon store across the street from the grocery store.


  The name of the weapon store was Blade and was written in a strange language. Qian Long didn't know it, but he had heard its name from others.


  Tang Zhen recalled that there was an automatic translation language and text transfer in the cell phone's app store. The download price was 10,000 gold coins. It looked like he could download it to test the effect when he had enough money.


  This weapon store faced the street. There were several rows of wooden weapon racks with many swords and weapons hanging on them, shining coldly under the sun.


  On the wooden shelves inside were armor of various types. The disadvantage was that they weren't very beautiful.


  In the deepest part of the weapon store, Tang Zhen also saw a few fire shovels hanging on the wall, as well as a dagger and a flintlock pistol placed on the counter.


  He tested these weapons. The edges were sharp, the weight was moderate, and the quality was very good.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was watching carefully, Qian Long said, "These are all ordinary weapons, but the price is not low. Ordinary wanderers can't afford them at all."


  Tang Zhen heard the hidden meaning and couldn't help but ask, "These weapons are all pretty good? Then according to you, there are better weapons than these."


  "Of course, but ordinary wanderers like us can't come into contact with it."


  Qian Long continued confidently, "That kind of weapon is called a demon weapon. It's divided into nine stars. The materials used to forge it are very rare and precious, so it has a strange ability. It's called an attribute by the craftsmen. While the price of this kind of weapon is high, it's also a symbol of identity and strength."


  As the two of them spoke, they had already entered the weapon store.


  Looking around, in the backyard of the weapon store, there were a few blacksmiths waving iron hammers and guarding the furnace, sweating like rain, hammering the red iron bars on the anvil into the form of swords.


  There were more than ten people as assistants beside him.


  There were also weapons placed in the store, but compared to the outside, these weapons looked better.


  Tang Zhen took out a long and thin saber and looked at it. He saw that the blade of this saber was about 90 centimeters long. The hilt and sheath were very exquisite, and the mirror-like surface of the blade was polished to the point where one's reflection could be seen. It was also very smooth to swing it in his hand, and the edge that emitted a cold light looked very sharp.


  Tang Zhen liked this saber very much, so he asked the waiter how much it was. The other party's answer was 280 white brain beads.


  Upon hearing this price, Tang Zhen couldn't help but be speechless.


  The brain beads were very important to him, but having a good weapon to protect himself was also very important. However, the value of the brain beads was relatively higher. Therefore, Tang Zhen could only sigh and put it back.


  He turned around and looked at Qian Long. This guy was fiddling with a short bow and looked like he couldn't bear to part with it.


  The body of the short bow was made of an unknown material. It was a purple and red color, but its surface was covered in green patterns like meridians. The black bowstring seemed to be extremely flexible and wouldn't cause one to cut their hand when handling it.


  Qian Long tried to pull it. It was a little difficult and looked like it weighed a lot.


  Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this. So this was what Qian Long wanted!


  He happened to have a set of bow and arrows in his storage space. The quality couldn't be said to be better than what Qian Long was currently using, but at least he didn't have to spend money. From the looks of this short bow, it was obvious that it was expensive. Presumably, Qian Long had only come to have fun.


  He would give that set of bow and arrows to Qian Long directly later. When he returned next time, he would buy a few more sets to prepare. He might need them at some point.


  At the thought of this, Tang Zhen immediately pulled the reluctant Qian Long back and told him that he would give him a set of bow not much worse than this later.


  Qian Long's eyes lit up when he heard that, but he was also skeptical. However, he still left the weapon store with Tang Zhen.


  When he passed by a roadside stall in the market, Tang Zhen spent some money to buy all the jewelry he had taken a fancy to previously. Then, he secretly placed them in his storage space.


  After returning to the room in the inn, Tang Zhen first told Qian Long about the Murong sisters and then told him that he wanted to build a building!


  Qian Long was stunned by Tang Zhen's thoughts. In his heart, it was already difficult to become a resident of a building, let alone establish a building. Was this Tang Zhen thinking properly?


  "Are you… sure… you really… want to establish a building?"


  Qian Long stuttered and stared at Tang Zhen.


  "Of course I'm serious, and I definitely won't give up halfway after making up my mind. Buddy, are you interested in completing this magnificent feat with me?"


  Qian Long seemed a little annoyed. He supported his head with his hand and said in a slightly mocking tone, "I guess you must be crazy, but why do I actually have the urge to give it a try?"


  "Cut the crap. Are you going to do it or not?"


  "Screw it. If the establishment of the building fails, the worst outcome is only death. I'll do it!"


  "Don't say such depressing things. To tell you the truth, if I want to build a building, I'll build the largest building in this world. Then, I'll demolish all the buildings of those foreign races!"


  Qian Long rolled his eyes when he heard that. "Demolish the buildings established by those foreign races, hehe… You haven't seen the horror of those foreign race warriors. Now, I'm sure that you're really crazy…"


  Although he felt that Tang Zhen was playing with fire, since he had already joined Tang Zhen's building plan, Qian Long became serious.


  The two of them began to discuss how to obtain the cornerstone, where to build the building, how to obtain the materials needed to build the building, and how to resist the monster attack after it was built.


  Only then did Tang Zhen realize that there were still many things he had to prepare to establish a building. Moreover, he was still clueless in many aspects. It looked like his original idea was a little simple.


  Fortunately, there was a preliminary plan now. The two of them just had to carry out the plan they had discussed.


  Establishing a building was not a small matter, so they had to keep it a secret in the early stages. Otherwise, if they were targeted by bad people, it would be more or less troublesome. In this way, the town was not very safe. The two of them and the Murong sisters had to find a new residence as soon as possible.


  However, living in a small town was also beneficial. It was convenient to trade here, and they could resist the attacks of monsters and obtain more information. Moreover, this place was close to a building, and from time to time, caravans would trade with the market.


  Tang Zhen even tried to find an opportunity to enter the building to investigate.


  Although the factory where the Murong sisters lived could also accommodate them, Tang Zhen was afraid that this damn place would be discovered by monsters, so he would bring the two sisters along with him!


  After asking Qian Long if there was an ideal building location, Qian Long recalled a place that was hidden, easy to defend, and difficult to attack. It wasn't too far from here.


  That place was once the camp of a plundering team formed by a group of wanderers. There were hundreds of people, and all the wanderers who knew about that place would deliberately avoid it.


  Later on, he heard that this unlucky raider team was wiped out by a powerful monster passing by. That valley had been empty since then.


  Qian Long also discovered the location of that camp by chance. Later on, after the plundering team was killed, he also went once in an attempt to search for some useful resources. Unfortunately, that place had long been plundered clean by the wanderers who came first.


  Since there was a suitable place, Tang Zhen would naturally find an opportunity to take a look.


  However, they still decided to bring the Murong sisters back first to prevent any changes from happening. Therefore, the two of them immediately set off and went straight to the abandoned factory after leaving the wanderer town.


  Not long after leaving the town, when the two of them passed by a withered vine forest, a chirping bird cry sounded. Tang Zhen looked up and saw that it was a bird similar to a turtledove. It looked pretty fat.


  Looking at the trees filled with birds, Tang Zhen turned around and casually asked, "You said that you used to be hungry often. Don't you usually hunt these birds to eat?"


  Qian Long shook its head and said, "With what? A bow and arrow? I don't have one."


  "Then can't you make one yourself!"


  Tang Zhen asked.


  Qian Long shook his head and said, "The lethality of the bow and arrows I made is completely useless. The range is too limited, and the power is too small."


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard that. He seemed to have seen the introduction before. A real bow was actually very complicated. It wasn't as simple as getting a bamboo pole and tying a rope. Although there were also bow styles like English longbows in this world, there didn't seem to be any wood suitable for making bows in this world. The plants in the wilderness he had seen were mostly strange vines that filled the sky and looked like woods, but he had never seen a single tree.


  Since he was bored, Tang Zhen continued the topic. "If you don't have a bow, don't you know how to use traps and slingshots?"


  "The harvest of the trap is a risk. These birds have become spirits, and most of the time, they don't fall for it at all. Also, what's a slingshot?" Qian Long asked in confusion.


  "Is this slingshot also a type of bow?"


  Tang Zhen was stunned. "A slingshot is a slingshot. Don't you know what a slingshot is?"


  Qian Long shook his head in confusion, indicating that he really didn't know!


  Tang Zhen shook his head when he heard that. He told himself in his heart that this was an alternate world and he couldn't think according to the train of thought in this world.


  Thinking of this, Tang Zhen only said that he would give one to Qianlong later and stopped talking about this topic.


  The two of them had just walked a short distance on the deserted path when Qian Long pulled on Tang Zhen's clothes with a serious expression and said softly, "Be careful, someone wants to rob the path. Prepare to attack at any time!"


  Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat. He calmly looked around, but he didn't find anything unusual. However, Tang Zhen believed in Qian Long's beast-like intuition. That was a survival skill cultivated from countless close encounters with death.


  He opened the map and took a look. As expected, there were many people hidden in the nearby grass, surrounding them. Seeing this scene, Tang Zhen immediately broke out in a cold sweat.


  It looked like he had been careless!


  At this moment, two cold arrows suddenly shot out from the grass and headed straight for the two of them.




  Chapter 16: Retreat and Reunion


  The moment the sharp arrow shot over, killing intent also attacked. The two of them immediately sensed it.


  Tang Zhen quickly bounced away from the spot and saw a thin black shadow quickly flash in front of him. It was an arrow that ambushed him.


  Fortunately, the speed of these arrows wasn't too fast, giving the two of them a chance to dodge. However, in the face of this sudden arrow, Tang Zhen was still scared out of his wits.


  The feeling of an arrow piercing through the heart made one's scalp tingle.


  After dodging this sinister sneak attack, the two of them pulled out their weapons at the same time and leaned back warily. Their weapons pointed at the surrounding grass.


  At this moment, looking at the surrounding grass, eight or nine people actually jumped out of the grass. They surrounded him from all directions, the weapons in their hands flickering with cold light.


  These people were also in ragged clothes, but compared to ordinary wanderers, their expressions were too fierce. At this moment, they looked at the two of them with a trace of greed.


  "Raiders!"


  Qian Long looked at the guys in front of him and a trace of vigilance appeared on his face.


  Tang Zhen was shocked when he heard that and cursed his luck.


  These raiders could be said to be notorious. They were hated by everyone like street rats.


  There was no limit to what they did. They only wanted to do as they pleased. Killing for fun was common. Even human flesh was one of their recipes.


  In many buildings in this world, there were actually secret methods to communicate with each other, and there were also organizations similar to mercenary unions. With the help of this communication platform, they issued a wanted list. The guys ranked in the top ten of the bounty were all raiders working in the wilderness.


  Once these raiders were captured, they would definitely be hanged. Very few escaped.


  They were simply crazy and evil!


  This was Tang Zhen's impression of the raider team, but now, these bastards were targeting him.


  A breeze blew gently in the wilderness. Tang Zhen vaguely sensed a murderous aura.


  One of the members of the raider team looked a little familiar. In an instant, Tang Zhen recalled that he had seen this person in the grocery store before!


  At that time, he and Qian Long were counting the beads, and this guy seemed to be standing at the side. Now that he thought about it, this guy had planned this all along!


  It looked like these guys had long noticed him. After seeing him and Qian Long walk out of the wanderer town, they followed them to rob them.


  If the robbery was successful, his and Qian Long's lives would probably be in danger. These raiders wouldn't allow anyone who knew their identities to live. Otherwise, once they were reported and recognized, they wouldn't be able to easily sneak into the wanderer town.


  Robbing a fat sheep in a wanderer town was one of the main sources of income for this group of robbers.


  Unfortunately, they had offended someone they shouldn't have this time!


  Since one side had to die, there was nothing to hesitate about.


  Before the other party could say anything, Qian Long, who was at the side, already shouted angrily. He stretched out his hand and threw out a sharpened one-foot-long twisted steel pole.


  The steel pole was heavy and heavy as it headed straight for the robber at the front.


  It turned out that this large steel needle-like weapon was previously tied to Qian Long's thigh holster. When it encountered enemies, it could suddenly be pulled out and thrown out.


  This "hidden weapon" that weighed more than half a kilogram stabbed directly into the robber's heart.


  Tang Zhen seemed to have heard a soft sound. Then, he saw the hidden weapon stab into the robber's flesh. The corners of the robber's mouth twitched, and his body involuntarily twitched. At the same time, he waved his arms unwillingly and fell weakly to the ground.


  After succeeding in one attack, Qian Long kept moving around, waving his weapon and fighting the robbers.


  His movements were very agile, and his control over strength was also very precise. He seemed to be very free as he leaped and dodged. Coupled with the sharp weapon in his hand, he was actually not at a disadvantage when fighting the two enemies.


  However, there were too many enemies after all. Soon, Qian Long was attacked from the front and back. The situation looked dangerous.


  Tang Zhen, who originally wanted to draw his saber and fight, didn't dare to hesitate when he saw this. He took out a pistol from his waist with lightning speed and quickly pulled the trigger at the three robbers charging at him.


  He no longer wanted to kill or injure. He only wanted to intimidate these bandits and save Qian Long.


  However, because his firing distance was very close, the three bandits didn't expect Tang Zhen to have a pistol, so they gave Tang Zhen an opportunity.


  "Bang, bang, bang...!"


  In an instant, the magazine was empty. The three bandits were all shot and fell into the grass covered in blood.


  The power of firearms was ferocious. Before the three bandits could approach Tang Zhen, they had already lost their lives.


  The gunshots and powerful lethality that sounded like raindrops shocked the remaining robbers. They looked at their fallen companions in a daze, and a trace of panic flashed in their eyes.


  They knew that the weapon in Tang Zhen's hand was a firearm, and it was an extremely expensive repeating flare. They had only heard of this killing weapon, but they didn't expect that these two actually had a firearm!


  What a bad year. This wasn't an easy target, but a freaking deathtrap!


  At the same time, this thought appeared in the hearts of all the remaining members of the raider team, and they were slightly distracted.


  How could the red-eyed Qian Long let go of such an opportunity? He took the opportunity to cut down one of his enemies and quickly leaned against Tang Zhen.


  The last magazine had already been emptied. Tang Zhen took out a magazine from the storage space and hurriedly wanted to replace it. Unfortunately, because he had never received training, he actually failed to insert the magazine three times in a row in a panic. He was so anxious that cold sweat broke out on his forehead.


  If the bandits rushed up at this moment, they might be able to defeat him.


  However, the bandits didn't seize this fleeting opportunity. Just as he inserted the magazine for the fourth time and finally succeeded, the remaining bandits actually turned around and jumped into the grass together, fleeing in a sorry state!


  Although they were ruthless, they weren't stupid. They knew that if they stayed any longer, they might lose their lives here. Previously, they thought that Tang Zheng was an easy target. They didn't expect the two of them to be so fierce. They had definitely suffered a huge loss this time.


  The enemy's weapon was so powerful. When would they run if not now?


  Looking at the fleeing bandits, the two of them looked at each other and heaved a sigh of relief.


  After checking the map and confirming that the bandits had run far away, Tang Zhen put away his weapon with trembling hands. At the same time, he cursed bitterly, "Damn...!"


  Qian Long sat on the ground and panted heavily. The battle just now had consumed a lot of his physical strength.


  After resting for a moment, Qian Long simply checked the wound on his arm. He stood up and began to search the corpses of these robbers. As the infamous wilderness raider team, these guys might have many good things on them.


  Unfortunately, things didn't go according to plan. These guys were even poorer than him. In the end, he only obtained dozens of brain beads and some small useless things from these corpses.


  On the other hand, among the weapons left behind by the robbers, a few of them looked very good. Qian Long put them all away.


  Tang Zhen didn't fancy these things, so he urged Qian Long to leave quickly. He didn't want to be attacked again by these robbers.


  After they set off this time, the two of them became much more cautious. Tang Zhen didn't even let go of his gun. Qian Long was very curious about Tang Zhen's weapon. He asked a few simple questions and even fiddled with it twice before returning it to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen originally thought that Qian Long would be interested in firearms, but he didn't expect the other party's performance to be very calm. Instead, the other party was more obsessed with cold weapons.


  Along the way, fortunately, no more twists and turns occurred. After avoiding the monsters wandering outside the abandoned factory, the two of them quietly entered the hidden basement.


  In front of the wooden board blocking the entrance, Tang Zhen shouted softly to prove his identity.


  At first, there was a faint rubbing sound. Then, the girl's low cry of surprise came from behind the wooden board. After the wooden board was moved away, Murong Ziyan's surprised face was revealed.


  After making way for the two of them to enter, she quickly blocked the wooden board.


  "Big Brother Tang, you're finally back!"


  Murong Ziyan pulled Tang Zhen's arm and said with joy.


  The little girl at the side held half a biscuit in her hand and nodded, revealing an expression of "Great, great!"


  Patting Murong Ziyan's shoulder, Tang Zhen smiled and introduced Qian Long to her.


  While Murong Ziyan turned around, Qian Long secretly winked at Tang Zhen, revealing an ambiguous expression that all men understood.


  Tang Zhen chuckled and turned around to ignore this guy.


  As he leaned to the side to rest, Tang Zhen told Murong Ziyan his idea of establishing the building. Compared to Qian Long's rumors, Murong Ziyan, who was once the daughter of a building lord, should know more and be able to give pertinent suggestions.


  After hearing Tang Zhen's thoughts, Murong Ziyan was also very shocked. However, after the shock, she still told Tang Zhen some details that Qian Long had never mentioned before.


  Compared to Qian Long's hearsay, the information Murong Ziyan knew was much more detailed and accurate.


  It turned out that apart from the cornerstone, establishing a building also required a level-six or higher demon monster brain bead!


  In this world, once a wanderer reached level five, their battle power would reach a bottleneck. Only by sacrificing in the altar of the building and obtaining divine power could they continue to advance to level six.


  After sacrificing and obtaining divine power, some people would have the ability to cultivate martial skills, while others would have the ability to cultivate divine skills, but without exception, they were all very powerful existences.


  The cultivators and monsters in this world were divided into levels. It could be said that the true level of the cultivator started after obtaining divine power. After level six, every time the cultivator increased by one level, their strength would multiply.


  Among monsters, those below level five could only be considered ordinary monsters. After reaching level six, they could also obtain divine power and advance to powerful demons. At this moment, the brain beads of such demon monsters had already become extremely precious. They could be used as sacrifices or to help cultivation. It could be said that they were priceless.




  Chapter 17: Dirty Fatty "Big Bear"!


  After talking about the monsters, they started talking about the buildings again.


  To establish the most basic building, the wanderers needed to first establish an altar through a special ceremony. At the same time, they needed to sacrifice the cornerstone and the brain bead.


  After the building was established, apart from some basic functions, the building would randomly have a special ability. These abilities were all different. Some were powerful, and some were useless. What kind of ability they obtained was completely dependent on luck.


  The building where Murong Ziyan was located back then had the ability to accelerate the growth of plants by a third when planting crops. It was a very good support ability.


  It was with this ability that Murong Ziyan's father gave the order to plant rare herbs and food crops. The increase in speed increased the harvest, allowing the residents of the building to live very well.


  However, it was also this planting ability that made the building where Murong Ziyan was located attract the attention of the enemy. They broke through the building and snatched the cornerstone of the building. At the same time, they killed all the original residents of the building.


  The benefit of a snatched building cornerstone was that its ability was known. After the building was built again, there was a 50% chance of retaining their original ability. This was also an advantage over wild building cornerstones.


  It was precisely because of these reasons that the various buildings regarded their special abilities as top secret, afraid that they would be coveted by the enemy if news of it spread.


  In addition, there were rumors among the controllers of the buildings that the more they sacrificed the top-notch wild building foundation, the stronger the ability of the new building. It was unknown if it was true.


  After establishing a building, if one wanted to make it taller and bigger, one had to invest a large amount of brain beads to upgrade it.


  The establishment of a powerful building meant the investment of a huge amount of resources. This was also why many powerful buildings had hundreds or even thousands of years of history.


  The cornerstones for establishing a building came from different wild buildings. What the wild buildings looked like was what the newly-established building looked like. Therefore, the buildings in the alternate world were all different. There were castle types, residential types, and fortress types.


  One would need to find a corresponding wild building cornerstone in order to build a specific building.


  The appearance of the Black Rock Building near the wanderer town had the appearance of an office building. This was the most common appearance of all buildings. It was said that this kind of common building had mostly ordinary abilities.


  Time slowly passed. The three of them discussed the topic of buildings for a long time, involving many questions.


  After the discussion ended, Tang Zhen suggested that they return to the wanderer town first before finding an opportunity to head to the place mentioned by Qian Long.


  No one had any objections, so they immediately started moving.


  While Qian Long was helping the two sisters pack their things, Tang Zhen walked out alone and took out the bow and arrows from the space.


  After returning to the hidden room, he handed the bow and arrows to Qian Long as well as a saber left behind by the robber to Murong Ziyan. That saber had been tied behind his back.


  Qian Long couldn't bear to part with the bow and arrows Tang Zhen had given him. In his opinion, the bow and arrows looked exquisite and had shocking lethality. It was definitely a valuable thing.


  Qian Long was right. This bow was an imported product bought by Tang Zhen. It came from the United States. Its weight was nearly 80kg, and one arrow could penetrate a wild boar.


  This thing was definitely a sharp and lethal weapon!


  As Qian Long fiddled with the bow and arrow, he thought to himself that it was definitely the right choice to live with Tang Zhen. After all, it had only been a few days but he had already changed his weapon?!


  Perhaps one day, he could really become a resident of a building and marry and have children inside, living a happy and stable life.


  Thinking of this, Qian Long couldn't help but chuckle. That strange action made Tang Zhen take a few more looks at him.


  When everything was ready, the four of them immediately started moving.


  They carefully walked out of the abandoned factory. Among the four of them, Qian Long led the way. Murong Ziyan and her sister walked in the middle, while Tang Zhen held his pistol and guarded the rear. In this grass that was almost taller than a person, the four of them were as inconspicuous as ants.


  Although the path ahead was difficult, it also blocked the monsters' vision. As long as they didn't encounter monsters with especially good noses and hearing, their team was basically not in danger.


  But even so, they didn't dare to let their guard down, because who knew when the monster would pounce out of the grass.


  Just as he was thinking about it, Tang Zhen suddenly felt a strong stench. He was slightly shocked and subconsciously raised his gun in the direction of the smell.


  The grass in front of him was quickly pressed down. Then, a huge shadow stood up from the grass. Tang Zhen subconsciously removed the safety lock and pulled the trigger.


  However, before he could fire, Murong Ziyan pressed down on his arm.


  "What are you doing?"


  Tang Zhen shouted with a trace of anger in his tone. Why was this girl causing trouble at such a critical moment? She was going to get them killed.


  Murong Ziyan shook her head. Just as she was about to explain something to Tang Zhen, Qian Long's lazy voice floated over. "That's a person, and we scared him."


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard that. Looking carefully, he realized that this "monster"'s entire body was black and emitted a stench. It was 2.2 meters tall and definitely exceeded 200 kilograms. The other party was huge.


  When Tang Zhen was staring at him, this guy was also staring at Tang Zhen. His face was as black as the bottom of a pot, but his big eyes were clear.


  For some reason, when Tang Zhen looked at this pair of eyes, he had a strange feeling that the other party was acting cute.


  Tang Zhen took a few careful looks and confirmed that the other party in front of him was a real human. It was just that the other party was really living a miserable life.


  If not for the tattered big leather pants that were tied with two hemp ropes and a rope hung on his shoulder, the other party would probably be completely naked.


  "Who are you and what do you want?"


  Tang Zhen's muzzle didn't move away. He only lowered it slightly and probed.


  The dirty fatty didn't answer Tang Zhen. He just stared at the biscuit in Murong Ziyue's hand and muttered with his finger in his mouth, "So fragrant, so fragrant! Big Bear is hungry, Big Bear wants to eat!"


  After saying that, the fatty who called himself Big Bear even tried to reach out to grab the biscuit in Little Ziyue's hand, but he retracted his hand halfway. His expression was a little afraid, but the desire for the biscuit in his eyes was not hidden at all.


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment and took out a biscuit from his space. He waved it in front of the dirty fatty and said, "Do you want to eat it?"


  The dirty fatty hurriedly nodded and looked at Tang Zhen with anticipation. His expression looked like a pet.


  Suppressing the curiosity in his heart, Tang Zhen threw the biscuit over. The dirty fatty immediately picked up the biscuit with extremely agile movements and stuffed it into his mouth.


  After eating the biscuit, the dirty fatty licked his lips, still unsatisfied. He looked at Tang Zhen again with pleading in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen smiled, took out another biscuit, and threw it out again.


  After throwing six biscuits in a row, the dirty fatty still wanted more, but Tang Zhen shook his head to indicate that there were no more. The dirty fatty immediately revealed a disappointed and aggrieved expression.


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen chuckled and said to the dirty fatty, "I have a lot of biscuits at home. Why don't you come back with me and eat as much as you want?"


  The dirty fatty's eyes lit up, and he immediately nodded fiercely. He was very obedient.


  Tang Zhen tilted his head. "Then come with me!"


  He turned around and signaled for Qian Long to continue moving forward, while Big Bear followed closely behind. However, he was too tall, and one could see his head looking around from afar.


  Murong Ziyan turned around and glanced at the big guy behind her. She asked in a low voice, "Are you planning to bring him along? Alright, although this guy's intelligence is similar to a child and he looks like he can eat a lot, if he's trained well, he'll also be a pretty good warrior!"


  Tang Zhen looked at Murong Ziyan in admiration and smiled without saying anything.


  Murong Ziyan was right. The food that was very precious to other wanderers was nothing to Tang Zhen. But if this Big Bear was taught carefully, he would definitely be an obedient helper!


  Ignoring everything else, just his size was scary enough!


  The team of four had now become five, but their speed didn't decrease.


  In fact, the dirty fatty had been suppressing his desire to run. This wind-like man was currently following behind the team with small steps. This feeling made the dirty fatty very unhappy.


  However, these people had food he liked, so he could only tolerate this snail-like speed.


  Looking at the aggrieved and uncomfortable look of the big bear, Tang Zhen was really a little suspicious. With this guy's intelligence, how did he survive in the wilderness ravaged by monsters? Moreover, how did he become so fat?


  It was undoubtedly very tiring to trek through the weeds, especially since there was a little girl in the team. The few of them took turns carrying her from time to time.


  For some reason, the soil in the wilderness was very hard and very flat. Apart from the stubborn weeds growing on this land, there were almost no other plants.


  Tang Zhen estimated that if he got an off-road vehicle here, it would definitely display its full performance. Unfortunately, his storage space wasn't that big. Otherwise, he would definitely try it.


  Because after the wild buildings appeared, a large number of monsters would always appear, so the number of monsters on the way back also increased.


  During the journey, the five of them had also encountered a battle. More than ten sharp-toothed long-tailed monsters with four arms rushed towards them.


  However, before Tang Zhen and the others could attack, Big Bear that had been following behind the team let out an excited cry and charged out like a tank.


  He only swung his fist fiercely, and a monster that was displayed by the system as a "Four-Armed Rat Wolf" flew out vomiting blood. Then, with a second punch, another Four-Armed Rat Wolf was sent flying.


  The Big Bear was like an adult strong man who had entered a kindergarten. He crazily tortured the monster that was only 1.2 to 1.3 meters tall, beating them until they cried and howled.


  During this period, the sharp claws of the four-armed rat wolf had once landed on the dirty fatty, but it only left a white mark.


  Tang Zhen and the others were stunned. Although these four-armed rat wolves were only ordinary level-one monsters, they were still monsters. Ordinary people might not necessarily have the advantage in a one-on-one battle.


  On the other hand, this guy completely suppressed them. This dirty fatty's battle power was simply off the charts!




  Chapter 18: Abnormal Battle Power and Rented Cave.


  "Dope…!"


  Tang Zhen stared blankly for a long time before spitting out a sentence, but it was a vulgar sigh.


  Qian Long and Murong Ziyan nodded in agreement. Although they couldn't understand the meaning behind the slang Tang Zhen used, they could guess from his tone that he was emotional and shocked.


  As expected, this big guy wasn't all show. His battle power was off the charts. He crushed this group of level-one monsters like cutting melons and vegetables.


  With the abnormal battle power of the Big Bear, if he was matched with suitable equipment, he would be a proper humanoid monster harvester!


  However, what the few of them didn't expect was that this violent and swift battle was only the appetizer. The scene that shocked them even more was still to come.


  After these monsters were all destroyed, Big Bear with an excited expression quickly ran to the corpse of a monster. After squatting down, he smashed the head of the four-armed rat wolf fiercely, looking like he was smashing a watermelon.


  The scene of shattered flesh and brain matter flying made everyone feel like vomiting.


  But what happened next made everyone really vomit.


  The Big Bear dug around in the monster's head a few times and took out a dirty bead from the monster's head. Then, he threw it into his mouth without wiping it.


  He narrowed his eyes slightly, as if he was tasting a supreme delicacy.


  "Ugh!"


  Murong Ziyan directly vomited. Tang Zhen covered his mouth tightly, and Qian Long also had a constipated expression.


  This was the first time Tang Zhen had seen a human swallow the brain of a monster. Even Qian Long and Murong Ziyan had never seen such a scene in the wilderness for many years.


  Seeing Big Bear eat with relish, Tang Zhen felt disgusted. At the same time, he was secretly thinking.


  "An ordinary brain bead contains energy that can be used as a power for teleportation, but ordinary wanderers only use it as a currency and to upgrade the building. I've never heard of it being absorbed by humans. Even if it can be absorbed, it has to be a brain bead above level six, right?


  Perhaps I should pay attention to this information, but this dirty fatty can swallow brain beads raw. Is it also why his battle power is so fierce and his body is so huge despite not eating much?"


  As Tang Zhen was thinking, Big Bear had already hit these monsters in the head one by one. After taking out the brain beads, he swallowed half of them. The rest were carefully placed in the pocket of his big leather pants and even patted it with his hand.


  After doing all of this, Big Bear scurried over like a harmless puppy. This guy was now covered in the stench of brain and blood, mixed with the stench on his body. He was simply comparable to a biological weapon.


  Facing this guy who swallowed brain beads raw, Tang Zhen's heart really trembled a little. What kind of monster had he picked up?


  Tang Zhen covered his nose and asked Big Bear, "Well… Big Bear, won't you have a stomach ache after eating these brain beads? How do you feel ?"


  The Big Bear touched his head in confusion and shook his head. Then, he revealed his white teeth and smiled foolishly.


  Alright, this guy definitely couldn't understand his question. He'll just pretend like he didn't ask.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand. "Alright, let's continue forward!"


  After saying that, he turned and left, trying to stay as far away from Big Bear as possible. Everyone was the same. After all, the smell was too pungent.


  The team continued to set off in the direction of the market. When they passed by a waterhole, Tang Zhen immediately stopped with shining eyes.


  With a happy expression, Tang Zhen took out a piece of soap from his space and threw it to the big bear. He originally wanted him to use it to shower, but he didn't expect that after Big Bear took it, he actually bit half of it and chewed with interest.


  Tang Zhen, who was speechless, taught Big Bear how to use the soap to shower. Then, the few of them walked to the side and waited. Although it took some time, everyone was willing. After all, not everyone could withstand living with a companion who emitted a stench day and night.


  An hour later, Big Bear, who had finished bathing, walked over with a shy expression in his big leather pants. Tang Zhen turned around when he heard the voice and was immediately stunned. Qian Long and Murong Ziyan also looked like they had seen a ghost.


  After the originally dark Big Bear took a shower, he actually looked quite cute with fair and tender skin. Even its appearance was like a child's, looking extremely strange.


  How thick was a layer of dust on this guy's body? After all, there were even small fish floating in the waterhole. They had probably died from the smell.


  Tang Zhen complained secretly and turned to look at Big Bear.


  At this moment, Big Bear was blinking his big black and white eyes, looking at his clean body uncomfortably, as if he had lost the barrier to protect himself.


  "Uh… This is very good. I'll change your big pants later. It'll be perfect!"


  After hesitating for a moment, Tang Zhen said in an appreciative tone. After all, the clean fatty in front of him was much more pleasing to the eye than the dirty fatty in the past.


  No matter what, at least he didn't have to endure that pungent stench.


  The rest of the journey was smooth. Soon, the wanderer town was in sight. When everyone arrived at the front of the town, apart from the big bear's appearance, Tang Zhen and the others didn't attract the special attention of the other wanderers.


  After paying the corresponding beads according to the request, everyone entered the wanderer town. However, this time, they didn't head to the inn. Instead, they planned to find a house to rent.


  With the Murong sisters beside him, Tang Zhen had to consider things more carefully.


  Tang Zhen was very unfamiliar with this aspect, but with the local tyrant, Qian Long, leading the way, they quickly found the manager in charge of renting houses in the wanderer town.


  This manager was wearing a slightly damaged leather armor and a short knife and tobacco pouch at his waist. He looked very arrogant.


  The manager had a mustache, and his gaze was always scrutinizing. After hearing that Tang Zhen and the others planned to rent a house here, he sized up the five of them one by one and looked at them carefully. His gaze stopped on Big Bear the longest.


  After sizing them up, this guy said slowly, "If you want five people to live together and a quieter place, you can only live in the cave on the west side of the town. The rent is 200 level-one brain beads a year."


  When Tang Zhen heard this price, his heart ached.


  Qian Long turned around and nodded at Tang Zhen, indicating that the price was alright. Tang Zhen could only take out the beads from his backpack in pain and hand it over. After the manager counted the bead, he took out a bone card from the table and threw it over. It was the proof of rent.


  After Qian Long asked for the location of the house, everyone immediately headed to the destination.


  After walking for a while in the winding alley of the wanderer town, everyone arrived at a raised hill. This was the edge of the town. Dozens of caves of various sizes had been dug out. Now, most of the caves were inhabited by wanderers.


  On the way over, Tang Zhen had already learned from Qian Long that any wanderer who could stay in the town for a long time was basically a team with the ability to obtain a large number of brain beads, or a lone wolf with strong personal strength. Of course, there were also wanderers who were lucky enough to get rich.


  As for ordinary wanderers, they didn't have the money to stay here for a long time. At most, they would spend their brain beads to buy a spot to enter and exit so that they could do business.


  After searching in front of the cave, Qian Long walked to one of the caves. After confirming that this was the place he had rented, Tang Zhen walked in first.


  This cave was extremely dark. After his eyes adapted for a while, Tang Zhen saw the environment clearly. The total area of this cave was about 50 square meters. The air quality was relatively poor, and there was nothing around except dust and trash.


  "Alright, everyone, start cleaning up. We'll be living here for the next period of time."


  After Tang Zhen waved his hand and shouted, everyone put down their luggage and started to clean the cave.


  After staring at the entrance of the cave for a while, Tang Zhen felt that the defense here was too simple. The entire cave could be said to be defenseless. Anyone could swagger in.


  Thinking that if he and Qian Long went out, it would be very unsafe to leave the Murong sisters and Big Bear behind, Tang Zhen had the thought of strengthening the cave.


  Before his building was established, he would probably have to live here for a period of time, so safety had to be taken seriously.


  With this thought in mind, Tang Zhen couldn't sit still anymore. After greeting Qian Long and the others, he walked out of the cave and came to an uninhabited cave nearby.


  After confirming that no one was paying attention to him through the map, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation function.


  In the blink of an eye, he returned to his home. Tang Zhen only sat on the bed to rest for a while. After changing his clothes, he ran out to shop.


  He directly took a car to the metal building materials market and first bought cement and some red bricks.


  Then, he bought a lot of thick steel plates and cut them into half a meter square. He let the workers weld them according to the requirements. This way, they could embed them into the wall during the construction and serve as protection.


  At the same time, he also made an iron door that could also be broken down and assembled. It could be installed when it was built.


  In order to ensure that this temporary shelter could deal with most dangers, Tang Zhen even bought items like gas masks and fire extinguishers to ensure that this place was safe enough when accidents happened.


  During this period, Tang Zhen bought many daily necessities, canned food, and compressed biscuits as emergency food.


  After getting some clothes, shoes, and hats for everyone that were durable and inconspicuous, and even a set of equipment for Big Bear, Tang Zhen hired a car to pull these things home.


  After returning home, Tang Zhen placed these things in batches in his storage space and placed them in the cave again.


  After returning to the cave and calling Qian Long and the others over, everyone carried these things back to the cave they lived in at night.


  Although Qian Long and the others were doubtful about the origin of these resources, since they had already decided to follow Tang Zhen, they naturally wouldn't ask too many questions.


  Moreover, the fact that Tang Zhen could get these things without anyone noticing proved that he was a powerful person.


  This was a completely different world. Anything strange could happen, but as long as you had the ability to let everyone eat their fill and not be disturbed by monsters, everyone would listen to you.


  Tang Zhen was also secretly observing the few of them. Up until now, they were the only ones that knew about his secret. If anyone had any crooked thoughts, Tang Zhen might have to take some measures.


  But from the looks of it, everyone's performance was not bad.


  After moving all the supplies back, they lit a few candles in the cave and started building under Tang Zhen's guidance.


  With the various materials brought by Tang Zhen and the small amount of work, it was completed before dawn.


  The reinforced hole looked very ordinary on the surface, but in fact, it was mixed with steel plates. The surface was covered by a layer of uneven cement.


  The strong iron door was smeared with glue and stuck with rags, making it impossible to see its original texture. When they needed to use it, they could slide in the door bolts on both sides and it would not be easy to break in.


  With such protection, Tang Zhen's sense of security immediately increased a lot.




  Chapter 19: Super Ruins!


  "Alright, guys, let's rest!"


  Tang Zhen called out and took out a lot of food. After opening it all, he placed it on a flat stone in the cave and used it as a table.


  The little girl who was playing with the rag doll saw the roasted chicken, sausages, canned food, bread, and other food on the stone. Her beautiful big eyes immediately widened and stared intently.


  Tang Zhen found it funny when he saw this. He tore off a greasy chicken drumstick and handed it over. The little girl immediately wolfed it down after taking it.


  "So sumptuous!


  Qian Long clicked his tongue and gave Tang Zhen a thumbs up, his eyes filled with praise. After all, ordinary people couldn't get this food. He had never even seen some of this food before.


  The impatient clean Big Bear had long started eating a chicken. However, as he wolfed it down, his gaze kept stopping on the delicious food.


  The few of them sat around the rock and started to eat together. Although they had been busy all night, the sumptuous food also increased their appetite. In the end, the food was eaten clean. Even the remaining chicken bones were picked up by Big Bear and chewed. He ate them with an intoxicated expression.


  Tang Zhen couldn't stand it anymore. He took out some hunger-resistant compressed biscuits and handed them to Big Bear.


  After eating and drinking their fill, everyone, who had been busy the whole night, spread out the blanket and found a random corner in the cave to rest. Tang Zhen also felt a little tired. After lying down, he quickly fell asleep.


  When he woke up again, it was already afternoon. Murong Ziyan had already woken up and was packing the cave. At the same time, she was arranging the daily necessities Tang Zhen had brought.


  The little girl, who didn't lack sleep, also woke up and was busy with her sister.


  Qian Long was sitting at the entrance of the cave with a weapon in his arms. He looked at the wanderers passing by from time to time.


  During this period, there were occasionally wanderer teams entering and leaving the cave area. They also discovered that the cave where Tang Zhen lived was inhabited and looked over from time to time.


  Tang Zhen walked in front of Qian Long and sat down to look at the scenery outside for a while. Then, he asked Qian Long, "I want to find an opportunity to enter the nearby building to take a look. Do you have any good ideas?"


  Qian Long lowered his head and thought for a moment. Then, he said to Tang Zhen, "You can register to participate in the exploration team and caravan of the building. When you reach a certain level, you will have the chance to enter the building."


  "How long will it take to get to that level?"


  Tang Zhen frowned.


  "It's hard to say, but it'll be at least three to five years."


  Qian Long said.


  "No, it's too long. Is there any other way?"


  Tang Zhen shook his head.


  "Either you have an invitation from the building or you obtain the qualifications to be a resident. Otherwise, it's really difficult to enter."


  Qian Long shrugged, indicating that this was all he could think of.


  "Invitation, what invitation?"


  Tang Zhen was stunned and asked.


  "The building holds an auction every year. At that time, they will send invitations to the rich and powerful wanderers nearby to invite them to enter the building to participate in the auction..."


  At this point, Qian Long suddenly looked at Tang Zhen and said in a serious tone, "Didn't you want to build a building? According to what I know, in the auctions of the building, there are occasionally cornerstones and brain beads above level six!"


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he heard that and hurriedly asked, "What exactly goes on there? Tell me in detail?"


  Qian Long sighed and said in a helpless tone, "You also know that I'm just an ordinary wanderer. How can I know the details of the auction?"


  Tang Zhen was slightly disappointed when he heard that, but since he already knew that there was something he wanted in the auction in the building, he had to find an opportunity to get an invitation and enough beads.


  However, the most important thing now was to kill monsters and level up as soon as possible. He couldn't wait to see how much his strength could increase after leveling up.


  Tang Zhen made up his mind. Today, he would lead Qian Long and Big Bear to kill monsters in the wilderness to level up.


  Seeing Big Bear sitting foolishly at the side, Tang Zhen suddenly recalled the equipment he had prepared for him. He walked to the corner of the cave and brought out a shield made of steel plate and a large steel mace!


  The main body of the mace was a steel pipe about 1.7 meters long. It was covered in sharp three-edged steel spikes, and its lethality was quite shocking.


  Tang Zhen had tried it earlier. He had to lift it with both hands. Only a monster like Big Bear could use such a heavy mace.


  Big Bear held a shield in his left hand and a mace in his right. A few dark thick iron chains were wrapped around his body. The big bear's current appearance was very powerful. As long as he didn't speak, he could definitely intimidate most wanderers.


  When Qian Long and the others saw the armed big bear, they also sighed repeatedly. They imagined that this guy would use these weapons to kill monsters. That would definitely be a rather bloody scene.


  After the three of them were ready, Tang Zhen instructed Murong Ziyan to stay at home. The three of them left the cave and entered the wilderness.


  The first few times he passed by the wilderness, Tang Zhen had always been careful, afraid of encountering monsters. But this time, he hoped that the monsters would appear quickly, so that he could level up earlier.


  However, during the day, there were very few monsters around the wanderer market. Even if there were sporadic low-level monsters, they would be killed by the guards and the wanderer teams entering and leaving here before their brains were dug out.


  After searching for nearly an hour, the three of them finally encountered two low-level monsters and were easily killed by Tang Zhen.


  "This won't do. Can we find a place with more monsters?"


  Tang Zhen asked the slightly bored Qian Long beside him.


  "There are many monsters near the wild building, but most of them are low-level monsters. Then, there's the monster gathering place. It's usually led by high-level monsters that occupy a large area. There are rich resources inside, but there are thousands of monsters."


  Qian Long took out the military bottle Tang Zhen gave him and took a sip of water. Then, he pointed in a direction and continued, "I heard that very far away, there are even monsters who established a building and enslaved a large number of humans."


  Tang Zhen also looked in the direction Qian Long pointed and said slowly in a calm tone, "If one day, my strength is strong enough, I'll give you an army and let you lead the way to save them. How about that?"


  Qian Long was silent for a moment, but he shook his head and said, "Unless it's related to benefits, no one will do such a thing. After all, in the wilderness, the most worthless thing is the lives of wanderers."


  Tang Zhen paid attention to the commotion on the map while chatting with Qian Long. The three of them were heading to the ruins of a nearby wild building. It was a huge ruin that had appeared many years ago. It was said that the residents from a few nearby buildings formed an exploration team and obtained many good things from it.


  Now, the wild buildings had become a hunting ground for the wanderers to hunt monsters. Because from time to time, wanderers would dig out valuable items like steel, smoke, and alcohol from the ruins, that place also became a place frequented by wanderers.


  As they walked along the small path in the wilderness, there were no monsters harassing them along the way. However, the walking process was very tiring and boring, and it consumed a lot of physical strength. After Tang Zhen walked for a while, he couldn't help but ask, "Buddy, how long are we going to walk for?"


  Qian Long was expressionless. "We're almost there."


  Tang Zhen shook his head and wondered if he should get a car. This would be much more convenient when traveling.


  After walking for a while, Qian Long suddenly said, "We're here."


  Tang Zhen took out his binoculars to observe and saw a large area of collapsed building ruins a kilometer ahead. From time to time, figures would flash.


  When Tang Zhen walked in front of the ruins, he was shocked by the scale of the ruins.


  Looking up from a high place, he could see broken and collapsed buildings everywhere in a radius of several kilometers. However, even so, he couldn't see the edge because the sky and surroundings were filled with a faint gray mist, blocking Tang Zhen's vision.


  "Oh my, how big is this ruin?"


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a while and lowered his head to ask Qian Long.


  "I don't know. No one can explain it clearly, but I heard that someone once used a month to cross these ruins and even obtained a lot of good things!"


  Qian Long said calmly and started to organize his equipment.


  He held the bow in his left hand and held three sharp arrows at the same time. There was also one on the bowstring.


  Tang Zhen nodded silently and jumped down from the high ground. After taking out his weapon, the three of them started to advance into the ruins.


  As he advanced, he listened carefully to the surrounding movements and observed the map in front of him.


  After walking less than a hundred meters, Tang Zhen suddenly realized that the map displayed an active target. It was dozens of meters in front of them. On careful look, it was surprisingly an earthy yellow monster!


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen didn't hesitate and immediately rushed in the direction of the monster. Qian Long, who was at the side, was slightly stunned when he saw this, but he still called Big Bear to follow. In the end, just as he walked around the ruins in front of him, he saw Tang Zhen slash down a monster that was already heavily injured previously.


  "Boss, how did you discover the monster here?" Qian Long asked in confusion.


  According to Qian Long's understanding of Tang Zhen, his life and battle experience in the wilderness were very lacking. If he didn't discover this very hidden monster in front of him, Tang Zhen shouldn't have discovered it either.


  But in fact, Tang Zhen had discovered the monster before him and killed it cleanly.


  Qian Long had many doubts about Tang Zhen, but he was smart enough not to ask. In terms of battle, he also clearly sensed Tang Zhen's improvement. This was a very good sign.


  In this world where the strong preyed on the weak, only by being strong could one ensure survival. The stronger the master he followed, the more benefits he would obtain.


  After obtaining the bead, the three of them continued forward. Tang Zhen would still discover the traces of the monster first and quickly kill it.


  After entering the ruins for nearly a kilometer, Tang Zhen, who had just killed a monster, felt his body suddenly stiffen. Then, a numb heat spread throughout his body. At this moment, he suddenly had a feeling that no matter what he did, he could use all the strength in his body.


  This was the strength of a level-one person. He could completely erupt with the full strength of an adult!


  Tang Zhen felt that his entire body was filled with strength. He waved his saber excitedly. The joy of using all his strength made him feel a little dizzy. However, after only swinging more than ten times, he felt a little out of breath. When he stopped after feeling that something was wrong, his body was actually so sore that he couldn't even stand steadily.


  "Damn it, what's going on?"


  Tang Zhen sat on the ground and asked Qian Long, who was snickering at the side, with a depressed expression.


  "After advancing to level one, everyone will have the feeling that they can shatter steel with a punch. Then, they can't help but vent. The result is that their physical strength will be overdrawn, just like you now!"


  Tang Zhen rolled his eyes and scolded jokingly, "Damn, you deliberately didn't say it because you wanted to see me make a fool of myself, right?"


  "I was even worse than you back then because I broke through in battle. In the end, after killing that group of bandits, I was so exhausted that I lay on the corpse for a few hours before I could barely stand up."


  Qian Long said slowly in a calm voice, but there was a hint of imperceptible loneliness in his tone.




  Chapter 20: Exploration Team and Ghoul!


  If one released all his strength in a short period of time, the price would be that one's entire body would be exhausted. In serious cases, one wouldn't even have the strength to move his fingers.


  Since the current Tang Zhen was already unable to travel, the three of them found a clean and hidden place to sit down and rest. At the same time, they took out food and water to fill their stomachs. In order to make it easier to carry, Tang Zhen only brought compressed biscuits, mineral water, and other portable food this time.


  With his weak body, Tang Zhen was not in the mood to eat at all. Instead, Qian Long and Big Bear ate with relish.


  After what had just happened, the current Tang Zhen recalled Qian Long's movements when they faced the enemy and gained some understanding in his heart. Qian Long's movements were precise control of strength. He used his strength perfectly and definitely hadn't wasted a single bit of strength.


  This level of power control was definitely not something that could be completed in a day or two. Therefore, Tang Zhen guessed that Qian Long's strength was probably close to level two, or even level two.


  Of course, if Qian Long didn't say anything, he wouldn't ask.


  After taking a look at his personal information, Tang Zhen confirmed that he had already advanced to level one. If he wanted to advance to level two battle power, he had to personally kill ten level two monsters.


  This request seemed simple, but it was actually quite difficult to make a thin line.


  The battle power of a level-two monster was far from what a level-one monster could compare to. A level-two monster could face three level-one monsters without being at a disadvantage. When it erupted, it could even instantly kill three level-one monsters.


  If Tang Zhen, who had yet to advance, encountered a level-two monster, he would definitely have no chance of winning if he didn't have a suitable weapon.


  This was the difference in level. There was no room for carelessness.


  After resting for about an hour, Tang Zhen finally recovered most of his physical strength. The three of them prepared to continue exploring.


  Just as he walked out of his hiding place, Tang Zhen suddenly discovered a group of people appearing on the map, making him feel a trace of vigilance. After softly indicating to Qian Long and Big Bear to be careful, he saw a wanderer exploration team coming out from behind a ruin.


  There were a total of ten members of this wanderer exploration team. All of them were wearing simple armor and holding swords, spears, and other weapons. Unlike ordinary emaciated wanderers, the members of this exploration team clearly didn't lack food. Everyone looked very good.


  After this exploration team discovered Tang Zhen and the other two, they also revealed vigilant expressions. They stared at Tang Zhen and the other two intently and stared at Big Bear for the longest time.


  Obviously, the huge size and ferocious weapons and equipment of Big Bear clearly told the other party that this guy was definitely not to be trifled with! The appearance of Qian Long and Tang Zhen was far from as shocking as the big bear, so they were not taken seriously.


  The leader of this exploration team was a strong man with a full beard. He was nearly 1.9 meters tall and held a fire axe in his hand. He was wearing a chain armor, and six sharp short javelins were inserted in the leather tube on his back.


  When the strong man stood on the spot silently, he gave off the feeling of a wolf or tiger, and his body emitted a faint murderous aura.


  Tang Zhen looked at this strong man's aura and estimated that his battle power was at least level two, and he was a character who killed without blinking.


  At the thought of this, Tang Zhen couldn't help but become even more nervous. He couldn't help but reach for the hiding place of the pistol.


  The two-word team faced each other silently. No one made any unnecessary movements, and the atmosphere was slightly nervous.


  A moment later, the bearded man turned around and walked towards the ruins. Before turning around, he looked at Tang Zhen and the other two and nodded, but his gaze was as sharp as a knife.


  Tang Zhen felt that this gaze was like a wolf. Once this person encountered prey that tempted him, he would definitely swallow his prey without hesitation.


  Cruel plundering between teams often happened in the wilderness. The weak were always bullied. In this situation, it was already very good to be able to stay alive.


  However, this team didn't attack Tang Zhen and the other two. Perhaps it saw that they didn't gain anything from the periphery of the ruins, or perhaps the bearded man sensed danger from the three of them, so he didn't act rashly.


  This was the final outcome. Both parties passed each other without a word, and these people's goal was also deep in the ruins.


  Tang Zhen's expression was gloomy. He stared at the direction these people went in silence. Then, he gently waved and continued forward. Qian Long and Big Bear followed closely behind.


  As he stepped on the street filled with the debris of broken buildings, he felt a faint sense of familiarity. Tang Zhen tried to distinguish the source of the ruins. Unfortunately, the remaining words on the buildings didn't belong to any language he knew, but the architectural style was familiar.


  After crossing the square with the strange fountain stone statue, a huge building appeared in front of the three of them. It looked to be 70,000 to 80,000 square meters. Although the appearance of this building looked extremely broken, it still revealed an extremely majestic aura.


  It looked like a huge bell tower, but the surface was full of reliefs of various strange creatures. More than 50 meters from the ground, five suspended platforms stretched out at a 90-degree angle.


  At the highest point of the building, there was also a relief of a strange creature, but half of it had been destroyed. From the looks of it, it should be a strange creature that looked like a human, but it had two huge pairs of wings.


  Tang Zhen looked at the spectacular building in front of him and sighed. However, Qian Long stated that the cornerstone of this building had been taken away many years ago. The building built with this cornerstone had long become very powerful.


  Cornerstones were also divided into levels. The better the cornerstone, the greater the potential of the building.


  It was said that the characteristic of the cornerstone in front of him was that it was large and had a strange appearance. When it was first built, it had an area of 40,000 square meters, ten times the size of an ordinary new building!


  If one wanted a building to reach this size, one would need to upgrade many times to reach it. A huge price needed to be paid.


  After secretly envying it in his heart, Tang Zhen decided to enter this building to take a look.


  Step by step, they stepped onto the broken steps. The dark door looked like a human-eating ferocious beast. Tang Zhen couldn't help but grip the saber in his hand tightly. At the same time, the three of them turned on their head lamps.


  The inside of this huge building was pitch-black. After the strong light from outside entered, for some reason, it suddenly became extremely dark. When their feet gently stepped on the ground, there were waves of echoes, making the inside of the building seem even more silent and empty.


  Being in such an environment made one's scalp tingle involuntarily. It felt like there were thorns on their backs.


  Vaguely, Tang Zhen seemed to feel a chill, as if some monster was watching him in the darkness. However, observing through the map, it showed that his surroundings were pitch-black, and he couldn't see anything at all.


  This was the disadvantage of the primary map. Although it could also show the situation within a hundred meters in the room, one would still be confused when encountering such a pitch-black environment. One couldn't see what was on the map at all.


  In response to this situation, Tang Zhen only needed to add a plug-in in the map. That way, the map could directly penetrate the obstruction of the building and show the enemy as a red light spot.


  However, the download price of this kind of plug-in required a lot of gold coins. The current Tang Zhen couldn't afford it.


  Compared to Tang Zhen, who had an uneasy feeling, Qian Long's movements were even faster and more straightforward. He directly drew his bow and shot an arrow at a certain spot in the darkness without hesitation.


  "Swoosh!"


  This arrow was as fast as the wind and disappeared in an instant.


  "Ah…!"


  A scream came, and then a dark green light suddenly flashed in the dark area in the distance. This light looked like the eyeball of some creature, flickering with madness and cruelty.


  "Holy crap, what the hell is this?"


  Tang Zhen was shocked. He instinctively took out his pistol and aimed in that direction, preparing to shoot if there were any movements. At the same time, a set of information suddenly popped up in front of him.


  [Blue-eyed Ghoul, level two. Likes to eat rotten meat and is extremely afraid of the sun. Its physical strength is ordinary, but its bite power is astonishing.]


  So this monster was called a blue-eyed ghoul. Judging from the number of eyes, there were probably more than ten!


  Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat when he saw this. A level-two monster could erupt with the extreme strength of two adults. In addition, there were many of them, and if he wasn't careful, he might lose his life.


  At this moment, he couldn't help but feel a little regretful. Wouldn't it be better to stay in the camp and do business to exchange for brains? Why take the risk!


  However, it was useless to think about this now. He had to think of a way to resolve the crisis in front of him.


  "Let's retreat slowly. They don't dare to appear in the sun!"


  Tang Zhen roared loudly. The three of them immediately retreated when they heard that. However, at this moment, the group of blue-eyed ghouls suddenly pounced at the three of them. In the blink of an eye, they had already crossed half the distance.


  Tang Zhen finally saw the appearance of these ghouls clearly. They were really ugly. They crawled on the ground, their bodies covered in abscesses and emitting a rotten smell. Their huge mouths were filled with fangs, and a big tongue hung outside their mouths.


  "Do it!"


  As soon as these words fell, Tang Zhen had already fired. The strength of his powerful arm allowed him to hold the gun extremely steadily. This gun was aimed at the head of the blue-eyed ghoul at the front. The bullet that left the barrel instantly drilled into the center of the ghoul's brows!




  Chapter 21: Blood Battle!


  The ghoul that was hit by the bullet immediately let out a scream. Its body fell halfway, and then its limbs began to twitch and struggle.


  Tang Zhen was delighted when he saw this. It looked like the pistol was also very lethal to level-two monsters. This way, he was much more relieved.


  At this moment, many thoughts flashed in his mind. He wondered how he could get a large number of firearms so that he could kill level-two monsters in large quantities. He was also curious as to how much a level-two brain bead was worth.


  As many thoughts flashed through his mind, he shot a second time without hesitation.


  Unfortunately, this shot only hit the chest of another ghoul and didn't kill it on the spot. This ghoul that was hit actually appeared extremely violent after being injured, and its charging speed suddenly increased a little.


  Seeing that this monster was at the front, Qian Long shot an arrow through the ghoul's head and directly killed it.


  The ghoul's charging speed was extremely fast. After only killing two monsters, the three of them finally collided with the ghoul!


  "Damn it, I'll give it my all!"


  Tang Zhen cursed angrily and quickly put the pistol back into the storage space. Then, he swung his saber at a ghoul that was trying to bite him, his eyes filled with madness.


  As he raised his saber, he used all his strength to slash the ghoul's body. The power of this saber was extremely great, actually splitting the ghoul into two.


  The ghoul's smelly blood splattered. When it touched Tang Zhen's skin, it actually felt a burning pain and itch, making him feel very uncomfortable.


  There was no time to consider whether the blood was poisonous, because the situation in front of him didn't allow him to be distracted at all. He could only consider unrelated things later.


  After killing this monster, before Tang Zhen could retract his saber, the front claws of a ghoul that pounced on him smashed into Tang Zhen. He felt his body tremble, and then his vision darkened again. Then, he flew out, and a bloody taste surged out of his mouth.


  "Plop!"


  Tang Zhen's body fell fiercely to the ground, and a mouthful of blood spat out of his mouth.


  "Oh, Big Bear wants to kill you…!"


  A simple and honest roar mixed with anger sounded. When Big Bear at the side saw that Tang Zhen was injured, he immediately flew into a rage.


  Flames of anger seemed to have spewed out of his widened eyes. He waved his huge shield and mace fiercely and actually charged into the group of ghouls, smashing the ghouls into pieces.


  This guy was indeed worthy of his terrifying meat grinder-like appearance. After entering the group of level-two ghoul monsters, it was as if he had entered an uninhabited place, killing the monsters until they screamed continuously. In the blink of an eye, the few ghouls around him were sent flying far away. Some even shattered into pieces when they were hit.


  Flesh flew everywhere, and roars sounded continuously!


  During this period, even if a ghoul bit the big bear, their sharp claws and teeth still didn't cause him much damage. It was hard to tell why his fair skin was so tough.


  The ghouls that attacked him were smashed into meat paste by him.


  However, this guy's combat method also had a flaw, which was that he was too much like a madman. It could even be said that he couldn't differentiate between friend and foe. Even Qian Long, who was at the side, was almost swept by the spiked club after cutting down a ghoul. He couldn't help but gasp and retreat to the periphery to participate in the battle.


  Although Tang Zhen, who was at the side, was dizzy from the fall, he still saw the big bear's performance. He secretly cheered in his heart. At the same time, he took out his gun hatefully and pulled the trigger at the lone ghoul.


  Screams, battles, and flesh and blood flew. This scene of life and death only lasted for a moment, stunning Tang Zhen and making his blood boil.


  The battle started very suddenly and ended very quickly.


  When the last ghoul was killed, the three people who participated in the battle were already covered in blood. Even Big Bear with thick skin was covered in minced meat and blood. He sat among the corpses panting, looking tragic.


  It could be seen that he was indeed exhausted. He didn't even smash open the monster's head excitedly to devour the brain bead like before.


  Not far from Tang Zhen, Qian Long held his saber and slowly knelt on the ground. At the same time, he panted heavily. He was also covered in blood, and a ferocious wound on his chest was more than a foot long.


  His flesh was rolled up and bloody. It was scratched open by the sharp claws of an ambushing ghoul.


  Seeing this scene, Tang Zhen couldn't help but smile bitterly. He struggled to get up, but realized that he couldn't do it at all.


  "Big Bear, dig out the brains of these ghouls and store them. Then, let's go home."


  Tang Zhen said in a weak tone. When Big Bear heard that, he moved his body with his butt and waved his fist angrily, smashing it fiercely at the heads of these monsters.


  Big Bear took out two level-two ghoul brains in succession. Just as he planned to blast open the head of the third monster, Qian Long's expression suddenly changed. He swept away his dispirited state and quickly jumped up from the ground. He bent his bow and pointed at the distance.


  "Who is it? Come out!"


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened when he saw this. What happened now?


  At the same time, he clenched the pistol tightly and straightened it with all his might. Then, he staggered up.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen fired a test shot. The bullet penetrated the darkness and hit the marble ground, causing a series of sparks!


  After the gunshot, a few cries of surprise came from the darkness before falling silent again.


  Tang Zhen and the others' expressions changed. Their previous doubts were now confirmed. Someone was spying on them in the darkness.


  Tang Zhen's heart turned cold. If it were any other time, he wouldn't be afraid, but at this moment, the three of them had clearly exhausted their stamina and were heavily injured. If the other party had ill intentions, their lives would be in danger!


  Tang Zhen was worried, and the expression in his eyes became colder and colder.


  He could leave at any time, but what about Qian Long and Big Bear? Was he supposed to leave them behind?


  Tang Zhen knew that he couldn't do that, so he could only grit his teeth and wait for the situation to develop.


  Clap, clap, clap…


  Footsteps sounded, and each step was like a hammer hitting Tang Zhen's chest. In the direction of their gaze, a group of people slowly walked out of the darkness.


  This group of people all held weapons in their hands and looked in Tang Zhen's direction with dark expressions. When he saw the person in the lead, Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed slightly, because this person was the bearded man he had just seen.


  The bearded burly man glanced at the monster corpse on the ground, and a trace of greed flashed in his eyes. Then, his gaze turned to Tang Zhen and the other two.


  He stared at the three of them coldly for a moment. After glancing at Tang Zhen's pistol, the bearded man pointed at the exit of the ruins. "Leave the beads behind. You can get lost!"


  Tang Zhen was stunned. Then, he mocked, "What big words. You want the beads? Sure, take it with your strength!"


  He could tell that the bearded man was afraid of the strength of the three of them, especially the pistol in his hand, so the other party wanted to obtain the bead without fighting. However, how could Tang Zhen be led by the nose by him? He knew that if he showed weakness at this moment, the bearded man might really attack.


  "Hmph, you don't know how to appreciate favors! The three of you are heavily injured. Yet you still want to resist?"


  There was a trace of killing intent in the bearded man's voice. The three archers in this team also shook the sharp arrows on the string. The threat was self-evident.


  Gritting his teeth fiercely, Tang Zhen looked indignant. After hesitating for a moment, he waved at Qian Long and Big Bear to retreat. At the same time, he raised his gun and aimed at the bearded man and the others.


  The bearded man was also a knowledgeable person. He knew that the thing in Tang Zhen's hand was a firearm, so he didn't dare to act rashly.


  Although he really wanted to get Tang Zhen and the other two to stay behind, he didn't mind how things turned out. After all, this way, he could obtain more than ten level-two brain beads without paying any casualties.


  The three of them leaned against each other and slowly retreated. Soon, they had already retreated to the entrance of the ruins.


  When he walked to the square, Tang Zhen finally couldn't help but spit out a mouthful of blood.


  "The external injuries aren't serious. It looks like you suffered internal injuries. How do you feel now?"


  Qian Long checked Tang Zhen's injuries and asked when he saw his uncomfortable expression.


  "It's alright, I probably won't die."


  Tang Zhen spat on the ground and slowly took out a water bottle to take a sip, but he choked and coughed a few times. He was so angry that he threw the water bottle on the ground and cursed angrily, "Bastard, I'm really holding my breath."


  After Qian Long saw the angry expression on Tang Zhen's face, he narrowed his eyes and asked softly, "This matter… Are we letting it go just like that?"


  When Tang Zhen heard that, he revealed a cruel smile. He looked back at the building behind him and said in a low voice, "Since they're taking advantage of the situation, don't blame me for being unscrupulous… Just wait and see. Although these level-two brain beads are valuable, they won't be alive to spend them."


  His words were quite ruthless, but the anger in his heart was very difficult to calm down. As a result, on the way back, Tang Zhen's expression was very dark.


  Today's incident had taught him a lesson. He realized that some principles would never change no matter which world it was.


  The strong preyed on the weak. If one was weak and was bullied and killed, they could only grit their teeth and endure it.


  Tang Zhen secretly swore that such a thing would only happen once, and the other party had to pay a heavy price for this!


  Because the three of them were already injured, the journey back took a long time and was very difficult. Fortunately, they didn't encounter any monsters on the way. Otherwise, with the three of them in their current situation, they might have lost their lives.


  After returning to the cave where she lived, Murong Ziyan was shocked by the miserable state of the three people covered in blood. She hurriedly rushed forward to support them. After asking a few questions in concern, she immediately ran to the corner and searched. Then, she held a black thing and melted it with water. After that, she was about to apply it to the injuries on Tang Zhen's body.


  Tang Zhen was shocked. He hurriedly pushed it away and asked, "Wait, Ziyan, what's this?"


  Murong Ziyan looked at the black "mud" in her hand and explained to Tang Zhen, "This is an ointment made of dried ivy juice. It has a miraculous effect on the healing of wounds!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the ointment carefully when he heard that. Only then did he realize that the ointment was actually faintly transparent. At the same time, it emitted a strange fragrance.


  He tentatively picked a little ointment and applied it to the wound, but he was surprised to feel a cool and numb itch from the wound. On a closer look, he was shocked to discover that the wound seemed to be slowly healing.


  "Am I seeing things? The effect of this ointment is too magical!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the wound intently and couldn't help but click his tongue in wonder.




  Chapter 22: Magical Cream!


  The recovery speed of Tang Zhen's injuries was really shocking. It was difficult not to attract attention in such an abnormal situation.


  Murong Ziyan, Qian Long, and the others also witnessed the abnormality of Tang Zhen's wound at the same time. The two of them looked at it for a while and also looked at each other in confusion and shock. Obviously, this was the first time the two natives had encountered such a magical scene.


  Murong Ziyan looked at Tang Zhen's wound and said with a puzzled expression, "Although the ivy ointment is precious and indeed has a miraculous effect on healing, it doesn't have such an immediate effect. This is simply the same as the legendary Divine Power Potion."


  Qian Long nodded in agreement. Obviously, he had never seen such a healing speed.


  "Divine Power Potion?"


  Tang Zhen, who was lamenting the magical effect of the ivy ointment, looked up and asked, "What's the Divine Power Potion? Does it have the same effect as this ivy ointment?"


  Murong Ziyan nodded and answered for Tang Zhen, "The Divine Power Potion is a magical medicine that comes from a building and is refined by a noble pharmacist. The Divine Power Potion has many magical effects. Some can detoxify, some can increase battle power, and some can heal injuries. It's said that as long as it's not a fatal injury, after drinking the healing Divine Power Potion, it won't be long before you recover."


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was in a daze, Murong Ziyan pouted slightly and said, "Although the effect of the Divine Power Potion is good, the price is really terrifyingly high. My father once bought a bottle from another building's auction. I heard from him that he spent a hundred level-five brain beads, which is a million level-one brain beads!"


  When Tang Zhen heard this price, he was simply speechless. A million brain beads was equivalent to ten million gold coins!


  In that case, wouldn't the building lord who sold these divine power potions be making a killing!


  At the same time that Tang Zhen was feeling secretly envious, Murong Ziyan also said some rumors about the Divine Power Potion that she had heard. During this period, she even told Tang Zhen that this kind of ivy ointment could be swallowed with water and could effectively treat internal injuries.


  When he heard that this ointment could still be consumed internally, Tang Zhen swallowed a small piece without hesitation.


  He was extremely curious about the effect of the ivy ointment now. He couldn't wait to try and find out if the effect of the internal medicine was really that magical.


  The results of the experiment satisfied him. His originally stuffy and painful chest immediately eased a lot. When he breathed, his chest didn't hurt so much.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen felt a trace of air flowing in his chest. Following that was a numb and itchy feeling, making him have the urge to roar hysterically to relieve the itch.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen suddenly coughed violently and spat out some black blood clots from his mouth.


  The series of abnormalities on Tang Zhen's body made Murong Ziyan and the others look shocked, but he himself appeared very excited, because the magical effect of this ointment made him seem to see a golden path!


  The precious ointment of this world had a very magical effect when used on Tang Zhen, a person from an alternate world. He wondered if it would have such a miraculous effect on other Earthlings.


  If it was really effective, it would be a good way to get rich!


  Even if it was useless in his original world, it was still a pretty good life-saving thing to store some in case of an emergency.


  Tang Zhen made up his mind to pay more attention to news about this kind of ivy in the future. If he encountered it, he would pay a huge price to get it.


  In an alternate world, survival was the most important thing!


  He asked the two of them about the ivy again, but he was told that this plant only grew in rarely seen valleys. Most of those places were very dangerous, and ferocious monsters occupied them.


  It was a huge risk to collect herbs in such a place. Because some buildings with pharmacists offered high rewards to buy them, wanderer exploration teams often went to pick them.


  There was naturally a huge risk hidden behind the huge benefits. There were also times when these wanderer exploration teams were completely destroyed by monsters. It was also because of this that the price of these herbs was extremely high.


  The ointment in Murong Ziyan's hand was something her father's subordinate took with him when he escaped from the building back then. The original owner was Murong Ziyan's father, the building lord.


  As she spoke, Murong Ziyan also helped Qian Long and Big Bear apply medicine and carefully bandaged them.


  After Qian Long and Big Bear's injuries were treated, the three of them fell onto the bed and stared at each other.


  Previously, they didn't feel anything special, but once they lay on the bed, pain and fatigue attacked at the same time. Soon, they fell asleep.


  They all slept soundly. When Tang Zhen woke up, it was already the afternoon of the next day.


  Qian Long and Big Bear also woke up at this moment. After drinking two bowls of meat porridge cooked by Murong Ziyan, Tang Zhen stretched comfortably with a satisfied expression.


  Seeing Big Bear eating porridge from a small basin, Tang Zhen smiled and turned to look at Qian Long. "I just thought about it. There's no hurry to take revenge. We'll let them be for a few days. It's not too late to attack after I recover."


  When Qian Long heard that, a trace of unwillingness appeared on his face, but it quickly disappeared as he listened to Tang Zhen quietly.


  Tang Zhen noticed Qian Long's expression and seemed to have guessed that he couldn't suppress the anger in his heart. However, he didn't say anything. Instead, he paused and continued, "I plan to get a batch of goods to sell. I'm not familiar with this, so you'll be in charge of this matter."


  "While selling the goods, it's best if you recruit a batch of reliable subordinates. I'll be in charge of the equipment."


  Tang Zhen took a deep breath and slowly breathed out. He said, "Hu, we have too few people. It's too disadvantageous to fight like this. In the future, if we build a building, we will have to recruit more people, so this matter should be done sooner rather than later."


  Qian Long was wrapped in bandages. He leaned against the bed at the side and nodded silently.


  Although his expression looked very calm, Tang Zhen felt that he was suppressing a wave of anger in his heart. If it weren't for the fact that Tang Zhen had decided to take revenge later, he might have gone to take revenge on the bearded man now.


  Big Bear, on the other hand, didn't care at all. Although he was also injured, he was happily playing with the toy Tang Zhen had brought with him. Seeing his rough but careful appearance, it was quite a joke.


  After the discussion, Tang Zhen lay on the bed, seemingly in a daze as he looked at the cave. In fact, he had absorbed the two level-two brain beads that Big Bear had brought back. Just as he had guessed, these two level-two monster brain beads had been exchanged for 200 gold coins, and the exchange ratio was 1 to 100.


  Seeing this exchange ratio, Tang Zhen immediately felt his heart ache incomparably, and his hatred for the bearded man increased a little. For the current Tang Zhen, gold coins represented an increase in safety and battle power. Every loss made his heart ache.


  Coupled with the humiliation and threat he had received previously, his hatred for the bearded man was not much less than Qian Long's.


  The days of recuperation represented boredom. Fortunately, Murong Ziyan's ivy ointment had a miraculous effect. Tang Zhen only took three days to walk freely.


  Early this morning, he came outside the cave to breathe fresh air for a while. Then, he instructed Murong Ziyan to take good care of the injured. He tidied up his equipment and slowly left the camp.


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen teleported back to his home.


  After shaking off the feeling in his mind that it all seemed like a lifetime ago, Tang Zhen washed up and cleaned up the house before slowly leaving.


  He took the car to a place near the suburbs. He remembered that when he passed by here in the past, he saw several blacksmiths here.


  After getting out of the car and walking around, Tang Zhen chose a blacksmith shop and walked in.


  At this moment, there were no customers in the blacksmith shop. A strong middle-aged man with a big beard was wearing a singlet and sitting at the table drinking beer and eating pig trotters. When he saw Tang Zhen enter, he reached out to wipe his mouth and spoke with a strong voice.


  "Brother, what are you doing?"


  "I want to use car pieces to make a hundred sabers. Can you do it?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at the decorations of the blacksmith shop and turned to ask.


  "Why do you want so many sabers?"


  The man sized up Tang Zhen carefully and asked.


  "I want to open a Taobao store that specializes in selling swords. Do you know anything about online shopping?"


  Tang Zhen didn't feel that the other party was long-winded. Instead, he explained casually.


  The man stood up and took a last sip of beer. He walked over and nodded. "Other people might not necessarily take your job. I can take it, but the price isn't cheap. Are you willing?"


  "I have to do this. Tell me the price first!"


  After both parties agreed on the price, Tang Zhen raised his request and hoped to get the goods as soon as possible.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen promised the other party that if the quality was good, he would hand his work to him in the future.


  After paying a portion of the deposit and arranging the approximate time to collect the goods, Tang Zhen left the blacksmith shop.


  After busying himself for most of the day, Tang Zhen, who felt a little hungry, casually found a small shop selling Malatang. After entering and choosing a portion, he sat at the table and waited.


  The restaurant was busy at noon. More than ten tables in the restaurant were quickly filled with customers, most of whom were young.


  There were also three girls who looked like students at the table where Tang Zhen sat. They were chattering about the topics they were interested in.


  Tang Zhen's hearing had become extremely sharp, so his ears were filled with various chatting voices. Listening to the fashion topic they were discussing, Tang Zhen felt that he seemed to be a little old, but in fact, he was only in his early twenties!


  He sighed in his heart. Just as the Malatang was ready, Tang Zhen brought the number plate over and started eating.


  Because he was hungry, Tang Zhen quickly finished his food and wiped his mouth before leaving.


  At the same time that he left, the three girls at the same table also paid the bill and left, following behind Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen thought about something as he walked. He took small steps and planned to cross the street, but at this moment, he suddenly heard a muffled sound, followed by a piercing brake and scream.


  He turned around and saw an off-road vehicle suddenly starting up in the middle of the road. It drove crookedly and was charging at him crazily.




  Chapter 23: Rescue!


  Looking at the SUV that had lost control and was running towards him, Tang Zhen immediately felt his scalp explode. A huge sense of danger surged in his heart, and he reflexively wanted to jump to the side to dodge.


  With his current reaction speed and explosive power, it shouldn't be a problem for him to dodge this SUV.


  At the same time, he had already noticed that behind the SUV, two passers-by were lying on the ground, their faces covered in blood. He didn't know if they were dead or alive.


  Just as he was about to dodge, the scream in his ears made him give up on dodging in a flash.


  In front of him were the three girls. At such a short distance, they couldn't avoid this out-of-control car at all.


  Tang Zhen had even seen the blood-red eyes of the SUV driver and the frightened expression of the girls in front of him.


  From the looks of it, if Tang Zhen dodged, the car would send the three girls flying in the next second.


  At such a young age, they were about to suffer a disaster and even die.


  However, he could save them and help them escape this danger!


  There seemed to be no need to consider what to do.


  Most importantly, Tang Zhen felt that he really had this ability.


  In a moment of life and death, Tang Zhen shouted and rushed in front of the three girls like lightning. He stepped on the ground and pushed his palms forward.


  The cell phone on his body flashed, and a mysterious power appeared, but Tang Zhen didn't notice at all.


  "Bang!"


  After a muffled sound, the scene of the girls being sent flying didn't happen. Instead, a miraculous turn of events occurred.


  Under the shocked gazes of the three shocked girls and passers-by, Tang Zhen's body leaned forward in a bow, and his palms were pressed firmly against the front of the out-of-control SUV.


  It actually forced this out-of-control car to stop!


  Only at this moment did the three girls realize what was happening in front of them.


  Looking at the off-road vehicle less than half a meter away from the three of them, and then at the young man in front of him who had snatched the three of them from the hands of Death, one of the girls couldn't help but exclaim out loud.


  "Wow, you're so cool!"


  The tallest of the three girls, the girl in the beige trench coat, was the first to react. She screamed in excitement and looked at Tang Zhen with admiration.


  Upon hearing the trench coat girl's words, the other two girls also returned to their senses. While still in shock, they looked at him with gratitude and shock.


  Even the passers-by at the side recovered from their petrified state and whispered in shock and amazement, wondering how Tang Zhen forced the SUV to stop.


  If the off-road vehicle had braked at the critical moment, it would make sense. Unfortunately, judging from the state of the off-road vehicle driver, he probably didn't step on the brakes.


  But if Tang Zhen relied on his own strength to do this, it would be a little terrifying.


  The off-road vehicle stopped for a moment after hitting the person. Although its speed was only about 60 after starting again, the impact of the collision was three to four tons. It was strong enough to collapse a wall.


  It required a lot of strength to force this to stop with one's own strength. It was simply not something humans could accomplish.


  Logically speaking, such a thing would only appear in novels and movies, but now, it was displayed in front of them.


  "Could this guy be Superman?"


  Someone couldn't help but blurt out, but he received the nod of agreement from the onlookers beside him.


  The spectators discussed, but as the party involved, Tang Zhen's situation was a little bad.


  He had already lost feeling in his arms, and his body was so shocked that he almost vomited blood. The blood in his chest surged.


  The old injuries that had just healed also showed signs of relapse at this moment.


  Gritting his teeth, he slowly moved his unconscious arm away. Only then did Tang Zhen discover in shock that there were two deep palm prints on the car's shell!


  Then, he turned around and lowered his head, fleeing like lightning.


  Seeing Tang Zhen retreat as if he was running for his life, the others were a little confused. They guessed why this brave young man would do such a thing.


  The three girls saw the palm print in the car and looked at each other in shock, their faces filled with disbelief.


  Tang Zhen ran for a while. Seeing that no one was paying attention to him, he casually called a taxi.


  After closing the car door, he took a taxi home.


  Tang Zhen, who was lying on the bed, felt extreme pain in his arms and chest, as if his bones had already broken inch by inch. A piercing pain made him break out in cold sweat.


  However, he also felt very glad. If it weren't for the fact that he had absorbed the bead to advance to the next level and his body had mutated, he might have been sent flying by a car today. The outcome could be said to be either death or disability.


  Moreover, he had also saved three precious lives at the same time. Even if he was injured because of this, Tang Zhen didn't regret it at all.


  However, he didn't know that if not for the help of his cell phone, he might be lying in the hospital now.


  After swallowing a piece of ivy ointment, the bitter and fragrant taste made Tang Zhen feel much better.


  As time passed, the pain in his body gradually decreased. The tired Tang Zhen actually slowly fell asleep.


  When he woke up the next morning, he was surprised to discover that his normal movements were no longer affected.


  After checking carefully and confirming that there was nothing wrong with his body, Tang Zhen was relieved.


  At the same time, he sighed secretly. This ivy ointment was indeed magical. His serious injuries actually recovered overnight!


  Putting down the worry in his heart, Tang Zhen calculated the time and suddenly realized that it was time to repay the 'debt' every month.


  He took out his cell phone and flipped through it. Tang Zhen wanted to find the name of a contact. Only then did he realize that his cell phone couldn't be used.


  Only then did Tang Zhen suddenly remember that his cell phone had already mutated. It would be strange if he could make a call.


  "I've been so busy recently. How could I have forgotten about this?"


  Tang Zhen was a little annoyed. No wonder no one called and sent him a message every time he returned. It was actually because of this.


  Unable to make a call, Tang Zhen could only go out and buy another cell phone. Then, he dialed a number he had memorized before.


  "Eh, Uncle Sun, I'm Little Yi! What are you busy with… Where are you… Alright, I'll go over immediately."


  After hanging up, Tang Zhen got into a taxi and headed to a local mall that was being renovated.


  After getting out of the car and sizing it up, Tang Zhen found the entrance. He avoided the renovation materials everywhere and walked to the third floor, which was under renovation.


  After searching for a few minutes according to the location the other party told him, he finally saw Uncle Sun covered in dust.


  After greeting loudly, Uncle Sun also saw Tang Zhen. He wiped the sweat on his head and walked over.


  "Little Tang, you're here!"


  Uncle Sun, who was wearing tattered work clothes, smiled at Tang Zhen, but it made the wrinkles on his face even more obvious.


  Tang Zhen sighed in his heart. His foster father was really a piece of trash. He actually deceived Uncle Sun, this honest person, for his hard work!


  Uncle Sun was a good person, Tang Zhen's neighbor.


  When he and his sister were hungry when they were young, Uncle Sun often called them home to eat. He treated the siblings as if they were his own children.


  Later on, his adoptive father used sweet words to cheat Uncle Sun of the savings he had accumulated from working everywhere, causing his daughter to almost go crazy when she went to university because she couldn't gather the school fees.


  Every time Tang Zhen gave his salary, he would always leave a portion for Uncle Sun. The amount of money he returned each time was not that important. What was important was that he wanted to make up for the guilt in his heart.


  This time, he brought all the money his adoptive father owed and planned to return it all to Uncle Sun.


  The mall was being renovated and was quite noisy, so it was hard to be heard if one spoke too softly. Seeing this, Uncle Sun brought Tang Zhen to the fire escape staircase outside. Only then did Tang Zhen feel that the entire world had fallen silent.


  He took out money from his pocket and handed it to Uncle Sun, letting him count it.


  Uncle Sun was stunned at first, but then he pushed the money back and insisted that there was no hurry.


  He naturally knew how tiring it was for Tang Zhen to work so many jobs, provide for his sister's schooling, and help his adoptive father repay his debts.


  If it weren't for the fact that his family was also living in poverty, Uncle Sun wouldn't have accepted the money Tang Zhen returned every month.


  "Uncle Sun, this money is yours in the first place. I'm just returning it for my father. Don't worry, I can earn a lot of money every month now that I'm doing business."


  Tang Zhen tried his best to persuade him, and only then did Uncle Sun accept the money. However, he refused to accept Tang Zhen's additional gratitude fee which was considered as "interest".


  Uncle Sun sighed and cursed Tang Zhen's foster father for being a jerk. He had made things hard on Tang Zhen and his sister, these two sensible children.


  Tang Zhen was silent. What else could he say?




  Chapter 24: Daily Life and Purchasing


  "Here, want one?"


  As Uncle Sun spoke, he handed over a cigarette. Tang Zhen took it and took a deep breath.


  "Eh, Uncle Sun, who was that woman just now?"


  Tang Zhen had a cigarette in his mouth as he asked Uncle Sun casually.


  "Oh, you mean her... I heard that this is her family's business. They own several malls of the same size in other provinces and cities."


  Uncle Sun thought for a moment and said to Tang Zhen.


  "In that case, her family should be pretty rich, but this woman is indeed pretty impressive. Wherever she goes, there's a group of men following behind. I bet these men don't like that at all..."


  Before Tang Zhen could finish gossiping, he saw Uncle Sun holding a cigarette in a daze. He looked straight behind him with an awkward expression.


  With a cigarette in his mouth, Tang Zhen turned around and cursed. "Damn!"


  It turned out that on the steps leading from the fourth floor to the third floor, nearly 20 people were just standing there. A few of them were looking at him and covering their mouths to laugh.


  The woman he mentioned was frowning slightly at this moment. She stood behind him with her arms crossed, her beautiful eyes filled with anger. When she saw Tang Zhen turn around and look at her, she rolled her eyes slightly.


  "A good dog doesn't block the way!"


  Perhaps it was an illusion, but Tang Zhen seemed to have heard the woman mutter this.


  However, seeing that he was indeed blocking the other party's path, Tang Zhen hurriedly moved away. Then, more than 20 people walked down one after another.


  Many men among them smiled ambiguously at him. A young man in a suit secretly gave Tang Zhen a thumbs up. "Bro, you're so awesome!"


  Yeah right!


  It was impossible not to feel awkward after being caught talking about others behind their backs.


  Tang Zhen rolled his eyes and turned to chat with Uncle Sun for a while more before slowly walking down the stairs.


  Before he could walk out of the stairs, he saw a fat man who looked like a contractor shouting at the workers, "The orders just came down from above. From now on, you're not allowed to smoke on the stairs. Otherwise, you'll be fined two thousand yuan!"


  As soon as these words were spoken, the old smokers wailed!


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but shrink his neck. He thought to himself that it must be that woman's revenge just now. Unfortunately, everyone was implicated...


  After coming out of the mall, Tang Zhen strolled along. Coincidentally, he saw an all-terrain car parked by the roadside. At that time, his heart skipped a beat and he leaned over to take a closer look.


  The more he looked at it, the more he felt that this vehicle was very suitable to be used in the hard wilderness of an alternate world. Compared to the expensive and large off-road vehicles, this cheap and small vehicle was clearly better.


  After estimating the volume of the storage space and confirming that it could completely store such a car after dismantling it, Tang Zhen immediately walked into the store and called the boss out.


  He asked for the price and bargained. In the end, he asked to buy two cars and spent nearly 60,000 yuan!


  The boss suggested that the oil bucket be filled with gas. After starting the car, he got Tang Zhen to get out and confirm the situation of the car.


  Then, the boss called out to another young man and they each drove a car to Tang Zhen's house along with Tang Zhen.


  Just as he obtained the all-terrain car, Tang Zhen was in high spirits. After locking one of the cars in the courtyard, he drove the other car straight to the park in the suburbs.


  After passing through the traffic on the road and experiencing driving the car in different ways, Tang Zhen felt especially good.


  An SUV drove alongside him. The window slowly rolled down, revealing Xu Feng's annoying face.


  Seeing Tang Zhen driving an all-terrain car, Xu Feng smiled in surprise. Then, he stuck his head out and shouted, "Kid, can you be a little more serious? Hurry up and move bricks to earn money to repay the debt for your damn father?"


  Xu Feng had a cigarette in his mouth and held the steering wheel with one hand.


  "Get lost and play. I don't have time for you!"


  Xu Feng threw the cigarette butt at Tang Zhen, but it didn't hit him.


  Rolling his eyes, Xu Feng pouted at Tang Zhen and said with a sly smile, "Why don't I introduce you to a girl? You can bring her to the park… Hehehe!"


  When Tang Zhen heard that, he glanced at the front passenger seat in Xu Feng's car. A beautiful woman was sitting there, focused on playing with her cell phone. Driving to the suburban park at this time with a coquettish and beautiful woman, even a fool knew what he was going to do.


  Tang Zhen was in no mood to care about this guy who was lusting all day. He cheered and rushed out.


  "Tsk, morals!"


  Seeing this, Xu Feng spat. The SUV he was sitting in also started to accelerate, making Tang Zhen eat a mouthful of dust.


  "Damn!"


  After Tang Zhen cursed, he no longer paid attention to the distant off-road vehicle. Instead, he specially picked rough terrain to travel on, wanting to test the performance of the car.


  It had to be known that although the wilderness of the alternate world was hard, most of the ground was still rugged and filled with weeds. It was still uncertain if this car could adapt.


  Tang Zhen rode the car everywhere. He went on the hill, in the ditch, in the sand, and in the grass. He had a good time and was quite satisfied with the performance of the car.


  Seeing that it was nine in the evening and the park was a distance away from the city, Tang Zhen boarded the all-terrain car and drove straight down the mountain.


  After returning home, he first washed up and had a simple meal before washing up and sleeping.


  After another two days, the boss of the blacksmith store called and informed Tang Zhen that the sabers were ready.


  Tang Zhen arrived at the blacksmith store and saw the boss of the blacksmith store drinking beer.


  After greeting and chatting for a while, Tang Zhen saw his goods in the corner.


  All the sabers were neatly tied together. Tang Zhen pulled out one of them and checked. After confirming that this saber was forged by a blacksmith using a car part that was split into two, he was satisfied. The blade was long but not thin. Its weight was moderate and comfortable to the touch, and the edge was very sharp and tough.


  "Your skills are pretty good!"


  Tang Zhen praised. After paying the remaining goods, he got the blacksmith to forge 500 more according to the same appearance.


  The blacksmith who received another deal was very happy. Recently, he had very few clients, and his business was even about to close. Tang Zhen's order could be said to have revived his business, and it even allowed him to showcase the skills that were passed down from his ancestors.


  If Tang Zhen could continue ordering, then at this time next year, he wouldn't have to worry about the house and betrothal gifts needed for his son's wedding.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what the blacksmith was thinking. He only carried two stacks of tied steel sabers in each hand and easily placed it in the taxi.


  When the blacksmith, who had always prided himself on being strong, saw this scene, he couldn't help but secretly click his tongue in wonder. He thought to himself that this kid was so strong.


  After another half a day, Tang Zhen had already prepared all the items. Then, he began to move them. This time, he had prepared too many things. Even if his space had a cubic meter of volume, it still took him a lot of time.


  He hid these weapons in the pit and carefully concealed them to ensure that they wouldn't be discovered by wanderers who might pass by.


  When he returned next time, he would lead Qian Long to transport these steel blades back to the Wanderer Market.


  After finishing these things, Tang Zhen teleported back home.




  Chapter 25: Strange!


  Tang Zhen flipped the notebook in his hand and scratched out the items he had already bought with his pen.


  This time, he wanted to buy too many things. It was inevitable that there would be mistakes if he wanted to buy them with his memories alone, so he recorded the items he was prepared to buy one by one.


  A good memory was inferior to a lousy pen and notebook.


  After glancing at the remaining few items to be bought, Tang Zhen tore off the records on the notebook and burned them to ashes.


  After throwing the paper dust into the toilet to wash it away, he planned to go to the market to buy more.


  In fact, there was no pattern to the items Tang Zhen bought. He just tried to buy some of each kind so that he could see which goods sold better when he sold them in the future.


  He was choosing the goods to purchase in the market. He had been busy for the entire afternoon, but his mood was still a little depressed.


  There was more than one reason for his depression. The most important reason was that the secret he was carrying kept his mind in a nervous state. The pressure was too great, but it couldn't be effectively relieved.


  When Tang Zhen walked on the street, he was especially sensitive to the gaze looking at him. There was always a hidden fear in his heart, afraid that the other party knew his secret.


  In fact, Tang Zhen himself knew this very well, but there was nothing he could do about it.


  After dinner at a small restaurant, Tang Zhen slowly walked on the street and just so happened to come across a newly-opened casino.


  The renovation was luxurious and colorful. Handsome men and beautiful women shuttled in and out, and from time to time, happy and impudent laughter could be heard.


  The joy in this laughter stunned Tang Zhen. After a moment of hesitation, Tang Zhen walked in.


  The casino was simply worlds apart from the outside environment.


  Under the dazzling light, the deafening rhythm filled his ears. Only at this moment and place could people release emotions that they couldn't usually release. The music made it easy for people to blindly follow the rhythm here and show the wild side of human nature to their heart's content.


  After standing at the door for a while, Tang Zhen still walked in.


  Tang Zhen asked for a few bottles of wine and sat down at a table in the corner.


  As he slowly drank the wine in his cup, Tang Zhen looked at the various men and women on the dance floor, but he felt that this world was very different from his own.


  The travel between the two worlds, the struggle between life and death, and the experience during this period were enough to completely transform a person.


  Tang Zhen felt this way now.


  Perhaps because he was in a bad mood, Tang Zhen drank very quickly. Soon, the table was filled with wine bottles, and he was a little drunk.


  However, he didn't leave. Instead, he called for someone to continue serving wine.


  Getting drunk could relieve a thousand worries. Perhaps he needed to get drunk.


  Then, he would wake up the next morning and abandon everything in the past to fight for the life he wanted!


  Unfortunately, things never go as planned. Tang Zhen only wanted to get drunk, but trouble came knocking on his door.


  At a table not far away, more than ten men and women were gathered together, playing unscrupulously.


  Among them, a woman with heavy makeup accidentally saw Tang Zhen, who was drinking alone. A trace of hatred flashed in her drunk eyes.


  She was Tang Zhen's sister's classmate. She had once chased after a tall, rich, and handsome man, but he didn't want to talk to her. Instead, he had a special liking for Tang Zhen's sister and expressed his feelings to her time and time again.


  At that time, his sister was focused on studying and ignored the pursuit of this classmate. In the end, this woman found out and brought a few people to "teach" Tang Yajie a lesson.


  In the end, Tang Zhen happened to encounter this. Both parties almost fought, but in the end, it was left unsettled.


  Perhaps out of jealousy, she thought that Tang Zhen and his sister had ruined her chances, so this grudge was formed.


  Later on, the woman was in no mood to study and had a big fight with her father. Then, she ran away from home and lived with a hooligan she knew.


  After accidentally meeting Tang Zhen, the hatred in her heart erupted with the help of alcohol and she especially wanted to vent.


  A ferocious glint flashed in her blurry eyes. When the woman looked at Tang Zhen, her flushed cheeks twitched.


  She turned around and muttered to the man and woman beside her. Then, these people looked in Tang Zhen's direction.


  Soon, three men and two women stood up and swayed towards Tang Zhen.


  A muscular man in a tight singlet and a bald head sat in front of Tang Zhen and stared at him.


  The other men and women surrounded him with a smile and stared at Tang Zhen, looking like they were watching a show.


  Tang Zhen raised his eyelids and glanced at the other party. He leaned back and picked up another bottle of beer to slowly drink.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen ignored him, the tattooed man's expression changed. He snorted and said, "I say, you're pretty good at pretending!"


  "Heh... And who the hell are you?"


  Tang Zhen placed the bottle on the table and stared at the tattooed man as he asked with a hint of disdain.


  His tone seemed to have stimulated the tattooed man. The other party suddenly stood up and reached out to grab Tang Zhen.


  With a slight flash, Tang Zhen dodged the other party. After a cold smile, he grabbed the other party's back collar.


  Many things that were suppressed in his heart suddenly erupted at this moment, making his expression become ferocious.


  Seeing this, the tattooed man's companions were about to step forward, but they were pushed far away by Tang Zhen. Then, he pulled the tattooed man outside.


  No matter how the tattooed man struggled and cursed, he couldn't escape from Tang Zhen's grip. Tang Zhen's arm was like iron, making the struggling tattooed man feel a trace of fear.


  The tattooed man's companions rushed over at the same time and tried to stop Tang Zhen, but they were also pushed to the ground by him.


  In just a few minutes, Tang Zhen dragged the tattooed man outside. Under the tattooed man's fearful cursing, Tang Zhen turned into a nearby alley.


  Following closely behind were more than ten men and women, as well as many spectators watching the commotion.


  Tang Zhen threw the tattooed man away and looked at the dozen or so men and women who were cursing non-stop, as if he was looking at a group of clowns.


  "Damn..."


  A short-haired man cursed and swung the wine bottle in his hand at Tang Zhen.


  There were also a few people behind him who surrounded Tang Zhen at the same time. Unfortunately, before they could approach him, the man at the front grunted and was kicked back.


  Although Tang Zhen's injuries had yet to recover, he was still not something these hooligans could resist. After all, he could instantly erupt with all the power in his body, and the lethality of his attacks was very terrifying.


  As soon as they fought, the other party was released and soon fell on the ground, unable to get up.


  Then, Tang Zhen seemed to be venting. He punched and kicked left and right. No one could withstand his attacks. They were all knocked to the ground. In less than a minute, all the men were knocked to the ground, groaning in pain.


  This was even after Tang Zhen had suppressed his strength. They were only in pain for a moment and would probably recover quickly. After all, if Tang Zhen had gone all out, they would definitely all be corpses at this moment.


  Tang Zhen sighed and looked at the figures rolling on the ground. He felt much more relaxed.


  Ignoring the shocked onlookers, Tang Zhen slowly walked in front of one of the women and looked at her with a teasing gaze.


  After the other party avoided his gaze, Tang Zhen suddenly reached out and pinched the other party's face. He said in a mocking tone, "Your name is… Little Fei, right? Don't do such a thing again next time, or I won't be polite!"


  A cold smile appeared on the corners of his mouth. Tang Zhen's mouth was filled with the smell of alcohol as he pushed through the crowd and strode away.


  The next morning, Tang Zhen, who woke up from his sleep, recalled what happened last night and couldn't help but curse bitterly.


  Previously, he had been focused on keeping a low profile, but in the end, drinking made things worse. Now, he couldn't keep a low profile even if he wanted to.


  However, since it had already happened, he would let nature take its course. Tang Zhen had already made up his mind. Once someone in the original world discovered his secret, he could only choose to make them shut up forever.


  Rubbing his numb head, Tang Zhen washed his face with cold water. After hesitating for a moment, he took out his phone.


  The contact was Xu Feng. It couldn't be helped. This kid was on good terms with both sides of the law. Many things about him really couldn't be done without his help.


  At the same time that Tang Zhen made the call, Xu Feng was testing the effect of the car's shock absorber with a beautiful young woman. When the phone rang, the two of them were deep in "conversation".


  Seeing that it was Tang Zhen, Xu Feng casually picked up. "Hello, what's the matter? I'm busy!"


  Tang Zhen curled his lips and continued, "I fought at the entrance of that new casino last night. Help me ask around. If there's anything, try your best to settle it for me. Just let me know if you need me to pay!"


  "Damn, so it was you! You're really fierce. You defeated eight alone. Did you eat a basin of tiger whips?"


  On the other end of the phone, Xu Feng's roguish voice sounded, his tone carrying a trace of surprise and ridicule.


  Tang Zhen sighed when he heard that. Damn, news of this spread quickly.


  Xu Feng paused and continued.


  "Among those few rotten garlics, one of them is my underling. He usually acts cool with ordinary people, but when he meets a tough guy, he'll be obedient. I'll call him later and it'll be fine. However, there's a guy whose bones have been broken by you. He's the son of the deputy director of our Federal City's police station. His family has some power, so I'm afraid that will be quite troubling."




  Chapter 26: Monster Descending from the Sky!


  As expected, Xu Feng's next words confirmed Tang Zhen's guess.


  Xu Feng said, "I heard that that guy's father is very angry now and has already started to use his connections to involve us. The city has even started an investigation. I'm afraid it won't be long before they find you."


  Tang Zhen's heart sank again. He still had an impression of what happened last night. Although he held back when he attacked, his strength was still very powerful. From the looks of it, the matter had blown up a little.


  After a moment of silence, Tang Zhen asked, "What do you think will happen if I'm found?"


  "It'll be bad. You probably can't get away with it and will have to pay and go to jail for a few years, so you should run away as soon as possible!"


  Xu Feng's words made Tang Zhen's heart sink. He didn't expect that his momentary loss of control would cause such a result. This immediately disrupted his original plan.


  However, his experience during this period of time had made him grow a lot, so he quickly stabilized his emotions. Many thoughts quickly flashed through his mind.


  If he could avoid it, he would avoid it. If he couldn't, he would just run away and focus everything on the development of the alternate world!


  Thinking of this, Tang Zhen immediately made a decision.


  Just as Xu Feng finished speaking, Tang Zhen's reply was simple and direct. "Feng, I still want to get a few more guns. It's best if it's a rifle, and a few kilograms of explosive detonators!"


  Xu Feng was stunned when he heard that. He subconsciously straightened his back, but his head hit the roof of the car heavily.


  Rubbing his head, Xu Feng shouted into the phone, "Tang Zhen, did you freaking get kicked in the head by a wild donkey? You want a gun and a detonator? What exactly are you trying to do?"


  Xu Feng didn't continue, but Tang Zhen knew very well what he was thinking.


  Tang Zhen smiled and said, "You think too highly of me. I'm just someone who's trying to survive. So far, I haven't encountered anyone worth me risking my life. Stop talking nonsense. Are you going to help or not? If not, I'll see if I can get someone else to help."


  Xu Feng sneered when he heard that. "Aren't you afraid of going to jail? Getting the things you want is a small matter to me. After all, there aren't many things in this world that I, Young Master Feng, can't get. I think you plan to go all the way. I won't freaking persuade you anymore. Life and death will be up to fate!"


  "Stop asking around. These things are too sensitive. If someone with ill intentions targets you, you won't be able to bear the consequences."


  Tang Zhen agreed with this very much. This was also the reason why he directly looked for Xu Feng. They were good brothers, so it was much safer no matter what.


  Just as he was about to ask Xu Feng when he could get it, he didn't expect the other party to already give an answer.


  "Wait for my call. Remember to prepare enough cash. We might have to go to the border."


  After hanging up, Tang Zhen was silent for a while before carrying his backpack and activating the teleportation.


  Just as he opened his eyes, Tang Zhen felt that the air in Building World was filled with an indescribable oppressive aura. There seemed to be a faint sulfur aura floating in the air.


  At this moment, the light in the wilderness in front of him started to dim. An incomparably heavy dark cloud seemed to be floating in the air, like a dark lead block, as if it could fall at any time.


  The monster roars that could be heard from time to time in the wilderness had already disappeared.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen felt as if he was at the edge of hell.


  "What exactly happened?"


  Tang Zhen was puzzled. He looked around warily and checked the map at the same time, but he found nothing.


  Just as he was about to get up and head to the wanderer town, Tang Zhen's figure suddenly stopped. Then, he quickly crawled on the ground and held his breath, his eyes filled with shock.


  The seemingly calm wilderness in front of him had already become distorted in his map, as if a pair of invisible hands were distorting the entire space.


  Then, in the distorted ripples, traces of black cracks appeared, revealing a terrifying aura.


  At the same time, the smell of sulfur in the air became stronger.


  Tang Zhen stared at the map intently. He watched as the black cracks grew larger and larger. Faintly, something seemed to be struggling to be squeezed out of the cracks.


  It was the outline of a building. Its appearance was strange and sinister, revealing an ominous and ferocious aura. At the same time, miserable and angry roars came from the cracks. The sound made one's scalp tingle.


  As the size of the building became larger and larger, Tang Zhen finally saw the appearance of the building clearly.


  This was a strange building with an area of nearly ten thousand square meters. It was about dozens of meters tall and was divided into nine floors. On the outside of each floor were countless sculptures of strange creatures, looking lifelike and incomparably ferocious.


  Tang Zhen actually didn't know the creatures represented by these sculptures!


  The only thing that made Tang Zhen feel strange was that this building actually gave off a dilapidated feeling, as if it was a ruin.


  "Could it be…"


  A thought flashed across Tang Zhen's mind as he continued to observe calmly.


  As the building completely broke free from the black gap, small black gaps appeared near it, and then gradually enlarged…


  Figures that were either ferocious, tall, or sinister squeezed out of these gaps with an ominous black mist.


  Tang Zhen looked at the figures walking out of the black crack. His breathing became more and more rapid, and his expression became more and more serious.


  A light seemed to flash in the world, and then all the black cracks instantly disappeared. Those buildings and figures were like photos soaked in the projection liquid, appearing bit by bit in the wilderness.


  When Tang Zhen could see these buildings and figures that appeared out of thin air in the wilderness, he had already fallen into a stunned state.


  Just like when it first appeared, the building emitted a terrifying aura, as if one could steal a person's soul after just one glance of it.


  The figures that appeared around the building were countless corpses in broken armor, holding swords, spears, and halberds, as if they had crawled out of the Purgatory Battlefield. The skin exposed all over their bodies was pale green and purple. Their armor and weapons were covered in blood and smoke, and their blood-red eyes flickered with a ferocious light.


  As Tang Zhen observed one of the soldiers with a saber and shield, a set of words suddenly appeared in front of his eyes.


  [Saber Shield Ghost Soldier, level-two monster. It's not afraid of pain and has extraordinary strength. The flaw is fear burning.]


  Looking at the sword-wielding monster beside him, it was displayed as [Ghost Soldier Commander, level-three monster. Not afraid of pain, extremely strong, relatively fast, flaw is fear of fire.]


  Looking at these monsters that appeared out of thin air, Tang Zhen immediately understood. So the monsters and wild buildings of this world actually appeared in such a strange way.


  Then, did all the other monsters appear in this way? Where did these monsters come from and did they belong to this world?


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more questions he had.


  "Ning, Ning…"


  Heavy footsteps sounded, and then a huge figure nearly three meters tall walked out of the building.


  It was wearing strange black armor, most of which had already shattered. In its hand was a huge saber that was even taller than its body. The saber was wrapped in black mist.


  Half of the monster's helmet had already caved in. The areas without armor were filled with black arrows, most of them broken.


  Huge noises would be made whenever its combat boots stepped on the ground, showing the weight of its body.


  When Tang Zhen looked at the huge monster, he actually couldn't see any information. This result made his heart tremble.


  As long as it was a monster not more than three levels above him, its information could be displayed in front of him, but the level of this huge monster actually couldn't be displayed. This meant that this monster's level exceeded five levels, which meant that it was a lord-level monster with special abilities above level six!


  If such a monster appeared in the wanderer town, it was enough to kill until rivers of blood flowed. After all, the person with the highest cultivation in the wanderer town was only at level four.


  As Tang Zhen secretly observed this lord-level monster, the monster seemed to have sensed something. Its huge head slowly turned in the direction of Tang Zhen. Tang Zhen's heart trembled, and he hurriedly turned his gaze to the side.


  This terrifying monster actually had such sharp senses. It looked like he had to be more careful when exploring in the future.


  Unfortunately, the lord-level monster didn't seem to give up on tracking down the source of the spying. Instead, it stretched out its hand and pointed, emitting strange syllables. Then, several Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers lined up and walked in the direction of Tang Zhen.


  At the same time, several monsters using bows and arrows began to scatter at the place where he was hiding.


  Tang Zhen's heart trembled. He turned and ran without hesitation. His target was in the direction of the wanderer town.


  It wasn't that he hadn't thought of teleporting away immediately, but the problem was that he would teleport back to the place he teleported from. Now that this place had already become the den of wild monsters, who knew if he would come across more monsters when he teleported back?


  Therefore, he could only quickly escape this place, the further the better. Only then could he obtain a greater safety guarantee.


  Tang Zhen's escape immediately attracted the attention of the Saber Shield Ghost Soldier. At the same time, almost all the monsters were alarmed. Those archer monsters all bent their bows and nocked arrows. Then, a wave of black arrow rain tore through the air.


  This wave of arrows enveloped an area of ten meters around him. It was impossible to dodge.


  "Damn it!"


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. Just as the rain of arrows was about to hit him, he instantly activated the teleportation.


  After returning home in the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen picked up a big iron pot used for cooking in the countryside that he had thrown in the corner and secured it to his back.


  This iron pot was originally bought by him to cook for Murong Ziyan, but now it had become the best defense tool to block arrows.


  In another blur, Tang Zhen appeared in Building World. However, at this moment, he was carrying an extremely funny big pot on his back, looking extremely ridiculous.


  As expected, the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers were still at the place where he disappeared. When they saw him appear, they immediately roared and chased after him with broken sabers.


  How could Tang Zhen dare to hesitate? He immediately carried the pot and ran. The rain of arrows behind him attacked, causing the iron pot to ring non-stop. Some of the arrows passed through the iron pot and stabbed him, but because the arrows had been weakened by the defense and strength on his body, they didn't cause him much damage.


  Tang Zhen ran out of the effective range of the bow in one go, but the iron pot on his body was already useless. The Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers behind him were still chasing after him persistently.


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the monster pursuers behind him. He threw away the tattered iron pot and revealed a smug smile.


  "Next, it's my turn to show off!"




  Chapter 27: Wild Building Zombie Monster and Advanced Battle!


  It was too aggrieved to be chased by a monster like this. If he didn't counterattack, he wouldn't feel like himself.


  However, even if he wanted to attack, he had to leave the other party's base camp first. Otherwise, if a bunch of them came out, Tang Zhen probably wouldn't even have time to cry.


  After making up his mind, Tang Zhen began to deliberately control his speed and maintain a suitable distance from the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers. He didn't let them catch up to him, but he maintained enough distance to attract the monsters.


  Fortunately, these monsters didn't have the ability to attack from afar. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would have long been attacked.


  However, compared to the monster's seemingly endless physical strength, Tang Zhen, who had run for a long time, seemed to be unable to hold on anymore.


  If he continued running like this, even if Tang Zhen wasn't killed by the Saber Shield Ghost Soldier, he might collapse from exhaustion.


  As he took a deep breath, Tang Zhen took out a pistol from his storage space at lightning speed and fired three consecutive shots at the Saber Shield Ghost Soldier closest to him!


  Bang! Bang! Bang!


  These three shots were incomparably fast, directly causing the body of the Shield Blade Ghost Soldier to tremble non-stop. Even its breastplate shattered. However, the scene of the monster falling to the ground didn't happen. Tang Zhen's three shots actually only left three small holes on the Shield Blade Ghost Soldier's body!


  "Holy shit, what's going on?"


  Tang Zhen was stunned. The weapon in his hand actually didn't have the expected effect.


  That shield ghost soldier's body gave Tang Zhen the feeling that it was soft rubber!


  While Tang Zhen was in a daze, the few Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers also took the opportunity to close the distance between them and Tang Zhen. Their ferocious faces were just inches away. One of the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers had already raised the huge saber in its hand and was prepared to hack at him in close combat.


  How could Tang Zhen dare to hesitate? He sprinted forward with all his might again. After running for a full minute, he pulled away from the shield ghost soldiers a little.


  The panting Tang Zhen took out his saber from the storage space this time. When the shield ghost soldier closest to him leaned forward, he immediately used all his strength to slash.


  This saber aura was strong and heavy. The huge saber made of the car part ruthlessly cut open the shoulder of the shield ghost soldier. It didn't stop moving and actually cut off the shoulder and arm of the shield ghost soldier.


  In the end, as Tang Zhen expected, the Saber Shield Ghost Soldier that had its arm cut off didn't feel any pain at all. Its body only trembled slightly before it staggered and continued to pounce on Tang Zhen.


  "Aiyo, damn, how am I supposed to deal with this!"


  Tang Zhen cursed and roared before turning to escape again.


  The two experiments had proven that unless Tang Zhen could directly tear this monster apart and kill it, even if he cut it at the waist, this monster could still get up and bite the enemy to death.


  As expected, as the detector showed, it wasn't afraid of pain!


  Direct physical combat was useless. This way, Tang Zhen could only use its flaws to kill it!


  At this thought, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation again.


  When the pursuing Shield Ghost Soldier saw Tang Zhen disappear without a trace again, it couldn't help but roar loudly. Then, it kept circling the area where he disappeared, but it refused to leave.


  When Tang Zhen appeared again, he was already holding a large basin of fuel.


  This was the fuel he had stored at home for the all-terrain car. He didn't expect it to be useful at this moment.


  !!


  He waved his hand at the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers that had pounced over again since he appeared. He drenched these monsters with a whole basin of fuel .


  At the same time that he threw away the basin in his hand, Tang Zhen quickly lit up a ball of hand paper covered in fuel and threw it at the shield ghosts.


  The burning fireball drew a black smoke in the air and hit the shield ghost soldier.


  "Hu…"


  With a small muffled sound, flames shot into the sky. The pursuing Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers immediately turned into human-shaped torches, emitting black smoke as they burned violently.


  During this period, there was even a strange sizzling sound. It was the sound of flesh and fat burning.


  What shocked Tang Zhen was that although this shield ghost soldiers were covered in fire, they still waved the big sabers in their hand crazily and chased Tang Zhen everywhere in the wilderness.


  The shock in Tang Zhen's heart was obvious. As he tried his best to dodge the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers whose movements were getting slower and slower, he still had to take the time to observe their reaction after being burned.


  After dodging for a few minutes, these Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers with abnormally strong vitality finally collapsed to the ground and turned into a pile of charcoal.


  On the nearby grass, their burned limbs were everywhere. As they ran and chased after Tang Zhen, these fragments scattered everywhere.


  "Hu…"


  Tang Zhen sat on the ground and breathed hard. He was really tired from the entire process.


  Looking at the corpses of the Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers on the ground, a glint flashed in his eyes, but he was deep in thought. Although the process of killing these Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers was very dangerous and troublesome, it provided him with an idea.


  In the future, he could use more flexible methods to kill monsters. There was no need to be restricted to close combat and shooting battle patterns. For example, the fire that he used just now was a very good way to kill monsters.


  He took the time to look at the personal information on his cell phone. The upgrade progress had increased a lot. This method was indeed feasible!


  At this rate, as long as he did it again, he could advance to level two.


  The power at level one was already so strong, so level two must be even more powerful.


  Tang Zhen's heart warmed. In an instant, the strange and terrifying wild building seemed to have become a shining pile of brains. It was as if all these monsters were waiting to be burned and plundered wantonly!


  However, the luring process just now was filled with danger. Tang Zhen didn't plan to take any more risks.


  Such a wild building appearing near Black Rock City had probably already attracted the attention of many factions. It probably wouldn't be long before a large number of wanderers and large and small factions swarmed over.


  There wasn't much time left for him. He had to race against time!


  Suppressing the fatigue in his body, Tang Zhen quickly took out the brains of the few Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers and threw them into the storage space. Then, he quickly activated the teleportation.


  After returning home, Tang Zhen immediately changed and ran to the nearby supermarket to buy a pile of balloons. After running home, he took out the remaining fuel.


  After Tang Zhen took out the container, he added rubber particles and white sugar to the fuel, making the fuel unrecognizable.


  After filling more than 20 balloons with fuel with a funnel, Tang Zhen made another pile of Molotov cocktails.


  This simple weapon with fuel and cloth stuffed in it had a high lethality and low cost!


  After finishing these things, Tang Zhen dismantled the all-terrain car and transported it all to Building World after traveling between the two worlds a couple of times.


  Right on the heels of that, Tang Zhen swung his arm and waved the pickaxe with all his might. He dug a trench more than ten meters long, leaving only a path for the all-terrain car to pass in the middle.


  After throwing a pile of hay inside and pouring a bucket of fuel, Tang Zhen carefully covered it up.


  Tang Zhen, who had been busy for a long time, didn't rest. He squatted in the grass and started to assemble the scattered parts of the all-terrain car.


  Half an hour later, the roar of a motor sounded. This was perhaps the first all-terrain car in Building World. It let out its own roar, crushing the weeds and carried Tang Zhen to the location of the new wild building.


  Before long, Tang Zhen had already seen the gloomy and terrifying wild building in the distance, as well as the zombie monsters wandering outside. At the same time, these monsters also discovered Tang Zhen.


  It was impossible not to notice. After all, the roar of this all-terrain car was too obvious. As long as one wasn't deaf, they could hear it.


  Tang Zhen didn't know if these zombie monsters were deaf, but they had already pounced over in exasperation.


  This time, he didn't see that terrifying lord-level monster, but the sharp-eyed Tang Zhen had already discovered that there seemed to be dozens of zombie monsters wearing leather armor and masks, with light crossbows and short swords at their waists.


  Compared to the other zombie monsters, these leather-armored zombies seemed to be much more agile. At this moment, they were quickly gathering in the darkness of the wild building from all directions and hiding very quietly.


  If one didn't look carefully, they would probably ignore these zombie monsters hidden in the darkness.


  Tang Zhen stared for a few seconds before their information appeared in front of his eyes. [Shadow Ghost Scout, agile movements, weapon with Corpse Poison, night battle power increased by 30%, afraid of strong light and flames.]


  Tang Zhen frowned. Where did these monsters come from?


  It would be fine if they had come from the wild building, but if they had come out from the black gap, then things would probably be a little bad.


  God knew how many monsters were behind those terrifying black cracks. Once an endless stream of them started appearing, it would be a terrifying disaster for the nearby wanderers and Black Rock City.


  However, the current Tang Zhen didn't have the time to care about the lives of the others, because there were already seven or eight Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers and two level-two Bow Ghost Soldiers chasing after him. Among these ghost soldiers, there was actually a level-three Ghost Soldier Captain!


  After Tang Zhen cursed at his miscalculation, he immediately turned the car around and attracted a group of zombie monsters to run towards the place where he had set up an ambush.


  The speed of the all-terrain car was far higher than the movement speed of these monsters, so Tang Zhen could calmly take out fuel balloons from the storage space and turn around to smash one from time to time.


  From time to time, monsters would be hit by balloons and stained with sticky fuel oil, but they still chased after Tang Zhen persistently.


  The cold arrows flying from behind from time to time made Tang Zhen not dare to be careless. If not for the steel plate on his back and the helmet on his head, he would probably have already been killed five or six times.


  Fortunately, these zombie monsters didn't know how to shoot tires. Otherwise, Tang Zhen's plan would have been wasted.


  After a chaotic chase, Tang Zhen finally arrived at the location where he had set the trap.




  Chapter 28: Trap Monster and Quantum Invisibility Screen


  He aimed the all-terrain car at the aisle sandwiched between the traps and suddenly accelerated.


  At this moment, the zombie monsters were already not far from Tang Zhen. He leaped out of the car agilely. When his feet landed, a Motolov cocktail was already in his hand.


  He quickly took out a lighter and lit the cloth. After the monster was about ten meters away from the trap, Tang Zhen waved his hand and the bottle with flames smashed fiercely on the passage between the traps.


  "Hu…"


  A ball of flames quickly rose, and the dancing flames burned the surrounding wild grass, causing the zombie monsters' pursuit to stop slightly.


  However, they quickly avoided the fire area and continued to pounce on Tang Zhen.


  However, what they didn't know was that they had happened to enter Tang Zhen's trap area.


  The monster at the front stepped on the pit made by the hidden weeds and immediately fell in. Then, a second, a third…


  Even the Ghost Soldier Captain that Tang Zhen was most afraid of fell in.


  Tang Zhen was immediately overjoyed. He was just in the middle of worrying about how to deal with this level-three Ghost Soldier Captain. He didn't expect that it was also a brainless thing and actually fell for his trap too.


  Compared to other monsters, although these zombie monsters had thick skin and flesh, they were much less intelligent.


  Without any hesitation, after all these monsters fell into the pit, Tang Zhen swung his arm. The Molotov cocktails were smashed into the pit one after another.


  Accompanied by the roars of zombie monsters, black smoke rolled in the pit, and flames rose into the sky.


  The fuel prepared by Tang Zhen could be considered a simplified version of the incendiary bomb. Once the oil got on one's body, it was very difficult to extinguish. It could even burn to the bones without stopping.


  When Tang Zhen tossed all the remaining fuel he had in the storage space, the heat wave emitted by the pit was already impossible to approach.


  Tang Zhen took more than ten steps back and took out a pistol from the storage space. He looked at the pit intently and was very worried that the flames couldn't completely burn the level-three Ghost Soldier.


  As expected, not long after, Tang Zhen saw a carbonized arm struggling out of the edge of the pit in the sea of fire. Then, he saw a black carbon-like figure jump up from the flames and land heavily on the grass in front of Tang Zhen.


  Looking closely, it was that Ghost Soldier Captain.


  Tang Zhen's heart trembled. Without hesitation, he raised his gun and shot. However, the Ghost Soldier Captain was not affected by the bullet at all. Its carbonized body, which only had one broken arm, quickly pounced at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen couldn't dodge. He could only brace himself and take out his saber to slash at it.


  "Pfft."


  As if it had been cut into rotten wood, the saber actually completely sank into Ghost Soldier Captain's body. At the same time, the Ghost Soldier Captain's body also hit Tang Zhen heavily and sent him flying.


  Tang Zhen's heart turned cold. The collision of a level-three monster might kill him.


  After falling heavily to the ground, Tang Zhen first grunted in pain, but then his face lit up. He, who originally thought that he would either die or be injured after being hit, now looked like he was fine.


  The last time it was hit by a level-two monster, he needed to rely on the ivy ointment to heal. Why was the impact of a level-three Ghost Soldier Captain so insignificant?


  Could it be that after this Ghost Soldier Captain was burned by the flames, its strength had already been greatly reduced?


  Tang Zhen's mind raced as he quickly jumped up. Just as he was about to try to attack again, he suddenly felt heat surging in his body. An intoxicating huge power instantly surged through his entire body!


  He was… advancing!


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed. There was no need to think too much to determine that this was a sign that he had advanced to level two.


  The extreme power of two adults could now be erupted in an instant. He was excited just thinking about it!


  Looking at the Ghost Soldier Captain charging at him again, Tang Zhen roared and took out another saber from the storage space. He poured all his strength into it and slashed fiercely.


  The saber passed, and the head flew!


  The charred headless corpse swayed a few times before finally falling to the ground!


  With a long sigh, Tang Zhen staggered to the Ghost Soldier Captain and took out the bead inside.


  The brain bead was a magical thing. Even though the monster's body had been burned, it was not affected at all. It was still dazzling.


  After killing this wave of zombie monsters, Tang Zhen successfully advanced to level two. At the same time, he obtained a lot of high-value brain beads.


  Thinking about it, a level-two brain bead could be exchanged for 100 gold coins, and a level-three one could be exchanged for 1,000 gold coins. He had been working hard for a while, and the number of gold coins he had quickly exceeded 10,000.


  After waiting for a while, when the flames in the pit were extinguished, Tang Zhen covered his nose and cleaned up the incomplete monster remains inside, obtaining ten level-two brain beads.


  Turning around and looking in the direction of the wild building, Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat. He was very curious about what was inside.


  It was said that the more powerful the guardian monster was, the higher the value of the treasures inside. From the looks of it, there were probably impressive treasures hidden inside.


  If he could sneak in and take a look, he might have some unexpected gains!


  However, when he thought of the large number of monsters outside the wild building and that terrifying lord-level monster, Tang Zhen felt a headache.


  How could he go over in broad daylight?


  Was he supposed to fight his way there? He clearly couldn't defeat the large number of monsters!


  Was he supposed to fly over? Their archers weren't for show. They could fill his entire body with arrows in minutes!


  Should he try sneaking in? The problem was that he couldn't turn himself invisible…


  Actually, wait, there was probably a way to turn himself invisible!


  Tang Zhen thought of something and his eyes immediately lit up. Then, he eagerly opened the application store on his cell phone.


  He entered the word "invisibility" in the search bar of the application store, and more than ten options popped up.


  [Invisibility Barrier. After activation, the user will be in the barrier and won't be discovered by anyone. It will last for an hour. The disadvantage is that once it moves, the barrier will lose its effect. The download price is 1,000 gold coins.]


  [Invisible phone, after activation, the cell phone will automatically become invisible. The download price is 500 gold coins.]


  [Invisibility Projection. After activation, illuminate an item and the item will be hidden and invisible to the naked eye. The download price is 800 gold coins.]


  …


  Among the dozens of messages, Tang Zhen quickly found the application he wanted.


  [Quantum Invisibility Screen. After activation, it can perfectly simulate the surrounding environment and achieve the goal of invisibility. It can block infrared, laser, and microwave detection. The download price is 10,000 gold coins.]


  Seeing the introduction of the Quantum Invisibility Screen, Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction and thought to himself that this was it!


  He reached out and clicked on the download button. The balance of the account was exhausted again. At the same time, the app had been downloaded and installed.


  The icon of this application looked like a stream of water. After Tang Zhen clicked to activate it, he felt the light around his body distort.


  He looked down at the raised arm and saw the ground under his feet.


  Then, he looked at his legs. They had also perfectly integrated into the surrounding environment without any abnormalities.


  If this invisibility ability was used in reconnaissance battles, coupled with his teleportation function, it was simply a super combination!


  After experimenting for a while, Tang Zhen was very satisfied. It was really worth the 10,000 gold coins he spent.


  With the ability to dodge the monsters outside, Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't hesitate at all. He immediately hid the all-terrain vehicle and ran non-stop to the area where the wild building was.


  However, compared to the previously empty situation, the area near the wild building had already become lively. Along the way, Tang Zhen discovered many exploration teams formed by wanderers. They looked like they were all heading for the wild building.


  During this period, Tang Zhen also saw a team of five which included three men and two women. The armor and weapons on their bodies were very good, and even their complexion was much better than ordinary wanderers.


  Tang Zhen estimated that the strength of these five people should be above level two. The burly man in the lead was at least level three!


  This kind of perception of strength was an ability that every cultivator in Building World had.


  In fact, Tang Zhen had only learned recently that ordinary cultivators below level six could be further categorized.


  Most cultivators in Building World relied on killing monsters to level up. This kind of common grassroots cultivator was called a wild cultivator.


  Only cultivators who came from a building or were cultivated by various powerful factions and had precious cultivation techniques and good equipment could be called true cultivators.


  They didn't have to worry about food and clothing. With systematic training and no lack of cultivation techniques and equipment, their battle power at the same level was almost three times that of wild cultivators. This was the strength of those so-called true cultivators.


  It was also because of this that when they looked at the ragged wanderers, a trace of pride always flashed in their eyes.


  Logically speaking, Tang Zhen was also a wild cultivator, but for some special reasons, his battle power was not inferior to these true cultivators at all. He might even be better than them!


  Tang Zhen didn't know about this. He only took a few more looks with interest after hearing that the five of them came from Black Rock City.


  From the looks of it, Black Rock City was also a place that couldn't be underestimated.


  As Tang Zhen didn't show any special actions and was still wearing a hood cloak used to hide himself, the five of them didn't pay attention to him.


  They didn't mind Tang Zhen's frequent scrutinizing gaze as they only considered him as a curious country bumpkin.


  After walking and stopping, two hours had passed when Tang Zhen arrived near the strange black wild building again.


  At this moment, the roars of monsters and the shouts of wild cultivators could be vaguely heard as large and small factions were busy evaluating the battle power of those zombie monsters.


  Only after confirming the battle power of these zombie monsters could they formulate the corresponding plan.


  At the moment, there were about seven or eight teams fighting the zombie monsters. They were all standing at the edge of the zombie monster's protective range, attracting a monster far away and attacking together.


  If they were to go deep into the range protected by these zombie monsters, they definitely wouldn't. After all, they didn't dare to take the risk.


  When the five-man team from Black Rock City, who had been followed by Tang Zhen, saw this, they couldn't help but reveal mocking smiles. Then, the five of them took out their weapons and actually rushed directly towards the wild building protected by the zombie monsters.


  Tang Zhen was first stunned when he saw this. Then, the corners of his mouth revealed a smile. While no one was paying attention, he quickly activated the Quantum Invisibility Screen and sneaked over silently.




  Chapter 29: Zombie Base Treasure Snatching!


  With this five-man team from Black Rock City in front, they could attract the attention of a large number of zombie monsters. Tang Zhen naturally couldn't ask for more.


  ZTaking advantage of the chaotic scene, he carefully stepped into the area protected by the zombie monsters. It was more than 20 meters away, but he actually didn't attract the attention of any monsters.


  Seeing his body become one with the surrounding scenery, Tang Zhen couldn't help but feel emotional secretly. This Quantum Invisibility Screen was really awesome!


  But no matter how powerful this Quantum Invisibility Screen was, Tang Zhen didn't dare to let his guard down. The route he took was also as far away from those zombie monsters as possible, even if he had to walk further.


  While he was sneaking around, the five-man team from Black Rock City was fighting extremely excitingly not far away.


  The strongest man in the five-man team was waving a huge broadsword that glowed with light. His movements were wide, and the aura when he attacked was very shocking.


  From time to time, he would even erupt with a roar, like a furious lion.


  Compared to the battle method of ordinary wanderers, his attacks had a pattern and rhythm that were complete in sync with his breathing technique.


  It was obvious that he had cultivated hard and had rich battle experience.


  The Saber Shield Ghost Soldier that had made Tang Zhen look miserable previously would not be able to last more than two rounds in this man's hands before its head or waist was cut off!


  The remaining two men and two women were divided into two teams. Each team had one man and one woman and they also killed to their heart's content.


  The men in the two teams used red metal weapons that looked like sickle spears. They were usually placed in their backpacks with threads connecting the head and tail. They could be used separately or combined as a long weapon.


  At this moment, they were using the combined Hook Spear. In the encirclement of the zombie monsters, the two Hook Spear made whistling sounds as they shuttled around like poisonous snakes.


  When hit by the sickle spear, the monster's flesh would be pierced. If it pulled back, a piece of flesh would be hooked off, or it would fall to the ground.


  The woman beside them used two strange hand axes that could slash and stab. The blades glowed with a blue light, looking extremely sharp.


  Any zombie monster that was missed by the two men would be taken down by the two women. The two sharp axes flew up and down, cutting the zombie monster into pieces like cutting tofu.


  They were only a team of five people, but they had the aura of an army charging forward!


  Tang Zhen stopped and watched. He was shocked by their battle power and envious of their weapons. It was obvious that the weapons the five of them used were not ordinary.


  Perhaps the weapons they used were the expensive demon weapons Qian Long mentioned!


  However, now was not the time to investigate the value of these weapons. Tang Zhen had to take advantage of the opportunity brought by the five of them to infiltrate the wild building.


  Tang Zhen continued forward carefully again. After walking for about ten minutes, he had already arrived at the entrance of the building.


  The door of the pitch-black building opened wide. It was pitch-black inside, as if it was the mouth of a huge beast that was about to devour someone.


  The eyes of the monster relief upstairs seemed to have come alive. It stared at him sinisterly, as if it was revealing a ferocious smile.


  Sensing that oppressive aura, Tang Zhen felt a trace of coldness seep into his bones.


  After calming down, he glanced at the Shadow Ghost Scout in the shadows who seemed to have sensed something and entered the building with even more careful steps.


  The whole environment was dark, cold, and oppressive!


  This was Tang Zhen's first feeling after entering the building. It was as if a pair of invisible huge eyes were spying on his every move without any emotions.


  Tang Zhen warned himself in his heart that once there was any movement, he would immediately activate the teleportation and dodge. Otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable.


  After slowly adapting in the darkness for a while, Tang Zhen could finally barely see the scenery in the wild building. However, it was precisely because of this that the shock in his heart was even stronger.


  At this moment, he was in a hall decorated with black materials. It was extremely vast, and he couldn't even see the end.


  Tang Zhen was secretly puzzled. From the outside, the depth of this building didn't seem this long at all.


  Ignoring the size of the hall, Tang Zhen noticed that on both sides of the hall, there was actually a row of black statues more than three meters tall. They were of different shapes, but they were all armored warriors with ferocious expressions.


  Looking at their appearance, Tang Zhen couldn't help but think of the lord-level monster he had seen previously. It seemed to be very similar to the appearance of these statues.


  Looking at these lifelike statues and sensing the faint killing intent they emitted, Tang Zhen felt very uncomfortable.


  It was as if they were a group of living monsters, sleeping at this moment.


  He carefully walked along the black building materials and tried his best not to make any sound. After Tang Zhen walked for more than ten minutes, he saw another incomparably huge black statue.


  This statue could be described as indomitable. When Tang Zhen raised his head, he couldn't even see its head that had disappeared into the darkness. However, he could tell that this statue had six arms, and its two thighs were even thicker than usual.


  It was also wearing strange black armor. It looked extremely heavy, and the patterns were rather strange.


  The entire statue seemed to emit a trace of blood-red aura that slowly lingered around and floated slowly.


  Tang Zhen watched for a while. Just as he was about to see if there were any other strange places in the hall, his cell phone suddenly seemed to tremble.


  His heart trembled, and cold sweat broke out on Tang Zhen's forehead. At the same time, he cursed silently.


  Ever since he came to the Building World, this cell phone had never made any sound, but this time, it strangely vibrated.


  Damn, he was currently deep inside the zombie monster's nest, alright!


  If this lousy cell phone had the ringtone of a crazy dance song, wouldn't he be torn into pieces by that lord-level monster that he had yet to see?


  He reached out to stop the cell phone and even turned it off, but Tang Zhen sadly realized that he couldn't.


  However, just as he tried to stop the cell phone from vibrating, he realized that the cell phone's vibration would only appear when it was aimed in a certain direction. When it was pointed in other directions, it would become faint.


  Tang Zhen was surprised. After thinking about it, he slowly walked in the direction that was causing his cell phone to vibrate.


  After walking dozens of steps, Tang Zhen discovered a door. It seemed to be a small room inside.


  Tang Zhen stood at the door and took a few looks, only to discover that on a heavy table inside, there was actually a metal box nearly half a meter square.


  The style of this box was extremely similar to the entire building. It was similarly sinister and strange, emitting an ominous aura.


  But when Tang Zhen saw the box, he immediately grinned.


  Haha, a box that could be placed in such a wild building definitely contained good things. Was this a treasure chest that was going to make him rich?


  After looking around the room again and confirming that there was no danger, Tang Zhen rushed forward and put the treasure chest into his storage space.


  The moment the metal box was put into the storage space, Tang Zhen seemed to hear a faint angry snort in the endless void!


  At the same time, an extremely angry roar erupted from the depths of the hall of the wild building. Then, there was a rumbling sound of running. At the same time, a huge figure charged towards the room with killing intent.


  Judging from its size and aura, it was the terrifying Zombie Lord!


  Tang Zhen's heart was beating crazily. At this moment, no matter how slow his reaction was, it was impossible for him to not know what was going on. He knew that he had taken something very impressive. After all, that lord-level monster had already pounced over crazily!


  He needed to get out of here right away!




  Chapter 30: The Enraged Zombie Lord


  Tang Zhen almost used all his strength to try to rush out of the room crazily.


  Once in the hall, his chances of escaping would increase greatly. Moreover, the various items inside could be used to help him dodge and hide.


  Tang Zhen's plan was very good. Unfortunately, he had far underestimated the importance of this metal box to the Zombie Lord and the strength the Zombie Lord had.


  In the blink of an eye, the Zombie Lord had already rushed in front of him.


  His speed was far inferior to that of a lord-level monster, so before he could reach the door, he was blocked by the huge body of the Zombie Lord.


  Tang Zhen, who had nowhere to run, could only carefully retreat into the room. Under the cover of the Quantum Invisibility Screen, he stole a glance at the Zombie Lord, but he didn't even dare to breathe loudly.


  The Zombie Lord was already furious. It didn't expect that someone would actually dare to enter here. Not only did the other party sneak past the hidden guards, but the other party even stole an extremely important item.


  That item had a special connection with it, so it had already sensed it the moment the connection was broken.


  It didn't matter if it lost other things. They were all things it had accidentally collected. It didn't mind throwing those things away.


  However, if this particular item was lost, the consequences would be a little unbearable, even for the Zombie Lord.


  "Damn it, I should have kept it with me at all times!"


  As the Zombie Lord thought about it, the anger in its heart grew.


  Although the Zombie Lord couldn't see the thief in the room, it could sense a weak aura that didn't belong here stopping in the middle of the room. Without a doubt, it belonged to the thief!


  "Damn thief, get out here!"


  The Zombie Lord roared and attacked without hesitation.


  A palm the size of a basin smashed fiercely at the aura in its perception. It wanted to smash the thief into meat paste!


  "Boom!"


  The ground shattered, and rocks flew everywhere. This room was smashed beyond recognition by the huge palm, and all the decorations turned into powder.


  An ordinary slap actually had such a shocking power. This must be the special ability of a lord-level monster above level six.


  However, after the Zombie Lord slapped out, it actually became even angrier.


  Because in its perception, that weak aura actually disappeared instantly!


  The other party wasn't killed by it. Instead, he had suddenly disappeared!


  Damn it, he actually disappeared. He actually disappeared mysteriously with the key item used for the sacrifice!


  This way, how could the Zombie King descend? Now that the Zombie Lord has affected the Zombie Race's big plan, wouldn't it be sliced into pieces?


  The more the Zombie Lord monster thought about it, the more afraid it became. The more fear it felt, the angrier it became. It couldn't help but roar!


  It was all because of this damn little thief. If it caught him, it would definitely torture him alive for a hundred years before turning him into a zombie slave and continue torturing him.


  After the Zombie Lord's anger subsided a little, it began to think hard.


  It was still able to save the situation. Although the key item that would be used for the sacrifice had been stolen by the detestable little thief, the Zombie King's plan couldn't be delayed. The only way was to gather enough substitutes as soon as possible.


  Initially, the zombie lord-level monster planned to complete the mission in a low profile manner, not wanting to alarm the native experts of this world. But since such a thing had happened, it could only use its trump card!


  When the Zombie Lord thought of this, its blood-red eyes suffused a cruel light. It turned around and walked to the huge statue. Then, it knelt down and kowtowed extremely devoutly.


  On the ground in front of the Zombie Lord was surprisingly a strange black altar!


  Eight strange sculptures stood around the altar. Looking carefully, they were actually carved from huge black bones, emitting a faint blood-colored mist.


  After the Zombie Lord finished kowtowing, it slowly raised its hand and stretched out a finger.


  The sharp nail on this finger was about three inches long. It was crystalline, like a sharp military knife.


  It stabbed its heart with its sharp nails. Then, black blood spewed out of its wound. The Zombie Lord let out a suppressed cry of pain.


  The black blood landed on the altar and squirmed gently, as if it was alive.


  Then, the Zombie Lord chanted something in a strange tone. A moment later, the blood suddenly disappeared. At the same time, countless black smoke shot out from the altar and flew into the eyebrows of the statues in the hall.


  "Wake up, my sleeping subordinates!"


  The Zombie Lord stood up and roared. The eyes of the statues actually glowed red at the same time, and then they moved one by one.


  They let out terrifying low roars and slowly gathered together with heavy footsteps. Then, they followed the Zombie Lord to the door of the wild building.


  Standing at the door of the wild building, it pointed in all directions and shouted, "Clean up all the surrounding areas and bring all the monsters and wanderers we encounter. Then, kill tens of thousands of creatures to create a blood pool altar to welcome the descent of the Zombie King!"


  "Roar…!"


  At this moment, all the zombie monsters roared in unison, their eyes filled with the desire to kill.


  The Zombie Lord chanted again in a low voice. Its body emitted a black and red mist that spread near the wild building.


  After the mist on the Zombie Lord stopped overflowing, its tall and huge body seemed to tremble a few times.


  At the same time, around the building, the air seemed to have been distorted again. Then, a black gap invisible to the human eye slowly appeared.


  At the same time, more black shadows appeared, densely filling the empty space in front of the building!


  After that magical light flashed, the black crack disappeared. However, this empty space was already filled with groups of Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers and zombie monster archers. They were led by Ghost Soldier Captains, and their ferocious faces looked at the Zombie Lord.


  The smell of corpses was suffocating, and the killing intent was soaring.


  Beside these zombie soldiers, there was also a group of cavalry riding monsters that looked like warhorses. They were wearing heavy armor, like mobile fortresses covered in blood and flesh.


  "Let go of me, please let go of me!"


  A voice sounded. The zombie soldiers made way and more than ten Shadow Ghost Explorers escorting several wanderers walked over. Then, they kicked them down and made them kneel side by side in front of the Zombie Lord.


  Looking at the airtight terrifying monsters around them looking at them with bloodthirsty and terrifying eyes, these wanderers were scared out of their wits and kept begging.


  The Zombie Lord looked at its subordinates in satisfaction and opened its bloody mouth to laugh loudly, filled with madness.


  Then, it pulled out its Horse Slaying Saber and casually waved it in front of them. Immediately, several terrified wanderers' heads shot into the sky.


  It reached out and grabbed a human head and gently clenched its fist to crush him. After that, the Zombie Lord waved in the direction of Black Rock City!


  "Warriors, let's go!"


  "Plop!"


  Tang Zhen lay on the ground at home with his face covered in dust. Blood flowed from the corners of his mouth, but a pleasantly surprised and shocked expression flashed on his face.


  After crawling up from the ground with difficulty, Tang Zhen wiped the blood from the corners of his mouth. After walking to the bed, he collapsed on it.


  The experience in the wild building just now could be said to be soul-stirring. If he hadn't teleported in time, he would probably have been slapped into meat paste by the Zombie Lord.


  But even so, his internal organs were still affected by the mysterious power carried by the Zombie Lord's palm. The blood flowing out of the corners of his mouth was the best proof.


  However, the angrier the Zombie Lord was, the more it proved that the thing Tang Zhen took was very precious!


  However, the obvious intelligence revealed by the Zombie Lord's words and actions, as well as the angry snort that sounded like an illusion when he put away the box, made him feel that these zombie monsters were not ordinary monsters.


  If the truth was really as he guessed, it probably wouldn't be long before a big event happened!


  After throwing away the wild thoughts in his mind, Tang Zhen swallowed an Ivy ointment and felt that the chaotic aura had calmed down a lot. Only then did he stand up with difficulty.


  With a casual wave, a strange metal box appeared in front of him.


  Because this box almost cost him his life, and the Zombie Lord valued it so much, Tang Zhen couldn't wait to see what was inside.


  Although the best place to open the box should be in Building World, Tang Zhen could guarantee that as long as he teleported back, he would definitely be caught by the Zombie Lord.


  This was also the reason why he ran away after obtaining the box. Until now, he was still worried about how he could leave that damn room safely the next time he teleported back to Building World.


  Tang Zhen went around the back of the box and stretched out his hand to open the box. The box was actually opened easily by him.


  It was too easy. There were actually no mechanisms or hidden locks. This didn't make sense!


  Tang Zhen muttered and thought to himself that the safety measures were so inadequate, but the Zombie Lord was so nervous. Could it be that the Zombie Lord's private diary was hidden inside?


  He carefully stuck his head out to look at the box. With just a glance, Tang Zhen's body froze.


  At this moment, in the metal box, there was a box full of items. There was a short sword, a black robe, a few rolls of special-colored paper, a glass bottle the size of an index finger, and some junk.


  However, none of these things attracted Tang Zhen's attention. His gaze was completely attracted by the bright crystals in the box.


  "This is… This is…?"


  Tang Zhen trembled as he picked up one of the crystals. After looking at it in front of his eyes, he smiled foolishly like a fool. Then, his laughter became louder and louder. In the end, he laughed until tears flowed out.


  "Damn, they're all brain beads. They're all monster brain beads above level three!"




  Chapter 31: Sword Armor!


  When a person encountered an unexpected surprise, it was very easy for them to have an abnormal emotional state.


  Imagine if a wanderer from the alternate world who had been running around all day to fill his stomach was suddenly informed that he had obtained the special-level resident qualifications of a powerful building.


  That surprise would definitely make this wanderer go crazy.


  Tang Zhen was already so excited that he was about to go crazy. He had risked his life in Building World to get a small number of low-level brains.


  But now, there were at least hundreds of level-three and above brain beads really placed in the box in front of him!


  Hundreds of brain beads above level three. It was extremely difficult to get so many of them.


  For Tang Zhen, this meant nearly a million gold coins. He could finally roar, "I'm finally free from poverty!"


  No wonder his cell phone kept vibrating and he couldn't stop it. It was actually because of this!


  Compared to Tang Zhen, this cell phone seemed to have a greater desire for the beads.


  Holding a handful of beads in his hand, Tang Zhen smiled until he was about to suffocate. After calming down, he immediately counted the number of beads excitedly.


  He was smiling the whole time. During this period, his expression would change every time he counted a bead.


  After counting the beads, Tang Zhen placed it on the table and looked at the large pile of beads in front of him with a slightly stunned expression.


  Among this pile of brain beads, there were 450 level-three brain beads, 50 level-four brain beads, and 10 level-five brain beads. In other words, they were worth a total of 1.9 million gold coins!


  This was an extremely shocking number for Tang Zhen. It was a number that he didn't even dare to dream of in the past!


  Now, it was time for him to absorb everything!


  Tang Zhen roared in his heart. Then, he saw these brain beads slowly disappear in front of his eyes. Then, his personal information displayed a seven-digit balance.


  Tang Zhen looked at the series of numbers and felt like he was looking at a mountain of gold.


  However, at this moment, a caption suddenly popped up in front of him.


  [The gold coin balance exceeds one million. The system has automatically entered the first upgrade. The time is 72 hours. Please wait quietly.]


  Before Tang Zhen could recover, the words in front of him had already disappeared. The projection that he had gradually gotten used to disappeared, as if it had never existed.


  Tang Zhen was a little unaccustomed to his normal vision.


  Tang Zhen took out his cell phone and took a look. As expected, the cell phone had been switched off.


  The troubled Tang Zhen put down his cell phone. At this moment, he felt a sense of loss. After all, this was the thing that changed his life.


  Now that it was going to level up, Tang Zhen's heart was filled with anticipation. He wondered what it would be like after it leveled up.


  Would there be more magical applications in the application store that was already very powerful?


  After hiding his cell phone, Tang Zhen turned his gaze to the table. There was a bead on it that he had placed alone.


  This bead looked extraordinary. Compared to the other beads, there was an additional faint halo around it, making it look extraordinary.


  And it was indeed not simple.


  This was a level-six brain bead that only lord-level monsters could have. It was worth at least a million gold coins!


  Thinking about the horror of lord-level monsters, one could tell how valuable this bead was. It was definitely priceless!


  At the same time, the lord-level brain bead was also one of the necessary items required to establish a high-level building. From now on, as long as Tang Zhen obtained another cornerstone, he could establish his own building in the alternate world!


  He had searched high and low for it, only to end up finding it so easily.


  As he gently played with the lord-level brain bead, one could imagine the emotions in Tang Zhen's heart.


  After carefully putting away this bead that concerned his dream plan, Tang Zhen turned his gaze to the other items in the box.


  Tang Zhen first picked up the short sword at the top and examined it carefully.


  The total length of this short sword was about 45 centimeters. It had a purple sheath and a hilt of the same color. Its appearance was simple.


  With a gentle pull, the short sword was unsheathed. Tang Zhen heard a soft sound being emitted, and then a purple-black sword body appeared in his eyes.


  Light flickered on the purple sword. It was actually a strange translucent crystal with strange runes engraved all over it. This short sword was like a pool of water rippling, looking a little agile.


  Just by looking at it, one could tell that it was extraordinary.


  With a light slash at the wooden chair beside him, Tang Zhen was shocked to see that the heavy wooden chair was actually sliced in half by the sword.


  In fact, he didn't use much strength, but the short sword itself seemed to have a power that turned the chair as soft as tofu.


  Or perhaps it could emit an invisible sharp aura, and it was because of this aura that the chair was easily cut open!


  No matter the specific reason, he had picked up a treasure.


  With such a divine weapon, wouldn't it be easy and fun to slash the zombie monster like rubber?


  After playing with the short sword for a while, Tang Zhen, who was still not satisfied, turned his gaze and stared at the black robe.


  In fact, this dress was not a robe, but a costume similar to a combination of leather armor and a cloak. It felt extremely comfortable, light and smooth, as if one was touching soft skin.


  Tang Zhen held it in his hand and looked at it carefully. He discovered that there seemed to be countless patterns hidden in the black soft cloth. They seemed to be runes, or some strange combination of patterns. In short, they looked mysterious.


  Holding this robe in his hand, Tang Zhen vaguely felt that there was a mysterious power flowing in this cloth.


  After thinking about it, Tang Zhen took out the sharp purple short sword and slashed the corner of the black robe.


  He didn't expect that the sharp short sword that cut wood like tofu actually failed to cut through the fabric of the black robe.


  At the same time, the sharp-eyed Tang Zhen also noticed that when the short sword streaked across his clothes, the pattern in the black fabric seemed to flicker.


  There seemed to be a faint membrane of light blocking the sharp blade of the short sword.


  He tried to stab the black robe with the short sword again, but it was still unscathed.


  Tang Zhen was really shocked this time. This black robe's defense was so strong!


  After carefully putting away the black robe, Tang Zhen checked the black leather armor inside and guessed if it also had terrifying defense.


  It was unknown what kind of beast skin the black leather armor was made of, but it was also extremely comfortable to the touch. There were even patterns engraved on the surface, and its appearance was unique and beautiful.


  On the two elbows of the leather armor were four black metal wrist guards that were buckled together.


  Tang Zhen, who was filled with anticipation, was disappointed this time, because in front of the purple short sword, the black armor was actually extremely weak. He easily sliced off a small piece of it.


  Tang Zhen was a little disappointed, but looking at the cool design of this leather armor, it must be expensive. He could wear it and show off.


  At the thought of this, Tang Zhen put on the leather armor. It fitted him pretty well, making him look very powerful and domineering.


  Tang Zhen got in front of the mirror and made a few poses. He accidentally touched a bump on the metal wrist guard. It was the eye of a monster.


  "Swoosh!"


  After a sharp sound, Tang Zhen saw a black light fly out of the wrist guard, instantly shooting a small hole in the mirror in front of him.


  A black hole also appeared on the wall behind the mirror. When he bent down to take a look, he actually penetrated the wall!


  Tang Zhen was shocked by this sudden situation. He looked at the small hole in the wall in a daze and then looked down at the wrist guard on the leather armor.


  Only then did he completely realize that none of the items in this box were simple!




  Chapter 32: Black Rock City Sending Troops!


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen's attitude towards these items immediately changed and he became serious.


  He began to study this leather armor carefully. His hard work paid off. After about three hours, he finally understood the strangeness of this leather armor.


  It had to be said that the black leather armor was a treasure not inferior to the purple short sword!


  Its own defense was very ordinary, only slightly better than ordinary leather armor. The magical thing was its two wrist guards.


  There was a mechanism on the wrist guard on his left arm. As long as he pressed hard on the mechanism, a black steel bullet would be shot out. This steel bullet was the length of an index finger, and its penetration power was extremely shocking.


  There were five steel awls hidden in the wrist guard. After retrieving them, it could be pressed in and used again.


  He could actually hide five life-threatening steel awls in such a thin wrist guard. Tang Zhen wanted to see what mechanism was so domineering and exquisite. Unfortunately, the wrist guard was built seamlessly, and he couldn't dismantle it at all.


  The other wrist guard could shoot out a hidden sword. It was also very sharp. Although it couldn't compare to the purple short sword, it still contained the element of surprise.


  In all fairness, the weapon hidden in this wrist guard was indeed very lethal, and it also had the advantage of concealment. However, for Tang Zhen, who had a storage space, it was actually not too important.


  As long as Tang Zhen was willing, he could take out anything from his storage space at any time. It was far more convenient and secretive than the weapon in the wrist guard.


  The only thing that made him happy was that if the two wrist guards touched each other, they would produce a magical rising power.


  This power gave him a magical feeling that made him feel as if he was as light as a swallow. It was as if he had lost two-thirds of his weight.


  It turned out that Tang Zhen wasn't hallucinating. After activating this power, he almost broke the roof after jumping gently.


  This room was more than three meters tall but Tang Zhen's head still hit it. After careful consideration, Tang Zhen leaped gently and actually raised nearly two meters high.


  If he erupted with his second-level extreme strength again, Tang Zhen would probably be able to easily jump to the balcony on the third floor!


  Unfortunately, this fleeting feeling could only last for a minute. If he wanted to use it again, he would have to wait at least three hours.


  Although there was a time limit to using this power, it was still a rare treasure.


  The current Tang Zhen far exceeded ordinary people in both strength and speed. Now that he could jump higher and further on this foundation, he was naturally very happy with it.


  In that case, this leather armor and cloak would be his battle suit in the alternate world. Only then would these items be used to the fullest.


  There were also a few rolls of leather paper in the box. They were filled with words and patterns that Tang Zhen didn't know. Tang Zhen studied them for a while but didn't have any clues, so he put them aside.


  When he picked up the glass bottle that had the thickness of a thumb, Tang Zhen felt his wrist sink. It turned out that the weight of this glass bottle was extremely shocking.


  Tang Zhen shook it with his hand. It was estimated to be nearly two or three kilograms.


  It was such a small thing, but it was so heavy. There must be a mystery inside.


  Tang Zhen looked at the black liquid in the glass bottle with a thoughtful expression.


  Tang Zhen couldn't tell what was left, so he stopped looking at them carefully one by one and collected them together. When he encountered people who knew their stuff in the future, he would ask them to help appraise them.


  After doing all of this, Tang Zhen sat quietly at home and waited for the system to restart.


  However, before that, he still locked the door outside the courtyard tightly before jumping over the wall and getting back into the house. This way, he could create the illusion that he wasn't at home.


  He didn't want to be stopped by the police who came to check the water meter while he was waiting at home.


  Building World, in the wanderer town.


  Qian Long walked in from outside the cave. After looking at Big Bear playing with the little girl, he said to Murong Ziyan, "It's been a few days, but there's still no news of Brother Tang. There won't be any problems, right?"


  Murong Ziyan shook her head and smiled. "There shouldn't be a problem. Didn't he ask us to wait here? Then we'll wait quietly."


  Qian Long nodded and sat down with a smile. "Brother Tang is a very capable person to be able to get so many good things. To be honest, after meeting Brother Tang, I've felt like I've come across a tycoon and am eating well every day!"


  Murong Ziyan smiled when she heard that and nodded in agreement. "Yes, his aura is very special. He's not like other wanderers at all."


  "Tell me, who exactly is Brother Tang?"


  "I don't know. I'm actually even more curious than you!"


  Just as the two of them were chatting, a commotion suddenly came from outside. Qian Long frowned and quickly rushed out of the cave to take a look.


  About half an hour later, Qian Long ran in with a cold expression and said to Murong Ziyan, "The situation is a little bad. I heard that a black wild building appeared not far from here, and there are many powerful guardian monsters."


  However, for some reason, thousands of monsters suddenly ran out of the protective range of the wild building. Along the way, they captured monsters and wanderers everywhere. Now, these wild monsters are rushing in the direction of the wanderer town."


  According to experience, Qian Long could tell that the monsters this time were very aggressive. If this situation continued, the wanderer town probably wouldn't be able to hold on.


  Once the monsters broke through, they would definitely not let the people here go. That way, Murong Ziyan and the others would be in danger!


  In Qian Long's opinion, Murong Ziyan was Brother Tang's woman. Since Brother Tang wasn't here, he had the responsibility to protect his brother's woman's safety. Therefore, Qian Long suggested to Murong Ziyan that they move immediately.


  But in the vast wilderness, where could they hide?


  Everyone was a little worried for a moment as they kept thinking of countermeasures.


  However, everyone's worry didn't last long, because soon, news came, and it was good news!


  In order to deal with the sudden monster riot, Black Rock City sent an elite cultivator team into the wilderness to eliminate the monsters. They definitely couldn't allow them to do whatever they wanted in the range controlled by Black Rock City.


  At the same time, Black Rock City issued a bounty. As long as one killed a zombie monster of the corresponding level, they could exchange for the corresponding reward as long as they brought the monster's specific organs to claim it.


  The rewards given by Black Rock City were very rich. After killing a level-two monster, the bead on its head would belong to the person who killed it. Moreover, this person could also receive a reward equivalent to a level-two bead at the mission distribution point of Black Rock City. It was equivalent to receiving double the gains.


  When the zombie monsters were cleaned up to a certain extent, Black Rock City would send high-level cultivators to clean up that wild building and completely deal with the disaster.


  As soon as this news was out, the originally panicked wanderers immediately calmed down after hearing the announcement from Black Rock City.


  Although they didn't know why the usually high and mighty Black Rock City was so abnormal this time and actually took the initiative to send troops to clean up the monsters, this was a good thing no matter what.


  Not only that, the wanderers also planned to form teams to hunt zombie monsters. After all, it was already very good to have double the income!


  The wanderers were overjoyed. The crisis seemed to have disappeared because of the order from Black Rock City. From this, it could be seen how famous Black Rock City is in this region!




  Chapter 33: Advanced Technology in the App Store!


  After all, Black Rock City was a powerful faction. It would naturally do what it said.


  Early the next morning, the gate of Black Rock City opened wide, and cultivator teams appeared in front of the wanderers.


  This was the first time the wanderers had seen the armed forces of Black Rock City mobilize on a large scale, so they naturally came to watch.


  The members of the Black Rock City's cultivator team were wearing black standard leather armor and using unified swords and weapons. They advanced in an orderly manner and were grouped into teams, looking very imposing.


  Their auras rose. Occasionally, when their gazes landed on the surrounding wanderers, they were all filled with disgust and disdain.


  As residents of Black Rock City, they naturally had the right to despise these wanderers.


  This time, Black Rock City sent out a hundred teams made up of 500 cultivators. Each team consisted of 5 members and they were all above level two.


  Coupled with the cooperation of the wanderer exploration team, the moment they came into contact with the monsters, they quickly and effectively stopped the monster's rampage and controlled it within a certain range of the wild building.


  However, during this period, at least a thousand wanderers had been abducted by the zombie monsters. It was unknown if they were dead or alive.


  As soon as they fought, it could be seen that the battle was going to be difficult.


  The next evening, another piece of news came. The Black Rock City team and the wanderer exploration team seemed to have encountered trouble. A large number of zombie monsters suddenly surged out of that wild building. Among them were many tall and powerful monsters, and even cavalry riding monsters!


  The monsters whose strength had increased greatly, counterattacked, causing the caught off guard Black Rock City cultivators and wanderer exploration teams to suffer considerable casualties.


  As soon as this matter spread, some people realized that this wild building was probably not simple, because those zombie monsters seemed to be different from ordinary monsters.


  On the morning of the third day, it was said that Black Rock City had sent an elder to supervise the battle. This elder's cultivation had reached the peak of level five. He was only one step away from becoming level six and mastering the mysterious power.


  During the battle with the monster, that elder had once killed his way into the wild building. However, soon after, he vomited blood and ran out.


  According to the onlookers, this elder who spat out blood had a very frightened expression. He rushed back to Black Rock City without a word. Two hours later, several messengers from Black Rock City rode their horses and sped away. The direction they chose was actually the direction of the other buildings within a hundred miles!


  Black Rock City's action immediately triggered the guesses of the various factions nearby.


  Those who could have a faction in this wilderness were all people with strong martial strength and outstanding intelligence. Black Rock City's abnormal behavior made them smell a trace of danger.


  But before that, they still had to wait and see.


  In the original world, in Tang Zhen's house.


  After cooping up at home for three days, Tang Zhen finally relaxed completely. At this moment, he was lying on the bed and playing with his iphone in boredom.


  The sudden feeling of having nothing to do made Tang Zhen very uncomfortable, so he tried his best to find something to do as soon as possible. He had just placed an order on the Internet and bought a few heavy crossbows.


  After counting the number of days that had passed, Tang Zhen felt that the cell phone upgrade should be over soon.


  He was still looking forward to what new functions would appear on the upgraded cell phone.


  The cell phone that seemed to be inconspicuous had already become his powerful tool.


  The waiting process seemed to be extremely slow. After several hours, Tang Zhen's cell phone suddenly vibrated slightly. Then, the cell phone's screen quickly lit up.


  The cell phone was activated very quickly. In just three seconds, Tang Zhen saw a new interface and a set of words.


  Tang Zhen only took a look at the introduction before cursing!


  "What the hell!"


  [The cell phone system has been upgraded. Its performance has improved greatly. It can run ten applications at the same time. The application store has been upgraded and many new applications have been added. This upgrade cost a million gold coins. It has been automatically deducted!]


  More than half of the million gold coins that he had risked his life to get were actually directly deducted. He was simply baffled.


  Did they ask him for permission? How can they just make the decision for him?


  Tang Zhen wanted to cry but had no tears. He could only swallow this depressed feeling with tears in his eyes. At the same time, he comforted himself that there were still more than 900,000 left. It was still not a small amount!


  [The application store has been upgraded. Please check it yourself!]


  Heh, of course. He knew that it had been leveled up even without being told.


  Tang Zhen complained with a depressed expression. He opened the application store and took a closer look. Then, his eyes lit up!


  The upgraded application store became much more refreshing. The categories of applications were now super technology, entertainment life, war support, and fantasy secret skills.


  Projection, Quantum Invisibility Screen, and other applications that had been downloaded previously were categorized as technology. At the same time, there were several technological applications that were strongly recommended.


  [Electromagnetic Pulse Bomb, destruction radius one kilometer, download price 10,000 gold coins]


  [Holographic Projection Clone, can at most create five projection clones. It's super realistic. The download price is 20,000 gold coins.]


  [Transformation Plug-in, can help your cell phone change its appearance into items such as watches and collars, making it convenient to carry and hide. The download price is 1,000 gold coins.]


  [Monster Detection Comprehensive Plug-in, a combination of infrared night vision, x-ray vision, smell, sound waves, high-speed camera capture, and dozens of other super awesome functions. Promotional download price of 200,000 gold coins.]


  [Super Electric Shock, can release a million volts of high-voltage electric current from afar. Effective distance of three meters, download price 100,000 gold coins]


  [All-purpose Driving Assist Device, with it, you can even pilot a spaceship. The download price is 50,000 gold coins.]


  …


  Tang Zhen took a quick look at these apps. It had to be said that many of the apps inside had already tempted him. In the end, he gritted his teeth and bought the cell phone Transformation Plug-in and Monster Detection Plug-in. The gold coins were immediately reduced by 201,000.


  However, Tang Zhen's heart didn't especially ache as these two things were worth it.


  There were also many entertainment options, but Tang Zhen didn't plan to invest the precious gold coins in it, so he only took a few hurried looks at the introduction.


  The war option had also updated many extremely powerful applications. In the past, Tang Zhen was poor and could only look at it for fun. Now, it was different. He had money, so he naturally had to spend it well.


  [Magnesium Explosion, simulating the strong light produced by the burning of two substances. It can instantly blind the opponent. You have to pay attention to protecting yourself when using it. The download price is 3,000 gold coins.]


  [All Purpose Data Battle Interface, includes comprehensive information needed in battle. At the same time, it is compatible with other applications and plug-ins. It can display the user's various physical indexes, weapon index, attack damage index, enemy data, and so on. The download price is 200,000 gold coins.]


  [Adjustable Neural Organ Infrasonic Generator. There are two modes to choose, corresponding to different targets. When used, it can protect the user. The download price is 100,000 gold coins.]


  [Miniature Death Ray, efficient, light, and astonishing lethality. It can carry out super long-range attacks. The download price is 100,000 gold coins.]


  [Super telescope, can distinguish external objects 100 kilometers away. The image quality is clear. Includes mouth type resolution and laser eavesdropping plugin. Audio is also obtainable. Download price 5,000 gold coins.]


  [Radio Wave Interceptor, can automatically search for and intercept radio waves in the air. Automatic decryption, automatic lock. Download price 1,000 gold coins.]


  …


  Tang Zhen looked at the advanced technology-like applications in the war category and drooled.


  After considering it for a long time, Tang Zhen chose the All Purpose Data Battle Interface, Adjustable Neural Organ Infrasonic Generator, Magnesium Explosion, and a small application called the All-purpose Electronic Tool Bag. It contained wireless cracking passwords, wireless storage data, 100 large storage spaces, and many other functions.


  Tang Zhen spent more than 200,000 gold coins on war applications.


  In this way, Tang Zhen only had about 500,000 gold coins left!


  Tang Zhen cast his gaze at the application of the fantasy secret skills category, which included application options for storage space.




  Chapter 34: Pretending to Be a Ghost to Scare People!


  There were many seemingly scary applications of fantasy secret skills.


  [Spirit Body Searching Machine, can scan the spirit bodies in the range of settings and indicate the strength of the spirit body's energy and the type of spirit body it belongs to. Costs 20,000 gold coins.]


  [Mysterious Text Cracker, can automatically crack any text that belongs to the mysterious energy system and analyze the meaning, translating it into words that the user can recognize.]


  [Treasure Map Index, contains picture text information of 880,000 natural treasures, including the possible location, environment, effects, usage, and storage method. The download price is 50,000 gold coins.]


  [Common Magic Arrays Introduction, introduce general knowledge of magic arrays, the principle and construction of simple arrays, entry-level knowledge, download price 100,000 gold coins.]


  [Elemental Shield Generator, can mobilize spatial free elemental energy to form different types of shields. The defense strength can be adjusted according to the output range. The download price is 450,000 gold coins.]


  Tang Zhen closed his eyes in pain. He wanted to download every app here!


  After thinking for a while, Tang Zhen finally spent 500,000 yuan to upgrade the miniature storage space to a level-one storage space.


  [Level-one storage space, storage space is five cubic meters. The internal space shape can be adjusted. Download price: 500,000 gold coins]


  After upgrading the storage space, Tang Zhen's 950,000 gold coins were basically all spent!


  Tang Zhen was very open-minded about this. After all, he had once suffered the pain of lack of money, so he had a rational attitude of both love and hate for money.


  He could just earn more of it after spending it all.


  He had obtained many good things from the Zombie Lord. In addition, he had downloaded many advanced technology applications from the application store. Tang Zhen's current battle power could be said to be off the charts!


  However, when he thought about how he would have to face that terrifying Zombie Lord directly after teleporting back and bearing its anger, Tang Zhen's lofty aspirations that had just risen withered.


  No, he had to think of a way!


  But when he thought of the terrifying strength of the lord-level monster, Tang Zhen rubbed his head with a headache.


  Just as Tang Zhen was feeling worried, his super hearing made him suddenly hear someone standing at his door, talking softly.


  Listening carefully, the content of the conversation was actually about him.


  "Is it here?"


  "That's right, Boss. This is his house."


  "Well, the door is locked. He might not be here, or he might be hiding inside. Little Wu, jump in with Little Wang to take a look."


  "No way, Captain Sun. This wall is filled with glass wedges. How are we supposed to jump over it!?"


  "Cut the crap. It'll be fine after you put this cushion on it. Hurry up and work…"


  Analyzing the content of the other party's conversation, Tang Zhen couldn't help but sneer. It looked like the other party had already come looking for him.


  He didn't provoke anyone, but others came to provoke him. In the end, he was the one who was unlucky. If he had encountered such a thing in the past, Tang Zhen would definitely charge forward in anger and demand an explanation.


  However, the current Tang Zhen was different from before. He couldn't be bothered with such things.


  After walking out gently and closing the door, Tang Zhen activated the Quantum Invisibility Screen. He quietly found a place by the wall and stood there, staring at the wall like he was watching a show.


  Soon, on the red brick wall, a short-haired young man popped his head out. After glancing at the situation in the courtyard, he climbed up the wall and prepared to jump down.


  Tang Zhen suddenly felt like being playful. He estimated where the other party would land and quickly picked up a bucket full of accumulated rainwater and moved it there.


  "Aiyo, what the hell!"


  The young man in the air watched helplessly as the bucket suddenly appeared and he sat on it.


  "What's wrong?"


  As the young man screamed, two more men immediately rushed up from the wall. They glanced at the situation in the courtyard nervously. One of them was actually holding a pistol.


  However, when they saw the situation in the courtyard clearly, the older man couldn't help but curse. "I say, why can't you do anything right? How did you manage to fall into a bucket just by jumping over a wall? Moreover, you're screaming like you're a pig being slaughtered. I thought you had been stabbed!"


  The other young man couldn't help but laugh. He pointed at the young man who was covering his butt in the courtyard and was drenched all over. He laughed and said, "Haha, that's what you get for jerking off all day. Now you have poor eyesight! In such a big empty space, you actually managed to fall onto a bucket. You're so blind!"


  The young man holding his butt had a bitter expression. He thought to himself that when he jumped down just now, he didn't see the bucket at all, alright? But suddenly, this bucket appeared. What the hell!


  The older Captain Sun was also a little speechless as he looked at the two new brats. He coughed lightly and pointed at the door. "Alright, Little Wu, hurry up and enter the room to take a look. Little Wang, you go in too."


  The young man called Little Wang agreed. He climbed up the wall with a smile and jumped down.


  However, before Little Wang could land, Captain Sun and Little Wu heard a tearing sound.


  The three of them were stunned at the same time. Then, they saw Little Wu, who was covering his butt, turn around and look at the confused Little Wang in a daze. Then, he laughed out loud and pointed at Little Wang. "Haha… You… were laughing at me, but look at you now… I, your… flower-patterned boxers are… all exposed!"


  "Hahaha…"


  In the end, Little Wu almost rolled on the ground laughing.


  Captain Sun was speechless.


  Little Wang, who felt a chill down his spine, couldn't help but look down. His face immediately turned red.


  His pants had already been completely torn open, and the little underwear revealed looked extremely enchanting.


  "Damn, this is so humiliating…"


  Little Wang wailed in his heart. Damn it, how did this happen? He was just jumping off a low wall, why did he end up tearing open his pants?


  He quickly tightened his pants and looked at Captain Sun and Little Wu, who was already laughing.


  As the culprit behind the tear in Little Wang's pants, Tang Zhen also had a hard time holding in his laughter.


  Captain Sun was a little helpless. He could only jump in himself.


  "Look at the two of you. What else can you do? Train well when you go back. With such a big commotion, even the dead will be woken up. If the suspect has a weapon and tries to resist, you'll suffer."


  As Captain Sun lectured, he reached out to open the door. Just as his finger touched the door, the door suddenly bounced towards his face like lightning.


  Captain Sun was shocked. With the agility trained by his many years in the police world, he barely dodged the door and reflexively pulled out his pistol.


  "Whoever's inside, listen, I'm…"


  Before Captain Sun could finish speaking, he felt his butt being kicked fiercely and he plunged into the room.


  "Who… Who kicked me?"


  In the blink of an eye, Captain Sun, who had already seen the situation in the room, walked out of the room aggressively and roared at Little Wang and Little Wu.


  "No… It wasn't me!"


  "It wasn't me either."


  Little Wang and Little Wu hurriedly said. They didn't want Captain Sun's anger to descend on them.


  Although Captain Sun was usually quite easy to talk to, the elders in the team knew that this master was like an active volcano. When he erupted, it was simply world-shaking!


  However, as they explained, their eyes were filled with confusion.


  Because they had clearly seen it just now. Before Captain Sun, who had taken out his gun, could finish speaking, he seemed to have been kicked from behind and fell on his face.


  Captain Sun was furious. He pointed at the two of them and cursed, "There are only the three of us in this courtyard. It's not you, nor is it you. Could it be a freaking ghost!"


  "Do you think it's possible for a ghost to appear in broad daylight?!"


  Captain Sun had an angry expression. This was too ridiculous. He had to teach these two guys a lesson later, or else they would turn the world upside down!


  "You two… Uh…"


  Before Captain Sun could finish speaking this time, he saw Little Wang and Little Wu looking at the shadow in the corner in horror. Their faces were pale.


  Captain Sun turned around in confusion and his scalp immediately exploded.


  In the shadow of the corner filled with moss and junk, there was a person wearing a strange black robe but without a head jumping on the spot.


  That person seemed to be unaffected by gravity. With a light tap of his toes, he jumped nearly two meters straight up. Then, he slowly landed and jumped up again.


  "A ghost!"


  The three men shouted at the same time. The headless figure seemed to be shocked and disappeared without a trace before it landed.


  "Damn, this place is simply haunted!"


  This time, it was Captain Sun who spoke. He took a big stride forward and jumped onto the wall with extremely agile movements. Then, he jumped out without hesitation.


  Little Wang and Little Wu were so scared that their hands and feet went limp. They didn't care if their buttocks hurt or not or if their pants were torn open. They cried for a long time before crawling out in a sorry state.


  Then, there was a hurried car roar that quickly disappeared.


  In the corner, Tang Zhen removed the Quantum Invisibility Screen. He was wearing the leather armor cloak and walked out with a sly smile.




  Chapter 35: Border City (1)


  After scaring the three people who came uninvited, Tang Zhen finally vented the anger in his heart.


  Every debt had its debtor. Speaking of which, the three of them were a little wronged. They came here to do normal work, but Tang Zhen didn't care about this.


  Moreover, he was also wronged. It was not like anyone cared about that.


  He believed that for a long time, the three of them would have nightmares when they slept at night.


  On the other hand, if the guy who provoked him still refused to let him go after being sent to the hospital, Tang Zhen didn't mind teaching him a lesson.


  For the current Tang Zhen, it was simply too easy to do something that required violence to solve.


  Just as he sent away the three frightened men, Tang Zhen's cell phone suddenly rang. It was his new cell phone that he had just bought.


  As for the original mutated cell phone, after activating the transformation plug-in, it had already become the necklace on his neck and was carefully protected.


  He glanced at the caller ID. It was Xu Feng.


  "Hello, Tang Zhen, the matter is settled. Bring the money. Let's meet at the high-speed toll station in the afternoon."


  After the call was picked up, Xu Feng only said a few words before hanging up.


  After lunch, Tang Zhen saw that it was about time, so he took a taxi to the meeting place the two of them had agreed on.


  When the two of them met at the highway toll station outside the city, Xu Feng had long parked his Land Rover beside the highway and was blowing smoke rings into the sky in boredom.


  After seeing Tang Zhen come over, Xu Feng rolled his eyes angrily and said sarcastically, "You're really something. You have to provide for your sister's school fees and repay the debt for that damn father. Why? Can't you take it anymore? Are you trying to take a shortcut to earn money like other people?


  "Firearms and explosives are dangerous things! Let me remind you, if you want to run away, do it now. It's best if you don't touch something like this!"


  Tang Zhen was a little touched. With Xu Feng's usual personality, it was obvious that Xu Feng treated him as a brother for constantly reminding him.


  At the thought of this, Tang Zhen no longer played dumb. He patted his chest and promised Xu Feng, "Don't worry, I definitely won't use these things to do anything illegal. Do you trust me now?"


  Xu Feng spat. "Like hell I do!"


  Tang Zhen took out a cigarette from his pocket and lit it. After taking a puff, he looked at Xu Feng and said slowly, "What I've been busy with recently is quite dangerous. As for what I'm doing, I won't say, so don't ask.


  "Perhaps I really won't be able to come back one day. When that happens, just pretend that I've never existed in this world.


  "I've always treated you as a brother in my heart. If I'm really gone, I'll leave my sister in your care. If she suffers, I won't let you off even if I freaking become a ghost!"


  Tang Zhen's expression was very serious. After all, this sister was his only concern.


  However, this time, Xu Feng didn't say anything. He just nodded with a serious expression. Then, he took a deep look at Tang Zhen and started the car.


  After Tang Zhen sat in it, Xu Feng drove the car and passed the toll station and got on the highway. Along the way, Xu Feng stepped on the accelerator and pushed it all the way down. After passing car after car, he was getting closer and closer to his destination.


  The car drove north and gradually approached the border river of the Federation. Soon, it drove into the downtown area of the small town located on the border.


  There were very few cars on the riverside road here. From time to time, foreigners could be seen driving past on ships from afar. There were even girls from the Icefield Alliance with proud figures lying naked on the beach to sunbathe.


  Tang Zhen had been here twice, so he was not unfamiliar with the environment here. He was also very satisfied with the delicacies here.


  After driving for a few hours, the two of them were already hungry. They simply drove to a local restaurant with a good reputation.


  The renovation of the restaurant wasn't luxurious, but business was booming.


  The two of them entered the store and first asked for a private room. Tang Zhen entered the bathroom and happily washed his face. When he came out, Xu Feng had already ordered a few special dishes from the restaurant.


  Tang Zhen took a look at the menu. It was nothing more than mushrooms, wild vegetables, and river fish stew. It was refreshing and practical to eat.


  The two of them were already hungry. They asked for two bowls of rice and wolfed it down. The rice was soft and springy, and it tasted extremely good.


  After having eaten some food, they each got a bottle of local beer and finished it in one go.


  At this moment, the waiters had already served the dishes one after another. The two of them chatted as they ate. Soon, they had already finished two cups of beer.


  Rubbing his bulging stomach, Tang Zhen got up and went to the toilet.


  When he returned, he saw four to five tall and strong men sitting near the table. All of them had scars and tattoos on their faces, and they looked murderous. However, at this moment, they were all friendly and frequently toasted Xu Feng.


  Seeing Tang Zhen enter the private room, everyone turned their attention to him. Xu Feng even smiled and waved his hand to introduce, "This is Tang Zhen, my good friend."


  As he spoke, he pointed at the few burly men wantonly. "These few are brothers who live nearby. In the future, if you come here to do something, just look for them!"


  The few of them immediately replied with humility. Even though they were pointed at by Xu Feng, they still smiled and took the initiative to shake hands with Tang Zhen.


  After a few words of praise, everyone became familiar with each other and kept clinking glasses.


  However, Tang Zhen also noticed something. These few people were clearly not kind people that were not easy to talk to. However, now, they were clearly deliberately pleasing Xu Feng.


  After seeing this situation, Tang Zhen couldn't help but be curious about Xu Feng's current identity. Although the two of them could be considered brothers and Tang Zhen also knew that Xu Feng's power on both sides of the law wasn't small, he wasn't too sure about the specific extent.


  Since Xu Feng was unwilling to mention it, he naturally wouldn't keep asking.


  Tang Zhen's alcohol tolerance was originally not bad. After absorbing the bead and mutating his body, his physique suddenly increased a lot, and his alcohol tolerance also increased greatly. At this moment, he had already finished 20 bottles of beer, but his expression still didn't change, making everyone praise in unison.


  Although there were also people who could hold their liquor well and could also finish the same amount of beer, it was very difficult for one to become this tolerant to alcohol in a short period of time. From this, one could tell the level of their alcohol tolerance.


  The people of the north had rough personalities, and it was best to get closer to them by drinking together. At this moment, seeing that Tang Zhen was so magnanimous and had an extraordinary relationship with Xu Feng, they all thought highly of him in their hearts.


  These guys were all famous and powerful locals in the vicinity. Their ambitions were extraordinary, and ordinary people weren't able to impress them.


  After drinking another round, the night had already passed by. It was already nine the next morning when Tang Zhen woke up.


  After stretching his numb arm, Tang Zhen washed up and pulled Xu Feng out of bed. This guy drank as much as him last night and was still lying on the bed playing dead.


  After Xu Feng came out of the hotel's guest room cursing, the two of them went out to get a simple bite.


  Xu Feng made a call during this period. Then, the two of them rode Xu Feng's car out of the city and headed straight for the deep forest along a gravel road.




  Chapter 36: Returning to Building World!


  Located at the border, the natural environment of Zhenyuan City was relatively good. 80% of the area under its jurisdiction was filled with primitive mountain forests.


  The trees here were mostly coniferous forests and white birches. From afar, they looked connected and spectacular.


  It was said that there was a huge fire in the forest one year. The people who lived in the deep mountains were surrounded. There was no place to hide from the fire, because there were burning tall trees everywhere.


  In the end, only by crawling into the culvert by the roadside could they escape.


  Traffic was inconvenient in most places in the mountains. The deeper the mountains, the fewer people there were. Some places needed satellite phones to maintain communication with the outside world.


  Especially in winter, if they didn't use shovels and bulldozers to clear the snow, the roads buried under the snow often couldn't be opened until April or May in spring.


  The road that the two of them walked on was relatively flat. Often, heavy cars that carried logs and rocks would pass by.


  As the saying went, one relied on the mountains for food and the rivers for water. In the early years of Zhenyuan City, the fishing and forestry industries were developed, producing carp and high-quality wood. They had once contributed a lot to the construction of the country.


  In the later stages, when resources were exhausted and the fishing industry withered and the logging of trees was controlled, the locals had to adapt. They showed their abilities and used the surrounding mountains and rivers to farm, travel, and process wild vegetables. Because of this, many people became rich tycoons.


  The local rich people all owned a few houses in the local area as well as the southern coastal province. Every year, they flew around like migratory birds.


  Although the scenery on both sides of the road was not bad, looking at it for a long time still made one feel tired. Tang Zhen and Xu Feng chatted casually to kill time. Finally, they arrived at their destination after a bumpy journey.


  This was a place with lush vegetation, revealing a primitive appearance.


  After jumping out of the car, Tang Zhen took a deep breath at the waterfall on the cliff in front of him. He turned around and praised Xu Feng, "You're really something. You actually found such a paradise. If it weren't for the fact that I couldn't bear to leave the colorful world outside, I would really want to come here to live in seclusion and retire."


  Xu Feng looked like he had seen a ghost. "Living in seclusion doesn't seem to be a life that a commoner like you can tolerate, right? I'm afraid that in less than a month, you'll cry and shout that you want to leave, right?"


  Tang Zhen smiled in embarrassment and didn't refute. He knew his own character very well. He definitely wouldn't abandon the world and live in seclusion.


  Xu Feng was very familiar with the environment here. According to him, he had come here to fight bears before. One of the bears was even bigger than a big water buffalo. It didn't stop breathing after being shot more than ten times. In the end, it was still stabbed to death with a wild boar spear.


  The two of them walked along the gravel path covered in weeds. They kept taking turns the entire way and finally stopped in front of a wooden house built with logs.


  It was said that the wooden house in front of Tang Zhen didn't have a single nail, but it looked rather sturdy. After looking at it for a while, Tang Zhen couldn't help but click his tongue in wonder.


  At this moment, the door of the wooden house was pushed open, and a young man with very high cheekbones walked out.


  This person smiled when he saw Xu Feng. Then, he waved and let the two of them enter the room to talk.


  "Hello, Young Master Feng. Long time no see!"


  The young man spoke rather stiffly, clearly not used to communicating in Mandarin.


  The decorations in the room were very simple. Most of the furniture was made of wood. A brick bed was placed by the window. On the brick bed were a few small items made of birch bark. It had a very primitive and natural charm.


  At this moment, there was no one else in the room other than the three of them. Xu Feng went straight to the point.


  "Alright, stop dawdling. Hurry up and take out the things. We're rushing back before dark!"


  The young man didn't hesitate when he heard that. He turned around and took out a long cloth bag from a cattail mat. After unfolding it, the things inside fell out.


  Tang Zhen focused and saw that it was a semi-automatic rifle and a shotgun.


  Tang Zhen went forward to take a look happily. He was surprised to discover that the five or six rifles were well maintained. There were no obvious injuries on the surface, and the gun oil had not dried up. Even the rifling was very clear.


  There was a silver-gray bayonet that was flipped upside down at the muzzle. It was the famous weapon of the Chinese Army—the three-edged bayonet.


  This bayonet had already been sharpened by the blade. The three blood grooves and the tip flickered with a dangerous light, making it obvious that one would definitely die after being stabbed by it.


  For such an old gun that had been out of the factory for 50 years, it was very rare for it to be so well maintained.


  It seemed that the owner of this gun was also a person who loved and understood guns. Tang Zhen was very satisfied with this.


  The shotgun should be Russian. Tang Zhen couldn't recognize the model.


  In the paper box beside the gun were 7.62-caliber rifle bullets and some loose bullets. There were roughly more than 300 rounds. Coupled with the pistol he already had, he should be able to use it for a while.


  Tang Zhen was naturally very satisfied with this rifle, so he simply nodded and said, "These guns are not bad. I want them. Where's the explosives?"


  The young man glanced at Xu Feng when he heard that, and his expression seemed to be a little hesitant. Seeing this, Tang Zhen directly opened his backpack and took out some money.


  When the young man saw the money, he turned around and took out a plastic bag from a nearby hole. After opening it, various detonator fuses were revealed, as well as a tube of TNT wrapped in a yellow oil paper tube.


  Tang Zhen roughly counted. There were more than 40 tubes.


  "I got these detonators and TNT from the gold company in the past. The gun and explosives are a total of 50,000 yuan."


  The young man pushed the plastic bag over. Tang Zhen didn't hesitate and directly took out five stacks of money and handed it over. The transaction was completed after the young man checked that there were no mistakes.


  Since their goal had been achieved, Tang Zhen and Xu Feng didn't stay any longer. They directly drove away.


  As they had brought contraband with them when they returned, the two of them simply didn't stay in Zhenyuan City anymore and directly drove all the way home.


  After entering the city, Tang Zhen and Xu Feng separated halfway. Xu Feng continued to complete his hunt, while Tang Zhen hurriedly returned home and put everything he needed into the storage space.


  With these things, Tang Zhen had a plan for how to escape the room in the wild building.


  After returning home, Tang Zhen packed up a little and combined the TNT he had bought.


  The young man from before had already given Tang Zhen guidance, so it didn't take long for him to make a simple bomb.


  After thinking about it, Tang Zhen felt a little worried, so he made a few more and placed them in the storage space.


  After putting on the leather cloak and opening the Quantum Invisibility Screen, Tang Zhen took a few deep breaths and resolutely activated the teleportation!


  Before his vision recovered, Tang Zhen felt a strange smell floating in the air. When he carefully distinguished it, it was a thick bloody aura that just would not dissipate.


  The last time he escaped, there was no such smell, so Tang Zhen's vigilance increased again.


  "Roar!"


  Before Tang Zhen could adapt to the dark light here, he heard the roar of a zombie monster. At the same time, he felt as if a monster was pouncing at him.


  Magnesium Explosion!


  Tang Zhen's reaction was extremely fast. He instantly activated the app he recently downloaded.


  In an instant, extremely dazzling light erupted from where Tang Zhen was, illuminating the area of the room.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen's other application, the All Purpose Data Battle Interface, came into play. The strong light in front of him was quickly filtered out, allowing him to see the scene in front of him clearly.


  It was precisely because he saw the scene in front of him clearly that Tang Zhen couldn't help but curse.


  "Damn, am I using cannons to kill mosquitoes?"


  At this moment, at the exit of the room, ten huge zombie monsters were densely packed. Every one of them had strength above level four!


  [Zombie Centurion, level-four monster. It has extraordinary strength and is violent and bloodthirsty. It can use simple martial arts. Its weakness is the back of its head.]


  Although they were a little panicked by the explosive light, unfortunately, these Zombie Centurions didn't completely rely on their vision to locate their prey, but on their perception of aura.


  Ordinary zombie monsters couldn't sense Tang Zhen's aura, but these Zombie Centurions could.


  This was also why as soon as Tang Zhen appeared, these monsters quickly locked onto him and were about to swarm over.


  What Tang Zhen didn't know was this was partly because he had stolen that box. Moreover, many things had happened in the past few days, causing the Zombie Lord to strengthen the safety defense measures of the wild building.


  The ten Zombie Centurions could resist hundreds of ordinary wanderers without being at a disadvantage. In addition to the heavy defense outside, the Zombie Lord was confident that no one could break in.


  Out of caution, it also set up a warning measure in the room where Tang Zhen had disappeared.


  The Corpse Demon Lord specially instructed its subordinates to immediately kill anyone who triggered the alarm he had set in this room!


  The Zombie Centurion who rushed into the room with various weapons in hand seemed to be ready to turn him into meat paste in the next second. Seeing this, how could Tang Zhen dare to stay?


  Without hesitation, he waved at the monsters and threw the bomb in his hand. Then, he teleported away again.




  Chapter 37: Blood Pool and Zombie King Clone!


  It had only been a few seconds since Tang Zhen's aura appeared and disappeared. With the abnormal teleportation ability and magical applications of his cell phone, he had the capital to act wantonly in the alternate world.


  The group of Zombie Centurions didn't see Tang Zhen himself. They only sensed an unfamiliar aura that didn't belong to the zombie monsters and prepared to clean it up as usual.


  Unexpectedly, after a strong light, the unfamiliar aura disappeared, leaving behind a smoking thing.


  A Zombie Centurion pinched this thing curiously, brought it in front of its eyes, and sniffed it.


  After smelling it, it seemed to think that the smoke coming out of the fuse smelled very good, so it sniffed hard again.


  When the Zombie Centurions beside him saw this, they immediately approached curiously. Then, these Zombie Centurions started staring at this smoking little thing intently.


  For the Zombie Centurions who were several meters tall, this thing that was not even the size of their palms was indeed a "little thing"!


  The fuse was very short. At this moment, it had already burned to the end. Then, there was a loud bang!


  A violent airflow and huge sound wave erupted from the inside of this "little thing", blowing these huge Zombie Centurions away.


  Perhaps it was because these Zombie Centurions were too strong, but Tang Zhen's bomb actually didn't even kill a Zombie Centurion. Instead, the Zombie Centurions were only crippled.


  The sudden explosion immediately caused the interior of the wild building to be in chaos. The roars of the zombie monsters rose and fell.


  Even the zombie monsters outside heard the roar, but without the permission of the Zombie Lord, these low-level zombie monsters didn't dare to enter the wild building at all.


  Just as these Zombie Centurions were in chaos, Tang Zhen appeared in the room again.


  Sensing the power of the explosion, but knowing that he had yet to kill them, Tang Zhen couldn't help but sigh. The bodies of these Zombie Centurions were really strong.


  The bomb he had just thrown used a total of 200 grams of explosives. The ten-meter range was enough to kill all creatures, but it still couldn't take the lives of these Zombie Centurions.


  Could it be that after the monster entered level four, they would become extremely difficult to deal with?


  It was better to avoid trouble. It was better to leave this place as soon as possible!


  With the cover of the Quantum Invisibility Screen, Tang Zhen quickly activated the Light Body Technique on his leather wrist guard and rushed out of the room almost without touching the ground.


  The moment he rushed out, Tang Zhen had the urge to cry. It was really not easy!


  The hall in front of him was in a mess. Broken items were everywhere.


  The injured Zombie Centurions rolled around on the ground. Those who weren't injured weren't much better.


  The shock wave from the explosion made them dizzy. They were dizzy and probably wouldn't recover for a long time. They didn't notice Tang Zhen's appearance at all.


  If Tang Zhen overestimated himself and took the opportunity to launch a sneak attack, he might very well encounter the desperate counterattack of the Zombie Centurions.


  Compared to the powerful physical body of the Zombie Centurion, his weak body might not even be able to withstand a heavy blow from the Zombie Centurions.


  In that case, it was better not to take the risk.


  Tang Zhen thought about it and was about to quickly escape.


  However, when his gaze swept to the huge statue not far away and saw the scene below the statue, his heart couldn't help but tremble. He had just taken a step forward when he stopped.


  In Tang Zhen's memories, there should have been a black altar there, but now that he looked again, the black altar was no longer visible.


  The black altar didn't disappear. Instead, it was drowned by a huge blood pool built with dense corpses.


  When Tang Zhen saw this scene, he immediately understood.


  No wonder the smell of blood here was so strong. Looking at the area of the blood pool, who knew how much blood was needed to fill it?


  In the corpse wall surrounding the black altar, the broken corpses of monsters were strangely glued together by a red substance, as if their flesh and blood had grown into one.


  Tang Zhen roughly estimated that such a huge blood pool needed at least thousands of monster corpses.


  Tang Zhen was happy to see monsters killing monsters.


  However, when Tang Zhen saw the heads of the wanderers floating in the blood pool, an unknown anger surged into the sky.


  "Damn it, these damn beasts!"


  Tang Zhen gritted his teeth, his eyes filled with a terrifying cold light.


  He really couldn't tolerate humans being killed so unscrupulously, even if this was an alternate world. It didn't matter even if these wanderers were completely unrelated to him!


  It was difficult for him to see injustice like this!


  Tang Zhen didn't know what the use of the blood pool built by the zombie monster was, but it didn't stop him from wanting to destroy this damn thing.


  Once this thought appeared, Tang Zhen couldn't extinguish it anymore. With a thought, another bomb appeared in his hand.


  He would destroy everything with a bomb and make the zombie monsters work for nothing.


  But just as Tang Zhen was about to throw the bomb, he was surprised to discover that something seemed to be placed on the black altar in the blood pool. It was floating in the pool of blood.


  "What the hell is this? It's actually soaking in the blood pool?"


  Tang Zhen was puzzled. Before the lightness skill disappeared, he immediately rushed to the edge of the blood pool.


  The dark hall couldn't affect his vision. With a scan of the data battle interface, he saw the item on the black altar clearly.


  However, this item was a little unimaginable.


  It was the corpse of a young wanderer. His figure was perfect, his muscles were filled with explosive power, and his face was extremely handsome.


  Now, his body was placed in the center of the altar, completely naked and soaked in blood.


  The contrast between blood and flesh was so obvious!


  However, what made Tang Zhen feel strange was that eight blood-red blood vessels were deeply stabbed in the young man's head and heart. It looked very disgusting.


  These blood vessels slowly squirmed like intestinal walls, connecting to the eight statues around the black altar.


  On the eight black statues, there seemed to be something like weeds growing on them. After passing through countless heads, they plunged deep into the blood pool.


  These root-like things also slowly squirmed, as if they were absorbing something from the blood and heads.


  The young man's body was covered in strange runes. As the blood-red pipe continuously inputted the shimmering substance into his body, the strange runes flickered and flickered with a dark red luster.


  Tang Zhen stared intently at the young man's corpse. He had a faint feeling that this should be a very evil ritual carried out by the zombie monsters.


  At this moment, a caption suddenly appeared in front of him. The monster detector had activated.


  [Zombie King Clone (Immature Body) The clone of one of the eight Zombie Kings of the Zombie Race from an unknown small world, a level-four monster. Through the cultivation of the blood pool ritual, after maturing, it can be a temporary body used to host the Zombie King after the Zombie King's soul descends. Its physical body is strong and perfect, and it is invulnerable to physical attacks. The flaw of the immature body is that it is vulnerable to soul attacks.]


  Tang Zhen saw the introduction on the screen and was immediately shocked.


  It turned out that these zombie monsters weren't wild monsters, but from an unknown small world. Just like him, they could be considered transmigrators!


  Especially the corpse in front of him. It was actually a clone cultivated for the Zombie King in that unknown small world to prepare for the future when its soul descended into this world!


  Apart from killing and destruction, these zombie monsters couldn't do anything good. Perhaps they would turn everyone into zombie monsters.


  If that was the case, how could Tang Zhen survive in this world?


  "Damn it, you're snatching business from me. You're tired of living!"


  A cold light flashed in Tang Zhen's eyes, and killing intent immediately rose in his heart.


  In that case, he definitely couldn't let the other party succeed.




  Chapter 38: Soul Descent!


  The Zombie King clone was very powerful. It was only a level-four immature body, but it already had an abnormal defense that was invulnerable to physical attacks. Once it was cultivated, wouldn't the Zombie King's soul be even more abnormal if it entered the body!


  No, he had to destroy it completely before it became mature!


  However, Tang Zhen was at a loss as to how to destroy the Zombie King clone.


  The monster detector had already explained that this Zombie King clone was invulnerable. Even if he took out that incomparably sharp purple short sword, he might not be able to hurt it at all.


  Even a level-four zombie monster centurion couldn't die in a violent close-range explosion, let alone a Zombie King clone!


  The monster detector had already indicated that if he wanted to hurt this monster, he had to use a soul attack, but he didn't have any soul attack methods.


  If he needed to use a Soul attack, did it mean that the Zombie King clone that had yet to host the Zombie King's soul already had its own soul?


  Tang Zhen frowned and pondered for a moment. Then, his expression lit up as he quickly opened an app on his cell phone.


  There were two modes to the Adjustable Neural Organ Infrasonic Generator. The two modes were meant for different targets and had a different Hertz for each mode.


  Looking at the introduction in the app, Tang Zhen narrowed his eyes.


  He had specially checked the principle of the infrasonic wave previously. The vibration frequency of some frequency infrasonic waves were similar or even the same as the vibration frequency of human organs. It was very easy for these sound waves to resonate with human organs.


  This kind of resonance from the outside world was very harmful to the human body. It could cause an extremely serious burden on the human body, causing organs to deform, shift, and even break. It could even kill the other party.


  The advanced technology in the application store was naturally not simple. Its lethality far exceeded ordinary infrasonic weapons. Its efficiency and death rate were extremely high!


  This was like a caged tiger. If this thing was used in the original world, it would undoubtedly cause a terrifying disaster.


  This thing was useful for humans, but he didn't know if it was also effective against this Zombie King clone?


  Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment, but his eyes narrowed in the next moment.


  Forget it, he would give it a try first!


  First, he locked onto the target and set it to the automatic capture and analysis mode to determine the frequency that could affect the Zombie King clone. Then, it continued to attack in a fixed direction.


  Just as Tang Zhen activated the infrasonic wave generator, a sound wave that couldn't be heard by human ears attacked the corpse in the blood pool.


  Fortunately, this advanced technology could customize its attacks and protect the user. Otherwise, Tang Zhen might have been hit without anyone knowing.


  Seeing that the infrasonic weapon was operating, although Tang Zhen couldn't hear it, he silently stared at the Zombie King clone in the blood pool, wanting to see something to happen.


  Unfortunately, after waiting for half a minute, nothing happened.


  Tang Zhen sighed in disappointment. It looked like even infrasonic weapons were helpless against the invulnerable Zombie King clone.


  But even if he couldn't destroy the clone, he still wanted to blow up this blood pool!


  Even if he only ended up delaying the cultivation period of the Zombie King clone, it would still be a blow to the zombie race.


  Just as this thought appeared in Tang Zhen's heart, he suddenly discovered that the Zombie King clone in the blood pool actually squirmed slightly.


  Then, a trace of blood flowed out of the corners of the Zombie King clone's mouth. Thick blood lines appeared on the surface of its perfect body. Even the private parts of its lower body were bleeding.


  "Haha, it worked!"


  Tang Zhen was delighted when he saw this and prepared to continue attacking.


  However, at this moment, Tang Zhen felt a faint oppressive aura in the air, making it difficult for him to breathe.


  His hair stood on end, as if there was an extremely ferocious pair of eyes looking at him through the endless void. The gaze in those eyes seemed to want to cut him into pieces.


  This feeling made Tang Zhen extremely uncomfortable. He struggled hard before breaking free from this nightmare-like feeling.


  At this moment, he vaguely discovered through the map's perspective that a blood-colored thread seemed to have stretched out of the void and pierced into the forehead of the Zombie King clone.


  Before he could take a closer look, the Zombie King clone lying in the center of the black altar had already instantly opened its eyes, revealing a pair of blood-red eyes.


  Tang Zhen, who was observing the blood-colored thread, directly met the gaze of those blood-colored eyes!


  "Boom!"


  Tang Zhen felt his mind go blank as he stood rooted to the ground.


  What a terrifying pair of eyes. Tang Zhen only took a look and felt that he had fallen into endless fear.


  At the same time, a scene from his cell phone suddenly appeared in front of him.


  It was a world completely formed by the Zombie Race. Everything there was withered, not a blade of grass grew, and the aura of death and corruption was everywhere.


  In this abandoned world, countless zombies lived.


  Members of the Zombie Race were once creatures of this world, but because they angered the legendary god, the vitality of the entire planet was destroyed, but their corpses never decayed.


  Later on, for some reason, these immortal corpses developed intelligence and had the ability to cultivate and advance. They called themselves the Zombie Race.


  In the endless years, these zombies fought and killed each other. In the end, eight great Zombie Kings were born, each ruling their own area.


  The zombie monsters that entered the Building World were subordinates of the Spirit Brain Zombie King. In fact, the Spirit Brain Zombie King had mastered the method to enter this world from a secret text found in some ancient ruins it accidentally discovered.


  `Because of the mysterious power of this world, any guest from another world who entered this world would form a brain bead in their mind, lose their original consciousness, and become a monster member of this world.


  This power was extremely powerful, and even the Spirit Brain Zombie King couldn't resist it. As long as its main body entered this world, no matter how strong it was, it would inevitably become a monster in the end!


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King had found the only way to bypass this, which was to use the body of the natives of this world to nurture a clone. Then, its soul could descend and board. Then, it would command the army to plunder the resources of this world and turn all the creatures in Building World into zombie slaves!


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King used countless resources and great power to send these zombie monsters into this world. He also managed to retain the consciousness of the Zombie Lord for a short period of time.


  This way, the Zombie Lord and its subordinates would be the advance team and start to build the altar. Then, they would nurture the Zombie King clone and prepare to welcome the descent of the Zombie King's soul!


  In the box that Tang Zhen stole last time, there was a drop of the Zombie King's blood essence that could be used to nurture the Zombie King clone.


  After the box was stolen by Tang Zhen, the Zombie Lord without the Zombie King's blood essence could only use its own blood essence to replace the Zombie King's blood essence. However, the Zombie King clone cultivated was far inferior to the clone cultivated by the Zombie King's blood essence!


  Just as Tang Zhen saw this, he felt a pain in his head. Then, the continuous images disappeared!


  "Hmph!"


  A familiar snort sounded in Tang Zhen's ears, but it made his chest involuntarily tighten and he spat out a mouthful of blood.


  The infrasound generator suddenly closed forcefully, and his body involuntarily fell into the blood pool.


  "I can't believe that there actually exists a creature who can hurt my clone and even read my memories. What a shocking dirty creature!"


  A cold and ruthless voice came from the mouth of the Zombie King clone. Its blood-red eyes also looked at Tang Zhen intently, their eyes containing a trace of surprise and complete contempt as if it was looking at an ant.


  After saying this, the Zombie King clone no longer looked at Tang Zhen. It closed its eyes and stopped moving.


  However, the tentacles of the eight statues in the blood pool squirmed silently towards Tang Zhen at the same time.


  For a moment, heads rolled in the blood pool, as if countless heads surged towards Tang Zhen. The expression of every head was incomparably painful and ferocious.


  Looking at the head slowly surging towards him, Tang Zhen, who had fallen into the blood pool, panicked. He used his arm to prop himself up from the bottom of the blood pool.


  But just as his palm touched the ground of the blood pool, he felt that the bottom of the blood pool was a little strange. It seemed to be covered in smooth pebble-like objects.


  At the same time, the cell phone hanging around his neck vibrated gently again.


  This scene was so familiar. At this moment, how could Tang Zhen not guess what was at the bottom of the blood pool!


  "If you dare to hurt me, I'll make you pay the price!"


  Tang Zhen, who was lying in the blood pool, had a face full of dirty blood. He roared at the cell phone in his heart, "Absorb, absorb it all!"


  "Boom!"


  After receiving the order, the cell phone couldn't wait to start absorbing. The speed was astonishing.


  As the cell phone absorbed crazily, the beads at the bottom of the blood pool were actually instantly emptied.


  The eight black statues that had originally stretched their tentacles towards Tang Zhen actually let out a strange cry in unison. All the tentacles on their bodies flew out of the blood pool, and countless heads fluttered as they pounced fiercely at Tang Zhen.


  At the same time, the black altar also emitted an explosion!




  Chapter 39: The Zombie King Clone That Was "Killed" by an Ant!


  "Lowly ant, you're courting death!"


  The angry voice of the Zombie King clone sounded again. This time, its body slowly floated in the air and suddenly stood up.


  Its blood-colored long hair instantly became extremely long. A portion of its long hair covered its lower body, and the rest of its hair slowly danced and squirmed around its body like a living thing.


  The Zombie King clone looked at Tang Zhen fiercely. It was obvious that Tang Zhen's actions had completely angered it!


  "You keep calling an ant… Shut up! I'm not an ant!"


  Tang Zhen opened his mouth and cursed. At the same time, he glared back without showing any weakness. There was not a trace of fear in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen still had his life-saving ability. Although using it in front of the Spirit Brain Zombie King, who knew spatial teleportation ability, might lead to unimaginable consequences, Tang Zhen couldn't care less. It was really a life-and-death moment, he couldn't care too much.


  However, apart from using his teleportation ability, he seemed to have other choices. For example…


  In the cell phone, there was an app store filled with advanced technology!


  Tang Zhen was clearly in a life-and-death crisis, but many thoughts flashed through his mind like lightning. However, his slightly absent-minded expression made the Zombie King clone misunderstand. In fact, the other party took it  as silent contempt.


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King led its subordinates to fight in all directions and kill countless powerful opponents. In the end, it became one of the eight great Zombie Kings. When had a low ant ever revealed such an expression in front of it?


  Even if it had done it before, the final outcome was that the other party's body and soul were destroyed by it.


  As a dignified Zombie King, it couldn't tolerate any disrespect!


  At this moment, ferocious flames shot out of the eyes of the Zombie King clone. Strands of hair fluttered automatically without wind, and it pounced over with the tentacles of the black statues, wanting to immediately suck Tang Zhen dry and kill him.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't give it this chance at all. Just before these attacks descended, he raised his middle finger at the Zombie King clone and his body flashed strangely.


  In front of the Spirit Brain Zombie King, Tang Zhen himself actually disappeared strangely!


  When Tang Zhen appeared again, his body was actually a hundred meters away. As he turned around, he cursed at the Spirit Brain Zombie King.


  "Go to hell, you shameless exhibitionist!"


  After Tang Zhen cursed, something with clear smoke was thrown over from afar. Then, it fell into the blood pool with a splash.


  When the Zombie King clone floating in the blood pool saw this scene, its eyes were filled with surprise. This lowly little ant in front of it actually mastered the teleportation skill that it could barely use!


  Even if the Zombie King's main body used this secret skill, a trace of energy wave would appear before it was activated. However, before this little ant teleported, there was no abnormality at all. Moreover, the other party was so weak.


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King immediately became interested in Tang Zhen. It wanted to capture him and dissect him for research before turning him into a zombie slave and locking him in the laboratory.


  Relying on the strength of its clone, the Spirit Brain Zombie King completely ignored the little thing thrown by Tang Zhen and stared fixedly at Tang Zhen.


  However, because of its contempt, Tang Zhen's bomb easily fell into the blood pool.


  "Boom!"


  After a loud bang, the blood pool was blown into pieces. A pool of dirty blood was scattered everywhere by the shock wave of the explosion. Even the black altar was severely damaged.


  Among the eight black statues, three had been completely destroyed. The other five were also covered in cracks, and purple-black liquid was constantly seeping out.


  "Ah, I'm going to kill you!"


  As soon as the blood pool was blown up, the Zombie King clone immediately felt weak, and this feeling was getting stronger and stronger.


  In the distant unknown world, the gloomy-faced Spirit Brain Zombie King was about to go crazy. It had already forgotten how many years it had been since it was this angry!


  The current Zombie King clone had yet to mature. It could only carry an extremely weak trace of its soul and any attack it suffered would still leave irreparable damage.


  However, it had no choice but to come because it felt that a strange power was constantly destroying its clone.


  If he didn't take action to solve it, it probably wouldn't be long before the organs and meridians of this clone turned into a pile of meat.


  Previously, when the Zombie Lord lost its blood essence, its plan had already been obstructed. If it weren't for the fact that it still needed to rely on the Zombie Lord to carry out its plan, the Spirit Brain Zombie King might have immediately killed its stupid subordinate.


  The blood essence of the Zombie Race was extremely precious. It often required countless years to condense a single drop.


  Aside from being cultivated with the blood essence of the Zombie Lord, the Zombie King clone was now also injured. If it didn't stop the other party, it would probably have to wait for countless years before the cultivation of the next clone could be completed.


  Therefore, the Spirit Brain Zombie King's soul had no choice but to descend forcefully, preparing to kill this ant that dared to destroy its clone.


  But looking at the terrible scene now, this guy he regarded as an ant had not only damaged his clone, but also destroyed the black altar used to nurture his clone.


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King went crazy. If it had known earlier, it would have killed this guy without hesitation!


  However, it seemed to be too late. The Spirit Brain Zombie King had already sensed that this clone's repulsive force was getting stronger and stronger, and the mysterious power of this world was also driving his soul out of this world.


  Looking at Tang Zhen, who was about to rush out of the building, with an indignant expression, the Spirit Brain Zombie King raised its arm and pointed at his back from afar. Then, a blood-colored light dot flew into his body.


  "After being infected by the aura of this Zombie King's Oath of Death, you will be hunted down by all the Zombie Race. Damn ant, I definitely won't let you off. Sooner or later, I'll turn you into my zombie slave!"


  The Spirit Brain Zombie King roared indignantly. Then, its Zombie King clone's eyes bulged out. A few strange sounds came from its throat, and it actually fell to the ground with seven apertures bleeding.


  Before long, the Zombie King clone slowly squirmed and collapsed, finally turning into a pile of meat.


  Tang Zhen didn't know that the Spirit Brain Zombie King, one of the eight Zombie Kings of the Zombie Race, had actually been crippled by him!


  He also didn't know that at the last moment before the Spirit Brain Zombie King's soul left, it threw a Zombie King Oath that was tainted with the aura of a Zombie King on him!


  This was the hunting signal agreed by the eight Zombie Kings of the Zombie Race. Once it was released, the Zombie Race would all pursue the target ruthlessly.


  Perhaps the indignant Spirit Brain Zombie King would still come up with other methods to continue its plan to conquer the Building World, but those things were temporarily unrelated to Tang Zhen, who was busy fleeing.


  Tang Zhen, who had just escaped from the wild building, was almost surrounded by all the zombie monsters outside the building!


  Tang Zhen was extremely depressed. How did these zombie monsters discover him? He had clearly activated the Quantum Invisibility Screen!


  The last time he sneaked into the wild building, these zombie monsters had yet to discover him.


  But now, he seemed to have become the sworn enemy of all the zombie monsters. They all widened their red eyes and pounced at him desperately.


  They seemed to want to swallow him alive!


  Although these zombie monsters couldn't see him, they could lock onto his position. Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers raised their weapons and tried to smash his face while zombie archers raised their tattered battle bow and shot randomly!


  Tang Zhen's current appearance was as miserable as it could be.


  Tang Zhen took out the purple short sword he named "Purple Lightning" and counterattacked as he dodged. If not for the defense of his black cloak, he would have been covered in injuries.




  Chapter 40: Escape from the Zombie Army!


  The sharpness of Purple Lightning was indeed extraordinary. The zombie monster's flexible and strong body was actually unable to block Purple Lightning's cutting. The sword easily pierced into the zombie monster's body.


  With a sharp weapon in hand, Tang Zhen, who was at level two, had already killed four Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers. Compared to the last time when he relied on schemes to deal with those Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers, Tang Zhen was really fighting in close combat this time.


  The shocking battle between life and death made Tang Zhen's blood boil.


  There were no less than hundreds of zombie monsters densely surrounding him. The four Saber Shield Ghost Soldiers that Tang Zhen killed were nothing at all. Often, just as he killed a zombie monster, the next one would rush up impatiently.


  "Damn, what sin have I committed?"


  Tang Zhen's mouth tasted like blood.


  In just a few minutes of being surrounded, he had already suffered countless heavy blows. Almost every attack could crush a strong adult man to death.


  After all, these monsters had powerful strength that far exceeded ordinary humans.


  It was all thanks to the protection of the black cloak that he didn't become meat paste, but this didn't mean that Tang Zhen was fine.


  It was because the black cloak had an extremely good defense against cutting and piercing damage, but it seemed to be a little powerless against heavy attacks. The strength could still be felt faintly through the black cloak. Although it was much weaker, Tang Zhen was still shocked until he almost vomited blood.


  "I have to think of a way to escape as soon as possible. Otherwise, once I'm exhausted, I can only choose to teleport. But teleporting among the zombie monsters is clearly not a good idea."


  Tang Zhen quickly dodged the zombies' attacks while thinking of a way to escape.


  The reason why Tang Zhen could teleport in front of the Zombie King clone and return nearly a hundred meters away from the Zombie King clone was because he had downloaded and activated a plug-in worth 500,000 gold coins just as he was about to be attacked.


  [Beginner-level map Instant Transmission Plug-in. Allows user to teleport anywhere in the map. It can be used once every hour. The download price is 500,000 gold coins.]


  The more than 500,000 gold coins he had just obtained in the blood pool were instantly consumed.


  After destroying the zombie monster's blood pool and obtaining another life-saving skill, Tang Zhen felt that it was worth it.


  Unfortunately, the map teleportation had just been used up, and the cooldown time had yet to arrive, so there was no hope at all. Tang Zhen could only find another way.


  He had stuffed many life-saving items into the storage space previously to prevent any accidents.


  He took out bombs from the space one after another and ignited them as he dodged. Then, he threw them randomly at the places with more densely-packed zombie monsters.


  At the same time that he threw the bomb, he also activated the infrasonic wave attack and started an indiscriminate attack.


  Explosions sounded one after another among the zombie monsters. Countless zombie monsters were blown into the sky and then fell heavily.


  Almost everywhere Tang Zhen walked in, there was an empty space cleared by the bomb.


  The grass was filled with the limbs and minced meat of the zombie monsters. Some level-two zombie monsters were also killed by bombs. However, no matter how many level-two monsters he killed now, it couldn't help him level up.


  Only by killing level-three monsters would it be helpful for his level advancement.


  Some level-three zombie monsters were also affected by the shock wave of the explosion, but none of them died. Their powerful bodies greatly weakened the lethality of the bomb.


  On the other hand, the infrasound attack used by Tang Zhen had already revealed a trace of effect.


  The zombie monsters that had been attacking Tang Zhen crazily previously had already become slow. They swayed left and right as they walked before they began to vomit and pee, causing extremely smelly black liquid to appear everywhere.


  Some of the zombie monsters had even fallen to the ground. It was impossible to tell if they were dead or alive!


  Tang Zhen also noticed this scene. Seeing a gap in the encirclement of the zombie monsters, how could he miss this opportunity? He immediately waved Purple Lightning crazily and forcefully opened a bloody path.


  Just as Tang Zhen thought that he was about to escape, a monster-like war horse blocked his path. This war horse was tall and strong, its entire body filled with muscles. At the same time, it was covered in heavy horse armor.


  Its blood-red beast eyes revealed the bloodthirsty killing intent that only cruel beasts had.


  A knight in heavy armor was sitting on a horse. In his hand was an extremely wide three-meter-long iron spear that was suffused with a blood-colored cold light.


  [Zombie Warhorse, level-three monster. It has a violent nature and astonishing endurance. It relies on biting and trampling attacks. Its weakness is that it's afraid of strong light explosions.]


  [Zombie Heavy cavalry, level-four monster. Wearing heavy armor, its defense is extremely strong and its strength is incomparably great. It can use simple battle skills, and its flaw is insufficient flexibility. After leaving its mount, its battle power is greatly reduced, and it can barely move.]


  Just as this information flashed in front of Tang Zhen's eyes, the cavalry had already shot at him with a heavy and shocking aura.


  If he was hit by its spear, his head would probably immediately be separated from his body.


  In the face of the attack of a level-four monster, how could Tang Zhen dare to let his guard down at all? At this moment, it was too late to dodge, but he took out a heavy shield from his storage space at lightning speed and faced the cavalry's steel spear.


  The shield Tang Zhen took out was a little unique.


  It was more like a huge metal defense wall than a shield. It was two meters tall and 1.5 meters wide. There was an observation hole in the middle. Tang Zhen had specially bought high-quality steel to weld it.


  This defensive shield weighed 230 pounds. The bottom was even welded with a support frame. It was stable and firm, completely able to withstand the violent impact of small vehicles like motorcycles.


  A huge shield stood in front of Tang Zhen, actually completely covering his body.


  If not for the powerful help of the storage space, Tang Zhen wouldn't have been able to use such an overweight defensive weapon at all.


  In an instant, the heavy-armored cavalry's attack arrived.


  "Clang!"


  With a loud bang, the heavy metal shield trembled, and a dent was left on the surface.


  The power of this zombie heavy cavalry was actually so powerful!


  Tang Zhen felt as if his arm was about to break. The vibration almost made him vomit blood, but he also dodged the fatal blow of the other party's spear.


  He retracted the shield at an incomparably fast speed. At the same time, Tang Zhen activated the Magnesium Explosion.


  An extremely dazzling light flashed, and the cavalry horse immediately neighed. It struggled uneasily and raised its two front hooves high.


  Seeing that he couldn't miss this opportunity, Tang Zhen charged forward and arrived below the horse's abdomen. The Purple Lightning in his hand slashed at the horse's back leg twice.


  The zombie war horse neighed again. The incomparably sharp purple lightning short sword easily cut off the war horse's hind legs, causing it to fall to the ground unsteadily.


  "Roar!"


  The zombie monster heavy rider that landed on the ground roared and stabbed at Tang Zhen.


  However, Tang Zhen was already prepared. He released his shield to block again, but it was pierced through by the zombie heavy cavalry!


  At the same time that he was shocked by the powerful strength of the zombie monster heavy cavalry, Tang Zhen ran for his life into the weeds without hesitation.




  Chapter 39-The Public Enemy of the zombie monsters


  After breaking through the obstruction of a few scattered corpse monsters at the edge of the area, Tang Zhen madly ran all the way without stopping. Only when he was three kilometers away from the wild building did he stop while panting.


  Tang Zhen coughed out a few mouthfuls of blood. He wiped the corner of his mouth, but his mind was filled with questions.


  Previously, when he checked the memories of the spirit brain corpse King, he found that as long as it was a visitor from another world who entered this world, a brain bead would be produced in the head, and sooner or later, they would lose their mind and become a monster that wandered around this world.


  Then, would his own brain also grow brain beads? would he also become a monster?


  This question caused Tang Zhen's heart to turn cold. He was faintly worried.


  Even a powerful existence like The Spiritual Brain corpse King couldn't avoid this result. He was just an ordinary nobody before he transmigrated, could he really escape from this heavenly law?


  Even though Tang Zhen had yet to sense anything strange with his body up until now, who knew how this process was carried out?


  It seemed that he would have to find time to do a physical examination. He hoped that he would be safe and sound.


  After he stopped thinking about this, Tang Zhen thought about the spirit brain corpse King's plan.


  The spiritual-brain corpse King was powerful and must have countless resources. If it insisted on coming to this world, no one would be able to stop it.


  First, he had stolen the corpse monster Lord's chest, and now he had destroyed the blood pool used to cultivate the corpse King's clone. The hatred between him and the spirit brain corpse King could be said to be endless.


  Tang Zhen knew that this matter wouldn't end so easily just from the words that the spirit brain corpse King had said before he rushed out of the building. The two sides would meet sooner or later.


  If that really happened, how would he deal with it?


  Tang Zhen thought as he walked. There were a myriad of thoughts in his heart.


  What he didn't know was that he had already killed the corpse King's clone by mistake, and the spirit-brain corpse King had even issued the corpse King oath to kill!


  But even if he knew, it didn't matter. Anyway, it was already like this, how bad could it be?


  Even if the spirit brain corpse King didn't look for trouble with Tang Zhen, he still had the intention to kill it and its subordinates!


  Tang Zhen slowly walked along a small path in the wilderness. He was thinking about how to deal with the invasion plan of these corpse monsters. However, he did not expect an intense shout to be transmitted from the front.


  He carefully went forward to take a look, only to see a team of thirty to forty people besieging the three corpse monster Centurions.


  Although there were quite a few people on the other side, it could be seen from their attire that they were two distinct teams.


  One of the groups of wild cultivators in tattered armor was clearly the most common Wanderer exploration team in the wilderness. They were split into three groups and attacked the corpse monster Centurion from the outer perimeter.


  The group that was fighting the corpse monster Centurion head-on was a group of youths wearing the same equipment. Their combat techniques were skillful, and their cooperation was also very tacit. They had always occupied the upper hand in the battle with the corpse monster Centurion.


  Through the equipment of these people, Tang Zhen recognized that they were cultivators from Black Rock City.


  Tang Zhen's eyes focused. Had Black Rock City finally made a move?


  After all, these zombie monsters were different from ordinary wandering monsters. They were considered invaders from other planes. Once they grew stronger, the status of Black Rock City would be in jeopardy.


  If he was not careful, Black Rock City would become history.


  Therefore, killing these invaders before they had a chance to develop was the best choice for Black Rock City.


  The corpse monster Centurion was dressed in black heavy armor and brandished a huge weapon that was two to three meters long. In addition to his strong body, his combat power was very strong.


  There were already many human corpses lying around the battlefield, and the corpse monster Centurion was still killing like a tiger. Even though their bodies were covered in wounds and the arrows on their bodies were like porcupines, they showed no signs of weakening.


  Fighting with such a perverted monster was a form of torture in itself!


  Tang Zhen felt bored after watching for a while. He activated the quantum stealth light screen and prepared to quietly go around the edge of the battlefield.


  However, just as he was halfway around the battlefield, a corpse monster Centurion that was closest to him suddenly stopped fighting, and turned to look in his direction.


  Tang Zhen, who had turned on the quantum invisibility light screen, also saw this scene. He looked at the corpse monster Centurion in a daze and thought,'is this guy targeting me?'


  This thought had just surfaced in Tang Zhen's mind when he saw that the corpse monster Centurion had actually given up on fighting. It let out a furious roar and pounced straight at his position.


  "F * ck your grandma!"


  Tang Zhen's tone was a little flustered and exasperated. You don't care about the many enemies in front of you, but you just had to come for your father. Did I dig up your ancestral grave?


  I turned on my invisibility, but I could still find him.


  The even worse scene was yet to come. As the first corpse monster Centurion left the battle and rushed towards Tang Zhen, the remaining two corpse monster Centurions seemed to have also discovered Tang Zhen and actually pounced over at the same time.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate to turn his head and run. At the same time, he was wailing in his heart. Could it be that my taunting ability has already broken through the horizon? I'm actually shouting for a beating in a strange manner!


  After rushing out of the wild building, Tang Zhen discovered that these corpse monsters that originally couldn't see him actually seemed to have an anti-stealth ability. Not only could they accurately lock onto his position, but they also had a stance of not giving up until one of them died.


  No matter how stupid Tang Zhen was, he could guess that he had been tricked by the spirit brain corpse King.


  'You can't kill me yourself, but you got a bunch of little pawns to disgust me. But you can't even beat these little pawns, so you can only run as far as you can.'


  Just you wait, this isn't over!


  Tang Zhen cursed and swore in his heart as he ran in the direction of Black Rock City.


  The group of Wanderers and Black Rock City cultivators who had previously besieged the three-headed monster Centurion were confused by the scene in front of them.


  What's wrong with these monsters? they actually turned around and ran away after fighting for a while. This had never happened before!


  &Nbsp; it must be known that these monsters were all one-track minded. Once they started fighting, it would be either one of them dying. Even if they wanted to escape, it should be the humans.


  As monsters, you actually fled at the last minute. How can you face the elders of Jiang Dong in the future?


  However, from the looks of these monsters 'rage, they didn't seem to be running away. Instead, they seemed to be chasing after their mortal enemies. Moreover, they were moving in a strange direction.


  Holy shit, it's Black Rock City!


  Immediately, the cultivators of Black Rock City felt their hair stand on end. Each and every one of them started to run as fast as the wind and began to chase after the three corpse monster Centurions with all their might.


  The eyes of the cultivators from Black Rock City who were following closely behind turned red. They could not allow these monsters to get close to Black Rock City. That was their home!


  Whether it was the Wanderers or the residents of the city, the meaning of their home was extremely sacred, and it was worth them risking their lives to protect it.


  When the Wanderers saw the Black Rock City cultivators chasing after the corpse monster Centurion with all their might, they did not want to be outdone. They fought to be the first to catch up.


  He had to take advantage of this rare opportunity to get along well with the cultivators of Black Rock City. If one of the cultivators found him pleasing to the eye and rewarded him with a precious recommendation from the residents of the tower City, he would not have to worry about food and clothing for the rest of his life!


  There was more than one Wanderer with this thought in mind, so they ran as fast as they could. Their speed was not inferior to the cultivators of the same level in Black Rock City, who were much more powerful than them.


  As a result, many Wanderers saw such a scene along the way.


  The three corpse monster Centurions ran forward like crazy, their huge feet stomping on the ground, producing a muffled sound that was like the beating of drums. They ran while waving their weapons, as if they were mortal enemies.


  Behind the monster was a group of cultivators from Black Rock City and a group of Wanderers and wild cultivators who were out of breath.


  However, no one could see that in front of these monsters and Wanderers, there was a visitor from another world who had run so far that he was about to vomit blood!




  Chapter 42: Black Rock City_1


  When he first started to escape, Tang Zhen actually wanted to activate the teleportation to escape.


  Because he had only run for a short time, his legs were already numb and sore. At the same time, his chest felt tight and his breathing became rapid.


  However, when he inadvertently turned his head to observe, he found that in addition to the corpse monster Centurion who was in hot pursuit, there were also dozens of people following closely behind. In the process of the pursuit, not a single person was left behind.


  At the same time that he admired the perseverance of these people, Tang Zhen also suddenly realized that he might have relied too much on those applications and had neglected the increase of his own strength.


  It was just three corpse monster Centurions, and they had already put him in such a difficult situation. If the spirit brain corpse King were to personally chase after him, what would he have to resist?


  Tang Zhen felt a little guilty when he thought of this.


  In terms of cultivation, he definitely couldn't compare to The Spiritual Brain corpse King. After all, the other party was a dignified corpse King, and any of his subordinates would probably have the cultivation of a Lord-tier!


  If he was not a match for them, he could still activate the teleportation to escape.


  However, there was a certain risk in activating the teleportation. If The Spiritual Brain corpse King had the ability to crack or limit the teleportation, then he would really be dumbfounded.


  Didn't he see that when the corpse King's soul descended, the infrasonic wave was forcefully shut off? from this, it could be seen that the other party had power and means that he couldn't resist.


  What's more, the other party had only descended with a wisp of his soul. If this soul had been a little stronger, the situation would have become extremely terrible, and it would be uncertain if he could escape unscathed.


  In a situation where he could not count on any of these, the only thing that could help him was his own strength.


  Strength came from tough training and cultivation. This was an eternal truth!


  Tang Zhen believed that he should be able to defeat the Rogue cultivators among the cultivators of the same level. This was because his physique was better than ordinary Wanderers.


  However, he wasn't confident when he fought Lou Cheng. After all, he had seen the battle scenes of cultivator Lou Cheng several times before. After comparison, he found that cultivator Lou Cheng's combat power was not just a little higher than his.


  They were all at the same level, so why was the other party's strength so high? wasn't it all due to bitter cultivation?


  Even if the cultivation conditions of the cultivators in loucheng were much higher than that of the Wanderers and wild cultivators, Tang Zhen was not any worse than them. In fact, he had far surpassed them.


  Since that was the case, why should he be worse than them?


  It seemed that he had been relying too much on external objects all this time and had neglected the improvement of his own strength!


  Tang Zhen's eyes hardened when he thought of this. Since this was the case, he would start working hard today and see if he could break through his limits!


  He wouldn't put himself in danger. He would only try his best to stimulate his maximum power.


  Once things got out of hand, he would also activate the teleportation to leave.


  Hence, Tang Zhen gritted his teeth and persevered. Even though he was exhausted during the running process, he still felt that he had not reached his limit. Hence, he gritted his teeth and persevered.


  Tang Zhen did not know how long he had been running for as he persevered like this time and time again. When he felt that his consciousness was a little dazed, he felt a wave of strength being stimulated from the depths of his body.


  Even if this strength was as thin as a thread, it still caused Tang Zhen to feel joy in his heart. He knew that this was the extreme potential strength that he was pursuing.


  This power was the root cause of the disparity in strength between cultivators of the same level. Lou Cheng could stimulate this power through inheritance and support.


  As for wild cultivators, due to the lack of inheritances and resources, only a very small number of people could activate this power!


  Due to the awakening and stimulation of this extreme strength, Tang Zhen felt that his entire body was filled with strength. Just as he was about to continue to run madly, he suddenly discovered that an incomparably huge building had appeared in front of him.


  Looking carefully, it was the Overlord of the nearby wilderness, the Black Rock Castle.


  At that moment, a group of cultivators had already rushed out of black Rock City's Gate. They were riding on warhorses and were charging towards him.


  It was likely that the cultivators guarding the city had discovered the corpse monster Centurion behind him.


  As they were responsible for the safety of Black Rock City, these cultivators naturally would not allow the corpse monster Centurion to come close to this place. Otherwise, it would be a dereliction of their duty.


  At the same time when these cultivators appeared, Tang Zhen also discovered that there was a strange movement inside the tower.


  On a window fifty meters above the ground in the Black Rock tower, Tang Zhen saw a few human figures flashing. They seemed to be operating some sort of machine.


  A moment later, a few black dots shot out from the window, and their target was the corpse monster Centurion that was chasing after him.


  "Pfft!"


  After a few muffled sounds like leather being hit, the three corpse monster Centurions howled towards the sky, but they were pierced through by a few black giant arrows!


  The huge black arrow was stuck in the corpse monster Centurion's body, which was a few meters tall. The scene was extremely eye-piercing.


  The destructive power of these black arrows was extremely strong. Even if the corpse monster Centurion's body was extremely strong, he could not withstand such a powerful weapon.


  Taking advantage of the delay caused by the corpse monster Centurion's injuries, the pursuers and reinforcements swarmed forward at the same time, surrounding the corpse monster Centurion in a frenzied attack.


  Many ants could kill an elephant, and a fierce tiger feared a pack of wolves!


  In just a few minutes, the heavily injured three corpse monster Centurions were cut down and fell to the ground. After struggling for a while, they were completely killed.


  Tang Zhen, who was invisibly sitting by the side, watched all of this. His heart became even more eager to possess his own strength.


  He didn't need to run his own errands. When fighting, he would listen to his orders, and his subordinates would rush up. Just thinking about it felt satisfying.


  No, he had to go back and tell Qian Long that there was danger everywhere. He had to recruit as many soldiers as possible.


  If he could get a group of powerful subordinates, then even if the spiritual-brain corpse King came, he would have a helper. Would his chances of winning increase a little?


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more excited he became. He impatiently wanted to run back to Wanderer town to discuss this with the thousand Dragons, but he didn't expect that his legs were already extremely numb. He fell to the ground the moment he got up.


  Tang Zhen could only reply with a bitter smile. Although he had successfully stimulated his strength to its limit this time around, the damage to his body was not small. It was likely that he would need to properly recuperate.


  Since he was temporarily unable to move, Tang Zhen took out a pair of binoculars from his storage space and began to carefully observe the situation in Black Rock City.


  From the outside, Black Rock City looked similar to the ordinary residential buildings in his original world. However, it was more ancient and heavy, as indestructible as a Black Rock. Perhaps this was the origin of the name Black Rock City.


  Unlike the residential buildings, most of the windows outside the building had been sealed off or transformed into a shooting platform. At the top of the tower, there were several strangely-shaped giant ballistae.


  The ordinary citizens of Black Rock City lived in the large inner courtyard of the tower. For many of the residents of the city, the city was the world they lived in. Some of them had never stepped out of the gate of the city in their entire lives.


  This was the world of loucheng. The inside and outside of the city were two completely different worlds!




  Chapter 43: Seeing and hearing in Black Rock City (1)


  The movement caused by the corpse monster Centurion earlier was not small. At this moment, there were many human figures flashing by the windows of Black Rock City, as if they were observing the movement below.


  The cultivators from Black Rock City loaded the corpses of the three corpse monster Centurions onto the horse carriages and prepared to pull them into Black Rock City. The Wanderers and wild cultivators who had been chasing after them along the way were chased away. This was because Wanderers were strictly prohibited from approaching within a one-kilometer radius of Black Rock City. Otherwise, they would be killed without mercy!


  This time, they were being lenient on them for helping to kill the corpse monster Centurion. Otherwise, the cultivators guarding Black Rock City would have attacked them long ago.


  The Wanderers and wild cultivators left resentfully. Tang Zhen endured the pain in his legs and quietly followed behind these cultivators. He walked step by step through the main gate of Black Rock City.


  Under the protection of the quantum stealth light curtain, no cultivator in Black Rock City discovered Tang Zhen, who was not a resident of Lou city.


  The huge metal gate of Black Rock City was driven by a lever and a gear. Usually, it would only open a small door that could only accommodate two people. This time, because they were using a carriage, the huge metal door was only raised by a third.


  After Tang Zhen passed through the large metal door, a wave of "ka ka" sounds of huge gears grinding together could be heard. The metal door slowly descended, isolating the wilderness outside.


  In the inner space of the tower, Tang Zhen was standing in a spacious passage that was several meters high.


  On both sides of the passage, there was a huge metal Brazier every ten meters. A white oil was piled up in it. After it was lit, it was not only extremely bright but also emitted a faint fragrance.


  On the walls of the tunnel were murals. The contents of the murals seemed to be the founding process of Black Rock City and its former glory.


  According to the contents of the murals, the first founder of Black Rock City came from a very distant place. He was a noble child in a giant city.


  He had yearned for an adventurer's life in the wilderness since he was young, and he also hoped to become the city Lord of a Tower City and make his family more prosperous!


  So, on the second day after the coming-of-age ceremony, he led his guards and began to travel in the wilderness.


  During this period, they had encountered countless dangers and entered countless magical areas. With courage and luck, this noble child finally gathered all the materials needed to build a city and built Black Rock City far away from home.


  Then, there were also scenes of monsters attacking the city, leveling up the city, and fighting with other cities. There were dozens of them.


  After Tang Zhen finished looking at these murals, he pondered for a moment before he began to move towards the inner part of Black Rock City.


  After walking through a passage that was nearly a hundred meters long, a large door appeared in front of Tang Zhen. At the same time, the bustling voices of people were transmitted over. It was a huge open-air square.


  Many residents of the city were strolling leisurely in the square. They were dressed neatly and cleanly, and there was no trace of the panic and confusion of Wanderers on their faces. Instead, they looked relaxed and calm.


  Tang Zhen walked into a hidden corner. After turning off the quantum stealth light beam, he imitated the form of the Lou city's residents and easily mixed into the crowd in the square.


  The square covered a large area. It was located in the center of Black Rock City and was about 30000 square meters in size. It was surrounded by tall buildings.


  Most of the time, the square was covered in shadows, but the sun was right above the square. The sun was warm and comfortable, so it was no wonder that so many residents of the building came out for a walk.


  In the middle of the square stood a huge emerald green statue. From its appearance, it should be the founder of Black Rock City, the noble son from a distant city.


  Tang Zhen looked at the statue from afar and discovered that the surface of the statue seemed to have a faint flowing light flashing. It seemed to be carved from some kind of crystal clear Jade.


  Tang Zhen had been in the tower world for so long, but this was the first time he had seen something similar to Jade. He couldn't help but feel a trace of curiosity.


  Tang Zhen, who had a carefree expression, slowly walked to the front of the statue and carefully observed it.


  The material used for this statue was completely dark green and looked tender and attractive. It was very similar to the Jade that Tang Zhen had seen in a jewelry store. Moreover, it was the top grade!


  Tang Zhen didn't know much about pearls and jades. He wasn't sure if this was jadeite or not. After all, there were many types of jadeite that had similar colors. He couldn't even tell jadeite and nephrite apart.


  However, none of these could stop Tang Zhen's plan to take action!


  That's right. Tang Zhen had taken a fancy to this beautiful jade and was prepared to secretly take a piece off and bring it back to be appraised.


  After looking around and seeing that no one was paying attention to him, Tang Zhen took out the purple electric short sword from the storage space with lightning speed and applied force on the damaged base of the statue.


  With strength that far exceeded that of an ordinary person, coupled with the incomparably sharp purple lightning short sword, a bowl-sized jade stone was directly cut off. It was then quickly kept by Tang Zhen into his storage space.


  After he was done with this, Tang Zhen left the statue in the middle of the square as if nothing had happened and began to stroll around.


  Tang Zhen discovered that there were shops next to each other on the edge of the square.


  These shops operated many items. There were clothes, food, medicinal herbs, and grocery stores. Tang Zhen chose a weapons store and slowly walked in.


  The weapon shop was about a few hundred square meters in size and was divided into three floors. The first floor was the hall where one could browse and choose at will, while the second floor required a waist token of a cultivator from Black Rock City to enter. As for the shops on the third floor, only the shop's distinguished guests could enter.


  Compared to the weapons in the Wanderer town's weapon store, the weapons in the BlackRock city's weapon store were clearly of a higher grade. Just from their appearance, they looked much better.


  The skilled craftsmen of Black Rock City had not only improved the quality of these cold weapons, but they had also spent a lot of effort on the decoration.


  For example, the longsword in front of Tang Zhen used techniques such as hollow and embedding. Gemstones and the bones and teeth of some monsters were decorated on the scabbard, making the shape of the longsword extremely beautiful.


  The sword's body was folded, forged, and washed with acid, so that the patterns on the sword's body were revealed and looked beautiful. Tang Zhen knew that there was a type of Damascus knife in the original world, and the pattern on its surface was very similar to it.


  Such an exquisitely crafted sword was naturally expensive. It actually cost thirty level three brain beads, which was equivalent to three thousand level one brain beads.


  If the ordinary weapons on the first floor were already so expensive, then the weapons on the second and third floor would probably be even more expensive.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the entrance to the second floor. He really wanted to activate the quantum stealth light screen to check it out. However, the two cultivators guarding the second floor made him dispel this thought.


  This was because Tang Zhen could sense rank 4 energy fluctuations from the two of them.


  He was currently in Black Rock City and could be considered to be in a Dragon's pool and a Tiger's Den. Tang Zhen did not want to attract unnecessary trouble.


  Tang Zhen stood up and left the weapon shop after sweeping his gaze around once. After which, he walked into a medicinal ingredient shop at the side.




  Chapter 44: The source of food for the citizens of Black Rock City


  Tang Zhen had just entered the medicinal herb store when he smelled an extremely special smell.


  He had smelled this smell a few years ago in a temple with a lot of incense.


  It was said that this fragrance originated from a precious spice, which was rare in production. Sometimes, a piece of top-quality spice could even be exchanged for a villa!


  Taking a deep breath, Tang Zhen carefully savored the taste. The fragrance of this spice was indeed not bad.


  Following the smell, Tang Zhen turned his head and saw a small and exquisite bone incense burner placed on an ancient stone table. The smell was being emitted from this incense burner.


  Seeing Tang Zhen's gaze land on the incense burner, a delicate and pretty young lady wearing a light green leather jacket walked over. She smiled and said to Tang Zhen,  this is a spice that our shop just imported from the city of Xiangdu. It's sweet and pure, and can refresh one's mind. If you use it for a long time, it'll be very helpful for your cultivation!


  Compared to the Wanderers outside, the girl's face didn't show any signs of suffering, and her clothes were clean and proper.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the young lady before gently nodding his head. He opened his mouth and inquired about the price.


  Perhaps it was because of the high production rate in the other world, the price of this spice was not very expensive. Tang Zhen did not hesitate and took out the brain Pearl to buy a pack.


  After keeping the spice, Tang Zhen looked at the other products in the medicinal herb store.


  After looking around, Tang Zhen realized that there were many types of medicinal herbs here, but he didn't recognize any of them. This made his original plan of buying a few hundred-year-old ginseng and selling it for a high price fall through.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also discovered that many of the medicinal herbs in the medicinal herb store were collected from the monsters.


  Bone marrow, gallbladder, blood powder, the raw materials of these herbs were all from the monsters in the wilderness.


  There were even some bottles with monster organs soaked in them. The girl introduced it as a tonic wine with nourishing effects.


  On the counter that was embedded with a glass-like transparent object, there were all kinds of finished medicines. After Tang Zhen inquired about the effects, he casually bought a few bottles and prepared to take them back to do experiments.


  After walking out of the medicinal herb store, Tang Zhen was thinking of finding an opportunity to sneak into the inner part of the building. However, he accidentally discovered that there were dozens of people driving a group of carriages as they headed towards the entrance of an underground parking lot.


  Tang Zhen's heart stirred. After he found a hidden position and activated the quantum stealth light curtain, he walked over unhurriedly.


  This underground entrance was very spacious. There were a few Black Rock City cultivators standing guard at the entrance. Tang Zhen tried his best to be as gentle as possible as he walked over silently.


  After Tang Zhen went in, one of the Black Rock City cultivators who was in charge of guarding the entrance looked at the underground tunnel with a puzzled expression. He seemed to have heard a slight strange sound coming from the tunnel.


  After confirming that there was nothing unusual in the passage, the cultivator turned his head and no longer paid any attention.


  Tang Zhen followed the underground tunnel and walked for nearly a hundred meters before he discovered that he was in a huge underground space. From the size of it, it seemed to be similar to the square on the ground.


  Perhaps this underground space was built under the square.


  He carefully observed the surrounding walls of this underground space and found that they were extremely solid. As expected of a city built by the power of heaven and earth.


  The underground space was man-made and divided into countless small areas. They were piled up with stones and filled with soil.


  The surface of the soil was doused with a layer of sticky liquid that emitted a faint odor. Tang Zhen took a look and discovered that every small area was the same.


  Tang Zhen was quite curious when he saw this. He secretly guessed what was beneath the soil.


  He took out a shovel from the space, walked to a dark corner, and used the shovel to dig.


  After digging for only two days, he felt the shovel hit something.


  Forcefully pushing the shovel upwards, Tang Zhen saw a white spherical object the size of a human head being dug out.


  Tang Zhen carefully moved forward to observe it, only to discover that this thing was actually an extra-large 'potato'!


  Even Tang Zhen couldn't tell whether this thing was a potato or not. However, looking at its appearance, it did look like a potato.


  However, Tang Zhen had never heard of such a large potato.


  Tang Zhen dug a few more times and discovered that the ground was actually densely covered with these things.


  Tang Zhen guessed that this thing was the main food for the Lou city's residents. Looking at the size of the basement and the size of the potatoes, God knows how many tons of potatoes would be produced in one harvest!


  If these potatoes could be harvested continuously, the residents of Lou city would not have to worry about food sources.


  Tang Zhen used to wonder what the residents of loucheng ate every day if they didn't cultivate the land and sow grain.


  Now, he finally knew that he had to eat these giant potatoes!


  He dug out two potatoes and put them in his storage space. He wanted to take them back and try to plant them. If he succeeded, he could definitely fill the stomachs of many people.


  However, Tang Zhen guessed that the success rate of this matter was very small. If these potatoes were so easy to cultivate, how could there be so many starving Wanderers in the wilderness?


  At this moment, there was no one in the entire underground space. It was impossible for those people and the carriage to disappear for no reason. Therefore, Tang Zhen guessed that there was another space in this place.


  After carefully searching for a while, Tang Zhen indeed discovered that another passageway had appeared in a certain dark corner.


  could it be that there's another level of space under this underground square? "


  Tang Zhen thought as he walked into the passage.


  A few minutes later, another underground space with the same area appeared in front of him. Like the square above, there were also huge potatoes here.


  However, in this space, there were still a few residents who were pouring the sticky fertilizer on the soil, but the carriage was still nowhere to be seen.


  After Tang Zhen observed for a while, he indeed discovered another entrance that extended underground.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate to step in. He wanted to see how many levels of underground space there were in Black Rock City.


  After walking out of the passage this time, Tang Zhen did not see the spectacular scene of potato planting. Instead, he saw patches of "mushrooms"!


  Alright, Tang Zhen already didn't know how to describe the scene he saw. However, these things in front of him were over two meters tall, over 50 centimeters in diameter, and had a parasol-like cap. They indeed looked exactly like mushrooms!


  These giant mushrooms were in clusters next to each other, and there were even smaller mushrooms growing below them. Other than a three-meter-wide road, there were giant mushrooms everywhere.


  In the middle of these mushrooms, the residents of Lou city were cutting them up and cutting them into small pieces, putting them into big baskets.


  It seemed that this mushroom was also one of the foods of the residents of loucheng. It could adjust the monotonous taste of the potatoes, or have a pot of potato mushroom soup. It should taste good!


  Tang Zhen actually felt a little hungry as he thought about it.


  After shaking his head and throwing this thought out of his mind, Tang Zhen similarly dug out a piece of mushroom meat and placed it into his storage space.


  After passing through the huge Mushroom Forest, another underground passage appeared.


  Tang Zhen no longer felt surprised. Instead, he once again took a step forward.


  Compared to the previous few floors, Tang Zhen smelled a fishy stench the moment he entered the passageway of this floor. It was very similar to the smell of the fertilizer that was poured on the mushrooms and large potatoes.


  At the same time, the sound of a conversation and the sound of horse hooves stomping on the ground was transmitted over. It was the group of horse carriages that Tang Zhen had been chasing all this while.


  Tang Zhen, who had walked out of the tunnel, focused his attention and observed. Very quickly, he was somewhat surprised to discover that there were also quite a number of pond-like isolation areas built in the underground square of this floor.


  In these isolated pools, there were giant white flesh worms that were two meters long.


  They were soaked in the liquid used to fertilize the potatoes, and they were eating the food that the residents of loucheng scooped out of the buckets in the carriages.


  Tang Zhen made a rough estimate. The number of meat worms that were being raised in this underground Plaza was at least several thousand!


  Were these chubby white worms the main source of meat for the residents of loucheng?




  Chapter 45: The high-tech kitchen in the world of loucheng


  When Tang Zhen saw these white flesh worms, he immediately thought of the larvae of a type of fly. Tang Zhen couldn't help but feel nauseated when he recalled the scene of the wriggling larvae.


  However, as far as he knew, the larvae were actually very nutritious. There was a dish called " meat tendrils " that used the larvae of these flies as the main ingredient. It was said that it left a fragrance in the mouth when eaten.


  Just as Tang Zhen's thoughts were wandering, a few strong men wearing leather armbands jumped into the pool. The few of them worked together and slowly wriggled a big white Worm into a big iron basket with a handle.


  After the bug was carried out, the few of them carried it to a stone platform. Someone then brought over clean water and poured it on the bug to wash it.


  Then, a fierce-looking man stabbed the meat Worm's Head with a sharp knife. After that, he went around to the ring at the end of the meat worm and pulled it back with force.


  A complete set of the worm's internal organs had been pulled out. After the burly man threw it into the basin, someone came forward to take the basin away and clean the internal organs.


  The worm that had its internal organs extracted twitched slightly before it died.


  The burly man's knife moved swiftly and quickly cut the meat worm into tofu-sized cubes. Each piece of worm meat was white and tender, and it trembled non-stop as if it were frozen.


  After dissecting one meat worm, the second one was quickly sent over. The burly man repeated the previous action and only stopped after he had dealt with ten meat worms.


  Some people were cleaning the empty breeding ponds.


  First, the stinky liquid was carried away in buckets. After washing it with water, someone put in fist-sized meat worms.


  After these little flesh worms were put in, they began to gobble up the food in big mouthfuls. They only stopped eating after their bodies were full.


  The meat worms were fed with the leftovers and some disgusting things that the residents of Lou city had thrown away.


  When the flesh worms stopped eating and resting, they would excrete a foul-smelling liquid, which was the best fertilizer for the giant potatoes and mushrooms.


  Tang Zhen could not help but sigh when he saw this scene. Perhaps, such a strange food cycle only existed within the tower.


  After witnessing the entire process, it was unknown what the residents of the building city were thinking. In any case, Tang Zhen would definitely not touch this food.


  After loading the carnivorous worms 'carnivorous meat into the carts, the residents drove the carriages away from the place. Tang Zhen had also lost interest in continuing to investigate. He quietly followed behind the carriage and slowly walked toward the ground.


  When they passed by the mushroom forest and potato field, the Coachmen also carried many baskets of potato mushrooms and pulled them out together.


  When the carriage reached the ground, people unloaded these things and began to trade in the shops by the square.


  If the residents of the tower wanted to obtain this food, they would have to use a type of currency issued by Black Rock City to purchase it. At this moment, they were lining up in a long line. They were making a transaction where they paid the money and delivered the goods at the same time. They were buying the insect meat that Tang Zhen found difficult to swallow.


  In addition to the food from the underground space, there were some edible monster jerky, fish, and bird meat, as well as a grain similar to grass seeds.


  Among the food, Tang Zhen also saw some wild vegetables and fruits. They were washed and tied up to be sold.


  Tang Zhen did not know how many residents there were in Black Rock City. However, there were definitely more than 10000 people. The food in front of him was simply not enough for a day's worth of needs for these residents.


  Tang Zhen guessed that they had other sources of food. It was just that he had yet to come into contact with them.


  Tang Zhen raised his head and glanced at an even higher place in Black Rock City. His eyes slightly narrowed as he carefully passed through the crowd in the Plaza and began to search for the entrance to the upper floor.


  In fact, the entrance to the upper floor was very easy to find. It was just that Tang zhengang still hadn't noticed it.


  The entrance closest to him was in the middle of two shops. There were two Black Rock City cultivators with swords guarding the entrance. However, in Tang Zhen's opinion, the two of them were just putting on an act.


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the quantum stealth light screen, gently sneaked in.


  The interior of Black Rock City was extremely large. It was impossible for Tang Zhen to wander around aimlessly. Therefore, he had his eyes on a tall girl with a ponytail who was carrying a vegetable basket. He carefully followed behind her.


  The girl was about 17 or 18 years old. She wore a set of coarse clothes and her movements were agile and strong. She had a level 1 cultivation.


  She hummed along the way, and her slender legs quickly climbed up the stairs. In the blink of an eye, she arrived at the 11th floor.


  After reaching this floor, there was an extremely long circular corridor. On both sides of the corridor, there were doors of houses next to each other. There were dozens of doors on one side of the passage, which meant that there were more than a hundred rooms on this floor.


  From time to time, the residents would greet this young lady, and she would respond to them one by one with a brilliant smile.


  Tang Zhen dodged a few children who were running around crazily in the corridor. After the young lady opened her door, he quietly entered her house.


  This was an extremely plain room, about ten square meters in area. There was nothing out of the ordinary, and there was not much furniture on the floor, only two wooden beds.


  However, there was a set of swords and leather armor hanging on the wall that made Tang Zhen take a few more glances. This was because he could feel a battle Aura from the repaired leather armor and sword.


  However, the young lady's next action gave him a feeling of having his eyes opened.


  The girl came to a stone platform that was one meter square by the wall. She reached out and pressed on a bump on the wall. A stream of water flowed out from the tap-like thing, but the water flow was very slow.


  The girl placed the food she bought into a basin, washed it with water, and then poured the dirty water into the sewer entrance on the stone platform.


  Next, the girl cut up the food and put it to the side, then took out a pot.


  She pressed a red bump on the wall, and a square stone slab on the cooking table quickly turned red, and a heat wave slowly spread out.


  After he placed the pot on top of it, water vapor quickly emerged from the metal pot, and at the same time, the fragrance of food wafted through the air.


  Then, he saw the girl scrape a white stone on the stone table a few times with her knife and pour the powder that hung down into the pot.


  The food that was originally thin and slimy immediately became thick and sticky after the White powder was poured into it!


  The girl hummed a song as she cooked, but she didn't know that in the corner of her house, an invisible person was watching with his mouth agape!


  f * ck, is this still the loucheng world? the kitchen equipment of the loucheng residents is comparable to the black technology in the application store!


  Tang Zhen could not help but click his tongue in wonder. His face had an expression of having gained new knowledge.


  Before he entered the city, he had many speculations about the things inside the city. His ideas were also wild and imaginative, but now that he looked at it again, he realized that he had been too naive.


  After the girl finished preparing the food, she took out a notebook-sized portrait from under the bed and looked at it silently.


  From Tang Zhen's angle, he was able to see the contents of the painting.


  It was a family portrait. A couple and two children, a boy and a girl, were sitting in the square. The statue of the founder of Black Rock City was used as the background, and the whole family was smiling happily.


  The girl looked at the portrait, but tears suddenly overflowed from her eyes. She then covered her nose, her thin shoulders trembling slightly, and she began to sob silently.




  Chapter 46: The siblings with a story! 1!


  The girl was crying very sadly, but she tried her best to suppress her sobs, as if she didn't want others to hear.


  Tang Zhen quietly sighed in his heart when he saw the tear-stained appearance of the girl. He guessed that the family of this girl might have already met with misfortune. Otherwise, she would not display such a painful expression of missing someone when she saw the object.


  "Dong Dong Dong!"


  There was a sudden knock on the door. The girl seemed to be frightened and her body trembled slightly. She hurriedly stretched out her sleeve to wipe away the remaining tears at the corner of her eyes, and then carefully hid the painting under the bed.


  He stood up and opened the door. A fourteen to fifteen-year-old youth in black clothes appeared outside.


  "Sister, I'm back!"


  The young man in Black had a bright smile on his face. His light yellow long hair and fair skin made him look very handsome. There was an ordinary long sword tied to the youth's back. Perhaps it was because he had used it often, but the hilt was worn out.


  you're back, Rui. Dinner's ready. Hurry up and eat!


  The young girl smiled and stepped aside, allowing the young man to enter.


  After a simple wash of his hands, the young man removed the long sword from his back and placed it at the foot of the bed. Then, he sat in front of the stone table where he was cooking.


  The young girl filled a large bowl with Mushroom and Potato Soup and placed it in front of the young man. She then filled a small bowl for herself.


  The black-clothed youth named Xiao Rui stirred his food with a spoon and looked at the young girl's slightly red eyes. He hesitated for a moment before saying, "  sister, you're crying. Your eyes are red and swollen. Are you missing your parents again? "


  The girl didn't seem to want to show her weakness and helplessness in front of her brother. She quickly shook her head and denied, " "Nothing happened. I just didn't sleep well last night."


  The young man seemed to be struggling. After a moment of silence, he said in a low voice, " "Sister, you don't have to work so hard to earn brain beads. I'll be able to advance to a Rank 2 cultivator soon, and then I'll be able to get more subsidies. I can also team up with my classmates to hunt monsters in the wilderness."


  Before the young man could finish his sentence, his sister's expression changed and she reprimanded him with a hint of anger, " "You don't need to worry about the family's expenses. You just need to cultivate. I'm warning you, you're not allowed to take even half a step out of this building before you reach Level 3. Otherwise, don't blame me for not acknowledging you as my brother!"


  The girl, who had always had a soft and weak expression, was very excited at this moment. Her pretty little face had also become a little red because of the fluctuation of her emotions.


  The young man seemed to be afraid that his sister would be angry, but his expression was somewhat unwilling. He muttered to himself, " "If it wasn't for that bastard's plot, mom and dad wouldn't have died, and we would still be living happily in the upper class of loucheng. Sister, you don't have to work so hard, Yingluo."


  "Shut up!"


  The young girl's face revealed a trace of fear. She hurriedly stopped the young man's words, and then carefully walked to the door.


  After listening carefully for a while and making sure that no one was eavesdropping, he walked to the young man with an angry face and said in a low voice, " "Huhu Yingluo, how many times have I said this? don't meddle in the affairs of father and mother. Also, you absolutely can't say these words again. Why are you so disobedient? are you trying to anger your sister to death?"


  As the young girl spoke, her large eyes were filled with a trace of mist.


  The young man with a sullen face quickly admitted his mistake, but his expression seemed to be filled with unwillingness!


  The girl sighed and sat on the bed. She said to the boy, " "Xiao Rui, I know that you feel wronged, but things are not as simple as you think. Mom and dad are already gone, so no one will stand up for us. In fact, they know what happened better than anyone else, but what can they do?


  That man is Lou Cheng's elder. We can't beat him now. If we swallow our anger, we might be able to continue living in Black Rock City. You can also continue to cultivate. However, if we shed all pretenses of cordiality, not only will we be driven out of the tower, but that person will also not let us go.


  Promise her sister that before she reached level three, she would not take a single step out of loucheng and would have to swallow her anger. I know that person's grandson is in the same class as you, and he has been leading his lackeys to bully you, but I beg you, please don't be impulsive!"


  The young girl's words were sincere, and when she said these words, her thin body seemed very helpless.


  Xiao Rui clenched his fists tightly as he listened to his sister's words. The humiliation and unwillingness flashed past his eyes, but they all turned into a long sigh.


  "Alright, I'll agree to it!"


  The young girl's tears turned into a smile when she heard this, and a bright and beautiful smile appeared on her face.


  He slowly walked in front of the young man and served him a spoonful of food. He smiled and said, " "I heard that the blood Viper's meat has the effect of helping to improve cultivation. After a while, when I get my salary, I'll buy you one to make soup."


  The young man shook his head, then nodded, and lowered his head to eat his food in silence.


  What followed was a long period of silence. During this period, even if the girl started a topic, the young man would only respond simply and not make any more movements.


  The young girl sighed slightly when she saw this. A trace of heartache flashed in her eyes, but she did not say anything else.


  Tang Zhen, who was invisible at the side, witnessed the entire process. During this period of time, his expression changed a few times. Finally, he sized up the young man named Xiao Rui with interest.


  From this young man, he could see a deep sense of unwillingness and humiliation. This kind of extreme emotion could not only create a person, but also destroy a person.


  If he could make good use of this mentality, he might be able to get some benefits for himself.


  Of course, the premise was that the other party had to be willing to cooperate with him. Otherwise, it would be easy to go for wool and come home shorn.


  Tang Zhen analyzed the mentality of this young man. He wanted to become strong and take revenge for his parents. He didn't want his sister to work hard for him.


  It would be very difficult to achieve these goals, at least for the siblings in front of them!


  The embarrassment of life and the spying of the enemy put them in a quagmire of struggle. Wanting to stand out and take revenge was only a distant dream.


  When they faced this goal, they would probably feel a deep sense of powerlessness.


  At this moment, as long as Tang Zhen appeared in front of them, regardless of the role he played, as long as he could give them an obvious hope, there would be a possibility of cooperation between them.


  However, when Tang Zhen was choosing his partner, he had once hesitated between siblings. In the end, he still chose his younger brother.


  This young man called Xiao Rui was ambitious and angry. He was also very smart. In the face of benefits, this kind of person would neither refuse nor submit obediently. Instead, he would weigh the gains and losses.


  However, this kind of person would never give up the dazzling benefits, because they knew the value of this opportunity. It was likely to be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity!


  If you go the right way, if you step out, you'll be rich and prosperous. If you hesitate, you'll miss it, and you'll be ordinary and poor!


  She wasn't like her sister, who had concerns and concerns in her heart and would rather suffer for herself than implicate her family.


  However, it was precisely this kind of thinking that caused her to directly reject Tang Zhen's cooperation. Instead, she chose to live in peace and continue to persist in her dream. No matter how long it took or how bitter it was, it was fine as long as there was hope!


  Therefore, when the young man left with his sword, Tang Zhen quietly followed.




  Chapter 47: Cooperation reached _1


  He slowly followed behind the young man, walking down one corridor after another, up one step after another, and the two gradually left the place where the crowd was dense.


  The direction the young man was heading in was a quiet passage that almost no one had passed through. Even the fluorescent stones on the wall used for illumination had been damaged.


  Tang Zhen did not know what part of Black Rock City this was. However, it was very obvious that this place was suitable for some secret matters.


  For example, discussing the cooperation between the two of them.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed slightly as he looked at the young man who was still slowly walking forward. He steadily stopped his footsteps.


  Then, with a half-smile on his face, he saw that the young man in Black named Xiao Rui had also slowly stopped in his tracks.


  "Why aren't you following me?"


  The young man turned his head around and faced Tang Zhen's position as his cold and indifferent voice softly sounded.


  At the same time, his hand was already on the hilt of his sword. Although he only had a level one cultivation, the young man's hand was very steady and strong.


  Tang Zhen believed that after this sword was pulled out, it would definitely be as fast as lightning and full of strength.


  From the looks of it, this young man was very talented in the cultivation of the martial path. However, Tang Zhen was more interested in how this young man had discovered him and when had he discovered him?


  Tang Zhen didn't remove the quantum stealth light curtain. Instead, he asked with an interested tone,"Not bad, you can actually detect my existence! As far as I know, only a horde leader can find me. You're only a rank 1 cultivator, how did you do it?"


  The young man's tone was cold as he replied in a disdainful tone, " "Why should I tell you?"


  "Why? this is a problem. Let me think about it."


  Tang Zhen's words paused for a moment before continuing,  because I can help you realize your dream. What do you think of that answer? "


  The teenager's eyes moved and he continued to say in a mocking tone, "  hehe, my dream. I've said that I want to be the governor of Black Rock City. Can you help me with that? "


  that depends on what price you can pay. However, I guess your dream is not as simple as becoming the governor of Black Rock City, right? "


  The young man shook his head gently and slowly loosened his grip on the sword hilt. He stared at Tang Zhen's position for a long time before he faintly opened his mouth and said,"When did you enter my house, and what's your purpose?"


  Tang Zhen became even more interested when he heard this. It seemed like the young man had already discovered him when he had just returned home.


  Of course, this was only his guess. If the young man had really discovered him at that time, then the conversation between him and his sister would not have been so simple.


  Or it could be said that the conversation between the siblings was actually deliberately said for Tang Zhen to hear.


  Tang Zhen didn't believe that this young man had such a terrifying thought process. Therefore, he guessed that he had given himself away when he followed the young man out.


  This guy was probably trying to trick him. What an interesting little guy!


  Tang Zhen looked at the young man in silence, waiting for him to say the answer. Moreover, Tang Zhen was certain that the young man would definitely say it.


  This was actually a method, using some secrets to exchange for mutual trust. This way, after knowing each other's secrets, they would no longer be completely hostile to each other, and there would be a basis for cooperation.


  As expected, after seeing Tang Zhen fall silent, the young man's eyes trembled as he took the initiative to speak,"I've been able to sense some invisible elements in the air since I was young. They are usually arranged together in a very regular pattern, but once disturbed, they will instantly become a mess.


  When I left the room, I realized that something was wrong with my back. There was a chaotic elemental energy following me. However, I can't see anything unusual with my naked eye, so I'm sure that there's a guy who can make himself invisible and is following me from far behind."


  After the young man said these words in an indifferent tone, he looked at Tang Zhen,  tell me, tell me your purpose. What's the reason for you to set your eyes on an unknown nobody like me? "


  The young man's eyes were stubborn and calm, but it could not hide the slight trembling of his arms in his sleeves.


  After all, he was only a teenager. It was inevitable that he would be a little scared when he encountered such a thing that was beyond his common sense. For this young man to be able to do this much was already very good.


  A person with such a temperament definitely had the potential to become a formidable character.


  After knowing the reason why he was discovered, Tang Zhen did not intend to beat around the bush with the young man and directly said,"I want to work with you, be it cultivation resources, weapons, or even martial arts manuals, as long as you need it, I can provide it to you."


  The young man's eyes moved. He lowered his head and was silent for a moment. Only then did he raise his head and look at Tang Zhen. There was a trace of determination in his eyes.


  There's no such thing as a free lunch in this world. Since you want to cooperate and give me these things, what price do I have to pay? "


  Very good, you are indeed a young man who understands the situation. I like it!


  Tang Zhen smiled and said,"I need all the information about Black Rock City. Whether it's public or secret, I want it all." And as long as you can provide valuable secret information, I can even pay you extra!"


  "What do you mean by valuable information? be more specific!"


  "For example, the location of the treasure vault, the information of the building foundation, the information of the cultivators in Black Rock City, and so on. I need all of this information."


  The black-clothed youth was shocked when he heard this. He looked at Tang Zhen with a cold and shocked expression, as if he was looking at an ambitious conspirator who wanted to overturn the city.


  At this moment, the young man's heart began to hesitate.


  Tang Zhen's words were like a demonic voice as they softly sounded in his ear,"Think about your dead parents, think about your sister who works hard for you all day, think about the enemy who killed your father and lived a life of luxury, and think about the classmate who bullied you and his Lackey, Yingluo."


  "Shut up, don't say anymore!"


  The young man's eyes were crimson red. His wild beast-like eyes had condensed into needles as he stared intently at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen did not bother about the young man who was about to explode. He merely continued to ask,"So, what do you think? Let me remind you, my patience is limited!"


  There was silence and more silence. Finally, the young man said, " "I'll work with you, but you have to show me your sincerity first, right?"


  "Very good, then tell me, Yingluo, what do you want?"


  Tang Zhen was just like a devil that could lure one into the abyss. In the end, the young man obediently offered his soul.


  "Brain beads, I want at least a thousand brain beads!"


  The young man's words caused Tang Zhen's heart to Twitch. Damn it, could it be that this bastard could see through my storage space? how did he know that I only had a thousand brain beads left?


  These brain beads were specially left behind by Tang Zhen in order to guard against unexpected needs. He didn't expect that they would come in handy at this time!


  There was naturally no room for hesitation at this moment. He had to let the young man see his rich and overbearing side. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not hesitate to wave his hand. Immediately after, a leather bag appeared in the young man's hand out of thin air.


  Feeling the heavy feeling of the leather bag in his hand and personally witnessing the process of the leather bag appearing out of thin air, the young man's pupils shrank to the size of a needle tip. He had already regarded Tang Zhen as a super expert with terrifying strength.


  At this moment, the young man even felt some regret. He should not have agreed to cooperate with Tang Zhen. However, when he thought of the various humiliations and unwillingness he had experienced in the past, the young man's originally wavering thoughts became firm again.


  He opened the bag and took a look. It was indeed a genuine Level-1 brainball. To the young man at this moment, this was a huge sum of money!


  "I'll come back to you in a month's time. At that time, you'll have to give me all the information you've collected. If you complete the mission well, the reward I can give you will definitely be beyond your imagination!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen directly activated the teleportation.


  After instantly being unable to sense Tang Zhen's existence, the young man was once again shocked. After a moment of silence, the young man gritted his teeth and turned around to leave.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen once again appeared on the same spot. However, an inexplicable smile was lifted on the corner of his mouth.




  Chapter 48: The panlos stairhead_1


  The cooperation with the young man was actually Tang Zhen's spontaneous idea. However, after interacting with the young man, Tang Zhen was filled with anticipation as to what kind of surprise the young man would bring him.


  This young man was not simple. He was unknown now only because his wings had not yet grown. Once he could grasp power, he would definitely become a figure.


  As for how high he could stand and how far he could go in the future, it was not something that Tang Zhen needed to be concerned about.


  To Tang Zhen, there were far too many secrets about Lou Cheng. This was his first time coming into contact with it, but he had already experienced many visual impacts.


  However, Tang Zhen also knew that this was merely the surface. He believed that the higher-ups in power would definitely be keeping even more secrets.


  Since he wanted to build a city of his own, the more information he collected about this, the more beneficial it would be for him.


  Only by being careful and not doing anything unprepared would one be able to live longer!


  After pondering for a moment, Tang Zhen turned his head and left.


  It had been a few days since he left Wanderer town, and he wondered how Murong Zi Yan, Qian Long, and the others were doing. Tang Zhen knew that without his permission, they would not leave the small town and would wait for his return.


  Tang Zhen thought as he walked. However, after walking for more than ten minutes, he discovered that he seemed to be lost!


  This dark corridor seemed to be very long. He had walked for so long, but he had not reached the end at all.


  According to Tang Zhen's visual estimation of the outer wall area of the Black Rock City, he was certain that there was definitely not such a long corridor inside. However, the corridor in front of him was really under his feet.


  After musing for a moment on the spot, Tang Zhen once again took a step forward. However, this time around, he did not pay attention to the ground below his feet. He made a mark and paid attention to the details inside the corridor.


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen stopped his footsteps. A mocking smile appeared on his face.


  I really didn't expect that I would be tricked by that little guy and unknowingly led into such an interesting place!


  Tang Zhen secretly sighed. However, he did not feel much anger in his heart. He only mocked himself. He did not even know that he had been tricked by the young man when he acted pretentiously in front of him.


  In the past half an hour, Tang Zhen had been continuously walking forward. However, he did not show any signs of walking out of the corridor. It was as if this was an endless corridor that had no exit.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, this corridor was filled with strangeness. If he continued walking without an exit, he was afraid that it would drive a person with a weak heart crazy.


  If an ordinary person were to enter this place by mistake, he would definitely not be able to leave this place until the day he died.


  However, Tang Zhen was different. Not only did he possess heaven-defying black technology, but he also had knowledge that far exceeded the natives of Lou Cheng.


  After the natives of the other world entered this corridor, they might not know what to do and might not know the strange principle behind it. However, Tang Zhen had a faint guess.


  This corridor should be a panlos staircase, or perhaps it could be called the hanging soul stairs.


  Black Rock City was square in shape with a huge square in the middle. There were several floors of underground space below the building for planting and rearing crops.


  Ordinary floors had four staircases that were connected to each other, and they were connected from top to bottom to ensure that there was no obstruction.


  And this kind of architectural environment provided the best geographical conditions for the construction of the panlos stairs.


  Perhaps the panlos staircase was not built by Black Rock City, but appeared together with the tower after it was built.


  Murong Ziyan had also heard of Tang Zhen before. After every Tower City was built, a strange place would appear. Strange things would often happen in that place. Therefore, such places were regarded as forbidden places by the residents of loucheng. Even the ruler of loucheng forbade the residents from approaching those places.


  The basic principle of the panlos staircase was that there were four staircases in total, and the four corners were connected. However, each staircase went up, so it could be extended indefinitely.


  Walking up these stairs was equivalent to stepping into an endless loop, never finding the way out.


  In order to break this cycle, one had to jump out of this frame, or rather, destroy the walls on both sides of the staircase that guided people forward. Only then could one jump out of the panlos staircase.


  Tang Zhen recalled the scene when he and the young man entered this corridor, but he discovered that he was unable to find any clues.


  Although the panlos staircase was strange, a mere passageway was not enough to trap Tang Zhen. According to his previous methods, he had at least two ways to escape from this place.


  However, from the current situation, both methods had their drawbacks.


  The teleportation could take him away immediately, but when he came back, he would still be in the same place, so this method was not feasible.


  The short-distance teleportation on the map could also help him teleport to any place within a hundred meters. However, from the current scene on the map, only the passage was shown, and the rest of the place was dark.


  He believed that this was definitely Lou Cheng's strange ability, which blocked or messed up the map. Otherwise, the powerful map would not only show the image of the corridor.


  Tang Zhen didn't dare to teleport rashly. If the pitch-black place was high in the sky, Tang Zhen, who couldn't teleport continuously, would definitely fall from the sky and be smashed into meat paste.


  Therefore, this method could also be undesirable.


  However, in addition to these two simple and violent methods, Tang Zhen actually still had other means.


  First of all, he could choose to blast open an exit in the corridor.


  However, if he were to do so, he would easily attract the attention of the Black Rock City. If he were to meet an extremely powerful expert from the Black Rock City who could see through his quantum stealth light curtain, Tang Zhen would be in a dangerous situation.


  Or, he could use the data combat interface to scan and detect the corridor.


  The reason why the data battle interface was so expensive wasn't because it only had simple functions such as monitoring the user's body data and the weapon's condition. Instead, it had more than 20 powerful branch options. It was just that Tang Zhen had never used them.


  If an elite soldier were to possess such a powerful ability, they would instantly become a super soldier, capable of causing any enemy to tremble in fear.


  What Tang Zhen wanted to use now was an option on the data battle interface.


  The real-time mapping and imaging function of the terrain integrated radar, laser, ultrasonic, and other functions into one. It can map the geographical environment within a kilometer in an extremely short time and build a four-dimensional holographic image.


  After he activated this option, lines of data immediately refreshed at the edge of Tang Zhen's eyes like a waterfall. At the same time, a clear three-dimensional image formed by countless fine dots and lines gradually appeared in front of his eyes.


  A minute later, the detection ended, and the four-dimensional holographic 3D image appeared in front of his eyes.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen was sure that this was indeed a panlos staircase!


  Tang Zhen carefully looked at the image once. After he confirmed his position, he slowly walked to the wall of a corridor not far away and stood still.


  There was a solid wall in front of him. When he threw a stone at it, there was an echo. When he touched it with his hand, it felt real, no different from the other walls of the corridor.


  However, Tang Zhen was certain that the real exit of the panlos staircase was here!


  The results of the survey on the data battle interface were never wrong. In the entire tunnel, there was only a very fine gap on this wall, which happened to be a door.


  Tang Zhen walked toward the wall with large strides. Even if he was about to touch the wall, he did not have the slightest intention of stopping.


  However, just as his nose was about to hit the wall, a magical thing happened. The image of the hard wall was still there, but Tang Zhen felt that he had passed through an empty door.


  In the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen realized that he had already left the panlos staircase and walked to the corridor outside.


  He turned around and saw that the door where the soul ladder was hidden didn't look any different from the other places. Even the solid walls of the corridor had disappeared without a trace.


  "This is indeed an interesting place!"


  Tang Zhen smiled. He stood up and walked out of black Rock City.




  Chapter 49: The lively Wanderer town (1)


  After leaving Black Rock City, Tang Zhen headed to Wanderer town.


  On the way back to the Wanderer town, Tang Zhen personally witnessed seven scenes of cultivators fighting against corpse monsters. Black Rock City was the main force while the Wanderers were the support. From this, it seemed that Black Rock City had made up their mind.


  Both parties were ambitious. Black Rock City was the old Overlord of this area. The undead's goal was to conquer the entire world of towers, and Black Rock City was the first obstacle on their way to conquest.


  In the end, there would only be one ruler left in this area, so both sides would spare no effort to kill each other.


  Although the war caused the people to suffer, it also contained huge business opportunities. Could he do something in this area?


  When Tang Zhen arrived at the Wanderer town, he noticed that the number of Wanderers entering and leaving the town had suddenly increased by several times. Occasionally, there were even one or two residents of Black Rock City mixed in.


  The entrance to Wanderer town was in a mess. Fights would break out from time to time, but the two sides were still restrained, and no one died.


  Tang Zhen asked around and found out that the residents of Black Rock City had just arrived here two days ago. They were mainly in charge of issuing missions to kill corpse monsters, counting the monster Certificates brought back by the Wanderers, and giving out the corresponding rewards.


  This place was near the entrance of the Wanderer town, and it was very lively.


  From time to time, Wanderers, wild cultivators, and members of the exploration team would come over to hand in their missions. Then, they would choose the rewards they needed, be it food, or accumulate them to exchange for weapons and armor.


  Some Wanderers with severely damaged weapons and armors would enter the town to repair them or change into new equipment.


  Compared to ordinary Wanderers, these Wanderers had more than enough funds to cultivate in the wild. At the very least, they wouldn't run out of food on a regular basis.


  Of course, these brains were exchanged with their lives. They might die in the wilderness one day. If they were lucky, they would have an intact corpse, and if they were unlucky, they would become food for monsters.


  Tang Zhen stopped and watched for a moment before walking in the direction of the cave.


  From a distance, everything outside the cave looked normal.


  The little girl Murong Ziyue was squatting at the entrance of the cave, looking at the bugs on the ground. Beside her was a huge bear. The two of them pointed at the ground and laughed happily.


  "Little girls, what are you all looking at?"


  Tang Zhen laughed and called out.


  "Brother Tang Zhen, you're back!"


  After the little girl saw Tang Zhen, she immediately stood up and ran over with her arms and legs dancing. She was immediately hugged by Tang Zhen.


  The big Bear foolishly looked at Tang Zhen. It seemed as if it also wanted to run over. However, it did not move. Instead, it had an expression of anticipation.


  Tang Zhen looked at the drooling Big Bear. He then looked at the little girl who was also looking at him with her large, watery eyes. How could he not guess their thoughts?


  He reached behind him, and when he took it out, he was already holding a handful of exquisite candy.


  The colorful candy was very dazzling under the sun, as if it was emitting a holy light. The little girl and Big Bear immediately cheered when they saw this, and then took the candy to the side to carefully taste it.


  Murong Zi Yan and Qian Long also heard the noise and walked out of the cave together. After seeing Tang Zhen, the two of them revealed an expression as if they were relieved of a heavy burden.


  Tang Zhen took a look and discovered that da Xiong and Qian Long's injuries were recovering quite well.


  For a Wanderer, getting injured was a common occurrence. The two of them had good recovery abilities, and with Murong Ziyan's Ivy ointment, their recovery speed was even faster.


  "How is it? are you feeling better?"


  Tang Zhen patted Qian Long's chest and asked in a concerned tone.


  "There's no problem. This small injury is nothing to me.


  I've already secretly inquired about it. That guy is the leader of a small exploration team and is very powerful, so if we want to take revenge on him, it's best to do it in secret."


  Qian Long smiled as he spoke to Tang Zhen.


  "Mm, don't worry, I know what to do! Let's not talk about this for now."


  Tang Zhen already had a plan on how to deal with the bearded man. Qian Long didn't say anything more when he saw Tang Zhen avoiding the topic.


  Murong Zi Yan had been looking at Tang Zhen with a concerned look the whole time. When she saw Tang Zhen's eyes turn to her, she revealed a little girl's posture with a somewhat shy expression on her face.


  This time, Tang Zhen had bought quite a lot of things for the four of them. After greeting them, he took the bag that he was carrying as a cover into the cave and poured out the things for the four of them.


  The four of them were used to living a hard life, so how could they have seen so much food and clothes?


  The few of them had excited expressions on their faces. Qian Long and Murong Zi Yan were still fine, but the little girl had already gone crazy with joy. She was holding a big bag of candy and jumping around on the ground.


  Big Bear was envious as he watched. He squatted there and drooled. Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this. He also took out a bag and handed it to Big Bear.


  The big guy immediately roared excitedly. His voice was extremely penetrating, causing pain in his eardrums. Tang Zhen was so angry that he kicked his butt.


  Murong Ziyan looked at the clothes and small items that Tang Zhen had given her and couldn't help but secretly smile. Her face was filled with joy and sweetness.


  "Brother Tang, where did you get these things?"


  Qian Long couldn't help but ask.


  Tang Zhen's body was filled with a sense of mystery, and this feeling only grew stronger as time passed. Even Qian Long, who knew his limits, couldn't help but ask out of curiosity,


  "It's not the time to tell you now, is it?" Tang Zhen smiled. As long as you follow me, there's no mistake!"


  Qian Long didn't mind Tang Zhen's perfunctory reply. He only lightly nodded his head before fiddling with the wolf-eye flashlight and military dagger that Tang Zhen had given him. His face was filled with joy.


  After distributing the things they had brought, Murong Zi Yan went to prepare some food. Tang Zhen and Qian Long walked out of the cave and found a rock to sit down on. They began to discuss the things that had happened in the past few days.


  Tang zhenjing listened to what had happened in the past few days and nodded gently while pondering in her heart.


  According to thousand Dragon, the zombie horde this time was indeed different from the monsters in the past. Not only were they large in number, but they were also strong in combat and possessed simple intelligence. They were definitely not comparable to the monsters in the wilderness that only knew how to kill.


  The cultivators that Black Rock City had sent out had suffered heavy casualties, and the Wanderers had suffered even more. However, after paying a huge price, the number of zombie monsters did not decrease. On the contrary, it seemed to have increased.


  The stench of blood on the battlefield attracted more and more monsters from the wilderness.


  A few days ago, some Wanderers had even seen a level five Black-winged Blue Dragon in the distance.


  It was said that the Black-winged Blue Dragon was more than 20 meters long and usually lived in the dangerous wilderness. This time, it was attracted by the bloody smell.


  There was news that Black Rock City had already requested for reinforcements from the other cities, but it was still unclear if they would receive any reinforcements.


  On the other hand, Wanderers from other places had been gathering over the past few days, with the intention of taking advantage of this opportunity to make a fortune from the war.


  The equipment of Wanderers who died in battle, the brains of monsters, the rewards for missions, and the trade of resources were all good opportunities for Wanderers to make a fortune.


  There were even a few mobile merchant teams that were heading towards Black Rock City, bringing with them a large amount of war supplies that were urgently needed.


  Tang Zhen's eyes immediately lit up when he heard this. These Wanderers from other places might be able to bring him a large amount of cash, gold, silver, and jewelry.


  Even if he didn't have these things, he could still start a department store wholesale and earn a large number of brain pearls from the hands of these Wanderers.




  Chapter 50: Corpse King's possession, death bird


  Tang Zhen didn't tell Qian Long that he had a Lord Grade brain Pearl. It wasn't that he didn't trust Qian Long, but the time wasn't right yet.


  He only told the thousand Dragons to pay more attention to information about the Foundation stones. At the same time, he also wanted to take advantage of the gathering of Wanderers and wild cultivators in Black Rock City to recruit more reliable people.


  With the appearance of these undead, Tang Zhen's desire to build a tower City became stronger and stronger.


  Perhaps the appearance of the corpse monster this time was a great opportunity for him.


  Oh, didn't I say that I would give you a slingshot last time? look, this is it!


  As Tang Zhen spoke, he took out a slingshot from his pocket and handed it over.


  He had bought it from a store when he was shopping and had spent a hundred Yuan. The slingshot of today was very delicate. It was said that some thread cutting technique was used, and it looked quite beautiful.


  Qian Long took it over and fiddled with it before asking, " "This thing is pretty, but how should I use it?"


  Tang Zhen took out a bunch of steel balls from his backpack. He placed one of the steel balls into the leather pocket of his slingshot, aimed, and shot.


  "It's simple to operate like this, right?"


  Qian Long took the slingshot and started fiddling with it. After a while, he said,  this thing is really not bad. Its power is also not bad. It is useless against large prey, but it is completely enough to hit birds!


  At this point, Qian Long seemed to have recalled something. He turned to Tang Zhen and asked,  by the way, is it difficult to make this thing? I see that it's so exquisitely made, and it's also made of metal. It must be very expensive? "


  "It's not difficult to make this thing. Why are you asking this?" Tang Zhen shook his head.


  the Black Rock City's acquisition point has been buying pheasants and various birds for a long time to make dried meat. Some Wanderers also rely on catching pheasants and various birds for a living, but the efficiency is very low.


  With this thing, we can increase the efficiency of the capture. After all, many Wanderers can't afford bows and arrows!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes lit up when he heard this. He asked, " what's the price for buying pheasants in Black Rock City? "


  Thousand Dragon stated the price. It wasn't too high, far from the profit of selling weapons and other goods.


  When Tang Zhen heard this, he temporarily put out his plan of reselling the White-striped chicken and raw meat. He would think about it in the future because there were meat worms in Black Rock City. It did not seem like there was a lack of meat.


  The two of them chatted for another hour or so before Murong Zi Yan came over to invite them to dinner.


  Just as Tang Zhen, Qian Long, and the others were discussing how to profit from this chaos, an earth-shaking roar came from the depths of the sinister and bloody corpse clan's wild building!


  A corpse monster Lord in black armor slowly walked out of a hidden secret room. In the secret room behind it, there was a black stone covered with runes, floating steadily in the air above a stone platform.


  This black floating Runestone was the wild building's cornerstone that Tang Zhen had dreamed of!


  The corpse monster Lord walked to a chair and slowly sat down.


  The aura on its body seemed to have changed. It was no longer as murderous as before, but now had a trace of King's aura, which made people feel a faint sense of fear.


  The corpse Lord was silent for a while, then it raised its hands and looked at it, sighing.


  he's only at the early stage of Level Seven. The suppression of the laws of this world is indeed powerful. However, the more it's so, the more it proves that there's a huge secret hidden in this world. And one day, I'll get it!


  The corpse monster Lord muttered to itself, and a moment later, its eyes revealed a look of hatred.


  "If it wasn't for that damn ant, the clone I cultivated wouldn't have been destroyed, and my strength wouldn't have been limited to the 7th rank. Why would I use this trash's weak body?"


  The corpse monster Lord roared, but from the meaning of its words, it was obvious that the spirit brain corpse King had taken over this body!


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King roared and then regained its calm, but a thoughtful look appeared in its eyes.


  Although that damned ant was detestable, his teleportation ability was pretty good, to the point that even the Great Spirit brain corpse King was extremely interested.


  He wished that he could capture Tang Zhen right now and turn him into a corpse slave to study.


  However, the current situation didn't allow it to act rashly. After all, it had consumed a lot of energy during this descent, and even its soul had been injured. If there were any accidents, it, the dignified corpse King, might be left here forever.


  Thinking up to this point, the spirit brain corpse King's hatred for Tang Zhen deepened a bit, and its fists clenched until they made cracking sounds.


  Hiding behind the scenes and fighting steadily was the conquest plan set by The Spiritual Brain corpse King.


  This time, not only did the spirit brain corpse King's soul leave its body to descend, but it also brought the corpse race's origin stone. This was a mystical item that was similar to the building's foundation stone, yet far beyond it.


  There were only three origin stones of the corpse race, and he had brought the biggest one!


  It was said that this origin stone had the ability to create creatures on this plane and was the foundation of the corpse race's existence. As long as it existed, the corpse race would not be completely exterminated.


  When this origin stone of the undead clan was brought to the world of towers, the spirit-brain corpse King had the ability to summon undead creatures from the undead clan. However, the creatures that it summoned were all walking corpses without souls.


  However, the spirit-brain corpse King didn't care about this at all. The corpse race only existed for killing, as long as they could understand his orders.


  After thinking for a few hours, the spirit brain corpse King got up and walked into the secret room. At the same time, it opened its palm and revealed a crystal clear crystal that seemed to contain the traces of life.


  This beautiful crystal was the origin stone of the corpse race.


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King slowly brought the origin stone close to the building's foundation stone. Then, the two magical stones slowly merged together and turned into a gray Runestone.


  The spiritual-brain corpse King closed its eyes and tried to use its soul to communicate with the runestone that had just been fused with it. Soon, a smile appeared at the corner of its mouth.


  At the same time, the thousands of brains piled around the stone platform disappeared in an instant.


  The outside world had suddenly changed!


  In the sky above the corpse clan's wild building, the originally clear sky suddenly became covered with dark clouds. Countless black mist spiralled and gathered, forming a huge ring of clouds that was dozens of meters wide.


  Bolts of lightning appeared near the cloud, making deafening rumbles.


  Then, it was as if a huge invisible force had torn the sky apart. A deep and dark passage appeared in the sky, which seemed to be connected to a terrifying world.


  "Kakaka!"


  A shrill cry rang out from the tunnel, and in the blink of an eye, a massive dark cloud surged out of it.


  It was only when the giant dark cloud got closer that they realized that it was actually countless black evil birds that were about 20 centimeters long!


  This black bird had vicious eyes, a pair of sharp claws that were always oozing blood, and a curved beak like an eagle. However, it contained a terrifying poison. Once bitten, one would be infected with this poison.


  This was a strange poison that could make people lose their ability to move and slowly stiffen to death. Corpses that died because of this poison were the only food for these death birds.


  In the world of the undead race, this kind of death bird went extinct due to the change in environment, but at this time, it was summoned by the spiritual-brain corpse King with the help of the origin stone.


  The death bird had not only inherited its terrifying abilities, but it had also evolved.


  Once infected with their poison, a human would die within a day, and the corpse would become a monster that only knew how to eat flesh and blood, which was the lowest level of the zombie race!


  And these death birds were only the first step in the spirit brain corpse King's plan!




  Chapter 51: The beginning of the tide of death


  In the world of loucheng, somewhere in the wilderness.


  This was a nameless Valley with strange rock formations. Dark brown rocks that were as sharp as blades extended endlessly, and clusters of wild grass grew tenaciously in it. It looked extremely desolate.


  Five shabbily equipped Wanderers and wild cultivators were sitting in a circle, each holding a piece of dry and hard grass seed flatbread and drinking cold water to satisfy their hunger.


  They placed it in the bloody leather backpack beside them, which contained their harvest from this trip. There were the head of the corpse monster and the organs of other monsters as proof of their hunting mission.


  Once he brought the loot to the Wanderer town, he could exchange it for many rewards from the officials of Black Rock City.


  The tide of zombies was a disaster this time. An endless stream of zombie monsters wandered around the vicinity of Black Rock City. Although it was a headache for the ruler of Black Rock City, it also gave the Wanderers and wild cultivators a chance to make a fortune.


  As the hunting rewards given out by Black Rock City continued to increase, the rewards from a single hunt today were equivalent to a few times in the past. With such a good job, he had to seize the time and do it a few more times.


  It could be seen that they were in a good mood and were all smiling as they spoke.


  However, none of them noticed that a dark cloud had suddenly appeared on the horizon and was slowly approaching them.


  It was only when the dark cloud was about to engulf them that a wandering cultivator in the group noticed something unusual.


  "Big brother, look at what's flying in the sky?"


  A thin man frowned and looked at the sky for a while, then turned to the brawny man beside him.


  The brawny man, who was called big brother by the skinny man, looked up at the sky and saw a group of strange black birds with blood-red eyes swarming over. Their target was none other than them.


  The wild cultivators in the wilderness had a high sense of danger, which was why they were better than the cultivators in loucheng.


  Before the Big Brother could give a warning, the other companions who had noticed the strange bird's unusual behavior had already drawn their weapons and started to attack the death bird.


  crackling " sounds rang out non-stop. Although the virus carried by these death birds was very terrifying, they were very fragile by themselves. A large number of them were instantly knocked down by the weapons of the few people.


  However, the death birds were not afraid of death. If their target was not infected with the virus, they would not give up.


  As more and more dead birds piled up on the ground, someone was finally injured by the dead birds that had escaped the net.


  The injured person had yet to realize the terror of this poison. As he moved vigorously, the poison's attack speed suddenly accelerated, and his movements also slowed down unknowingly.


  One of his companions noticed his abnormality, but he had no time to deal with the overwhelming death birds. Finally, when a trace of black gas spread to his face, the injured man's expression changed dramatically.


  An unnatural muscle twitch appeared on his face, and it became more and more serious. If one looked closely at his eyes, they were already covered in blood like a spider web.


  "Plop!"


  The wounded man suddenly fell to the ground. His limbs were twisted in an exaggerated way, which made him look extremely ferocious.


  "Old Mo, what's wrong with you?"


  The man who was called boss saw his companion fall and quickly shouted loudly. However, he did not get any response, which made him anxious.


  Time passed by slowly, and more and more death birds were smashed by the weapons. Other than the boss, the rest of the people were all injured. At the same time, the death birds stopped attacking them.


  Only the boss was uninjured. He desperately chased away the death birds, and the few injured people also helped him.


  Ten minutes later, when the last death bird was smashed into pieces, the boss fell to the ground, exhausted and panting heavily.


  "Damn it, what kind of bird is this? why have I never seen it before?"


  After the boss cursed, he didn't get a response from his brothers like he usually did.


  He turned around in confusion and saw his brothers all lying on the ground. Their limbs were twisted and deformed, and their faces were covered with a layer of gray-white skin that only the dead would have.


  "Damn it, what's wrong with you guys?"


  The boss's eyes were about to pop out of their sockets. He struggled with his exhausted body and crawled over with difficulty to take a look.


  Even though the Wanderer and wild cultivator were already prepared to die in the wilderness, they still couldn't accept the sudden arrival of this day.


  The boss crawled to the side of one of his companions. This person was the first to fall, the wandering wild cultivator named old Mo. It had only been a dozen minutes, but his face was already frighteningly blue and purple.


  He tried his nose, breath, and pulse, but he had been dead for a long time.


  The leader of the Wanderer exploration team was filled with sorrow. His turbid eyes turned red, and he couldn't help but shed tears.


  "Kekekekeke"


  A strange sound came from beside him. The leader of the exploration team turned around in surprise and found that his companion, who had been dead for a long time, was struggling to get up.


  "Old Mo Feifei, what are you doing?"


  The leader of the expedition team had a bad feeling, but before he could finish his question, the Wanderer called old Mo pounced on him and pushed him to the ground.


  "Damn it, how did you become a zombie?"


  The frightened boss didn't even finish his sentence before old Mo bit him on the neck. Blood splattered all over old Mo's ashen face.


  The leader, whose throat had been bitten, was struggling helplessly. From the corner of his eye, he saw a few figures with strange movements standing up from the ground. They were his dead companions.


  "Hehe, Yingluo."


  The leader of the exploration team let out a bitter smile mixed with sorrow and unwillingness at the last moment before his consciousness disappeared. Then, his eyes went completely black.


  In a Valley in the wilderness, the ground was littered with shattered black bird corpses. A few strange Wanderers and wild cultivators were lying on the ground, tearing and devouring a broken corpse.


  "Pa!"


  A badly mutilated arm stretched out from the middle of the wild cultivators and swung with great force, knocking two Wanderers to the side. Soon after, a skeleton with only broken skin and hair stood up from the group of wild cultivators. From the remnants of its clothing, it was the leader of the exploration team.


  "Si si si ..."


  The boss, whose leg had been completely ripped off, looked around with his blood-red eyes that had fallen out of his eye sockets. He extended his neck and roared at his subordinates who had turned into zombies. He then picked up the weapons that had fallen on the ground, turned around, and walked towards the direction of Black Rock City.


  The subordinates also picked up their weapons and continued to follow their former boss, staggering forward in the wilderness.


  If one were to look down from the sky, they would see the corpses of Wanderers crawling up from the ground as the death birds passed by. They would then pick up their weapons and slowly head toward Black Rock City.


  This group continued to expand and gather, from the original scattered stars, gradually turning into a dense black cloud.




  Chapter 52: Preparing for sales (1)


  After Tang Zhen and the others finished eating, he instructed Murong Zi Yan to look after the house. He brought Qian Long and da Xiong out of Wanderer town and headed to the place where he had previously buried the weapons and supplies.


  Along the way, they encountered many Wanderers. They formed groups and headed towards the wild building. Many of the groups were led by cultivators from Black Rock City.


  As they had suffered too many losses over the past few days, Black Rock City had split up some battle teams. A Black Rock cultivator led a dozen Wanderers and wild cultivators to clear out the corpse monsters, and they had achieved quite a good result.


  Tang Zhen's group of three ignored these people. They merely hurried on with their journey.


  Due to there being too many Wanderers along the way, Tang Zhen's group of three stopped and walked. When they were about to arrive at the location where the resources were buried, they deliberately stopped for a period of time in order to avoid a Wanderer exploration team that stopped nearby to rest.


  Their unusual actions had even attracted the attention of a rank 3 cultivator from Black Rock City who was leading the team. However, this was a crucial moment in clearing out the zombie monsters. Therefore, he did not step forward to question the three of them. He only stared at Tang Zhen with a puzzled expression.


  Only after this group stood up and left did Tang Zhen let out a long breath. His heart had a feeling of being relieved of a heavy burden.


  He was clearly here to take his things, but he had to do it like a thief. This kind of feeling made Tang Zhen extremely displeased.


  When they arrived at the location where the resources were buried, Tang Zhen repeatedly confirmed that there were no more Wanderers passing by. Then, he got da Xiong to be on guard while he and Qian Long quickly cleared away the dirt and debris on the ground, revealing the battle Blades and various resources hidden underneath.


  Upon seeing so many weapons hidden underground, thousand Dragon was stunned.


  After all, to Wanderers, weapons and equipment also represented wealth, so these weapons also represented a large amount of brains.


  After taking out one of the weapons and examining it carefully, thousand Dragon nodded and said that it was a good weapon. If he were to sell it, he should be able to get a good price.


  However, thousand Dragon had also warned Tang Zhen that the weapon shops in Wanderer town all had the backing of important figures in Black Rock City. If he rashly sold these weapons, he might offend some people. He had to be careful.


  Tang Zhen did not expect such a thing to happen. He immediately opened his mouth and asked Qian Long.


  The thousand Dragons replied. On the surface, the Wanderer town seemed to have been established by a powerful Wanderer, but in reality, the power behind it came from Black Rock City.


  The owner of Wanderer town's weapons shop was said to be a high-ranking official in Black Rock City.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to sell weapons in Wanderer town, it would be equivalent to snatching business from Lou Cheng's forces. He would definitely be viewed with hostility and suppressed by those people.


  This was a difficult problem. After all, his Foundation was not very stable yet. If he rashly made another enemy on the surface, it would not be good for him.


  However, this batch of weapons could be exchanged for the brain Pearl that Tang Zhen urgently needed. He was extremely reluctant to give up on selling them.


  This kind of somewhat helpless feeling made Tang Zhen increasingly feel how important it was to possess his own city and strength!


  When he did business in his own city, he didn't have to worry about any forces. It was not like now, when he did business, he was afraid of making enemies.


  However, this was something that could not be helped. After all, the profits from weapons were so huge. He knew it, and so did others. It was such a piece of cake, who would be willing to let go easily and let others have a share?


  He would take it one step at a time. Right now, he had to move these things back to the cave he was staying in.


  These things were not light, but fortunately, da Xiong was very strong, and he was able to carry those weapons by himself. Tang Zhen and the thousand Dragons shared the remaining resources, and it was quite easy for them.


  On their way back, the three of them, who were carrying huge bags, naturally attracted the attention of many Wanderers.


  Some of the Wanderers with sharp eyes could even faintly judge that the supplies that Tang Zhen and the others were carrying were most likely a pile of weapons and living supplies.


  These people's eyes were filled with greed and ferocity. If it weren't for the people coming and going, and the fact that it was close to Wanderer town, they probably wouldn't mind being a temporary guest of bandits.


  Every time Tang Zhen noticed this kind of gaze, he would have an impulse to pull out his gun and kill the other party.


  Damn it, you even dare to covet my things, you're really tired of living!


  Before dark, the three of them finally returned to the cave. However, in order to prevent any accidents from happening, they did not rest along the way, so they were so tired that they were panting.


  There was no such thing as light travel on a long journey, not to mention that the road in the wilderness was difficult to walk on. Therefore, after returning, even da Xiong, who was muddleheaded, complained that he was tired.


  Tang Zhen felt that this method of transporting resources was not desirable. Although he could hide his ability this way, it was really too troublesome to do so.


  In the end, this matter was a matter of trust. He was always worried that after his ability was exposed, it would attract the greed and coveting of others.


  However, Qian Long, Murong Ziyan, and the others were all his companions. Even if he didn't say anything, they would definitely have noticed something unusual about him and guessed something.


  Instead of hiding, it was better to show off his ability in front of them at the appropriate time. This way, he could avoid the process of hiding and at the same time enhance his sense of mystery, making them more respectful of him.


  In the evening, everyone began to sort out and count the supplies that Tang Zhen had brought. As Tang Zhen counted the items, he explained the use of these items to them. Then, everyone discussed the price.


  Among the items he had brought this time, other than the steel knives, there were lighters, soap, refined salt, binoculars, and other miscellaneous items.


  He didn't have a plan when he went shopping. He just went to the supermarket and bought whatever he liked.


  Murong Zi Yan was an ordinary wanderer. How could she have seen so many new things?


  Everyone listened to Tang Zhen's explanation as they fiddled with it curiously, their eyes filled with surprise.


  Tang Zhen generously waved his hand when he saw this, telling them to take whatever they liked. In any case, these things were not worth much money.


  Tang Zhen would definitely not treat his subordinates badly.


  Hearing this, everyone's faces naturally brightened. They looked at each other and immediately began to pick in high spirits.


  It wasn't easy to do business in the Wanderer town's market, and one had to buy a stall first.


  The price of a good stall was higher, and the price of a remote stall was cheaper. If one had enough money, they could even rent some houses as a shop.


  Tang Zhen had originally planned to rent a shop, but after hearing the price Qian Long stated, he immediately dispelled that thought.


  The rental price of this shop was too high, and he was currently lacking in brains, so he naturally would not waste money on this.


  Thus, he decided to rent a normal stall to sell the resources he brought, and Qian Long would be in charge of the sales. He didn't need to worry about the details of the sales. He just needed to deliver the goods on time.




  Chapter 51-booming business


  After they woke up early the next morning, Qian Long brought Tang Zhen to the stall rental area in Wanderer town and rented an unremarkable stall.


  Over the past few days, the shops in Wanderer town had been very popular. Due to the large number of Wanderers coming in from the outside, business had naturally flourished. The remaining few shops had almost all been rented out.


  After renting the stall, the two of them returned to the cave to carry the goods.


  After the two of them had moved the goods over and arranged them in different categories, they began to call for sales.


  Some Wanderers who passed by saw the dazzling array of goods on their stall and were immediately attracted by them. Then, they asked about the use and price of the goods.


  It had to be said that the things that Tang Zhen had brought were still very popular in this world.


  Because of the wild buildings, many items in the original world were often discovered by the Wanderers. Therefore, the Wanderers could recognize some of these goods.


  For example, lighters and soap, the Wanderers could recognize them at a glance. As for salt, which was a daily necessity, it was one of the essential items for every Wanderer.


  After the Wanderers asked about the price, they felt that it was not very expensive and could even be considered cheap.


  Soon, some Wanderers began to take out their brains to buy the items they wanted, most of which were lighters and small tools.


  The Wanderer town was currently crowded with people. The things that Tang Zhen brought were all sold before dark.


  Even the steel knives he put up for trial sale on the stall were bought by a few generous Wanderers.


  Tang Zhen was also extremely happy when he saw that business was so booming.


  When he did the accounting at night, he found that he had sold a total of nearly 2000 brain beads, which was definitely a huge profit.


  To the Wanderers, Tang Zhen's goods were worth it. To Tang Zhen, it was just a matter of a thousand to eight hundred Yuan, but he actually got two thousand brain beads in exchange. This was even more of a profit!


  It was just a difference in values. Anyway, they were not at a disadvantage.


  Tang Zhen was in a good mood. He was calculating how many gold coins he could exchange for after absorbing these brain beads and what applications he could download.


  During dinner, the cave was filled with laughter. Everyone sat around the fire, planning their future business while roasting the sausages that Tang Zhen had brought. Their words were filled with longing.


  This scene was very heartwarming, and everyone's faces were filled with happy smiles. The warmth of the fire warmed their hearts. They had hope in life and a goal in life.


  A trace of a smile appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's eyes as he watched the little girl play with the big Bear.


  When he was selling his goods this afternoon, he saw the bearded man and his men passing by the streets of Wanderer town.


  Tang Zhen noticed that when the fully bearded man and the rest looked at their stall, their eyes seemed to be filled with greed.


  The other party's behavior sent a chill down his spine. This bastard seemed to have his eyes on them. If it weren't for the fact that fighting was forbidden in Wanderer town, he and his minions would have already rushed up to Rob them.


  Tang Zhen hoped that this group of people would Rob them. That way, the guards of Wanderer town would be able to kill the bearded man and his men.


  However, the greedy eyes of the bearded man and the others also made him determined to get rid of the hidden danger as soon as possible.


  This kind of guy must not be left alive. Otherwise, he might bite his body at any time.


  Tang Zhen was calculating in his heart. How should he kill this fellow?


  Tang Zhen calculated in his heart. Now that he had a rifle in his hand, he could finish off the enemy from a distance. It seemed to be the best weapon to kill this fellow.


  Although Tang Zhen could also use the quantum invisibility light beam and infrasonic waves to try and kill the bearded man, he wasn't sure if the bearded man could see through his invisibility. After all, these Wanderers had rich combat experience, and they might have a way to lock onto him.


  Tang Zhen was not arrogant to the point of thinking that his close combat ability had surpassed the full-bearded man. The other party had been through hundreds of battles. The combat experience of the two of them was not proportional.


  If he could really break the invisibility, the danger level of close combat would increase greatly, and it was not advisable.


  As for things like the infrasonic weapon, it could be considered as one of Tang Zhen's great killing weapons. He would not use it easily.


  According to the instructions, this thing could affect a range of up to 50 kilometers, causing people to go into a coma, go crazy, and have their organs ruptured. The death rate was extremely high.


  If it wasn't for the fact that this type of infrasonic weapon had a directional function, Tang Zhen wouldn't have used it so easily if he had aimed it directly at the corpse King's clone and the infrasonic wave didn't penetrate the ground.


  Who knew how many Wanderers would be in the direction of the launch if he used this thing? in order to avoid hurting the innocent, he would try not to use this method.


  After much thought, he decided that a rifle was the most suitable.


  However, he had not received any professional training, so his shooting skills were only average. It was still acceptable if it was a short-distance close-range shot, but once the distance exceeded twenty meters, the accuracy would greatly decrease.


  However, if he were to get close to the bearded man and shoot, his situation would become extremely dangerous. This was a problem that made Tang Zhen very conflicted.


  If he could improve his shooting skills, then he would have more confidence in killing the bearded man.


  Tang Zhen's eyes brightened as he thought about it.


  He suddenly remembered that there seemed to be an application in the application store that could solve this problem. He quickly opened the application store.


  After looking through the war category, he found an application that could help him.


  The name of this application was because of the Super shooting assistant. It was divided into four levels, beginner, intermediate, advanced, and master.


  The exchange price of the basic shooting assistant was 10000 gold coins. The effect was to take three seconds to correct the trajectory within 200 meters. Under normal circumstances, the hit rate was 100%.


  Looking at the effect of the intermediate level, the trajectory correction within a thousand meters, 100% accuracy, never missing, and the bullets also had armor-piercing effect.


  As for the effect of the master-level, it had already exceeded the limit of rifle sniping. It could actually correct the trajectory within five kilometers, with 100% accuracy. At the same time, it also had the effect of acceleration, armor-piercing, and explosive damage.


  Tang Zhen secretly sighed in his heart. This thing was simply heaven-defying for a sniper. If one possessed the ability of a master, one could definitely be called a gun God. Once one was locked onto by the crosshair, one would undoubtedly die.


  Good things meant good prices, and this master-level application cost 500000 gold coins!


  Moreover, for this kind of hierarchical application, the download could not jump to the highest level at once. Instead, it had to be completely downloaded step by step.


  Tang Zhen secretly pursed his lips. Although he was extremely envious, he was embarrassingly short of money and could only look at the Grandmaster-grade effects to his heart's content.


  He didn't have many gold coins now. Including his income from the day, it was only slightly more than 20000 gold coins. He could only download the beginner version of the Super shooting assistant application.


  The brain Pearl obtained during the day's sale was kept by Tang Zhen. He absorbed half of the brain Pearl when no one was paying attention, and the balance in his account reached 10000.


  With enough gold, Tang Zhen did not hesitate to download the beginner Super Archer application. In just a few seconds, the download and installation were complete.




  Chapter 54: The start of revenge (1)


  Tang Zhen looked at the blood-red App icon on his phone. It was a skull with a bullet hole in its forehead and a crosshair on it. It looked fierce and mysterious.


  After admiring the lifelike 3D image, Tang Zhen opened the application that appeared in front of him through his consciousness.


  At this moment, a line of text appeared before his eyes.


  [ in order to utilize the application resources reasonably and bring out the best effect, it is recommended to combine the Super shooting assistant with the all-rounded digital combat interface. Do you agree? ]


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment and chose to agree.


  Then, the application icon of the Super shooting assistant disappeared, and the original all-round data combat interface was replaced by a blood-red color.


  Following the activation of the all-rounded digital battle interface, Tang Zhen immediately noticed that a cross-shaped crosshair had appeared in front of his eyes. The other functions of his digital comprehensive battle interface were also displayed at the same time.


  A series of data, including the amount of ammunition, mini-map, physical strength, distance measurement, infrared, and so on, appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. His field of vision actually reached 180 degrees!


  Fortunately, these things occupied the corners and did not affect Tang Zhen's normal vision, which he was already used to.


  When he looked forward, the crosshair would disappear once the distance exceeded two hundred meters. Once it was below 200 meters, the crosshair would reappear.


  When he focused on a target, it only took three seconds for the green crosshair to turn red. As long as he aligned the crosshair of the gun with the red crosshair, he could easily kill any target within 200 meters.


  Tang Zhen suddenly thought of a problem. If the target was two kilometers away, he would need to use a high-precision scope or have good vision. Only then would he be able to aim at the vital points of the target.


  If the target was five kilometers away, how could he kill it in one shot when he couldn't see it clearly?


  Tang Zhen didn't believe that this kind of thing was unsolvable, so he went through the application store again and finally found an auxiliary function called sniping eye.


  It could greatly enhance the user's vision, allowing the user to see targets up to five kilometers away. It was also a very powerful auxiliary ability.


  The download cost was 5000 gold coins, which was a simplified version of the Super telescope.


  After getting a super shooting assistant, Tang Zhen began to secretly plan how to take action. Moreover, he was prepared to do it alone this time.


  He had a private discussion with thousand Dragon, but the latter didn't approve of him doing this alone.


  However, Tang Zhen patted his chest and guaranteed that there would be no problems. He appeared to be very confident.


  Regardless of whether he could kill the bearded man this time, he had a way to escape unscathed. If he really couldn't, he could teleport back to his original world. If he brought another person with him, he might be in danger if there was an accident.


  In the end, Tang Zhen still managed to convince Qian Long. He was prepared to start keeping an eye on the tip of that full-bearded man tomorrow and act according to the situation.


  Tang Zhen woke up from his sleep one morning.


  Qian Long and Murong Ziyan brought the rest of the goods to the market to sell. Tang Zhen also packed up and found a tattered piece of clothing. He put it on over his cloak as a disguise and then hid in a hidden corner of the Wanderer town.


  He stared at the people coming and going on the streets. According to Qian Long, the bearded man and his men passed by here every day, so he chose to wait for his prey here.


  Around nine O 'clock in the morning, Tang Zhen, who was feeling bored, suddenly jolted. A trace of cold glint was revealed in his eyes as he stared intently at a corner of the street.


  The bearded man finally appeared, and there were seven or eight people beside him. Each of them was holding a weapon and equipment, and it seemed like they were preparing to leave Wanderer town.


  Tang Zhen silently stood up and used the Wanderers and buildings on the street as cover to quietly follow behind the bearded man and the others. After they left the Wanderer town, he followed them quietly.


  The fully-bearded man and the others hurried ahead while Tang Zhen activated the quantum stealth light screen and followed behind unhurriedly.


  Along the way, Tang Zhen judged that the bearded man and the others should be heading in the direction of the ruins where the two parties had previously met.


  That place is very well hidden, just the right place to send you to heaven!


  Tang Zhen thought in his heart as his eyes gradually turned ice-cold.


  The bearded man and the others didn't realize that someone was slowly following them, and could take their lives at any time.


  Tang Zhen wasn't in a hurry to make a move. After all, this place was quite close to the Wanderer town, and it was inevitable that Wanderers would pass by this place. If they were to bump into him, he was afraid that he would get into unnecessary trouble.


  Behind the fully-bearded man's group was a very powerful Wanderer team. Tang Zhen had no choice but to be cautious when he moved.


  Just like that, they followed them in the wilderness for a long time at a moderate pace. The fully bearded man and the rest finally entered the Super ruins. Tang Zhen, who was hiding behind them, also followed them in without hesitation.


  Just like the last time he was here, there were basically no monsters around the outer area of the Super ruins. However, he could see the figures of Wanderers from time to time.


  In the sky above the ruins, the gray fog seemed to never dissipate. It just floated there without moving. The closer they got to the center of the ruins, the thicker the gray fog became. In some places, they couldn't even see the scenery a few meters away.


  Tang Zhen was afraid of losing the bearded man's group. Therefore, he maintained a distance of 100 meters from the bearded man and the others. This way, the map would be able to display them in real time.


  After walking for a while, the bearded man and the others stopped in a place that looked like a Park.


  There was a forest of giant black vines in the park. The branches of these giant vines were messy, and they were thin and twisted like dragon scales. They looked like ferocious ghosts.


  From time to time, the cries of monsters could be heard from the forest. The cries were very mournful and made people's hair stand on end.


  After the bearded man and the others conversed for a while, they took out some ropes, nets, and other miscellaneous items from their bags.


  Then, these people split up. Looking at their appearance, they seemed to be setting up some kind of trap.


  Tang Zhen was curious in his heart. Therefore, he was not in a hurry to attack. Instead, he quietly lay on the top of a pile of ruins and expressionlessly observed the actions of the fully-bearded man and the others.


  After observing for a while, he was sure that the bearded man and his men were really setting up an elaborate trap.


  Tang Zhen was extremely curious in his heart. What exactly was the thing that made these people, who were not weak, spend so much effort to set up a trap?


  The bearded man would not be able to escape death today, but before that, he still wanted to see what they were up to.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen calmed his heart and suppressed the boiling killing intent in his heart. He focused his attention and carefully observed.


  On the bearded man's side, after the trap was set up, the bearded man and the others were divided into two groups. One group lay in ambush around the trap and covered themselves with weeds and other things to hide themselves. They lurked in the grass and did not move.


  The other group was led by the bearded man and another Wanderer. The two of them looked at each other and entered the giant vine forest together.


  After about ten minutes, a monster's angry roar suddenly came from the forest of giant vines.


  At the same time, the sound of hurried footsteps came from the giant vine forest. Immediately after, Tang Zhen saw the bearded man and another Wanderer scuttle out of the forest with a panicked expression. The bearded man was holding something similar to an ostrich egg in his hand.


  "Aooo!"


  A strange cry seemed to ring in his ears, and at the same time, a giant four-legged monster that looked like an ostrich rushed out of the forest.




  Chapter 55: The four-legged bone snake bird and the snipe


  The appearance of this ostrich-like monster was extremely strange. Its four thick long legs were covered with dark brown scales, its body was like a giant elephant, and its back and neck were covered with giant blood-red bone spikes that looked like strange coral vines!


  The four-meter-tall ostrich monster was furious. It glared at the bearded man in front of it, its cold eyes filled with hatred.


  The monster also had a tail that looked like a Python, and it was swinging back and forth, easily crushing a millstone-sized rock.


  Tang Zhen's gaze was fixed on the ostrich monster, and the monster's information quickly popped up in front of him.


  [ four-legged bone snake bird, Level 4 monster, has a strong sense of territory and is good at running and chasing prey. Its tail whip is very lethal, and its weakness is in the cracks of its back. It can kill in one hit! ]


  Tang Zhen looked at the size of this four-legged bone snake bird and could not help but feel admiration for the courage of the fully bearded man and the others. They actually dared to provoke such a terrifying monster.


  However, looking at the trap that the bearded man and the others had prepared, it might really be possible to subdue the four-legged bone snake bird.


  No matter what, he had to wait and see.


  Not far away from the forest, the four-legged bone snake bird stopped in its tracks after it rushed out of the forest.


  It seemed to have realized the danger. Even though the bearded man was holding the egg and provoking it with exaggerated movements, the four-legged bone snake bird did not immediately rush forward.


  However, the bearded man's next move completely enraged the four-legged bone snake bird.


  The bearded man raised the egg high up in the air and was about to smash it.


  Seeing that the egg it had painstakingly hatched was about to be smashed, the four-legged bone snake bird let out an angry howl and charged at the bearded man like a mad bull.


  The four-meter tall monster ran like a speeding car, leaving a trail of dust in its wake.


  Facing the four-legged bone snake bird that was charging towards him, the bearded man's mouth revealed a mocking sneer.


  "Whoosh, whoosh, Whoosh!"


  When the four-legged bone snake bird rushed through the trap set by the bearded man and the others, a rope that had been set up in advance was immediately pulled up by the hidden Wanderer, and it accurately tripped one of the monster's legs.


  The four-legged bone snake-bird was shocked. It immediately raised its leg to Dodge, but it was too late.


  More than ten thick ropes made of monster tendons quickly rose from the dust on the ground and quickly wrapped around the legs of the four-legged bone snake bird.


  The four-legged bone snake bird let out a cry and jumped on the spot, as if it wanted to break free from the flexible ropes. The Wanderers who had been lying in ambush from the side attacked at the same time. The archers shot several arrows at the same time, and the sharp arrows were aimed at the vital parts of the four-legged bone snake bird's head.


  There were also a few Wanderers who threw out burning torches and flew around the four-legged bone snake bird, restricting it to a small area.


  The four-legged bone snake bird was suddenly attacked, and its struggling and chirping became more violent. However, the rope was very flexible, and no matter how hard it struggled, it could not break free in a short time.


  "Attack with full force!"


  The full-bearded man shouted. Immediately after, two Wanderers raised their javelins and threw them at the ostrich monster.


  The javelin was fast and sharp, and it pierced into the four-legged bone snake bird's wrinkled body in an instant.


  "Pfft! Puchi!" Two soft sounds.


  The javelin pierced the chest of the four-legged bone snake bird, and blood flowed down the wound and covered the monster's body.


  The four-legged bone snake bird let out a sad cry. It had already begun to fight for its life.


  At this moment, all the ropes that were wrapped around its body, except for the toughest one, had been torn apart by the four-legged bone snake bird. However, no matter how much it struggled, it could not break this rope.


  Looking at the bearded man who slowly raised his javelin, it seemed to have realized that death was coming and let out a sorrowful cry.


  When the Wanderers, including the bearded man, saw that the four-legged bone snake bird's struggling movements had slowed down, they launched even more frenzied attacks.


  The eyes of Tang Zhen, who was hiding a short distance away, focused. He pulled the trigger without the slightest hesitation!


  A crisp sound was heard, and the bearded man and the others were slightly stunned. Before they could react, they saw that the rope tying the four-legged bone snake bird seemed to have been hit by something and broke into two.


  The four-legged bone snake bird that suddenly broke free from its restraints let out a long cry and charged at the bearded man with eyes full of anger. When it passed by a Wanderer, it swept its Python-like tail lightly and easily broke the Wanderer's neck.


  The Wanderer's face was filled with pain. When his hands reached for his neck, his neck broke with a crack, and his head rolled on the ground.


  After getting rid of a Wanderer, the four-legged bone snake bird suddenly jumped up and smashed its huge body at one of the Wanderers. The Wanderer's face turned pale as he tried to Dodge, but he saw the four-legged bone snake bird bite down. Its open mouth was filled with sharp teeth.


  The four-legged bone snake bird bit down, and the Wanderer's arm was immediately torn off. Blood splattered everywhere, and the Wanderer howled in pain.


  Unfortunately, he only managed to let out a single howl before the four-legged bone snake-bird kicked him in the head. The Wanderer's head burst open like a rotten watermelon, and his blood and brain matter splattered everywhere.


  All the Wanderers were shocked, and they frantically attacked the four-legged bone snake bird with their weapons. However, the monsters that had lost their restraints moved quickly, and most of their attacks missed.


  In the blink of an eye, two more Wanderers died in the four-legged bone snake bird's mouth.


  The fully bearded man's eyes were about to pop out. At this moment, how could he not guess that someone had plotted against them? He looked behind him with hatred and roared at the same time. He waved a long spear to meet the four-legged bone snake bird.


  This full-bearded man's strength was very strong. Tang Zhen estimated that he should be at level three. He faced the four-legged bone snake bird head-on, and at the same time, he quickly thrust out the spear in his hand, and then quickly retracted it in the blink of an eye.


  The bearded man's movements were very fast. He waved the spear like a Phantom, and in an instant, the abdomen of the four-legged bone snake bird had more than a dozen bloody holes, and its originally flexible movements became much slower.


  The rest of the Wanderers saw this and gathered around, intending to help the bearded man kill the four-legged bone snake bird. However, before they could get close, the crisp voice sounded again.


  A Wanderer a few steps away from the bearded man trembled. The bow and arrow in his hand slowly fell to the ground, and a bloody hole burst open in his chest.


  Covering his bleeding chest, the Wanderer looked unwilling to give up and wanted to turn around to find the murderer, but he failed.


  "Plop!"


  The Wanderer's corpse fell heavily to the ground, and his ferocious face was filled with unwillingness.


  "Who the hell is it? Get the hell out here!"


  Seeing that his men had been killed by a sneak attack, the bearded man roared and threw the spear in his hand at the four-legged bone snake bird. This spear was filled with hatred, and it directly pierced through the chest of the four-legged bone snake bird. The sharp tip of the spear came out from the back of the four-legged bone snake bird.


  The four-legged bone snake bird, which was already covered in injuries, was struck by a fatal blow. It no longer had the ability to attack, and its huge body fell heavily to the ground.


  The bearded man who had thrown the spear suddenly turned around. His cold eyes looked at the ruins not far away, and a murderous intent suddenly appeared in his eyes. The bearded man pulled out a dagger from his waist and shot towards the ruins like a bolt of lightning.




  Chapter 56: The final struggle _1


  Just as the bearded man was rushing towards the ruins, he suddenly felt a fatal danger enveloping him. The bearded man was shocked and dodged to the side on reflex.


  "Whoosh!"


  A bullet pierced through the air, and its target was the bearded man.


  "Pfft!"


  The bearded man felt as if something had hit his ribs. He looked down and found that there was a bloody hole in his waist, and the blood had soaked through his clothes and chain armor.


  When the remaining Wanderers saw that their leader was injured, they shouted at the same time and charged forward without the slightest hesitation.


  However, as the Wanderers were charging over, the crisp sound of gunfire rang out again. The head of the Wanderer running in the front exploded like a rotten watermelon being hit by a wooden stick. The headless corpse ran a few more steps before it fell into the dust.


  The tragic state of their companion caused the Wanderers to stop their charge, and they looked at the dead guy with a dumbfounded expression.


  The sound of death that rang out from time to time made the Wanderers 'hearts break. They weren't ignorant, and they knew that the sound was definitely made by firearms.


  In other words, they were being targeted by a sharpshooter, and death would descend upon them at any moment.


  Some Wanderers also used firearms as weapons, but it was a pity that most of their firearms were primitive and crude. They didn't have a long range, and their accuracy wasn't high. Most of the time, they weren't even as good as bows and arrows.


  As time went by, the number of Wanderers who used flintlocks in the wilderness decreased.


  However, the accuracy of this gunman was shocking. No one had ever heard of such an expert gunner in the vicinity of Black Rock City. Could it be that he was a Wanderer from the outside world who wanted to take advantage of the situation?


  He was usually the one who did this kind of thing, but he didn't expect that someone else would do it today!


  The Wanderers were secretly annoyed and wanted to get back at him, but when they thought about how terrifying the gunman was, they all had the intention to retreat.


  The bearded man was quite tough. After being shot in the ribs, his movements were not affected much. Instead, he quickly found a place to hide.


  The other Wanderers also followed suit and looked for cover to hide.


  Unfortunately, there was no ideal cover in such a short time. After another crisp gunshot, a Wanderer hiding in a pit was shot in the heart. He struggled a few times before he stopped moving.


  A few more gunshots rang out, and people screamed as they were killed by the bullets.


  At this moment, there was only one Wanderer left in the bearded man's group besides him. The rest of them had either died in the mouth of the monster or under Tang Zhen's gun.


  The bearded man curled up behind cover, one hand covering his wound, and at the same time, he roared in grief and indignation, " "Who the f * ck are you? If you have the guts, come out and let's fight face to face. What kind of hero are you, sneakily hiding in the dark and shooting? You're a coward, a bastard!"


  "Hehe, now you feel aggrieved? When you f * cking snatched my brain, where did your arrogance go?"


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart and turned the muzzle of his gun toward the Wanderer not far away from the bearded man. In his field of vision, a Green cross-shaped crosshair was gradually turning red.


  The moment the crosshair turned red, Tang Zhen decisively pulled the trigger.


  With a crisp sound, the bullet hit one of the Wanderer's legs. The Wanderer screamed, but he didn't reveal any other part of his body from behind the cover. He was obviously afraid of being shot again.


  Tang Zhen no longer paid any attention to the Wanderer. Although this shot didn't directly take his life, it had still broken one of his legs. If he didn't treat his wound in time, he would probably die.


  In this short period of time, Tang Zhen had shot and killed several enemies. However, his emotions did not fluctuate too much. After all, this was not the first time he had killed an enemy.


  He didn't feel any guilt in killing these Wanderers. His experiences in this world had made him understand that this was a world where the strong preyed on the weak. Mercy and hesitation would only make him lose his life faster.


  If this rifle was in the hands of the bearded man, he believed that the bearded man would not hesitate to kill them when they seized the spoils of war last time.


  Seeing that his last man had lost his ability to fight, the full-bearded man's fear and grief could not be described with words. Although he had killed countless people over the years and was often hunted down, this was the first time he had experienced such helplessness.


  He didn't know who was ambushing him. After all, he had made countless enemies over the years, and it was common for him to kill Wanderers. He wouldn't take things like snatching the brains of Tang Zhen and the others to heart.


  If the full-bearded man knew that he and his subordinates had lost their lives just because he had stolen a brain, he would not hesitate to give up on the attempt to steal it, and would choose to kill the other on the spot!


  If he could escape this time, according to the bearded man's character, he would definitely dig three feet into the ground to find the person who had attacked him. Then, he would drag the person into the wilderness and torture him for three days and three nights before killing him.


  Unfortunately, there weren't so many "ifs" in this world. Tang Zhen wasn't interested in knowing what the bearded man was thinking.


  No matter what, he could not let the bearded man go back alive!


  Tang Zhen looked at the time and estimated the speed of the full-bearded man's bleeding. A few minutes later, he unhurriedly walked out from the ruins.


  The moment he stood up, the bearded man also stuck his head out and happened to see Tang Zhen, who had removed the light from his quantum stealth.


  When the full-bearded man saw Tang Zhen's face, he was at first confused, but immediately revealed an expression of sudden realization. He gritted his teeth and fiercely roared,"Damn it, so it's you. If I had known earlier, I would have killed you directly last time!"


  Tang Zhen gave a disdainful smile when he heard this. He raised his gun and aimed at the full-bearded man as he said,"What's the use of saying all this? you're going to die today!"


  The full-bearded man knew that his injuries were serious. If this stalemate continued, he would not be able to escape death due to the excessive blood loss. He simply stood up, pointed at Tang Zhen and scolded,"Do you know who I am? how dare you kill our team member? aren't you afraid of being hunted down by our organization?


  If you can let me go, I promise that this matter will be written off and we'll mind our own business in the future. What do you think?"


  The bearded man's expression didn't change when he spoke nonsense, but in his heart, he already wished to hack Tang Zhen into a thousand pieces.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed as though he was looking at a clown. He was disdainful of the full-bearded man's words. He quickly raised his rifle and aimed at the bearded man's chest. The green crosshair in his field of vision gradually turned red.


  It was also at this moment that the fully bearded man's hand, which had been covering his wound, suddenly rose. Then, he ruthlessly threw something at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen was slightly startled when he saw this. He did not hesitate to jump to the side and Dodge.


  Just as he dodged, the bearded man suddenly burst out with an extremely fast speed and dashed toward the giant vine forest behind him.


  "BOOM!"


  With a loud bang, gravel and grass flew everywhere. The thing that the bearded man had thrown was actually a bomb. At the same time, he turned around and ran into the forest of giant vines.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. He absolutely couldn't allow this full-bearded man to escape. He would die today without a doubt!


  He quickly raised his gun and aimed at the bearded man's back. Before the green crosshair turned red, one of the bearded man's legs had already stepped into the giant vine forest.


  Tang Zhen did not dare to hesitate any longer as he quickly pulled the trigger.


  After a loud bang, the bearded man's body trembled and he staggered. However, he did not stop. Instead, he continued to run toward the forest of giant vines and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


  f * ck!  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. He raised his gun without thinking and shot at the Wanderer with an injured leg, knocking him to the ground.


  After killing the Wanderer, Tang Zhen cast a glance at the pitch-black Forest of giant vines. He gritted his teeth and gave chase.




  Chapter 57: Worth tens of millions (1)


  Only after entering the giant vine forest did Tang Zhen discover that not even a blade of grass grew within the giant vine forest. However, there was something similar to fungus growing on these strange giant vines. On some of the giant vines, this kind of fungus actually grew so densely that it was airtight, looking very strange.


  Tang Zhen involuntarily became nervous when he saw this strange environment.


  After looking around, he turned his eyes to the ground.


  That full-bearded man had been shot twice in a row. Naturally, there would be blood dripping on the ground when he escaped. Tang Zhen began to follow the trail of blood.


  Tang Zhen estimated the amount of blood the bearded man had lost and concluded that this guy couldn't run far. He walked unhurriedly in the giant vine forest and vigilantly looked around in case a monster suddenly appeared in the forest.


  Tang Zhen's eyes focused after he had chased for around seven to eight hundred meters. He discovered the full-bearded man lying under a huge vine under a large tree in front of him.


  At this moment, the full-bearded man's entire body was covered in blood and he was already on the verge of death. After he saw Tang Zhen, his originally pale face actually emitted traces of red light. After which, he let out a maniacal laugh.


  hahaha, you've indeed caught up. Since you want to take my life, I'll make you die with me!


  After shouting this sentence with all his might, the bearded man suddenly dodged and pushed aside a pile of weeds beside him, revealing a bird egg like the one he had been holding.


  The bearded man laughed wildly as he lifted a stone and smashed it down on the egg. After a crisp sound, the egg was smashed.


  A bad feeling suddenly rose in Tang Zhen's heart as he looked at the egg white that was slowly flowing out and the maniacal laughter of the full-bearded man whose scheme had succeeded.


  He didn't have time to think about why the bearded man would do such a strange thing. He only wanted to kill him immediately!


  Just as Tang Zhen was about to open fire, the sound of hurried footsteps suddenly came from not far away. Immediately after, several four-legged bone snake birds appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  After seeing the egg being smashed, the four-legged bone snake birds let out an angry roar. One of the four-legged bone snake birds aimed at the grinning bearded man and pecked him hard, tearing his head off.


  The four-legged bone snake bird that was holding the human head in its mouth swung its neck. The head with a full beard flew through the air and rolled onto the grass in front of Tang Zhen.


  The full-bearded man's head was covered in blood. However, his eyes were still staring at Tang Zhen. At this moment, the corners of his mouth were still emitting traces of a sinister smile.


  He wanted to see Tang Zhen die and be torn to pieces by the four-legged bone snake bird!


  Unfortunately, in his imagination, Tang Zhen, who should have been torn to pieces by the four-legged bone snake bird in a panic, did not feel the slightest bit of panic. Instead, he looked at his head and smiled before suddenly disappearing without a trace.


  The bearded man's eyes were wide open. At the last moment before he lost consciousness, he suddenly felt a sense of regret and then fell into endless darkness.


  Tang Zhen's figure suddenly appeared in his house with the rifle in his hand.


  After taking a look at the familiar environment, Tang Zhen shook his head and sneered. He kept the rifle into the origin space, took off his tattered clothes, and threw them into the trash can.


  The operation this time around was a little dangerous. If it was not for this teleportation function, Tang Zhen did not dare to guarantee that he would be able to escape from the pursuit of a few Furious four-legged bone snake birds.


  This full-bearded man was really good at tricking people, even trying to trick him before he died.


  Tang Zhen sighed. Although he had gotten rid of the fully bearded man's group today, it was still unknown if he could escape the investigation of the group behind the fully bearded man.


  Although there was the matter of his spoils of war being snatched, they did not have any mortal enmity. If it was not for the full-bearded man's greedy gaze when he looked at the stall, Tang Zhen might not have had to kill the full-bearded man.


  However, since he had such thoughts that he should not have, Tang Zhen would definitely not let him stay.


  Forget it, I'll take one step at a time. If I'm really pissed off, I'll kill all of you even if I have to risk my life. I can teleport anyway. Let's see who will have the last laugh!


  Tang Zhen waved his fist as a trace of battle intent was revealed in his eyes.


  Since he had returned home, he might as well go out and buy some things. Only the heavens knew if the four-legged bone snake bird was still in its original spot. Tang Zhen did not want to take this risk.


  After washing up, Tang Zhen left the house. This time, he was going to the provincial capital to buy a few goods that were not available in the local area.


  The bus moved rapidly on the highway and arrived at the provincial capital after a few hours. Tang Zhen got off the bus and found a taxi, heading straight to the most prosperous area of the provincial capital.


  Tang Zhen, who was sitting in the taxi, was thinking about his development plan in the Lou city world for the next period of time.


  The descent of the undead race caught Tang Zhen by surprise. They were not ordinary monsters, but an organized invader. They massacred all the living creatures they encountered, which created a great obstacle for Tang Zhen's city construction.


  Tang Zhen, who originally regarded Black Rock City as his imaginary enemy, had now listed the undead clan as his number one enemy. Under the circumstances of becoming enemies with the spiritual-brain corpse King, Tang Zhen's primary task was to clean up the wild buildings that the undead clan had descended on the tower world.


  As long as the wild buildings of the corpse race were cleared, he believed that these wandering corpse race would lose their base and would no longer be able to cause any waves.


  During this period of time, he had invested a lot of money into the world of loucheng. Now that there was a powerful enemy of the undead race, he had to form a team to fight against it. This also meant that he had to invest more money. The money in Tang Zhen's hands was obviously not enough.


  Tang Zhen's trip to the provincial capital this time around was also with the goal of finding a new source of income.


  He had stored quite a few items in his interspace, including the green jade stone he had obtained from the Black Rock City square. Tang Zhen had looked up some information on the way here, and he was more and more convinced that this thing was Jade.


  If that was the case, judging from the quality of the Jade, it should be able to sell for a good price.


  Gold and jade jewelry was a very famous jewelry chain Group in the Federation. It was said that its assets were close to 100 billion Yuan, and the chain stores were opened all over the country.


  At this time, Tang Zhen was sitting in a jewelry chain store of the group located in the provincial city, waiting for the results of the appraisal of the Jade for sale. Looking at the valuable jewelry on the counter, his eyes flashed with a thoughtful look.


  The results of the appraisal came out. It was confirmed to be a top-grade Jade with excellent quality. After some discussion, Tang Zhen sold this piece of Jade for 20 million Yuan!


  When this huge sum of money was transferred to his account, Tang Zhen's blood pressure soared. Fortunately, his self-control was extremely strong, so he didn't lose his composure in front of others.


  After leaving the jewelry store, Tang Zhen went to the shopping mall. After a big shopping spree, he bought a second-hand house in a pretty good location through a real estate agent.


  The area of the house was 180 square meters. Moving in with a bag also saved Tang Zhen a lot of trouble.


  He had earned over ten million in a day and spent over a million in the blink of an eye. This kind of experience made Tang Zhen, this poor kid, feel as if it had been a lifetime ago.


  However, it was only at this moment that Tang Zhen discovered that other than the initial excitement, money could no longer bring him any stimulation. On the contrary, his desire to build a city had become stronger and stronger after he no longer lacked money.


  Tang Zhen waved his fist. After feeling the powerful strength within his body, he confirmed that this was the goal he was pursuing!




  Chapter 58: Construction Processing Workshop (1)


  After having the funds in his hands, Tang Zhen began his plan.


  The first was to pay back the money, to pay off his adoptive father's loan. However, this matter needed Tang Zhen to take time to do it, and he couldn't make a big fuss.


  The second matter was to solve the problem of weapons and equipment.


  The weapons used by the Wanderers were very messy, and most of them were of poor quality. On the battlefield of life and death, a piece of equipment with poor quality was likely to take the life of the user.


  Tang Zhen didn't want his men to wear this kind of equipment and fight with monsters, so he had to do a good job in terms of protection.


  Originally, he had planned to equip his future subordinates with protective gear such as explosive armor. However, after reading some comments on the internet, he found that the defensive capabilities of the explosive armor were very limited. It was not practical to use it in cold weapon battles.


  It seemed that if the conditions allowed, he would still have to make it himself. If not, he could hire someone to make it.


  Tang Zhen only needed to get people to process the suitable metal into parts and then send it to the other world for assembly. If it really didn't work, he would find an excuse to directly complete the production and then bring it to the world of loucheng.


  There were all sorts of things to do these days. He believed that no one would make a fuss about making some armor.


  In addition to the information on this plate armor, Tang Zhen also paid attention to the information on the stab-proof suit and chainmail. Among them, a type of chainmail made of metal spring pads attracted his attention.


  This type of chain mail had a good appearance. It was said to have a very good protective power and the price was also relatively suitable. A set of long chain armor cost about 2000 Yuan. Zhen Tang calculated that if he bought 100 sets, it would cost about 200000 Yuan.


  Of course, Tang Zhen wouldn't buy so many at once. He planned to buy a few sets first to see the effect. If it was possible, he would produce them himself.


  After paying and leaving his address, Tang Zhen ordered a few more stab-proof clothes. Then, he began to browse weapons such as bows and crossbows.


  These things were also sold online, but the quality was hard to say. Tang Zhen chose a few more famous shops and paid to order ten pieces.


  After estimating the price of entrusting a factory to manufacture a set of armor, Tang Zhen felt that it was a little expensive. Even if he had a large sum of money in his hands, it did not mean that he could casually waste it.


  Should he hire a group of people and produce it himself?


  As Tang Zhen thought about this, he took out his phone and called one of his ex-co-workers.


  This person's name was Wang Daqing. He lived in the countryside and was honest. He had once worked with Tang Zhen. Because he was once bullied by the local ruffians, only Tang Zhen stood up to help him. Wang Daqing recognized Tang Zhen as a friend, and the two often contacted each other on the phone.


  Wang Daqing was now a farmer at home, taking care of his sickly old mother. When he was free, he would enter the city to work part-time to support the family.


  When he received Tang Zhen's call, Wang Daqing was working in the field. When he heard that Tang Zhen was going to rent his house and find people to work for him, he patted his chest and said that he would take care of this matter.


  After the two of them settled the matter, Tang Zhen called his younger sister and had a simple chat. He told her that he had bought a house in the provincial city and that she could move in at any time.


  He would send the keys to her later and ask his sister to wait for him at the school gate.


  After Tang Zhen sent the key over, he gave his sister a sum of money and asked her to slowly pay off the money her adoptive father owed. If someone asked about the origin of the money, she could just find an excuse.


  After having dinner with his sister, he started to get busy with purchasing materials.


  Welding machines, cutting machines, angle grinders, drilling machines, polishing machines, all kinds of machines and equipment needed to be purchased. In addition, there were all kinds of consumables. Zhen Tang also bought a lot to avoid going back and forth.


  Tang Zhen chose a store with a good reputation and purchased everything in one go. Then, he entrusted it to deliver the goods according to the address.


  After leaving the store, Tang Zhen went to the building materials market.


  Patterned steel plates, 304 Stainless Steel Plates, titanium steel plates, and a batch of steel pipes of different specifications. Tang Zhen also waved his hand and paid for the delivery.


  Following that, Tang Zhen went to many places and bought leather, canvas, paint, and other items. Even though his physical strength was amazing, he was also extremely tired.


  Tang Zhen, who felt that it was inconvenient to not have a car, went to the car shop without stopping and bought an off-road vehicle that cost more than 300000 Yuan as a means of transportation.


  The driver's license had already been taken. After Tang Zhen finished the procedures, he drove back to his residence and found a pen and paper to count the materials he had bought.


  In order to keep a low profile, Tang Zhen didn't plan to bring the motor vehicle to the world of loucheng. However, with the arrival of the undead race, he couldn't keep a low profile anymore. He could only take this opportunity to rise up and achieve his goal earlier.


  Considering the geographical situation of the Lou Cheng world, ordinary cars were definitely not suitable for use. However, some agricultural tractors seemed quite suitable, as they were also sturdy and resistant to construction.


  Tang Zhen had his eyes on a four-wheel tractor with front acceleration. The tires were thick and the horsepower was high. He believed that it would be able to adapt to the terrain of the loucheng world.


  When the time came, they would be equipped with a trailer, which could be used to transport people and supplies, and the speed of their journey would be greatly improved. Moreover, Tang Zhen's space was just enough to fit a tractor of this size. He wouldn't be able to fit any bigger.


  The next morning, he drove to the village where Wang Daqing's family lived.


  After driving for a few hours, Tang Zhen arrived at the small village where Wang Daqing's family was located. It was a place with beautiful scenery beside the mountains and rivers.


  Wang Daqing, who received the call, was already waiting for Tang Zhen at the village entrance. After seeing him come, he got in the car and led the way to his home.


  Wang Daqing's house was at the edge of the village. It had a large courtyard that covered an area of 2000 square meters. At this time, the courtyard was filled with all kinds of supplies.


  After meeting Wang Qingqing's mother and giving her the gifts, Tang Zhen and Wang Qingqing went to the courtyard to discuss.


  Zhen Tang told Wang Daqing that he had met a famous director and had gotten an order for a batch of props from him. With the idea of everyone making money, he asked Wang Daqing to come along.


  He would rent Wang Daqing's place and pay him 5000 Yuan a month to take care of the management. He would be paid 10000 Yuan a month, but he had to do a good job.


  Regardless of whether Wang Daqing believed Tang Zhen's words or not, Wang Daqing nodded and agreed without any hesitation just because of the monthly income of 15000 Yuan.


  After the communication between the two sides was completed, the next thing was easy to handle.


  Tang Zhen first gave Wang Daqing 50000 Yuan and asked him to find someone to build a simple colored steel shed in the courtyard to block the view of outsiders.


  Then, he found a group of helper and an electrician to install and connect the equipment and circuits.


  There were a lot of young men who worked in the village, and they were all familiar with electric welding and cutting. Wang Daqing went out for a walk and found six people.


  They were naturally happy to be able to work at home with a high salary.


  Seeing that the manpower was ready, Tang Zhen handed a drawing to Wang Daqing. This was a drawing of armor. The front chest and back of the heart were protected by a whole steel plate, and the waist and abdomen were drilled with small steel plates and arranged on thick leather with rivets.


  Inside the cowhide, a layer of canvas had to be sewn, and the total weight was close to 20 pounds. There was also a helmet, leg armor, and other parts, which looked quite complicated.


  Tang Zhen wanted to ensure the quality. As for the speed, he believed that Wang Qingqing knew what to do.


  This was the first item that Tang Zhen requested to make, and there were a total of 1000 pieces. If the materials were not enough, Tang Zhen asked Wang Daqing to place an order directly and transfer 100000 Yuan to him at the same time.


  He told Wang Daqing that he was going to the mountain area and wouldn't be back for half a month. He might not be able to contact him during this time, so he would have to worry about the things here. Wang Daqing said that he wouldn't let him down.


  After refusing Wang Daqing's invitation to stay for dinner, Tang Zhen drove away from the small mountain village.




  Chapter 57! sold well of slingshots


  The house in provincial city was bought by Tang Zhen for his sister. He had no intention of going there again. Tang Zhen returned to the old house that was originally dilapidated. After parking the car in the courtyard, he locked the courtyard door and slowly walked into the house.


  After taking off his coat, Tang Zhen put on the leather armor and cloak. The defensive power of this cloak could save his life at a critical moment.


  He took out the pistol and checked the magazine. At the same time, he changed into a pair of light military boots and held a military knife in his other hand. After taking a deep breath, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation function.


  Tang Zhen's vision blurred and he appeared in the strange giant vine forest.


  Tang Zhen immediately sized up his surroundings the moment his vision recovered. His mental state was extremely tense. Fortunately, he did not find any traces of the four-legged bone snake bird. Instead, he saw the body of the bearded man.


  Like a broken doll, it had already been torn to pieces by the angry four-legged bone snake bird.


  Tang Zhen did not dare to have the slightest hesitation when he saw the miserable state of the full-bearded man. He immediately broke into a mad dash and dashed out of the giant vine forest like the wind.


  He had seen the strength of the ostrich monster. Once she was targeted by this monster, she would definitely lose her life here.


  Tang Zhen did not encounter the four-legged bone snake bird even after he ran out of the giant vine forest. Tang Zhen could not help but secretly feel that he was lucky.


  After he left the forest of giant vines, he saw the corpses of the Wanderers he had killed scattered in the grass. However, they were all incomplete, and it was obvious that they had been gnawed on by some monster.


  The huge body of the four-legged bone snake bird had been cut into eight pieces, and the brain was naturally not left behind. There was not a single valuable material left on the body. Looking at the cut marks on the body, it should have been done by a Wanderer who happened to pass by.


  Tang Zhen was disgusted by the sight, so he turned his head away and didn't look at it anymore. Then, he walked straight in the direction of the Wanderer town.


  When he passed by the building where he had encountered the ghouls last time, Tang Zhen suddenly had an idea. He now had the assistance of a super marksman. Could he hide in a high place and kill the monsters calmly?


  Although it was useless for him to level up, he could still collect the brain Pearl. After all, a level 2 brain Pearl was worth 100 gold coins.


  Tang Zhen made up his mind. After this busy period, he would definitely find an opportunity to return here. He kept feeling that there was a huge secret hidden in the depths of these ruins.


  The journey back wasn't very smooth. During this time, he encountered the attack of a flock of death birds. Facing the weak but crazy strange birds, Tang Zhen was almost hit.


  In the end, he had to activate the map teleportation function to escape the encirclement.


  Tang Zhen, who still had a lingering fear in his heart, didn't know that once he was scratched by this strange bird, his entire body would stiffen and he would die, following which he would turn into a disgusting zombie.


  However, just as he escaped from the death birds, he was attacked by another wave of zombies. These zombies dragged their broken limbs and rushed towards Tang Zhen. Some of them were even waving weapons in their hands and their movements were very Swift.


  They were only level one zombies. As long as Tang Zhen was careful, they wouldn't pose any threat to him. The only thing that made him puzzled was that the torn clothes of these zombies were very similar to Wanderers.


  After killing these monsters and removing their brains, Tang Zhen continued to move forward. During this time, they had crossed paths with a few waves of Wanderers. However, these Wanderers had gloomy expressions and seemed to have a lot on their minds.


  When he arrived at the entrance of Wanderer town, Tang Zhen discovered that the entire town had entered a state of martial law. The walls were filled with archers that had been temporarily summoned. There were also wild cultivators who used flying stones and stone ropes. They looked at the sky as if they were facing a great enemy.


  Tang Zhen was puzzled. After handing over the pass, he directly headed to the market.


  On the street, he saw thousand Dragons selling some goods. The two of them exchanged a glance, but neither of them said anything. However, a relieved expression flashed across thousand Dragons 'face.


  After meeting with Qian Long, Tang Zhen went straight back to the cave. He happened to see Murong Zi Yan's two sisters cleaning up two death birds at the entrance of the cave.


  "What's the matter with this strange bird? I can see it everywhere in the wilderness." Tang Zhen asked after seeing this.


  Murong Zi Yan was very happy when she saw Tang Zhen return. She knew the reason why he went out this time. Now that he had returned safely, it proved that the matter had been settled and Tang Zhen himself was also intact.


  "This is the death bird. After being scratched by it, you will stiffen and die, then become a zombie. Black Rock City had a huge headache dealing with these monsters. They had already recalled all of their cultivators to defend the city. Wanderer town has also recruited a group of archers to defend against the attacks of these strange birds."


  Murong Zi Yan's words made Tang Zhen suddenly understand. The doubts he had along the way were also solved.


  He had to admire the spirit brain corpse King's plan. He had used a weak bird of death to force the cultivators of Black Rock City to retreat to their nest. Without their unified command, these Wanderers and wild cultivators, who were like scattered sand, simply couldn't pose much of a threat to the corpse race.


  Moreover, the Wanderers also had to be on guard against these birds of death. Over a thousand Wanderers and wild cultivators had been killed and turned into zombies recently. As for the Wanderers without cultivation, the number of deaths was uncountable!


  Recalling the fragile nature of the death bird, Tang Zhen's heart jolted. If he brought a large number of slingshots and rubber bands, they might become a popular product!


  This type of slingshot was useless against most monsters, but it was an excellent weapon against the deathbirds. After all, the deathbirds would attack in groups and fill the sky. In this case, they could hit the birds with their eyes closed.


  This way, even the old, the weak, the women, and the children would have the ability to attack and defend against the death bird.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately ran into the cave and teleported back to his home.


  After driving around the hardware stores and fishing equipment stores in the entire city, Tang Zhen bought nearly a thousand Jin of steel balls, a large pile of slingshots, and a woven bag full of slingshots.


  Tang Zhen teleported back to Wanderer town after he put the items into his space.


  After calling for da Xiong to come over and work as a Coolie, Tang Zhen sent these things to Qian Long's carpet and sold them at a price ranging from one to five brain beads. At the same time, he also added a hundred steel beads for free.


  When a Wanderer saw these slingshots, he went up and asked about them. When he was told that these slingshots could be used to shoot the death birds and could be used regardless of cultivation level, the Wanderer bought one out of curiosity.


  Coincidentally, a flock of death birds was attacking at this time. The countless archers who occupied the high ground in the town immediately set up a defense. For a time, arrows rained down like rain, and death birds would fall from time to time.


  The Wanderers who didn't have long-range attacks hid and dodged the falling arrows and the dead bird's corpse. Tang Zhen, Qian Long, and the Wanderer cultivator who had bought the slingshot pulled their slingshot at the same time and shot randomly into the sky.


  In this situation, the advantage of the slingshot was immediately revealed. It was easy to operate and saved energy. The damage caused to the death bird was also very obvious.


  He was not like the archers and those who used the stone throwing rope. After shooting a dozen arrows, they were all so tired that they were gasping for breath, and their arms were sore and uncomfortable.


  The Eyes of the Wild cultivator who had bought the slingshot grew brighter and brighter. The effect of this slingshot against the death bird was surprisingly good!


  The wild cultivators who were hiding nearby also saw this scene. Immediately, some of them rushed over, threw down a brain, and excitedly took out their slingshots to join the ranks of killing the death birds.


  More and more Wanderers and wild cultivators risked being injured by arrows and death birds that slipped through the net to buy slingshots. Some Wanderers even bought dozens of slingshots at once.


  As more and more Wanderers and wild cultivators with slingshots joined the battle, the death birds in the sky were quickly cleared out, and the ground of the Wanderer town was covered with arrows and the corpses of the death birds.


  Many people had seen the wild cultivator shoot the death birds with a slingshot. When they looked at the bodies of the death birds on the ground, they found that many of them had been killed by steel balls. Soon, nearly 10000 Wanderers in the Wanderer town learned about the new weapon, the slingshot.


  They all rushed to Tang Zhen's stall to buy slingshots. Even the manager of Wanderer town came here and picked up a slingshot curiously. At the same time, he ordered 2000 slingshots from Tang Zhen!




  Chapter 60: Strange birds besieging the city (1)


  Zhen Tang was naturally very happy to receive a large order. He took the time to send a message back home, found the phone number of a slingshot seller on the internet, and ordered 10000 ordinary cold bending slingshot.


  This kind of ordinary slingshot was easy to process. Because Tang Zhen didn't have too many requirements for the materials, it could be made by using ordinary round steel and a simple workbench.


  After a little polishing, a slingshot was completed.


  The price of an ordinary slingshot was cheap. Ten thousand of them cost less than a hundred thousand Yuan. Immediately after, Tang Zhen ordered a large number of rubber bands and steel balls and asked for them to be shipped as soon as possible.


  After he was done with all this, Tang Zhen returned to the world of loucheng.


  The slingshot he brought with him had been sold out and many people came to ask if they had any stock. What Tang Zhen didn't know was that when he left, another wave of death birds attacked. However, as Wanderer town had several hundred slingshots, the thousands of death birds were quickly annihilated.


  Out of Tang Zhen's expectations, the special Agent from Black Rock City, who had stopped at Wanderer town, had also come to him and wanted to order 5000 slingshots and a large number of steel balls.


  What Tang Zhen did not know was that Black Rock City had already been surrounded by nearly 100000 death birds. These monsters were like a huge dark cloud as they continuously flew around Black Rock City.


  In order to prevent the death birds from entering Black Rock City, all the doors and windows had been sealed. Even so, many residents were still injured.


  Anyone who was injured by these strange birds would die without a doubt. The ruler of Black Rock City had no choice but to throw these residents who had turned into zombies out to prevent the entire city from collapsing from the inside.


  The appearance of the slingshot made the special Agent from Black Rock City see the hope of solving the death bird crisis. For this reason, he specially looked for Tang Zhen and asked him to provide the goods as soon as possible.


  The special Agent of Black Rock City had even promised that if the crisis of Black Rock City could be resolved, Black Rock City would never forget his contributions and would even give him the qualifications of a reserve resident!


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the qualifications to become a resident of Black Rock City. However, he had no choice but to care about a business deal worth over 10000 brain beads.


  The special Agent from Black Rock City was very straightforward and paid him ten level three brain pearls, which was equivalent to a thousand level one brain pearls.


  Tang Zhen estimated the time and promised that he would deliver the goods in three days. Although the other party was a little dissatisfied after hearing this, there was nothing he could do. After all, the amount he ordered was too much. It was normal for Tang Zhen to delay the delivery of the goods by a few days.


  After sending off the special Agent from Black Rock City, Tang Zhen finally had a moment of peace and quiet.


  The sold well of the slingshot this time had exceeded his expectations. After calculating the total sales, it had actually exceeded 15000 brain pearls. These brain beads were equivalent to 150000 gold coins in the application store. To Tang Zhen, this was not a small amount of income!


  However, this time, he was not in a hurry to absorb the brain Pearl. Instead, he placed it in his storage space in case he needed it.


  Just as he was deep in thought, Murong Zi Yan walked into the cave. She looked at Tang Zhen and smiled. Then, she asked in a concerned tone, " the matter has been resolved. You didn't get hurt after going out this time, did you? "


  "Don't worry, I'm fine!"


  Tang Zhen smiled indifferently, indicating that he had no problem.


  Murong Ziyan nodded. She stepped forward and hugged Tang Zhen's arm. She leaned her head against his chest and said,  if you encounter such a thing again in the future, you have to be more careful. The last time you were injured, you scared me.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head and patted Murong Zimo's shoulder,  I know. I'll be more careful in the future. Go and make dinner. I'm a little hungry.


  Murong Ziyan obediently nodded her head and turned around to leave the cave. Tang Zhen's expression was very relaxed.


  Not long later, Qian Long closed his stall and returned. The moment he saw Tang Zhen, he lightly punched his shoulder and asked in a concerned manner,"I saw that guy hasn't come back for a few days, so I think you've dealt with him. He's not injured, right?"


  Tang Zhen nodded and said with lingering fear,  it was a little dangerous. I was almost tricked by that bastard. But fortunately, I killed him, and his men won't be coming back.


  Thousand Dragon nodded.  since you've killed the bearded man, the team behind him definitely won't let this matter go easily. We must be careful during this period of time. By the way, were there any other people around when you attacked? if there were, should we take a look? "


  At this point, the thousand Dragon made a throat-cutting gesture.


  Tang Zhen shook his head and said, " don't worry. No one should have seen it. Even if someone heard the sound, they shouldn't have seen my face. I should be fine.


  The conversation ended there, and the two of them began to talk about the death bird.


  Black Rock City.


  The countless death birds were like a huge black flood, circling the entire tower, looking for a gap to enter the tower. All the windows were sealed, and the archers fired arrows one after another through the narrow holes that were deliberately left behind.


  However, such an attack was not even worth mentioning against the massive flock of death birds. Moreover, there was a limited number of arrows in Black Rock City, and they had almost run out.


  The entire Black Rock City had fallen into a state of panic and confusion. Although the residents were still working, they seemed to be absent-minded. From the homes of the residents who had died, the sound of low sobs could be heard from time to time.


  Xiao Rui left home as usual, and his sister went to work. Because of the death birds, the place where she worked was temporarily changed into a bow and arrow workshop, and they produced arrows day and night.


  However, according to his sister, the arrow shaft, feather glue, and other materials had almost been used up. It was likely that in a day's time, the entire Black Rock City would not be able to produce another arrow.


  The birds of death seemed to be endless. Their chirps made it hard for people to sleep all night. Even Xiao Rui couldn't sleep well. From time to time, a few birds would hit the window, making a " Bang Bang " sound.


  Yesterday, their teacher had informed them that they would be heading to the highest floor of the tower to take over the exhausted cultivators from Black Rock City and kill the death birds.


  There were more than a thousand students in their school, and they were all under 18 years old in the entire Black Rock City. However, due to the consideration of cultivation, the students who participated in the defensive battle this time were all students with cultivation levels above level two.


  After they arrived at the school and did roll call, everyone climbed up the stairs together and crossed the iron gate that they were usually forbidden to pass through.


  After climbing for a while, when they passed a floor, Xiao Rui vaguely heard the guy who often bullied him boasting to his companions that there was a treasure vault at the end of this floor. He had once heard from his grandfather that all the treasures in Black Rock City were hidden here!


  Xiao Rui's heart skipped a beat when he heard this. He secretly took note of this information.


  At the same time, a mysterious person who could make himself invisible suddenly appeared in his mind. It was this guy who gave him a thousand brain beads and used them to buy a lot of supplementary materials. Now, his cultivation had touched the threshold of rank 3!


  I wonder how many brains I'll get from that guy for this important piece of information?




  Chapter 61: Re-entering Black Rock City_1


  Tang Zhen waited for three days. Sure enough, all the goods he ordered had arrived. He moved all the slingshot and steel balls into the cave and deliberately avoided Murong Zi Yan.


  Murong Zi Yan walked into the cave from the outside. After seeing the plastic bags that appeared out of thin air, she was only slightly surprised. Then, she looked deeply at Tang Zhen, but did not say anything.


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he knew that she had already guessed something. It was just that she did not ask.


  After counting the number of slingshots, Tang Zhen informed the management of Wanderer town and the special Commissioner of Black Rock City to collect the goods. The town's staff quickly took the slingshot and paid the payment in one go.


  However, the special Agent of Black Rock City made a request. He hoped that Tang Zhen could help to send these slingshot steel balls into Black Rock City. Of course, they would not use them for free. Instead, they would pay a certain amount of remuneration.


  Other than Tang Zhen, he had also hired a few dozen people and was prepared to act together.


  If Tang Zhen was alone, he was confident that he could pass through the death birds and enter Black Rock City. However, if dozens of people moved together, who knew if they could escape the death birds 'encirclement? after all, he could not use his special ability in front of these Wanderers.


  The special Agent from Black Rock City told Tang Zhen that they had already researched a method and should be able to enter the city without any danger. Tang Zhen followed the special Agent from Black Rock City to the town center and saw dozens of rectangular shell-like things.


  The front, back, left, and right sides of the shell were covered by the monster's skin, which could effectively block the attacks of the bird of death. When the head and tail were connected, a passage could be formed, allowing people to pass through quickly.


  Tang Zhen studied it for a while and discovered that this tortoise shell-like object could indeed block The Deathbird's short-term attacks. However, if the attack lasted for too long, The Deathbird's sharp claws and beaks would definitely be able to damage this monster's skin.


  Tang Zhen agreed to the request of the clerk in Black Rock City. This time, he was playing the role of a technical guide. Although the slingshot was simple, it required certain skills and tricks to shoot accurately. The special Agent had seen Tang Zhen guide the Wanderers on how to aim. He was also a seller of the slingshot, so he naturally asked him to guide the residents of Black Rock City.


  The situation in Black Rock City was critical and urgent. The special Agent of Black Rock City immediately arranged for everyone to distribute the supplies that they needed to bring. Then, everyone carried a turtle shell on their back and rushed to Black Rock City.


  From afar, they could see that Black Rock City was covered in a layer of black mist. When they walked closer, they saw that the sky was covered with death birds. The ground was filled with arrows and the corpses of the death birds covered the ground.


  A flock of death birds immediately pounced over when they saw Tang Zhen's group approaching. Everyone hurriedly put down their tortoiseshells and moved forward while sticking close to the ground.


  The turtle shell was knocked around by the bird of death, but everyone held on tightly to the handle under the turtle shell, because once the bird of death broke through the turtle shell, it would be a dead end.


  The death birds were close to a hundred meters away. The group walked for a full ten minutes before they reached the gates of Black Rock City. When the special Agent from Black Rock City approached the small door of Black Rock City, the metal door immediately opened, revealing a hole that only allowed a turtle shell to stick close to the ground to enter. The rest of the entrance was sealed off by the monster leather.


  The tortoiseshells went in one by one. During this time, not a single bird of death went in. When the last tortoiseshell went in, the metal door closed tightly with a bang.


  In the huge passageway of Black Rock City, everyone threw down their turtle shells with tired faces. The storm-like attack of the death bird had almost exhausted all their strength.


  Fortunately, no one was injured or killed, and they had all entered Black Rock City safely.


  A few dozen cultivators from Black Rock City surrounded them and brought them into a large room to watch over them. Wanderers were not allowed to enter Black Rock City. Although they were hired by Black Rock City, they were also forbidden from wandering around.


  The Wanderers sighed in despair. They had thought that they would be able to see what the interior of Black Rock City looked like, but they did not expect that they would not be allowed to walk around at all. If it wasn't for the death birds outside, he would have been chased out of black Rock City by now.


  Tang Zhen was called out alone. He began to explain to Lou chengju wave after wave how to use a slingshot. His mouth was dry. Among these people, he saw the young man named Xiao Rui. When Tang Zhen was teaching him how to use a slingshot, the young man kept looking at him with a strange expression.


  Tang Zhen guessed that his voice might have exposed him. However, he was not too concerned about it and merely continued to speak.


  When the youth left, he secretly made a hand gesture to Tang Zhen. It meant 'good' among the Wanderers. It seemed that he had already become suspicious of Tang Zhen and deliberately used this hand gesture to test Tang Zhen, or to inform Tang Zhen that the mission had been completed.


  As the night arrived, most of the people in Black Rock City had already fallen asleep. Tang Zhen covered his nose as he sat in a pitch-black house. The smell in the house was extremely pungent and the sound of snoring could be heard.


  It was no wonder that the residents of the tower looked down on Wanderers. The smell on their bodies alone was enough to make people stay away from them.


  After confirming that no one was paying attention to him, Tang Zhen checked the map and confirmed the location of the Black Rock City cultivators who were in charge of guarding the Wanderers. He then activated the quantum invisibility light screen.


  Using the map's teleportation function to enter the corner of the passage, Tang Zhen entered the interior of the tower through a hidden small door.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked forward. When he arrived at the place where Xiao Rui's house was located, he gently pulled on the door.


  The door was quickly opened. The young man with a guarded expression glanced at the invisible Tang Zhen and dodged to make way for the passage. Tang Zhen stepped into the room.


  "Where's the thing I want?"


  Tang Zhen did not speak any nonsense and directly asked the young man.


  Little Rui was also very happy. He threw a roll of leather paper at Tang Zhen. There were some secrets that everyone should know in their hearts. There was no need to say them out loud.


  Tang Zhen opened the animal skin and took a look. It was a language that he did not recognize. He felt a little vexed in his heart. Only the heavens knew what these scribbles meant.


  However, Tang Zhen quickly recalled that there was an application in the application store that seemed to be able to decipher words.


  mysterious word cracker: able to decode all kinds of mysterious words and translate them into words that the user can understand. Download cost: 15000 gold coins.


  There were enough brain beads in the space. After Tang Zhen exchanged enough gold coins, he downloaded and installed it.


  After he activated the word cracker, the scribbled words automatically transformed into words and patterns that he could recognize. It was extremely easy for him to read them.


  As he looked, a trace of joy appeared on Tang Zhen's face. He took out a thousand brain beads from the space and threw them over. He said to the young man indifferently,"Here's a thousand brain beads, consider it your reward. Keep working hard in the future!"


  After the youth took the head, he briefly examined it and then opened the door without a word. Tang Zhen did not find it strange. After he walked out of his room, he headed straight for the upper level of Black Rock City.


  Tang Zhen avoided the cultivators of Black Rock City who passed by from time to time and came to the sealed iron door that isolated the upper management and the lower residential areas.


  This iron door was extremely sturdy. If he were to break it open with brute force, it would definitely attract the attention of the cultivators from Black Rock City. Tang Zhen did not want to attract the attention of the cultivators from Black Rock City and could only wait in silence.


  The map teleportation function could ignore any obstacles and teleport within the current map range. Unfortunately, the cooldown time was not up yet, so he could only wait patiently. Time passed by slowly. When the cooldown time was up, Tang Zhen immediately passed through the iron gate and entered the upper area of Black Rock City.


  This was the residence of the person in charge of Black Rock City. The environment here was much better. However, on the floor of the treasure room, Tang Zhen encountered another iron door.


  He didn't say anything and continued to wait.


  After another hour, Tang Zhen passed through the metal door and entered the corridor where the treasure room was located. The entire floor was empty. A thick and heavy iron gate once again appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen was speechless as he looked at the metal doors that appeared one after another. However, he could only wait quietly.




  Chapter 60-treasure room and secret technique


  After the cooldown time ended again, Tang Zhen took a deep breath and teleported into the treasure room in Black Rock City. It was pitch-black in front of him. However, Tang Zhen quickly took out a strong flashlight and illuminated the treasure room.


  Many large boxes were reflected in front of him. Tang Zhen opened the box and immediately sucked in a cold breath.


  The whole box was filled with brains, shining dazzlingly under the strong light of the flashlight. Who knew how many there were!


  Tang Zhen suppressed the excitement in his heart and opened another chest. It was a chest filled with ores of various colors that were equally dazzling.


  The third box was still a brain, and the fourth box was a pile of messy things. Tang Zhen didn't recognize them, but they seemed to be from the wild building and should be good things.


  There were a total of 15 boxes, each containing a variety of treasures, six of which contained brains!


  Who knew how many gold coins could be exchanged for six big boxes of brains?


  After Tang Zhen kept all of the boxes, he turned his gaze towards the weapons and armors on the shelves. Since this was the treasure room, the weapons and armors placed here were definitely not ordinary items. They might be the demonic weapons that Qian Long had mentioned before!


  I don't care anymore, I'll put them all away first!


  After putting away these weapons, Tang Zhen's eyes were suddenly attracted by a few rune stones that were suspended above the stone platform. Tang Zhen's breathing instantly became rapid as he recalled the building's foundation that Murong Ziyan had described.


  'Foundation stone, this is definitely a foundation stone, and there are five of them!'


  Tang Zhen was wild with joy. He extended his hand and gently touched the foundation stones that were covered with runes as though he was admiring a peerless treasure.


  A few minutes later, Tang Zhen put these runestones into his storage space. He had already gathered all the materials needed to build the city Tower and could build it at any time.


  The excitement in Tang Zhen's heart was difficult to put into words.


  After searching the entire treasure room once more and taking away everything he saw, Tang Zhen's storage space became full.


  At the edge of the treasure room, there were many leather books made of monster skin. Tang Zhen casually picked up a book and casually glanced at it. Immediately after, he was attracted by the contents of the book.


  This book actually recorded a secret technique for Soul transmission!


  A body without a soul that had been specially cultivated would be placed on the reincarnation altar. Then, the soul of the person who needed to possess it could enter the special body through a miniature array activated by the brain Pearl.


  After the soul entered the body, it was no different from a normal person, and it could exit the body at any time and return to its original body.


  Or perhaps, he would enter the next special body and continue living the life of a normal person.


  On the surface, it seemed that human beings could rely on this method to live forever, but the human soul also had times of exhaustion. Once the soul was exhausted, even if there was a way to turn around, it was still difficult to escape death.


  Only with an immortal soul and this secret technique could one covet longevity!


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, if this Soul transmission secret technique was real, all the treasures in the room added together would not be able to compare to its value!


  In fact, Tang Zhen had always had an idea in his heart. That was to get some helpers from his original world. This was because they had the vision and knowledge that the Aboriginals of the loucheng world did not have. The degree of education they received was also different from that of the loucheng world!


  If he wanted to strengthen his tower, he would need talents from all aspects. Unfortunately, such talents were extremely rare among Wanderers, and ordinary Wanderers would not be of much use.


  Those buildings that had been passed down for thousands of years could be slowly nurtured from their descendants, but he didn't have that time and couldn't afford to wait.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to quickly strengthen loucheng, he would definitely need to use the technological products of the original world. The natives of the loucheng world might not know anything about this, but the humans of the original world could be easily captured.


  Therefore, getting talented people from the original world to assist him was his best choice.


  Tang Zhen had previously tried to see if living things could be brought over through teleportation, but the result was very disappointing. The chickens and ducks that he brought along had all lost their life aura, and it also destroyed his original idea.


  However, this soul transfer technique had given him hope once again!


  Even the problem that he had been worried about was how to solve if his subordinates from his original world rebelled, this secret technique also had a perfect solution. As long as he used a supplementary secret technique while cultivating a special body, he could ensure that the host would have a splitting headache if they harbored any malice toward him. If they wanted to hurt him, they would be immediately paralyzed and their soul would be driven out of the body.


  This kind of expelled person's soul would be imprinted with a mark and would no longer be able to carry out soul transfer and lodging. With this method, Tang Zhen could rest easy and not be afraid that someone would have ill intentions towards him!


  Moreover, the body that could be cultivated with this secret technique was not limited to humans. It could also be of other races, even monsters. All of them could become qualified hosts after being cultivated!


  Tang Zhen thought about it a lot. He only put away these scrolls and teleported out of the treasure room after the map teleportation function cooled down.


  After a busy night, it was already dawn when Tang Zhen returned to The Drifters 'house. Tang Zhen felt a little tired, so he closed his eyes to rest.


  When the sun rose, the citizens of Black Rock City also woke up early. After quietly eating their breakfast, they would make a small hole in their Windows to spy on the flock of death birds outside.


  The slingshots had been distributed to every household. They were only waiting for the order to start moving. This was related to the rise and fall of their home and their own life and death, so every family was very active.


  "BOOM!"


  The bronze bell on the roof of Black Rock City let out a clear and melodious sound. At the same time the bell rang, countless steel balls shot out from the windows and whistled towards the death birds that were still flying around Black Rock City.


  "Pi Li pa la!"


  It was as if countless hands were smacking the ground at the same time. The death birds 'corpses fell to the ground like dumplings in a pot. The gray square was immediately filled with Black Death bird corpses.


  The citizens of Black Rock City did not see this scene. They were only numbly attacking the flock of death birds. Only when the rubber bands were broken and the steel balls were used up would someone take over.


  As time passed, some people soon found that the flock of birds that had originally covered the sky had become sparse. After their steel balls were used up, the deafening chirping of the strange birds had disappeared without a trace.


  Some of the more courageous citizens of Black Rock City carefully opened the window and tried to see what was going on outside. However, they were stunned by the scene outside the tower.


  The ground inside and outside of Black Rock City was covered with the bodies of countless death birds. There were also death birds that were not dead but had lost their ability to fly and were running around.


  The terrifying birds that had been flying freely in the sky had now fallen into a miserable state!




  Chapter 63: Heading to the city's construction site (1)


  When the cultivators of Black Rock City swarmed out and vented their anger on the death birds, Tang Zhen and a group of Wanderers were directly thrown out of black Rock City after they received their reward.


  When he saw the indifference and disgust in the eyes of the cultivators from Black Rock City, he seemed to have completely forgotten that it was these Wanderers who had endured the threat of death and delivered the items that had resolved the crisis of Black Rock City into the city.


  Now that the crisis had been resolved, these heroes had their noses covered by the cultivators of Black Rock City. They were being chased out while cursing and swearing. They did not even say a word of thanks.


  The Black Rock City Clerk who had previously invited Tang Zhen here did not even show his face. Naturally, he had selectively forgotten the promise he had made.


  Fortunately, the payment for the slingshot had been paid. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would definitely attract the corpse monster army to besiege the city. With the aura of the corpse King's killing order on his body, it was easy to do this.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen secretly pouted. He didn't expect that after being plotted against by the spirit brain corpse King, this unlucky taunting ability would still have such a use. Sure enough, as long as you look at things from a different perspective, bad things can also become good things.


  When he saw the ugly faces of the cultivators from Black Rock City, Tang Zhen, who originally felt a little guilty for emptying their treasure house, immediately felt at ease.


  Damn it, who asked you to look down on me. Just wait, there will be a day when you will cry.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, if it wasn't for the countless Wanderers in the wilderness supporting them, Black Rock City would be nothing. A group of Aboriginals from another world who think that they are superior to others in seclusion could just wait for a visitor from another world who is of a higher level than you to crush and despise you!


  On the way to the Wanderer town, Tang Zhen chatted with these Wanderers for a while. When he learned that they were from different exploration teams, he extinguished the plan of pulling them into his group.


  After returning to the Wanderer town, Tang Zhen pulled Qian Long, who was looking at a stall in the market, back to the cave and asked him about the specific situation of the valley that was suitable for building a city.


  When Qian Long saw Tang Zhen suddenly asking about this matter, he said that he could go to the valley at any time. He then asked Tang Zhen if there was any progress with the construction of the city.


  Tang Zhen patted Qian Long's shoulder when he heard this. He gave a mysterious smile but did not say anything.


  A trace of joy surfaced on Qian Long's face. According to his understanding of Tang Zhen, it was likely that there was really a chance. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would not have such a reaction.


  When he thought of this, Qian Long immediately appeared to be a little impatient. He continuously walked around the cave and would occasionally ask Tang Zhen when he would head to the valley.


  Tang Zhen didn't expect Qian Long to be even more anxious than him. However, when he thought about the Wanderers 'desire for the tower, he understood Qian Long's current feelings.


  Now that he had his foundation stone and Lord-tier brain, as well as the number of brain beads he had sacrificed to build the tower, there was no point in him staying in Wanderer town.


  Moreover, the harassment range of the undead race had been increasing recently. In addition, more and more zombies infected by the death bird had joined in. Black Rock City had fallen into a state of defense, and they had even begun to ignore the Wanderers in the wilderness.


  Before the reinforcements from the other cities arrived, it was very likely that Black Rock City would adopt a Turtledove attitude. Without the leader and main fighting force to fight against the undead race, the situation of the Wanderers was very worrying.


  He believed that with the spirit brain corpse King's means, it definitely didn't just have the undead race's soldiers and death birds. It was likely that there were even more powerful means to come, and they might have already begun to implement them!


  A wise man would not stand under a dangerous wall. It was better for him to escape as soon as possible. Moreover, he had emptied the treasure vault of Black Rock City. When the people in Black Rock City were looking for the thief in a flustered manner, they would inevitably suspect the Wanderers who had entered Black Rock City.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen had gathered everyone together and decided to immediately head to the valley that Qian Long had mentioned!


  There were still quite a number of resources left in the cave. It was impossible for Tang Zhen to leave them here to benefit others. After thinking for a moment, he still decided to display his special ability in front of Qian Long and the others.


  When they saw Tang Zhen disappear in an instant, Qian Long and the rest were dumbstruck. They were unable to guess how a living person could disappear into thin air.


  Tang Zhen only teleported back to his own home and cleared out a space in the stuffed storage space so that he could store the supplies in the cave.


  He didn't dare to rashly use the brains he had obtained this time to upgrade his storage space, because when he was building the tower, he would still need a large number of brains to sacrifice.


  After returning to the cave, Tang Zhen looked at the shocked expressions of Qian Long, Murong Zi Yan, and the rest. He only smiled but didn't explain. He kept the resources in the cave and teleported back home.


  After throwing these things into the warehouse, Tang Zhen hurriedly put away the boxes that he had previously released. Compared to the resources that could be bought with money, Tang Zhen cared more about these boxes that contained treasures.


  This time, when he returned to the cave, Qian Long and Murong Zi Yan's gazes towards him were filled with an indescribable emotion. Their attitudes were also much more respectful and careful.


  Tang Zhen knew that they were only shocked by the scene earlier. They would get used to it after seeing it more often in the future. However, there was one thing that they could be sure of. Their loyalty and trust towards Tang Zhen would be raised to the extreme.


  Only a human from another world who was loyal to such a degree could be Tang Zhen's trusted partner!


  After Tang Zhen sent the supplies away, Wanderer town had nothing to worry about. The group was fully armed, and the little girl Murong Ziyue was carried in a basket on the big bear's back. They began to walk toward the wilderness outside Wanderer town.


  The wilderness was now filled with a faint smell of corpses. From time to time, one could see the broken bodies of one or two Wanderers and corpse monsters, making people feel like they were in a slaughterhouse.


  When the undead race had first launched their attack, many foreign Wanderers had rushed over to kill monsters and make a fortune. However, as the undead race's power grew and Black Rock City retreated, the foreign Wanderer exploration teams left one after another. Those who hadn't left in time had also entered Wanderer town to hide from the danger.


  As for the ordinary Wanderers in the wilderness, they could only pray for themselves.


  Tang Zhen held a rifle in his hand as his eyes stared intently at the map. Once he discovered a monster approaching, he would immediately inform everyone to Dodge. By relying on this ability to discover the other party before the enemy, the group of people managed to escape without any danger.


  In order to escape from the zombie monster's control range as soon as possible, everyone did not dare to rest at all along the way. Even if they were hungry, they could only eat as they walked, for fear of wasting any time.


  Just like that, they walked for nearly a day before they finally walked out of the corpse race's territory. They all let out a long sigh of relief!


  The path that followed was much safer. After all, without the harassment of the corpse race, ordinary monsters were still unable to block the weapons of Tang Zhen and the others.


  One of the reasons why Black Rock City chose to build a city on this land was because the monsters in this area were rarely above level 4.


  The arrival of the corpse clan and the harassment of a large number of high-level corpse monsters had given them a heavy blow.


  After Qian Long determined the direction based on his experience and memory, he walked in front and was in charge of clearing the way. He cut down the weeds with sharp thorns and barbs so that Tang Zhen and the others could pass through.


  This was a path that very few people walked on. Therefore, it was very difficult for Tang Zhen and the rest to walk on it. After trudging through this annoying grass for a few hours, they finally arrived at a huge wasteland that was filled with rocks.


  At this time, their clothes were already covered with the seeds of those weeds. The sharp thorns would slightly swell when they touched the skin.


  Tang Zhen couldn't stand it anymore and teleported back to get some durable clothes for Qian Long and the others to change into. He threw away the old clothes as it was too uncomfortable to wear.


  After changing their clothes, Qian Long pointed ahead and said that they would reach their destination in another half a day.


  Tang Zhen saw that the sun was about to set. He called the few of them to find a place to rest for the night. It was best if it was a hidden place like a cave. One must know that the monsters at night would become extremely terrifying.


  As expected, Qian Long walked along this path. When he heard Tang Zhen's words, he immediately brought Tang Zhen around the Rocky hills. After walking for about a kilometer, they had killed over a dozen level one snake-headed scorpions before arriving at a cave with a very small entrance but a very spacious interior.


  With this cave, as long as the entrance was blocked with a large rock at night and as much as possible not to make too much noise, they could safely spend the night in the wild.




  Chapter 64: Getting out of the valley (1)


  The sun set, the moon hung high in the sky, and strange and terrifying howls rose and fell in the wilderness. Once night fell, the monsters 'strength would be greatly enhanced, and they would become more brutal and bloodthirsty.


  Staying in the wilderness at night was definitely a stupid choice. Once they were discovered by the monsters, it would be difficult to escape.


  If there was a reason that forced them to stay overnight in the wilderness, it was best to find a safe hiding place. Only then would there be a guarantee of safety.


  This cave was the best choice. After the stone blocked the entrance, it was immediately isolated from the outside world.


  In the middle of the night, Tang Zhen suddenly heard the sound of heavy footsteps coming from outside the cave. With the help of the map, he could see the scene outside without leaving the cave.


  A ten-meter-tall giant monster walked through the Rocky hills. It had a human body, but the surface of its body was covered in spots like that of a rhinoceros. It held a big stick made of giant bones in its hand, and a cold light flashed in its huge eye!


  Tang Zhen didn't dare to probe the monster's information as he was afraid that it would be alerted. However, the terrifying aura around its body made Tang Zhen tremble as if he was facing a corpse monster Lord.


  Or rather, this was a Lord-tier monster that had reached Level 6!


  Tang Zhen shook his head in his heart. Ever since the corpse race descended, more and more high-level monsters would frequently appear in the vicinity of this area. He did not know if this was a good or bad thing!


  Fortunately, the one-eyed giant was only passing by. Otherwise, it would only need one strike from its club to collapse the small cave that Tang Zhen and the others were hiding in.


  Perhaps it was because the Cyclops had passed by, but its terrifying aura had frightened the other low-level monsters. The originally rising and falling howls had suddenly stopped. The silence was suffocating. Even Tang Zhen was afraid that the monster would hear him if he breathed too heavily.


  The night passed peacefully. After everyone had breakfast, they continued on their way.


  As time passed, the Rocky hills gradually disappeared and were replaced by a vast plain with sparse weeds. A giant plant that looked like a cactus but was several times more ferocious was sparsely standing on the plain.


  This plant was five meters tall and covered with sharp poisonous thorns. Once a creature got close to the range of its roots, it would shoot out poisonous thorns. These poisonous thorns had the effect of dissolving muscles, killing prey and melting them into the nutrients needed for their growth.


  The piles of white bones around the plant were the best proof.


  Everyone carefully avoided these terrifying plants and tried to stay as far away as possible.


  When it was close to noon, Qian Long suddenly pointed forward and said, " "Brother Tang, it's there!"


  Tang Zhen's spirit jolted upon hearing this. He immediately looked in the direction Qian Long was pointing at and saw the place Qian Long had mentioned.


  This was a huge Valley area. Three sides of the valley were nearly a thousand meters high cliffs, which suddenly appeared on the ground. The entrance without cliffs was very flat, but not a single blade of grass grew on the ground. In the center of the valley, there was a large lake.


  The total area of the valley was about thirty square kilometers. It was considered very wide. With such a terrain, Tang Zhen felt that this was the best place to build a city.


  However, Tang Zhen had some doubts in his heart. He didn't know if there were any Wanderers occupying such a good place. However, even if there were, Tang Zhen would take action to snatch it back. If the other party didn't know what was good for him, he could only use force.


  Tang Zhen's mood surged when he thought about how his own city and forces would be built here in the future.


  The weather was good today. The sun shone softly on their bodies, making them feel especially comfortable.


  Seeing that their destination was right in front of them, Tang Zhen and the rest were in a good mood. Their speed also increased a lot. However, just as the five of them had entered the valley, a wave of intense curses and the shrieks of monsters were faintly transmitted from the distance.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed. He thought in his heart,"there are indeed other Wanderers here!"


  However, now was not the time to think about these things. Tang Zhen immediately picked up his rifle and sped up his pace, running in the direction of the sound. Qian Long and the rest also took out their weapons and followed closely behind. However, Tang Zhen still ordered Murong Zi Yan to carry her sister and maintain a distance to avoid any danger.


  After passing through the valley's underbrush, they quickly arrived at the source of the sound.


  On the grass beside the clear Lake, six human men and women in simple clothes were surrounded by a group of green monsters. These monsters were only about 1.4 to 1.5 meters tall, and each of them was extremely ugly. They held weapons such as wooden sticks and short swords in their hands, and they bared their teeth and howled while attacking the six humans.


  Although there were more than a dozen monsters and a human corpse on the ground, it did not affect their desire to fight. Their eyes were still full of bloodlust and madness.


  The six humans were all injured, one of them seemed to have his abdomen torn open, and blood stained his tattered clothes. Many ants could kill an elephant, let alone this kind of monster. It seemed that they had exhausted their physical strength and were resisting the monster's harassment by relying on their will.


  Tang Zhen looked at the appearance of these monsters and immediately recognized their origins. They were Level 1 monsters, bloodthirsty gnomes!


  He had fought with this monster before and killed several of them.


  Tang Zhen observed the fighting style and strength of these bloodthirsty gnomes, and then compared it to his own weapons, equipment, and strength. He determined that the time for him to play the role of a Savior had come.


  He waved his hand at Qian Long and the others behind him, telling Murong Zi Yan to hide. Then, Tang Zhen slowly approached the position behind the monster. Less than ten meters away, Tang Zhen waved the gun in his hand as he roared and rushed forward. There was no longer any cover in front of him.


  Using his voice to strengthen his might!


  Tang Zhen's loud roar could not help but startle the monsters. It even caused the humans who were trapped to see hope. Their eyes that were revealed under the dirty face cloth looked at each other before they once again desperately charged into the encirclement of the monsters.


  Five or six monsters howled and charged at Tang Zhen. The stronger monster in the lead opened its bloody mouth and revealed yellow canine teeth. It held a sharpened iron rod in its hand and rushed over.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted as he unhurriedly picked up his gun. He didn't even need to waste his bullets to take care of these level one monsters.


  The sharp three-edged bayonet was aimed at the monster's head and stabbed in like lightning.


  "Pfft!"


  Stinky blood flowed out of the bloodthirsty Goblin's eye sockets. The bloodthirsty Goblin at the front had its eyes pierced by Tang Zhen's bayonet. Then, the tip of the knife appeared at the back of its head, and it also spurted out a stinky blood.


  Tang Zhen raised his leg and kicked the bloodthirsty Goblin that was completely dead.


  Seeing that bloodthirsty Goblin fall to the ground and die, the rest of the bloodthirsty Goblin that pounced on Tang Zhen were stunned for a moment. One of the humans who was besieged laughed and shouted,  good skills. You killed the leader of the bloodthirsty gnomes with one move. We're saved this time!


  It turned out that the bloodthirsty Goblin that he had killed was the leader of this group of monsters!


  Regardless of whether it was a leader or not, Tang Zhen once again brandished his rifle and killed a bloodthirsty Goblin. At the same time, he aimed at a bloodthirsty Goblin that was preparing to ambush thousand Dragons and pulled the trigger.


  "Pa!"


  With a crisp sound, half of the bloodthirsty Goblin's skull was blown off by the bullet, and it fell limply to the ground.


  The sudden gunshot made everyone's movements slow. The bloodthirsty gnomes seemed to know the power of the rifle, and their ferocious faces showed hesitation.


  However, Zhen Tang's actions didn't have any hesitation. The weapon in his hand continuously attacked and the monsters closest to him fell to the ground.


  "Aooooo!"


  Seeing their own kind being killed one after another, the bloodthirsty gnomes 'natural ferocity was stimulated. They opened their mouths and howled in unison as they pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen opened fire once again. Thousand Dragon, the black fatty, and Big Bear stood on the left and right, brandishing their Battle Blades and spiked clubs. Their movements were bold and unrestrained. After the two sides collided, the bloodthirsty gnomes immediately screamed and were sent flying like Ragdolls from time to time.


  In an instant, blood and flesh flew everywhere, and screams rang out. The three-man team with extraordinary combat power instantly killed more than 20 bloodthirsty gnomes. The madness and strength of the three men shocked the six people who had been rescued.


  Seeing that the bloodthirsty gnomes had been killed, the six trapped Wanderers naturally wouldn't miss this opportunity. They attacked the monsters with all their might, and soon, the monsters fled in panic.




  Chapter 63-leave no one behind


  It was impossible for Tang Zhen to allow this group of bloodthirsty gnomes to act wantonly in the city's construction site he had set. Therefore, he had long made up his mind to annihilate this group of dirty and ugly monsters.


  He took out a bomb from the storage space. Under everyone's bewildered gaze, Tang zhenlun threw it into the group of bloodthirsty gnomes that were running away, followed by a deafening sound.


  The shockwaves from the explosion sent the bloodthirsty gnomes 'flesh and blood flying. Their broken bodies were thrown high into the air and then fell heavily to the ground. The gravel on the ground carried a terrifying kinetic energy, and it pierced countless bloody holes in the bloodthirsty gnomes' stinky bodies.


  It was just a single bomb, but it had already destroyed half of the bloodthirsty gnomes that were running away in a dense formation. This kind of terrifying destructive power simply caused the eyes of the people behind Tang Zhen to pop out.


  Bombs were high-end weapons. Even if ordinary Wanderers had heard of them, they would rarely come into contact with them. Therefore, the terrifying power of this bomb had completely shocked them!


  "What's this Kasaya?"


  One of the six Wanderers covered his wound with his hand and asked his companion in a trembling voice. However, he discovered that no one was paying attention to him. Instead, they were all staring blankly at the huge pit on the ground and the broken limbs on the ground.


  Although the thousand Dragons were also shocked, they quickly recovered and led the bear, which was about to open up its skull and eat its brain, to continue hunting down the remaining bloodthirsty gnomes.


  The six Wanderers dragged their wounded bodies and dealt the final blow to the bloodthirsty gnomes who were still alive. They killed them to vent their anger.


  Tang Zhen's group of three chased after them. They killed until all the bloodthirsty gnomes fell to the ground and the grass by the lake was covered with corpses before they stopped.


  "Damn it, this is really straightforward!"


  The feeling of killing was very intoxicating. Tang Zhen's eyes had also turned red from the killing earlier. Now that he had recovered, he looked at the intestines and broken limbs on the ground and actually felt like vomiting.


  She tried her best to calm her emotions and stop this disgusting and uncomfortable feeling.


  Tang Zhen walked toward the six Wanderers after he cleaned up the blood and meat residue on his weapon and tidied his clothes.


  The crisis was completely resolved. The six injured men and women looked at Tang Zhen. Their eyes were filled with respect and gratitude. After all, Tang Zhen and the others had just saved them at the most critical moment. Moreover, their weapons and equipment were excellent, and the combat power they displayed was also quite impressive. At the same time, they also had terrifying weapons that could make loud sounds.


  The six of them were inferior in every aspect.


  The thousand Dragons that followed closely behind Tang Zhen and the black fatty Big Bear that could blow off a bloodthirsty Goblin's head with a single punch also caused them to not dare to underestimate them.


  "Who are you? why are you surrounded by these monsters?"


  Tang Zhen asked with an expressionless face. His taut face made him look very powerful.


  we're an exploration team from a Wanderer camp nearby. When we came here to get water, we encountered these wandering bloodthirsty gnomes. If you and your friends didn't help us in time, we might have become food for these bloodthirsty gnomes.


  The leader was a golden-haired man in his forties. He had the back of a Tiger and the waist of a bear. He looked at Tang Zhen and replied with a deep voice.


  Tang Zhen discovered that this man's appearance seemed to be that of a mixed-blood race. This phenomenon also existed among the other people. However, this wasn't something to be surprised about. After all, it was very common for Wanderers of different races to marry and have children.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. These people were very respectful to him. This meant that he had already gained the upper hand in terms of aura. This would be very beneficial to their actions later on.


  "Apply this medicinal powder on your wounds, and then take me to the campsite you're staying in."


  Tang Zhen said indifferently. He then threw a medicine bottle at the six of them and squatted down to study the corpses of the bloodthirsty gnomes.


  The six of them hesitated for a moment after hearing Tang Zhen's request. After exchanging a few glances, they could only helplessly shake their heads.


  These bloodthirsty gnomes still looked ferocious after death. Tang Zhen took a few glances and picked out a small animal skin bag from their waists. Casually opening his pocket, Tang Zhen unexpectedly found a few gold coins and a gold ring.


  Good stuff, this was what he wanted.


  When they saw Tang Zhen, Qian Long, and the others rummaging through the corpses to remove the brains, the six men and women looked at each other and came forward to help. However, they were even more thorough in their search. They collected everything on the Goblin's body, not even letting go of any weapons.


  Tang Zhen was rummaging through the corpse of the Goblin King when he heard a timid voice,"Sir, these are all the spoils of war!"


  Tang Zhen raised his head and saw the tall silver-haired girl among the six people standing to the side. She was holding a bag that contained dozens of gold and silver jewelry and brains. She was looking at him with eyes filled with worship.


  Her tattered clothes could not hide her bony figure, and the White skin exposed through the holes was dazzling. Her silver hair and her Asian-like face looked extraordinarily charming.


  "Thank you. This is exactly what I need."


  Tang Zhen unceremoniously received the jewelry and the head bead. He smiled and nodded to the girl.


  Seeing Tang Zhen keeping the brain bead, the girl hesitated for a moment before she probed,"Then, Mr. Wanwan, do you still want these broken things? I mean, apart from the brain, Wanwan. If you don't want them, can you give them to us?"


  After the girl finished speaking, she looked at Tang Zhen with an expression that said "I will be very grateful to you," causing him to involuntarily smile. He thought to himself,"why do I need these scrap metals?" he appeared to be very generous as he waved his hand and said,"Other than the things in my hands, everything else is yours!"


  "Haha, that's great!"


  The six of them laughed and collected all the items. This was a large group of bloodthirsty gnomes, and they had a lot of spoils of war. Among them, there were dozens of weapons. Although they were in bad shape, they didn't have to spend their brains to buy them.


  For the poor Wanderers, buying weapons was an absolutely extravagant expense, and few people could afford it.


  The Wanderers collected the trash in Tang Zhen's eyes. Then, each of them carried a large bag and enthusiastically led the way in front, leading Tang Zhen to their residence.


  The Wanderers had nothing, so they weren't afraid that Tang Zhen and the others, who were well-equipped, would try to harm them. Everyone was at ease.


  Qian Long, who was behind Tang Zhen, muttered as he walked. He felt that it was a pity to give away his spoils of war. Although his standards had become higher and higher ever since he followed Tang Zhen, Qian Long similarly did not take a fancy to these things that Tang Zhen saw as trash. However, being meticulous was only a habit he had developed after wandering the wilderness for many years. If he were to give these spoils of war to Qian Long, he would definitely not accept them.


  The things on the bloodthirsty Goblin's body were really too smelly. Even Tang Zhen only accepted the gold and silver jewelry and brain beads that could be sold for money. He wouldn't want the other things even if he was beaten to death.


  As they were walking, the six Wanderers would secretly size up Tang Zhen from time to time. They were extremely envious of their excellent equipment. The leader, the large golden-haired man, was even staring intently at the bow and arrow on Qian Long's body. His eyes revealed a loving expression.


  The Wanderer girl's face was blushing red as she peeked at Tang Zhen from time to time. Murong Zi Yan pouted when she saw this and walked between the two of them, intentionally or otherwise, blocking the Wanderer girl and Tang Zhen's line of sight.


  The six people's residence was very far from the lake. Tang Zhen and the others walked for a full half an hour before they arrived at the Wanderers 'residence under the cliff.




  Chapter 66: Wanderer's camp (1)


  The Wanderer camp was surrounded by millstone-sized rocks, and smoke was rising in spirals from the corners. Human figures were also faintly visible.


  Tang Zhen saw a young man with a bare upper body from a distance. He was holding a long spear that had been polished with an iron sheet. He was standing on a Flat Rock at the highest point and was extremely responsible for being on guard.


  The young man immediately turned around and shouted after seeing Tang Zhen's group appear. Next, he was like an agile leopard as he jumped down from the rock. His thin and small figure shuttled through the rocks like the wind as he headed straight for Tang Zhen's group.


  After hearing the young man's warning, the campsite fell into chaos. A moment later, over forty men and women, young and old, ran out from the pile of huge rocks. They used an uneasy expression to look at Tang Zhen's group.


  After seeing the equipment of Tang Zhen's group, these people's hearts subconsciously tightened. They sized up the five of them with eyes filled with vigilance.


  Wanderers with such excellent equipment were all powerful wild cultivators. They basically didn't have to worry about food and clothing, and they would usually ignore people like them.


  Therefore, they must have come to his camp with some purpose. But on second thought, even filling their stomachs was a problem for them, so how could there be anything that would catch the eyes of cultivators?


  The men and women, young and old, were all on tenterhooks. The atmosphere at the scene was a little off. Seeing this, the silver-haired girl among the six people hurriedly explained to the crowd. The men and women, young and old, looked at each other and cheered loudly.


  The six Wanderers were the main fighting force of this Wanderer camp. Tang Zhen saving them was equivalent to saving the entire camp, men, women, and children. This was a life-saving grace.


  The gazes that everyone used to look at Tang Zhen's group had also become friendly.


  A few children had already run over and reached out to take the spoils of war from the adults. They quickly opened them up and took a look, full of expectations that there would be fragrant food inside.


  It was a pity that the spoils of war came from the stinky bloodthirsty gnomes. Everything he looted from these guys was emitting a sour and smelly aura.


  The children were a little disappointed and pouted their little mouths in dissatisfaction. Then, they dragged the bags that were much heavier than them and prepared to pull them into the camp.


  The spoils of war brought back by the six of them could be considered a very rich income for this poor Wanderer camp. As everyone knew, the Goblin race was very good at picking up trash and carrying it around as a treasure.


  After some cultivators were killed by them in the wilderness, their weapons and equipment would also be carried by the gnomes as treasures.


  Once they killed this Goblin, they would undoubtedly make a lot of money.


  After they picked and repaired the spoils of war from the bloodthirsty gnomes, some of them could be made into simple weapons, while others could be used to exchange for brains and food.


  Basically, every Wanderer camp in the wilderness lacked good weapons and resources to exchange for food. Therefore, the harvest this time made the people in the camp very excited.


  Tang Zhen followed the cheering crowd into the huge rock pile under the cliff and walked into the simple residence they built in the cave.


  The dark cave looked very messy, and it exuded a strong and pungent smell.


  Tang Zhen took a closer look and discovered that there were a few Wanderers lying in the corner of the cave. They were obviously sick or injured, and moans would be heard from time to time.


  Seeing the neatly dressed Tang Zhen and the rest enter the cave, other than giving them a surprised glance, they spent the rest of their time staring blankly at the empty space. Their expressions were numb, as if they had already lost any hope of living.


  The eyes of these people seemed to have lost the life of a living person, leaving only the sorrow of quietly waiting for death.


  Tang Zhen understood the feelings of these people. They were injured in such an environment. They had no other choice but to wait for death.


  If one wanted to treat an illness, one had to take medicine and inject. This was a common thing for Tang Zhen, but for the Wanderers, it was no different from a fantasy.


  Even if others did not say it, Tang Zhen was also very clear that in this chaotic world, life-saving medicine was probably much more valuable than human lives.


  Tang Zhen wasn't willing to see these people waiting for death. Since he had encountered them, he would think of a way to help them. As for whether it would be effective or not, it would depend on their luck.


  Enduring the stench that assailed his nose, Tang Zhen bent down to check the condition of those people. He took out a box of anti-inflammatory medicine from his backpack and handed it to the very beautiful silver-haired girl.


  When the girl took the anti-inflammatory medicine from Tang Zhen, she seemed to be at a loss. She didn't know what the small box was for.


  Tang Zhen saw her blank expression and told her that this medicine might be able to treat these people's injuries. At the same time, he told the girl how to take it.


  He never thought that after knowing the effects of the pill, the girl would actually be so grateful that her eyes were filled with tears. She bowed deeply to Tang Zhen. After the bow, there was an additional trace of respect in her eyes when she looked at Tang Zhen.


  Using broken bowls to bring water, the girl helped the injured take the medicine one by one.


  Tang Zhen clearly felt that after the injured people had taken their medicine, the surrounding Wanderers "eyes were filled with deep gratitude when they looked at him.


  To be able to take out such an expensive medicine to save people proved that this cultivator was kind and a rare good person.


  It was mealtime in the Wanderer camp, and their food was placed next to the fire.


  Tang Zhen walked over to take a look and found that the Wanderers 'food was extremely simple. It was just some grass seeds and black paste-like things. Tang Zhen even saw a piece of dried tree bark and a handful of purple grass roots.


  Tang Zhen definitely couldn't swallow such food. After sighing, he got Qian Long to take out a bag of biscuits and a can of steamed pork in front of everyone. He opened it and threw it into the boiling clay pot.


  Everyone looked at this scene in silence, their eyes filled with curiosity and anticipation.


  Not long after the food was placed in the pot, a fragrant aroma wafted through the air. The smell was so delicious that everyone greedily sucked in the aroma of the food floating in the air with intoxicated expressions.


  A thin and weak little boy who was holding a toy widened his eyes. He looked at the remaining biscuits in Tang Zhen's hand in a daze. Saliva unknowingly flowed out and dripped onto his dirty chest.


  Tang Zhen could not help but smile when he saw the big-headed boy's dazed expression. He waved his hand at the little boy, who was cramping, and handed over the remaining biscuits.


  It was obvious that the little boy was malnourished and had a strong desire for food, but he was timid by nature and did not dare to approach.


  Tang Zhen walked over when he saw this. He smiled and stuffed the biscuit into the little boy's hand. However, his eyes suddenly widened when he inadvertently saw the toy in the little boy's hand.


  Money, a lot of money!


  A thick stack of US dollar bills was folded into a few things by the little boy. He didn't know what these randomly thrown away and colorful bills meant to Tang Zhen.


  Of course, the little boy was not to be blamed. After all, in this era, these printed things from the wild buildings had long become as useless as waste paper.


  "These biscuits are for you, and those things are for me!"


  Tang Zhen calmly took out another packet of biscuits and said. The little boy immediately snatched the biscuits from Tang Zhen's hand when he heard this and tightly hugged it in his arms. As for those good-looking pieces of paper, he stuffed them all into Tang Zhen's hands.


  Tang Zhen chuckled as he placed the money into his backpack. He roughly estimated the amount and thought in his heart that this bag of biscuits was really too valuable.


  After seeing the transaction between Tang Zhen and the boy, the silver-haired girl walked in front of Tang Zhen and softly asked,"Sir, do you still want that kind of colorful paper?"


  "That's right. Do you still have this kind of paper in your hands?"


  Tang Zhen immediately became alert and hurriedly asked.




  Chapter 65-harvest (1)


  These banknotes were definitely an unexpected harvest for Tang Zhen. If he could get more, it would be a big surprise.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen asked the silver-haired girl,"Do you have more of these? if you do, you can use them all to exchange for food."


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was really interested in this scrap of paper, the silver-haired girl excitedly waved her hand and inquired once again,"I have a lot of this paper, and the ones Wei gave you were from me. If I give you all of them, can you give them to me?"


  The silver-haired girl carefully pointed behind Tang Zhen, her eyes filled with desire. Tang Zhen turned his head and saw that it was a cold Steel samurai sword that he bought online.


  This knife was worth thousands of Yuan. In the past, Tang Zhen would not have bought it. However, after selling the Jade for 20 million Yuan, he casually bought one and never touched it.


  In any case, it was a fine weapon.


  The silver-haired girl seemed to know the value of a fine weapon, which couldn't be exchanged for a pile of scrap paper. In her opinion, this should be a very unreasonable request. She hoped that this cultivator wouldn't be angry, because she really wanted that Katana.


  If Tang Zhen knew what she was thinking, he would definitely sneer. This Cold Steel samurai sword was indeed expensive, but the scrap paper you were talking about could be bought for a large pile.


  The expression of the large golden-haired man beside her changed when he heard this. He scolded the girl in a deep voice. In his opinion, this request was really too absurd. However, Tang Zhen indicated for him to not speak. Instead, he turned his head and looked at the silver-haired girl.


  "What do you want it for? isn't food better?"


  The silver-haired girl hesitated for a moment. After looking at the blonde man, she said softly,"I want to give it to my father. With it, when we encounter a large group of monsters again, my father and the others will be much safer."


  Tang Zhen was deep in thought. The golden-haired man had the strength of a Rank 2 Magus and was the one with the highest cultivation in this camp. If he had a decent weapon, he wouldn't have been in such a sorry state by the bloodthirsty gnomes.


  The blond man's nose twitched when he heard this. The strong man almost cried, but he suppressed the moisture in his eyes. He looked at the girl with eyes full of comfort and love.


  "I still don't know Li's name. Can you tell me?" Tang Zhen nodded and asked with a smile.


  "I'm Lisa, Mr. Cultivator!"


  alright, Lisa, I agree. Now, go and bring your things here, the more the better!


  Tang Zhen said with a smile. However, his eyes flickered with a golden luster.


  Lisa was overjoyed and ran out impatiently. Not long after, she ran back.


  She was seen carrying a large leather suitcase that looked very tattered as she walked in front of Tang Zhen. Lisa directly opened the tattered leather suitcase.


  Tang Zhen saw that there were stacks of banknotes in the box. The banknotes near the edge of the box were seriously damaged, but most of them were intact in the middle.


  Tang Zhen stared at the box of banknotes, but his face was expressionless. When Lisa saw this, her heart became uneasy. She didn't know if Tang Zhen was satisfied with these pieces of paper.


  How would he know that other than being pleasantly surprised, Tang Zhen's heart was also filled with deep confusion. This was because this box of cash came from the world he was familiar with. However, why did they come here, and what did they experience in between?


  He was filled with doubts, but he could only keep them in his heart. He was unable to find the reason and was unable to discuss and analyze it with anyone. This kind of feeling caused Tang Zhen to feel a little depressed.


  Looking at the box of cash in a daze for a while, Tang Zhen still took off the knife and handed it to the uneasy Lisa.


  Lisa took the sword excitedly. After carefully touching it a few times, she handed the Cold Steel Katana to her father, who was the leader of the group, a middle-aged man with golden hair.


  The Wanderers cheered when they saw this. The leader with the highest cultivation in the camp had a superior weapon, and his combat power would increase a lot. This was a great thing for them!


  The blond man's hands were trembling, and he stroked the Cold Steel Katana in his hands as if it were a treasure. His eyes were full of excitement.


  Feeling the sharpness of the blade, the blond man believed that when he used this weapon to cut the bloodthirsty Goblin, he would be able to easily cut it in half.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the golden-haired man's excitement that he couldn't suppress and sighed in his heart. He could tell that this middle-aged man was quite strong. If he had left this place and joined the Wanderer town's exploration team, his life would definitely not have been so difficult. He wouldn't have been so excited after obtaining an ordinary weapon.


  Perhaps he couldn't bear to abandon the men and women of this camp, so he chose to stay here.


  However, the weapon that the large golden-haired man thought was quite good was not in Tang Zhen's eyes. Not to mention that he could obtain cold weapons made of Special Steel from his original world, even the weapons that he suspected to be demonic weapons in his storage space were far sharper and tougher than the mass-produced ones.


  After looking at the golden-haired man whose excitement had slightly decreased, Tang Zhen asked Lisa,"Where did you get this paper? do you have any more?"


  "There is, but it's very risky to get it. What else do you want to exchange for it?"


  Before Lisa could speak, the large golden-haired man took the initiative to continue the conversation. He could tell that these pieces of paper were useful to Tang Zhen and wanted to try to see if they could give the camp some benefits.


  As the leader of the entire Wanderer camp, it was understandable for him to think this way. In his opinion, Tang Zhen was a rich man. Even if there were a little bit of benefits from him, it would be enough to feed those hungry children.


  As for the favor of saving his life, he would definitely repay it, but it was a different thing from seeking benefits for the old and young in the camp.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the large golden-haired man. He used his eyes to signal Qian Long, who had an ugly expression, not to act rashly. He then looked at the large golden-haired man and laughed. He said in a clear voice,"Let's Make a Deal. If you can get me two more piles of this paper, I'll give you ten more weapons that are as sharp as this. How about it?"


  The golden-haired man was ecstatic. Ten of the same weapons couldn't be bought without a large number of brain beads. He had made a big profit this time!


  This time, the golden-haired man did not hesitate. He extended his hand and laughed at Tang Zhen,"Let's do it this way. I won't let you suffer any losses. If there's any extra, you can have it. You just need to give me ten weapons. It's a deal!"


  Tang Zhen smiled and extended his hand. He exchanged a punch with the large man. It could be considered that they had made an agreement and he had to abide by it.


  "I'm tang Zhen, happy working with you!"


  "My name is Tai Seng, the leader of this camp!"


  The two sides reached an agreement and expressed their titles. They were both very satisfied.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what Tyson was thinking. He was thinking about how much money he could get from this deal. It was obvious that the money came from the wild buildings, but it was hard to say how much more he could find.


  However, Tang Zhen had to give it a try. This was because this was one of the methods he could use to quickly accumulate capital.


  The 20 million that he had obtained last time seemed like a lot, but once the tower was built, if he wanted to strengthen it in a short period of time and reach the level that others would need to spend thousands of years to achieve, he would need a huge amount of capital investment. He would definitely have to spend money like water. Therefore, Tang Zhen was in great need of money!


  Tang Zhen and Qian Long's group were sitting together and chatting, while Tai Seng, Li Sha, and the others were sitting on the other side, excitedly discussing how to find the 'scrap paper' that Tang Zhen was looking for!"




  Chapter 68: Target: the bloodthirsty Goblin's lair


  The temptation of the ten weapons was so great, and the way to obtain them was so simple. This made the Wanderers feel that if they couldn't even do this deal that was almost free, they wouldn't be able to live, because they would definitely blame themselves for the rest of their lives.


  In other words, Tang Zhen was stupid but rich. He took the initiative to give him a weapon. However, in order to take care of their non-existent self-esteem, he only mentioned a small condition of exchange.


  No matter what Tang Zhen wanted this piece of scrap paper for, the Wanderers felt that they had made a big profit.


  10 weapons, not 10 grass sticks, but brains that were worth a lot!


  At this time, everyone in the camp who could talk had gathered together to discuss. Some people said that they had seen a lot of these paper pieces when they were picking up the grass seeds last time, but they didn't take it seriously at all. Now that they thought about it, they were very regretful. Some said that when they were clearing out the spoils of war from the bloodthirsty gnomes, they also found two such pieces of paper. Where did they get these pieces of paper from?


  The teenager who was in charge of keeping watch stood beside Lisa. When he heard the Wanderers 'ramble and discussion for a long time but were unable to determine where to find the paper that Tang Zhen needed, he couldn't help but roll his eyes and Mutter,  you can go to the bloodthirsty gnomes 'lair and take a look. You should know that those guys will pick up everything and won't throw anything away. Who knows, there might be a lot of those colorful pieces of paper!


  The young man's mocking words stunned the people who were discussing fervently. Then, they looked at the young man with bright eyes and suddenly realized, " "Yes, that's the place. There should be a lot there!"


  "From what I know, Lisa also picked up this leather case near the nest!"


  right, maybe these pieces of paper came from the abandoned building occupied by the bloodthirsty gnomes.


  The Wanderers 'faces were filled with joy. They felt that they had found the source of the paper, and the ten weapons were now within their reach.


  But soon, some people began to shake their heads and sigh, dejectedly saying that the lair of the bloodthirsty gnomes was too dangerous. There were so many bloodthirsty gnomes inside that they couldn't get close to it at all. They couldn't even sneak in.


  It would be better to take a safe approach. For example, all the members would be dispatched to search the periphery of the bloodthirsty gnomes 'nest. Some Wanderers remembered that they often saw these kinds of paper in the grass, but they didn't know if they could gather enough for the two piles that Tang Zhen wanted.


  A thoughtful expression appeared on Tai Seng's face. After frowning and thinking for a while, he stood up and walked towards Tang Zhen.


  Walking in front of Zhen Tang, Tyson sat down cross-legged and said to Zhen Tang, who was fiddling with the rifle, " "Mr. Tang, I think that the most likely place to find a large number of papers is the abandoned building occupied by the bloodthirsty gnomes. However, there are a lot of bloodthirsty gnomes there, no less than 200 of them. We can't get close with our current manpower and weapons."


  Tang Zhen seriously listened. He nodded and asked,"So, what do you want to do?"


  Tai Seng's face was filled with embarrassment as he said, "  my request might be a little presumptuous, but I still hope that you can provide us with weapons first and use your flintlock to support us at the critical moment. This way, the chances of capturing the bloodthirsty Goblin's nest will increase a lot!


  After Tang Zhen heard this, he laughed and looked at Tai Seng as he asked, "  what if you don't find what I want after you occupy the Goblin's lair and kill all the bloodthirsty Goblin that threatens your life? then you'll have an advantage, and I'll suffer a loss!


  Tyson's face turned red. After all, Zhen Tang was telling the truth. It was still unknown whether there was a large amount of money in the bloodthirsty Goblin's nest, but it would be good for him to take this opportunity to get rid of the only monster group in the valley.


  Tang Zhen laughed out loud when he saw how Tai Seng was at a loss and wanted to stand up and leave. He indicated for him to calm down.


  Tang Zhen didn't really want to make things difficult for Tai Seng because in reality, he was the one who was taking advantage of him.


  No matter if it was the money or the gnomes, he would be the one to benefit in the end, because this was the location he had chosen to build the city.


  So after teasing Tyson, he nodded and said, " "I can give you the weapons first, and at the same time, you can provide support during the battle. But I hope that no matter what the results of the search are, you and your camp people will be hired by me for a period of time. The reward is one Jin of food per person a day. Can you agree?"


  what? " hearing this, Tai Seng was first pleasantly surprised, but then he felt puzzled.


  The pleasant surprise was that Tang Zhen was actually paying a Jin of food a day as a reward. This was a little too high. If this news were to spread, countless people would break their heads and ask Tang Zhen to hire them. At the same time, Tang Zhen also agreed to his slightly unreasonable request. This way, it was possible to eliminate the hidden danger of the bloodthirsty gnomes, and at the same time, it was possible to obtain a large amount of spoils of war.


  She was puzzled as to why he would hire the camp's residents at such a high price. After all, food was a very precious thing. The Wanderers were risking their lives for it every day, and it was at a high price of one catty per person a day!


  you're offering us such a high price. You're not going to send us to our deaths, are you? we won't do it if that's the case.


  For the sake of the young and old in the camp, Tai Seng decided to make things clear.


  "Don't worry, I won't ask you to do that kind of thing. If I really do that, can you choose not to do it?"


  After Tang Zhen made this promise, Tai Seng nodded his head in agreement with a slight hesitation.


  Since he had promised Tai Seng that he would hand over the weapons in advance, Tang Zhen had to return to his original world. After giving some instructions to Qian Long and Murong Zi Yan, he took a box of cash and left the valley. After finding a hidden location, he activated the teleportation and returned to his home.


  It wasn't safe to leave these banknotes at home, and there wasn't much free space in the storage space. Therefore, Tang Zhen first confirmed that they were the currency in circulation and cleaned up all the banknotes. Then, he left the house and deposited them in the bank.


  The exchange rate between the US and the Asia Federation was one to four, so after coming out of the bank, Tang Zhen had nearly five million Yuan in his savings.


  As the old saying goes, wealth comes from danger. Although the other world was extremely dangerous, as long as one risked their life to fight, they would never lack wealth and opportunities.


  After returning home, Tang Zhen took out a bundle of steel knives from the warehouse and returned to the outside of the valley.


  After Tang Zhen arrived at the campsite, he once again saw the young man standing on the huge rock as a Sentry. After Tang Zhen waved his hand at him, the young man also waved back. At the same time, he informed everyone of the news of Tang Zhen's return.


  Everyone rushed out, and the people from the Wanderer camp looked at the package in his hand with bright eyes. Qian Long recognized it at a glance. The package was used to carry the saber.


  "Pa!"


  Tang Zhen threw the bag onto the ground. The bag emitted a clear metallic sound.


  Under everyone's anticipating eyes, Tang Zhen pulled out a steel blade and ruthlessly hacked at a chair made of dead wood beside him. The sharp long blade split the chair into two!


  here are ten high-quality steel blades. They are all yours now. Please remember your promise!


  After Tang Zhen said this to Tai Seng, he turned around and walked to the side to rest.




  Chapter 67! attack


  Tang Zhen wasn't the slightest bit worried about whether Tai Seng would go back on his word.


  The first choice was that he could easily kill them. They knew that he had this ability, so they did not dare to act rashly.


  Moreover, he was a powerful Wanderer with a mysterious background who could bring them benefits. Therefore, they would never and dared not break the agreement easily. It was not worth it.


  Moreover, if he encountered any danger, he could teleport away at any time and then wait for an opportunity to take revenge. It was precisely because he had this life-saving method that Tang Zhen was very confident and bold in doing things. It was also this kind of confidence that gave the strange Wanderers a feeling that they wouldn't be at a disadvantage if they were to associate with him.


  Tang Zhen had just walked to the side and sat down when these Wanderers exchanged glances with each other. They immediately swarmed forward.


  "Haha, good blade!"


  sharp enough, and there are so many of them. How many brains are these worth? we're rich!


  this time, I'll definitely cut off the heads of those bloodthirsty gnomes and avenge my dead brothers!


  Each of the Wanderers held a long knife in their hands and were talking at the same time, their faces full of joy and excitement. Tyson stood on the side in silence, but after a while, he finally felt relieved.


  Letting out a long breath, Tai Seng seemed to feel his entire body become much more relaxed. He slowly walked forward and also took out a blade to examine it. As everyone had said, the quality of the saber was not bad. It should be worth quite a few brain pearls.


  To make a knife, one needed good iron, Coke, and blacksmiths. None of them could be missing, but these things were what the Wanderers in the wilderness lacked the most.


  Tang Zhen bringing ten at once was definitely a big deal. If the word "nouveau riche" existed in the loucheng world, then Tang Zhen's head would definitely be full of such labels.


  Just as Tang Zhen and Qian Long were chatting, Tai Seng and the others had already distributed the weapons and started discussing the plan to attack the bloodthirsty Goblin's lair.


  Now that they had weapons and Tang Zhen had even given them some exquisite and delicious food, there was no need for Tyson to do anything before the battle. All the Wanderers began to prepare for the upcoming battle.


  The women happily organized the food and made a sumptuous meal. The Wanderers drooled as they smelled the fragrance of the food. The women discussed in a low voice. If it wasn't for the sumptuous food brought by Tang Zhen, they would still only be able to chew on those throat-sore grass seeds and stinky dried fish.


  If Tang Zhen could continue to stay here, did that mean that they would be able to frequently eat good food? At this moment, the Wanderers suddenly hoped that Tang Zhen could stay in the valley forever.


  Not long after, the food was out of the pot, and the Wanderers swarmed in. In fact, they had been secretly swallowing their saliva for a long time.


  After filling their stomachs, everyone moved the stones over and started to sharpen the knives.


  There were also a few women who used simple tools to take off the stinky leather armors from the bloodthirsty gnomes, clean them, and then piece them together to modify new protective equipment. Although it looked very simple, it could still provide some protection for the Wanderers.


  Tang Zhen looked at the busy crowd and wondered if he should also get Qian Long and da Xiong a piece of protective equipment.


  Although the ancient-style plate armor's defensive power wasn't bad, its weight was somewhat frightening. In Tang Zhen's eyes, it was too heavy and cumbersome. Only a fellow like big Bear could move freely after wearing it.


  He didn't have any now, so he could only ask Wang Daqing to make a set for Daxiong.


  The thousand Dragons was suited for chainmail, but chainmail seemed to only be effective against slashing attacks, and was weak against piercing attacks.


  Tang Zhen suddenly recalled that he still had an anti-stab suit and a chain mail shirt. He secretly took them out and passed them to Qian Long, allowing him to wear them.


  Qian Long had lived for so long, but this was the first time he was wearing a chain mail that made him drool. The excitement in his heart was difficult to describe. When he was young, his dream was to own a beautiful chain mail. Now, this dream had become a reality with Tang Zhen's help.


  Qian Long's gratitude and admiration for Tang Zhen had already reached the extreme. It had even reached the point where he was willing to face death for Tang Zhen.


  This was what a Wanderer in the wilderness was like-simple and pure. If you were good to him, he would repay you with his life!


  The grinding sound finally stopped when night fell. The ten steel knives were polished until they were as bright as snow. They could be used as mirrors.


  This Valley was indeed a good place. There were actually no monsters at night. This made Tang Zhen, who had just witnessed the terrifying Cyclops the night before, secretly feel amazed.


  The desire to fight burned in his chest, and he couldn't sleep at night. The morning, which people had been waiting for, finally arrived.


  After breakfast, Tai Seng waved his hand, and 15 fully armed soldiers immediately assembled. This was the entire combat force of the Wanderer camp, and from teenagers to 50-year-old elders, all of them were here.


  The ten youngest and strongest men held steel knives, while the remaining five old men held simple weapons. Although they looked old, their eyes revealed the ruthlessness of old wolves in their twilight years.


  Tang Zhen quietly shook his head when he saw the members of this group, especially those old people.


  Tang Zhen did not look down on these old people. To be able to survive in such a cruel environment in the wilderness until now, these old people's bodies were definitely filled with stories that were intertwined with tears and blood.


  However, shouldn't an old man of this age be enjoying the rest of his life? why did he appear on the battlefield of life and death?


  Tang Zhen sighed. This was the other world after all. This was how the Wanderers lived. If he could build a continent-level city one day, he believed that many old people would not need to risk their lives at the edge of their lives!


  The 15 of them walked slowly towards the morning sun. The old and the young who were responsible for guarding the camp silently watched their backs and gave them their blessings.


  Tang Zhen led the thousand Dragons and Big Bear. After they finished packing their equipment, they quickly followed behind the Warriors. Their destination was the bloodthirsty gnomes 'camp in the depths of the valley.


  As Tang Zhen walked, he recalled what Tai Seng had said.


  According to Tyson, this tribe was made up of a large group of bloodthirsty gnomes, and there were less than 200 gnomes left after Tang Zhen killed them.


  If it was in the past, when Tai Seng and the others encountered these bloodthirsty gnomes, they would definitely suffer heavy losses due to the lack of weapons. This was also the reason why they didn't dare to act rashly.


  But now that Tai Seng and the others had superior weapons and the help of Tang Zhen and the others, it wasn't impossible to kill these monsters.


  Tai Seng and the others were filled with fighting spirit and vowed to fight the bloodthirsty Goblin to the death. Tang Zhen saw this, but he didn't intend to let them lose their lives here.


  These people were his future team, and they were going to run errands for him, so he had to protect their lives. In order to prevent any accidents, he also put the explosives into the storage dimension after assembling them, ready to use them in times of emergency.


  Using human lives to exchange for battle results, Tang Zhen would not do such a stupid thing.


  With the support of their fighting will, the 15 people in the camp moved very quickly. It took them less than an hour to reach the location of the bloodthirsty Goblin tribe.


  In the lair of the bloodthirsty gnomes, these dirty monsters were still going in and out of a ruined building, not showing any vigilance at all.


  Tang Zhen looked at the ruins that the bloodthirsty gnomes occupied. He faintly felt that the style of the building was somewhat familiar. However, because the building was too dilapidated, he really couldn't remember what kind of building this should be.


  However, judging from the situation of the monsters 'habitat, it was likely to be an unexplored wild building!


  He asked Tai Seng, but this guy couldn't tell if this was a wild building, because these bloodthirsty gnomes had already been in this ruin before they arrived.




  Chapter 68! toxic smoke billows


  Regardless of whether The Drifters had cleaned up the ruins, Tang Zhen had to get rid of it because its existence was a huge hidden danger to Tang Zhen.


  How could he allow others to sleep beside his bed? Tang Zhen wanted to completely control this Valley. This was a necessary step.


  The only problem that he needed to consider was how to deal with the powerful monsters that might exist. If it was in the past, Tang Zhen would definitely be at his wits 'end. However, after experiencing the mysteriousness of the spirit brain corpse King and the horror of the corpse monster Lord, Tang Zhen was no longer afraid of high-level monsters. He even faintly had the idea of comparing the levels.


  This was because he had a strong backing and firm confidence. These seemingly powerful enemies would eventually become the stepping stones in the process of building his city. They would allow him to stand higher and see further!


  Tang Zhen carefully observed the ruins and discovered that it was not very large. This was because the strength of the monsters was directly proportional to the size of the wild building. Therefore, even if there were monsters guarding the foundation stone, he believed that they would not be too powerful!


  Many thoughts flashed through Tang Zhen's mind as he turned his gaze toward Tai Seng and the others.


  These fifteen people were like spiritual foxes as they quickly spread out in the messy grass. However, they did not make a single sound. If Tang Zhen had not personally seen them burrow into the grass and looked down at their position on the map, he would not have discovered them.


  It seemed that every Wanderer who could survive in the wilderness had a survival ability that could not be underestimated.


  After observing these Wanderers for a while, Tang Zhen suddenly noticed that the bloodthirsty gnomes that were active outside were shouting at each other. Then, a large portion of the bloodthirsty gnomes that were wandering outside went into the ruins, leaving only a thin Sentry behind.


  &Nbsp; seeing this, Tai Seng was overjoyed and immediately gestured for the young man named Jimmy to kill the guard.


  The thin and weak Jimmy's eyes were solemn. He nodded slightly and, like a nimble monkey, quietly approached the bloodthirsty Goblin Sentry with sleepy eyes.


  At this moment, Jimmy's movements were as light as a leopard hunting. His feet landed on the ground silently, and his limbs were extremely coordinated. He fumbled behind the bloodthirsty Goblin whistle, and without any hesitation, he used all his strength to stab a foot-long iron stake deep into the back of the bloodthirsty Goblin's head.


  The Goblin Sentry's eyes bulged, and he fell to the ground without a sound. His blood-red eyes revealed a hint of struggle and confusion.


  After gently dragging the body into the grass, Jimmy peeked into the ruins and made an "okay" gesture.


  Tang Zhen could not help but sigh once again when he saw this. The men who lived in this world, regardless of their age, were all experts at killing. Jimmy was the proof.


  Of course, this was also due to the environment. Otherwise, he would have been the one to die.


  Seeing that the bloodthirsty Goblin Sentinels had been taken care of, Tyson immediately ordered his Warriors to rush forward and block the entrance of the ruins where the Goblin lived.


  Everyone stepped forward one by one and piled up the green dried grass at the entrance of the cave. Immediately after, Tyson used the lighter that Tang Zhen gave him to light up the dried grass.


  The green hay was made of a special plant that grew on the lakeside. When it was lit, it would emit a large amount of pungent yellow smoke. Tyson had experienced it before. He said that when humans and animals breathed it in, they would cough, feel dizzy, and their movements would be soft and weak.


  If used properly, it would have a very good effect in a sealed environment.


  &Nbsp; for Tai Seng to think of such a method to deal with the goblins and weaken their combat strength, it was quite a smart move. Of course, the exact effect was still unknown.


  As Tai Seng had explained this step to Tang Zhen before the attack, Tang Zhen had even helped to make a few large fans to ensure that the poisonous smoke would have the greatest effect.


  At the same time, Warriors armed with steel blades and Spears guarded the entrance, blocking the bloodthirsty gnomes that tried to rush out.


  Tai Seng's command was orderly and orderly. The worry in Tang Zhen's heart was slightly reduced when he saw this scene. A faint smile once again surfaced on the corner of his mouth.


  The greatest advantage of humans was their intelligence. If the leaders of each camp were like Tai Seng and won the battle while minimizing casualties as much as possible, and if they were united, then the rise of humans would not be far away.


  It was a pity that in the current boundless wilderness, the foreign races were the main characters, and the humans were just struggling at death's door.


  After the green dry grass was ignited, it started to sizzle like a fuse. At the same time, it emitted a large amount of yellow smoke. One would choke and cough violently after smelling it.


  "This green dry grass is indeed a magical thing. I have to stock up more in the future," Tang Zhen thought.


  &Nbsp; with veils covering their faces, Tai Seng and the others immediately waved the large fans in their hands and continuously fanned the ruins to prevent the poisonous smoke from spreading.


  Even so, some people who were Leeward choked and coughed violently.


  Thick, yellow, dust-like smoke was blown into the building. The foolish bloodthirsty gnomes didn't have the tradition of a cunning rabbit hiding Three Burrows. They only left one entrance, so they were immediately confused by the smoke attack.


  Soon, the bloodthirsty gnomes 'terrified screams and coughs came from the ruins. Their Simple Minds couldn't even figure out why there was a large amount of poisonous smoke.


  The effect of this poisonous smoke was extremely good. It was so good that it even somewhat exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations.


  After the poisonous smoke entered the ruins, the bloodthirsty gnomes started to charge around. Many of the bloodthirsty gnomes were confused by the smoke and could not find the exit. They eventually fell in the smoke-filled ruins.


  The bloodthirsty gnomes who were lucky enough to escape didn't have it easy either. Tyson and the others had been waiting at the entrance of the cave with sharp blades in their hands. Whenever a bloodthirsty gnomes appeared with trembling limbs and white foam at the mouth, they would hack and slash them. Soon, the entrance of the cave was covered with gnomes 'corpses, and the ground was soaked with their stinky blood.


  After the smoke dissipated, the massacre had temporarily ended. However, looking at the current situation, the bloodthirsty Goblin tribe had completely disappeared from the Prairie.


  Tyson and the others had a deep resentment toward these bloodthirsty gnomes. At least ten people in the camp had become their food, so they didn't hold back when they attacked. Every bloodthirsty gnomes that ran out suffered at least ten fatal injuries, and they were all dead.


  After burning all the green dry grass, Tai Seng and the others waited for a while more. After the poisonous smoke dispersed, they could enter the ruins to clean up the battlefield.


  However, looking at the effects of the poisonous smoke, the bloodthirsty gnomes that were left in the ruins were probably dead.


  Naturally, it was not Tang Zhen's turn to clean up the battlefield. Moreover, the stench of death in the ruins was not something that Tang Zhen could tolerate. Therefore, he simply found a place that was not stained with blood and sat down. He watched with interest as Tai Seng and the rest cleaned up the spoils of war outside the ruins while making a fuss.


  What made Tang Zhen curious was that Jimmy knocked out a few bloodthirsty Goblin fangs and carefully put them in his pocket.


  When Tang Zhen asked him why he was doing this, Jimmy proudly told Tang Zhen that he was preparing to make a necklace for his claws. Now that he had the bloodthirsty Goblin's canine teeth, he only needed an Ogre nail that he personally hunted to gather the materials.


  After Tang Zhen heard this, cold sweat appeared on his forehead. He still had some understanding of ogres. He imagined a five-meter tall Level 5 Ogre and then looked at Jimmy, who was less than 1.7 meters tall. Tang Zhen felt that his dream would be very difficult to achieve in a short period of time.


  Sometimes, setting too high a goal could also become a heavy burden. Hopefully, Jimmy's goal was an encouraging goal.


  The two of them were chatting idly when a strange sound was suddenly transmitted into Tang Zhen's ears. It caused him to involuntarily turn his gaze toward the entrance of the ruins.


  At the same time, Qian Long's bow and arrow and Tai Seng's saber also pointed at the entrance of the ruins!




  Chapter 69-killing the cornerstone Guardian monster


  This strange sound came from the inside of the ruins. To be able to survive the billowing poisonous smoke, it must not be a simple character.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. He immediately raised the rifle in his hand and aimed. His eyes were firmly locked on the entrance of the ruins.


  The Wanderers also felt that there seemed to be something dangerous behind the smoke that had yet to dissipate, and it could threaten their lives.


  A low roar came from the smoke, seemingly filled with anger and mania.


  Not good, this thing is definitely a monster that guards the foundation stone!


  As this thought flashed through his mind, Tang Zhen took out a bomb without the slightest hesitation and shouted,"move away immediately!"


  The few people who had seen Tang Zhen use the bomb immediately retreated as if their butts were on fire. The rest of the Wanderers also dodged when they saw this. When they saw that everyone had dodged to the side and a safe area, Tang Zhen immediately threw the bomb that was ignited by the fuse.


  The bomb fell into the entrance of the ruins, making a soft sound as it landed.


  Boom! Boom! Boom!


  After a loud bang, broken rocks flew everywhere, and the ruins became even more broken.


  Another roar of anger mixed with pain came from the dust, shaking the dust. At the same time, a figure more than two meters tall walked out of the ruins, looking a little disheveled.


  Tang Zhen involuntarily frowned when he saw this monster that had walked out from the ruins.


  This guy didn't look like a simple character. His appearance was similar to that of a bloodthirsty Goblin, but his height and body size were three times that of a normal bloodthirsty Goblin. Due to the shock wave of the explosion, this guy was covered in wounds of all sizes, and blood was slowly oozing out. He was dragging a concrete hammer with a steel bar as the handle.


  Tang Zhen visually estimated that this piece of concrete was over a hundred Jin in weight. However, it was like a small wooden stick in the monster's hand. This was enough to prove that this monster possessed terrifying strength!


  At this moment, the monster was looking at Tang Zhen's group with hatred in its eyes. Its large mouth was opened and its canine teeth were intertwined.


  Tang Zhen stared at the giant bloodthirsty Goblin, and the data displayed by the monster detector popped up in front of his eyes. [ mutated bloodthirsty Goblin, Level 4 (cornerstone Guardian). After mutation, it has great strength, rough skin, and thick flesh. Its weakness is that its movements are slow. The back of its head is a fatal point. ]


  After seeing the information of the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin, Tang Zhen no longer had any scruples in his heart. It was just a level 4 monster. Although it had boundless strength, it had a fatal flaw. He believed that it wouldn't be a problem for so many people present.


  its weakness is at the back of its head. Attack immediately!


  Without any hesitation, Tang Zhen immediately raised his rifle and opened fire at the monster. Qian Long, who was beside him, drew his bow and arrows. As soon as Tai Seng and the rest heard his command, they also threw their metal rods and short Spears, aiming at the monster's head!


  Nearly twenty people attacked at the same time, and they were all using their full strength. This kind of terrifying destructive power was very difficult for ordinary flesh and blood bodies to withstand.


  The mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's body was instantly covered with terrifying wounds, causing it to howl in pain. But what was shocking was that even after suffering such heavy injuries, this fellow still did not fall.


  It let out a furious roar and fiercely swung the concrete block in its hand, directly smashing it toward the two Wanderer Warriors beside Tang Zhen.


  "Be careful!"


  Tang Zhen shouted loudly when he saw this. He kicked one of the people and sent him flying. However, the other Wanderer was already too late to save him. The piece of concrete grazed past the Wanderer's shoulder and actually smashed off his arm.


  "BOOM!""


  The bloodied concrete blocks fell heavily on the grass, and the Wanderers who were hit were covered in blood and fainted without a sound.


  "You're looking for death!"


  Tang Zhen roared and kicked a blade that had fallen to the ground. His body moved like a gust of wind to the side of the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin. Without waiting for the monster that felt threatened and moved slowly to turn around, he raised his blade and ruthlessly slashed at the back of the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's neck.


  The current Tang Zhen was incomparably strong. When this powerful and heavy blade slashed down, it actually broke half of this monster's neck!


  The monster roared in pain and waved its large sharp claws at Zhen Tang. However, it was blocked by the big Bear who pounced on it with a shield. Immediately after, the big Bear smashed its Mace on the head of the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin.


  The spikes on the mace made several bloody holes in the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's head, but it was extremely tenacious. It didn't die after being hit by the heavy blow. Instead, it spurted blood and struggled with the big Bear.


  It was also because of this that the mutated bloodthirsty gnomes were firmly controlled by the big Bear and could not move easily.


  The thousand Dragons, who had long been ready, shot three arrows in a row at lightning speed, all of which deeply pierced the back of the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's head. The mutated bloodthirsty Goblin, whose vital parts were hit, let out a miserable howl, and its movements became slower and slower.


  Seeing that Tyson was about to finish him off, Zhen Tang was unwilling to agree. He immediately activated the light body technique on his leather armor and dashed behind the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin like a rocket. The saber in his hand slashed at the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's neck, which had already been cut in half.


  The huge monster's head flew up, and blood gushed high into the air, splattering all over the face of the big Bear.


  Tang Zhen let out a long breath as he looked at the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin that fell to the ground and died after spurting out blood.


  If it weren't for the damage caused by the previous bomb and the advantage of being the first to attack, they would definitely suffer heavy casualties once the monster attacked.


  To Tang Zhen, this easy victory was extremely lucky.


  He checked his level up progress and realized that he was only a step away from Level 3. The rewards for killing monsters of a higher level were indeed generous!


  After Qian Long sized up the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin, he walked to Tang Zhen's side and spoke with an uncertain tone,"This monster is very powerful. It is very likely to be the monster guarding the foundation in the wild building. It must be at least Level 4!"


  Tang Zhen nodded his head when he heard this. The truth was just as Qian Long had said. This bloodthirsty Goblin's lair was indeed an unexplored wild building. And under the ruins, there was an item that was necessary for building a city-foundation stone.


  The poisonous smoke that filled the air had already dissipated. Tai Seng ordered his men to first treat and bandage the injured Wanderer. Whether he could survive or not would depend on heaven's will. However, with the medicine that Tang Zhen had brought and the stitching of his wound, his chances of survival had increased by quite a bit.


  Tyson and the others were already used to this kind of thing, and the sadness on their faces only flashed for a moment. This time, they had killed all the bloodthirsty gnomes and a level-four Guardian monster, but no one had died. It was already a huge victory.


  The Wanderers didn't need to be ordered to continue collecting the items on the bloodthirsty gnomes. They were ready to explore the ruins later. After all, this was an unexplored building, and the chances of finding good things were very high.


  Qian Long used a knife to cut open the mutated bloodthirsty Goblin's head. He found a red brain and threw it into Tang Zhen's hand. In his opinion, if Tang Zhen wanted to build a city, he would definitely need this thing.


  Unfortunately, Qian Long did not know that Tang Zhen had already emptied the treasure vault of Black Rock City. Those boxes of brain matter might have been the reserves that Black Rock City had accumulated for the next upgrade tower. In the end, it had helped Tang Zhen.


  Therefore, the number of brain beads in Tang Zhen's storage space was shocking. It was enough to cause Qian Long's jaw to drop.


  Following behind Qian Long and Tai Seng, Tang Zhen and the rest slowly walked into the bloodthirsty Goblin's lair.




  Chapter 72: Searching the ruins (1)


  As expected, the ruins that the bloodthirsty gnomes used as their nest were dirty and messy. Garbage and bones were everywhere, and a strong stench permeated the air.


  Tang Zhen covered his nose and swept his eyes over. He discovered that there were quite a number of human skulls among the scattered white bones.


  They were indeed damned monsters. Who knew how many people they had eaten?


  The ruins looked dilapidated on the outside, but the space inside was very spacious. There was a lot of food scattered on the ground. Most of the bloodthirsty gnomes suddenly entered the ruins, probably because it was mealtime.


  It was also because of this coincidence that the group of bloodthirsty gnomes that had wreaked havoc in the valley had been captured by the Wanderers in one fell swoop.


  Tang Zhen walked inside the ruins while observing the structure and the remnants of the building. The more he looked, the more familiar he felt.


  It was really familiar, but what was this place?


  Tang Zhen, who was filled with doubt, turned his gaze to an item that looked like a counter at the corner. A flash of inspiration appeared in his mind as he immediately came to a sudden realization.


  That's right, this was clearly a bank!


  After figuring out the origin of this wild building, Tang Zhen was overjoyed. Could it be that he was going to make a fortune today?


  Just as this thought surfaced in Tang Zhen's mind, he saw Tai Seng running over with a face full of joy. At the same time, he was carrying a huge bag made from monster leather in his right hand.


  "This bunch of ugly people really hid a lot of things. Mr. Tang, are these good enough?"


  what's inside? " Tai Seng asked in an excited tone as he opened the bag of the monster leather.


  Tang Zhen glanced at it and sure enough, he saw a lot of golden coins and colorful banknotes. At the same time, there were also some things that looked like gemstones. However, these things looked very dirty and emitted a pungent smell.


  No matter how bad the taste was, it was still money. Tang Zhen would definitely not dislike it.


  After carefully checking it, Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction and asked Tai Seng, " "Have you counted the number? how many are there?"


  Tai Seng's old face turned red upon hearing this. For someone like him who only knew how to do simple calculations, counting the exact amount of these items was absolutely impossible. Fortunately, Tang Zhen had also noticed Tai Seng's embarrassment and had him temporarily put the package aside.


  At this moment, some Wanderers had already found the entrance to the basement. Tang Zhen immediately rushed over when he heard this.


  The entrance to the basement was blocked by the collapsed concrete wall. Tang Zhen looked at the huge concrete block and scratched his head. He then ordered someone to call in the big Bear that was squatting outside and swallowing the brain Pearl.


  Under the surprised gazes of Tyson and the others, da Xiong, whose mouth was still stained with blood and brain juice, easily moved the 1000-pound concrete wall away, revealing the entrance to the basement.


  Tai Seng and the others looked at the big Bear as if he was a monster before following Tang Zhen down to the basement.


  As expected, there was a black foundation stone covered with runes floating above a stone platform in the basement, emitting a mysterious aura. Because Tang Zhen already had a few foundation stones, he wasn't extremely excited in his heart. On the other hand, Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others clicked their tongues in wonder.


  Tang Zhen glanced at Tai Seng. When he saw that Tai Seng did not have any intention of taking the foundation stone for himself, he smiled and walked forward to keep it.


  The foundation stone had been taken away, which meant that the building had been completely cleaned up. It would not be long before it collapsed into real ruins.


  After searching the basement and making sure that there was nothing else, the group left.


  When they came out of the basement, everyone had already completed a preliminary search of the ruins. Unfortunately, they did not find the gold bar that Tang Zhen desired.


  Perhaps this was just an ordinary small bank with no gold reserves.


  The vault was also found by Lisa and the others, but it was a pity that it was already a mess and had been used as a place for the bloodthirsty gnomes to sleep and excrete. After rummaging for a long time, the Wanderers only found a dozen bundles of dirty notes.


  this is so disappointing. The drop rate of these bloodthirsty gnomes is a little low!


  Tang Zhen muttered the strange words that everyone heard as he walked out from the ruins.


  Standing outside the ruins, Tang Zhen glanced at Tai Seng who was beside him and asked indifferently, "  I plan to build a city Tower and allow you to become its residents. What do you think? "


  Hearing this, Tai Seng's face revealed an expression of joy mixed with shock. After hesitating for a while, he asked, "  it's every Wanderer's dream to have a City Tower to rely on. It's easy to build a city Tower, but it's difficult to defend it. Do you have the confidence to defend against the monster attacks after the City Tower is built? "


  Tai Seng had wandered the wilderness for many years and had seen many examples of new buildings being destroyed by monster attacks after they were completed. It could be said that less than one in a hundred had survived. There were also some buildings that were lucky enough to resist the monster attacks, but they would be destroyed not long after for various reasons.


  The destruction of the city and the death of people were not just empty words!


  After the city was broken, the residents of the city who lost their support were even worse off than the Wanderers. Even if they escaped the massacre of the city, it was difficult for them to survive in the wilderness!


  But even so, there were still countless Wanderers who were like moths to a flame!


  Take Black Rock City as an example. Outsiders only saw how powerful Black Rock City was, but they did not know how many cities had been destroyed by its butcher's knife during its rise. There were countless vengeful souls. The cultivators that Black Rock City had spent so much effort to train were not just to kill monsters.


  If Tang Zhen were to build a city Tower, Black Rock City would definitely become his mortal enemy. There could only be one city Tower left in this area. Even if Tang Zhen wanted to live in peace with Black Rock City, it would definitely not agree.


  However, since Tang Zhen dared to build a city, he was not afraid of the threat of Black Rock City!


  "I can provide you with sufficient supplies, be it food, weapons, or other things. What you need to do is to protect this home for yourselves and for your descendants. In this way, they can avoid the pain of wandering and can sleep peacefully at night. They don't have to worry about starving or freezing, and can happily marry and have children in this home!"


  Tang Zhen looked at Tai Seng as he spoke with a faint longing tone. His voice was very calm, yet it was filled with temptation and confidence.


  It wasn't just Tai Seng, all the Wanderers in the surroundings were silent as well. Their hearts were infected by Tang Zhen's description, and they fantasized about that kind of life. The radiance in their eyes became brighter and brighter.


  "Maybe we can try it. With Mr. Tang here, maybe it can really be realized?"


  A Wanderer mumbled in an uncertain tone, but it made everyone's heart skip a beat.


  Yes, didn't Mr. Tang say that he could provide anything?


  even if we encounter monsters attacking the city, we will have weapons and food by then. We will defend the city. Do we have to be afraid of not being able to defeat those monsters?


  After thinking through all this, the hearts of the Wanderers were filled with confidence in an instant. Then, all of them turned their gazes to the source of this confidence, which was Tang Zhen.


  In their eyes, this man who had great power and promised to bring them a large number of precious resources might really be able to bring them a safe harbor!




  Chapter 73: Defensive preparations _1


  No Wanderer in the wilderness could resist the temptation of becoming a resident of the tower City, including Qian Long, Tai Seng, Murong Ziyan, and so on.


  The Wanderers had been wandering in the wilderness for their entire lives. From the beginning of their memories to the end of their lives, they had struggled in the sea of suffering almost every day. When they heard that the residents of the city could live without hunger, without worrying about being eaten by monsters while sleeping, and without having to bear the pain of frost and dew at night without covering their bodies, they even regarded it as a beautiful legend.


  One day, when they finally confirmed that the beautiful legends they heard were not false, becoming a resident of the city became their greatest pursuit in life. From their fathers to their sons, to their grandchildren, generation after generation, they bitterly hoped that this great fortune would befall them.


  Now, was the light of luck about to befall him?


  After exterminating the bloodthirsty gnomes, the Wanderers in the valley Camp knew that Tang Zhen was going to build a city Tower, and they were lucky enough to become residents of this City Tower.


  This sudden happiness caused them to spend the next few days in a mixture of surprise, worry, and confusion. Many of them were out of their minds.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the Wanderers who were worried about gains and losses. Instead, he began to consider the preparation work before building the tower.


  The rocks of the cliffs in the valley were hard and were very ideal building materials. It was a pity that building a house with such stones would be attacked by monsters because it was not protected by the laws.


  The towers had a natural ability to drive away monsters. Other than the groups of monsters that attacked the city and the powerful wandering monsters that needed to be defended, the monsters in the wilderness would subconsciously stay away from the towers.


  Even if monsters occasionally broke into the defensive range of the city, they would be killed by the cultivators of the city. Therefore, the city was called a shelter for the Wanderers, and it was not deliberately glorified.


  Natural rock buildings were not protected by the laws of heaven and earth, but they could effectively block monsters. Tang Zhen wanted to use this natural barrier to allow the newly built building to only face the monsters 'attacks from one direction.


  Three sides were backed by mountains, and one side was facing the enemy.


  That's right, Tang Zhen planned to "embed" the newly built City Tower into the cliff!


  The cliff had a huge depression in the direction of the valley, and during the construction and upgrade of the City Tower, the city Lord could make some changes to the shape of the tower.


  What Tang Zhen had to do was to embed the city into the mountain's depression when building the city. This way, when the monsters attacked the city, they could only attack the front of the city.


  If there was a need in the future, he could also send people to excavate the space inside the cliff, killing two birds with one stone.


  Although doing so would affect the city's future upgrades, it seemed like the benefits outweighed the disadvantages.


  Tang Zhen gathered Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others for a discussion. After Tang Zhen assured them that he could provide them with sufficient resources, they decided to build three defensive lines in front of the city. They hoped that after the city was built, they would be able to effectively block and kill some of the monsters that were attacking the city.


  The first line of defense was a trench full of sharpened iron rods. First, the front of the tower was completely dug out, and a large trench three meters wide and two meters deep was dug. After the monster attack was over, it could be used to fill up a section of the tunnel.


  After confirming the first line of defense, more than a dozen Wanderers brandished the pickaxes that Tang Zhen had brought and began to excavate while sweating profusely. However, there were only a few people involved in the construction, so it would take some time to excavate the entire trench.


  The second one was proposed by Tang Zhen. It was a thorny iron wire wrapped with iron thorns. It was said that this thing was particularly effective in resisting the charge of infantry, but its effect in resisting the charge of monsters was unknown.


  Regardless of the effect, Tang Zhen still chose to set it as the second layer of defense because it was simple and fast.


  After the thorny iron net was coiled into a circle, it was mixed together densely and formed a long line, which made the Wanderers click their tongues in wonder. This thing was specially bought by Tang Zhen after he was teleported back. At the same time, he also brought hundreds of cement pillars into the valley.


  Tai Seng and the other Wanderers were naturally surprised by the large amount of resources that had suddenly appeared in the cave of the valley. They had also asked Tang Zhen about it, but Tang Zhen did not give any explanation. He only smiled, and this unknowingly increased the sense of mystery and respect he had for the Wanderers.


  Now that the second line of defense was in sight, it was time for the third line of defense.


  The third line of defense was the shortest, but it was the strongest. It was made entirely of concrete and stone. The stone wall was three meters tall and one meter thick, firmly wrapping the area in front of the building. One could only enter and exit from an iron door welded with a thick steel pipe.


  The three lines of defense required a lot of work. Even if the Wanderer camp in the valley, Tang Zhen, and the others were included, it would be impossible to complete them in a short time.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't want to delay it any longer. If there was a group of undead and monsters wandering in the wilderness that accidentally entered this place one day, the Wanderers without the protection of the city would be in danger.


  When thousand Dragon saw Tang Zhen's worry, he suggested that they could hire a group of Wanderers to help. If they performed well, they could choose to stay behind and help them fight the monsters.


  However, according to Qian Long's estimation, the prerequisite for the Wanderers outside to stay behind was to understand Tang Zhen's powerful ability. Otherwise, there would really not be anyone who would easily stay behind to court death.


  When monsters attacked the city, there was a 90% chance of death. This was common knowledge that many Wanderers knew. It was also the price that the residents of the city had to pay before they could enjoy peace.


  Every time such a time came, the Father would rush to the front and protect the tower with his life to ensure that the later generations could enjoy the comfort that they had exchanged for with their lives.


  After Qian Long finished speaking, he waited for Tang Zhen to make a decision.


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment before he nodded and agreed. He asked Qian Long to arrange this matter and offered a higher reward to attract a large number of Wanderers.


  After seeing Tang Zhen agree, Qian Long led two helpers with weapons and food and set off for the nearest Wanderer gathering area. They were expected to be able to return in five days.


  After Qian Long left, Tang Zhen passed the construction of the defensive line to Tai Seng while he entered the cave and activated the teleportation array to return home.


  He took out his phone from his storage space. As soon as he opened it, many text messages popped up. After picking out a few important calls, Tang Zhen shook his head helplessly.


  Because there was no cell phone signal in the other world, he could only put his phone in his storage space at home. However, it would inevitably make people suspicious after a long time. Why was his phone always turned off and he could not find anyone?


  It had to be said that mobile phones made life more convenient, but they also used invisible chains to restrict people's freedom.


  The City Tower was about to be built and the first task was to resist the monster's attack. Whether Tang Zhen's grand plan could be implemented or not, defending the city Tower was an extremely important link. It could be said that success or failure depended on this move.


  Tang Zhen would definitely not allow his hard work to go to waste. Therefore, he would go all out this time!




  Chapter 74: Material preparation and the completion of the defensive line (1)


  In order to deal with the monster siege, in addition to the three lines of defense, he also made the following plans.


  First, it was weapons and equipment. He would give each resident armor, sabers, bows and arrows. If possible, he would also give them firearms.


  They would purchase materials to build defensive weapons such as catapults and ballistae to further strengthen the defensive capabilities of the city.


  Steel pipe, gasoline, animal trap, and an graphene glass slide.


  Tang Zhen's purchase document listed a large number of materials. In order to build and defend the city, he had racked his brains and used everything he had.


  Tang Zhen didn't have any problems with funds. Although he had purchased a lot of materials, he still had a lot of savings. Moreover, he had brought back a lot of property this time, which was enough to support his consumption.


  Wang Daqing had once again recruited more manpower. He had taken advantage of the free time to recruit dozens of people. They were paid by piece and worked overtime to produce the items Tang Zhen had requested.


  A lot of things had already been produced, and they only needed to wait a few days for Tang Zhen to drive back to get them.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked out of the house and looked around. After making sure that no one was following him, he drove to the market to buy some things.


  He was busy for a few days in a row. Tang Zhen's feet almost did not touch the ground. Even though his physical strength was amazing, he also felt extremely tired.


  Fortunately, the last batch of supplies on the list had been purchased, and he had taken the time to transport the supplies over.


  Next, they just needed to drive the weapons and armor produced by Wang Daqing back, and then they would have all the materials needed to build the city!


  The hard work that Tang Zhen had put in during this period of time was something that outsiders were unable to understand.


  In a cave in the valley in the other world, all kinds of supplies had already piled up like a mountain. Tai Seng stared at the piles of food and weapons with bloodshot eyes, his expression ferocious as he ordered that no one was allowed to approach, or he would kill without mercy!


  As for himself, he would often look at the resources and let out a silly laugh, but his eyes were full of hope as if he had been reborn.


  Tai Seng strictly followed Tang Zhen's orders and was extremely strict with this batch of resources.


  Even if someone wanted to take something, Tai Seng would have to do it himself, and no one was allowed to get close to the cave. As long as any curious Wanderers stuck their heads out to take a look, he would grab them by their clothes and give them a good beating.


  Later on, Tai Seng was worried that he wouldn't be able to guard these resources alone, so he even called Big Bear over. The two of them were like door Gods, staring at the Wanderers coming and going, as if everyone was a thief.


  Tang Zhen didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he saw it. He told Tai Seng that these things couldn't be lost, so there was no need to be so nervous.


  After experiencing the events of the past few days, Tai Seng had almost treated Tang Zhen as a God. Naturally, he nodded his head in agreement. However, he only sent Big Bear to move the stones while he continued to guard the entrance of the cave meticulously.


  &Nbsp; from Tai Seng's appearance, it seemed like he wasn't just protecting the cave, he was also protecting the happy lives of his descendants.


  Tang Zhen did not say anything after seeing this. He merely allowed him to do as he pleased.


  ……


  The evening lights had just lit up, and the food stalls by the roadside were doing very well. Tang Zhen, who had been busy for the entire day, rubbed his stomach. He stopped the car, randomly picked a shop, and sat down at an empty table.


  After ordering a large beer, a portion of spicy crayfish, and dozens of skewers of barbecued meat, Tang Zhen picked up the cold beer and drank it.


  Tang Zhen's alcohol tolerance was originally average, but now, his alcohol tolerance had doubled. He quickly emptied a large pitcher of beer, but he didn't seem to be drunk at all. On the contrary, he felt even more refreshed.


  He was about to wave for the waiter to order two more glasses when he saw a tall girl in skimpy clothes suddenly jump in front of him. Her beautiful bright eyes were smiling and she was sizing him up without blinking.


  Tang Zhen felt a little suspicious in his heart. After sweeping a glance at the other party, he turned around and called for the waiter. After ordering a beer, he turned his head back and discovered that the other party was still staring at him. It was as though his face had blossomed.


  Tang Zhen frowned. He was just about to ask what the other party wanted to do when the girl suddenly smiled happily. She pointed at Tang Zhen and said in a clear voice,  haha, it's you! I've finally caught you!


  Tang Zhen was startled when he heard this. The girl's words had no beginning or end. Moreover, it was very easy for people to misunderstand, alright!


  The girl seemed to have already confirmed Tang Zhen's identity. She directly sat down on the stool opposite him and pointed to the beer glass on the table as she asked,"Uncle, are you drinking alone? is there something on your mind?"


  "Uh, I'm just hungry, I'm just ..."


  "Beauty, do we know each other?" Tang Zhen asked again after a pause.


  "Of course, how could you forget, uncle?"


  "Hehehe!"


  Tang Zhen rubbed his hair. His eyes looked up at the sky as if he was recalling something. In reality, he was telling the other party that he did not know him at all.


  The girl pouted and took out her mobile phone to Tang Zhen's side. She raised her mobile phone and took a photo of the two of them. After opening the photo album and taking a look, she turned to Tang Zhen and asked,"Uncle, what's your phone number?"


  Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment but did not open his mouth.


  "Really, do you think I'm going to eat you up?"


  The girl pouted and picked up the phone Tang Zhen had placed on the table. She swiped it open and dialed a number. Immediately after, the girl's phone rang. The ringtone was a pretty good English song.


  Her fair and slender fingers quickly operated on the screen. The girl then passed the phone to Tang Zhen. She smiled, turned around, waved her hand, and said,"Remember to call me. But I have to warn you, if you still can't remember who I am the next time we meet, I'll be angry!"


  Tang Zhen stared blankly as the girl's figure disappeared into the crowd. Then, he looked at the name 'Shen Weiwei' on the screen and felt rather confused.


  Tang Zhen smiled and shook his head. However, he did not take this matter to heart. He turned around and continued to eat.


  After eating, he drove home. After Tang Zhen took a shower, he went to bed.


  The next morning, when Tang Zhen appeared in the valley, the Wanderers had already been busy for a long time.


  On the evening of the fourth day after the thousand Dragons left, they brought back more than 300 Wanderers, and the originally quiet Valley immediately became lively.


  At the same time, Qian Long also brought news from the outside. Tang Zhen fell into deep thought after hearing it.


  It turned out that ever since Black Rock City had killed nearly 100000 birds of death, the number of these fragile strange birds had decreased drastically, and they could no longer launch a large-scale attack.


  However, the Wanderer zombies infected by the death bird began to wreak havoc in the wilderness. They often gathered in the hundreds and thousands and wandered around in the wilderness, causing the Wanderers to avoid them like the plague.


  The number of corpse soldiers from the corpse race was also increasing. There were even the figures of heavy cavalrymen from the corpse race, causing the cultivators of Black Rock City to cry out in pain.


  However, these were not as dangerous as a monster called the corpse Locust. These fist-sized monsters were also from the corpse clan. They spread diseases and gnawed on weeds and vegetation. Wherever they passed, not a single blade of grass would grow. There were thousands of them. The corpse Locust covered the sky and the earth, completely cutting off the life of all the Wanderers in the area near Black Rock City.


  When the thousand Dragon appeared among the Wanderers and promised to provide food and a generous reward for completing the work, the Wanderers immediately followed him to the valley and joined the construction team.


  After the thousand Dragons returned, there were even Wanderers who came after hearing the news. They couldn't survive outside, so they could only come to the valley to see if they could make a living.


  With the addition of these Wanderers, the construction speed was greatly increased, and it was now close to completion.




  Chapter 73-a strong Army (1)


  Tang Zhen stood on a high spot and looked at the mountain Valley that was packed with people. Although they were only active in a small area, they still brought a trace of exuberant vitality to the mountain Valley.


  The completed three lines of defense were in a semicircle, surrounding the depression in front of the cliff with a distance of about 100 meters.


  Tang Zhen did not build the defense line too far away. This way, when the monsters attacked the city, Tang Zhen and the residents could hide behind the defense line and defend in an orderly manner.


  Tang Zhen didn't feel any heartache for the consumption of weapons. What he couldn't bear to see his future residents die in the mouth of monsters. Therefore, he had spent a huge amount of money on weapons and equipment.


  Waving his hand, Tang Zhen called over Tyson, who was commanding more than a dozen Wanderers to turn steel pipes into short javelins, and at the same time, he also called over a few brawny men. Tang Zhen began to teach them how to use the ballista and the catapult.


  These two great weapons of the cold weapon era were currently being produced. In order to not let down Tang Zhen's trust, the uncultured Wang Daqing even brought his college student cousin who was involved in machinery over to participate in the research and production. Now, they had already successfully produced several machines.


  This was the advantage of the era of technology. As long as there was technology and materials, this small workshop could even build simple planes and armored vehicles!


  The difference in manufacturing ability between ancient and modern times was so obvious.


  Since Wang Daqing worked hard, Zhen Tang naturally wouldn't treat him badly. Zhen Tang had raised his monthly salary to 50000 Yuan, which was definitely the top salary standard in this city.


  The ballistae and catapults had not arrived yet. Tang Zhen had only explained and demonstrated to them to familiarize them with the operation of the ballistae and catapults in advance.


  After the ballistae and catapults were delivered, these weapons would be placed on the roofs and Windows of the buildings to attack the monsters from above.


  Tang Zhen had personally witnessed the might of the ballistae in Black Rock City. Therefore, he was looking forward to seeing how this weapon would be able to display its wondrous effects in a city defense Battle.


  After leaving Tai Seng who was discussing with his subordinates about what kind of item to use as a crossbow, Tang Zhen arrived at the bottom of the cliff at the Valley's depression. At this moment, Murong Zi Yan was leading three women and carefully surrounding a square rock that was one cubic meter in size.


  This rock was the stone platform that carried the foundation stone, and it was also the sacrificial altar used to sacrifice the brain pearls.


  On the rock, there were lines drawn with grass juice and stone powder, filled with a mysterious and desolate atmosphere. Murong Zi Yan was holding an iron hammer and a steel stick, and with three other women who also used iron hammers, they were carefully carving out these lines.


  This was as delicate as embroidery, and a rough man couldn't do it.


  Seeing Tang Zhen's interest in the pattern on the stone, Murong Zi Yan smiled and introduced,"It's said that the patterns on this stone platform have been passed down from ancient times. If you want to build a tower, you must carve a stone platform like this to bear the foundation stone. I've heard my teacher say that the starry patterns on the stone platform represent thousands of worlds, and the large ball in the middle represents the land under our feet. All the worlds are centered on this land, and it is also the final home of all the souls on the stars."


  As Tang Zhen listened to Murong Ziyan's words, he seemed to have some understanding in his heart, but he just couldn't grasp any clues.


  After leaving Murong Zi Yan, who was carefully carving the stone platform, Tang Zhen returned to the cave and teleported back home.


  This time, they were going to Wang Qingqing's village to transport goods. Because there was a lot of goods, Tang Zhen hired a car to go with them to his weapon production base.


  After driving into the village, Wang Daqing came up to him and talked to Tang Zhen about work and production.


  The hired villagers were loading the packed armor and weapons into the car. Everyone had a smile on their faces. They earned a piece-by-piece salary here. These days, they woke up early and worked late at night. They could earn five to six hundred Yuan a day, and they were very satisfied.


  As for the swords and armors they produced, they were only used as props and decorations. If someone told them that these things were really used on the battlefield, they would definitely scoff. What era was it? how could people still wear armor and wave big blades on the battlefield?


  After loading the car, the sun had already set. Tang Zhen bid farewell to Wang Daqing and led the way. He let the driver drive the car into a warehouse that he temporarily rented.


  After sending away the driver and telling him to come and pick up the car the next day, Tang Zhen began to transport the car.


  The five-cubic-meter space was very big. Tang Zhen only used a few times to move all the armors and weapons into the cave. He then said a few words to Tai Seng and Qian Long, who were standing at the side with sparkling eyes, before he teleported back home to sleep.


  By the time Tang Zhen returned to the tower world, there were already five mounted crossbows that had been assembled in front of him.


  Compared to the cumbersome and primitive ballistae, these five three-bow ballistae were redesigned using modern materials. They were easy to operate, but they were far more powerful than the original version.


  The mounted crossbow used a special crossbow bolt that was about 1.5 meters in height. It had an appropriate weight to ensure a sufficient shooting range, and the sharp arrowhead guaranteed its lethality. In order to ensure the accuracy and stability of the crossbow, the body of the arrow and the tail had also been specially designed.


  After Tang Zhen saw it, he repeatedly praised it. There were experts in every field. Wang Daqing's younger cousin was definitely a talent. He had to find a way to make him stay.


  Now that the ballistae and catapults were in place, they could make other arrangements, such as planting traps, iron dysentery, and horse-tripping ropes.


  After another two days, with nearly 400 people working overtime, all the work was finally completed. Tang Zhen only heaved a long sigh of relief at this moment as he looked at the defensive line that had already been completely formed.


  However, he also knew that the challenge had only just begun. The real highlight had not yet been staged!


  The Wanderers who originally belonged to the valley Camp had already started to familiarize themselves with the new weapons and equipment they had received. They wore bright and solid armor and waved sharp Spears. These Wanderers, who didn't even have a kitchen knife, were so happy that they couldn't close their mouths for the whole day.


  In their words, even if they bought their entire family, they would not be able to exchange for such a set of armor. But now, the city Lord had one set for each person, he was simply a nouveau riche!


  Now that he had these pieces of equipment, he could be considered a nouveau riche if he estimated their value!


  Some people were happy, while others were sad. At this time, the Wanderers who came from outside rolled their eyes when they saw a few people walking around to show off their equipment.


  Seeing the guy who had dug the trench with them yesterday wearing brand new armor and holding a sharp battle blade to show off in front of them, the foreign employers were so envious that they couldn't even describe their feelings with words.


  What are you so proud of? you don't look like a country bumpkin even if you wear the Dragon robe. It's such an impressive set of armor, but when these guys wear it, it's like wearing a bucket!


  That city Lord called Tang Zhen was really too prodigal. He actually gave a brand new set of armor and a fine weapon to each of the dozen or so people who weren't even wild cultivators. This set of armor would cost at least a few hundred brain beads. It could definitely be regarded as a family heirloom.


  Rich people were really willful!


  "Damn, these guys are really lucky. Why don't we have such a good life? I'm a level 1 cultivator, but I can't even get a short blade. Aiyo, it's really infuriating to compare people!"


  The Wanderers sighed and sighed, their eyes red with envy.


  The Wanderers hired by the thousand Dragons had originally planned to leave immediately after completing their mission. They didn't want to wait until the monsters attacked the city and get killed. After all, according to the experience of the Wanderers, almost no new buildings were successful, and 90% of them were destroyed by the monsters that attacked the city.


  However, after seeing the abundant resources and powerful strength in the valley Camp, especially after Tang Zhen displayed the armors and weapons that were piled up like a mountain, a faint trace of Hope was born in their hearts.


  This person had so many weapons and food, he should be able to survive the monster attack, right?


  The Wanderers held a trace of anticipation and began to hesitate. It was also this hesitation that made them choose to stay in the end.


  Whether they lived or died would depend on this. After all, everyone had enough of the life of vagrants. They would die of hunger, cold, or monsters sooner or later anyway, so they might as well take the risk now!


  Therefore, these Wanderers also joined the training team. They took the weapons and armor that they had just obtained and began training again and again according to Tyson's instructions.


  After wandering in the wilderness for many years and fighting with monsters and their own kind, these surviving Wanderers had the potential to become Warriors. They learned how to operate various weapons very quickly.


  The catapults and ballistae had been assembled, and the Wanderers were trying to work together. Tyson and Qian Long had even come up with a few tactics based on their experience dealing with monsters.


  When Tang Zhen felt that everything was almost ready, he decided to start building the city!




  Chapter 74-building a city


  When the morning sun shone on the valley in the wilderness, more than four hundred Wanderers had already gathered in the empty space in front of the cliff.


  Each of their faces carried a kind of pious expectation, their numb eyes for the first time had light, and their tired bodies seemed to have been injected with a powerful vitality.


  Something called Hope was taking root and sprouting in their hearts.


  Qian Long had a smile on his face while Tai Seng's eyes flickered with a crazed adoration. They were all looking at Tang Zhen, who was standing alone in front of the black stone platform, with a fiery gaze.


  Everyone held their breath, afraid that they would ruin the solemn atmosphere.


  Only the little girl was being carried by the big Bear. Jimmy was standing beside her, and a few little turnips were gathered together. Each of them had a lollipop in their hands. They sat at the outermost position and were indifferent to what was going to happen. The only thing that could arouse their interest was the candy in their hands.


  Tang Zhen quietly stood in front of the stone platform. After a moment of silence, he took out a black rune foundation stone from his storage space. It was the building foundation stone from the bloodthirsty Goblin's lair.


  Although he still had a few foundation stones that he had stolen from the treasure room in Black Rock City, Tang Zhen did not know what kind of wild building these foundation stones came from. For safety's sake, he finally chose to use this foundation stone that he knew the origin of to build his Tower City.


  Raising the foundation stone high above his head, Tang Zhen opened his mouth and chanted,  to the gods above, your people wish to build a city today. Please show mercy and mercy. May the city be passed down for thousands of years and the residents enjoy eternal happiness and health!


  may the city be passed down for thousands of years after its construction. May the residents enjoy eternal happiness and health!


  These words were shouted by over four hundred Wanderers in unison, and their voices reverberated throughout the entire Valley. They didn't die down for a long time.


  Tang Zhen took a step forward and gently placed the foundation stone on the empty space of the platform. This foundation stone was firmly suspended in the air above the stone platform. The symbols faintly flickered with flowing light.


  Tang Zhen took out a sharp dagger and pulled it out from his palm. After which, he placed it on top of the foundation stone. Fresh blood immediately dripped from his tightly clenched fist and slowly dripped onto the foundation stone.


  The foundation stone that came into contact with the blood instantly turned into a Ruby. Nine ring-shaped runes appeared out of thin air and lasted for a few seconds before disappearing.


  At this moment, a feeling suddenly rose in Tang Zhen's heart. It was as if his thoughts had already connected with this foundation stone.


  Tang Zhen had already activated and bound the foundation stone. At this point, he had already established his identity as the city Lord, and he would not be shaken even by Thunder!


  The next thing to do was to use the brain Pearl as a sacrifice.


  Tang Zhen casually waved his hand and a large pile of level one brains filled the stone platform. There seemed to be at least a thousand of them. However, as the light emitted by the foundation stone flashed, those thousands of level one brains instantly disappeared.


  Tang Zhen did not have any hesitation when he saw this. He waved his hand once again and sent out a thousand brain beads before disappearing.


  Releasing the brain Pearl and absorbing it with the foundation stone, this action was repeated ten times!


  The Wanderers who were watching were extremely shocked. They couldn't understand how Tang Zhen had conjured the brain Pearl out of thin air, but it didn't affect the respect they had for Tang Zhen that had quietly increased.


  After ten thousand level one brain beads were absorbed, Tang Zhen felt a feeling of satiety from the foundation stone. It was as if it was telling him that there was no need to sacrifice the brain beads anymore!


  Tang Zhen secretly heaved a sigh of relief. This was because he had already used up an entire box of brains earlier. He never thought that the amount of brain pearls consumed during the sacrifice would be so huge. It was also fortunate that he had emptied the treasure room in Black Rock City. Otherwise, God knows where he would be able to find so many brain pearls when he leveled up again.


  It turned out that just after the sacrifice, the cornerstone suddenly sent a vague message. To upgrade again, he would need 10000 Level 2 brain beads!


  10,000 Level 2 brains were equivalent to 100000 Level 1 brains. He wondered if there were enough brains left in the storage dimension.


  Although he really wanted to upgrade the tower to Level 2, Tang Zhen didn't dare to take this risk. Let's not talk about whether the number of brain beads was enough, just the scale of the monster attack that had doubled was enough to make him drink a pot of water.


  Moreover, he still had great use for these brains, so he could not touch them for the time being.


  Throwing away the distracting thoughts in his mind, Tang Zhen muttered in his heart under everyone's expectant eyes, " "Building a city!"


  "BOOM!


  Tang Zhen felt a loud sound coming from his mind. Immediately after, a miniature model of a building appeared in front of him. This building was four stories tall and it looked like a bank from the outside.


  At the same time, there seemed to be a voice in Tang Zhen's heart telling him that this model could be modified to a certain extent according to His will.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate to embed it in the depression of the cliff. At the same time, he made some changes to the door and windows, making it more convenient for defense. He also made some changes to some places that were not suitable for living.


  After completing the reconstruction of the City Tower according to his thoughts, Tang Zhen issued the construction instructions!


  The model in front of him disappeared, and the depression of the cliff was immediately shrouded in a chaotic light and shadow. Tang Zhen's eyes blurred as if he saw the past and present life of this building.


  It was a building built on the side of a bustling Street. It had been used as a bank since the beginning. It had experienced decades of ups and downs, and countless people had worked and lived in it.


  One day, a group of masked men rushed into the building. They waved the guns in their hands and shot the panicked staff and customers to the ground, snatching a large pile of cash.


  The scene flashed by, and for some reason, these masked men suddenly went crazy and killed all the hostages. Then, they laughed wildly and tore off their clothes, revealing the explosives on their bodies.


  With a loud bang, the scene came to an abrupt end!


  This was the memory of this building's entire life. Now, it was all displayed in front of Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Tang Zhen's heart was silent. He had never thought that a simple building would possess such vivid memories. He could even sense a reluctance to part with life from these memories.


  What the hell, how could these cold things have feelings?


  Tang Zhen shook his head and tossed all the messy thoughts out of his mind. After which, he stared at the cliff in front of him without blinking. This continued for five minutes before the large stretch of light disappeared. A brand new building stood in front of everyone!


  Three of its sides were embedded in the rock wall, and only the front wall was exposed. The wall was covered with beautiful embossed, which looked very exquisite and elegant. At a glance, almost all the doors and windows were equipped with guardrails, and two heavy bronze doors were erected at the entrance.


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  Upon seeing this, all the Wanderers cheered in unison. Many of them were in tears, and they couldn't suppress the ecstasy in their hearts.


  After all, no one could remain calm in the face of such a miraculous scene, not to mention that this place was about to become their home!


  Tang Zhen's heart was similarly filled with shock. This was because as the city Lord, he knew more information compared to the Wanderers who only saw the situation on the outside.


  This cornerstone from the bloodthirsty Goblin's lair used to be a bank. It was also because of this that, in addition to its normal functions, this building actually had three exclusive functions.


  However, what made Tang Zhen feel uncomfortable was that these three functions all belonged to the strange place that the tower must have. For example, the panlos stairs of Black Rock City and the ghost bank of his tower.


  There were three special functions of the ghost bank. The first function was to deposit. All the brains that belonged to the residents of loucheng could be deposited in the ghost bank of loucheng. After the deposit, they could get 0.5% interest every month, which was a good benefit.


  The second function was loans. Any resident of Lou city could take a loan from the ghost bank with a monthly interest of 3%. Because of his past life experience, Tang Zhen didn't comment on this function and even felt a little disgusted.


  Moreover, this ghost bank could directly extract the soul power of the debtor to repay the loan after the loan was overdue, which was extremely strange.


  The third function was exchange. All the residents of the city could use their brains to exchange for cash or gold, but they couldn't use cash to exchange brains.


  It could be said that the third function was tailor-made for Tang Zhen. After all, other than him, it was simply impossible for anyone else to use their brains to exchange for those useless pieces of paper that did not exist.


  In addition to the three exclusive functions, the normal functions of the building were the issuing and receiving of World Missions on the cornerstone platform, the exchange of basic cultivator skills, and the monthly food quota.


  These functions were all very powerful. If it wasn't for the construction of the tower, Tang Zhen wouldn't have guessed that the tower actually had these functions. It almost covered all aspects of human clothing, food, housing, and transportation. However, if one wanted to exchange for these functions, one must have enough brain beads or points.


  In other words, the platform was the internet of the world of loucheng!




  Chapter 77: Defensive preparations before the monsters attack the city


  Just as Tang Zhen was pondering over the various abilities that the tower possessed, Tai Seng, Qian Long, and the others had already started moving. Qian Long shouted out loudly and directed the Wanderers to move the resources needed to defend the city into the tower.


  Tai Seng led a group of people to install the weapons while the black fatty da Xiong carried a heavy bed-mounted crossbow and ran up the stairs of the tower like a gust of wind. In the blink of an eye, he appeared on the top of the tower and installed it at the location Tai Seng had pointed out.


  According to the Wanderers 'experience, once the building was built, the nearby monster minions would automatically gather in the direction of the building. When the powerful monsters above level 4 arrived, the siege would begin.


  Time was of the essence!


  According to the usual practice, the City Tower must be guarded by a cultivator of level four or above to deal with monsters of level four or above. Only when the strength was equal could there be a possibility of victory. Otherwise, the low-level cultivators were no match for the high-level monsters.


  It was a pity that grade-4 Wanderers basically belonged to powerful factions, and ordinary Wanderers had no chance of seeing them.


  Although Tang Zhen's cultivation wasn't at the fourth rank and he didn't have such an expert under him, he wasn't the least bit inferior to a fourth rank cultivator. Putting aside the fact that he had once killed a level 4 monster, his magical ability, excellent weapons, and equipment, as well as a large group of fully armed men and sufficient logistics supply, were enough to fight against high-leveled monsters without being at a disadvantage.


  Seeing that his residents had started to get busy, Tang Zhen also regained his senses. He quickly stepped into the city that belonged to him.


  After Tang Zhen entered the gate, what appeared in front of him was a slightly Old Hall and a business counter installed with bulletproof glass. It looked very similar to the layout of the banks in the original world, but there were no bank staff and customers in the hall, only busy Wanderers.


  There were many documents and colorful banknotes scattered on the floor of the lobby. The scene looked messy, as if a disaster had just happened.


  In fact, the newly built buildings would appear in their final form before they were destroyed. Other than the living creatures and corpses, everything would be preserved, which was a benefit for the city Lord.


  From these scattered items, one could often find items that were extremely useful to Wanderers!


  As far as his eyes could see, Tang Zhen saw banknotes, blood, clothes, shoes, and hats, as well as bullet shells scattered on the ground and guns that were casually thrown on the ground!


  Tang Zhen's eyes brightened. He took a big stride forward and picked up the weapon on the ground in the blink of an eye.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen recognized the origin of the rifle.


  The AK-47 was a well-known killing weapon. It was a powerful automatic weapon with many imitations!


  This rifle was obviously new to the factory, and its original owner had made some minor changes to it. It was equipped with a picatiny guide, but its original lethality was not damaged at all.


  After curiously fiddling with it a few times, Tang Zhen discovered that there were only five bullets left in the gun's magazine. It seemed that it would not be of much help to the following battle.


  Although he was a little disappointed in his heart, Tang Zhen still stored it into his spatial space in a precious manner. After which, he also picked up the other weapons.


  MP5K，P229，AR15……


  Tang Zhen carried a pleasantly surprised expression as he picked up all of these weapons. At the same time, he softly called out their names in his heart. This was because these weapons were all good things that he had once dreamed of possessing. However, in reality, he could only look at pictures to satisfy his craving.


  Although the bullets of these weapons had been used up, Tang Zhen still kept them very carefully. One day, he would place them in his own weapon storage room.


  Through these weapons and the blood splattered on the ground and walls, it was not difficult for Tang Zhen to guess what had happened in this building. Although the owners of these items had disappeared, the traces left behind were clearly displayed in front of his eyes.


  The bank was robbed by armed robbers. The robbers had no choice but to detonate the bombs on them and die with the building!


  It seemed like a simple description, but it represented the withering of a large group of lives, and it made people sigh.


  However, the monster attack was about to begin. Tang Zhen didn't have time to explore the story inside. Instead, he quickly climbed up the stairs to the rooftop.


  Because of Tang Zhen's modifications, the parapet on the roof had changed greatly and became a suitable bunker for defense and security. At this moment, Tyson and the others were placing the ballista and catapult at the entrance of the crenels and securing them with stones and sandbags.


  The simple 'long arrows' that were made earlier were moved to the side in bundles. There were specially made crossbow arrows placed on the side. Tang Zhen glanced at them. He was very clear that these ordinary-looking things were very lethal. They could easily penetrate wooden boards that were three fingers thick from hundreds of meters away. They were definitely the sharp weapons that the Wanderers used to deal with monsters.


  The catapults 'ammunition had also been neatly stacked. There were round real bullets, shrapnel made of iron, bombs with fuses, and glass bottles made of' motorov cocktails'!


  One could only imagine what kind of terrifying effect these weapons would have when they fell into a group of monsters.


  Tang Zhen checked every place to ensure that he did not miss anything.


  Tai Seng's command was very good. Seeing that he didn't need to worry about the rooftop, Tang Zhen slowly walked down.


  When he was on the roof earlier, he had noticed that there were already sporadic monsters entering the valley, but these monsters were just random soldiers in the siege. Once the high-level monsters arrived, it might mean the beginning of the battle.


  In the rooms on the fourth floor, thousand Dragon was commanding the Wanderers who used bows and arrows to occupy all the windows in the front of the fourth floor. These people had been selected from all the Wanderers, and they were all archers with the best arm strength and accuracy.


  At the feet of these archers, there were rows of iron barrels filled with carbon hunting arrowheads. These arrows alone were worth a lot.


  In order to ensure the damage to the monster, Tang Zhen found a bow and arrow seller in the provincial capital. He did not hesitate to pack up his inventory and bought nearly a hundred compound bows and recurve bows at once, as well as all the arrows in the seller's inventory.


  These archers were the second most powerful long-range attack force after the ballistae and catapults.


  After encouraging everyone with a few words, Tang Zhen opened the fourth floor and entered the third floor, where Murong Zi Yan was in charge.


  The weapons used by the group were a small number of bows and arrows and a large number of javelins. The Wanderers in charge of defense also occupied all the windows and placed 1.5-meter zinc-plated steel pipes with sharp edges in a position that could be easily reached. When the monsters entered the third line of defense, they only needed to throw them out of the wall.


  After chatting with Murong Zi Yan for a while and making sure that he didn't miss anything, Tang Zhen once again headed to the second floor.


  Compared to the weapons on the first floor, the weapons on the second floor were a little comical and sinister.


  Some women and children were on this floor. They didn't need to participate in the entire battle. They only needed to throw out special weapons at the appropriate time. The reason why the weapons on the second floor were comical and sinister was because the containers placed in front of the window were filled with quicklime and iron dysentery, as well as the darts they were used to throwing, which were covered with feces and poisonous pesticides.


  They were only dealing with the fish that had slipped through the net. Tang Zhen did not place too much hope on these groups with weaker combat strength.


  After giving Jimmy and Lisa a few instructions, Tang Zhen slowly walked to the hall on the first floor. This was the only place where he could face the monsters. The monsters that had charged through the three blockade lines would be attacked by nearly 100 Wanderers.


  These Wanderers were wearing a full set of armor, equipped with Spears, shields, and sharp blades. Their eyes under their helmets flickered with a fierce light, burning with a burning fighting spirit.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction when he saw this. He casually pulled over a chair and sat down. After which, he took out a cigarette and distributed it to everyone.


  After seeing these cigarettes, the eyes of the more knowledgeable Wanderers immediately lit up. They began to brag to their companions next to them, saying that this kind of smoking tobacco from the ruins of the wild building was very valuable and that only the rich and powerful could enjoy it.


  Now that the city Lord is actually sharing it with us, how much does he think of us who have suffered? don't say anymore, quickly and respectfully take it and enjoy!




  Chapter 78: Defensive battle (Part 1)


  don't worry, city Lord. I've taken a good look at our weapons and equipment. They're much better than those powerful towers. We can definitely withstand the monsters that attack the city!


  Just as Tang Zhen was thinking about something, a voice suddenly sounded in his ear. He raised his head and saw an old Wanderer speaking in a hoarse voice. At the same time, he raised the cigarette in his hand and took a deep puff. It seemed that he was deliberately imitating the smoking appearance of a Big Shot. However, his actions were extremely awkward and artificial, making him look rather comical.


  Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this. He had once heard Tai Seng introduce this old fellow. It was said that he was hired by a newly built City Tower when he was young and had participated in a defensive battle of the City Tower. In the end, the defensive battle failed and the city Tower was destroyed by a monster. The Wanderer named old Mike had escaped death and then drifted around like all other Wanderers before joining the valley Camp.


  It could be said that among these people, he was the only one who had personally experienced the scene of a monster siege. He also had the most say.


  Moreover, this guy was extremely slippery. If it wasn't because he was confident that Tang Zhen would be able to hold the loucheng, he would have sneaked away immediately.


  Tang Zhen suddenly had an interest in chatting as he looked at this comical old man. At the same time, this was also a good opportunity for him to get closer to the residents.


  "Old Mike, tell me about your past experience of defending the city?"


  Seeing the city Lord speak, old Mike chuckled and opened his pitch-black Mouth, which only had a few teeth left, and said, " "My Lord, you don't know this, but during that battle, there were more than 500 residents in the city. Including us mercenaries, there were nearly 1000 of us. But so what?


  First, it was a dense pack of two-headed scavenger dogs that pounced over, leaving a trail of dust in their wake. That building didn't have a line of defense like us, so only one-third of those scavengers died, and the rest all rushed to the bottom of the building.


  It was not easy to kill all the scavengers, but there were zombies, hard-skinned lizards, bloodthirsty gnomes, giant-teeth Tigers, and countless other monsters. It was impossible to kill all of them.


  Other than that, there was also a level four horned Earth Dragon commanding the battle. It was five to six meters tall and had shocking combat power.


  According to the words passed down by the elders, in order to protect the newly built City Tower, one needed to do one of the three things. The first was to hold on for an hour and kill two-thirds of the monsters. The third was to kill the leader monster.


  Unfortunately, looking at the situation at that time, I'm afraid none of that could have been done, and the final outcome was the city being destroyed and people dying. I was lucky enough to get a four-horned horse, which was why I was able to survive. As for the others, they're all useless."


  Old Mike stopped talking, but there was a trace of sadness in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen didn't continue to ask about the fate of old Mike and the others. From his expression, he knew that they had most likely died in the battle to defend the city. Perhaps, his friends and family were among them.


  Tang Zhen threw the remaining pack of cigarettes to old Mike, turned around, and walked to the roof.


  After he returned to the rooftop, Tang Zhen took out his binoculars and began to observe the gathering of the monsters in the distance. Compared to the scattered monsters that had gathered in twos and threes before, the entrance of the valley could be said to be 'full of monsters'.


  All kinds of monsters gathered together, but there was no sign of fighting, even among the monsters that usually ate each other. They just drooled, paced restlessly, and looked at the building with greedy eyes.


  There was a faint stench in the air. It was the smell that would only be released when many monsters gathered together.


  All of a sudden, there was a commotion among the monsters. Then, three figures broke through the weeds and headed straight for the tower. Tang Zhen quickly turned the binoculars and looked carefully. He discovered that there were three monsters that were at least Level 4.


  damn the SIPs, there are actually three of them!


  Tang Zhen inhaled a breath of cold air. He secretly cursed his bad luck in his heart as his expression became a little ugly.


  He originally thought that when the monsters attacked the city, there would only be one level 4 monster at most. Who would have thought that three of them would come at once? it was probably because of the undead race's rampage that attracted a large number of monsters. Tang Zhen chose to build the city at this time, which attracted so many high-level monsters.


  Knowing that it was useless to be angry and complain, Tang Zhen steeled his heart. It was just a mere three monsters. He would just fight it out with them!


  With the arrival of the three high-level monsters, all the monsters howled in unison. The sharp and ear-piercing sound reverberated through the valley, making people's scalps numb.


  The three high-level monsters were like generals in command, each occupying an area. After a while, as they roared, countless monsters were like wild dogs out of their cages, baring their fangs and brandishing their claws as they pounced at the building.


  As the monsters began to charge, the battle to defend the city immediately began!


  All the Wanderers in the building held their breaths and held their weapons tightly. Their eyes were fixed on the approaching monster horde. Some people's palms began to sweat and their bodies trembled slightly.


  The Horde of monsters covered a large area of the valley. These monsters looked ferocious and their roars were terrifying. It was a huge psychological impact on people.


  If it weren't for the support of their beliefs, their equipment, and the encouragement of their comrades, some of them would have already broken down and fled.


  In the blink of an eye, the monsters had already approached the first line of defense.


  &Nbsp; seeing that the monsters were about to approach the first spike-filled trench, Tai Seng gave the order, and the six triple-bow ballistae were activated at the same time. Black bolts whizzed out one after another, instantly crossing a distance of nearly a hundred meters and piercing into the group of monsters.


  "Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!"


  The charging monsters screamed as the arrows with great momentum fell into the dense group of monsters. Each arrow penetrated at least two monsters, causing them to lose their ability to move. Even if these monsters did not die, they lost the ability to continue causing trouble.


  good!  seeing that this round of shooting had killed quite a number of monsters, Tang Zhen shouted out and gave a thumbs up to Tai Seng and the others before continuing to observe.


  After the mounted crossbow was fired, someone immediately began to reload the string and load the arrow. The movement was very fast.


  The trebuchets on the side took advantage of the gap between the ballistae and the monsters to fire bullets. The bullets whistled and hit the monsters, turning their targets into minced meat.


  A few more bullets were ejected by the catapult, but they were bullets wrapped in explosives and steel balls. They fell into the group of monsters with an ignited fuse and exploded in an instant.


  The bullets that Tang Zhen had inserted into the explosives were extremely powerful. In an instant, blood and flesh flew everywhere in the group of monsters. It was unknown how many monsters were affected by the steel balls that flew out from the explosion, leaving deep bloody holes all over their bodies.


  The first wave of the catapults had killed at least a hundred monsters.


  However, the charging monsters were not frightened by the power of the ballistae and catapults. Instead, they howled madly and jumped over the trenches one after another.


  During this period, many monsters did not jump over and fell into the trenches in fear. Some monsters were pushed into the trenches by their companions behind them and then pierced through the heart. Their screams before they died echoed through the valley, but they still could not stop the crazy monsters behind them.


  There were too many monsters. When the bottom of the trench was filled with monster corpses, the monsters that fell in could climb out again, and the damage they suffered was reduced.


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen took out his walkie-talkie and gave his first order.


  After hearing the command from the walkie-talkie, thousand Dragons immediately drew his bow and shot. At the same time, ten archers also raised their sharp arrows wrapped in burning fireballs and fired at the same time.


  These fire arrows drew an arc in the air and directly fell into a small pit that was dug out in advance. Immediately after, a flame soared into the sky and quickly formed a line of fire that connected to the huge trench.


  "Bang!"


  The flames rose from the trenches and formed a huge wall of fire, blocking the charging monsters!




  Chapter 79: The defensive battle of the loucheng (II) _1


  After the fuel that was poured into the trenches by Tang Zhen's men was ignited, the blazing flames burned the monsters 'corpses, giving off rolling black smoke and a pungent burning smell. Some of the monsters that could not climb out of the trenches were also wrapped in the flames. They screamed and jumped continuously, rolling and fleeing in the trenches like fireballs. Not long after, they fell to the ground and did not get up, burned into charcoal by the flames.


  The fear of fire was the nature of many monsters. Many monsters stopped a few meters away from the wall of fire. However, the three high-level monsters howled again when they saw this. The monsters that were hesitating in front of the fire were immediately knocked into the sea of fire by the monsters that rushed up from behind. Then, countless monsters that were afraid of fire but still had blood-red eyes rushed into the sea of fire.


  When the hundreds of monsters 'corpses filled the trench again, the fire that soared into the sky became weaker due to the cover of the corpses. These monsters actually used their own corpses to pave a safe passage.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed when he saw these monsters that had almost gone crazy. The eyes that he used to look at the three high level monsters had also turned dark and cold.


  This building was where all of Tang Zhen's hope lay. Originally, he was only fighting for wealth. However, after possessing wealth, his current goal had become much higher. That was to build the most powerful building in this world. Therefore, anyone who wanted to lay their hands on this building would be viewed as a life and death enemy by him.


  These three high-level monsters had to die, but it was not the time for him to make a move yet.


  The group of monsters in the valley that had crossed the wall of fire were now met with a sinister trick. The combination of the beast trap and iron favus thorn caused them to scream repeatedly. Some of them had their legs broken, while others had their feet covered in blood. The monsters filled the sprinting path.


  Just as Tai Seng was commanding the Wanderers to use the ballistae and catapults to attack, the archers on the fourth floor also drew their bows and nocked their arrows, starting to fire at the monsters that had entered the second line of defense.


  A composite bow made with modern craftsmanship, coupled with a bloodthirsty weapon with sharp arrowheads, formed the most deadly tool. At this time and place, it once again reaped the lives of these monsters.


  Whoosh! Whoosh! The Sound of Arrows piercing through the air could be heard as countless arrows shot out from the windows. The arrows drew a deadly arc in the air and landed on the monster's body.


  The monsters that were blocked by the wire mesh were immediately thrown into chaos. They were unable to break through the wire mesh in a short period of time. As they tore at the monsters, their skin was cut by the metal spikes, and they kept screaming in anger. The arrows from the Wanderers continued to rain down, causing the monsters in front of the wire mesh to fall in groups.


  "Roar!"


  A level 4 monster that was originally sitting and watching the battle roared. This three-meter-tall monster that looked like a giant fatty sewn together with an elephant waved its four arms at the same time and caught four unlucky monsters. Then, it swung them in a circle and smashed them on the barbed wire.


  After the monster smashed the barbed wire more than a dozen times, a large area of the barbed wire was flattened. It watched as the monsters rushed through the gaps in the barbed wire. Only then did the high-level monster throw away the four tattered monster corpses in its hands. It opened its mouth and let out a roar to the sky, but it also seemed to be laughing wildly.


  However, it did not know that Tang Zhen's eyes had already turned extremely cold. When he saw that the monster, which was displayed as the [ suture butcher ] in the monster detector, had joined the battle, Tang Zhen did not hesitate to raise the rifle in his hand.


  King against King, general against general. Tang Zhen's opponents were these three high level monsters!


  "Bang, bang, bang!"


  After three consecutive gunshots, three bloody holes appeared on the patchwork monster's body. Black blood gushed out of the wounds. The patchwork monster's body trembled and almost fell to the ground. At the same time, it let out a painful roar.


  Zhen Tang, who was observing from the top of the building, was overjoyed. The performance of the stitched monsters proved that firearms and weapons had a very strong lethality against this Level 4 monster. When he thought of this, Zhen Tang no longer hesitated and continuously opened fire at the stitched monsters.


  Due to the mutation of his body, Zhen Tang's strength, vision, and reaction speed had all become extremely outstanding. His control of the gun had also become extremely skillful. Therefore, the bullets were all aimed at the heart and head of the patchwork monster.


  The butcher had five hearts and three brains. It would only truly die if all of them were damaged at the same time!


  If one didn't know the weakness of this monster, they might not be able to kill it easily. Once the butcher found an opportunity, it was very likely that it would be killed or escape. However, in front of Zhen Tang who had the monster detector, it was destined to die.


  The combat interface in front of Tang Zhen clearly marked the weak points of the butcher. He only needed to shoot at these vital points in the fastest time possible.


  The butcher brandished its huge butcher knife. Although it was a level 4 monster and its strongest point was its powerful vitality of having three brains and five hearts, its vital points were currently being attacked continuously. No matter how it roared, it was completely helpless against Tang Zhen who was standing on the top of the tower and sniping from a distance.


  When only the heart and brain of the butcher were intact, it finally felt fear and began to move its huge body, trying to turn and escape.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen wouldn't give it this chance. Since it had evil thoughts about Lou Cheng, Tang Zhen couldn't let it Live!


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  Tang Zhen took out the AK-47 that only had five bullets left and fired a burst of shots at the back of the butcher!


  Five spurts of blood splattered out from the back of the butcher. Its huge, fat body, which was sewn together with hemp thread, fell heavily to the ground. The corpse oil that seeped out from the stitches was crushed by the impact of the fall and splattered everywhere.


  Under Tang Zhen's continuous attacks, the Level 4 monster was killed before it could even break through the second line of defense.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen felt a wave of heat Rush into his body. The strength in his entire body instantly more than doubled. This was a clear sign of advancing to a rank 3 cultivator!


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. Immediately after, he looked at the other two Level 4 monsters with an unkind expression. His eyes were filled with killing intent.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's battle record and his ice-cold eyes, the other two Level 4 monsters seemed to be intimidated. They hesitated for a moment before slowly falling to the back of the group, trying their best to stay as far away from him as possible.


  Compared to the minions that only knew how to kill monsters, these two high-level monsters were obviously more intelligent. After they realized the danger, they chose to temporarily avoid the confrontation, allowing these monster cannon fodders to consume the Wanderers 'weapons and stamina.


  Tang Zhen saw that these two high level monsters were like cowards and didn't pay attention to them. Other than occasionally glancing at them, he placed most of his attention on the monsters that were approaching the building.


  At this moment, the monster horde, which had lost a third of its members, had finally reached the last line of defense. They were trying their best to jump up, trying to jump over the high stone wall.


  Unfortunately, when Tang Zhen was building the wall, he had already ordered people to wipe the wall until it was shiny. He had also inserted broken glass and wallpaper blades on it.


  Even though this arrangement was not fatal, it had a certain killing effect.


  Other than a few monsters with amazing jumping ability that managed to cross the stone wall, the rest of the monsters were blocked under the stone wall. The monsters that tried to climb up were also cut on their hands and feet, and they cried out in pain. As more and more monsters gathered under the stone wall, some of the monsters also stepped on their companions 'bodies and crossed the stone wall.


  The distance between the wall and the tower wasn't very far, and every Wanderer's long-range weapon could reach this position. At this moment, everyone went all out, allowing the monsters to taste the most concentrated attacks.


  Long arrow, rock bullet, dart, blow dart, lime, spear throwing Pixiu


  The dense barrage of weapons fell on the group of monsters, and a large number of the originally chaotic monsters immediately fell down. It was simply too miserable. After seeing that their attacks had an obvious effect, the Wanderers went all out and threw the weapons in their hands ruthlessly.




  Chapter 80: Defensive battle (Part 2) _1


  The monsters that were unable to cross the stone wall in a short period of time were once again dealt a fatal blow outside the stone wall!


  Fresh blood filled the air, and pieces of flesh flew everywhere.


  However, the monsters that were attacking the city had no rationality to speak of. The smell of blood and flesh that filled the air due to heavy casualties made them even crazier. They scrambled over the stone wall, then dragged their wounded limbs and pounced at the gate of the tower!


  In the hall on the first floor, the monsters swarmed toward them, but no one retreated.


  brothers, it's all up to us now. After this wave of attack, those sons of b * tches will retreat. Stand up straight and be a man. Don't be cowards!


  Old Mike threw away the cigarette butt in his hand and shouted at the group of men, " "Raise your shields and attack!"


  "Bang!"


  Dozens of two-meter-tall giant shields blocked the entrance to the first floor, holding back the flood of monsters. Then, sharp metal Spears pierced through the gaps of the shields, leaving countless bloody holes in the monsters 'bodies.


  The thick and heavy shield was like a rock in the river, firmly resisting the impact of the flood of monsters. The countless metal Spears were like poisonous flood Dragons that came out of their caves, devouring the monsters 'lives every minute and second.


  Stab, stab, stab!


  The monsters 'corpses piled higher and higher, but there was no sign of them slowing down. However, the Wanderers' physical strength was being consumed more and more.


  Once the Wanderers who were responsible for blocking the shields were exhausted, someone would immediately take over. Even so, there were inevitably mistakes, which led to a few monsters sneaking into the hall.


  However, none of the Wanderers in the hall retreated. Instead, they all rushed forward and chopped the monsters into meat paste. Even if some of them were injured, they gritted their teeth and persevered without a word.


  Old Mike looked at the slightly chaotic scene and shouted again, "  don't panic, everyone. Stay calm. If you catch a monster, kill it. Remember, we are protecting our own home!


  "Protect our home and never retreat!"


  "Protect our home and never retreat!"


  "Protect our home and never retreat!"


  After old Mike shouted this slogan, all the Wanderers in the hall began to echo in unison. Their voices were deafening, and their heroic spirits soared to the sky.


  The originally low morale had reached its boiling point at this moment!


  Sensing the high fighting spirit in the hall on the first floor, the Wanderers upstairs attacked with all their might in an attempt to reduce the pressure on the first floor.


  When the monsters broke through the third line of defense, Tang Zhen had already retracted his gaze and locked onto the two high-level monsters. As long as he killed these two monster commanders, the monsters attacking the city would automatically disperse.


  The beheading operation begins now!


  Tang Zhen activated the quantum stealth light screen. At the same time, several boxes of brains in his storage space were instantly absorbed, and nearly a million gold coins appeared in his mobile phone's application store.


  Tang Zhen opened the application store and chose to download the application.


  [ mini deathlight weapon. Highly efficient, light, and destructive. Can be used for long-range attacks. Can be used once a month. Download cost: 100000 gold coins. ]


  After the download and installation of the application was completed, Tang Zhen immediately launched it. At the same time, groups of data appeared on the combat interface in front of him. Tang Zhen used his consciousness to operate the deathlight weapon and locked onto one of the level four monsters.


  Aiming, charging, and firing, an extremely dazzling ray of light suddenly appeared from the void and instantly fell on the head of the long-neck monster that looked like a devil.


  "Swish!"


  It was as if a giant red-hot iron rod had pierced the butter-made statue. The Level 4 monster's head turned into ashes in an instant. Its huge body was still standing in the same place, but it could not be more dead!


  After the deathlight weapon was fired, it was immediately shut down and entered a charging state. The next time it was used would be a month later.


  Relying on this powerful black technology, the second of the three tall monsters had already been killed by Tang Zhen!


  Now that there was only one high-level monster left, Tang Zhen no longer had any effective long-range attack means. The only choice was to fight in close combat!


  Another 500,000 gold coins were used up and Tang Zhen's map was immediately upgraded to intermediate level. The monitoring range was expanded to a radius of one kilometer!


  The Level 4 monster was now within the range of the map!


  The map teleportation was activated and the invisible Tang Zhen had already appeared behind the monster in the next second. At the same time, the purple electric short sword that was unsheathed was like a shooting star as it stabbed towards the vital part of the lizard monster that had six arms and a bone tail.


  This matter was somewhat within Tang Zhen's expectations. When his purple lightning short sword was about to Pierce into the back of the lizard monster's head, the lizard monster actually dodged this sure-kill attack.


  "Hiss hiss hiss hiss!"


  The lizard monster kept flicking its blood-red tongue. Its body was arched, as if it could launch a sudden attack at any time. Its vertical pupils flickered with a cold light, and its cold eyes stared at the void ahead.


  Tang Zhen raised his attention to the extreme. Although he was not afraid of a level 4 monster with his current strength, this did not mean that he could ignore the strength of a level 4 monster.


  Caution was the key to safety. Tang Zhen's thoughts had always been extremely calm when facing a life and death battle.


  Just as Tang Zhen was thinking about how to kill this monster, the lizard monster that had been in an attacking state all this time suddenly roared. Its body moved and it turned around and fled at lightning speed!


  Tang Jing, who was ready to face a life-and-death battle, opened his mouth in shock. He stared at the back of the lizard monster in a daze. After a few seconds, he recovered and took out half of his gun and fired five shots at the lizard monster.


  f * ck, are you kidding me? you actually ran away at the last minute. Aren't you embarrassed? "


  Tang Zhen, who was surprised and happy, cursed as he fired. He could faintly see the lizard monster's figure staggering a few steps, but it still firmly ran into the depths of the wilderness without the slightest intention to miss.


  From its appearance, it seemed to be running for its life!


  Clearly, this lizard monster had already realized that something was amiss in its heart after it had personally witnessed two monsters with similar strength dying in Tang Zhen's hands. This was why it chose to flee in a disgraceful manner after dodging Tang Zhen's fatal sneak attack.


  No matter what, staying alive was the most important thing!


  He chose to retreat even though he knew that he could not be defeated. Just this point alone made Tang Zhen more vigilant of the monsters in the wilderness.


  The low-level monsters in the valley were in a mess. After the high-level monsters that were leading the attack on the city fled, the remaining monster soldiers also howled and fled the valley on their hands and feet. It was hard to associate their sorry image with those ferocious monsters.


  It was only at this moment that the emotion known as fear was removed from the screen and spread from the hearts of these monsters.


  What was more shocking was that in the process of fleeing, these monsters actually started to devour each other, completely forgetting the tacit cooperation they had when they attacked the city together!


  The remaining few brainless monsters in the valley were no longer a threat to the building. They could not even break through the last stone wall. Under the attacks of the Wanderers, they were quickly annihilated.


  The Wanderers, who had been holding back their energy and were planning to fight to the death with the monsters, were stunned at first when they saw the monsters retreat. Then, the Wanderers, who were almost exhausted, cheered in unison. The monsters had been repelled, the new building had been defended, and their future home had been protected.


  They couldn't help but be excited, because after withstanding the monster's attack, it meant that they could become residents of this building and end their drifting lives. This was the dream of all the Wanderers, and now that this moment had suddenly arrived, there was no longer any suspense. Some Wanderers even burst into tears.


  In this battle to defend the city, Tang Zhen relied on his unique advantage, and the Wanderers relied on their firm beliefs to finally resist the monster horde that had almost doubled in size!




  Chapter 81: The magical cornerstone trading platform


  An hour later, in the room where the foundation stone was placed in Lou Cheng, a huge snow-white stone wall appeared out of thin air.


  There were more than four hundred white signs made of unknown materials hanging on the wall. They were one and a half inches long and one inch wide. The one at the top was purple in color. Tang Zhen's name was engraved on the front, representing the position of the city Lord. On the back was the heraldry of the tower.


  Following the manipulation of Tang Zhen's thoughts, a mighty Chinese Divine Dragon appeared behind the signboard. It was the heraldry of this building. On both sides of the divine Dragon, there was a seal script character named "Divine Dragon"!


  Holy Dragon City, this was the name Tang Zhen gave his building.


  These white tags were the identity cards of the residents of loucheng. Only when the residents of loucheng wore them could they be officially recognized by loucheng and enjoy the various benefits of loucheng. When the residents went out, it could also be used as an identity card to enter other buildings. At the same time, it also had some functions that were yet to be developed, which would only appear after the upgrade of the buildings.


  The first resident card was the most basic white card. Only after obtaining points and contributing to the city could these basic cards be upgraded gradually. At the same time, the status of the resident card would also become higher and higher.


  Loucheng was both a stable home and a country with a strict hierarchy. The capable would not be buried, and the mediocre could live here for the rest of their lives.


  There was one more thing that had to be explained. The cornerstone platform would have a trading platform where World Missions and loucheng missions would be issued. Any resident of the loucheng could receive missions here and obtain points.


  There were two main ways to obtain points. One was to complete the tasks on the cornerstone platform, and the other was to exchange for points with brains.


  The points obtained from missions were released and calculated by the cornerstone platform, which could be used throughout the entire wilderness world. After cultivators obtained the points, they could even exchange for items unique to the other party in some powerful towers in the wilderness.


  If one wanted to buy the goods on the cornerstone platform and participate in the auction, they would need to have a large number of points. This was also the reason why many of the managers of the loucheng were trying to obtain points.


  Now that Tang Zhen had become the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, it was inevitable that he would include earning points in his future plans.


  Tang Zhen threw away the thoughts in his heart as he looked at the Wanderers who had tired faces but their eyes were already filled with anticipation. He took the first step and walked to the wall. He took off the purple token that belonged to the city Lord and dripped his blood on it to recognize it as his master.


  After completing a series of actions, Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the people behind him.


  Under Tang Zhen's instructions, Qian Long, Murong Ziyan, Tai Seng, and the others stepped forward and each took out an identity token before dripping their blood onto it. As their blood was absorbed by the identity token, the name of each person who had dripped their blood would appear.


  From this moment on, they would share the honor and disgrace of this city, live and die together!


  Next, the Wanderers lined up, took down an identity card from the wall, and dripped their blood on it to claim ownership.


  Every Wanderer who received an identity card would have an excited and surprised expression on their faces. Then, they would treasure it and keep it close to their bodies. From their expressions, it seemed that this small card was far more important than their own lives.


  After all the Wanderers had obtained their own identity cards, Tang Zhen ordered everyone to leave the room and split up to complete their respective tasks.


  Some of the residents were in charge of cleaning up the battlefield and collecting the monsters 'brains. Some of the residents were in charge of cleaning up all the rooms in the building for people to live in and counting the useful materials.


  Tang Zhen waited for everyone to leave before closing his eyes to communicate with the foundation stone. When he opened his eyes again, the stone wall in front of him was already covered with strange characters and patterns. This was Lou Cheng's foundation stone trading platform.


  Tang Zhen stuck his city Lord token toward the white wall. After he took it back, he noticed that a number had appeared on his identity token. Through the mysterious text translator, Tang Zhen recognized that this character represented 'zero'!


  This was the number of personal points that the cornerstone trading platform had read. It indicated that Tang Zhen's current points were zero.


  Tang Zhen retracted his gaze from the identity card and looked at the cornerstone trading platform. He used the mysterious text translator to read the text message on it.


  the raging fire Castle is recruiting Grade 3 cultivators to explore the Dragon slaying Valley together. The reward is generous!


  Silvermoon City is looking for a large batch of meat. The price is fair. The time limit is half a year.


  the holy city of dwarves is selling weapons in stock. Quality is guaranteed. If you want to buy, do it quickly.


  a certain master from the tower City of the medicine Valley is looking to buy star marrow grass, 1000 points per plant. At the same time, he is selling bone strengthening pills, which are essential medicines for cultivators, 50 points per bottle!


  black demon City is looking for a criminal. The criminal is extremely evil. He has killed countless people. His strength is level four and he has a two-star demonic weapon. After killing him, he will be rewarded with 500 points.


  ……


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a while and could be considered to have a preliminary understanding of this cornerstone trading platform.


  He didn't know how the cornerstone trading platform came into existence, but it was a very magical existence!


  First of all, points were very valuable. A level 1 brain bead could only be exchanged for one point. Second, any information could be posted on the cornerstone platform, but the prerequisite was that one had to pay the points.


  What made Tang Zhen feel amazed was that when trading through the cornerstone trading platform, there was no need to travel and deliver the goods. Instead, the goods could be transported through the cornerstone trading platform. Then, the points would be paid by the cornerstone trading platform. During this process, the cornerstone trading platform would collect points from both parties as a reward.


  Tang Zhen suddenly came to a realization. He had always been curious as to why the residents of Black Rock City did not have to worry about food and drink. They even rarely left the city. It was because of the existence of the cornerstone trading platform. This was equivalent to online shopping in the original world. It could turn all the residents into homebodies because they didn't need to walk out of the city to get the materials they wanted.


  As long as they worked hard in the building, the manager would pay them brain pearls or money, and the residents could use the money to trade in the building.


  After that, the manager of the tower City would sell the goods on the cornerstone trading platform to obtain the points he wanted.


  The cultivators trained by the city were responsible for the safety of the city and collecting materials for production, which would also be rewarded.


  The countless buildings in the wilderness had basically relied on this way of life to continue for thousands of years!


  After thinking through this point, Tang Zhen clicked his tongue in wonder. At the same time, his mood also became slightly excited.


  He had the support of his original world, and by relying on the cornerstone trading platform's trading method, it was extremely easy to earn points.


  It was a pity that he could only rely on his brain and foundation stone to upgrade the building. Otherwise, Tang Zhen was confident that he could continuously upgrade the building without leaving it.


  Perhaps when he had enough points, he could choose to use them to exchange for brains from other buildings, but that was a matter for the future. It was still too early to consider it now.


  Now that Lou Cheng had just won the battle against the monsters, there were many things to be done. It was only right for him to focus on this. As for the cornerstone trading platform, he could slowly explore it.


  As Tang Zhen thought about it, his eyes slightly narrowed. He turned around and left the cornerstone trading platform, slowly walking towards the vault in the basement.


  When Tang Zhen entered the underground vault of the bloodthirsty gnomes "lair, what he saw was a ground full of wolves. However, at this moment, after the building was built, the underground vault actually emitted a faint green light from the room, giving people a very uncomfortable feeling.


  Every tower had its own strange place, and this underground vault was the Holy Dragon city's strange place-the ghost bank!




  Chapter 80! ghost bank


  Just hearing the name "ghost bank" already gave people a very uncomfortable feeling. Especially after he understood that ghost bank could extract soul strength in the case of a loan being overdue to repay the loan, Tang Zhen's impression of it became even worse.


  However, no matter what Tang Zhen's senses were, the ghost bank was something that truly existed in the Holy Dragon City. It could not be erased or taken away because it belonged to this building.


  After all, apart from this exclusive function that people criticized, the other two exclusive functions still made Tang Zhen very satisfied.


  Tang Zhen stood at the door and hesitated for a moment as he looked at the faint green light emitted from the inside of the ghost bank. In the end, he still walked in.


  This is my territory, I'm not afraid of him!


  In the spirit Bank, the entire underground vault was glowing with a green light. A bank counter-like decoration blocked Tang Zhen. Behind the counter, there were two women in uniform. Their faces were completely bloodless. From their appearance, one was clearly a Westerner, while the other was an Easterner.


  Putting aside the cold aura they gave off, they were both top-class beauties!


  After these two women saw Tang Zhen, they actually stood up from their chairs and bowed to Tang Zhen.


  greetings, city Lord. We are employees of the ghost bank. It's our first time meeting. May I know what you need? "


  The eastern-faced female employee of the ghost bank asked Tang Zhen. A trace of a stiff smile even surfaced on her face. The smile was very beautiful, but it gave people a kind of hair-raising feeling, causing Tang Zhen's scalp to feel slightly numb.


  "Uh, I just came in to take a look at this Yingluo, you guys go ahead!"


  Tang Zhen awkwardly laughed, indicating that he was only casually looking around.


  The two ghostly female employees sat down upon hearing this. However, their eyes were staring at Tang Zhen, causing him to feel extremely uncomfortable.


  by the way, I have a question I want to ask. Is it convenient for me to answer it? "


  Tang Zhen suddenly recalled something as he asked the ghost female employee.


  please speak, city Lord. As long as it's within the permitted range, we will definitely give you a satisfactory answer.


  The ghost female employee with an Eastern face spoke to Tang Zhen with an extremely professional tone and smile.


  what I want to ask is, if the debtor doesn't pay back on time, will he die immediately after his soul power is extracted by you? and what is the standard of soul power extraction? it should be that the degree of extraction is different according to the debt, right? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the ghost female employee and asked the question in his heart. This was also the part that he criticized the most.


  After the ghost employee heard Tang Zhen's question, she faintly smiled and replied,"Don't worry about this. We won't extract all the soul power at once, or the person who is extracted will die immediately. So, we will wait until the debtor's soul power has recovered, and then extract the soul power in installments until the debt of the same value is paid off.


  When one's soul power is extracted, it will naturally affect one's lifespan, but through effective recovery, one's lifespan won't be shortened by too much. In fact, one can even ignore the extraction of soul power by using some secret techniques to strengthen one's soul."


  When Tang Zhen heard about the secret soul cultivation technique, he immediately became excited. This was because he thought of the soul lodging secret technique that he had obtained in Black Rock City. The only drawback was that his soul power would be exhausted. If he could cultivate a secret technique to strengthen his soul power, then immortality would no longer be a luxury.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen asked the female employee,"What's a secret soul technique? do you have one here?"


  The ghost employee shook her head.  I'm sorry, I can't answer this question for the time being. This is confidential, and only the top customers have the right to know.


  "What are the conditions for the top customer?"


  Tang Zhen's eyes brightened. Hearing the words of the ghost female employee, it seemed that there was a chance of this happening!


  "According to the standard, the top customers need to have ten billion brain beads in their savings to get information on this denomination!"


  Tang Zhen,"Yingluo."


  How many monsters would he have to kill to get ten billion brain beads? are you kidding me?


  Tang Zhen shook his head unwillingly. He glanced at the ghost female employee who had returned to her seat and thought to himself that all banks were the same. They would not change even if they had turned into ghosts.


  Forget it, I'll think of other ways. Why do I have to hang myself on a tree?


  Tang Zhen scratched his head. This thought of his wasn't wrong. However, the problem was, why did he use this kind of 'death and death' analogy? it seemed that ever since he entered this place, his mind had been revolving with similar thoughts.


  'F * ck, this place is too strange. I'd better come here less in the future. Even if other residents want to come in, they have to get my approval first!'


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen turned around and was about to leave. However, he quickly turned back to the counter and waved his hand. A large box of brains appeared on the ground. Under the surprised gaze of the two female employees, Tang Zhen said with a slightly proud tone,"No matter what, your Spirit Bank is a property under my Holy Dragon City. You two can be considered half residents. As the city Lord, I will give you the first business. Check this box of brains and store it!"


  After Tang Zhen came out of the ghost bank, he had a card in his hand that the ghost bank had given him. It recorded his savings information.


  After putting the card into his storage space, Tang Zhen made up his mind to ignore the ghost bank and let it continue to develop. Who knew when there would be a surprise!


  If he really had the opportunity to obtain a secret technique to cultivate the soul, Tang Zhen would not mind using his power for personal gain.


  When he went upstairs to the room that was prepared for him, Tang Zhen called Murong Zi Yan over. He asked her to put down the work in her hands and bring over the information that Tang Zhen had asked her to sort out.


  Not long after Murong Zi Yan left, she returned to the house. At the same time, she placed a set of information that she had carefully arranged in front of Tang Zhen. Through this information, Tang Zhen had a further understanding of Lou Cheng's residents and information.


  At present, the entire Holy Dragon City had a total of four hundred and twenty-five residents. This four-story tower now had a total of two hundred rooms of various sizes. One hundred and eighty-five rooms could be provided for the residents to live in. The remaining fifteen rooms would be transformed into special rooms according to Tang Zhen's plan.


  These rooms included shops, conference rooms, administrative offices, warehouses, and weapon storehouses. They were all guarded by professionals.


  There was no such thing as a free lunch in the world. In fact, after becoming a resident of Lou city, they didn't just eat and wait for death. Instead, they had to work to earn money in exchange for living resources.


  Loucheng protected the safety of its residents, and the residents worked hard to earn money to make their lives better.


  There were actually many ways for residents to earn money, such as making containers or growing food, and then selling them to the manager of the city building in exchange for money. Another example was to join Lou Cheng's exploration team, complete the missions issued by the cornerstone platform and Lou Cheng, hunt monsters, and explore wild buildings.


  Another example was to set up a caravan and trade with the Wanderers and other Wanderers 'tribal camps to earn brain pearls.


  With the city as their backing, the choices that the residents of the city had were much larger, unlike the Wanderers, whose only choice was to struggle for survival in the wilderness!




  Chapter 83: Cleaning up the corpses (1)


  The battlefield in the valley had basically been cleaned up. After some calculations, it was confirmed that they had obtained more than 1830 level one brain pearls, more than 300 level two brain pearls, and 21 level three brain pearls.


  Other than that, he had also obtained a level 4 brain Pearl. As for the other Level 4 brain Pearl, it had already been reduced to ashes under the attack of the deathlight weapon.


  In this battle, close to 2000 monsters were killed, and the valley was littered with corpses.


  It was a miracle that no one in the building died after killing so many monsters at once!


  The residents of the tower City were very proud, but they also knew that the main reason for their victory was because of their great city Lord. This made them feel a kind of gratitude from the bottom of their hearts.


  Although the monsters had retreated, they had left behind many problems.


  As there were too many monster corpses in the valley, the residents of Holy Dragon City could not get rid of them in a short time. If they were allowed to rot, it was likely to lead to a plague. This was a serious problem that had to be solved.


  Moreover, such a strong smell of blood was likely to attract a terrifying existence similar to the one-eyed giant. At that time, Holy Dragon City might face a destructive blow.


  The residents of the Holy Dragon City were a little worried. After reporting the problem to Tang Zhen, Tang Zhen also became worried.


  There were too many monster corpses, and they couldn't be kept for too long. They had to be disposed of as soon as possible. Was there a way to get the best of both worlds that would not waste these monster corpses and could also dispose of them?


  Tang Zhen rubbed his head and thought hard. Suddenly, a thought jumped out of his mind, causing him to feel as though he had been enlightened. The more he thought about it, the more he felt that this method was feasible.


  However, if he were to use this method, he would probably have to use up a large amount of his brain again.


  Forget it, these brains were free stuff anyway, he could just earn more after using them up! As he thought of this, Tang Zhen gave an order to his phone to start absorbing the brain.


  The number of brain beads in his storage space rapidly decreased. When the number of gold coins in Tang Zhen's application store once again reached one million, there was only one box of brain beads left in his storage space.


  Tang Zhen used this one million gold coins to upgrade his storage space to the second level.


  [ Level 2 storage space. Storage space is 100 cubic meters. The shape of the internal space is adjustable. Download cost: 1000000 gold coins. ]


  Feeling the expansion of his storage space, Tang Zhen felt that the one million gold coins he spent was not wasted. Moreover, this expanded storage space could help him solve the problem of dealing with the monster's corpse in front of him.


  He called over Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others, as well as nearly 200 residents, and the group came before the mountain of monster corpses.


  Due to the soaking in blood, the place where the monster corpses were piled up had already turned into a blood-red swamp. Tang Zhen's feet stepped on the muddy ground as he said to everyone,  shave off all the muscles, bones, and bones of these monsters and pile them here. Try to pick the strongest monsters. Just throw the rest to the side.


  After Tang Zhen's order was given, the residents immediately started to move. Since Tang Zhen didn't have any specific requirements for the muscles, bones, and bones, everyone swung their knives and chopped the monster's corpse into eight pieces. Then, they cut open the monster's stomach, making the scene extremely bloody.


  The pungent rancid smell soared into the sky, almost suffocating everyone.


  The pile of flesh, blood, and bones increased, almost forming a small mountain. When Tang Zhen saw that the amount was enough, he ordered everyone to stop the bloody dismembering and tormenting of the corpses.


  After ordering everyone to retreat to the tower, Tang Zhen teleported back to his home. He put his car into the storage space and brought it to the land of the other world.


  Clang! Clang!


  With a soft sound, the car steadily stopped in front of Tang Zhen. This might be the first car to set foot in this world. Later on, it would roar here and release its exhaust into the air of this world.


  As he looked at the monster remains that were scattered on the ground, Tang Zhen waved his hand and kept a portion of it. His storage space was filled to the brim.


  There was no other way. The remains of the monsters took up too much space.


  After starting the car, Tang Zhen sped all the way. After running ten kilometers away from the valley, he released the monster remains in his storage space.


  If they were dumped here, they would not affect the valley.


  Soon after, Tang Zhen drove back to the valley and repeated the same action. After running for an unknown number of times, he finally cleaned up all the monster corpses in the valley.


  After letting out a long breath, he put away all the flesh and bones that he had shaved off. However, he couldn't throw away these things because Tang Zhen had a great use for them!


  The Holy Dragon city's residents were stunned by Tang Zhen. They only saw the city Lord wave his hand and a large area of those monsters 'corpses would disappear. Immediately after, the city Lord would drill into a small house with four wheels and run out of the valley like he was flying.


  The residents were discussing spiritedly, all guessing how the city Lord had managed to get rid of the monster's corpse. How could that little house with wheels run so fast?


  When Tang Zhen returned to Lou city, all the residents were looking at him as if they were looking at a God. The burning desire in their eyes simply made Tang Zhen have the impulse to escape.


  On the ground in front of the building, there were also many bloody things piled up. There were all kinds of fur, scales, and horns. Tang Zhen took a closer look and found that these things also came from the corpses of the monsters.


  Compared to the useless flesh and blood, these things that had been specially picked from the monster's body had a certain value. Out of habit, the residents of Holy Dragon City had brought them back when they were moving and cleaning up the monster's body.


  After Tang Zhen looked at it, he asked Tai Seng to take these things away so that his appetite wouldn't be affected. As for how to deal with it, Tang Zhen asked him to do as he pleased.


  The women at the side were preparing to cook. The food for more than 400 people was enough for them to work for half a day. Some were busy washing the rice, while others were busy cleaning the wild vegetables. Huge iron woks were placed on the simple stove, with fuel burning below and boiling water inside.


  A group of burly men walked over, carrying a few thick monster hind legs. These were the edible monsters they had picked out from the monster corpses. After throwing away the internal organs and head, only the hind legs were left.


  Tang Zhen looked at those bloody hind legs. When he recalled that they were from a man-eating monster and were about to be made into food, he involuntarily retched.


  Tang Zhen could not bear to disturb the residents 'mood when he saw them gathering together and discussing the meat in high spirits. However, he made up his mind in his heart to find some time to get a few big fat pigs for them to try.


  As for the dinner later, Tang Zhen really didn't have any appetite to eat!


  After returning to his room, Tang Zhen took out the leather scroll from the Black Rock City's treasure room and began to read it carefully. Just as he was frowning and thinking about one of the problems, Murong Zi Yan slowly walked over and placed a cup in front of Tang Zhen.


  "Coffee? where did you get this?"


  Tang Zhen regained his senses. He asked about the familiar fragrance and then looked at the coffee in front of him. He raised his head and asked in puzzlement.


  I found this when I was cleaning a room just now. I checked it and it didn't go bad, so I ground some and brought it to you.


  Murong Zi Yan said softly as she sat on the chair beside Tang Zhen.


  After saying "thank you," Tang Zhen picked up the cup and took a sip. The taste was not bad.


  After putting down the cup, Tang Zhen glanced at Murong Zi Yan. After their eyes met for a while, he opened his mouth and said:  now that the tower has been built, there are a lot of things that need to be taken care of. Ziyan, you have to help Qian Long and Tai Seng. After all, you have more experience in this area.


  Murong Ziyan nodded. She then stood up and walked behind Tang Zhen, massaging his shoulders.


  However, she had just pinched a few times when Tang Zhen stopped her hand. He turned his head and said with a smile,  you must be tired too. Go and rest for a bit. Call Tai Seng and Qian Long and the others in the evening. We'll have a meeting.


  Lightly nodding her head, Murong Ziyan picked up her cup and left.


  Tang Zhen slowly stood up and walked to the front of the balcony. He looked at the residents who were still busy downstairs and felt a heavy sense of responsibility on his shoulder.




  Chapter 82-tricked by someone


  From today on, the lives of these 400 people were in his hands. He had to take responsibility for this. Even if his original intention was to obtain more benefits in this world, he could not escape his responsibility.


  After dinner that night, all the key personnel in loucheng gathered in the conference room and began to discuss their work arrangements.


  After some discussion, it was decided that Tai Seng would be in charge of the security of loucheng, the daily training of the exploration team, and the regular cleaning of the monsters near the valley.


  The thousand Dragons would be in charge of trading and contacting the Wanderers, and they would try to build a Wanderer market in the valley. Not only would they be able to sell the products of the building, but they would also be able to make preparations for recruiting residents in the future.


  What Tang Zhen lacked the most right now was a large population!


  As for Murong Ziyan, she would be in charge of the daily management of loucheng, including all aspects of food, clothing, housing, and transportation. She could be considered Tang Zhen's 'housekeeper'!


  Old Mike and a few other more capable residents were responsible for other aspects of work. They cooperated with each other and temporarily supported the operation of the entire building.


  After confirming their respective duties, Tang Zhen used his authority as the city Lord to change everyone's identity card, indicating their respective duties.


  Every month, these people could receive a portion of money or brain beads from the internal circulation of the tower City as payment for their wages. All these funds were under the responsibility of the city Lord, Tang Zhen.


  After discussing in the meeting room with lit candles until midnight, Tang Zhen yawned and returned to his own room. He lay on the floor and fell asleep. He was really too tired during this period of time and had not had a good sleep for a long time.


  The next morning, Tang Zhen woke up from his sleep and heard a clamor outside.


  Walking to the window and looking out, it turned out that Tai Seng was leading the selected soldiers in training. More than 100 people were shouting out orders at the same time, no wonder it was so noisy.


  After watching for a while, Tang Zhen felt a little bored. He opened the door and went to the cafeteria in loucheng.


  Two women were in charge of the cafeteria. When they saw Tang Zhen coming over, they quickly greeted him and saluted. At the same time, they brought him breakfast.


  The breakfast in the morning was very simple. It was just porridge, steamed buns, and salted vegetables, but none of the residents of loucheng felt that it was hard. Compared to their previous lives, this kind of life where they had ready-made food as soon as they opened their eyes was definitely a kind of happiness.


  Tang Zhen, who had finished eating, walked to the warehouse area and checked the supplies that he had sorted out during his search of Lou Cheng yesterday. He was shocked when he entered the warehouse. This was because the warehouse was actually filled to the brim. There was not even a place to stay.


  Tang Zhen took a closer look and found that most of the things here were computers, printers, and other office supplies.


  This was relatively normal. After all, this place used to be a bank. However, these things were of no use to the current Tang Zhen.


  He waved his hand and called over a few people, telling them to move these computers and other things to the cave outside, and leave a few good ones for his own use.


  Tang Zhen was in charge of screening, and his subordinates were in charge of carrying. Soon, they cleared out a large pile of useless things and piled them into the cave.


  During this period, Tang Zhen found a few more guns. They must have belonged to the guards of this bank, but now it was Tang Zhen's turn.


  After fiddling with them for a while, Tang Zhen put away the guns. Now was not the time to hand over such powerful weapons to Tai Seng and the others.


  After the warehouse was almost cleaned up, Tang Zhen turned around and went to the store built on the second floor.


  The person in charge of the store was a middle-aged man. When Tang Zhen arrived, he was tidying up the items on the shelves with a woman.


  Most of the goods in the newly built store were provided by Tang Zhen, and a small part of them came from the residents. After their things were sold, the store would take five percent of the profit.


  After looking through the items in the store, he felt that they were still quite simple. However, he believed that they would gradually become more abundant in the future.


  After chatting with the person in charge of the shop, Tang Zhen went to the cave behind the loucheng. When the loucheng was built, Tang Zhen deliberately left a passage at the place where it was connected to the mountain to connect with the original cave.


  In his original plan, the cave could be used as a processing and production base. After it was fully expanded, it would have an area of nearly one hectare. In the future, some weapons and equipment for Lou Cheng would be manufactured here.


  However, Tang Zhen had changed his mind. He wanted to turn this place into his own laboratory!


  In the cave lit with electric lights, the generator made a buzzing sound. More than 20 residents were operating the electric pickaxes and other tools brought by Tang Zhen to slowly level the ground. Tang Zhen saw the black fatty Big bear's figure among these people. This fellow was shirtless and was easily carrying a large rock.


  After calling Big Bear over and giving him a bag of biscuits as a reward, Tang Zhen left the cave.


  For the entire morning, Tang Zhen strolled around and checked the work situation everywhere. As far as the current situation was concerned, there were not many places where Tang Zhen could be used. His only task was to provide raw materials for the construction of the building.


  After returning to his room, Tang Zhen locked the door and teleported back to Earth.


  The main purpose of his return this time was still to purchase things. According to the plan they had previously discussed, the entrance of the entire Valley would be sealed off to prevent monsters from wandering in as much as possible. At the same time, he also needed to buy electricity and communication equipment, as well as a means of transportation suitable for the valley.


  Tang Zhen looked at his notebook and pondered for a while. He then walked out of the house and planned to head to the material market.


  As soon as he walked out of the room, three young people jumped out of an off-road vehicle, two men and one woman. Their movements carried a sense of decisiveness.


  Tang Zhen's eyes focused. He had a premonition that the other party was coming for him.


  As expected, when the three of them walked in front of them, the tall woman in the leather jacket said to Tang Zhen,"You are Tang Zhen, right? you are currently suspected of an intentional injury case. Please come back with us to assist in the investigation."


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he naturally thought that the police had come looking for him. After all, the other party had come once before but was scared away by him pretending to be a ghost.


  While the tall woman was speaking, the other two young men had already blocked her path. Clearly, they wanted to prevent Tang Zhen from escaping.


  Tang Zhen curled his lips. With his current strength as a rank 3 cultivator, he could kill an adult with a single punch. However, this was after all a different world. The Federation's punishment for assaulting a police officer was extremely strict. Tang Zhen did not want to become a wanted criminal.


  A young man took out a pair of handcuffs. Tang Zhen thought for a moment and still extended his hand.


  The handcuffs were cuffed tightly with a " PA " sound. Tang Zhen obediently followed the other party into the car. Who knew that the moment he sat down, he felt himself being clamped up, and immediately after that, he received a heavy punch under his ribs.


  This punch was nothing to Tang Zhen. However, the other party's actions made him extremely furious. He turned his head and stared intently at the young man who had attacked him. Tang Zhen waited for the other party to give him an explanation.


  If he did not intend to explain, Tang Zhen did not mind making him pay a price.


  The current Tang Zhen could also be considered to have killed countless people. There was naturally a sharp aura when he glared at Tang Zhen, causing the heart of the young man who had sneaked an attack on Tang Zhen to turn cold.


  "F * ck, look at your mother!"


  The short-haired young man who felt weak from Tang Zhen's gaze cursed as he punched Tang Zhen's stomach again.


  Tang Zhen suddenly laughed after receiving another punch. He used an ice-cold tone to ask,  speak clearly. What's going on? you're not the police, right? "


  The two young men sneered and did not speak. They only looked at Tang Zhen with very contemptuous eyes, as if they were looking at a dead dog. However, the woman who was acting as the driver opened her mouth and said,"I think you know what's going on. You've offended someone you shouldn't have. You're going to suffer today."


  Tang Zhen had already confirmed his own guess when the woman said this. However, he never expected that the other party would use such a despicable method instead of capturing him through official means.


  He was also careless. The other party didn't show his id from the beginning to the end, nor did he say that he was a police officer. He just took it for granted to cooperate.


  Tang Zhen's eyes turned cold. So what if this was the case? he really wanted to see what the other party could do to him.


  The car galloped on the road and soon turned into a factory located in the suburban development Zone. After stopping at the door of a warehouse, Tang Zhen was pushed into the warehouse by two young men.


  In the spacious warehouse, over a dozen young men and women in different attires were smoking on the sofa. Tang Zhen knew that these people were using a kind of illegal drug that was strictly prohibited by the Federation the moment he smelled the special scent.


  Tang Zhen had once smelled the scent of this prohibited item at Xu Feng's place. He still remembered it clearly.


  After those young men with unsteady footsteps and excited expressions saw Tang Zhen, they immediately looked at him with a kind of ridiculing expression. Their eyes were filled with anticipation as if they were about to see a good show.


  The young man sitting in the middle of the sofa was the bald man whose ribs had been broken by Tang Zhen some time ago. He had a cigarette in his mouth as he leaned forward on the sofa. The corner of his mouth had a fixed evil smile. He was looking straight at Tang Zhen like a cat looking at a mouse.




  Chapter 85: The bald man almost peed his pants in fear


  After staring at Tang Zhen for a full minute, the bald young man did not see the fearful look on Tang Zhen's face that he had imagined. This made him feel very disappointed.


  This was especially so when the bald young man saw that Tang Zhen was looking at him with the same kind of gaze. It was as if he was not afraid of the formation in front of him at all. A wave of anger rose from his heart.


  Tang Zhen had broken his ribs that night, causing him to be in a miserable state like a dead dog. The bald young man had always remembered it in his heart.


  He wanted to take revenge. He wanted to break all of Tang Zhen's ribs and make Tang Zhen wish he was dead. This was his usual style.


  Throwing away the cigarette butt and snorting coldly, the bald-headed man shot a look at the young man behind Tang Zhen. At the same time, he tilted his head and slightly raised his chin.


  The young man behind Tang Zhen crooked his mouth and smiled when he saw this. He took out an KP swing rod from his pocket and ruthlessly whipped Tang Zhen's leg.


  If this hit landed, an ordinary person would definitely fall to their knees in pain and would not be able to walk or run normally for a short time.


  Tang Zhen had long been paying attention to his surroundings through the map. When this young man took out his rod, he felt an uncontrollable Fury surging out from the bottom of his heart.


  Secretly sneering, Tang Zhen did not even turn his head around as he sent out a 'Tiger Tail kick', which directly landed on the stomach of that youth. That youth who swung the rod let out a blood-curdling scream as he was kicked four to five meters away by Tang Zhen. He clutched his stomach as he rolled and twitched on the ground.


  Looking at the young man's appearance, he seemed to be in extreme pain.


  In fact, Tang Zhen's kick could be considered to have been merciful. He had only used a gentle force to kick him away. If the force had exploded on his stomach, Tang Zhen's kick would have even broken his lumbar spine.


  With such a serious injury, the only outcome for this young man was death.


  Seeing the young man being kicked flying, the dozen or so young men and women who were already in a half-crazy state howled in unison. Their voices contained a trace of excitement as they picked up iron chains, baseball bats, brass knuckles, and other weapons and surrounded Tang Zhen.


  These people were swaying left and right, like a group of evil ghosts.


  Only the bald young man didn't get up. With a cigarette in his mouth, he sat on the fishing platform, ready to watch a good show.


  Within this group of people, there was a girl who looked to be around seventeen or eighteen years old. She was currently looking at Tang Zhen with a languid smile. At the same time, she deliberately pulled down her shirt, revealing two bright red spots on her chest. She even exaggeratedly twisted her waist a few times. This scene caused those young men to become even more excited.


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at this group of drug addicts who had let loose. The coldness in his eyes became increasingly dense.


  A young man with a body as thin as a stick held an ashtray in his hand and smashed it at the back of Tang Zhen's head. Once it hit, he would either die or be injured. In the end, Tang Zhen only dodged slightly, and the ashtray fell through the air and smashed into the wall of the warehouse, instantly shattering.


  This attack seemed to be a signal. Everyone began to rush towards Zhen Tang like wolves and tigers. The one in front was actually a woman holding an empty beer bottle.


  With a crack, the handcuffs were broken!


  Tang Zhen did not even spare her a glance as he ruthlessly slapped her, directly sending this woman flying. From the looks of it, it was very likely that her cervical vertebra would be dislocated.


  Tang Zhen caught the beer bottle that the woman had dropped in midair. He threw it back and directly opened the head of a fat man who was waving an iron chain.


  He jumped up and kicked out twice. Immediately after, two figures flew out and landed heavily on the ground.


  Tang Zhen, who was surrounded, was able to send a person flying with each attack. Moreover, his speed was extremely fast. In just a few breaths 'time, he was standing alone in the middle of the warehouse. Around him were people who had fallen to the ground and were wailing miserably.


  The tall woman who rushed in upon hearing the sound stared at the scene in front of her in a daze. She couldn't believe that this kind of scene that would only appear in martial arts movies had actually happened in front of her.


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman's dull expression. He smiled and walked forward. He extended his hand and touched her face. After which, he ruthlessly pushed her to a corner.


  you really don't have a good eye. Don't you know that you're blocking the way? "


  Tang Zhen shook his head at the woman in the leather jacket. Then, he walked to the young man who had locked him up. He squatted on the ground and stretched out his hand.


  The young man was quick-witted as he covered his swollen face and quickly handed over the key.


  However, when he looked at the broken alloy handcuffs, his eyes were full of disbelief.


  Reaching out his hand, he pinched the young man's face. After he unlocked the handcuffs with the key and threw them away, Tang Zhen turned his gaze to the bald man who had already leaned his body against the sofa.


  Compared to the confidence he had just now, the bald man's face was filled with fear. He was looking at Tang Zhen as if he had seen a ghost.


  Tang Zhen walked in front of the bald man. After sitting down, he took out a cigarette from his pocket and lit it up. After taking a puff, he looked at the bald man. Just like how the bald man looked at him earlier, his evil smile was fixed on the corner of his mouth, and he didn't say a word.


  The bald man's body began to tremble intensely. Tang Zhen's silent smile caused him to feel as though he was being stared at by a man-devouring Tiger. An intense fear swiftly surged out from the depths of his soul.


  "Big brother big brother Pi Xiu, I was wrong. I deserve to die. You're a magnanimous person. Please don't stoop to my level and let me go!"


  The bald man begged in a trembling voice. He had a vague feeling that if he didn't quickly and sincerely beg for mercy, the guy opposite him might really kill him.


  Tang Zhen sneered when he saw the bald man's cowardly appearance. He maintained his smiling expression as he looked at the bald man and said,"Xufeng is my brother, I don't need to say more, right?


  I'll only give you one chance, if you provoke me again, Huanhuan "


  Before Tang Zhen could finish his words, the bald man felt his vision blur. Then, he was horrified to discover that a pitch-black pistol had appeared in Tang Zhen's hand.


  The gun was a real gun. As the son of the Deputy chief of the police, the bald man was sure of this. However, he didn't even see how the gun had appeared. The terrifying speed of the gun made the bald man even more frightened.


  Tang Zhen faintly pointed the gun at the bald man. Just as the bald man was so frightened that his entire body was trembling, Tang Zhen suddenly pointed the gun to his side and pulled the trigger without even looking.


  "Bang!"


  After the gunshot, a fat rat hiding at the base of the wall was beaten to a pulp, and the blood and flesh dirtied a large area of the wall!


  "Uh, hehe."


  The bald man swallowed his saliva with great difficulty. At the same time, he was screaming in his heart. This marksmanship is too godly. Does it have to be so exaggerated? Oh my God, what kind of pervert did I provoke?


  Tang Zhen smiled as he looked at the bald man, who was so frightened by this shot that he was about to pee his pants. Earlier, he had merely used the Super shooting assistant's targeting assistance. He did not have the ability to hit the target without aiming.


  Seeing that the matter was almost resolved, Tang Zhen stood up and wanted to walk out. A few people who were lying on the ground and blocking the way quickly crawled to the side, afraid that Tang Zhen would kick them again if they were not pleasing to the eye.


  It was only after Tang Zhen walked out of the warehouse that the one with the lightest injuries among these people crawled up with a pained expression. He moved to the front of the bald man who was sitting on the sofa with a dull expression and said in a vicious tone,"Big brother, do you need me to get a few people from the martial arts school to remove one of his kasayas?"


  "Pa!"


  Before the man could finish his sentence, the bald man slapped him in the face. Then, the bald man's angry voice almost changed tone, "  f * ck, are you trying to get me killed? since he knows Xufeng, they must be the same. Is this kind of character someone we can provoke? "


  After that, the bald man, who was only scared but not physically hurt, shouted at the people in the warehouse, "  remember this, I'll pretend that nothing happened today. Whoever dares to say anything, I'll break his legs!


  ……


  Tang Zhen's earlier performance had probably scared the bald man until his guts were broken. As long as he was not tired of living, he would definitely not dare to provoke Tang Zhen.


  This matter had come to an end.


  Tang Zhen drove the bald man's car onto the road. After which, he locked the car and threw it to the side of the road, no longer paying attention to it.


  After looking around, Tang Zhen unexpectedly discovered that the scenery of this Development Zone was very good. The roads were wide and covered with vegetation. The rarest thing was that there were few pedestrians and vehicles.


  It was late autumn, and it was quite poetic to walk alone on the road with fallen leaves.


  Tang Zhen's interest was piqued. He began to follow the road with white poplar trees on both sides, stepping on the fallen leaves and slowly moving forward.


  A Fallen Leaf fell in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. Tang Zhen, who was wearing a black trench coat, raised his head and looked at the treetops. After looking for a while, he felt something in his heart. He opened his mouth and recited,  the frost takes advantage of the autumn leaves and green leaves, describing it as withered and bitter, self-deprecating; the wind blows and leaves without urging, falling leisurely to the ground with the canopy.


  After Tang Zhen finished reciting, he was still a little pleased with himself. Just as he was about to take advantage of the mood and sing another song, a burst of silver bell-like laughter entered his ears. He turned around and saw a pretty and beautiful woman leaning against the car. The autumn wind blew and the yellow leaves filled the sky. She looked at Tang Zhen with a smile.




  Chapter 86: Ice Bear Alliance (1)


  Tang Zhen's expression appeared a little embarrassed when he saw the girl who was covering her mouth and laughing.


  "I was just wondering who it was that was grieving here, but I didn't expect it to be you! Old classmate, when did you become so artistic?"


  The girl walked over with a smile. She extended her Jade-like hand and looked at Tang Zhen with her clear eyes.


  "Long time no see!"


  "Long time no see!"


  They shook hands and separated. Everything was natural.


  Tang Zhen looked at the girl opposite him with a smile. In terms of love, if Fang Yujia was the pain in Tang Zhen's heart, then this girl in front of him was the truest dream of his youth.


  In that era of fluttering white clothes, which young man who had just experienced love did not have a girl who could make his soul throb in his heart? her every frown and smile was like the most beautiful poem, deeply imprinted in the bottom of his heart, flashing in his mind during countless sleepless nights.


  Tang Zhen's crush at that time was this gentle and quick-witted woman. She was Tang Zhen's class monitor and had a poetic name, he Wanning.


  However, time flowed like water, and it was normal for them to be apart. That year, after Tang Zhen left school and started to make a living, he Wanning also moved out of the city with her parents, and the contact between the two sides was cut off.


  Some people might never see each other again for the rest of their lives, while some people might be separated by thousands of rivers and mountains, but they would meet again one day.


  However, there were only memories and calmness left between them.


  In a clean and tidy café, the two of them sipped their coffee and chatted.


  Tang Zhen and he Wanning hadn't seen each other for many years. The only topics they talked about were their former classmates and teachers, the rise and fall of the city, their respective careers, and their marriage.


  During this period, he Wanning talked about her experience of studying in the ice Bear Alliance. She occasionally mentioned a city in the ice Bear Alliance where there was a civil war a few years ago. The public security there was very bad, and the arms trade was rampant.


  He Wanning's words piqued Tang Zhen's interest. He asked a few more questions in detail, and then the idea of going to that city came to his mind.


  Now that he had built his city, it seemed like he had a stable base for development. However, whether it was Black Rock City or the undead race, or even the high-level monsters wandering around in the wilderness, they were all threats that made him uneasy.


  In such a situation where powerful enemies were surrounding him, having a powerful weapon for self-protection was what Tang Zhen needed to do the most. The city mentioned by he Wanning could provide Tang Zhen with the firearms that he needed the most.


  After exchanging contact information with he Wanning, the two of them smiled and said goodbye, promising to meet again when they had the time.


  After making a phone call and asking around, Tang Zhen signed up for a tour group to the ice Bear Alliance. The earliest they could leave was tomorrow. Since he had decided to go abroad, Tang Zhen naturally needed to make some preparations.


  Tang Zhen didn't need to prepare any self-defense weapons because there were some in his storage space. He only needed to prepare some cash for the transaction.


  The original purchase plan was temporarily put on hold by Tang Zhen because he was going abroad. It would not be too late to purchase after he returned from the ice Bear Alliance.


  That day, Tang Zhen headed to the provincial capital. After seeing his sister, he found a hotel to stay in.


  The next morning, Tang Zhen followed the travel agency and took a tour bus to the border. When it was close to evening, he had already stepped into the territory of the ice Bear Alliance.


  Tang Zhen followed the tour group and walked on the streets. While he was enjoying the exotic atmosphere, he was also thinking about how to get to his destination. It was impossible to act alone in this country without mastering the language of this country.


  It was a pity that other than his mother tongue, Tang Zhen had never formally learned any other languages.


  However, this kind of thing wasn't difficult for Tang Zhen because there was an application that could solve his current problem in the entertainment options of the application store.


  [ universal language translator: able to translate all languages simultaneously and automatically translate the user's language for simultaneous communication. Download cost: 2000 gold coins. ]


  For some applications that cost hundreds of thousands of dollars, the price of the universal language translator was not very high.


  The remaining amount of gold coins was just enough. After Tang Zhen found the application, he chose to download and install it. After silently choosing the language he needed, Tang Zhen looked at a citizen of the ice Bear Alliance who was passing by and greeted him.


  "Hello!"


  An incomparably standard Ice Bear Alliance language sounded in his ears. His words were clear and his pronouncing was perfect. If one did not look at his appearance, the other party would definitely think that Tang Zhen was a native of the ice Bear Alliance.


  The young man from the ice Bear Alliance looked at Tang Zhen in surprise. After replying "Hello," he continued to walk forward.


  Seeing that the translator's effect was very ideal, Tang Zhen also relaxed and began to follow the tour group around the various scenic spots of the ice Bear Alliance. When he saw the goods he liked, he would buy two and bring them along.


  After staying in the hotel at night, Tang Zhen quietly slipped out of the room. As for what to do if the tour group couldn't find him the next day, Tang Zhen didn't care too much.


  After checking the traffic route to the destination, Tang Zhen found a good-looking car on the street and started the all-purpose electronic kit that he had not used since he downloaded it.


  This electronic kit had many practical functions, one of which was to instantly crack an electronic car lock. In the face of this black technology, no matter how advanced the car's electronic lock was, it would not last more than a second.


  As long as Tang Zhen was willing, he could even make any car with a car computer instantly shut down when it was speeding. Moreover, he could also create many unexpected accidents.


  As the application started, the car opposite Tang Zhen instantly unlocked and Tang Zhen quickly got in.


  This was a car that was installed with a Smart Key System. After Zhen Tang cracked it, he could start the car without using the car key.


  After connecting to the internet through the electronic kit and choosing the destination he was going to, the best driving route appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. He drove the car slowly and soon drove out of the city.


  As he galloped along the ice Bear Alliance's highway, Tang Zhen admired the exotic scenery along the way while hacking into the network with his electronic tool bag to inquire about various information related to the arms deal.


  After Tang Zhen's selection, he finally chose an underground arms dealer named Ivanov.


  After selecting the target, Tang Zhen once again screened through the internet. During this period, he even hacked into the ice Bear Federation's Intelligence Agency and finally found the information he wanted. The underground arms dealer named Ivanov was currently located near the city that Tang Zhen was planning to go to.


  When Tang Zhen finally reached his destination, it was already the morning of the next day.


  This city, located in the mountain area north of the ice Bear Alliance, had once been ravaged by war. In some places, traces of the tragic battle could even be seen.


  Now, this area had become a paradise for underground arms dealers. A large number of weapons left behind from the war and arms from other countries could be bought here.


  Although many people knew that this place was full of firearms, if you thought that you could easily buy what you wanted on the streets, you were gravely mistaken.


  Although darkness existed, it could never be openly placed on the surface, because that would make it lose the soil to survive. In this world where light and justice were the main theme, darkness could only move in the corner.


  According to the information he had, Tang Zhen came to a grocery store. According to the information he obtained from the internet, this was the contact point that Ivanov usually used for transactions.




  Chapter 87: Buying weapons and an unexpected battle (1)


  Tang Zhen walked into the grocery store with a calm expression and found that it was very quiet inside. There were only two expressionless young men fiddling with their mobile phones. When they saw Tang Zhen walk in, they raised their heads and glanced at him.


  His eyes were filled with scrutiny and a faint coldness.


  According to the normal procedure, he would have to spend some time to buy the firearms.


  However, his own city had just been built and there were still many things that he needed to deal with. Therefore, Tang Zhen didn't want to waste too much time here.


  In front of the two young men, Tang Zhen put the bag in his hand on the table and unzipped it, revealing the bundles of cash inside.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen "inadvertently" revealed the gun at his waist, allowing the two young men to see it.


  I want to buy arms from Ivanov. As long as I'm satisfied, money is not a problem!


  Tang Zhen's actions seemed very direct and dangerous. However, he had absolute confidence that as long as these two young men wanted to do something evil, he would be able to send them to heaven in a few seconds.


  The two young men looked at each other. One of them put his hand on his waist and gave his companion a look. The other took out his phone and seemed to be contacting someone. After a moment, he nodded to the other young man.


  "Take your things and follow me!"


  The young man who made the call said to Zhen Tang, then walked out of the door first. After Zhen Tang came out, he let him get into an off-road vehicle and the young man drove the car and began to cross the streets.


  Creak!


  The off-road vehicle drove into a warehouse area on the outskirts of the city and stopped. Tang Zhen saw two young men holding rifles on the roof of a building not far away. They were looking in their direction while speaking into a walkie-talkie at the same time.


  The door of the opposite warehouse was pushed open from the inside. A robust young man with a submachine gun and a face full of tattoos walked out from inside and waved at Tang Zhen.


  The young man who led Tang Zhen over returned to the car and did not follow him in.


  After entering the warehouse, Tang Zhen merely took a glance before he inhaled a breath of cold air.


  In this warehouse of nearly two thousand square meters, it was filled with all kinds of weapons. From small pistols and bullets to big anti-aircraft machine guns and mortars, everything was available. Tang Zhen even saw an armored vehicle.


  A few strong men from the ice Bear Alliance were sitting in the house. When they saw Tang Zhen come in, a man with a small beard walked up. Tang Zhen only took a glance and recognized that this guy was Ivanov, who he was looking for.


  Tang Zhen had seen Ivanov's information in the ice Bear Alliance's intelligence system. This was a very cunning guy. He was greedy and especially cherished his life.


  it's you who want to buy arms. Congratulations on finding the right person. As long as you have enough cash, I can even get you missiles!


  Ivanov bragged to himself. At the same time, he sized up Tang Zhen with a judgmental gaze.


  my time is limited, so let's start the trade. Is that all? can I choose at will? "


  Tang Zhen looked around and asked Ivanov.


  "Of course, please choose freely!"


  Ivanov said as he blew out a mouthful of smoke and twisted his thick cigar.


  Tang Zhen no longer spoke. He began to pick from the pile of weapons. From the outside, the majority of these weapons were old goods. Of course, there were some new ones that had not been used before. However, the number of them was relatively small.


  The reason why Tang Zhen chose Ivanov was because of his status as a local arms dealer. Although most of the weapons sold were old goods, they were all standard military goods with a complete variety.


  After looking around, Tang Zhen first chose ten automatic rifles and standard ammunition from the ice Bear Alliance. He also chose a box of grenades, powerful military explosives, and two small mortars.


  Tang Zhen had also bought a few types of weapons such as pistols and sniper rifles. Although Tang Zhen, who had a super shooting assistant, could use an ordinary rifle as a sniper rifle, the feeling of the two was different.


  While choosing weapons, Tang Zhen actually saw more than 20 old mosinnagan rifles. After inspecting them, he found that these old guns were well maintained and should be combat reserves that had not been used in the early years.


  After seeing these weapons, Tang Zhen immediately decided to buy them for Tai Seng and the others to use.


  Although the firing speed of this weapon was a little slow in Tang Zhen's eyes, it was more than enough to be used for Lou Cheng's usual defense. With the deterrence of this weapon, he believed that it would be able to make many people with ulterior motives shrink back.


  Tang Zhen bought all these old guns along with the bayonet bullets. Ivanov's face was filled with suspicion. He guessed that Tang Zhen bought these old guns that his grandfather used as a collection.


  After gathering the weapons he had chosen, Tang Zhen gestured to Ivanov to settle the score. However, just as Ivanov was tapping the calculator, Tang Zhen's eyes suddenly narrowed and he fell to the ground without any hesitation.


  "Pa, pa, pa, pa, pa!"


  A burst of rapid gunshots suddenly rang out, and the door of the warehouse was kicked open. Immediately after, a few automatic rifles poked in and began to shoot at the inside of the room.


  Before the two young men in the warehouse could even raise their guns, blood immediately burst out of their chests and they fell to the ground.


  boss, it's the fire Fist! They ambushed us!


  A young man's urgent roar came from the walkie-talkie, and at the same time, a burst of rapid gunfire sounded.


  Ivanov raised his automatic rifle and returned fire in anger. He wanted to find the young man who had bought the weapon, but he found that the young man had disappeared without a trace.


  "Damn it, he must be from the fire Fist!"


  Ivanov cursed fiercely and continued to fire back, but he did not notice that the weapons in his warehouse were decreasing little by little.


  Tang Zhen, who had turned on the quantum stealth light screen, took advantage of the exchange of fire between the two sides and began to frantically store the weapons into the storage space. After it was full, he would teleport back to the cave behind the tower, release the weapons, and then teleport back.


  In the rain of bullets, Tang Zhen was extremely busy. During this period, there were even stray bullets that hit him. Fortunately, he had already changed into a black cloak, so he wasn't injured by the stray bullets.


  By the time the battle was about to end, almost half of Ivanov's warehouse had been emptied by Tang Zhen. The remaining things were similar to anti-tank mines and walkie-talkies, which were not of much help to Tang Zhen.


  After taking such a big advantage, Tang Zhen was really embarrassed to watch Ivanov get killed. Therefore, after completing the last transportation, Tang Zhen carried an automatic rifle and quickly rushed to Ivanov's side.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  With a single shot, Tang Zhen killed a guy who had extended his head out to shoot Ivanov. Then, he pulled up Ivanov, who had been shot in the abdomen and was bleeding, and rushed towards another small door of the warehouse.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was trying to save him, Ivanov was also very cooperative. He allowed Tang Zhen to support him as he staggered and covered his abdomen.


  Tang Zhen arrived in front of the small door that was locked. He raised his foot and kicked it out fiercely. The iron door that Ivanov thought was extremely strong was directly kicked out by Tang Zhen.


  "Oh my God, is this guy a bear in human skin?"


  Ivanov stared blankly at the empty door frame in front of him, and the few brand new metal door shafts on it were broken. His eyes were full of shock, and he even temporarily forgot the pain in his abdomen.


  Tang Zhen roared when he saw this.  why are you still in a daze? if you don't want to die, then quickly follow me!


  Ivanov immediately came back to his senses and nodded. He began to follow closely behind Tang Zhen and rushed out of the warehouse through the small door.


  Tang Zhen had just left the warehouse when he raised the automatic rifle with one hand and fired in all directions. The recoil of the automatic rifle did not have any effect on him. It was as if it was his limbs. No matter how the bullets flew, it did not move in the slightest.


  Ivanov, who followed closely behind, saw with his own eyes that five gunmen had been knocked to the ground by Tang Zhen during this period of time. It seemed that they were all shot.


  When there was only one bullet left in the magazine, another magazine in Tang Zhen's left hand pushed forward. During this time, the firepower of the automatic rifle in his right hand formed a suppressive fire that never stopped because of the change in magazine.


  Relying on accurate shooting and suppression, the two of them finally retreated to an off-road vehicle. Tang Zhen opened the door and threw Ivanov to the back seat before jumping into the driver's seat.


  Tang Zhen's shooting had just stopped when a wave of bullets flew over, causing the off-road vehicle to emit a "ding ding" sound.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen had already started the off-road vehicle and rushed out amidst the rain of bullets.




  Chapter 86-fear of death


  Ivanov's injuries were very serious. The enemy's shot had pierced through his abdomen from the front. The 7.62 caliber rifle bullet had torn his intestines into several pieces, and then the bullet had torn a bloody hole in his lower back.


  If they opened his abdominal cavity, they would see that it was filled with dirt and blood. These alone were enough to kill him, not to mention the terrible gunshot wound.


  If he could not get effective treatment in the best time, Ivanov would not be able to hold on for long.


  Tang Zhen turned his head and did not look at the blood-soaked Ivanov. He was thinking about other things while driving the off-road vehicle.


  This time, he had obtained a lot of weapons from Ivanov. It seemed that it could greatly improve Tang Zhen's martial strength, but Tang Zhen knew that these firearms were only used to deal with the upcoming crisis. If he wanted to develop in the long run, the development of martial technology suitable for the Lou city world was the foundation.


  The maintenance, training, and operation of the weapons in the original world required professional personnel. Only with sufficient logistics supply could these weapons and equipment be guaranteed to continue to be used normally.


  However, Tang Zhen was temporarily unable to do these things.


  Ivanov seemed to be a good long-term partner, but unfortunately, he was about to die.


  Tang Zhen was thinking about something in his heart when a groan sounded beside his ear. Ivanov, who had fallen into a semi-conscious state after getting into the car, suddenly woke up at this moment. Moreover, he seemed to have become more energetic.


  He stared at Tang Zhen with his sunken eyes. After a moment, Ivanov weakly smiled and said,"Thank you for saving me. You know, friend, I actually don't want to die yet because my dream hasn't been realized. But looking at the situation now, I'm afraid that this wish won't come true."


  Tang Zhen did not even turn his head around. He only used an indifferent tone to say,"No one wants to die, but it's a pity that this kind of thing can only be decided by the heavens, isn't it?"


  Tang Zhen asked in return. He turned his head and observed Ivanov's expression.


  Ivanov's expression was extremely ugly at this time. Although his mind was still clear, Tang Zhen could feel a death aura from his body. Perhaps, his current clear-headed state was just a momentary recovery before death.


  yes, this kind of thing can only be decided by God, but I still can't accept it. If there is a way for me to live, I will not hesitate to give up all my family property and no longer regard money as my life.


  Ivanov laughed bitterly at himself and continued, "  but what's the point of saying all this? I still can't escape death. I look like a dying wild dog on the street now.


  Tang Zhen didn't reply. He only continued to drive. From time to time, he would look through the rearview mirror and observe the few cars that were slowly catching up.


  Tang Zhen seemed to have decided on something. He turned to Ivanov and said, " "Actually, you don't have to die. Or rather, I can let you be Reborn!"


  Tang Zhen's words made Ivanov stunned for a moment. He looked at Tang Zhen with suspicious eyes for half a minute before he bitterly smiled and said,"Buddy, can I understand your rebirth as shooting me in the head? If that's the case, I don't think there's a need, because I can already see the door to heaven slowly opening for me. "


  Tang Zhen sneered disdainfully when he heard this,"how can heaven take in an arms dealer? don't tease me. I think it's more like hell!" I don't have the time to joke with you. When I said I could help you reincarnate, I meant to help you change your body, but it can only last for a few years. But don't worry, as long as I'm willing, I can help you change a new body at any time."


  It was as if Ivanov was listening to a fantasy story. However, at this moment, Ivanov, who could clearly feel that death would descend on him at any moment, no longer had the right to question the truth of Tang Zhen's words.


  for God's sake, I'm willing to give it a try. After all, I won't lose anything, right? "


  After Ivanov finished speaking, he stared at Tang Zhen, afraid that his so-called 'rebirth' would be a shot to his head.


  Tang Zhen was no longer in the mood to talk nonsense with Ivanov. He only asked,"Do you have any secret place to hide? I'll need some time to prepare,"


  "Yes, it's a villa on the side of Highway 236. The address is Qingqing."


  Ivanov said the name of the place with some effort. At this time, he felt that his vision was turning black, and the muscles in his body were becoming more and more relaxed.


  "You can die now!"


  Tang Zhen raised his pistol and pointed it at Ivanov's head without turning his head. Under Ivanov's sure-looking eyes, he pulled the trigger without any hesitation!


  "Bang!"


  The bullet pierced through Ivanov's forehead. His eyes were wide open, and they were filled with regret and unwillingness.


  Tang Zhen did not care about Ivanov's dead state. Instead, he quickly took out a brain that was engraved with strange runes. He exerted force and pressed it into Ivanov's cranial cavity through the bullet hole between his eyebrows.


  whether you can survive or not will depend on your luck. After all, this is my first time doing such a thing!


  Tang Zhen lit a cigarette and stopped the car. After taking a few deep puffs, he pulled the bolt of the automatic rifle with all his might and jumped out of the car.


  The three off-road vehicles had already caught up with them, leaving a trail of dust behind them. When they saw Tang Zhen standing in the open space waiting for them, a few strong men from the ice Bear Alliance immediately stuck their heads out of the car windows. They held submachine guns in their hands and wanted to shoot at him.


  Unfortunately, before these people's gunshots could be heard, Tang Zhen had already disappeared from his original spot like a ghost under the dumbfounded gazes of these people. At the same time, a few bullets pierced through the air.


  "Pa pa pa"


  A brawny man who had stuck his body out of the car window was bleeding. His head was also shattered, and the dust from the submachine gun in his hand fell. His body hung on the car window like a pile of rotten meat.


  After killing the gunman, Tang Zhen's body passed by an off-road vehicle. A purple light flashed in his hand as he took out the purple electric short sword.


  "Shua shua shua"


  A weak but sharp voice sounded. The off-road vehicle that had passed by Tang Zhen had actually stopped after driving for more than ten meters. The engine had also died.


  "Plop!"


  The other brawny man who had stuck his body out of the window had a dazed look in his eyes. Then, his upper body fell to the ground together with the car door that had been cut in half by the purple lightning. What he saw was blood and a piece of broken intestines.


  With only half of its body left, it was still struggling, but it was getting weaker and weaker. In the end, it died with a pile of dust-covered internal organs.


  The driver of the off-road vehicle also couldn't escape the cut of the purple lightning. His hand was pressed on the wound as if he wanted to stop the blood from splashing, but it was of no use. In an instant, the driver's seat was soaked in blood.


  The other two gunmen in the off-road vehicle, who had not been injured by the purple electric blade, were stunned by the scene in front of them. They raised the weapons in their hands and did not shoot at Tang Zhen immediately.


  Tang Zhen sized up the two young-looking gunmen as a satisfied smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. He slowly raised his hands and a pistol instantly appeared in his hands.


  "Bang Bang!"


  After two gunshots, the two shooters were shot in the middle of their eyebrows at the same time and were about to fall down.


  Tang Zhen didn't even blink as he threw out two more brains. Both of them entered the gunman's cranial cavity through the bullet hole between his eyebrows. They only stopped when they were close to the pineal gland.


  The blood-stained brain glowed faintly in the cranial cavity, and the runes carved on it seemed to come alive. At the same time, something called 'soul' in the bodies of the two gunners was slowly being absorbed by the brain.




  Chapter 89: The preparation of materials for the 'rebirth' secret technique (1)


  After Tang Zhen completed this series of actions in an extremely short time, the other two off-road vehicles also turned around and drove toward him again.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen was no longer interested in being entangled with these gunmen because he had more important things to do.


  Tang Zhen's body leaned back in a strange manner, almost bending at a 90-degree angle. After which, under the frightened gazes of the two gunmen, two mortar shells suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's originally empty hands.


  The mortar shell was a weapon that Tang Zhen had placed in his storage space in advance. He could use his mind to remove the safety of the mortar shell in the storage space before taking it out.


  "The game is over, go to hell!"


  Tang Zhen's body instantly straightened up like a recurve bow without a bowstring. Immediately after, two mortar shells issued an ear-piercing whistling sound and smashed toward the two off-road vehicles.


  "Oh, God, this guy is a devil!"


  The driver of the off-road vehicle let out his last scream before he died. Then, the two vehicles were blown into fireballs by the head-on mortar shells. The broken pieces of the body of the vehicle splattered in all directions. At the same time, the flames rose and made crackling sounds of burning.


  After confirming that there were no survivors, Tang Zhen pulled out the bodies of the two young gunmen who had been pierced through between their eyebrows and threw them into the trunk of his car. Then, he pulled the three bodies and drove toward the location that Ivanov had mentioned.


  Ivanov's hiding place was really well hidden. Tang Zhen only found it after circling the area a few times.


  This was a three-story building with its own door and courtyard. It was surrounded by tall walls, and it was difficult to see the inside from the outside.


  Tang Zhen followed the information left behind by Ivanov and easily entered this place. After locking the door, he moved the three bodies to the basement of the small building.


  Tang Zhen placed the body on a makeshift stage and took out a bottle of Ivanov's precious red wine. He took a few sips and began to think about how to complete the so-called 'rebirth' ceremony for Ivanov.


  Ever since he had obtained the soul lodging secret technique from the treasure vault in Black Rock City, Tang Zhen had been diligently studying it. This was because he knew that once he mastered this heaven-defying secret technique, it was equivalent to controlling the lifelines of all the powerful people in his original world. The benefits he would receive would far exceed the wealth that could rival a country.


  No matter how rich or powerful one was, it was still difficult to escape old age, illness, and death. However, fear of death was a common problem for humans.


  Once some influential figures learned that there was a way to make them immortal, they would either not believe it or go crazy. But no matter what, as long as it was confirmed, they would do whatever it took to achieve immortality.


  It could be said that after grasping these top powerful people, the entire original world could be dominated by Tang Zhen.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, the original world's potential was much worse than the loucheng world. However, it could provide him with sufficient supplies and billions of people.


  His goal was to build an incomparably huge tower in the world of towers. It might be a continent-level tower, a planet-level tower, or even an even bigger one.


  In this way, he had to tie the entire original world to his chariot to realize his great ambition.


  The foundation of all these dreams was Tang Zhen's successful completion of the soul hosting secret technique. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not wish for there to be any deviation in Ivanov's 'rebirth' experiment.


  Recalling the information recorded in the secret technique, he took out a pen and paper and listed a large list of materials needed to complete the soul lodging secret technique. Some of these materials could only be found in the loucheng world, and some could be bought in the original world.


  After finishing the list, Tang Zhen was teleported back to the world of loucheng.


  Inside the cave, Qian Long and Tai Seng were fiddling with a hand grenade with curious looks on their faces. Coincidentally, Tang Zhen had just returned. When he saw this scene, he was so frightened that he immediately shouted,  f * ck, you two don't want to live anymore. Don't move!


  Upon hearing this, Qian Long and Tai Seng immediately stopped moving. Even the subtle expressions on their faces froze as they carried out Tang Zhen's order extremely thoroughly.


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he walked over in a bad mood. He snatched the grenade from Qian Long's hand and examined it. Fortunately, he didn't open the safety. Otherwise, if the grenade exploded and detonated the military fire in the cave, not only would these two guys lose their lives, but his newly built building would also probably be destroyed.


  If it really came to that time, Tang Zhen would want to cry but have no tears.


  Seeing the disapproving look on the two people's faces, it seemed that they both thought that this little metal lump was not a big deal. Tang Zhen's nervousness was clearly making a mountain out of a molehill.


  Tang Zhen helplessly laughed. Only the natives of these two tower worlds would be foolish and bold enough to do such a thing. If it was someone from the original world who had some military knowledge, they would not do something that would cause them to be smashed into pieces if they were not careful.


  "Do you guys think that this thing is nothing special? you even want to use a rock to break it open and see."


  Tang Zhen asked. Qian Long and Tai Seng chuckled. Even though they didn't say anything, their expressions clearly proved that Tang Zhen had guessed correctly.


  Tang Zhen furiously glared at Qian Long. He then waved his hand and said,"You two bastards, come with me. I'll show you the power of this thing today. Otherwise, you won't even know how you died!"


  When Qian Long and Tai Seng saw Tang Zhen's expression, they felt that the matter wasn't as simple as they had imagined. After exchanging a glance, the two of them walked out.


  Tang Zhen came to the open space in front of the building and avoided the residents who were working on the construction. He pointed to the mound in front and said,"Look closely, this is the power of that little metal lump you're fiddling with."


  After speaking, Tang Zhen swung his hand and threw out a defensive grenade with its safety pin removed. After which, he pressed the two of them to the ground.


  Just when Qian Long and Tai Seng thought that the metal lump would smash a small hole in the ground, a loud explosion sounded out, and countless pieces of rock shot out. The residents who were working in the distance were also shocked by the explosion.


  f * ck! That metal lump is actually a bomb!


  Qian Long had followed Tang Zhen for a long time and had learned how to use vulgarities when he was agitated. The moment he heard the violent sound, he immediately guessed the use of this metal lump, causing him to break out in cold sweat.


  Tai Seng, who had also witnessed the power of the bomb, was also filled with lingering fear at this moment. This was because he had just suggested to Qian Long to smash this metal lump with a Metal Hammer to see what was inside.


  It was fortunate that Tang Zhen had rushed back before they could take action. Otherwise, he and Qian Long might have already died.


  Tang Zhen had brought a lot of resources from his original world, and they involved many fields. In the eyes of Tai Seng, who was in charge of guarding the place, they were all very strange, but they were extremely useful.


  After a long time, Tai Seng gained a new hobby, and that was to study the uses of these things. Every time he figured out how to use an item, Tai Seng would be happy for a long time.


  So this time, after Tang Zhen got a huge pile of firearms, Tai Seng didn't dare to touch anything that seemed to be firearms. Instead, he picked up a grenade that he didn't think was dangerous and started studying it with Qian Long.


  "Damn, I was almost killed by you this time!"


  Qian Long crawled up from the ground and gave Tai Seng's butt a kick. Tai Seng didn't get angry and even scratched his head in embarrassment. His gaze toward Tang Zhen was slightly evasive.


  Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this and said,"alright, just be careful next time." Also, you must keep a close eye on those firearms. Don't let anyone get close, especially not fireworks. Otherwise, the entire Holy Dragon City might be blown up!"


  Tai Seng's expression froze for a moment before he nodded his head vigorously. Right now, the Holy Dragon City was his life, and anyone who wanted to plot against the Holy Dragon City would become Tai Seng's mortal enemy!


  Since Tang Zhen said that the firearms would destroy the Holy Dragon City if they were not properly guarded, then Tai Seng would definitely not allow that to happen!




  Chapter 90: Are you blind?


  Qian Long and Tai Seng were still unwilling to give up and ran over to the mound to take a look, but they soon returned without a word with constipated expressions on their faces.


  Tang Zhen still had a lot of things to do and didn't have time to talk nonsense with these two guys. He told Qian Long the items on the list and asked him to try his best to gather them within two days. After that, Tang Zhen returned to the cave and teleported to the basement of the Ivanov family's house.


  After getting Qian Long to prepare the materials, he had to prepare the rest himself.


  The secret technique of soul lodging was actually very simple, and the materials required were not scarce. However, it had several key points, and without these points, there was no possibility of successfully performing this secret technique.


  The first was the brain, which was the foundation of the soul lodging secret technique. The stronger the soul, the higher the level of the brain required for lodging. As for the soul of an ordinary person, only a level 1 brain was needed for lodging.


  Next were the runes and activation incantations. The runes needed to be carved on the brain, and they would operate automatically when they came into contact with fresh blood. Because the pineal gland in the brain was the real residence of the soul, when the brain approached it, it could absorb the soul in the fastest time and make it reside in the brain.


  Otherwise, once they sensed that their bodies were dead, their souls would also quickly die without the support of the body's essence Qi.


  The activation incantation was placed in the core of the brain, and it was chanted along with the runes carved. Then, the user could set the password to activate the soul transmission according to His will, or even silently cast it.


  The third was the special magic circle drawn by the monster's blood with the energy provided by the brain. Without this magic circle, the soul lodging secret technique could not be successfully performed.


  He used a simplified version of the soul lodging secret technique on Ivanov. He could only stay in a body and could not leave or enter at will. He could only rely on Tang Zhen's help to complete the body replacement.


  If Ivanov had used a body that had been cultivated by Tang Zhen's Secret technique, he would be able to achieve a 100% compatibility. It would also save him the trouble of having to change his body every few years.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen did not have the time to cultivate such a body for the time being. Even if he did, he did not intend to give it to Ivanov to use now.


  Only by making Ivanov rely on Tang Zhen's help to change his body to live would Tang Zhen be able to completely control this guy. Although he could also use some small tricks when using the soul lodging secret technique, the effect would not be as obvious and direct as changing his body!


  Tang Zhen planned to use two days to prepare the materials. At midnight on the third day, he would conduct the first soul lodging secret technique experiment.


  After driving out of the Ivanov family's house, Tang Zhen drove towards Urban area. When he passed a fork, Tang Zhen saw a tall beauty waving her hand to stop a car.


  Looking at her appearance, this beauty was not a typical member of the ice Bear Alliance. Instead, she seemed to be of mixed blood. Her figure was curvaceous, and her skin was snow-white without any color spots. Her height was almost the same as Tang Zhen. She wore a light gray pullover and jeans, and her long legs were extremely straight.


  Especially her pretty face, which was very delicate and clean, which made people feel comfortable.


  After Tang Zhen came to the ice Bear Alliance, this was the first time he had seen a beauty that suited his taste. In addition, there were very few people in the vicinity. He also wanted to find someone to inquire about something, so he slowly stopped the car.


  After seeing Tang Zhen stop the car, the girl smiled and opened the car door. After which, she sat inside.


  Tang Zhen felt that the girl's long golden hair had a faint fragrance. At the same time, this girl's body also had a faint fragrance. Tang Zhen heard that the people of the ice Bear Alliance had strong body odor, but the smell of this girl gave people a trace of intoxicating and impulsive feeling.


  "Thank you, sir. I wonder if you can drive faster on this road?"


  The girl extended her hand and pointed at a path. After that, she glanced at Tang Zhen and continued,"I know that my request may be unreasonable, but I really have something urgent to attend to. Besides, there are no other cars here, so I'll have to take a step."


  Tang Zhen stopped the girl from continuing. After which, the off-road vehicle slightly turned around, stepped on the accelerator, and rushed out toward that road.


  "i'm sorry for the trouble, but i still have to thank you, sir!"


  When the girl saw that the speed of the off-road vehicle was getting faster and faster, the anxious expression on her face eased up a lot, and she thanked Tang Zhen again and again.


  "If this road leads to the city, then I'm just going the same way. You don't have to thank me."


  Tang Zhen said with a smile. At the same time, he asked the girl a few questions that he wanted to ask. Fortunately, this girl was a local. She gave perfect answers to the few questions that Tang Zhen asked.


  As the two of them were talking, the girl suddenly pointed at the motorcycles in front of them and said, " "Sir, please help me stop that motorcycle. It's that bald guy in the leather jacket."


  Tang Zhen glanced at the girl. He twisted the steering wheel in his hand and forcefully inserted himself into the path of the motorcycle, forcing the motorcycle that the girl had pointed out to stop.


  Tang Zhen's car had just stopped when he saw the girl jump out of the off-road vehicle. Then, she pulled the young man in the leather jacket and questioned him in an angry tone.


  After Tang Zhen heard a few words, he understood the whole story of the matter.


  The bald young man was the girl's older brother. She had a sick mother at home. When the older brother came home just now, he took the money that the family had left for his mother's treatment. It seemed that he was going to use it to prepare for a gathering with his motorcycle-riding friends.


  When the girl returned home and heard about this, she immediately chased after him, and then the scene of them taking a bus by the side of the road happened.


  Tang Zhen did not step forward to interrupt when he saw the two siblings arguing. This was their family matter and was also a very sensitive topic. Outsiders should not easily intervene in this kind of topic at any time.


  Tang Zhen didn't want to cause trouble at this moment, but trouble came to him.


  A few well-built young men surrounded Tang Zhen. After which, one of them cursed at Tang Zhen,"F * ck, you damned monkey, are you blind? You just ruined my car and scared my brothers. If you don't leave a hundred thousand dollars as compensation, I'll make you die like a stray dog."


  After saying that, the young man waved the big boli knife in his hand and sized up Tang Zhen. It was as if he was trying to figure out which part of his body would be more comfortable to stab the knife in.


  Tang Zhen sneered. He didn't speak any nonsense at all. He swung his fist and hit the knife-wielding youth's nose, causing his nose to cave in.


  The young man screamed and fell to the ground, covering his nose.


  When they saw Zhen Tang suddenly take action, the dozen or so young men at the side immediately howled. One after another, they rushed over and surrounded Zhen Tang. Some of them were even holding weapons that they had just pulled out from their motorcycles.


  The brother and sister who were quarreling at the side also stopped. When the girl saw that Tang Zhen was being surrounded, she wanted to step forward and rescue him. However, she was firmly held back by her brother.


  If he were to rush in now, these bastards would probably not even spare his sister. All he could do now was wait and hope that the young man from the Asian Alliance would not be killed.


  However, things didn't go in the direction that the siblings had expected. The youth, who they thought would soon fall to the ground and wail, didn't fall. Instead, he waved a leather whip made of a triangular belt and whipped a dozen fierce youths until they cried.


  The triangular belt was made of rubber and nylon rope. It was a ring-shaped object used to provide power for the engine and other equipment. It was very flexible and strong. It was very painful to whip people. Often, a whip would leave an eye-catching bloody mark on the body.


  The brother and sister only saw the shadow of the whip flash, and the sound of the whip hitting the flesh was endless. The screams of more than a dozen young men also rose and fell. They seemed to want to Dodge and counterattack, but every second, the whips would land on their bodies and faces.


  More than a dozen people, each one of them was exactly the same. Their speed was so fast that it was as if the youth had more than a dozen arms. Each arm was dedicated to watching one person, and then whipping them to death!


  It took a full three minutes for Tang Zhen to calm down and stop. Around him, there were many young men whose clothes had been torn apart and were soaked in blood. There was not a single part of their bodies that was intact.


  Their skin was swollen from the whipping, and blood and cell fluid kept oozing out of the whip marks. It was a terrible sight.


  Despite being whipped so miserably, none of these young men let out a wail. All they could do was groan because they were too weak to make a sound.


  Tang Zhen looked at those young men who were covered in blood on the ground. There was not the slightest pity in his eyes. The bad performance of this group of people earlier had already proved that they were a group of complete villains. It would not be too much for them to suffer any punishment.


  The unscathed brother and sister looked at the dozen or so strong men on the ground and then at Tang Zhen, who was using a triangular belt to slap the flat-nosed young man. Just because he was blocking their way, they felt their hair stand on end.


  What was the background of this terrifying guy?




  Chapter 91: The mysterious Mr. Tang


  The girl's bald older brother involuntarily trembled when he saw Tang Zhen smiling at him. Tang Zhen seemed to be a demon in human skin when he saw his expression. The scene that had just happened seemed to have frightened him.


  "Mr. Wanwan, I'm actually not familiar with them. Wanwan, yes, not at all!"


  The girl's brother's heart was slightly thumping. He really didn't want to become one of the unlucky ones on the ground. His body was covered in whip marks, and then he rolled in the dust and screamed in pain. This was definitely a painful memory that he would never be able to erase for the rest of his life.


  The girl's brother was very sure that these guys must have been traumatized by fear. In the future, when they saw this kind of self-made triangular leather whip again, they would involuntarily avoid it.


  The girl saw her brother's cowering expression. Although his expression was very shameless, it did not mean that she did not have a protective feeling in her bloodline. Therefore, she took a step forward and faintly blocked her brother behind her. She said to Tang Zhen,  I'm very sorry for involving you in this dispute, but please don't hurt my brother. Although he often makes mistakes, he's not a bad person, Yingluo.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand to stop the girl from speaking. He merely quietly looked at the brother and sister. A trace of doubt flashed across his eyes.


  The moment he turned around, he seemed to have felt a dangerous aura, but it quickly disappeared. Ordinary people would definitely not give him this kind of numb feeling.


  The intuition that he had gradually cultivated after fighting with monsters more than once made Tang Zhen convinced that he was not mistaken.


  "Are you pretending to be a coward to confuse me? interesting, Yingying!"


  Tang Zhen smiled as he threw the leather whip in his hand to the side and said,  don't worry, I don't intend to do anything to your brother. After all, he didn't provoke me, did he? "


  The girl's brother quickly nodded, his face even revealing a trace of flattery.


  After Tang Zhen said this, he carefully sized up the brother and sister. This caused the pressure on the two of them to suddenly increase. The forehead of the older brother was already covered with fine beads of sweat.


  Seeing that the brother and sister appeared quite uncomfortable in front of him, Tang Zhen directly opened his mouth and asked,"It looks like you're in need of money. It just so happens that I have a job that requires manpower. I've decided to hire the two of you. Your salary will be paid in American banknotes. Each person will receive ten thousand dollars a week. How about it?"


  Upon hearing Tang Zhen's words, the eyes of the brother and sister immediately became heated. This was indeed a large sum of money to them!


  "May I ask what we need to do?"


  After the girl was pleasantly surprised, she hesitantly asked Tang Zhen. After all, the salary was really too high. She could not help but have some doubts about Tang Zhen's purpose in hiring the two of them.


  However, his older brother somewhat blamed his younger sister for being too talkative. He was afraid that he would miss the opportunity to make a fortune. However, after thinking about it, there was nothing wrong with asking clearly. After all, a high income meant high risk. It was not impossible for them to kill and set fire as long as the reward Tang Zhen gave was worth the risk.


  "It's just that I'm not familiar with this area, and I need to buy some supplies, so I need someone to run errands for me. The reason I hired you two is because I happened to meet you two, so you don't need to worry."


  After explaining the matter, Tang Zhen no longer paid attention to the brother and sister. Instead, he returned to his car, took out a cigarette, and started smoking.


  This cigarette was from Ivanov's inventory. It had a very spicy taste and Tang Zhen was quite not used to it.


  The girl's older brother came over and said to Tang Zhen,  Sir, we've decided to accept your employment. Now, please arrange the mission!


  Tang Zhen glanced at the girl's older brother and threw the cigarette in his hand over. He asked,"First, I need to know your name. Also, call me Mr. Tang."


  "I'm Pargo, Mr. Tang!"


  alright, Pargo. This is the list of items I need to buy. Take a look and see if you can gather them in this city.


  Tang Zhen said as he handed over a piece of paper and waited for Pargo's answer.


  After Pargo looked at it seriously for a while, he raised his head and said to Tang Zhen,"I've already seen it. The things on the paper should be able to be bought."


  Tang Zhen nodded. He turned around and entered the car. He took out a paper bag and threw it over.


  When Pargo opened the bag, he felt his heart beat wildly because there were ten stacks of brand-new notes in the bag, and they gave off a smell that intoxicated him.


  "Mr. Tang, what are you doing?"


  Pargo asked in a probing tone. Although he was short of money, the sudden appearance of such a large amount of cash in his hands made him feel very uneasy. Not to mention that the money was thrown to him by the 'devil' Tang Zhen.


  "Since you're going to help me purchase the supplies, I naturally won't let you pay for it out of your own pocket. This money will be the funds for the purchase. Remember, I only want the best. After you've gathered all the materials on the list, give me a call and I'll tell you where to send them."


  Tang Zhen looked at Pargo and continued,  the rest of the money can be considered as payment for your hard work. As long as you work hard, I will definitely not treat you badly.


  Pargo nodded repeatedly, indicating that he would do a good job.


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen no longer spoke. Instead, he took out a smartphone from the bodies of the young men who had collapsed on the ground. He turned on the electronic kit and made a few slight modifications. This mobile phone immediately became a powerful super phone.


  Super strong signal, anti-positioning, anti-eavesdropping, network automatic tracking and positioning, etc. Tang Zhen simply did not look at the other functions in detail. In any case, he had long been used to the black technology in the application store.


  After asking for Pargo's phone number, Tang Zhen used the phone to call him. Pargo picked up his phone and looked at it, only to find that it was a hidden number.


  this number can only be dialed using your marked phone. Remember to call me when you're done. Don't Let Me Down!


  Tang Zhen patted Pargo's shoulder and waved to the girl beside him. He started the car and returned to the Ivanov's Villa.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen's car had disappeared, Ivanov let out a long sigh of relief. He turned to his sister and asked,  Natasha, where did you find this perverted guy? he almost scared me to death!


  Natasha glanced at her brother and said in a disdainful tone, "  how dare you comment on your boss like that? do you believe that I'll tell him about it when I get back? he'll punish you on behalf of me and my mother. He'll use that kind of leather whip to give you a good beating.


  Pargo was shocked and quickly begged for mercy, but Natasha just ignored him. In the end, he was annoyed and promised not to say anything.


  Looking at the group of young men who were still groaning on the ground, the brother and sister decided to immediately leave this place and then purchase the supplies according to the list given by Tang Zhen.


  At this moment, the advantage of being a local snake could be seen. The brother and sister who drove the pickup truck only took one afternoon to gather the materials Tang Zhen needed. When they called Tang Zhen and told him that the mission was completed, Tang Zhen was quite surprised.


  In any case, it was a good thing to be able to gather everything. Tang Zhen gave Pargo an address and asked him to transport the supplies.


  After the brother and sister pulled the supplies to Ivanov's Villa, Tang Zhen directed the two of them to help move the things to the basement. As expected, the two of them saw three bodies placed together by Tang Zhen.


  Natasha and her brother looked at each other and revealed an expression of "as expected." However, out of Tang Zhen's expectations, the brother and sister did not show any panic.


  However, when he saw Pargo's hand rubbing his waist from time to time, Tang Zhen knew that the two of them might have already taken preventive measures.


  Tang Zhen was unconcerned about this and did not deliberately explain anything to the two of them. He merely smiled and said to the brother and sister who had finished moving the supplies,  well done. I have one more thing to do. I will stay in the basement to prevent others from disturbing me. If you can help me guard this house for three days, I will pay you double your salary!


  Tang Zhen's tone was very relaxed when he said that he wanted to increase the money. He had previously cracked Ivanov's hidden safe and got a lot of cash from it, so he didn't feel any heartache when he threw out money.


  When Ivanov was reborn and found out that his safe had been opened by Tang Zhen with an electronic kit and the cash inside had disappeared, he didn't know if he would die again from heartache!




  Chapter 92: The reborn Ivanov (1)


  Perhaps it was purely for the sake of money, but the brother and sister very happily agreed to Tang Zhen's request. They did not mention the matter of the three corpses at all, as if this matter did not happen at all.


  The two of them started to guard the door for Tang Zhen, not allowing him to be disturbed in any way.


  what an interesting pair of siblings. Perhaps they have a lot of interesting stories? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the map and saw Pargo take out the TT33 pistol from his waist. After fiddling with it a few times, he put it back in. This was an old gun that seemed to have been baptized by war. Tang Zhen believed that Pargo was definitely not its first owner.


  Natasha, who was sitting on the roof and basking in the sun, seemed to have a lazy and powerless expression. However, Tang Zhen believed that as long as there was an abnormal situation, the sniper rifle placed next to the girl would erupt with life-threatening flames.


  Tang Zhen looked at Natasha's exquisite appearance and really didn't dare to associate her with the female sniper who took lives. However, the facts had proven that the brother and sister that he felt something was wrong from the beginning were indeed not simple characters.


  It was as if fighting and killing were what they were best at, not acting.


  What exactly had these two siblings experienced? why did they want to hide themselves? why did they accept his employment in the end? Tang Zhen wasn't interested in finding out the cause and effect of all these.


  He only needed the two of them to guard the door for him during the few days he was doing experiments.


  After arranging the materials that Pargo had bought, Tang Zhen began to set up the altar in the basement for the simplified version of the soul lodging secret technique. According to Tang Zhen's plan, this altar would probably be used many times in the future, so it had to be built to be strong and durable.


  In the following period of time, Tang Zhen completely lived in the basement. The entire basement had also changed according to his modifications. It began to change beyond recognition. At the same time, a mysterious and solemn atmosphere gradually emerged.


  During this period of time, Tang Zhen had teleported back to the other world and brought back the materials that Qian Long had gathered.


  With all the materials gathered, Tang Zhen began the final construction work. At this moment, he was carving the core array of the soul hosting secret technique. The sharp purple lightning short sword in his hand was constantly waved, carving out strange lines on the hard ground as if he was cutting tofu.


  After drawing the lines on the ground, Tang Zhen dug out dozens of nodes and then placed the brain beads in order. These brain beads would be used as the energy to maintain the operation of the array and could be used for a long time.


  Tang Zhen took out the monster's blood from his storage space and carefully poured it along the path. He only needed to wait for the blood to dry up naturally before he could use the soul lodging secret technique.


  After finishing all of this, Tang Zhen stretched his body and went to Ivanov's wine cellar. He picked a bottle of red wine and slowly tasted it.


  Ivanov's wine cellar was very large. In addition to a variety of red wine, the rest of the wine was a variety of brands of special spirits of the ice Bear Alliance, which almost filled up half of the wine cellar.


  Tang Zhen didn't know why Ivanov had stored so much hard liquor. However, when he saw these things, an idea suddenly emerged in Tang Zhen's mind. At the same time, he couldn't wait to try it.


  He immediately got to work. He stored half of the strong wine in the wine cellar into his storage space and then teleported back to the tower in the other world. After greeting a few residents he met along the way, Tang Zhen came to the room where the foundation stone was placed.


  Standing in front of the cornerstone platform, Tang Zhen first used his brain to exchange for 100 points, then began to leave a message on the cornerstone trading platform: " the purest spirit, only heroes can drink, a total of 100 bottles, each bottle is 20 points!


  Over twenty words actually required over forty points, causing Tang Zhen to call him a profiteer. Who knew if there was someone controlling this cornerstone trading platform from behind the scenes? if there was, then the number of brain beads earned every year would probably be an astronomical figure that Tang Zhen could not imagine!


  He placed the spirits in his inventory around the cornerstone platform. When he stepped back, a thin layer of light spread from the cornerstone and enveloped the spirits.


  At this point, other than Tang Zhen, no one else was able to take out the liquor. Unless the transaction was completed or the transaction was canceled, the items on the trading list would be protected by the cornerstone trading platform.


  Following the payment of the points, the information posted by Tang Zhen immediately appeared on the cornerstone trading platform. At the same time, it was signed as Holy Dragon City (Level 1 city).


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction as he looked at the information that was slowly rolling on the cornerstone trading platform. He then left the room. This was because Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about the following matters at all. He only needed to wait until the goods were sold to check the points.


  The Holy Dragon City was currently undergoing a major construction, and every resident was busy. Tang Zhen walked around and found that he, the city Lord, seemed to have nothing to do. Feeling a little embarrassed, Tang Zhen stopped walking around and teleported back to the basement of the Ivanov family's house.


  Tang Zhen checked the monster's blood on the circuit. The surface of the blood had already congealed. Tang Zhen estimated that based on this speed, he could perform the soul lodging secret technique at midnight.


  Since there was nothing to do now, Tang Zhen lay on the sofa, closed his eyes, and began to rest.


  The past two days of hard work had made him feel quite tired. Even with three times the physical fitness of an ordinary person, he couldn't withstand such an intense overtime work.


  However, although Tang Zhen's body was tired, he had never felt that it was hard. This was because he was working hard for his dream. Once he was engrossed in it, he would have a kind of joy in it.


  He slept until around 10 am. Only when the work schedule in his subconsciousness, which was like a biological clock, woke Tang Zhen up did he comfortably stretch his body and stand up. He took out a bottle of mineral water and drank it before starting to check the monster's blood in the array.


  The blood had completely dried up, showing a purplish-brown color. It looked like he could completely perform his secret technique.


  Tang Zhen changed into his black cloak, then stripped Ivanov's clothes off and threw him into a blood pool inside the array.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen stripped the body of the other young gunman and threw it into another blood pool. At the same time, he used a long tweezer to take out the brain Pearl from the young man's brain.


  After the ordinary Level one brain was removed from the young gunner's brain, it turned bright red. Under the light, one could see a faintly discernible human-shaped object floating in it.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth was slightly lifted when he saw this. The abnormal phenomenon of this brain bead indicated that he had already successfully gathered the young gunner's soul. Otherwise, the young gunner's soul would have already turned into ashes at this moment.


  He took out the brains of the other gunner, and the results were the same. It seemed that both brains had successfully contained the soul that was about to dissipate.


  Tang Zhen didn't take out Ivanov's brain because he would be performing a secret technique on him later. Therefore, he couldn't move his brain.


  A brand new brain bead was stuffed into the brain of the young gunner in the blood pool by Tang Zhen. However, the runes on this brain bead were very special, completely different from the patterns on the brain bead that was previously taken out.


  Tang Zhen looked at the two corpses that were soaking in the blood pool. He looked at the time and decided to begin the soul lodging secret technique now. He slowly walked to the center of the formation and sat down in a spot surrounded by the monster's blood. Then, he began to chant something.


  It was an extremely strange language, with abrupt fluctuations in pitch. At times, it sounded like the melodious voice of a crane, and at other times, it sounded like the wailing of ghosts and gods. The strange rhythm seemed to resonate with the air, causing some of the items on the table to tremble slightly.


  After chanting this incantation for less than a minute, Tang Zhen suddenly clapped his hands and the brain nodes on the ground lit up one by one, emitting a faint blood-colored light. After all the nodes were lit up, the blood of those monsters also began to glow faintly. For a moment, the entire basement's floor, walls, and ceiling were all reflected with a blood-colored light.


  Tang Zhen stopped all his actions and quietly looked at the two corpses in the blood pool. Success or failure depended on this one move. He could not afford any mistakes. Tang Zhen's heart was also extremely nervous.


  "Pfft!"


  A young and strong body suddenly sat up in the blood pool. His eyes were wide open with a blank look on his face as he stared ahead. Coupled with the bullet hole on his forehead, the whole scene looked like a real-life horror film.


  A moment later, the young man finally inhaled a deep breath of air before exhaling heavily. After which, he turned his head and looked at Tang Zhen, who was wearing a black cloak.


  welcome back to life, my Dear Mr. Ivanov!


  Tang Zhen's voice seemed to have come from heaven. However, it carried a devil-like temptation as it slowly reverberated in the basement.




  Chapter 91! fictional God


  The young man in the blood pool was covered in dirty blood, and his naked body was exposed to the air, but he didn't care about it. He just silently felt the youthful vitality contained in his body, and then looked at his big belly that had disappeared, and then waved his arms hard.


  This body was so strong, yet so unfamiliar.


  After a moment of silence, the young man asked in a trembling voice, " "I'm alive, I'm really alive again? Oh God, didn't you just shoot me in the head?"


  His voice trembled with excitement, but more than that, it was disbelief.


  Tang Zhen did not reply. He merely threw a mirror over and it landed in the blood pool.


  The young man immediately picked up the mirror and wiped the dirty blood off it. Then he saw an unfamiliar face with a bullet hole in the forehead.


  He was very familiar with this face, because it was this guy who had shot him in the abdomen.


  Slowly putting down the mirror, the young man, or rather, the reincarnated Ivanov, stood up from the blood pool. At the same time, he saw the body in another blood pool, which was his previous body.


  It was pale, bloated, and even a little ugly.


  Looking at his stiff body from the perspective of another body, Ivanov did not know how to describe the strange scene. It was not a sad scene, but a wonderful feeling that was almost beyond life and death.


  Ivanov slowly walked in front of Tang Zhen and took the blanket that Tang Zhen handed him. He wrapped himself up and soon felt a trace of warmth in his heart. He felt extremely comfortable and couldn't help but let out a groan. This feeling was really wonderful.


  Looking at the black-cloaked Tang Zhen, and then glancing at the basement that was beyond recognition, Ivanov had too many doubts in his heart that he wanted to ask.


  However, as the words reached his mouth, he lost the courage to ask, because the black-cloaked young man in front of him gave him too much pressure.


  Tang Zhen looked at Ivanov with a smile that was not a smile. After drinking a mouthful of red wine, he softly said,  tell me the question in your heart, and I might be able to give you an answer!


  "Thank you!"


  Ivanov thanked her and pointed at his own body. He asked in a careful and respectful tone, " "What's wrong with my body? is there really such a magical thing as resurrection?"


  Tang Zhen sneered and pointed at Ivanov.  I only helped you to change your body into a stronger one. As for whether or not you can be resurrected, aren't you a living example? "


  Ivanov nodded, hesitated for a moment, and then continued to ask, " "May I ask who you are?"


  Tang Zhen finally waited for Ivanov to raise this question. He chuckled in his heart and said with a sacred tone,  I'm a lucky person. I was fortunate enough to have met a real God!


  Tang Zhen paused and glanced at Ivanov's expression. As expected, he saw a shocked and envious expression on his face.


  God ordered me to be his Messenger in the world, to help him develop believers and teach me the divine spell of resurrection. In addition, God also taught me these abilities.


  As soon as Tang Zhen finished speaking, he waved his hand and Ivanov was shocked to find that his original body had disappeared into thin air. Then, Tang Zhen waved his hand again and his body appeared at the entrance of the basement.


  Tang Zhen's palms were placed together before he slowly separated them. An automatic rifle slowly appeared between his palms. He threw the rifle on the ground and raised his hand. Two grenades appeared in his palm.


  Looking at Ivanov, who had fallen into a dazed state, Tang Zhen smiled and said,  actually, this is just one of the abilities that the gods have given me. I can do this too!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, Ivanov was shocked to find that Tang Zhen's body had already disappeared into thin air.


  "Lord Oracle, where have you been?"


  Ivanov was a little flustered. It was a great fortune to be able to meet this Oracle and help him be reborn. Now that the Oracle was gone, he immediately became extremely flustered because he had more questions to ask. He hoped that he could also get the favor of the God.


  "No need to shout, I'm right beside you."


  Tang Zhen's voice sounded in Ivanov's ears before it once again appeared in the open space in front of him.


  "Now, do you believe me?"


  Feeling that his performance was almost done, Tang Zhen used a faint tone to open his mouth and ask.


  "I believe, I absolutely believe, and I have never doubted the words of the Oracle!"


  Ivanov immediately bent down. His tone was pious and firm, and he was speaking the truth.


  When he realized that he had indeed been reincarnated, a deep sense of respect and fear had already risen in his heart for Tang Zhen. Now that he had seen Tang Zhen continuously display 'miracles', he was even more convinced and devoted to him.


  Tang Zhen nodded upon seeing this. It seemed that Ivanov had already believed his words without a doubt. In that case, it was time to talk about serious matters.


  A solemn and solemn voice sounded in Ivanov's ears. Tang Zhen asked word by word,  Ivanov, as you have been reborn by relying on divine arts, are you willing to help the great God develop his believers in the world? "


  When Ivanov heard this, he immediately became extremely excited. He heavily knelt in front of Tang Zhen and replied in a decisive tone,  I, Ivanov, am willing to sacrifice myself for the great God and help him develop his believers in the world. Even if I have to face blades and axes, even if death comes, I will not be afraid!


  "Don't worry. As long as you become a devout believer of God, you don't have to be afraid of death because you will be immortal!" Tang Zhen said with a smile.


  What Tang Zhen said was not the truth, but he did not completely lie to Ivanov either. This was because as long as his soul was not exhausted, he indeed had the possibility of infinite reincarnation.


  This was the terrifying part of the soul lodging technique. If one's soul power was strong enough, it was possible to live forever!


  Tang Zhen could not help but sigh in his heart. Fortunately, the words that recorded the soul lodging secret technique were very unique. As a result, the person in charge of Black Rock City did not discover its value. In the end, he benefited from it.


  He had only managed to decipher the text with the help of the [ mysterious text translator ] that he had downloaded from the application store, making it possible for his grand plan to be realized. Once the original world was under his control, he would have billions of people in reserve. How difficult would it be for him to make a name for himself in the loucheng world?


  Ivanov was his own experimental subject. There were more experimental subjects in the future. Tang Zhen wanted to use the people from the ice Bear Alliance to do experiments. Once all the experiments were completed, Tang Zhen would carry out the soul lodging secret technique across the plane of space and transfer the soul of the original world's human into the body cultivated in the Lou Cheng world, completing a perfect rebirth!


  The source of all these plans was now tied to Ivanov.


  Ivanov immediately became excited when he heard that he would no longer have to worry about death. However, Tang Zhen's next words made him worry about his gains and losses.


  your current body doesn't belong to you, so the compatibility is very low. It will fail in about three to five years, and you will have to change to a new body!


  Ivanov was stunned when he heard this. He thought to himself, " the source of the new body is not a problem for him, but is it a little troublesome to change every three to five years? "


  He sneaked a glance at Tang Zhen and realized that Tang Zhen was looking at him with a smile that was not a smile. It was as if he had already seen through his thoughts.


  don't worry. Actually, the solution to this problem is very simple. You can either wait for me to cultivate a perfect body, then you only need to change it once and you will never have to worry about the body failing again. Even if the body is damaged, there is a spare body to replace.


  It's just that this will take a long time, so you'll have to wait patiently.


  You can clone a body for yourself, but according to the current technology, even if this body is successfully used, it can only be maintained for about ten years. In the end, it will still fail rapidly."


  When Tang Zhen said this, he looked at Ivanov and waited for his answer.


  Ivanov lowered his head and thought for a while before he raised his head and said to Tang Zhen,  you can continue to cultivate that perfect body, and I will find a way to recruit a group of top scholars to research and improve the body cloning technique. What do you think? "


  What else could Tang Zhen say? he was very satisfied with Ivanov's tactfulness!




  Chapter 94: The so-called 'sacred relic'


  In the basement, the conversation between the two continued.


  Ivanov paused for a second and asked Tang Zhen in a probing tone, "  my dear Oracle, I wonder if you can give me a token to represent the existence of God. It will be more convincing when I spread the power of God among my believers.


  Tang Zhen glanced at Ivanov when he heard this. His eyes were very calm, but it made Ivanov immediately become more reserved.


  you're right. Having a Holy item will make the believers more convinced. I'll agree to your request.


  Ivanov's consideration was very thoughtful. Tang Zhen was silent for a while before gently nodding in agreement, which made Ivanov very excited.


  In fact, other than the magical abilities that Tang Zhen obtained from the application store, there weren't many items that could make people feel that they were magical. The purple electric short sword was one of them. However, Tang Zhen couldn't give it to Ivanov because it was a weapon that he could use. The cloak and leather armor were the same, but they were used by Tang Zhen to save his life, so he couldn't give them to Ivanov.


  After much thought, he decided that he could only give Ivanov the items he had obtained from the treasure room in Blackstone city.


  In the tower world, it was not good for Tang Zhen to show these things to others. Otherwise, once Black Rock City discovered it, they would immediately lock Tang Zhen as the suspect of stealing the treasure. In the face of such a huge loss, it would be strange if Black Rock City did not take revenge on Tang Zhen.


  However, in the original world, Tang Zhen could take it out without any scruples and did not have to worry about Black Rock City coming to find him.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen waved his hand and a pile of swords and armor appeared out of thin air in front of Ivanov. Ivanov was shocked, but when he saw what these items were, he quickly stepped forward.


  Ivanov first looked at the swords and armor carefully, and then pulled out a scimitar. The more he looked at it, the more shocked he was.


  These swords and armors were the items that Tang Zhen had obtained from the treasure room in Black Rock City. According to Tang Zhen's guess, they were very likely to be the most precious demonic weapons in the tower world.


  Other things aside, the appearance of these mo weapons was very cool.


  It was unknown what kind of metal the sword was made of, but it was covered with extremely beautiful patterns. It was natural, and it had a glazed texture. It shone with a faint light, and Ivanov's face changed color.


  At Tang Zhen's signal, Ivanov waved his scimitar at the sofa beside him. The heavy sofa was instantly split into two. One of the pieces fell to the ground, and the filling at the broken part was extremely smooth.


  "This Kasaya is too sharp!"


  Ivanov was full of praise. He put the scimitar back and turned his attention to the armor.


  The shape of the armor was strange, and it was a decorative style that Ivanov had never seen before. It was wild and ferocious, like the armor worn by gods. The material used was similar to that of swords, so it must have had an amazing defensive power.


  In the original world where guns and explosives were rampant, cold weapons were naturally unable to resist these firearms. However, using them as honor guards to show the greatness of God was the best choice.


  Ivanov had already begun to fantasize about wearing a gorgeous robe and being followed by a group of guards wearing this kind of God-given armor and swords, and receiving the worship of those powerful people who were usually high and mighty.


  As he looked at Ivanov who had fallen into a beautiful fantasy, the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched. He coughed lightly and said,"Other than that, I'll give you something else. It's different from the weapons of the divine realm. It's a true sacred object!"


  Ivanov's eyes lit up. He began to stare at Tang Zhen's hands with a face full of anticipation.


  Tang Zhen did not let him wait for long. A light suddenly flashed in the air above his extended palm. Immediately after, an incomparably resplendent and mysterious crystal appeared above Tang Zhen's palm. As it slowly rotated, runes continuously flashed.


  This crystal was one of the cornerstones that Tang Zhen had obtained from the treasure vault in Black Rock City. He had taken it out and handed it over to Ivanov.


  Ivanov's breathing became heavy in an instant. He could confirm with one look that this was definitely not something that could appear in the original world, but an item that truly belonged to the gods.


  Looking at Ivanov's eyes that were filled with incomparable desire, Tang Zhen grabbed the foundation stone and handed it to him. Then, he saw Ivanov piously lift it up with both hands. After carefully examining it for a long time, he slowly lifted it up with one hand and made it float slightly above his head.


  Ivanov was wrapped in a blanket and holding a floating cornerstone with a pious and solemn look on his face. He did have the style of a quack.


  Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this. He said to Ivanov,  through this God's stone, the God can feel the prayers of the believers. When it reaches a certain level, it can become a temple bestowed by the God.


  When Ivanov heard this, he immediately straightened his back. When he looked at the foundation stone, the piety in his eyes became more and more intense.


  Tang Zhen's words weren't spoken randomly. He really intended to replace this cornerstone with a building foundation that was similar to a religious Hall at an appropriate time. After that, he would try to see if he could sacrifice it to build a building in his original world!


  If he could succeed, Tang Zhen guessed that the relationship between the loucheng world and the original world was not simple!


  In fact, ever since the corpse race descended into the world of loucheng, Tang Zhen had some doubts in his heart. In the boundless world of loucheng, where did those wild building ruins with different styles come from? where did the strange monsters come from? were they born and raised in the world of loucheng, or were they like the corpse race and forcefully descended into this world?


  Or it could be said that they were affected by some mysterious power, which was why they appeared in the tower world after their destruction. They were the missing parts of their respective worlds.


  It was impossible to rely on guessing for this kind of question. Even if Tang Zhen thought that his guess had some possibility, before he obtained the correct answer, a guess was only a guess and not a real answer.


  Tang Zhen came back to his senses from his thoughts. He thought for a while and told Ivanov the method of using the altar to perform a simplified version of the soul lodging secret technique. It was actually just a simple incantation.


  Without this altar, Ivanov would not be able to complete the soul hosting secret technique with only a short incantation. Therefore, only Tang Zhen could maintain the altar at a fixed time so that he could continue to perform the secret technique.


  Tang Zhen took a sip of red wine and slowly stood up as he looked at Ivanov's bitter expression while memorizing the spell.


  The mission assigned to Ivanov had been completed. The next step would depend on his ability. However, Ivanov himself was not a simple person. In addition to the mystical item given to him by Tang Zhen, he believed that it would not take long for him to have a group of devout believers.


  the brother and sister outside are probably mercenaries to hide from the enemy. I've hired them temporarily, and they're both quite capable. Find a way to make them your guards, and it's best if they become your believers.


  Tang Zhen suddenly turned around and looked at Ivanov, " "You're not allowed to touch that girl, and you're also not allowed to touch any other man, understand?"


  Ivanov revealed a wretched smile and quickly nodded.   don't worry, Your Excellency. I'll take good care of the woman you like. I'll kill whoever touches her!


  Tang Zhen did not say anything after hearing this. He only smiled gently at Ivanov before his figure instantly disappeared without a trace.


  Ivanov bowed to send him off. After a long time, he slowly straightened his back. His young face had a complicated expression mixed with piety, madness, and detachment.




  Chapter 95: The conversation and the breakout (1)


  Tang Zhen, who activated the quantum stealth light curtain, did not leave immediately. Instead, he appeared in the hall on the first floor.


  At this moment, Pargo was lying on the sofa. He seemed to be very relaxed, but Tang Zhen had a feeling that if there was any movement, Pargo would be like a cheetah, quickly jumping up from the ground and injuring people.


  The truth was just as Tang Zhen had guessed. After he turned off the quantum invisibility screen and deliberately made a sound, the originally lazy Pargo suddenly jumped up from the sofa. He half-knelt on the ground and used the sofa and coffee table as cover. His other hand quickly pulled out the TT33 from his waist and aimed it in Tang Zhen's direction.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  Tang Zhen clapped his hands and looked at the guarded paars as he laughed,"You're pretty good. If I were the enemy, I'm afraid you would have already fired. How could someone who can find cover, determine the target's location, and quickly aim at the target be scared by my words?


  That's why I'm saying that you guys were prepared to put on a show for everyone to see, but your previous performance was too much?"


  Pargo stood up from the ground, his pistol hanging at his waist as he looked at Tang Zhen and said,  I felt that something was wrong since you started talking. Hiring me and Natasha with a high salary for no reason is unreasonable in itself, so we thought that you must have a purpose. Now can you tell me, what do you want from us? "


  Tang Zhen walked to the sofa and sat down. He looked at Pargo with a smile that was not a smile and said,"What am I doing? of course, I'm hiring you. Although I've never seen you in action, I'm still sure that you and Natasha are very good at fighting, so I used the excuse of hiring you as an excuse to test you. In the end, you agreed, so we have the basis for cooperation, right?"


  Pargo's eyes were fixed on Zhen Tang. The man in front of him was exuding a terrifying pressure. Ordinary people might not be able to feel it, but Pargo, who had been in the battlefield for a long time, could clearly feel it. This pressure made him feel like pulling out his gun at any time. His heart was beating wildly and his nerves were tight, almost driving him crazy.


  "How can you be so sure that I'll accept your employment? what if we choose to refuse?"


  Pargo's butt was half-leaning on the other sofa, trying to relax his body. If he kept on being so nervous, he would definitely break down.


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this. He looked at Pargo, who deliberately revealed a relaxed expression, and said,  you won't refuse. People like you, once you sense danger, will never allow it to develop to a level that threatens you. So, you will choose to advance instead of retreating, or carry out a preventive attack, or try to resolve the danger. Since I've given you a chance to get close to me, you will naturally use it to determine if I have any ill intentions.


  If you were sure that I wanted to harm you, I'm afraid you would have already taken action. After all, you've brought your weapons, haven't you?"


  Tang Zhen smiled as he explained. At the same time, he picked up a bronze sculpture on the table and gently fiddled with it.


  "After that, you saw that I showed the three corpses without any restraint, and I didn't show any malice, so you judged me as a friend and not an enemy. You took the opportunity to accept the mission, not wanting to be on bad terms with me because of this matter.


  Besides, Yingluo, even if you refuse the job, do you think I can't do anything to you?"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he gently broke off the bronze sculpture. The hard sculpture was actually like rotten wood as it was easily broken into many small pieces and scattered on the ground.


  Pargau's pupils contracted as he stared at the solid bronze sculpture for a while. Then, he looked at Tang Zhen with an ashen face and asked,"Can you tell me how long you've been watching us?"


  Tang Zhen leaned back on the sofa and looked at the depressed Pargo."I just happened to meet you and your sister, and I happen to need people like you to help me with things. Everything is just a coincidence."


  Pargo let out a long sigh of relief, and his expression finally relaxed. He laughed at himself and said, " "It seems that I was being overly sensitive before. Then, Mr. Tang, may I ask if you spent money to hire us just to guard the door?"


  of course not. You need to protect someone to get out of here, because a battle is about to take place here. As for the salary, it can be calculated separately. He will pay you!


  Tang Zhen pointed to the exit of the basement. A young man was currently walking out from inside. However, what made people feel puzzled was that this young man's forehead was wrapped in a circle of gauze, and there were faint blood stains seeping out.


  Pargau looked at the young man's face, and a shocked expression appeared on his face again. If it wasn't for the fact that it was broad daylight, he would have thought he had seen a ghost.


  Wasn't this one of the three corpses in the basement? how did he come back to life?


  Pargo was sure that he had seen it very carefully at that time. The young man had been shot in the forehead by a pistol, and he couldn't be more dead. Livor mortis had also appeared on the body, which further proved that he had been dead for a long time.


  Therefore, Pargo was sure that the young man with livor mortis on his neck and the back of his hands, and gauze on his head, was one of the three bodies.


  God, what was going on?


  Even though Pargo had killed countless people, he was still terrified by what was happening in front of him. The dead were not scary, but it was very scary to see a dead person come back to life after a few days.


  Tang Zhen ignored Pargo, who was about to lose his mind, and said to Ivanov,  let Pargo take you away now. Otherwise, I might have to change your body!


  Ivanov was stunned. Just as he was about to ask Tang Zhen why, he suddenly heard rapid gunshots from outside.


  "There's no need for me to explain this time, right? because we've already been surrounded!" Tang Zhen shrugged his shoulders and helplessly said.


  In fact, before Tang Zhen walked out of the underground room, he had already discovered this group of armed gunmen through the map. Therefore, he did not directly leave.


  "Damn it!"


  Ivanov waved his fist and looked at Tang Zhen,"It must be the fire Fist, but how do they know I'm still alive?"


  they're looking for me. As long as we check the surveillance, they can trace the area where the car I was driving was in. Besides, they didn't see your body, so it's only natural that they surrounded your lair.


  Tang Zhen explained. After which, he impatiently waved his hand and said,  hurry up and get Pargo to take you away. By the way, do you need to call your sister? "


  At this moment, Pargo took out a submachine gun from his backpack in the corner and shook his head at Tang Zhen.  Natasha will leave after the cover is done. Damn it, I wanted to avoid my enemies and live a quiet life, but why did I pick up a gun? "


  "Don't worry, you won't regret your choice today!"


  Tang Zhen patted Pargo's shoulder. He raised his hand and took out an automatic rifle from under his cloak. Then, he ran upstairs like lightning.


  "Can you tell me how he did it? magic?"


  Pargo looked at Tang Zhen's back in a daze. His mind was still recalling Tang Zhen's actions just now. His hand clearly didn't reach under the cloak, but a rifle appeared out of thin air. Moreover, it didn't look like there was a rifle hidden under the cloak. Otherwise, he would have noticed the abnormality when Tang Zhen was walking in the bedroom.


  Ivanov heard the rapid gunshots coming from outside and urged Pargo, " "He's a Big Shot you'll never be able to guess. I wouldn't be surprised even if he took out a T34 tank from under his cloak.


  Buddy, can we leave now? don't worry, I'll pay you a large sum of money!"


  Ivanov urged. He had already died once, so he knew how precious life was. He did not want to be beaten to death again. The feeling was too painful!


  ……


  Tang Zhen, who was carrying an automatic weapon, had just entered the second floor when he saw Natasha, who was squatting in the corner and sniping outside the window.


  At this time, the beauty looked like a calm and cold Warrior. Her beautiful face was no longer as delicate as when they first met. Her movements were clean and crisp, and lethal bullets would shoot out from her muzzle from time to time.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, Natasha pouted her small mouth and heaved a sigh of relief. She glanced out of the window again and then looked at Tang Zhen,"It seems that you have to pay more, my Dear Mr. Tang!"




  Chapter 94-gun battle


  "It's reasonable to be paid according to your work. No problem!"


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched into a smile when he heard this. After his gaze caught a human figure flashing outside the window, he did not hesitate to raise his gun and shoot. With his powerful strength and abnormal reaction speed, coupled with the assistance of a super shooting assistant, Tang Zhen only needed one shot to blow up the head of the gunman.


  Natasha watched her target fall and pulled back the sniper rifle that was half extended. Her beautiful big eyes glanced at Tang Zhen and praised, " "Your aim is not bad!"


  The window was smashed by the crazy bullets. The two of them changed to another window. Before Natasha could observe, Tang Zhen stuck his gun out and fired three shots in a row without looking.


  When Natasha heard the screams and the sound of heavy objects falling to the ground, she knew that Tang Zhen's three shots had hit the target. Moreover, more than one person had been hit. This exaggerated shooting method made Natasha frown slightly because she couldn't understand how Tang Zhen had done it.


  This feeling made her very uncomfortable, because not understanding it meant that it could not be cracked, making her feel like she had lost control of the battlefield.


  After Tang Zhen confirmed that there were no more gunmen near the window through the map, he immediately stood up and began to search for the enemy with his gun. He quickly found an enemy hiding in the corner and turned his gun over.


  However, he didn't expect that Natasha's first shot would be slightly off. The gunman was so frightened that he wanted to lie down to avoid the bullet, but his head was blown off by Tang Zhen's next shot.


  After seeing this scene, Natasha pouted slightly and then quickly moved to another location.


  When Tang Zhen saw that four or five gunmen had aimed at this window and started shooting, he immediately squatted down. With the view of the map, he almost emptied a magazine.


  After making sure that the gunmen were all killed, Tang Zhen turned around and moved. However, he found that Natasha was silently looking at him. After staring for a while, she said,"Big brother sent a message saying that they have left safely. We can leave now."


  Tang Zhen nodded. The two of them immediately got up and prepared to rush to the first floor. However, they discovered that two gunmen had already rushed into the hall on the first floor and were preparing to rush to the second floor.


  Tang Zhen and Natasha looked at each other. Each of them was responsible for one target and quickly killed the two gunmen. However, at this moment, another seven or eight gunmen rushed into the hall, and there were also people outside who were stationed at the front and back windows with guns.


  There were about 20 gunmen surrounding the Ivanov villa this time. Other than the ones killed by the two of them, the rest were almost all gathered here.


  Natasha glanced at her magazine and wiped the fine beads of sweat on her forehead with some annoyance. She shook her head at Tang Zhen, pursed her lips and shrugged, " I didn't expect to encounter such a scene, so I prepared very little ammunition. In fact, I'm out of bullets.


  Perhaps it was because Natasha had been on the battlefield for a long time, but when she talked about this almost devastating thing, her expression remained unchanged, as if she were just chit-chatting.


  Tang Zhen threw his rifle and said with a smile,"What a coincidence, I was just about to say the same thing."


  Natasha looked at Tang Zhen's frivolous appearance and angrily punched him. Then, she took a small folding knife from her waist belt.


  From the looks of it, she seemed to be going for her last fight. However, Tang Zhen did not think that this girl had any hope of winning when faced with seven or eight strong men holding automatic rifles.


  Perhaps she just didn't want to give up the last chance. After all, if she fell into the enemy's hands, she would probably suffer a terrible torture that was worse than death. Tang Zhen believed that those gunmen would definitely not have any mercy when facing a beautiful captive like Natasha.


  "You wait here, I'll go deal with them."


  Tang Zhen didn't take out any more firearms from his storage space. Instead, he took out the purple electric short sword. Without waiting for Natasha to stop him, he had already rushed down the stairs like lightning and met the gunman who was preparing to go upstairs.


  By the time the Gunners saw Tang Zhen and subconsciously pulled their triggers, his purple electric short sword had already drawn out a life-reaping edge, blooming a blood-colored flower of death in the middle of the Gunners!


  Hot blood shot into the air from the gunmen's chests and necks, and some of them were even heads and limbs that were sent flying. The bullets that went out of control passed through the flowers of death and shattered the floor-to-ceiling glass on the first floor.


  When Tang Zhen passed through the middle of these gunmen and quietly stood in the middle of the hall, the blood that was wildly gushing out from the seven to eight corpses had already dyed the stairs completely blood red. After which, it turned into a small stream that slowly flowed on the ground of the hall on the first floor.


  "God, are you Superman?"


  Natasha exclaimed excitedly and pounced over. She looked at Tang Zhen with an extremely admiring gaze. At this moment, the brave and calm beautiful sniper seemed to have transformed into a little girl who saw the superhero in her heart. She no longer had any reservations.


  The killing scene that had just happened was completely comparable to the classic scenes in super blockbusters. Even a female sniper like Natasha, who was used to seeing life and death, could not help but be intoxicated by it.


  After Tang Zhen saw Natasha's expression and movements, he felt a little proud in his heart. Just as he was thinking about how to respond to Natasha, he saw a gunman raise his rifle and pull the trigger at Natasha from the corner of his eye.


  "Be careful!"


  Tang Zhen roared and blocked in front of Natasha. His back faced the bullets, and at the same time, the purple electric short sword flew out.


  Gunshots had already sounded. Tang Zhen only felt as though his back had been struck four to five times by a heavy hammer, causing him to nearly vomit blood.


  This black cloak saved his life at the critical moment. It blocked all the bullets, but the impact of the bullets was greatly reduced. This was also one of the shortcomings of the black cloak.


  The gunshots had stopped. The gunner had a purple electric short sword in his chest and was limply falling to the ground.


  Tang Zhen!  Natasha exclaimed. She carried Tang Zhen and dragged him to the sofa. She had just seen with her own eyes that the bullets of the gunman had landed on Tang Zhen's body.


  The thought of this man blocking a fatal attack for her made Natasha's heart beat wildly. She never owed anyone anything. Someone saved her life, so what should she do to make it even?


  don't move. How are you feeling now? "


  Natasha looked at Tang Zhen's pained expression and wanted to check if his back was injured. At this time, she had already determined that Tang Zhen should be wearing a heavy bulletproof vest similar to dragon scale armor. Otherwise, if he was shot by a rifle at close range, his chest and back would have bled under normal circumstances.


  The body of flesh and blood was extremely fragile in front of such a killing weapon!


  "No problem, I'm just a little uncomfortable. Let's evacuate immediately!"


  Tang Zhen waved his hand to indicate that he was fine. Then, he struggled to stand up. After Natasha saw that he was indeed fine, she bent down to pick up a rifle and walked out of the door.


  After two gunshots, Natasha leaned in and slightly turned her head, signaling Tang Zhen to continue walking out.


  The courtyard of the Ivanov family's house was very quiet. The bodies of the gunmen were scattered on the ground, and the air was filled with the smell of gunpowder and blood.


  Even after the two of them got into the car and left, there were no more gunmen. They must have been killed by the two of them.


  Tang Zhen sat in the front passenger seat. Natasha drove while contacting Pargo. From time to time, she would turn her head to look at Tang Zhen, her eyes full of concern.


  The car finally stopped in a Manor, and Ivanov and Pargo took the two inside. At this time, Tang Zhen had already taken the Ivy ointment and his body was no longer in any danger.


  After the secret conversation with Tang Zhen, Ivanov began to mobilize his own forces with a furious expression on his face. With the cooperation of Pargo, he was ready to retaliate against the fire Fist, intending to eliminate the roots in one go!


  Tang Zhen did not participate in this matter. Since Ivanov did not ask him for help, he naturally had the confidence and confidence to do so. If the dignified head of the firearms Bureau did not have some secret and violent means, he would have been thrown into the river to feed the fish.


  In the bathroom, Tang Zhen turned on the tap and allowed the water to wash his strong and straight body. His back was full of bruises, which were the traces left behind by bullets. However, Tang Zhen did not care about this. Instead, he was thinking about the various miscellaneous matters regarding the Holy Dragon City.


  The bathroom door was gently pushed open. A pair of snow-white long legs stretched in and slowly walked to Tang Zhen's back. After which, they gently hugged him.


  "This is Yingluo?"


  Tang Zhen did not turn his head as he softly asked.


  you saved me, so I'll repay you with my body. This way, we don't owe each other anything.


  Natasha's voice sounded, but it seemed like she was talking about a deal, which made Tang Zhen feel very uncomfortable. In fact, the original purpose of protecting Natasha was to let her play the role of a Saint beside Ivanov.


  Of course, if he had the opportunity, Tang Zhen would not refuse to kiss her.


  "You like my body, right? Don't deny it, I can feel it from your eyes. Come, I belong to you tonight!"


  Natasha's mumbling voice sounded again. Her finger brushed over the bruise on Tang Zhen's back and gently kissed it.


  Tang Zhen's body suddenly tensed up. He only relaxed a few seconds later. As he felt the soft feeling transmitted from his back, Tang Zhen immediately felt that he was already on the verge of exploding.


  Tang Zhen slowly turned around and looked at Natasha's nearly perfect body under the impact of the water flow. He could no longer control himself and fiercely hugged her in his arms. His delicate snow-white skin and strong bronze skin intertwined together as he crazily and violently explored her body.




  Chapter 97: The Holy Dragon city's celebratory feather.1


  A few days later, the weather was unusually clear in the morning.


  A few hundred meters away from the Ivanov family's house on the road, Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air. At this time, he had already changed into ordinary casual clothes. He seemed like an ordinary passerby as he began to leisurely stroll.


  As Tang Zhen walked, he thought about how to make use of Ivanov to bring him more convenience.


  Just last evening, Ivanov had killed his biggest enemy, the fire Fist, and became one of the big bosses in this area!


  If this had happened in the past, Ivanov would have been so excited that he would die. However, since his rebirth, he had become the spokesperson of the Oracle in the world. His vision had long become extremely lofty. How could he be fascinated by such a small power in front of him?


  With Ivanov's protection, the brother and sister naturally no longer had to worry about being hunted down by their enemies, but they still had to pay the price.


  Natasha agreed to be the saintess and put on a white robe that was specially tailored to match her perfect figure and appearance, making her look extremely Holy.


  Ever since that crazy night, she had kept a certain distance from Tang Zhen. It was as if it was just as she had said. She was purely repaying Tang Zhen and did not want to owe him too much.


  Pargo became the captain of Ivanov's guards. Together with six other strong men wearing the demon weapon armor that Tang Zhen had taken out, they guarded Ivanov, who was dressed in a gorgeous robe, as guards of honor. At the same time, they also cooperated with the armed bodyguards and began the plan to develop believers.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, the more Ivanov acted this way, the more benefits he would obtain!


  Ivanov could not only provide him with an experimental body for the soul lodging secret technique, but he could also help him expand his influence in his original world. In the future, he could also help him obtain many weapons and firearms that he urgently needed, even heavy weapons that could destroy cities!


  Although choosing Ivanov was a spontaneous decision, the entire process and the results achieved had greatly exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations. Therefore, he was extremely satisfied.


  Tang Zhen, who was in a good mood, went to the nearby market and bought a whole car of wine and food in one breath. When he paid the bill, he used the money he obtained in the loucheng world.


  These banknotes might have belonged to the original world, but unfortunately, they disappeared or were destroyed because of the disaster. However, they were strangely restored in the world of loucheng. Tang Zhen had only brought them back to the original world.


  After the hired car unloaded the goods into the forest, Tang Zhen watched as the driver with a strange expression left. He immediately put all the food into the storage space.


  His own city had just been built, so he had to celebrate with the residents!


  The transmission was activated. Tang Zhen returned to his own room in the tower after his vision blurred. He stood by the window and looked around before walking in the direction of the kitchen.


  At this moment, the residents were all busy with their own tasks, so there were not many people in the building.


  After Tang Zhen greeted the woman in charge of the food in the kitchen, he got the woman to open the door of the food storage at the side of the kitchen. Then, Tang Zhen released all the food he had brought along this time.


  Looking at the room filled with food, Tang Zhen smiled in satisfaction. He turned around and ordered the woman to call Murong Zi Yan over.


  Not long after, Murong Ziyan rushed over.


  When she entered the kitchen Warehouse and saw all kinds of alcohol, chicken, fish, meat, and eggs on the floor, she was slightly stunned for a few seconds. Then, she looked at Tang Zhen with a questioning look.


  Tang Zhen pointed at the food in the warehouse and told Murong Zi Yan that these were ingredients for the celebration.


  "Isn't this Kasaya a little too extravagant?"


  Murong Zi Yan asked in disbelief. Even though she didn't have to worry about hunger after following Tang Zhen, she still couldn't accept the fact that she had to use up so much precious food at once.


  call a few more people to take care of the food. Since loucheng has been built, we should celebrate with the residents!


  Tang Zhen indifferently waved his hand, indicating that Murong Zi Yan didn't need to feel heartache.


  There was a saying that " an Emperor does not lack hungry soldiers.  letting the residents eat a meal that they had never eaten before was definitely the embodiment of the benefits of the loucheng. While the residents were shocked, they would definitely be grateful to him, and it would increase his prestige.


  Murong Zi Yan obediently nodded her head. Not long after she left, she returned with a dozen women. They used rattan woven baskets to separate the food and carried it to the dining room to prepare for cooking.


  Not long after, Murong Zi Yan came back with a troubled expression. She told Tang Zhen with some bad intentions that the women did not know how to prepare the food.


  Tang Zhen had overlooked this point. After all, they were in two different worlds. There were a lot of food that they had never seen before. He followed Murong Zi Yan to the kitchen and began to guide the women on how to cook the food.


  Previously, he had bought enough seasonings to cook these dishes. During this period, he even personally cooked two of his own specialty dishes. The only difference was that he used to use plates to store them, but now he used large basins.


  The news that city Lord Tang Zhen was preparing to hold a celebration quickly spread among the residents. Tai Seng and Qian Long even specially came over to check and confirm. When they saw the plates of delicious food, the two of them drooled.


  Taking advantage of the chef's inattentiveness, the two picked up a crispy roast duck and ran, making Murong Ziyan so angry that she chased after them and scolded them.


  Preparing food for more than 400 people at once sounded very scary, but in the eyes of these chefs who made big pot rice, it was not a problem at all. Several women and the helper they called later, everyone was busy cooking and frying. In just a few hours, all the required food was ready.


  After sealing off all the entrances to the three lines of defense, they sent people to take turns to guard. The remaining residents were all called over by Tang Zhen and gathered in the open space in front of the tower.


  More than 400 people sat around ten long tables that had been temporarily built. The tables were filled with delicious food that exuded a strong aroma.


  This was the first time the Holy Dragon city's residents had had such a meal since they were born. The alluring food made them drool, and the wine in their cups filled them with curiosity. At the same time, they were secretly grateful to the city Lord who had given them the status of a resident and brought them an unforgettable meal.


  After Tang Zhen saw that everyone had taken their seats, he raised the wine glass in front of him and looked around at everyone. He slowly opened his mouth and said,"Today, we've all gathered together to taste good food and to celebrate the successful establishment of our Holy Dragon City.


  from now on, we all have a home that belongs to us. From now on, we and our descendants will all live here. I hope that everyone will work together to upgrade Holy Dragon City to the most powerful city in the endless wilderness!


  "Cheers!"


  Tang Zhen raised his head and finished the wine, showing the empty cup.


  All the residents followed suit and shouted loudly. They raised their wine glasses together and drank it all in one gulp.


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  "Protect the Holy Dragon City, even at the cost of ten thousand lives!"


  "Good wine!"


  "Oh, is this wine? why are you so confused after drinking it?"


  "The fruit juice is so good, so sweet!"


  "Is this called beer? it tastes weird. It's like horse urine. Do the big shots drink this? Tsk, tsk, their taste is really weird?"


  The discussion at the table was endless, but it didn't affect everyone's eating speed. They had never eaten these beautiful dishes before, and they felt that they were really delicious!


  As a result, the dining table was filled with residents who were chewing and grabbing food with their mouths and eyes fixed on the food. They were afraid that the delicious food would be gone if they were slow.


  In fact, the residents didn't need to worry at all because Tang Zhen had already prepared sufficient food. It was enough to last them until they couldn't walk.


  Tang Zhen, Qian Long Tai Seng, and the rest sat at the same table. Murong Zi Yan sat beside him. Other than them, Li Sha and the others were also present.


  Compared to the other tables, where the residents were gobbling down their food, this table was much slower. The main reason was that they knew there was enough food, and they had already visited the kitchen before dinner.


  For example, Murong Ziyue, that little girl, was still holding the chicken leg that she had " stolen " and was gnawing on it with relish.


  Big Bear, who was sitting on the ground, was holding an entire Turkey and eating with a smile.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng were both holding a bowl of high alcohol each, and their faces were flushed red as they competed with each other. However, when it came to drinking, Qian Long was clearly no match for the muscular Tai Seng, and he was already starting to get dizzy from the alcohol.


  Tang Zhen didn't drink anymore. Instead, he was drinking with Murong Zi Yan and the others. At the same time, they were discussing something in a low voice. Li Sha, who was watching from the side, had an unnatural expression on her face. However, she only drank her wine in silence.


  There were soldiers in charge of security among the residents. After eating and drinking to their fill, they stood up and went outside to replace their companions who were standing guard. While they were celebrating, they kept their guard up.


  After all, this place had already become their home. There was no need for Tang Zhen to specially emphasize it. Every resident would also take the initiative to protect this place.


  After the noisy banquet ended, Tang Zhen announced that there would be a half-day holiday. After everyone cheered, they returned to their residence to rest.


  Tang Zhen went to the room where the foundation stone was placed by himself. He wanted to see if the hard liquor that he had previously announced for sale had already been sold.


  As soon as he entered the room, Tang Zhen knew that the hard liquor had been sold because the floor of the entire room was clean and not a single bottle of wine was left.


  After sticking his identity card on the wall of the cornerstone trading platform and taking it off, Tang Zhen realized that there were indeed 2000 points on it, which was equivalent to 2000 level one brain beads.


  At the same time, a message suddenly appeared on the stone wall of the cornerstone trading platform.




  Chapter 98: The valley under construction


  Tang Zhen was very curious when he saw someone leaving a message on the platform. He immediately clicked on it to check.


  I'm Hammer from the holy city of dwarves. Your wine is very good. I want 1000 more bottles!


  His words were straightforward and in line with the dwarves "style that Tang Zhen had heard of.


  Tang Zhen suddenly came to a realization after reading the message. It seemed that his strong wine had been bought by this dwarf called hammer. After tasting it, he felt that it was not bad, so he left a message for Tang Zhen to place an order.


  This was good news. Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't neglect such a rich and forthright customer. He immediately returned to his original world and planned to buy another batch of hard liquor from the market.


  Unfortunately, he couldn't find the brand of spirits in Ivanov's house even after searching the market. Helplessly, Tang Zhen had to call Ivanov.


  After the call was made, Ivanov quickly picked up the phone and asked Tang Zhen in a very respectful tone what instructions he had.


  Tang Zhen's face was a little red. In Ivanov's eyes, he was a God's messenger. He had such a powerful identity, but he specifically called to inquire about a kind of strong wine. He felt that his status was a little low.


  No matter what, he still had to ask what he had to.


  Ivanov immediately laughed when he heard Tang Zhen asking him about the origin of the hard liquor in the basement. He mistakenly thought that Tang Zhen was also a person who liked liquor, so he bragged about his Ice Bear Alliance hard liquor and immediately said that he would give the rest of the hard liquor to Tang Zhen.


  Ivanov had good intentions, but it was a pity that half of the hard liquor in the basement had been taken away by Tang Zhen. The remaining amount was far from enough for Tang Zhen. Therefore, Tang Zhen refused Ivanov's gift and asked where he could sell this kind of hard liquor.


  In the end, Ivanov told Tang Zhen that this brand of spirits had stopped production. The wine in his house was the only stock left in the winery. However, he then told Tang Zhen the name of another spirit and said that the taste was almost the same.


  After hanging up the phone, Tang Zhen followed Ivanov's instructions and bought a thousand bottles of hard liquor from the market before he was teleported back to the loucheng world.


  After entering the room on the cornerstone platform, Tang Zhen let out the strong wine and left a message to reply,"the wine is ready."


  He stared at the pile of hard liquor for a long time, but there was no sign of it disappearing. It seemed that the buyer named hammer was not in front of the cornerstone trading platform.


  When Tang Zhen saw that he couldn't see the process of the goods being transferred from the cornerstone trading platform, he came out of his room in a somewhat disappointed manner and began to patrol the valley.


  Slowly walking to the compact and flat field in front of the building, Tang Zhen saw two soldiers fiddling with their walkie-talkies and chatting with others with a proud expression.


  Since the battle to defend the city, Tang Zhen distributed these walkie-talkies to the residents of loucheng and equipped them with solar chargers. The residents were very curious about this tool that allowed long-distance communication, and anyone who was qualified to wear a walkie-talkie became the object of envy of the residents.


  Tang Zhen had seen it more than once. There were residents who were wearing walkie-talkies and placed them at the most conspicuous position in a high and mighty manner. From time to time, they would pretend to roar a few words and then wait for the envious eyes of others.


  When they saw Tang Zhen coming over, the two soldiers immediately put on a serious look and stood guard. They were afraid that Tang Zhen would blame them for fiddling with the walkie-talkie. However, the two of them had forgotten that the person on the other end of the walkie-talkie couldn't see their situation.


  "Hey, Bone Cat, why aren't you talking? tell me about you sleeping with the lady boss at the Wanderer market. I remember that the landlady's body could fit three of you. Did you stuff your head into her when you slept with her?"


  "Why aren't you replying? did I guess correctly? hahaha Yingluo,"


  The words transmitted from the walkie-talkie were extremely vulgar, causing the face of the warrior called Bone Cat to turn red. He looked at the smiling Tang Zhen in front of him and laughed dryly. After which, he picked up the walkie-talkie and gritted his teeth as he growled,  old ninth su, shut the f * ck up.


  The bone Cat raised its head and looked at Zhen Tang. Just as it was about to please Zhen Tang, the rough voice from the walkie-talkie sounded again,"Bone Cat, I'll be honest with you. The lady boss once told me about you. She said that you saw her naked body and you were done with her before you even got into bed, Huahua."


  "Hahahahaha!"


  A burst of unbridled laughter came from the walkie-talkie, but it was the laughter of a large group of people.


  The bone Cat wished it could stick its hand into the walkie-talkie, strangle su laojiu, and find a hole to hide in.


  &Nbsp; damn b * stard, old nine su, you are too unreliable. Can't you tell that there is something wrong with my voice? this is in front of the city Lord. You have completely embarrassed me.


  Tang Zhen laughed out loud when he saw the bone cat's miserable appearance. He gave the bone Cat a perverted expression that any man could understand and left with his shoulders twitching.


  As soon as Zhen Tang left, the bone Cat picked up the walkie-talkie and shouted,  old ninth su, you bastard! Just you wait! I'm not done with you today!


  Oh, come on. I'll wait for you when I'm completely naked. Don't let it end so quickly this time, Yingluo hahahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha.


  The bone Cat spat on the ground and secretly cursed in its heart. Although the city Lord was magnanimous and didn't care about these trivial matters, it had lost all its face. Later on, it would definitely beat su laojiu up until he had panda eyes to vent the anger in its heart.


  Tang Zhen walked out from the training ground. What entered his eyes was a vast Valley and a lively scene of labor.


  In the distance, Tyson was riding a three-wheeled motorcycle with a few people in it. He was driving around in circles in the valley. These guys were shouting excitedly on the motorcycle, and from time to time, someone would stand up and shoot an arrow at the target in the distance.


  The dozens of straw dummy targets in the distance were already filled with sharp arrows.


  Tang Zhen had brought three tricycles and even an agricultural tractor over.


  He had originally planned to use these things to transport supplies to the residents who were building in the valley. However, after Tyson learned how to operate them, he immediately asked for one, saying that it was for training his men.


  Upon seeing the scene in front of him, Tang Zhen finally understood that this was the training method.


  The tricycle that they had just obtained was very novel to Tyson and his soldiers. Naturally, they were having fun playing with it. Tang Zhen didn't blame them. After all, these things were for them to play with, so they had to get familiar with it.


  There was a large area near the valley that was filled with gravel plains. The ground was also very flat and very suitable for these vehicles to travel on. Zhen Tang even planned to get a few more agricultural tractors to participate in the construction of the valley.


  Tang Zhen was only able to do this much. As for things like bulldozers and excavators, leaving aside whether his storage space could store them, just the maintenance and consumption of these machines, as well as their operation, would be enough to drive Tang Zhen crazy. Therefore, he was very wise to temporarily put them aside.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng pulled his men and ran two more laps before calling for them to start the four-wheeled tractors, pulling up the cement pillars and iron wires, and running to the entrance of the valley to continue building the defense facilities.


  After the discussion of Tang Zhen and the others, the Valley's entrance would be guarded by a combination of barbed wire and traps. At the same time, a two-story defensive tower would be built with stones and cement that could be seen everywhere. There would be people on duty at all times.


  At the same time as the defensive towers were being built, they were also preparing to build a cave Sentry tower on the two cliffs at the entrance of the valley. This would increase the amount of work needed, and it would be enough for Tai Seng and the other residents to be busy for a while.


  After the Sentry tower on the cliff was completed, Tang Zhen would equip the soldiers in charge of the guards with the mosinagan rifles, binoculars, and walkie-talkies that he had obtained from Ivanov. He would strive to discover the enemy's situation as soon as possible and report in time!




  Chapter 99: The pathetic 'nouveau riche' exploration team (1)


  Tang Zhen retracted his gaze from the entrance of the valley and looked at other places.


  On the other side of the valley, the thousand Dragons were shouting loudly. The same group of residents were waving their sharp Sickles, cutting down the weeds and then flattening the ground with shovels.


  After clearing out an area of five mu, they began to build a simple shed.


  The ruler of this shed was about tens of meters long. According to the plan, a total of four needed to be built side by side in four rows. The main body of the shed was the iron pipe brought by Tang Zhen and the stones in the valley. After the iron pipe was reinforced with right-angle buckles, the top of the shed would be covered with colored steel tiles, and the surrounding would be blocked by stones.


  This kind of shed could be used as a trading stall, and it could also provide a temporary place for the Wanderers to shelter them from the sun and rain. It was also one of the means to attract homeless Wanderers.


  Tang zhenquan had the help of his storage space. Otherwise, it would have taken a long time to transport these construction materials.


  Now that the residents of the Holy Dragon City knew that the Lord City Master had magical abilities, Tang Zhen no longer avoided them. After seeing the Lord City Master Release resources a few times, the residents of the Holy Dragon City were used to it.


  The lake in the valley could be seen further away.


  The rippling surface of the lake was very beautiful. The surface of the lake was vast, and the aquatic products were also very rich. Standing at a high place on a sunny day, you could see groups of fish swimming in the Green Lake. The whole picture was very beautiful.


  However, Tang Zhen was extremely clear that if he were to rashly enter the water to catch fish, he would definitely die a miserable death.


  In the luxuriant grass a few meters away from the shore, there was a type of worm that was like a thin rope. There were countless of them. What surprised Tang Zhen the most was that they were actually a type of miniature monster!


  The monster detector showed that these monsters were not of a high level. They usually fed on seaweed, but when a creature entered the water and got close to the seaweed, they would bite and strangle it until the target collapsed in the water.


  At this time, the target of the attack would become a delicious meal to improve their diet.


  and these terrifying insects happened to be the food of another kind of strange fish in the lake, the black fish that swam in groups.


  tai seng had once told tang zhen that there should be something like a water monster living in the lake. he had personally seen a black shadow that was at least seven to eight meters long swimming across the lake.


  Even at night when the moon hung high in the sky, the roars of monsters could be heard from the lake.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to make use of this Lake, he would have to get rid of all kinds of dangerous creatures in the lake. The first thing he had to get rid of was naturally the unknown water monster. If he allowed it to occupy the lake, it would be a big threat to the Holy Dragon City and the Wanderer market that was being built in the valley.


  As for how to deal with this monster, Tang Zhen had already come up with a preliminary plan and would soon implement it.


  The lake was very fertile, and the land near the lake was the only land suitable for farming in the valley.


  After the reclamation of the residents, about one hectare of land had been cleared and several high-yield crops brought by Tang Zhen had been planted.


  The residents of the Holy Dragon City had never had any experience in farming land. Tang Zhen was the same. In order to learn how to farm, Tang Zhen searched for information and bought books. After a few days of hard work, he finally finished sowing the land.


  There were potatoes, sweet potatoes, and corn, and more than a dozen different types of crops.


  Whether these plants could grow smoothly would directly determine the Holy Dragon city's future food source. After all, it was not a long-term plan to rely on Tang Zhen to transport them. They needed a stable source of food.


  At the same time, it also cultivated a few kinds of wild plants unique to the world of loucheng, which were the main source of food for the Wanderers in this world.


  For example, the " astringent melon " that grew underground and was the size of a basin, the " bitter stem " that had starch in its stem, and the " sour bean " that looked like a pea. Each one was more and more unpalatable.


  However, the Wanderers in the world of loucheng had no choice. In order to fill their stomachs, they could only endure the strange taste and eat.


  It wasn't that Tang Zhen wanted to eat these crops. He only wanted to see if the yield would increase after applying the chemical fertilizer he had brought. If the results were ideal, it was completely possible to plant some of these crops.


  Compared to the crops on earth, the life force of the plants in the loucheng world was too strong!


  After walking around the cultivated land, Tang Zhen was pleasantly surprised to discover that the ground was already sparsely covered with tender shoots. They were the sweet potatoes, potatoes, and other plants that he had brought from earth.


  He quickly called over the residents who were in charge of farming the land and told them to take good care of the seedlings, and to water and remove weeds in time.


  Tang Zhen's mood was extremely good when he saw these already sprouted crops.


  Each city Tower would provide a limited amount of food Exchange per month based on the number of residents. This was not a very important function, but it was indispensable. The food was not given for free, but needed to be exchanged with points.


  Unfortunately, the small amount of food exchanged could only ensure that the residents would not starve to death. It was absolutely impossible to fill their stomachs for every meal. However, in order to ensure the vitality of the city and let the residents work harder in the construction, the premise was to have a full stomach. Otherwise, how could the residents who were so hungry that they couldn't even walk properly work?


  It could be said that solving the problem of food sources was one of the important problems that Holy Dragon City was currently facing. If it could not be solved properly, it would be difficult for Holy Dragon City to develop too much in the future.


  If Tang Zhen could control the original world, then this problem would be easily solved. After transferring a large number of people, he would turn the original world into a global processing plant and a large Granary.


  The dream was great, but it was still far away from being realized. So, from the current situation, if the residents of Holy Dragon City wanted to live a better life and have no worries about food and clothing, they had to work hard to earn money!


  Money?


  When Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he realized that he had work to do. He needed to prepare a currency to replace the brain Pearl that could be used in the tower.


  When everything in loucheng was back on track, this currency could be used as a salary for the residents and also to exchange for the brain beads they had accumulated.


  Tang Zhen did not want to scheme against the pitiful brains in the pockets of the residents. Instead, he hoped that one day, all Wanderers who came to the Holy Dragon City to trade would use the currency issued by the Holy Dragon City. Otherwise, they would not be able to buy and sell goods.


  If the Wanderer teams wanted this currency, they would have to use the brain pearls to exchange for it. This way, a large number of brain pearls would enter Tang Zhen's pocket.


  "City Lord, city Lord!"


  Tang Zhen was pondering over a problem as he walked. Suddenly, a voice called out to him. He turned around and saw a soldier riding a tricycle that was driving unsteadily towards him.


  "What's going on?"


  Tang Zhen waited for the tricycle to stop before asking.


  Then, the soldier stopped the tricycle and panted heavily as he said to Tang Zhen,"We stopped a Wanderer exploration team at the entrance of the valley. They asked to take refuge in the valley, saying that they wanted to avoid the pursuit of a group of kobolds.


  Leader Tai Seng and his brothers stopped them, but leader thousand Dragons invited you over, saying that there's something on these people that you might be interested in!"


  Tang Zhen immediately turned around and jumped onto the tricycle when he heard this. He said to the soldier,  step on the gas! We'll rush over immediately!


  Yes, sir!  the soldier replied and immediately pressed the pedal to the metal. He then ran toward the entrance of the valley.


  When he was about to reach the entrance of the valley, Tang Zhen saw Tai Seng and Qian Long leading a group of fully armed Warriors and surrounding them. There were also a dozen or so Wanderers in tattered clothes squatting on the ground with dejected expressions.


  What made Tang Zhen feel astonished was that when he was sizing up these Wanderers, he noticed that golden light would occasionally flash on their bodies, making them appear extremely dazzling.


  Tang Zhen was greatly surprised. After jumping down from the tricycle, he arrived in front of these Wanderers in a few steps.


  what's going on? " Tai Seng was asking a robust Wanderer with a dark expression. From the guy's bruised face, it was likely that he had misbehaved earlier and was beaten up by Tai Seng.


  Qian Long walked to Tang Zhen's side and pointed at the Golden armor and hammer-shaped weapons on the Wanderers 'bodies. He remembered that Tang Zhen liked to collect this kind of soft and heavy metal. Therefore, he immediately ordered his men to inform Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were wide open as he looked at it. He picked up a Wanderer's sledgehammer and took a closer look. He was certain that the sledgehammer was actually a whole piece of gold!


  He looked at the other Wanderers, and they all had Golden Hammer-shaped weapons and armor made of flattened golden plates.


  A full set of gold equipment made Tang Zhen sweat profusely. What a group of rich people!


  After weighing the weight of The Golden Hammer, Tang Zhen could not help but ask,"I say, you guys are quite rich, to actually use this kind of weapon!"


  When the brawny man who was beaten black and blue by Tyson heard this, he thought that Tang Zhen was laughing at them. He straightened his neck and said, " "You have money? Big brother, we really don't have any money! If we had money, we would use these broken weapons. They're heavy and soft, but we're so poor that we have no choice but to use these weapons!"


  Tang Zhen was speechless. A full set of genuine gold equipment and you're still crying poor? you guys are so poor that you only have money left, right?


  Of course, Tang Zhen also knew that this burly man was speaking the truth. This was because in the world of loucheng, gold was truly worthless. Even a steel bar that could be made into a weapon was worth more than a large piece of gold.


  The only thing he was curious about was The Golden Hammer in his hand. It was obviously a component of some kind of artifact. Where did this group of Wanderers get it from, and why were they in such a sorry state?




  Chapter 100: The nomadic tribes and the rescue of the captives (1)


  After asking Tai Seng, Tang Zhen finally understood the origin of these 'rich' Wanderers.


  It turned out that these Wanderers came from a tribe in the wilderness that made a living by 'nomadism'. These Nomad Wanderers domesticated a few docile and controllable herbivore monsters that were rarely seen in the wilderness and wandered around all year round.


  The men were in charge of scouting, hunting, and guarding the tribe, while the women were in charge of gathering wild vegetables, fruits, grass seeds, and other food. Although they could not guarantee that they would be full, they were still better off than the homeless Wanderers.


  When night fell, they would gather their tamed monsters and hide among them. They would rely on the aura of these tamed monsters to avoid the harassment of the wandering monsters at night.


  During the day, these monsters would ask Wanderers to help clean up the parasites on their bodies and feed them a special pill that was made with a secret technique to help them relieve the pain of drug addiction.


  The nomadic Wanderers used this kind of forbidden drug to control the monsters, and at night, they needed the monsters 'protection, forming a state similar to symbiosis.


  However, their nomadic lives were destined to be more dangerous than those of the Wanderers who defended an area for survival. This was because the herbivore monsters they raised would migrate and forage for food all year round. Therefore, the nomadic Wanderers had to migrate with the monsters.


  The more places they traveled, the more monsters they encountered. This time, they encountered a group of kobolds nearby. After the battle, the entire tribe was destroyed. More than 100 kobolds were captured, and only a dozen of them escaped.


  After Tai Seng told him the information he had received, he quietly waited for Tang Zhen's decision.


  Tang Zhen was also considering whether he should rescue these Wanderers. After all, there were more than a hundred lives here. If he didn't rescue them, they might end up as the monster's food.


  If these Wanderers joined the city, the population of the building would increase by a lot, and the construction in the valley would be much faster.


  However, according to the Wanderers, the kobolds who attacked the tribe didn't seem like monsters, but a group of foreign races!


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed when he heard this. If the kobolds in the vicinity were not monsters, but a foreign race, then they were destined to be the Holy Dragon city's enemies!


  Murong Ziyan had once said that there was an unspoken rule between the human race and the foreign races in the endless wilderness. That was, within a region, the human race and the foreign race must not co-exist. One side must be completely destroyed!


  This rule had never changed for thousands of years!


  Since that was the case, he had to take the initiative to attack this time!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen no longer hesitated and immediately issued an order,"Tai Seng, immediately form a team, we'll go and rescue them!"


  Hearing this, Tai Seng's eyes lit up and his face turned red with excitement as he roared, " "Yes, sir!"


  Eating well and wearing warm clothes every day, the bodies of Tai Seng and the others also gradually became stronger. Now that he had a high-quality weapon and Lou Cheng to rely on, Tai Seng began to miss the days when he fought with monsters. He couldn't wait to appear in front of the houndhead men and test out how sharp his weapon was!


  There were many Warriors in the Holy Dragon City who had this thought, so after receiving the order, they began to rub their fists in excitement.


  Following Tang Zhen's order, the entire city immediately began to move. The selected soldiers quickly began to assemble.


  According to the Nomad from the Nomad tribe, there were at least 200 dog-headed people. Hence, Lou Cheng was prepared to send a 100-man team. With the advantage of their equipment, they would not be at a disadvantage in the battle.


  Tang Zhen didn't want to send out so many people. With the weapons in his spatial storage, he was confident that he could slaughter all of these dog-headed people by himself. However, when he saw the excited expressions on the faces of Tai Seng and the others, he didn't say anything.


  The newly built Holy Dragon City needed a victory in battle, and these soldiers who had obtained excellent equipment also desired a victory in battle. Since that was the case, why should he stop them?


  If there was really a danger of casualties, it wouldn't be too late for him to save them!


  The dozen nomadic Wanderers, who were dressed in gold equipment, did not have the air of a nouveau riche at all. Instead, they looked at the Holy Dragon city's Warriors with envy, especially when they saw that all the Warriors were wearing the same armor and holding sharp weapons. They were so envious that they even drooled.


  The organization that these Warriors belonged to must be very powerful, and the leader of the organization must be a big tycoon. He actually gave everyone a set of armor and weapons!


  They still didn't know about the existence of the Holy Dragon City, because Tai Seng didn't even let them take half a step into the valley. They also didn't know that these soldiers were the residents of the tower City that they were extremely envious of and saw as their ultimate goal!


  In order to speed up, Tyson even brought a tractor and a tricycle over. Everyone jumped on the vehicle, and the compartment was full.


  Even so, there were still some people who couldn't get on the tractor, and they ended up sitting on the front of the tractor. Tang Zhen looked at the four cars that were packed with people. He suddenly felt as if he was looking at a Hindustani squeezing in a train in his original world.


  Seeing that the car couldn't fit so many people, Tai Seng started to roar and ordered the ones with the highest cultivation to get in the car as the vanguard, while the ones with the lowest cultivation could only run behind.


  After confirming that they did not miss anything, Tang Zhen waved his hand and led the way with Tai Seng and a Nomad. The rest of the people followed closely behind. The mighty group rumbled along the way as they quickly passed through the wilderness.


  Tang Zhen welcomed the breeze in the wilderness and looked at the hundred loucheng soldiers who were armed to the teeth. A smile appeared on the corner of his mouth as he secretly thought that his hard work was not in vain. This team finally had a form.


  Although the cultivation of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers was uneven, and their overall strength was far inferior to the Black Rock City's Army, with the equipment provided by Tang Zhen, it was enough to protect themselves.


  The next thing he had to do was to lead them to clear the nearby wilderness, gather the scattered Wanderers, and strengthen Holy Dragon City as much as possible to obtain a large number of brain beads.


  When they were strong enough, it would be the time for the Holy Dragon City to expand their territory!


  Tang Zhen turned his head and glanced in the direction of Black Rock City. He muttered to himself in his heart. He hoped that those guys who were destined to be his enemies would give him a chance to grow and catch his breath. That way, he would also give them a decent ending ceremony. Once their actions endangered the Holy Dragon City, they could not blame him for using unscrupulous means.


  With a faster means of transportation, the long distance was no longer too far. After about an hour, Tyson sent a signal through the walkie-talkie that he had discovered the enemy.


  Upon seeing this, Tang Zhen immediately took out his binoculars and looked in the direction that Tai Seng had indicated.


  In the wild grass that filled the sky, there were about a hundred or so humans with barely any clothes tied up with ropes, hobbling forward with expressions of despair.


  There were more than 200 ferocious and ugly kobolds in the surroundings. They were holding weapons that looked like short Spears, and stinky saliva was dripping from the corners of their mouths as they continuously whipped the staggering Wanderers.


  From time to time, there would be people who couldn't move being whipped, and blood would immediately flow out of their naked bodies.


  The dog-headed man's wild barks and laughter could be heard from time to time. He seemed very proud.


  The rumbling of the convoy alerted the dog-headed people. They immediately looked in the direction of Tang Zhen and the others and barked wildly at the same time. The human captives had also discovered Tang Zhen's team. Some of them tried to shout for help, but they were knocked to the ground by the dog-headed people's Spears. Their heads were covered in blood, and it was unknown whether they were alive or dead.


  The two sides faced off with a distance between them. After Tai Seng stood in the car and watched for a while, he turned his head to Tang Zhen and said, "  I've never seen these kobolds before. They have a certain level of discipline, and their weapons and equipment are also very uniform. According to my guess, they're probably a foreign tribe that has just moved here. They might even be building a city here!


  Tang Zhen had also learned from Murong Ziyan that these monster-like indigenous races all had their own unique social system. In the towers of these foreign races, there was also a city Lord who ruled over a large number of foreign races.


  From time to time, these alien races would come out to search the wilderness and capture humans to enslave and keep in captivity, even to the extent of using them as food. Therefore, humans who fell into the hands of the alien races were almost better off dead!


  After these thoughts circulated in Tang Zhen's mind, he expressionlessly observed for a while more before he asked Tai Seng, " "I just want to ask, are you confident in annihilating all of them?"


  There was no hesitation in Tai Seng's answer as he nodded his head heavily, " "Don't worry, no problem!"


  "Since that's the case, Zhenzhen"


  Tang Zhen waved the battle blade in his hand and took the lead to charge forward.


  "Then leave no one alive!"


  "Kill bi an!"


  All the Holy Dragon City soldiers unsheathed their sharp blades and pounced on the kobolds with hatred on their faces.




  Chapter 101: Victory and choice (1)


  The battle was heated from the beginning, and blood and flesh splattered all over the gravel of the wilderness. Humans and these foreign races were natural enemies, and the best way to communicate with each other was through blades and blood.


  The dog-headed man opposite Tang Zhen bared his yellow fangs and let out a low growl as he pounced at him. Compared to humans, the dog-headed man's running speed was a bit faster. In the blink of an eye, he had already pounced in front of Tang Zhen.


  A short spear stabbed towards his chest. Tang Zhen dodged to the side and immediately exerted force from his waist. A battle sword wrapped in an extremely strong force ruthlessly slashed at the dog-headed man's body.


  The dog-headed man let out a blood-curdling screech as his body convulsed violently. A terrifying wound appeared on his upper body, from his shoulder to his waist. The colorful objects fell to the ground with a crash.


  Avoiding the splattering blood, Tang Zhen no longer paid attention to the dog-headed man who was definitely going to die. He raised his leg and kicked away a dog-headed man who was equipped to ambush a Holy Dragon City soldier. Hearing the crisp sound from its waist, it was likely that the dog-headed man's lumbar spine had already been shattered.


  From the corner of his eye, Tang Zhen saw a dog-headed man thrusting his spear at him. He turned around fiercely and kicked a fist-sized stone from the ground at the same time, accurately smashing it into the dog-headed man's throat.


  The stone broke the dog-headed man's throat. It was in pain and was about to reach out to cover its neck, but Tang Zhen's knife cut its head in half.


  Tang Zhen attacked left and right within the dog-headed people. In an extremely short period of time, six dog-headed people were killed by him!


  The other parts of the battlefield were also locked in battle.


  A few crossbow arrows streaked across the air and pierced deeply into the Kobold's forehead. The sharp arrowhead ground the Kobold's brain into pieces.


  Jimmy, who was half-kneeling on the ground, quickly put away the crossbow that he treasured. He didn't even look at the dog-headed man that he had shot in the throat. He unsheathed his sword and beheaded the dog-headed man that was pouncing at him. The Ugly Dog head flew into the sky and fell to the ground with blood splashing everywhere.


  kill!  Tyson roared as he swung a new long-hilt mo sword, cutting all the kobolds in half. He had given his Cold Steel Katana to Lisa, and this one was just right for him.


  Thousand Dragon brandished his two long and thin sabers, and he was as nimble as a butterfly. Every move he made was aimed at the Kobold's vital points, and he was extremely agile. Most of the Kobold's attacks were easily dodged by him.


  Old Mike was indeed an old fox, and his fighting style was also cunning and insidious. At this time, he had already killed two houndhead men, and both of them had their balls kicked open by him during the battle.


  The bone cat's heart was filled with anger. He waved his sword madly and cut down a dog-headed man who had sneaked an attack on him. He would then curse, " "F * ck you, old ninth su!"


  Su laojiu looked at the ferocious-looking Bone Cat and then glanced at the dog-headed man who had been chopped into pieces. His strong body shivered and he quickly stayed away from this guy, afraid that he would go crazy and cut people.


  All of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were fighting bravely against the enemy. The defensive measures that Tang Zhen had spent a lot of money to build for them had played their role. When they faced the Kobold's superficial attacks, they returned the favor with a fatal blow.


  Tang Zhen had experienced battle time and time again. He had actually developed a trace of infatuation for this kind of life and death battle. He wildly waved the weapon in his hand. Although his attacks were completely irregular and were completely random, the killing intent that burst forth from his body caused one to be terrified.


  He didn't need to consider any techniques when fighting the low-level kobolds with his Level 3 strength. It was a head-on fight. With the heavy weapon and his abnormal strength, he had killed at least 20 kobolds in just a few minutes.


  Killing, screaming, blood splattering, and corpses strewn all over the field.


  The number of dog-headed people decreased as they were killed. In the end, a few Warriors surrounded a dog-headed person and cut it into eight pieces while it barked miserably.


  Tang Zhen raised his blood-stained saber and swept it across the battlefield. However, he discovered that Qian Long was currently fighting with a kobold leader. From the looks of this kobold leader's cultivation, it was most likely around Rank 2. No wonder Qian Long wasn't able to kill it so quickly.


  He took out his gun and fired a shot at the back of the kobold leader's waist. The kobold leader stumbled, and Qian Long took the opportunity to kick it to the ground. He then pulled out his military knife, intending to cut its throat.


  "Don't kill him yet. Keep him for interrogation. This guy is the leader of the houndhead men, so he should know a lot of things."


  Thousand Dragon nodded and quickly took out a rope made of monster tendons from his waist, tying the kobold leader up tightly.


  As Tai Seng laughed maniacally and swung his blade, beheading a dog-headed man, the battle had already come to an end. The ground was littered with the remains of the dog-headed men, and those who had not died were all covered in wounds and groaning non-stop while spitting out blood.


  Tang Zhen glanced at Tyson, who gave him an understanding look and casually slashed at the neck of a dog-headed man with an abdomen injury. Jimmy and the other soldiers also raised their blood-dripping swords and slashed at the dog-headed men that were still alive.


  Tang Zhen saw a dying dog-headed man struggling in pain. When it saw that he was staring at it, the dog-headed man immediately glared at Tang Zhen with a fierce gaze. It revealed its canine teeth and squinted its eyes, looking very ferocious.


  Tang Zhen sneered when he saw this. He pointed at the dog-headed man. The Wanderer who was in charge of leading the way immediately rushed forward and used The Golden Hammer he had just picked up from the dog-headed man to finish him off.


  Above them came the unpleasant cries of a flock of carrion birds. They kept circling around. Wherever these birds appeared in groups in the wilderness, it meant that there were piles of corpses on the ground.


  He turned around and looked at the humans who were tied up by the kobolds. He realized that they didn't seem to be happy about being rescued. Instead, they looked worried.


  The monsters raised by the tribe had been killed by the houndhead men, and they had lost what they relied on to survive. Encountering such misfortune in the wilderness also meant that their path of survival had been cut off.


  What should they do from now on? all the rescued Nomad tribesmen were at a loss. After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen had a slight realization in his heart. They were worried about their future, right?


  The Holy Dragon city's Warriors brandished their swords and gathered all the rescued nomad tribe Wanderers together, surrounding them. Seeing the fully armed Holy Dragon city's Warriors with expressionless faces, the Nomad tribe Wanderers felt extremely uneasy.


  Tang Zhen's voice suddenly turned cold as his eyes swept across the tired and uneasy crowd. He spoke in a low voice that was not very loud but could be heard by everyone,"I'll give you two choices. One, I'll let you go, but I won't care about your life or death. I won't give you any protection.


  The second is that if you follow me, you won't have to worry about food and clothing. You'll be protected by powerful martial forces, and all you have to do is contribute your strength and work hard for the construction of the city. If you perform well, you may even get the status of a resident of Lou city."


  Tang Zhen, who was standing on a high spot, extended his hand and pointed at everyone. His tone was incomparably resolute,"Now, tell me your choice."


  The people who were originally at a loss were stunned. However, their eyes gradually lit up. Soon, someone shouted to follow Tang Zhen. This shout was echoed by all the Wanderers.


  In this world where human lives were as precious as grass, it was God's blessing to have such a chance to make a choice. People would instinctively choose the side that was beneficial to them, and there was no need for them to worry about making this choice.


  Tang Zhen was secretly happy in his heart. There were nearly two hundred young and strong men and women who had become his subordinates. This meant that the Holy Dragon City was not far from becoming powerful.




  Chapter 102: One needs to be ruthless if they want to dominate the world?


  Old Mike commanded the soldiers to clean up the battlefield, while the injured rested and treated their wounds. It was already a great victory for them to not lose a single soldier in this battle.


  The morale of the victorious soldiers was high, and even the injured ones were full of smiles. They joked and laughed at each other.


  Tang Zhen, accompanied by Qian Long and Tai Seng, walked to the front of the tied up dog-headed man and sized him up with a cold gaze. Due to being shot by Zhen Tang, the kobold leader had lost quite a bit of blood. However, this fellow's vitality was very tenacious. Even at this moment, it was still constantly twisting its body, as if it was planning to escape.


  Qian Long gave the dog-headed man a vicious kick, but his leg was almost bitten by the dog-headed man. The dog-headed man's ferocity was evident. Tang Zhen naturally did not show any mercy when he saw that the dog-headed man was still not being obedient even at this moment. After Qian Long ruthlessly kicked him a few times, this fellow finally became obedient. However, his eyes were still filled with ferocity. At the same time, he used a strange tone to Mutter a few words.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng were completely confused and couldn't understand what the dog-headed man was saying. However, Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ universal language translator ], understood what the dog-headed man was saying.


  Tang Zhen explained as he looked at the two people who had blank expressions,  it's scolding us, saying that we'll be killed by their chief sooner or later, and then hung up to be dried meat!


  Qian Long was enraged upon hearing this, and he kicked the dog-headed man again. However, the dog-headed man only laughed in disdain, as if he was mocking an animal.


  Tang Zhen looked at the ferocious-looking dog-headed man and sneered in disdain. Then, under the astonished gazes of Tai Seng and his partner, he used the same language as the dog-headed man leader and said,  you're still so stubborn even when you're about to die. Do you believe that I'll ask someone to tie you up and let you watch your own flesh being cut into thin skin by a small knife? "


  The dog-headed man leader, who originally had a ferocious expression, was immediately stunned when he heard this. He stared at Tang Zhen and was silent for a while before he asked,"Human, you can actually speak our language?"


  "It's just some simple groans and barks, what's so hard about it? Tell me about your tribe's situation, or I'll really cut you into a thousand pieces. Believe me, that feeling won't be good!"


  Tang Zhen sarcastically replied when he heard this. He revealed a disdainful expression towards the foreign race's simple and poor vocabulary.


  The dog-headed man slightly narrowed his eyes when he heard this. He did not say anything. He only stubbornly straightened his body and looked at Tang Zhen without shifting his eyes.


  "Are you going to tell me or not? if you don't tell me, I'm really going to make a move?"


  Tang Zhen asked. Killing intent was revealed in his eyes.


  human, don't even think about it. Even if you kill me, I won't reveal any information about our tribe. Just give up!


  The kobold leader looked at Tang Zhen and sneered. There was a trace of contempt in his eyes. Could it be that this human who knew the Kobold language didn't know that the kobolds would rather die than betray their master?


  Tang Zhen looked at the kobold leader's eyes and seemed to have understood something. He helplessly said to Tyson,"Let's kill it, but don't let it die too easily. Then we'll return to the valley."


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he no longer looked at the kobold leader. Instead, he looked at the distant sky in a daze.


  A writhing sound came from behind him, followed by a painful groan.


  Qian Long walked over from the back. He wiped his blood-stained military knife and asked Tang Zhen,  city Lord, the Kobold tribe should be nearby. Do you want me to go and investigate? "


  "I'll handle this matter myself. You and Tai Seng have more important things to do." Tang Zhen thought for a while and said. Now that the undead race was wreaking havoc in this area, Holy Dragon City was able to get a temporary respite because of its hidden location and the gravel wasteland as a barrier.


  "However, this situation can't last long. I estimate that very soon, there will be scattered undead. Holy Dragon City will definitely enter the undead's sights. According to their style of destroying all living things, they will definitely not let Holy Dragon City go. Thus, a great battle is inevitable.


  Other than the corpse race, Black Rock City will also be our future enemy. If there's a chance, I will destroy that place without hesitation, even if it means sacrificing the innocent citizens of Black Rock City. Otherwise, once Black Rock City has escaped from the corpse race's crisis, they will definitely use all their strength to destroy Holy Dragon City, because they will not allow any other city to exist on this land. It will make them unable to sleep and eat in peace.


  I've been trying my best to avoid killing the human race because compared to the powerful foreign tribes, the human race is too miserable and pitiful. You can think that I'm too merciful, but in fact, I also think that I'm a soft-hearted person, especially when it comes to dealing with the human race.


  But now, as the city Lord of Holy Dragon City, I shoulder the lives of the city's residents and their hopes for the future. So, I must be ruthless and unscrupulous in dealing with my enemies. Only in this way can Holy Dragon City stand tall!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he turned to look at Qian Long and then at Tai Seng, who had just walked over, and said in a low voice, " "It's time to use the firearms that I brought last time for training. With these weapons, I believe that Black Rock City will no longer have the power to fight us. We can even destroy it at any time. However, the main enemies in front of us are the undead race and the houndhead men.


  I have a premonition that although these firearms can make us invincible in this area, this world is too vast, and powerful opponents are everywhere. It's very likely that at some point, these firearms won't be able to harm the enemy, and the powerful cultivator battle teams will be the Masters of the battlefield. So, I want you to work hard to lead the qualified residents to cultivate. As for the cultivation resources, we can buy, Rob, or even steal them!"


  Tang Zhen sighed when he said this. He looked in the direction of Black Rock City and slowly said,"In this aspect, the Black Rock City, an old city with thousands of years of history, has done a very good job. They do their best to cultivate talented children, allowing them to start cultivating from a young age, and also giving them generous rewards. We only saw how powerful the cultivators of Black Rock City were, but we did not see the price that Black Rock City had to pay!"


  Tang Zhen's words made Qian Long and Tai Seng speechless. They could feel the existence of danger from Tang Zhen's words. As a part of the Holy Dragon City, they were also secretly worried.


  so, if we want to protect and strengthen Holy Dragon City, we need all of our hard work. Can I rely on you? "


  Tang Zhen looked at his two capable subordinates and asked in a very solemn tone.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng exchanged a look and said in unison, " "I won't let down the city Lord!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the two of them and smiled. After which, he did not say anything else. Instead, he continued to stare at the sky in a daze. This was the first time he had carefully observed the sky of the tower world. He discovered that it was extremely high and extremely far away!


  ……


  Thanks to the barren gravel plain's protection, there were very few monsters in the nearby area, so the team returned safely.


  As the Holy Dragon City was a level 1 city, the number of residents was limited to five hundred. These two hundred Wanderers who had just entered the valley could not enjoy the benefits of being a resident yet. Only by performing well would they be given the status of a resident when the city was upgraded to Level 2.


  They temporarily settled the Wanderers in the market that was being built in the valley and arranged for people to deliver food and water to them. They would rest there at night because there were no monsters in the valley except for the lake, so it was not dangerous to spend the night there.


  By the next morning, they would join the team building the valley and contribute to the Holy Dragon City.


  After Tang Zhen returned to Lou Cheng, he went with Qian Long and Tai Seng to the place where the military fire was stored. He then picked out the different types of weapons and taught the two how to use them.


  Lou Cheng would pick out residents who had no talent for cultivation and train them on how to use these weapons. He would also form a team with guns as the main combat weapon and cold weapons as the auxiliary.


  As for the residents who were talented in cultivation, in addition to mastering the use of firearms and weapons, most of their energy was still focused on cultivation and improving their strength. Their main weapons were still swords, and firearms were only auxiliary.


  After the residents in charge of the combat guards had mastered the simple operation of firearms and Tang Zhen had explored the location of the Kobold tribe, the Holy Dragon City would carry out an extermination operation on the Kobold tribe and completely wipe them out from this area!




  Chapter 103: Kobold Sentinels _1


  After Tang Zhen handed over the Holy Dragon city's matters to everyone, he made some preparations and left the tower alone, heading to the place where he had killed the dog-headed man.


  Although he could roughly confirm that the dog-headed people were nearby, the endless wilderness was simply too vast. There were countless strange and hidden places. It was not an easy task to find the dog-headed people's camp.


  Tang Zhen had a mysterious ability. Even if he encountered danger, he could easily escape. Therefore, he was the best person to Scout out the enemy's situation. Moreover, ever since he came to the tower world, Tang Zhen's range of activity was limited to the vicinity of Black Rock City. This time, he was also taking the opportunity to go out and take a look.


  The greatest characteristic of the wilderness was its desolation. There was only one person walking alone in this vast world. This kind of lonely feeling almost caused one to collapse. Fortunately, there were many things in the wilderness that were extremely novel to Tang Zhen. It was able to offset the depression in his heart.


  Due to him being alone, Tang Zhen's speed was extremely fast. It did not take long for him to arrive at the location of the previous battle.


  The blood that splattered on the gravel had long dried up, and the Kobold's corpses had turned into piles of white bones, scattered everywhere. This was the credit of some scavenger monsters in the wilderness. They would not let go of anything on the corpses except for the White bones.


  Tang Zhen stepped on the dog-headed man's bone. After a crisp "crack" sound, it broke into two. Tang Zhen picked up the broken bone and took a look before casually throwing it to the side.


  Tang Zhen pondered for a moment after sweeping his gaze around the surroundings. Then, he headed toward a hilly area in the distance.


  The dog-headed people liked to live in caves. Most of their residences were located on slightly higher ground. They would then dig a cave and live in it. According to the Wanderers of the nomadic tribes, these dog-headed people were particularly fertile and had a particularly tenacious vitality. Often, it only took a few years for a small dog-headed tribe to rapidly expand into a large tribe.


  It was for this reason that the descendants of the dog-headed people would leave the tribe after they grew up. They would take the resources given by the family and then find a suitable land in the wilderness to live and reproduce.


  Tang Zhen suddenly thought of the founder of Black Rock City. After he became an adult, he led his subordinates to explore the wilderness before establishing Black Rock City. However, the difference between the two was that the founder of Black Rock City came out voluntarily to explore, while the descendants of the dog-headed people who were influential and powerful had to go out to explore.


  It was precisely because of this habit that led to a large number of kobolds in the wilderness. Even though they had encountered countless crises of extinction, they could still rise again in a very short time. Although they were not the most powerful alien race in the world of loucheng, they were one of the most tenacious alien races.


  Tang Zhen was thinking about something as he walked. He was getting closer and closer to the hilly area.


  "Whoosh!"


  A gust of wind blew over. Tang Zhen, who was thinking about something, suddenly recovered his senses and easily avoided the short spear that was attacking him.


  A dog-like barking sound was emitted from a cluster of wild grass. Immediately after, two dog-headed people scuttled out from within. They bared their teeth and pounced towards Tang Zhen. Their eyes were as if they had seen a pile of delicious meat.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He closed the distance between him and the dog-headed people in a few steps. At the same time, he sent a flying kick, sweeping a dog-headed person four to five meters away. This kick landed on the dog-headed person's waist, directly breaking its lumbar spine.


  The dog-headed man that had landed on the ground was half paralyzed. It scratched around with its hands and screamed in pain. Its voice was sharp and piercing.


  The other dog-headed man did not care about his injured companion. Instead, he raised his short spear and stabbed towards Tang Zhen's lower abdomen. The sharp tip of the spear was only a few centimeters away from his body. At the same time, the dog-headed man's ugly face revealed a sinister smile.


  However, the expected scene of the short spear piercing into the human body did not happen. The black cloak actually blocked the short spear that had pierced through countless human bodies, and it could not move an inch.


  The dog-headed man was stunned for a moment. Then, he picked up the short spear and stabbed it straight at Tang Zhen's lower jaw.


  Tang Zhen extended his hand and gently blocked the short spear that was coming at him. At the same time, he broke it into two pieces and ruthlessly inserted it into the dog-headed man's head from top to bottom under the dog-headed man's frightened eyes.


  Tang Zhen's gaze shifted to the hilly area as he watched the Kobold softly fall. The Kobold tribe should be nearby since there were Sentinels lying in ambush here.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the front of the dog-headed man whose lumbar spine had been broken. He used an ice-cold gaze to look at it as he listened to the filthy words that were continuously spewing out of its mouth.


  you damned human, I'm going to dig your heart out and eat it with the bitter grass powder. Then I'll make your meat into jerky.


  Tang Zhen's brows slightly furrowed when he heard the dog-headed man's vicious curse.


  "Have you eaten a lot of people?"


  The Kobold language that suddenly came out of Tang Zhen's mouth stunned the Kobold for a moment. Then, it lay on the ground and laughed wildly. It laughed very happily.


  "Of course, I've eaten a lot of human beings. Many times, we have to rely on human beings to survive the famine. You don't know that I can eat in many ways, especially human cultivators like you. No matter if it's bones or meat, they are all very chewy."


  Tang Zhen silently listened to the dog-headed man's bragging. After a while, he stood up and turned around to kick the dog-headed man's corpse that he had stabbed to death with his short spear.


  Tang Zhen squatted down and looked at the dog-headed man who was still talking nonsense. He took out his purple lightning short sword and cut off a piece of meat from the dog-headed man's corpse. He picked it up from the purple lightning short sword and placed it in front of the dog-headed man.


  "You've eaten so many humans. Do you want to taste your own kind?"


  The crazy-looking Kobold Sentry was stunned when he heard this. Immediately after, a hint of madness flashed in his eyes. He desperately stretched his head forward and tried to bite Tang Zhen's calf.


  Tang Zhen took a small step back to avoid the dog-headed man's stinky mouth. After which, he chuckled as he grabbed the dog-headed man's head and forcefully stuffed the piece of meat into his mouth. The dog-headed man struggled with all his might and emitted a "Wu Wu" sound. He refused to open his mouth no matter what.


  "You were so happy just now, but when it was your turn to eat your companion, you refused. Unfortunately, it's not your turn to make the decision now, you have to eat even if you don't want to!"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He used his sword to cut open the dog-headed man's cheeks before stuffing an entire piece of meat inside.


  The piece of meat was about the size of two and a half fists. The dog-headed man did not want to eat it, but he could not spit it out. It was very uncomfortable to choke on it. He shook his head with blood in his mouth, and his eyes turned from madness to fear.


  eat, why aren't you eating? why don't you f * cking eat!


  Tang Zhen growled and cut another two pieces and stuffed them into the dog's mouth. He watched as the dog's eyes rolled back and it was about to suffocate. Only then did he slowly calm the anger in his heart and took a small skull from the dog-headed man's waist.


  Tang Zhen was certain that this was a child's skull. Now, it was hung on the dog-headed man's waist as an ornament. The fate of that child could be imagined.


  Tang Zhen stared at the skull's Black eye sockets for a few times before he squatted down and buried it deep into the ground. After Tang Zhen got up, he no longer paid attention to the dying dog-headed man and activated the quantum stealth light curtain to continue moving forward.


  When he passed by the grass where the two dog-headed Sentinels were hiding, Tang Zhen saw a slanted cave on the ground. It must be the resting place of the dog-headed Sentinels. However, the scattered skulls around the cave made Tang Zhen feel that it was rather glaring.


  The weeds in the hilly area were slightly denser, but that was only relative to the gravel plain. As he got closer to the hills, there were more and more traces of dog-head man activity, but more of them were scattered bones.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with Fury when he saw this scene. However, as he gradually entered deeper into the hilly area, the fury in his eyes gradually dissipated. Replacing it was an irrefutable killing intent.




  Chapter 104: _1: smashing the field and snatching the brain


  Tang Zhen was currently standing on a high ground. The view here was very good. He was able to easily see the surrounding scenery from a high ground.


  Hundreds of kobolds were busy on a piece of flat land not far away. They seemed to be preparing for something. From time to time, the leader of the kobolds would bark and shout, making it very lively.


  Not far away, there was a huge pot with food being cooked inside. A human was stripped naked and lying on the ground. It was unknown whether he was Dead or Alive. Tang Zhen looked at the scattered bones around him and the oil that was constantly churning in the pot. The corner of his mouth twitched slightly.


  Tang Zhen slowly scanned the entire place. He discovered that there were many adjacent caves on the mound not far away. From time to time, there would be dog-headed people entering and exiting from them, carrying something.


  One of the caves was guarded by two particularly strong houndhead men with machetes on their waists and short Spears in their hands. They did not allow any houndhead men to approach, or they would punch and kick.


  Tang Zhen stared at the entrance of the cave for a while and determined that this was the treasure room of the dog-headed people. There were definitely precious resources brought by this tribe inside, and they could even be the building foundation and brain.


  The foundation that the kobolds used to build their city was different from that of humans. They did not come from the wild buildings, but were split from the foundation of the Kobold main city, which was called the sacred city. After these split foundations were upgraded through continuous sacrifices, they would split again and give them to the descendants of the Kobold nobles who had left the clan.


  The reason why the dog-headed people did this was that only this kind of building cornerstone that was split from the holy city's cornerstone had the most suitable attribute for the dog-headed people, which was the enhancement of their reproductive ability. Only by giving birth and raising more would they be able to ensure that the dog-headed people would not be destroyed.


  Tang Zhen wasn't interested in this kind of damnable foundation stone attribute. What he cared about was the brain pearls that were used as a sacrifice during the construction of the tower. This was because once the tower was built, the first sacrifice would require ten thousand brain pearls. Since he had encountered it, there was no reason for him not to take it.


  Moreover, Tang Zhen could also see that these dog-headed people were preparing for the construction of the tower. Looking at the progress, it was likely that they would be able to perform the sacrificial ceremony today.


  Tang Zhen secretly thought that it was such a coincidence. If these dog-headed people had successfully built their towers and the dog-headed people were to defend the city, the difficulty of the attack would increase greatly. It might even increase unnecessary casualties. This was definitely not a scene that Tang Zhen wanted to see.


  Right now, what he had to do was to wait and see. He would wait until the most critical moment to make a move. Thinking of this, Tang Zhen sat down on the ground and watched the group of dog-headed people busy with their work without saying a word. He sat there for several hours.


  When Tang Zhen saw a group of dog-headed people carrying a black stone platform and placing it in front of the hill while shouting, he knew that the time he had been waiting for had arrived. He hurriedly stood up and began to move his somewhat numb limbs.


  After taking out the purple lightning short sword, Tang Zhen began to slowly move downward. When he had reached the area that the map could cover, he stopped.


  He didn't dare to get too close, because the quantum stealth light curtain couldn't block sound and smell. If he got too close, he might be detected by these sensitive dog-headed people and discover his existence.


  At this moment, the dog-headed people began to gather together. There were at least a thousand of them, and more than half of them were short spear-wielding dog-headed Warriors.


  It didn't take long for a tall Kobold, who was dressed much more exquisitely than the other kobolds, to slowly walk out of the cave. He came to the black stone platform under the worship of many kobolds.


  Looking at the dog-headed man's appearance, he should be the clan leader of this group of dog-headed people.


  At this moment, the Kobold chieftain, who was standing in front of the stone platform, had a smug expression on his face. He was raising his hands up high and mumbling something. Tang Zhen could clearly hear through the translator that the prayer ceremony needed to be carried out before the construction of the tower was completed. Next, he would have to sacrifice his brain.


  Sure enough, it didn't take long for the Kobold chieftain to take out a foundation stone from his bosom and place it on the stone platform. He used a sharp knife to cut his finger and dripped his blood on it.


  At the same time, ten dog-headed people walked out of the heavily guarded cave. Each of them carried a heavy leather bag and walked towards the black stone platform.


  "Now, move!"


  Tang Zhen immediately approached the kobolds. When he was only a dozen meters away from them, Tang Zhen took out two grenades from his storage space. He aimed one at the Kobold patriarch and the other at the kneeling Kobold. He threw them at the same time.


  The grenade that appeared out of thin air smashed onto the ground, causing the kobolds to panic. The many guards around the Kobold patriarch reacted extremely quickly and immediately protected the patriarch. At the same time, they twitched their noses desperately and locked onto Tang Zhen's position in an instant.


  However, before they could do anything, the two grenades immediately exploded. The deafening sound was deafening, and the gathered kobolds let out miserable howls one after another.


  The two grenades thrown by Tang Zhen had killed at least a dozen kobolds. Even one of the Kobold patriarch's guards had been killed, and countless kobolds had been injured.


  Seeing that the dog-headed people were in chaos, Tang Zhen did not hesitate at all. Like a gust of wind, he rushed in front of the ten dog-headed people who were carrying the leather bags and slashed his sword at the two arms of one of the dog-headed people who were tightly holding onto the leather bag.


  The purple lightning short sword was too sharp. Even after Tang Zhen had cut off its arms, the dog-headed man still did not feel any pain. It only let out a painful howl when it saw that both its arms had been cut off.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and the leather bag, which was still tightly held by his two broken arms, was placed into his storage space.


  When the other dog-headed people with leather bags saw this, they immediately turned around and ran into the cave with the leather bags on their backs. The rest of the dog-headed people also recovered from the chaos. They relied on their keen sense of smell and had already faintly locked onto Tang Zhen. One after another, they stood behind the dog-headed people with leather bags and tried to stop Tang Zhen from snatching.


  At this moment, the Kobold patriarch was also covering one of his bleeding eyes with his hand and roaring madly at his clansmen. Tang Zhen could clearly hear what he meant. He wanted to capture Tang Zhen at all costs.


  The Kobold guards beside the Kobold patriarch threw short Spears at Tang Zhen's back. Tang Zhen, who saw this scene through the map, immediately dodged. As a result, after the short Spears passed Tang Zhen, they directly nailed several kobolds to the ground.


  The level of these dog-headed guards was around level two. The short Spears they threw were extremely lethal. Even though Tang Zhen had a black cloak to protect him, he still did not dare to be careless.


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but become anxious when he saw the dog-headed people with leather bags walking further and further away. He immediately took out his automatic rifle and fired wildly in front of him.


  The dense bullets caused the dog-headed people to fall in droves. However, following the dog-headed people's leader's roar, even more fearless dog-headed people immediately filled the path cleared by the bullets. They then fearlessly pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  Many ants could bite an elephant to death, not to mention that he was facing a group of extremely loyal, fierce, and crazy dog-headed people!


  When Tang Zhen saw that the situation was not good, he immediately activated his teleportation ability and escaped from the encirclement of the dog-headed people. He directly appeared in front of the dog-headed people who were carrying leather bags.


  Shua shua shua!


  Tang Zhen swung his sword three times in a row, killing all the kobolds near him. At the same time, he kept the brains into his storage space. Now, Tang Zhen had already snatched four bags of brains, while the remaining six bags were carried by the six kobolds, each running in different directions.


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. These dog-headed people were actually so cunning. They even knew how to split up and escape. In this way, he could only chase after one of the dog-headed people while the other five would take the opportunity to escape.


  Although Tang Zhen was furious, he had no choice. He could only lock onto a dog-headed man and quickly chase after it.


  The process of the pursuit was not smooth sailing. Under the command of a few kobolds with an unusually sensitive sense of smell, short Spears were constantly shot at him. There were a few times when they almost pierced Tang Zhen's face. It scared him so much that he doubled his speed before he could avoid those short Spears.


  However, this extreme speed consumed a lot of physical strength. When Tang Zhen took a great risk to kill the dog-headed man that he had locked onto, his physical strength was almost exhausted.


  It would definitely be extremely dangerous if they continued to stay in this situation. Tang Zhen was a little reluctant as he glanced at the dog-headed people who were carrying leather bags on their backs. He then quickly retreated into the distance.




  Chapter 103! pursuit and the giant tree


  Tang Zhen ran with great difficulty. He was out of breath, as if he was about to die. He remembered that the last time he ran in such a sorry state, it was because there were three corpse monster Centurions chasing behind him. They were all Level 4 monsters.


  This time, the pursuers were the foreign kobolds. The highest level was only Level 2, but there were four to five hundred of them!


  These dog-headed people's eyes were all red, revealing an appearance that they wanted to bite Tang Zhen to death. They howled as they ran, and at the same time, they desperately threw the short Spears in their hands.


  They did have a reason to hate Tang Zhen. After all, he had destroyed the extremely sacred sacrificial ceremony for the construction of the city, snatched the brains that were sacrificed during the construction of the city, and even killed many of their fellow dog-headed people.


  No matter which point it was, it was enough for the vengeful dog-headed people to chase him to death.


  The dog-headed people in the wilderness were very good at running. Many of the targets that they had locked onto were only captured and killed by the dog-headed people when they were exhausted from running. Now, they were using the same trick again, trying to run to Tang Zhen's death.


  Zhenkong Tang had the cultivation of a third level, but he was powerless in the face of hundreds of angry dog-headed people. After all, the so-called suppression of cultivation base was reflected in one-on-one combat. He could easily kill a level 2 dog-head man, but when faced with a group of Level 2 dog-head men, he could only run away.


  Simply escaping wasn't tang Zhen's style. During this period of time, he used grenades and rifles to distract the enemy. He even used the black technology of the infrasonic application in his mobile phone. However, he was still unable to stop this group of dog-headed people who seemed to have contracted rabies and were willing to risk their lives.


  And every time he turned around to attack, he would be hit by the short Spears. If he was just a little slower, he would be hit by the short Spears. Although the black cloak could block the penetration of the short Spears, it still hurt him.


  During this period, several short Spears headed straight for Tang Zhen's face. Tang Zhen was so frightened that he hurriedly dodged to avoid being disfigured. The dog-headed man also gradually discovered that the short Spears were unable to pierce through the black cloak. The next time they attacked, they coincidentally targeted his head at the same time. This made Tang Zhen not dare to stop and attack easily.


  He had thought of activating the teleportation to leave, but he seriously suspected that these lunatics would stay where they were until he appeared again. After all, he had encountered the same situation in the wild building of the undead race.


  That would be too passive. Tang Zhen did not wish to start chasing and fleeing again after he was teleported back. Therefore, he must think of a method.


  When he ran out of the dog-headed people's lair, Tang Zhen did not observe the direction. Now, looking at the surrounding scenery, it seemed that he was getting further and further away from the Holy Dragon City.


  It was different from the gravel plain near the Holy Dragon City. This land seemed very fertile, but strangely, not a single blade of grass grew on it. Instead, it was full of all kinds of strange mushrooms.


  The tallest one among these mushrooms was actually more than ten meters tall, and its cap was as large as a roof.


  While Tang Zhen was running, he unintentionally kicked away a few large mushrooms that looked like vegetable buns. However, he choked on the yellow powder that had spattered out, causing him to cough continuously. His throat also felt an uncomfortable burning sensation.


  Tang Zhen, who had suffered a small loss, no longer dared to touch these mushrooms. Instead, he quickly took out a towel to cover his mouth and nose as he ran, trying his best to avoid these terrifying large mushrooms.


  The houndhead men at the back suffered a great loss. There were many of them, and from time to time, the houndhead men would kick the mushrooms that were filled with powder, causing them to burst into a series of coughs. When the coughs reached the sky above the houndhead men who were chasing after them, it was as if they had lit up a Beacon. The colorful mushroom powder that rose up was like billowing smoke.


  Many of the dog-headed people who had the idea of tearing Tang Zhen apart alive finally began to fall behind one after another under the harassment of the mushroom powder.


  They squatted on the ground and coughed non-stop, as if they were about to cough out their lungs. The kobolds who coughed particularly violently even started to cough out blood foam.


  The powder landed on the sweaty houndhead men, immediately revealing its strange toxicity. Some of the houndhead men began to break out in red rashes, and the pain and itchiness were unbearable. The houndhead men scratched with their sharp claws until their skin and flesh were rolled up and they were drenched in blood, only then did they feel better.


  The small mushroom directly reduced the number of dog-headed people chasing after Tang Zhen by a third. The effect was much stronger than the threat of death.


  After Tang Zhen inadvertently saw this scene, he immediately rejoiced in his heart. He took out a grenade from his storage space and did not need to stop and turn around to throw it. He only needed to casually throw it behind him. After which, the shock wave from the explosion would blow up a large pile of mushrooms. After which, a five-colored powder would scatter all over the sky.


  When the dog-headed people that were chasing after him saw this, they immediately used the most vicious words to continuously curse Tang Zhen. However, they had no choice but to stop in their tracks and think of a way to avoid this annoying mushroom powder.


  Tang Zhen saw that the effect of doing this was not bad, so he slightly slowed down. After catching his breath, he threw out a few more grenades in succession, exploding into a cloud of mushroom smoke.


  The dog-headed people were in a mess, and the scene was very chaotic.


  "Take off your clothes and give them to us. Then, you can go back!"


  Tang Zhen quickly took a sip of water. He was rejoicing in his heart that he had finally found a way to get rid of this group of dog-headed people. However, he did not expect that a hoarse roar of a dog-headed person would suddenly come from the smoke. Not long after, nearly a hundred dog-headed people, who were wrapped up like mummies and only revealed a pair of blood-red eyes, rushed out and fiercely pounced towards Tang Zhen.


  This kind of powder was similarly stimulating to the eyes, causing the dog-headed people's eyes to swell up. It was so painful that they wished they could gouge out their eyes. However, in order to make it easier to see Tang Zhen clearly, they still revealed their eyes and tried their best to widen them.


  The hatred that was revealed in his eyes was practically tangible. This was because Tang Zhen was the first human that caused them to suffer such losses and turn into such a miserable state!


  A human who was only fit to be food had actually made them so miserable. Naturally, their killing intent was soaring!


  What Tang Zhen didn't know was that the mushroom powder had severely reduced the dog-headed people's sense of smell. They could only vaguely determine Tang Zhen's location. If Tang Zhen ran a little further and hid, he could rely on the effect of the quantum invisibility light curtain to escape the pursuit of this group of dog-headed people.


  However, he had been chased by the dog-headed people all the way by their sense of smell. Even if he activated the quantum stealth light curtain, it was useless. Therefore, at this moment, when Tang Zhen saw the group of dog-headed people rushing out with red and swollen eyes, he was like a bird that was startled by the mere twang of a bow. He immediately ran away!


  The sound of running caused the group of dog-headed people, whose hearing was not affected, to immediately lock onto Tang Zhen's position. All of them mustered all their strength to chase after him. At the same time, they wanted to habitually let out a roar. However, they sadly discovered that because of the poison of the mushroom powder, they were simply unable to let out a loud and clear howl.


  Tang Zhen, who had just managed to catch his breath, ran for a full half an hour before he once again felt the fatigue. He truly did not wish to continue running like this. He might as well teleport back to his original world. At the very most, he would just wait for his rest before running again.


  This thought flashed in Tang Zhen's heart. He was just about to activate the teleportation when he suddenly discovered that there seemed to be a Lonely Mountain peak standing not far in front of him. When he took a closer look, Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that this was not a mountain peak at all. Instead, it was an incomparably huge rotten tree stump!


  This tree stump was at least several thousand meters tall, and this was the height after it was broken. Before it was broken, it was probably tall enough to reach the sky!


  Ever since Tang Zhen came to the world of loucheng, he had never seen a tree, which made him think that there were no trees in this world. Now that he finally saw a tree, he did not expect it to be so huge and only a stump was left.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also faintly discovered that there seemed to be a huge tree hole under the tree stump.


  Tang Zhen immediately dispelled the thought of teleporting. He took a deep breath and began to wildly run toward the huge tree stump that was like a mountain.


  The dog-headed people chasing behind him didn't care where Tang Zhen was going. They only had one goal, and that was to capture Tang Zhen, peel his skin, and pull out his tendons. Then, they would make him into a pot of delicious human meat soup and drink it. Perhaps this was the only way to vent their anger and their clan leader.


  As they continued to run and chase, Tang Zhen and the dog-headed man pursuers finally arrived at the tree hole under the huge stump.




  Chapter 106: The tree hole maze and the strange insects


  Tang Zhen came to the stump of the mountain and looked up!


  This mountain-like stump had an extremely ancient aura. The trunk was as hard as a rock, and the peeled bark revealed mottled colors. The rest of the tree was covered in moss.


  Tang Zhen lowered his head and looked at the huge tree hole in front of him that was over ten meters tall. It seemed to be extremely dark inside. He did not know what unknown danger was hidden inside. He turned his head and looked at the dog-headed people that were only a few dozen meters away from him. Tang Zhen no longer hesitated. He turned his head and directly entered the tree hole.


  When the dog-headed people chasing behind saw Tang Zhen enter the tree hole, they immediately left ten dog-headed people to guard the entrance. The rest of the dog-headed people also rushed into the tree hole like a swarm of bees.


  The space inside the tree hole was extremely large. It was so large that it was inconceivable. It was different from the pitch-black darkness that Tang Zhen had imagined. The interior of the tree hole was filled with beautiful fluorescent things. It was unclear whether they were plants or animals. They slightly swayed their tentacle-like limbs and constantly scattered fluorescent dust into the dark tree hole.


  Being in such a cave was like being in a fairy tale world!


  Tang Zhen was not bewitched by this beautiful scene. Only the heavens knew if this powder was poisonous. It was better to be careful!


  He tied the towel tightly to his face and looked around. He found that there were countless tunnels inside the tree hole, as if they were gnawed out by giant worms. They were winding and led to unknown places.


  The dog-headed people behind him had already rushed in. Tang Zhen no longer hesitated. He randomly picked a hole and quickly entered it.


  The dog-headed people who were following closely behind did not see which passage Tang Zhen had entered. In addition, their sense of smell had lost its effect, and a strange smell filled the tree hole. The dog-headed people were at a loss for a moment. They had actually lost Tang Zhen!


  For the dog-headed people who were good at tracking, this was a great humiliation!


  After being defeated by Tang Zhen one after another, the leader of the dog-headed people was about to go crazy. It turned around in place for more than ten times and even stuck its nose to the ground to sniff for a long time. Finally, it roughly determined the direction in which Tang Zhen had escaped. However, what gave it a headache was that there were dozens of holes in the same direction. Only God knew which hole Tang Zhen had entered.


  The kobold leader had no choice but to send a few kobolds to each cave. He didn't hope to kill Tang Zhen. He only hoped that they could call out to him in time when they discovered him. This way, the kobolds nearby could rush over to help. No matter what, they had to get back the brain and Tang Zhen had to be brought back to be executed.


  The kobold leader's idea was good, but when the group of kobolds entered the tree hole, they realized that the inside of the tree hole was like a huge maze. Some of the passages overlapped, some were completely dead ends, and some had several forks as they walked.


  It didn't take long for the dog-headed people to lose their sense of direction. They began to frantically search for a path in the tunnel, but no matter how hard they tried, they couldn't find the right direction.


  Before the dog-headed people's sense of smell recovered, they could only run around in this maze-like passage. Even if their sense of smell recovered, they might not be able to walk out of this maze-like passage.


  Not long after, the hoarse screams of the kobolds could be faintly heard. It was unknown what they had encountered.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked through the tunnel that was lit up by the fluorescent creatures. However, he did not relax his vigilance in the slightest. He had long discovered the strangeness of this tunnel. If he were to randomly scurry around, it was very likely that he would be lost in this tunnel and might not be able to exit it in his entire life.


  Tang Zhen had the map teleportation ability and did not need to worry that he would not be able to charge out. At this moment, he felt sad for those stubborn dog-headed people chasing him. He believed that they would definitely be like headless flies, randomly running and bumping around in the tunnel, right?


  Tang Zhen used the [ monster detector ] to scan the fluorescent creatures that were growing on the tunnel. He discovered that they were not monsters. Tang Zhen heaved a sigh of relief after knowing the exact result. If these fluorescent creatures that were everywhere were also monsters, then even if he had the ability to fly in the sky and burrow into the ground, it would be difficult for him to avoid being disturbed.


  By relying on the heaven-defying function of the map, Tang Zhen could see all the passages within the displayed range and even the general scenery of the passages.


  With such an intuitive display, Tang Zhen began to distinguish the way forward from these giant worm-like holes. However, the range of his map was limited and the area of the withered tree stump was too large. He couldn't determine which passage was the way out.


  Just as Tang Zhen was trying to find a clue from the chaotic passage, two dog-headed people that appeared within the range of the map attracted his attention. This was because these two dog-headed people were currently in danger.


  An earthworm-like red ringed worm suddenly emerged from the hole that was covered by the fluorescent creatures, and ruthlessly stabbed into the body of a dog-headed man. The dog-headed man who was attacked immediately stood still on the spot, as if a spell had been cast on him.


  The other dog-headed man saw that his companion had stopped and was about to ask, but he was also stabbed by a strange insect that suddenly appeared, and he froze on the spot.


  More and more strange insects crawled out from the walls and stabbed into the dog-headed men's bodies. It was as if the two dog-headed men were two marionettes that were controlled by the strange insects.


  The two houndhead men looked at each other and saw fear and panic in each other's eyes. However, no matter how hard they tried, they couldn't get out of their stiff state.


  Slowly, the dog-headed man felt that his body was full. Then, it felt as if something had been stuffed into his body, and the more it was stuffed, the more it felt. It even felt that its stomach was about to burst, and there seemed to be something in its throat that was about to come out.


  The two houndhead men couldn't see their own bodies, but they could see their companion's appearance. Then, they were horrified to find that their companion's body was gradually expanding, and it seemed to be getting bigger and bigger!


  The bellies of the two houndhead men seemed to have become as thin as cicada's wings. One could even see the blood vessels on the skin and the intestines inside.


  Tang Zhen, who was observing the two kobolds through the map, saw the details of the entire process, causing his scalp to involuntarily turn numb.


  These worms seemed to have a strong numbing ability, but they could make their targets lose their ability to move immediately after being attacked. However, they were not planning to eat the kobolds, but were laying eggs inside their bodies!


  After Tang Zhen saw the strange insect Pierce into the dog-headed man's body, its body slowly wriggled. Round insect eggs the size of ping-pong balls were squeezed out from the body of the passage and continuously injected into the dog-headed man's body. Every time seventeen or eighteen insect eggs were injected into the dog-headed man's body, it would fall to the outer wall of the passage like a deflating balloon, as if it was completely dead.


  However, there were more than 100 strange insects on the two dog-headed people's bodies. Hence, an endless stream of insect eggs was injected into the two dog-headed people's bodies. During this time, strange insects kept dying.


  By the time all the strange insects had been injected with eggs, the two houndhead men had turned into two round balls. They could not move and fell to the ground, becoming the hotbeds for the hatching of strange insects!


  A few strange insects with green skin slowly appeared. They swam near the head of the dog-headed man and inserted their tails into the dog-headed man's throat. Then, they seemed to excrete something. However, the dog-headed man, who was originally dying, immediately became energetic after the green insect's excrement entered his stomach.


  The dog-headed people seemed to want to get up and run away, but their bodies, which had been deformed to an exaggerated extent, could not make any movements. They could only look at each other's unrecognizable faces and feel the fear brought by the trembling and wriggling eggs in their bodies. They ate the excrement of the strange green insects to maintain their lives. Only when the eggs hatched and broke out of their bodies did the two dog-headed people have hope of being completely free!


  Tang Zhen took a deep breath as he looked at the two dog-headed people who wished they were dead. He took out the purple electric short sword and activated the [ adjustable neurodevice type infrasonic wave generator ] again. A wave of death swept out toward his path.




  Chapter 107: The giant mutated tree maggot


  This type of infrasonic weapon could be adjusted to a suitable frequency based on real-time monitoring data so that it could kill the target to the greatest extent.


  Tang Zhen continued to move forward along the tunnel. The originally quiet and beautiful fluorescent tunnel suddenly became restless. Countless strange red insects suddenly appeared in the tunnel. Up, down, left, and right were these strange red insects that were constantly waving their limbs. They were stimulated to the point of constantly struggling madly, as if they wanted to escape. However, due to the insect eggs in their abdomens, they were firmly stuck in the holes and could not move.


  The strange insects that had no choice but to run became even crazier. They were like the tentacles of a group of monsters, tangling with each other with all their might. At the same time, a large amount of yellow-green liquid sprayed out from their heads, filling the tunnel with this disgusting mucus.


  The originally beautiful passage turned into a hellish scene in the blink of an eye.


  Tang Zhen used the [ monster detector ] and locked onto a red, strange insect that was struggling non-stop. Soon, a message popped up.


  [ offspring of the mutated tree maggot of the mother tree (mother worm), a level one monster, a hybrid offspring of monsters. It usually feeds on fluorescent grass powder. After mating, it will sleep in the hole for up to 100 years. Its eggs will hatch in the body of the creature, and it will die immediately after laying eggs. [ weakness: fear of the mother tree's SAP, death upon contact. ]


  Tang Zhen looked at the information of the monster in front of him and roughly guessed the origin of this strange insect.


  The giant remaining stump was originally called the mother tree. Before it was broken, there were no tree maggots. However, after the mother tree died, the trunk gradually dried up and petrified, and the SAP also evaporated. The tree maggots, which were afraid of the SAP, occupied the place and continued to multiply and grow by killing creatures that entered the place.


  While Tang Zhen was thinking, these mutated tree maggots had already exhausted their last bit of strength. The impact of the infrasonic wave had damaged their fragile internal organs. At this moment, they were limply hanging on the tunnel, as if they would die at any moment.


  After making sure that there were no mutated tree maggots in front of him, Tang Zhen carefully avoided the mucus on the ground and continued to explore forward. When he passed by a large pile of mucus, his mind moved slightly. He waved his hand and took out a container from the storage space, storing the extremely paralyzing mucus.


  Tang Zhen walked and stopped along the way. As long as he found a hole near the fluorescent grass, he would not hesitate to use infrasonic waves to sweep it clean to ensure that he would not be sneak attacked by these mutated tree maggots.


  Tang Zhen walked and stopped along the way. He did not know how long he had walked for. Finally, he found a large blank area on the map. When he took a closer look, he realized that he had unknowingly walked to the top of the tree stump.


  Tang Zhen's spirit was shaken. He immediately ran toward the exit. In the blink of an eye, his vision suddenly brightened.


  This was an extremely large field. The surroundings were filled with towering mother tree's damaged branches, which surrounded the area like mountain peaks. Only the middle was a wide open space. However, Tang Zhen's eyes slightly shrunk when he cast his gaze towards the center of the open space.


  He saw four to five tree maggots that had been enlarged countless times were dancing in the middle of the open space. Each of them was four to five meters thick and dozens of meters long. They seemed to have sensed Tang Zhen's appearance as they waved their hands in his direction. Occasionally, sticky liquid would drip from their heads.


  From time to time, tree maggots would spew out mucus from their mouths. Compared to the paralyzing ability of the descendants of tree maggots, the ancestors of these maggots were more terrifying, because the mucus they spewed out was highly corrosive, and could easily burn big holes in the ground.


  Perhaps it was because of the eggs in their abdomens, but these maggots were also unable to leave the holes of their hosts. They could only wave their limbs in vain, looking extremely ferocious and terrifying.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on these giant tree maggots. In a moment, the information of these giant tree maggots appeared in front of his eyes. [ mother tree mutated maggot (fused as one), level five monster. Outer skin is extremely flexible. Originally a mother tree's loose soil earthworm. After being infected by the monster, it mutated and fed on the mother tree's trunk. Its weakness is in the center of its abdomen. ]


  It was obvious that the tunnels in the middle of the trunk were the work of these giant mutated tree maggots. For some unknown reason, their bodies had been fused together, turning them into a multi-headed monster!


  It was just that this way, their combat strength had increased a bit, making them even more difficult to deal with.


  Tang Zhen looked at the information of these mutated tree maggots and could not help but feel a headache. This was because these were the high-level monsters with the least threat he had seen so far. As long as one did not get close to their attack range, there would be no danger.


  However, as long as he could kill this level five monster, he could easily advance to a level four cultivator. This kind of temptation was hard for Tang Zhen to give up.


  Tang Zhen stared at the mutated tree maggot for a while and fiercely gritted his teeth.'Wealth comes from danger. I'll do it!'


  Thinking of this, Tang Zhen immediately took out his rifle and aimed at the tree maggot. He began to fire a test shot. As the crisp sound of the gunshot rang out, the bullets continuously hit the huge body of the tree maggot, but they did not cause any damage to it.


  However, the tree maggot was extremely furious by Tang Zhen's actions. It kept spitting corrosive liquid at him at a rapid speed. Tang Zhen quickly dodged when he saw this, so as to prevent this terrifying liquid from contaminating his body.


  Seeing that the rifle's attack was ineffective, Tang Zhen took out the RPG, hoping that this 40mm caliber weapon with a 300 - 400mm depth of penetration could kill the mutated tree maggot.


  "BOOM!"


  The rocket shot toward the mutated tree maggot and landed on one of the parts of the maggot's body in the blink of an eye. The violent explosion echoed throughout the whole dead tree Pile Valley.


  The hit mutated tree maggot couldn't make a sound, but its violent writhing indicated that the rocket had hurt it. A huge wound appeared on its body, and mucus was slowly flowing out, mixed with pieces of internal organs.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on the injured mutated tree maggot as he carefully observed its wound. After a while, his expression became serious because he could clearly see that the wound was healing rapidly!


  In fact, in just a few minutes, the wound caused by the rocket had completely healed.


  The mutated tree maggot, whose wound had recovered, hated Tang Zhen to the core. It frantically spat corrosive liquid at him, as if it was determined to completely corrode him into a residue. Tang Zhen had no choice but to retreat into the passage to hide.


  What kind of monster was this? how could he kill it? Tang Zhen looked at the mutated tree maggot that was almost unkillable and felt slightly troubled in his heart.


  According to the [ monster detector ], the fatal spot of these mutated tree maggots was in the center of their abdomens. However, their abdomens were hidden in the holes where they were. If Tang Zhen wanted to attack, he had to find a way to get them out of the holes.


  However, the reason why Tang Zhen was able to attack the mutated tree maggot so easily was because it was stuck in the hole and couldn't leave. Once the maggot regained its freedom, it would definitely chase after Tang Zhen crazily. Therefore, he must not let it leave through the hole.


  Tang Zhen thought hard. In the face of such a difficult mutated tree maggot, his heart beat a retreat.


  why don't we leave this place for the time being and come back to deal with it after we find a way to deal with these tree maggots? yes, that's it!


  Zhen Tang was about to leave when the phone around his neck suddenly vibrated. He immediately stopped and turned to look at the mutated tree maggot.


  Gently stroking his violently vibrating phone, Tang Zhen looked at the mutated tree maggot that was still dancing crazily and muttered to himself,  to be able to make my phone vibrate so violently, it's obvious that there's a great treasure on this mutated tree maggot. In that case, I'm definitely going to kill this Level 5 monster!




  Chapter 106-outwit the mutated tree maggot


  This kind of mutated tree maggot had an extremely strong self-healing ability. It was impossible to kill it by force. At the very least, it was almost impossible with Tang Zhen's current ability.


  The infrasonic weapon might be able to injure it, but it was impossible to kill it because it had an extremely strong recovery ability.


  The deathlight weapon could only deal a single blow, which could deal massive damage, but it was still unable to kill it. This was because it had extremely powerful recovery abilities.


  As for guns, weapons, and flames, Tang Zhen didn't even consider them. To this Level 5 monster, they were just like tickles.


  If one wanted to kill such an abnormal monster, one had to injure its Foundation or find another way. Otherwise, if an accident were to occur and this monster escaped from the hole under his body, Tang Zhen did not believe that he would be able to escape in one piece from its pursuit.


  Tang Zhen scratched his head and thought hard. His gaze inadvertently swept across a dead red strange insect on the ground. A thought flashed in his mind. A moment later, he stood up with a contemplative expression. He teleported back to his original world and headed straight for the store.


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen was teleported back. He got up and went straight down the tunnel.


  Because the cleared passage was easy to recognize, Tang Zhen's speed was very fast. It didn't take long for five lost kobolds to appear on his map. They were running around in the passage.


  Tang Zhen's face revealed a happy expression. He immediately identified the path that would allow him to approach the dog-headed people from the map and quickly approached it.


  The five houndhead men were looking around in panic. They had seven companions before, but after encountering the strange insect, two of them were strung up like marionettes. The five of them dodged in time and avoided the attack of the strange red insect.


  The crazy and bold kobolds had been confused by the maze-like passage after entering it. Now that they had encountered the strange red insects, they were trembling with fear. The exhausted and hungry Kobold Warriors were starting to regret coming here.


  However, they didn't expect that a greater danger was yet to come.


  Tang Zhen suddenly appeared behind these dog-headed people. Without waiting for them to react, a large number of three-inch steel nails stained with the strange red insect's mucus was scattered over from all directions.


  With Tang Zhen's current cultivation, these three inch steel nails that he had just bought could be turned into killing weapons in his hands. However, his goal was not to kill these dog-headed people. Instead, he wanted to subdue and capture them.


  Under Tang Zhen's deliberate control of his strength, these steel nails only pierced an inch into the dog-headed people's bodies before all the force was removed. At the same time, the red paralyzing mucus on the nails began to take effect, causing the five dog-headed people, who were covered in nails, to fall to the ground like statues.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked over. He took a look at the dog-headed man, who was unable to even move his eyes. The dog-headed man could only shoot out flames of anger and fear from his eyes. He clicked his tongue and repeatedly praised,  the paralyzing effect of the tree maggot's mucus is surprisingly good. The dog-headed people who were still alive and kicking a moment ago have become five dead dogs. I must get more for backup later, and then paralyze all the puppies in the entire dog-headed people tribe!


  Tang Zhen deliberately used the dog-headed people's language to speak. The five dog-headed people were so angry that their lungs were about to explode. However, they were unable to vent their anger. Only by looking at their trembling lips could they judge how much they wanted to bite Tang Zhen to death!


  After deliberately angering the dog-headed people, Tang Zhen tied the five of them up with a rope and placed it on his shoulder. He then quickly ran towards the empty space at the top of the tree stump.


  After reaching the top of the tree stump, Tang Zhen threw the five dog-headed people into the passage and poured a mouthful of the strange insect's mucus into each of them. He then patted the dust off his body with relief and ran down again.


  After more than ten minutes, Tang Zhen returned once again. He carried three bloody dog-headed men that had been pierced by steel nails and threw them on the ground. He repeated the same trick and gulped down a mouthful of strange insect's mucus one by one before leaving in a hurry.


  As time slowly passed, more and more kobolds were caught by Tang Zhen. When Tang Zhen returned for the last time, he dragged the kobold leader, who was covered in steel nails and had a bloody nose and a swollen face, and caught all the kobolds who were lucky enough to not die after entering the passage.


  The anger in Tang Zhen's heart was finally vented out as he looked at the dog-headed people lying all over the tunnel. He was in a miserable state after being chased by this group of people earlier. Unfortunately, the tables had turned. Now that they were alone, he had completely annihilated them without any effort.


  f * ck, you're crazy. You want to eat me and peel my skin. Now I want to see who's going to be the one to peel whose skin? "


  Tang Zhen kicked the kobold leader beside him and asked with a teasing expression as he met its devouring gaze.


  When they met the kobold leader earlier, it actually dodged Tang Zhen's steel nails and then scolded Tang Zhen. It then waved its short spear and wanted to die with Tang Zhen.


  Once the dog-headed people who didn't care about their lives went crazy, their combat strength was indeed very terrifying. Unfortunately, their opponent was Tang Zhen. In the end, after a few rounds of fighting, the dog-headed man leader fell into Tang Zhen's trap and was numbed to the ground by a bunch of steel nails.


  Tang Zhen rode on the kobold leader's body and gave it a beating before he dragged it back.


  After glancing at the dozens of dog-headed people who were at the mercy of others, Tang Zhen turned his eyes to the mutated tree maggot in the middle of the open space. He narrowed his eyes and pondered for a while, then picked up a dog-headed man in each hand and rushed towards the center of the open space.


  The mutated maggot sensed Zhen Tang's arrival and immediately began to spit corrosive liquid. Zhen Tang dodged quickly while approaching the mutated maggot. When the mutated maggot's body was at the edge of his range, he threw the two kobolds at the mutated maggot with a roar.


  "Plop!"


  The two houndhead men smashed into the mutated tree maggot's body and fell to the ground. Tang Zhen quickly retreated while observing the mutated tree maggot's reaction.


  after feeling that it had been hit, the mutated tree maggot, which had no vision, immediately reacted. after confirming that it was two creatures with its special sensing ability, the mutated tree maggot hesitated for a moment. then, a few mutated tree maggots that were one inch thick reached out from the bottom of the giant mutated tree maggot and stabbed into the dog-headed man's body.


  Tang Zhen, who was observing this scene, felt joy in his heart. It seemed that his plan had already succeeded by half!


  Through the [ monster detector ], Tang Zhen had already determined that these giant tree maggots that were constantly waving around were actually a whole entity. In other words, they were a monster. Then, the tiny tree maggots that were sticking out from under them should also be a part of their main body.


  Looking at the movements of these tree maggots, it was clear that they were laying eggs in the dog-headed man's body. According to the habits of tree maggots, once they finished laying eggs, they would immediately die!


  Tang Zhen wanted to bet that this huge mutated maggot had the same characteristic and would die after laying its eggs. Perhaps it was because its descendants had blocked all the upstream passages, so the mutated maggot didn't have the chance to lay eggs. Now that he had sent the dog-headed man to its door, it couldn't wait to lay its eggs.


  Such a huge tree maggot might have laid countless times more eggs than its offspring, but Tang Zhen had dozens of dog-headed people in his hands. He was not afraid that he would not be able to squeeze it dry!


  The mutated tree maggot happily laid eggs in the dog-headed people's bodies, like a pervert who had been abstinent for many years and suddenly got a beautiful woman. He vented his anger to his heart's content, and the bodies of the two dog-headed people swelled up at a speed visible to the naked eye.


  Tang Zhen didn't dare to waste any more time. He immediately returned to the tunnel, picked up two more kobolds, and threw them in front of the tree maggots. It just so happened that the two kobolds from before had already expanded to their limits. The slender tree maggots immediately changed their target and stabbed their heads into the bodies of the kobolds that had just been thrown.


  Tang Zhen kept repeating the actions of running, throwing the dog-headed man, then returning, and throwing the dog-headed man again. At the same time, he was also carefully observing the performance of the giant tree maggot. He found that when there were ten round kobolds lying on the ground, the giant mutated tree maggot was a little listless. When there were twenty, the mutated tree maggot was no longer willing to pay attention to him, and the range of its corrosive liquid was reduced by half. By the time the thirty kobolds laid eggs, the mutated tree maggot had become soft and weak, and it hung limply on the ground, taking up a large area.


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he saw this. He threw all the kobolds over in one breath. However, when he threw the last few kobolds, he tied the bodies of the kobolds with the high military explosives that Ivanov had gotten!




  Chapter 109: Level 4 promotion and the skeleton treasure chest (1)


  When the last dog-headed man was injected with the egg, the giant mutated tree maggot was so weak that it was almost on the verge of death. It could be seen that even though it had become extremely huge after the mutation, it still couldn't change the habits passed down in its blood.


  It was impossible for Tang Zhen to wait for the giant tree maggot to die naturally. If that happened, it would mean that all his efforts would be in vain. He had to take advantage of the moment when it was still breathing to kill it completely. Only then could he obtain the experience points to level up!


  According to the mutated tree maggot's current state, Tang Zhen seemed to be able to move forward and kill it with his bare hands. However, out of careful consideration, Tang Zhen still chose to use explosives to open up a path. It was better to kill it directly. If it didn't die from the explosion, he could also take the opportunity to kill it.


  Otherwise, if the mutated tree maggot still had the strength to make a dying blow, Tang Zhen would definitely suffer a great loss!


  As Tang Zhen gently pressed the button, an earth-shaking explosion suddenly sounded. The power of the high military explosives was extremely strong. A majestic wave of air spread in all directions. Smoke and dust billowed, and the Echo within the stump Valley did not stop for a long time.


  Tang Zhen dodged the blast wave while observing the mutated tree maggot's situation.


  The mutated tree maggot was indeed at the end of its life. It let the shock wave of the explosion tear its limbs into countless pieces, and its mucus and flesh flew all over the sky, but it did not struggle at all.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened when he saw this. Could it be that the mutated tree maggot had already died before he detonated the explosives?


  Just as the doubt in his heart rose, an incomparably abundant energy filled his four limbs and hundred bones. The feeling of his cultivation increasing by one level was so obvious that it gave Tang Zhen the illusion that he could collapse a mountain with a single punch. It seemed like he had already advanced to rank 4!


  Level four cultivation was already considered to be among the experts in the nearby area. Their strength was enough to crush 99% of the cultivators!


  Forcefully waving his fist, a happy smile appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth. After the smoke and dust had slightly subsided, he immediately rushed straight to the center of the stump Valley.


  The tree stump Valley that had been swept clean by the wind had now become a mess. There were broken flesh and disgusting corrosive liquid everywhere, making the ground full of potholes. From time to time, broken dog-headed people's corpses would appear. They looked broken beyond recognition, and their internal organs and white bug eggs were scattered on the ground. They were still slowly wriggling.


  The kobold leader had not been killed by the explosion. It was struggling with half of its body. The intestines that had been dragged far away had insect eggs attached to them. They also scattered with the blood.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, the kobold leader's eyes seemed to be dazed for a moment. Then, he bared his sharp teeth and fiercely looked at Tang Zhen.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen slowly retracted his rifle. He looked at the kobold leader whose head had been blown off and shook his head without any expression.


  The place where the giant mutated tree maggot had been had become a big pit. The limbs of the mutated tree maggot on the ground had all been torn apart, revealing the remains of its abdomen.


  This level five mutated tree maggot was extremely powerful and had an extremely strong self-healing ability. If Tang Zhen had not lured it to lay eggs according to its habits, which eventually led to its defensive capabilities declining to its limit, these explosives might have only been able to cause serious injuries to it. It would still have the ability to counterattack.


  Tang Zhen looked at the big pit in front of him. The mutated tree maggot's remaining limbs had long been shattered, but Tang Zhen could still clearly see that a slender chain was firmly locked below the mutated tree maggot's abdomen, making it unable to move!


  The chain was only as thick as a thumb, shining with an emerald green luster, not stained with any dirt, and looked very beautiful.


  Tang Zhen came to a sudden realization. No wonder the mutated maggot was unable to escape from the hole despite being so strong and the corrosive liquid it spat out was extremely abnormal. It was actually locked down by the chain.


  As soon as he thought about the power of the corrosive liquid spat out by the mutated tree maggot, Tang Zhen was sure that this chain was definitely not an ordinary item. Otherwise, it would be impossible to lock this mutated tree maggot because the mucus secreted by the mutated tree maggot was also highly corrosive. If an ordinary iron chain came into contact with it, it would quickly corrode and break.


  He could try to take the chains away later. He couldn't miss such a good thing.


  Tang Zhen retracted his gaze from the chain and looked at the mutated tree maggot's body. After seeing the chain and the information displayed by the monster detector, Tang Zhen guessed that there was more than one mutated tree maggot that was locked by the chain. However, as time went by, the bodies of the mutated tree maggots that secreted corrosive mucus began to merge after being trapped. In the end, for some unknown reason, the mutated tree maggots combined into a multi-headed maggot, until today.


  The phone's vibration didn't stop. Tang Zhen looked at the pile of mushy meat in the pit. He endured the rancid smell and carefully avoided the corrosive liquid before jumping in.


  Feeling that the item that caused the phone to vibrate was in the abdomen of the mutated tree maggot, Tang Zhen could only pinch his nose and take out a spear-shaped demon weapon from the storage space. He began to rummage through the mutated tree maggot's stomach.


  With the stirring of the demon soldier's spear, the mutated maggot's intestines and the remaining eggs were stirred up, making Tang Zhen so disgusted that he almost vomited.


  It was impossible to search randomly. After all, the abdomen of the mutated maggot was more than ten meters in diameter, so it was easy to hide an item. Tang Zhen turned his head and took a deep breath. He then activated the infrared X-ray scan option in the [ all-rounded data combat interface ].


  As the application was launched, the view in front of Tang Zhen immediately changed. At the same time, an eye-catching thing appeared in front of him. It was in the middle of the giant tree maggot's abdomen. It seemed to be the reason why the phone was vibrating wildly.


  Since he had a target, the following matters were much easier to handle. Tang Zhen used the demon weapon spear to aim at that position and flicked a few times. He felt that his hand had become heavy. After confirming that it was that item, his arms fiercely clenched.


  "Hu"


  A half-meter square metal box was picked out by Tang Zhen from the wreckage of the mutated tree maggot and fell heavily to the ground. As soon as it came into contact with the air, the dirt on the box immediately slid to the ground as if it had been washed away, revealing the clean and bright Box body.


  Tang Zhen kept his demon weapon spear and slowly walked forward to take a look.


  The box had a beautiful and strange shape. It was made of a purple metal with golden stars in it. It felt like a young girl's skin when one touched it. It was warm and comfortable.


  Tang Zhen took out an incomparably sharp purple lightning short sword and slashed at the box. However, he discovered that only an extremely shallow scratch was left behind. From this, one could see the toughness of this box.


  There was a messy pattern on the top of the metal box. Tang Zhen looked at it for a while before he discovered that this pattern was actually a movable puzzle of a slide.


  The answer was obvious. If he wanted to open the box, he had to piece the sliding block on the box into a complete pattern. Otherwise, he would never be able to open the box.


  It was obviously very difficult to break such a tough box by external force, and it might also damage the items inside, so the only way was to restore the scattered puzzle pieces.


  Tang Zhen felt a headache as he looked at the messy patterns on the box. He was not good at this at all. If he were to crack it, who knew how long it would take? he might not be able to crack it in his entire life!


  Tang Zhen shook his head and thought for a while. Then, he tentatively opened the application store to look for an application that could help him. After searching for a while, Tang Zhen finally found the application he needed in the entertainment option.


  all-purpose entertainment game cracker. After activation, it can scan and analyze the content of all kinds of entertainment games (mainly chess and cards). It can be cracked instantly, and all your trump cards can be seen at a glance. You will be guaranteed to win every battle. You can also receive guidance tips at the same time. Download amount: 1000 gold coins.


  The price of entertainment-related applications was generally not high. Even this kind of application, which could allow one to become rich after using it, only charged 1000 gold coins. Compared to those applications that easily cost hundreds of thousands of gold coins, it was simply cheap.


  In the past, Tang Zhen might have felt heartache over spending 1000 gold coins, but now, Tang Zhen, who had just robbed a dog-headed man and had a small amount of savings, had already chosen to download and install it without hesitation.




  Chapter 110: The Secret History of the tree spirit tribe


  As the application was activated, Tang Zhen felt a light beam shoot out from his phone. After scanning the box, a bunch of words popped up in front of him.


  [ scan complete. Target is a sliding block game. To perfectly restore the original art, you need to move it 980 times. Do you want to start the tutorial? ]


  Tang Zhen selected the activation guide and immediately discovered that a pattern on the edge of the box was marked with a red light. Tang Zhen stretched out his hand and moved it a little. Immediately after, the second pattern was marked with a red light.


  Tang Zhen only needed to move the slide according to the instructions and he would be able to perfectly restore it. With the help of this application, playing this puzzle game was really simple.


  Tang Zhen's speed became faster and faster as he moved the slide one step at a time. Not long after, he moved the last picture to its original position.


  "Ka BA!"


  A faint sound of metal contracting was heard, reminding Tang Zhen that he had successfully opened the box. However, Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to open the box. Instead, he was attracted by the scene in front of him and looked at it seriously.


  The main body of the pattern was a huge tree that reached the sky and the earth. There was no doubt that it was the withered stump under his feet, the giant tree that was originally called the mother tree.


  In the picture, the mother tree was luxuriant, and under its feet was a forest that stretched endlessly. It looked thriving, and everywhere was a green that was full of vitality. There were many creatures living on the mother tree. They were dressed in beautiful clothes and had exquisite looks, as if they were no different from humans. The only difference was that their ears were slightly pointed, similar to the elves that Tang Zhen had seen in movies.


  From the images, these elegant creatures were living happily, but for some unknown reason, the mother tree withered and broke, these creatures disappeared, and the mother tree's remains were occupied by strange insects.


  Perhaps he would be able to find the answer he needed in this box.


  Tang Zhen carefully went around to the back and opened the metal box. There was no abnormality. After going around to the front, Tang Zhen found that the box was actually filled with books bound with green leaves and a small purple gem Box.


  after spending so much effort, I finally got a box of books. Hehe, it seems that the saying that knowledge is wealth is true everywhere!


  Tang Zhen helplessly shook his head. He picked up a green leaf book and took a look. He could not help but let out an "eh" sound as the glow in his eyes grew brighter.


  With the help of the [ universal language translator ], Tang Zhen could easily read and understand the contents of the book.


  It turned out that the book had a very detailed introduction on how to use the mother tree's power to cast a divine spell to promote the growth of plants. It also explained in detail how to sense the mother tree's power, how to cast spells in the language of the tree spirits, how to strengthen and improve plants, and so on.


  Tang Zhen could not help but click his tongue in wonder when he saw this. He did not expect the mother tree to actually have such a magical ability. The race known as the tree spirit tribe that lived around the mother tree completely relied on the mother tree's power to live without worry for food and clothing. It was a pity that the mother tree had been broken and destroyed. It was really a waste of good things.


  After putting down the book, Tang Zhen picked up another green leaf book and found that it was a secret book that introduced how to use the power of the mother tree to cultivate a powerful archery skill.


  As Tang Zhen read on, he suddenly realized that many of the things recorded in these books could not be separated from the mother tree's participation. It could be said that the mother tree was the root of everything. Once the mother tree was gone, the tree spirit tribe would become useless.


  It was no wonder that after the mother tree was broken, the tree spirit clan disappeared completely. In Tang Zhen's opinion, they were like the parasites of the mother tree. Without the skin, the hair could not attach itself. It was reasonable for them to decline and perish.


  Therefore, the tree spirit tribe became and fell because of the mother tree. It was only because they were too dependent on the mother tree that this situation occurred. However, if a race other than the tree spirit tribe obtained the mother tree and used it reasonably, it would be a blessing instead of a disaster!


  After roughly reading through these books, Tang Zhen's gaze once again turned towards the small box that was placed alone. He mused for a moment before slowly opening the small box with an expectant mood.


  Tang Zhen had a guess in his heart. The answer would soon be revealed.


  The purple gem Box was opened, revealing the items inside. It was a multi-colored stone that was slowly floating in the air, a blood book that seemed to be made of human skin, and a gorgeous green ring.


  Tang Zhen's heart wildly beat when he saw these three items. He extended his hand and picked up the human skin blood book to take a look.


  I'm the Lord of the mother tree Tower City, yuelang Feng. When you see this letter written in my skin, I believe you've killed the mutated tree maggot and obtained the wealth I left for the descendants of the tree spirit race.


  My children and grandchildren, I am an incompetent city Lord. Our mother tree, Lou Cheng, has raised us for thousands of years, but in the end, it was destroyed and broken in my hands. So, the moment Lou Cheng's mother tree was broken, I should have died to atone for my sins!


  On the day the mother tree was broken, the monster, which had been eyeing the mother tree, took the opportunity to launch an attack on all the tree spirits. The tribesmen who had lost the protection of the mother tree were killed by the monster's claws!


  I've killed countless monsters, and I'm covered in wounds. I'm only left with one breath.


  but I can't die yet, because I have to kill the main culprits that caused the mother tree to break. Those mutated tree maggots, those damn demons, they gnawed off the roots of the mother tree and hollowed out the trunk, causing the mother tree to wither and break, implicating the innocent people.


  So, I swallowed the forbidden medicine, and my strength instantly skyrocketed. However, I only had one month left to live, but to me, this was enough!


  After that, I found the mutated tree maggots and subdued them after a bloody battle. However, when I realized that they were originally useful for loosening the soil on the roots of the mother tree, I suddenly realized that I was wrong.


  In fact, I was not the only one who was wrong. The entire tree spirit race was wrong!


  as time went by, we indulged in the protection of the mother tree tower, singing and dancing all day without having to worry about food and clothing. Unconsciously, we became extremely undisciplined. We only paid attention to poetry and dance, hated war and killing, and did not care about anything other than ourselves.


  so, the monsters gradually invaded the roots of the mother tree. We didn't know that the monsters infected the beneficial worms of the loose soil and turned them into mutated tree maggots. The most ridiculous thing is that we still didn't know that the mutated tree maggots had already eaten up the mother tree.


  We only know that on the day the mother tree is broken, there will be a grand ball!


  Therefore, the tree spirits deserved their miserable situation today, and they could not blame anyone!


  When I thought of this, I no longer had any reason to kill these mutated maggots. However, since they had made a mistake, they must atone for it. So I decided to let them guard the inheritance of the tree spirits, which was the foundation of the mother tree's Tower and the way to use the mother tree's power.


  in order to get the heritage treasure, you must pass through the trunk passage guarded by the descendants of the mutated tree maggots. They will attack any creature other than the tree spirit race. Also, I have tamed these giant mutated tree maggots. They will protect the heritage treasure. Once a tree spirit bloodline gets close, they will self-destruct and send the treasure to the tree spirit race.


  This is a defensive measure that I've specially set up in order to wait for the arrival of the tree spirit bloodline so that I can rebuild the mother tree City and restore it to its former glory.


  it's a divine weapon of the tree spirit race, called the tree spirit chain. The spell to unlock it is the 'keep' and 'lock' in the tree spirit language. Every tree spirit can use it easily with the ring I left behind.


  By the time you read this letter, I would have already died. Please take this as a warning and don't repeat the same mistakes.


  Mother tree, city Lord of Lou city, yuelang peak, final stroke!"


  Tang Zhen let out a long sigh of relief after seeing this. He slowly put away the will that yuelang Feng had written on his skin. Then, he picked up the ring from the inside and used the [ universal language translator ] to shout in the tree spirit language, " take it!


  A green light flashed past. The tree spirit chain, which was tens of meters long after being unfurled, pounced towards Tang Zhen. At the same time, it rapidly shrank. In the end, it actually became circles of thin green lines that twined around the ring.


  After Tang Zhen touched the ring, he put away the brilliant cornerstone of the tower. According to the content of yuelang Peak's will, as long as this cornerstone was sacrificed and the tower was built, a mother tree could be cultivated again.


  In other words, the mother tree was a special building, and the tree spirits were the residents!




  Chapter 111: Making Jade coins (1)


  The mother tree tower had become history, and the remnants of the mother tree's stump had been through countless years of wind and rain. It was unknown if the tree spirits still had any bloodline left in this wilderness.


  Regardless of whether there were still descendants of the tree spirit clan, the things left behind on yuelang peak already belonged to Tang Zhen. If the other party really came to ask for them one day, Tang Zhen would not be polite and order them to leave.


  The past was already over. Tang Zhen was not interested in the right and wrong of the story. He was only concerned about how much benefits this building foundation could bring him.


  The mother tree was very powerful. If it was built and upgraded, it would definitely bring huge returns to Tang Zhen in the long run. Whether it was in terms of daily life or military, he could borrow the mother tree's power. The only thing he needed to consider now was that after building The Two Towers, the resources needed for upgrading would be extremely huge.


  In fact, in some powerful towers, there would often be several auxiliary towers with special attributes. However, the problem was that these old towers were very powerful in themselves and often had more than a thousand years of historical accumulation. It was not too difficult to develop the main tower while taking into account the auxiliary towers.


  However, for a new city with fewer resources or a shorter construction period, it would be difficult to develop the main city and the auxiliary city at the same time.


  For example, Black Rock City had a history of almost a thousand years. However, it only had a level 4 main tower and had never built a secondary tower. Tang Zhen would never believe that Black Rock City did not have such resources. However, there were only two reasons why Black Rock City did not build an auxiliary tower. The first reason was that they only wanted to strengthen the main tower and did not want the auxiliary towers to share the limited resources. The second reason was that they had not obtained a satisfactory auxiliary Tower Foundation so far.


  In order to determine the attributes of the foundation stone, there was no other way to determine the attributes of the foundation stone of the city building except to obtain it from the destroyed buildings or to analyze the details of the cleared wild buildings.


  Before Tang Zhen built the tower, he didn't know the attributes of the foundation stone. After the construction was successful, he found out that the attributes of his tower were actually related to the ghost bank. It wasn't good or bad, but it felt like he was trying his luck.


  Therefore, a top-grade foundation stone with clear attributes could be auctioned for a sky-high price on the foundation stone trading platform. This was because one did not have to bear the risk of luck. After all, no one's brain came from the wind. When building it, one had to bear the risk of monsters attacking the city. Thus, one had to be careful before using it.


  Whoever had the ability to appraise the foundation stone's attribute would definitely make a fortune!


  Tang Zhen put away the mother tree's foundation stone. As for whether to build it, he would decide after he returned. What he needed to do now was to head to the roots of the mother tree. According to the records in the books, the roots of the mother tree had the ability to gather precious minerals and gems. The tree spirits often collected and processed them. Now that the mother tree was dead, he did not know if there were still any gems left.


  Tang Zhen was already familiar with the passage that he was going down. Therefore, his speed was very fast. However, he paused for a moment when he reached the bottom. Finally, he chose a wider passage and walked down.


  The infrasonic wave opened up the path again. Tang Zhen walked and stopped. Finally, he walked to the depths of the ground where the mother tree's roots were located. What he saw was a scene of devastation. It was obvious that the roots of the mother tree had been severely damaged by the mutated tree maggots, and the underground space was filled with broken roots.


  Tang Zhen's eyes swept around. He quickly discovered some fingernail-sized gemstones of various colors in the remnant soil. There were also some different-colored metal particles. Each of them was the size of a soybean.


  Tang Zhen put away all the gemstones and metal particles that he saw. He inadvertently discovered that a smooth wall had appeared in front of him. He moved forward and carefully observed it, only to discover that this so-called "wall" was actually an extremely large yellow jade.


  This piece of yellow jade was the size of a house. It was soft and warm. It was covered with fine purple hair patterns and looked very beautiful. After using the purple electric short sword to cut it, Tang Zhen discovered that its hardness was not inferior to metal. Moreover, it also had a very strong toughness.


  Perhaps this wasn't a piece of Jade at all, but something special.


  Tang Zhen didn't know much about Jade, much less the products of the loucheng world. However, the appearance of this yellow jade caused him to think of the problem of finding a coin to replace his brain. It seemed that this thing in front of him was the ideal material for making coins.


  It was beautiful and not easy to imitate. Most importantly, Tang Zhen liked it. However, although it was not bad, how to cut it and how to make it into coins was a problem.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen was already prepared. Otherwise, he wouldn't have had the idea of using this yellow jade to make coins. This was because Tang Zhen had seen a very suitable application in the application store.


  super laser carving machine, able to cut large objects at high speed and carve nano-scale patterns. Extremely efficient, accurate, and beautiful. Download amount: 2000 gold coins.


  Tang Zhen opened the application store and downloaded the application.


  The application was successfully activated, and a crisscrossing red line was immediately drawn in front of him. Tang Zhen could adjust the size by himself, and then he could start the cutting.


  As the lasers flickered up and down, the yellow jade was instantly cut into pieces and fell to the ground. Each piece was a square meter and two millimeters thick.


  Tang Zhen picked up a thin piece of Jade and broke it with force. The yellow jade piece broke from the middle, which also proved that yellow jade was very suitable for making coins.


  After the cut jade pieces were piled on the ground, Tang Zhen followed the instructions and used the provided pattern template to piece together the pattern that needed to be carved. Then, he could use the Super laser engraving machine to carve.


  Tang Zhen designed a picture of a coin with a Dragon on the back and the words 'Holy Dragon City' on the front. Then, he confirmed that the carving had started. This time, countless lasers covered these Jade slips. The constantly flashing light could almost blind people. Tang Zhen didn't dare to look directly at the working scene of the 'super laser carving machine'.


  Five minutes later, the dense laser beams finally stopped flashing. The application notified him that his work was completed. Only then did Tang Zhen dare to open his eyes to look at the scene on the ground. He saw that the ground that was originally filled with thin jade pieces was now densely covered with yellow jade coins. There were at least fifty thousand of them.


  Tang Zhen picked up a coin and examined it. He discovered that the carving was extremely exquisite. The pattern was also vivid and lifelike, appearing extremely exquisite. Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction when he saw this. He waved his hand and kept all the money.


  However, the amount of coins was far from enough for Tang Zhen's needs. Therefore, he continued to cut and carve. After repeating it five times in a row, he finally stopped. As for the huge jade stone, a small half of it had been consumed.


  After using the soil to cover the remaining Jade, Tang Zhen patted the dust off his body. He got up and left the underground cave. He came to the entrance of the cave on the ground.


  At this moment, there were still some kobolds guarding the entrance of the cave. When they saw Tang Zhen coming out, they immediately pounced over. Tang Zhen held the purple lightning short sword and killed all the kobolds in a short time. Then, he quickly ran in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.




  Chapter 110-bug thief (1)


  In the endless wilderness, Tang Zhen rapidly advanced in the direction of the Holy Dragon City. During this period, there were some wandering low-level monsters that tried to attack him, but they were all killed by him with a swing of his sword.


  Currently, Tang Zhen's cultivation had already advanced to rank 4. Killing some low-level monsters could be said to be as easy as blowing off dust. However, killing such monsters would not help him in increasing his cultivation. Therefore, unless those monsters were seeking death, Tang Zhen would not bother with them at all.


  Suddenly, the sound of weapons clashing came from the front. Tang Zhen immediately stopped and took out his binoculars to observe in the direction of the sound. After a while, Tang Zhen put down the binoculars. An inexplicable smile appeared on the corner of his mouth and he immediately headed straight to the scene of the battle.


  On the gravel plain, two groups of people were engaged in a fierce battle. From time to time, someone would be injured by a sword, blood splattering everywhere, and screams of pain could be heard.


  Tang Zhen was very familiar with one of the groups. It was the cultivator battle team from Black Rock City. There were more than 30 people in total. They wore the same uniform and held swords in their hands. They formed a battle formation and appeared to be in an orderly manner when they faced the enemy.


  The other group of people looked a little frightened and strange.


  There were about 50 to 60 of them, far more than the number of cultivators in Blackstone city. They were all wearing heavy black leather armor made of crocodile skin. Most of their weapons were long Knives and broadswords, while some of the cultivators in black armor used red bone Spears that were three meters long.


  Judging from the uniform equipment and weapons of these people, it was obvious that they belonged to an organized force. However, for some unknown reason, they had a conflict with the cultivators of Black Rock City, which resulted in them pointing their swords at each other.


  What made Tang Zhen interested was that the faces of these black-armored cultivators were already extremely deformed from their noses up. They looked like malevolent ghosts. However, after taking a closer look, Tang Zhen discovered that these cultivators 'faces were actually covered with a kind of strange insect. They wrapped around the upper half of their faces and more than a dozen tentacles pierced deeply into the cultivators' acupuncture points such as sun, jade pillow, and Baihui. There were also two half-foot long tentacles in front of their foreheads that were shaking from time to time.


  Every time these cultivators were agitated, the tentacles of the face-applying bugs would shake violently. And every time these cultivators were in danger or at the brink of death, the face-applying bugs would turn red again. Then, the cultivator's strength would immediately surge, and his whole person would go crazy. He would not feel a knife or sword stabbing his body, which was quite terrifying.


  Tang Zhen saw a cultivator whose face-covering bug had turned red. He dragged his intestines and internal organs that were all over the ground and desperately bit the lower leg of a Black Rock City cultivator. Even though his head was cut off by a sword, he continued to bite. Only when the red color of the face-covering bug faded did the cultivator die.


  The [ monster detector ] locked onto the strange face-dressing bug, but it did not get any information. This meant that the face-dressing bug was not a monster, but just a strange bug.


  In the face of this group of crazy cultivators with face-covering bugs, the cultivator battle team from Black Rock City was strong and had good cooperation. However, five people were still killed. As for the cultivators with face-covering bugs, more than ten of them were dead.


  After shifting his gaze away from the face-covering insect cultivator, Tang Zhen looked at the Black Rock City's cultivator battle team. To be more precise, he looked at a youth in the cultivator battle team. This was because this person was the youth Xiao Rui who had a secret deal with Tang Zhen.


  It was because of the information provided by the young man that Tang Zhen was able to clean up the treasure room in Black Rock City. He did not expect to meet him here today.


  However, Xiao Rui had already been promoted to a rank 3 cultivator. Among the cultivators from Blackstone city, he was one of the few with a higher cultivation.


  The young man, little Rui, had very sharp senses. When Tang Zhen was observing him, he also felt Tang Zhen's gaze. He turned his head to look at Tang Zhen and then pretended not to know Tang Zhen. He continued to swing his sword and fight with the face-covering insect cultivators.


  In reality, both parties had already discovered Tang Zhen's existence ever since he appeared near the battlefield. However, no one dared to act rashly. After all, Tang Zhen's current strength had already reached rank 4. The aura of his cultivation that he revealed was very obvious. The two parties that were currently fighting were unable to figure out his intention for coming. Since he was merely watching from the side and did not attack, no one would invite a rebuff and provoke him.


  The leader of the face-covering insects and the leader of the Black Rock City cultivators were both at Level 4. At this moment, the two of them were locked in a fierce battle. Due to the strange ability of the face-covering insects, the combat power of the leader of the black-armored cultivators was obviously higher.


  The leader of the cultivators from Black Rock City was at a disadvantage and was worried about how to escape from this situation. When he saw Tang Zhen, he was delighted and immediately shouted,"My friend, we are cultivators from Black Rock City. Please help us kill these insect bandits. Black Rock City will definitely reward you handsomely!"


  After the leader of the cultivators from Black Rock City shouted out his words, the insect cultivators that he called the insect bandits immediately looked at Tang Zhen with vigilance. Some cultivators even faintly moved closer to him in case he suddenly attacked.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed when he saw this. He was extremely disdainful of the actions of the leader of Black Rock City. If he thought that he would be dragged into this with just a sentence, he was really too naive.


  Black Rock City was considered his enemy. How could he help them? however, that young man called Xiao Rui was still useful to him. He could not let him die Here.


  However, the term 'insect bandits' mentioned by the leader of the cultivators in Black Rock City made Tang Zhen recall the various forces in the wilderness that Qian Long had once introduced to him. One of them was the introduction of this insect Bandit.


  It was said that before the insect bandits became famous, they were a group of ordinary Wanderers and wild cultivators. When they explored a strange wild building, they found some strange insects. Some of these insects were like scorpions and could attach themselves to the arm. They could control it with their thoughts and shoot out a kind of hard poisonous sting. Some insects could change their limbs, turning human arms into bone knives or growing countless tentacles.


  In addition, there were also many insects with strange functions. The insect thieves kept it a secret, and only their own people knew about it. Anyone who had seen it had already turned into bones.


  The bug thieves had the most bugs, and they were these face-applying bugs that could cover the face and greatly increase the user's strength. However, the side effects of using these face-applying bugs were very great. In less than ten years, the user would enter a state of exhaustion. However, the bug thieves did not care. Every member would wear a face-applying bug, which made the face-applying bug the main symbol of the bug thieves.


  Relying on these strange insects, the insect thieves quickly rose up in the nearby area and became one of the major forces that the Wanderers were extremely afraid of, so they wouldn't easily provoke them.


  However, he did not know what was wrong with the insect bandits this time. They actually dared to provoke the Overlord of this region, Black Rock City. Were they not afraid of Black Rock City's revenge?


  After Tang Zhen thought of this, he took a deep look at the leader of the insect bandits. Perhaps, this group of people who were neither human nor ghost had already become the pawns of some faction.


  Thinking about it, the sudden outbreak of the undead race this time had caused Black Rock City to be in a terrible state, and their own strength had also suffered a great loss. At this time, some organizations that coveted Black Rock City's territory would take the opportunity to attack and hit them when they were down. It was not impossible.


  If he were to rashly intervene, it would bring trouble to himself no matter which side he helped. When Tang Zhen thought of this, he decided to sit on the fence and wait for the outcome of the battle to be decided before making any other plans.


  The two sides of the battle saw that Tang Zhen did not move for a long time and thought that he did not want to get involved in this muddy water. After all, the two sides of the battle were two famous forces in the vicinity. No matter how high Tang Zhen's cultivation was, he was just a Lone Ranger. No matter who he offended, it would be enough for him to suffer.


  After thinking up to this point, the two groups no longer bothered with Tang Zhen and continued to bury their heads in the battle.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen did not know what these people were thinking. Otherwise, he would definitely smile in disdain. If he were to take action, with his current level 4 cultivation and the weapons in his storage space, it was likely that more than half of the cultivators present would die in his hands. The remaining half would be difficult to please.


  Just as Tang Zhen was watching the battle with his arms crossed, a long howl could be faintly heard from far away. The leader of the cultivators from Black Rock City revealed a look of joy, but the face of the leader of the insect bandits changed!




  Chapter 113: Elder mo (1)


  Tang Zhen turned his gaze towards the direction where the voice had originated from. He saw a human figure pouncing toward the battle like a bolt of lightning.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen's pupils slightly shrunk. From the speed of this person's movement, it was likely that his cultivation was not weak. At the very least, he had to reach rank 5 before he could possess such might.


  From the looks of it, they didn't seem to have good intentions!


  Looking at the joyful expressions on the faces of the cultivators from Black Rock City, he was afraid that the other party was reinforcements from Black Rock City. In the face of such strong reinforcements, the situation of this group of insect bandits was not good!


  Tang Zhen was slightly unhappy that he was unable to see the cultivators of Black Rock City suffer a loss. However, this was not the time for him to make a move. He still needed to wait for the right opportunity.


  At this moment, the figure had already arrived in front of them. After he steadied himself, the crowd realized that it was an old man.


  The old man was wearing a robe sewn from an unknown material. He had a strong body, his white hair was tied into a ponytail, and his expression was gloomy.


  He stood proudly in the middle of the two sides, not worried that the insect thieves would take the opportunity to attack.


  The old man's aura was imposing. After his cold eyes swept across everyone present, he spoke to the leader of the insect bandits, " my Black Rock City and your insect bandits have never crossed each other's path. Why are you surrounding and ambushing the cultivators of my Black Rock City today? if you don't give me an explanation, then none of you shall leave!


  The old man's words were firm and decisive. Coupled with his rank 5 cultivation, he was not arrogant.


  The leader of the insect bandits took a step forward and cupped his hands before his chest,"is that elder mo from Black Rock City?" he asked the old man. I'm Zha Gu, the third leader of the insect Masters. Today's incident was completely started by you, the cultivators of Black Rock City. We just want an explanation. Black Rock City is the Overlord of this region, we naturally do not wish to offend them. However, if we do not say a word even when they are riding on our necks, then we, the insect thieves, will not be able to continue living in this world."


  After Zha Gu had finished speaking, he glanced at the cultivators from Black Rock City who were filled with killing intent and coldly snorted with an expressionless face.


  After hearing Zha Gu, who called himself the third leader of the insect Masters, say this, elder mo of the Black Rock City cast his gaze towards his own camp with a questioning look in his eyes.


  When the rank 4 cultivator in the lead saw this, he quickly walked over and reported the entire situation to elder mo.


  It turned out that ever since the undead clan's outbreak, Black Rock City had been in a state of suppression. Many things that could only be done outside the city could no longer be completed, including the work of gathering some precious materials.


  These materials were essential for Black Rock City's trading goods. Now that they had been completely depleted, they would have to be replenished if they wanted to continue production.


  However, the undead clan had surrounded Black Rock City. It was not an easy task to break through their blockade.


  However, the corpse race was only surrounding the city and not attacking. As long as the cultivators of Black Rock City did not try to break through the blockade, the corpse race would not take the initiative to enter the defensive range of black Rock City's buildings.


  However, in that case, Blackstone city would be like a tiger trapped in a cave. There were hunters armed with guns outside, and they would be in a dilemma.


  Fortunately, there was the cornerstone trading platform that allowed them to exchange for limited food. Black Rock City also had their own special food to save their lives, so the residents of Black Rock City barely had to go hungry.


  However, as time went by, the disadvantages of being surrounded by the undead race began to show, especially one of the products that Black Rock City mainly purchased from the cornerstone trading platform. It had always been one of the main points income of Black Rock City, but now that the raw materials had been exhausted, they were completely out of stock.


  Since there were no more goods to sell, there was naturally no point income. Without points, he could not buy the materials he needed on the cornerstone trading platform.


  It was like living at home. One couldn't live without firewood, rice, oil, salt, sauce, vinegar, and tea. Otherwise, one wouldn't be able to live.


  There were close to ten thousand people in Black Rock City. The daily consumption was also extremely large. It was not obvious on normal days, but now that they were besieged by the corpse clan, the internal affairs of Black Rock City were immediately in chaos.


  The citizens of Black Rock City were not allowed to have points. They only had coins to replace points. Unfortunately, they could not buy what they wanted with these coins. Even the supply of food was decreasing.


  The citizens of Black Rock City were worried, but no one dared to say anything out in the open for fear of bringing them unnecessary trouble.


  The people in power in Black Rock City did not care about what the residents thought. To them, as long as the residents did not starve to death, there would not be any trouble. However, the problem was that after the point income channel was cut off, the cultivation resources of the cultivators in Black Rock City were also cut off. This was the most fatal thing.


  There was no doubt that powerful martial strength was the foundation of Black Rock City's standing in the endless wilderness. If the resources to sustain the cultivators 'daily training could not be guaranteed, and the cultivators' combat power was damaged, then Black Rock City might really be in danger of being destroyed.


  To make matters worse, the brains that were originally stored to tide over the crisis were all gone because of the accidental theft of the treasure room. The governor of Black Rock City was so angry that he swore to tear the thief into pieces.


  Without the brain to exchange for points, the higher-ups of Black Rock City were at their wits 'end. After all, they did not have many points in their pockets.


  The governor of Black Rock City still had a batch of high-level brain beads, which he had kept away. However, these were reserves that could only be used when the city was in danger of being destroyed, and could not be touched easily.


  Looking at the current situation, it didn't seem like they had reached the point of burning their boats.


  Hence, Black Rock City decided to break through the zombie race's blockade and head to the origin of the materials to collect them. However, for some unknown reason, the original origin of the materials had already been taken by someone else. All the required materials had been plundered, and even the origin had been destroyed.


  Snatching food from a Tiger's mouth would never have happened in the past. This was because everyone knew that this was the forbidden area of Black Rock City and would take a detour when they passed by. However, now that Black Rock City was in a crisis, all sorts of evildoers had come out to take advantage of the situation. Some of them had even destroyed the origin of raw materials and openly provoked Black Rock City.


  Unwilling to return empty-handed, the cultivators of Black Rock City decided to head to another location to harvest after some discussion. However, that place was the area controlled by the insect bandits.


  As a result, one of the insect bandits who had tried to stop the cultivators from Black Rock City was killed. The insect bandits who had rushed over after hearing the news were not willing to let this go. As soon as the two sides disagreed, they immediately drew their swords and started slashing at each other.


  After elder mo heard of the incident, he glanced at the Black Rock City cultivator who had attacked and a trace of helplessness flashed across his eyes.


  It was his troublesome grandson's doing again. Didn't he know that Black Rock City was currently plagued with internal and external problems and that it was not wise to provoke a strong enemy?


  These people were like hungry wolves in the wilderness. Although they were usually polite to Black Rock City, that was because they did not dare to fall out with the powerful Black Rock City. However, once Black Rock City's power declined, these people would be the first to pounce on them and bite them.


  After thinking about this, elder mo looked at the leader of the insect bandits and said slowly, " I already know the whole story of this matter. No matter what, Black Rock City has done something wrong in this matter. However, both sides have suffered casualties. Why don't we let this matter go? I wonder what leader Zha Gu thinks? "


  When elder mo had rushed over, Zha Gu was already prepared to die together with him. He did not expect that elder mo would actually suggest such a thing. Naturally, he was more than happy to hear it.


  Zha Gu cupped his hands and bowed to elder mo.  since elder mo has said so, I, Zha Gu, will naturally comply. We will let this matter rest. We will meet again!


  Zha Gu waved his hand and left with a gloomy face. The surrounding insect thieves immediately gathered and followed behind him. They quickly disappeared into the wild grass.


  Elder mo looked at the bug bandits that were leaving and a cold glint flashed in his eyes before it disappeared.


  Elder mo slowly turned his head towards Tang Zhen. His voice suddenly turned cold and hard as he asked in an emotionless tone,"this passerby who did not help the cultivators of my Black Rock City. Do you have any last words before you die?"




  Chapter 112-fighting the cultivators of Blackstone city


  Tang Zhen's expression turned cold when he heard this. He sneered and replied,  what a great Black Rock City, what a tyrannical elder mo. I wonder what kind of mistake I've committed. Please tell me so that I can die with an understanding of the situation!


  Mo Chang's eyes were cold as he looked at Tang Zhen. He spoke with an emotionless tone,"Not lending a helping hand when you saw the cultivators of Black Rock City in trouble is the greatest mistake you have ever made. If you had escaped in time, it would have been fine, but you actually stayed behind to witness the entire incident. Naturally, I can't let you Live!"


  Tang Zhen acted as if he suddenly came to a realization when he heard this. He looked at elder mo and coldly laughed,"I see, I understand. After thinking about it, it makes sense. After all, Black Rock City has always been powerful. This time, they suffered a big loss and their image was greatly damaged. Naturally, they don't want to publicize this matter.


  Elder mo, who was feeling pent up anger, wanted to find someone to vent his anger on, but I just had to dress like a wild cultivator and this is the wilderness, so I was the best choice, right?"


  Tang Zhen's voice was filled with killing intent as he spoke. He glanced at the cold-faced cultivators from Black Rock City and chuckled,"Since that's the case, Zhenzhen, let's see who's the real deal!"


  Tang Zhen's voice had just fallen when he immediately took out a mini submachine gun and rapidly fired at elder mo!


  The cultivators from Blackstone city were stunned when they saw this. The rank 4 leader of the black stone City team shouted angrily. He raised his arm and threw a dart that was made from a spearhead at Tang Zhen. The DART went straight for his chest, but Tang Zhen easily dodged it.


  The rest of the Black Rock City's cultivators shouted in unison and rushed towards Tang Zhen. The young man by the name of Xiao Rui took a deep look at Tang Zhen before he brandished his long sword and rushed over. However, his figure was faintly at the back of the group.


  As the target of the attack, elder Mo's expression changed as he faced the rapidly approaching bullets. His figure flashed at an extremely fast speed and crossed over the flying bullets. Following that, elder mo furiously roared. With a swing of his hand, he pulled out a long black whip from his waist and lashed it towards Tang Zhen.


  This long whip was over five meters in length. It brought about a sharp wind when it was swung. Tang Zhen did not doubt that this long whip made of an unknown material would be able to split an ordinary person's body into two.


  Tang Zhen, who had sensed the danger, immediately dodged. At the same time, he also avoided the cultivators from Blackstone city who had surrounded him. He took out a grenade, pulled the safety pin, and threw it towards the dense group of Blackstone cultivators.


  Seeing the metal lump that Tang Zhen had thrown, the surrounding Black Rock City cultivators were all stunned. They did not understand what Tang Zhen wanted to do with it. However, elder mo of Black Rock City was very knowledgeable. After seeing the grenade that Tang Zhen had thrown, a trace of doubt and contemplation flashed across his eyes. However, in the blink of an eye, his expression changed greatly and he shouted,  get out of the way! That's a bomb!


  Elder Mo's warning was still a step too late. The grenade had already exploded. For a moment, shrapnel flew everywhere. The shock wave was like an invisible sword, setting off a rain of blood among the cultivators of Black Rock City.


  After the explosion, the cultivators of Black Rock City were dumbfounded by the scene in front of them. They turned their heads around and glared at Tang Zhen as if they were going to swallow him alive.


  At the center of the explosion, seven or eight Black Rock City cultivators were lying on the ground covered in blood. Four or five of them were clearly on the verge of death and could not be saved. The rest of the injured were also covered in wounds, and some of them were groaning in pain.


  These were their companions that they had spent a lot of time with, but in the blink of an eye, they were separated by life and death.


  A small grenade had actually made them pay such a heavy price. This made them angry, but at the same time, it also raised fear in their hearts towards Tang Zhen.


  After seeing this scene, the youth Xiao Rui immediately rejoiced that he had been on guard against Tang Zhen. This allowed him to avoid the killing range of the terrifying bomb. Otherwise, it would have been difficult for him to escape.


  Seeing such a tragic situation, elder mo immediately burst into anger and roared, " "Little thief, I will kill you!"


  After saying this, elder Mo's figure was like lightning as he pounced towards Tang Zhen. From his speed, it was impossible for Tang Zhen to Dodge. From the strength of his attack, it seemed like he was determined to kill Tang Zhen in a single strike!


  Tang Zhen surprisingly did not Dodge. Instead, he faced the path of elder Mo's attack. He raised his left arm and extended two fingers, making a gesture of pointing at elder mo. At the same time, he had a strange smile on his face.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen had already activated the [ miniature deathlight weapon ]!


  "Whoosh!"


  A ray of light that represented death swiftly shot towards elder mo. From the angle of its shot, it seemed to have flashed from Tang Zhen's fingertip.


  Elder mo suddenly felt the threat of death approaching him. Years of life and death battles had not only made his premonition of danger extremely sharp, but his escape movements were also honed to perfection. The moment he sensed the danger, elder mo had actually forcefully shifted his body halfway in an attempt to avoid the inexplicable danger!


  However, how could a human's speed be faster than the speed of a death ray weapon? when he sensed the danger, it was too late to Dodge!


  "Bang!"


  Elder mo let out a blood-curdling screech. His voice did not sound like a human's. It was a sound that would only be produced when one was in extreme pain. It was filled with fear and grief. When the cultivators of Black Rock City heard it, they looked over and were all shocked!


  One of the people with the highest cultivation in Black Rock City, elder mo, who was usually extremely dignified, was now half-kneeling on the ground like a limp dead dog. Half of his right shoulder and the entire arm had disappeared without a trace and the wound was also charred black.


  Looking at elder Mo's trembling body and the beads of sweat that kept rolling down his head, one could tell how much pain he was in!


  The cultivators from Black Rock City were in disbelief. Even though elder mo was a man of poor character, his cultivation was at level five. How could a level four rogue cultivator hurt elder mo?


  One of the Black Rock City cultivators suddenly recalled the scene of Tang Zhen pointing at elder mo before a ray of light struck elder mo. He could not help but shout out,  it's a divine spell. This wild cultivator must be a level four Holy master!


  When the cultivators from Black Rock City heard the words "Holy master," they were all shocked. They looked at Tang Zhen with a hint of fear and even a hint of envy.


  They were naturally well-versed in the abilities of Holy Masters. They were the best of the best, and there was a Holy master in Black Rock City!


  Although the Holy master's cultivation was only at Rank 2, he was an existence that could fight against a rank 3 cultivator and even kill him!


  Tang Zhen's eyes and ears were sharp. When he heard that these Black Rock City cultivators had mistook his ability for a so-called divine technique, a thought appeared in his mind. However, it disappeared in the blink of an eye.


  Tang Zhen did not forget to stare at the map while he was fighting against elder mo. At this moment, a mocking smile suddenly surfaced on his face.


  The leader of the level four cultivators from Black Rock City did not care whether Tang Zhen was a Holy master or not. Instead, he took the opportunity to pounce on Tang Zhen from behind, intending to launch a sneak attack on him and kill him.


  Tang Zhen faintly felt a trace of uneasiness as he glanced at elder mo, whose aura was so weak that it seemed like he would fall to the ground at any moment. Therefore, he did not choose to chase after the seemingly weak elder mo. Instead, he activated [ map teleportation ] and appeared behind the black Rock City's leader who tried to sneak attack him in the blink of an eye.


  You planned to attack me from behind, so I'll let you have a taste of my blade!


  The cultivators from Black Rock City had already stopped their attacks. Instead, they chose to watch the battle.


  In a battle between high-level cultivators like this, if they rushed forward, they would only be an obstacle to Tang Zhen. It was no different from suicide. Moreover, Tang Zhen might also be a Holy master. This made them even more afraid to act rashly.


  Now that they saw Tang Zhen suddenly disappear from his original spot and then mysteriously appear behind the leader of the cultivators from Black Rock City, other than being even more certain of Tang Zhen's identity as a Holy master, some people began to worry about the safety of the leader of the cultivators from Black Rock City.


  "Leader, be careful! He's behind you!"


  A cultivator from Black Rock City warned loudly. However, it was already too late. Tang Zhen's purple lightning short sword had already been thrust out and was heading straight for the heart!




  Chapter 115: The dying elder mo


  The leader of the cultivators in Black Rock City was shocked when he saw Tang Zhen suddenly disappear!


  However, before the leader of the cultivators could figure out what was going on, he felt a prickling sensation on his back. The undisguised killing intent made his soul fly out of his body. He wanted to Dodge, but it was too late!


  "Pfft!"


  The purple lightning short sword pierced through the cultivator leader's back and came out of his chest, not stained by a single drop of blood!


  The demonic armor on the cultivator leader was like paper in front of the sharp purple lightning short sword. From this, one could see how extraordinary the purple lightning short sword was!


  With a twist of his wrist, the purple electric short sword stirred in the chest of the leader of the cultivators. After completely crushing his heart, Tang Zhen pulled it out.


  The body of the leader of the cultivators went limp on the ground. His face was full of unwillingness and pain. After struggling for a while, he no longer moved.


  When they saw how easily Tang Zhen had killed and crippled two high-level cultivators, the remaining cultivators from Black Rock City felt a chill in their bones. Their fighting spirit completely disappeared and their legs began to tremble. Some of them had even begun to slowly retreat while secretly thinking about how they could safely escape from Tang Zhen's pursuit!


  Tang Zhen did not care about the low level cultivators from Black Rock City who had been frightened by him. Instead, he turned his head to look at elder mo who was still half-kneeling on the ground. With a disdainful expression, he coldly snorted and said,"Elder mo, how long are you going to keep pretending? Don't worry, even if I kill all these cultivators, I won't get close to you and let your sneak attack succeed. You cunning old fox!"


  After Tang Zhen ridiculed him, elder mo did not have any reaction. He then ignored him and turned to look at the low-level cultivators from Black Rock City.


  The cultivators from Black Rock City who met his gaze could not help but feel a chill in their hearts and their scalps go numb.


  When Tang Zhen's eyes made contact with the young cultivator named Xiao Rui, he saw that the other party was also looking back at him with a profound expression. His eyes seemed to contain gratitude. At the same time, his gaze slowly shifted and landed on a slightly fat cultivator from Black Rock City who had a timid expression. A killing intent suddenly appeared in his eyes!


  Tang Zhen smiled when he saw this. He also turned his gaze towards the slightly plump Class 2 cultivator from Black Rock City. Killing intent surged in his eyes. Without waiting for the other party to react, he suddenly raised his gun and pulled the trigger!


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  Three bullet holes immediately appeared on the cultivator's neck as he collapsed to the ground with an unreconciled expression.


  "Ah Zhen was killed by him. Everyone, retreat quickly. Don't make unnecessary sacrifices. I'll stop him!"


  After the young man named little Rui saw Tang Zhen shoot and kill the cultivator, a trace of joy immediately flashed in his eyes. Then, his face revealed a look of panic. He stepped forward in front of the crowd and placed his sword across his chest. While blocking Tang Zhen, he nodded slightly in thanks and used a warning look to signal Tang Zhen to look behind him!


  In fact, there was no need for Xiao Rui to remind him. Tang Zhen had already seen elder Mo's devil-like eyes under his disheveled hair through the map. He was slowly standing up as though the pain of his broken arm did not exist.


  "I have no interest in killing you weaklings. Before I change my mind, get out of my sight!"


  Tang Zhen coldly spoke to the young man, Xiao Rui. The other party was cooperative as he slowly retreated. After which, he led the group of cultivators from Black Rock City who were scared out of their wits and retreated far away.


  However, when he occasionally glanced at elder mo, his eyes would be filled with even more intense killing intent.


  When he recalled the conversation between Xiao Rui and his sister, how could Tang Zhen not guess that the cultivator from Blackstone city whose head he had exploded and this elder mo were the culprits who caused the death of Xiao Rui's parents? they were irreconcilable enemies!


  Now that he had helped him to get rid of these two enemies, he must repay him in kind. Tang Zhen even had some faint anticipation in his heart. After all, he had relied on the information provided by Xiao Rui the last time to empty the treasure room in Black Rock City!


  So what good things could he get this time?


  After the group of Black Rock City's cultivators retreated, Tang Zhen turned around with a smile on his face. He looked at elder mo, who was standing among the wild grass. At this moment, his clothes were fluttering in the wind and his hair was in a mess. Coupled with his injuries, he looked like he was in his twilight years.


  Tang Zhen sized him up. Only then did he smile in disdain,"Elder mo, why don't you continue with your act? is it because of what I said just now, or is it because you've already released the power of your final attack and can only helplessly wait for death?"


  Elder mo seemed to be doing his best to suppress the pain in his heart. He used his eyes that had already become completely listless to look at Tang Zhen and asked in a hoarse voice,"I have yet to ask for your name. Even if I die in your hands, I must find out who I lost to."


  After glancing at elder mo, Tang Zhen replied,"Holy Dragon city's city Lord, Tang Zhen!"


  Elder mo was stunned for a moment before he broke into laughter. He shook his head and sighed, " "So you're the outsider who built the city in the small valley. No wonder you're a high-level cultivator and have mastered a divine technique. Isn't that the description of the Holy Dragon city's city Lord in the intelligence report?


  Losing to a city Lord isn't too embarrassing, this old man can die in peace, but I regret not making a move on you earlier, and raising a Tiger to cause trouble, hahaha!"


  Elder mo actually began to laugh loudly after saying that. However, after laughing twice, he began to cough violently. At the same time, a large amount of blood spurted out of his mouth, and some of the black carbon parts mixed in the blood came from his lungs.


  The power of the death ray weapon was terrifying. Although elder Mo's torso was not directly hit, the terrifying heat of the death ray still burned most of the organs in his chest below the shoulder. He was only able to live until now because of his strong willpower!


  Even after suffering such a terrifying injury, elder mo still forcefully held on without saying a word. On the contrary, he appeared weak to the enemy and planned to ambush Tang Zhen.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen had seen through his scheme. Not only did he not fall for it, but he had also killed his grandson.


  With that, elder mo could no longer pretend.


  As cunning as a Fox and as tough as a mountain, Tang Zhen still gave some respect to such an enemy. He did not pull out his gun and directly kill him.


  When Tang Zhen heard elder Mo's words, he could not help but ask,"Could it be that your Black Rock City has already received news of me? and from your tone, it seems that you intend to make a move on me?"


  Elder mo was still coughing non-stop, and his body was becoming more and more hunched. After coughing for half a minute, he raised his red face, opened his blood-covered mouth, and roared, " "That's right, I'm going to kill you and I'll be responsible for it. It's a pity that I've underestimated you and didn't take you seriously. Now it seems that I've brought harm to Black Rock City.


  If I'm not wrong, you're the thief of the Black Rock City's treasure vault, aren't you? in addition, you've built a tower near Black Rock City, and today, you've killed a cultivator from Black Rock City. I'm certain that Black Rock City will regard you as a great enemy and will send out an elite cultivator team to massacre your Holy Dragon City to vent their anger!"


  Tang Zhen looked at elder Mo's tottering body and shook his head. He ridiculed with an expressionless face,"You're wrong. To me, Black Rock City is just a place that can be destroyed with a little bit of effort. However, I still need it to attract the attention of the corpse race and the other towers.


  What's laughable is that in your hearts, you actually think that my Holy Dragon City is nothing but clay chickens and pottery dogs, a place that you can do as you please, or even massacre as you please. Who gave you the confidence?


  Now that you're about to die, I won't hide anything from you and let you die in peace. Do you see this bomb that killed your group of cultivators? my Holy Dragon City can have as many as we want!"


  Tang Zhen flipped his hand and took out a hand grenade for elder mo to take a look. After randomly shaking it a few times, he took out a submachine gun and shook it. He continued,"Holy Dragon City also has as many of these firearms that can fire continuously as we want!


  With these two deadly weapons, what right does your Black Rock City have to fight me?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the incomparably ugly expression on elder Mo's face. He coldly snorted and continued,  do you want to know how I found out the location of the treasure vault in Black Rock City and why I coincidentally shot your grandson to death? "


  Elder Mo's body trembled. His bloodshot eyes glared at Tang Zhen as he furiously roared,"Tell me, why?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the pained expression on elder Mo's face and slowly shook his head,"Don't worry, I'll never tell you. You can die with regret!"


  "You, shameless Yingluo"


  Elder Mo's body trembled violently when he heard this. His eyeballs almost popped out, but his eyes were still staring at Tang Zhen with endless hatred. Fresh blood mixed with carbonized organ fragments spurted out from his mouth. Soon after, he laid down on his back in the wild grass!




  Chapter 116: Xiao Rui's plan (1)


  Tang Zhen was only silent for a few seconds as he looked at elder mo, who had died with his eyes wide open in the wild grass. He then turned around and ran in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  When the cultivators from Black Rock City saw that Tang Zhen had finally left, they finally dared to come forward and wrap up elder mo and the leader's corpses. Then, under Xiao Rui's lead, they returned to Black Rock City with a dejected expression.


  These cultivators from Black Rock City were not very old. Ever since they were born, they had been instilled with the idea that Black Rock City was the Overlord of this region by their elders. As a result, they looked down on the wild cultivators from the bottom of their hearts and thought that they were weak. As for ordinary Wanderers, they were not even considered humans in their eyes.


  Even if they had the chance to come into contact with those ill-equipped and weather-beaten rogue cultivators, the cultivators of Black Rock City would still assume a high and mighty attitude. They would think that if they were to speak to these rogue cultivators, they would be giving them a great deal of face.


  After all, he was a cultivator from Black Rock City and the Black Rock City behind him was the Overlord of this area!


  However, since the appearance of the corpse race, Black Rock City had been on the losing end. In the end, they were even surrounded by the corpse race, like a beast trapped in a cage. They could only let out helpless roars, but the management of Black Rock City was helpless.


  As a result, rumors began to spread among the citizens of Black Rock City. They claimed that Black Rock City was an Overlord, but in reality, they were nothing more than that. They were actually blocked by monsters at their homes and did not dare to go out. This was simply a great humiliation. It was also the negligence of the city Lord and the other higher-ups, etc.


  No one knew where the rumors had started, but the residents were talking about it with great relish. However, they were all discussing it in private. Talking about it in public would be courting death.


  However, the more one heard, the more one understood. The cultivators with high status in Black Rock City were actually more concerned about the development of this matter than the ordinary residents. After all, this concerned their own interests. They could only obtain more benefits if Black Rock City was strong.


  However, Black Rock City's obvious disadvantage made these cultivators feel uneasy. Their previous condescending attitude was now slightly shaken and they began to doubt whether Black Rock City could win this war.


  Tang Zhen had ruthlessly killed two high-level cultivators from Black Rock City in succession. One of them was a level 5 elder. This had completely shattered the fighting spirit of the Black Rock City cultivators.


  They began to doubt what they had heard in the past. Was Black Rock City really the Overlord of this area? why were they in such a sorry state when facing the corpse clan, and why were their high-level cultivators so vulnerable?


  Compared to the dejected cultivators from Black Rock City, there was only one person who did not feel the slightest bit of suspicion. Instead, he was extremely excited. This person was the young man, Xiao Rui.


  Tang Zhen had helped him to kill his two great enemies. It was as though a huge mountain had been removed from his heart, and he felt refreshed.


  Compared to the rumors that he had secretly spread and the small tricks that he had used to disturb the hearts of the people in Black Rock City, Tang Zhen's method of killing his enemies by clashing with them head-on was what a real man would do. It was also the scene that Xiao Rui yearned for the most.


  It was a pity that his cultivation level was not high enough. Otherwise, he would be the one to kill his enemy today.


  Xiao Rui was thinking as he walked. Suddenly, he started to feel worried. He had received a huge favor from Tang Zhen this time. He had to repay him. Otherwise, the deal between the two of them would definitely end. This was something that Xiao Rui would never allow to happen. After all, the powerful Tang Zhen would be a great help to him in realizing the plan in his heart.


  However, Tang Zhen was definitely not someone that could be easily dismissed. Did he have anything that could move his heart?


  Just as Xiao Rui was secretly thinking about what benefits he could give to Tang Zhen, a young cultivator from Blackstone city came over and said to Xiao Rui in a deep voice,"Xiao Rui, we didn't complete our mission this time, and so many people died. We'll definitely be punished when we go back. We're not afraid of physical pain, but we're afraid of implicating our families. Your cultivation is the highest among us, so you can make a decision. We'll all listen to you!"


  Xiao Rui's eyes lit up when he heard this. He looked at the surrounding cultivators and asked, "  what are you guys thinking? are you all going to listen to my command after we go back? "


  "Of course, we'll listen to you!"


  "I'll definitely listen to you. Don't worry, Rui!"


  All the cultivators replied at the same time, but their meaning was the same-they would listen to Xiao Rui's command.


  good. Since everyone trusts me so much, I will not disappoint you. However, the premise is that you must all listen to my command. Only then can I guarantee that everyone will be fine!


  Xiao Rui looked at the crowd and said with a calm and confident face. However, he was laughing wildly in his heart.


  The governor of Black Rock City, and those high and mighty old men, just you wait. We'll see how it goes.


  Xiao Rui was secretly ruthless, and his eyes were filled with killing intent.


  ……


  Tang Zhen's speed was very fast. It did not take long for him to see the valley in the distance. At the same time, he could see the crowd that would occasionally flash in front of the valley. After taking a closer look, he realized that they were all Wanderers.


  When Tang Zhen arrived at the entrance of the valley, there were more than ten Warriors checking the Wanderers one by one. Only those who met the standards were allowed to enter the valley to work.


  Tang Zhen discovered that the people who were allowed to enter were young and strong men and women. As for the old, weak, sick, and disabled, they would find a place to rest on the gravel plain outside the valley. However, they were unwilling to leave this place.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, the soldiers immediately saluted him. This naturally attracted the attention of the Wanderers. However, when they found out that Tang Zhen was the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, all of them revealed expressions of respect and fear, and consciously kept their distance from Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen looked at these yellow-faced and emaciated Wanderers and asked old Mike, who was standing guard at the side, Old Mike, what's with these Wanderers? "


  Old Mike was currently smoking a cigarette that Qian Long had given him. After hearing Tang Zhen's question, he immediately stepped forward and loudly said, " "City Lord, these people came here by accident while hiding from the undead race. After they found out that we were recruiting people to work and paying them with food, they refused to leave!"


  After speaking, old Mike secretly observed Tang Zhen's expression and probed, " "City Lord, do you want me to drive them away now?"


  Tang Zhen shook his head when he heard this. He pointed to the dozens of children who had gathered at the side and asked,  what's wrong with these little guys? is no one taking care of them? "


  Old Mike gritted his teeth and said in a low voice, "  the parents of these children are dead, and the others can't even fill their stomachs. They don't have time to care about them, so these children live together. As for whether they live or die, it depends on luck.


  After saying this, old Mike shook his head and said, "  but I don't think they'll have many days left. After all, the undead and monsters are everywhere outside, and it's getting harder and harder to get food. I heard that many Wanderers have been bitten to death and turned into the undead. The rest either starved to death or ran to other places to take refuge.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the Wanderers again and took out a pack of cigarettes from his pocket. After lighting one for himself, he gave the rest to old Mike. Old Mike was extremely happy. Under the envious eyes of the other Warriors, he put the cigarette into his pocket with a smug expression.


  After Tang Zhen finished smoking a cigarette, he said to old Mike,  these Wanderers are forced to stay here. In that case, I'll be a kind man for once. You can let these people work in the valley later. They'll only be provided with food and drink. You don't have to drive them out at night. They can just stay in the valley for the night.


  city Lord, you're a really good person. These Wanderers are really lucky to have met you.


  When old Mike heard this, he quickly flattered Tang Zhen. However, Tang Zhen gave him a kick and jokingly scolded him, " f * ck, your flattering is really asking for a beating!


  Old Mike smiled awkwardly. After rubbing his butt that did not hurt, he continued to listen to Tang Zhen's orders.


  as for those children who don't have parents, Qianqian can leave them behind and let someone take charge of their training. We'll take as many as we can. If Black Rock City can nurture cultivators from a young age, how can my Holy Dragon City be inferior to them? "


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he swept his eyes over those yellow-faced and emaciated orphans. His eyes were indifferent, yet there was no expression on his face.




  Chapter 117: The first believer's reincarnation ritual _1


  When he returned to the Holy Dragon City from the entrance of the valley, Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others had already received the news and were waiting for him. Tang Zhen had a simple chat with them before ordering them to leave.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng stayed behind and reported the recent training progress to Tang Zhen. Although there weren't many official residents in Holy Dragon City, there were still three armed forces. However, this was only a prototype. In the future, when the Holy Dragon City gradually developed and grew stronger, these three armed forces would also grow stronger day by day.


  First of all, every Tower City would have a cultivator battle team. At present, all the cultivators in the Holy Dragon City were only nine teams, with a total of forty-five people. The one with the highest cultivation was at level two, and their weapons were mainly armor and swords. They were all working hard on their cultivation.


  The second group was the ordinary Army, which was responsible for the defense of the building and the daily combat. There were a total of 100 soldiers. These people did not have any talent for cultivation. In the future, they would use firearms as their main weapon and swords as auxiliary weapons. At present, they had already begun to get used to and become familiar with the use of firearms.


  The third group was made up of pure operators of heavy weapons. They were in charge of operating the heavy machine guns, mortars, and other weapons that Tang Zhen had brought. Currently, there were a total of twenty people and they had already started simple training.


  Tai Seng and Qian Long were extremely familiar with swords and sabers, but they only had a smattering of knowledge about firearms. When they were teaching others, they would often be stumped by a simple question. They scratched their ears and cheeks for a long time, but they couldn't recall Tang Zhen's explanation and demonstration.


  Hence, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers 'understanding of firearms and weapons was no different from gun-blind.


  Tang Zhen had already anticipated such a situation and knew that this matter couldn't be rushed. However, the foreign Kobold race had to be eliminated as soon as possible. Otherwise, there would be endless trouble in the future.


  If they sensed that something was wrong and fled, they would become a formidable enemy of the Holy Dragon City when they returned in a few years! Tang Zhen had thoroughly experienced the stinky and stubborn character of the dog-headed people this time. However, it was also because of this that Tang Zhen could not let them off.


  Therefore, the plan to exterminate the kobolds could not be delayed!


  After fighting with the dog-headed people once, Tang Zhen decided to kill them completely. Therefore, there wasn't a need for too many Warriors to use swords. However, Warriors who used guns were essential. This was because he planned to use heavy machine guns to deal with the dog-headed people in the hilly area!


  He ordered Tai Seng to pick 50 soldiers and at the same time, he asked Qian Long to bring over 10 members of the cultivator battle team. He told everyone to get ready and wait for him to return before immediately heading to the houndhead men's nest.


  After the two of them left, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation and appeared on a remote street in the ice Bear Alliance.


  He had come back to look for Ivanov and ask him to get a few light vehicles that could carry heavy machine guns. It would be best if he could get a simple military transport vehicle that could transport a large number of soldiers.


  Tang Zhen took out his phone from the space and called Ivanov.


  At this time, Ivanov was in the basement of his house, performing a rebirth ceremony for the first believer he had developed!


  The leonnide family was one of the most powerful families in the city. They had great power in many fields, and all this glory came from their legendary figure, an old man close to 70 years old, old Leonard!


  Old Leonardo had been rolling around in piles of dead people since he was 15 years old. To be able to live steadily until now and build such a huge family business, he was definitely not a simple person.


  However, no matter how cunning and courageous old Leonardo was, he could not escape the cycle of life and death. Just a few days ago, he suddenly fainted and fell to the ground. Half a day after he was admitted to the hospital, he was told by the doctor that he would not live long.


  Although old Leonard had long seen through life and death, who would not miss life and face death calmly?


  Old Leonard, who wanted to live, entered Ivanov's sight. He decided that he would be the first believer and began to visit and persuade him.


  At this time, Ivanov had already labeled himself as the gatekeeper of the gods and had given his organization a name,'Eternal Heaven'!


  Ivanov had known old Leonard for a long time. Now that he had appeared, using himself as an example, and then using the foundation stone given by Tang Zhen and the strange soldier armor on paars, he finally moved old Leonard!


  While old Leonid was shocked, he was also very eager to be reborn. He sincerely begged Ivanov to pray to the gods for him, so that he could get such a precious opportunity.


  Ivanov thought about it for a long time before reluctantly agreeing. However, the premise was that old Leonard had to join Eternal Heaven and become a believer of God!


  The next step was for old Leonid to ignore his family's concerns and suppress the voices of opposition. He then knelt in front of Ivanov and swore to join Eternal Heaven, becoming the first believer of the organization.


  Now that old leonnide had become one of his own, Ivanov began to prepare for the rebirth ceremony. At the same time, the members of the leonnide family also fully cooperated with Ivanov under the orders of the old man.


  For a time, the entire vicinity of the Ivanov family's house was filled with gunmen with live ammunition. Their expressions were solemn and cold, and they forbade any strangers from taking a step closer.


  In the basement of the Ivanov family's house, the high guard of paars, wearing the shining demonic armor, quietly guarded the altar. Natasha, who was wearing a white robe, knelt and prayed silently.


  Ivanov held the floating cornerstone in his hand and sat firmly on the bench, looking like a quack.


  The dozens of members of the Leonardo family knelt on the ground, staring at the body of the old man in the blood pool. Just an hour ago, the old man had undergone surgery and a brain bead had been implanted in his brain. At the same time, he had stopped breathing under the effect of the drug.


  In the blood pool at the other corner of the altar, there was the corpse of an extremely strong young man. There was a hole in his head, and he was floating in the blood pool.


  The body had been sent by the leonnide family, but Ivanov had no interest in knowing where it had come from.


  Looking at Ivanov in a long robe, the family members who were against it secretly held their breath. They were waiting for Ivanov to screw up, then they would cruelly kill him to vent their anger.


  From the beginning to the end, they all thought that Ivanov's so-called rebirth ceremony was a lie. Only old Leonid would be fooled by Ivanov.


  But they had forgotten one thing, and that was that old Leonard, who had read countless people and founded this family business at the same time, was not as simple and stupid as they had thought.


  At this time, all the preparation work had been completed. Natasha finished her prayer, stood up, and walked to the side. She looked forward expressionlessly, and her speech and behavior were like that of an otherworldly Saint.


  Ivanov took a step forward and began to chant the incantation Tang Zhen had taught him. As he chanted, the altar began to glow faintly. A layer of blood-red halo dyed the entire basement and a mysterious aura emerged.


  The members of the leonnide family were also attracted by the scene, and they stared at Ivanov.


  be reborn, believers of God!


  Ivanov finished reciting the spell and suddenly shouted. At the same time, he gently patted a certain node on the altar. After the palm landed, the entire altar was surrounded by blood-red flames. After a few seconds, the blood-red flames slowly extinguished.


  After seeing this, everyone knew that the most crucial moment had arrived.


  In fact, not only were the members of the leonnide family nervous, but even Pargo, Natasha, and the guards had never seen a rebirth ceremony before, so they were also nervous and nervous.


  Under everyone's gaze, the blood pool that was soaking the young man's body suddenly shook, and then there were slight waves. Then, the blood-colored waves grew bigger and bigger, as if they were going to overflow outside.


  Just as everyone's hearts were in their throats, a "crash" sound was heard. The burly young man suddenly sat up in the blood pool, then slowly opened his eyes.


  Everyone was stunned by the scene in front of them, which was beyond common sense. Their eyes were full of doubt, fear, ecstasy, and shock!


  The burly young man seemed to be familiarizing himself with his body. He sat in the blood pool and moved his stiff body slightly before standing up naked. He took a bath towel from a junior of the annide family and wrapped it around his body. Then, he strode to Ivanov.


  Looking at Ivanov, who was holding the foundation stone, the reborn old leonnide slowly knelt down, put his hand on his heart, and said in a pious tone, "  Thank you, God, for giving me the chance to be reborn. I now feel that I am incomparably powerful. Please accept my most sincere thanks and swear to God that I will become his most loyal believer. I will be fearless even if I have to die!




  Chapter 118: The arrival of the God's messenger


  The people in the basement were unable to calm down.


  At first, they thought that the so-called rebirth ritual was just a joke. However, after witnessing the magical scene in front of them, everyone's world view collapsed and they began to believe in the existence of gods.


  The truth was right in front of their eyes, and there was no way to refute it. The young man's body had been brought here by them personally. It was definitely a dead body. Old Leonardo had also died under their watchful eyes. This could not be faked.


  However, one of the two lifeless bodies really came back to life after a mysterious rebirth ceremony.


  Regardless of whether it was old Leonard or not, the fact that this ritual could resurrect a corpse was shocking enough.


  Moreover, other than his physical appearance, the young man's voice, tone, habits, and the aura he exuded were exactly the same as the old Leonard that the younger generation was familiar with!


  When everyone saw this, they no longer had any doubts.


  Old Leonardo had really been reborn and gained a younger and stronger body. Everyone's heart burned with passion as they thought of this. At the same time, they began to pray that one day, they would also be reborn after death.


  This kind of temptation was far different from wealth and power. It was something that even if you had all the material enjoyment in the world, you still couldn't ask for it. But at this moment, in this basement, in the organization of Eternal Heaven, they saw hope!


  How could they not be excited? how could they not yearn for it?


  Ivanov sat quietly in his chair, enjoying the respect and admiration of all the members of the leonnide family. He could see the flattery in their eyes, as well as the deep respect.


  The feeling was so wonderful that Ivanov had never enjoyed such treatment before, and he was intoxicated.


  Beside him, paars suppressed the shock in his heart and tried to maintain his dignity as the leader of the guards. But at this moment, a slight vibration came from his pocket.


  Pargo knew that it was Ivanov's phone, which he usually never left. This time, it was only for the sake of hosting the rebirth ceremony, so he temporarily kept it with him.


  Slowly walking to Ivanov, Pargo whispered a few words and then handed the phone to Ivanov.


  Ivanov immediately stood up when he saw that it was a call from Tang Zhen.


  Ivanov did not dare to show the slightest disrespect to the Oracle, Tang Zhen. He immediately picked up the phone and after chatting for a while, both parties agreed on a place to meet.


  After hanging up the phone, Ivanov said to Pargo, "  the divine messenger is about to arrive. Go and make preparations immediately!


  Pargo immediately nodded and left the basement to make preparations. For someone who had come into contact with Tang Zhen before, this young man from the Asian Alliance had become more and more mysterious and unattainable.


  After Pargo left, Ivanov looked at the old leonnide standing in front of him and smiled.   you are very lucky, our Lord Oracle is coming soon. He has met God and has been appointed as the spokesperson of God. As the first believer of Eternal Heaven, I can bring you to see the Lord Oracle.


  After old Leonardo heard this, he immediately looked excited. After experiencing such a miraculous thing as rebirth, old Leonardo had long believed in the existence of God. Now that he had the chance to meet the real Oracle, how could he not be excited?


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen arrived at Ivanov's residence. After activating the quantum stealth light curtain, he did not attract the attention of any Guardsmen at all and easily entered the interior of the residence.


  At this time, in the courtyard outside, Ivanov and Natasha stood at the front. The senior guard, paars, guarded the side. The members of the leonnide family respectfully accompanied them, quietly waiting for Tang Zhen's arrival.


  By a rough estimate, there were no less than 50 people!


  Tang Zhen did not expect Ivanov to make such a big scene. He smiled helplessly and turned off the quantum stealth light screen. Then, he appeared out of thin air in front of everyone.


  Everyone was stunned when they saw Tang Zhen suddenly appear. The leonnide family members could not figure out who Tang Zhen was and why he had suddenly appeared. However, they instantly realized that this young man with a gentle smile was probably the Oracle!


  At the thought of this, everyone immediately began to exclaim in their hearts. This Sir Oracle was indeed powerful. He actually had such a magical method. He was truly worthy of being the spokesperson of God.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, Ivanov immediately bowed and saluted. At the same time, he said in the most respectful voice,"Welcome, Lord Oracle!"


  Natasha and Baal also bowed to Angele. Old leonnide bowed to Angele, and so did his family members.


  no need to be so polite. Everyone, please leave. Ivanov, I'll wait for you upstairs!


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and smiled at the crowd before speaking to Ivanov.


  After saying this, Tang Zhen activated the [ map teleportation ] function and his figure once again disappeared in a strange manner. Before everyone could recover, Tang Zhen's voice had already sounded from the second-floor balcony thirty meters behind him.


  "Oh right, remember to prepare a batch of hard liquor for me. I'll take it with me later!"


  Everyone looked over in the direction of the voice, only to see Tang Zhen slowly turning around and walking toward the room on the second floor from the balcony.


  A few people from the leonnide family quietly swallowed their saliva and looked at each other. Their eyes were filled with fanaticism. The magical means that Tang Zhen had displayed had completely convinced them because this was not an ability that humans could possess.


  At the same time, some people were roaring in their hearts, "  Oh my God, it seems that gods really exist. I don't care anymore. No matter what price I have to pay, I want to join Eternal Heaven!


  Ivanov looked at Tang Zhen's back with longing and envy. Then, he pulled old leonnide, whose face was already fanatical, and quickly walked to the second floor.


  Natasha glanced at the balcony on the second floor with a complicated look, but her face was still expressionless, like an ice goddess.


  The senior guard of paars guarded the entrance to the second floor. Ivanov brought old leonnide to Tang Zhen. After getting Tang Zhen's permission, he slowly sat down on the sofa opposite.


  Ivanov first introduced old leonnide and said that old leonnide's faith was very devout and firm, which attracted a grateful look from old leonnide.


  Tang Zhen nodded with a smile and spoke a few words with old Leonardo. He then waved his hand and a few cards with different designs appeared on the table.


  These cards were all special prizes that Tang Zhen had accumulated from using the [ fortune wheel ]'s basic lottery draw in his free time. He had invested a lot of his brain into it, but did not obtain much in return. This made Tang Zhen, who had always felt that his brain was not enough, very depressed.


  After seeing Tang Zhen pull out a few cards out of thin air, Ivanov and the other man looked at each other, but they couldn't understand the meaning behind Tang Zhen's actions.


  Tang Zhen explained to the two of them upon seeing this,  there are four cards here. They are treasures made with divine power. These two white cards can form a shield when you are in danger, and it can last for about five seconds. The other two green cards can put you in a stealth state, and it can last for ten minutes.


  Tang Zhen looked at the envious faces of Ivanov and old Leonard and distributed the cards to them. He then smiled and said,  this is a gift for the two of you. God is never stingy with his devout believers!


  When the two of them heard that the card was a treasure given to them, they immediately shed tears of gratitude and thanked the God for His grace. At the same time, they kept the card close to their bodies with pious expressions.


  Looking at the two people who were carefully holding the cards, Tang Zhen could not help but secretly laugh in his heart. The cards he had given out were things that he could not use. Compared to the black cloak and the quantum stealth light curtain with amazing defensive power, this kind of one-time use card was of little value to him. At this time, it was just the right time to give them out to win people's hearts.


  The things that he did not care about were treated like treasures by Ivanov and the other man. It was not a waste of the brain that he had spent.




  Chapter 119: I fight for the gods


  After the card was sent out, it was time for serious business. Tang Zhen directly said that he needed a few light off-road vehicles. At the same time, he also needed a military transport vehicle that could carry a large number of people.


  After listening to Tang Zhen's request, old leonnide, who was sitting on the side, immediately patted his chest and said that there was no problem. He also explained that his family had several large car repair centers. Even if he couldn't find the finished car Tang Zhen needed on the market, he could immediately modify it according to his requirements.


  As for the performance and operation, there would definitely be no problems.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction when he heard this. This was the scene that he had hoped to see the most.


  Once his forces in the original world developed, he would no longer need to do everything himself like before. Instead, with a single order, a group of rich and powerful subordinates would take care of it for him. This way, Tang Zhen could concentrate on developing the forces in the world of loucheng.


  If he wanted the horse to run, he had to let the horse eat its fill. Tang Zhen naturally understood this principle. Therefore, he did not intend to take the benefits of the two people for free. Even if he gave the two people a chance to be reborn and gave them magical cards, he still needed to use the benefits to firmly lock the two people on his chariot.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen waved his hand again and a gorgeous box appeared in front of Ivanov and the other man.


  This was the treasure chest that Tang Zhen had obtained from the tree spirit tribe. The green leaf books inside had already been properly kept by him. The remaining chest took up some space in the space, so he used it to store the various gemstones he had obtained from the roots of the mother tree.


  Ivanov and the other man were no longer surprised when they saw another item in front of them. However, when they saw that the box was filled with gorgeous gemstones, they still felt their hearts beat faster.


  To be able to move the hearts of these two guys who didn't lack money, it was completely because these gemstones were too beautiful!


  The mother tree's magic lay in the gemstones it gathered. None of them were of ordinary quality. Almost every single one of them was flawless, of the best quality. They looked so fake, but they were real!


  Even with Ivanov and old Leonard's experience and knowledge, they had never seen such a beautiful top-grade gem!


  Looking at the box of top-grade gemstones in front of them, even if the two old men were men, they still had the urge to embrace all of them and carefully examine them. If a woman saw this, she would probably go crazy!


  "Sir Oracle, what are you doing?"


  Ivanov asked Tang Zhen after hesitating for a moment as he retracted his gaze from the Gem Box with great difficulty.


  sell these gemstones, and you'll keep the money earned. You can use it for daily activities and purchases because in the future, I'll need a lot of materials and weapons. I can't do it without money.


  After Tang Zhen explained, he glanced at the two of them who seemed to be deep in thought. He smiled and asked,  aren't you guys curious why I'm getting these supplies and weapons? "


  "Forgive me for being presumptuous, but I really want to know!"


  Ivanov hesitated for a moment before deciding to tell the truth. This was because he knew that he could not hide his thoughts from Tang Zhen, who had extremely sharp five senses. Therefore, he might as well tell the truth. This way, it would appear that he had a magnanimous heart.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. He then looked at old leonnide and laughed when he saw that he had the same expression,  then you guys have to be careful. Don't get scared.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand once again after he finished speaking. Immediately after, the corpse of an incomparably ferocious and terrifying monster that was over two meters tall appeared on the ground. It even emitted a muffled sound when it landed.


  This was the monster corpse that Tang Zhen had deliberately left behind during the previous monster attack. He had prepared it for research. At the same time, there was also a large amount of monster muscles that he had accumulated. These things took up a lot of space in the space, so Tang Zhen planned to get Ivanov to make a cold storage to freeze them.


  Looking at the ferocious monster that appeared out of thin air, Ivanov and the other man were shocked. They stood up at the same time and wanted to escape. However, when they saw Tang Zhen who was sitting as steady as a mountain and found that the monster's body had been pierced by a sharp blade, they sat back in their original positions with embarrassment. At the same time, they kept sizing up the monster with curious eyes.


  After the two of them watched for a while, Tang Zhen finally opened his mouth and explained,"The reason why I need a large amount of resources and weapons is because the gods plan to conquer an unknown world. That world is rich in resources and countless rare treasures. I don't know how large the area is, but from what I know, some powerful forces have castles that are as large as a continent!


  I'm currently fighting for the gods, and this is only the beginning, so I need a lot of resources and weapons to arm my native Army in the other world. Do you understand now?"


  Ivanov and the other man were dumbfounded. It turned out that in addition to the original world they were in, there was another extremely vast foreign world, and the noble Oracle was now fighting for the gods!


  This was true glory. Just thinking about it made him extremely excited!


  The two of them felt their blood boiling. They wished that they could immediately head to the other world that Tang Zhen had mentioned. They wished that they could wear armor and wield swords to fight for the gods and achieve countless merits!


  Tang Zhen smiled and waved his hand as he looked at Ivanov and the other man, who were burning with battle intent. He then slowly said,"You don't have to be so excited, because that world is too dangerous and not suitable for you to go. The monster in front of him seemed powerful, but in that world, it was just an ordinary soldier. A truly powerful monster could easily destroy a city.


  So all you need to do is to develop believers in your original world and do the logistics for me. This is also a contribution to the gods, and the gods will not forget your hard work.


  I believe that with your support, it won't take long for us to conquer a large territory in the other world. At that time, I'll think of a way to let you go to the other world once and experience the local customs."


  Tang Zhen's explanation caused the hot blood in the hearts of the two to gradually cool down. After all, they were not suited to fight and kill each other. The two of them were more suited for those schemes behind the scenes. However, they were even more confident in the strength of a God.


  His heart was filled with anticipation for his future journey to the other world!


  After that, Tang Zhen asked Ivanov to find a cold storage room and take out the monster meat from his storage space to freeze it. He also ordered people to strictly guard it and not allow outsiders to come into contact with it.


  After that, Tang Zhen got his men to record some videos of the operation of the weapons and copied them into a few tablets. He was going to hand them over to Tai Seng, Qian Long, and the others so that they wouldn't be caught off guard during their training.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen ran to the supermarket to make some purchases. Some of the items were for Holy Dragon city's use, while some were prepared to be placed on the cornerstone trading platform to test the waters and earn points.


  Fortunately, he didn't have to fight alone this time. No matter where Tang Zhen went, there would be at least five strong men from the ice Bear Alliance following behind him. They would listen to his command. If Tang Zhen wanted something, he only needed to give an order, and someone would start to purchase and pack it up.


  After walking around the city and looking at the list of purchased materials, Tang Zhen was even a little worried that the Holy Dragon city's warehouse area was not enough.


  Just as Tang Zhen was planning to finish his shopping and return to the Ivanov family's house to rest, he suddenly noticed a very familiar figure across the street. After taking a closer look, he realized that that person was actually his best friend, Xu Feng!


  However, compared to the high-spirited Xu Feng from before, the current Xu Feng had a weather-beaten face. His clothes were in a mess, and he looked very down and out as he squatted by the roadside and smoked.


  Tang Zhen was startled in his heart. The two of them had not met for a short period of time. How did Xu Feng end up in such a miserable state?




  Chapter 120: Xu Feng's choice (1)


  The cold wind blew, bringing up yellow leaves on the ground. The silver bangs on Xu Feng's forehead were messed up by the wind, revealing his slightly depressed eyes. The rising smoke filled the air, but it made him cough twice.


  Tang Zhen stopped the bodyguard behind him and slowly walked to the opposite side. He squatted beside Xu Feng and lit a cigarette.


  Xu Feng turned his head and took a glance at Tang Zhen. His eyes were filled with surprise, but he didn't say anything. He just snatched the cigarette from Tang Zhen's hand, lit another one, and started smoking.


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of smoke and exhaled. He turned his head and looked at Xu Feng.  what's wrong with you, kid? did you cause someone else's wife to be hunted down, and then you ran here? "


  Xu Feng, who was smoking, choked when he heard this. After coughing twice, he looked at Tang Zhen and said with a bitter smile,"Don't mock me, I, Xu Feng, am not that useless. I didn't expect to meet you here!


  Some time ago, you bought guns and made explosives, and then disappeared mysteriously. I'm very curious about you. Can you tell me what you're doing? don't be embarrassed. If it's not convenient for you, it's fine if you don't tell me. "


  Xu Feng deliberately changed the topic as he looked at Tang Zhen with a gossipy expression.


  what's so hard to say? but this isn't the place to talk. Let's go to the restaurant opposite and talk while we eat.


  Tang Zhen stood up and patted Xu Feng. After which, the two of them stood up and crossed the street. They entered the restaurant opposite. Upon seeing this, the five bodyguards also followed.


  After Xu Feng noticed this, he couldn't help but feel amazed.


  To be able to speak in the ice Bear Alliance's language proficiently and have five bodyguards who didn't look like good people, his brother seemed to be doing well.


  There was a saying that "the Wheel of Fortune turns." The contrast between his current embarrassing situation and Tang Zhen's glory was the most vivid interpretation of this sentence.


  After the two of them sat down in the dining room, they casually ordered a few dishes. Only then did Tang Zhen look at Xu Feng and asked in a solemn tone,"Now you should at least tell me what happened. Let me remind you, don't try to change the topic. If there's anything, just tell me. If there's any difficulty, we'll shoulder it together as brothers!"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he stared unblinkingly at Xu Feng. He stared until the originally frivolous Xu Feng turned his head away. Only then did he pick up a glass of fruit juice and take a sip.


  Xu Feng turned his head and let out a long breath. He softly laughed and said to Tang Zhen,  brother, I'm done for. Someone wanted to mess with me and used all sorts of methods. The other party was too powerful and I couldn't win. I had nowhere to go to the Asian Alliance, so I ran to the ice Bear Alliance.


  My original plan was to just eat here and wait for death. After all, I'm just a brother, it doesn't matter where I'm buried.


  Do you know that the one who betrayed me was my most trusted brother? he sold me out completely. I even helped his brother build a house and get a wife, and helped his sister go to college. In the end, this is how he repays me?"


  Xu Feng gritted his teeth and growled. He clenched his fist tightly, making a " ka ka " sound. The glass cup in his hand suddenly shattered, and the glass shards pierced his hand, causing it to bleed. However, he still refused to let go.


  Tang Zhen sighed in his heart. He walked forward and pried Xu Feng's hand away. He took out an Ivy ointment from his spatial ring and applied it on Xu Feng's wound after cleaning it.


  The cool and numbing feeling from the wound finally made Xu Feng's mood stabilize a little. He looked at the wound on his hand that was rapidly healing and let out a surprised "Yi" sound. He raised his head and looked at Tang Zhen, but did not say anything.


  Tang Zhen lit up a cigarette and took a puff. He looked at Xu Feng and said,  I already know what happened. We can't let that ungrateful bastard live happily. Feng Zi, let me ask you, do you want to take revenge? "


  Xufeng didn't reply, but from his struggling expression, he seemed to be hesitating about something.


  The restaurant waiter at the side wanted to go forward and remind Tang Zhen that smoking was not allowed here. However, after seeing the five bodyguards with killing intent, he very wisely pretended not to see it. In any case, they were the only customers in the restaurant. If he wanted to smoke, he could.


  If he angered the guards, he would be fired by the boss the next day. He would also be beaten up because the owner of the restaurant had a connection with the leonnide family.


  Xu Feng struggled for a moment before he raised his head and looked at Tang Zhen. He used a somewhat hoarse voice and asked,"Tang Zhen, give me a definite answer. How much can you help me? can you help me with money or help me with effort?"


  Tang Zhen laughed softly when he heard this. He leaned forward and patted Xu Feng's shoulder before returning to his original seat and said,"As long as you say the word, I have money and people!


  But before that, I want you to come with me to see someone. Compared to revenge, which is a trivial matter, what I want you to do is enough to make you a real man!"


  After saying these words, Tang Zhen began to quietly wait for Xu Feng's choice. This was also an opportunity he was giving his brother. If they were fated, they would fight the world side by side. If they were not, wealth and peace would not meet.


  The path that Tang Zhen wanted to take was destined to be filled with the glints of blades and the gory killing. The life and pursuit of an ordinary person were destined to be further and further away from him. If they wanted to continue being together, they would definitely have to enter his circle.


  If Xu Feng had chosen another path, perhaps the entire original world would have been under Tang Zhen's control a few years later. However, when they met again at that time, it would be a completely different mood and scene. Even if they were once Good Brothers, they would definitely not be able to return to the kind of interaction they had in the past.


  Tang Zhen quietly looked at Xu Feng. However, there were a myriad of thoughts in his heart.


  A few minutes later, Xu Feng raised his head and looked at Tang Zhen. He revealed a smile and said,"You're the only brother I can trust right now. If I don't follow you, who else can I follow? but let's make it clear in advance, I will never touch those dog skin deals."


  Tang Zhen looked at Xu Feng and nodded. He softly said,"Don't worry, I'll never cheat you. Let's eat first, then I'll take you to see that person."


  The following matters became very simple. Tang Zhen first brought Xu Feng to see Ivanov and let Xu Feng understand the information about Eternal Heaven. After Xu Feng completely believed Ivanov's explanation, Tang Zhen appeared again. Then, to Xu Feng's extreme shock, Tang Zhen appointed Xu Feng as the gatekeeper of the Asian Alliance, responsible for developing the followers of the Asian Alliance.


  However, at this time, Xu Feng was penniless, so Ivanov provided him with 10 million for his activities. Old Leonard sent 20 strong men from the ice Bear Alliance to be Xu Feng's initial helpers. He would only return to the ice Bear Alliance after he returned to the Asian Alliance and gained a firm foothold.


  The next morning, Tang Zhen personally sent Xu Feng to the car. He would be sneaking back to the Asian Alliance at the border with his twenty helpers. However, they would be going to the Asian Alliance under legal identities.


  After sending off Xu Feng, Tang Zhen returned to the warehouse provided by old Leonard and started moving the materials again and again. Because he had purchased too many materials this time, it took him a long time to finish moving them.


  The mountain cave behind the Holy Dragon City was already filled to the brim. When Tang Zhen saw this, he had no choice but to order his men to continue digging the mountain cave. Fortunately, this mountain peak was extremely huge, so he did not have to worry about digging through it.


  The off-road vehicle that Tang Zhen needed had already been produced under old leonnide's orders. The body was welded with steel pipes and steel plates. It was powerful, simple, and durable. It was filled with a strong wasteland style.


  At the same time, the military transport vehicles that were used to transport the soldiers had also been produced. They were a type of multi-wheeled flat carriage that could be disassembled and assembled. They could be driven by motor vehicles, and each vehicle could carry 50 soldiers.


  Due to Tang Zhen's special instructions, these vehicles could be stored in the storage space. Therefore, they were transported by Tang Zhen and placed on the huge arena in front of the Holy Dragon City for Tai Seng and the others to use.


  Looking at the light off-road vehicle with the heavy machine guns fixed, Tai Seng was the first to jump onto it and started fiddling with it excitedly. Qian Long, on the other hand, directed a group of men to assemble the military transport vehicle. The open flat carriage was filled with rows of metal seats, and there were guardrails on the sides, allowing one to climb up and jump down easily.


  The vehicle in front that was in charge of pulling was also a modified vehicle. It looked short and unremarkable, but its power was strong. Even pulling up 20 tons of cargo was extremely easy. Not to mention that even if this military transport vehicle was filled with soldiers, its weight would not even reach 10 tons.




  Chapter 121: The mother tree and the one-sided battle


  the transportation was already in place, and the holy dragon city's combatants were also ready. they only needed to wait for the next morning to charge towards the houndhead men's lair.


  After Tang Zhen saw that there was nothing for him to do here, he turned around and headed to the back mountain cave. He took out the various materials that he had prepared to sell on the cornerstone trading platform and put a price on them one by one.


  Tang Zhen only turned around and left in satisfaction after the entire house was filled with all kinds of supplies. He would come back to check again after this busy period of time to determine exactly what kind of goods had a market in the other world.


  After Tang Zhen had some free time, he returned to his room and sat on a comfortable large chair. He took out a book with green leaves from the space and began to slowly read it.


  The green leaf books left behind by the tree spirit race were rich in content, and Tang Zhen would often be inspired when he read them.


  The more he understood the tree spirit clan, the more Tang Zhen admired the strength of the mother tree. If he could make good use of the mother tree's power, he would definitely bring the Holy Dragon city's strength to another level.


  The books he was reading now were about the cultivation of the mother tree. Unlike ordinary loucheng, the loucheng built by the mother tree was alive. If the cultivation method was not right, it could even lead to the death of the mother tree, and then the loucheng would no longer exist.


  According to the tree spirit tribe's experience, there were two ways to cultivate a mother tree. The first was the method used by the tree spirit tribe. They watered the mother tree with a spring water called 'moon spring', then prayed in the morning and evening to communicate with the mother tree. The mother tree cultivated in this way would emit the natural aura that the tree spirit tribe liked, making the tree spirit tribe members who lived on the mother tree feel like they were bathing in the spring wind at all times.


  Other than that, there was another way to cultivate a mother tree, which was to water it with blood, use the corpses of monsters as fertilizer, and then pray in the morning and evening. The mother tree that was cultivated in this way would give the tree spirit tribe a sense of oppression, making it impossible for them to live normally under the mother tree. Therefore, this cultivation method had never been used by the tree spirit tribe.


  Furthermore, the mother tree that was cultivated through different methods would possess completely different powers. One was natural and peaceful, while the other was violent and explosive.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the so-called sense of oppression that the tree spirit clansmen spoke of. He only knew that the second method was the most suitable for him. This was because there was no lack of monster flesh and blood in the endless wilderness. If necessary, Tang Zhen didn't mind clearing up the monsters nearby to gather enough fertilizer for the mother tree.


  After thinking of this, Tang Zhen put down the green leaf book in his hand and slowly walked to the roof. He was looking for a suitable place for the mother tree that he was about to cultivate.


  In the end, his gaze stopped at a corner of the valley. After observing it for a long time, he nodded with satisfaction.


  ……


  Early the next morning, all the people who participated in the battle had already gathered. Tang Zhen sat in a light off-road vehicle equipped with a heavy machine gun. Under the gaze of the Holy Dragon City residents and the Wanderers who participated in the construction, he waved his hand and ordered them to set off.


  The roar of the engine reverberated in the valley as the convoy rushed out of the valley in succession. Because the vehicles brought by Tang Zhen were easy to operate, the soldiers who already had a little driving experience were able to operate them very easily.


  Five light off-road vehicles cleared the way, followed by a military transport vehicle. The vehicle was filled with fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers. They crushed the scattered grass on the gravel plain, looking very imposing.


  From time to time, monsters would suddenly appear along the way. Every time this happened, there would be the crisp sound of gunfire. It was the Holy Dragon City cultivators who had just taken on the role of machine gunners.


  Relying on their strong reaction speed and control of their bodies, these cultivators who had only been using heavy machine guns for a few days were able to shoot accurately and tear the monsters into pieces of different sizes.


  The terrifying destructive power of these firearms left everyone speechless. Looking at the monster that seemed to be unable to withstand a single blow from the heavy machine gun, the soldiers on the transport vehicles all looked at the machine gunner with envious eyes, hoping to replace him with themselves.


  The sound of the vehicle's roar could travel extremely far in the wilderness. Therefore, before Tang Zhen's group had even approached the houndhead men's nest, they had already alerted the houndhead men. At this moment, they had already started to gather while shouting and wrangling. They were prepared to resist the enemies that might appear.


  Ever since Tang Zhen had caused a ruckus at the sacrificial ceremony of the dog-headed people's Tower and sent hundreds of dog-headed Warriors after him away, the dog-headed people had always been vigilant, afraid that Tang Zhen would cause another ruckus.


  Because the city-building brain Pearl had been stolen by Tang Zhen, the dog-headed clan leader had no choice but to send his subordinates back to his family and borrow some brain pearls and experts from his father for emergency use. However, every time he recalled the strange words his brothers had said to mock him for his incompetence, it would make the dog-headed clan leader fly into a rage.


  This also made it hate Tang Zhen to death in its heart, and it was eager to swallow his flesh and blood.


  A Sentry had just reported that there was a strange sound in the distance, as if something was approaching. This alarm made the Kobold patriarch's heart skip a beat. He had a vague premonition that it was likely to be the same bastard from last time.


  "I've already hired an expert to deal with you. Since you're here, don't think of escaping so easily!"


  The dog-headed patriarch gritted his teeth and thought hatefully in his heart.


  The rumbling sounds from the distance grew louder and louder. Soon, the Kobold patriarch saw the situation of the people who had come. They were indeed the damned humans. However, they were all sitting in strange vehicles, and all of them were fully armed. They were obviously here to start a war.


  The dog-headed people were fearless. They would cruelly kill their enemies and devour their flesh and blood!


  "Warriors of the Kobold clan, the enemy has arrived. We will never allow them to do as they please here, especially when the enemy is a lowly human.


  Now, raise your Spears and fight with me!"


  The leader of the dog-headed people let out a roar, which was immediately followed by countless dog-headed people's responses. Their roars shook the sky. They waved the short Spears in their hands and bared their teeth. They stared at the group of humans in front of them with fierce eyes. Imagining the scene of them devouring their flesh and blood after victory, they couldn't help but drool.


  Tang Zhen, who was on the opposite side, coldly looked at the group of dog-headed people. A disdainful smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. When the distance between the two sides was less than 200 meters, Tang Zhen informed them to stop the car. Soon after, the muzzles of five heavy machine guns were already aimed at the gathered dog-headed people.


  The soldiers quickly jumped down from the transport carriages and got into their positions according to their usual training. Everyone unsheathed their swords and waited for the order to charge.


  Without any nonsense, Tang Zhen directly gave the order to shoot.


  "Dada Dada Dada Dada!"


  The roar of the heavy machine gun suddenly sounded like the scythe of the Grim Reaper, beginning to harvest the flesh and blood of the living. The kobolds on the opposite side immediately fell to the ground in droves like rice being blown away by the wind.


  Blood and flesh splattered everywhere. The power of the heavy machine gun was displayed perfectly at this moment. In the face of the fatal high-speed bullets, the dog-headed man's body was continuously torn apart, and he fell to the ground with a miserable cry.


  All of the kobolds were stunned by this highly efficient killing method. They were caught off guard as they watched their comrades fall to the ground and die in large numbers. They wanted to charge forward and save them, but they had no chance because the bullets would tear their bodies apart in the next second.


  The guards of the Kobold patriarch roared and formed a defensive wall with their bodies, blocking the bullets that were shot at the Kobold patriarch. Before they died, they roared loudly, asking their companions to protect the Kobold patriarch and evacuate.


  The Kobold chieftain almost vomited blood. It watched as its own people were killed. The Warriors organized a few charges, but they only managed to charge out a dozen meters before falling to the ground.


  In the blink of an eye, more than half of his clansmen had fallen. The rest were not any better, as they had almost been scared out of their wits.


  retreat! Retreat!


  The Kobold patriarch's heart was bleeding, but he had no choice but to give the order to retreat. If he continued to hesitate, his entire clan would really be exterminated.


  Human race, I can't live under the same sky as you. From now on, if I see any human again, I'll definitely capture them and skin them alive to vent the hatred in my heart!


  The Kobold chieftain, who was being protected by his guards, made a death vow in his heart!


  It was a pity that the Kobold patriarch didn't know that Tang Zhen didn't plan to let a single Kobold leave today. Moreover, he was the core figure of the Kobold clan. Even if he chased him to the end of the world, Tang Zhen would never let him go.


  Seeing that the dog-headed people began to flee in all directions under the orders of the clan leader, Tang Zhen immediately signaled the five off-road vehicles to split up and give chase. At the same time, he ordered the soldiers behind him to charge!




  Chapter 122: The Holy master and the heavy-armored Rengar


  "Kill!"


  The fifty Holy Dragon City soldiers, who had been impatient for a long time, immediately shouted. They were like arrows that left the bow as they pounced on the kobolds. As if they were chopping melons and vegetables, they cut down the frantically running kobolds.


  At the same time, there were also Warriors who kept taking out grenades from their waists, removing the safeties and throwing them at the kobolds in the distance.


  Explosions sounded one after another, and countless tattered Kobold corpses were scattered on the ground under the impact of the air currents and shrapnel. In the blink of an eye, dozens of kobolds had lost their lives.


  Before the houndhead men could recover from the deafening explosion, Tyson and the others pulled the trigger again. The metal Torrent from the heavy machine guns started to wreak havoc again. Even though their shooting accuracy was very low, many houndhead men still fell to the ground. The houndhead men who were lucky enough to survive felt sad when they saw this.


  Tang Zhen did not participate in the killing. Instead, he coldly observed the situation of the dog-headed people. Very quickly, his eyes focused. This was because he had discovered an extraordinary dog-headed person on the chaotic battlefield.


  This fellow's appearance was completely different from an ordinary houndhead man. It was wearing a very gorgeous robe and a purple headband on its thin head. In its dry hands, it held a cane made of an unknown material. Spots of red light were emitted from the surface of the cane.


  A word immediately appeared in Tang Zhen's mind when he saw the dog-headed man's appearance and attire. That was a Holy master!


  Tang Zhen's heart trembled when he thought that the dog-headed man was likely to be a Holy master. He told himself that he had to get rid of this guy first!


  Although Tang Zhen had never met a real Holy master, nor had he seen the so-called Divine Art, he had a preliminary guess about the possible form of the divine Art after the cultivators of Black Rock City mistook his ability for Divine Art.


  Judging from the dog-headed man's aura, he should be a Grade 1 cultivator, or a Grade 1 Holy master.


  Due to his fear of the divine Art, Tang Zhen did not rashly choose to engage in close combat even though the other party's cultivation was very low. Instead, he decided to snipe!


  Tang Zhen quickly took out a large-caliber sniper rifle from his storage space and lay down on the ground. He placed the dog-headed Holy master in the scope's field of vision and waited for the [ super shooting assistant ] to lock onto the target before he decisively pulled the trigger.


  The moment Tang Zhen's bullet shot out, the dog-headed shaman looked in his direction as if he had come to a realization. Immediately after, a thin film that looked like a ripple appeared in front of the dog-headed shaman, protecting him like a barrier.


  Tang Zhen watched with his eyes wide open as the powerful sniper rifle bullet was blocked by the thin film-like barrier. After which, it mysteriously disappeared, as though it had melted.


  "How is this possible?"


  Tang Zhen was extremely shocked in his heart. An armor-piercing bullet that could easily penetrate a steel plate was actually unable to penetrate the thin layer of water at this moment. This was the first time he had been defeated by a firearm after coming to this world. Moreover, it was a powerful heavy sniper rifle.


  I don't believe that a sniper rifle can't kill you. Even if you're a Super Turtle shell, I'm going to make a hole for you!


  Tang Zhen made up his mind. The sniper rifle in his hand fired continuously like an automatic rifle. The huge recoil caused his shoulder to hurt, and he accidentally missed a few times.


  However, his efforts finally paid off. When the third bullet hit the water membrane, the water membrane that had been flashing non-stop shattered completely. This caused the Kobold Holy master to look terrified and turn to escape.


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he saw this and pulled the trigger again. The last bullet in the sniper rifle's magazine whizzed out and hit the dog-headed Holy master's chest.


  The bullet left a huge hole in the dog-headed Holy master's body. His skin and flesh were torn apart, and his internal organs were all shattered. The dog-headed Holy master opened and closed his mouth with great difficulty, but in the end, he still lowered his head and looked at his hollowed chest before falling to the ground unwillingly.


  Tang Zhen stood up and replaced the empty magazine. When he turned to look at Tai Seng and the others, he realized that they were still chasing after the dog-headed people. The Holy Dragon city's soldiers with high morale were surrounding the fish that had escaped the net. When they saw the dog-headed people that were not completely dead, they would also go up and give them a stab.


  From the looks of the situation, annihilating this group of houndhead men was no longer a problem!


  Just as Tang Zhen was thinking this in his heart, he suddenly heard a furious roar coming from the vicinity of the dog-headed people's lair. Soon after, he saw a dog-headed person with a Lion-like head brandishing a large sword and wearing heavy armor as it rushed over.


  The dog-headed man's heavy armor seemed to weigh at least ten pounds, but it was as if he was wearing a cotton shirt, and his running and jumping were not affected at all.


  Seeing the charging speed of the lion Dog-headed man as well as the level three cultivation that it revealed, Tang Zhen immediately shouted at the machine gunner,  all of you, f * cking shoot that Rengar! Throw your grenades at it as well!


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng and the others also saw this imposing fellow. Because of its 1.9-meter height, it was extremely eye-catching among the low Dog-headed people. Coupled with its heavy armor, it looked extremely intimidating.


  With the arrival of a powerful enemy, Tai Seng and the others didn't hesitate. Just as Tang Zhen's words fell, a wave of firepower covered the path of the lion Dog-headed man.


  The lion Dog-headed man dodged most of the bullets nimbly, while some were blocked by his demonic armor and lost their power. Tyson and the others used up all their bullets, but only a few hit the lion Dog-headed man's body. Although it was bleeding, it couldn't stop the lion Dog-headed man's charge.


  Tang Zhen watched from the side with fear. The purple lightning short sword in his hand had already been unsheathed. Once the situation changed, he would attack and kill this Lion Dog-headed man!


  At the same time, he was carefully observing the lion Dog-head man. He vaguely noticed that its body was covered in a layer of white light. However, as the lion Dog-head man continued to be attacked, the white light was getting weaker and weaker.


  Upon seeing this, a thought flashed through Tang Zhen's mind. He immediately shouted at Tai Seng, " "Don't hesitate, beat him to death!"


  go!  Tai Seng and the others roared and immediately used up all their remaining ammunition. The effect of this attack was obvious. The lion Dog-head man had already taken more than ten shots, and it was now covered in blood like a god of War.


  At this moment, the lion Dog-headed man had already charged in front of Tai Seng and the others. With a loud roar, he swung his sword at a Holy Dragon City warrior. That warrior blocked with his sword, but was sent flying by a huge force. He spat out blood and fell to the ground.


  you're courting death!  Tai Seng's eyes widened as he threw away the heavy machine gun in his hand and charged forward with his saber. In the blink of an eye, he was already engaged in a battle with the lion Dog-headed man.


  When Tang Zhen saw that many soldiers had stopped their pursuit and were guarding at the side to watch the battle, he immediately shouted,  what the hell are you all watching? charge in and kill all the dog-headed people!


  Seeing Tang Zhen's anger, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were so scared that they shrunk their necks. They immediately brandished their weapons and pounced towards the dog-headed people's nest with murderous intent.


  Hmph!  seeing how Tai Seng and the heavily injured Lion Dog were equally matched, Qian Long couldn't help but sneer coldly. He pulled his bow and fired an arrow at the lion Dog-head man, but he didn't expect it to pierce through the gap between the lion Dog-head man's leg armor.


  The lion Dog-headed man groaned and knelt on the ground. After glaring at Qian Long, the despicable sneak attacker, with its bell-like eyes, it closed its eyes as if it had accepted its fate. Then, Tai Seng's saber whizzed past, and the lion Dog-headed man's basin-sized head rolled onto the ground, looking extremely ferocious.


  this Lion Dog-head man is definitely a peak level 3 expert. If it wasn't for my previous injuries, I wouldn't have been his match at all!


  There was no hatred in Tai Seng's eyes as he looked at the lion Dog-headed man's corpse. Instead, there was a trace of respect.


  Tang Zhen gently nodded his head when he heard this. He used a slow tone and said,  the hatred between our humankind and the non-humankind can never be solved peacefully. Therefore, the final result of the war will always be one side falling down. No matter whether the other side's behavior is worthy of our respect or not, as long as they stand on the opposite side of the rise of the humankind, they will be our common enemy!


  Tai Seng waved the battle blade in his hand and casually killed a wounded dog-headed man before he looked at Tang Zhen and nodded silently.


  At this time, the battle was nearing its end. The dog-headed people who put up a last-ditch struggle were all killed, and their corpses were strewn all over the field. The stench of blood floated around the battlefield and did not dissipate for a long time.




  Chapter 123: Victory over the flashing gold race sanctuary _1


  Tang Zhen's feet stepped on the ground that was covered in blood and minced meat. His leather boots were constantly wrapped in mud. He slowly walked to the front of the dog-headed man patriarch and sized it up without saying a word.


  The Kobold chieftain's body was covered in wounds, and the corpses of a dozen loyal guards had fallen around it. They had all fought to the last moment, and their bodies were unrecognizable.


  Seeing Tang Zhen standing in front of him, the dog-headed patriarch, who was kneeling on the ground and tied up by a rope, coldly snorted and turned his head to the side. He gritted his teeth, but perhaps because of the pain, the dog-headed patriarch's muscles kept twitching and trembling. However, from the beginning to the end, the dog-headed patriarch didn't make a sound.


  Although the other party was an enemy of a foreign race, Tang Zhen was still full of admiration for the dog-headed people's loyalty and their unyielding will.


  "Since you've chosen to be the enemy of the human race, you'll end up like this sooner or later. What do you have to say before you die?"


  Tang Zhen used a cold and indifferent tone as he shouted at the dog-headed man patriarch.


  Upon hearing Tang Zhen's question in the dog-head man's language, the dog-head man patriarch turned his head around and glanced at Tang Zhen with a painful but mocking gaze. He then sneered and said,"Despicable human, don't think that you're so great just because you won this battle. In this wilderness, you humans are the most lowly race, only worthy of being slaughtered and enslaved by the dog-headed men and all other races.


  Just wait and see, I think it won't be long before you and your men will be killed and cooked. At that time, you will find how ridiculous your current appearance is!"


  After the Kobold patriarch finished speaking, he fiercely stuck out his entire tongue and bit it hard. Tang Zhen only heard a slight " creak " sound and immediately saw blood gushing out of the Kobold patriarch's mouth like a spring.


  It coughed out blood and laughed miserably before falling to the ground like mud.


  Tang Zhen looked at the life aura of the dog-headed people's patriarch that was rapidly disappearing. He used a low and deep voice to slowly say,"Perhaps in the eyes of you alien races, the human race is so weak and insignificant that you can bully and kill them at will. However, you have forgotten that the more suffering a race has experienced, the more likely it is for it to rise up in a powerful way. When that day comes, the suffering that the race has suffered will be paid back ten times more than what the enemy has suffered.


  I might be the fulcrum for the rise of the human race, and you are very lucky to be the first foreign race to be defeated by me. Perhaps one day, the Kobold race, known for their reproductive ability, will become one of the countless races that will be extinct in this wilderness."


  Tang Zhen's words were not only said to the dead dog-headed man patriarch, but also to himself!


  He wondered if the Kobold chieftain, who had already stopped breathing, had heard these words and what he was thinking.


  Looking around, he saw that all the houndhead men in the hill area had been killed. The Warriors were cleaning up the battlefield. They were constantly moving messy things out of the smelly cave. Most of them were dried meat, and a small number of weapons and herbs.


  Tang Zhen didn't even look at the dried meat that was probably made from the blood and flesh of his own kind. He ordered the soldiers to throw it away as he didn't lack such disgusting food.


  A warrior dragged a leather bag out of the cave. He seemed to be struggling. A sharp stone on the ground accidentally cut the leather bag, revealing the Golden object inside.


  Tang Zhen immediately walked over when he saw this. He ordered the soldier to open the leather bag. Immediately after, countless objects of various sizes that were shining with golden light appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  With just a glance, he was sure that these artifacts were made of gold. The shape and decoration were very familiar, and they were of the same origin as the gold artifacts used by the nomadic rich exploration team.


  After ordering the soldiers to pour all these gold products on the ground, Tang Zhen rummaged around and picked out a gorgeous Golden Disc. It was full of strange decorative patterns and text-like symbols.


  After activating the [ mysterious word cracker ], the words on the gilded disc were easily cracked and turned into words that Tang Zhen could read and understand.


  Tang Zhen looked at the contents of the words on the Golden Disk and could not help but frown.


  the natural disaster has come, and the world has collapsed. The prophecy of our ancestors has come true, but the brave glittergold race will not sit still and wait for death. We have built the safest sanctuary, and all of our people can hide in it. After the disaster is over, the sanctuary will be reactivated, and we will still be the overlords of the world!


  Tang Zhen could easily determine that these golden objects came from a refuge shelter called the flashing gold race through the words cast on the Golden Disc. All of their clansmen were hiding in this refuge shelter in the hope of avoiding the so-called natural disaster.


  However, when these gold items appeared in the world of loucheng, it meant that their plan had failed. The glittergold race, who had tried to dominate the world after the disaster, might never be able to wait until the day to open the sanctuary.


  According to the strange laws of this other world, buildings destroyed by disasters like this would appear in the form of wild buildings, followed by living creatures that were destroyed together with them. However, they would all become monsters with brains.


  The foundation that Tang Zhen used to build the Holy Dragon City came from the wild buildings in the bank. There were no bank employees or customers who had turned into monsters because these monsters had been killed by the bloodthirsty gnomes and became their food.


  Monsters eating monsters was also a very common phenomenon in the endless wilderness, so there was nothing to be surprised about.


  Tang Zhen put down the gilded disc and slowly walked back to the off-road vehicle. He lit a cigarette and considered whether he should clean up the shining tribe's sanctuary.


  Tang Zhen was in need of money. The gold in the sanctuary could bring him a huge amount of wealth. Tang Zhen was also in need of brains. The glittergold people in the sanctuary who had turned into monsters could provide him with a huge amount of brains, even high-level brains.


  The most important thing was that Tang Zhen was very likely to obtain the books and materials left behind by the flashing gold tribe in the sanctuary. This was what he was most interested in. Even if the first two items were not there, as long as he could obtain valuable books and materials, Tang Zhen felt that this trip was not a loss.


  After thinking about it, Tang Zhen couldn't seem to find a reason to give up exploring the flashing gold race's sanctuary. Tang Zhen made a decision in his heart after thinking of this.


  He turned around and saw that the battlefield had been cleared. Other than the dog-headed people's corpses that were strewn all over the ground, no one cared about them. The rest of the useful items had been packed up by the soldiers and placed on the transport trucks, filling up the place.


  A portion of the spoils would be given to them. The soldiers who participated in the battle would also receive points or coins distributed by the Holy Dragon City. The points could be used to upgrade their level and status. They could use the battle to sustain the battle, using benefits and glory to ensure that the soldiers would always be filled with the desire to fight.


  Since everything was over, Tang Zhen indicated that they should return to the Holy Dragon City. Because the transport vehicles were occupied, the soldiers could only return on foot. They followed the slowly moving vehicles and lined up in a column as they advanced in the wilderness.


  The orderly footsteps of the Warriors, accompanied by the sound of swords and sabers clashing against armor, became a unique accompaniment in this wilderness. However, this accompaniment was full of solemnity and solemnity, representing Iron Blood and death.


  Tang Zhen sat in the carriage and looked at the long line of soldiers in a daze. However, he was fantasizing in his heart that there would be a day when millions of Holy Dragon city's soldiers would wear armor and form an endless square formation to conquer all the enemies in the endless wilderness.


  With his continuous efforts, perhaps the day when his dream would come true would not be far!




  Chapter 124: The nouveau riche Captain with! screw loose in his head


  Although the world of loucheng was extremely large, the time it took to rotate between day and night was only slightly longer than the original world. When night was about to fall, the soldiers had already arrived at the entrance of the Holy Dragon City Valley.


  The Holy Dragon city's residents and Wanderers, who had received the news long ago, came forward to welcome them. They lined the streets to welcome them, bringing water and food to the soldiers. At the same time, they looked at the mountain-like piles of spoils of war on the transport carriages, their eyes full of envy.


  In this wilderness, fighting and killing had become an instinct for almost every man. To be able to come back alive after every battle and bring back a pile of spoils of war was already regarded as a Supreme honor by the Wanderers, because it represented strength and the hope of the survival of the family.


  Even though they were now residents of the Holy Dragon City and no longer had to worry about starving in the morning, nor did they have to worry about food for the next day, this mindset that was deeply rooted in their hearts had not changed at all.


  Moreover, they had come out to kill the dog-headed people. Out of their common hatred for the alien races, the residents and Wanderers were full of respect for these Warriors.


  When the transport carriages stopped at the Plaza in front of the building, a Holy Dragon City Manager immediately directed the Wanderers to move forward and unload the spoils of war from the transport carriages. Then, they temporarily piled them up in the Wanderer market, which had already been completed.


  As the Wanderers carried the spoils of war, they drooled in envy. At the same time, they estimated how much food and weapons these spoils of war could be exchanged for.


  Seeing the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, who appeared awe-inspiring after being fully equipped, they felt even more envious. Many strong Wanderers, who were confident in their strength, were secretly thinking about how they could become Holy Dragon city's Warriors. When the time came, they could also get a set of expensive equipment.


  When they thought of how they would look in armor and hold swords in their hands, they became more and more eager. They tried their best to show off their abilities while carrying the spoils of war, hoping that they would be noticed by the manager and recruited into the Army.


  Even if they could not become an official soldier of Holy Dragon City, as long as they could become an auxiliary soldier, they would be satisfied!


  Tang Zhen took in this scene and laughed in his heart. These Wanderers might not have realized that since Tang Zhen had allowed them to enter the valley, he definitely did not have the intention of letting them leave. Sooner or later, these Wanderers would become official residents of Holy Dragon City.


  However, at this moment, it was not the time to tell them these things. First of all, the number of resident slots in the first-level city was limited, and they could not be allocated an identity card at all. Moreover, Tang Zhen wanted them to endure for a longer period of time and see the benefits enjoyed by the residents of the Holy Dragon City. This way, the expectations in their hearts would become heavier and heavier. When they became official residents of the Holy Dragon City, they would also cherish this hard-won identity.


  Tang Zhen inadvertently turned his head and saw a brawny man among the Wanderers carrying a leather bag as he strode toward the Wanderer market. The leather bag was filled with all the gold items from the flashing gold race's sanctuary.


  Such a heavy leather bag, when placed on the strong man's body, was like carrying a bag of wheat bran, which was extremely easy.


  He took a closer look at the brawny man carrying the leather bag. It was the captain of the rich exploration team, the guy whose head was a little rusty.


  This was a very interesting fellow. When Tang Zhen heard that he had just arrived, he was very unconvinced of Tai Seng, who had beaten him to the ground. He thought that Tai Seng was just using his power to bully others. Otherwise, he, who was also a Rank 2 expert, would not have been easily defeated by Tai Seng.


  When Tai Seng, who was bored to death, heard this, he immediately gave the team leader a chance to redeem his honor and promised that if he failed, he would give him a bag of food as compensation.


  The team leader was overjoyed when he heard this. He immediately took off his arms and started fighting with Tai Seng on the grass.


  Although this team leader's brain wasn't too good, he had a lot of strength. In this aspect, even Tai Seng was slightly inferior. Unfortunately, in a battle, just relying on strength alone and fierce attacks might not be enough to win.


  Tai Seng's strength was only slightly inferior to the nouveau riche Captain, but his combat experience far exceeded his opponent's. Furthermore, ever since Tang Zhen had sorted out the martial arts combat videos he had obtained from the original world and continuously played them for the cultivators and Warriors of the Holy Dragon City to watch, Tai Seng had already created a unique combat technique based on his own experience and what he had learned from the videos. It was simple and sharp, and every move was fatal!


  It wasn't an overstatement to say that in terms of technique and experience, the team leader was miles behind Tai Seng.


  It was precisely because of this that the originally high-spirited team leader was completely screwed over by Tai Seng during the battle. Almost every attack was like a bull's, but Tai Seng easily dodged the attacks. Then, with just a single move, the team leader would fall flat on his face.


  What was even more infuriating was that Tai Seng even gave a live lesson, explaining the principles and techniques of a certain move to the surrounding Holy Dragon City soldiers as he fought, causing the spectators to either praise him or applaud him. They would then mock the tycoon captain a few times, one after another, causing the tycoon captain's lungs to explode with anger.


  Didn't you say that we're going to fight fair and square? you brought some people here to watch the fun and keep mocking me, what kind of hero are you?


  The rich Captain was furious. After getting up, he attacked Tyson even more fiercely, but he was still knocked to the ground again and again. On the other hand, Tai Seng only took a punch to his face because he was not careful, but he was still full of energy and laughing.


  Just when the team leader was thrown down for the 20th time and thought that he would never be able to catch Tai Seng and throw him to the ground with his ultimate move, for some reason, Tai Seng's lapels were caught by him.


  &Nbsp; the team leader was overjoyed. Just as he was about to hug Tai Seng and lift him up high before falling down, he felt his arm being bent in a weird way. Then, his entire arm was locked behind him and he could no longer move.


  Then, he heard Tai Seng roar towards the surrounding, "  all of you, look carefully. This is the so-called 'capture' of that Suan ni. Yes, it's a 'capture'. It uses its joints and weak points to attack the weak points of the enemy's body. You see, although this guy is strong, once I use this move to lock him down, he can't move anymore!


  After saying this, Tyson let go of his hand and kicked the rich captain's butt. The rich Captain was caught off guard and pounced forward. Once again, he performed a gorgeous action of stealing sh * t.


  In the following period of time, Tai Seng seemed to have gotten addicted to the game as he kept using the rich Captain as a Human Target, testing all kinds of fighting techniques that he had learned, but he made the rich Captain look extremely embarrassed!


  In the end, the team leader, who had a bloody nose and a swollen face, finally admitted in his heart that he couldn't beat this guy with a stomach full of strange tricks. However, he was stubborn and refused to admit defeat, so he just lay on the ground and pretended to be dead, causing everyone to laugh.


  However, ever since he was beaten up that time, the team leader had become Tai Seng's Lackey. As long as he had the chance, he would approach Tai Seng and smile while flattering him, trying to learn a thing or two from him.


  Every time, Tai Seng would squint his eyes and sneer as he looked up and down at the tycoon Captain. He was well aware of the latter's sinister intentions.


  Damn it, didn't he just want to learn my moves and then take revenge on me after he was done? With that brain of yours that doesn't know how to spin, even if I were to teach you, you wouldn't be able to f * cking learn!


  Therefore, every time this happened, Tai Seng would kick the rich captain's butt and then swagger away.


  However, the team leader had strong willpower, or rather, he was a one-track minded person. Even if he was beaten up this time, he would continue to suck up to Tai Seng the next time he saw him.


  In the end, whenever Tai Seng saw the nouveau riche Captain, he would shrink his neck and quickly run away. He was really scared of this guy and couldn't be bothered anymore. He thought to himself, " I can't afford to offend him, but I can at least hide!


  Tang Zhen was thinking about the interesting story of the rich Captain. Coincidentally, he had returned once again. He waved his hand and ordered the soldiers beside him to call him over.


  When the rich Captain heard Tang Zhen calling him, he immediately jogged over and stood in front of Tang Zhen. He grinned and said, " "City Lord, why did you call for me? if there's anything, just say the word. This little one will definitely get it done for you!"


  Tang Zhen nodded with a smile. He took out a pack of cigarettes from his pocket and handed it to the rich Captain, almost causing the latter's snot to pop out. This was good stuff. The price in the Wanderer market was very high. Even among the residents of the Holy Dragon City, few people were qualified to smoke it.


  Now that he had a pack, old Mike and the other Holy Dragon City Rascals would definitely go crazy with envy!


  At the thought of this, the rich Captain felt as if his heart had been soaked in honey. It was so sweet that when he smiled, even his molars could be clearly seen!




  Chapter 125: The adventures of the rich Captain


  Cigarettes were a good thing. Whether it was in the original world or in the other world, there were a group of people who were obsessed with the feeling of smoking. However, in the world of loucheng, cigarettes were something only the big shots were qualified to enjoy. After all, there were only a limited number of cigarettes found in the wild buildings, and many Wanderers had never even heard of them.


  Seeing that the rich Captain, who had obtained a rare item, was in a good mood, Tang Zhen opened his mouth and asked,"The weapons you used before were very strange. Where did you get them from?"


  The team leader's smile immediately disappeared, and he said with a sad face, " "City Lord, you don't know, but I almost lost my life in order to get these junk!"


  Tang Zhen's interest was piqued when he heard this. He continued to ask,"Tell me, what's going on?"


  The rich Captain revealed a reminiscing expression as he gestured to Tang Zhen while explaining,"That day, someone ran over and told me that there was a hole on the slope not far away. There seemed to be something inside, but everyone was afraid of the danger inside, so they didn't dare to go down and check.


  I became interested and led a group of brothers to run over. We found that there really was a hole on the hill. However, the hole was very small, and not even people could get in. After throwing a torch in, I observed it with the light of the fire and found that there was a lot of shiny metal inside.


  City Lord, you don't know, but I was so happy at that time. I secretly thought about how many weapons could be made with this metal and how many brains could be exchanged. You know, we only have two rusty weapons in our hands.


  These metals meant a lot of wealth, who wouldn't be tempted?


  I couldn't hold it in any longer and quickly ordered people to enlarge the hole. I carried a rusty knife and a torch as I walked in. When I got inside, I realized that the hole was actually a huge room. The shiny metal inside was made into all kinds of things, each of which was very heavy.


  I picked up a metal bar from the ground and tried to break it. The metal bar bent. I didn't expect that the hardness of this metal was not as good as the iron bone grass in the wilderness. How could it be made into a weapon?


  At that time, I was discouraged. My heart ached that I couldn't make a sharp weapon with this room full of metal. Just as I was about to turn around and leave, a smart brother in the tribe said that we could use this metal to make a hammer, or even flatten it to make armor. After all, it was still metal, and it was better than a weapon made of bones. Moreover, it looked quite scary!


  When I heard that, I also agreed, so I called my brothers to start moving the metal, and we especially picked the small ones because we couldn't move the big ones. As we moved, we moved things out, aww!"


  When the rich Captain said this, he paused for a moment and smacked his lips twice. When Tang Zhen saw this, he gave a look to old Mike, who was listening with great interest. Old Mike immediately took the water bottle from his waist and handed it over. At the same time, he urged,  f * ck, you're such a busybody. Hurry up and drink some water. After you're done, you can continue your lecture.


  The rich Captain looked really thirsty. After drinking the entire bottle of water, he wiped his mouth and continued, " "At that time, one of the brothers saw a big stick standing on the ground. The thickness and length were just right for a weapon, so he pulled it out with all his strength, but he couldn't pull it out. Then he pushed it forward, but he didn't expect to actually push it this time.


  But then, a crack suddenly appeared on one of the walls. The crack grew bigger and bigger, and at the same time, an indescribable stench drifted out. I could vaguely see something moving behind the crack, so I stuck my face to the crack to take a look.


  It was this one look that gave me a big fright!"


  When the rich Captain said this, his face revealed a lingering fear. After wiping the cold sweat on his face, he continued to say to Tang Zhen, " "My God, it turns out that behind the crack, there are monsters densely packed together. There are big monsters, small monsters, floating monsters, and even those metal monsters made of shiny metal, blocking the passage behind the crack tightly.


  once these monsters run out, all of us, including the men, women, old, and young of the tribe, will be f * cking finished!


  I was so scared that I broke out in a cold sweat. I immediately shouted at the brother who was pulling the metal rod and asked him to pull the rod back. The brother saw that the situation was not good and before I could finish speaking, he put the metal rod back.


  After the metal rod was pulled back, the crack stopped opening and quickly closed. However, a few metal spiders still ran out of the crack and headed straight for us.


  These spiders were only the size of a fist, but they were extremely fast. One of the brothers couldn't Dodge in time and was bitten by the metal spider. Then, his entire body immediately fell to the ground like a stiff stone.


  After seeing this, I realized that the metal spider is poisonous. I can't let it bite me, or I'll die!


  Thinking of this, I shouted at my brothers not to panic. Then I raised a piece of metal beside me and smashed it. Coincidentally, the metal spider could not move at all.


  Seeing this, the other brothers also picked up the things around them and smashed the metal spiders in the face. We were lucky that the metal spiders couldn't move after being hit. We were relieved.


  When we went to check on the brother who was bitten, we found that his face was blue and he was long dead!


  After that, we put the bodies of our lost brothers up there and then sealed the hole with stones, planning to never go in again.


  As for the metal that we brought out, we made it into a sledgehammer and armor. In the end, other than me, everyone complained that the metal was too heavy and soft. They even wanted to throw it away.


  I was so angry that I went up and beat up those guys. Damn it, this was something that I had exchanged my brothers 'lives for. How could I throw it away just like that? besides, it felt pretty good to use this kind of big hammer to hit monsters!"


  The rich Captain explained everything in one breath, including the origin of the gold and some information about the shining gold tribe sanctuary.


  From the rich captain's description, Tang Zhen's previous guess was completely correct. The refuge of the glittergold race was already filled with monsters. As for the metal spiders, they might be the technological products of the glittergold race.


  Now that the existence of the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary had been confirmed, the next thing to do was to clean up and explore it.


  Tang Zhen sat in his room, his mind filled with thoughts about the flashing gold race's sanctuary.


  A sanctuary that could accommodate the entire glittergold race must be extremely large. If they could obtain its Foundation and gradually upgrade it, then the Holy Dragon City would have a huge underground structure. This would only be good for the Holy Dragon City.


  However, it was precisely because of the large area of this shelter that the number of monsters inside was likely to be very large. Even if someone told Tang Zhen that there were more than a million monsters inside, Tang Zhen would choose to believe it because it was very likely.


  Some people might think that such a large number of monsters was too terrifying. However, to Tang Zhen, this refuge was a huge treasure. As long as he patiently cleared it out, he would be able to obtain a huge amount of brains and gold. He might even be able to raise his cultivation level once again!


  Regardless of the reason, he had to clean up the shelter!


  However, there was a problem now. The location of the flashing gold race's sanctuary was far away from Holy Dragon City. It was not suitable for a long-term exploration at all, because it involved safety, survival, logistics, and many other aspects. With Holy Dragon city's current strength, it could not support such a large-scale operation.


  Was it possible that he had to clean up by himself? however, the efficiency of doing so was too low. It was far slower than a group of people cleaning up. Not to mention, Tang Zhen couldn't stay in the sanctuary to clean up monsters every day. Once he had something to do, no one would take over. This would definitely affect his work efficiency.


  Tang Zhen frowned as he pondered. How should he resolve this problem?




  Chapter 126: The Wheel of Fortune and its million applications


  Tang Zhen had unconsciously formed a habit. When he encountered a problem that he couldn't solve, he would look for a solution in the application store. This time, he habitually opened the application store and indeed found a solution.


  terrain transformation plug-in. It can transform the terrain of any map. It can be used once a day for one minute. It consumes 10000 gold coins per minute. The download amount is one million gold coins.


  Tang Zhen's eyes lit up as he looked at the introduction. Once he had this application, he would be able to move the flashing gold race's sanctuary near his Holy Dragon City without any effort. This way, many problems would be solved!


  However, it would cost one million gold to download the application. Although he still had some brains in his pocket, they were for upgrading the building. Even if he used them, they would not be enough for one million gold.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly. How should he solve the gold coin problem?


  After pondering for a while, Tang Zhen finally endured his heartache and took out a brain Pearl that was surrounded by a faint light ring from his storage space. This was the level 6 brain Pearl that he had snatched from the corpse monster Lord, which was also a Lord-tier brain Pearl!


  Tang Zhen had been keeping this brain bead for a long time. He planned to use it when he upgraded Lou Cheng in the future. However, looking at the current situation, he was afraid that he had to use it in advance. According to the exchange rate of brain bead and gold coins, this Level 6 brain bead could be exchanged for one million gold coins!


  Tang Zhen looked at the Pearl of brain with a sense of nostalgia and gave the order to absorb it. Then, the Pearl of brain in his hand disappeared instantly, and an additional one million gold coins appeared in the application store.


  Tang Zhen sighed. He was really unwilling to just spend the one million gold coins that he had spent so much effort on. Could he think of a way to spend as little gold coins as possible?


  That's right, the last time he looked at the intermediate lottery area of the [ Lucky Wheel ], he found a random discount card. At that time, he only took a look at it and ignored it.


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately activated the [ Lucky Wheel ] and carefully searched the intermediate lottery area. As expected, he saw the random discount card!


  However, when he thought about the 1% chance of winning the lottery, Tang Zhen slightly scratched his head.


  In his spare time, he had tried the basic lottery draw a few times. In the end, he only got a few basic cards that were not of much use to him. The cards that Tang Zhen had given to Ivanov and the other man were the prizes for the basic lottery draw.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen had always loved and hated the [ Lucky Wheel ]!


  However, he had to take a gamble today. Whether or not he could save the gold coins would depend on his luck.


  According to the rules of the intermediate lottery, the price of each bet was 100 gold coins. At the same time, one blank space could be removed. Tang Zhen calculated that there were a total of 240 blank spaces in the intermediate lottery wheel. If he were to bet all of them, he would need a total of 24000 gold coins.


  However, the rules required that he couldn't place all his bets. Instead, he had to leave ten empty slots. This way, he would have to spend 23000 gold coins. According to the one in ten chance, if he was unlucky and had to draw ten times to win, Tang Zhen would probably have to put in 230000 gold coins.


  However, there was another problem. Once a prize in a blank space was drawn, a new prize would appear. There was a guarantee that there would be ten blank spaces. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not dare to guarantee that he would not draw a prize in a blank space again during the lottery draw.


  "I don't care anymore, I'll risk it this time!"


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately took out the three lucky cards that he had previously saved up from his storage space. These were also the lucky Wheel's basic prizes that he had previously saved up.


  He tore the three cards with both hands, and they immediately turned into specks of light and dissipated. At the same time, he felt an indescribable confidence in his heart, and he immediately began to draw the lottery.


  The 20,000 gold disappeared in the blink of an eye, and the remaining ten areas contained the random discount card.


  As Tang Zhen activated the lucky Wheel, a rapidly spinning interface appeared before his eyes. When the interface stopped, a card appeared in front of him.


  congratulations! You have obtained a universal appraisal card!


  Tang Zhen curled his mouth and kept the card. He placed his bet on the lucky Wheel once again. His gaze was fixed on the spinning Lucky Wheel and he was unwilling to relax even a little.


  congratulations! You have obtained a super positioning card!


  Black lines appeared on Tang Zhen's forehead as he secretly guessed in his heart. Could it be that the beginner lucky card was not useful for the intermediate lucky draw?


  Another lottery draw began. Tang Zhen's heart clenched as he secretly prayed that he would win. He must win!


  As the wheel stopped, a notification appeared. Tang Zhen's vision turned black and he almost fell to the ground.


  congratulations, you have obtained a permanent sex change card!


  Damn, what the hell is in this Lucky Wheel?


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. Only then did he raise his spirit and place another bet. However, this time, he was already somewhat lacking in confidence. He was afraid that he would draw some strange card.


  congratulations! You've won a random discount card!


  The wheel stopped and the card appeared. Tang Zhen was stunned for a moment when he saw the content of the prompt. Immediately after, his face was filled with wild joy as he excitedly shouted.


  Holding the dazzling card in his hand, Tang Zhen wished he could give it a kiss. Next, he would have to see if this random discount card was powerful or not!


  While downloading the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], Tang Zhen also used the random discount card. Then, he saw the one million words under the application rapidly scroll and suddenly stopped after a few seconds.


  the random discount card has been successfully used. The discount rate is 5, and the download amount is 500000 gold coins!


  f * ck, that's awesome. This feeling is too good!


  Tang Zhen roared excitedly. This lucky card was indeed useful. He didn't expect to get a 50% discount. With this, he could save half of his gold coins!


  After deducting 500,000 gold coins, Tang Zhen started the application after it was downloaded and installed. The terrain around him instantly appeared in front of his eyes. At the same time, he could circle an area with his mind and transform it.


  The transformation would take one minute, and the effect was still unknown.


  Tang Zhen studied the terrain transformation plug-in for a while and found that he still needed a few conditions to successfully move the flashing gold race's sanctuary over.


  First of all, the time needed to transform the terrain was too short. In such a short time, it seemed that he could not do anything at all. If he could cooperate with the map teleportation function, it would be much easier.


  Also, how deep could the terrain modification plug-in affect? would it move the entire area above and below the ground, or only the surface?


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment and decided to personally test it out to determine the most realistic effect. However, if he wanted to compare it with other uses, this was a gold-devouring beast. It seemed like the 10000 gold coins were going to be wasted!


  Tang Zhen didn't want to spend this money, but he had no choice.


  He walked out of the room and came to a huge rock in the valley. The rock was about 10 meters above the ground, and the volume underground was probably even larger. It was the most suitable to test the effect of the terrain modification plug-in.


  Following his thought control, the terrain transformation plug-in instantly covered the huge rock and the surrounding land. With a thought, Tang Zhen activated the map teleportation plug-in at the same time, and his entire person instantly disappeared.


  At the same time, an extremely deep and bottomless hole suddenly appeared where the Boulder had been. The air in the hole flickered with faint ripples, as if it could devour everything in the world.


  In the blink of an eye, the surrounding earth squeezed over and filled the empty space. The terrifying black hole also quickly disappeared, making it impossible to tell that a Boulder had disappeared here.


  Ten seconds later, Tang Zhen rushed back like lightning. At the same time, he picked up the phone that he had placed aside with the camera function on. Looking at the scene captured by the phone and then combining it with the situation he had observed through the map, the stone in Tang Zhen's heart was finally lifted and he laughed out loud.




  Chapter 127: A crazy migration (1)


  Something like this, which involved huge benefits and was also a matter of monopolizing the food, had to be completed cleanly and neatly. Any delay would lead to changes.


  What the endless wilderness didn't lack the most were flies that chased after the smell of fish and hungry wolves that were brutal and bloodthirsty. Once he was discovered by them, Tang Zhen wouldn't need to silently dream of getting rich!


  However, if he wanted to move the flashing gold race's sanctuary over as soon as possible, he couldn't completely rely on the [ terrain modification plug-in ]. He still needed help from other aspects.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen exchanged some more gold coins. After barely gathering 500000 gold coins, he upgraded the map to a high level, causing the visible range to reach a radius of ten kilometers!


  The reason why Tang Zhen did this was to coordinate with the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]. This way, the distance he could teleport to would be greatly increased. He would only need a few days to move the entire Fallout Shelter.


  Even if the matter of moving the flashing gold race's sanctuary did not happen, Tang Zhen also had plans to upgrade the map. The original visible area of the map was barely enough for him, but it was of little value to the Holy Dragon City.


  Now that the map had been upgraded, Tang Zhen's visual range had greatly increased. This way, the area within ten kilometers of Holy Dragon City would be under Tang Zhen's surveillance, which greatly increased the safety Index of Holy Dragon City.


  However, in this way, Tang Zhen was once again reduced to a poor man. There were not many brains left in his hand. The feeling of having an empty wallet was quite unpleasant.


  The brainless Tang Zhen had already placed his hopes on the refuge of the flashing gold race, hoping to get a satisfactory return from there.


  The process of moving the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary did not require too many people to follow. Tang Zhen only needed to confirm the location and he could complete it alone. However, before that, he needed a guide, so the rich Captain had to follow him.


  Early the next morning, Tang Zhen drove the off-road vehicle and pulled along Tyson and the rich Captain out of the sacred Dragon Valley, heading straight for the cave that the rich Captain had discovered.


  However, the team leader of the tycoons was someone who only remembered what he was fed and not what he was beaten up. When he saw that Tyson had killed a monster with the heavy machine gun, he immediately asked him to teach him how to operate the heavy machine gun.


  f * ck!  Tyson was so angry that he beat up the team leader again, but he still couldn't suppress the curiosity of the team leader. Looking at the curious team leader with panda eyes, Tyson rubbed his head helplessly and closed his eyes to play dead without a word.


  Seeing that Tyson didn't pay attention to him and didn't dare to harass Tang Zhen, the rich Captain could only stare at the heavy machine gun. No one knew what he was thinking about, but he didn't notice it at all and was still giggling.


  Tang Zhen speechlessly shook his head when he saw this. He secretly thought that this nouveau riche Captain was really a top-grade Living Treasure. The number of times that Tai Seng would get a headache from being pestered by this fellow was likely to increase.


  The off-road vehicle sped all the way and was getting closer and closer to the place where the rich Captain had buried the hole. Tang Zhen realized that the location of the hole was not far from the hill where the dog-headed people lived. It was no wonder that the rich captain's clansmen were discovered and captured by the dog-headed people.


  When the off-road vehicle arrived near a Hill, the rich Captain pointed to a cliff in front of them and said, "  city Lord, that's the place. Look at the place we're covering. The soil is different from the other places.


  Tang Zhen nodded and jumped down from the car. After carefully sizing it up, he jumped onto the cliff and activated the detection function in the [ all-round data combat interface ].


  This detection function included the earth-penetrating radar and earth-forming image. Tang Zhen had used it once when he left Black Rock City on the panlos stairs.


  As Tang Zhen activated the application, countless dots and lines began to gradually form in front of his eyes. Not long after, a super-huge building model buried deep underground with a top area of five square kilometers and a depth of one kilometer appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  Looking at the various data displayed in front of him, Tang Zhen secretly sighed at the strength of the flashing gold clan. Then, he gestured for Tai Seng to immediately leave with the rich Captain and drive back to the Holy Dragon City.


  Upon hearing this, Tyson nodded and told Tang Zhen to pay attention to his safety. Then, he pulled the rich Captain into the off-road vehicle and disappeared into the wilderness.


  After the off-road vehicle disappeared, Tang Zhen took a deep breath and activated the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]. After he circled the area around the sanctuary, he immediately began to run wildly.


  At the same time, the terrain plug-in began to count down. The shelter that Tang Zhen had surrounded followed him like a shadow and moved quickly underground. The surface of the ground was filled with turbulent waves. The scene was as if there was a giant monster lurking underground and it was currently chasing after Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen seemed to be running with all his might. As the countdown gradually came to an end, his figure suddenly disappeared and appeared at the edge of the map.


  As he disappeared, the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary that followed him also disappeared. It then appeared at Tang Zhen's feet ten kilometers away. When he saw the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary that followed him, Tang Zhen let out a long breath and sat on the ground to rest.


  With his running and teleportation, he had moved the flashing gold tribe's Sanctuary 11 kilometers. At this speed, he only needed three days to move the sanctuary to the sacred Dragon Valley.


  Since today's plug-in function had been used up, there was no point for Tang Zhen to stay here. So he started the transmission and returned to the warehouse of the ice Bear Alliance.


  This time, he needed to prepare a batch of equipment for the exploration and cleaning, such as head lamps, flashlights, communication equipment, power generation equipment, cables, lamps, and so on.


  The reason why Tang Zhen wanted to purchase generators and other items was that he planned to lay lighting equipment while cleaning to facilitate the subsequent cleaning work.


  This refuge of the flashing gold race was extremely huge. It was definitely not something that could be done in a day to clean it up. Therefore, Tang Zhen naturally had to make plans for a long time.


  In addition to these auxiliary equipment, Tang Zhen also planned to get a batch of weapons for killing monsters, such as flamethrowers, high-power grapeshot guns, fragment grenades, and so on. If necessary, he would also equip the soldiers entering the fallout shelter with sufficient safety equipment and biochemical gas masks to avoid unnecessary losses.


  After making a list of the required items, Tang Zhen made a phone call and contacted a low-level member of Eternal Heaven who was sent by Ivanov to be in charge of the material collection and preparation work.


  This member used to be Ivanov's subordinate and knew a little about Tang Zhen's matters. It was because of this that this brawny man from the ice Bear Alliance became a fanatical admirer of Tang Zhen.


  After receiving Tang Zhen's phone call, the brawny man named Peter respectfully greeted Tang Zhen and asked what instructions Tang Zhen had. After Peter recorded all the items Tang Zhen needed, he said that he would prepare everything within three days.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head when he heard this and encouraged Peter with a few words. He immediately became extremely excited and repeatedly expressed that he was willing to go through water and tread on fire for the Oracle, even if he had to die.


  After hanging up the phone, Tang Zhen stretched his muscles and took out a few cans of beer from the refrigerator. He slowly drank while flipping through the green leaf books of the tree spirit tribe.


  When the plug-in could be used the next day, Tang Zhen used the same old trick and moved the flashing gold race's sanctuary eleven kilometers in the direction of Holy Dragon City. After calculating the remaining distance, Tang Zhen only needed to move one more time to complete the mission.


  After returning to the warehouse of the ice Bear Alliance, Tang Zhen found that Peter had already transported some materials over. Tang Zhen, who had nothing to do, went forward to check.


  It could be seen that Peter worked very hard because the materials that he handled were of the best quality among the same products. Even some very useful items that Tang Zhen didn't expect were purchased by Peter and sent here.


  Tang Zhen was very satisfied with this. He would never be stingy with such a good subordinate. Therefore, he directly rewarded Peter with a top-quality Ruby the size of a quail egg, which made Peter shed tears of gratitude after being shocked.


  This man from the ice Bear Alliance had a very heavy family pressure and his life was also very tight. Even after following Ivanov, his life had not improved much. The top quality Ruby that Tang Zhen rewarded him would undoubtedly help him escape poverty and become rich in an instant. This moved Peter and at the same time, he made up his mind to be at Tang Zhen's beck and call.


  When the third day arrived, Tang Zhen finally moved the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary to a place not far from the sacred Dragon Valley. He had originally planned to place the sanctuary outside, but when he thought about the problems of safety and confidentiality, he finally took the risk and moved it under the sacred Dragon Valley!




  Chapter 128: Clearing the first underground floor _1


  Tang Zhen's actions had caused a huge underground city to appear beneath the Holy Dragon Valley. Other than Tang Zhen, no one knew that there were countless monsters lurking beneath the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen did not care about this because as long as they guarded the exit of the sanctuary, the monsters entrenched in the sanctuary would not be able to escape from the sanctuary even if they had great abilities. Moreover, according to the nature of the monsters in the wild building, they would not easily leave the area where the building was located, so there was no need to worry about them running around.


  Now that he had this flashing gold race sanctuary to farm monsters, Tang Zhen would probably be very busy in the future.


  After gathering all the management personnel of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen announced this matter. Unsurprisingly, it caused some panic. However, when the residents thought of the city Lord's magical ability to move a wild building from the underground tens of kilometers away, they felt that their worries were unnecessary.


  What kind of person was the city Lord? He was a man with great ability, so he didn't need to worry about what he did. It was better to do his job well and listen to the city Lord's command.


  Seeing everyone's obedient appearance, Tang Zhen chose the combatants who entered the sanctuary for the first time and began to distribute equipment. At the same time, he discussed with everyone about the things they needed to pay attention to when exploring the wild building.


  Many of these residents had participated in the exploration of the wild building and were considered experienced. They put their heads together and developed many emergency plans.


  To the soldiers of the Holy Dragon City, exploring the wild building was an exciting thing, because it meant surprises and rewards, which would make them extremely excited. Not to mention that the wild building was right at their doorstep, which was simply ideal!


  After the discussion was over, everyone dispersed. Tang Zhen went to the entrance of the refuge shelter, which was guarded by the Holy Dragon City cultivators, by himself. After taking a look around, he returned to his room to rest.


  Early the next morning, Tang Zhen and the fully armed soldiers went to the entrance of the sanctuary after having breakfast. Tang Zhen's expression was very serious as he looked at the excavated entrance of the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary.


  Five cultivators holding heavy machine guns pointed their muzzles at the shelter. The rest of the soldiers also held their weapons in their hands and waited for Tang Zhen's orders. They were both nervous and anticipating the battle that was about to begin.


  A few soldiers carefully placed some specially made metal boxes at the exit of the sanctuary. These were weapons specially made by Tang Zhen's men. Each metal box was filled with steel balls and explosives. They could achieve a directional explosion and could cause extremely terrifying large area damage to monsters.


  After all the metal boxes were installed, Tang Zhen held a heavy machine gun in his hand and indicated for Qian Long to open the entrance of the sanctuary. Qian Long nodded and walked in. He pulled the Golden handle with all his might, and the golden wall covered in decorative patterns slowly opened.


  However, Qian Long didn't leave immediately. Instead, he gave a look to the Holy Dragon City cultivators who were on standby. The two cultivators quickly rushed to the crack and threw two specially made two-meter-long thick iron pipes in.


  When thousand Dragon saw the steel pipe being thrown in, he immediately returned the wrench to its original position. As the crack slowly closed, everyone seemed to hear the unwilling roar of a monster. During this time, a few monster arms reached out from the crack and waved non-stop, but they were unable to break through the 1.5-meter-thick door. A few golden spiders that tried to escape were crushed into powder by the incomparably thick Golden Door.


  At the last moment when the door was about to close, Tang Zhen gently pressed the button in his hand, and a series of explosions faintly sounded from behind the Golden Door. It seemed to be mixed with the painful screams of the monster.


  Tang Zhen believed that these two explosive tubes filled with TNT and tiny steel balls would give these monsters a deep impression!


  Tang Zhen threw the gun in his hand away and signaled Qian Long to open the door again. This time, they were going to fight with real weapons. Qian Long didn't hesitate and opened the door again. He then jumped out and picked up a grapeshot gun from the ground before aiming it at the entrance of the shelter.


  As the Golden Door opened again, a bloody smell mixed with a rancid smell was extremely pungent. Dozens of metal spiders impatiently ran out from the gap of the door, but they were blocked by the metal net on the ground.


  The metal net was connected to an electric source by Tang Zhen. As soon as The Golden Spiders came into contact with it, they began to wriggle violently. At the same time, electric sparks flashed. Dozens of golden spiders soon stopped struggling and hung on the metal net.


  There were a few golden spiders that were not electrocuted, but they were shot to pieces by the dense bullets, not even leaving behind an intact corpse.


  At this moment, the Golden Door was already half open. Tang Zhen could clearly see the scene behind the door. He could see that the monster's limbs were everywhere in the wide passage. Dirty blood was splashed everywhere. The ground was piled with a layer of thick meat and blood, appearing muddy.


  Several hundred human-shaped monsters let out strange cries as they pounced forward. Some of them were wearing shiny cloth robes, while others were wearing dazzling armors. Each of them had a malevolent expression and an inch-long horn on top of their heads. At the same time, they were all wearing headbands that were engraved with the words of the flashing gold race.


  "Lie down, detonate!"


  Under Tang Zhen's command, all the metal boxes that were placed in advance were detonated. A series of loud explosions were heard, and the monsters 'screams were endless. When the smoke and dust dissipated, there was almost no monster standing at the entrance of the sanctuary.


  Almost all of the monsters were torn to pieces by the shock waves of the explosion and the steel balls!


  More than a dozen monsters that survived the explosion were crawling out with their broken limbs, but their heads were blown to pieces by the soldiers 'grapeshot guns.


  Tang Zhen stepped onto the soft ground that was covered in blood and flesh. The blood had completely soaked his rain boots. He put on his mask and indicated for everyone to continue moving forward.


  A series of flashlights were projected into the passage. Tang Zhen walked forward while looking at the words and patterns on the wall. The passage under his feet was very wide and the decorations on the wall were very beautiful. However, at this time, it was filled with the corpses of monsters, making it look filthy.


  Tang Zhen walked and walked. Suddenly, he quickly walked to the front of the wall. He stared at a protruding square with a sun pattern on it for a while before reaching out his hand and pressing it down with all his strength.


  Everyone was confused, but then they saw a Halo suddenly appear in the dark passage, and it was slowly turning bright. In less than half a minute, the entire passage was bright.


  Upon seeing this, everyone turned off their head lights and flashlights and looked at Tang Zhen, who was removing his palm from the wall.


  this is the lighting system of the glittergold race. I didn't expect it to still work. This way, my original plan to build lighting equipment can be canceled because compared to the electricity we use, the glittergold race's energy seems to be more efficient!


  Tang Zhen muttered to himself as he walked. He glanced at the monsters that had become restless after the lighting system was activated. He raised the heavy machine gun and aimed at them.


  the cleaning operation has begun. Attack!


  Tang Zhen issued an official order to attack as a large group of monsters pounced at him.


  For a moment, the sound of gunfire rang out. Most of these monsters were only Level 1 and Level 2, and they could not withstand such a dense barrage of bullets and grenade attacks. One by one, they fell on the road of the charge.


  Even if there were any fish that escaped the net, they would be cut in half by the cultivators with shields and sabers, and they would not pose any threat to the crowd at all.


  After half an hour of clearing out the monsters in the hall, the team slowly advanced. After clearing out all the monsters in the tunnel, they all breathed a sigh of relief and rested while arranging their weapons and equipment.


  With Tang Zhen as a moving warehouse, they completely did not need to worry about logistics.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was seated on a chair that was decorated with gold in the hall. He was holding a stack of paper that was faintly golden in color and was currently reading it with great interest.


  Although the contents of this paper were just a very common document in the flashing gold tribe, Tang Zhen was very clear that he could find very useful information from these written materials.


  For example, he now knew that the shining gold race's sanctuary was divided into many levels. In addition to the living quarters, there was a small special area that no ordinary shining gold race people were allowed to approach.


  They were currently in one of the prohibited areas in the shelter because this was the only direct entrance to the shelter. To prevent any accidents from happening, this place was completely isolated from the underground.


  In order to open the door from the outside, the guards inside had to cooperate and pull the other lever, which was usually closed.


  However, due to the monsters 'random collisions, the wrench was accidentally pushed to the open state. Therefore, Tang Zhen and the others could be considered very lucky to be able to easily open the fallout shelter's door from the outside!




  Chapter 129: Harvest and preparation (1)


  When they had recovered enough, they split into several small combat teams and began to clean up the sealed rooms one by one. They did not have to pay much attention to the rooms that were open because the monsters inside had basically gathered in the hall and had been torn into pieces by the bullets.


  However, Tang Zhen did not directly take action during the cleaning process this time around. Instead, he constantly observed his surroundings through the map in order to prevent any unexpected situations from occurring.


  Through his heaven-defying map function, he had a panoramic view of the entire floor. He had also marked out the rooms with monsters. Tyson and the others only needed to follow Tang Zhen's instructions, kick the door open, and pull the trigger.


  By the time everyone felt exhausted, the cleaning of the entire first underground floor was already halfway done. Tang Zhen was extremely satisfied with this kind of highly efficient work speed.


  He planned to clean up this underground floor as soon as possible, so he didn't return to the surface to rest. Instead, he took out a large pile of military food from the space. It had an automatic heating function, and although the taste was ordinary, it was already very delicious for Tyson and the others who had just eaten for a few days.


  Qian Long was gnawing on a piece of compressed biscuit. As he chewed, he fiddled with the dagger in his hand. This was a weapon of the flashing gold race. It looked as though it was made of gold, but its hardness far exceeded that of ordinary gold. Moreover, this weapon gave Tang Zhen a strange feeling, as though it had some special effect.


  Zhen Tang asked for the dagger. After a few simple tests, he confirmed that the dagger was made of a kind of alloy. The edge was very sharp and tough. It seemed to have a strong corrosion resistance. It looked like gold, but it was very light and had a little memory metal.


  If the cost of this kind of metal was very low and it was easy to make, he believed that it could absolutely replace ordinary steel and become the main material for the armor of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  It seemed that he would have to pay more attention to the text information about this metal in the next search process.


  When Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately warned everyone that they must try their best to collect any papers and books they see later. At the same time, they must ensure that they are complete.


  Everyone present knew that their city Lord liked to read, so they all nodded in agreement. There was even someone who asked Tang Zhen seriously if he wanted to collect the toilet paper. In the end, he was pressed to the ground by Tai Seng and was beaten up.


  Tang Zhen didn't even need to turn his head to know that the one being beaten up was definitely the rich Captain. This was because only someone with a screw loose in his head would be so talkative. However, other than this small problem, the rich Captain could definitely be considered an excellent soldier. Therefore, Tang Zhen had also brought him along this time.


  When everyone saw their rich Captain getting beaten up, they started to kick up a fuss. After Tang Zhen stopped them with a smile, the rich Captain stood up with an aggrieved face and kept muttering, "  why did you beat me up? I asked the right question. Didn't the city Lord say that as long as it's paper, it should be collected? is the paper used to wipe my ass not paper? "


  Hearing this, Tai Seng pretended to hit him as he laughed and scolded, " "If you f * cking speak less, no one will think you're mute. Kid, you've only used toilet paper for a few days in Holy Dragon City. Before you came to Holy Dragon City, you'd probably have collected toilet paper as if it was some wordless heavenly book,"


  Tai Seng's words caused everyone to burst into laughter again. The rich Captain didn't get angry and even scratched his head, "  haha, you're right. If I had seen a toilet paper before coming to Holy Dragon City, I would definitely have kept it as a good thing!


  The team leader's words caused another round of laughter from the crowd!


  In the next two days, everyone completed the cleaning work of the first underground floor without any danger. At the same time, Tang Zhen also discovered the entrance to the second underground floor. However, he was not in a hurry to open it.


  He had a feeling that the truly dangerous monsters in the glittergold tribe's sanctuary were in the space below the second underground floor.


  There weren't many golden spiders in the first underground floor. He didn't know how many there were below, and if there were any similar things.


  After receiving Tang Zhen's order, the residents waiting on the ground rushed in to clean up the battlefield. They moved the monsters 'corpses outside and piled them up. At the same time, they dismantled and sorted out the small gold items.


  After the sorting was done, Tang Zhen would bring the gold back to the original world and hand it over to Ivanov for smelting. Tang Zhen did not know the total weight of the gold, but it was definitely not less than a few hundred tons.


  Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about how to sell and use so much gold because he believed that Ivanov would definitely have a way to deal with it perfectly without causing market turmoil.


  While carrying the monster's body, the collection of the monster's brain beads was also carried out at the same time. One by one, the brain beads stained with the monster's blood and brain matter were taken out and then thrown into the bucket at the side with a " plop ".


  After a simple cleaning and wiping, these brain beads that were as resplendent as gemstones were placed into boxes. After each box was filled with 1000 brain beads, they would be sealed and handed over to Tang Zhen.


  After another two days, the entire first underground floor had been completely cleared out. He had obtained more than six thousand level one brain beads, nearly a thousand level two brain beads, and only a few dozen level three brain beads!


  As for the number of gold tools, Tang Zhen was simply unable to count them. This was because the sacred Dragon Valley was currently filled with sparkling gold. Under the illumination of the sun, it almost blinded everyone's eyes.


  The residents did not understand why the mayor liked to collect such heavy and soft metal, but as long as the mayor liked it, they would do as he said even if he wanted to pick up all the stones from the gravel plain!


  In fact, Tang Zhen was secretly worried as he looked at the mountain of gold in front of him. It was impossible for him to bring all this gold back to the original world. If he did, it would definitely lead to a huge mess. However, he could not allow this gold to pile up everywhere. If that happened, the sacred Dragon Valley would also become extremely chaotic.


  If there was something that could melt this gold in large quantities, he could use it to cast some trash cans, water tanks, and other decorations to fill up the empty Holy Dragon Valley.


  When the soul hosts from their original world came to the other world one day and saw the valley full of golden objects, even decorated with gemstones from the mother tree's roots, the scene would definitely blind their eyes. Where else in the world could be more extravagant than the Holy Dragon Valley?


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he felt that this idea was good. However, there was no blacksmith among his residents who was good at forging. In the endless wilderness, the best at forging was the neutral dwarves, while the elf race was the most artistic. Tang Zhen was not related to either of these two races, so he could only think of a way by himself.


  It seemed that he had to take some time to return to his original world and get some equipment that could be used to smelt gold on a large scale. It would be best if he could get some molds as well. This way, he could solve the problem of having too much gold.


  Now that he had a way to deal with the gold, the next thing he needed to do was to deal with the mountain of monster corpses.


  This was also a big problem that had to be solved as soon as possible. Otherwise, once the corpses rotted, it was likely to cause a plague or attract countless monsters that liked to eat rotten meat.


  Tang Zhen would really be scratching his head if he were to summon another high level flying monster.


  However, Tang Zhen had already made plans for this situation when he moved the flashing gold race's sanctuary. This was because he happened to have something that required monster flesh to be cultivated.


  The cornerstone of the mother tree of the tree spirit tribe. After using it to build the mother tree tower, the more flesh and blood nutrients it devours, the faster and thicker it will grow, and the more power it will provide to the residents.


  Now that thousands of monster corpses had been cleared out from the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary, it was a great opportunity to build a mother tree tower for it to devour and grow. It was a good thing that killed two birds with one stone, so why would Tang Zhen miss it?


  Tang Zhen took out the mother tree's foundation stone from his storage space and let it float in his hand. He looked at the Holy Dragon Valley, which appeared empty due to it being too wide, and softly said,  it's time to build a mother tree City and add a layer of green to the valley. However, the enemies will probably see a sea of blood!




  Chapter 130: The construction of the auxiliary city and the memories of the mother tree


  The idea of building the mother tree Tower City and making it the Holy Dragon city's auxiliary city had been in Tang Zhen's mind for a long time. He had been waiting for a suitable opportunity, and now the time was fully ripe.


  Hence, Tang Zhen issued an order to inform everyone in the Holy Dragon Valley that an auxiliary city would be built the next day. At that time, all the Wanderers in the valley who had not obtained resident status would have the opportunity to become a resident of the Holy Dragon City.


  This was undoubtedly a message that made all the Wanderers jump for joy. Some of them hugged each other and cried, some were so excited that they didn't know what to do, and some even sat on the ground and kept giggling, but their eyes were filled with tears of happiness.


  Seeing that the Lord Castellan wanted to build an auxiliary city in such a short time, the residents of Holy Dragon City, in addition to secretly guessing the ability attributes of the new city, were more prepared to deal with the monsters that attacked.


  Compared to the nervous and gambling-like mood of the Holy Dragon city's residents when it was first built, this time, all the Holy Dragon city's residents were very relaxed. They were only building a level 1 city Tower. When the time came, the monsters that would come to attack the city would probably not be left before the Holy Dragon city's Warriors had their fill of killing them.


  Excellent and powerful weapons and equipment, as well as sufficient and complete logistics supply, made the Holy Dragon city's residents full of confidence. The terrifying and ferocious monsters in the past seemed to be nothing more than this.


  There was no need for Tang Zhen's arrangements at all. The Holy Dragon city's management personnel began to organize the personnel to carry out defensive preparations. With the heavy machine gun as a great killing weapon, they were even confident that they could completely block the monsters outside the valley this time.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng each led a group of people and busied themselves in the Holy Dragon Valley. Although they had participated in the clearing operation of the glittergold race's shelter and had a deep understanding of the terrifying damage of firearms, they still didn't dare to be careless. They completed their respective tasks seriously.


  The Wanderers who were about to be granted the status of residents would also come forward to help the Warriors do whatever they could without anyone's invitation. In their eyes, this was their duty.


  There were even some Wanderers who requested to personally participate in the defense line against the monsters. However, they were rejected by the relaxed and disdainful Holy Dragon City Warriors. If Holy Dragon City had just been built, there would be as many Warriors as there were. But now?


  You guys can just hide in the back and wait for a good show!


  In the busy and excited atmosphere, the next day came quietly.


  After a day and a little more than half a night of work, a huge earthen wall had appeared out of thin air in front of the Holy Dragon Valley. It was fifteen meters tall and completely blocked the entrance to the Holy Dragon Valley.


  This earth wall was the masterpiece of Tang Zhen's [ terrain transformation plug-in ]. However, at the same time, Tang Zhen also found that this seemingly invincible plug-in actually had hidden restrictions.


  Originally, according to Zhen Tang's plan, he was going to use the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] to kill all the monsters that came to attack the city! However, after some experiments, Tang Zhen discovered that this method did not work at all.


  It turned out that the terrain modification plug-in would not be able to be used when there were creatures or monsters in the transformed area and nearby. However, when the creatures and monsters stayed in the buildings, the use of the terrain modification plug-in would not be affected.


  This was also the reason why Tang Zhen could move the flashing gold tribe sanctuary over, but couldn't kill all the monsters that attacked the city when the building was built. Otherwise, with this super plug-in that could be used for one minute a day, Tang Zhen would be able to do whatever he wanted in the nearby area!


  Now it seemed that the greatest use of the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] was still for building and moving the terrain. It was actually very limited in battle!


  This [ terrain transformation plug-in ] was the only application that Tang Zhen had downloaded that required payment. It cost 10000 gold coins per minute, so Tang Zhen didn't dare to use it easily.


  Hence, the main force of this battle was still the Holy Dragon city's soldiers!


  Compared to Tang Zhen, who felt a little regretful, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers and residents were once again stunned by the city Lord's divine power. They watched as a huge Wall Rose from the ground in front of the Holy Dragon Valley. At the same time, a ramp and battlements appeared on the wall.


  The Holy Dragon City was now completely sealed off. A giant wall completely isolated the valley from the outside. The city Lord said that after they had defeated the monsters attacking the city, they could move the sandbags that had piled up in the doorway under the earth wall to make it easier for everyone to enter and exit.


  Currently, the giant wall was filled with Holy Dragon city's soldiers. Everyone was fully armed. They all looked towards the valley in unison, waiting for Tang Zhen to start the sacrifice.


  Under countless gazes filled with anticipation, a solemn-looking Tang Zhen began the sacrifice. He first dripped his blood on the mother tree's cornerstone to acknowledge it as his master. After that, he sent a large number of brain beads to the altar. His every move was filled with a sacred meaning.


  After Tang Zhen confirmed that he was going to build a city Tower, the memories of the mother tree's life instantly appeared in his mind.


  It was an incomparably vast world that was completely covered in emerald green. On the horizon, a giant tree that looked like a god stood on the ground. It was so huge that no one could describe its specific height and size.


  Countless beautiful and magical creatures lived around it, happily chasing and playing. A small branch on the mother tree was enough to house countless creatures, and a fruit from the mother tree was enough to feed countless creatures.


  Everything was so calm, so peaceful and at ease!


  Until one day, the sky seemed to be torn apart, followed by countless flaming boulders falling from the sky. Countless plants and creatures died in this natural disaster. The mother tree was also hit by an incomparably huge meteorite and completely disappeared from this world.


  The scene changed and the mother tree's memory appeared again. This time, its size was much smaller. It was not even as thick as a branch in its Prime. Moreover, the creatures that relied on it to survive this time had become the tree spirit clan that Tang Zhen had seen in the picture.


  The tree spirit tribe was a race that yearned for nature and a noble life. By drawing power from the mother tree, they had built their home into a beautiful one, and they sang and danced under the mother tree every day.


  Year after year, the tree spirits 'demand for the mother tree's power increased, but the number of tree spirits who were willing to calm their hearts and pray to the mother tree, as well as water and fertilize it, decreased.


  The tree spirits, who were immersed in their joy, did not know that the mother tree was in great pain. The beneficial insects that had loosened the soil for it had been infected by the monster and were wreaking havoc inside its body, constantly destroying and devouring it. The mother tree wanted to use its own power to expel the insects, but due to the tree spirits 'excessive demand, the mother tree's power had reached the point of exhaustion.


  The mother tree wanted to convey its pain to the tree spirits, but it was extremely sad to find that it had not been able to communicate with a single tree spirit for almost twenty years. It had no way to express its pain.


  The mother tree was tormented by this pain until one day, its body finally broke in half. The scene was earth-shattering, and in the mother tree's last consciousness, it saw the panicking tree spirits and the overwhelming monster Tao Wu.


  After reading the memories of the mother tree's two lives, Tang Zhen silently looked at the mini-version of the small tree in front of him. After a slight transformation, he sent it to the position he had chosen in advance. Then, he looked at the giant tree that appeared out of thin air in front of him in a daze!




  Chapter 131: The bloodthirsty mother tree and the ogres


  The mother tree in front of Tang Zhen had already reached a height of over a hundred meters the moment it appeared. Moreover, it was luxuriant and exuberant, occupying a large area of the valley. Its tree body was extremely thick and solid. One would feel as though one was facing a huge tower when one walked to its roots.


  The big tree in front of him looked quite spectacular. Fortunately, Tang Zhen had seen the mother tree's majestic figure at its peak. Therefore, he was not too surprised.


  The rest of the people were at a loss. They would never have thought that the auxiliary city built by the Lord Castellan would be such a thing.


  Many of the residents had never seen a tree before because there was not a single tree in the vicinity of Black Rock City. They looked at the huge plant in front of them and felt that it was rather impressive. After all, this was the auxiliary city built by the Lord Castellan. It was not something simple!


  Tang Zhen did not care about the discussions of the residents. Instead, he slowly walked to the mother tree and placed his palm on the trunk of the mother tree. Almost at the instant his palm touched the trunk of the mother tree, an indescribable feeling enveloped him, causing Tang Zhen to feel as if he had been bathed in a spring breeze.


  As the city Lord of the mother tree Tower City, Tang Zhen could easily feel the power contained in the mother tree. However, whether he could communicate with the mother tree and use this power depended on his talent and luck. After all, this kind of thing could not be forced.


  Tang Zhen carefully felt the power from the mother tree. It was peaceful and natural, filled with a magic that could calm people down. Unfortunately, this was not the power that Tang Zhen wanted.


  He needed to be passionate, he needed to be violent, and not to be as gentle as water!


  The mountain-like piles of monster corpses in the valley were the feast that Tang Zhen had prepared for the mother tree.


  When Tang Zhen ordered the mother tree to absorb the nutrients from these monsters 'corpses, he seemed to feel a sense of resistance and unwillingness. It seemed that the mother tree, who liked fresh and natural things, hated the blood and carrion.


  However, the mother tree could not disobey Tang Zhen's order. Therefore, a few seconds later, the residents of Holy Dragon City saw countless roots suddenly pop out from the roots of the giant tree, and then ruthlessly stab into the corpses of the monsters around it.


  The monsters 'corpses that were pierced by the roots seemed to be rapidly shriveling at a speed visible to the naked eye. It was not known if it was an illusion, but the residents of Holy Dragon City noticed that the giant tree seemed to be growing bigger and bigger.


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction as he watched the mother tree begin to absorb the monster's flesh and blood. At this moment, he could already feel a trace of slightly violent power from the mother tree's energy, and it was faintly growing stronger.


  This was the power that belonged to the mother tree of war. It was no longer peaceful and uncontested, but violent and brutal. Any power that dared to confront it would be met with its fiercest counterattack!


  Tang Zhen withdrew his hand from the mother tree and glanced at the Wanderers behind him who were filled with anticipation. He smiled and said,  from now on, all of you will become new residents of Holy Dragon City. Ziyan will lead you to collect your identity cards and wait for your orders quietly. You may be very busy later because you still need to clean up the corpses of the monsters that are attacking the city.


  Everyone nodded and followed behind Murong Zi Yan, excitedly heading towards the Holy Dragon city's main city to collect their identity cards.


  After Tang Zhen set the mother tree's City Tower as an auxiliary city, the foundation of the mother tree's City Tower would automatically integrate into the foundation of the main city Tower. If he wanted to upgrade, he would have to upgrade both cities at the same time, and the consumption would also double.


  In this way, the mother tree tower would not have a cornerstone trading platform, but would share a platform with the main city. If the Holy Dragon City was destroyed, the two cornerstones would be separated instantly and become independent cornerstones.


  It was precisely because of this characteristic that the other towers did not dare to rashly build an auxiliary city. The price they had to pay was simply too great, and the losses would easily outweigh the gains!


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the mother tree that was happily devouring flesh and blood. He extended his hand and hooked onto one of its hanging vines. Then, he suddenly leaped and climbed up the vines to the higher part of the mother tree.


  As if it could sense Tang Zhen's thoughts, the mother tree's vines quickly retracted. Tang Zhen did not use much strength and climbed up a huge branch of the mother tree. At the same time, a few treehouses made of vines and leaves appeared in front of him.


  This was the accommodation area provided by the mother tree Tower City for the residents. On this Level 1 mother tree, there were a total of ten such treehouses, each of which was strong and solid, looking like a fully enclosed bird's nest.


  Tang Zhen did not plan to let anyone stay here for the time being. This was because he did not lack a house to live in. In his heart, the mother tree was the source of protection and strength for the sacred Dragon Valley. How could he allow anyone to climb it randomly?


  Tang Zhen's gaze left the treehouse. After looking around, he jumped down along the vines. After which, his body was like lightning as he appeared on the huge mud wall in the blink of an eye.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's arrival, the soldiers saluted and greeted him. Tang Zhen indicated that they did not need to be so polite as he slowly turned his gaze to the gravel plain outside.


  On the gravel plain not far away, the silhouettes of a group of monsters could be vaguely seen. There were about a thousand of them.


  This group of monsters were only level one or two small monsters. To the soldiers of the Holy Dragon City, they only needed to aim and pull the trigger, and they could easily take care of these monsters.


  However, Tang Zhen discovered the shadow of the corpse race among these monsters. He could not help but be slightly surprised. At the same time, he secretly guessed that the territory of the corpse race had already expanded to the vicinity of the Holy Dragon City.


  This might be the scene that Tang Zhen was most unwilling to see. Although there would be a battle with the corpse race sooner or later, Tang Zhen hoped that day would come as late as possible. This was because once the Holy Dragon City took the initiative to attack, it would prove that Tang Zhen already had the confidence to annihilate the corpse race!


  Hopefully, this was just a corpse race that had randomly barged in. Otherwise, he would have to quickly prepare for a great battle!


  Just as Tang Zhen's mind was filled with thoughts on how to deal with the undead race and that terrifying spirit brain undead King, Qian Long suddenly roared,"Damn, why are there ogres here to join in the fun!"


  Ogres?


  Tang Zhen was startled when he heard this. He naturally knew about these huge monsters. Moreover, he knew that these monsters were four to five meters tall. The lowest was rank 3, and the highest was rank 5. They had green and red stripes on their skin. They had boundless strength and a simple mind. Their food preferences were extremely varied and could be said to be omnivorous.


  Moreover, these humanoid monsters loved to eat people, so their name as ogres was definitely true!


  There was a common sense in the endless wilderness: never follow the ogres in search of food, because they would eat everything.


  It could be said that wherever the ogres wandered, there would be a disaster. This was because they would fill their stomachs with anything that could be eaten. Moreover, these monsters were always in a state of hunger, and they were constantly eating, eating, and eating from birth to death!


  The ogres were like this because they had terrifying digestive and regenerative abilities. It was said that even if the muscles of the monster were cut off, it would recover in a day.


  As long as you provided it with food, the ogres 'regeneration ability would never disappear.


  Therefore, the ogres were not afraid of being cut by knives and axes. Even if their stomachs were torn apart, they would not care. This made the ogres one of the most troublesome monsters for Wanderers. Both humans and other races kept a respectful distance from them.


  After understanding this information about the ogres, Tang Zhen knew that the firearms in his hands no longer held any advantage. This was because even a powerful grenade would only be defeated in front of the ogres, who had tough skin and amazing recovery ability.


  Tang Zhen had gotten a rocket launcher from Ivanov, but he might not have absolute confidence in winning against the ogres.


  The originally simple defense of the city had become very complicated because of the appearance of these ogres.


  With the appearance of the ogres, these low-level monsters seemed to have a backbone. They howled even louder and gathered around the ogres, who usually would not even have time to hide, jumping up and down.


  Due to the laws of nature, the ogres did not devour the food that was everywhere. Instead, they opened their mouths, which were full of fangs and drool, and stared at the people on the wall!


  The siege battle began at the first touch!




  Chapter 132: An impenetrable line of death


  The arrival of these ogres meant that the siege had begun!


  The tallest Ogre roared at the sky, and the countless low-level monsters around it rushed toward the Holy Dragon Valley like crazy demons. The gravel plain, which was initially dazzling under the sun, was suddenly covered by a layer of black, terrifying torrents. They quickly moved toward the Holy Dragon Valley.


  everyone, pay attention. Once these monsters enter the marked location, beat them up!


  kill them!  Tyson roared and stared at the approaching monsters with excitement and nervousness. To him, these low-level monsters were just appetizers. He could easily tear them into pieces with the weapon in his hand, but with the presence of the ogres, the unknown of this battle suddenly increased.


  But the more it was like this, the more excited Tai Seng became. He felt like his blood was on fire, and he couldn't wait to kill the tallest Level 4 Ogre in one strike!


  Out of all the soldiers, Jimmy was the most excited. He had always had a dream, and that was to make a necklace out of the ogre's teeth and hang it on his chest in the most eye-catching place. He wanted everyone to know how brave he was.


  The chance to fulfill his wish was right in front of him. Jimmy's gaze never left the ogres. Even if a group of low-level monsters were attacking him, he would still turn to look at the ogres from time to time.


  Seeing his absent-minded look, Tai Seng lightly smacked his head and at the same time scolded in a rough voice, "  don't let your imagination run wild. If you want the ogres 'teeth, you'll have to kill them first. You can choose whatever you want then. No one will care even if you use a hammer to smash them all down.


  &Nbsp; as for Jimmy's thoughts, Tai Seng naturally knew them very well, but this was a critical moment, and he couldn't allow this kid to be distracted. If he was accidentally injured by a monster, how could he face the brother who had entrusted his child to him before his death?


  "Oh, I know!"


  Jimmy scratched his head and focused his attention on the group of monsters that were approaching the marked location.


  "Beat him up!"


  Following Tyson's roar, all the guns started to shoot out flames of anger. The flames formed deadly metal cutting lines and instantly tore the monsters into pieces.


  The originally white gravel plain immediately changed color, replaced by an extremely striking deep red, and the dizzying color became deeper and deeper.


  For the first time in their lives, these monsters, who ran rampant in the endless wilderness, experienced the power of bullets. However, this experience could only be experienced once in their lives, and what awaited them next was the end of their lives.


  The group of monsters at the forefront had all died, and the monsters behind them were not any better. Even if they were lucky enough to survive the bullets, the terrifying lethality of the large-caliber machine guns still made them lose the ability to continue moving. They could only fall to the ground in vain, wailing and struggling. Then, they were trampled into meat paste by the rushing monsters.


  Due to the influence of the law, these monsters did not feel the slightest fear even when they were faced with massive casualties. They continued to howl madly, stepping on the flesh of their own kind, bathing in blood, and approaching the Holy Dragon Valley without a care for their lives.


  Although the power of the guns was great, they were still a little weak against the crazy monsters!


  Looking at the large group of monsters that were already close at hand, some of the Warriors had already thrown out their grenades. After they fell into the group of monsters on the ground, they exploded with waves of death impacts, smashing the bodies of the monsters into pieces.


  Tang Zhen ignored the ogres when he saw that they were just going to sit back and watch the Tigers fight. He thought in his heart that if these monsters were to tactfully retreat, he would let them off. However, if they were to recklessly come forward and cause trouble, they should be prepared to become test subjects!


  In Tang Zhen's heart, he didn't care about these ogres at all. He was even secretly pondering the possibility of taming these ogres. After all, ogres had terrifying regenerative abilities and had great value.


  Tang Zhen didn't mind performing a brutal dissection experiment after capturing these ogres!


  The grenades combined with the heavy machine guns caused the monsters that had been successfully killed at the bottom of the giant wall to suffer great losses again. After a fierce attack, there were only a few monsters left. Only a few of them looked up at the Holy Dragon City Warriors on the giant wall and roared.


  It seemed like no monster could climb up such a high wall, but there were always exceptions.


  A monster with thick and solid hind legs suddenly jumped, leaping more than ten meters into the air and landing on the city wall. At the same time, the monster waved its sharp, saw-like sickle-like claws, ruthlessly cutting at a Holy Dragon City soldier who was caught off guard.


  On the other hand, Tang Zhen was already prepared. He casually picked up a javelin made of steel pipe and threw it without even looking at it. Relying on the Super vision given by the map, the javelin thrown by Tang Zhen accurately hit the monster's head.


  "Pfft!"


  After a muffled sound, the monster was sent flying as if it had been hit by a train. It fell heavily on the ground and died.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers who were saved looked gratefully at the castellan, then quickly turned around and raised their guns, shooting wildly at the monsters. Every shot was aimed at the monsters 'vital points.


  Compared to the soldiers of the original world, these Holy Dragon City soldiers 'shooting accuracy was extremely high. If they were placed in the original world's Army, each of them could take on the position of an accurate shooter.


  Tang Zhen no longer watched the commotion. Instead, he took an automatic rifle from the side and began to shoot at the monsters within two hundred meters. Almost every shot would accurately blow up a monster's head, causing the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to cheer!


  When thousand Dragon saw this, he didn't want to be outdone either. He threw away his rifle and picked up the compound bow beside him, firing at the monsters. Perhaps it was because of his talent, but thousand Dragon was able to play with the bow to a godlike level. The sharp arrows seemed to have eyes, and every single one of them pierced into the monster's eye sockets before exiting from the back of the monster's head with brain matter and blood.


  "Alright!"


  great!  Tyson shouted and grabbed the iron bucket with javelins. He waved his arms like a tornado and threw javelins one after another, nailing the monsters to the ground one after another.


  It was as if the three of them were in a race, clearing the monsters that were attacking the city at an extremely fast speed.


  Tang Zhen faintly smiled when he saw this. He had a faint feeling that Qian Long and Tai Seng's advancement to rank 3 was not far away!


  Seeing the city Lord and the two leaders so courageous, the Holy Dragon city's cultivators and soldiers also roared in unison. Bullets and other weapons were like a dense rain, mercilessly overturning the monster's body.


  For a time, blood flowed like a river and corpses were everywhere!


  Just as the Holy Dragon city's people were in the midst of killing, the ogres that had been watching suddenly roared and punched the ground. At the same time, they took steps that made the earth tremble and pounced toward the Holy Dragon Valley.




  Chapter 133: Capturing the ogres


  When these four to five-meter-tall ogres charged side by side, they would give people a pessimistic impression that they were invincible. They were like a moving terrifying wave, an extremely terrifying war beast, with a suffocating pressure. It seemed that in the next second, they could crush, tear, and devour any enemy in front of them!


  Seeing the ogres finally joining the battle, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers became nervous.


  Perhaps the ten-meter-tall city wall could stop ordinary monsters, but it might not be of much use against the four-to five-meter-tall ogres. Moreover, the ogres were nicknamed " unkillable.  their terrifying recovery and regeneration abilities made people feel hopeless.


  Tang Zhen naturally noticed everyone's expressions. However, he did not say anything. After all, no matter how beautiful words were, it could not be compared to killing the enemies with real weapons on the battlefield. Therefore, the next thing to do was to completely eliminate these ogres.


  get ready and wait for my orders!


  Tang Zhen instructed. His body suddenly leaped and landed on the ground below the city wall in the blink of an eye. His body was like a bolt of lightning as he flashed past the scattered low level monsters.


  When he suddenly stopped, the two long demonic weapons in his hands were dripping with blood. At the same time, all the monsters in his path had blood oozing out of their bodies and their heads were separated.


  Like dominoes that were pushed down, the monsters 'corpses fell to the ground one after another, forming a passage of death.


  When the people of the Holy Dragon City saw this scene, they cheered in unison again!


  Tang Zhen ignored the cheers behind him. Instead, he stared at the ogre at the front. His eyes narrowed slightly, and he actually charged toward the four to five meter tall ogres that were like city walls.


  When the ogres at the front saw a human pouncing over, they immediately roared excitedly. At the same time, they tried their best to reach out their hands, wanting to grab Tang Zhen and swallow him in one bite.


  In its simple mind, humans were weak, delicious food that could make all kinds of sounds!


  From the looks of it, that human seemed to want to kill them?


  The ogres wanted to laugh. It had always been them killing and devouring humans. As for being killed by humans, hehe. In the ogres 'minds, humans were just food. Have you ever seen food kill its prey?


  Such a situation might have happened to other races, but to kill a Pi Xiu in front of an Ogre was something that had never happened before.


  Therefore, when Tang Zhen charged over, the ogre subconsciously thought that this human was delicious food that had delivered himself to his door!


  But the ogres didn't know that what awaited them in the future would be years of pain worse than death.


  Tang Zhen's current speed had already reached its limit. Just as he was about to make contact with the ogre, Tang Zhen nimbly dodged its huge claws that were the size of half a table. He then ruthlessly slashed at the ogre's knee.


  "Ka BA!"


  After a crisp sound, the ogre roared in pain. Its knee was suddenly split open, and the ogre lost its balance and fell to the ground. However, this Ogre was actually incomparably strong. It actually ignored its own pain and forcefully held on. At the same time, it sent a palm towards Tang Zhen, but he easily avoided it.


  Tang Zhen, who was in the midst of the ogres, was not afraid at all. He kept dodging the attacks. At the same time, he had already launched an application and was adjusting the data by relying on the gap between his dodging. He wanted to try and see if it would have a miraculous effect.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was in a dangerous situation within the group of ogres, how could Tai Seng and the rest still dare to hesitate? the heavy machine gun let out an angry roar as bullets rained down on the ogres 'waists.


  The continuous attacks from Tai Seng and the rest had effectively suppressed the ogres 'attack speed. Blood spurted out from their bodies as the bullets tore off a piece of flesh from time to time.


  The ogres 'terrifying recovery and regeneration abilities were in full effect. Their wounds were covered with maggot-like flesh sprouts, which wriggled continuously. After the bleeding stopped, new flesh began to grow.


  The tall ogres kept waving the huge leg bones in their hands. Due to the intense pain after shooting, they kept growling and stomping, but they couldn't kill the human who was as agile as a mouse.


  When Tang Zhen finally finished his preparations, he suddenly raised his hand and shouted in a strange language. Immediately after, everyone saw a Green Chain fly out from Tang Zhen's finger. At the same time, the chain rapidly grew longer and thicker. In the blink of an eye, it had already surrounded all the ogres.


  Tang Zhen softly shouted again. The green Chain that was floating in the air began to shrink. Everyone watched as the chain firmly tied the five ogres together. No matter how the ogres struggled, they were unable to escape from the chains.


  What kind of chain was this? how could it be so magical?


  While everyone was feeling puzzled, Tang Zhen looked at the chain-bound ogres that were roaring and struggling to escape. A mocking smile appeared on his face as he activated the skill.


  Shua shua shua!


  Countless laser beams that were extremely glaring even during the day appeared out of thin air. They were lined up side by side and quickly swept across the knees of the five ogres. Then, the ogres let out painful howls.


  As they struggled, the five ogres actually rolled on the ground together. At the place where they had been standing, there were 10 neatly cut ogres 'legs. There was no blood at the wounds, but maggot-like flesh fluttered, trying to find the ogres' bodies to connect.


  It was all thanks to the Super laser engraving machine that the ogre's calf could be cut off so easily. He didn't expect that it would be so effective in dealing with monsters!


  However, the usage conditions of this model were too harsh. It required a close distance, a fixed target, and on-site data settings. With these restrictions, it was impossible for Tang Zhen to forcefully use it every time he faced an enemy.


  No matter what, these ogres had been crippled and could only wait to be captured!


  The soldiers on the wall lost their voices collectively after seeing the scene before their eyes. Their eyes were filled with shock and wild joy. There was also a deep admiration for Tang Zhen.


  At this point in the battle, the five ogres had been completely crippled, which meant that the siege battle was over. The few remaining low-level monsters finally regained their senses. They were terrified and began to run for their lives. In the blink of an eye, they had disappeared without a trace, leaving behind only a ground of flesh and blood.


  "Brothers, we've won!"


  The cheers sounded like thunderclaps. Soon after, everyone began to jump down along the rope. After which, they gathered beside Tang Zhen and curiously looked at the five ogres that were still struggling on the ground without their legs.


  "City Lord, you're too amazing!"


  Jimi excitedly said to Tang Zhen. At the same time, his eyes began to linger on the smelly mouths of the five ogres as he pondered which one of their teeth he should knock out.


  The five ogres were like lambs waiting to be slaughtered, and a rare feeling of fear welled up in their hearts. Especially that little fellow, why was he looking at our mouths with a strange expression? what was he trying to do?


  If he fell into the hands of this group of food, would he also be eaten?


  The thought of being eaten by food made the five ogres feel sad. This way of dying was too embarrassing for their ancestors.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what these ogres were thinking. Even if he knew, he would scoff at them. He wasn't interested in the smelly meat of the ogres. He only planned to study them in depth. That was all.


  If these ogres knew about Tang Zhen's research, they would probably think that it would be better to be eaten by this group of food. After all, the pain would be less if they did that!


  Holy Dragon city's residents, who had received news of their victory, had already run to the city walls in high spirits, quickly moving the sandbags that were blocking the entrance to the city walls. There was strength in numbers, and it didn't take long for them to clear out the hole that had been specially left at the bottom of the city walls.


  Looking at the monster corpses and five ogres with broken legs on the ground, the crowd whispered to each other again. At the same time, they bowed deeply to Tang Zhen and the soldiers guarding the city.


  This was the residents 'respect for the Warriors. There was no need to hide, just accept it.




  Chapter 134: Cleaning up the battlefield and the use of the ogres


  The current gravel plain was a raggle, with blood and minced meat covering almost every inch of the ground. It gave off an extremely pungent smell that made people want to vomit.


  This was also the reason why very few Wanderers ate monster meat. No matter how you processed it, the stinky smell of the monster meat could not be covered up. Even if you forced yourself to eat it when you were starving, you would still suffer from abdominal pain and diarrhea. It could even cause severe dehydration.


  For ordinary Wanderers, dealing with a few monster corpses was not a problem. However, when a large number of monster corpses appeared, it was simply a disaster. Fortunately, the Holy Dragon City already had the mother tree, which could perfectly solve this problem.


  After a short celebration, without waiting for Tang Zhen's instructions, the residents began to get busy. They used various tools to collect the monsters 'corpses and then transported them to the mother tree, allowing it to devour them freely.


  It didn't take long for the mother tree to be surrounded by the monster's corpses. It was a terrifying scene.


  The residents of Holy Dragon City were all in awe of this incomparably tall mother tree that could devour the corpses of monsters. The residents who had just joined Holy Dragon City were even more respectful. It was because of the existence of this mother tree that they had the opportunity to join Holy Dragon City. Strictly speaking, they were actually residents of the mother tree tower.


  He had heard from chief Murong that the Lord of the city had asked everyone to pray under the mother tree when they were free. If they could successfully communicate with the mother tree, they would be able to obtain the mother tree's power. By then, not only would the residents 'levels be automatically raised, but they would also have the opportunity to obtain a certain position.


  It was said that praying would give one the power of the mother tree and other benefits. The residents had already made up their minds to come to the mother tree more often to pray in the future.


  There were too many corpses of the monsters. It was definitely not possible to clean them up in a day. Tang Zhen immediately stepped forward to help when he saw this. With his help, the speed of cleaning up the corpses was greatly increased. His ability to casually store and release the corpses of the monsters also caused the residents who had never seen it to be in awe.


  When they passed by the ogres, the residents were all curious. Some of the more courageous residents even secretly picked up a rock and threw it at the ogres, causing them to roar in anger.


  Tang Zhen was annoyed. He took an automatic rifle from the soldier beside him and shot at the roaring Ogre's mouth. Only after the mouth was smashed did the ogre stop roaring.


  After the other four ogres saw the tragic state of their companions, they immediately shut their mouths obediently and glared at the passing residents of Holy Dragon City with angry eyes to ensure that they would not be disturbed.


  They didn't care about the pain since it would heal, but the provocation from their lowly food was unbearable!


  After Tang Zhen saw the ogres "performance, he could not help but think in his heart. It seemed that the ogres were not as stupid as the legends said. Compared to those muddleheaded low level monsters in the wilderness, their performance was already sufficiently intelligent.


  Before seeing the ogres, Tang Zhen had always thought that the ogres were simple-minded monsters with developed limbs. Apart from being able to eat and resist, their greatest value was that they could provide brains. Other than that, they had no other use.


  However, for the sake of future development, he had to think of ways to strengthen the Holy Dragon city's strength. The matter of the rich Captain and the others originally taming monsters in the nomadic tribe had given Tang Zhen some inspiration.


  Could he also domesticate some monsters and use them as auxiliary forces in war? if the domesticating effect was obvious, these monsters might even become the main combat force on the battlefield.


  Now that the Wanderers of the Nomad tribe had become the residents of his tower, they would not be stingy if he asked them for the method of taming monsters. After all, the tower would not take their things for free and would give corresponding rewards.


  After all, the stronger Lou Cheng was, the more secure their future happy lives would be.


  When it came to experiments, the ogres in front of him were actually the best Experimental materials.


  He had his eyes on the ogres 'unkillable and indestructible characteristics. They would definitely be the best targets if they were used to charge and attack cities. When the time came, he would give these guys a set of heavy armor and an extra-large Mace each. They would definitely be like meat grinders on the battlefield.


  Tang Zhen made up his mind and decided the tragic fate of these ogres. They usually lived on garbage and trash, but when they entered the battlefield, they would devour the enemy's corpses. During war, they had to play the role of a Suicide Squad in the front line.


  Once he had such a group of monstrous fighters, he would definitely beat the enemy to a pulp!


  It wasn't a good idea to leave these five ogres outside. They had to be transported back to the Holy Dragon Valley. Otherwise, if they were left here for the night, Tang Zhen would only be able to obtain a pile of Ogre bones tomorrow.


  The ogres 'recovery ability was very strong, but they couldn't withstand being bitten and devoured by a group of monsters at night. The ogres were chained up and couldn't fight back at all.


  As long as they struggled, the chains would tighten. Now, they were deeply embedded in the ogres 'bodies, and blood kept dripping to the ground.


  The ogres could not fight against the divine weapon of the tree spirit tribe!


  They watched as a group of people tied the ogre up with steel wires and dragged it back to the Holy Dragon Valley with several cars, ignoring the ogre who was in pain from the friction of his skin against the ground.


  After dragging the ogres to the designated location, Tang Zhen immediately ordered people to start building the cages to imprison the ogres. The destructive power of these things was too great, so Tang Zhen wanted them to be extremely strong. At the same time, for safety reasons, he built the ogres 'cages in the sunken part of the cliff and ordered people to guard them.


  After this busy period, he would make a few sets of high voltage shackles for these ogres. If these guys were disobedient, Tang Zhen would ruthlessly deal with them.


  The mother tree Tower City had been successfully built, but Tang Zhen was unable to borrow its strength for the time being.


  As the prerequisite for using the mother tree's power was to communicate through comprehension, it was unknown how long it would take and how many people would succeed.


  Before this, it was just an ordinary giant tree!


  Looking at the mother tree that was still devouring the monster's corpse, Tang Zhen decided to spend the night under the tree and try to communicate with it. After reading the written records of the tree spirit clan, Tang Zhen was very interested in the power of the mother tree.


  It was unknown when Li Sha had walked over. She silently stood behind Tang Zhen and only quietly looked at his back in a daze.


  Tang Zhen had already discovered the girl behind him through the map. After turning around and looking at the other party, Tang Zhen smiled and asked,"I haven't seen you in a long time. How are the children?"


  Lisa's current job was to train and take care of the children taken in by the Holy Dragon City. Compared to those rough men, the beautiful and hearty Lisa was undoubtedly more suitable to be a coach.


  Li Sha nodded and took a few steps forward. When she was less than a meter away from Tang Zhen, she stopped and said with a smile,  these children are very sensible and hardworking. They know that good days are hard to come by, so they train hard every day. Some of them have already shown quite a bit of talent.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. He had Great Expectations for these children and hoped that a few outstanding people would emerge from them. He would then nurture them and make them the future pillars of the Holy Dragon City.


  After thinking for a while, Tang Zhen said to Lisa,  call these children over tonight. We'll have a barbeque party under the mother tree. We'll let these children try to sense the mother tree's power.


  Lisa softly replied with an "en" and slowly turned around, leaving Tang Zhen with only a tall and slender back.




  Chapter 135: Closed-door development and the mother tree under the moon


  As night gradually fell, the entrance and exit of the city wall were once again sealed to prevent monsters from taking advantage of the situation to enter. Once the door made by Tang Zhen was installed, it would no longer be so troublesome.


  Ever since he had the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], Tang Zhen suddenly had an idea to temporarily isolate the Holy Dragon Valley from the outside world. This way, not only would he be free from the harassment of monsters, but he could also calm down and clean up the glittergold race sanctuary.


  There was no need to worry about the supply of food and weapons, and there was a refuge for the glittergold race that could provide a large number of brains and gold. It seemed that there was no need for him to go out and cause trouble.


  It would not be too late to show off his extraordinariness when the Holy Dragon city's Army was strong and powerful.


  According to Tang Zhen's estimation, if he could completely clean up the flashing gold race's sanctuary, the number of brain beads he would obtain would be extremely shocking. It would definitely be able to help him upgrade Lou Cheng to Level 2 or 3, or even higher!


  Since the future was so wonderful, why should he give up what was near and seek what was far away?


  Before the corpse race's tentacles extended to the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen completely did not need to care about what was happening outside. Therefore, he could just let it be!


  After Tang Zhen had thought it through, he called Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others over and expressed his thoughts to them, which received their support.


  However, Qian Long still made a suggestion. He asked Tang Zhen not to reject the Wanderers seeking shelter in the Holy Dragon City. Even if the Holy Dragon Valley was closed, they could still take in those Wanderers. After all, the construction work of the valley still required a large number of manpower.


  What the Holy Dragon City lacked the most was population, and Tang Zhen was naturally well aware of this. Therefore, he happily agreed to Qian Long's suggestion and specially instructed the two of them to be careful and confirm if there were any spies among them.


  Ever since elder mo of Black Rock City had revealed his detailed information, other than the most secretive information such as him coming from another plane and having various magical uses, the rest of the information had been thoroughly investigated.


  Tang Zhen felt very worried about this. Only the heavens knew if there were spies from other factions hidden within the people around him.


  Although he did not place the various factions in the vicinity in his eyes, this feeling of having a Fishbone stuck in his throat made Tang Zhen feel quite uncomfortable.


  Fortunately, there was a solution to any problem. Tang Zhen's map function could help him monitor suspicious targets all day long. Moreover, the living environment of Holy Dragon City could also cause the spies to feel reluctant to leave, and thus, they would 'hide' forever.


  After letting his thoughts run wild for a while, Tang Zhen suddenly remembered that he had made an appointment with Lisa to hold a barbecue party under the mother tree. Looking at the sky, it seemed that it was almost time.


  Tang Zhen got up and returned to his room. He teleported back to the original world. After checking the food in the refrigerator, he gave Peter a call and asked him to get some barbecue equipment and various food.


  After hanging up the phone, Tang Zhen took out a pen and paper and wrote down some of the materials he needed. Among them were the gates needed for the city wall, the high-voltage electric shackles used to lock the ogres, and many other small things.


  When he was talking to Lisa today, Tang Zhen found that there were many patches on her clothes. They were even sewn with very rough needle and thread, making the stitches look extremely rough.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen suddenly recalled that other than not needing to go hungry, the clothes on the residents "bodies were still tattered. Some of the residents" clothes could not even be worn.


  However, as he did not have a change of clothes, he could only wear them.


  He would tell Peter later to go to the market to purchase a batch of clothes. There was no need to pay attention to any brand or appearance, as long as it was sturdy and durable. Tang Zhen was prepared to give two sets to each person. It could be considered as one of the benefits for the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  Peter's action speed was very fast. Only half an hour after Tang Zhen made the call, Peter drove a pickup truck over. The car was filled with all kinds of materials Tang Zhen needed.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, Peter first saluted respectfully, and then asked Tang Zhen to check if he was satisfied with the things he bought.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand to indicate that he didn't need to look at it. Then, he handed the paper full of words to Peter and asked him to buy a batch of sturdy and durable clothes, shoes, socks, and other clothes.


  After Peter inquired about Tang Zhen's needs, he thought for a moment and said to Tang Zhen,"Actually, I used to be in the wholesale business of clothing, so I have a batch of clothing in stock. They are all leather clothes, jeans, and a lot of shoes. Because the style is too old, I haven't been able to sell them. Why don't you just take them away?"


  Tang Zhen was happy when he heard this. After asking where Peter stored the clothes, the two of them directly drove there.


  Peter was right. He did have a lot of clothes in his inventory, but they were all old, and the quality was good. Because the clothes couldn't be sold, it led to a large backlog of Peter's funds. If it wasn't for Tang Zhen's reward, he would probably have to work hard for many years before he could make a comeback.


  Tang Zhen was very satisfied with these clothes and shoes. He nodded and said that he wanted all of them. At the same time, he took out more than ten stacks of cash and handed them to Peter. Unfortunately, Peter refused to take them. He said that the gem Tang Zhen gave him was enough to sell for a lot of money, so these clothes were for Tang Zhen.


  Since Peter insisted on not accepting it, Tang Zhen no longer treated him politely. After letting Peter go out for a while, he collected these clothes and transported them several times before he was done.


  When Peter found out that Tang Zhen had emptied the entire warehouse in just a few minutes, he immediately opened his mouth in surprise. He looked at Tang Zhen with worship and awe, as if he had already regarded him as a God.


  After bidding farewell to Peter, Tang Zhen returned to the sacred Dragon Valley with the various tools and ingredients that Peter had sent.


  At this moment, the huge moon was already hanging in the sky, and the ground was sprinkled with bright white light. The empty Holy Dragon Valley seemed extremely quiet. Tang Zhen walked out of the door and saw that a large group of people had already gathered under the huge mother tree. They were lighting a bonfire and sitting around to chat about something.


  The mother tree looked Holy under the moonlight. Even though it was surrounded by the corpses of monsters, it still didn't affect the peaceful feeling that the mother tree brought to people. It was like a kind mother, protecting her children in her arms.


  For some unknown reason, the monster corpses around the mother tree did not give off a single scent of blood. Perhaps this was one of the mother tree's mystical qualities, or else how could there be no smell from the mountain of monster corpses?


  Tang Zhen walked to the front of the mother tree and discovered that the entire mother tree was covered in a layer of white moonlight. It was as if every leaf of the mother tree was emitting a colorful light, as if countless spirits were dancing on the leaves.


  From this angle, the mother tree was so great, so magical!


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk over, the group of children who were originally gathered together and chattering immediately shut their mouths. After which, they opened their incomparably bright large eyes under the illumination of the bonfire and silently watched this mysterious city Lord in front of them!


  From the day they entered the Holy Dragon Valley, they had been told by instructor Lisa that it was because of the city Lord's pity that they were allowed to enter the Holy Dragon Valley. From then on, they would no longer have to worry about starving or freezing, nor would they have to worry about dying from various reasons. At the same time, they would have the opportunity to become cultivators!


  It was simply a great fortune for them to have encountered such a good thing. Therefore, this group of children cherished it. They were filled with respect and gratitude towards Tang Zhen, who had given them everything.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate when he saw the children's sparkling and expectant eyes. He gently waved his hand and a large pile of food appeared in front of everyone. Before they could eat, someone could not help but drool.


  I hereby announce that the barbeque party will begin immediately!


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when the children all let out an excited cheer!




  Chapter 136: Barbeque party and the mother tree of communication


  These children hesitated in the face of the large pile of delicious food that had suddenly appeared. It was not that they did not want to eat it, but compared to their previous vagrant life, which was akin to eating raw meat and drinking blood, the barbecue tools and various ingredients and condiments in front of them were things that they had never come into contact with before. They simply did not know how to use them. All of them stared at each other before finally looking at Tang Zhen in unison.


  Smiling, he walked forward and let the children see how he operated. Lisa, who was at the side, also came forward to help. At the same time, she asked the two children to add more fuel to the bonfire.


  Most of the fuel used by the Wanderers in the endless wilderness was a kind of grass root that was exposed to the ground. It was extremely oily and very resistant to fire. Lisa and the others were using this kind of grass root. There was a pile of it that was as tall as a person next to them. It was the dried stock collected by the residents on a daily basis.


  After the group of people busied themselves for a while, Tang Zhen began to place the various processed ingredients on the rack and began to barbeque them. A group of children gathered at the side and watched Tang Zhen's actions without blinking.


  Not long after, a wave of fragrance spread out, causing these children's noses to continuously Twitch. Some of the children had even started to drool. When Tang Zhen saw this, he smiled and shouted to the group of small heads around him,"Don't crowd around, all of you do it yourselves, take whatever you want to eat!"


  "Yay!"


  The children immediately shouted excitedly when they heard this, and then pounced in front of a pile of food. After fighting for a while, each of them took a large pile of ingredients, gathered in front of their own barbecue grill, and couldn't wait to roast them.


  Lisa couldn't help but cover her mouth and chuckle as she watched the group of children fight and play.


  Tang Zhen looked at Lisa, who was incomparably charming under the bonfire. At this moment, her face was filled with joy and love. Clearly, she had invested too much emotion into these children.


  these children will grow up one day. You can't protect them forever. You have to learn to let them face their own difficulties and obstacles. After all, the outside world is not a paradise. It is full of danger and cruelty.


  Tang Zhen lowered his head and said to Lisa while roasting the meat in his hand.


  Slowly turning her head around, Li Sha gently fondled the silver hair that dangled in front of her forehead. She softly said to Tang Zhen,  they are all orphans and have experienced hardships. I don't need to tell them many things, and they know it very well in their hearts. I just want them to have a happy childhood, not like me when I was young, making a living like a wild dog every day, watching the people around me die of cold and hunger.


  Lisa's voice paused slightly when she said this. Tang Zhen noticed that there seemed to be mist flashing in her eyes, but it disappeared without a trace in the blink of an eye.


  The cruel experience in the endless wilderness had made this beautiful girl's heart extremely strong, but it had not become tougher. From the way she cared for these children, it could be seen that she seemed to want to make up for what she had lost in her childhood to these children who shared the same fate.


  A young little girl ran back and pulled Li Sha's hand. She timidly looked at Tang Zhen before her large eyes suddenly flashed and said,"City Lord, we've roasted the food, do you want to eat with us?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the little girl who was about the same age as Murong Ziyue. He patted her head affectionately and nodded.


  The little girl cheered and immediately pulled Lisa's hand. She looked at Tang Zhen as she walked and slowly walked to a group of little fellows who were burying their heads and eating. Tang Zhen picked a place and sat down. Lisa also sat next to him.


  everyone, eat. There are drinks here. Help yourselves!


  Tang Zhen looked at the little fellows who were eating until their mouths were full of oil. His mood was unusually calm. It was as though all of his worries had already left him. At the same time, something called Hope and the future had taken root and sprouted in his heart.


  "City Lord, here you go!"


  A small, oily hand reached out in front of Tang Zhen, holding a piece of black steak. Tang Zhen looked towards the voice and saw a little boy with a little baby fat. His face was covered in charcoal ash, and his red and smooth mouth was covered in grease. He was currently chewing on food with his cheeks puffed up.


  The boy immediately grinned when he saw Tang Zhen staring at him. Under the illumination of the bonfire, the area around his mouth and his eyes sparkled. Tang Zhen smiled as he received the beef that the child handed over. He gently took a bite and gave the boy a thumbs up!


  Seeing this, the boy smiled proudly, but immediately lowered his head and continued to eat.


  Unconsciously, the children came over and sat around Tang Zhen and Lisa. Tang Zhen looked at the dozens of children around him, stood up and said,"Children, the reason why all of you are able to enjoy such a beautiful night in a place without monsters is because you are in the Holy Dragon Valley and because you are residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  At this moment, there were Warriors standing guard on the city wall, in case there would be a monster attack at night.


  Some of these warrior uncles were slow-witted, some were rough, and some were cunning. However, they all had a common belief in their hearts, and that was to defend Holy Dragon City with their lives!


  They are the Holy Dragon city's blade, the Holy Dragon city's shield, The Guardian of everyone in the Holy Dragon City, and you, are their future successors!


  Holy Dragon City is your home. You don't have to worry about hunger here. You can sleep in peace at night and don't have to witness all kinds of human tragedies every day. Your future will be very beautiful!


  However, the premise of obtaining this happiness is that the Holy Dragon City must exist forever and continue to grow stronger. Only then can you ensure the continuation of happy lives and ensure that your children do not have to suffer the same kind of suffering.


  Therefore, from now on, you must work hard to cultivate so that you can possess powerful martial strength. Only then can you protect yourself and your loved ones, so that your home will never be tainted by the smoke of war.


  Now, everyone, calm down and feel the world around you. Try to communicate with the tree above you. The tree is called the mother tree, it has its own thoughts."


  After hearing Tang Zhen's words, the children all obediently closed their eyes and tried to feel the existence of the mother tree.


  In an instant, the entire area under the mother tree became quiet. The moonlight that originally covered the mother tree slowly fell from the tree and onto everyone's body.


  The mother tree, which was originally very peaceful, seemed to have begun to tremble slightly at this moment, as if it had just woken up from a dream, and was stretching its limbs lazily.


  Tang Zhen was currently sitting cross-legged under the mother tree. Just like the other children, he was trying to communicate with the mother tree. When the moonlight shone down, he sharply felt that the surrounding air had become viscous. The mother tree's power that he had previously felt was now mixed in in wisps.


  At the same time, a wondrous scene suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's mind. He felt as if he had turned into a tiny flying insect that was swimming in an ocean filled with light. The mother tree's power that gave him a familiar feeling was swimming like a fish, appearing extremely lively.


  perhaps it's the mother tree's power mixed in the moonlight that can help people better understand the mother tree and communicate with it? "


  Tang Zhen thought in his heart and tried to use his spirit to touch the silk-like power of the mother tree. However, this power was extremely mischievous and kept dodging Tang Zhen's spirit as if it was playing a game.


  Tang Zhen spent half a day's effort, but was ultimately unable to come into contact with it. Just as he was planning to give up, he suddenly discovered that a mother tree's strength seemed to be avoiding something, and it directly collided with Tang Zhen in a panic!


  In that instant, a familiar feeling hit him. It was the power of the mother tree, but the last time he experienced it, it was through his body, this time it was through direct spiritual contact.


  then How do I communicate with the mother tree next? do I call out to it directly? "


  Tang Zhen tried to greet him when he thought of this.




  Chapter 137: Two mother tree's abilities _1


  What Tang Zhen did not expect was that he had only called out to the mother tree in a probing manner, but he had actually received a response from the mother tree. However, after the mother tree transmitted a sentence through its mind, it no longer paid any attention to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen could not help but laugh involuntarily. This was because the mother tree's tone was actually like a child as it furiously roared at him,"How dare you make me eat those disgusting things! I'll ignore you!"


  He did not expect the mother tree to be so mischievous and willful. Just because Tang Zhen ordered it to devour the monster's corpse, it no longer paid attention to Tang Zhen and cut off the communication with him. No matter how hard Tang Zhen tried, he could not get a response from the mother tree.


  "This mother tree has quite the personality!"


  Tang Zhen laughed as he came out of the state of communication. He only knew that the mother tree had self-consciousness, but he did not expect it to be so interesting. It must be throwing a tantrum now.


  Since that was the case, they should not provoke it for the time being. Tang Zhen thought of this and carefully observed the children around him. He wanted to see if there were any lucky ones among them who could communicate with the mother tree.


  Tang Zhen's eyes focused when his gaze swept past a little boy. Soon after, a trace of joy slowly surfaced in his eyes.


  This little boy was the little fellow who had previously passed him the roasted meat. At this moment, his body was covered by a ball of moonlight. However, the White moonlight had now begun to turn into a light purple. Correspondingly, a leaf on the mother tree had also begun to slowly glow. As the light purple light around the little boy grew deeper and deeper, the veins on the leaf also began to shine. Tang Zhen saw a trace of light gradually condensing on the tip of the leaf.


  Ding! Ding!


  Tang Zhen seemed to have heard a clear vibrato. Soon after, he saw a Firefly-like glow slowly drifting down from the leaves of the mother tree. It drew an irregular trajectory across the night sky and slowly landed on the head of the little boy like a meteor.


  After the light wandered around the spot between the little boy's brows, it suddenly entered and disappeared without a trace. Tang Zhen was slightly startled when he saw this. However, he did not do anything. Instead, he continued to observe the little boy's condition.


  The originally quiet little boy suddenly frowned. Soon after, he raised his right hand as though he was sleepwalking and gently brushed it across the ground. Tang Zhen noticed that there seemed to be a trace of purple light flashing from his palm.


  The ground that the boy's palm touched suddenly trembled slightly, as if something was trying to break out of the ground. However, because the soil was too hard, it could not break out of the ground.


  The boy seemed to have felt that the thing underground was struggling too much; therefore, he slightly stroked it above it as if he injected a new strength into it,


  "Swish!"


  A purplish-red slender vine broke out of the ground. It didn't stop its upward momentum until it reached a height of two meters. At this moment, it was slightly shaking its snake-like stem, dancing around the little boy in an intimate manner.


  The vine was covered with sharp, saw-like spikes, and its head was like a sharp dart. The body of the DART was covered with vein-like purple lines, and there was a trace of liquid sliding down from it.


  If one was wrapped by the vines or stabbed ruthlessly, it would definitely not be a good feeling. Perhaps the head of the vine, which was like a dart, carried some unknown poison.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with curiosity as he looked at the snake-like vines. However, when he saw that the little boy was still immersed in his communication with the mother tree, he did not step forward to disturb him.


  Regardless of the snake-shaped Vine's power, now that someone had finally successfully communicated with the mother tree, it was a happy thing!


  Tang Zhen thought in his heart. He inadvertently turned around and saw that Lisa was also shrouded in a ball of white light. From her appearance, it seemed that she had also successfully communicated with the mother tree.


  Tang Zhen was slightly surprised when he saw this. He looked at Lisa without saying a word. He wanted to see if her ability was also to control this kind of snake-shaped vine. However, when Tang Zhen saw that the light that shrouded Lisa gradually turned green, he knew that Lisa's and the little boy's abilities were definitely different.


  Just like the previous scene, a leaf on the mother tree changed its color and a green light dot drilled into Lisa's forehead. In less than a minute, Tang Zhen saw Lisa, who had her eyes closed, gently wave her hand. A green light shield about two meters in diameter appeared out of thin air and completely enveloped her.


  This green light seemed to be a defensive ability. He just didn't know how strong it was or if it could expand its range. If it could cover the entire Holy Dragon Valley, it would be a super defensive barrier that could resist dangers from the sky.


  The little boy's snake-like vine was obviously an ability that relied on plants to attack. It was obvious that the mother tree had many abilities, but he wondered how it allocated the various abilities to the communicator.


  The mother tree that Tang Zhen cultivated was different from the tree spirit tribe. They used special spring water to water it, and the various powers they obtained were more natural and peaceful. However, Tang Zhen used monster corpses to cultivate the mother tree. If he could obtain the same powers as recorded in the books of the tree spirit tribe, it would be a miracle!


  However, in this case, the experience and general knowledge about the mother tree's power recorded in the tree spirit tribe's books would be useless. Tang Zhen could only use it as a reference, but he did not dare to copy it directly.


  Compared to its original natural and peaceful power, the mother tree's current power had become much more violent, it was not the same at all!


  After staring at Lisa for a while, Tang Zhen looked at the other children. However, their behavior was very normal, which showed that they did not successfully communicate with the mother tree.


  Looking at the success rate of communication with the mother tree, it was not as high as he had imagined. This was also something that could only be achieved by relying on talent!


  Even though only two people had successfully communicated with the mother tree, Tang Zhen was not discouraged. This was because there were still many residents in the Holy Dragon City. In the future, there would be even more residents. He was sure that among the millions of residents, there would definitely be many people with this kind of talent.


  Tang Zhen waited for a long time until the little boy's snake-shaped vines and Li Sha's Green light barrier disappeared. Only then did he call for everyone to return and have a good rest.


  As for Lisa and the little boy, they had already walked to the trunk of the mother tree and gently touched the trunk with their palms, as if they were comprehending something. Their faces were full of piety.


  Tang Zhen walked behind the two of them. He waited until the two of them withdrew their hands from the tree trunk before slowly asking,  I saw your abilities just now. Your ability is a snake-shaped vine, and Lisa's ability is a green light barrier. Do you have any explanations for them? "


  Tang Zhen pointed at the little boy. After looking at Li Sha, he waited for the two of them to answer.


  The little boy looked at Lisa and Lisa gave him an encouraging look. The little boy then said excitedly, "  the mother tree told me that my ability is to control the bloodthirsty vine. Within the range of the mother tree's power, it can be used in any place with soil. And as my power increases, the bloodthirsty vine can grow very, very big, just like, just like a Pixiu.


  The little boy scratched his head, trying to find a word to describe the giant bloodthirsty vine he saw when he was communicating with the mother tree, but he couldn't think of a suitable word, and his face turned red.


  Tang Zhen smiled and motioned for the little boy not to be anxious. Then, he looked at Lisa.


  when my communication with the mother tree reaches a certain level, I can use the power bestowed by the mother tree to form an infinitely large protective shield within the range of the mother tree's power transmission. However, the larger the surface area of the protective shield, the lower the defense strength and the greater the consumption of the mother tree's power.


  "At the same time, the use of this ability is not unlimited. Because the current power is very violent, it will cause a burden on the user. Thus, there is a time limit to the use of various abilities. Some abilities even have a limit to the number of times they can be used."


  After Lisa said this, she suddenly looked at Tang Zhen with a very strange expression. She gently smiled and said,  the mother tree said that it hates you and told you not to have any wishful thinking. It will never lend you its power because you forced her to eat disgusting things. You're a Big Bad guy!


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard this. He raised his head and glanced at the mother tree. However, he could not help but laugh.




  Chapter 138: Fishing for Lake Monsters with a giant hook (1)


  Yingluo, you don't have to go around telling people about this embarrassing thing, right? hahaha Yingluo.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the mother tree as he spoke. He waved at Lisa and the little boy named mo Luo before turning around and walking towards the nameless Lake that was extremely beautiful under the moonlight.


  it's getting late, go back and rest. Remember to communicate more with the mother tree. Oh right, you and Mo Luo can move to the mother tree. Anyone who can communicate with the mother tree can move there.


  Tang Zhen suddenly turned around and said to the two of them. As for how to get to the treehouse on the mother tree, Tang Zhen did not mention it at all. This was because he knew that after successfully communicating with the mother tree, one only needed to control the Emerald green vines hanging down from the mother tree when one wanted to get up or down.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the nameless Lake. He looked at the mirror-like surface of the lake and felt that this scenery was exceptionally beautiful!


  However, who would have thought that there was an unknown danger hidden under this beautiful lake?


  Tang Zhen had been too busy during this period of time, causing him to not have the time to clean up the monster hidden in the lake. Now that he finally had a trace of free time, he decided to immediately clean up the hidden dangers in the valley.


  Even though this lake monster had not come out to cause trouble since Tang Zhen had arrived at the sacred Dragon Valley, a monster was still a monster. One should never expect to live in peace with it.


  The reason why it was safe now was that the Holy Dragon City did not have the energy to manage these waters. Once the two sides came into contact, a battle was inevitable.


  This Lake had always been a sword hanging in Tang Zhen's heart. Those Holy Dragon City residents who knew about it also could not sleep peacefully at night.


  No matter what, the monster in the lake had to be eliminated!


  Tang Zhen crossed his arms and stood by the lake. He was silent as he looked at the lake under the moonlight. At the center of the lake far away, a huge shadow was slowly sinking, causing the surface of the lake to ripple.


  Tang Zhen returned to his original world and began to prepare to clean up the lake monster.


  The water was the lake monster's home ground and it could display its full strength. Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't go to the lake to find trouble with it. No matter how strong he was, once he fell into the water, he would probably be slaughtered by the monster.


  As such, the only safe way was to bring him ashore and kill him.


  Apart from this method, Tang Zhen had other methods to kill the lake monster. However, they were all too troublesome. It was far simpler than directly fishing it up.


  After calling Peter over, the two of them drove to the machinery processing plant in the suburbs, which was also one of the properties of the Leonard family. The two of them entered the factory smoothly.


  The machinery processing plant had all kinds of machine tools and processing equipment, as well as a complete variety of raw materials. It could completely meet Zhen Tang's various requirements.


  Tang Zhen first asked people to process and build a huge fish hook. The end of the hook was made with a large plate of high-quality steel wire as the fishing line. Then, he made more than a dozen fish guns that could be fired by ballistae as backup. If this lake monster was not particularly brutal, Tang Zhen planned to capture it and study it.


  Of course, the biggest possibility was to use bullets and RPGs to meet it because Tang Zhen had never seen a kind monster.


  In addition to the few things that he wanted to process, the iron gate and some small things that Tang Zhen wanted to make last time were also placed in this machinery processing plant. Tang Zhen wanted to take them with him this time.


  Tang Zhen was waiting at the machinery processing plant while Peter drove a pickup truck to the slaughterhouse to sell a few barrels of pig blood and cow blood, as well as half a truck of raw meat.


  After the fishing hook and fish spear were completed, Peter found someone to pull these things back to the warehouse and Tang Zhen sent them to the square of the Holy Dragon City.


  After receiving Tang Zhen's order, Tai Seng and the others were driving around in their cars happily. Other than a portion of the supplies being moved into the Holy Dragon city's warehouse, the rest of the things were moved to the lakeside by Tai Seng and the others.


  After summoning a few Holy Dragon City soldiers, Tang Zhen chose a solid spot by the lake. He then waved his sledgehammer and smashed a solid iron pillar as thick as a child's arm deep into the ground. At the same time, he fixed a nylon pulley on it.


  He unrolled a large coil of steel rope, passed it through the pulley, and tied it to a military transport vehicle. Tang Zhen stepped forward and firmly secured the specially made giant fish hook with U-shaped bolts. Then, he hung a large piece of raw meat on the fish hook.


  While Tang Zhen was doing this, Qian Long had already ordered his men to bring over a few ballistae. They had chosen a higher place to set them up, and when the lake monster was caught, the harpoons would be shot at the lake monster to prevent it from escaping the hook.


  As for heavy machine guns and other weapons, they would only be used as a last resort!


  While Tang Zhen and the rest were making their preparations, all the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were fully armed and hiding in the grass by the lake.


  He called Big Bear over and made him use all his strength to throw the hook with the raw meat into the lake. Tang Zhen also made him throw a few buckets of pig blood in the same place, then ran to the grass to hide.


  After the pig's blood was poured into the lake, the originally calm surface of the lake was instantly dyed red. After a short while, the lake water was like a boiling pot. Tang Zhen focused his eyes and looked over. He discovered that there were countless strange fish rolling around in the water. It was a pity that they were not Tang Zhen's target.


  Time passed by slowly. From time to time, someone would throw a few pieces of raw meat into the lake, but other than the crazy strange fish, the monsters in the lake never appeared.


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but feel suspicious when he saw this. Could it be that Tai Seng's eyes were playing tricks on him and there were no large water monsters in this Lake?


  Tang Zhen's mind was filled with random thoughts. However, at this moment, an enormous black shadow suddenly appeared in his sight. Its sharp dorsal fin broke through the surface of the lake and swiftly pounced toward the spot where he had thrown the raw meat.


  it's not a waste of effort. This guy has finally appeared!


  Tang Zhen was a little excited in his heart. He subconsciously tightened his grip on the metal javelin in his hand. With his current cultivation, the might of the metal javelin that he threw was truly terrifying. It was not the slightest bit inferior to the might of a heavy machine gun and other weapons.


  The black shadow in the lake seemed to have no scruples as it charged directly at the raw meat with the fish hook. After a splash, the steel wire tied to the wooden stake suddenly tightened.


  "He's taken the bait, pull him back!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes stared intently at the surface of the lake where the huge waves were churning as he loudly shouted without turning his head.


  After receiving the order, the cultivator immediately stepped on the accelerator and quickly retracted the steel wire. As the steel wire gradually tightened, the monster was also in great pain from the fishing hook. It had no choice but to gradually tighten the steel wire and move toward the shore.


  More and more parts of the monster's body emerged from the water. In the blink of an eye, a huge figure suddenly sprang up from the water, revealing its ferocious face.


  It was a level four monster that was close to ten meters long. It looked like a combination of an octopus and a frog. Its body was covered in black scales, and mucus was dripping down.


  The huge hook with the raw meat had been swallowed by the monster. The steel wire was extending out of its throat, causing its mouth to be unable to close and blood to flow out.


  Because of the pain, the monster was struggling violently. Tang Zhen was really worried that the iron pillar would suddenly break. After seeing Tang Zhen and the others on the shore, the monster that was in pain immediately went crazy and madly rushed towards the group.


  Since this monster had already taken the bait, there was no need for Tang Zhen to say anything about what to do next.


  "Try not to kill it, but attack it now!"


  After the order was given, everyone aimed their crossbows, arrows, and javelins at the crazed monster. In an instant, the monster's body was covered with wounds, and blood dripped from the wounds to the ground.


  The fish spear with the rope stabbed into the body of the lake monster and directly entered its body.


  The monster that was attacked let out a series of screams, but it was unable to break free from the steel wire and rope.




  Chapter 139: Killing the lake monster and the mutated brain bead


  The lake monster was covered in blood, and its painful roars were endless. The sound waves made everyone's eardrums hurt.


  Thousand Dragon operated the automatic rifle, aiming at the monster's eyes and mouth. After dozens of shots, the monster's eyes were finally destroyed.


  The monster, which had been severely injured, fell to the ground. It seemed to have exhausted its physical strength and was on the verge of death.


  Tang Zhen was about to step forward to take a look and see if he could keep the lake monster alive to facilitate his research. However, he never thought that before he could approach the lake monster, a change suddenly occurred!


  The dying lake monster suddenly erupted. A trace of green light seemed to flash on its teeth. Immediately after, it bit the steel wire in its mouth and its huge figure was like a lightning bolt as it directly pounced towards Tang Zhen.


  "Not good!"


  Tang Zhen was shocked when he saw this. He suddenly threw the metal javelin in his hand. In the blink of an eye, it ruthlessly pierced into the lake monster's chest. However, due to his hasty attack, this attack did not hurt the lake monster's vital points. On the contrary, it made it even more crazy!


  Seeing that the lake monster did not die after suffering such a heavy blow, Tang Zhen controlled the storage space and changed it to a giant sword that was 1.8 meters long. It looked extremely sharp!


  This was a weapon that he had specially built in the mechanical processing plant. He did not expect to use it so quickly.


  Due to the increase in Tang Zhen's strength, his original weapon was no longer suitable for him to use. The purple electric short sword was too short and was not suitable for dealing with huge monsters. On the other hand, this specially made large sword, which was almost as tall as him, was made from high-quality Special Steel. It weighed more than 150 pounds, and it was just right for Tang Zhen to use.


  At the same time as Tang Zhen's attack, Tai Seng and Qian Long also brandished their weapons and faced the water monster's advance head-on. The two of them had the same thought in their minds, which was to help Tang Zhen kill the lake monster. They couldn't let it wreak havoc on the shore, or else it would definitely cause heavy casualties.


  The soldiers all stopped shooting. In this situation, they couldn't use their guns recklessly, or they could easily hurt the three people who were blocking the lake monster.


  Moreover, this monster was already an arrow at the end of its flight, and its head had already been completely smashed. As long as the three of them dealt it a heavy blow, it was likely that it would be killed.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were very confident in the city Lord and the two leaders!


  Because after the battle, the two leaders had both become Level 3 cultivators. This was something that made everyone feel both coincidental and excited!


  The Level 4 city Lord and the two level 3 leaders would definitely be able to kill this struggling lake monster.


  Qian Long and his partner's speed was much faster than ordinary people, but the lake monster was also extremely fast when it used its full power. The crowd only saw a blur before the two sides collided.


  "Aooo!"


  The monster's pained cry rang in everyone's ears. Then, a pillar of blood shot up into the sky. At the same time, the monster's head flew in the air. With a muffled sound, the monster's corpse fell heavily to the ground. It twitched a few times and then stopped moving.


  Tang Zhen, who was silently standing at the side, slowly retracted his large sword. He ignored the surprised expressions on everyone's faces and slowly walked to the side of the monster's head. At this moment, the monster's head had already turned into a pile of rotten flesh. The surface of the head was covered with blood and mud.


  Tang Zhen knew that there was a brain bead hidden within the head of this monster. However, looking at the disgusting appearance of the lake monster's head, he really had no way to make a move. When Qian Long saw this, he waved his hand and called over a few people. He then handed over the task of breaking open the lake monster's head and searching for the brain bead to them.


  Tai Seng pulled out his battle blade from the side of the monster's corpse and glanced at Tang Zhen with a complicated feeling.


  The strike that had just beheaded the monster was executed by Zhen Tang. As for him and thousand Dragon, their attack was aimed at the monster's chest. However, by the time the two of them had struck the monster, Zhen Tang had already killed it.


  After secretly comparing the effects of their attacks, Tai Seng helplessly discovered that even though the two of them had successfully advanced to rank 3 cultivators, there was still a gap between them and Tang Zhen's strength and speed.


  How could the difference of one level be so huge?


  Perhaps he would only be able to compete with the city Lord after he exchanged for a cultivator skill from the cornerstone trading platform and reached level four?


  However, the moment he thought about Tang Zhen's mysterious ability, Tai Seng sadly realized that he might never be a match for the city Lord.


  Tang Zhen's cultivation rose rapidly. In such a short period of time, he had already become a rank 4 cultivator. His speed was as fast as a rocket, and this made Tai Seng extremely envious.


  For Tai Seng who revered strength and was competitive, it was an extremely painful matter to watch his companion's cultivation rapidly increase while he remained at the same spot. However, after he realized the huge gap between him and Tang Zhen, he extinguished his original intention to compete.


  It's better not to think about those messy things and work hard to improve your cultivation. Who doesn't know that the Holy Dragon City is now surrounded by powerful enemies? a battle could break out at any time. When that time comes, I'll still need to fight and kill!


  Thinking up to this point, Tai Seng felt as if a huge rock in his heart had been lifted off. His entire being immediately became extremely relaxed, and a bright smile subconsciously appeared on his face.


  Tang Zhen was currently squatting on the ground and observing the corpse of the lake monster. Naturally, he didn't know what Tai Seng was thinking. However, he was very clear about Tai Seng's personality. He was a man who respected the strong. As long as he could prove that his strength was stronger than Tai Seng, then Tai Seng would submit to him from the bottom of his heart.


  Tai Seng would be a battle blade in his hands, and once he sharpened it, he would definitely become a capable general that could conquer the world. He had to make good use of this person!


  After dragging the broken body of the lake monster to the side, Tang Zhen commanded everyone to cast the hook again to see if there were any more water monsters in the lake. This time, they waited for nearly three hours, but no water monster appeared. It seemed that there was only one water monster in the lake.


  Since there were no more water monsters in the lake, Tang Zhen didn't have the mood to wait any longer. He ordered his men to collect all the items and gave a few words to the residents in charge of the Valley's construction. He asked them to organize people to clean up the aquatic grass by the lake.


  Once the seaweed that the strange insects lived in was cleaned up, the strange insects in the lake would die because there was no food or place to lay eggs. After the strange insects died, the strange fish in the lake would also die because there was no food source.


  After the pests in the lake were completely eliminated, Tang Zhen could rest assured and boldly engage in aquatic farming.


  On the way back to the tower, Qian Long passed a brain Pearl that was several times larger than an ordinary one to Tang Zhen. It came from the lake monster. Tang Zhen took it and sized it up with a surprised expression. He then used his hand to gently shake it and felt that it was quite heavy.


  Looking at this brain that was the size of a baby's fist, Tang Zhen could not help but guess whether its value would be a little higher. He then tried to use his phone to estimate its value. Just as he gave the order, a prompt appeared in front of his eyes.


  [ mutated Level 4 brain, worth 200000 gold coins. ]


  After seeing the notification, Tang Zhen could not help but be stunned. This was the first time he had seen the term "mutated brain Pearl." Furthermore, the value of this brain Pearl was extremely high, it was actually 20 times that of an Ordinary Level 4 brain Pearl!


  Tang Zhen's interest was piqued. What kind of mutation did this mutated brain Pearl have? could it be that it had some special use? Otherwise, the phone would not have offered such a high exchange price. It was almost equivalent to two level five brains!


  Unfortunately, there was only this simple sentence on the phone. Tang Zhen wanted to know more information but found that it was the same sentence over and over again.


  Tang Zhen furrowed his brows as he pondered. Was there any way he could figure out the specific information about this mutated brain Pearl?


  Suddenly, he remembered that he had received a universal appraisal card from the lucky Wheel. He wondered if he could use it to appraise the information on the mutated brain!


  Tang Zhen immediately took out the card when he thought of this. He did not hesitate to tear it apart. The broken card turned into a seven-colored light and disappeared. At the same time, he heard a voice prompt in his mind,"please use your left hand to point at the item that needs to be appraised."


  Tang Zhen followed the instructions and gently pointed at the head in his right hand, waiting for the result of the appraisal.


  mutated monster's brain, level four. It has the power of water attribute and storage function. The conditions for the formation of such a special attribute are extremely harsh, rare, and precious. It can be used as a spell-casting tool for Holy Masters.


  Tang Zhen looked at the appraisal content that appeared before his eyes and came to a sudden realization.


  It turned out that the reason this brain Pearl was called a mutated brain Pearl was because it had the ability to increase and store power compared to ordinary brains. At the same time, it was related to Holy Masters.


  As a fake 'Holy master', he had to keep this mutated brain bead well and not sell it for money, because it might come in handy one day!


  He had to admit that this lake monster had given him a huge surprise!


  The more he understood this world, the more Tang Zhen's curiosity and reverence grew. He believed that as the Holy Dragon city's sphere of influence gradually expanded, there would be countless new and exciting things in the future. This was also one of Tang Zhen's interests!




  Chapter 138! daily life and the delivery of gold


  A peaceful day had begun. When the sun shone on the Holy Dragon Valley, the residents of the Holy Dragon City had begun a new day of busy life. After eating breakfast together, they brought all kinds of tools and rushed to work in groups. Busy figures could be seen everywhere in the valley.


  train well, all of you. No one is allowed to play tricks, or I'll kick his ass!


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng was wearing armor and a blade, shouting at his soldiers. He was currently running and training in the valley. Every soldier was fully armed and panting, but none of them fell behind. They were all gritting their teeth and persevering.


  In a small open space not far away, the members of the team of cultivators were also training. However, compared to the soldiers, their training was more flexible, but the intensity and danger of the training were more than that. Even when they were training, they used real swords and guns, and it was common for them to bleed.


  As the leader of the cultivator battle team, Qian Long was naturally among the training personnel. He constantly corrected the movements of his team members and gave them guidance based on his experience, looking very serious.


  Under the thick and tall mother tree was a group of children led by Lisa, each of them looking full of vitality.


  At this moment, Lisa was ordering the children to sit on the ground, and then quietly closed their eyes, trying to let them communicate with the mother tree.


  "Hu" a figure flashed past. It was a little boy who was holding onto a tree vine and was currently wandering back and forth on the 100 meter tall mother tree. Tang Zhen knew that this was the little boy called mo Luo. He was controlling the mother tree's vine and was having a great time.


  Other than that, there was also Murong Ziyan, da Xiong, the little girl, old Mike, and so on. These Holy Dragon City residents were all busy with their own tasks, and at the same time, their faces were filled with a happy smile.


  Without the endless harassment from the monsters outside, the Holy Dragon Valley would definitely be a peaceful paradise!


  Tang Zhen shifted his attention away from the map. He stood up from his chair and stretched his body. At the same time, he put away the tree spirit clan's book on the table and slowly walked to the square outside the Holy Dragon City.


  A few residents were carrying clothes and shoes with smiles on their faces. This was a benefit given to everyone by the city Lord. Every resident was given two sets, so the original torn clothes could be thrown away.


  The two women looked at the brand new clothes and shoes and couldn't help but exclaim in admiration."These clothes are really beautiful. The city Lord is also very capable. I wonder where he got so many good things. We're really lucky."


  The woman was talkative, and there was no end to her conversation. Fortunately, it did not delay his work, so Tang Zhen ignored her and headed straight to the entrance of the flashing gold race's sanctuary.


  The two soldiers who were guarding the entrance bowed to Tang Zhen. Tang Zhen nodded his head. After chatting with the two of them for a while, he entered the underground level of the sanctuary alone.


  The brightly lit underground floor of the fallout shelter was now empty. Everything that could be moved had been cleared out, and it looked like an ideal residence.


  However, if someone were to move in, they would be doomed!


  All the Wanderers in the wilderness knew that they couldn't stay overnight in a wild building where the foundation stone had not been taken away. Otherwise, they would encounter very strange things. They would either disappear without a trace or suddenly die. It was said that a lucky guy stayed in the wild building for a night and didn't die the next day, but he went completely crazy.


  For a Wanderer in the endless wilderness to encounter such a situation, it was truly a fate worse than death!


  It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen didn't let the residents live here. If he really wanted to live here, he had to wait until he cleaned up the flashing gold tribe's sanctuary and took out the foundation to rebuild the city!


  Once the shelter was successfully built, Holy Dragon City would have an incomparably huge underground city. At that time, whether it was the accommodation of the residents or the storage of materials, they would no longer have to worry about having no place to use.


  After walking to the entrance of the second underground floor, Tang Zhen quietly observed for a while before turning around and returning to the surface to make preparations to clean up the second underground floor of the shelter.


  The first underground floor was an enclosed space with many monsters inside. However, there was not a single monster that could pose a threat to Tang Zhen.


  Compared to those human-shaped monsters, Tang Zhen was actually more afraid of The Golden Spiders. They were extremely fast and possessed terrifying poison. One would definitely die if they were bitten. Moreover, their size was small and it was easy to hide. The slightest carelessness would cause casualties.


  In order to defend against this Golden Spider, Tang Zhen had specially made a batch of Greaves to prevent his legs from being bitten by this Golden Spider. However, this kind of passive defensive measure made Tang Zhen feel a sense of insecurity.


  He had another guess in his heart. Since the flashing gold race could make small killing machines like the golden spider, could they also make larger combat machines?


  If there was really such a large-scale killing machine, how would he deal with it?


  Also, other than the humanoid monsters and combat machines of the glittergold race, were there any other types of monsters in the sanctuary?


  Before they knew it, it was already the afternoon break. The residents came back one after another for lunch. At the same time, they saw the pile of clothes and shoes that had piled up like a small mountain. Everyone's face revealed a curious expression.


  hey, what's going on here? where did you get so many new clothes? "


  A resident asked the person next to him in a low voice, but the person was also confused. He scratched his head and said, " "I'm not sure, it can't be that they're going to share it with us, right?"


  I think it's about the same. Tsk, tsk, so many new clothes at one time, how many brains are they worth? "


  stop guessing. Look, they're already starting to distribute. Each of them has two sets of clothes and a pair of shoes. Finally, they don't have to wear pants that show their butts!


  The residents at the back of the line were discussing animatedly, while the residents in front who had already been given clothes were full of joy. A few of them even changed their clothes on the spot and touched them up and down with a happy expression on their faces.


  After the clothes were distributed, the residents began to eat. Tang Zhen looked at the map for a while and then brought a batch of gold back to his original world.


  Peter happened to be guarding the warehouse. When he saw Tang Zhen appear, he immediately greeted him and asked what Tang Zhen needed.


  This time, Tang Zhen had brought a total of 20 tons of gold. It was a huge fortune worth billions. It was far from something that Peter could handle. Therefore, without Tang Zhen's request, Peter called Ivanov and informed him of this matter.


  After hearing that Tang Zhen had brought a large amount of gold, Ivanov rushed over under the protection of the high priest.


  Tang Zhen hadn't eaten yet, so he asked Peter to get some food and wine. The two of them chatted while eating.


  Ivanov, who was on his way, was in a life and death crisis!


  Ever since the first believer joined Eternal Heaven, Ivanov's life had become more and more glorious. Now, there were already five people who had undergone the 'rebirth ceremony', and all of them were rather powerful figures!


  With the support of these believers, Ivanov's power grew stronger and stronger. Now, he had a faint trend of becoming the head of the region. It was also because of this that he had been listed as the number one assassination list of some forces.


  As a cunning Fox, Ivanov had already sensed the murderous intent from the darkness, so he had been particularly careful when he went out recently, for fear of falling into someone's trap.


  Although Tang Zhen had already told him that even if his body was shattered, as long as the Pearl in his head was still there, Tang Zhen would have a way to resurrect him. However, Ivanov did not dare to take the risk.


  At the moment, there were a total of 20 bodyguards in his convoy, and Parker the senior guard was protecting him closely, which made Ivanov feel a little more at ease.


  No matter how careful Ivanov was, the accident still happened.


  As they passed through a busy road, a cargo van suddenly blocked the way of the convoy, forcing the entire convoy to stop. The experienced bodyguards immediately became alert and loaded their bullets. At the same time, they informed Ivanov to stay in the bulletproof car. If the situation became dangerous, they had to retreat immediately.


  As soon as the call ended, the truck was suddenly kicked away. A strong man holding a heavy machine gun, hiding behind a steel plate, began to shoot wildly with a grin on his face.


  Under the dense barrage of bullets, several bodyguards were shot to death on the spot!




  Chapter 141: The magic weapon and the magical card


  The large-caliber machine guns were wreaking havoc on the streets, causing the entire Street to be in chaos.


  All the pedestrians began to scream and Dodge in panic, but there were still people who were hit by the stray bullets of the machine guns and fell on the street one after another.


  The bodyguard's car at the front had been shot into a honeycomb, and the bodyguards inside had all been shot. The cars behind were also covered in bullet holes, and the windshields were shattered, stained with blood.


  The bodyguards who were suddenly attacked immediately looked for cover and began to return fire at the machine gunner. However, because the machine gunner had a steel plate erected in front of him, the bullets hit the steel plate and flew around randomly, but they couldn't hit the brawny man of the ice Bear Alliance who was shooting wildly.


  Most of Ivanov's bodyguards were retired soldiers, and there were also some experts among them. After about a minute of fighting, one of the bodyguards successfully threw a grenade into the car, which exploded with a loud bang!


  The machine gunner was blown away by the grenade, and the bodyguards were finally freed from their suppressed state. But before they could catch their breath, the loud roar of a motorcycle suddenly sounded.


  More than 20 gunmen in black biker suits and black helmets rushed to the convoy on mountain motorcycles. They raised their submachine guns and began to shoot, once again suppressing the bodyguards and making them unable to move.


  Pargo, who was sitting in the car, kept observing the situation outside. His pupils suddenly shrank, and he shouted, " get out of the car!  he kicked the door open and jumped out of the car with Ivanov.


  Ivanov jumped out of the car with Pargo in a sorry state. His eyes swept across the street corner not far away, and he was shocked to find that an enemy was carrying a rocket launcher, aiming at his car and pulling the trigger.


  A flaming grenade was fired and it hit the car hard.


  "BOOM!"


  After a huge explosion, Ivanov's car jumped up and turned into a big fireball at the same time. Thick black smoke rose into the air, and the shock wave of the explosion threw several bodyguards nearby.


  "Protect Mr. Ivanov and don't move."


  fire!  Pargo warned. He picked up the submachine gun that had fallen to the ground and began to return fire at the approaching motorcycle gunner. Although he was still wearing the demon soldier armor, it did not affect his tactical movements.


  The magazine was quickly emptied, and Pargo dropped the submachine gun in his hand. He then pulled out the old-fashioned TT33 pistol from his waist and fired three shots at the speeding motorcycle gunner.


  The gunman was shot in the chest, and his body fell limply from the motorcycle. The out-of-control motorcycle also slid across the road after falling, leaving a long trail of sparks and crashing into a car.


  Another motorcycle gunner pounced on Pargo. His driving skills were good, and he fired while riding. He even dodged Pargo's shots and rushed in front of him.


  "Ka BA"


  The sound of the firing pin made Pargo's expression change, but he didn't hesitate. He quickly put away the pistol and pulled out the demon Sword from his waist. He swung it at the motorcycle gunner who was about to shoot.


  "Pfft!"


  The shimmering blade swept past the motorcycle gunner's body as if it was an illusion, but Pargo knew very well that the blade had hit the enemy!


  "Huala"


  Blood sprayed out from the body of the motorcycle gunner who had just brushed past Pargo, and his body was split in two. Even the motorcycle he was riding on was split in two!


  Such a shocking scene immediately attracted the attention of both sides. At the same time, several motorcycle Gunners aimed their weapons at Pargo and fired at the same time.


  Pargo's heart tightened. He wanted to Dodge, but it was too late because the bullet had already hit his body.


  After a series of crackling sounds, the shooters were shocked to find that their bullets couldn't penetrate Pargo's armor!


  Pargo, who had just escaped death, roared excitedly. He rushed in front of one of the motorcyclists and slashed at him with his knife.


  The knife passed, the person was broken, and the motorcycle was split in two!


  Looking at the sharp Demon Blade in his hand and touching the demon Armor on his body, Pargo was full of battle intent. He took off his mask and pounced on the other motorcycle gunner.


  The onlookers who were hiding in the distance looked at this strange scene in a daze. Their hearts were full of surprise and excitement. They never dreamed that there would be such a sharp saber in the world that could easily cut through a motorcycle. There would be such a strong armor that could withstand the continuous shots of a submachine gun!


  The armored Ambusher actually relied on these cold weapons to beat the gun-wielding Ambusher into a retreat!


  Perhaps Pargo's fighting spirit had inspired his teammates, the rest of the guards in demon soldier armor also shouted and joined the battle with their demon soldiers. They took the bullets flying all over their bodies and killed six people in a row, along with their vehicles. Finally, the motorcycle gunmen were completely frightened away!


  Ivanov, who was hiding behind cover, took a deep breath and looked at the dilapidated Street. A cold light flashed in his eyes. He knew that if it were not for the protection of the high nobles, he would probably have been " reborn " again.


  damn it! No matter who you are, I will never let you go!


  Ivanov's ruthlessness meant that the land under his feet was about to set off another bloody storm.


  The two bodyguards beside him slowly poked their heads out and found that the enemies had retreated. They then motioned for Ivanov to stand up with them and prepare to move to a safe place immediately. However, just as Ivanov stood up, one of the bodyguards beside him trembled and blood gushed out of his chest.


  A gunman hiding on the roof with an automatic rifle in his hand suddenly started shooting at Ivanov and the others!


  Ivanov's heart thumped wildly, and he tore a white card in his hand without hesitation. At the same time, the broken card turned into a stream of light and disappeared. In an instant, a green light barrier wrapped around Ivanov.


  The bullets hit the light shield one after another, but they were all blocked by the seemingly thin light shield and could not move an inch forward. The bodyguard beside him was not so lucky. He was hit in the abdomen by a bullet, but fortunately, he reacted quickly. After seeing that the light shield could block the bullets, he was now hiding behind the light shield and retaliating. At the same time, he did not forget to look at the light shield that covered Ivanov with a horrified look!


  He had only seen similar things in sci-fi movies. He didn't expect it to appear in front of his eyes this time. How could he not be shocked?


  The sudden attack of the gunman caused everyone to panic, but then he was locked on by more than a dozen guns. Before the magazine in his hand was finished, the gunman's head was blown off. After falling from the top of the building, he heavily smashed into the roof of a car, causing the alarm to scream wildly!


  Five seconds later, the light shield disappeared, and Ivanov, under the cover of parl the high, got into an off-road vehicle and quickly left the scene of the gunfight.


  The commotion this time was too big, and he believed that it would soon lead to an investigation by the official forces of the ice Bear Alliance. However, Ivanov already had a way to deal with it, so he was not worried. What he was most concerned about now was who wanted to kill him!


  An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth-this was Ivanov's life Creed, so those who wanted to hurt him had to be prepared to suffer his thunderous anger!


  Of course, before that, he still had to pay a visit to the Oracle. If it were not for the demon weapon and the magical card that he had given him, Ivanov, who was sitting in the car, would have been a bloody corpse.




  Chapter 140-being targeted


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen finally saw the still frightened Ivanov. Although he appeared very calm, Tang Zhen could still see a trace of suppressed anger in his eyes.


  This matter was a disgrace to Ivanov. With his character, how could he calm his anger so easily? even when he was facing Tang Zhen, his mind was still thinking about how to take revenge.


  Tang Zhen did not interfere in this matter. With the power that Ivanov possessed, it would be easy for him to complete a revenge operation. Moreover, this was his own revenge. He would most likely not be willing to let others take it.


  After chatting with Ivanov for a while, Tang Zhen changed the topic and told him that he had brought a large amount of gold and that he would be in charge of the casting and sales.


  After speaking, Tang Zhen took out the gold from the storage space. It was as spectacular as a small mountain. Ivanov's eyes were wide open as he looked at it. He couldn't help but exclaim in admiration. At the same time, he bent down to pick up a piece and looked at it carefully. After looking at it for a full minute, he threw the gold piece back to the ground.


  "The feeling of throwing gold around is really delightful. Unfortunately, gold can no longer make my blood burn. It's really a regretful thing!"


  Ivanov could not help but sigh. He no longer paid attention to the mountain of gold around him. He did not even look at it again. This was a huge contrast to his usual personality.


  Ivanov, who had once regarded money as his life, was now obsessed with power and immortality after being resurrected from the dead. He was no longer tempted by money.


  Even if the gold was worth billions, he was only surprised and admired it, but there was no greed in his heart.


  After the two of them discussed the details of how to deal with the gold, Tang Zhen got up and left. Ivanov also hurriedly left in his car. This time, the commotion was too big and too many things had been exposed. He had to start the emergency plan.


  But Ivanov did not forget the enemy who wanted to kill him, and he had already begun to plan his revenge.


  Just as Tang Zhen and Ivanov were meeting, in a police station of the ice Bear Alliance, several police officers were watching the video of the gunfight scene copied from the surveillance camera. Their expressions were extremely wonderful.


  The intense gunfight had already made them nervous, but when Pargo slashed the motorcyclist and the motorcycle he was riding, they thought they were seeing things.


  However, after Pargo showed off his power and broke three motorcycles in a row, everyone's faces became serious, and the original laughter and banter disappeared.


  After that, the rest of the guards repeated the same action as the pargau, completely ignoring the bullet attack, and pounced forward to split the frightened motorcyclist and his Mount into two, killing the motorcyclist until he ran away like a rat.


  When Ivanov tore the card apart, an energy shield formed on the surface of his body, blocking the bullets from the automatic weapons. Everyone's mouth was wide open in surprise, and they all showed an expression of disbelief.


  "Are you sure you didn't play the wrong video? are we watching a science fiction movie?"


  A strong police officer rubbed his numb cheeks from maintaining a surprised expression for a long time and turned to his colleague next to him. His tone was full of uncertainty, and he urgently needed someone to give him a positive answer.


  A chubby man with very little hair shrugged, indicating that he was also in a daze and couldn't give her what she needed.


  "There are a lot of things that don't make sense in this case. For example, the armor that's not afraid of submachine guns, the sword that's sharp enough to split a person and a motorcycle, and the energy shield that can block rifle bullets. These things don't make sense. I think this case should be reported to the Alliance headquarters.


  And I'm sure that the Alliance general office will be interested in this case!"


  A man in a leather jacket said with a calm expression. It was obvious that his words were agreed by the others. After everyone agreed, they immediately reported this unusual shooting to the Alliance headquarters.


  As they had expected, they received a reply from the Alliance headquarters less than half an hour later, telling them not to act on their own. The headquarters had sent a special operations team to deal with this case. At the same time, all related information was blocked and no one was allowed to come into contact with it!


  After the man in the leather jacket hung up the phone, he showed an expression that said, " I knew it.  he then made a gesture to drive his men away."All of you, get to work!"


  In the evening, three black business cars entered the police station. After the doors opened, more than a dozen men and women in Black jumped out and went straight into the police station.


  It was a spacious conference room, and the room was very quiet. The dozen men and women were either standing or sitting, watching a video that the man in leather had watched before. After seeing Pargo's performance and the energy shield that appeared on Ivanov's body, they all had different expressions.


  The video came to an abrupt end. A woman with short, light blond hair glanced at the people in the room and spoke at a slightly faster speed, "  everyone has seen the entire process of the case. Now, I want to hear your thoughts.


  As soon as the woman's voice fell, a brawny man with a beard moved the video. When the scene showed Pargo slashing at the motorcycle shooter, he paused the video and pointed at Pargo.   I remember this man. His name is Pargo, and he's one of the main members of a resistance organization in the Northsea Alliance. He's participated in many influential operations, but when the resistance organization was disbanded, he and his sister disappeared. I didn't expect them to come here!


  The bearded man's hands were not idle as he spoke. His fingers slid quickly on a mobile phone, and it did not take long for Pargo's information to be transmitted to everyone's communication devices.


  Most of them picked up their communication devices and looked at it, then they continued their discussion.


  A thin young man with glasses zoomed in on the picture and pointed at Pargo's armor. He also took a screenshot of his demon weapon and sword. After putting the two pictures together, he said, "  I believe everyone has seen that Pargo's armor and sword are both translucent. As far as I know, there are some transparent metals that have been processed by special processes, but none of them are as hard as the armor and sword in the video. Other transparent materials are not able to achieve this.


  After I processed the images, I found that they were all emitting a faint light. If it was a dark night, I believe that the light would be even brighter. From this, I can roughly confirm that the material used for the armor and the blade should be an extremely rare metal!"


  After saying this, the bespectacled man switched to the video of Ivanov using the protective shield. This was a video taken from another angle. As the location of the battle was located in a bustling area, more than 20 cameras had captured the entire process of the battle.


  The spectacled man took a sip of water and pointed to the paused image.  did everyone notice? this man is the main target of protection. The gunmen were also targeting him. However, when he was suddenly shot, a sci-fi energy shield appeared around his body. I would like to say that this kind of energy shield is almost impossible to exist because it requires a controllable high-density energy. With the current level of technology, it is impossible to do so.


  As soon as the spectacled man finished speaking, someone asked, "  however, there is indeed a force field shield in this video. How do you explain this? "


  The bespectacled man shook his head. After adjusting the screen, he pointed at Ivanov's hand and said, "  I noticed that before the energy shield was activated, this man used his hand to tear a white card. When the card was torn to pieces, it actually turned into light and disappeared. Please note that it didn't burn, but disintegrated into light and disappeared!


  The bespectacled man pushed his glasses up and frowned as if he was talking to himself.  what kind of magical substance is this? could it be a prerequisite to activating the protective shield? "




  Chapter 143: The special operations team and entering the second underground floor


  Looking at the man in glasses who was deep in thought, everyone ignored him.


  They all knew the character of the bespectacled man. Once he entered a state of mumbling to himself, they should not easily interrupt his thoughts, otherwise he would go crazy.


  The short-haired woman saw that everyone was silent, so she said, " "According to the information sent by the intelligence Department, the identity of the young man who was attacked has been confirmed after investigation!


  The man was called levsett, a member of a small local gang called 'Fire Fist'. Some time ago, all the members of the gang were shot dead, but the information showed that levsett had disappeared before the fire Fist was attacked.


  Before he went missing, he had participated in a gang operation and tried to kill an opponent of Fire Fist, an arms dealer named Ivanov. However, the final result was that all the members who had participated in this operation had gone missing, and so had the arms dealer named Ivanov!


  Later, the local police found two scrapped cars in the suburbs. There were bullet marks on the bodies, and several burnt bodies that were beyond recognition. Although it was impossible to identify them, it was very unlikely that they were members of the fire Fist.


  Things should have come to an end at this point, and it seemed that levsett and Ivanov were both dead. However, something else happened later that changed the situation.


  A few days later, in a villa in the suburbs, there was a fierce gunfight. One of the attackers was the members of the fiery fist, and the villa they surrounded was actually one of Ivanov's old nests.


  The battle lasted for about 20 minutes, and all the members of the fire Fist were killed. During this time, two groups of people left the villa. The intelligence Department pulled up the surveillance video of the nearby intersections and confirmed that three men and one woman had left. The first two to leave were Pargo and levsett.


  The second group was a man and a woman. The woman was Pargo's sister, Natasha, and the man was a man from the Asian Alliance. After our investigation, we found out that the man's name was Tang Zhen, an illegal immigrant. He joined a tour group some time ago and suddenly disappeared that night after entering the Alliance.


  There was very little information about the man. They only knew that he was an orphan who was adopted and raised. He had a sister who was not related by blood and was usually low-key. According to investigations, the man's adoptive father had a huge debt and the man was currently in charge of paying it.


  Later, the intelligence Department found out that on the day Ivanov was attacked, the man from the Asian Alliance had driven a car belonging to Ivanov's men and appeared nearby. In the end, they concluded that he had entered Ivanov's Villa.


  After the battle in the villa, the man from the Asian Alliance had appeared several times in the local area, but soon disappeared mysteriously. Levsett, who was originally a member of the fire Fist, had successfully taken over Ivanov's forces through some unknown means. Then, under the command of Pargo, he had eliminated all the members of the fire Fist!


  After that, levsett kept in contact with the local influential figures. He used some unknown means and successfully obtained the full support of several local influential figures. Now, he had become the leader of the local underground forces.


  This Street gun battle was planned by the old leaders of the local forces to kill the powerful levsett. However, they failed due to various accidents. I believe that levsett will take revenge soon!"


  The short-haired woman looked at the crowd and said, " "This is all the information that the intelligence Department has at the moment. What do you guys think?"


  A tall young woman beside the short-haired woman spoke first, " "I have a few questions. First of all, how did levsett take over Ivanov's forces? after all, the two sides were hostile to each other.


  next is the man from the Asian Alliance. I don't think his appearance was coincidental. His whereabouts are mysterious, and it's likely that he played an important role in these events. So, the intelligence Department needs to strengthen their investigation of him.


  Finally, is Ivanov dead or not? is he involved in these things?"


  After the woman finished speaking, everyone nodded. Then, someone suggested that they should immediately go to Ivanov's Villa, because after the gunfight in the villa ended, levitate had been living there, and there were often powerful people going in and out of the villa!


  Ten minutes later, three commercial vehicles left the police station and quickly headed to Ivanov's Villa, followed by dozens of special police of the ice Bear Alliance.


  However, when the fully armed police arrived at the villa, they found that the place had long been empty!


  However, the spec Ops members discovered a secret basement by accident. After trying their best to open it, they found that the entire basement had been severely damaged. However, they could still see that there were large amounts of cut marks on the floor and walls. It seemed like something had been moved out.


  The members of the special operation team who returned empty-handed were unwilling. They immediately began to hunt down Tang Zhen and the other three. However, they quickly discovered that these four people seemed to have vanished from the world. No matter how they tried, they could not find any traces of them. The case had also entered a stalemate for a time.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what was happening in the original world because he was leading his men and slowly opening the door to the second underground floor of the fallout shelter.


  This was an extremely thick and heavy metal door that tightly sealed the entrance to the second underground floor. Tang Zhen studied it for a long time before he successfully opened this metal door.


  The rumbling sound of gears criss-crossing rang in their ears. Everyone raised the weapons in their hands with a guarded expression. Tang Zhen stood at the front with a machine gun in one hand. His eyes did not blink as he looked at the slowly opening door.


  "Crack!"


  The door was fully opened, but there was no large group of monsters as expected. It was quiet behind the metal door. There was no movement, no light, and it was so quiet that it was scary.


  Tang Zhen activated the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] and looked around for a while. After confirming that there was no danger, he took the lead and stepped into the passage. The others followed closely behind and entered one after another.


  The sound of footsteps echoed in the quiet passage. Dozens of strong flashlights illuminated the passage. Tang Zhen looked around, but he didn't find the switch used by the glittergold race to control the lighting.


  After walking past the last flight of stairs, Tang Zhen had already officially stepped into the second underground floor.


  As there was no light source, not only was Tang Zhen's vision pitch black, but even the map was the same. The infrared detection, sound wave radar, and other functions were all activated, but they were still unable to fully display the situation on this floor. Everything that entered his eyes was blurry. There were no moving objects, as if this place was a dead zone.


  Tang Zhen involuntarily raised his vigilance in the face of this strange situation. He indicated to the people behind him to be careful as he took a few steps forward by himself.


  "Ka BA!"


  One of Tang Zhen's feet stepped on a piece of metal floor. However, he did not expect that the floor would suddenly emit a crisp sound. Soon after, he was shocked to discover that the metal floor on the ground had actually lit up one after another. However, not all of the floor had lit up. Instead, it was like a chess board that extended to an extremely far place.


  Tang Zhen used the light to observe the image displayed on the map. It turned out that this second underground floor was actually a super large space without any support!


  The brightness of the floor lights was not high. It looked like the Holy Dragon city's Valley under the moonlit night, but it was enough for Tang Zhen to see the entire second underground floor. At this moment, Tang Zhen discovered something standing on the four walls of the second underground floor.


  Tang Zhen's face revealed a shocked expression after merely taking a glance. He turned around and shouted loudly,  quickly retreat to the first floor!


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when countless pairs of red eyes suddenly appeared on the four walls. At the same time, the door of the tunnel also began to slowly close!




  Chapter 142-shovel truck bucket puppet


  Tang Zhen's reminder was still too late. Following the rapid sound of gears grinding, the door of the passageway had already been swiftly closed. Not a single gap was left behind, and the only exit was cut off.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers responsible for guarding the door outside desperately pulled the switch, trying to open the metal door again, but there was no reaction at all.


  Tang Zhen stared unblinkingly at those red eyes that were slowly approaching. Without even turning his head, he said to Tai Seng and the others behind him,  find a corner immediately and form a defensive circle. Before being attacked, no one is to act rashly.


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, his body suddenly scuttled forward and pounced towards the owners of those red eyes. At the same time, the machine gun in his hand also began to continuously shoot out bullets, as if he wanted to attract the attention of these things.


  Tang Zhen's goal had been achieved. After encountering his luring attack, these things really pounced towards him. As they approached, they also emitted waves of mechanical sounds.


  Tai Seng and the others who were squatting in the corner finally realized that the owners of those red eyes were actually countless 2.5-meter tall wheeled metal puppets waving their two sharp blade-like arms. They were currently surrounding Tang Zhen who was standing in the middle like a tide.


  The dim lights flickered constantly because of objects passing by. Tang Zhen's figure was like a lonely boat in the raging sea.


  Rapid firing sounds rang out. Tang Zhen controlled the machine gun and fired for a long time before he managed to turn a puppet into scrap metal. However, he had used up dozens of bullets.


  The ammunition consumption was too large and the efficiency was too low. Tang Zhen came to a conclusion in his heart.


  Tang Zhen instantly put away the machine gun and switched to his alloy sword. After dodging the attack of a puppet, he turned his body and slashed the sword at its body. Sparks flew everywhere as the sharp sword cut through half of the puppet's body, causing it to suddenly stop its original movements and stand frozen on the spot.


  After getting rid of one of the bladed puppets, Tang Zhen quickly pulled out his large sword. Just as he was about to attack his next target, he discovered that he had already been completely surrounded by several hundred bladed puppets!


  In an instant, countless blades chopped down. There seemed to be no place to Dodge. If Tang Zhen was the slightest bit careless, he would be chopped into meat buns.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. After quickly finding an opening, he did not hesitate to leap over the heads of countless bladed puppets that were brandishing their sharp blades at the sky. At the same time, a light flashed on his hand and a Green Chain appeared out of thin air, swiftly binding a large group of bladed puppets at the edge.


  The green Chain could not be extended indefinitely. The current length had already reached its limit!


  The chains were able to help him restrain a portion of the blade-armed puppets. The pressure Tang Zhen suffered would be greatly reduced. When facing these metal-made blade-armed puppets, a human's body of flesh and blood would not have any advantage.


  f * ck, if I were wearing a metal shell, I would definitely kill you all!


  Tang Zhen secretly cursed. At the same time, a flash of inspiration appeared in his mind. He recalled that there seemed to be a shovel car parked in the warehouse that Peter was guarding!


  Using the cart to deal with the bladed puppet seemed like a good idea.


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he thought of this. He raised his leg and kicked over a blade-armed puppet that was approaching him. After being slashed by countless blades, he was teleported back to his original world.


  As soon as he appeared in the original world, Tang Zhen quickly ran to the shovel car. He jumped on it and found that the key was also there. It was easy to start it.


  He tried to put it into the space, and as expected, it was done very easily!


  When the forklift faced these bladed puppets, it would definitely have a crushing advantage. However, Tang Zhen was not sure if its fragile tires could withstand the slashing of the bladed puppets.


  He couldn't care too much now. Tang Zhen activated the teleportation and returned to the second underground floor of the fallout shelter.


  Tang Zhen's sudden appearance immediately attracted the attack of the bladed puppet. Fortunately, he had activated the map teleportation function and appeared at a place hundreds of meters away.


  With a wave of his hand, Tang Zhen released the shovel car and got into the driver's seat. He kept honking at the large group of bladed puppets in the distance. At the same time, he also turned the car lights over, shrouding the densely packed bladed puppets under the bright light.


  After noticing Tang Zhen in the distance, the sword-armed puppets rushed towards him in unison. The sound of the metal wheels under their feet pressing against the floor converged together, as if a mechanical Army was charging.


  The forklift under his butt let out a roar. The throttle was already set to the maximum, and thick black smoke spurted out. Tang Zhen laughed hideously and drove the forklift to rush forward.


  300 meters 200 meters 100 meters


  "BOOM!"


  Tang Zhen seemed to hear a loud bell-like sound. The shovel bucket of the excavator heavily collided with the bladed puppet at the front. The braver one wins when they meet on a narrow road. The bladed puppet, which was much shorter and heavier than the excavator, was sent flying and then crushed by the giant wheel.


  The crazy collision continued, and neither side had any intention of retreating. The battle would only end if one side was smashed into pieces.


  Tang Zhen stepped on the accelerator with all his might. The sound of collision and hacking kept ringing out in his ears. The windshield in front of him was shattered, and one of his tires was also slashed until it leaked air. However, he still stubbornly continued to drive forward.


  His vision suddenly brightened, and there were no longer any bladed puppets in front of him. It turned out that they had been left behind!


  Only then did Tang Zhen realize that the Army of bladed puppets that had originally gathered together had been pierced through from head to tail by him, leaving behind only metallic remains on the ground.


  In just a single exchange, nearly one-third of the bladed puppets had been killed. This was simply a pleasant surprise for Tang Zhen!


  But it was a pity that after the baptism of swords and knives, the cart had become extremely damaged. Who knew if it could withstand the impact of another battle?


  The bladed puppets were emotionless, so they would not feel sad when their own kind was destroyed. Even if they fought to the last moment, even if they were the only one left, they would not feel fear or hesitation.


  Fighting with such an enemy was undoubtedly a painful thing, because you couldn't get the pleasure of killing the enemy, and you would even feel a little irritated.


  Tang Zhen knew very well that Wu Luan had to get rid of all these bladed puppets today no matter what. Otherwise, Tai Seng and the others could forget about escaping from this place. Tang Zhen didn't think that Tai Seng and the others would be able to gain any advantage against these terrifying metal puppets.


  Walking out of the driver's seat of the shovel car, Tang Zhen took out an RPG from the storage space and pulled the trigger at the sword-armed puppets that pounced on him. After a loud bang, a few sword-armed puppets were blown away, and some were thrown off balance by the fragments and shock waves of the explosion.


  Looking at the effect of the attack, he could not help but shake his head. When facing this kind of all-metal creature, the originally powerful weapon was now reduced.


  Tang Zhen didn't care if the destructive power was reduced or not. It was fine as long as the attack was effective!


  He did not have a lot of ammunition in his storage space. However, if he used all of it to attack these bladed puppets, he would be able to cause quite a bit of damage to them. This was Tang Zhen's best choice at the moment.


  For a period of time, the sound of explosions rang out continuously. After Tang Zhen had emptied the rocket missiles, he began to throw grenades and explosives. Occasionally, he would use the machine gun to fire. Relying on his agility, he constantly dodged the attacks of these bladed puppets and always maintained a distance of about twenty meters from them.


  He was grateful to the creator of these bladed puppets for not setting up any long-range weapons for them. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would definitely be caught in an even more difficult and bitter battle.




  Chapter 145: The second underground floor is cleaned up


  The sound of the explosion could be said to be deafening. In this confined space, the Echo was particularly intense. Tang Zhen was shaken until he felt dizzy and had no choice but to plug his ears to prevent his ears from being deafened.


  Time slowly passed as Tang Zhen continued to Dodge and fight. The ammunition reserves in his storage space had been gradually exhausted. The four tires of the shovel car had also been destroyed. It was viewed as an enemy by the puppet and had been brutally flogged. At this moment, it had already been slashed beyond recognition.


  Fortunately, after Tang Zhen's bitter battle, there were less than 30 bladed puppets that could move normally on the second underground floor. Tang Zhen killed to his heart's content, but he was also exhausted.


  After dodging the attack of one of the bladed puppets, Tang Zhen turned to look at the dumbfounded Tai Seng and the others and bellowed, " "What the f * ck are you all doing? beat him up!"


  Tai Seng and the others were taken aback when they heard this. They quickly raised the guns in their hands and aimed at the remaining bladed puppets before firing. Since Tang Zhen had killed 90% of the bladed puppets, the pressure on Tai Seng and the others had been greatly reduced.


  If it wasn't for Tang Zhen taking the initiative to draw away the bladed puppets, Tai Seng and his men would have lost more than half of their men. They might even have been completely annihilated. This was something that everyone present was very clear about.


  The bladed puppets were not very strong, only equivalent to Ordinary Level-2 monsters in combat. However, they had a solid metal shell, and they were numerous and fast. If they pounced on him together, there was no way they could fight him head-on.


  It would not be an exaggeration to say that Tang Zhen had saved all of their lives!


  Gunshots and explosions rang out, and the remaining bladed puppets were finally reduced to spare parts scattered all over the ground under the combined attacks of the group.


  Tang Zhen sat on the ground. He casually took out a can of beer from his storage space and gulped it down. After feeling that it was not enough, he took out two more cans and drank them in succession. Only then did he feel much more comfortable.


  When the feeling of hunger, thirst, and fatigue slowly faded, Tang Zhen immediately jumped up from the ground and walked to a puppet with a blade arm that he had broken with his alloy sword. After observing it for a while, he dismantled it in a few moves.


  After the outer shell of the bladed puppet was removed, a smooth golden skeleton was revealed. Golden soft threads of varying thickness were hidden under it. In addition, there were all kinds of precise parts wrapped in Crystal Yellow grease, filling the gaps between the bones.


  Tang Zhen wanted to find the energy source that maintained its movement and see what it was. He had always been very curious about the energy source used by the flashing gold clan. If he could master it and further research and spread it, he might be able to get rid of the energy dependence on his original world.


  Unfortunately, the internal structure of this bladed puppet was extremely precise. Tang Zhen was still confused after looking at it for a long time. It was impossible for him to completely dismantle and analyze it in a short period of time. Moreover, this kind of thing was not his strong suit. It required a person with a very solid professional Foundation to do this.


  Tang Zhen could not find such a talent even after searching the entire Holy Dragon City. This made him feel helpless. However, he had no choice. After all, this was not the original world.


  It seemed that the experiment of soul possession had to be sped up. As long as he could complete the transmission of the soul across the plane, Tang Zhen would be able to obtain the talents he needed in large quantities.


  It's all because of that damn mysterious law. Tang Zhen couldn't bring the brain Pearl that stored the soul to this world. He couldn't even bring a single bacteria from the original world. It could be said that he was extremely strict.


  Last time, he had killed two gunmen with fiery fists and collected their souls. However, when Tang Zhen placed the two brain beads that stored human souls into the storage space and his hand respectively, he discovered that the two brain beads had been completely destroyed after the transmission was completed. The souls inside had also completely dissipated.


  It was also because of this that Tang Zhen was only left with the only path that he could take, which was to transmit his soul across the plane!


  After Tang Zhen's dedicated research during this period of time, people like Ivanov, who had a brain bead in their brain, could transfer their soul to another spare body at the moment of death and automatically complete a rebirth.


  However, this kind of rebirth could only be completed on the same plane. Moreover, there were still some minor problems that had yet to be solved. However, Tang Zhen was already prepared to start the experiment.


  Once this experiment was successful, he could carry out the soul transmission experiment across planes!


  After signaling everyone to collect the remains of the bladed puppets, Tang Zhen began to look around the second underground floor, trying to find the device to open the door.


  After walking a large circle, Tang Zhen's gaze stopped on a pile of glittering gold clan's characters on the wall. After looking at it for a while, he operated according to the order indicated by the characters and successfully opened the door between the first and second floor.


  The moment the metal door opened, Holy Dragon city's Warriors who were guarding the first underground floor rushed down, wanting to see what was happening.


  When they saw that everyone was safe and sound, and that the ground was covered with broken metal pieces, they let out a sigh of relief and joined the team to clean up the battlefield.


  There were simply too many metallic remains on the ground, but because they were made of a very light golden metal, it was not difficult to move them. The group divided them into many small piles, and at the same time, placed some of the well-preserved bladed puppets together. The wreckage was not immediately transported to the surface because there was no place to store it outside, so it was temporarily piled up here.


  During this period, someone tried to swing the bladed arms of the bladed puppet and found that the long blades made of this special metal were extremely sharp. Unfortunately, the shape was strange and not suitable for human use.


  It could only be used as a normal weapon after it was modified.


  The cleaning of the second underground floor of the sanctuary did not bring Tang Zhen the brains that he urgently needed. This also caused him to be lacking confidence in the subsequent exploration. Only the heavens knew what the situation was like down there. If it was all these mechanical puppets, Tang Zhen would really want to cry but have no tears.


  Tang Zhen, who felt a little tired, slowly walked out of the sanctuary. He bathed in the bright sun outside and sniffed the smell of the grass. Tang Zhen took a deep breath in an intoxicated manner. He found a big stone that was very warm under the sun and lazily laid on it without moving.


  The feeling of the warm sun shining on his face was so comfortable.


  Every day, he was busy with the development of the Holy Dragon City and also had to guard against the spying of the enemies from the outside world. The battle had almost never stopped. Tang Zhen did feel a little tired. Now, he relaxed and laid on the stone. He actually fell asleep very quickly.


  He didn't know how long he slept. When Tang Zhen woke up, the sky was already full of stars. When Murong Zi Yan and the others saw him wake up, they went up and asked him a few questions.


  Tang Zhen smiled and said,"it's fine." After that, he let everyone go back to rest. As for him, he carried the remains of a bladed puppet and prepared to go back and study it in detail.




  Chapter 146: The attack of the houndhead men


  The next morning, Tang Zhen was suddenly awoken by the sound of hurried footsteps. Just as he opened his eyes, he saw a soldier from the Holy Dragon City hurriedly running in. He said to Tang Zhen with an anxious expression,"My Lord, we've just found a large group of houndhead men on the gravel plain, and they're heading towards the valley!


  Leader Tai Seng has already brought his men over and is asking you to go as well."


  Tang Zhen was slightly startled when he heard this. He looked around through the map and immediately confirmed that this soldier's words were true.


  After putting on his cloak, he walked out of the tower. Tang Zhen originally planned to run to the top of the city wall to check on the situation. However, when he saw a few Holy Dragon City residents with panicked expressions, he immediately stabilized his body and walked toward the city wall with an indifferent expression.


  He was the backbone of the Holy Dragon City. His every word and action would be seen by the residents. It was precisely because of this that Tang Zhen could not show any signs of panic. Otherwise, it would cause the residents to be collectively uneasy.


  Leading by example, the more critical the moment, the more obvious the effect.


  Seeing that the city Lord was so calm and not worried about the attack of the kobolds outside, the terrified residents could not help but relax and continue with their work.


  On the road to the city wall, there were a few tractors shuttling back and forth, carrying fully armed soldiers and defensive supplies. When the resident saw Tang Zhen, he immediately stopped and invited Tang Zhen to sit on them.


  Tang Zhen didn't delay and jumped onto the back of the tractor. After seeing the city Lord stand firm, the resident stepped on the accelerator and sped away.


  By the time Tang Zhen arrived at the city wall, all the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had already assembled. Fully armed soldiers were everywhere, and their faces were full of fighting spirit.


  The section of the city wall under their feet had been built by Tang Zhen to be extremely wide. It was a few dozen meters wide. When these soldiers gathered together, there was not even a small space to stand on.


  Ten machine guns were firmly set up on the firing positions made of stone and concrete. Each machine gun was guarded by two soldiers, and there were many ammunition boxes around them.


  Soldiers armed with automatic rifles also lined up on the firing positions on the wall. They stuck their rifles out of the firing holes and stared at the enemies below the wall.


  Next to these soldiers were compound bows, bundles of sharp arrows, and short javelins made of steel pipes. Some of the javelins still had dark brown blood stains, indicating that it was not the first time they were used in battle.


  Some distance behind the wall, there were also mortars and anti-aircraft machine guns. At this time, there were also special operators waiting for orders.


  The weapons he had obtained from Ivanov had already been equipped with the Holy Dragon city's Army. However, many of the weapons had not been used and had been left in the corner to eat dust.


  Today, the Kobold Army had arrived at the city gates. Would they have the chance to display their might?


  As the leader of the cultivator battle team, Qian Long was also standing on the city wall with the other members of the battle team. However, these guys, who were wearing black leather shirts and leather pants and light armor, looked very idle and were chatting with each other out of boredom.


  Compared to the standard weapons and equipment of the ordinary Holy Dragon City soldiers, the equipment of these cultivator teams was much messier. Some of them carried swords, some carried sabers, and some even used battle axes. However, all of them were made of excellent materials and were weapons that Tang Zhen had specially prepared for them. In addition, each person must carry a pistol and two grenades. The rest of the equipment was up to their preferences.


  A cultivator battle squad wouldn't be mobilized in ordinary battles. They were the Special Forces under Tang Zhen and were specialized in carrying out some difficult missions. They were only deployed to the city wall as a precaution.


  After all, they were cultivators who mainly used cold weapons and were not used to gun combat!


  When he saw Tang Zhen walking over, the heavily armored Tai Seng immediately handed the telescope to Tang Zhen. However, he was rejected by Tang Zhen with a smile. With his map vision, there was no need for him to use the telescope in such an effective distance.


  "There are about 5000 kobolds in this group, and they have brought a lot of supplies. They are clearly prepared.


  I observed for a while and found that there were no women or children in the team. Instead, they were all young kobolds, all of them wearing armor and holding Spears. They were obviously pure Warriors, and their target was very clear, which was our Holy Dragon city's Pi Xiu!"


  Tang Zhen nodded his head from time to time. When Tai Seng was reporting to him about the enemy, he was also observing the dog-headed people in front of him through the map. The truth might be as Tai Seng had said, that this group of aggressive people had come for the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen was slightly puzzled in his heart. When did his Holy Dragon City enter the sights of the dog-headed people? looking at their well-prepared appearance, they were not the kind of dog-headed people who robbed people on the road. This showed that this group of dog-headed people had long coveted the Holy Dragon City.


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen couldn't help but let out a soft snort. His eyes also turned dark and cold.  you want to have designs on this daddy, Lou Cheng? do you believe that I won't make you guys come here and never return? "


  While Tang Zhen was observing this group of dog-headed people, the other party had already swept over in an overbearing manner. Along the way, smoke and dust billowed, which was extremely eye-catching on the gravel plain.


  When they were only about 500 meters away from the city wall, the arrogant kobolds stopped. For a moment, all kinds of barking could be heard. This was the Kobold issuing military orders.


  At the same time, there were also kobolds driving wooden carts and setting up barricades in front of the team. This was quite a standard thing.


  In the middle of the Kobold troop, there was a group of kobolds dressed in armor and gorgeous robes gathered together. They pointed at the city walls and discussed among themselves. From their expressions, it was as if they were full of disdain for the Holy Dragon City Warriors on the city walls.


  After Tang Zhen's gaze swept through the group of dog-headed people, he actually found many dog-headed people with cultivation levels above rank two. Among them, there seemed to be two dog-headed people dressed as Holy Masters. Tang Zhen also found a few of the tall Lion-headed people who were dressed in heavy armor and had left a deep impression on him.


  From the looks of it, Tang Zhen frowned. The strength of this group of dog-headed people wasn't weak. They didn't seem to have good intentions!


  Although he didn't dare to underestimate the strength of the dog-headed people as a whole, Tang Zhen despised the knowledge of the dog-headed people to the extreme. This was because they didn't even know that they were trying to kill him.


  These arrogant kobolds thought that a distance of 500 meters was safe enough. Other than the mounted crossbow, ordinary long-range weapons such as bows and crossbows would not be able to reach this position.


  However, they didn't know that this distance was within the range of the heavy machine guns. The 12.7mm machine gun bullets would definitely teach these unscrupulous dog-headed people a painful lesson.


  Should he take advantage of the fact that the dog-headed people had yet to gain a firm foothold and give them a painful lesson?


  Zhen Tang hesitated for a moment when he thought of this. In the end, he resisted this thought. He was afraid of scaring the group of dog-headed people away. If possible, he didn't want to let a single dog-headed person leave.


  "Don't be impatient. When they attack the city, we'll give them a good beating!"


  After Tang Zhen gave the order, he silently stood on the city wall and continued to observe the situation within the dog-headed people's camp.


  Through observation, he could see that these dog-headed people were in a strict order and were mobilized in an orderly manner. They were definitely not an ordinary dog-headed people tribe. Tang Zhen suddenly thought of the dog-headed people tribe that he had exterminated. Could it be that this group of people were here to take revenge for their compatriots?


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen felt that it was impossible. This was because the dog-headed people's ruthlessness was as famous as their reproductive ability. Even if they were born from the same mother, the fights between them were extremely cruel. It seemed impossible for them to take revenge for a group of dog-headed people who were killed. Moreover, it was in such a large scene.


  Perhaps it was just as he had guessed, that this group of kobolds had taken a fancy to his Holy Dragon City and wanted to take over it?




  Chapter 145-a one-way trip?


  Time passed by unknowingly. After about an hour, the houndhead men, who had been biding their time, finally made a new move.


  With a short sound of a horn, about a thousand kobolds rushed out of the camp and began to gather in front of the formation. They quickly divided into ten square teams, holding shields and short Spears. They let out low growls that were difficult to understand, and slowly advanced towards Holy Dragon City.


  A group of dog-headed people carrying simple siege ladders followed closely behind. They held the siege ladder in one hand and shields in the other, following closely behind the siege team.


  Tang Zhen discovered that the style of their siege ladders was extremely simple. He really didn't know if the dog-headed people were too confident or if they simply didn't think much of the human defense.


  As the kobolds attacked, the atmosphere on the battlefield became tense.


  The 1,000 Kobold Warriors gathered together and advanced. Their footsteps and weapons clashed. Coupled with the murderous aura that they emitted, they naturally produced a kind of sharp aura that could easily make rookies who had never experienced war go weak.


  However, this kind of imposing manner was not very effective in front of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers. To the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, who were armed with loaded guns, they were just a group of lambs waiting to be slaughtered.


  If they wanted to break through the line of defense formed by large-caliber bullets, they had to pay an extremely painful price. These firearms from the original world were not to be trifled with.


  The terrifying power of these hot weapons had already given the Holy Dragon city's soldiers a strong confidence!


  The Kobold troops continued to advance, getting closer and closer to the city walls. All the Holy Dragon City soldiers placed their fingers on the ring of their trigger in unison, waiting for the order to attack.


  When the team of kobolds was less than 50 meters away from the city wall, all the kobolds raised their shields above their heads. Looking down from the city wall, one could even see the ferocious faces of the Kobold Warriors through the gaps in the shields. They could also see pairs of bloodthirsty eyes that were filled with contempt and cruelty.


  "Wuwuwu!"


  The bugle horn made of monster's leg bone was blown again, the sound short but powerful.


  The dog-headed people who heard the horn suddenly launched a charge. Their speed increased several times and they went straight to the city wall. At this moment, Tang Zhen gave the order to attack.


  "Pa, pa, pa, pa, pa!"


  All the guns began to spray fire, and a dense barrage of bullets poured down.


  The sound of gunfire filled the wilderness like a storm, scaring all the houndhead men. However, before they could figure out the source of the sound, countless bullets whizzed through the air and enveloped all the houndhead men on the ground. More and more houndhead men were pierced by the bullets.


  The solid shield in the Kobold's hands, which could originally defend against swords and sabers, was now like paper. It was easily torn into pieces by the bullets, and the Kobold hiding behind it was hit.


  The bullets flew everywhere, and the charging kobolds fell to the ground in rows. Their armor began to be drenched in blood. After a few futile struggles, some of the dog-headed people on the ground tried to get up, but they felt that their bodies were getting weaker and weaker. Even if they managed to stand up, they were once again shot through by bullets. Then, they were knocked down by the inertia of the bullets and could no longer get up.


  Blood instantly dyed the ground in front of the Holy Dragon City Red. Countless gravel was hit by bullets, and dust filled the air, but it could not cover the increasing amount of blood and minced meat.


  The air that was originally filled with the smell of sunlight and grass was immediately replaced by the smell of blood and smoke.


  The dog-headed Warriors 'screams rose one after another. The ten parties had completely disintegrated. Half of the dog-headed people were fleeing like rats, while the other half had broken bones and tendons, all of them lying on the blood-soaked ground.


  The ground was covered in the corpses of kobolds, and the ground was stained red with blood. Miserable cries could be heard everywhere.


  In less than a minute, half of the attacking Kobold Warriors had been killed!


  All the dog-headed people were dumbfounded by the tragic scene in front of them. They had never expected that the human tower, which they thought was weak, would have such a terrifying flintlock!


  In fact, there were also guards who used flintlocks in the Kobold troop. However, they were the kind of extremely expensive flintlocks that could only be reloaded after each shot. Compared to the firearms in the Holy Dragon City, they could simply be thrown into the sewers.


  A dog-headed officer in charge of leading the team was probably dumbfounded by the bloody scene in front of him. He actually barked loudly and rushed down the city wall while waving his short spear. However, he only ran four or five meters before his head was blown off by a large-caliber machine gun. The headless corpse struggled a few times before it stopped moving.


  Seeing the dog-head men soldiers in complete defeat, Tang Zhen immediately signaled for the anti-aircraft machine guns and mortars behind him to open fire. The target was the dog-head men's camp not far away.


  "Whoosh, whoosh, Whoosh!"


  The dog-headed people in the camp were still dumbfounded as they looked at the tragic state of their companions. Suddenly, they heard a strange sound. Some of the sharp-eyed dog-headed people even saw a few small black dots falling from the sky. They landed on the position of the camp.


  A dog-headed officer who had been frightened by the Holy Dragon city's firearms was shocked. He had already realized that danger was approaching and shouted at the top of his voice, " "Quickly Dodge, quickly Dodge!"


  However, before he could finish his sentence, the dog-headed officer felt a chill in his chest. He lowered his head with difficulty and was horrified to find that a large hole had been dug out where his heart was. Broken pink lungs hung outside his body and trembled continuously.


  The anti-aircraft machine gun bullet that went through its chest had already declared its death!


  The dog-headed officer opened his mouth a few times, wanting to say something, but he couldn't make a sound because blood had already filled his mouth.


  It saw its companions being torn apart by the streams of light one after another. Then, a loud noise was heard, and the dog-headed officer felt his body fly up before falling heavily to the ground!


  At the last moment of his life, the dog-headed officer's eyes turned black, but he was still puzzled. When did the weak human race, which had always been at the mercy of others, become so powerful?


  Those who had not experienced the might of the bombardment from the mortars and the flat-out shots from the anti-aircraft machine guns would never be able to understand it. In the midst of the rumbles, kobolds were constantly thrown high up into the air or hit by the flying gravel. The ordinary gravel under their feet had transformed into extremely terrifying weapons at this moment, beating up piles and piles of kobolds until they bled.


  The dog-headed people's camp was in chaos. There were dog-headed people scurrying around, weapons, and corpses all over the ground.


  The dog-headed man commander's orders were not carried out effectively. Even though he had killed a few dog-headed soldiers in a row, he still could not stop the chaotic scene.


  A third of the Mighty Five thousand Kobold Army had been lost in the blink of an eye. It would be strange if they did not collapse!


  The Kobold commander's eyes were bloodshot, and more than half of his guards had been killed. In the smoke, he held a demonic saber and stared at the humans on the city wall. He swore to himself that he would torture them to death after they broke through the city.


  However, when the angry dog-headed commander saw the dog-headed people's corpses on the ground, he couldn't help but sigh in dejection. In the face of such a terrifying firearm, he had no confidence in breaking through the city wall. It seemed that this expedition was going to be a crushing defeat!


  Occupying the floor in front of him was one of the plans of the Kobold King. He had thought that it would be an easy task, but he had never thought that it would be so difficult!


  Thinking of the punishment that the royal family would give to the losers, the dog-headed man commander trembled. After a moment of silence, he gave the order to retreat with a hoarse voice.


  "Wuwuwu!"


  The short horn sounded again. The kobolds, who had been hiding in all directions in fear, immediately fled in the opposite direction of the Holy Dragon City at the fastest speed they could muster.




  Chapter 146! total annihilation


  "City Lord, should we pursue?"


  Jimmy Junior's Eyes were red. He moved in front of Tang Zhen and asked with an expectant face.


  This little fellow's eyes were a little red from the killing. One could tell from his eyes that as long as Tang Zhen gave the order, he would be the first to jump down from the city wall and chase after the dog-headed people who had escaped.


  "Little bastard, get lost!"


  With a slap, Tai Seng pulled Jimmy far away before turning to look at Tang Zhen, waiting for his orders.


  Tang Zhen was very clear about this principle.


  The Holy Dragon City had a limited number of Warriors. It was obviously not worth it to chase after the dog-headed people who were running around in the vast gravel plain. If they were not careful, they might even be killed by the enemy. Therefore, Tang Zhen had originally planned to let them go this time.


  However, when he saw the killing intent on the faces of Tyson and the others, Tang Zhen suppressed this thought and waved his hand, "  get into the off-road vehicle and remember not to chase too far. If the situation turns bad, retreat immediately!


  "Yes, sir!"


  let's go!  Tai Seng roared, and the people below immediately began to move the sandbags blocking the city gate. At the same time, a group of killers excitedly started the off-road vehicles parked under the city wall.


  The vehicle was loaded with heavy machine guns and had sufficient ammunition, but there were too few people!


  In the end, these guys brought all the vehicles that could be driven over. A pile of vehicles were parked under the city wall, full of Holy Dragon City soldiers who were rubbing their hands in excitement.


  When Tai Seng saw that the speed of transporting the sandbags was too slow, he was so anxious that he stomped his feet. He then looked at Tang Zhen with a pleading and fawning expression. His intention was obvious-he was asking the city Lord to help him collect these sandbags.


  Tang Zhen shook his head when he saw this. He originally wanted the dog-headed people to run a little further away so that Tyson and the others could chase after them and kill a few more. He didn't expect this guy to be so impatient!


  Forget it, let them have their wish. In any case, this group of dog-headed people would be a disaster if they were left alive. The earlier they were killed, the earlier they would get rid of the root of the disaster!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen jumped down from the city wall and waved his hand at the entrance. The mountain-like sandbag blocking the entrance disappeared and was placed to the side by Tang Zhen.


  "The city Lord is so powerful!"


  After Tai Seng absent-mindedly flattered him, he immediately jumped into the car and shouted to the back, " "All of you, f * cking charge!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, the Holy Dragon City soldier driving the off-road vehicle stepped on the accelerator and rushed out.


  Qian Long wasn't as impatient as Tai Seng and had been sitting quietly in the carriage with the cultivator battle team members. But who would have thought that as soon as the city gate was cleared, he would be the first to rush out, the wheels of the carriage kicking up a cloud of dust!


  Following closely behind them were numerous off-road vehicles, tractors, motorcycles, and even a few electric three-wheeled vehicles. All of them were filled with Holy Dragon city's soldiers. Zhen Tang didn't know whether to laugh or cry at this scene.


  Seeing the group of Holy Dragon city's soldiers leave with killing intent, Tang Zhen waved his hand and called over a few of the Holy Dragon city's management staff.


  The Kobold corpses at the foot of the city wall had to be cleaned up. Otherwise, they would attract carrion-eating monsters and cause a plague to spread.


  The defeated Kobold soldiers had already left this area, and the blocked city gate passage had already been opened. Next, all the residents of Holy Dragon City moved out and transported the corpses to the mother tree.


  After giving a few instructions to the dejected Holy Dragon City soldiers who had stayed behind to defend the city, Tang Zhen's body was like a bolt of lightning as he quickly chased in the direction where Tai Seng and the others had disappeared.


  On the gravel plain, countless Kobold soldiers had abandoned their helmets and armors and were walking forward with their tongues out.


  Their current appearance was extremely miserable. They were far from the arrogance and high-spirited attitude they had when they first arrived. The bloody massacre in front of Holy Dragon City had sent them from the clouds to hell. The Kobold Army, which had always been invincible when it came to attacking cities, had finally suffered a great loss this time!


  There had originally been five thousand soldiers, but now there were only about three thousand left. All of them were injured and looked dispirited. Their morale was low, and from time to time, a few bloodstained kobolds would fall to the ground and never get up again.


  The dog-headed people's commander was riding on a ferocious giant dog. The armor on his body was in a mess, and his personal guards did not say a word.


  They had suffered a crushing defeat this time, so they were bound to be punished and ridiculed. Who could be happy at the thought of not only bleeding but also bearing a bad reputation?


  gather the Warriors. Let those who are seriously injured go on their way!


  The dog-headed man commander's face was filled with vicissitudes of life, as if he had aged a lot.


  As soon as it finished speaking, many of the dog-headed Warriors looked panicked. At the same time, a loud roar was heard.


  The dog-headed man commander, who was mentally and physically exhausted, immediately looked in the direction of the sound and shouted,"Don't panic, or I'll kill you without mercy!"


  However, when it saw the source of the sound, it was so angry that its eyes almost popped out. At the same time, it felt as if all the strength in its body had been sucked out. Its arms, which were holding the saber high, fell limply. It muttered to itself, " "These bunch of human lunatics, are they trying to kill us all?"


  The roar became louder and louder, and as the dust filled the air, the dog-headed soldiers could clearly see the faces of the human warriors who were riding in the strange vehicles, and their faces were filled with murderous intent.


  Shouldn't such an expression appear on the faces of Kobold Warriors? why was it appearing on the faces of the weak humans? was the world about to change?


  Fear quickly erupted. The power of the Holy Dragon city's firearms had left an indelible shadow in their hearts. When they thought of the nightmarish scene of their comrades being torn to pieces by those weapons, many kobolds could not help but wail and fall to the ground.


  The Kobold commander seemed to have come to life as he roared at the scattered soldiers beside him, "  the dog-headed people would rather die than surrender. There are no cowards who would die on their knees. It seems like we can't go back. Let's fight to the death and show these lowly humans the courage and backbone of us dog-headed people!


  Before he could finish his sentence, the old Kobold commander roared and brandished his saber, pouncing on the Holy Dragon city's convoy.


  The originally depressed kobolds instantly regained their morale when they saw this. Their eyes were bloodshot as they bared their fangs. They roared and followed after him. Some of them brandished short Spears, some brandished stones, and some even tore off the arms of the dead kobolds to use as weapons. Their faces were filled with madness and determination!


  The sound of gunfire rang out as bullets rained down on the charging kobolds. The splattering blood drenched the armor of the kobolds, but it did not stop their momentum. They only closed their eyes unwillingly after they were hit by the bullets.


  Every inch of the path that the dog-headed people took was covered with corpses. However, the remaining dog-headed people still stepped on their companions 'bodies and continued to charge until their bodies covered their companions' bodies.


  The Kobold commander was completely obliterated by the machine gun grenade, but even at the last moment of his life, he did not back down!


  The gunshots stopped, and the battlefield was silent. Only the sound of the kobolds dying could be heard from time to time. None of the Warriors of the Holy Dragon City spoke. They silently looked at the gravel plain that was filled with the remains of the kobolds, as if they were mourning for them.


  Although they were houndhead men, and although humans and foreign races were irreconcilable, they couldn't disrespect their opponents who were not afraid of death!


  Tang Zhen quietly watched the scene before him. However, he quietly sighed in his heart.


  Although he had annihilated the invading kobolds, the unyielding will of the foreign tribe made him more aware that if the Holy Dragon City wanted to rise, it was destined to step on a road paved with blood, flesh, and bones!


  Even so, Tang Zhen had never thought of taking half a step back!




  Chapter 149: Exposed? _1


  In the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen was standing under the mother tree with his hands behind his back.


  The monster corpses that had been piled up around the mother tree had been used up. Now, only bones were left on the ground. Thousands of Kobold corpses were thrown over, covering the ground with a thick layer of white bones. The roots of the mother tree were like countless wriggling snakes, wrapping them all up.


  Tang Zhen noticed that the mother tree was growing very quickly. In just a few days, its trunk had become a lot thicker, the density of its roots had more than doubled, and the efficiency of absorbing nutrients had also greatly increased.


  work hard. After a while, I'll get you a few high-level monsters to replenish your nutrients!


  Tang Zhen looked at the mother tree and said with a smile. However, he didn't expect that the mother tree would make a "Hua Hua" sound as soon as he finished speaking. Its leaves shook as if it was protesting Tang Zhen's actions.


  Tang Zhen didn't have time to care about the mother tree's depressed mood. He turned and walked towards the ogre cage in the corner.


  Before he even got close, Tang Zhen could already smell a pungent stench. Five ogres were violently shaking in the cage. Their legs had already recovered and were now locked by a thick iron chain.


  On the ogres 'necks, there was a silver-white collar. If these ogres were disobedient, they would be twitched by the high voltage released by the collar. After suffering a few losses, the originally rebellious ogres had become much more obedient.


  A few Holy Dragon City citizens were surrounding the ogre's cage, pointing and talking about something while putting some special powder into the ogre's food.


  These residents were experts in monster domestication and training. When they were in the nomadic tribe, they were in charge of rearing monsters. Now, they were transferred by Tang Zhen to deal with these ogres.


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk over, a white-haired old man with a weather-beaten face hurriedly walked over and bowed to Tang Zhen."City Lord, do you have any orders?"


  The respect in his words was revealed without a doubt. This was because old Wan was grateful from the bottom of his heart for Tang Zhen!


  If it wasn't for the city Lord's mercy, they would have become the dog-headed people's food. Their bones would have been thrown everywhere.


  Even without the dog-headed people's pillage, a Wanderer at his age would not have many years left to live. After all, the tribe had limited food, and they usually gave priority to the young and strong. Once they encountered a year where there was a lack of food, countless old guys like him would starve to death.


  It was already an extravagant hope to not go hungry every day. Becoming a resident of Lou city was simply something that they didn't even dare to dream of!


  But now, not only did he become a resident of Lou city, he could eat well and wear warm clothes every day, he didn't have to worry about his retirement, and he could even have a sip of wine from time to time. Wasn't this the good life he had dreamed of?


  One must be grateful. Therefore, the old man was grateful and respectful from the bottom of his heart towards Tang Zhen. He was also particularly attentive when he did things.


  "Old Wan, these guys are still honest, right?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at the ogres that were looking at him with hatred before turning to ask old Wan.


  Old Wan smiled and replied with confidence, " "I don't dare to say anything else, but as long as it's a monster that I've tamed, there's no one that's disobedient. We have enough resources in loucheng, so The Taming process will be much easier. Don't think that these ogres are making a fuss now, but in less than a month, they'll be terrifyingly obedient!"


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this. Since old Wan was so confident, he would just wait for the results.


  After chatting with old Wan, Tang Zhen got up and left. He still had other things to do.


  Clearing the sanctuary and defending the city consumed a lot of ammunition. There was still one-third of the ammunition left in the Holy Dragon city's storage. Tang Zhen did not think that the houndhead men would give up, so he had to make early preparations.


  Qian Long and the others were in charge of cleaning up the battlefield, so Tang Zhen didn't have to worry about it at all. Therefore, he teleported back to his original world after making some preparations.


  Tang Zhen appeared in the warehouse. After looking around, he discovered that Peter was not here. He was about to take out his mobile phone to contact the other party when his expression suddenly changed. A pistol appeared in his hand like lightning.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A brawny man wearing a bulletproof vest was shot in the arm by Tang Zhen, and the rifle in his hand fell to the ground. This shot seemed to have stirred up a hornet's nest. Immediately, more than a dozen black muzzles extended in from all directions, and intense gunshots suddenly erupted.


  In a split second, Tang Zhen had already discovered that the identity of these armed men was not simple. From their equipment and identification, they were likely to be special combat personnel of the ice Bear Alliance.


  How did these guys find this place? what happened to Ivanov?


  There were many doubts in Tang Zhen's heart. However, before that, he had to evacuate from this place and contact Ivanov to find out what had happened.


  The moment the gunshot rang out, Tang Zhen had already rushed to the corner of the warehouse like lightning and kicked the hard brick wall. A "boom" was heard and the thick brick wall collapsed from his kick.


  The members of the ice Bear Alliance who were in charge of surrounding Tang Zhen were shocked. No one thought that Tang Zhen would actually run out from this position. Seeing Tang Zhen coming out from the hole in the wall, the special combat members who were caught off guard immediately opened fire. However, they were unable to stop Tang Zhen who had rushed into the forest.


  For a moment, the entire warehouse was in chaos. The police sirens kept sounding. The ground was filled with fully armed Ice Bear Alliance Special Forces. They rushed into the forest one after another, trying to capture Tang Zhen.


  A helicopter in the sky had locked onto Tang Zhen and reported his position from time to time. At the same time, there were people shooting from the helicopter in an attempt to stop him from escaping.


  Upon seeing Tang Zhen's strange speed and agile movements, the pilot on the helicopter could not help but curse,"Damn it, is this Asian kid a monkey on stimulants?"


  Tang Zhen had also noticed the helicopter in the sky. It was precisely because of its existence that Tang Zhen did not dare to activate the teleportation and leave in front of everyone. This was because doing so would be equivalent to revealing his secret to everyone. This was definitely not a scene that Tang Zhen wanted to see.


  Therefore, he had to participate in this boring game of pursuit and perform a perfect escape. Moreover, he couldn't show too much uniqueness during this period, otherwise, he wouldn't be able to live in peace in the future!


  After Tang Zhen thought of this, he once again reduced his speed. He began to play hide and seek with the special combat personnel behind him. At the same time, he continuously used his pistol to return fire.


  His accuracy caused the pursuers behind him to suffer. A small pistol actually suppressed several special combat personnel with submachine guns, making them not dare to show their faces.


  Just as he rushed past a trench, Tang Zhen saw a special combat personnel hiding behind a big tree in front of him. He was waiting for him to come over and launch a surprise attack. He did not expect that Tang Zhen had already discovered him. The moment the special combat personnel revealed his head, he was knocked out by Tang Zhen's punch.


  After getting rid of this special combat personnel, Tang Zhen, who had already run to the edge of the forest, turned around and glanced at the helicopter in the sky. He gave a middle finger in disdain and rushed into the small alley at the side.




  Chapter 150: The pursuit and escape


  Tang Zhen, who had entered the alley, paused for a moment. After he swiftly scanned the nearby map, he quickly ran toward an abandoned factory with wind under his feet.


  After seeing this scene, the pursuers behind Tang Zhen were in hot pursuit. The helicopter in the sky also followed.


  The pursuers continued to shoot in an attempt to slow down Tang Zhen's escape speed. Unfortunately, it was as if Tang Zhen had eyes on the back of his head. He agilely dodged the bullets that were shot from behind him. He leaped over the wall and jumped into the courtyard of the abandoned factory.


  In this area, Tang Zhen only needed to find a hidden place and activate the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ], and he would be able to calmly leave this place. As for whether the special combat personnel of the ice Bear Alliance would dig three feet deep to search for him, Tang Zhen didn't care.


  Tang Zhen clearly understood in his heart that no matter how powerful their abilities were or how brilliant their tracking methods were, they were destined to be unable to catch him. The ability of these black technology applications was so strange that it was unimaginable.


  After escaping from the pursuit here, the other party would think that Tang Zhen's counter-pursuit method was brilliant even if they could not find him. They would not consider the direction in which he could be teleported. This was the result that Tang Zhen wanted.


  Under the helicopter pilot's unblinking gaze, Tang Zhen jumped in from the broken window of the abandoned factory. Only then did he slowly activate the [ quantum stealth light screen ] and disappeared without a trace.


  As he heard the noise coming closer and closer, the police siren sounded. Tang Zhen activated the [ map teleportation plug-in ] and completely broke away from the encirclement.


  A long line of police cars came and rudely smashed the gate of the abandoned factory. Before the cars stopped, countless armed special combat personnel jumped out of the cars and surrounded the abandoned factory while shouting.


  The helicopters kept circling in the sky, and the special combat personnel quickly broke into the interior of the factory. However, the expected gunshots did not sound, because the entire factory was empty!


  The Special Forces didn't believe it and began to search for Tang Zhen. They didn't miss an inch of the land. But to everyone's surprise, the man from the Asian Alliance disappeared without a trace in front of everyone!


  They had really seen a ghost!


  This was the common thought of all the people involved in the pursuit. They had clearly seen the guy enter the abandoned factory, and the surveillance from the ground and the air had not stopped during this time. No one had seen him run out from inside, which meant that the guy was in the abandoned factory.


  But what was the result?


  Hundreds of police officers were mobilized at once, and they waited for two days. Even helicopters were sent to support them. It was one of the few big moves the local police department had made in recent years!


  Everyone was confident that they would be able to capture the man from the Asian Alliance, who had been named by the Alliance headquarters.


  The result of the matter was unexpected. Who knew what strange method this guy used to escape from the inescapable net!


  Several police dogs were running around in circles. The other party's scent had suddenly disappeared in this place, causing them to be unable to track him. Their dog faces were full of confusion.


  Tang Zhen's disappearance was simply a ruthless face-smacking!


  Everyone's faces were dark, especially the dozen or so Special Forces members. They knew better than the Special Forces how difficult it was to deal with the man from the Asian Alliance!


  After a few days of detailed investigation, all the evidence vaguely showed that there was something wrong with this man from the Asian Alliance. Whether it was levsett or the Pargo siblings, it seemed that they were only connected after he appeared.


  After the investigation of the Asian Alliance's intelligence personnel, it was confirmed that the man's whereabouts had been strange recently. It was as if he had suddenly become rich and often purchased large amounts of supplies, but they could not find out the specific whereabouts of these supplies.


  When he was in the ice Bear Alliance, the man had first made contact with Ivanov because of an arms deal!


  The mysterious disappearance of the siblings, levsett and Pargo, caused the members of the special operation team to agree that as long as they captured Tang Zhen, many problems could be solved.


  They followed the clues and after checking countless pieces of information, they finally confirmed that Tang Zhen was likely to appear in that warehouse. Therefore, they planned to wait for him to appear.


  The facts proved that they had guessed correctly. Tang Zhen had indeed appeared in the warehouse.


  However, no one expected that Tang Zhen would actually run away in the end!


  The moment Tang Zhen ran away, the investigation that had just made some progress immediately fell into a deadlock.


  In an alley three kilometers away, Tang Zhen's figure appeared. However, for safety reasons, he didn't turn off the [ quantum stealth light screen ].


  A man was making a phone call outside the alley. Tang Zhen was only a few meters away from him, but he didn't notice anyone in the alley from beginning to end. There was no doubt about the concealing effect of the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ].


  Tang Zhen took out his phone from the space. Instead of calling Ivanov, he first called Pargo because the phone in his hand had been modified by Tang Zhen and was much safer.


  Unfortunately, the call didn't go through. Pargo's phone was turned off, and he didn't know what happened.


  Next, Tang Zhen tried to call Ivanov, Peter, and Natasha. The result was that all of them had their phones turned off without exception. This made Tang Zhen realize the seriousness of the matter.


  Ivanov and the others seemed to be facing a police pursuit, but this guy had always been very cautious. It would not be an exaggeration to say that he was a cunning rabbit with Three Burrows. There should not be any major problems. Now that he could not be contacted, perhaps he did not want to expose his hiding place.


  After this was over, he would definitely find a way to contact her. Without her support, not only would the rebirth altar not be able to be maintained, but he would also not have many years left to live!


  Ivanov had already been firmly tied to his own chariot by Tang Zhen.


  Zhen Tang wasn't too concerned about the police's pursuit. Unless he took the initiative to turn himself in, even if the special combat forces exhausted themselves to death, they wouldn't be able to catch him.


  However, the disadvantage also appeared at the same time. That was, after the subordinate in charge of running the errand ran away, Tang Zhen would have to do everything himself for a period of time in the future.


  It was okay to lose people, but money could not be lacking. Otherwise, nothing could be done.


  Fortunately, there were several bank cards and a large amount of cash in his storage space. These were the profits from the sale of gemstones. Tang Zhen kept half of it and gave the rest to Ivanov.


  Although the Holy Dragon city's expenditure was huge, this sum of money was enough for him to use for a long time.


  However, before that, he had to leave the ice Bear Alliance as soon as possible because Tang Zhen could faintly feel that an invisible giant net was coming towards him.


  Tang Zhen knew that the things he took out would attract the attention of some people sooner or later. However, who knew that this was a bait that Tang Zhen had thrown out. The more fish that were hooked, the more successful his plan would be.


  When some things were known to the world and could not be covered up, Tang Zhen's next plan could be implemented. After all, his goal was to kidnap all the humans in the original world and not just a small number of people!


  If the target was set too high, one couldn't take too big a step. Otherwise, it would be easy to hurt his waist. Before the soul Plane transmission experiment was successful, Tang Zhen had plenty of time to slowly lay out the layout.


  Tang Zhen stood in the alley and thought for a long time before activating the [ all-purpose electronic kit ]. He began to search for information on firearms. The war could come at any time, and the Holy Dragon city's ammunition had to be replenished as soon as possible. This was the most important thing to do right now.


  In addition to Ivanov, there were many large and small arms dealers in this city that was famous for underground arms trade. It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to lock onto a guy.


  However, this time, Tang Zhen did not intend to pay. The guy who was targeted by Tang Zhen could only admit that he was unlucky!




  Chapter 149-transportation and the pickle nation


  It was late at night, and in a remote corner of the city, there was a faint flash of light.


  Two brawny men of the ice Bear Alliance sat in the room. On the table in front of them, there were several bottles of hard liquor and some food to go with the liquor.


  The brawny man was covered in tattoos and scars. He had a pistol on his waist and two automatic rifles beside the table.


  From time to time, different sounds could be heard from a walkie-talkie, allowing one to be sure that there were many people hiding in the dark corners. And this inconspicuous courtyard was not as simple as it looked.


  Tang Zhen quietly observed the layout of the courtyard. A moment later, he walked to the front of the house and gently opened the door.


  The two drunk people didn't realize that the door had opened immediately. By the time they realized it, Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum stealth light screen ], had already entered the house.


  "Why did the door open by itself?"


  A brawny man muttered, but he pulled out his pistol and looked at the door. He found that it was quiet outside and there was no movement. It seemed that he was a little oversensitive.


  The burly man slowly turned around and found that his companion had already fallen asleep on the chair with his head lowered. Just as he was about to wake him up, the burly man felt a sharp pain at the back of his head, and then his vision went black and he fainted.


  Tang Zhen lifted a hand and placed the strong man, who weighed over two hundred Jin, on a chair. From the outside, he looked as if he was drunk.


  After dealing with these two fellows, Tang Zhen walked to the wall and stretched out his hand to open an iron door on the wall.


  Walking down the stairs, there was an extremely spacious basement. The space was huge, but it was full of all kinds of weapons and ammunition. It was not as complicated as Ivanov's weapons, but there were more than him.


  Now that he had found what he wanted, it was time to start moving!


  Tang Zhen robotically repeated these actions. He was busy for half an hour before he finally emptied the entire warehouse. Not even a single bullet was left.


  Tang Zhen clapped his hands in satisfaction before walking out from the basement.


  The two guys who had been knocked out by Tang Zhen had yet to wake up. Tang Zhen also ignored them. When they found out that the firearms in the basement had disappeared, who knew if these unlucky people would go crazy?


  The other party was unjust, and he was unjust. Let's not talk about each other, it was just based on their own abilities!


  After leaving the arms dealer's Secret warehouse, Tang Zhen came to a bridge. After standing for a moment, he suddenly jumped down. At the same time, a truck sped under the bridge and Tang Zhen steadily landed in the back of the truck.


  After choosing a comfortable position, Tang Zhen lay on the truck and looked at the scenery that was rapidly moving past him on both sides of the road. A strange thought suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's mind. What was the point of reference for the round-trip transmission?


  Was it the immovable ground or the object under his feet?


  After Tang Zhen thought for a moment, he felt that the former was the most likely. Otherwise, if he set the teleportation point on the plane, wouldn't he be able to travel for free?


  If the plane were to explode, wouldn't he be able to teleport?


  In that case, a teleportation point could be set up for a target that couldn't move. Moving objects like cars and planes shouldn't be able to set teleportation points. Otherwise, if the plane flew away, he would still be in the same place. Wouldn't he fall from the sky?


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he tried to activate the teleportation. As expected, the teleportation did not activate!


  This was the first time that the teleportation function had failed. Tang Zhen secretly rejoiced in his heart. It was fortunate that he had discovered this restriction. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would want to cry but had no tears if he only discovered that the teleportation function could not be used at the critical moment.


  Tang Zhen tried to use the truck as a teleportation point and successfully completed the teleportation. After a few minutes, Tang Zhen returned and found that he was still in the truck. He then nodded in satisfaction.


  From the looks of it, to teleport on a moving object, one had to lock onto the moving teleportation point. Otherwise, the teleportation would not be able to proceed.


  The truck drove along the road at high speed. Tang Zhen cleared his mind and looked at the stars in the sky. His mood also became calm.


  After a sleepless night, Tang Zhen discovered that he had already arrived in an unfamiliar city when the next morning arrived. This place was still under the jurisdiction of the ice Bear Alliance, but it was a coastal city.


  The truck stopped at a dock. After Tang Zhen looked around, he jumped off the truck and went straight to a ten thousand ton cargo ship that was about to leave the port.


  After stealthily jumping onto the freighter, Tang Zhen found a secluded corner and began to wait for the ship to set sail. He didn't know where the ship was heading to, but it was fine as long as it could leave the ice Bear Alliance because this place was not suitable for him to stay for long.


  Last night, through the [ all-purpose electronic kit ], Tang Zhen hacked into the ice Bear Alliance's intelligence network and found information about him and Ivanov.


  As expected, Ivanov was fine, but he was nowhere to be found. As expected of an old fox, he was clean and efficient.


  The ice Bear Alliance had a lot of information on him, but it was only on the surface.


  It could be seen that the ice Bear Alliance was very interested in the demonic armament and the shield. They were ready to find out the truth at all costs.


  This was why the ice Bear Alliance was in danger and he should avoid them.


  But I'll be back!


  Tang Zhen could vaguely feel the body of the ship moving. He turned his head and saw that the cargo ship was slowly sailing into the sea from the port. Groups of seagulls were continuously circling above his head.


  The next thing to do was to wait slowly!


  Sailing on the sea was an extremely boring matter. Tang Zhen would read a book and daydream when he was bored. After that, he would stroll around and kill some of the boring time.


  The [ quantum invisibility light screen ] had not been turned off. Therefore, the crew did not know that there was an invisible fellow wandering around on the freighter. They had walked past Tang Zhen several times, but they did not discover anything unusual.


  The sun rose and the moon set. Unknowingly, three days had passed. On this day's noon, Tang Zhen finally saw the long stretch of coastline. This also meant that the large ship had finally arrived at the port!


  Tang Zhen felt as though he was a bird that had been confined in a cage. The moment when he was finally free to fly had finally arrived, and his mood had also become incomparably carefree. When the port entered the range of Tang Zhen's map, he immediately began to check where he was.


  All he could see were modern buildings of different heights. The words on the advertisements were so obvious that it allowed Tang Zhen to immediately determine his location.


  This was the pickle nation, a small country on the edge of the Asian Alliance. For various reasons, it did not join the Asian Alliance.


  The large ship slowly entered the port. Tang Zhen slowly headed towards land. After sizing up the surrounding environment, he flashed into the middle of a pile of containers and was transported back to Holy Dragon City.


  Everything was normal in Holy Dragon City. The residents were busy with the construction of Holy Dragon City every day, and the training of the soldiers was not slacked at all.


  Another thing that made Tang Zhen happy was that yesterday evening, another Holy Dragon City resident had successfully communicated with the mother tree and mastered an ability that could speed up the recovery of injuries.


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he heard this. He originally thought that after using the flesh to cultivate the mother tree, the mother tree's ability that was recorded in the tree spirit clan's books would not appear. He was secretly regretful about this, but he did not expect to be given a big surprise!


  The strength of this ability was in the later stages. When they were within the range of the mother tree's power, any member of the mother tree's side could receive the healing of the mother tree's power. It could be used on a single person or cast on many people at the same time.


  The mother tree's power was actually a very pure source of energy that could only be transformed into various magical abilities through the communication of different physiques, but the mother tree could not do it on its own.


  This was another kind of parasitic relationship. The communicator would take care of the mother tree, and the mother tree would pass its power to the communicator. Everyone would rely on each other to ensure that each would benefit from the other!




  Chapter 152: The hierarchy and the trading platform (1)


  In his own room, Tang Zhen saw the lucky person who had obtained the mother tree's ability. She was a girl who was only fourteen or fifteen years old. Her hair was withered and yellow, and she looked very thin. In front of Tang Zhen, she appeared to be uneasy and nervous.


  She was wearing the new clothes that she had just been given, but because she was too thin, the denim clothes seemed empty on her body, as if a gust of wind could blow her away.


  Who would have thought that this thin and weak girl had mastered an extremely important ability of the mother tree, and this ability formed a strong contrast with her physical condition.


  Fortunately, after mastering the mother tree's ability, he would be unknowingly nourished by the mother tree's power, and his body would gradually become stronger.


  "Don't be nervous. Tell me, what's your name?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the girl who had a perturbed expression and tried his best to use a gentle tone to ask.


  "I am Nan Cao, city Lord!"


  The girl's voice was very small and trembling, making her seem shy and timid.


  yes!  Tang Zhen nodded and smiled, " since you can communicate with the mother tree and master its ability, your resident rank can be raised by one. When you make another contribution, your rank can be raised again!


  Nan Cao nodded, a hint of joy appearing on her face.


  With contributions, one could level up. After leveling up, one could receive more welfare benefits, and appropriate welfare rewards were the motivation to stimulate people to compete and improve.


  Social classes would always exist. Tang Zhen had never thought of eliminating it because it would make people lose their fighting spirit. Tang Zhen didn't want to see a group of loucheng residents who were content with the status quo.


  According to the normal resident ranking system, most of the residents in the Holy Dragon City were Level 1. If there were no unexpected situations, they could only wait until the level of the building was upgraded to Level 2 before they would automatically become Level 2 residents.


  The new residents who joined the Holy Dragon City at this time were considered level one residents. When the building was upgraded to level three, the first batch of residents would be level three residents. The residents who joined later would be upgraded to level two. The new residents who joined the Holy Dragon City would still be level one residents, and so on!


  Currently, in the Holy Dragon City, only Tai Seng, Qian Long, Murong Zi Yan, Da Xiong, and a few others had become Class 2 residents and enjoyed more basic welfare benefits.


  A few days ago, Lisa and the little boy called mo Luo had also been promoted to second-level residents. Now, there was also this girl called nancao. To the ordinary residents of the Holy Dragon City, this was undoubtedly a form of motivation.


  More and more residents chose to pray under the mother tree during their breaks to see if they could communicate with the mother tree. If they were lucky, they might become Level 2 residents and enjoy more benefits, which would be good for themselves and their families.


  Tang Zhen had always been happy to see this kind of thing. After all, the more people with the mother tree's ability, the more benefits the Holy Dragon City would receive. Why not?


  After letting Nan Cao leave, Tang Zhen went to the valley and found Qian Long leading people to move things out of the second underground floor of the shelter. After taking a closer look, he realized that these guys had disassembled the scrapped puppet and then brought up some parts suitable for making armor and weapons.


  The Golden alloy used to make the bladed puppets was of excellent quality, with excellent tenacity and hardness, far superior to the crude armor and weapons produced by the small workshop. It was within expectations that thousand Dragon and the others would think of using this to make weapons and armor.


  Tang Zhen didn't disturb Qian Long and the others. Instead, he headed to the lake in the valley that he called 'Pearl' to check on the progress of the clearing of the aquatic plants in the lake.


  Because of its special growing habits, this kind of water grass only existed near the lakeshore, so it was not difficult to clean it up. A group of Holy Dragon City residents surrounded the lakeshore, dragging the water grass out of the lake with leaves and branches, and then piling them together.


  After the water grass was dried, it would be used as fuel and burned.


  Tang Zhen noticed that the seaweed was covered with disgusting worms. They were the main food for the strange fish in the lake. Without these seaweed and worms, the strange fish would die sooner or later.


  After returning to loucheng from the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen went to the cornerstone trading platform to check on the sales of his goods. As he had expected, all the goods in his room had been sold out, bringing him a generous amount of points income.


  Tang Zhen, who had nothing to do, planned to browse the cornerstone trading platform to see if there were any goods that caught his eye and any information that was useful to him.


  The operation of the cornerstone trading platform was very convenient. Tang Zhen could search for information that was useful to him according to the categories on it. After looking at it for a while, a piece of information caught his interest.


  [ selling large amounts of crystal carbon, 1 point per piece. ]


  Tang Zhen knew what carbon was, but he had never heard of crystal carbon. It should be a specialty of the loucheng world. That damn seller didn't explain in detail. Who knew what this crystal carbon was?


  Fortunately, the cornerstone trading platform had an inquiry function that was similar to an Encyclopedia. As long as you paid the points, you could get the answers you wanted.


  After Tang Zhen paid the ten points, he quickly obtained the answer he wanted.


  [ crystal carbon is a very good fuel. After burning, it has an extremely high temperature and can burn for a long time. It is suitable for forging mo weapons. ]


  Tang Zhen came to a sudden realization. So this kind of crystalline carbon was a type of fuel with an extremely high temperature!


  After clearing up the doubts in his heart, Tang Zhen felt that these ten points were not worth it. However, it was not a big loss. Tang Zhen no longer pondered over such a small matter and continued to read.


  When Tang Zhen saw a group of information about selling the Ivy ointment, he immediately paid the points and bought it all.


  This kind of life-saving thing could never be too much.


  Tang Zhen gently picked up the Ivy ointment that appeared in front of him after the light disappeared. He carefully examined it before keeping it.


  When he inadvertently flipped through the cultivator skills sold on the platform, Tang Zhen's mind was moved. It seemed that he had never understood any information about the cultivator skills. He still couldn't figure out what exactly these cultivator skills were. Was it similar to the existence of a martial arts secret book?


  He clicked on a cultivator skill called [ burst ]. It said that it could instantly gather more than 70% of the body's strength to complete a powerful attack with a burst effect.


  When a cultivator used 70% of their strength to attack, the damage was terrifying. Furthermore, it had a burst effect. This [ burst ] was a pretty good skill.


  However, its price wasn't very flattering. This was because this common cultivator skill that everyone could buy on the cornerstone trading platform actually cost 5000 points!


  Tang Zhen's mouth twitched when he saw the price. He finally understood why Tai Seng had been clamoring to exchange for cultivation techniques but had never done anything. It turned out that the prices of these techniques were too high, and Tai Seng couldn't afford them!


  After calculating the price of this cultivator skill and comparing it to his own black technology application, Tang Zhen, who previously felt that the mobile application store was black-hearted, instantly realized that the cornerstone trading platform was far more black-hearted than his mobile application store.


  The only thing that made Tang Zhen feel regretful was that there were no applications similar to cultivator skills in the mobile application store.


  Tang Zhen casually flipped through a few more cultivator skills and discovered that the price of each skill was not lower than 5000 points. It seemed that this cornerstone trading platform was planning to be black-hearted to the end!


  Holy Masters were known as the cultivators among cultivators, so they also had exclusive skills for sale on the cornerstone trading platform. Tang Zhen saw the protective barrier skill used by the dog-headed man Holy master he had sniped before, and it was actually sold for eight thousand points!


  Tang Zhen was very envious of this kind of protective skill. This was because it was an excellent life-saving method. If there was an application with the same function in the application store, he would have downloaded and installed it long ago.


  Although the skills on the cornerstone trading platform were not bad, Tang Zhen could not take out so many points. He could only look at it for now. However, this also reminded Tang Zhen that it was time for him to earn more points!




  Chapter 153: The envoy from Black Rock City


  Tang Zhen shifted his gaze away from the cultivator skill option and casually looked through it for a while. He accidentally discovered another option called map.


  After he curiously opened it, Tang Zhen was surprised to find that there was a map near loucheng for sale!


  Tang Zhen's spirit jolted. This was a good thing. It would be of great help to him in understanding the surrounding terrain and forces. After carefully reading the instructions on it, Tang Zhen understood the rules for selling this map.


  This was also something with a level limit. For example, the Holy Dragon City was currently a level 1 city, so the maps that could be purchased were also only Level 1 maps. It could only show the actual area controlled by the Holy Dragon City, the location of the surrounding hundred kilometers of cities and the area controlled by them. Other than that, there was no other information.


  To put it bluntly, it was an almost blank map with the locations of a few buildings marked on it.


  If one wanted a more accurate map, such as the distribution of monsters, the strongholds of various forces in the area, the origin of known precious materials, and other information, one would have to pay a high amount of points to complete all the information.


  In other words, this map was only a simplified version. If you want to upgrade it to the complete or perfect version, you'd better pay your points!


  Looking at the introduction on the platform, Tang Zhen felt that it was so familiar. This fraudulent money-making mode was exactly the same as the application store. Could they have come from the same behind-the-scenes boss?


  After cursing in his heart, Tang Zhen still obediently paid the points and bought a nearly blank level one map. However, after buying the map, his points had already been exhausted.


  A yellow map that looked like it was made of sheepskin appeared. The first thing that entered Tang Zhen's line of sight was the Holy Dragon City. However, when he saw the area controlled by the Holy Dragon City, he felt a pain in the ass.


  According to the markings on the map, the Holy Dragon City only controlled a small area around the Holy Dragon Valley. Even the large gravel plain in front of the valley was a land without an owner!


  Looking at the Black Rock City on the map, the area it controlled was more than ten times his own. The contrast was so obvious!


  On this map, apart from the Holy Dragon City and Black Rock City, Tang Zhen also discovered seven to eight other cities. Other than a second-level city, the rest were all first-level cities like the Holy Dragon City.


  As the only Level 4 city within a 100-kilometer radius, Black Rock City's position as the Overlord was unquestionable.


  Tang Zhen felt suspicious in his heart. Were these buildings all built by humans? were there buildings built by the foreign races among them?


  Tang Zhen slowly shifted his gaze to a nearby Level 1 city. After staring at it for a moment, some words suddenly popped up on the map.


  [ corpse clan's Lou Cheng, Level 1. ]


  Tang Zhen's heart jumped. It was actually the corpse clan's Lou Cheng!


  This damned spirit brain corpse King, it had used some unknown method to successfully build a city Tower, this was truly bad news!


  Because of the appearance of the corpse race, the people in this area had no means of living. Now, this guy had actually built another city Tower. He was simply going to make it bigger and stronger, and claim to be the Overlord!


  Tang Zhen had a deep understanding of the terror of the corpse race. They had the characteristic of not fearing death and a body that was not afraid of pain. There were also all sorts of strange corpse race creatures that had the ability to transform humans into the corpse race. When facing such monsters, the other races would not have any advantage in a battle.


  Black Rock City, which had been beaten to the point where it could not even retaliate, was the best proof!


  With so many advantages, the corpse race could plunder resources without restraint. If the corpse race's Tower wanted to advance, it would be an extremely easy matter!


  Since the corpse race would attack the Holy Dragon City sooner or later, they had to take action first.


  After he left the cornerstone trading platform, Tang Zhen's mood was a little heavy.


  It seemed that he was still a little presumptuous. He had originally thought that the Holy Dragon City could obtain a short-term development opportunity by developing behind closed doors and not actively touching those outside forces. However, now it seemed that this was actually an ostrich mentality.


  You don't find trouble with others, but others will take the initiative to find you. Since trouble is inevitable, then it's better to take the initiative and clean up this trouble completely!


  Tang Zhen was thinking about how to cause some trouble for the spiritbrain corpse King, but he didn't expect that the Holy Dragon city's soldiers would find him just as he walked to the door.


  "City Lord, Black Rock City has sent a cultivator battle squad. They have requested an audience with you. They said that they have something important to discuss with you."


  The soldier's words caused Tang Zhen to be stunned. Black Rock City actually took the initiative to send someone to look for him. They even said that they had something important to discuss with him. What were they planning?


  Many thoughts flashed through Tang Zhen's mind, but his actions were not affected in the slightest. He walked to the square, rode a motorcycle, and quickly headed to the city wall.


  After stepping on the city wall, Tang Zhen glanced down and saw a five-man cultivator battle team waiting below. Tang Zhen recognized the person in the lead. He was the young man named Xiao Rui.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's appearance, Xiao Rui, who was wearing a black cultivator's uniform, cupped his hands together and greeted him. He then opened his mouth and said to Tang Zhen,  city Lord, I'm an emissary from Black Rock City. I would like to send my regards to you on behalf of the city Lord. At the same time, I would like to invite you to join the alliance Army to fight against the corpse race!


  Tang Zhen laughed hideously when he heard this. He looked down at little Rui and said,  it seems like Black Rock City can't hold on any longer. Now, he's targeting our small cities. He didn't even think about it. If Black Rock City can't do anything to this group of undead, do we, small families, have the ability to fight against the undead? "


  Xiao Rui's expression turned serious when he heard this, and he replied in a neither humble nor overbearing manner, " "Governor Tang, you're wrong. Black Rock City is only temporarily on the defensive. This is just a tactical strategy.


  I don't know if you've ever thought that once my Black Rock City is destroyed, the next target of the corpse race will definitely be your Holy Dragon City. I've heard an old man say that 'the teeth grow cold when the lips are gone'. I believe that with city Lord Tang's talent and ability, he would have thought of this, right?"


  "Knowing or not is one thing, and doing it is another. Do you really think that we have no other way other than fighting the corpse clan?"


  running away is not a solution. Once the entire world is occupied by the corpse race, where will we run to? "


  I admit that the corpse race is very strong, but the endless wilderness is so vast that there must be more than one race stronger than the corpse race. You said that the corpse race will control the entire world, but I think you think too highly of that group of rotten meat that is neither human nor ghost!


  After Tang Zhen said this, he glanced at Xiao Rui and put on an expression that said,"I won't fall for your trap. Let's see what you can do to me."


  How could there be such a good thing in the world? even if the undead race was his enemy, Black Rock City would still have to provide him with sufficient benefits if he wanted to send out his troops!


  Seeing Tang Zhen's impervious attitude, Xiao Rui and the cultivators behind him felt very helpless.


  This time, they had followed the orders of the city Lord to contact the nearby towers. Almost none of the teams had completed the mission easily. The people who were usually respectful when they saw Black Rock City were now all acting arrogantly, as if they were certain that Black Rock City would not survive this disaster.


  As for whether their own city would follow in the footsteps of Black Rock City, these guys did not seem to care at all. After all, that was a story for another time. The current situation was that Black Rock City was the one begging them.


  Black Rock City was a big city. If they did not take this opportunity to reap some benefits and bite off a piece of meat from it, who knew if they would have another chance like this in the future!




  Chapter 154: A failed negotiation and the enemy's situation (1)


  Xiao Rui understood the meaning behind Tang Zhen's words. He was telling his Black Rock City not to think about taking advantage of him. He could help him, but he had to give him some benefits!


  Although he had a bit of a friendship with Tang Zhen, that was only a matter between the two of them. It had nothing to do with the current situation. Moreover, from Xiao Rui's point of view, he couldn't wait for Black Rock City to be in trouble!


  Regarding the murder of his parents, he had already hated all the management of Black Rock City. If they had not colluded with each other, his parents would not have died, and he and his sister would not have to suffer so much, be bullied, and be looked down on.


  He had to avenge his parents 'death. However, he was currently representing Black Rock City. He was discussing with Tang Zhen about how to send troops to resist the corpse clan. Therefore, he had to correct his attitude and not let the cultivators from Black Rock City behind him see through his plan.


  After thinking up to this point, Xiao Rui took a deep breath and said to Tang Zhen,"Let's not beat around the bush. As long as Castellan Tang agrees to send troops, please let us know if you have any requests. We, Black Rock City, will consider them and do our best to fulfill them."


  When a cultivator from Black Rock City heard this, he was about to say something but was stopped by his companion. However, his eyes were filled with a trace of contempt and disdain as he looked at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen was happy when he heard that. He looked at Xiao Rui and said with a smile,"Good, you're indeed a person who does things efficiently. If you continue to waste time on nonsense like if the lips die, the teeth will be cold, then I'll turn around and leave.


  Let's just state our conditions. If it works, we'll cooperate. If it doesn't work, we'll just drop it. It's such a simple thing!"


  As soon as Tang Zhen's voice fell, a cultivator from Black Rock City jumped out from the city wall and pointed at Tang Zhen as he cursed,  Who Do You Think You Are? I've given you face, but you don't want it. I'm giving you face by asking you to send out your troops. How dare you raise conditions? do you believe that after Black Rock City has eliminated the undead race, your City Tower will be the first to be destroyed!


  As soon as he said that, the scene suddenly fell silent!


  Xiao Rui was so angry that his teeth itched. He wished he could kill this bastard who claimed to be helping him but was actually monitoring him.


  Among all the cultivators in charge of the negotiations, there was one such person. Just because they were the juniors of the higher-ups in Black Rock City, they were all arrogant and would jump out from time to time to point their fingers. They were all useless trash who could not accomplish anything.


  Who knew what the higher-ups of Black Rock City were thinking to make such a stupid decision? or could it be that they did not trust these emissaries and were afraid that they would betray the interests of Black Rock City?


  No matter how he looked at it, this was a bad move. It also meant that Black Rock City's decline was not far away!


  Xiao Rui's face was as dark as water, and he stood in place without saying a word.


  The other three cultivators from Black Rock City had looks of agreement on their faces. It was as if it was only right and proper for the Holy Dragon City to send out their troops, and it was outrageous for them to ask for benefits. The cultivator from Black Rock City, on the other hand, had a smug look on his face. He would look at Xiao Rui with disdain from time to time.


  Tang Zhen simply disdained to care about the mood of the few people below the city. He was already laughing crazily in his heart.


  F * ck, there was actually such a fellow who could not see the situation clearly in this world. Tang Zhen was originally worried about finding an excuse to extort a sum of money. In the end, this fellow took the initiative to jump out. If he did not take the opportunity to raise the price, he would simply be letting down this weirdo.


  Oh, I didn't expect your Black Rock City to be so powerful. Fine, my Holy Dragon City shouldn't overestimate its capabilities. Since you have the ability to destroy my Holy Dragon City, you can naturally exterminate the corpse race as well. Take care, everyone!


  Tang Zhen turned around to leave after he said these words with an expressionless face.


  "City Lord Tang, you haven't told us your conditions yet," Xiao Rui quickly said.


  Seeing this, the cultivator who had jumped out shouted again, "  you're actually so submissive to the castellan of a mere Level 1 city. You've completely disgraced our Black Rock City. Just you wait, I'll report this to the castellan when we get back. You'll be punished!


  After he finished speaking, he turned his head and gave Tang Zhen a contemptuous smile.


  Xiao Rui was overjoyed. He looked at the cultivator coldly and laughed coldly. Then, he turned around and left without hesitation. Seeing that the leader had left, the other cultivators from Black Rock City quickly chased after him.


  Looking at the cultivators from Black Rock City who were gradually disappearing into the distance, Qian Long crossed his arms and sneered, " "This bunch of people really think they're something. They're really stupid. Anyone with a discerning eye can see that Black Rock City is in a life and death crisis this time.


  Under such circumstances, there's still a guy who can't see the situation clearly. Such big words, I really don't know if he has a brain or not?"


  As soon as Qian Long finished speaking, Tai Seng lit up a cigarette and took a deep puff, "  just look at that guy's appearance. He must be a junior of the higher-ups in Black Rock City. He's in charge of monitoring the leader of the team. He's a brainless idiot.


  After a short pause, Tai Seng continued, " Black Rock City is becoming more and more dejected. They're no longer popular with the people. Now, they're even spying on their own people. Who else can they trust? "


  The young man who led the team was an understanding person and could see the situation clearly. Unfortunately, he was from Black Rock City. That place was not a place where you could rise to power just because you had the ability.


  Don't think that this matter has been messed up by the junior of the higher-ups, when we return to Black Rock City, that fellow will definitely be fine. On the other hand, the young man who led the team will inevitably be punished. Tsk tsk tsk, what a world this is!"


  Tang Zhen did not interrupt when he saw the mocking expressions on the faces of the two. He only waited for the two of them to finish speaking before he spoke with a somewhat serious tone,"Even if the emissaries from Black Rock City didn't come, I still planned to go to the nest of the undead race to take a look. You may not know this, but the undead race is actually monsters from another world. There were eight powerful corpse Kings in that world, and this corpse tide was triggered by a guy called the spirit brain corpse King.


  This lingbrain Zombie King's cultivation is at least at the Overlord tier and above, and the most powerful thing about this guy isn't his cultivation, but his arrogance!"


  Tang Zhen pointed at his own head and looked at Qian Long and Tai Seng, who had shocked expressions, before continuing,  although the intelligence of the corpse race is extremely simple, the corpse King is different. It is the king of the corpse race, so you must never underestimate those guys who look stupid, or you might suffer a big loss!


  Tang Zhen slowly turned around and looked in the direction of the strange building of the corpse race. He softly said,  not to mention that The Spiritual Brain corpse King has already successfully built a city with some unknown method. We can't let our guard down against such a powerful enemy!


  "The corpse race actually constructed a city!"


  Tai Seng and his partner were shocked by Tang Zhen's words. The two of them weren't fools, so they naturally knew what this meant.


  The corpse race was originally that kind of abnormal existence. Now that they had a base, it would be difficult for them not to grow. As the corpse race grew stronger, the living space of the human race would also become smaller and smaller.


  When they thought of the severity of this matter, the two of them immediately fell silent, and their brows could not help but furrow.


  Tang Zhen laughed softly as he looked at the worried expressions of the two people,"You don't have to worry too much. Everything in the world is bound to counter each other. The seemingly powerful corpse clan must have an irresistible natural enemy. Since we can't beat them head-on, we'll try to take a roundabout route. Who knows, we might get unexpected results!"


  After he finished speaking, Tang Zhen gave a mysterious smile. He ignored the two of them and slowly walked down the city wall.


  that's right, if the emissaries from Black Rock City come again, tell them that without twenty thousand Level 2 brains, don't expect Holy Dragon City to send troops!


  Tang Zhen's voice faintly sounded. Thousand Dragon Tai Seng looked at each other and laughed in unison.


  If the Holy Dragon City wanted to advance to Rank 2, they would need to sacrifice 20000 Rank 2 brains. It seemed that the Lord Castellan really wanted to slaughter the Black Rock City!




  Chapter 155: The mother tree runs out of food, and the policewoman in black!


  After Tang Zhen came down from the city wall, he walked around the sacred Dragon Valley one by one. Only then did he slowly walk back to his room and sit on a chair as he looked around.


  Looking at the room that was less than forty square meters, Tang Zhen felt a little sullen as the city Lord. As the city Lord, he could only get such a small room. This also showed that the Holy Dragon city's building area was still too small.


  when Blackstone sends the brain Pearl over, I'll upgrade the tower to Level 2. First, I'll be able to solve the problem of accommodation. Second, I'll be able to gather the nearby monsters and clear them all. This will not only increase the safety of the tower, but also provide more food for the mother tree, which is running out of food. Two birds with one stone.


  Tang Zhen had only just found out that the mother tree's absorption ability was so strong. The remains of the houndhead men were completely absorbed in just a few days.


  At this moment, among the piles of white bones, there were already colorful flowers growing all over, looking very beautiful.


  However, that would mean that the mother tree would be out of food.


  Although the mother tree could absorb nutrients from the soil, sunlight, and air, its production speed would also be severely affected.


  Previously, under the nourishment of sufficient flesh and blood, the diameter of the mother tree's trunk had increased by more than a meter. However, without the nourishment of flesh and blood, it would take at least a hundred years to increase the same size!


  The contrast was so obvious that Tang Zhen had no choice but to think of ways to find food for this big eater. As for whether the mother tree was willing or not, Tang Zhen did not have the mood to care.


  If he had that 'moon spring water', Tang Zhen wouldn't mind watering the mother tree and pacifying that' tsundere 'guy. But the problem was that he didn't have it at all. He didn't even know what it looked like!


  There might be a large number of monsters on the third underground floor of the sanctuary, which could be used as nourishment for the mother tree, but that was only a guess. Before the door was opened, no one knew what the hell was hidden below!


  Tang Zhen was prepared to clean up the third underground floor in the next two days. The earlier he finished cleaning, the earlier he would be able to obtain the building foundation of the underground shelter and build an underground city that truly belonged to him.


  When he thought about the huge area of the underground shelter, Tang Zhen felt that it was worth it no matter what he did. Once it was successfully built, the Holy Dragon City would no longer have to worry about the lack of housing.


  After deciding on what to do in the next few days, Tang Zhen got up and changed his clothes. He was ready to go to the original world to purchase some things to fill the gap in the cornerstone trading platform.


  It was time for the stores in the Holy Dragon City to restock. Murong Zi Yan had already told him about this a few days ago.


  The teleportation was activated, and Tang Zhen's figure appeared on the dock. After he saw that there was no one around, he removed the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and walked out.


  Who knew that he had only taken a few steps when Tang Zhen saw a young man running over from the corner with a flustered expression. If it wasn't for Tang Zhen's agility, he would have collided with him.


  "Hey, friend, watch where you're going!"


  Tang Zhen spat in the Asian Alliance language and no longer paid attention to the other party.


  When that person heard Tang Zhen speaking in the language of the Asian Alliance, his eyes immediately lit up. He also spoke to Tang Zhen in the language of the Asian Alliance,  brother, we're all from the Asian Alliance. Help me stop that group of people behind me. They're trying to harm me!


  Tang Zhen was startled when he heard this. He turned his head and looked in the direction that the man had pointed. Indeed, he discovered a group of people pouncing over. All of them had unkind expressions.


  "Explain yourself. Why should I help you?"


  Tang Zhen was not a good person. Even if he wanted to help someone, he had to make things clear.


  The man revealed an anxious expression when he heard this. He no longer paid any attention to Tang Zhen. He turned around and began to run with all his might. His figure quickly disappeared in the middle of those shipping containers.


  Tang Zhen looked at the back of the man. His eyes moved slightly before he turned around and continued to walk forward.


  The panting group of people who rushed over were divided into two groups. One group continued to chase while the other group stopped Tang Zhen. A young man in a black suit in the crowd pulled Tang Zhen and asked in a stiff tone, " "Who are you? what did that person say to you?"


  Tang Zhen turned on the [ universal language translator ] and naturally could understand the other party's question. However, the other party's attitude made him very unhappy. He squinted at The Man in the Black Suit who was asking him a question and smacked his hand away. He coldly said,"Mind your attitude. Why should I answer your question?"


  Tang Zhen used kimchi language. His pronunciation was clear and there were no flaws.


  The expression of The Man in the Black Suit who was pushed away by Tang Zhen changed. He was about to step forward to say something when he was pulled back by someone. At the same time, a woman walked out of the group and walked in front of Tang Zhen with small steps.


  The woman was about 1.68 meters tall. She had short, dark blue hair and a fair and delicate face. She wore flat leather shoes and a black suit. Her figure was very impressive. She was a beauty in every way.


  Sir, we're chasing after a dangerous man, the man who stopped you just now. Please tell me what he said. It's very important to us, so please cooperate!


  After all that, it turned out to be a police officer from the pickle nation. No wonder he was so arrogant!


  Hearing the policewoman's words, Tang Zhen was much more satisfied. He said that the person asked him to help stop the police, but he didn't agree.


  That was indeed the case, but Tang Zhen didn't mention that they were both from the Asian Alliance.


  Tang Zhen's words obviously didn't satisfy these kimchi country's police officers. They instinctively felt that Tang Zhen must be hiding something, so the policewoman asked again, " "Then, Sir, may I ask if that person gave you anything?"


  Tang Zhen spread his hands and shrugged, indicating that he did not.


  The few of them had a disappointed expression and a trace of unwillingness on their faces. Tang Zhen saw it in his eyes and did not say anything. He was about to turn around and leave, but he did not expect that the female police officer would stop him.


  I've already said what I need to say. Why are you still stopping me? are you crazy? "


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly and asked in a cold voice.


  The policewoman wasn't angry and only extended her hand to Tang Zhen,  please show us your identification so that we can contact you in the future. This is just a routine.


  Tang Zhen touched his pocket and revealed a regretful expression."I'm sorry, I didn't bring it today!"


  The female police officer smiled slightly when she heard this. Her nose wrinkled slightly as she said to Tang Zhen,  it's okay. Just tell us your name. We'll find out after a quick check.


  "Hehe, my name is Qianqian, Zhao Ritian!"


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. This group of damn kimchi country's police officers are going to be exposed this time!


  A man holding a mobile device entered a search on the screen. A moment later, he showed a strange expression and lowered his head to say something to the female police officer.


  Tang Zhen's hearing was abnormal. He heard the contents of the whisper without missing a single word."Don't believe him, he's talking nonsense!"


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched. He made preparations to retreat. Just these few people in front of him did not have the qualifications to make him stay.


  After the female police officer heard her colleague's whisper, she still looked at Tang Zhen without changing her expression. At the same time, she extended her hand and said,"Sorry to disturb you, but thank you for your cooperation."


  Under normal circumstances, any normal man would be embarrassed to reject such a beautiful female police officer's handshake. Tang Zhen naturally reached out and grabbed the other party's soft and boneless hand.


  No one noticed the sneer that flashed past Tang Zhen's eyes.


  The moment the two of them shook hands, the female police officer's expression changed. Her slender palm suddenly exerted force and tightly clasped Zhen Tang's wrist. At the same time, she twisted the joint in an attempt to subdue Zhen Tang.


  At this moment, the policewoman felt like she was holding a bronze statue. No matter how hard she tried, she couldn't make the other party's palm move.


  He raised his head in shock and found the man who called himself 'Zhao Ritian' looking at him with a mocking expression.


  Damn it, he already knew that I was going to subdue him, but he didn't Dodge. So he wanted to see me make a fool of myself!


  The female police officer was furious and shouted at her colleagues, "  what are you waiting for? quickly catch him. There's definitely something wrong with this person!


  Upon hearing the policewoman's angry order, these police officers realized that the situation was not good. They rushed to Tang Zhen, who was close at hand, in an attempt to subdue him.


  Unfortunately, they didn't know that even if ten times more people came, it would still be impossible to capture Tang Zhen.




  Chapter 156: New application and super thief


  The Man in the Black Suit who had pulled Tang Zhen earlier was the first to pounce over. At the same time, he threw a hook punch at Tang Zhen's lower ribs with great force. It could be seen that he harbored a grudge against Tang Zhen and wanted to take the opportunity to use underhanded means.


  Unfortunately, in front of Tang Zhen, his little plan did not have the possibility of succeeding.


  Tang Zhen did not move. He raised his hand and slapped the face of The Man in the Black Suit, causing him to stagger. Blood immediately flowed out from the corner of his mouth and half of his face immediately swelled up.


  This was still the result of Tang Zhen showing mercy. Otherwise, if he used all his strength to slap out, the head of The Man in the Black Suit might fly up!


  The rest of the people didn't get any advantage either. Tang Zhen used one hand to control the female police officer. After a round of punches and kicks, the police officers who came forward were all knocked to the ground as they cried out in pain.


  When the female police officer, who was restrained by Tang Zhen, saw that Tang Zhen had unleashed his divine might and put all her colleagues down, she could not help but feel anxious in her heart. Her other hand reached for her waist.


  Seeing this, Tang Zhen gently pulled her and the female police officer fell into his arms. Before she could struggle, Tang Zhen locked her neck and she could no longer move.


  At the same time, she felt a big hand reach for her waist, and her gun fell into the man's hand.


  The policewoman was shocked. Once a gun fell into the hands of such a skilled person, the power would increase a lot. When she thought of the possible serious consequences, the policewoman prayed in her heart that this person did not know how to use a gun!


  Unfortunately, the female police officer's prayer was destined to fall through, because not only did Tang Zhen know how to use a gun, but he also used it very well!


  When the police officers who were knocked down by Zhen Tang saw that Zhen Tang had subdued the policewoman and pulled out her gun at the same time, their expressions changed greatly as they took out their guns and aimed at Zhen Tang one after another.


  Tang Zhen did not show the slightest fear despite being aimed at by five or six black muzzles. Instead, he smiled softly and pointed the muzles at the female police officer's head. He had a relaxed expression as he pushed the safety off. Only then did he tilt his head and look at the police officers who were acting as if they were facing a great enemy.


  "Let go of officer han, or we'll shoot!"


  A middle-aged man shouted at Zhen Tang. The hand holding the gun was very steady. It could be seen that he was a wily old man. He could still remain calm in the face of an unexpected situation, unlike the other young police officers whose hands were already shaking.


  In fact, Tang Zhen was also very helpless in his heart. He had been dragged into this matter for no reason, causing him to be targeted by the police as soon as he landed in the kimchi country. This was very unfavorable to his future actions.


  Forget it, I'd better not go too far, or I'll have to run!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately activated the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and began to hack into the kimchi nation's network to retrieve the household registration information.


  Tang Zhen quickly searched for a man who looked very similar to him through his thoughts and downloaded all of his information. At the same time, Tang Zhen unexpectedly discovered that this guy was actually a mental patient and had disappeared three years ago.


  Tang Zhen was happy. The heavens were really helping him!


  After obtaining all the information on this guy, Tang Zhen ignored the police officers who were still holding their guns and confronting each other. He quickly opened the application store with his mind and downloaded an application called [ virtual reality simulator ].


  [ virtual reality simulator: it can project an item through a projection. Through special sound, light, and touch, it can stimulate and mislead the person who comes into contact with it to achieve the effect of passing off a fake as the real thing. Download cost: 2000 gold coins. (Friendly reminder: the five senses of the person in contact with it exceed the standard of ordinary people. This application is invalid, and it can not block the scanning of professional equipment.)


  This was an application of black technology in the life and entertainment options. It could be used to deceive ordinary people in the original world, but if it was used to deceive cultivators, it would be seen through with one look!


  No matter what, it was enough to fool people!


  Tang Zhen selected that person's id and activated the application at the same time.


  Under the gaze of those armed police officers, Tang Zhen put down the pistol and slowly took out an id from his pocket. Then, he waved it in front of the female police officer and the police officers.


  No one could tell that it was an id that did not exist at all, because even if you touched it with your hand, you would be mistaken for something real due to the special interference of the application.


  officer, this is my id. Do you think there's any problem? "


  Tang Zhen stuffed the ID into the female police officer's hand and slowly released the arm that was holding her neck.


  In a flash, the female police officer escaped from Tang Zhen's embrace. At the same time, she glanced at her identification card. With her professional eyes, she confirmed that this was a genuine identification card that was not forged.


  "There's no problem with the ID, but why didn't you take it out just now?"


  The female police officer asked Tang Zhen with a cold face.


  "I was afraid that you would bring me back to that place, so I didn't dare to take it out!"


  Tang Zhen explained with an innocent face. After he finished speaking, he feigned vigilance as he glanced at the police officers who were still holding their guns. His body began to slowly retreat. He had already achieved his goal and successfully hid his identity. He would just let these police officers investigate that fellow using his identification.


  Facing a patient who had been missing for three years, he believed that they wouldn't be able to find out anything. When the police officers focused their attention on this guy, he could get away safely.


  "Oh right, give me back my id!"


  Tang Zhen shouted at the female police officer. After the other party handed over his id, he pretended to take it and put it in his pocket. Then, he slowly took a few steps back and threw the gun in his hand at the female police officer.


  At the same time when the female police officer received the gun, Tang Zhen flashed toward the gap in the container beside him and activated the [ quantum stealth light screen ] at the same time. His entire person disappeared without a trace.


  After catching the gun that was thrown over, the female police officer's heart relaxed. However, her actions did not stop in the slightest. She immediately pounced toward the gap that Tang Zhen had entered through, only to discover that the other party had already disappeared without a trace.


  "Damn it!"


  The female police officer kicked the container angrily, then said to the police officers who had surrounded her, "  surround this area immediately. He shouldn't have gone far. Also, send a message to the headquarters and ask them to investigate a man named 'Jin Mingzhe'. He's born in the year XXX and his household registration is in Xuanji, XX city, XX road.


  Not to mention the flustered and exasperated female police officer and her subordinates, after Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light screen ], he began to wander around the container area, wanting to dispel the trace of depression in his heart.


  It was just because of a sentence that caused a lot of trouble. It made Tang Zhen remember the guy who framed him in his heart. If they met in the future, he must beat him up.


  It was also because of this incident that the kimchi country's police officers left a very bad impression on Tang Zhen. He was eager to find more trouble for them and make them work overtime every night without rest.


  Tang Zhen's heart stirred as he looked at the countless containers piled up beside him. He chuckled softly and walked to a container that was located in a hidden location.


  After putting on a pair of gloves, he removed the lock and unlocked the container. Then, he got in.


  Without even looking at what was inside the box, Tang Zhen waved his hand and kept it. Then, he activated the teleportation and returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  He quickly walked to the empty space in front of the building and placed his things there. After instructing Tyson and the others not to move around, Tang Zhen teleported back to his original world and quietly walked out of the empty container.


  When he saw that no one was paying attention to him, Tang Zhen swaggered to the next container and repeated his previous action, emptying the container again.


  As he moved, Tang Zhen became addicted to it. The things in these boxes were too rich. The volume of dozens of cubic meters led to a sufficient number of goods. Among them, there were many things that Tang Zhen wanted to buy but didn't. This time, he actually gathered all of them, and he was rich!


  Tang Zhen, who had been busy for a long time and successfully played the role of a shocking thief, patted the dust off his hands and returned to the Holy Dragon City to check his harvest with satisfaction.


  By the time they found out that the containers had been cleaned up and there were no traces left, the kimchi police officers would probably go crazy with work!




  Chapter 157: Taking inventory of the harvest and opening the third underground floor


  In the Holy Dragon City square, all kinds of goods were piled up like mountains!


  A large group of residents were pointing at the goods that were randomly piled up, their eyes full of curiosity and excitement. They had long known about the magical ability of the city Lord, but it was the first time they had seen such a large-scale transportation of goods.


  Everyone immediately stopped their conversation after seeing Tang Zhen walk over. After which, they looked at him without blinking. There was a trace of anticipation in their eyes.


  How could Tang Zhen not understand their thoughts? it was nothing more than there being something that moved their hearts. They wanted to see if the city Lord could give one or two to everyone.


  Ziyan, take some people and check these things, then put them all into the warehouse. If anyone who doesn't know what they're used for comes to ask me, Tai Seng, don't just stand there and do nothing. Ask your people to go up and help. After the checking is done, every resident can pick an item that they like from the inside.


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when everyone cheered. They quickly surrounded him and opened the boxes one by one to count.


  Tang Zhen chuckled as he looked at the happy faces of the residents who were busy working. He then called Tai Seng and Qian Long to the side and started discussing how to clean up the third floor of the shelter.


  The three of them walked for a distance and sat down on a large rock. Tang Zhen took out two packs of cigarettes and threw them to the two of them. He then said,  the last time we cleared the second floor, our actions were a little too rash. This could easily cause unnecessary casualties. The Holy Dragon city's Foundation is weak now, and I'll feel heartache for a long time if one of them dies. So, this time, we have to be more careful when clearing the third underground floor.


  The two of them deeply agreed when they heard this. If it wasn't for Tang Zhen's display of godly might, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers who entered the second underground floor would probably be reduced to a few. The two of them had a deep understanding of the power of the bladed puppets.


  After seeing the expressions of the two, Tang Zhen continued,  that's why I'm planning to go down by myself. After I'm sure there's no danger, I'll inform you to bring your men down. That's the safest way.


  Upon hearing Tang Zhen's words, the two of them fell silent. Qian Long hesitated for a moment before asking,"City Lord, we all know that you are very strong. However, you can't always be the one to take on all the dangers, right? if that's the case, what's the point of having us?"


  Tai Seng who was standing at the side nodded his head, clearly agreeing with Qian Long's words.


  Before the two of them joined the Holy Dragon City, they were not ordinary people. At least, in Tang Zhen's opinion, as long as there were suitable conditions, the two of them could do great things. It was only after joining the Holy Dragon City that Tang Zhen's radiance was too dazzling that it overshadowed the radiance of the other two.


  How many of those who could survive in the endless wilderness were simple?


  Now, under the leadership of the two of them, the Holy Dragon City was operating very well. Tang Zhen, the head shopkeeper, also had less to worry about. He only needed to focus on providing logistics and commanding during the war.


  It was a pity that such people would not be willing to be ordinary. Hiding behind danger and watching was not their style. Even though this would be very safe, if the two of them were given a choice, they would definitely choose to shed their blood in the shadows of the blade without hesitation.


  Patting the shoulders of the two, Tang Zhen pointed at the sky above his head. He then pointed at the smiling faces of the Holy Dragon city's residents and said,"Don't you think the sky is very blue and the Holy Dragon Valley is very beautiful?"


  Tang Zhen continued as he looked at the two people who did not understand the situation,"No matter what the two of you think, I'm sure that the residents of Holy Dragon City will think the same way, because this place can provide them with shelter and a life without worry.


  However, it was easy to wake up from a beautiful dream. If he wanted to finish this dream without being disturbed, he must have a stable sleeping environment.


  It's the same for the Holy Dragon City. It's still very weak and can't withstand too many storms. That's why I'm protecting it with all my might, blocking any wind and rain that can hurt it, just so that it can grow steadily.


  It's the same for Holy Dragon City and you all. When you have enough strength to face the storms of the endless wilderness one day, I'll naturally hide behind the scenes.


  You're my blade and shield. I look forward to the day when I can see you lead millions of soldiers and sweep across the world. I'll use the blood of the non-humankind to mark the glory of our human race!


  So before that, what you need to do is to raise your cultivation and take care of your subordinates. Don't die so easily. I don't want to wait until Holy Dragon city's name is known throughout the world, without the two of you by my side!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking with a smile, he turned around and walked towards the mother tree. He did not even turn his head as he continued,  remember to go back and pack your equipment. We'll start clearing the third underground floor tomorrow morning!


  ……


  Early the next morning, Tai Seng and Qian Long brought along their fully armed men and followed Tang Zhen into the depths of the second underground floor. Following Tang Zhen's instructions, they were to guard the entrance of the third underground floor and wait for his orders.


  Tang Zhen, who was wearing a black cloak and light armor, stretched out his hand and opened the door to the third underground floor. He then strode in.


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ], quietly walked through the passage of the third underground floor and officially entered the interior of the third underground floor.


  Following the scanning of the application, all kinds of data rapidly flowed in front of his eyes. At the same time, a three-dimensional building image appeared on the right side of his field of vision. With the map view, Tang Zhen had a preliminary understanding of the third underground floor.


  It was not a residential area, but a complex of buildings that looked like a shopping mall. There were five main streets, and on both sides of each Main Street were connected shops, occupying the entire space of the three underground floors.


  For the time being, Tang Zhen was unable to find the lighting control system of the entire third underground floor. He could only fumble his way forward. With the assistance of the [ omnipotent digitized combat interface ], Tang Zhen did not need to worry about not being able to see the scenery in the dark.


  However, up until now, Tang Zhen had yet to see the shadow of a monster. This caused him to feel a little suspicious in his heart. There must be a demon behind this abnormal situation. Tang Zhen did not dare to lower his guard.


  With the machine gun in his hand, Tang Zhen carefully took a few steps forward. He still did not discover any abnormalities. The uneasiness in his heart became increasingly dense. He could not help but stop his footsteps and once again carefully looked around.


  There was still no abnormality in the surroundings. There was also nothing wrong with the application. However, Tang Zhen's extremely sensitive senses reminded him that something was spying on him. That kind of feeling that made one's scalp numb could not be faked.


  "Damn it, what the hell is that?"


  Tang Zhen secretly cursed in his heart. He inhaled a deep breath of air and finally calmed his mind. He once again searched for the source of the uneasiness. When his gaze inadvertently swept past a shop, a blurry figure suddenly flashed past.


  Tang Zhen only felt his hair stand on end. At the same time, he turned his gun, aimed at the Shadow's position, and pulled the trigger.


  In the dark underground third floor, the unique sound of guns firing immediately rang out. Streams of light flashed and went straight to the moving shadow. At the same time, a painful scream suddenly sounded.




  Chapter 158: ! strange monster


  Tang Zhen's shot had clearly hit the target. However, other than an ear-piercing scream, there was no other movement.


  Tang Zhen, who had a deep understanding of the might of a machine gun, could not help but feel a little nervous. It was obvious that the thing that was spying on him had not suffered too much damage. It was most likely hiding in some dark corner and preparing to launch a sneak attack on him.


  This thought had just appeared when Tang Zhen felt a Gale coming from behind him. The target seemed to be heading straight for his back.


  Tang Zhen, who sensed the danger, quickly dodged. Soon after, he heard a "Swish Swish" sound as a few golden blades brushed past his body and deeply embedded themselves into the wall not far away.


  Looking at the hilt that was still trembling, Tang Zhen angrily shouted. Several grenades were thrown out by him continuously, and the explosion sounded one after another.


  Tang Zhen could only see a slender figure swiftly flash past amidst the flashing light and shadow of the explosion. Due to the speed being too fast, Tang Zhen could only vaguely see that it was a human-shaped object. It was wearing clothes that were sparkling with golden light.


  At the same time, it was wearing a strange Golden Mask!


  Although he had only taken a glance, Tang Zhen was already able to confirm that this was a monster with a cultivation that was not the slightest bit weaker than his own. The wariness in his heart multiplied.


  The only thing that made Tang Zhen feel abnormal was that his map was unable to show the figure of this monster. What method did it use to achieve this?


  No matter what, he had to deal with this monster first!


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he simply put away the machine gun in his hand. With a shake of his hand, he took out the purple electric short sword and pounced straight at the spot where the monster had disappeared.


  This was a shop that sold clothes. The walls and floor were scattered with clothes. Perhaps the glittergold race's aesthetic concept was more inclined to gold, the clothes in this shop were mainly golden, occasionally mixed with dark gold fabric.


  The fabric and metal matched perfectly, giving people a different kind of visual stimulation, looking very beautiful.


  Similar to the original world, there were mannequins in the shops here. However, when Tang Zhen's gaze swept across the rows of mannequins, the feeling that made his scalp numb appeared once again.


  These models were made with the women of the flashing gold tribe as samples. They looked very tall and slender, wearing golden clothes and strange golden masks on their faces.


  It was as if the monster he had just seen was dressed in this way!


  Tang Zhen quietly swallowed a mouthful of saliva. He was now certain that the monster was hiding among the pile of mannequins and was observing him through the ice-cold mask.


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen didn't dare to move. Instead, he carefully looked at these models and tried to distinguish them.


  However, these mannequins looked almost exactly the same except for the slightly different styles of clothes. Tang Zhen looked around and didn't see which one was the hidden monster.


  What should he do?


  Tang Zhen tightly held the purple lightning short sword. The muscles of his entire body tensed up as he guarded against the monster's sneak attack while thinking of a countermeasure.


  Suddenly, a flash of inspiration appeared in Tang Zhen's mind as he hurriedly switched to the map's perspective.


  Since the monster couldn't appear on the map, it was currently hiding among a bunch of mannequins, which directly exposed it. Tang Zhen only needed to compare his normal vision with the map's perspective to find the monster.


  Sure enough, as he had expected, through the map view, Tang Zhen found that there was an obvious gap in the row of models to his left. In his normal field of vision, there was a graceful human model standing there!


  It's this, it can't be wrong!


  Tang Zhen's expression did not change as his gaze swept past its body. It was as if he did not discover anything unusual. However, a green light flashed on his finger. A slender chain was like a poisonous flood Dragon that had come out of its hole as it headed straight for the model.


  At the same time, with a thought, Tang Zhen opened the [ argon magnesium explosion flash ] application that he had rarely used since he downloaded it!


  An incomparably dazzling light burst out from the darkness. The [ all-around digital battle interface ] immediately filtered the glaring light. Tang Zhen clearly saw that the monster tried to move to avoid the chain when it was halfway through its flight. However, the sudden burst of bright light caused it to be flustered.


  After living in a dark environment for a long time, the sudden exposure to sunlight would cause great harm, not to mention the light emitted by the [ Argent magnesium flash ]. Its brightness far exceeded the sun's light, and could instantly burn the retina, causing permanent blindness!


  It was unknown how long the monster had stayed in the dark Third-floor basement. Its eyes had already completely adapted to the dark environment. Tang Zhen's method was extremely effective and the monster had already fallen for it!


  Another ear-piercing screech rang out, causing Tang Zhen's eardrums to hurt. The monster covered its eyes with both hands as its body was firmly bound by the green chains. It was continuously writhing on the ground. The chains that were binding it would occasionally stretch out, but it was unable to break them!


  Tang Zhen did not dare to let his guard down as he watched the monster struggling desperately after being tied up. He held the purple lightning short sword in his hand and carefully approached it, preparing to find an opportunity to finish off this monster.


  The monster that was struggling did not seem to notice Tang Zhen's approach as it continued to struggle. Tang Zhen seized the opportunity and raised the purple lightning short sword, ruthlessly stabbing it into the back of the monster.


  "A few meters!"


  The purple lightning short sword had just touched the monster's back when a clear and painful sound suddenly sounded. This caused Tang Zhen to fiercely pull back the purple lightning short sword that was about to Pierce into the monster's body. With a soft "Yi" sound, he took two steps back and silently looked at the monster.


  From the size of the monster, it was obviously a female transformation of the flashing gold tribe. Its strength was slightly higher than Tang Zhen's. Other than that, there were no other abnormalities. However, the sound that came from the monster's mouth just now made Tang Zhen confirm that this monster was not simple!


  According to Tang Zhen's knowledge, monsters would only have the ability to talk after their strength reached the Lord tier. This was because their intelligence had already begun to slowly recover. The higher the level of the monster, the higher the intelligence it possessed.


  The monster under his feet only had a level four cultivation base, but it was able to talk to people. This was very abnormal. It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen did not kill it.


  After activating the [ universal language translator ], Tang Zhen kicked the monster and said in a deep voice,"What do you want to say?"


  After the monster that had been kicked heard Tang Zhen's question, it opened its mouth and spoke in that strange language. However, Tang Zhen, who had turned on the [ universal language translator ], understood the content of its words.


  "Why did you break into my home and even hurt my eyes?"


  When Tang Zhen heard this, he thought in his heart that this was indeed the case. This was a monster that possessed intelligence. Fortunately, he did not kill it. Otherwise, he would have suffered a great loss.


  The moment he thought that it came from the flashing gold race, Tang Zhen was secretly happy. Perhaps he could get all the information about the sanctuary from it!


  your sanctuary appeared under my building. I haven't held you responsible yet, but you're blaming me. What kind of logic is that? "


  Tang Zhen acted like a scoundrel, bullying the other party for not understanding the outside world's information as he retorted with conviction.


  Tang Zhen had used the translated language of the flashing gold race, so the monster understood his question. After it stopped struggling, it turned its body around with difficulty and faced Tang Zhen.


  Although he was certain that this monster was blind, Tang Zhen still felt a burning gaze coming from behind the mask. It was as though it wanted to see through him. This kind of feeling made Tang Zhen feel very uncomfortable.


  you're not a member of the flashing gold tribe, but you can speak our language. This is really amazing. Can you tell me where your tower is? is this still the Golden Rock world? "


  After saying this, the monster faced Tang Zhen without moving and waited for his reply.




  Chapter 159: The Queen of the flashing gold race (1)


  It spoke clearly and its tone was as calm as water. It seemed to not care that Tang Zhen had blinded its eyes. This was not a monster that was easy to deal with!


  After this thought flashed through Tang Zhen's heart, he gently squatted down and said to the flashing gold clan monster,"My tower is right above this shelter, and this is definitely not the Golden Rock world you're talking about!"


  The monster nodded and said in a slightly low voice, " "Ever since I've regained my consciousness, I've had a vague feeling that this is no longer the world I'm familiar with. I wanted to go out and take a look, but I discovered that there seemed to be an invisible force restraining me, making it impossible for me to leave the shelter."


  Tang Zhen replied, " you naturally can't leave because your current identity is a monster from the wild building. You are bound by the laws of this world. When the foundation of this sanctuary is taken away, this sanctuary and the monsters inside will completely disappear, including you.


  Tang Zhen's words caused the monster's body to tremble slightly. It twisted its body and barely managed to sit up. It continued to ask,"I can also vaguely sense the rules you mentioned, but I'm not willing to accept it.


  "In order to avoid the calamity, our flashing gold race exhausted all our resources to build this underground shelter, but who would have thought that the calamity's power was far more than we thought? even the sturdy shelter couldn't withstand it.


  it's an invisible demon. We can't see it, but it's everywhere. My clansmen died one after another in front of me, but I was helpless.


  Later on, I couldn't withstand the attack of that strange power and the power in my body slowly flowed out. When I was about to die, perhaps it was the blessing of the ancestors of the flashing gold tribe that I actually retained a trace of consciousness and finally became this half-human, half-ghost appearance.


  I didn't want the flashing gold tribe to disappear from the world, so I tried everything I could to restore my tribesmen from their monster state. However, after nearly a hundred years, I still couldn't do it.


  In the end, I had to give up on this idea and could only drive them all to the top of the sanctuary, hoping that one day I would find a way to save them and then release them."


  Tang Zhen nodded from time to time as he listened to the monster's description. After which, he suddenly asked,  I still don't know. What's your identity in the flashing gold tribe? "


  The monster smiled bitterly and shook his head.   I'm the only survivor of the Golden glittergold race's royal family. If the catastrophe didn't come, I would have become the Queen of the Golden glittergold race!


  it's the Queen of the flashing gold race. I've been disrespectful!


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction. He looked at the Queen of the flashing gold race and said,  as you said, you can control the glittergold race to turn into monsters? "


  "I can control some of the lower level monsters, but I can only control some of the more powerful ones for a short period of time."


  "If I have a way to let you see the light of day again and change into a normal body, what benefits can I get?"


  The Queen of the flashing gold race was stunned. After a moment of hesitation, she said, "  if you can help me return to my normal life, I can give you all the treasures of the flashing gold race. What do you think? "


  Tang Zhen's face was filled with disdain as he pointed at the chains on the Queen of the flashing gold race.  now that the entire shelter is in my hands, the treasures you mentioned will be mine sooner or later. Don't you think it's ridiculous to use my things to do me a favor? "


  you're shameless. This is the territory of the flashing gold race. Since when did it belong to you? "


  The Queen of the flashing gold race asked indignantly.


  don't forget, the flashing gold tribe no longer exists, and the sanctuary has become an ownerless object. Since it's an ownerless object, and it appeared under my tower, it naturally belongs to me.


  As for your existence, I can completely ignore it, right?"


  When Tang Zhen said this, he smiled and glanced at the Queen of the flashing gold race, waiting for her answer.


  The Queen of the flashing gold race was silent for a long time before she raised her head and said, " "It seems that I'm overthinking it. I really don't have the right to talk about conditions now, but looking at your attitude, I think you have something to ask of me. I can agree to it, but I can also refuse it.


  Since it's a deal, you have to at least ensure fairness, so tell me your conditions."


  Tang Zhen dusted his hands and stood up from the ground. He said to the Queen of the flashing gold race, "  I can help you return to normal, and I can also help the glittergold race people who have intelligence like you to see the light of day again. However, the glittergold race people who have turned into monsters must be killed, and the rest of them must become the residents of my city. At the same time, I will teach you all the technology of your glittergold race without any reservation!


  The Queen of the flashing gold race chuckled. Her voice was pleasant and she said in a mocking tone, " "You have a big appetite, but the conditions are not unacceptable. After all, after they become monsters, they are no longer considered glittergold people, and the possibility of them returning to normal is almost zero.


  I'm just curious, where did you get your confidence from? aren't you afraid that we'll hide some important things and then wait for an opportunity to betray you?"


  Tang Zhen shook his head with a disdainful expression.  to tell you the truth, I'm only interested in your technology. It's not that I have to have it. It doesn't matter even if I can't get it. However, once your flashing gold clan leaves me, it's absolutely impossible for you to survive in the endless wilderness.


  You'll know whether I'm exaggerating or not after you get out."


  A trace of a smile appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth when he said this,"Moreover, in my Holy Dragon City, I can give you a long life. Living for a few hundred years is not a problem. After leaving the Holy Dragon City, your new bodies will age rapidly in less than ten years. Only if I replace your bodies can you continue to live!"


  After talking about the stakes, Tang Zhen no longer said anything and quietly waited for the Queen of the flashing gold race to make a decision.


  The reality was right in front of them. If the Queen of the flashing gold race didn't want the entire race to be exterminated, she had no choice but to accept Tang Zhen's conditions.


  Sure enough, as Tang Zhen had expected, although the Queen of the flashing gold clan was a little unwilling, she finally agreed to Tang Zhen's request and told him that there were more than thirty people who still retained their consciousness.


  There were almost a million people in the flashing gold tribe, but only 30 of them had retained their intelligence. This was a terrifyingly low ratio, but it also meant that the Queen's Wish to revive the flashing gold tribe would be extremely difficult to achieve.


  After dealing with the Queen of the flashing gold race, a big stone in Tang Zhen's heart fell to the ground.


  Now that he had the cooperation of the Queen of the flashing gold race, the entire sanctuary no longer had any secrets to speak of in front of Tang Zhen. The speed at which he cleared the sanctuary would also greatly increase.


  Once the sanctuary was cleaned up and the useful materials were moved out, Tang Zhen could then build an underground auxiliary city that belonged to the Holy Dragon City.


  The appearance of the Queen of the flashing gold race not only saved Tang Zhen a lot of time and resources, but also prevented casualties in the battle. It also helped the Holy Dragon City to gain a lot of benefits. It was definitely a big deal!


  He hoped that everything would go smoothly and that there would be no more mishaps!


  Tang Zhen didn't completely believe the promise of the Queen of the flashing gold race because the location where she appeared was too coincidental and she surrendered too easily.


  Tang Zhen still didn't know anything about the core of the flashing gold race's sanctuary. Did the appearance of the Queen of the flashing gold race also have the intention to stop him from continuing his exploration?


  If that was the case, Tang Zhen's interest in the sanctuary would be even stronger.


  If the Queen of the flashing gold race was sincere, Tang Zhen didn't mind helping them. If she had unfathomable intentions, Tang Zhen wouldn't mind.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted in his heart. He casually broke the knife that the Queen of the flashing gold race had used to sneak attack him into two.


  However, before that, Tang Zhen had to change the body of the Queen of the flashing gold race and her people first before he could talk about the follow-up matters.


  There were two sources for a new body. One was to use a ready-made corpse, and the other was to cultivate it himself. Tang Zhen thought about it for a while and still chose to cultivate it himself. Although it was a little complicated, he could accumulate experience through the cultivation process and make some preparations for his future plans.


  As for the raw materials to cultivate the new body, there were plenty in the sanctuary. He could just grab as many as he wanted!




  Chapter 158! cultivating! body


  When Tang Zhen told Qian Long and the other man about this matter, the two of them had an expression of disbelief.


  They were already prepared to suffer heavy casualties in the process of clearing the sanctuary. They did not expect the unexpected appearance of the Queen of the glittergold race to lead to such a change in the situation. This was simply beneficial to the Holy Dragon City.


  With the cooperation of the Queen of the flashing gold race, there was almost no need for Tang Zhen to make a move. They could completely clean up the flashing gold race's sanctuary. Those killing machines of the flashing gold race could also become the Holy Dragon city's combat auxiliary force.


  During this period of time, Tang Zhen would not be too idle. He still needed to cultivate a body for his soul to reside in. This was an extremely important task.


  In the book that recorded the soul lodging secret technique, there was a detailed record of how to cultivate a soul lodging body. Tang Zhen had studied it for a long time and now had some insights.


  This kind of body, which was cultivated with the flesh and blood of monsters, had very strong physical strength and could provide a healthy and strong body for the host. However, this kind of body also had a flaw, which was that it could not give birth normally.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, this was a huge problem. He had to think of a way to resolve it. Otherwise, this flaw would turn into a disaster as time passed.


  Just think about it, when countless people from the original world came to the loucheng world and used hundreds of years to manage a business, only to find that there was no one to inherit it, how depressing would that be?


  Tang Zhen had a few solutions to deal with such a situation.


  First, Tang Zhen would bring the original world's human body that had completed the soul transmission into the loucheng world. Then, these original world's residents would use their original bodies to give birth to the younger generation. The second was to raise the offspring in their original world and send them to the loucheng world when they grew up. The third was to build a large enough sperm and egg Bank to cultivate offspring.


  In fact, there was still a trace of worry in Tang Zhen's heart. Since the other worlds could be destroyed, the original world also had the possibility of being destroyed. If that day really appeared, the world of loucheng would be the eternal home of the humans in the original world.


  Therefore, this problem of not being able to reproduce had to be solved as soon as possible, or else there would be endless trouble!


  Tang Zhen threw away the messy thoughts in his mind and turned his thoughts back to body cultivation.


  Before he obtained the mother tree, Tang Zhen could only create a soul host body according to the records in the secret technique or the cloning technology of the original world. However, after obtaining the mother tree and the secret books of the tree spirit clan, Tang Zhen had another method to cultivate a soul host body.


  The mother tree had the ability to bloom and bear fruit, which was used to spread its own seeds. However, this depended on the mother tree's mood, and if it felt that it was not necessary, it would turn off this ability.


  After many years of research and experiments, the tree spirit tribe had discovered a special method that could breed life through the fruits of the mother tree. These special life forms were called the children of nature. They were born with the ability to communicate with the mother tree, and they were extremely close to it.


  With the power of the nature child, the tree spirit tribe had maintained a thousand years of peace, but it had also led to the corruption of the tree spirit tribe.


  The materials used to nurture the nature child were extremely rare and precious. It could be said that the number of times it could be used was limited. Before the tree spirit tribe was destroyed, they no longer had any materials to nurture the nature child.


  If the nature child had existed at that time, they would have been able to communicate with the mother tree in time, and the tree spirit tribe would not have been exterminated without any preparation!


  Tang Zhen had taken a fancy to the tree spirit tribe's method of cultivating the nature child. He wanted to use it to cultivate a body for the soul to reside in. Since he was cultivating an ordinary body, he did not need those rare and precious materials. He only needed the flesh and blood of ordinary monsters.


  With the mother tree's current level, it could cultivate 100 bodies at once, which was definitely enough for Tang Zhen to use!


  Of course, the cultivation method of the tree spirit tribe could not be completely copied. Some things recorded in the original secret technique could also be used as reference. It was fine as long as the body where the soul resided was cultivated.


  Tang Zhen pondered as he took out a pen and paper to write and draw. After being busy for half a day, he finally dropped the pencil in his hand in satisfaction and walked out of the room to the mother tree.


  Lisa and the others were cultivating under the mother tree. When they saw Tang Zhen coming over, they were about to stand up and bow, but were stopped by Tang Zhen with a wave of his hand. He then walked straight to the mother tree and sized it up.


  After watching for a while, Tang Zhen turned to Lisa and said,  tell the mother tree that I hope it can produce 100 fruits. I plan to use them to cultivate a human body.


  Lisa's mouth was slightly agape as she nodded in shock. Following Tang Zhen's instructions, she closed her eyes and began to communicate with the mother tree.


  In less than a minute, Li Sha opened her eyes. She looked at Tang Zhen and said with a bitter smile,  the mother tree said that it won't agree. It also said that doing that kind of thing is much more disgusting than devouring flesh and blood. It wants you to give up!


  Tang Zhen expressionlessly shook his head and said to Li Sha,  tell the mother tree that it has to do this, or I'll use my authority as the city Lord to force it to do it, but it won't do either of us any good.


  Lisa nodded and continued to communicate with the mother tree, and she got the answer after a moment.


  "The mother tree agreed, but it also made a request. That is, you must find moon spring water for it as compensation. Otherwise, it would rather be cut down and burned than continue to be the Holy Dragon city's auxiliary city!"


  This was the trouble of the tower of wisdom, once dissatisfaction was born, there was even the possibility of a strike or self-destruction!


  Tang Zhen couldn't force him too much. Since the mother tree had agreed to help him cultivate the body and had also put forward the corresponding conditions, he would just agree to it. As for whether he could get moon spring water, Tang Zhen was actually not confident in his heart.


  He would just take it one step at a time. At most, he would use a secret technique to grow his body in the future. That way, he would not have to bargain with the mother tree.


  After the conditions between Tang Zhen and the mother tree were settled, the residents of Holy Dragon City saw a wonderful scene that they would never forget.


  The mother tree, which had been quiet and peaceful, suddenly trembled. Then, huge white petals sprouted at a speed visible to the naked eye between the green leaves of the mother tree. With a gentle breeze, they emitted an alluring fragrance.


  After nearly a hundred petals bloomed, the trunk of the mother tree began to shake gently. Yellow-yellow pollen began to dance and scatter on the crown of the tree, like a light-yellow cloud covering the sky above the mother tree.


  After a short while, these white petals began to wither and fall, followed by small fruits emerging from the petals one after another.


  These fruits grew at an extremely fast rate. It didn't take long for them to grow to the size of millstones. At the same time, the handles of the fruits began to extend and drooped to the ground.


  In less than five minutes, nearly a hundred millstone-sized fruits fell from the mother tree, stopping about two meters above the ground like countless hanging pendulum.


  If one were to observe the fruits carefully, they would find that they were gently dancing in the wind, and there seemed to be nothing inside the fruits.


  Blooming, pollinating, bearing fruit, and maturing. The entire process of reproduction was accelerated by countless times. This was the magical thing about the mother tree!


  Tang Zhen carefully observed the fruits hanging from the mother tree. After studying them for a while, he turned around and returned to the Holy Dragon city's warehouse. Since he already had the fruits of the mother tree, he should prepare the raw materials for cultivating his body!




  Chapter 159-besieging the city


  The monster's flesh, blood, and bones were distributed according to a certain ratio. After adding a special medicinal liquid, Tang Zhen transported these meat lumps under the mother tree with the help of the Holy Dragon City residents.


  The outer skin of the mother tree's fruit was extremely flexible. Tang Zhen could only easily cut it open with the purple electric dagger and seal the flesh and blood into the fruit. After that, the mother tree automatically healed the cut.


  Tang Zhen used the monster's blood to draw a special rune on the fruit. Then, he used the monster's brain to set up a simple array under the mother tree. The main work of cultivating the body was completed.


  In the following month, Tang Zhen only needed to follow the records in the secret technique and change his brain Pearl in time.


  This work took a total of two days. Tang Zhen was so busy that his feet didn't touch the ground, but he also enjoyed it.


  Tang Zhen could not help but feel a sense of achievement in his heart as he looked at the hundred giant fruits hanging and swaying slightly under the mother tree. Life in the tower world was tense and exciting. Compared to the mediocre and boring life in his original world, this was the world that was suitable for him.


  Tang Zhen was holding a bottle of fruit juice in his hand. He was about to take a sip when he suddenly jumped up from his seat and looked in the direction of the city wall with a grave expression.


  Through the map view, Tang Zhen saw a dense Army of kobolds slowly advancing in the direction of the Holy Dragon City!


  This was a true Army, well-equipped and dignified. They did not lack any of the siege weapons, grain, and supplies needed for the expedition.


  This dog-headed man army was divided into several groups according to the type of soldiers. Tang Zhen found nearly a hundred Lion-headed men in heavy armor. In addition, there were also some ferocious monsters that seemed to have been domesticated by the dog-headed men.


  A rough estimate showed that there were about 20000 kobolds in this group. It was a spectacular scene!


  damn it, these dog-headed people are really persistent. I just destroyed a gang, and now another one is coming to die!


  Tang Zhen rubbed his somewhat numb temples as he took out his walkie-talkie and said to Tessen, "  call all the Warriors of the Holy Dragon City. Our old enemy is here. The number of kobolds this time is four to five times more than the last time!


  get ready!  Tai Seng immediately growled, and then a series of shouting and running sounds came from the walkie-talkie. It was obvious that the soldiers were getting ready for battle after receiving the news.


  This time, there were too many kobolds. He definitely could not let his guard down. Otherwise, Holy Dragon City would be in danger of being destroyed. When he thought about the tall siege weapons that the Kobold Army had brought along, and then thought about the fifteen-meter-tall walls of Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen felt a little uncertain.


  Taking advantage of the distance between the Kobold Army and the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen gritted his teeth and exchanged all his brain beads for gold coins. Once again, he activated the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], which was a gold-gobbler!


  The ability of the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] was indeed too amazing. Among all the black technology applications that Tang Zhen had downloaded, this application had the most visual impact.


  With the activation of the application, under the horrified gazes of all the Holy Dragon City soldiers on the city wall, a giant semi-circular stone wall connecting two cliffs quickly rose from the ground. Its huge shadow instantly covered the entire entrance of the Holy Dragon City Valley, completely blocking the sun.


  After the stone wall had completely covered the original city wall, it was raised to a height of 50 meters before it stopped rising!


  In the direction of the Holy Dragon Valley, a transportation ramp quickly appeared, directly connecting to the top of the stone wall. Then, the top of the stone wall began to change again, as if a hollow passage had appeared, and countless Windows appeared!


  The Holy Dragon city's Warriors were enjoying themselves when they saw that the power to expand the window seemed to have disappeared, leaving only a small section of the stone wall with no windows. Those with obsessive-compulsive disorder felt that something was wrong!


  Tang Zhen shifted his gaze back from the map. It was only a minute and this was all he could do.


  Other than the box of brains in the ghost bank, Tang Zhen couldn't even take out a single brain from his pocket. He was a standard pauper. However, after building such a majestic city wall and rendering the Kobold's siege weapons useless, Tang Zhen felt that the gold coins were worth it!


  When Tang Zhen rushed to the city wall, Tai Seng was commanding the Holy Dragon city's soldiers and residents to move firearms and ammunition onto the newly built city wall. When they saw Tang Zhen appear, all the residents looked at him as if they were looking at a God, their eyes filled with respect.


  "City Lord, this is your Kasaya."


  Tai Seng pointed at the majestic city wall and asked Tang Zhen. His voice was filled with excitement and his eyes were shining.


  that's right, I did it. Hurry up and get to work. The houndhead men are coming!


  Tang Zhen appeared to be unconcerned as he waved his hand. However, after hearing the definite answer, the gazes of the residents, who were about to prostrate themselves on the ground, caused Tang Zhen to feel quite pleased. He also felt a trace of pride in his heart!


  After all, such a technique was almost no different from that of a God!


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  Tai Seng's eyes were red with excitement. He yelled at the top of his lungs, and everyone immediately agreed. They all shouted at the top of their lungs, wishing they could use all their strength to shout out their respect for the city Lord.


  The boiling emotions and the sky-shaking roars continued for a long time, causing Tang Zhen to feel a little uncomfortable. He waved his hand to signal everyone to stop cheering. He also said that with the great enemy in front of them, it was more important to quickly go up the city wall and arrange the defense.


  Everyone was quite obedient and buried their heads to start working. All of them were full of energy, and they walked with the wind.


  With Tang Zhen's storage space, the weapons and ammunition were first sent to the city wall. The soldiers placed the machine guns and other weapons while sizing up the giant city wall under their feet.


  After Tang Zhen's modification, the top of the giant city wall was also very wide. Tang Zhen had made a long row of rooms near the valley. When he went in to take a look, it was actually a vertical cave that opened up along the wall.


  The space inside was very large. It could store weapons and ammunition, and it could also be used for living. It was just that it was a little rough and uneven. This could not be helped. After all, it could only be used for a limited time.


  In the direction of the gravel plain, there was a two-meter-high stone wall with many gaps in it, making it easy for the Warriors to observe and shoot.


  Through these gaps, they could clearly see that the Kobold Army had set up camp less than two kilometers away from Holy Dragon City. However, at this moment, they were all stunned by the magnificent city wall in front of them.


  In the dog-headed people's camp, a tall dog-headed man with an angry expression was beating up the dog-headed warrior in charge of scouting. It was because of this group of bastards 'wrong information that led to the current dilemma.


  In the face of such a tall city wall, all the siege weapons lost their effectiveness. Their large Army's expedition seemed to have become a huge joke. They couldn't possibly let the dog-headed soldiers fly over a height of 50 meters!


  Glancing at the dog-headed warrior who was beaten up and spitting blood, an old dog-headed man in a long robe coughed lightly, indicating that they should stop fighting. The Furious dog-headed man cursed angrily and sat back on a folding leather chair.


  The dog-headed elder glanced at the dog-headed generals sitting in the tent. Seeing their worried faces, he smiled and said, "  you don't have to worry, 17th Prince. After all, no one thought that those lowly humans would have such a magical technique. They could actually build a giant city wall in the blink of an eye.


  The dog-headed man who had attacked him earlier was still indignant. He said to the old dog, "  master Maronis, you might not know this, but I made a military pledge to my father. I said that I would take down this human city in the shortest time possible and use it as the rear camp of the Royal Kobold clan. Who would have thought that this would happen? how am I supposed to complete my mission? "




  Chapter 162: The 17th Prince and the car snatching


  This angry dog-headed man was the 17th Prince of the Royal dog-headed clan, ao Feng. He was also the commander of the dog-headed Army that was attacking the Holy Dragon City.


  The old dog-head man, who was called master marony by the seventeenth Prince, smiled and said with confidence, "  don't worry, seventh Prince. When I saw this city wall, I sent a message to the royal family's Tower and asked the messenger to ask for help from the tower of black feather. I believe that there will be a reply soon.


  The 17th Prince's expression relaxed slightly. With the help of the flying guys from Blackfeather Tower City, it would not be difficult to attack the human race's Holy Dragon City.


  After letting go of his worries, the 17th Prince turned to the group of dog-headed officers and said, "  last time, the yellow-toothed general led 5000 soldiers to attack this City Tower. For some reason, they were all wiped out. So, don't let your guard down just because the enemy is a human. You must be more vigilant.


  The 17th Prince was being cautious, but when the arrogant dog-headed officers heard it, they felt that the 17th Prince was being too careful. They started to look down on him.


  They were just a group of lowly humans. There was no need for them to be so vigilant. If it wasn't for the sudden appearance of the city wall, the dog-headed People's Army would have broken through the city wall and killed all the humans inside!


  As for the last time when the yellow-toothed General's Army was completely annihilated, they might have encountered some powerful monster along the way, and none of the unlucky ones managed to escape. They would never believe that the Holy Dragon City humans had killed them!


  The 17th Prince felt helpless as he looked at his generals 'nonchalant expressions.


  The Kobold King had many descendants, and it was just one of them. It was already extremely lucky to be able to participate in the Kobold King's grand plan and become the commander of an Army.


  Originally, he thought that it would be easy to conquer a low-level human city. However, who would have thought that there would be such twists and turns? this made the 17th Prince feel a little uneasy.


  If he couldn't take down this tower, he would probably never be able to stand out among the Royal Kobold clan!


  ……


  Tang Zhen stood on the city wall and looked down at the dog-headed people's camp. His gaze shifted slightly, but he was continuously planning in his heart.


  Tang Zhen would definitely give them an unforgettable memory tonight.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen walked down from the city wall. He needed to make some preparations and prepare a big gift for the dog-headed people.


  In the original world, kimchi country.


  Tang Zhen walked out from a gap in a container in a remote location. As expected, the container that he had emptied had been discovered by someone and reported to the police. At this time, the entire dock was filled with a tense atmosphere. From time to time, police officers from the pickle nation would pass by.


  Tang Zhen ignored the others. After tidying his clothes, he directly headed to the street outside the dock.


  The officers from the pickle nation, who were still at the dock, could never have imagined that the notorious thief who had kept them so busy would slip away right under their noses.


  Ever since the news of the stolen containers at the dock spread, because of the huge amount of money involved and the involvement of many countries and companies, there was a lot of attention on it, which also put a lot of pressure on the kimchi police.


  For the past few days, the police officer in charge of the case had not had a good night's sleep. He had been investigating for clues and collecting relevant information all day long, trying to catch the guy who had moved the empty container in broad daylight without anyone knowing.


  Tang Zhen had come over this time to get a batch of fuel. The Holy Dragon city's stock was already insufficient. After a while, the Holy Dragon city's motor vehicles would run out of fuel.


  Small fights weren't tang Zhen's style. This time, his target was the fuel truck that was transporting fuel.


  After activating the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and hacking into the network of the fuel company, Tang Zhen got the transportation route of all the fuel tank cars and quickly selected the target.


  After arriving at the road that the tank truck must pass through, Tang Zhen found a slightly remote road section. After adjusting his view to the map view, he sat on a chair by the roadside and waited.


  Time slowly passed. Tang Zhen waited for a long time, but the fuel truck still didn't arrive. He couldn't help but feel a little anxious.


  The Holy Dragon City was currently surrounded by a large number of soldiers and could be in danger at any time. He could not waste too much time here. If he really could not do it, Tang Zhen could only head to those gas stations.


  While Tang Zhen was thinking about this problem, he didn't notice that a car had stopped beside him. At the same time, the car window rolled down and a man wearing sunglasses shouted at him,"Hey, how do I get to Jinpu road?"


  Ignoring this fellow, Tang Zhen was still pondering if he should change the route. However, he suddenly noticed a tank truck slowly driving over. His mood immediately relaxed.


  Tang Zhen clapped his hands and stood up. He then began to prepare for action.


  When the young man who was driving saw that Tang Zhen was ignoring him, he couldn't help but curse in a low voice. He ignored the girl in the front passenger seat who was blocking him and slammed the door as he walked in front of Tang Zhen.


  "Brat, you're very arrogant!"


  The young man wearing sunglasses pushed Tang Zhen, but he felt like he had hit a wall. The other party didn't move at all.


  Tang Zhen slowly turned his head and used an ice-cold gaze to sweep over the young man. The killing intent that he unintentionally revealed caused the other party's body to stiffen. Before the young man could recover from his shock, Tang Zhen reached out and took off his sunglasses. After which, he gently pushed his slightly handsome face.


  It was as if the young man had been knocked down by a car. He immediately flew out and his body slammed into the car with a " bang ", causing the girl in the car to scream in shock.


  "Brother, are you okay?"


  The girl jumped down and helped the young man up. She then shouted to Tang Zhen,  hey, what's wrong with you, uncle? why did you hit me? do you believe that I'll call the police right now? "


  The young man's face was filled with anger. He pushed away the girl's hand and was about to rush up to regain his face. He had been slapped by Tang Zhen just now, making him feel very humiliated.


  "You'd better get out of here, or I'll kill you!"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He looked at the fuel truck that was getting closer and slowly walked to the middle of the road.


  "I think you're the one who's looking for death!"


  The young man didn't seem to be a law-abiding person. Tang Zhen's words didn't scare him. Instead, it aroused his fierce nature. After seeing Tang Zhen walk to the center of the street, he took off his coat and threw it on the ground before striding towards Tang Zhen.


  A shrill horn sounded. The young man saw a tank truck coming from afar and kept honking, but the arrogant kid who had stolen his sunglasses stood in the middle of the road like a fool.


  he didn't even Dodge the car. Is there something wrong with his head? "


  As the young man thought of this, his footsteps slowly came to a stop, his eyes filled with doubt.


  When the fuel tank Truck driver saw that Tang Zhen was blocking the middle of the road and didn't Dodge, he quickly stepped on the brake and barely stopped when he was less than three meters away from Tang Zhen.


  "Bastard, are you f * cking looking for death?"


  The driver of the fuel tank Truck stuck his head out of the cab and cursed at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen didn't say anything. He walked a few steps to the tank truck, opened the door, and grabbed the stunned driver. Then, he punched the driver's jaw!


  After the driver was hit, his eyes rolled back and he passed out.




  Chapter 161! night raid on the camp


  After kicking the tank truck driver out of the car, Tang Zhen closed the door and directly started the tank truck, continuing to move forward.


  The young man who was prepared to fight with Tang Zhen stood at the side. He looked at the scene in front of him in a daze and felt confused. He really couldn't understand what Tang Zhen was thinking. He actually robbed a Fuel Tank Truck in broad daylight?


  Looking at the unconscious tank truck driver, the young man thought for a moment, then finally took out his mobile phone and called the police!


  Tang Zhen didn't drive the tank truck far before he found a fork and drove down. After running for a while and seeing that no one was paying attention, he put away the tank truck and returned to the loucheng world.


  After returning to the square of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen released the fuel truck. Then, he took a container and put the fuel inside. Immediately after, Tang Zhen returned to the warehouse and stored a large pile of things in the storage space. Only then did he stop his busy work.


  After returning to the city wall, Tang Zhen looked at the dog-headed people who were preparing to eat and started to wait silently.


  Night quietly descended and the entire dog-headed people's camp fell into silence. Only the patrolling sentries were still walking around from time to time. Tang Zhen noticed that every 100 meters around the dog-headed people's camp, there was a wooden stick that emitted a green glow. It looked like a street lamp.


  This thing seemed to have a strange effect. Ever since it was inserted, the monsters wandering on the gravel plain avoided the dog-headed people's camp as if they had encountered a flood.


  Tang Zhen was secretly amazed. He pondered about getting a few of them later and taking them back to study.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were also eating. They had been on edge for the entire day and could finally relax a little. The group of people gathered together and laughed, as if they did not care about the Kobold Army.


  Tai Seng put away his night vision goggles, walked in front of Tang Zhen and asked, "  city Lord, how do you plan to deal with those guys? tell us. It's really uncomfortable to not fire a shot? "


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this. He pointed at the dog-headed people's camp and said,"Don't worry, you'll be busy in the second half of the night."


  Tyson didn't know what was going on and wanted to ask more questions, but Tang Zhen only told him to prepare the mortar and anti-aircraft machine gun and wait for his order to attack.


  Tai Seng nodded his head, his face filled with anticipation.


  When midnight came, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] and jumped down from the 50-meter-high city wall. Just as he was about to land, he gently knocked the wrist guards on his arms and his entire body was like a feather as he quietly landed on the ground.


  Tang Zhen tried his best to keep his footsteps as light as possible as he began to move towards the dog-headed people's camp.


  When he arrived in front of the dog-headed people's camp, Tang Zhen carefully observed it. After confirming that there was no alarm device, he slowly walked into the dog-headed people's camp.


  The dog-headed people had a very sensitive sense of smell. He had already used a small trick to hide it earlier, but there was still the danger of being exposed. Therefore, Tang Zhen had no choice but to be extra careful.


  Tang Zhen had already clearly seen the dog-headed people's camp through the map's perspective. The direction he was heading toward was the place where the dog-headed people stored their rations and supplies.


  After avoiding the two patrolling dog-headed man sentries, Tang Zhen went into the middle of the pile of food and drinking water. He took out all the fuel barrels he had gotten and then tied them to remote explosives.


  The smell of fuel was very strong, and he believed that the dog-headed people would be able to discover it very quickly with their developed sense of smell. Tang Zhen had to end the battle quickly.


  Next, Tang Zhen began to place explosives all over the dog-headed people's camp. After placing more than ten explosives, the dog-headed people's Sentinels finally discovered something unusual!


  A shrill bone whistle sounded, attracting the attention of the patrolling Kobold Sentinels. However, before they reached the location of the whistle, they heard an earth-shattering sound.


  At the same time, a huge fireball rose from the rations and supplies, and at the same time, small fireballs scattered in all directions, setting the rations and tents on fire. The fire that soared into the sky was extremely dazzling in the night.


  The splattering fuel produced an astonishingly high temperature, and the food and drinking water were swallowed by the fire in the blink of an eye. Some kobolds wanted to put out the fire, but they couldn't get close to it. They could only stomp their feet in anxiety.


  As the fireball rose, the camp of the houndhead men immediately became chaotic. Countless houndhead men ran out of their tents to see what was going on. However, before they could figure out what was going on, they heard a series of loud noises.


  The huge shock wave set off the prologue of death in the dog-headed people's camp. Some unlucky dog-headed soldiers lost their lives in their sleep, and some tents were lifted into the sky, with none of the dog-headed people inside surviving.


  From time to time, broken limbs of the kobolds fell from the sky, causing a huge panic. The Kobold officers roared loudly, but they could not control the chaotic situation. This situation meant that the kobolds had already blown up the camp!


  Tang Zhen hid in the dark and threw out two grenades. Then, through the communication cracking function of the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ], he connected to Tyson's walkie-talkie.


  don't worry about the ammunition. Hit it hard!


  As soon as Tang Zhen's order was given, Tai Seng, who had been waiting impatiently, immediately gave the order to attack. The five mortars produced by the ice Bear Alliance let out a roar, and the killing explosive shells streaked across the night sky, smashing down on the dog-headed people's camp.


  "BOOM!"


  The cannonballs exploded one after another, and the debris and air waves tore the nearby kobolds into pieces. The power of the explosion was like the collapse of the heavens and the earth, and it completely threw the kobold camp into chaos.


  Countless dog-headed soldiers in unkempt armor and clothing ran out of their tents like headless flies. They began to flee in all directions, afraid that they would be affected by the terrifying artillery fire.


  The sound of anti-aircraft machine guns followed closely behind. The bullets from above still produced a terrifying killing effect within the effective distance they could barely reach, knocking down the dog-headed soldiers who were running in all directions.


  The trajectory of the light drag bullet and armor-piercing burning bullet was extremely beautiful in the night sky, but it represented the gorgeous blooming of the flower of death!


  The dog-headed people's officers were furious. They shouted at the panicking soldiers and tried to restore order, but it was to little effect.


  From time to time, a wave of bullets would hit the Kobold officers who were standing in conspicuous positions, cutting them in half. When they saw the unlucky fellow who was wailing in pain with half of his body behind him, the Kobold officers did not dare to stand in conspicuous places. They only hid in the corners and berated him loudly.


  Master marony and the seventeenth Prince of the Kobold royal family looked at the chaotic kobold camp in a daze. They then looked at the deadly flashes of light that kept flying from the Holy Dragon city's wall. Their faces were ashen.


  The siege hadn't even started, and his side had already blown up the camp. This was a great taboo in the first place. Coupled with the sneak attacks of the despicable humans, the Kobold Army was bound to suffer heavy losses tonight!


  The 17th Prince took a deep breath and shouted to the cultivator team beside him, " "All of you, get out! Kill all those who are shouting and disturbing the morale of the Army!"


  "Yes, sir!"


  After the 17th Prince's order was given, the 100 Lion and dog-headed people scattered in all directions. They shouted " don't panic " while their blades flashed non-stop. Soon, nearly 100 dog-headed people were killed!


  All of the dog-headed people's officers also spread out, each taking charge of a region, gradually calming down the chaotic dog-headed people.


  Although the gunshots and artillery fire were still going on, the camp of the dog-headed people had strangely quieted down after the explosion. There were no more dog-headed people running around in the camp.


  Even when the cannonballs exploded beside them and their companions were blown to pieces, the dog-headed people still lay quietly on the ground, not moving an inch!


  Tang Zhen sighed in his heart. He gently opened and closed his mouth a few times. The [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] recognized his mouth into a voice and sent it to Tyson.


  stop firing! Don't waste any more ammunition!


  As soon as the order was given, the attacks on the city wall stopped. The entire kobold camp fell into a dead silence.


  Tang Zhen, who was hiding in the dark, looked at the seventeenth Prince, who was obviously the commander in chief. A murderous intent rose in his heart. He held the purple lightning short sword and quietly moved to its side.




  Chapter 162-killing master Maronis


  The dog-headed people had a keen sense of smell. If it wasn't for the smell of blood and smoke in the dog-headed people's camp, which concealed Tang Zhen's aura, he would have been discovered by the dog-headed people!


  It was precisely because of this concern that he did not dare to get too close. When he slowly moved to about ten meters behind the seventeenth Prince, Tang Zhen shot out like a sharp arrow and the purple lightning short sword in his hand went straight for the seventeenth Prince's neck.


  Tang Zhen's attack was too sudden, causing the guards around the seventeenth Prince to be unable to react in time. By the time they realized that something was wrong, the purple lightning short sword had already touched the seventeenth Prince's skin.


  "Prince, be careful!"


  Master marony, who was beside the seventeenth Prince, roared. An invisible shock wave spread out with him as the center. Tang Zhen was the first to be affected, and his body was violently bounced back. The sword that was supposed to kill him only cut open the seventeenth Prince's skin.


  "There's an assassin, catch him!"


  The nearby Kobold Warriors all rushed over, vowing to capture and kill the assassin!


  Although Tang Zhen was invisible, he still couldn't escape the sniffles of the numerous dog-headed people. They had already faintly locked onto Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen's body trembled in mid-air, and he ingeniously removed the force from his body. He glanced at master marony and confirmed that this dog-headed man was a level four cultivator. Looking at the methods it used, it was likely to be a Holy master!


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed slightly when he thought of the fact that the dog-headed man was a grade-4 Holy master.


  The 17th Prince, who was ambushed, did not pay any attention to the wound on his neck. After he sniffed, he looked in Tang Zhen's direction with a cold and sinister expression.


  Tang Zhen's attack was launched again before the guards could block the seventeenth Prince's body. He took advantage of his invisibility and actually approached the seventeenth Prince's side again.


  Master marony seemed to be able to easily judge Tang Zhen's position. Seeing that he was about to attack again, he wanted to use the same trick and send Tang Zhen flying with air waves again.


  In the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen's purple lightning short sword had pierced over. It was less than two meters away from the 17th Prince. Perhaps in the next second, the 17th Prince's blood would splatter on the spot!


  However, at this moment, Tang Zhen, who intended to assassinate the seventeenth Prince, suddenly raised his hand and pointed at master marony.


  Maronis, who was about to cast a spell, suddenly felt that he was in trouble. He desperately retracted the spell he was about to release and moved his feet to Dodge, but it was too late.


  A piercing light flashed from Tang Zhen's fingers. It seemed to have passed through space and landed on marony's head.


  The cooldown period of the [ miniature death light weapon ] was up and Tang Zhen activated it again, catching marony off guard!


  Pfft! Pfft!


  Marloki's head, which was filled with horror, disappeared in an instant, leaving only a hunched body standing in place.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and put away Maroni's body. He laughed and ignited a giant cluster bomb. At the same time, he activated the [ map teleportation plug-in ] and his figure directly appeared on the Holy Dragon city's city wall!


  He turned around and looked at the kobold camp. A huge fireball soared into the sky. In the dazzling light, countless Kobold limbs and gravel fell. After a while, the light dissipated, leaving only the sparks of fire and the faint wails of the kobolds.


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a while, then walked to a stove that had been changed from an oil barrel with a lid and released Maronis's body.


  After discovering that marony was a level four Holy master, Tang Zhen changed the target of his assassination at the last minute. He went for the seventeenth Prince on the surface, but in fact, he put marony on his must-kill list.


  He was just the commander of the kobolds. Whether he was killed or not, it did not matter much to Tang Zhen. In the face of the Holy Dragon city's giant city walls, the role of a commander was dispensable.


  However, Tang Zhen did not dare to let his guard down against a level four Holy master. Who knew what strange means these people had. Therefore, he had to kill them as soon as possible to get rid of any future trouble!


  By creating a diversion and relying on the abnormal power of the deathlight weapon, Tang Zhen had indeed easily gotten rid of marony, removing this big worry in his heart.


  Maronis, a Holy master with a high reputation among the kobolds, would never have expected that he would die so carelessly.


  Tang Zhen slowly squatted down and began to examine marony's body.


  He had always been curious about the Holy Masters, and now he hoped to get a better understanding of the so-called cultivators among cultivators through marony's belongings!


  After rummaging inside and out, Tang Zhen threw the naked body directly outside the city wall. After a long time, a 'bang' sound was heard.


  All of marony's personal belongings were here. Tang Zhen began to check them one by one.


  The first item was an identity card, which should be marony's proof of identity in the dog-headed people's loucheng. He wondered how many points he had left in it.


  Seeing this identity card, Tang Zhen could not help but recall a matter that he had discovered by chance a few days ago.


  After killing the invading dog-headed man army, some of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers treated the dog-headed man's identity cards as spoils of war. They picked them up and handed them to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen, who originally thought that these things were useless, tried to read the points in them. However, he was informed by the cornerstone trading platform that the dog-headed people were a hostile force to the human race by default. Therefore, he could withdraw the points from them for himself, but he would have to collect 10% of the fees!


  Tang Zhen had never known that the cornerstone trading platform had such a rule. He immediately withdrew all his points and tried to withdraw the points of the Holy Dragon City residents at the same time. In the end, he was told that he could not do it!


  Tang Zhen, who had finished exchanging his points, fell into deep thought. Could it be that the cornerstone trading platform was encouraging the various races to fight against each other and snatch resources and points?


  Tang Zhen retracted his thoughts and started to look at the other items.


  A leather bag filled with messy little bottles, dozens of Level 3 and Level 4 brain beads, a sharp demon weapon dagger, and a bracelet decorated with colorful metal with a level 4 brain bead embedded in it!


  Tang Zhen's line of sight fell on the bracelet. He carefully sized up the Level 4 brain that was obviously larger in size and could vaguely guess its function.


  Other than these things, Tang Zhen also found a thick diary on marony's corpse. It was bound with monster skin made of an unknown material. It was soft, smooth, and extremely comfortable to the touch.


  Gently opening the diary, what entered his eyes were curved words. The color was blood-red and messy. There were even special symbols used in some places. If it wasn't for [ mysterious word cracker ], Tang Zhen really wouldn't be able to understand.


  However, with the aid of the application, he no longer felt any pressure when reading. Tang Zhen began to read word by word.


  This diary recorded what marony had experienced since he was a teenager. He was born in a small Kobold tribe and had a good talent for cultivation. After he was discovered by the cultivators from the Kobold loucheng, he had been keeping him by his side.


  After Maronis became a Holy master, he began to wander alone!


  Compared to the situation where monsters ran amok in the human living area, the dog-headed people were much safer. This was because their buildings were all centered around the royal city and gradually spread out. Therefore, this area was the dog-headed People's World. The monsters were effectively suppressed and rarely caused too much harm.


  Marony had lived in the Kobold capital city and other Kobold towers of various sizes for decades. His cultivation had gradually advanced to level four, and he had later become a guest of honor of the seventeenth Kobold Prince.


  Tang Zhen had a preliminary understanding of the dog-headed people race through the contents of the diary. He never expected that in a certain area in the distance, there would actually be a foreign race force that was like a Kingdom. They had many buildings and countless dog-headed people residents!


  Originally, he didn't take the dog-headed people to heart. However, he didn't expect that there would be such a powerful force behind them. This caused Tang Zhen to be a little surprised.




  Chapter 165: Doomsday of the Kobold Army


  Tang Zhen saw Maroni's understanding and application of divine arts in his notebook!


  After becoming a Holy master, Maronis had to save up points for five years before he could exchange for his first divine spell from the cornerstone trading platform. He had spent 10000 points!


  This was a divine spell that could control a dagger and instantly cast it. It could control a dagger to fly and kill enemies within a range of five meters, which was why it always carried a dagger with it.


  With this Divine Art, Maronis gradually became famous and accumulated more and more points!


  Later on, it exchanged for a few more divine arts, including the shock wave that was used to stop Tang Zhen's assassination. If time allowed, it would have released divine arts one after another.


  It was a pity that the might Tang Zhen had used was too overbearing. He had killed him with a single strike!


  Looking at Maroni's understanding and application of the divine arts, Tang Zhen felt that these divine arts were a weakened version of mobile phone applications. For example, the ability to control daggers that Maroni exchanged could be downloaded in the application store.


  [ super item manipulation magnetic field (basic). Able to control all metal objects. Can be upgraded. The higher the level, the greater the range and power of control. Download cost: 10000 gold coins. ]


  There were also several other divine spells that Maronis had mastered. There were similar applications downloaded in the application store!


  The connection between them was intriguing.


  Tang Zhen watched all the way until dawn. Only then did he put away marony's notebook. Under the light of the morning sun, he sized up the dog-headed people's camp.


  The neat and orderly dog-headed people's camp the day before could only be described as a scene of devastation at this moment.


  There were ashes left behind by the fire everywhere. The smoke had not dispersed, and corpses were strewn all over the place. The Kobold corpses that had died in the attack last night were being cleared out one by one and piled up on the gravel plain outside the camp.


  Corpses piled up like mountains, and blood flowed like rivers!


  Tang Zhen estimated that the night attack last night had killed at least four thousand kobolds and burned countless tents and rations. The Kobold Army was about to face the crisis of running out of food and water.


  They had to either think of a countermeasure and fight to the death, or withdraw their troops. Other than that, they had no other choice!


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but laugh out loud when he saw the dog-headed Prince fly into a rage. He took out a heavy sniper rifle from his storage space, locked onto the 17th Prince, and gently pulled the trigger.


  Bang!


  The bullet pierced through the morning mist and hit the 17th Prince's body.


  The scene of the 17th Prince's body being torn to pieces did not appear. A green protective shield appeared on the surface of the 17th Prince's body, blocking the attack of the bullet. However, the attack frightened him so much that he quickly hid behind cover under the cover of his guards.


  Tang Zhen was very clear about the defensive power of the protective shield. He also knew that he would not be able to kill the 17th Prince, who had already taken precautions after the assassination. This shot of his would only be a hindrance to the 17th Prince!


  Tang Zhen, who was in a good mood, was planning to go back and have a meal. However, when he noticed the dust rising in the distance, he couldn't help but frown. This was clearly a large-scale Army. Could it be that the Kobold Army had increased in number?


  Quickly switching to the map view, Tang Zhen looked at the scene that appeared in front of him. An expression of not knowing whether to laugh or cry appeared on his face. At the same time, he repeatedly shook his head and said,  the commotion last night was too big. It attracted a bunch of people. This time, the houndhead men are in big trouble!


  The Kobold sentries who had been released also noticed the group of people who had suddenly appeared. When they saw what it was, their expressions changed greatly. Without hesitation, they drove their huge dogs back to the camp to report the situation!


  However, before the Kobold Sentry could run a few steps, it was pressed down by a huge rotten claw. The huge force directly squashed the Kobold Sentry. Then, the corpse was swallowed by a huge head that revealed its cheekbone.


  The giant rotting beast that had swallowed the Kobold Sentinels roared at the sky and continued to run towards Holy Dragon City. Behind it were all kinds of corpse monsters that covered the sky and the earth as they slowly walked over!


  It was stinky and ferocious, as if all the evil ghosts from hell had come out!


  Close to a hundred corpse monster Centurions were scattered among these corpse monsters. They obviously had simple intelligence and could command the scattered corpse monsters. It was as if their roars had some kind of magic that could make the brutal and bloodthirsty corpse monsters advance according to their orders.


  The ones pushing and shoving at the forefront were mostly infected Wanderers who had turned into zombies, as well as all kinds of infected monsters. They were like cannon fodder, and it would not be a pity no matter how many of them were consumed.


  Following around these corpse monsters were all kinds of creatures from the corpse race world. Each of them had a strange shape, some were tall and fierce, some were petite and strange. Compared to the infected monsters, they were undoubtedly much more agile.


  Further back was The Spiritual Brain corpse King's world conquering Army. Sword Shield ghost soldiers, corpse monster archers, spearmen, and heavy-Armored Cavalry formed into square formations and advanced at a steady pace.


  What surprised Tang Zhen was that the spirit brain corpse King didn't appear in this Army of the undead race. It was unknown where it was hiding and brewing its scheme.


  The Army of undead monsters was huge and attracted the attention of the houndhead men from far away. They quickly formed a defensive formation and looked in the direction of the undead army with a serious expression.


  The 17th Prince looked at the approaching army of corpse monsters, and his face became gloomier. First, the camp was attacked in the middle of the night, and now the Army of the corpse race blocked the way back. Was he destined to return in defeat after leading his troops to battle?


  The 17th Prince wanted to retreat, but he found that he had no way out because he was surrounded by enemies. Where could he retreat to?


  A touch of sorrow flashed through its heart. It was afraid that it would die Here today, and its bones would be buried under Holy Dragon City!


  'Fine, I'll fight to the end and use my death to make the Kobold royal family famous!'


  After the 17th Prince thought of this, he slowly drew his saber and walked to the front of the line with a solemn expression!


  On the city walls of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen looked at the two armies that were about to clash. However, there was not much joy on his face. From the current situation, the kobolds would definitely lose.


  Before the wolves were driven away, the Hungry Tiger had come again!


  From Zhen Tang's point of view, a dead dog-headed man was not as good as a living dog-headed man. After a living dog-headed man was killed by him, it meant that he was completely dead. However, the dog-headed man killed by the corpse clan would become a corpse monster, an accomplice to the Tiger's evil deeds.


  Unfortunately, he couldn't control this kind of thing, and he had no choice!


  The day he was worried about had finally arrived. The corpse race had already arrived at Holy Dragon City. They would not let any living creature off. From the start, both sides were destined to have no possibility of reconciliation.


  Below the city wall, the undead army and the Kobold Army finally collided. The White gravel plain was completely covered, and deafening battle cries resounded through the clouds!


  The dog-headed people were extremely brave in battle. They waved their short Spears and machetes, and used their hands and feet to fight against the zombies and zombified monsters. Their weapons were constantly attacking the vital points of their enemies.


  They were excellent Warriors, but unfortunately, the enemy they were facing was a monster that could not feel pain and only knew how to kill!


  Ordinary attacks were useless against the corpse monsters. Even though they were covered in bloody holes and had broken limbs, they still stubbornly crawled towards their enemies, trying to tear them apart and devour them.


  After the two huge waves collided, the dog-headed people's side was quickly devoured. The corpse race's army commander drove straight in and gradually spread out. Unknowingly, he separated the dog-headed People's Army and gradually surrounded them, devouring bi an.


  Over 10,000 kobolds fought to the death, but they couldn't escape defeat!


  The dog-headed people who had died in battle stood up from their pools of blood. They dragged their broken limbs and joined the Army of corpse monsters, starting to attack their own kind.


  The battle lasted for nearly an hour. When the last surviving Kobold leaned against the Holy Dragon city's wall and waved their weapons to block more and more zombie monsters, it meant that the Kobold Army had completely lost!


  This was the terrifying aspect of the corpse clan. Once they formed a large scale, they would be unstoppable like an avalanche!




  Chapter 166: Upgrade to Class 5 and the purchase of! fire truck


  When the last Kobold fell, the Holy Dragon City had already become a sea of undead!


  Looking down from the top of the city wall, the sight was filled with disgusting corpse monsters. They occupied almost every inch of the land under the city wall, rubbing shoulders and constantly roaring!


  Some of the corpse monsters that were good at climbing got close to the city wall. Their sharp claws latched onto the stone wall in an attempt to climb up the city wall. However, they were all hit by the Holy Dragon City Warriors who were already prepared and had their heads blown off.


  Throwing javelin grenades as if they were free, even if the zombie monster's eyes were closed, they could still land on it.


  Tang Zhen was operating an anti-aircraft machine gun, searching for the corpse monster Centurion below. Once he locked onto a target, he would pull the trigger and directly smash the corpse monster Centurion into pieces!


  A level 4 corpse monster Centurion was just enough to provide him with the experience points to level up, helping him to advance to Level 5!


  As the saying goes,'good fortune and bad luck go hand in hand'. This undead army was a huge crisis for the Holy Dragon City, but from another perspective, it was also a huge opportunity!


  If he could destroy all of these corpse monsters, he would definitely obtain a huge amount of brains, which would be more than enough to upgrade Holy Dragon City to a level 2 building!


  The sound of the anti-aircraft machine gun did not stop. When the corpse monster Centurions hiding among the corpse monsters faced the large-caliber bullets, they simply had no ability to resist. They could only howl as they were killed one by one by Tang Zhen.


  After Tang Zhen had killed an unknown number of corpse monster Centurions, he suddenly felt an incomparably abundant energy surge through his entire body. His bones and muscles sounded in unison, causing him to involuntarily let out a long howl towards the sky!


  Advancing to rank 5 and having the strength of five people, the feeling was so wonderful!


  After becoming a level 5 cultivator, killing monsters below level 5 would not give any experience. Tang Zhen then handed the red Barrel of the anti-aircraft machine gun to the soldier beside him. He waved his fist and wished that he could immediately fight a great battle with the corpse monster!


  He turned his head to check on the soldiers who participated in the defense of the city. Tang Zhen discovered that they all appeared very tired. This kind of mechanical repeated attack could easily exhaust the strength of a strong soldier.


  Corpse monsters were different from living creatures. If one couldn't blow up their head or completely destroy their body, then the corpse monsters wouldn't be considered exterminated. It was also because of this that the ammunition consumption was extremely high, but the number of zombie monsters killed was very small.


  Tang Zhen estimated that the number of zombie monsters that were killed was only a few thousand. However, 60% of his ammunition had been consumed!


  Tang Zhen's heart was slightly shocked. He secretly thought that he could not continue like this. Otherwise, he would run out of ammunition. Without any weapons to protect himself, the Holy Dragon City would really be in danger of being destroyed.


  Tang Zhen called Tai Seng over and told him that he only needed to be wary of the monsters that were climbing the walls. As for the corpse monsters on the ground, he didn't need to worry about them for the time being. Tang Zhen planned to use other methods to deal with them!


  On the giant city wall, Tang Zhen glanced at the densely packed zombie monsters. Under the watchful eyes of the soldiers, he activated the teleportation function!


  In the pickle nation of his original world, Tang Zhen walked out of a secluded path. He ran the [ universal electronic kit ] as he walked, quickly searching the internet in an attempt to get two fire engines.


  Soon, he found the result he wanted. A company was selling two fire engines. After looking at the location of the company, Tang Zhen found that it was not far from him, so he decided to go directly.


  The best way to deal with these zombie monsters was to use fire. However, there were too many zombie monsters and special tools were needed to spray fuel. Tang Zhen thought for a while and found that only the fire truck was the most suitable!


  Tang Zhen hailed a taxi on the road and told the driver the address. After which, he sat in the back seat and closed his eyes to rest.


  The taxi drove for more than twenty minutes before Tang Zhen got off the car and paid. He glanced at the factory's Gate and walked in.


  After telling the guard that he was here to buy a fire truck, the guard picked up the phone and said a few words before letting Tang Zhen follow him in.


  The area of this factory was not small. Tang Zhen followed the security guard for a while before he saw the person in charge of this factory, a middle-aged man with a short figure.


  After the two of them exchanged a few words, the middle-aged man led Tang Zhen to a row of garages and opened the garage door to invite him in.


  Two water tank fire trucks that were 60 - 70% new were parked in the garage. They looked like they were well maintained. Tang Zhen inspected them a little and confirmed that they could be used normally. He then decided to buy them.


  Tang Zhen walked out of the garage and was planning to discuss the price with the middle-aged man. However, he did not expect that a young man's flustered and exasperated voice would suddenly be transmitted from behind,"Bastard, you actually dare to come here!"


  At the same time, a hand was placed on his shoulder, and he was even moved forcefully.


  Tang Zhen was slightly startled. He thought in his heart, which fellow is this? after which, he turned his head and took a look. He didn't expect to know this man. He was the young man who had his sunglasses stolen when he intercepted the fuel tank Truck last time.


  Pushing away the young man's hand, Tang Zhen coldly snorted,"You'd better stay away from me. Don't look for trouble. If you delay my official business, I'll deal with you!"


  The young man staggered and almost fell to the ground. He had been defeated by Tang Zhen twice in a row, which made him feel very embarrassed. He rolled up his sleeves and rushed forward to compete with Tang Zhen.


  The middle-aged man quickly hugged him and shouted to the young man, "  Yu Xi, what are you doing? if you cause any more trouble, I'm going to call the chairman!


  The young man called Yu Xi struggled a few times, but was unable to break free from the middle-aged man's embrace. He pointed at Tang Zhen and roared,"What is this guy doing? why is he here?"


  he wants to buy a fire truck, " the middle-aged man quickly replied.  the two trucks that were returned.


  Upon hearing this, Yu Xi didn't even think. He roared at Tang Zhen, "  get lost, I won't sell this car to you. Leave right now!


  The middle-aged man smiled bitterly. The Chairman's son had never done anything serious except causing trouble. No wonder his father sent him here. He thought that it would be more peaceful. Who knew that he would quarrel with the client after just a few days.


  The middle-aged man didn't want to know the reason for the enmity between the two. He only knew that this young master was too willful!


  Tang Zhen looked at Yu Xi, who was baring his fangs and brandishing his claws, and shook his head slightly. He had no interest in dealing with this kind of guy. He had originally planned to pay for the goods honestly, but after this guy's trouble, it would be strange if Tang Zhen was willing to pay!


  After a while, I'll get rid of these two cars and fill in the traffic. Do they really think I don't have a temper?


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen turned around and left. He didn't care about the middle-aged man's urging to stay and Yu Xi's mocking. He quickly walked out of the factory and turned into a nearby alley.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum invisibility screen ], returned to the garage and sent the two fire trucks back to the Holy Dragon city's city wall. Only then did he begin preparing the next item of materials with satisfaction.




  Chapter 167: Burning corpses and the camouflage net (1)


  If he were to use fuel oil alone, the killing effect on the zombie monsters would be too low. Therefore, Tang Zhen also planned to add some 'seasoning' to ensure that the fire would burn for a longer time and it would be more difficult to extinguish it.


  Tang Zhen had used this method to deal with corpse monsters before. Therefore, he had some experience. After walking around the market once, he had gathered most of the required materials. He placed them in a hidden corner and sent them back to the Holy Dragon City while no one was paying attention.


  The last thing he needed to prepare was a large amount of fuel!


  There were many gas stations in the vicinity of this city, but the amount of gas storage was unable to meet Tang Zhen's needs. After screening through the possible locations for gas storage, he finally locked his target on a large airport in this city!


  The [ all-purpose electronic kit ] obtained the relevant information. Through the satellite map and building drawings, it could be seen that there was a large oil depot built on the airport, and the tall oil tank was shining in the sun.


  He got into the car and went straight to his target. It didn't take long for him to arrive near the airport. A passenger plane was taking off from the airport and slowly rising into the sky.


  After activating the [ quantum stealth light curtain ], Tang Zhen easily entered the airport and effortlessly found the huge storage tank. He raised his head and sized it up a few times before he began to think about how to move the fuel away.


  The size of the oil tank was too large, and it was impossible to store it directly into the space. However, the fuel in bulk could not be transported, which gave Tang Zhen a headache.


  Could it be that he had to bring the fire truck's tank over, fill it up, and then bring it back?


  Tang Zhen, who did not have a suitable container in his hands, could only use this method in the end. However, the problem came again. How could he block the huge water tank of the fire truck and prevent others from seeing him stealing oil here?


  Fortunately, there was plenty of black technology in the application store, so solving this problem was a piece of cake!


  [ holographic camouflage screen. After operation, it can perfectly disguise fixed objects 100 meters x 100 meters x 100 meters, blocking a variety of detection methods. Download cost: 2000 gold coins. ]


  The price was not high, but Tang Zhen was short of money. If he had not obtained some brain beads from Maronis, he would not be able to afford it!


  After exchanging the brain Pearl for gold coins, Tang Zhen chose to download and install it. After the installation was completed, Tang Zhen launched the application.


  According to the instructions, Tang Zhen chose the oil tank above his head as the camouflage target.


  Only the user, Tang Zhen, could see that countless rays of light were connected together to form an inverted semi-circular light shield that covered all the oil tanks.


  From now on, as long as Tang Zhen didn't turn off the application, no matter what he did in the net, even if he dismantled the oil tank, the outside world wouldn't notice anything unusual. They would only see the oil tank that was still standing!


  Moreover, this camouflage net also had the function of blocking the sound inside, so there was no fear of the people outside finding out anything unusual after making any sound.


  After solving the problem of disguise, Tang Zhen brought the two fire trucks in turn. After they were filled with fuel, they were sent back.


  Then, he got a lot of containers, filled them all, and sent them back to the back of the Holy Dragon City. Only then did he turn off the [ holographic camouflage screen ] and return to the top of the wall in the other world.


  The battle to defend the city continued, but the intensity had decreased a lot. As they only needed to defend against the monsters that could climb the wall, the soldiers could now take a break.


  Although the 50-meter-tall city wall looked very high, it was necessary to distinguish the targets. Against the perverted zombies, the city wall of this height might not be safe. Up until now, more than ten Holy Dragon City soldiers had been hit by the flying rocks. One soldier even had his ribs broken!


  These rocks were thrown up by a kind of undead monster that looked like a monkey. There were about a thousand of them, hiding behind the undead monsters as cover. The rocks were almost overwhelming. Fortunately, the city wall was high enough, and most of the rocks hit the unlucky undead monsters.


  The corpse race and the corpse monsters were on two completely different levels. Facing the corpse monsters whose skulls had been smashed by the rocks, the corpse race remained indifferent!


  Dodging a few rocks that were flying toward him, Tyson roared and fired at the zombie monsters with his machine gun. After The Mummy monkeys that were throwing rocks were beaten up, he laughed a few times and took a sip of water from a bottle.


  Other than the stone-throwing undead monkeys, the undead archers were also shooting arrows non-stop. A height of 50 meters was already the limit of a normal arrow, but it was still within the killing range.


  If it was not for the high walls and the fact that they did not dare to get close to the bottom of the walls, the dense rain of arrows would have definitely caused a lot of casualties to the Holy Dragon City soldiers on the walls!


  It seemed that before these cheap zombie cannon fodders were used up, the undead army didn't intend to personally go into battle. At most, they would provide support and carry out harassment attacks.


  The seemingly wooden corpse race also had their cunning!


  Tang Zhen had never underestimated these guys. After carefully examining the various monsters of the undead race, he then commanded the residents on the city wall to add special 'seasoning' to the fuel!


  After working for a while, the fuel in the two fire truck tanks had been processed. After the fire truck started, Tang Zhen pulled a water dragon belt and aimed it at the zombie below.


  As the high-pressure water pump was running, a dark red turbid liquid splashed out. As Zhen Tang's arm moved, it was all sprayed on the heads of the corpse monsters.


  The fuel that Tang Zhen had mixed was very sticky and it was very difficult to get rid of it after it stuck to the corpse monster's body. It looked greasy and the smell was also very pungent!


  After the can of fuel was completely sprayed out, Tang Zhen took out a cloth soaked in fuel, lit it and threw it down.


  The fireball floated down leisurely under everyone's gaze and finally hit the head of a corpse monster that was drenched in fuel. There was only a " BOOM!  The area below the huge city wall immediately turned into a sea of fire. The waves of fire soared into the sky, bringing with them thick smoke!


  The burning undead kept howling and struggling in the sea of fire. The fat in their bodies was ignited and turned into countless moving torches. Looking from above, the ground was full of these burning fireballs!


  The stench of burning flesh mixed together, making people want to vomit. In this fiery hell, the number of standing corpse monsters decreased, but the charred remains on the ground increased!


  The corpse clansmen who were hiding in the back saw that the situation wasn't good and had already dodged far away. Only the corpse clansmen with simple intelligence had already been frightened by the monstrous flames!


  The fire burned for a long time before it slowly extinguished. However, the bottom of the city wall had already become charred black. There were layers of corpse monster corpses everywhere, already stuck together, and green smoke floated in spirals.


  The number of zombie monsters was already quite large. In addition, the kobolds that turned into zombie monsters after dying in battle caused the number to be even more shocking. Tang Zhen's fire only burned a small portion of them.


  Although it was only a small portion, it still meant that at least several thousand brains had fallen below the city wall!


  However, Tang Zhen was not anxious. He had a calm and steady appearance.


  As long as you dare to come close, I will set fire to you. Anyway, the brains are not afraid of being burned, and they can't run away even if they are placed under the city wall. It's not too late to go down and clean them up after the undead army is driven away!


  As he watched the brainless zombie monsters approach the city wall again, Tang Zhen signaled the soldiers to start the other Water Tank Fire Truck and prepare to light another fire truck that soared into the sky!




  Chapter 166! harvest, unstoppable


  The flames soared into the sky several times, the air near the city wall was extremely dirty, and the ground was piled with a layer of black ash. When he picked it up and rubbed it with his fingers, it felt greasy.


  This terrifying method finally intimidated the undead, making them not dare to approach the area within five hundred meters of the city wall. They could only surround the city from a distance, trying to cut off the Holy Dragon city's access and trap the Holy Dragon City to death.


  When they were dealing with Black Rock City, they had used the same method, and the results were obvious!


  Now, they were using the same old trick to deal with the Holy Dragon City, but they were destined to go for wool and come home shorn. Tang Zhen was still hoping that these people would stay in their original places obediently and help him farm monsters and accumulate brain matter!


  After filling the two fire truck tanks with fuel, Tang Zhen stopped moving, leaving only one empty tank. If it wasn't for the lack of containers, Tang Zhen would have emptied all these tanks and carefully stored them.


  With weapons like tanks and fire trucks, the Holy Dragon City would not have to worry about zombie attacks for a short period of time!


  Glancing at the growling corpse monsters, Tang Zhen ordered people to prepare a large number of ropes. He called over a dozen Holy Dragon City cultivators and let them fall down from the city wall.


  Some corpse monsters tried to rush forward, but they were torn into pieces by the bullets before they could run a few steps. After killing nearly a hundred of them, the corpse monsters controlled by the corpse clan became obedient. Other than moving around anxiously, they did not take another step forward!


  Tang Zhen simply ignored these low level corpse monsters. With his current rank 5 cultivation, he could completely kill his way in and out of the group of corpse monsters. He did not even need to rely on his strength.


  When one's cultivation reached a certain level, one's strength would undergo a qualitative change. Currently, Tang Zhen could already feel a trace of it. It was as if the strength in his body was undergoing a subtle change. It was just that it was not obvious.


  Tang Zhen needed to sacrifice the brain beads. Therefore, he went through the trouble to come down and collect them. Otherwise, he would only need to come down alone and order his phone to directly absorb them. It was simple and saved time.


  Unfortunately, the application store only had the option of exchanging brain beads for gold coins, but not the function of extracting brain beads.


  Enduring the strange burnt smell, everyone began to search for the brains among the charred remains. With the keen senses of cultivators, they could easily find the brains among the remains.


  Compared to the other cultivators who had their backs bent and heads lowered, Tang Zhen was much more relaxed. He discovered that his perception ability was getting stronger and stronger. He could easily sense any brain Pearl within a ten meter radius.


  Tang Zhen controlled his storage space and quickly collected the buried brains. His work efficiency was equivalent to the sum of everyone else's. Every time he walked through a designated area, a pile of brains would appear in his storage space.


  The brain beads collected were of different levels, with most of them being level two. It was clear that after a period of evolution, these corpse monsters, which were mostly Wanderers, had all leveled up once!


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was leisurely picking out the brains and was getting closer and closer to his position, a corpse race Centurion who was in charge of controlling the corpse monsters roared and pounced towards Tang Zhen.


  When the corpse race's Centurion was less than five meters away from Tang Zhen, it had already raised its huge bronze battle blade in an attempt to split Tang Zhen in half!


  Tang Zhen, who was removing the brain, didn't even raise his head. Instead, he turned his body to the side and kicked the stone on the ground. A piercing sound suddenly rang out, followed by a blood-curdling scream from the corpse race Centurion. Half of his neck had been smashed by the stone.


  The corpse race's Centurion was dressed in heavy armor. This was a part of his body that was rarely exposed, but when he faced Tang Zhen, it became a fatal weakness!


  The corpse race's Centurion, who had half of his neck broken, was extremely tenacious. He still staggered and pounced forward, trying to kill Tang Zhen. However, he was sent flying by Tang Zhen's kick and fell heavily on the ground, unable to get up again.


  Compared to the corpse monsters that were purely transformed from infection, these corpse race members were actually a bit weaker. Tang Zhen did not use much strength and killed this level four corpse race Centurion!


  Seeing that Tang Zhen had killed a level 4 monster so easily, the soldiers on the city wall began to cheer in unison. This sound also stimulated the undead race. They immediately roared and drove the undead monsters to pounce on the crowd.


  "You guys go back, I'll Cover You!"


  Tang Zhen took out his large alloy sword. After he easily brandished it, he spoke to the people behind him in a deep voice.


  The Black Mass of corpse monsters rushed over. Tang Zhen roared and rushed forward. The alloy sword in his hand was waved by him, creating countless afterimages. It was like a red iron rod that fell into the snow. The ice and snow immediately melted wherever it passed.


  Flesh and blood flew in the air, and blood splattered everywhere. It was unknown how many zombies were chopped into pieces by the alloy sword, but anyone who was within a three-meter radius of Tang Zhen was not able to escape the fate of being beheaded!


  The power of a Grade 5 cultivator was this terrifying!


  Tang Zhen was in the midst of killing when he suddenly felt countless rocks falling from the sky. He turned his head to take a look, only to discover that there was a group of mummified monkeys squatting on the ground. They were emitting mournful roars as they continuously threw rocks at him.


  There were too many rocks and they continuously fell around him. Tang Zhen was extremely annoyed and anger rose in his heart. He took out a grenade and threw it towards the group of mummified monkeys.


  The grenade exploded, scaring the group of mummified monkeys into jumping all over the place. However, they still persevered in throwing rocks at Tang Zhen!


  He took out his machine gun and fired. After driving these mummified monkeys far away, Tang Zhen laughed at himself. He thought to himself,"why am I angry with a group of mummified monkeys?"


  After slashing another level-four zombie with the body of a giant crocodile and the head of a giant python, Tang Zhen took out the brain Pearl and began to retreat in the direction of the city wall. The zombie monsters stopped chasing after them when they reached the border of the burning area. They only roared at Tang Zhen continuously!


  Tang Zhen let out a sigh of relief. He had just fought and exhausted a lot of his strength, but his battle results were outstanding. The corpses of the corpse monsters on the ground were powerful proof.


  Tang Zhen sat on the body of a level four corpse monster. He rested for a while before getting up to collect the brain beads again.


  After being busy for half a day and cleaning up the battlefield, Tang Zhen followed the rope and returned to the city wall. He began to count the gains this time.


  A large pile of brains was scattered on the ground. Tang Zhen led Qian Long and Tai Seng as they squatted on the ground and divided the brains into small piles according to their ranks. It didn't take long for them to finish counting.


  This time, he had obtained more than 5000 Level 1 brains, more than 14000 Level 2 brains, less than 1000 Level 3 brains, and only a few dozen Level 4 brains!


  No matter what, he had gained a lot this time. At the very least, he had gathered enough brain beads to upgrade the building. One must know that in order to gather enough brain pearls to upgrade the tower, Tang Zhen had racked his brains and had even shamelessly extorted Black Rock City.


  Now that he had enough brain beads, it was time to prepare for the upgrade of the building.


  Due to the lack of brain pearls, Tang Zhen originally planned to wait until the flashing gold race's sanctuary was completely cleared before considering the problem of upgrading the tower. However, it seemed that there was no need for this now!




  Chapter 167-! temporary reinforcement


  Tang Zhen decided to upgrade the Holy Dragon City to Level 2. He had waited for this day for a long time, and in his heart, he was already somewhat impatient!


  But before that, he still had some things to prepare.


  The first was the defense of the city Tower. Compared to the monster attacks when the city Tower was built at Level 1, the attack would be 50% stronger when it was upgraded to Level 2. However, for the Holy Dragon City, which was currently surrounded by a large number of troops, that number of monsters was not even a fraction of the total number!


  However, due to the undead army surrounding the city, when the undead monsters were leveling up in the Holy Dragon City, they would definitely launch a crazy attack on the Holy Dragon City due to the influence of the law. The strength of the attack would far exceed that of an ordinary monster attack. Therefore, Tang Zhen had to be prepared!


  Secondly, the Holy Dragon city's Food Warehouse was almost empty, and Tang Zhen had to replenish it.


  Currently, the Holy Dragon City was still unable to be self-sufficient. The residents 'main food had been purchased and supplemented by Tang Zhen. The last time he asked Peter to transport the food, it was only enough to support the Holy Dragon city's consumption for a month.


  Now that Peter and Ivanov had disappeared together, and he was in kimchi country, Tang Zhen could only personally complete the purchase!


  After giving some instructions to Tyson, Tang Zhen started the teleportation and appeared under the fuel tank of the airport in kimchi country.


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ], observed the surroundings. It seemed that the matter of the missing fuel had not been discovered by anyone. The area around the fuel tank was still quiet, with only the occasional ground crew and vehicles passing by.


  After leaving the airport, Tang Zhen went to the market to buy a batch of food.


  After walking around the market and gathering enough food, Tang Zhen was planning to return to the airport. However, he accidentally discovered a familiar-looking person in a restaurant by the roadside.


  After some thought, Tang Zhen remembered the identity of this person. It was the guy who caused him to be pestered by the kimchi police.


  Tang Zhen walked into the restaurant and sat opposite the person. He looked at the guy without saying a word.


  The young man, who was burying his head in his food, noticed that someone was sitting opposite him. He looked up, but unfortunately, he did not recognize Tang Zhen. After glancing at Tang Zhen, he continued to bury his head in his food.


  Tang Zhen smiled. He suddenly extended his hand, grabbed the young man's head, and directly pressed it into the bowl of noodles in front of him. No matter how that fellow struggled, he refused to let go.


  The struggling young man immediately attracted the attention of the surrounding diners. Some of them tried to come up and rescue him, but were frightened by Tang Zhen's eyes that were filled with killing intent. They could not help but step back resentfully and point at Tang Zhen from a distance.


  Seeing that there were more and more onlookers, Tang Zhen decided to change the place to do his business.


  Tang Zhen dragged the young man whose face was covered in soup. He didn't care about this guy's protests and struggles. He directly dragged him to a nearby alley and then threw him on the ground.


  "Bastard, Who are you? do you want to die?"


  The young man, who had fallen to the ground, rubbed his buttocks and spat out a mouthful of saliva that contained blood as he furiously cursed at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed when he heard this. He stepped forward and kicked the young man a few more times. Only then did he shake his head and slowly said,"Your memory is too bad. If you are unlucky one day and get killed by the people you have tricked before, I'm afraid you won't be able to recognize who did it, right?"


  After the young man was kicked a few times, he felt unbearable pain. He was afraid that he would be beaten up again, so he became more well-behaved and said to Tang Zhen,  if you have something to say, say it. Don't beat around the bush. You said that I've tricked you in the past? "


  "What do you think?"


  Tang Zhen retorted.


  "I really can't remember. Why don't you give me a reminder?"


  This young man was also a cheeky person. When he saw Tang Zhen's attitude ease up a little, he immediately crawled up from the ground with a flattering face.


  "Alright, stop pretending. Tell me, why did the kimchi police chase after you at the dock last time?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the young man and asked with an expressionless face.


  Upon hearing Tang Zhen's question, the young man immediately recalled Tang Zhen's identity. After curling his lips, he vaguely replied,"It's nothing. It's just a small matter,"


  Tang Zhen slapped the young man's head and scolded,"Do you f * cking think I'm an idiot? tell me the truth, or I'll kill you!"


  The young man didn't take it to heart. He was about to rebut when he felt a chill on his forehead. When he looked at it, he saw a gun pointed at his forehead.


  The young man's legs trembled in fear and he almost knelt on the ground.


  "Big brother Pi Xiu, we're all from the Asian Alliance. Let's talk this out!"


  The young man trembled and didn't dare to move. He only took a glance and confirmed that the iron in Tang Zhen's hand was real iron. At this moment, his heart was in his throat.


  Tang Zhen saw that he was quite frightened and kept his weapon. He said to the young man,"Tell me, if you dare to hide it again, I'll open a hole in your head!"


  At this point, the young man did not dare to hide anything and explained the entire matter.


  It turned out that the young man was an underground middleman. He had accepted a business deal some time ago, but he was involved in a transnational case, so he was pursued by the kimchi country's police.


  The young man hid here and there, and then he ran into Tang Zhen at the dock. He took the opportunity to frame him and tried to distract the attention of the kimchi police.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head after hearing the entire story. With his sharp senses, he knew that the other party did not lie to him.


  Since that was the case, this person still had value.


  Tang Zhen wasn't so idle that he would randomly find trouble with this person he had only met once, let alone have any deep hatred for. It was nothing more than feeling that he was wasting too much time purchasing supplies and wanted to find a purchaser to run errands!


  This guy was an underground middleman, and because of his profession, he definitely had a lot of connections. He just happened to be the person he needed the most. In the future, he would leave all matters in kimchi country to this guy.


  As for whether this fellow wanted to do it or dared to do it, Tang Zhen didn't care. With his money and club methods, he didn't believe that he couldn't deal with this fellow!


  "This isn't the place to talk. Come with me, I have something I need you to do!"


  Tang Zhen called the young man and the two of them found a restaurant. After staying in a single room for an hour, Tang Zhen left alone, leaving the young man with a complicated expression but eyes full of anticipation, staring at the ceiling in a daze.


  What he had just experienced was like a dream to the young man. It was so crazy, but it was extremely real!


  "Perhaps this is an opportunity. As long as I grasp it, I can escape."


  The young man seemed to have thought of something, and a smug smile appeared on his face, but a cold light flashed in his eyes.


  Throwing away the cigarette butt in his hand, the young man picked up the heavy bag on the ground and stepped out of the restaurant's private room.


  In the next few days, the young man dealt with a large amount of gold of unknown origin through his own connections. At the same time, he rented a warehouse in the suburbs.


  From time to time, vehicles filled with food and fuel would enter and fill the warehouse to the brim. Then, they would be transported away by Tang Zhen.


  With the assistance of the young man, Tang Zhen did not need to worry about logistics for a short period of time. All he had to pay was a simple performance and a few large pieces of gold that he had casually picked up from the fallout shelter!




  Chapter 168-city upgrade, monster siege


  When the tower was upgraded to grade two, the city Lord only needed to offer a sacrifice in the tower.


  The Holy Dragon city's walls were filled with fully armed soldiers. They looked solemn and expressionless as they looked at the undead army below. Beside them were all kinds of weapons and equipment used to defend the city.


  Tang Zhen had already told them that he wanted to advance Lou Cheng. Now that the corpse Army had surrounded the city, the monsters summoned by the rules could only be corpse monsters. They only needed to deal with these corpse monsters that were attacking the city using the previous method.


  In the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen took out the brain beads from the stone altar and piled them on top of it. At the same time, he began to communicate with the foundation stone to confirm the upgrade of the tower.


  As the foundation of the mother tree Tower City was already bound to the main city, it only needed to level up at the same time. However, the number of brain pearls sacrificed had to be doubled, which meant that the Holy Dragon city's main city and the mother tree auxiliary city needed to sacrifice a total of twenty thousand Level 2 brain pearls!


  The image of the level 2 City appeared in his mind. Compared to the previous level 1 city, the level 2 City was more than twice as large and as tall as before. It looked quite magnificent.


  After slightly changing the layout of the level 2 main tower City, Tang Zhen confirmed the construction!


  Following the order, the entire city Tower immediately became illusionary, following Tang Zhen's modifications, it quickly widened and rose. In the blink of an eye, the upgraded level two City Tower appeared in front of the Holy Dragon city's residents.


  Looking at the even taller and more majestic city, the residents cheered in unison. Everyone's face was filled with happiness and gratitude!


  Before they could finish cheering, the mother tree in the valley suddenly moved. The soil at the roots of the tree trembled slightly, as if a prehistoric beast was lurking underground and was about to break out of the soil.


  "Huala"


  Under everyone's shocked gazes, the mother tree's trunk continued to extend into the sky as if it was going to pierce through the heavens. At the same time, its trunk was also growing thicker, and the roots of the tree were cracking the ground.


  By the time the mother tree stopped growing, the area covered by its crown was actually a mile wide. It was a spectacular sight!


  A gentle breeze blew past, and the leaves of the mother tree trembled slightly. Speckles of seven-colored light fell from the tree. It was exceptionally beautiful even during the day, and the residents of Holy Dragon City were stunned by it.


  After the tower City finished upgrading, Tang Zhen rushed to the city wall without stopping. However, before he reached the city wall, he heard a monster's roar that resounded through the clouds!


  At this moment, the countless corpse monsters had already begun to attack the Holy Dragon City. Under the influence of the rules, they became extremely crazy, and even the corpse race could not interfere at all.


  Sure enough, it was as Tang Zhen had guessed. The monsters that were attacking the city were the zombie monsters that had surrounded the city. As they did not need time to gather, there was no lack of high-level monsters. Therefore, the moment the building was upgraded to Level 2, these zombie monsters could not wait to start attacking the city!


  These corpse monsters were stacked under the city wall, and they were actually more than 30 meters tall. Looking down from above, they looked like countless squirming insects, which was a terrifying and disgusting scene.


  They crazily bit the wall, trying to climb up the tall city wall. A few of the corpse monsters used some unknown method and had even climbed up the top of the city wall. Fortunately, the soldiers were prepared and killed the monsters in the shortest time.


  Two water tank fire trucks were spraying fuel continuously, but there were too many zombies. Often, just as a zombie was filled with fuel, it would be stepped on by a few other zombies. After spraying for a long time, 90% of the zombies that were sprayed with fuel were actually buried under the pile of zombies!


  This way, the burning effect would be greatly reduced, but he could not care too much at the moment.


  A few burning fireballs were thrown down and hit the bodies of the corpse monsters, but they did not cause a huge flame like before, only igniting a small area.


  Upon seeing this, Tai Seng ordered his men to push down all the oil barrels around him and then fired armor-piercing fireballs, finally igniting a few large fireballs.


  The flames rose up once again. The Warriors endured the scorching heat and beat the zombies that were still climbing up the wall into the sea of fire.


  As for the undead that were slightly further away, they were suppressed by machine guns and mortars. It was unknown what method the spirit-brain corpse King used to make them not affected by the rules, so they were not as crazy as the corpse monsters. After a few tentative attacks, they chose to wait and see!


  This helped to reduce the pressure on the soldiers, and they only needed to deal with the crazy zombie monsters.


  Looking at the Horde of zombie monsters under the city wall, the soldiers sighed in their hearts. If it wasn't for the city Lord's god-like means to build this giant city wall at the critical moment, the Holy Dragon City would have been razed to the ground by the Kobold Army and these zombie monsters!


  Even with such an advantage, the battle was still fraught with danger. From time to time, some special corpse monsters would rush up the city walls, their bodies burning with fire as they scurried around, causing chaos.


  Every time this happened, the members of the cultivator battle team would quickly surround them and kill these corpse monsters in the shortest time possible, taking out their brains and throwing them down on the city wall.


  Flames, smoke, blood, and debris.


  The scene on the city wall was like hell. If one's mental strength was too weak, they would have been paralyzed on the ground and hiding in a corner, trembling.


  Fortunately, none of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were cowards. They were immersed in this hellish scene, operating the weapons in their hands, adding a touch of blood to the picture of death.


  When the howls of the zombie monsters became weaker and weaker, and finally completely disappeared, everyone realized that the monster siege battle had ended!


  Tang Zhen threw down the javelin in his hand. His gaze swept across the faces of every Holy Dragon City soldier before he finally swung his fist with all his might.


  "We've won!"


  As soon as the words left his mouth, all the Holy Dragon City soldiers burst out in earth-shattering cheers, laughter, and curses. Then, they sat on the ground and began to pant.


  They were too tired. The fierce battle had completely exhausted their last trace of physical strength. Many people gritted their teeth and persevered. They even tied themselves with ropes and leaned their bodies against the wall, unwilling to retreat even half a step.


  As soon as the battle ended, the Holy Dragon city's residents immediately went up the city walls, bringing hot water and food to reward the Holy Dragon city's Warriors.


  Tang Zhen looked at the undead army in the distance. An indescribable feeling of disgust rose in his heart. He felt that this group of people deserved to die!


  Although the Holy Dragon City, which was besieged by the corpse race, did not have to worry about food supply, the speed of development would definitely be greatly limited. Tang Zhen did not want to see the corpse race expand without any restraint, so he had to reverse this situation.


  What Tang Zhen wanted to do was to completely clean up the undead army. Then, he would return an eye for an eye and directly attack the nest of the undead!


  The Holy Dragon City currently did not have such means, and Tang Zhen did not have such black technology in his hands. Therefore, he had to find countermeasures from the original world.


  After changing his clothes, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation function and appeared in the kimchi country.




  Chapter 171: Emptying the warehouse and driving the helicopter


  Ordinary weapons wouldn't have much effect on these undead. What Tang Zhen needed was a weapon of mass destruction, such as high-temperature pressure bombs, cloud explosion bombs, napalm bombs, and the like!


  However, there were many restrictions when these weapons were used. Although they were powerful, they did not seem to be suitable for the current situation in Holy Dragon City.


  Other than that, he could also pilot a helicopter and drop some 'packages' from the sky, letting these corpse monsters have a taste of blooming everywhere!


  According to the altitude of the helicopter, coupled with Tang Zhen's 'mobile storage room', it seemed that the expected effect could be completely achieved!


  Moreover, compared to ordinary weapons, those restricted weapons were even more difficult to obtain. Therefore, Tang Zhen rejected the previous plan and chose to use a helicopter to drop them.


  The plan had been set, so let's begin!


  Through the [ all-purpose electronic kit ], Tang Zhen could determine where he could find the things he needed.


  The power of black technology was once again demonstrated. That kind of top-secret information was completely defenseless in front of the [ all-purpose electronic kit ]. It was easily hacked and obtained, and then listed in front of Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen looked around for a while and chose a location. It was a military base in kimchi country. It was in a completely closed state. The underground Arsenal of the base had the things Tang Zhen needed.


  The car headed to the military base. After getting off the car from a distance, Tang Zhen turned on the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and quietly entered the interior of the base.


  A virtual topographic map marked Tang Zhen's destination. With this thing as a guide, Tang Zhen did not need to worry about getting lost in this huge base.


  Avoiding the soldiers on duty and military vehicles that passed by from time to time, Tang Zhen entered the basement of a building. After making two rounds, he came to a huge iron door. This was the destination of his trip.


  The metal door was locked with an electronic lock and was extremely secure. However, it was useless in front of Tang Zhen.


  The [ all-purpose electronic kit ] easily opened the door and Tang Zhen walked in. After looking around, Tang Zhen realized that he had made a big profit this time.


  This warehouse was filled with all kinds of weapons and equipment, including the high military explosives that Tang Zhen needed. The amount of weapons and equipment far exceeded his expectations.


  After Tang Zhen looked around, he began the work of transporting the goods.


  It had to be said that Tang Zhen was getting bolder and bolder. He had actually set his sights on the military base. However, in the face of an existence like Tang Zhen, who could not be treated with common sense, the military was probably helpless!


  After the moving work was over, Tang Zhen looked at the clean weapons warehouse and proudly snapped his fingers.


  He could totally imagine the wonderful expressions on the officers 'faces when they found out that the Arsenal had been stolen. Then, they would fly into a rage and dig three feet into the ground to find the mastermind!


  Let them be. The more they caused, the better. When there were more and more mysterious events in the original world, people would get used to it. Then, the theory of soul transmigration would not be so unacceptable!


  After leaving the underground weapons warehouse, Tang Zhen sneaked into the hangar and took away two assault helicopters and their weapons before leaving!


  A few hours later, some soldiers discovered that the plane had been stolen, and the entire base's alarm went off. Then, they found that the entire weapon warehouse had been moved away, without a single bullet left.


  The entire base was in a state of panic. All the forces that could be used were activated, trying to investigate the matter to the end. As the boss of the base, the American Alliance in the original world immediately responded and mobilized elite troops to kimchi country to take over the investigation.


  The entire original world became lively because of this matter. All forces were ready to make a move. The most active one was the force from the ice Bear Alliance!


  ……


  The wind and rain in the original world seemed to have nothing to do with Tang Zhen. At this moment, he was standing in the square, studying how to control the 'iron bird' in front of him.


  The assault Helicopter was different from ordinary transportation. It was a powerful flying weapon that required professional training and rich piloting experience to fully pilot it.


  Tang Zhen didn't meet any of these conditions, but fortunately, he had the application store. There were applications that could solve the problem for him to download.


  [ all-purpose auxiliary controller. With it, you can even pilot a spaceship. Download cost: 50000 gold coins. ]


  This application could completely solve Tang Zhen's troubles, but the price of 50000 gold coins was unacceptable to him. After searching for a while, he finally found an application that was suitable for him.


  [ aircraft pilot assistant (beginner). With its assistance, you can pilot any aircraft from the original world. Download cost: 5000 gold coins. ]


  Tang Zhen gave a satisfied smile when he saw this. The price wasn't high, and it could solve the problem at hand. This would be it!


  After downloading and installing it, Tang Zhen jumped onto the armed helicopter and began to operate it according to the instructions. When Tang Zhen made a mistake, the application would automatically correct it to ensure that every action reached perfect standards.


  This plane was equipped with large-caliber artillery and many rockets. In the battlefield of the original world, it was definitely a super killer on the battlefield. However, if it was used to deal with the shocking number and powerful undead, it would not have much effect.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen didn't plan to use this thing to deal with the corpse race. He only used it to block the flying vehicle.


  After modifying the ammunition and storing it in his storage space, Tang Zhen called Tai Seng and Qian Long over to let them experience the feeling of flying in the sky.


  The two of them came down from the city wall and looked at the military helicopter in the square with curiosity.


  When they heard Tang Zhen say that this thing could fly into the sky, the two people who were exclaiming about the sturdiness of the armed helicopter had suspicious expressions on their faces. They secretly thought,'how can this metal lump fly?'


  Since he had already mastered the method to pilot the armed helicopter, Tang Zhen directly pushed the two people into the helicopter. After giving them some instructions, he started the armed helicopter.


  The huge propeller started to turn, and the roar of the plane made Qian Long and the other man nervous. When the plane slowly took off from the ground, the two of them howled in excitement and looked down at the Holy Dragon Valley beneath their feet!


  The residents cheered in unison as they watched the city Lord drive the 'iron bird' higher and higher. While they were envious, they were also afraid that the city Lord and the others would fall from the sky.


  Fortunately, such a situation did not happen. The city Lord and the rest also flew higher and higher, further and further away!


  When they flew over the Holy Dragon city's walls, the soldiers who knew about the situation cheered again. Little Jimi even kept shouting that he wanted to go up, but he was kicked a few times by the bone Cat and the other soldiers. At the same time, he cursed,  who is the city Lord? no matter how high he flies, he's not afraid of falling to his death. Why the hell are you following him? get lost!


  After going out of the city wall, what came into view was a dense horde of zombie monsters. After seeing the military helicopter in the sky, they roared uneasily. Some of the zombie race even jumped up more than 20 meters high, trying to catch the helicopter.


  After flying to the center of the undead, Tang Zhen got Tai Seng and his partner to push down a few giant bags on the plane while constantly raising the plane up!


  BOOM! Swish!


  A deafening explosion was heard. After the Super cluster bomb modified by Tang Zhen exploded, a shockwave that was visible to the naked eye spread out. All the undead within the range of this shockwave turned into a pile of rotten meat!




  Chapter 170! the retreating undead, the plundering of the insect bandits


  All the corpse clansmen were alarmed by the loud noise. They howled madly to vent the uneasiness in their hearts.


  A huge package with a parachute fell from the sky, heavily landing in the middle of a group of sword-shield ghost soldiers. Seeing the assault Helicopter rapidly flying up, the ghost soldiers roared in anger, and slashed at the package.


  However, these saber-shield ghost soldiers only managed to slash a few times before they were engulfed by a searing wave of air. Even the countless saber-shield ghost soldiers around them were blasted into nothingness!


  After seeing the power of the cluster bombs, the three of them were amazed, especially from the perspective of the sky. The visual impact was even stronger. Seeing countless undead being blown into the sky by the shock wave, the three of them were boiling with blood.


  Seeing that the effect of the attack was very good, Tang Zhen became spirited and threw the cluster bombs on the plane one after another. The impact of the falling large package that weighed hundreds of kilograms could easily smash the undead into meat patties.


  Although there were many of the corpse race, the power of the explosion was too terrifying. It was not inferior to the power of the self-destruction bomb. These corpse race members were simply unable to resist and could only escape in all directions.


  There were more and more giant pits on the ground, and the remains of the monsters covered the gravel plain. After Tang Zhen threw all the cluster bombs, there was no longer a zombie monster in front of Holy Dragon City!


  Now that the undead army had retreated, it was time to harvest the spoils of war.


  Tai Seng took out his walkie-talkie and informed the soldiers on the city wall to come down and clean up the battlefield. Tang Zhen, on the other hand, piloted the assault Helicopter and circled two more rounds before landing it on the gravel plain.


  The three of them jumped off the plane and started to collect the brains of the high-level undead!


  Tang Zhen stepped on the gravel that had yet to dissipate from the smoke. He put away the brain of a corpse Centurion and was about to collect another monster's brain when he heard a sound similar to the sound of horse hooves coming from the distance.


  Tang Zhen looked in the direction of the voice, only to see nearly a hundred people riding war horses as they galloped in his direction.


  After this group of people entered the area filled with the corpses of the undead race, they immediately jumped down from their horses and began to collect the brain beads in a swaggering manner. They did not put Tang Zhen in their eyes at all.


  Tang Zhen was initially startled. He smiled and shook his head before slowly walking over.


  "Buddy, after you guys collect the brain beads, put them all here!"


  Tang Zhen pointed at the ground under his feet and spoke to those people. His face carried a very serious expression.


  Through the clothes of these people, Tang Zhen recognized that they were the notorious insect thieves who were currently taking advantage of him.


  After hearing Tang Zhen's words, these insect bandits feigned a blank look at each other. Then, they began to laugh wildly without any restraint. After laughing for a long time, one of the insect bandits pointed at Tang Zhen and scolded,"Is there something wrong with your brain? could it be that these corpse monsters belong to your family, so you won't let us collect their brains?"


  Tang Zhen replied with an "Oh." After which, he feigned a blank expression and asked,"But I killed them. Shouldn't they belong to me?"


  The insect thieves laughed wildly again, and the eyes that looked at Tang Zhen became contemptuous.


  "F * ck your mother, Who Do You Think You Are?"


  "And you killed them all? how did you kill them? are you farting?"


  "What's the point of talking to him, just cut him down with a knife!"


  The insect thieves spoke one after another. They did not place Tang Zhen in their eyes at all. They even discussed how to torture and kill him for fun in front of him.


  When the bug thieves heard the loud noise in the distance, they rushed over on their horses to take a look. In the end, they did not see the scene of Tang Zhen blowing up the monsters. Instead, they saw the corpses of the corpse monsters on the ground, and there were even some high-level monsters among them.


  The bug thieves were not interested in what caused the death of these corpse monsters, they were only interested in the brains!


  As long as one wasn't a fool, they would know that this meant a huge fortune. The insect bandits, who had always made a living by killing and robbing, would naturally not let go of this opportunity to make a fortune!


  As for this overconfident and crazy brat in front of him, he would just kill him directly!


  He dared to show off in front of the insect bandits who killed people like flies, shamelessly saying that he killed all these monsters, and not allowing them to collect their brains. Wasn't he tired of living?


  Tang Zhen, who had retracted his aura, looked like an ordinary person. It was inevitable that the insect thieves would misunderstand. Furthermore, this group of people acted arrogantly. Previously, they even dared to intercept and kill the cultivator battle team from Black Rock City. It was believed that they did not place Tang Zhen, the city Lord of Holy Dragon City, in their eyes.


  When he saw a few insect bandits walking over with sneers and unsheathing the battle swords at their waists while staring at him with killing intent, Tang Zhen shook his head and muttered to himself,  actually, not all human beings should be saved. For example, you scumbags should be exterminated!


  As soon as he finished speaking, Tang Zhen flicked his wrist and a machine gun appeared in his hand.


  "Dada Dada Dada Dada!"


  The scorching hot bullets whistled out. Before the ten or so insect bandits in front of Tang Zhen could even recover from their shock, they were already torn into two by the bullets. They fell to the ground and howled in pain. The strange insects on the faces of the insect bandits gave them a strong life force, but it made them suffer even more in this situation.


  All of the insect bandits were stunned. They looked at the dozen or so of their comrades who had died and cursed as they pounced forward. Some of them waved their swords while others raised their arms. Through the strange parasites on their arms, they shot poisonous stingers at Tang Zhen one after another.


  Tang Zhen dodged the attacks of the bug bandits while retaliating. As time passed, more and more bug bandits fell.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng had also rushed over. The two of them had automatic rifles on them and were currently dodging the poisonous stingers of the bug bandits while attacking them from different directions!


  As more and more bug bandits fell, the leader of the bug bandits saw that the situation was bad and immediately led the rest of the bug bandits onto their warhorses and began to escape into the depths of the wilderness.


  "This bunch of damned insect thieves, they actually set their sights on us, they really don't know what's good for them!"


  Qian Long spat out a mouthful of saliva before opening fire on the head of an insectoid who was trying to launch a sneak attack. He then turned to Tang Zhen and said,"These insect thieves are the most shameless. They can do anything. Since we've made enemies today, we'll be harassed by them in the future. It's impossible to guard against them!"


  Tai Seng also had a look of agreement on his face, and the disgust on his face was the same as Qian Long's!


  No Wanderer would have a good impression of the black sheep of the human race, the insect thieves. It would not be an exaggeration to say that everyone wanted to kill them.


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at the bug thieves that were running further and further away. He turned his head and asked,  since the insect thieves are so despicable, does no one want to destroy them? "


  "It's not that I don't want to exterminate them, but that these guys are very secretive, and no one knows where their nest is. Everyone, including Black Rock City, had tried to hunt down the bug bandits. In the end, not only did they not find their nest, but they also caused quite a number of casualties. Therefore, no one paid attention to these bug bandits after that, which made them more and more arrogant!"


  Qian Long's face was filled with regret as he spoke. From his expression, it seemed like he hated the insect thieves to the core!


  Tang Zhen didn't know what kind of grudge Qian Long had with the insect bandits. However, these fellows had come to take advantage of him and had such a bad reputation. If Tang Zhen didn't deal with them, it wouldn't be in line with his character.


  Moreover, he had been a Bandit for many years. These insect bandits must have accumulated a lot of wealth. How could Tang Zhen miss such an opportunity to make a fortune?


  "You two get on the plane first. We'll go back to the city to get some things, and then we'll go to the wilderness to meet those bastards!"




  Chapter 171-the bug thieves "lair, the dock reconnaissance


  Tang Zhen's speed was extremely fast. Since he did not wish to let these insect thieves off, he naturally would not waste any time. Once these fellows disappeared from the map, it would be unknown when he would be able to catch their traces again.


  After replenishing their supplies, the assault Helicopter whizzed out and flew straight into the depths of the wilderness.


  At this time, the bug thieves had already run out of the map's display range. Fortunately, the plane's speed was fast enough. It didn't take long for the bug thieves to appear on the map again. However, Tang Zhen discovered that the place where these guys were moving forward was actually a huge Lake.


  Tang Zhen stared unblinkingly at these insect thieves as he piloted the plane. He wanted to see what they were doing by the lake. Could it be that their nest was in the lake?


  This was a good location that no one could guess, but how were they going to enter and live underwater?


  After observing for a while, Tang Zhen noticed that the bug thieves had all jumped off their warhorses. Then, they took out two semi-circular objects from their pockets. One of them was placed on the warhorse's mouth, while the other was placed on their own mouth.


  Tang Zhen zoomed in on the map. Only then did he discover that those semi-circular things were actually disgusting bugs with countless tentacles!


  Then, the insect thieves led their warhorses and walked into the lake from a shore full of gravel. They quickly disappeared without a trace, leaving only faint ripples on the water surface.


  "So that's how it is. No wonder we couldn't find it. Also, that semi-circle insect that covers its mouth should have the ability to provide oxygen underwater."


  After figuring out these things, Tang Zhen had an idea of what to do. After talking to Qian Long and the other man, he returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  The nest of the insect thieves was located under the lake, and they didn't know the exact situation. Therefore, Tang Zhen planned to go alone and find out what was going on. It wasn't suitable for Qian Long and the other two to follow.


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen parked the plane on the city wall and decided to head to the bug thieves 'lair.


  Inadvertently, he saw the Holy Dragon city's soldiers struggling to go up and down the city walls. Tang Zhen thought for a moment and resisted the thought of opening the city gates on the city walls. It was better to wait until the threat of the undead race and houndhead men was completely resolved before he considered whether to open the city gates or not!


  After arriving at the place where they had fought with the insect bandits, Tang Zhen greeted the Holy Dragon city's soldiers and bent over to search one of the insect bandits 'bodies. He quickly found the semi-circular insect that was placed in a bottle filled with water. It was still struggling non-stop in his hand.


  In addition, Tang Zhen also studied the bugs that could be parasitic on the arm and the face-hugging bug, the symbol of the bug thieves. It was a pity that these two types of bugs were already dead. It seemed that they were something that depended on the user's life!


  When Tang Zhen was studying the insect, Tai Seng and the others were worried about a large pile of warhorses. This was a good thing, and even money might not be able to buy it. However, the city walls of the Holy Dragon City were too high, and it would take a lot of effort to get it into the valley.


  A group of men were discussing how to get the warhorses in. After Tang Zhen heard this, he pointed at the helicopter on the city wall and said,"You don't have to worry. With that thing, I can even get an elephant in."


  Tai Seng and the others were overjoyed when they heard this, and they requested Tang Zhen to quickly bring the warhorses into the sacred Dragon Valley. If they were to escape, they would suffer a great loss!


  Tang Zhen had originally planned to head to the insect thieves 'lair after this, but after hearing Tai Seng's request, he felt that he was a little too impatient. Thus, he nodded and said that he would take care of it. However, he had to make some preparations before that.


  If they wanted to use the military helicopters to transport these warhorses, they would need a suitable cage. The Holy Dragon City currently did not have one, so they had to go to the original world to find one.


  Tang Zhen chose the container at the dock as his target. This was because the size of the container was just right. It also saved him the trouble of looking for it everywhere.


  After being teleported back to his original world, Tang Zhen directly took a car to the dock. At a hidden location near the dock, he activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] and went straight to the container storage position at the dock.


  This time, his target was a container. Therefore, there was no need for him to open it and inspect the goods. After he found a hidden location, Tang Zhen kept a container of a suitable size.


  The entire process was extremely easy. When Tang Zhen saw that he had finished his business, he teleported back to the tower world.


  However, Tang Zhen did not know that at the instant he collected the container, a series of urgent alarm sounds immediately sounded from a hidden room at the dock!


  Four or five American agents who were chatting suddenly jumped in front of a large row of computer screens. Their fingers moved quickly, and a concise report sounded from time to time.


  abnormality found in area No. 1. Comparison complete. A container is missing!


  unknown energy signature detected in area No. 1. Duration: 0.1 seconds!


  area No. 1 has been locked. No unusual people have been found!


  scan of area No. 1 complete. Abnormality detected, but can not be accurately determined!


  an unknown energy has appeared in area No. 1 for 0.1 seconds. The energy has disappeared!


  "……"


  At the same time, a group of fully-armed American soldiers appeared like ghosts and quickly surrounded Tang Zhen's previous position. However, Tang Zhen had already teleported away, so they naturally missed!


  However, the area was strictly sealed off. In less than five minutes, several cars arrived and a dozen American experts entered the scene with all kinds of equipment.


  When they arrived, a huge canopy was set up, completely blocking the peeping from the sky.


  They set up all kinds of equipment and searched the area for half a day. In the end, they carefully picked up a few pieces of sand and a strand of hair from the ground and put them into a sealed box. Then, they removed the equipment and ran away like the wind.


  Perhaps, Tang Zhen himself had never imagined that the debris that had fallen from his shoes would reveal so much information. However, even if he knew, he would not place it in his heart.


  This was because from the beginning to the end, he had been using some not-so-obvious methods to declare his existence to the Masters of this world. The day they knew about him would be the day Tang Zhen laid his cards on the table.


  As for whether he would fall into danger or be controlled, Tang Zhen was not too worried. Compared to the mysterious and strange world of buildings, the power of the original world was still too simple and shallow. In the face of the application of black technology, it was almost defenseless.


  Tang Zhen believed that he would definitely be the final Victor. Moreover, from the very beginning, he had the intention of bringing benefits to his original world. He was walking on the righteous path, so what was there to fear?


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen and the others tied the steel wire rope to the container and secured it with a U-shaped bolt. Tai Seng and the Warriors rushed the warhorses into the container and closed the door firmly. Then, Tang Zhen started the helicopter and hoisted the warhorses to the sacred Dragon Valley.


  After the warhorses were finished, Tang Zhen also hoisted a batch of high-level zombie corpses to increase the 'nutrition' of the mother tree that had just advanced to level two!


  They busied themselves until the evening before everyone returned to the Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen threw the plane onto the city wall and immediately ran out to check on today's harvest.


  In the resting room on the city wall, Qian Long and Tai Seng stared at the pile of leather bags on the ground with wide eyes.


  Opening the leather bag and grabbing a handful of sparkling brains, Tai Seng and Qian Long looked at each other and burst into laughter.


  "With these gains, the city Lord finally doesn't have to worry about his brain anymore, hehe."


  "That's right, we don't have to look at his ugly face all day long, it's all because of this damn brain bead."


  Tang Zhen, who had just entered the door,"Yingluo."




  Chapter 174: The lakebed (1)


  After the three of them finished counting the brain beads, Tang Zhen's face was filled with unconcealable joy. He kept the brain beads into his storage space and said to thousand Dragon tai Sen, whose hands were about to cramp,"I'm so happy today, let's go drink!"


  The two of them were overjoyed and immediately ordered the soldiers to drive to the warehouse to get the wine. At the same time, they also brought a cartload of meat, intestines, and other things that they had gotten from the container last time. Since they were going to drink wine, they must drink to their hearts 'content!


  The originally exhausted soldiers immediately jubilantly drove the two pickup trucks that Tang Zhen had brought over and ran straight to the Holy Dragon city's warehouse. They moved two carts of food and wine from the warehouse that Murong Zi Yan was in charge of and ran back in a flash.


  Someone had already cleared out the area, and a large row of tables made from ammunition boxes was arranged. When the pickup truck arrived, the soldiers immediately moved the beer, white wine, and red wine onto the truck. Then, there were all kinds of food, most of which were canned food and military food.


  Next, everyone gathered around the table, filling it up.


  Under their feet was the huge city wall, and above their heads was the bright moon in the sky. The oil barrels around them were burning fiercely, and the monsters were howling for food below the city wall. In this atmosphere, everyone raised their glasses and drank to their hearts 'content, and the laughter and laughter were endless!


  Some of the soldiers who could not drink took a pile of food and drinks and ate while observing the situation below the city. Their vigilance did not drop at all.


  The meal lasted until midnight. After eating and drinking to their hearts 'content, those who were supposed to sleep went to sleep, and those who were supposed to stand guard went to sleep. The crowd dispersed in a hubbub.


  Tang Zhen ran to the mother tree's treehouse and slept for the night. It wasn't until the next morning when the sun shone in through the cracks of the treehouse that Tang Zhen stretched his body and walked out.


  After taking in a breath of fresh air, Tang Zhen stood on the mother tree's two-meter thick branch and sized up the mother tree that had advanced to Rank 2.


  The mother tree's trunk had expanded to an extremely exaggerated extent. Tang Zhen estimated that it had a diameter of at least twenty meters, which was extremely spectacular.


  Sitting under the mother tree, one could see bits of light falling from the branches and leaves from time to time, which was an extraordinary beauty.


  The remains of the high-level zombie monsters that Tang Zhen had brought over yesterday were now swept into the ground by the roots of the mother tree. It was not visible from the outside at all, but this was good. After all, those hideous zombie monsters 'remains looked too disgusting.


  Perhaps, it was the nature of the mother tree to worship nature. Even if it was fed with flesh and blood by Tang Zhen, it still could not change the proud nature in its bones.


  Currently, within the one-mile radius of the mother tree, the ground was covered with inch-long light-green grass, like a flat green carpet, soft and comfortable. Every now and then, there would be piles of bright flowers blooming, and a faint fragrance would drift in the air.


  After not seeing them for a day, a group of colorful birds with long tail feathers flew over from God knows where. They occupied a corner of the mother tree without the permission of the city Lord, Tang Zhen. At this time, they were chirping happily among the branches and leaves.


  The warhorses that had been brought into the Holy Dragon Valley yesterday were now having fun on the lawn under the mother tree. There was also a pair of shameless guys doing it in broad daylight. The stallion's long face had a triumphant expression.


  After Tang Zhen took a glance, a flash of inspiration suddenly appeared in his mind.


  He felt that he should take out the dog-headed people's building foundation and use it as a livestock pen after the building was built. He believed that the livestock's fertility rate would definitely increase greatly.


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more he felt that this method was feasible. He secretly thought that after the Holy Dragon city's scale increased and expanded, he would definitely use the dog-headed people's building foundation to build a livestock pen!


  If the Kobold royal family knew of Tang Zhen's plan, they would definitely send their troops to attack again. They would use the building foundation that had been separated from the Kobold Royal city's Foundation to build a pigsty. Only Tang Zhen could think of such a despicable move. This was simply a huge insult to the kobolds!


  After sweeping a glance at the increasing number of beautiful treehouses, Tang Zhen greeted Li Sha who was living in another treehouse and descended to the ground along the tree vines.


  He went to the lakeside to wash up and then went to the cafeteria for breakfast. Only then did Tang Zhen carry his bag, which contained the insect thieves "strange insects that could breathe underwater. He drove a pickup truck and went straight to the insect thieves" nest.


  In the boundless wilderness, Tang Zhen drove the pickup truck all the way. From time to time, there would be wandering monsters blocking the road. In the end, all of them were shot in the head by Tang Zhen without exception. The car did not stop at all along the way.


  After running for a while, Tang Zhen finally arrived at the edge of the desolate Lake. He put the pickup truck into the origin space and placed the insect that could breathe underwater into his mouth.


  After sensing the breath coming out of Tang Zhen's mouth, the strange insect immediately sealed Tang Zhen's mouth completely and inserted two wriggling tentacles into his nasal cavity. At the same time, on the back of the strange insect, countless leaf-like organs stretched out and began to shake.


  Tang Zhen sensed for a moment and discovered that his breathing wasn't greatly affected. He only felt a little suffocated. Doubt immediately rose in his heart. Could it be that this strange insect had other effects other than breathing underwater?


  He turned on the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] and slowly walked into the water. In the blink of an eye, he entered the depths of the lake.


  After entering the water, the strange insect started to absorb oxygen from the water to provide Tang Zhen with breathing. Although it was not as comfortable as outside, it was enough to support normal breathing.


  After confirming that there was no problem with his breathing, Tang Zhen began to size up the environment at the bottom of the lake.


  As the lake was not polluted, the lake water was extremely clear. One could easily see the scenery at the bottom of the lake in the distance. However, Tang Zhen did not see any aquatic creatures after looking around. He did not know why.


  He switched to the map view and the entire scenery at the bottom of the lake was immediately reflected in his eyes. It was also at this moment that Tang Zhen discovered a huge monster swimming not far away. Its appearance resembled a deformed Wyrm.


  This was a level 4 monster and Tang Zhen could easily kill it. As he was afraid of alerting the enemy, Tang Zhen did not kill it.


  As the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ] was activated, the monster did not discover Tang Zhen. It continued to wander aimlessly and soon swam to an extremely far place.


  After Tang Zhen looked at the terrain at the bottom of the lake, he did not discover any traces of the insect thieves. However, he had personally seen the insect thieves enter the lake, so he firmly believed that the nest of the insect thieves was at the bottom of the lake.


  Tang Zhen once again checked every corner of the bottom of the lake. He finally found a dark cave entrance on a cliff at the bottom of the lake.


  Tang Zhen's spirit was shaken. He immediately walked toward the cave. After he arrived in front of the cave and carefully observed it for a while, Tang Zhen carefully stepped inside.


  The inside of the cave was very spacious, and the stone walls were covered with fluorescent aquatic grass. The entire cave was shrouded in a layer of misty light, which did not affect the normal vision at all.


  After walking for a distance, Tang Zhen discovered that the cave had begun to gradually extend upwards. Some places on the top of the cave had already left the water's surface. After walking for a distance, the lake water in the cave had completely disappeared.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was located in an underground karst cave. The space was very spacious and there were clusters of fluorescent plants here and there. They were growing very luxuriantly!


  After searching and probing once more, Tang Zhen chose a passage and quietly walked over.


  After walking for a short distance, Tang Zhen heard a series of intermittent conversations. Immediately after, he saw two insect thieves walking over from the opposite side of the passage.


  (Licking his old face for a subscription!)


  The number of subscriptions was too terrible, and it was annoying to look at. He could only thicken his face and ask for subscriptions. He hoped that friends who followed the book could come to Qidian to subscribe and support him. Thank you again!




  Chapter 175: The interior of the hive


  "The foreign girl I got a few days ago is really not bad. Her figure and skin are really good, and her little face is really mesmerizing. It's a pity that we can't play with this kind of thing, and can only be enjoyed by the big boss. What a pity, Yingluo."


  "Kid, if you don't want to die, don't say such things in the future. If someone tells on you, be careful not to catch you and feed you to the insects."


  the big boss can't hear me. He hasn't left the house for a long time. I'm just talking to you, brother. Hehehehe.


  "……"


  The two insect thieves were wearing strange insect armor, and they were talking with lecherous smiles on their faces as they walked. They didn't seem to notice that an enemy who had just sneaked in was standing beside them.


  Tang Zhen hid in a corner and waited for the two insect bandits to come over. He then directly broke the neck of one of the insect bandits and gently put his corpse down. The other insect Bandit had just realized that something was wrong when Tang Zhen's purple lightning short sword was pressed against the neck of the insect Bandit. At the same time, he said in a low voice,"Don't speak, or I'll kill you!"


  The insect thief panicked as it felt the chill of the sharp blade. It threatened the invisible enemy in front of it, " "Who are you? how dare you be so presumptuous here? do you believe I'll run away?"


  Before he could finish his sentence, Tang Zhen's purple lightning short sword had already cut off one of the bug thief's ears. The bug thief was about to scream in pain, but Tang Zhen had firmly locked his throat. At the same time, Tang Zhen turned off the [ quantum stealth light screen ] and waved his middle finger in front of the bug thief.


  "If you don't behave, I'll cut your throat open!"


  The bug thief looked at the enemy that suddenly appeared in front of him and nodded slightly.


  After saying this, Tang Zhen slowly released his hand. The insect thief coughed and took a deep breath. He looked at Tang Zhen and said,"What do you want to know?"


  "How many people are here? who has the highest cultivation?"


  there are more than 500 people in total. The one with the highest cultivation is the big boss, a level 5 cultivator.


  where's the big boss and the others? "


  the big boss hasn't appeared for a long time. The others are in the other caves.


  Tang Zhen nodded before asking,"Where's your treasure room? and where are those strange insects?"


  "I don't know the location of the treasure room, but the bugs are all in the glowing iron room!"


  "What glowing metal house?" Tang Zhen was startled when he heard this and asked.


  The bug Bandit raised his chin and turned his eyes to the other end of the passage.   it's right there. You'll know if you go and see for yourself.


  After saying this, the insect thief looked at Tang Zhen and sneered,"I've said what I need to say. Be quick when you attack."


  Tang Zhen stared at the insect thief for a long time before he nodded his head and stabbed his sword into the insect thief's heart.


  The insect thief's body stiffened and struggled a few times before it stopped moving.


  After putting away the two bug bandits 'corpses, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light screen ] and continued to explore.


  After turning the corner from the passage, a huge underground space appeared in front of Tang Zhen. The scenery here was even more beautiful. The strange plants that emitted five-colored fluorescent lights illuminated the place, making it beautiful. It was just that the piles of human bones everywhere destroyed this beautiful scenery.


  A metal building that was like a Crystal Palace was reflected in Tang Zhen's eyes. Its shape was strange and it had a very high-tech feeling. Its entire body emitted a faint purple light, just like a peerless treasure.


  Tang Zhen was dumbstruck. He only recovered after watching for a long time. He inhaled a deep breath of air and began to slowly approach the metal building at the center of the space.


  A few bug thieves were chatting outside and did not realize that an enemy had sneaked in.


  Tang Zhen carefully avoided these people and brought them to the front of the metal building. After sizing it up, Tang Zhen discovered that the main door of the building had already been locked. The surface of the building was as smooth as a mirror. He had no idea how to enter.


  The appearance of a building with a technological aura appeared in his mind. Tang Zhen activated the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and let it try to scan it. It might be useful.


  The application was activated. Tang Zhen looked at the data in front of him and refused to miss a single thing.


  The words that Tang Zhen could understand suddenly changed. At the same time, a strange word began to roll crazily. After a full minute, the words suddenly stopped rolling and a series of prompts appeared in front of him.


  the core secret of the laboratory has been cracked. Highest control has been obtained!


  The words disappeared and the smooth metal door quietly opened. Tang Zhen did not hesitate when he saw this. He immediately stepped in and the metal door quickly closed.


  This was a room that was filled with a sci-fi atmosphere. The different architectural style gave one a refreshing feeling. After Tang Zhen looked around for a moment, he slowly walked along the dreamlike building's passageway. Not long after, he entered a room that was similar to a laboratory.


  However, after seeing the scene in the laboratory, Tang Zhen suddenly had an impulse to kill!


  There were more than 30 corpses in the room. They were all broken and there were traces of parasites gnawing on them. Judging from their painful expressions, they must have been cruelly abused before they died.


  In the transparent container at the side, there were many strange-shaped insects and insect eggs of various colors, which looked terrifying and ferocious.


  Tang Zhen saw the underwater breathing insect, the face-hugging insect, and the Scorpion-like insect that was parasitic on his arm. As for the other insects, Tang Zhen didn't know what they were used for.


  There were too many insects, and Tang Zhen was dazzled by them.


  A wave of faint moans was faintly transmitted into Tang Zhen's ears, causing his nerves to immediately tense up. Following the direction of the sound, Tang Zhen carefully moved closer.


  It was another spacious room. Through a transparent wall, a strange insect close to three meters in size entered Tang Zhen's sight. It had a dark and solid outer shell and looked very ferocious. However, it seemed to have been dissected as its abdomen had been completely hollowed out.


  On top of the strange insect's head, there was a heart-shaped mass of meat. It was covered with red blood vessels, and countless red tubular fibers hung down from it, connecting to the strange insect's body.


  Upon closer inspection of the strange insect's limbs, one could see that it was twitching slightly, which proved that it was still alive.


  What surprised Tang Zhen was that there was currently a naked brawny man standing inside the strange insect's body. He seemed to have fallen into a deep sleep.


  The brawny man's body was covered in muscles, but now his body had actually grown together with the insect's body. It seemed that it would not take long for him and the insect to become one.


  Tang Zhen felt uncomfortable all over his body when he thought of a human being merging with the strange insect's body. However, if the appearance was a little more beautiful and he did not need to merge with the insect for his entire life, Tang Zhen would be able to accept it.


  No matter what was said, this fellow who tried to merge with the insect was someone Tang Zhen had to kill!


  Tang Zhen walked into the room and came in front of the man. He pulled out a pistol from the quick draw holster on his waist and aimed it at the man's eyebrows.


  As if he sensed the danger of death, that man actually opened his eyes. After seeing Tang Zhen standing in front of him, he revealed an incomparably shocked expression and asked with a hoarse voice,"Who are you? how did you get in?"


  "Bang!"


  A gunshot rang out, and the man was shot in the middle of his eyebrows. He hung his head down unwillingly.


  "The person who killed you walked in on his own!"


  Tang Zhen pulled the trigger and fired a few more shots at the man's head. Only after his head was smashed did he reply with a relaxed expression.




  Chapter 176: The strange insect laboratory


  If Tang Zhen's guess was correct, the fellow that he had killed with a single shot should be the big boss of the insect bandits.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, this fellow was a complete lunatic. He had cultivated those strange insects and even used humans for his experiments. The mountain of white bones outside and the wreckage in the laboratory could prove this point!


  Perhaps he wanted to pursue greater power, or perhaps it was just a crazy idea, but now he actually thought of fusing himself with the insects. If the experiment was successful, perhaps he would have a strong combat power.


  It was just that that kind of neither human nor ghost appearance, just thinking about it made people feel disgusted!


  The leader of the insect bandits, who had yet to complete his experiment, was like a helpless lamb waiting to be slaughtered. Despite having a level 5 cultivation, his life was easily ended by Tang Zhen!


  This metal building was made of special materials, so it was almost impossible to open it by force. Therefore, the boss of the bug bandits thought that it was extremely safe here, and no one could enter except himself.


  It was a pity that the boss of the bug bandits never dreamed that someone would be able to crack the password of this building and even obtain the highest control of this place!


  This Big Boss of the insect bandits had done many unjust things, so he deserved to die!


  No longer paying attention to that fellow, Tang Zhen began to look around the building.


  It didn't take long for him to find a computer-like device in one of the rooms. Tang Zhen fiddled with it for a while, and through the wireless connection of the [ all-purpose electronic kit ], he learned all the information about the building.


  Tang Zhen looked at the information that was rolling before his eyes. He combined the information that he already knew and made the following judgment.


  This building also came from another plane. Before it was destroyed, this building was a scientific research laboratory in that plane, mainly used to study those strange insects.


  The laboratory appeared in the world of loucheng after the main plane was destroyed, becoming part of the wild building.


  And the place where this building appeared was at the edge of the lake!


  At that time, a group of ordinary Wanderers had discovered this wild building. They immediately explored it, and in the process, they found this strange building that was incompatible with the wild building.


  After cleaning up the building, the insect thieves did their best to move the metal building underground.


  This underground space was once the secret base of the insect thieves. It was the best place to hide the laboratory!


  The head of the insect thieves was lucky enough to obtain the authority to enter this room. Relying on the strange insects in the building, the insect thieves rose rapidly, becoming stronger and stronger, and more and more arrogant!


  Ever since the big boss of the insect thieves had obtained the strange insects in this building, he had relied on speculation, analysis, and continuous experiments to grasp the characteristics and breeding methods of seven to eight strange insects.


  However, behind these achievements, countless Wanderers had died an unnatural death!


  Now that Tang Zhen had obtained the highest authority in this laboratory, he naturally had all the information about these strange insects. After a simple glance at the introduction of these strange insects, Tang Zhen realized that these insects were indeed mysterious. The research results of the insect thieves 'leader had only scratched the surface at best.


  For example, the parasites that were like scorpions were harmless. Even if they were to parasitize a human body, they would not cause any harm to the human body.


  Through the information, Tang Zhen discovered that its ability was not as simple as shooting poisonous stingers.


  Through a special energy input method, the Zerg could not only shoot out poisonous stingers that were as powerful as bullets, but it could also shoot out compressed energy bullets with astonishing power!


  As long as they were ordinary human cultivators, they could send the extra energy into the parasite and shoot it out at a critical moment.


  This kind of energy could be compressed and accumulated, and its power was extremely shocking. Its lethality was not inferior to that of a 100mm grenade!


  Tang Zhen's heart immediately became greatly interested after reading the insect's data. He slowly walked to the transparent containers used to cultivate the insects and picked out a 'Scorpion' that had a purple-black appearance.


  According to the introduction of the laboratory's information, this kind of dark-colored Scorpion was the strongest and healthiest super insect with the most potential for development. Unfortunately, the boss of the insect thieves didn't know what was good, and Tang Zhen got it for nothing.


  Tang Zhen placed the Scorpion in front of his eyes. He carefully sized up this fellow that was continuously struggling. After which, he slowly placed it on his left arm.


  As soon as the Scorpion touched Tang Zhen's arm, its waving claws and tail immediately pierced into his skin and flesh. Its transparent legs began to suck blood. As Tang Zhen's blood entered the Scorpion's body, the originally purplish-black limbs immediately turned blood-red.


  A minute later, the color of the Scorpion's outer shell began to gradually become lighter. In the end, it was actually the same color as Tang Zhen's skin. Half of its body had also sunk into Tang Zhen's arm. At a glance, one would only mistake it as a Scorpion-shaped huge scar!


  Tang Zhen moved his arm and felt that his body was not affected. He then raised his left arm and aimed it at the corpse of the big boss of the insect bandits.


  "Whoosh!"


  The Scorpion's venomous sting hit its target, creating a hole in the corpse of the boss. It was no less powerful than a bullet!


  After seeing the power of these scorpions and strange insects, Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction. He decided to cultivate more strange insects in the future. It would be best to give one to every Holy Dragon City soldier. Who would complain about having too many good things?


  Suppressing his curiosity to test out other bugs, Tang Zhen began to search for the treasure room of the boss of the bug thieves.


  Since this laboratory was regarded as the safest place by the great leader of the insect bandits, he would definitely hide his treasures here. As long as Tang Zhen searched carefully, he would definitely find something!


  After carefully searching for half a day, Tang Zhen finally found the treasure room of the big boss of the bug bandits!


  It was a small room filled with a mess of things. There were ores, medicinal herbs, and materials from monsters. The sparkling and resplendent brain beads were mixed among these 'treasures', and it was impossible to tell the number.


  At first glance, it looked like a huge garbage dump!


  Tang Zhen did not have the time to sort it out. He simply put it all into his storage space and prepared to slowly count it when he returned to Holy Dragon City.


  After understanding all the functions of this laboratory, Tang Zhen wanted to take it back to Holy Dragon City and make it his own. However, before that, Tang Zhen had to get rid of all the insect bandits here.


  After eliminating evil, there was no longer a need for these insect thieves to live!


  Silently walking out of the laboratory, Tang Zhen carried a military rifle equipped with a silencer and pulled the trigger at the defenseless bug thieves!


  "Da da da!"


  Even with a silencer, the automatic rifle's sound was still very loud. However, before the insectoid could react, the cold bullets had already shattered their skulls.


  After easily dealing with the few insect thieves, Tang Zhen chose a passage and walked in with his gun!




  Chapter 177: The imprisoned Wanderer (1)


  Tang Zhen had just entered the tunnel when he saw a group of insect thieves aggressively charging out. Clearly, the gunshots and the miserable cries of a few insect thieves before they died had alarmed them.


  After the two sides met, without any unnecessary movements, Tang Zhen's rifle opened fire once again. The bullets seemed to have eyes as each bullet landed on the head and neck of the bug thief, each shot fatal!


  Tang Zhen's current reaction speed was extremely abnormal. Coupled with the support from his application, those insect bandits did not have the strength to fight back at all. Even when some of the insect bandits used the Scorpions to spit out poisonous stingers in an attempt to kill Tang Zhen, he was able to easily dodge them.


  After annihilating this group of insect thieves, Tang Zhen continued to move forward. Seeing another group of insect thieves pouncing over, he casually threw out two grenades.


  The smoke and dust from the explosion had yet to dissipate when Tang Zhen took out his machine gun and fired continuously at the group of dizzy bug thieves.


  Tang Zhen did not have any extra thoughts in his mind. All he wanted to do was to kill!


  The gunshots stopped and all the bug bandits fell to the ground. Tang Zhen crossed the pool of blood and looked at a bug Bandit who had not died and was staring at him angrily.


  "Who are you? why are you in a rush?"


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen was simply too lazy to care about this kind of scum and directly ended it with a shot.


  The intense sound of gunfire alarmed all of the bug bandits. They swarmed over and let out strange howls while shooting poisonous stingers at Tang Zhen, throwing javelins and bows.


  A few poisonous stingers were unable to pose a threat to Tang Zhen. However, once the number exceeded a hundred, it could not be easily ignored.


  Tang Zhen did not dare to be careless when he saw the dense poisonous stingers peeling off the rocks that he used as cover. After throwing out a few hand grenades, he swiftly dodged to another position.


  "Ka BA!"


  The chain of bullets for the machine gun was used up. Tang Zhen quickly took out the machine gun grenade and bombarded the bug bandits.


  His inventory was filled with ammunition, enough to support the consumption of this battle.


  When the grenade launcher was empty, Tang Zhen took out a sniper rifle and directly used it as a semi-automatic rifle. The insect bandits were turned over and their bodies filled every corner of the underground space.


  The insect thieves were frightened. They looked at Tang Zhen, who was like a god of death, and secretly cried out bitterly. They were completely unaware of when they had offended such a ruthless person. Looking at his posture, it seemed like he wanted to exterminate the entire family!


  The sound of gunfire and explosions rang out, and the screams of the insectoid thieves rang out!


  Faced with Tang Zhen, an abnormal existence with a high cultivation level, sufficient weapons and strange abilities, the insect bandits did not have any advantage from the start. The longer the battle dragged on, the fewer the number of insect bandits that could continue fighting. After fighting for half an hour, the insect bandits discovered that there were only a few of their companions left!


  Realizing this, the bug bandits were scared out of their wits and immediately gave up on the battle. The remaining dozens of bug bandits fled along the tunnel.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He touched his face that was covered in dust, picked up the grapeshot gun that he had just changed, and chased after them.


  In less than a minute, a continuous muffled sound rang out in the passage, mixed with the screams of the insect thieves, which did not subside for a long time.


  After the gunshots finally stopped, Tang Zhen walked out with the smell of gunpowder. His entire body was covered in fine bits of meat and blood, making him look abnormally ferocious.


  Letting out a long breath, Tang Zhen took out a paper towel and wiped the dirt off his hands and face. Then, he got up and went to another passage.


  After walking for a short distance, Tang Zhen smelled a pungent smell. At the same time, a large row of firm cages appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen's eyes flashed across these cages. He no longer regretted killing the insect bandits. If he was given a chance to choose again, his methods would likely be even more brutal.


  It was unknown how many people were imprisoned in the long cage. Each and every one of them was dressed in tattered clothes. Their faces were yellow and their bodies were emaciated. Their bodies emitted a foul smell as they looked at Tang Zhen with dull eyes.


  In some cages, some Wanderers were already dead, but their bodies were left there. No one cared about them, and they were left to rot and stink.


  When Tang Zhen passed by a cage, he found that it was full of women. It was just that their private parts were not covered at all. Their bodies were covered with dirty filth. After seeing Tang Zhen, they did not have any reaction. It was as if their souls had dissipated, leaving only a weak body.


  A bug thief poked his head out from a corner and tried to use a poisonous Stinger to sneak attack him, but he was discovered by Tang Zhen through the map view. He pulled him out and cut off his head without saying a word.


  I've killed all the insect bandits. You're free!


  When they saw the headless corpses spurting blood, the Wanderers with numb faces finally realized something. Their intermittent voices rang out like a bee's buzz. All of them begged Tang Zhen to save them.


  Tang Zhen did not say any nonsense. He released over a dozen men from a cage and ordered them to release everyone.


  For a moment, the cave was filled with the sound of locks being unlocked and tears of joy. Even though the detained Wanderers were seriously injured, they still insisted on climbing out. Then, they touched the ground outside the cage with their faces and began to sob silently.


  After everyone was released, a few men who looked tall but had been starved to the point that they were emaciated came to Tang Zhen and knelt on the ground with a "plop" sound, paying their respects to him.


  Tang Zhen was just about to stand up and refuse when he saw all the Wanderers that had been released kneeling on the ground and kowtowing to him.


  Tang Zhen, who felt a little suffocated in his heart, did not help them up in the end. He merely received their kowtows with an expressionless face. However, everyone noticed that his fists were clenched tighter and tighter, continuously emitting a "crack crack" sound.


  After the Wanderers stood up, Tang Zhen spoke to the brawny man who was the leader,  I'm the Lord of Holy Dragon City. If you don't have a place to make a living, you can work at my place. I'll provide food and shelter, and you don't have to worry about being harassed by monsters!


  When everyone heard this, they were first stunned, then their faces were filled with joy. They lowered their heads and talked. They had just escaped from death, and now they had a place to eat and take refuge. The successive surprises made them suspect that they were in a dream.


  The brawny man was not in a hurry to celebrate. Instead, he asked Tang Zhen about the specific location of the Holy Dragon City before he silently retreated to the side.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the brawny man before turning around and activating the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ]. Through the communication interface, he contacted Tyson.


  "Bring your men to the direction where we chased the insect thieves last time. There's a Lake here, and I saved a group of Wanderers here."


  Just as Tang Zhen's words fell, Tai Seng complained, " "City Lord, if I were to bring people to that location, it would take at least half a day. It's still fine during the day, but at night, Huanhuan"


  Tang Zhen interrupted Tai Seng's words and asked, " "Why did you take so long? You don't know how to drive, Yingying!"


  Tang Zhen's words came to an abrupt end. He suddenly remembered that the Holy Dragon city's walls did not have a gate yet. The car could not drive out at all!


  If he had known about this earlier, he would have opened the city gate!


  Tang Zhen scratched his head. Just as he was regretting that he shouldn't have been too careful, he suddenly recalled that other than these Wanderers, he also planned to bring the metal Research Laboratory back. However, how was he supposed to transport such a huge building back?


  After thinking about it, it seemed like he could only use the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], which was a gold-gobbler!




  Chapter 178: Transforming the Holy Dragon City


  In the end, Tang Zhen still opened a passage on the city wall of the Holy Dragon City. Otherwise, it would be too inconvenient to travel. At the same time, he also added a sliding gate to the city gate.


  The entire city gate was made of thick and heavy steel plates, and there was a slide at the bottom. Once it was closed, three sides were embedded into the wall, and the bottom was held in place by 12 iron rods as thick as a child's arm. It was extremely strong, and even a heavy truck would not be able to break it easily!


  The problem of the city gate was left to the residents of the Holy Dragon City to deal with. Tang Zhen led Tai Seng and the rest to start all the cars in the Holy Dragon City and pulled back the hundreds of Wanderers that were imprisoned by the insect bandits.


  However, when they were pulling people in, Tai Seng pointed to a woman in a cloak and asked Tang Zhen, " "How should we deal with this alien?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at the woman. She had unkempt hair and a dirty face, and she was no different from an ordinary wanderer. He had no idea how Tai Seng could tell that the woman was a foreign race.


  Tang Zhen retracted his gaze and said to Tessen,  if they're enemies, kill them. If they're neutral, do as you see fit!


  Tai Seng nodded his head and ordered his men to help the woman onto a carriage before calling for everyone to set off.


  The mighty fleet of cars slowly left. After an hour, Tang Zhen activated the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] and circled the surrounding area of the lake. Then, he immediately ran!


  As he ran, the entire Lake and the surrounding desert seemed to have grown legs. They began to closely follow behind Tang Zhen, stirring up a cloud of dust.


  Tang Zhen, who had a level 5 cultivation, could run a distance of nearly four kilometers in a minute. Coupled with the [ map teleportation plug-in ], he only needed a few days to get the underground space under the lake to the Holy Dragon City.


  After sleeping in the open for a few days, Tang Zhen finally shifted his target to the back of the Holy Dragon City.


  This wasn't the end. Tang Zhen, who had a bulging wallet, used the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] to circle the area ten kilometers behind the Holy Dragon City and used the steep mountains as a barrier.


  From now on, this place would be the Holy Dragon city's backyard, mainly used for planting and breeding!


  In this way, it could greatly alleviate the food supply problem.


  This series of actions took Tang Zhen nearly twenty days. When he finally finished, the entire sacred Dragon Valley had completely changed.


  Tang Zhen's hard work and gold coins were not in vain. The current Holy Dragon Valley had become even tidier and more beautiful. It was filled with vitality everywhere!


  Every morning, after the residents had breakfast, they would put on clean clothes and go to work. With their efforts in construction, The Peach Blossom Spring in the wasteland was changing every day, and laughter was everywhere!


  Currently, the number of residents in the Holy Dragon City had already exceeded a thousand. To Tang Zhen, this was a very meaningful matter. It made him feel that what he was doing was not meaningless.


  The Wanderers that were rescued the last time were all young and strong. After they were brought back to the Holy Dragon City for inspection for a period of time, Tang Zhen allowed them to join the Holy Dragon City, making these people grateful. Now, everyone was working hard to make themselves worthy of this trust.


  Tang Zhen, who finally had some free time, began to stroll around the sacred Dragon Valley. However, no matter where he went, a girl wearing a black leather jacket and leather pants would follow behind him. She looked just like Tang Zhen's shadow!


  Tang Zhen turned his head and glanced at the fellow beside him who was even more beautiful than a woman. He could not help but curse Tai Seng in his heart.


  He was the foreign woman that they had brought back from the bug thieves 'lair. It was only when he was giving the stinky Wanderers a bath that everyone realized that he was actually a man!


  What a beautiful face, what a perfect figure, he was simply the best among women, but this guy was a good man. At that time, everyone's eyes fell out of their sockets in shock!


  What was even more unacceptable was that this guy was clearly a man, but his character was as soft as water, with a look of pity, and his movements were almost no different from that of a woman.


  you're courting death!  Tai Seng, who had planned to give him to Tang Zhen as a maid, couldn't wait to throw him over. When Tang Zhen saw the disdainful expression on that fellow's face, he immediately gave him a hard kick in the butt.


  [ you think it's disgusting, but do you think I'm not worried? what does this mean? does he not take the city Lord seriously? ]


  you're Xuanji yuelang, right? you said you're a half-elf and have been to the Royal elven city. Can you tell me what you've seen there? "


  Tang Zhen walked on the back Valley's main road that had just been opened up as he asked the beautiful fellow behind him.


  The half-elf named Yue lang immediately laughed and replied with a bell-like voice, " "Since the city Lord wants to hear it, then I'll tell you."


  This coquettish voice caused Tang Zhen's entire body to shiver. He forcefully resisted the urge to hit her and revealed an expression of being all ears.


  the elven capital is the holy city in the hearts of all elves. This city is a massive world Tree, and countless elves live around it. At the same time, there are other races from the endless wilderness who admire the beauty and prosperity of the elven capital and live around it all year round, unwilling to leave.


  I've heard people say that the elven race's buildings are all connected to the world Tree, so they'll suffer losses together. That's why the elven race is the most United and arrogant. There are very few races that they treat with respect.


  In addition, the proportion of Holy Masters in the elves was very high, and the cultivator team was also very famous. Ordinary foreign races and monsters did not dare to cause trouble in the areas controlled by the elves, or they would be severely punished.


  Humans don't have a good life in the fairy clan's territory, and most of them are treated as slaves. Since the fairy clan hates dirty things, they won't allow Wanderers to exist in their territory!"


  Yue lang spoke with great energy and Tang Zhen also listened attentively. It didn't take long for the two of them to arrive in front of a large piece of land.


  This was a piece of fertile land that Tang Zhen had moved using the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]. Now, it had been cultivated and various grain crops were planted. As far as the eye could see, the fields were filled with busy Holy Dragon City residents who were fertilizing and watering.


  Tang Zhen looked for a while before turning to Yue lang and asking,"since you've been to so many places, then tell me, how does Holy Dragon City compare to those places?"


  Yue lang chuckled upon hearing this. He looked at Tang Zhen and shook his head,"City Lord, there's no way to compare. Those towers have their own races to rely on, so it's understandable for them to be prosperous and powerful. Holy Dragon City, on the other hand, was built by you. The starting points of the two are completely different.


  Although the Holy Dragon City is still very weak, it is the city with the greatest potential for development that I have ever seen. With you here, I think that it is very possible for the Holy Dragon City to be promoted to a level 10 city!"


  After witnessing Tang Zhen's magical ability for the past few days, yuelang was shocked by Tang Zhen. These words were said from the bottom of his heart. It was also because of this that yuelang, who had half elven bloodline and a trace of pride in his bones, was willing to serve Tang Zhen.


  In the hearts of the elves, they were the noblest race. Even if they were half-elven, they were still much nobler than the lowly humans. If Tang Zhen was an ordinary human city Lord, even if Yue lang was submissive to his tyrannical abuse of power, his heart would still be filled with contempt. How could he be as humble and respectful as he was now!


  Strength determined everything, and it was the same everywhere!




  Chapter 179: The missing purchaser


  At the entrance of the flashing gold race's sanctuary, Tang Zhen watched as the residents carried out bundles of golden cloth. He curiously walked forward, planning to see what was going on.


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk over, the residents immediately greeted him. After Tang Zhen gestured for everyone to dispense with the formalities, he carefully examined the Golden cloth.


  This kind of cloth felt very soft in his hand and was no different from ordinary cloth. However, when Tang Zhen forcefully tore it, he discovered that the toughness of this cloth was simply beyond his imagination.


  Tang Zhen's curiosity was piqued. He immediately used the purple electric short sword to cut off a large piece of cloth. After conducting electricity, burning, soaking in water, and acid corrosion, he was able to figure out the properties of this cloth. At the same time, he was able to confirm that the material used to weave this golden cloth was a special kind of insulating metal thread.


  "Where did you get these metal cloths, and how many are there in total?"


  Tang Zhen found the foreman and asked.


  my Lord, these metal cloths were moved out from the third floor of the sanctuary. There are more than 500 bundles in total. The ones that were moved out earlier have already been stored in the warehouse. These are the last batch!


  The foreman was very respectful, and he answered the questions in a straightforward manner.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. He secretly thought that if this kind of metal cloth was used to make clothes, it would be an extremely good material. It could completely block the penetration of ordinary arrows and greatly increase the defense of soldiers!


  The flashing gold clan had a lot of good things. This kind of metal cloth was very good. When he had time, he would ask the Queen of the flashing gold clan about the weaving and sewing method of this metal cloth. If it wasn't too troublesome, Tang Zhen was prepared to make more for storage.


  The figure of the Queen of the flashing gold race flashed in front of his eyes. Tang Zhen's expression was serious. He did not dare to let his guard down against this mysterious and strange woman. He did not believe that this woman would compromise so easily. She might be brewing some scheme in her heart, waiting for him to jump into the pit.


  The Queen of the flashing gold race had returned to the fourth underground floor. The space on the upper three floors had been vacated for the Holy Dragon City to clean up. However, no one from the Holy Dragon City had entered the fourth underground floor so far.


  The body for the soul to reside in had yet to be fully cultivated. Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to have a showdown with the Queen of the flashing gold race. He intended to give this woman a chance. If she was still stubborn and wanted to plot against the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen would not mind letting the flashing gold race become history.


  As for the mechanical puppets of the flashing gold race, Tang Zhen had also researched some names and found a way to restrain them. However, he was not sure about the specific effects!


  While Tang Zhen was racking his brain to think of a way to deal with the Queen of the flashing gold race, in the base of the United States in kimchi country, more than a dozen military senior officials and some military experts were gathered together, discussing their latest findings with serious faces.


  through the analysis of the samples collected from the dock last time, we found several unknown substances in it. We can basically confirm that they don't belong to earth.


  In addition, a strand of hair was found at the scene. After analysis, it should belong to some unknown creature. This creature's muscle density is extremely high, and I believe it is an extremely powerful beast!"


  After the expert finished speaking, he nodded and looked at the information in his hand.


  Another expert spoke. He pointed at the content displayed on the screen and said, " "The mysterious theft at the dock and the missing container are the same as the theft at the Arsenal at the military base. I believe they're all done by the same organization.


  According to the information we've received, a similar thing has happened in the ice Bear Alliance, but they're very strict with keeping information confidential. So far, we haven't gotten enough information, but we think there must be a connection between the two!"


  After the expert finished speaking, a man in a black suit said, "  we've already sent out our elites, and I believe it won't be long before we get valuable information. However, this time it involves supernatural forces and unknown creatures, should we invite more experts in this area to cooperate with the investigation? "


  the military has already contacted a few experts in this area and they're on their way. I believe that ...


  Before the officer could finish his sentence, there was a knock on the door. Then, an officer walked in and said to everyone, "  an unknown energy has appeared at the dock. The Special Forces stationed there have begun to move. The current situation is unknown!


  ……


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ], walked out from the grass. He dusted off the dust on his body and began to slowly move along the road.


  This time, he returned to his original world to purchase some sewing machines and other things. Who knew that as soon as he completed the teleportation, a group of fully armed soldiers rushed over, and the target was the position he was teleported to!


  Tang Zhen, who saw this scene, immediately realized that he had been caught by the tail. It made sense when he thought about it. Bizarre theft cases had occurred one after another at this dock, and the method was the same as the incident at the military base. It would be strange if the other party did not use the method of waiting for the rabbit to come out of the tree stump!


  Without saying anything, he directly activated the [ minimum teleportation plug-in ] and ran to the side of the road several kilometers away in the blink of an eye.


  He would just let those guys torment themselves, it would be a miracle if they could find him!


  As he thought about this, Zhen Tang took out his phone and dialed the number of the young man he had chosen as the purchaser. Unfortunately, after calling twice, the other party's phone was turned off.


  She had told him to turn on his phone all day long so that she could contact him easily. Now, this guy had turned off his phone. Could it be that he had run away with the money?


  The gold was worth a lot, and he wondered if this guy had any ill intentions.


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment before activating the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and began to search for the location of the phone. At the same time, he forcefully turned it on and opened the call mode.


  When Tang Zhen turned on the application, in a room in a remote corner of the city, a mobile phone placed on the table suddenly turned on. Its screen flashed and then fell into darkness, but the communication and camera functions were already turned on.


  At the same time, a three-dimensional map of the city appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. The red dot on the map indicated the location of the mobile phone.


  The camera was turned on. Tang Zhen could only see darkness, but there were intermittent sounds transmitted over.


  A few men who spoke in kimchi language were talking in low voices. The content of their discussion involved information, remuneration, plans, and other words. Perhaps it was because they were too far away from the phone, Tang Zhen could only hear a rough idea.


  All of this wasn't important. Tang Zhen only needed to determine the location of the phone and directly kill his way in.


  Tang Zhen called a taxi and directly rushed to the location marked on the map.


  The taxi finally stopped on a Street that was filled with low-rise buildings. Tang Zhen walked down from the taxi and swept his gaze over the surrounding environment. He tidied up the wind Coat that was used to cover his cloak before walking out of the street.


  After walking along the winding alley for a while, Tang Zhen stopped in front of a two-story building. He planned to push the door and enter, but he discovered that the courtyard door was tightly locked. He took out the purple lightning short sword, inserted it into the gap of the door, and made a cut. The lock on the door was easily cut off, and Tang Zhen stepped into the small courtyard.


  A brawny man came out to take a look after hearing the sound of the door opening. He immediately saw Tang Zhen standing in the courtyard. His expression changed as his right hand quickly reached for his waist.


  However, just as his fingers touched the gun handle, he was knocked unconscious by Tang Zhen's punch.


  Stepping over the brawny man, Tang Zhen entered the house. When he saw another two men with weapons coming over, he immediately fell to the ground and went straight to the cell phone in the room.


  On the messy table, there was a black mobile phone. It was the young man's communication tool. However, the mobile phone was here, but the young man was nowhere to be found.


  Tang Zhen looked at his phone, and an ominous feeling suddenly gushed out in his heart.




  Chapter 180: Collecting the scattered spirits


  Putting away his phone, Tang Zhen dragged a man lying on the ground to the sink, turned on the tap, and poured water on him.


  After being splashed by the cold water, that person immediately woke up. He dizzily wiped his face and immediately started to struggle. Unfortunately, Tang Zhen's hand was as hard as iron and he was unable to break free.


  "Where did the owner of this phone go?"


  Tang Zhen took out his phone and waved it as he asked the man.


  The man, whose face was covered in water, had a fierce expression as he roared at Tang Zhen,  who the f * ck are you? do you think I won't kill you? "


  Tang Zhen sneered when he heard this. He took a badly maintained pistol from the man's waist and stared at his head as he coldly said,"Don't talk to me with such an attitude, or you'll lose your life."


  Feeling the killing intent from the cold muzzle, the man finally calmed down and said in a low voice, "  that guy knew a lot about us. The boss asked us to kill him just to be safe. His body is in the basement, and we haven't had time to deal with it yet.


  Tang Zhen's expression was grave as he nodded his head. He knocked the man unconscious with the butt of his gun and casually threw him on the ground.


  In the basement, Tang Zhen's face was filled with unwillingness as his eyes widened when he saw the young man's body.


  Tang Zhen patted the young man's face and shook his head,  you're really unlucky, kid. You just met me, a rich man, and before you could get rich, you were killed. You must be full of grievances before you died, right? "


  The dead couldn't speak. Tang Zhen's behavior was just a kind of dark humor with a hint of self-mockery.


  Although this young man had not followed him for a long time, he was still considered his subordinate. Tang Zhen's heart was naturally filled with anger when he was killed just like that. However, before this, he still wanted to see if this unlucky fellow's soul had dissipated.


  If his soul was still there, Tang Zhen had the confidence to resurrect him. If it had already dissipated, Tang Zhen would be helpless.


  He took out a pistol and opened a hole in the young man's head. Tang Zhen put a brain bead in and took it out ten minutes later. However, he found that only less than half of his soul power had been injected.


  Tang Zhen shook his head. The young man had been dead for too long, and more than half of his soul had already dissipated. Even if he was resurrected, he would most likely be a fool with incomplete intelligence. There was no meaning in doing this.


  After looking at the brain in his hand and thinking for a while, Tang Zhen opened the application store. After searching for a while, he found an application.


  spirit body seeker, able to scan all spirit bodies within a set range. It also indicates the spirit body's energy strength and type. Download price: 20000 gold coins.


  This application belonged to the fantasy secret technique category. Tang Zhen had long read the introduction about it, but he had never had the opportunity to use it. Now, it seemed that he could use it.


  Although the download price wasn't cheap, when he thought about how he had to rely on this thing to collect the young man's scattered soul, he was afraid that he would need it more in the future. Tang Zhen immediately paid the gold coins and chose to download and install it!


  After the application was activated, a gloomy and terrifying interface immediately appeared in front of Tang Zhen's vision. It was as if the entire world had turned into the netherworld. It made people shiver with fear.


  According to the application's explanation, the scene that Tang Zhen was seeing now was the world where his soul was. It existed as a part of the normal world and was not seen by others. Because of the existence of resentment, it was filled with desolation and loneliness!


  This was a strange world that looked extremely terrifying!


  After Tang Zhen walked one round around the house that was constantly emitting black smoke, he entered the soul fluctuation of the young man and began to search.


  Like a radar wave, a green halo constantly spread out with Tang Zhen as the center. It passed through the buildings that were constantly emitting black smoke and spread to an extremely far place.


  Not long after, a Green Dot of light appeared in front of Tang Zhen. Tang Zhen glanced at the location on the map and immediately rushed towards the location of the target.


  He had to race against time for this kind of thing, so his speed was very fast. In less than five minutes, Tang Zhen had already appeared in a remote alley.


  In Tang Zhen's eyes, this small alley that was extremely ordinary in the eyes of an ordinary person was actually a place filled with strange scenes. Many strange things were entrenched here. The faintly discernible spiritual body of the young man was standing here with a blank and ignorant face.


  Tang Zhen stepped forward and touched the young man's forehead with the bead of the brain in his hand. The young man's spirit body was immediately absorbed into the bead of the brain.


  Tang Zhen shook his head. He swept a glance at those strange things that were restless before he turned around and left the small alley.


  There were too many secrets in the world. Tang Zhen was not interested in being an old pedant. He had to figure out everything that he didn't understand. As long as it had nothing to do with him, Tang Zhen was not interested in it.


  After obtaining the first scattered spirit body, another Green Dot of light appeared in Tang Zhen's field of vision. However, this Green Dot of light was a little far away. It seemed to be at the other end of the city.


  Tang Zhen got into a taxi and ran towards his destination. After passing through the bustling city and running for a while, Tang Zhen finally arrived at his destination.


  This was a very high-end villa. The greenery inside was very good, exquisite and pleasant, but the high walls and courtyard blocked the view inside.


  Tang Zhen stood at the door and took a look. He then jumped in and went straight to the location of the young spirit body.


  After sneaking into the villa's room, Tang Zhen saw the young man's spirit body. However, at this moment, he was blankly looking at a woman who was sleeping on the sofa. His wooden face seemed to be filled with something called 'happiness'.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the woman and discovered that her appearance was not bad. She was gentle and moving. Her figure was also very well-proportioned. No wonder the young man's spirit body was unable to take his eyes off her.


  This young man's spirit body didn't go anywhere but this woman's house. There was obviously a reason he didn't know. Could it be that he had been secretly in love with this woman and was brought here by his obsession after his death?


  Tang Zhen was not in the mood to investigate this gossip. He walked forward and kept the young man's spirit body. At this time, the brain was already filled with soul power and could be used to complete the secret technique of soul lodging.


  Tang Zhen was just about to turn around and leave when he saw a slightly chubby man walk into the room. He was first stunned when he saw Tang Zhen. Immediately after, he was about to open his mouth and shout, but unfortunately, Tang Zhen smashed a teacup at him and directly fainted on the ground.


  After walking out of the villa, Tang Zhen stood on the side of the street and waited for a car. He was prepared to run his own errands and collect the materials needed to resurrect the young man.


  Tang Zhen, who was waiting for the car, didn't notice that a black car was passing by not far from him. It quickly turned back and slowly stopped by the roadside.


  A woman wearing black sports attire with a hat covering her head and a pair of color-changing glasses on her face jumped out of the car. She slowly walked over from a direction that Tang Zhen couldn't see.


  Tang Zhen casually took out a cigarette. He had just lit it when he felt a hard object pressing against his back. At the same time, a low shout was transmitted into his ear,"Don't move, or I'll shoot!"


  Tang Zhen was startled. From the map view, he saw the woman standing behind him and the gun she was pointing at him.


  "Officer han, what a coincidence!"


  Tang Zhen held a cigarette in his mouth and laughed. His face was filled with disapproval. He was wearing a black cloak and was not afraid of being shot by such a gun.


  Tang Zhen's original plan was to take action and restrain the other party before leaving.


  However, when Tang Zhen remembered the organization that had killed the young man, he decided to fill in the gaps and let the kimchi police deal with them.


  If it wasn't because he didn't have any free time, this matter would have been personally handled by Tang Zhen!




  Chapter 179! killing with! borrowed knife


  cut the crap. Put your hands behind your head and squat on the ground!


  Officer han, who was holding a gun, didn't dare to be careless in front of Tang Zhen. She was very clear about the strength of the man in front of her. When they were at the dock, five or six big men couldn't get close to him. Once he found an opportunity, she might be countered by him.


  Thinking of the scene of being controlled by Tang Zhen last time, police officer han had a lingering fear.


  After that, they investigated through the documents that Tang Zhen showed and found out that he was a mental patient who had been missing for three years. His family had been looking for him, but there was no news of him. They didn't expect him to suddenly appear near the dock.


  This guy was a patient, and he would go crazy once he was provoked. He had to be extra careful.


  Police officer han secretly reminded herself, afraid that Tang Zhen would make any strange movements. Although she held a gun in her hand, she was still very nervous. The hand holding the gun was also slightly trembling.


  Tang Zhen raised his hands slightly. After which, he turned his head to look at officer han and said with a smile,"You don't have to be so nervous, I'll just cooperate with you!"


  Seeing Tang Zhen turn his head, police officer han involuntarily took a step back. After thinking for a moment, he threw out the handcuffs and said to Tang Zhen,"Handcuff yourself and don't play any tricks, or I'll really shoot!"


  "Okay, I'll do as you say!"


  Tang Zhen laughed softly as he used the tip of his foot to hook the handcuffs. He buckled them on his wrists and looked at police officer han."I've cuffed it up. You should be at ease now."


  Police officer han secretly heaved a sigh of relief. He lowered the muzzle of his gun slightly and pointed at Tang Zhen,  don't play any tricks. Squat on the ground and wait.


  After that, officer han took out his mobile phone and was ready to find someone to help him.


  "Officer han, aren't you curious why I'm here?"


  Officer han, who was about to make a call, said casually, " "Why?"


  "Because the group of people you're chasing has kidnapped my friend. I have half an hour to get there, or they'll kill my friend!"


  "Friend? And you still say you don't know him?"


  Police officer han put down the phone and said to Tang Zhen,"Who's on the phone? where is he?"


  I don't know who they are. They just gave me an address and told me to be there in time. But looking at the time, they should be here soon!


  Tang Zhen shrugged his shoulders and feigned a helpless expression.


  Police officer han grabbed Tang Zhen, but Tang Zhen didn't move at all. She was the one who was dodged. She cursed in her heart. Police officer han pointed at Tang Zhen and said,"Get in the car with me now, we're going to save your friend!"


  "I'm sorry, but can you do it?"


  Tang Zhen sized up officer han with a suspicious look.


  'Hmm, good figure!'


  Being swept by Tang Zhen's invasive gaze made officer han feel a sense of shame as if her clothes were seen through. This made her feel quite uncomfortable. She snorted coldly and shouted at Tang Zhen, " cut the crap. Get in the car!


  Tang Zhen obediently got into the car when he heard that. After officer han warned Tang Zhen not to move, he immediately started the car and went straight to the second floor where Tang Zhen had been before.


  As police officer han drove, he monitored Tang Zhen behind him, afraid that Tang Zhen would do something.


  Tang Zhen, on the other hand, had a comfortable expression on his face as he lazily laid on the back seat. After glancing at the identification on the car, he said to police officer han, Officer han yiyan, please focus on driving, or I'll really have to take the wheel and drive for you.


  After the female police officer heard Tang Zhen call out her name, she rolled her eyes in a bad mood and shouted at Tang Zhen,"Be good, or I'll deal with you right now!"


  Tang Zhen let out a "tsk" sound. His face was filled with disdain as he curled his mouth.


  The female police officer's driving skills were pretty good. It didn't take long for them to arrive at the place where the young man was killed. Tang Zhen jumped out of the car with her. The female police officer threatened him with a gun, but Tang Zhen didn't fall for it. Han yiyan had no choice but to let Tang Zhen follow her.


  The three guys that Tang Zhen had knocked down hadn't recovered yet, so han yiyan didn't use any strength to tie up all three of them and call for help.


  However, after she was done with all of this, she discovered that Tang Zhen had disappeared!


  Han yiyan looked around but didn't find any trace of Tang Zhen. She was so angry that her body trembled and she kept cursing Tang Zhen.


  However, just as she turned around and was about to walk into the courtyard, she felt someone pounce on her from behind and press her to the ground.


  Before she could resist, she heard gunshots and bullets flying past where she had just been standing.


  Han yiyan was shocked. If she hadn't been pressed down in time, she would probably have been shot by now.


  She turned around and saw Tang Zhen getting up from her body. He even reached out and smacked han yiyan's perky butt!


  Feeling pain and numbness in her butt, han yiyan wrinkled her nose and cursed " pervert " in her heart. She immediately got up from the ground to find cover and took out her weapon to fight back.


  Tang Zhen was also hiding in a corner. He was observing the situation outside through the view of the map. At this moment, there were six people who had entered the courtyard and were attempting to enter the house.


  A man holding a short-barreled hunting rifle carefully pushed open the door. He was just about to poke his head in when Tang Zhen kicked the door. The man's face was covered in blood as he fell unconscious in the courtyard.


  Seeing that their companion had been ambushed, the remaining five people immediately rushed to the window and shot randomly into the room.


  Han yiyan couldn't lift her head from the pressure. Tang Zhen picked up a leather shoe from the ground and smashed it at a man outside the window. The strength of a level 5 cultivator was no joke. Even if Tang Zhen restrained his strength, he still sent the man flying.


  Since he wanted to act, he had to act more realistically. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would send this group of people to heaven in less than half a minute!


  Seeing that another comrade had been killed, the remaining four panicked and quickly squatted down to avoid the attack.


  Tang Zhen took the opportunity to quickly run to the place where han yiyan was hiding. When he passed by the three men who were tied up, Tang Zhen pulled out a gun from one of the men's waist and said to the nervous han yiyan, " "Let's go to the second floor. It's safer there!"


  "No, there are suspects here, we can't let them take them away!"


  Han yiyan didn't move and continued to stare outside. Tang Zhen patted her butt again, making han yiyan so angry that her eyebrows were raised. She fiercely bared her teeth at Tang Zhen and said, " "You bastard, if you do this again, I'll blow up your d * ck!"


  Tang Zhen revealed a "I'm so scared" expression, but his movements did not stop. He raised both his arms and fired a shot at the door.


  A blood-curdling scream rang out. Tang Zhen's shot had pierced through the door and hit the person's abdomen.


  Three of their companions had been taken down in succession, causing the remaining three to become timid. They were hesitating whether to continue the attack or to evacuate directly to avoid further casualties.


  In the corner of the room, han yiyan looked at Tang Zhen in surprise. She snatched his gun and coldly snorted at Tang Zhen, " "You better behave yourself, who told you to shoot?"


  Tang Zhen didn't pay attention to han yiyan. Through the map, he saw a few police cars rushing over. They would arrive in a minute.


  With such a short amount of time left, the remaining three people probably wouldn't be able to escape.


  Since the attention of the pickle nation's police had been attracted, Tang Zhen could finally retreat!


  While han yiyan's attention was focused on the outside, Tang Zhen jumped up to the second floor, activated the [ quantum invisibility ], and jumped onto the street outside.


  After cutting open the tires of the cars of these fellows with the purple lightning short sword, Tang Zhen looked at the police cars that were speeding over and turned around to leave in satisfaction!




  Chapter 180! modified tank


  A day later, in a certain block.


  this is half a year's rent and security deposit. Please check it.


  Tang Zhen smiled as he handed a stack of brand new cash to the middle-aged woman in front of him. After chatting for a while, he sized up the surrounding environment and nodded in satisfaction.


  He had previously used the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] to check the rental information of the city's houses and found this house that was currently being rented. The environment and location were very suitable for him, so Tang Zhen used forged documents to rent this house.


  The house was huge and had a basement, enough for him to set up the rebirth altar.


  After the female landlord left, Tang Zhen began to clean the basement. At the same time, he found someone to install a strong anti-theft door before going to the market to purchase.


  The materials needed for the rebirth altar were quite a lot. Tang Zhen busied himself for half a day before he finally purchased all of them. For convenience's sake, he even bought a second-hand pickup truck. As for his id, he could use the [ virtual reality simulator ] to get through.


  After bringing the materials he bought back to his residence, Tang Zhen went back to the basement and started to set up the rebirth altar.


  Tang Zhen was very familiar with this kind of thing. However, this time around, he had changed it to a modular layout. It was very convenient regardless of whether it was dismantling or assembling. The reason why he did this was naturally to make it convenient for him to pack up and escape in the future.


  After being busy for three hours, Tang Zhen finally finished setting up the altar. Next, he only needed to obtain a suitable body in order to help the young man complete his rebirth.


  The body cultivated by the mother tree was about to mature, and Tang Zhen was not in a hurry. Therefore, the matter of rebirth could wait for a few days. Before that, Tang Zhen still had other things to do.


  He tried to contact Ivanov and the others again, but there was still no response. It was even possible that his mobile phone had been destroyed, so Tang Zhen could not lock onto their specific location.


  "This bunch of useless guys can't even handle such a small matter!"


  Tang Zhen cursed as he sat down on the sofa. He held a teacup in his hand as he watched the program on the television and enjoyed a rare leisure time.


  Now that the Holy Dragon City had already repelled the enemy that had surrounded them, it was time for him to show off his extraordinary abilities. Tang Zhen would definitely not be satisfied if he did not beat up the corpse race and the dog-headed people until he was afraid of pain.


  I've been bullied by this bunch of foreign bastards for so long, it's time for me to get back at them!


  To do a good job, one must first sharpen his tools. Tang Zhen had a deep understanding of this saying. If not for the weapons from the original world that he had obtained, the Holy Dragon City would not have been able to hold on until now. It might have even been destroyed several times.


  This time, he planned to get some transport vehicles suitable for the Holy Dragon City. At the same time, he would also modify these vehicles into special combat vehicles. Through an online search, Tang Zhen ordered 20 high-performance heavy trucks. They were available in stock, and Tang Zhen could pay for them at any time.


  Due to the lack of equipment in the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen could only choose to carry out the modification in kimchi country. After driving around, he finally contacted a car modification factory and agreed to place the twenty cars there for modification.


  The scope of the modification included the safety protection of the driver's seat, the protection of the tires, the modification of the rear compartment, the mounting of weapons, and other aspects. It was not too complicated, but it was not simple either.


  In addition to modifying the car, Tang Zhen also needed to store enough fuel and buy some easily damaged parts for backup.


  In the blink of an eye, six or seven days had passed. Early in the morning, Tang Zhen was about to drive out again.


  There were too many things to do. Tang Zhen's feet barely touched the ground. Fortunately, everything went smoothly. The cars had basically been modified, and the other things that needed to be prepared were almost ready. Tang Zhen only needed to bring these cars back to the loucheng world.


  "Good Morning, uncle!"


  A clear and melodious voice sounded from not far away. Tang Zhen, who had just opened the car door, turned his head and took a look. He smiled and replied,"You too!"


  This was a seventeen or eighteen-year-old girl who lived next door to Tang Zhen's rented house. The two of them had met a few times in front of the house and became familiar with each other after a while.


  Tang Zhen didn't know the girl's name and had never asked. He only felt that her smile was very good looking and gave people a pleasant feeling.


  To ordinary people, he was destined to be a passer-by. If he came into contact with them too much, not only would it bring trouble to them, but it would also bring inconvenience to himself. Therefore, Tang Zhen had been subconsciously avoiding contact with strangers.


  The girl might only be curious about Tang Zhen, this uncle who rented a large house by himself and left early in the morning and returned late every day. They were all neighbors, so it was normal to greet each other when they met.


  "Do you need me to send you to school? it's on the way."


  Tang Zhen was only being polite out of habit. He did not expect the girl to immediately walk over and sit in the front passenger seat.


  "Then thank you, uncle!"


  After saying that, she even smiled sweetly, causing Tang Zhen, who was secretly scolding himself for being talkative, to be helpless. He could only start the car with a smile.


  The car slowly moved along the road while the girl was chatting with Tang Zhen.


  "Uncle, what's your job?"


  "As long as I can earn money, I'll do anything!" Tang Zhen was expressionless.


  "Then wouldn't uncle be unprincipled?" the girl pouted.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched,"Yingluo, uh, it's still alright." &Nbsp;


  "Uncle, don't you feel lonely and scared living in such a big house by yourself?" the girl asked.


  "You'll get used to it." Tang Zhen's face was filled with black lines.


  The girl's eyes lit up.  are you single, uncle? do you want me to introduce you to a girlfriend? ha, are you embarrassed? it's okay, it's a deal!


  Tang Zhen,"Yingluo."


  Damn it, when did I promise you anything?


  After the girl finally got off the car, Tang Zhen heaved a long sigh of relief. He thought to himself that his ears could finally be quiet for a while.


  However, in the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen gently smiled again. He did not know why, but the conversation earlier had made him feel very relaxed and his mood was also very happy.


  The merciless killing in the other world and the wandering in his original world had always kept his nerves in a tense state.


  The higher the position and power, the more the strength increased, the further Tang Zhen felt that the distance between him and ordinary people was. This kind of feeling was intoxicating, but it was also very easy for him to feel lonely. This was because he had no way to communicate with others normally. Most of the time, he could only bury his happiness, anger, and sorrow in his heart.


  There were always losses for everything, but as long as he was willing, what did it matter how hard and tiring it was?


  Tang Zhen arrived at the place where the cars were modified. He looked at the row of cars that were parked in the courtyard and nodded his head in satisfaction.


  The modified truck was completely different. However, in Tang Zhen's opinion, it was the most suitable vehicle for the Holy Dragon City. After all, it was easy to operate and did not require too much maintenance.


  The last time at the military base, Tang Zhen had considered whether to get a tank, but in the end, he dismissed this idea. This kind of land God of War was not easy to operate, and the requirements for logistics were too high. The Holy Dragon City could not afford to support it at the moment!


  After finding the boss of the factory, Tang Zhen paid the rest of the money and told the boss to pick up the car at night and remind the workers responsible for The Night Watch.


  After the boss counted the money, he naturally agreed without hesitation.


  Time passed by, and Tang Zhen appeared in the factory at midnight. He first put sleeping pills in the food of the night watchmen, making them fall asleep, and then used the universal electronic kit to forge a video of a car driving out of the factory and inserted it into the surveillance video of that night. Then, he sent the modified tanks to the square in front of the Holy Dragon City.




  Chapter 183: The secret of the fallout shelter


  Through the map view, Tang Zhen watched as Xiao Feng left in his car before switching to his normal vision.


  Xiao Feng was a very smart young man, and he was very reliable in his work. However, he was not suitable to be a leader. Tang Zhen had never planned to let him take charge of the rebirth altar.


  This was a very serious matter and Tang Zhen had to be cautious.


  This might seem like a dangerous task for the time being, but once the test of the inter-plane Soul transmission was completed, the humans from the original world would head to the world of loucheng on a large scale. By then, the people who were in charge of the rebirth altar would definitely receive great honor and prestige.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen would definitely not use those who did not have the ability or those who harbored evil intentions!


  The matters in the original world had basically been settled. The next thing Tang Zhen had to do was to clean up the sanctuary and wait for Black Rock City to ask for help again!


  He walked out and locked the courtyard door. Tang Zhen returned to the house and activated the teleportation.


  Holy Dragon City, the third underground floor of the glittergold race's sanctuary.


  Tang Zhen looked at the empty underground third floor. After confirming that there was nothing abnormal in the surroundings, he activated the [ instant teleportation map plug-in ]!


  This time, he needed to teleport down. However, the map did not show the environment of the fourth underground floor. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not have a clear teleportation coordinate to set.


  The teleportation this time was based on the general structure of the sanctuary. As for where he would be teleported to, it would depend on luck.


  Fortunately, this kind of teleportation wouldn't squeeze Tang Zhen into the stone. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would have to go through a lot of trouble to teleport back to his original world. After the cooldown the next day, he would open the [ teleportation plug-in ] again!


  However, it was very likely that he would be covered in dust during the process of teleportation!


  Tang Zhen wanted to enter the fourth underground floor of the sanctuary without anyone knowing. This was the only effective way at the moment. Otherwise, if he opened the entrance to enter, it would definitely attract the attention of the Queen of the flashing gold race. Then, Tang Zhen would definitely not be able to see what he wanted to see.


  Tang Zhen only felt his vision turn dark as he activated his teleportation. His body gently landed on the ground. He extended his hand and touched it. He confirmed that he had successfully entered the fourth underground floor.


  After quickly activating the [ quantum invisibility light screen ], Tang Zhen opened the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] and carefully explored.


  The fourth underground floor was also a spacious space. Tang Zhen walked around a few times and did not find any traces of monsters. God knows where the Queen of the flashing gold race had taken those monsters.


  After confirming that there was no abnormality on the fourth underground floor, Tang Zhen checked the passage to the fifth underground floor and was surprised to find that the passage was not closed!


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed. This way, he didn't have to wait for the cooldown and his investigation speed could be much faster.


  After carefully entering the fifth underground floor, Tang Zhen could smell the unique smell of monsters. It seemed that there should be monsters appearing on this floor!


  What Tang Zhen didn't expect was that there still weren't any monsters on the entire fifth underground floor. Instead, the ground was covered in traces of blood and minced meat. They were dried up and black, as if they had existed for a very long time.


  Tang Zhen looked at the dirt on the ground. His expression was silent and he revealed a thoughtful expression.


  The situation in the flashing gold race's sanctuary was really strange and completely beyond Tang Zhen's expectations. Could it be that the Queen of the flashing gold race was right? she had imprisoned all the monsters at the bottom of the sanctuary?


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen didn't believe the Queen of the flashing gold race. He thought that this woman was very scheming and that there must be some unspeakable secrets hidden in the sanctuary!


  After stopping for over ten minutes, Tang Zhen headed to a deeper space once again, planning to explore it.


  On the sixth underground floor, he found the same bloodstains. Compared to the situation on the previous floor, this floor was more messy. Many metal objects had traces of fighting and cutting.


  These traces clearly indicated that an unusually intense battle had taken place here!


  Tang Zhen had a faint guess in his heart. However, he needed more evidence to prove it. Therefore, Tang Zhen continued to head deeper into the forest.


  Like a Night Walker, he was passing through the gloomy ghost's domain. He passed through the water supply area, the energy area, the living area, and many areas with unknown uses. Tang Zhen was already close to the bottom of the sanctuary.


  During this time, he did not encounter a single monster, but more and more clues supported his guess, which made his face more and more gloomy.


  The Queen of the flashing gold race didn't know what was good for her. She must have set a trap for him.


  "Ka BA!"


  A soft sound was transmitted over, causing Tang Zhen, who was moving forward, to stop in his tracks. His eyes were fixed in the direction of the sound.


  A glittergold race monster was slowly walking along the passage. It was wearing a set of soft armor-like clothing, and its expression was ferocious and terrifying. It seemed no different from an ordinary monster.


  In the monster's hand, there seemed to be a stack of golden paper, which was full of runes and patterns.


  Tang Zhen hid in the dark and quietly looked at this monster. He felt that this monster was not simple.


  If one looked closely at the monster's eyes, they would be able to discover something different. This was because the monster's eyes were constantly moving, and they shone with the light of 'wisdom'.


  After seeing the performance of this flashing gold tribe monster, Tang Zhen remembered that the Queen of the flashing gold tribe had once mentioned that there were other flashing gold tribe people who had retained their intelligence like it. It seemed that this guy was one of them.


  Tang Zhen didn't take any action. Instead, he allowed the flashing gold tribe monster to walk past him. The situation was still unclear, so it wasn't wise to act rashly.


  After the flashing gold tribe monster walked past, Tang Zhen continued to move forward. However, this time, he was more careful to avoid being discovered by the flashing gold tribe monsters.


  After walking for about twenty minutes, Tang Zhen once again entered the space of the next level.


  This space was different from all the other spaces above. It was much larger, but in this space, there were all kinds of mechanical marionettes lined up in rows. The small ones were only the size of a fist, while the big ones were four to five meters tall. They were fully armed and looked majestic!


  Tang Zhen carefully approached one of the mechanical puppets and used the purple electric short sword to cut it a few times. The Golden outer shell of the mechanical puppet was peeled off. At the same time, his fingers hooked into the inner part of the mechanical puppet, and a Golden Disc embedded with several level two brain beads slid into his palm.


  Tang Zhen carefully studied the Golden Disc and found that these level two brain beads were firmly fixed on it. At the same time, the disc was densely covered with golden wires. When placed into the puppet's body, these wires would connect to the wires inside the puppet.


  The design was simple and clear, and it was easy to tell that the power source of these puppets came from their brains!


  Tang Zhen secretly sighed. The flashing gold race was indeed powerful. They had actually modified their puppets and used the energy of their brains on the spot!


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at the huge number of mechanical puppets and a mocking smile appeared on his face. He had now completely figured out the plan of the Queen of the flashing gold race.


  a woman's heart is the most vicious. This Queen of the flashing gold race is quite a character. However, isn't she afraid of losing and not being able to recover by betting the fate of her entire race? "


  Even though Tang Zhen had already mentally prepared himself, he still felt fear in his heart after he had seen all the types of mechanical puppets. He could completely imagine the scene when these puppet army appeared on the ground.


  To the Holy Dragon City, it was a terrifying disaster!




  Chapter 184: The wasteland tank and the revived teenager


  On the Holy Dragon city's wide square, a row of crude and eye-catching modified war chariots were now neatly arranged.


  Tai Seng led his large group of men and gathered together, surrounding the war chariot that Tang Zhen had brought back last night and clicking his tongue in wonder.


  They were no longer strangers to cars!


  Now, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were all skilled at driving, so when they first saw these chariots, Tyson jumped on them and started the car skillfully, circling the valley five to six times.


  After jumping out of the car, Tai Seng laughed out loud, saying that this car was prepared for war, and that it was a pleasure to drive it!


  Tang Zhen watched from the side for a while before walking forward and introducing the functions of this modified war vehicle to everyone.


  The modified tank could be equipped with a heavy machine gun, and there were firing holes on both sides of the carriage that could be closed. At the same time, the top of the carriage was sealed with dragon bones and steel plates, which were connected to the head of the tank. The Warriors needed to enter the tank through the rear carriage.


  The modified war chariots could transport troops quickly and provide basic protection. They could also carry powerful weapons. Tang Zhen's goal had already been achieved by being able to do these.


  Out of the 20 combat vehicles, 15 would be used for combat. The required ammunition and weapons would be carried by the combat vehicles.


  Of the remaining five, two were fuel tank cars, one was a food supply vehicle, one was an ambulance, and one was a command vehicle.


  The Holy Dragon City did not have many Warriors at the moment, and these chariots were enough for them!


  The basic functions of the tank had been introduced. The next thing for the Warriors to do was to install the weapons and interior, and then carry out adaptive training.


  The last time they were at the military base, Tang Zhen had gotten quite a lot of military equipment. Now, everyone was given a set. However, when these authentic equipment were worn by the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, Tang Zhen felt like he was looking at guerrillas.


  look at the appearance of these guys. They are wearing leather clothes, jeans, combat boots, tactical vests, and Kevlar helmets. They are completely dressed like modern soldiers, but why do they have a two-foot-long self-made machete on their waist and four or five short javelins on their backs? is a rifle not enough for you?


  This combination was fine, but what about the plate armor under the tactical vest? a bulletproof vest? And that Bone Cat bastard, can you f * cking throw away that shiny silver hat on your head? that's for matching armor, okay?


  Tang Zhen was also drunk when he saw the creative mix-and-match style of this group of people.


  He had no energy to complain about these people who were wasting good things. Tang Zhen asked Murong Ziyan to find a few skillful women and let them watch the battlefield medical rescue video brought by Tang Zhen. He was prepared to train them to become military doctors on the battlefield.


  He had spent too much energy and money on this group of people. Tang Zhen was not willing to let this group of people die so easily. That would really be a loss.


  Tang Zhen would try his best to do what he could. As for the results, Tang Zhen would not force it. Before the cross-plane Soul transmission experiment was completed, professional technical talents had always been the resource that Tang Zhen lacked the most.


  He watched as a group of excited guys assembled weapons around the tank, and some even placed a huge six-horned monster's skull on the front of the tank, making the already wasteland-style tank look even more ferocious. It looked like a perfect match.


  Tang Zhen no longer bothered with these guys and left the square. He walked all the way to the mother tree and checked the hanging fruits. Only then did he take out the purple lightning short sword and carefully cut open the outer shell of the fruit.


  As the cracks on the fruit gradually widened, a green liquid like egg white flowed out, and at the same time, a healthy and muscular male body was revealed.


  This was the soul host body that Tang Zhen had cultivated. There was no breathing and no soul. It was just an incomparably pure body!


  Tang Zhen examined the body for a moment. After confirming that there were no flaws, he extended his hand and kept the body into his storage space. At the same time, he activated the transmission and returned to his rented house.


  He took out a drink from the refrigerator and took a sip. Then, Tang Zhen changed into a white coat and walked into the basement while tightly locking the anti-theft door.


  The materials for rebirth had already been prepared. Tang Zhen threw the cultivated body into the blood pool and then implanted the brain bead that stored the young man's soul into the body, directly activating the rebirth altar.


  Tang Zhen was already extremely familiar with this rebirth secret technique. Even if he were to close his eyes, he would still be able to complete the entire step.


  As the strange light disappeared, the body in the blood pool moved and slowly opened its eyes.


  "If you're awake, then get up quickly. Go to the bathroom to take a shower and change your clothes."


  Tang Zhen held a cigarette in his mouth as he glanced at the young man who had a blank expression and slowly said.


  The young man stood up from the blood pool and felt the air he breathed in. He took another look at his almost perfect body, especially the swaying thing under him, and grinned.


  Tang Zhen looked at the proud expression on the young man's face and could not help but mock,  although that thing of yours can be used, it's a pity that it can't give birth. Other than making you feel good, its most important function has already disappeared.


  The corners of the young man's mouth twitched. He silently went upstairs and washed himself. Then, he came down in loose clothes.


  "Boss, what's going on?"


  The young man sat opposite Tang Zhen. His face was filled with curiosity and joy.


  Didn't I tell you that as long as you follow me, I can guarantee that you won't die? did you think I was bragging and turn a deaf ear to it? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the young man and said in an unpleasant tone.


  The young man smiled awkwardly and quickly explained, " "I was so shocked by the gold that you took out that I didn't hear what you said."


  you're not scared out of your mind. You're just too greedy. It's just a few pieces of gold and you're already so flustered. I really don't know if choosing you back then was a wrong decision.


  Tang Zhen shook his head with a regretful expression.


  The young man quickly expressed his loyalty.  boss, you have good eyes. Didn't I complete my previous missions well? this time, if it weren't for those guys who were determined to kill me, I wouldn't have been so cowardly.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and stopped the young man from speaking. He spoke in a deep voice,"I don't care about your past. From now on, you're a different person. Your past life has nothing to do with you.


  The price of resurrecting you is not small, so I hope you do your best in your job. Otherwise, if I can resurrect you, I can naturally kill you!


  Of course, I won't let you work for nothing. I believe you'll soon realize that money is just a set of numbers that keep increasing to you!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen waved his hand and over ten pieces of gold, which seemed to have been cut by a sharp blade, appeared in front of the young man. They were dazzling!


  The young man estimated that the weight of the gold was definitely more than 200 kilograms!


  take these gold when you leave. Then, you can gain a firm foothold in this city and work hard for me!


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment before taking out a military pistol and a few magazines filled with bullets from his space and handing them to the young man.


  When the young man was about to leave with his things, Tang Zhen suddenly thought of something and asked,"Oh right, I still don't know your name."


  "I thought you wouldn't ask, boss. Just call me Feng!" The young man smiled bitterly.


  "Okay, I know. You can go now."




  Chapter 185: The destruction of the flashing gold race


  Tang Zhen wanted to get rid of these puppets once and for all. Other than removing all the brain pearls that acted as their internal power source, he could also download an application for emergency use.


  [ electromagnetic pulse bomb, destruction radius of one kilometer. Download cost: 10000 gold coins. ]


  Tang Zhen had studied the structure of the puppets of the flashing gold race. After his analysis, the technology of the flashing gold race had many similarities with the technology of the original world, and the electromagnetic pulse bomb might be effective.


  It was just that this application would only take effect after the puppets had started running. Now that all the puppets were shut down, Tang Zhen couldn't use it even if he downloaded it!


  There was another way, which was to kill the queen of the flashing gold race and the others!


  Without the glittergold race's control, these puppets would not be able to be activated. This was the most thorough solution.


  However, if he were to get rid of this group of people, Tang Zhen might never be able to obtain the technology regarding the usage of the brain Pearl's energy. He might not even be able to make these mechanical puppets his own.


  Tang Zhen felt very conflicted in his heart. This kind of technology that could transform the brain Pearl into a power source was too important to him. As long as he could master this method, he would be able to get rid of his dependence on the energy of his original world and gradually develop a brand new energy system!


  After thinking for a long time, Tang Zhen finally made up his mind.


  The disaster of the flashing gold race could not be left alive. Otherwise, they would only bring disaster upon themselves. Even if nothing happened this time, Holy Dragon City might be bitten by these guys in the future!


  With the existence of an unstable factor like the Queen of the flashing gold race, Tang Zhen wouldn't be surprised no matter what they did.


  As for the energy conversion technology, Tang Zhen believed that as long as he studied it carefully, he would eventually master it. After all, there was a pile of physical objects there, so reverse cracking should not be a problem.


  In that case, let's start!


  Tang Zhen selected an application from his list of applications and clicked on it to start it. At the same time, a low-frequency sound wave began to ripple in the fallout shelter.


  This was not the first time Tang Zhen had used an infrasonic weapon. Therefore, he was extremely familiar with the might of such an application. It was an invisible blade that could kill without spilling blood. It could attack the most sensitive and fatal part of the enemy's body!


  Because this application had the function of protecting the user, Tang Zhen did not need to worry that he would be hurt by the infrasonic waves. He only needed to wait for the results quietly.


  The last time he heard the Queen of the glittergold race talk about the destruction of the sanctuary, he had a vague guess about the invisible 'devil'. It might be a kind of terrifying infrasonic wave, but the glittergold race did not understand this thing.


  Compared to the technology of the original world, which was developing in all aspects, the glittergold race was somewhat biased. They were obsessed with the technology of metal machinery and had created metals similar to memory alloys, metal cloths with excellent performance, and mechanical puppets similar to robots.


  However, in other aspects, the flashing gold tribe was very backward, only slightly better than the Aboriginals in the world of loucheng.


  In other words, the flashing gold tribe was a pure metal civilization. They had a natural advantage, but they also had a fatal flaw. They could rise easily, but they could also be destroyed easily!


  While Tang Zhen was thinking about this problem, the remaining glittergold clan members in the sanctuary under his feet were in extreme pain.


  The glittergold clansmen who had just gathered together to discuss how to plot against Holy Dragon City suddenly felt their bodies trembling non-stop, and traces of dirty blood began to seep out of their orifices.


  Their souls also began to tremble, and a sense of panic and madness overwhelmed them. It made them feel as if the whole world was spinning upside down, as if their souls would be completely destroyed in the next second.


  This feeling was so familiar, and it made them extremely fearful!


  It was the culprit who had killed the glittergold race in the sanctuary, the invisible and terrifying 'devil'!


  At this moment, almost all the surviving members of the glittergold race were lamenting in their hearts, lamenting why the heavens were so unfair. Not only did the glittergold race encounter a catastrophe of extinction, but they had just had a chance to leave the sanctuary and return to the surface. Who knew that they would be entangled by this hateful 'devil' again?


  Perhaps this time, the flashing gold race is going to be completely exterminated.


  The Queen of the flashing gold race waved her hands in vain. The strange mask had fallen off, revealing her twitching and deformed face. The blood flowing out of her seven orifices made her look even more hideous and ugly.


  The pain of the body and soul was nothing, because the torture of the resentment in the heart was ten times more painful than this!


  Ever since the Queen of the glittergold race regained consciousness and found out that the sanctuary had been destroyed and all her people had died, she had been resentful. She hated the gods and all the living beings in this world who could live normally!


  After being trapped in the sanctuary for so many years, the Queen of the glittergold race and her remaining subordinates had paid a huge price and finally confirmed that they had left their original world and were now in a world full of monsters.


  Like them, the monster had a brain that contained strange energy.


  Other than that, the glittergold race also discovered that the mechanical puppets they created were not affected by the rules and could move outside the sanctuary. However, because the mechanical puppets had to be controlled by the glittergold race at a close distance, the range of movement of the mechanical puppets was extremely limited.


  The last time Tang Zhen was attacked by the bladed puppets on the second underground floor of the fallout shelter, it was actually the Queen of the flashing gold race who was hiding on the third underground floor and controlled the bladed puppets to do it!


  The restrictions on the use of mechanical puppets made the glittergold race realize that they had to find a way to leave the sanctuary. Only then would they have the hope of rising again. Otherwise, they could only wait for the day of decay and death!


  However, after experimenting for decades, they still could not find a suitable method. Instead, they accidentally discovered a method to convert the brain into power, which increased the combat power of the mechanical puppets by more than several times.


  It was also because of this invention that the Queen of the flashing gold race killed all the zombies without intelligence, except for the monsters on the first floor, so that they could make their final contribution to the flashing gold race.


  In fact, even if the Queen of the flashing gold race didn't do anything, these monsters would still devour each other, because they needed to eat too!


  As for the massive amount of monster corpses, they were burned and converted into energy. Some of the corpses were used to feed a type of scavenger fly. Monsters also needed to eat, and what they ate were these fly eggs!


  After many years, the new mechanical marionettes of the glittergold race were completed and placed in the bottom few floors of the sanctuary. The Queen of the glittergold race and her people continued to wait for the opportunity to leave the sanctuary.


  After Tang Zhen appeared, the Queen of the flashing gold race knew that the opportunity she had been waiting for had finally arrived!


  What Tang Zhen didn't know was that from the moment he entered the first floor, the Queen of the flashing gold race had been observing and plotting against him. Until the two of them reached an agreement on the third floor, Tang Zhen's every move in the sanctuary was under the surveillance of the Queen.


  It was also because of this kind of constant surveillance that the Queen of the flashing gold race discovered many secrets about Tang Zhen. It also gave the Queen of the flashing gold race hope of escaping the sanctuary.


  The soft cloth armor worn by the Queen of the flashing gold race could block Tang Zhen's detection, so Tang Zhen had never discovered the existence of the Queen. If it wasn't for the fact that the Queen had deliberately revealed a flaw on the third underground floor, Tang Zhen would never have discovered her!


  The Queen of the flashing gold clan put on a good show in front of Tang Zhen. Although Tang Zhen was skeptical, he still cultivated the body with the greatest sincerity.


  Tang Zhen was ready to fulfill his promise. The Queen of the flashing gold race also thought that the plan was going to succeed. She would immediately lead the mechanical puppet army to the ground and occupy the so-called Holy Dragon City. Then, she would restore the glory of the flashing gold race!


  But why did the invisible demon reappear when the plan was about to succeed and wanted to take away the lives of it and its people again, taking away the last hope of the glittergold race's revival?


  Her people were all dead, and the Queen of the flashing gold race felt that she was about to die as well. However, in her daze, she seemed to hear familiar footsteps. It should be the young man who had made a deal with her.


  How did he appear here? did he discover the secret? when did he discover it, Yingluo?


  The Queen of the flashing gold race had countless questions in her mind, but she could not ask them because a large amount of blood was spurting out of her mouth. However, the young man walked up to her and said in a mocking tone, " "I know your plan, but it's a pity that you're destined to fail. Also, I was the one who released that 'demon' Yingluo!"


  When the Queen of the flashing gold race heard this, her body trembled violently. She struggled to reach out to grab Tang Zhen, but her arm only reached out halfway before it fell limply!


  The glittergold clan was exterminated!




  Chapter 186: Emptying the fallout shelter


  Looking at the Queen of the flashing gold race's twisted and unwilling face, Tang Zhen was speechless for a long time.


  Originally, the foundation of cooperation between the two sides was very weak. After the Queen of the flashing gold race, Tang Zhen could only choose to fight. This was the result that Tang Zhen did not want to see the most.


  Think about it, if the cooperation between the two sides was successful, Tang Zhen would obtain the technology of the flashing gold clan, and the flashing gold clan would get a chance to revive with Tang Zhen's help. What a win-win result!


  It was a pity that things never went as one wished. Situations like the Queen of the flashing gold race's scheme, which ended up in vain, were not uncommon.


  After all, the Queen of the flashing gold race had suffered the consequences of her own actions, and she could not blame anyone else!


  The matter was over, and the glittergold race was history. What he had to do next was to clean up the entire sanctuary and rebuild his own underground city.


  As for the original sanctuary of the flashing gold race, after Tang Zhen took out the cornerstone to build a new auxiliary city, it would disappear from this world and become history forever.


  After Tang Zhen carefully searched the bottom of the sanctuary a few times, he finally found the foundation of the sanctuary. The Queen of the flashing gold race didn't touch it and just let it float in the middle of a room.


  There were no powerful monsters guarding the foundation stone. Perhaps they had been completely cleaned up by the Queen of the flashing gold race.


  The harvest of the brain pearls was not as much as he had imagined, because most of the brain pearls were used by the glittergold race to make mechanical puppets. Now, only a small portion was left, and they were placed in some metal boxes according to their ranks. Tang Zhen glanced at them and kept them all in the storage space.


  Next, Tang Zhen began to search for the literature of the flashing gold clan. As long as it was metal paper with words, he put it all into his storage space.


  These things were related to the technology of the flashing gold race, so Tang Zhen didn't dare to be careless. He thoroughly searched every corner of the bottom floor. After confirming that he didn't miss anything, he returned to the body of the Queen of the flashing gold race with satisfaction.


  As the blade flashed, the brains of the Queen of the flashing gold race and her clansmen also entered Tang Zhen's storage space. However, he had stored them separately.


  He had already gotten what he wanted, and now it was time to send people to clean up the place!


  Slowly walking back to the surface, Tang Zhen informed the residents of the Holy Dragon City and asked them to organize a clean-up.


  There were too many things in the fallout shelter. Tang Zhen estimated that it would take at least one to two months to clean up, and this did not include the metal puppets.


  Fortunately, the flashing gold tribe had a special metal puppet transportation channel that could transport these metal puppets to the surface in batches. Tang Zhen had already figured out the use of this elevator-like transportation device. When the time came, they only needed to transport them up in a concentrated manner.


  The residents who received the order immediately got busy. Because they would encounter strange things when they entered the building at night, they could only work during the day. Time was tight, and everyone was racing against time.


  Seeing that almost all of them had been mobilized, but they still felt that there was not enough manpower, Tang Zhen felt that the Holy Dragon City should recruit residents again.


  Under normal circumstances, as long as a city was announced to be recruiting residents, it would not take long for the Wanderers to swarm in.


  However, the undead clan was wreaking havoc now, and almost all the Wanderers in this area had fled. Even if they sent out a message to recruit residents, it would probably not be very effective.


  In order to raise people, they had to provide for food, drink, and accommodation, which was not a small expense. Therefore, the other towers were extremely strict with the number of residents and the qualifications to be selected. Those Wanderers who were lucky enough to obtain the preparatory qualifications were so excited that they were about to go crazy!


  Tang Zhen, who had the support of the original world, did not have such concerns. He dared to take as many people as he could. Although he still had to rely on the resources of the original world, once the Holy Dragon City was on the right track, Tang Zhen would be able to get rid of his dependence on the original world, whether it was food or weapons.


  When that time came, the original world's greatest use would be to provide a massive number of immigrants to the Holy Dragon City, making the Holy Dragon City even more powerful!


  Tang Zhen sat on the grass under the mother tree and thought for a long time before he collected his thoughts. He began to think about how to store the huge amount of supplies in the sanctuary.


  The flashing gold race's sanctuary was too big and there were too many things inside. In line with the principle of not wasting anything, Tang Zhen asked the residents to move out as much as possible.


  Who would have thought that these residents would be worse than him? they were used to living a life without anything. In the eyes of these residents, they couldn't tolerate any waste. If they didn't move away all these good things, they would definitely not be able to sleep.


  Therefore, even if Tang Zhen didn't give this order, they would have dug the ground three feet and moved the flashing gold race's sanctuary clean.


  Tang Zhen watched as the residents moved the pure gold sculptures that weighed more than a ton to the ground. He couldn't help but admire their perseverance. Now, there wasn't even a piece of paper left in the places that they had cleaned up.


  However, in this case, the material reserves had become a big problem. They couldn't just randomly throw them in the Holy Dragon Valley, right?


  Tang Zhen thought for a long time before finally locking his eyes on the cliffs that provided the Holy Dragon City with a protective barrier. He wondered if he should open some caves in these cliffs so that he could store these resources.


  Taking advantage of the abundant brain beads in his hand, Tang Zhen didn't hesitate and immediately activated the terrain transformation plug-in, starting to transform these cliffs.


  This application could only be used for one minute a day, and it would consume a large amount of gold coins. Therefore, Tang Zhen had to plan it in his heart before he could start to modify it.


  Tang Zhen's eyes swept around these cliffs. After he had a draft in his heart, he launched the application and began to quickly operate on the map.


  With the activation of the application, the interior of the cliffs began to undergo earth-shaking changes. As long as Tang Zhen's finger passed through the three-dimensional image of the cliffs, a straight and wide giant cave would instantly appear under the cliffs.


  These cliffs were all very high and wide. The caves that Tang Zhen had opened up had no effect on them. It was as if he had just drilled a hole in a huge rock. However, once one entered the ground, one would discover how wide the inside was!


  After one minute, Tang Zhen had just finished opening up the cave he had designed. If it wasn't for the extremely fast hand speed of a rank 5 cultivator, Tang Zhen wouldn't have been able to complete the design before the time was up.


  Looking at the cliffs of the Holy Dragon Valley again, one could see many holes at the bottom. Once one entered, they would find that the inside was extremely spacious. Moreover, the inside of the cave was not completely dark, because the sun was shining in through the holes above them.


  After informing the Holy Dragon city's management of this news, Tang Zhen also joined the cleaning team. They kept the larger metal objects into the space and then placed them back into the cave.


  With the addition of Tang Zhen, the residents didn't need to carry those heavy objects, so the carrying work doubled.


  However, there were simply too many resources in the sanctuary. Even Tang Zhen, who possessed a terrifying speed, had to work for four to five days without his feet touching the ground before he could move all the heavy metal objects into the cave!


  In the process of moving the goods, many residents had injured their hands and feet by the flashing gold tribe's artifacts. Some even had their heads broken. Tang Zhen felt that this could not go on. He had to provide the residents with basic labor protection.


  Therefore, after carrying the heavy metal objects, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation and appeared in the rented house in the pickle nation.




  Chapter 187: Girl-next-door! 1!


  Tang Zhen planned to purchase some labor protection supplies this time. Because it was a small matter, he didn't need Xiao Feng. He could easily settle it himself.


  In addition, Tang Zhen also planned to buy some meat and oil for the residents to improve their meals.


  The food for the Holy Dragon city's residents was pretty good. In addition to a sufficient supply of rice and steamed buns, there were also many canned food, dried fish, and dried meat. They were all good things that Tang Zhen had transported back from the pier of the pickle nation.


  However, he would definitely get sick of eating these things every day. Tang Zhen didn't know what other people were thinking, but he had eaten enough and didn't want to eat a single bite.


  If Tang Zhen's thoughts were to be known by the residents of the Holy Dragon City, they might not say anything, but they would definitely think that the city Lord was not content.


  Now, in the endless wilderness, where could one find a good place like the Holy Dragon City? not only did the residents have enough to eat, but they also didn't need to spend money. This way, the residents could save up the Jade coins they earned and go to the shops in the Holy Dragon City to buy some things they liked.


  Different life experiences naturally led to different thoughts. This was a very normal thing.


  Driving his own pickup truck, Tang Zhen directly rushed to the shopping mall. He didn't care what brand it was. As long as it was something he thought was delicious, he would throw it into the shopping cart in piles. The customers at the side stared at him and thought that they had never seen people buy things like this. Could it be that these things didn't cost money?


  Of course, these things required money, but Tang Zhen wasn't short of money now!


  After buying a large cart of food and drinks, Tang Zhen left the market. When no one was paying attention, he put these things into the storage space and began to buy raw meat, chicken and fish, as well as labor protection supplies for the residents.


  Tang Zhen treated this purchase as a holiday and enjoyed himself.


  When it was time to eat, Tang Zhen found a restaurant on the street. After ordering a few dishes, he buried his head and started eating.


  Halfway through the meal, Tang Zhen's phone rang. He took it out and saw that it was an unfamiliar number.


  Tang Zhen's phone number was very special. It was a messy combination of numbers and symbols. It was also encrypted by the [ all-purpose electronic kit ]. Other than people familiar with Tang Zhen, there was almost no possibility of a wrong call.


  He pressed the answer button and a low male voice with a strong accent of the North Sea Alliance immediately came from the receiver."Your Excellency, I am Pargo."


  Tang Zhen placed his chopsticks on the table and softly said,  what's wrong with you guys? why have you disappeared for so long? "


  you don't know, " Pargo said.  some force in the ice Bear Alliance is after us, and we've just gotten rid of them. We're hiding in a primitive forest, and Mr. Ivanov is right next to me.


  As soon as Pargo's voice fell, Ivanov's voice came from the phone.   Your Excellency, I've underestimated my enemy this time. But don't worry, it won't take long for me to solve the problem, because I've already obtained the support of an important figure.


  Ivanov talked for a long time, and Tang Zhen finally understood the cause and effect of the matter. To put it bluntly, it was the trouble caused by the magic soldier armor and the card's protective shield. Ivanov and the others were targeted by a high-level force of the ice Bear Alliance, who wanted to get these things into their hands.


  Fortunately, Ivanov was prepared for this situation. Now that he had found a strong shelter, it would not be long before he could appear in public!


  Tang Zhen wasn't too interested in these things. Whatever Ivanov wanted to do was his own business. Tang Zhen only needed to give him the most basic help.


  Of course, this basic thing was also the most important thing to Ivanov!


  After chatting for twenty minutes, Tang Zhen hung up the phone. Since he had confirmed that Ivanov and the others were fine, the stone hanging in Tang Zhen's heart was finally lifted.


  Ivanov was a very important chess piece in his original world. Tang Zhen could not give up on him easily. In fact, Tang Zhen had already made a plan. If Ivanov still did not appear, he would personally look for him!


  After receiving the good news, Tang Zhen's mood naturally became much better. He ordered two more dishes and slowly ate while drinking.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen's meal was destined to be unable to be eaten in peace. The waiter had just served the dishes when Tang Zhen saw two people coming in from the door. He knew one of them. It was the girl from his neighbor's house. The one beside her was also a little familiar. It was just that Tang Zhen could not recall where he had seen her before.


  The girl from the neighbor's house was clearly here for Tang Zhen. She pulled the arm of the girl beside her and directly sat in front of Tang Zhen's table. She said to him,  I saw your car at the entrance just now, so I came in. Uncle, you disappeared for so many days, where did you go? "


  Tang Zhen raised his head and smiled.  I'm busy with my business. I just came back today. What are you doing? do you want to eat together? "


  "Sure, Huiyan and I haven't eaten yet, so we'll help ourselves then!"


  The girl winked at the girl next to her. The other person showed a helpless expression, as if she thought that this was not good. However, she could not resist her friend's constant eye signals, so she could only smile dryly and did not get up to leave.


  Tang Zhen was indifferent. He called the waiter and ordered a few more dishes. Only after that did the three of them start to chat.


  It was only then that Tang Zhen found out that the girl next door was called Jin mingzhen and her friend was called Lin Huiyan. They were currently in the same university and had a very good relationship.


  After eating, Tang Zhen planned to leave, but who knew that Jin mingzhen would insist on shopping with him. Tang Zhen couldn't resist and could only follow along.


  Ever since he came to the kimchi country, Tang Zhen had never seriously shopped once. Now, he felt pretty good to be shopping with two little girls, so Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to leave.


  After walking around for a while, the three of them came to an arcade. The two girls immediately went in and chattered about what game they wanted to play. Tang Zhen wasn't very interested in this kind of thing. However, he couldn't resist the two girls 'pulling and pulling. Thus, he also went over.


  In front of a shooting game machine, a few men immediately greeted Jin mingzhen and her partner when they saw them. They seemed to be familiar with each other.


  When they saw Tang Zhen and the girl walk over, a blond man's expression turned a little off. He turned to Lin Huiyan and asked,"Who's that guy?"


  It was obvious that this guy was interested in Lin Huiyan and even treated her as his exclusive property. That was why he was hostile to the strange man beside her. Now that he was speaking in such a tone in front of Tang Zhen, it was obvious that he had the intention of making things difficult for Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen also ignored this fellow. His gaze gently swept over his body and directly treated him like air.


  As though he was provoked by Tang Zhen's attitude, the golden-haired man swept his gaze at the game console beside him. He raised his chin towards Tang Zhen and said,"Hey, uncle, do you dare to have a match?"


  After he finished speaking, he raised the toy gun in his hand and made a provocative aiming gesture at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen originally wasn't in the mood to pay attention to this guy with exuberant hormones. He was about to open his mouth to refuse, but who knew that Lin Huiyan, who had been quiet all the way, would suddenly walk up and place a toy gun in Tang Zhen's hand. At the same time, she smiled sweetly and said,  come on, uncle! I believe you can win!


  Tang Zhen was stunned for a moment. He turned his head to look at the golden-haired man and discovered that his expression was gloomy and his nose was almost crooked from anger.




  Chapter 188: Helping in the battle (1)


  "Ke ke," Tang Zhen laughed softly. He sized up the tall girl in front of him and nodded,  since that's the case, let's have a competition. I'll say this first, you're not allowed to cry if you lose!


  Tang Zhen's serious tone caused the two girls to continuously laugh. However, it also caused the golden-haired man to become even more infuriated. He coldly laughed and stood in front of the machine. There was a Fury suppressed in his heart. He thought that he would definitely make Tang Zhen lose all face later.


  The game in front of him was his strong suit. Among the old players in the entire arcade, he was ranked in the top three. In the blond man's opinion, Zhen Tang would definitely lose!


  Using what he was best at to defeat his opponent, only then could he show his excellence in front of Lin Huiyan!


  When the game started, the golden-haired man aimed with both hands, appearing very professional. On the other hand, Tang Zhen had a relaxed expression. The pistol was held loosely by him, as if it would fall at any time.


  The golden-haired man sneered repeatedly when he saw this. He had already started to imagine how he would use the sharpest words to ridicule Tang Zhen after he won the competition later.


  "Swish!"


  On the big screen in front of him, a door opened, and two zombies pounced out. The blond man pulled the trigger on reflex, but at this moment, two crisp " pa pa " sounds were heard, and the two zombies 'heads had been blown up!


  The golden-haired man was startled. He turned his head to look at Tang Zhen by the side, only to see the latter raising a gun with one hand and smiling at him in disdain.


  "Wow, uncle's shooting speed is so fast!"


  Lin Huiyan's exaggerated shout made the blond man even angrier, and his hands started shaking.


  "Pa pa pa"


  As the game progressed, the two of them continued to shoot at each other. Compared to the golden-haired man's nervousness and concentration, Tang Zhen appeared to be much more casual. However, for some unknown reason, the pistol in his hand seemed to have activated its automatic positioning. Every bullet would land on the monster's head.


  It was fast and Swift, and none of the bullets missed!


  Looking at the points obtained by the two, the gap was getting bigger and bigger.


  The golden-haired man inadvertently saw Tang Zhen's points and was greatly shocked. At this moment, he finally realized that he had kicked an iron plate. He couldn't help but feel a little uneasy. How would Lin Huiyan look at him if he lost later?


  Who knew that he would be so depressed after failing to act tough?


  The game finally ended. Seeing the crazy number of points Tang Zhen obtained, the onlookers were so shocked that their mouths were wide open. This was because they had never thought that this game could still obtain such a high score!


  A few men and women who were watching looked at Tang Zhen as if they were looking at a God. They were just short of pouncing over and asking to be taught by him!


  Jin mingzhen and Lin Huiyan's performance was even more exaggerated, as if they were the ones who won the competition. They surrounded Tang Zhen and chattered non-stop, making the single dogs feel inferior.


  The golden-haired man's face was gloomy and he did not say anything. He coldly glanced at Tang Zhen before turning around and leaving.


  Tang Zhen looked at the golden-haired man's back and softly laughed. He thought in his heart,"I have only displayed a small portion of my strength. If I were to display all of it, I would definitely cause you to explode!"


  After playing and making a scene, Tang Zhen planned to leave. The two girls also didn't plan to play anymore, so they followed him out.


  As soon as they reached the door, the three of them heard the sound of a fight. Lin Huiyan listened for a while, then rushed over with an anxious expression. Tang Zhen could only follow when he saw this.


  From afar, he could see a man waving his fist and fighting with seven or eight people. Tang Zhen swept his gaze over and was surprised to find that it was a familiar face. It was the young man whose glasses he had snatched and who had stolen the water tank from his fire truck.


  The fellow who was fighting with him was not anyone else. It was the golden-haired man who was competing with Tang Zhen!


  Lin Huiyan rushed over to protect the young man's back, loudly reprimanding the blond man. Unexpectedly, the blond man seemed to have turned his love into hatred. He actually laughed hideously and waved his hand, pushing Lin Huiyan to the side. The crowd once again swarmed forward.


  Jin mingzhen hurriedly rushed over to help Lin Huiyan up, at the same time looking at Tang Zhen for help.


  Tang Zhen was unable to turn a blind eye to the two girls, who were like helpless kittens. However, when he thought about how he had finally managed to get a day's rest, he ended up encountering so many terrible things, causing Tang Zhen to feel depressed in his heart.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked forward. He extended his hand and picked up a young man. After which, he threw him to the side. A "Hua la" sound was heard as the young man was thrown a few meters away, knocking over quite a number of display items.


  As the sound of collision was heard, the golden-haired man also noticed Tang Zhen. Jealousy flickered in his eyes. The golden-haired man immediately called three people and headed straight for Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen did not show any mercy when he attacked the golden-haired man, who had a bitter and hateful expression on his face. These four people had just rushed in front of him when Tang Zhen slapped each of them in the face. The four of them were slapped until they spun two rounds on the spot before they dizzily fell to the ground.


  Just as they wanted to force themselves to get up, Tang Zhen pressed down on their bodies one by one. The four of them immediately cried out for their parents in pain and began to roll on the ground. In a short while, snot and tears flowed down.


  When Tang Zhen had nothing to do and was reading books, he had once seen the meridian network diagram of the human body. He tried to use the energy in his body to break through the acupuncture points and found that it was very effective. It was just that different acupuncture points gave people different feelings. The intensity of the pain was also proportional to the energy that Tang Zhen injected.


  The four guys rolling on the ground had to endure ten minutes of painful torture before they could gradually calm down.


  This painful and miserable cry immediately startled the few people who were fighting at the side. When they saw the golden-haired man and the other three people rolling on the ground, they immediately abandoned the young man who had been beaten until his face was bruised and directly charged toward Tang Zhen.


  When the young man who was being beaten up saw that it was Tang Zhen who came to his rescue, his face was filled with disbelief. He was about to jump up and say something, but Lin Huiyan grabbed his arm and kept wiping his nose with a tissue.


  Tang Zhen was impartial towards the few people who rushed forward. He gave each of them a slap and then pointed at their acupuncture points.


  The ground of the shopping mall was filled with snot worms rolling around and wailing like a large group of fat pigs waiting to be slaughtered. The sound was extremely ear-piercing!


  Jin mingzhen and Lin Huiyan supported the young man with a bruised face as they walked over. When they saw Tang Zhen, their eyes were full of stars."Uncle, you're really amazing. What kind of Kung Fu is that?"


  After saying that, the two of them even stretched out their white and tender fingers and rubbed them together, occasionally letting out a burst of delicate laughter.


  The young man with a bloody nose and a swollen face snorted, but he did not say anything. However, his constantly moving eyes betrayed him. It was obvious that he was also very interested in this.


  we'll talk about this later. I'm ready to run. What about you guys? "


  Tang Zhen turned around and walked outside as he spoke. The two girls hurriedly pulled the pig-headed young man and chased after him when they saw this.


  While they were walking, Lin Huiyan said to Tang Zhen,"Uncle, you don't have to worry. Someone will help us deal with this matter. You're fine, so you don't have to worry!"


  The pig-headed young man immediately added, "  that's right. Don't be afraid. I'm the one who's going to teach that guy who's been bothering Huiyan a lesson. It's not your fault!


  Tang Zhen was speechless. He thought to himself,"how can you tell that I'm afraid? I just don't want to deal with the kimchi country's police!"




  Chapter 189: Big bear's talent


  After walking out of the mall, Tang Zhen walked to his pickup truck and opened the driver's seat. He didn't expect the three people behind him to actually follow him into the car.


  "Hey, I'm going home. Why are you following me?"


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the three of them as he asked with a puzzled expression.


  "Of course I'm hitchhiking. Uncle, you won't be so stingy, right?"


  Jin mingzhen replied with a sly look on her face. At the same time, she blinked her eyes and looked at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen silently turned his head and started the car. Very quickly, it merged into the rolling traffic.


  The pickup truck arrived at the entrance of Jin mingzhen's house. The three of them got off the truck and headed to Jin mingzhen's house. At the same time, they invited Tang Zhen over to have a seat, but Tang Zhen politely declined.


  After returning to his own house, Tang Zhen locked the door and activated the teleportation function, returning to the world of loucheng.


  After sending the food he bought to the dining hall to cook, Tang Zhen distributed labor protection appliances to the Holy Dragon City residents who were working. Then, he went to the old man who trained the ogres to see the progress of the training.


  Tang Zhen saw an Ogre tied up in chains from a long distance away from The Taming site. The ogre was being led by a Big Bear and was wandering around the valley. Old Wan and a few Holy Dragon City residents followed behind, talking about something as they walked.


  After seeing Tang Zhen come over, Big Bear pulled the ogre over as if he was presenting a treasure, and he couldn't stop smiling foolishly.


  Big bear's height was already abnormal, but in front of the huge Ogre, he was as tall as a child.


  However, as the big Bear pulled it, the ogre followed obediently like an obedient baby, giving off an extremely awkward visual impact.


  Perhaps Tang Zhen had left a shadow of fear in the ogre's heart. After seeing Tang Zhen, the ogre seemed to cower and didn't dare to move forward. Da Xiong immediately became angry when he saw this. He kicked the ogre's legs twice, and the ogre followed him.


  Tang Zhen, who saw this scene, could not help but sigh in his heart. If the size of the ogre was reduced by countless times, its current performance would be similar to that of a puppy!


  'This old man Wan is quite resourceful. I'll tell Ziyan later to give them some appropriate rewards. If the effect of the domestication can be maintained, they can definitely be upgraded to a higher level as residents.'


  Tang Zhen took the iron chain from Big bear's hand and gently pulled it. At first, the ogre seemed to resist, but after being kicked by Big Bear, it immediately became obedient.


  Tang Zhen looked at this scene curiously. He turned around and asked old Wan TOU,  what's going on? the ogres seem to be afraid of the bear.


  Old wantou laughed and said, " you're right, my Lord. These ogres are really afraid of Big Bear. As long as Big Bear is angry, these ogres will immediately become obedient. There's also something strange about Big Bear. It seems like big Bear can understand the ogres 'language. I don't know what's going on.


  This was a rare thing. He didn't expect da Xiong to have such an ability!


  Tang Zhen looked at the big Bear that was feeding the ogres. He glanced at the bear's unusual size and recalled the bear's habit of eating brains. He could not help but think of a forbidden scene.


  Could it be that the bloodline of the big Bear contained the genes of the ogres?


  Shaking his head to drive away the strange image in his mind, Tang Zhen chatted with he Lao Wan for a while. After figuring out the progress of The Taming of the ogres, he began to study the custom weapons and equipment for the ogres.


  Considering the magical power of the ogres and their strong recovery ability, Tang Zhen decided to equip them with heavy armor that was covered with sharp blades. Then, he would equip them with blunt weapons like maces to increase the destructive power of the ogres.


  The Holy Dragon City was unable to make this kind of armor, so Tang Zhen had to take the time to go to the original world!


  After leaving old Wan's place, Tang Zhen went to the mother tree again to check on the cultivation progress of Lisa and the other two.


  Under the huge mother tree, Tang Zhen was surprised to see the pure man, yuelang, who had the elf bloodline and was more beautiful than a woman. At this moment, his eyes were closed with a pious expression as if he was communicating with the mother tree.


  No wonder she didn't see him when she came back. It turned out that this kid had run here.


  Tang Zhen walked forward and suddenly discovered that yuelang's body seemed to be flashing with light. From the signs, it was clear that he had successfully communicated with the mother tree.


  Tang Zhen was both surprised and happy when he saw this. Although yuemang was a half-elf, he was also a resident of the Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen was naturally happy that he could communicate with the mother tree because this meant that the Holy Dragon city's strength had once again increased.


  However, for yuemang to be able to communicate with the mother tree so quickly, did it mean that the elf bloodline that worshipped nature was more suitable for communicating with the mother tree? and there was some kind of origin between the tree spirit tribe and the elves?


  Tang Zhen didn't disturb yuelang, Lisa, and the other two. He turned around and returned to the tower. In the newly transformed study room, he began to read the books and materials of the flashing gold race.


  As his level increased, Tang Zhen's analytical ability gradually improved and his insight became sharper!


  Through the records in the books and Tang Zhen's experiments, he had basically figured out the principle of the lighting system in the flashing gold race sanctuary. The next thing he had to do was to lay the lighting equipment in the main locations of Holy Dragon City.


  The energy used by the glittergold race came from a kind of transparent crystal. They put it into special metal equipment and produced a large amount of energy through special means. This energy was similar to electricity, but it did not need to be transmitted by wires and other conductors. Compared to electricity, it was undoubtedly much safer.


  Only when it came into contact with a special material would this energy produce a continuous light. The lighting used by the glittergold race was made of this special material, and there were still some in stock.


  The sanctuary would disappear sooner or later. Therefore, Tang Zhen ordered people to take down all the lamps and put them in the cave. They would only move them out when they needed to be used.


  Tang Zhen was very free until Black Rock City asked him for help in dispatching troops, or until the kobolds recklessly harassed him again. He could use this time to renovate Holy Dragon City and make it more beautiful and neat.


  Looking down at the sacred Dragon Valley through the map view, Tang Zhen began to plan. At the same time, he took out a pen and paper and recorded his thoughts.


  As he thought about it, he recorded it down. Very quickly, Tang Zhen had written down a whole chapter. After carefully checking it, Tang Zhen walked to the Holy Dragon city's Square and shouted at Tai Seng, " "Call your men over, we're starting to work!"


  yes!  seeing his boss in such high spirits, Tai Seng didn't dare to delay any further. He immediately called over all the soldiers who weren't assigned to defend the city and waited for Tang Zhen's orders.


  When Tang Zhen saw that everyone had arrived, he ordered the residents in charge of managing the production tools to get pickaxes. After giving each person one, he directed everyone to dig trenches and level the soil. He also called all the foremen in charge of the Valley's construction and explained his construction plan to them in detail.


  In Tang Zhen's plan, the entire front Valley would be installed with lighting devices, so the amount of work would be huge.


  It was impossible for Tang Zhen to keep an eye on the construction all day long. It was also impossible for the soldiers to work all day long and neglect their training. Therefore, these jobs ultimately still needed the residents to complete them.


  Therefore, before this, Tang Zhen must let the residents in charge of management figure out what they wanted.


  After these people understood his thoughts, Tang Zhen would hand over the draft he had drawn to them. He would then have to travel between the two worlds as a Porter!




  Chapter 190: The black-feathered Birdman that was blown up in the air


  Since the work had been arranged properly, Tang Zhen naturally became a hands-off manager.


  Just as he was about to return to his study to Continue reading and studying the glittergold race's cumbersome technology, a shrill alarm suddenly rang out, echoing throughout the sacred Dragon Valley!


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. This was an emergency alarm signal that would only be activated by the city guards when a major enemy situation was discovered.


  Tang Zhen switched to the map and glanced at it. He then looked at the sky above his head and suddenly turned around to run straight for the city wall.


  kill!  Tai Seng roared like a tiger, and all the Holy Dragon City soldiers who were working immediately raised their weapons and ran toward the city wall as fast as they could, each of them filled with killing intent.


  These soldiers were the most aware of how powerful the Holy Dragon city's combat power was. They were already doing a good deed by not causing trouble for others. Now, there were actually some ignorant fellows who came to attack them. Did they think that the Holy Dragon City was easy to bully?


  Outside the Holy Dragon city's city walls, close to a hundred thousand monsters had lost their lives. Their battle results were clear, and it was definitely a real bloodbath!


  At the top of the city wall, hundreds of soldiers in charge of defending the city had all entered battle-ready mode. Their eyes were fixed on the sky in front of them, because there was a large black dot flying over from far and close.


  Tang Zhen had already clearly seen the appearance of the person who had arrived through the map's view.


  It was a half-human, half-bird creature. It had huge black wings, a human body, and bird feet. It wore a black mask on its face, and a leather tube was tied to its abdomen, which was full of sharp javelins.


  There were many of these black-feathered Birdmen. Tang Zhen estimated that there were at least a hundred of them. Once they formed an attack formation and threw javelins from the air, the killing power would be extremely terrifying.


  It would be a nightmare for any defenseless ground targets to encounter these black-feathered Birdmen!


  Tang Zhen's expression was solemn. After seeing the attire of these Birdmen, Tang Zhen was certain that they were not monsters but some kind of foreign race creature in the wilderness.


  Looking at the direction these foreign tribes were heading, they were clearly heading straight for Holy Dragon City. What were their intentions?


  the enemy can throw javelins from the air, so don't underestimate them. All of you go back to your rooms and hide. Load your weapons and get the anti-aircraft machine guns ready. Wait for my order!


  After Tang Zhen gave the order, the soldiers on the city wall immediately entered their rooms. At the same time, hundreds of guns were pointed at the sky, leaving Tang Zhen standing alone on the huge city wall.


  The group of black-feathered Birdmen quickly approached. When they were less than five hundred meters away from the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen already saw some of the black-feathered Birdmen taking out short javelins from their leather tubes and getting ready to throw them.


  As expected, he didn't come with good intentions. Since that was the case, he didn't need to be polite.


  Tang Zhen's face was cold. When these black-feathered Birdmen were less than fifty meters away from the Holy Dragon City, he suddenly swung his arm down and dodged to the side.


  "Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!"


  A few sharp javelins landed on the spot where Tang Zhen was originally standing. They were full of force and actually deeply embedded into the Rocky ground!


  The Blackwing Birdmen had already begun their attack. A large number of short javelins poured down. However, before their javelins fell to the ground, a thunderous sound of gunfire rang out at the same time. The metal Torrent shot into the sky and hit the Blackwing Birdmen team.


  In an instant, the entire sky was filled with black feathers and splattering blood. The screams of the black-feathered Birdmen were endless. Their broken bodies fell from the sky one after another, and then heavily fell to the ground, turning into piles of rotten meat.


  A black-feathered Birdman held a short javelin in his hand, but before he could throw it, a rifle bullet blew up his head. The black-feathered Birdman's body trembled, and the javelin fell to the ground. Then, he fell like a stone and hit the wall heavily, staining the wall with blood!


  From a distance, it looked like a strange, abstract rock painting!


  Dozens of black-feathered Birdmen tried to throw their javelins into the rooms on the city wall after dodging the barrage of bullets. However, before they could get close to the city wall, a series of anti-aircraft machine gun bullets were fired at them. These black-feathered Birdmen were directly torn into countless pieces, and their flesh and blood kept falling on the roofs.


  More than a dozen black-feathered Birdmen rushed over the city wall and were about to rush into the Holy Dragon Valley, but they were sniped by the thousand Dragons and the cultivators of the cultivator battle team one by one. Not a single one of them escaped!


  Other than the dozen or so black-feathered Birdmen who were lucky enough to break through the blockade line, the rest of the black-feathered Birdmen were blocked by the barrage of bullets and could not move an inch forward. The Holy Dragon city's wall ground, which was originally very clean, was now covered with minced meat and blood mixed with feathers, looking very bloody.


  The battle was extremely intense, but it was one-sided. The aggressive black-feathered Birdmen were completely destroyed in less than five minutes!


  There were less than a hundred black-feathered Birdmen left in the dark sky. They were all dodging the bullets in panic. From time to time, some unlucky black-feathered Birdmen would be shot and fall. If they were unlucky enough to be hit by the anti-aircraft machine gun, they would explode into a cloud of blood mist in the air!


  Sorrowful wails filled the air, and it was an unspeakable tragedy!


  The black-feathered Birdmen, who had always regarded themselves as the overlords of the sky and looked down on the creatures on the ground, even slaughtering them as they pleased, had now encountered a group of humans who could easily kill them. This made them feel like their guts were being torn apart.


  This strong contrast made them at a loss, and many of the black-feathered Birdmen were still unwilling to die.


  The leader of the black-feathered bird men had rushed to the sky above the city wall several times in an attempt to kill the detestable human. He was the one who had given the order to attack just now. Furthermore, he had been looking at the noble dark wing clansmen as if they were pigs or dogs.


  This kind of gaze made the leader of the black-feathered birds extremely furious. It swore that it would definitely kill this human and dismember his body into a thousand pieces!


  With the support of his anger, the leader of the black-feathered birds finally reached the top of the city wall. However, before he could vent his anger, he saw the human raise his left arm and a white light shot out.


  The leader of the Blackwing Birdmen felt a sudden pain in its body, and then its head was separated from its body. For the first time, it flew without the support of wings.


  Seeing his clansmen falling from the sky, the leader of the Blackfeather Birdmen wanted to order them to retreat, but he could not make a sound.


  "Bang!"


  A large foot flew over and kicked the head of the leader of the black-feathered Birdmen away like a ball. Another black-feathered Birdman was knocked down in mid-air, and the two instantly exploded into a cloud of blood mist, floating below the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  Seeing that their leader had been killed in an instant, the black-feathered Birdmen who had managed to escape by luck did not dare to hesitate any longer. They immediately turned around and retreated in the direction they had come from. In their opinion, as long as they were further away from the city wall, the humans who could not fly would be helpless!


  This time, the flying feather race had suffered heavy casualties. He must take revenge. When he returned to the tower, he must report to the master of Blackfeather city and gather a large group of Warriors to take revenge!


  There were also the damned dog-headed people. Didn't they say that they had already sent out a large number of troops to surround the human city? however, there wasn't even the shadow of a dog to be seen. Were they toying with the dark wing tribe?


  After flying a few kilometers away from Holy Dragon City, the black-feathered Birdmen who were lucky enough to escape with their lives heaved a sigh of relief. Some of the injured black-feathered Birdmen even began to bandage their wounds in the air.


  Looking at the few tens of dark wing tribe members left, and then thinking about the spectacular scene of hundreds of their tribesmen brothers, the black wing Birdmen felt a wave of sorrow.


  damn humans, we must take revenge. We must attack their city, lift them into the air, and throw them to their deaths on the cliff!


  This was the black-feathered Birdmen's favorite way of execution, and now it was all reserved for the Holy Dragon city's residents.




  Chapter 189-chase to the base


  A violent explosion sounded, causing the black-feathered Birdmen who were licking their wounds to be shocked. Then, they all looked towards the sound in unison.


  On the Holy Dragon City wall in the distance, a huge metal object reflected the sunlight. It slowly rose into the sky and pounced toward the black-feathered Birdman.


  The Blackfeather Birdmen turned pale with fright. The terrifying massacre earlier had already made them tremble in fear. Now that they saw that this group of humans actually had metal tools that could fly in the sky, the Blackfeather Birdmen felt despair from the bottom of their hearts!


  Looking at the metal flying object that was flying at high speed, the Blackfeather Birdmen did not hesitate to choose to retreat and escape. They had already been frightened by the Holy Dragon City and could no longer muster the courage to resist!


  In an instant, these black-feathered Birdmen were like a flock of chickens that had their nest blown up, fleeing for their lives.


  On the assault Helicopter, Tang Zhen, who was sitting in the driver's seat, turned his head around and looked at Qian Long, who was staring ahead without saying a word."Do you think we should just chase after them and kill them, or should we just follow them slowly and tire them out?"


  Qian Long looked at Tang Zhen when he heard this. His face was filled with astonishment,  of course I'm going to exhaust them to death. I don't think that's a problem, right? "


  As soon as he finished speaking, the two of them looked at each other and laughed at the same time.


  The other members of the cultivator battle team on the plane looked around speechlessly, but they were in full agreement with the city Lord and their leader's wicked idea!


  The Birdmen who attacked today were not good people at all. If Holy Dragon City did not have powerful weapons and defenses, the Holy Dragon City would have been covered in blood by now. Against the weak human race, these foreign races would not hesitate to kill.


  Therefore, the best way to talk to these alien races was to kill them!


  The military helicopter roared and followed the panicking black-feathered Birdmen at a distance. When it saw the black-feathered Birdmen slowing down, it fired a round of bullets. The exhausted black-feathered Birdmen were so scared that they increased their speed again, afraid that they would be hit by the bullets.


  In the process of the pursuit, from time to time, a black-feathered Birdman would exhaust its strength and fall to the ground. Every time this happened, the cultivators on the plane would reward it with a burst of bullets to end its pain earlier.


  After chasing for a while, some of the Blackfeather Birdmen flew in other directions, trying to escape in different directions. After a dozen of them were killed, they no longer dared to run around. They could only run in the direction of Blackfeather Tower City.


  After about two hours of pursuit, a huge, Straight Mountain appeared on the horizon. It was surrounded by flat land, so it was very abrupt.


  When the remaining black-feathered Birdmen saw the mountain peak, it was as if they had been injected with chicken blood. They increased their speed once again and ran towards the cliff.


  Tang Zhen observed the huge mountain in front of him through the map view and confirmed that this should be the building of the black-feathered Birdmen. This was because he saw a group of black-feathered Birdmen with the same appearance flying out of the cave on the mountain peak and heading straight for the armed helicopter.


  The distance between this tower and the Holy Dragon City was obviously more than a hundred kilometers, so it was not displayed on the cornerstone trading platform's map.


  "Get ready, we're going to work!"


  Tang Zhen softly ordered. At the same time, he turned on the weapon operating unit and locked on the approaching black-feathered Birdmen as targets.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A muffled sound suddenly rang out, and the attack helicopters began to spray fire. The large-caliber artillery bullets collided with the aggressive black-feathered Birdmen, and blood and flesh exploded in the sky.


  Dozens of black-feathered Birdmen were enveloped by the 30 mm cannon as soon as they came into contact with each other. None of them were spared!


  The terrifying power of this weapon not only scared the black-feathered Birdmen, but even the Holy Dragon City cultivators on the armed helicopters grimaced in pain. Just imagine the scene of this kind of weapon bombarding the body. That was the real death!


  Tang Zhen flew the assault Helicopter over the mountain peak and looked at the black-feathered Birdmen that were on the verge of collapse. They were unable to move at all and were paralyzed. He turned his head and signaled Qian Long to kill them.


  Since they had already completed their mission of leading the way, there was no need for these guys to live anymore. It was definitely a dream to think that they could escape unscathed after attacking Holy Dragon City!


  Gunshots were heard. A large group of black-feathered Birdmen who had just rushed out of the cave watched as their own people were shot and twitched a few times before dying miserably in front of them, bleeding all over. All of them roared in anger.


  Tang Zhen could sense the fury in their eyes. They wished for nothing more than to tear him into ten thousand pieces!


  don't worry. I'll send you to hell to reunite immediately!


  Tang Zhen gently shook his head as he looked at the black-feathered Birdman that was about to fly. He pressed the launch button again and an air-to-ground missile left the armed helicopter. After drawing a trajectory in the air, it bombarded the entrance of the cave!


  A huge explosion rang out, and the gathered black-feathered Birdmen were immediately swallowed by the flames, not even their bones were left.


  The entire mountain peak seemed to be shaking, and boulders kept falling from the peak. Many of the black-feathered Birdmen who had just run out of the cave were smashed to the ground by the boulders. The survivors looked at the cave entrance that had completely collapsed in fear, and their faces were filled with unconcealable horror and panic.


  Tang Zhen, who was sitting on the plane, watched for a while and fired another missile. This time, the missile directly blew off the top of the mountain. A huge rock rolled down and fell to the ground after crushing a few black-feathered Birdmen to death.


  Since the city Lord of the black-feathered Birdman didn't come out, I'll blow it out!


  After a series of cannon attacks, when Tang Zhen was about to launch another missile, several loud bird calls were heard. Then, more than ten tall black-feathered Birdmen flew out of a hole at lightning speed. They held bows and arrows and aimed at the armed helicopter.


  "Who are you? why did you destroy my tower?"


  A Birdman with sparse golden and black feathers loudly questioned Tang Zhen. However, from its appearance that was fierce on the outside but weak on the inside, it seemed that this sentence was just to support its clan.


  cut the crap. Who gave you the guts to attack my tower? if you don't give me a reasonable explanation and a satisfactory compensation, I'll destroy your bird's nest completely!


  Tang Zhen's voice came out from the loudspeaker. Because of the loud noise, it actually scared the black-feathered Birdmen.


  Because Tang Zhen was using the language of the black-feathered Birdmen, the other party could completely understand his words. It was also because of this reason that the black-feathered Birdmen's expressions changed and they immediately began to chat.


  As the higher-ups of Blackfeather tower, they were naturally aware of the military operations of the tower. However, they did not take this operation to heart.


  He had only collected the brains of the kobolds and attacked a human city. It was not enough to attract their attention.


  However, who would have thought that after delaying the attack for a few days, not only did the dog-headed people not ask for help again, but these lowly humans even came to their door and destroyed Blackfeather Tower City to this extent.


  "These lowly humans should be hung on the rocks and dried, then used to raise meaty bugs!"


  Out of his usual contempt for the human race, one of the black-feathered Birdmen couldn't help but curse.


  However, just as it finished speaking, a few cannon bullets were fired at it, turning it into a pile of rotten meat.


  The Blackfeather birds were shocked. The arrows on their bowstrings were deflected by the strong air current, and they didn't even touch the helicopters. Instead, the archers were hit by the bullets from thousand Dragon and the others.


  However, these black-feathered Birdmen were all wearing demonic soldier armors, so the bullets did not cause much damage to them. Just when they thought that the Holy Dragon City could not do anything to them, Tang Zhen's cannon bullets arrived and directly killed these black-feathered Birdmen!


  Although the defense of the demon soldier armors was extremely strong, they could not withstand the attack of a cannon. Moreover, they were only wearing low-level demon soldier armors!


  After the Lord of Blackfeather tower saw this scene, he realized the horror of the attack helicopters. He was not willing to see his own people being slaughtered like this, so he could only shout loudly, signaling Zhen Tang to stop the attack!




  Chapter 190-ruthless extortion


  Following the Lord of Blackfeather city's roar, the intense gunshots gradually died down. Zhen Tang's voice once again came out from the loudspeaker,"So, have you thought about it? now tell me your answer?"


  A blood-stained Broken Feather floated past. The master of Blackfeather city's face was ashen. He looked at the remains of the Blackfeather Birdmen scattered on the ground and shouted angrily, " "What do you want? just say it."


  The Lord of Blackfeather city's face was twisted, showing that he was very unwilling to give up. It was only because of the mask that no one could see it.


  Although it was extremely eager to kill Tang Zhen, the lethality of the armed helicopter was too terrifying. The black-feathered Birdman had no room to resist.


  If the stalemate continued, black feather Tower City might really be destroyed.


  these damn humans, I must take revenge on them. I'll kill them all, not letting a single one go!


  The master of Blackfeather city suppressed his anger and swore in his heart.


  Tang Zhen, who was in the plane, frowned and thought for a moment. Then, he shouted at the governor of Blackfeather city,"I want a million brain beads, now!"


  In the endless wilderness, Level 1 brains were the basic unit of measurement. Therefore, Blackfeather tower only needed to take out brains equivalent to one million brains, for example, 100 level 5 brains!


  The master of Blackfeather city's expression changed. He roared at Tang Zhen again, " "This is extortion! We don't have that many brains!"


  Tang Zhen sneered when he heard this,"your City Tower is at least level three. It should have been built for quite a few years, right?" Furthermore, you guys can kill monsters in the sky and have the advantage. So, I don't believe that you don't have a million brain beads.


  Since you're not willing to compensate me with your brain, let's fight!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, the sound of the cannon firing rang out once again. The remaining black-feathered Birdmen were so frightened that they hurriedly flapped their wings and fled.


  "Damn human, I promise you!"


  The master of Blackfeather city let out an indignant roar and gave an order to the terrified Blackfeather Birdman beside him. Without saying a word, he flapped his wings and floated in the air. His cold mask was covered in frost.


  Tang Zhen's exorbitant demand this time had completely emptied the foundation of Blackfeather Tower City. This was the accumulation of many years!


  However, in order to protect black feather tower, it had to do this. After all, black feather tower was its Foundation. If it lost the tower, it would be better off dead.


  He could earn more brain pearls, but he had to protect Blackfeather tower. He had to take revenge, but he didn't have to be in a hurry!


  Within the assault Helicopter, Tang Zhen turned around and asked Qian Long in shock,"It agreed just like that, shouldn't it haggle for a bit?"


  Qian Long shrugged, indicating that he didn't know the situation either.


  "If I had known that it was so rich, I would have asked for two million brain beads!" Tang Zhen pouted and mumbled.


  If the governor of Blackfeather city had heard this, he would have fainted from anger. This was too shameless.


  Dozens of Blackfeather Birdmen flew out from the tower, each holding a huge leather bag in their hands. Following the orders of the Lord of Blackfeather city, they piled the bags on the ground.


  "The brains you want are all here. Please take them and leave immediately. Don't try to ask for anything else, or I'll fight you to the death even if I have to risk my entire clan being exterminated!"


  The Lord of Blackfeather city roared and flew back into the tower without looking back. The remaining Blackfeather Birdmen looked at each other and followed him back.


  Tang Zhen landed the assault helicopter on the ground and jumped down to inspect it. He then waved his hand and kept all the brain beads into his storage space.


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the Lord of Blackfeather city, who was standing at the highest point of Blackfeather tower. He then jumped into the military helicopter and flew away under the hateful gazes of countless people.


  The next time he set foot in Blackfeather Tower City, it would be the time when the Birdmen city would be destroyed!


  Tang Zhen had never let down his guard against these damned people. This time, he had relied on the help of the armed helicopter to completely intimidate the Blackfeather Birdmen. Under the threat of destroying the city, the governor of Blackfeather city had unwillingly handed over the brain bead.


  They would definitely not be willing to be extorted by Tang Zhen. They had probably already begun to discuss their revenge plan.


  Unfortunately, they did not know that the Holy Dragon City was not an ordinary human city. If they dared to attack, they had to be prepared for a one-way trip!


  The assault Helicopter sped all the way back to Holy Dragon City before night fell, attracting cheers from all the soldiers on the city wall!


  Tang Zhen and the others jumped off the plane, and Tai Seng and the others, who had been waiting for a long time, immediately pounced over and asked Qian Long and the others about the situation.


  During this period of time when Tang Zhen and the others were pursuing, everyone was on tenterhooks. Although they were very confident in the city Lord's strength, there were countless accidents in the endless wilderness. No one dared to guarantee that they would never encounter any accidents in the wilderness.


  Now that the city Lord had returned, he must have returned with a great victory!


  When they heard that Tang Zhen had blown up the buildings of the black-feathered Birdmen, killed and injured many of them, and even successfully obtained one million brain beads, they immediately cheered in excitement.


  Tang Zhen laughed and joked with them for a while, then walked to the ammunition box at the side and sat down. He thought about how to deal with the possible retaliation of the black-feathered Birdman.


  From today's battle, it could be seen that as long as one's cultivation was not above level five, they would be extremely fragile in the face of guns and weapons. Even the black-feathered Birdmen, who were wearing low-level demonic soldier armor, could not withstand the impact of large-caliber artillery.


  If they were equipped with more powerful combat weapons, they should be able to guarantee Holy Dragon city's invincible position in this area!


  Tang Zhen had many channels to get his hands on heavy weapons. However, these weapons required too much professional knowledge. The guys from the Holy Dragon City could play with rifles, but to expect them to pilot tanks and aircraft, they would have to wait until the sun rose from the West.


  If they could get a batch of cannons, they could easily control them, but at most, they could use them to defend the city.


  Therefore, the Holy Dragon City had more than enough power to protect itself, but not enough power to attack.


  Before a large number of talents from the original world poured in, Tang Zhen could only temporarily slow down the pace of his expansion. At the same time, he could constantly improve the self-protection ability of Holy Dragon City. Even if he expanded his territory, he would at most wipe the corpse race and Black Rock City off the map.


  He had to speed up the progress of the cross-plane Soul transmission experiment. Otherwise, who knew when Holy Dragon City would be able to reach the scale of Tang Zhen's dream!


  This time, he had obtained quite a number of brain beads. He could upgrade the Holy Dragon City to Level 3. However, before the flashing gold race's sanctuary was cleared, Tang Zhen did not plan to upgrade the tower City. Instead, he chose to upgrade it together with the underground auxiliary city.


  At that time, Holy Dragon City would have one main city and two auxiliary cities, both of which would be third-class turreted cities!


  Those applications that were useful to him could be upgraded or downloaded. Even if he didn't need them now, he could download and install them in advance so that he wouldn't be short of money when using them.


  Then, he helped Tai Seng and Qian Long exchange for two cultivator skills. They had followed him for a long time and had been very careful. Each of them exchanged for two cultivator skills as a reward.


  This was what Tang Zhen wanted to do next!




  Chapter 191-cultivator's skill!


  Summoning Tai Seng and Qian Long over, Tang Zhen led the two of them down the city wall and headed straight for the tower.


  Although they really wanted to know what Tang Zhen wanted to do, neither of them asked. They only silently followed behind and entered the foundation stone Hall that had become even more spacious after the upgrade.


  Looking at the puzzled faces of the two capable generals, Tang Zhen smiled and explained,  the two of you have been with me for a long time, building Holy Dragon City from scratch. It can be said that the Holy Dragon city's current situation is entirely due to your hard work.


  When Tang Zhen said this, he glanced at the two of them and gently nodded his head in thanks.


  Qian Long hurriedly waved his hand.  city Lord, there's no point in saying that. Before I met you, I was just a wandering Wanderer who lived in constant danger. If it wasn't for the fact that I saw how extraordinary you were and wanted to form a good relationship with you, I probably wouldn't be where I am today.


  In my heart, you're a mysterious and magical person who's very protective of your citizens and subordinates. Without you, Holy Dragon City wouldn't have its current scale. At most, I'm just running errands. It's not as serious as you make it out to be."


  Tai Seng also laughed and rubbed his bald head, " "If the city Lord didn't appear, Lisa and I would have become food for the bloodthirsty gnomes. Other than fighting the war, I can't contribute to any of the Holy Dragon city's matters. If fighting the war is considered a contribution, then the city Lord's contribution is the greatest. If it wasn't for the city Lord's weapons and equipment, as well as those god-like abilities, how could our Holy Dragon City defeat so many powerful enemies again and again!"


  Tang Zhen laughed when he heard that. He pressed his hands down and said,  Alright, alright, let's not flatter each other. I called you two over today to exchange for cultivator skills for you two. Two for each person, no price limit!


  Qian Long and Tai Seng looked at each other and immediately burst out laughing. After bowing to Tang Zhen, the two of them immediately ran to the cornerstone trading platform and picked out the cultivator skills that they were interested in.


  In fact, the two of them were even more clear than Tang Zhen about the cultivator skills in the cornerstone trading platform. When they had nothing to do, they would often discuss the pros and cons of these skills. If it wasn't for the fact that they didn't have enough points and brains, the two of them would have long come here to exchange for skills!


  The two of them had already chosen the cultivator skills that were suitable for them. Therefore, they quickly finished choosing and waited for Tang Zhen to pay the points.


  After this period of sales, Tang Zhen had already accumulated more than 30000 points. However, the four skills that the two of them had chosen required more than 70000 points, so Tang Zhen needed to add 40000 Level 1 brain beads.


  Tang Zhen himself also wanted to exchange for two kinds of cultivator skills to use, so he simply paid 100000 Level 1 brain beads, obtaining 130000 points.


  Following the payment of the points, Tang Zhen saw three light orbs floating out from the cornerstone trading platform and slowly landing in front of the three of them.


  Following the instructions in his mind, Tang Zhen stretched out his hand and grabbed a ball of light. After which, he violently squeezed it.


  After a soft "PU" sound, the five-colored flowing light dispersed from Tang Zhen's hand and formed an oval-shaped light egg. After his body completely surrounded it, it slowly floated into the air.


  Three rays of light flew out from the cornerstone trading platform. After it was connected to the light egg, it caused the surface of the light egg to flow with brilliance. Tang Zhen and the other two entered a state that seemed to be sleeping but not sleeping. The information of the two cultivator skills that they had exchanged was also completely transmitted into their minds.


  After an unknown amount of time, Tang Zhen finally recovered from his soul-leaving state. When he opened his eyes, he noticed Qian Long and Tai Seng were still floating in the sky, and they had yet to wake up from that state.


  After confirming that there was nothing abnormal with the two people, Tang Zhen began to comprehend the two cultivation skills that he had just obtained.


  [ flame rage: when attacking, the surface of the body will emit a flame-like energy fluctuation. Duration: 1 minute. The target is hit by fire damage, consumes 50% of strength, and attack power is doubled! ]


  [ ice edge battle armor. When activated, a dark blue Mystic ice battle armor will form all over the body. Lasts for one minute, consumes 50% of strength, and increases defense by one fold! ]


  These were the two cultivator skills exchanged by Tang Zhen, one for attack and one for defense.


  It wasn't that Tang Zhen lacked a cultivator's skill for self-defense. He was more curious and wanted to see what this cultivator skill was all about.


  According to the information obtained in his mind, Tang Zhen activated raging Flame Strike. Then, an orange flame rose from his palm. This flame did not burn his clothes, but quickly covered his entire body. In the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen had become a man of fire.


  He tried to touch the door with the flame on his finger and issued a burning command in his mind. A black pit was immediately burned on the wooden door sill, and green smoke slowly drifted out.


  It seemed that before he gave the order, the flames would not be able to hurt anyone.


  After Tang Zhen understood this point, he was about to try out the ice edge battle armor's effect. However, at this moment, his phone suddenly vibrated. At the same time, a set of words appeared in front of his eyes.


  [ unknown application detected. It's an incomplete version with a degree of incompleteness of more than 60%. It has been included in the application store and has been completely supplemented. You're rewarded with a free download of the application and a free upgrade of the application level. ]


  Tang Zhen looked at the subtitles in front of him and frowned. He immediately opened the application store and quickly searched for the new application.


  [ raging flames, Level 1 (total of 10 levels). Through special guidance, natural energy can be used to stimulate a special flame that can be controlled. Beginner usage duration: one minute. Consumes 50% of the body's energy. Attack power is doubled. Download cost: 50000 gold coins. ]


  Looking at the introduction of this application and comparing it with the cultivator's skill introduction in his mind, Tang Zhen felt that there might be a special connection between the two that he didn't know about.


  Since the phone had already notified him that he could download it for free, Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't let go of such a good opportunity. After downloading and installing it, Tang Zhen started the application.


  The orange-red flame once again covered his body, just like the cultivator's skill.


  A minute later, the flames on his body disappeared. Tang Zhen opened the application store again and found the upgraded version of the application.


  [ raging flames, level two (total of 10 levels). Natural energy can be guided through a special channel to stimulate a special flame that can be controlled. The basic use lasts for two minutes, consumes 45% of the body's energy, and the attack power is doubled. Download cost: 100000 gold coins. ]


  With just one level up, the duration of the flame frenzy had doubled. The energy consumption had been reduced by 5%, but the attack power had doubled!


  Tang Zhen once again had a deep understanding of the heaven-defying ability of the application store.


  Because of the reward, Tang Zhen could upgrade once for free, which would save him 10000 brain beads!


  After downloading and installing the upgraded version of [ raging flame frenzy ], Tang Zhen immediately started the application. Only this time, the flames covering his body turned yellow and white, and the temperature increased by nearly a thousand degrees!


  Tang Zhen felt it for a while before closing the application. Then, he slowly activated the cultivator skill called [ ice edge battle armor ].


  An incomparably dazzling dark blue battle armor covered the surface of Tang Zhen's body. As Tang Zhen's arms shook, two 1.5 meter long blue ice blades appeared on his arms. They appeared incomparably sharp.


  As expected, a row of words once again appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes!




  Chapter 194: The secret of mobile applications?


  [ unknown application detected. It's an incomplete version with a degree of incompleteness of more than 60%. It has been included in the application store and has been completely supplemented. You're rewarded with a free download of the application and a free upgrade of the application level. ]


  The content of the subtitles was exactly the same as raging flames. Both of the cultivator skills were identified as incomplete applications by the mobile phone and were stored in the application store.


  With the experience from the first time, Tang Zhen directly downloaded and installed the original and upgraded versions. Then, he tried to start them.


  This time around, the speed at which the ice Armor appeared was even faster. With just a thought from Tang Zhen, the ice Armor that had turned a deeper color rapidly condensed on the surface of his body. At the same time, some sharp ice spikes also appeared on his shoulders and elbows.


  The icy saber that was condensed by his will seemed to be even sharper and more threatening. Both its sharpness and hardness had increased by a lot!


  Tang Zhen really wanted to test out the might of these two techniques. However, he was currently inside the tower and didn't have any space to use them. It seemed like he could only wait for Qian Long and the other man to finish before he went to find a suitable testing ground.


  After another ten minutes or so, Tang Zhen saw the light on the surface of Qian Long and Tai Seng's bodies dissipating at the same time, and the two of them slowly landed on the ground.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng opened their eyes one after another with a pleasantly surprised expression. After exchanging a glance, they did not say anything and followed Tang Zhen out of the tower.


  On an empty plot of land in the valley, Qian Long first displayed his cultivation skills.


  Of the two cultivator skills he had exchanged for, the first was a movement skill, which could double one's speed for a short period of time. However, this skill consumed a lot of physical strength and could not be used for a long time.


  The second cultivator skill was a stealth skill. It could help thousand Dragon's body become as light as a swallow, and he could land without making a sound. After using this skill, for some unknown reason, the place he was in would become blurry, causing people to subconsciously ignore that position.


  After Qian Long displayed his skills, Tai Seng couldn't wait to display his cultivation skills as well.


  Among the two skills, one was mainly for attack. When it was used, it was abnormally violent, making people not dare to block its edge.


  The other skill focused on defense. It could form a gaseous armor on the surface of his body. Not only would it not affect his movement, but it could also block the attack of javelins and poisonous smoke. It was a good defensive method.


  After the two of them displayed their respective skills, Tang Zhen also started to use them and displayed them in front of the two of them.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng furrowed their brows as they watched. They had also understood the two skills that Tang Zhen had exchanged for. However, from the introduction, these skills were only so-so. How could they be as powerful as the one that Tang Zhen was using right now?


  However, Tang Zhen did not explain. The two of them did not ask further.


  After familiarizing themselves with the exchanged cultivator skills for a while and exhausting the energy in their bodies, the three of them left.


  Tang Zhen once again returned to the cornerstone trading platform. After browsing through all the cultivator skills, he tried to download two more skills.


  One was an offensive skill of a cultivator, while the other was a defensive skill of a Holy master.


  The egg of light appeared once again. Tang Zhen floated in the air and entered a state of comprehension. After he returned to normal, he immediately began to use the skill he had just obtained.


  When he used the cultivator's attack skill, words popped up on the screen again, exactly the same as the previous two prompts.


  However, when Tang Zhen used the Holy master skill, the group of subtitles did not appear. This situation made Tang Zhen let out a soft "Yi" and stand in place as if he was deep in thought.


  From the current experiment, the phone's application store should only be missing cultivator skills, or an application similar to cultivator skills. That was why when Zhen Tang used it, the phone would prompt him and give him a reward.


  However, there was no reaction from the phone after the Holy master's skill was used. Did that mean that the skills used by the Holy master had a corresponding application in the application store?


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he filtered the items according to the characteristics of the Holy master's protective shield that he had exchanged for. Unfortunately, he did not find the corresponding download after searching for a long time.


  'What's going on? don't the cell phone see the Holy master's skills?'


  That was not right. The skills of a Holy master should not be inferior to that of a cultivator, and might even be a level higher. But why was it not in the application store, and why did his phone not prompt him to record it?


  Tang Zhen, who was full of doubts, looked through the application store but once again discovered that something was wrong. The two cultivator applications that he had downloaded earlier had actually disappeared!


  As for the subsequent upgraded versions, they did not appear at all!


  These applications had clearly existed just now, but why couldn't he find them now?


  What was the secret behind this?


  Tang Zhen furrowed his brows and thought for a moment. Suddenly, a flash of inspiration appeared in his mind. He could vaguely guess why such a strange situation would appear in the application store.


  He remembered that after the phone was upgraded last time, the application categories had been changed, and there were many new options in the application store. Did that mean that he could only download and upgrade the cultivation applications after the phone was upgraded again?


  Also, when the phone was upgraded again, would there be more applications similar to the Holy master skills?


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more he felt that this was the case. Otherwise, there was no way to explain the strange disappearance of these cultivators 'applications!


  He was suddenly filled with anticipation for the upgraded phone. He wondered how many more magical applications would be added!


  However, when he thought about the amount of gold coins needed to upgrade his phone, Tang Zhen felt that he was being treated as a spendthrift.


  The last time his phone was upgraded, it used up one million gold coins. Moreover, it was upgraded without Tang Zhen's consent. Every time he thought of the one million gold coins that were wasted, Tang Zhen felt heartache.


  If he wanted to upgrade the phone this time, he would need 10 million gold coins. According to the 1:10 exchange rate between the brain and the gold coins, Tang Zhen would have to take out 1 million gold coins for nothing in order to complete the phone upgrade.


  A million brain beads, if it wasn't for Tang Zhen's successful extortion this time, he wouldn't even know what a million brain beads would look like when piled up. It was not easy for him to have some savings, so Tang Zhen would definitely not give it away for nothing.


  It was better to wait until he was not short of money and could easily take out a million brain beads. Then, he would study the problem of upgrading his mobile phone!


  After no longer dwelling on these problems, Tang Zhen went to the warehouse to move a batch of goods over and placed them on the cornerstone trading platform for sale.


  After exchanging for the cultivator skill, the points that he had originally accumulated had been used up. If Tang Zhen wanted to earn points, the only way at present was to sell goods.


  The useless items that he got from the containers at the dock were all placed on the cornerstone trading platform for sale. Because they were ordinary items, the price wasn't too high. Tang Zhen sold nearly half of them and barely obtained 30000 points!


  In fact, there were many items on the cornerstone trading platform that could be exchanged for a high amount of points. For example, salt, firearms, and weapons. There were also the special cards that Tang Zhen had obtained from the lottery.


  The last time, Tang Zhen placed the two cards he got from the lottery on the cornerstone trading platform. He casually marked the asking price of 1000 points and then went to do other things.


  In the end, when Tang Zhen came to the cornerstone trading platform again, he was surprised to find that the two cards had already been bought by someone. The buyer even left a message asking if there was any stock. If there was, he could buy them all!


  Tang Zhen didn't pay any attention to the buyer. Although these two cards had allowed him to earn a full 500 points, he was more concerned about how many brain beads the cards could exchange for him. This sale was just to test the waters!


  To Tang Zhen, the points on the cornerstone trading platform were very unreliable. Only the real brain beads were what he needed the most.




  Chapter 195: Equipping the 'Scorpion' strange bug!


  Tang Zhen had a lot of valuable items in his hands. Other than the valuable lottery draw cards, the price of the firearms on the cornerstone trading platform was also extremely high!


  Even the dwarven and Goblin firearms that were like trash in Tang Zhen's eyes dared to bid hundreds of points. If Tang Zhen's firearms did not bid a few thousand points, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers would be the first to object.


  &Nbsp; now, when training soldiers, especially new recruits, the most common phrase that Tai Seng said was: "You guys should be happy. Look at your food and drink, and look at your weapons and equipment. In total, they are worth a few thousand brain beads!


  I'm afraid that even the city Lords of some small cities can't afford to wear such equipment, but you guys wear it all day long, this is f * cking rich soldiers!


  So if you don't train well and let down your nouveau riche equipment, I won't beat or scold you. I just want you to take off your equipment and leave. Don't waste such precious good stuff!"


  After a long time, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had developed a habit. No matter when and where, their weapons and equipment would always be as bright as new, and they would keep on maintaining them when they were free.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were filled with pride when they wore such equipment!


  Tang Zhen wouldn't sell firearms to the outside world. This was the basis of his standing. In the future, when his manufacturing level increased, he could consider selling some refined gunpowder guns. He could completely snatch over the business of the dwarves and gnomes and let them starve.


  Salt was also in high demand. The price on the cornerstone trading platform was very high, but Zhen Tang still didn't sell it on the platform.


  The reason he did this was to build a supermarket and use these fist products to attract caravans from all over the world, making them trade in Holy Dragon City.


  In this way, the Holy Dragon City would become more and more prosperous. At that time, Tang Zhen would also earn more brain pearls.


  When the Holy Dragon city's reputation became more and more well-known, and more caravans and Wanderers came here, Tang Zhen could carry out the next step of his plan.


  They were different from the natives of the original world. Most of them lived, reproduced, and lived their lives in a city.


  However, Tang Zhen had never thought that he would only guard a single City Tower for his entire life. In his dream, other than having a main city, the Holy Dragon City should also have countless auxiliary cities. They would surround the Holy Dragon city's main city and form an incomparably huge cluster of buildings.


  As the Holy Dragon City grew stronger, it would have more and more auxiliary cities. When that time came, Tang Zhen would raise the threshold to become a resident of the Holy Dragon City and use another method to recruit residents.


  Building a city, doing real estate, and then making a lot of money!


  Want to become a citizen of Holy Dragon City? Sure, but please pay the brain first!


  He did not have a brain in his hand, yet he wanted to become a citizen of Holy Dragon City? No problem, you can take out a loan. The Holy Dragon city's Spirit Bank welcomes you. You only need to use your soul as collateral and you can obtain a large number of brain beads!


  The more you mortgage, the more points Tang Zhen will get. This is the benefit of being the city Lord!


  He didn't want to pawn his soul, and he didn't have a brain in his hands, yet he still wanted to become a citizen of Holy Dragon City? This was also not a problem!


  The Holy Dragon City Market, the Holy Dragon City Auction house, the Holy Dragon City mercenary guild, the Holy Dragon city's exploration team, and the Holy Dragon city's farms and ranches all provided you with the opportunity to earn wealth and work!


  As long as you work hard, you can own a house and become a citizen of Holy Dragon City. It's no longer a dream!


  Tang Zhen wasn't the kind of person who would resort to military tactics. He deeply understood the logic that it was easy to conquer a country but difficult to defend it.


  If the people were tired of the war after he conquered a large piece of land, and he was short of money because of the war, all his hard work would be meaningless.


  Having money and power, and being able to realize his own ambitions, this was the goal that Tang Zhen was pursuing!


  ……


  After walking out of the room on the cornerstone trading platform, Tang Zhen slowly walked towards the back of the mountain. It didn't take long for him to arrive in front of a huge Lake.


  There was a small island in the middle of the lake, and there was a small cave on the island. The last time he used the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], he had placed the entrance to the underground tunnel of the bug thieves 'lair inside.


  Tang Zhen untied the small boat by the lake and paddled the small boat straight to the small island.


  The monster in the lake had been killed by him, and there was nothing in the lake now. Its purpose was to prevent unrelated people from approaching the island and to prevent the insects from running out of the strange insect laboratory.


  After landing on the small island, Tang Zhen entered the cave and gradually walked down along the passage filled with fluorescent plants. It did not take long before he arrived in front of the special metal building.


  Tang Zhen stood at the entrance. The door of the building automatically opened as he slowly walked in.


  He had already cleaned up the laboratory, and all the corpses and dirt had been thrown under the mother tree. Now, the floor of the laboratory was as smooth as a mirror, and the walls and corners were spotless.


  Tang Zhen walked in front of a row of breeding containers for eggs. After observing the squirming 'Scorpion' larvae for a while, he casually threw a handful of feed inside.


  This was a feed that had been mixed through a special method, and it could increase the quality and level of this strange insect.


  After leaving the container that was used to cultivate the larvae, Tang Zhen came to a transparent cabinet full of adult insects. There was a huge monster's leg bone with a dark brown 'Scorpion' lying on it. It looked very scary.


  These scorpions had already matured. The purpose of Tang Zhen's visit this time was to take a batch back and prepare to let the cultivator battle team members under Qian Long parasitize them.


  After picking out a few dozen scorpions, Tang Zhen put them in a container and checked the condition of the other insects before returning to the ground from the strange insect laboratory.


  In a secluded corner of the Holy Dragon City, the members of the Holy Dragon city's cultivator battle team were gathered together, waiting for Tang Zhen's arrival.


  Thousand Dragon had already told them that the city Lord was going to equip them with a mysterious bug that he had gotten from the bug thieves. It was very well hidden and powerful!


  It was the lifelong pursuit of all cultivators to have powerful strength. However, the thought of having parasites on their bodies made them feel uncomfortable.


  The members of the cultivator team had all seen the corpses of the bug bandits and were very disgusted with their half-human and half-ghost looks. Therefore, they couldn't help but feel nervous, afraid that the city Lord would turn them into that kind of disgusting ghost!


  After understanding his team members 'thoughts, thousand Dragon laughed and told them not to worry. This time, the parasites were only placed on their arms.


  Hearing thousand Dragon's words, the team members finally relaxed.


  When Tang Zhen arrived, Qian Long was the first to step out and ask Tang Zhen to install the strange parasitic worm.


  It didn't take long for the strange insect on Qian Long's arm to become one with him. Under his control, the strange insect spat out a poisonous thorn and shattered a rock.


  After seeing the Scorpion's power, the cultivator battle team's members revealed happy expressions. They impatiently asked Tang Zhen to place the strange parasitic worms in them.


  After busying himself for a while, all the members of the cultivator battle team had parasitized the Scorpion strange insects. After Tang Zhen explained how to store energy in the Scorpion's body, he bade farewell to the members of the cultivator battle team who continued to cultivate and returned to his original world alone!




  Chapter 196: Ogre guilt_1


  The main purpose of returning to the original world this time was to make a set of special armor and weapons for the ogres.


  If it was in the ice Bear Alliance, Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about this kind of thing at all. As long as he explained his request clearly, a large group of people would run around to help him get everything done.


  However, Tang Zhen was currently in the pickle nation, and the only person he could command was the purchaser Xiao Feng. Unfortunately, the gap between this guy's ability and Ivanov's was like the difference between heaven and earth, so Tang Zhen did not plan to count on him.


  Tang Zhen would be satisfied as long as he could deal with his food and supplies.


  Unlike ordinary armor, ordinary metals were not suitable for making weapons and armor for monsters like ogres. Otherwise, these armor and weapons could be worn out and damaged in a few days.


  The ogre armor was very large and seemed to have a simple structure, but it involved a lot of mechanical processing procedures. There were many parts that needed to be punched and forged. Tang Zhen had to find a suitable manufacturer to produce them.


  Fortunately, with the [ all-purpose electronic kit ], there was almost no information that Tang Zhen couldn't find. After filtering through the search results in front of him, Tang Zhen chose a factory in the suburbs!


  After driving his pickup truck away from his residence, Tang Zhen drove straight to the factory. Following the map's guidance, he chose the most unobstructed road and arrived at the factory not long after.


  After parking the car at the entrance, Tang Zhen walked into the factory and quickly found the owner of the factory.


  After exchanging a few words with the boss, Tang Zhen explained his intentions. At the same time, he took out the advance payment and stated that as long as the quality was good, he would definitely not be short of money.


  Although the boss didn't understand why Tang Zhen wanted to make these huge metal objects, he accepted the order after seeing Tang Zhen pay so readily and that he could also make a small profit.


  After negotiating with the factory boss, Tang Zhen got a USB drive and used the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] to scan the ogres "body data and enter it. At the same time, there was also a set of automatically generated armor blueprints.


  After making some slight changes to the appearance of the armor, Tang Zhen found a printer and printed it out.


  These blueprints had to be handed over to the factory's boss to be processed according to the blueprints. Since the ogres were all similar in size, the data changes were very small, so the processing would be much easier.


  After sending the drawings, Tang Zhen only needed to wait for the finished product.


  On the way, Tang Zhen called his purchaser, Xiao Feng, to confirm that the food and other miscellaneous items were ready. Then, he went to the warehouse to transport them.


  This was a warehouse built on the outskirts of the city. Every time Xiao Feng would store the purchased materials in it, Tang Zhen would transport all of them away after receiving the notice. This kind of transportation would be carried out once every ten days.


  The resources in the warehouse were mainly food. It was not that the Holy Dragon city's food was not enough, but Tang Zhen planned to store more. This way, he could ensure that the Holy Dragon city's food reserves could last for a period of time if an accident happened!


  During this period of time, Xiao Feng had sent over a large amount of grain. It was said that all of them came from a world-class grain merchant giant, and the quality was good and the price was low.


  Currently, Tang Zhen's cave that was used to store grain was filled with the company's food products.


  He drove the car to the vicinity of the warehouse with ease and familiarity. Tang Zhen observed the surroundings through the map view. After confirming that there was no abnormal situation, he walked into the warehouse and began his boring moving work.


  After being busy for half an hour, Tang Zhen finally moved all the supplies in the warehouse.


  He walked to the pickup truck outside and dialed Xiao Feng's number.


  The other party quickly picked up, and Xiao Feng's respectful voice came from the phone, " "What's your order, boss?"


  &Nbsp; Tang Zhen raised his phone and said in a deep voice, " the quality of the grain this time is not bad. If there are more, get another batch in the next two days. The faster the better!


  "No problem, I'll get it done right away!" Little Feng said.


  "You need to be careful. Remember not to let anyone associate you with these grains. Don't forget that!"


  Tang Zhen warned Xiao Feng to prevent him from accidentally exposing his identity.


  Last time in the ice Bear Alliance, Peter had to abandon his wife and children because the location of the warehouse was exposed. He had to run away with Ivanov in a hurry. It was said that he was shot on the way and almost lost his life!


  Although one could be resurrected after being killed, how could a new body be as useful as the original? unless it was a body specially cultivated by Tang Zhen.


  It was precisely because of this precedent that Tang Zhen began to pay attention to the safety of his subordinates in his original world. After all, it was not easy to train a qualified subordinate. Tang Zhen did not wish for his subordinate to be inexplicably killed or captured after only a few days of use!


  He had caused quite a stir in the kimchi country, and he believed that he had already alarmed many forces. Tang Zhen was indifferent. He knew in his heart that they would not be able to catch him even if he exhausted himself to death.


  However, Xiao Feng wasn't like him. He didn't have that kind of ability. Once he got involved, it would be very difficult for him to escape.


  Now that he could only use this one person in the kimchi country, Tang Zhen had specially reminded him.


  "Don't worry, boss. I've already died once, so I know what to do."


  Little Feng's tone carried a trace of emotion. He had always held a heart of respect for his boss, Tang Zhen, who had magical abilities. Especially after Tang Zhen resurrected him, other than respect, little Feng also had a strong sense of gratitude.


  When he heard the concern hidden in Tang Zhen's words, his heart was naturally moved.


  After hanging up the phone, Tang Zhen drove away from the warehouse and returned to his home.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen had underestimated the American Alliance's interest in him. When Tang Zhen approached the warehouse, a satellite had already locked onto this place and clearly captured his appearance.


  On the roof of a building two kilometers away, a few American Secret Service agents gathered together and locked their eyes on a monitor. If Zhen Tang was present, he would be able to see the scene of him moving food.


  ……


  Three days later, Tang Zhen arrived at the factory outside the suburbs.


  The custom-made Ogre armor was already completed. Tang Zhen checked it once and paid the rest of the money. He then asked the boss to drive the armor to the warehouse where the food was stored.


  After the ogres unloaded the trucks, Tang Zhen sent the truck and forklift drivers away and began to move the armor.


  The technical level of this factory was good. The ogre armor made was beautiful and firm. Whether it was the polishing or welding process, Tang Zhen was very satisfied.


  After putting away a portion of the armor, Tang Zhen activated the teleportation and sent it directly to old Wan so that they could try to put it on the ogres.


  Old wantou and the others came forward and touched the extra-large steel armor in front of them. They looked at the silly ogres and felt a trace of envy for some reason.


  Even a fool could see that these armors must be very expensive. The city Lord had given these monsters such good things, which really made people jealous and distressed!




  Chapter 195-trapped in! siege


  After the ogres wore this beautiful armor, they would definitely be very powerful!


  Although they were envious, old Wan and the others shivered when they thought of what had happened to the ogres. At the same time, they cursed themselves for being so obsessed that they would envy a group of tamed monsters.


  Tang Zhen didn't know the thoughts of old Wan and the others. Otherwise, he would definitely laugh his head off.


  Were these guys out of their minds? why would they envy a bunch of monsters who were destined to be targets on the battlefield?


  If he wasn't afraid that these tamed ogres would die easily, Tang Zhen wouldn't have run around and wasted a few days to make armor for these monsters!


  Returning to the warehouse of the pickle nation, Tang Zhen finished moving the rest of the ogre armor. Just as he was about to move away the food that he had accumulated over the past two days, he suddenly noticed five assault helicopters flying towards the warehouse.


  At the same time, countless armed American soldiers suddenly appeared in the nearby buildings and pounced on the warehouse.


  When Tang Zhen saw this scene, he knew that the location of the warehouse had been exposed. This group of people was imitating the ice Bear Alliance's tactics and had come to wait for him!


  He quickly activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and rushed out of the warehouse like lightning. He pounced toward the place where the encirclement was the weakest.


  This location had already been exposed, so it definitely couldn't be used as a teleportation point. Otherwise, he would really be controlled by others.


  Tang Zhen ran a few steps out of the warehouse and came face to face with a group of American soldiers.


  Tang Zhen didn't put the American soldiers in his eyes because he had activated the quantum invisibility screen. However, when he noticed that the soldiers 'eyes were moving in the direction he was moving, he immediately realized something was wrong.


  Sure enough, just as this thought appeared, Tang Zhen saw the American soldiers open fire at the same time. Their target was where he was.


  damn it, these guys actually have an instrument that can see through the [ quantum stealth light screen ]!


  Tang Zhen glanced at the special glasses that these soldiers were wearing and knew where the problem was.


  Countless bullets flew over, completely sealing off Tang Zhen's escape route. Fortunately, the black cloak under the trench coat easily blocked these bullets. However, the trench coat was riddled with holes!


  Tang Zhen's gaze swept over the bullets on the ground. He let out a soft "huh" and randomly picked up a bullet in his hand.


  This was a bullet that was suppressed with a special material. After hitting the body, it actually turned into powder. The [ all-rounded digital combat interface ] was activated, and he immediately analyzed that this was a special anesthetic bullet.


  Now, even the air was filled with a faint sweetness. It was the smell of the powder-like anesthetic powder!


  Tang Zhen hurriedly covered his nose and mouth to prevent himself from inhaling the anesthetic powder.


  Another wave of bullets rained down. Tang Zhen used the Holy master skill that he had just exchanged for. A protective barrier appeared around Tang Zhen, blocking all the bullets.


  Just like countless raindrops smashing into a Lake, the bullets continuously created waves on the protective shield. Under the impact of the rapid bullets, the protective shield was on the verge of breaking at any time.


  This kind of Holy master skill looked very scary, but to Tang Zhen, who was used to using mobile applications, this kind of weakened version of the skill was extremely unpleasant to use!


  In the military helicopter in the sky, a white-haired old man immediately picked up his communication device excitedly after seeing the protective shield used by Tang Zhen,"Did you guys see that? haha, did you see that? it's an energy shield, an energy shield!


  We have to catch him at all costs, because he's too important to our research!"


  As the old man's roar was transmitted to the roof not far away, a Secret Service agent in black immediately shouted into his headset, "  listen to my command. Execute plan B immediately!


  Following the black-shirted agent's order, nearly twenty tall American soldiers stepped out of the crowd. They held specially made long weapons and aimed them at Zhen Tang.


  Streams of electric current shot out from these weapons. They drew crooked curves in the air and wrapped around Tang Zhen's protective shield.


  "Pa!"


  Tang Zhen seemed to have heard a soft sound. Soon after, the protective barrier suddenly shattered. At the same time, those twisting electric snakes also bound his body. A numb and dizzy feeling assaulted his mind.


  What a powerful thing, I almost fell for it!


  Tang Zhen's heart skipped a beat when he felt the strange feeling in his body. He endured the discomfort and took out two rifles. He then began to fire at the strange-looking American soldiers.


  Intense gunshots rang out and the soldiers surrounding Tang Zhen immediately fell. Most of them looked for cover nearby and threw strange grenades that were emitting electric light in all directions.


  This strange electric current made Tang Zhen feel uneasy. He didn't dare to continue fighting and immediately activated the [ map teleportation plug-in ].


  It had exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations. His teleportation this time around did not succeed!


  At the same time, the words appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. [ there is a special energy interference in the surroundings, causing the application to be unable to be activated normally. Cracking is in progress. Please wait! ]


  f * ck, these American guys are really powerful. They actually found a way to interfere with my teleportation!


  After figuring out the reason for the failed teleportation, Tang Zhen was no longer anxious. Since this group of people wanted to catch him, he would play with them for a while and let them understand the situation. It was not that easy to take advantage of him!


  Tang Zhen scanned through his application list and immediately activated the [ ice edge battle armor ]. A completely sealed dark blue armor appeared on the surface of Tang Zhen's body.


  "Oh my God!" The American soldiers cried. "I'm seeing things!" "Cool!" , He rushed forward with large strides.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen's legs exerted strength and his entire body immediately rose into the air, directly landing on the top of the warehouse that was nearly seven meters high!


  With a shake of his arms, two crystal-clear ice sabers appeared on his forearms. Under the sunlight, they looked delicate and strange.


  An Assault Helicopter was very close to the warehouse. Tang Zhen turned his head and glanced at it. He immediately flew up on the roof. He was like a blue lightning bolt, passing through the dense rain of bullets and flying towards the assault Helicopter!


  The pilot of the assault Helicopter turned pale with fright when he saw Tang Zhen pouncing toward the plane. He immediately pulled the control stick and pulled it up with all his might in an attempt to avoid Tang Zhen's attack. However, how could his speed be compared to Tang Zhen who was a rank five cultivator?


  The dark blue ice blade directly cut into the back of the assault Helicopter. The two shocking blade marks looked extremely ferocious, smoke and electric sparks kept flashing.


  The assault Helicopter was like a wild goose that had been shot by an arrow. It began to shake in the air before falling towards the ground.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen's feet landed on the ground and the cement ground under his feet had a spider web of cracks. It was enough to show that the impact of his fall was extremely great!


  After seeing Tang Zhen destroy an armed helicopter in the blink of an eye, the soldiers who were participating in the battle felt their legs tremble. The scene in front of them was like a scene from a sci-fi blockbuster. It had completely impacted their world view!


  quick, shoot! We must catch him!


  One of the officers in the lead shouted as he kept pulling the trigger. However, when his bullets landed on the blue ice Armor, they only hit a large piece of ice and instantly recovered!


  Tang Zhen, who was wearing the ice front battle armor, was a real nightmare in the eyes of these soldiers!




  Chapter 198: Crazy transportation _1


  After a few charges and jumps, Tang Zhen had already completely broken out of the encirclement and left those soldiers far behind. Currently, his biggest threat was the four assault helicopters circling above his head.


  After he rushed out of the area, a menu appeared in front of him, indicating that he could use the [ map teleportation plug-in ] as usual.


  After sending a few soldiers who were attacking him with taser guns flying with a punch, Tang Zhen continued to run forward. He was very angry today and had to do something to return the favor to these guys.


  He might need to use the map teleportation plug-in later, so Tang Zhen didn't immediately teleport.


  The [ ice edge battle armor ] "s usage time had just ended and the shining armor immediately turned into white mist and dissipated, revealing Tang Zhen who was originally hidden under the ice Armor.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's Ice Armor disappear, the soldiers in charge of surrounding him immediately opened fire. However, this time they used military steel core bullets and locked on to the position below Tang Zhen's buttocks.


  After discovering that the anesthetic bullets and taser guns couldn't subdue Tang Zhen, they decided to use real bullets!


  As long as they could injure Tang Zhen, they would be able to successfully subdue him and control him.


  After Tang Zhen dodged a wave of live ammunition, he sneered and jumped into a courtyard by the side of the road. He activated the teleportation function.


  As soon as he appeared in the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen immediately opened the application store and selected an application to download and install.


  [ electromagnetic pulse bomb, destruction radius of one kilometer. Download cost: 10000 gold coins. ]


  After opening the application, Tang Zhen immediately returned to his original world. The entire process took less than half a minute.


  As soon as he appeared in the original world, Tang Zhen saw the attack helicopters hovering above him and the American soldiers surrounding him. They would surround him again in less than a minute.


  With a chuckle, Tang Zhen stared at the armed helicopter in the sky without blinking and activated the electromagnetic pulse bomb!


  "Pa pa pa!"


  As the application was activated, a devil that specialized in devouring Industrial Technology was released. In a short moment, a huge electromagnetic field burst out, and all electronic equipment within a radius of one kilometer was scrapped. Exclamations sounded from different places at the same time.


  The power was cut off, communication was cut off, phones were burnt, the special glasses worn by the American soldiers were all burned, the cars on the ground were out, and the helicopters in the sky were on the verge of collapse. The whole world seemed to have quieted down.


  In the fallen military helicopter, the white-haired old man saw Tang Zhen activate the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and disappear without a trace again. He couldn't help but angrily roar,"Dammit! Damn it! So close, so close ... Who can tell me why he has a high-frequency microwave bomb, and why it's so powerful?"


  No one could understand the white-haired old man's anger, but the American soldiers could!


  All electronic devices within a kilometer radius were disabled. Countless people rushed out of their houses and ran to the streets. While they searched for the cause of the accident, they also found the depressed American soldiers with loaded guns.


  Nearly a thousand people were dispatched at once, all equipped with the latest special glasses, special anesthetic bullets, and special interference devices and special firearms!


  Such a scale and investment could be considered luxurious. However, as long as they captured that mysterious Asian Alliance kid, they would be able to receive excessive returns!


  This guy had too many secrets. So far, they had discovered many obvious and magical abilities such as teleportation, energy shield, invisibility, and super powers. It could be said that this guy was a human-shaped treasure.


  If they could capture him and study him, even if they could only figure out one magical ability in the end, it would still be a very profitable thing!


  It was a pity that man's plans did not go as well as God's plans. This guy had actually escaped unscathed under the siege of so many soldiers!


  At the same time, he disabled all the electronic equipment in the vicinity, causing the few assault helicopters in the sky to fall to the ground.


  All the soldiers who participated in the siege had the image of the dark blue armor in their minds at the same time. They sighed and shook their heads, losing confidence in whether they could defeat such a magical figure.


  Tang Zhen unhurriedly walked along the road. His destination was extremely clear. It was the military base that he had visited the last time.


  This time, they had made him embarrassed, so he had to get back at them no matter what.


  There was no need to do things like causing destruction. There was not much meaning in doing so. It was far more practical to move some things to calm down. It was both satisfying and beneficial!


  As he had visited this place not long ago, Tang Zhen was familiar with the terrain of the entire base. Not long after, he found a warehouse. He did not care what was stored inside as he buried his head and started moving it.


  After moving this warehouse, Tang Zhen continued to move to the next warehouse and continued to move!


  The Holy Dragon city's residents saw the city Lord's gloomy face, appearing in the square every once in a while, releasing a pile of things and then quickly disappearing, and they all started whispering to each other.


  hehe!  resident a covered his mouth and laughed slyly.  did you see that? another blind guy has offended the city Lord!


  how did you know? " resident B asked curiously.


  "Hehe, how would I know?" resident a said with disdain. From your words, I can tell that you've just joined Holy Dragon City. Am I right?"


  Resident B nodded.  that's right. I've just joined loucheng. Can you please enlighten me, brother? "


  Resident a nodded in satisfaction and said, "  this is an old habit of the city Lord. As long as someone provokes him, he will empty the unlucky person's house, leaving not a single grain of rice behind.


  After saying that, resident a craned his neck and looked around. After making sure that no one was paying attention to him, he said carefully, " "He didn't even leave you a pair of underpants. Last time, I don't know which city was blind and offended the city Lord, so the city Lord directly emptied that city!


  The most important thing is that the city Lord brought back a room full of underwear. I guess he brought back the underwear of all the men, women, old and young in the city!"


  After saying that, this guy even pulled open his pants and said, "  look, this is the underwear that the city Lord brought back last time. I also sent a message. You should understand this time, right? "


  Resident B nodded his head after looking at it. At the same time, he subconsciously tightened his belt. He was not used to the city Lord's habit of stealing other people's underwear!


  The distance between the two was quite far, and Tang Zhen was busy moving things, so he didn't hear the conversation between the two. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would have stuffed these two guys into the ogre's cage!


  It was said that rumors stopped at the wise, but the Holy Dragon City was a bunch of uncouth guys who loved to spread rumors, and the more mysterious, the better. Many legends that had no traces were blindly created by this group of guys.


  I'm afraid that after today, all the residents of the Holy Dragon City will know about the city Lord's hobby. That is, if you offend him, he will steal all your family's underpants!


  The truth was that the last time Tang Zhen moved the containers from the dock, there was a box full of undergarments. After Murong Zi Yan checked and put it into the warehouse, it was given out as welfare.


  Even Qian Long and Murong Zi Yan didn't know about Tang Zhen's origins, so how would the ordinary citizens know about his secret? that was why they had the guess that Tang Zhen had emptied out the other people's buildings. At the same time, they also treated those underwear as the spoils of war that Tang Zhen had plundered!


  The pitiful Tang Zhen still did not know that he had inexplicably gained such an "elegant good"!




  Chapter 197-full harvest, Birdman scheme


  Tang Zhen's operation this time around was to tell those fellows who had surrounded him that his father was right here. If they had the guts, come and catch him!


  Tang Zhen did not have a clear goal during the moving process. He basically moved everything he saw. Therefore, in less than half an hour, he was discovered by the soldiers in charge of patrolling!


  In an instant, the alarm rang out, and countless soldiers ran out of their rooms, looking around with blank faces, trying to figure out why the alarm had sounded.


  A middle-aged officer walked to an empty space with a face full of anger. He pointed at the empty ground and shouted, "  are you guys blind? can't you see that the Super light howitzer that was placed here has disappeared? "


  The soldiers turned around and gasped when they saw that the howitzer had disappeared!


  Oh my God, did these howitzers get the Allspark and fly away? "


  One of the soldiers muttered to himself, his eyes filled with disbelief.


  The other soldiers were also quite puzzled. Since the Super light howitzer had been temporarily placed here, no one had touched it. It had been quietly placed there, so how could it have disappeared now?


  The officer looked at the soldiers 'dumbfounded expressions. Although he was angry, he could do nothing about it.


  No one would have thought that someone would be able to steal a few howitzer that weighed at least a few tons in such a heavily guarded military base. This was simply a fantasy.


  But at this moment, this joke actually came true!


  'Damn it, this is a provocation! A provocation without any scruples!


  He had to catch this audacious fellow and lock him up in a dark dungeon, never to be released for the rest of his life!


  The officer swore in his heart. At the same time, he gave the order to immediately seal off the surrounding area of the base. At the same time, he would conduct a thorough investigation of the entire base. He must not let these damned bandits off!


  what troubled times. The Armory was just stolen not long ago, and now the Super light howitzer has been destroyed. Could it be that this was all done by the same group? "


  The officer's heart tightened for no reason as he thought of this. He immediately shouted to the soldiers beside him, " "Quickly go and see if there are any other losses!"


  In less than five minutes, a soldier came to report the losses. Looking at the long list of lost items, the middle-aged officer felt his vision go black and he fell to the ground.


  Damn it, are all the soldiers in the base sleepwalking? This bunch of stupid pigs, someone took away so many things in broad daylight and they actually knew nothing about it?


  "This must be a dream, that's right, a dream!"


  The middle-aged officer muttered to himself, but his expression became more and more depressed.


  Due to certain reasons, this military officer didn't know of Tang Zhen's existence. He also didn't know that he had suffered such a huge loss this time because he had been completely tricked by his own teammates.


  His teammates tried their best to catch Tang Zhen. In the end, they didn't catch him, but Tang Zhen instead moved his belongings to demonstrate his power. For the middle-aged officer, this was purely an unexpected disaster!


  An unlucky person like him was the target of this!


  The Holy Dragon city's Square was once again filled with a mess of things, almost occupying the entire square.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng was very experienced as he led his soldiers to look after the items. The soldiers formed a circle and pointed at some of the items curiously.


  The tycoon Captain was sitting in a military jeep with an automatic rifle on his back. He kept touching it with a face full of joy. In the end, he couldn't suppress the love in his heart and smiled at Tyson, "  boss, look at this car, it's so suitable for me to drive. Can you let me drive it? don't worry, I'll definitely maintain it carefully and clean it at least twice a day!


  Tai Seng angrily dragged the rich Captain out of the car and sat on it, "  you want to drive? save it. I want to drive too. You better go back and be your machine gunner. Why are you always thinking about it? do you think a big-headed soldier like you can drive this kind of car?


  The rich Captain was unconvinced and shouted, "  leader, that's not right. Didn't you say that a soldier who doesn't want to be a soldier is not a good soldier? I want to be a soldier, so I can drive this car!


  Tai Seng laughed out of anger and jumped out of the car, kicking the rich captain's butt, "  what this and that, you should figure out what that is first, then come over and talk nonsense with me!


  While Tai Seng and the rich Captain were chatting, the soldiers were surrounding a tank and sizing it up. They were all wondering if this thing was hollow or not and what the big metal pipe in front was for.


  I'm guessing that this is used to attack the city. The metal pipe at the front is used to hit the gate. When the time comes, we just have to push this metal thing down the city and it will definitely knock a hole in the gate.


  The bone Cat rubbed its chin and said with certainty.


  Su laojiu, who was standing at the side, laughed and said, " "Don't talk nonsense here. This thing doesn't have wheels. How can you move such a heavy iron lump? I think it's like a cannon. We'll place it on the wall, then stuff the shell into the metal pipe like the mortars we use, and then fire it with a bang!"


  Hearing this, the soldier beside him said that it made sense. Su laojiu was quite proud of himself, but at the same time, he didn't forget to look down on the bone Cat.


  While everyone was talking and laughing, Tang Zhen once again appeared in the Holy Dragon city's Square. After releasing a pile of things, he didn't leave. Instead, he walked forward with a smile and carefully examined the harvest this time!


  The more he looked, the more proud Tang Zhen became. In the end, he could not help but burst out laughing.


  "Haha, Yingluo actually got so many good things, won't her heart ache to death for those guys? You deserve it for scheming against me. If there's a next time, I'll move to another place and see who's the better one!"


  After Tang Zhen stopped laughing, he began to count his gains one by one.


  these cannons are called super light howitzers, and they can fire for dozens of kilometers. When I go back and check the distance between the undead's buildings, I'll use them as targets for practice!


  this thing is called a tank, not a mortar. Old ninth, if you dare to stuff the grenade inside, I'll immediately hang you on the barrel. I haven't told you about the last time you stuffed two grenades into the barrel. Are you itching for a beating? "


  "Don't even think about getting this Jeep. After I'm done with my fun, you can do whatever you want with it!"


  The moon's curved moon illuminated the nine provinces, where some were happy and some were sad!


  In the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen led a group of subordinates and was happily holding a meeting to split the spoils. In the American base, the highest-ranking commander was in a rage. His face was as black as the bottom of a pot, and his subordinates kept quiet out of fear.


  A hundred miles away, in Blackfeather tower, a group of black-feathered Birdmen were gathered together, studying a plan to take revenge on Holy Dragon City.


  The last time Tang Zhen had come, not only had he caused countless deaths and injuries in Blackfeather city, he had also emptied out all of Blackfeather city's assets, causing the Lord of Blackfeather city to feel so much heartache that he could not sleep at night.


  If they didn't take revenge, the dark wing tribe would never be able to raise their heads in front of the other non-human races!


  But the problem was that the Holy Dragon city's assault helicopters were too powerful. More than half of the Blackwing Birdmen's Warriors had died at the hands of these things. When they thought of the terrifying power of the assault helicopters, these Blackwing Birdmen still had a lingering fear.


  After researching for a long time, they still could not come up with a satisfactory revenge plan. The Holy Dragon city's powerful strength left the higher-ups of the black-feathered Birdmen at a loss.


  After a long silence, an old Birdman suggested, " "Why don't we kill him with a borrowed knife?"




  Chapter 200: The Birdman design, the Wyvern attack


  The governor of Blackfeather city immediately asked, " "Killing with a borrowed knife? what does this mean?"


  The governor of Blackfeather city had always valued the old Birdman who spoke.


  It was said that when this old man was young, he had been to a place thousands of miles away and had seen countless strange things. If one were to say who had the most knowledge in the entire black feather tower, if the old bird claimed to be second, then no bird would dare to claim to be first!


  If not for the fact that his father was the previous governor of Blackfeather city, the current governor would most likely be this old bird.


  Seeing that all the black-feathered Birdmen were looking at him, the old Birdman coughed smugly and drank a cup of morning dew water before he said slowly, " "The so-called" killing with a borrowed knife "means that we don't need to show our face, but use other people's means to achieve our goal!"


  Seeing the confused expressions on the Birdmen's faces, the old Birdman continued, "  this is a saying from a human city thousands of miles away. It's very wise. In addition, they have many other wise words. They are incisive and wise, which makes people admire them!


  The master of Blackfeather city suppressed the urgency in his heart and said to the old bird, " "Mr. Yaoyu, please don't talk about irrelevant topics. Please tell me your plan!"


  The other black-feathered Birdmen nodded at the same time. They couldn't stand this old man's tantalizing look the most, and they wanted to beat his beak off!


  The old Birdman, Yao Yu, chuckled when he heard this. He then retracted his smile and looked at the master of Blackfeather city with a serious expression."City Lord, are you sure you want to take revenge on Holy Dragon City? I have to remind you that the Holy Dragon City is not to be trifled with. If you are not careful, the foundation of Blackfeather city that has been built for hundreds of years will be in danger!"


  alright, I know what you're saying. I'm just asking you what your plan is!


  The master of Blackfeather city waved his hand impatiently. There was a hint of anger in his voice. It was clear that he had been blinded by hatred.


  The residents were killed, their brains were stolen, and the buildings were blown up!


  Everything that had happened made the Lord of Blackfeather city's face burn. It also made him feel that he had failed as the Lord of the city. Recently, it seemed that every resident had been looking at him with a strange look. This had never happened before!


  However, the Lord of Blackfeather city had never thought about how proud he had been in the past, and had never paid attention to the eyes of the residents when they looked at him.


  The suspicious master of Blackfeather city felt that his dignity had been damaged. These few days, he had lost his temper from time to time, and his bad temper had been revealed.


  However, the more this was the case, the more the residents of Blackfeather Tower City feared the Lord of Blackfeather city. They were afraid of provoking him and suffering an undeserved disaster!


  This was a vicious cycle. The atmosphere of the entire Blackfeather Tower City became more and more tense. Every resident was trembling with fear.


  In the Lord of Blackfeather city's heart, although he admitted that the Holy Dragon City was very strong, they did not have the power to destroy Blackfeather tower. What they were relying on was nothing more than that flying metal lump!


  As long as that metal lump was delayed or destroyed, Holy Dragon City would still be a lowly human that the dark wing tribe could slaughter!


  The old Birdman sighed in his heart and took a deep breath.  "We can't make an appearance on this matter. Otherwise, if we fail, the Holy Dragon City will inevitably come knocking on our door again, so we have to kill with a borrowed knife!


  In other words, we have to find a way to get a group of powerful guys to attack Holy Dragon City. This way, whether we succeed or fail, it has nothing to do with Blackfeather tower!"


  The governor of Blackfeather city's eyes lit up when he heard that. He nodded in satisfaction and said, " "Haha, good idea! Good idea! No wonder you are the most knowledgeable dark wing tribe in the city!"


  After a few loud laughs, the governor of Blackfeather city asked, " "Since you've come up with this idea, I'm afraid you've also thought of who to use as a blade to attack Holy Dragon City, right?"


  The old Birdman nodded and said softly, " "Naturally!"


  "Then tell me, who are we using?"


  After the old Birdman pointed in a certain direction, he looked around and saw that all the Birdmen had blank expressions. He chuckled and said, " "Four-legged Dragon of the Jifeng Valley!"


  The master of Blackfeather city frowned, but after a moment, he suddenly realized what was going on. He could not help but laugh out loud. Everyone could feel the joy and comfort in his laughter!


  ……


  Jifeng Valley, also known as white bone cliff, was filled with strange rocks, lofty peaks, and white bones everywhere!


  In this dangerous area, there lived a group of ferocious carnivorous monsters called the four-legged flying dragon.


  They had a huge body, a ferocious appearance, two wings, four legs, and could fly above the ground. It was said that they were the descendants of some Super Monster!


  Although they were called monsters, these four-legged Wyverns were very different from ordinary monsters. They were a strange creature that was in between alien races and monsters.


  Every four-legged Wyvern was at least Level 3. Most of them were Level 4, and there were very few Level 5 Wyverns. As for Lord-tier Wyverns, no one had seen them yet!


  These four-legged flying dragons were extremely territorial. Once they discovered any foreign creatures entering their territory, they would immediately attack in a group, tearing them apart and devouring them!


  After a long time, the ground of Jifeng Valley was covered with white bones and brains, as well as the remains and relics of various races. It could be said to be a true treasure vault!


  In the past, there were often Wanderers and foreign races who would take risks and sneak in, trying to collect the brains and relics on the ground in search of an opportunity to get rich overnight. But most of the time, these adventurers never returned!


  Without realizing it, the gale Valley had become a forbidden area, and Wanderers and foreign races who passed by would try their best to avoid this place.


  However, today, Jifeng Valley was in chaos. A female dragon that had just returned to her nest had just discovered that she had lost four of her precious dragon eggs!


  The Furious female dragon immediately roared and flew into the sky. She kept roaring along the path of Gale Valley, as if she was summoning a lost precious dragon egg!


  As the female dragon roared, more four-legged Wyverns quickly flew into the sky and joined the search. These four-legged flying dragons hovered in the sky above Jifeng Valley, covering the sky and casting a large shadow on the ground.


  The female dragon circled around for a while. Suddenly, as if it had sensed something, it flew in a certain direction as if it had gone mad.


  When the other four-legged flying dragons saw this, they immediately chased after the female four-legged flying dragon!


  These four-legged flying dragons flew across the sky in groups, causing the low-level monsters on the ground to shiver in fear. They all lay on the ground, looking like they were waiting to be slaughtered.


  In a certain Valley, a Cyclops that was more than ten meters tall was holding a huge leg bone in his hand. He roared at the four-legged Wyvern that was flying in the sky and even threw a huge rock into the sky.


  The four-legged Wyverns seemed to know that the huge level-five monster was not to be trifled with, so they carefully avoided the flying boulders and left the territory of the Cyclops as soon as possible.


  After flying for a while, the female dragon at the very front seemed to have discovered something. It let out an angry roar and pounced towards a building in front of it with all its might.


  The four-legged Wyverns that were following closely behind also roared in unison. Their vertical pupils suddenly contracted, and they suddenly increased the frequency of their wings flapping, quickly chasing after him.


  In the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen sized up the big Bird egg that the residents were holding in their hands and asked again,  you're saying that you found these eggs in the back Valley, and when you found them, two of them had already been smashed by rocks? "


  The resident in front of him nodded respectfully and replied, " "Yes, city Lord!"


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this and indicated for the residents to leave.


  He walked to the table, touched the big egg with his hand, and then looked at the two strange birds in the broken eggshell. He said to himself, "  this is strange. There shouldn't be any big birds of this size near Holy Dragon City. But where did these four eggs come from? "


  Tang Zhen, who was filled with doubt, turned to the map to see if there were any large birds around. At this moment, he suddenly saw a group of Wyverns pouncing towards the Holy Dragon City. At the same time, at the edge of the map, two sneaky black-feathered Birdmen were quickly flying away.


  Tang Zhen immediately understood the cause and effect after seeing this scene. He coldly snorted and a killing intent suddenly appeared on his face.


  Birdmen of Blackfeather city, you're courting death!




  Chapter 201: The great battle against the four-legged flying dragon


  As the four-legged flying dragon approached, the alarm above Holy Dragon City sounded again. All the city guards entered battle mode!


  Looking at the Black Mass of four-legged flying dragons in the sky, Tai Seng's expression was solemn.


  After putting down the binoculars in his hand, he turned to look at the various combat teams behind him and shouted, "  once these monsters enter shooting range, open fire immediately. There is no reason between us humans and monsters!


  As soon as it finished speaking, a four-legged flying dragon let out a low roar and swooped down towards the Holy Dragon City, its thin and sharp claws aiming to grab Tai Seng.


  Tai Seng was right, there was no reason between humans and monsters, especially for a Savage monster like the four-legged flying dragon.


  The only thing the four-legged Wyverns wanted to do when they smelled the Dragon eggs breaking was to tear up all the weak creatures on the ground and swallow them!


  As for the explanation, hehe, the noble and conceited four-legged flying dragon didn't need an explanation!


  The black-feathered Birdman's scheme had succeeded. From the very beginning, the battle between Holy Dragon City and the four-legged flying dragon was destined to be inevitable.


  When the four-legged flying dragons entered their attack range, all the weapons on the city wall opened fire at the same time. Countless metal bullets flew into the sky, dealing an unexpected blow to the four-legged flying dragons.


  Blood splattered all over the four-legged flying Dragon's body, and the excruciating pain struck, causing the four-legged flying Dragon's formation to be in chaos.


  A few unlucky four-legged flying dragons were hit in the eye sockets and other vital parts by the anti-aircraft machine gun bullets. After wailing, their huge bodies fell down with the wind. They crashed into the ground of the city wall, leaving long trails of blood. They even knocked down a few Holy Dragon City soldiers who could not Dodge in time!


  After struggling for a while, the four-legged flying dragons collapsed on the city wall and never moved again.


  A rocket missile flew up from the city wall, leaving a trail of green smoke behind it. It hit the chest of a four-legged flying dragon, blasting a terrifying bloody hole more than a meter wide in its chest.


  The four-legged flying dragon didn't even let out a wail before it fell to the bottom of the city wall and became a pile of rotten meat.


  The rest of the Wyverns were not in a good state either. Because of the dense barrage of bullets, all of the Wyverns were covered in blood. Many large-caliber bullets had bitten into their bodies, leaving bowl-sized wounds. Blood was constantly spurting out of these wounds.


  A few four-legged flying dragons broke through the blockade of bullets and landed on the Holy Dragon City with their bloody bodies.


  They roared in anger, waving their wings and sharp claws. Their huge mouths full of sharp teeth were biting everywhere, trying to bite the Holy Dragon City soldiers who were shooting at them into pieces.


  However, before they could show their brutal nature, a group of cultivators from the Holy Dragon City surrounded them and shot a dozen Scorpion stingers at the four-legged flying dragons.


  The sharp poisonous thorns almost pierced through their skulls, and the rapidly spreading venom made them feel dizzy.


  A few energy bombs from the Scorpions 'mouths blasted the Wyvern's neck. With a miserable howl, the Wyvern's neck was blown into a bloody mess. Its white neck bones were exposed to the air, and blood spurted out like a fountain.


  In the blink of an eye, the four-legged flying dragons were completely killed by the cultivator team. Their huge corpses were scattered on the wide passage on the city wall.


  On the city wall not far away, Tyson threw away his rifle and was holding an alloy sword, fighting a huge male four-legged flying dragon.


  &Nbsp; after using the techniques of a cultivator, Tai Seng became extremely fierce. He waved his dark alloy sword like a matchstick, leaving terrifying wounds on the four-legged flying Dragon's body. Its skin and flesh rolled up and its bones were exposed.


  The four-legged Wyvern roared in pain and kept jumping and biting, trying to kill the lowly creature that brought great pain to it. But no matter how hard it tried, it couldn't hurt the damn lowly creature. Instead, it was slashed by it one after another.


  There was more and more sticky blood on the ground, and the four-legged flying dragon knew that it was all its own blood. It felt weak, and if it did not kill the other party quickly or escape from this place, it was likely to die.


  With their noble bloodlines, they had intelligence that ordinary monsters rarely had in the sky, so the unfavorable situation in front of them made it a little afraid.


  Rolling its huge eyes, the four-legged flying dragon charged forward. It looked as if it was pouncing toward Tai Seng, but in reality, it was using the force of its pounce to flap its wings and fly up from the ground.


  "Bastard, don't even think about running!"


  die!  Tai Seng let out a furious roar and jumped up into the air. He slashed out with his alloy sword, but it just so happened to cut into the vital part of the four-legged flying Dragon's abdomen that it had been carefully defending!


  "Pfft!"


  More than half of the alloy sword had cut into the four-legged flying Dragon's abdomen. With a " crash ", the four-legged flying dragon wailed in pain. A large mass of intestines and dirty blood fell out of the huge wound and drooped to the ground.


  The four-legged flying dragon dragged tens of meters of intestines and flew for less than a hundred meters before it fell head first under the Holy Dragon city's walls!


  Tai Seng wiped off the dirty blood on his face and laughed out loud.


  "The leader is mighty!"


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers cheered in unison, causing Tai Seng to feel extremely proud.


  As soon as Tai Seng killed a four-legged flying dragon, the battle between the thousand Dragons was also in full swing!


  A huge four-legged flying dragon was pinned down by the thousand Dragons. His body was like a ghost, constantly moving around the four-legged flying dragon at a dazzling speed. His speed was getting faster and faster, but the four-legged flying Dragon's movements were getting slower and slower.


  A minute later, the thousand Dragons suddenly left the four-legged flying Dragon's body and crossed its arms in a relaxed manner.


  Just as the spectators were confused, the four-legged flying dragon that was attacked by the thousand Dragons suddenly let out a miserable howl. Countless pieces of flesh and blood began to fall from its body, and the crackling sound of flesh falling could be heard.


  In the blink of an eye, the four-legged Wyvern had turned into a huge skeleton from the head down. Piles of flesh and blood were piled up under its feet, looking extremely miserable.


  "Si si si ..."


  Gasps rang out from the crowd as everyone looked at Qian Long with trembling eyes.


  "F * ck, this is a little perverted!"


  The rich Captain glanced at it and couldn't help but grumble. However, he was just watching the show. A four-legged flying dragon that he had locked onto with his machine gun was now covered in wounds. In less than half a minute, this four-legged flying dragon would die without a doubt!


  This group of four-legged flying dragons, who had come with an aggressive momentum and planned to bathe the Holy Dragon City in blood, were now all dead and injured. Their corpses and flesh were scattered both inside and outside the city walls, dyeing the entire city wall with a layer of bright red.


  perhaps it was a special characteristic of dragon blood. since this battle, the walls of holy dragon city had maintained this color. no matter how the wind and rain hit, the color had not faded at all!


  In front of the Holy Dragon City, a female four-legged flying dragon covered in blood and bullet marks fell to the ground, already in a state of death.


  Tang Zhen stood in the Plaza and silently looked at the female four-legged flying dragon in front of him. After thinking for a moment, he placed two complete dragon eggs in front of it.


  After seeing the dragon egg in front of her, the female four-legged flying Dragon's huge eyes moved and let out a sorrowful cry. It stared at the dragon egg for a moment before looking at Tang Zhen. From its eyes, Tang Zhen seemed to have seen a trace of pleading.


  "Don't worry, I'll take good care of these two dragon eggs and hatch them.


  Also, I didn't take your dragon egg. Someone stole it and framed you, leading you to attack the Holy Dragon City. I already know who it is, so I will help you take revenge!"


  Tang Zhen growled in a strange voice. It was the dragon clan's language that he had translated after using the [ universal language translator ].


  The four-legged female Wyvern seemed to understand Tang Zhen's words. It opened its mouth twice as if it wanted to say something, but in the end, it didn't utter a single word. After struggling for a while, it completely stopped moving.


  From the beginning to the end, the female four-legged flying dragon's gaze never left the two dragon eggs placed together!




  Chapter 200-chariot strike, target: Blackfeather tower


  After the great battle, the Holy Dragon City walls were filled with wolves everywhere.


  The residents came to the city wall to help clean up the battlefield. They used mud and water to dispose of the fishy dragon's blood, and then loaded it into a truck and piled it up in an open space in the back Valley.


  According to a resident, the soil that contained dragon blood was very rare. Many precious medicinal herbs grew on this soil, so it must not be wasted.


  The four-legged flying Dragon's body was transported under the mother tree, and then its skin and bones were peeled off, and the minced meat and internal organs were thrown to the mother tree as 'snacks'!


  The injured Holy Dragon City soldiers had all been properly treated. Fortunately, they were only lightly injured and would recover after a period of rest. However, the injured soldiers felt a little embarrassed about their injuries, as they had been injured by the four-legged flying Dragon's corpse.


  Compared to the wounds they had gotten from fighting, this kind of injury seemed a little ridiculous, so the injured soldiers felt that their self-esteem had been hurt.


  As it turned out, these guys were overthinking things. After being lectured by Tai Seng, they also started to smile.


  Tang Zhen kept the two dragon eggs properly and checked the cleaning progress of the battlefield. He then said to Tai Seng and Qian Long who were behind him, " "The four-legged flying Dragon's attack this time was completely framed by the black-feathered Birdman!


  They brought the four-legged flying dragon's eggs to the Holy Dragon City, then broke two of the eggs, which caused the four-legged flying dragon to go crazy and attack the Holy Dragon City. That's why the black-feathered birds are the main culprits."


  When Qian Long and Tai Seng heard this, they immediately cursed in unison before raising their heads to look at Tang Zhen, " "City Lord, this black-feathered Birdman is really hateful. He actually dared to plot against Holy Dragon City. Are we just going to let this matter go?"


  The two of them were very familiar with Tang Zhen's character. He had always been someone who would return the favor ten feet back to the person who showed him an inch of respect. It would be strange if he could swallow this anger after being plotted against by the black-feathered Birdman this time!


  Since he had called the two of them and explained the cause and effect of the battle, he must have made a decision in his heart.


  Tang Zhen pointed at a four-legged flying dragon that didn't die but was tied up and dragged away.  since the black-feathered Birdmen dared to do such a thing, they should be prepared to be attacked by me. They thought that they did it without anyone knowing, but they didn't expect me to see the scene of the black-feathered Birdmen fleeing in panic.


  After speaking up to this point, Tang Zhen's face was filled with ridicule as he coldly said,"Although my Holy Dragon City doesn't have many people, in terms of combat power, I dare say that Holy Dragon City is definitely not inferior to any of the nearby cities.


  This black-feathered Birdman dared to mess with the taisui's head, which is no different from digging their own grave. Since they are seeking death, I don't mind burying them with my own hands."


  After he said this, Tang Zhen's expression turned serious as he ordered the two people in front of him,  I've decided to set off tomorrow morning. We're going to attack Blackfeather tower. All the war chariots will be deployed. Except for the necessary city guards, all the other combat personnel will join the battle. Do you understand? "


  Hearing this, Qian Long and Tai Seng were extremely excited as they lightly punched their chests and half knelt on the ground, " "This subordinate will do as you command!"


  city Lord is going to war, and it's a city of a foreign race!


  This was the first time the Holy Dragon City was attacking a foreign city. As his orders were passed down, all of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers entered a state of readiness. They excitedly adjusted their war chariots, carried their ammunition, and maintained all their equipment.


  The hatred and humiliation they felt towards the foreign races made the Holy Dragon City soldiers hold their breath. They looked forward to the early arrival of the next day so that they could have a good battle with the black-feathered Birdmen!


  In Holy Dragon City, participating in battles was the best way to obtain wealth and merit points. He believed that it would not take long for these Holy Dragon City soldiers to have the opportunity to be promoted to high-level residents!


  The night quietly passed as everyone waited in anticipation. The warm sun shone on the increasingly beautiful sacred Dragon Valley, and the air was filled with a 'peaceful' atmosphere.


  In the square of the sacred Dragon Valley, the fully armed soldiers were in high spirits. They stood beside the war chariots of their respective groups and waited for Tang Zhen's orders.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a set of demonic soldier armor and a black cloak. He stood firmly on a military jeep while Tai Seng stood beside the Jeep.


  He glanced at the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, who were filled with anticipation. After smiling, he loudly said, " "Ever since the Holy Dragon City was established, we have never shown weakness to any enemy. This is because we have the ability to look down on all heroes and not lose to any force.


  The monsters in the wilderness, the Kobold Army, the undead army, the black-feathered Birdmen, and the four-legged flying dragon were all once hostile to the Holy Dragon City. Now, they were buried in the ground in front of the Holy Dragon City forever. This was the proof of the Holy Dragon city's martial power!


  A hundred thousand enemies were annihilated in the snap of a finger. With this, my Holy Dragon City dares to dominate a region. Who would dare to be unconvinced?"


  now, the black-feathered Birdmen are using the tactic of killing with a borrowed knife to lure the four-legged flying dragon to Holy Dragon City. They are trying to slaughter the residents of Holy Dragon City so that they can reap the benefits.


  It's a pity that they underestimated the strength of my Holy Dragon City and the bravery of my Holy Dragon city's soldiers. Therefore, their scheme is doomed to fail!


  This time, we're going to attack the black-feathered Birdmen and wash black feather Tower City with blood. We'll let those foreign tribes know the consequences of offending our Holy Dragon City.


  Those who offend the Holy Dragon City will have to suffer the blood-red butcher's knife of the Holy Dragon City!


  I order the combat troops to attack Blackfeather Tower City to set off immediately!"


  As soon as Tang Zhen's voice fell, all the soldiers raised their right fists and knocked on their chest armors, producing a light " PA " sound. Tang Zhen and Tai Seng returned the greeting at the same time!


  All the chariots started in unison, and in a series of rumbling sounds, the Warriors quickly stepped off the chariots and closed the rear doors.


  On each tank, a machine gunner poked his head out. They were wearing helmets and goggles, with their hands on the machine guns, looking forward with a cold expression.


  With two military jeeps in the lead, more than twenty wasteland war chariots lined up in a row. Under the gazes of the Holy Dragon City residents, they slowly drove out of the gate under the city wall!


  may the Holy Dragon City be prosperous and invincible!


  A loud and clear roar came from the city walls. With tears in their eyes, the Warriors in charge of defending the city pounded their chest armors and shouted the blessing out of their throats. They watched as the chariots whizzed forward, kicking up billowing smoke and dust on the gravel plain!


  An Assault Helicopter slowly rose from the city wall. Under the gaze of all the soldiers, Tang Zhen caught up with the armored vehicles that had already gone further and further away!


  A strange sound came faintly from the desolate gravel plain, and the gravel on the ground began to shake slightly.


  A few low-level monsters raised their heads and looked in the direction of the sound. They growled uneasily, as if a terrifying giant beast was slowly approaching from the distance.


  Not long after, a long line of wasteland war chariots appeared on the horizon. They made a loud roar and smoke billowed along the way. On top of these Steel Beasts, an Assault Helicopter was circling in the sky, leading the way.


  The monsters stared blankly at the convoy that was getting closer and closer. They seemed to be puzzled. These strange-looking big guys were clearly not monsters, so why did they make them so frightened?


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A row of machine gun bullets rained down, and the monsters were turned into a pile of minced meat in the blink of an eye, embellishing the pale gravel plain with a bright red color. It was so glaring!


  "Hahaha, I'm very accurate, right?"


  A burst of unbridled laughter rang out. Other than the amusing nouveau riche Captain, the other Holy Dragon City soldiers would never let out this kind of laughter that was more unpleasant than crying!


  The car rumbled as rows of wheels passed by, crushing the monster's remains into dust. Then, it sped towards the mountain peak that reached the clouds.




  Chapter 203: Let's cut the crap and talk after the fight


  As the Holy Dragon city's convoy gradually approached, the sentries of the black-feathered Birdmen had already noticed something unusual.


  A group of Blackfeather Birdmen who were in charge of guarding the city flew into the sky and slowly approached the convoy. However, they had only flown less than half the distance when they stopped their investigation in shock. They turned around and returned to Blackfeather Tower City in a hurry.


  The reason why the Blackwing Birdmen had such a huge reaction was because they saw the nightmarish thing, the assault Helicopter flying at a low altitude like a messenger of death!


  The painful memory left behind by the last time was something that the black-feathered Birdmen did not dare to forget for a long time. Even the old Birdmen sighed when they talked about this matter. They sighed that the prestige of black feather Tower City was no longer there, which was why they had suffered such a great humiliation that they had not suffered for nearly a hundred years!


  Lowly human beings came to their door, destroyed their buildings, and took away a million of their brains. Wasn't this a great humiliation?


  The younger generation of the black-feathered Birdmen were all indignant. They all shouted that they wanted to wash the Holy Dragon City with blood, kill all the humans inside, and hang them on the cliff of black feather Tower City to dry.


  However, every time they thought about the terrifying power of the assault helicopters, they couldn't help but feel a sense of guilt. After all, the power of those things was truly terrifying!


  As the saying goes, " what you're afraid of comes.  the black-feathered Birdmen were just expressing their opinions and thinking about how to destroy the armed helicopter. They did not expect that in the blink of an eye, this terrifying metal lump would attack again, and even bring more strange metal vehicles!


  hurry back and report! We must let the city Lord know about the enemy's situation as soon as possible!


  With this thought in mind, the few black-feathered Birdmen quickly returned to Blackfeather Tower City.


  "Tycoon Captain, shoot them down!"


  As soon as Tyson gave the order through the walkie-talkie, the captain of the team immediately raised his machine gun, aimed, and pulled the trigger. After a series of rapid gunshots, several black-feathered Birdmen in the sky immediately screamed and fell to the ground in a pool of blood and feathers.


  "Pa!"


  The consequences of falling from the sky were obvious. None of the three black-feathered Birdmen were spared. They were all smashed into pieces of meat mixed with feathers!


  No warrior paid any attention to the three unlucky black-feathered Birdmen. The chariot ran over their remains, leaving a trail of blood.


  Compared to the other black-feathered Birdmen, these three guys had only left one step earlier. If they harbored any resentment, they could go to their city Lord. It was because of his obstinacy that led to today's situation.


  Less than one kilometer away from Blackfeather tower, all the chariots were arranged in a line. Warriors jumped off the chariots with shields in their hands and put them on the ground, forming a metal barrier.


  The soldiers had their backs against the chariots as cover, their weapons loaded and waiting for the order to open fire.


  The machine gunners and mortar Gunners were also ready, staring at the tower of black feathers with hostility.


  In addition, a super light howitzer was also carried down from the vehicle by several Holy Dragon City cultivators. Several Holy Dragon City Warriors who had just received training were carrying cannonballs and aiming the muzzle at the entrance of Blackfeather tower.


  When everything was ready, Tang Zhen issued an order. The Super light howitzer immediately roared and a large-caliber grenade was launched!


  "BOOM!"


  More than a dozen Blackfeather Birdmen who were hiding at the entrance of the cave were blown away by the cannonballs. The collapsed gravel buried the entrance. At the same time, nearly a thousand Blackfeather Birdmen flew out from countless entrances, forming a dark cloud above Blackfeather tower.


  They hovered in the air for a moment before swarming toward the Holy Dragon city's convoy.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed as he looked at the black-feathered Birdmen in the sky who were holding javelins and rocks. He then gave the order to attack!


  All the weapons fired at the same time. The different firing sounds mixed together to form the most terrifying war drum of death. The hot metal bullets sealed the entire sky in an instant and enveloped countless black-feathered Birdmen.


  The sky above their heads immediately turned blood red. Countless black-feathered Birdmen screamed in pain. After their bodies were hit by the bullets, their black feathers flew in all directions, filling the entire sky.


  In the process of falling, these black feathers were soaked by the blood that fell like a rain, turning into a strange color, and fell on the ground full of gravel.


  "Pi Li pa la!"


  Like a swarm of bees being roasted by poisonous smoke, these black-feathered Birdmen kept falling to the ground. Soon, the ground was covered with them. Then, the falling black-feathered Birdmen smashed into the bodies of their clansmen. Although they did not die from the fall, the gunshot wounds on their bodies were enough to kill them.


  The black-feathered Birdmen had only charged out for a few dozen meters, but they had already lost a third of their men. It was a heavy loss!


  The master of Blackfeather city, who was hiding at the back, felt his heart bleeding. He shouted with all his might, "  damn you, human. You have gone back on your word. After taking away all our savings, you have come to attack our city and kill our people. Are all you humans so despicable? "


  The master of Blackfeather city's roar was like a cry, causing the panicking Blackfeather Birdmen to feel the same way. As they dodged, they all glared at the ground, cursing the lowly humans for their shameless behavior.


  The black-feathered Birdman's hatred towards the human race grew even stronger. He swore in his heart that he would kill any human he saw in the future.


  Therefore, the hatred between the human race and the alien race could never be reconciled. Once they fought, it would be a life and death battle!


  Tang Zhen did not even care about the governor's roar. As soon as he finished speaking, Tang Zhen activated the cannon on the military helicopter and began to chase after the governor of Blackfeather city.


  The power of the terrifying cannon was far beyond that of ordinary firearms. A single bullet would often penetrate through all the black-feathered Birdmen in its path, and then fall in a string.


  The master of Blackfeather city was extremely shocked. He quickly flew up and down in the air to avoid Tang Zhen's attack.


  However, the way it dodged was very sneaky. It used the bodies of its residents as cover. Therefore, its chance of survival was completely exchanged by the huge sacrifices of the residents.


  Seeing the actions of the Lord of Blackfeather city, Tang Zhen laughed loudly through the loudspeaker, " "You look so righteous and you keep saying that you're protecting your own residents. Is this how you protect them? Using the residents "bodies as a cover while hiding in the back to escape, how shameless!"


  The master of Blackfeather city was unmoved by Tang Zhen's mockery. He continued to Dodge the bullets from the cannon. At the same time, he shouted at Tang Zhen, "  you know who is the shameless one!


  Seeing the shameless look on the Blackfeather City master's face, Tang Zhen sneered. He no longer paid any attention to this shameless fellow. Instead, he controlled the cannon and continued to chase after him.


  The dark clouds that had covered the sky had already dissipated, and the black-feathered Birdmen in the air were getting fewer and fewer.


  There were still some brave warriors among the Blackfeather Birdmen. After they rushed through the rain of bullets, they were covered in blood. They threw the javelins and gravel in their hands at the Holy Dragon city's troops, but they were soon shot down by the whistling bullets.


  The Holy Dragon City had already prepared countermeasures against the black-feathered Birdmen's attack. The Warriors only needed to raise their metal shields to block the attack from the sky.


  These metal shields were able to block the head-sized rocks and the javelins, so the attacks of the black-feathered Birdmen were not effective.


  Moreover, under the interception of the dense barrage, only a few black-feathered Birdmen could rush over. They could not pose a threat to the Holy Dragon city's Army at all.


  From the beginning of the battle, it was a one-sided slaughter!




  Chapter 204: Doomsday of black feathers, the elegy of humanity


  The number of black-feathered Birdmen in the sky was getting smaller and smaller, but the corpses on the ground were getting more and more. The outcome of this battle was self-evident at this point.


  The empty land in front of Blackfeather tower had completely become the eternal burial ground of the Blackfeather Birdmen. Their dead souls would be bystanders, watching Blackfeather tower, which had a history of hundreds of years, walk towards destruction.


  Tang Zhen turned off the cannon and stopped his pursuit of the Blackfeather City Master. He looked at the sky in front of him silently. He looked at the battered and exhausted Blackfeather City Master as if he was looking at a stray dog.


  With Tang Zhen's current level of cultivation, killing the governor of Blackfeather city was a matter of a single thought. When this boring game of chasing and killing ended, it would mean that the death of the governor of Blackfeather city had arrived.


  Thousand Dragons looked coldly at the Lord of Blackfeather city, who was trying to escape. He grabbed a bow and shot an arrow at the Lord of Blackfeather city, who was dodging the bullets.


  The arrow was like a gust of wind, brushing past the master of Blackfeather city's cheek, causing him to break out in a cold sweat.


  There were only a few Blackfeather Birdmen left in the sky. At that moment, almost half of the muzzles were aimed at the Lord of Blackfeather city. Even with his level four cultivation, he was still unable to Dodge.


  The demonic soldier armor on his body had been shattered. A few bullets had hit his unprotected wings, causing the Lord of Blackfeather city's flying posture to become unstable. However, he still flapped his wings desperately, trying to escape to a further place.


  As for the black feather tower behind it, it had no time to care about it.


  The only thing it wanted to do now was to run as far away as possible. As long as it could keep its life, there was still hope.


  The master of Blackfeather city was well aware of why the Holy Dragon City had come to attack them. He cursed his two incompetent subordinates in his heart, while he was secretly shocked by the Holy Dragon city's terrifying combat power.


  Yesterday, when the four-legged flying dragons attacked Holy Dragon City, he had hidden in the distance and witnessed a large group of four-legged flying dragons flying across the sky. Such a terrifying lineup made the Lord of Blackfeather city, who was a Sky Race, secretly shocked.


  If black feather Tower City encountered these four-legged flying dragons, it would probably suffer heavy casualties, and the tower might even be destroyed!


  Originally, they thought that the Holy Dragon City would suffer a heavy blow, or even be razed to the ground by the four-legged flying dragon. However, they did not expect that after only one day, the Holy Dragon city's Army would come over aggressively and kill almost all the residents of the city!


  The master of Blackfeather city had thought that Holy Dragon City was a Porcupine, and that he could do whatever he wanted to it after peeling off its skin.


  Unfortunately, the master of Blackfeather city had made a mistake. The Holy Dragon City was not a Porcupine, but an evil spirit with a Painted Skin. Anyone who dared to lift its skin and provoke it would be swallowed whole!


  It seemed that he had been wrong this time. Because of his vanity, he had destroyed the city of black feather tower that had been passed down for hundreds of years. Those dark feather people who had died in the battle would never forgive him.


  The governor of Blackfeather city flew as his thoughts ran wild. He did not notice that in front of the Holy Dragon city's convoy, Tang Zhen had jumped down from the military helicopter and walked to the light howitzer.


  Tang Zhen, who had an abundant amount of money, had already raised his [ super shooting assistant ] to the top level and merged it with the map. He now had the ability to shoot at a distance beyond sight!


  Through the view of the map, coupled with the assistance of the Super light howitzer in front of him, Tang Zhen could hit any target he locked onto within a ten-kilometer radius of the map!


  After switching to the map, Tang Zhen saw the Lord of Blackfeather city in the sky. He hesitated for a second before locking onto him.


  As long as he fired this Cannonball, it would mean that the Blackfeather Tower City with hundreds of years of history would be completely destroyed!


  Tang Zhen was very clear that in the future, the Holy Dragon City would be the only ruler of this land. It was time for old forces like Blackfeather Tower City to leave.


  A new era was about to begin!


  "BOOM!"


  A large-caliber grenade whizzed out of the muzzle, drawing an arc in the sky. It landed directly on the Lord of Blackfeather city, who was wearing the demon soldier's armor and had become a small black dot.


  The master of Blackfeather city, who was in mid-flight, suddenly felt a huge force coming at him. The fear of death filled his entire body, but before he could let out a cry of despair, he heard a loud noise.


  The sky bloomed like a beautiful firework. It was the last radiance of the Lord of Blackfeather city's life. The last Lord of Blackfeather city did not live or die with his city. Instead, he died a humiliating death under a howitzer, not even his bones left!


  all right, now you can start to clean up the city. Pay attention to your safety. If you encounter the remaining residents of the city, just clean them up!


  Tang Zhen slowly withdrew his gaze from the sky, turned his head, looked at Tai Seng, and ordered.


  "Yes, sir!"


  After Tai Seng knocked on his chest plate, he called out to his Warriors, and all of them immediately rushed towards Blackfeather tower. Qian Long led the cultivator battle team and followed closely behind, each of their faces filled with killing intent!


  Tang Zhen took out a cigarette from his pocket and extended his finger to the end of the cigarette. A yellow and white flame rose from his fingertip and directly lit the cigarette.


  After taking a deep breath, Tang Zhen walked through the tunnel that was filled with the remains of the black-feathered Birdmen with heavy steps and slowly walked towards Blackfeather Tower City.


  Due to the black-feathered Birdmen's natural advantage in flying, they had built towers similar to lone peaks. It was extremely difficult for the races on the ground to reach the top of the towers.


  However, this matter was not difficult for Tang Zhen. With the activation of the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], a long and wide sloping passage appeared under Blackfeather tower, which was nearly 300 meters high. The Holy Dragon City soldiers who had just arrived directly stepped on the ramp and rushed up.


  As they ran along this godly slope, the confidence of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers exploded once again. Their respect for Tang Zhen increased day by day!


  With Tang Zhen's attack, Blackfeather Tower City no longer had any natural barriers to rely on. Destruction was only a matter of time!


  A few minutes after the Holy Dragon city's soldiers charged into Blackfeather tower, Tang Zhen slowly walked up the ramp. He looked at the Blackfeather Birdmen who flew out of the caves in a panic and were shot down one by one by the machine gunners who rushed over. His face remained expressionless.


  This was the outcome of being conquered. Because there was no value in keeping them alive, there was no need to live. It was better to be in vain than to let them go, or there would be endless trouble in the future!


  In the endless wilderness, the human race's fate might have been even more tragic. Without a strong backer, the human race's lives were worse than grass, and they were constantly struggling to survive in the fear of hunger, slavery, and death.


  Every time he thought of this, Tang Zhen's heart would harden. His attitude towards these hostile foreign races would also become colder.


  Those who are not of our race will definitely have a different heart. In the endless wilderness, this is indeed the case!


  There were two Holy Dragon City soldiers standing guard at the entrance of Blackfeather tower. When they saw Tang Zhen walking over, they immediately pounded their chests and saluted respectfully. Their waists were as straight as a pine tree, and their eyes were filled with reverence.


  Meeting such a city Lord in this life, he should serve with his life to show his loyalty!


  It was Tang Zhen who led them out of the sea of suffering. From then on, they could eat and wear warm clothes. They became the most envied residents of Lou city by countless Wanderers. They no longer had to worry about their wives and children starving or freezing, their corpses lying in the wilderness, and no one to take care of their young!


  Most importantly, after becoming Warriors of the Holy Dragon City, they felt incomparable glory. Those foreign races who used to run amok and insult humans without restraint had now become skeletons in front of the Holy Dragon City. Those who dared to provoke the Holy Dragon city's enemies would not have a good end!


  As a warrior of loucheng city, he could protect his home and defend his city, defend against foreign enemies, and kill the alien races. What more could he ask for in his life?




  Chapter 205: The despairing old Birdman (1)


  The inside of Blackfeather Tower City was filled with traces of battle, and the air was filled with a faint bloody smell.


  Tang Zhen walked for a long time in the tunnel, all the way to the city Hall of Blackfeather tower. Other than the splattering blood, he did not encounter a single Blackfeather Birdman. It was as if all of them had disappeared from this world.


  However, if one followed the trail of blood, they would find a large house filled with the residents of black feather tower. They would be sleeping here forever!


  To live and die with Lou Cheng was their best ending.


  The sound of fighting was heard. Tang Zhen looked towards the source of the sound and discovered that it came from a cave not far away.


  More than a dozen Holy Dragon City soldiers raised their guns and aimed at an old black-feathered Birdman. A little Birdman was curled up beside it, shivering and sobbing.


  The old Birdman held a magic dagger in his hand and was currently holding it to the neck of a Holy Dragon City soldier.


  The old Birdman seemed to know the power of firearms. It was now holding the little Birdman tightly behind it. It held the Holy Dragon City soldier in its arms and slowly retreated to the entrance of the cave.


  Tang Zhen walked over. The soldiers quickly opened up a path and let him walk to the front.


  After sizing up the soldier, Tang Zhen turned to the old Birdman and coldly said,"Let go of my Warriors, or you will die!"


  The old Birdman laughed bitterly when he heard this. After sizing up Tang Zhen, he asked in a hoarse voice,"Are you the Holy Dragon city's city Lord? You're indeed extraordinary to be able to speak the dark wing tribe's language!"


  Seeing that Tang Zhen didn't reply to his question, the old Birdman continued,  now that you've massacred all of the dark wing tribe, the hundreds of years of inheritance of dark wing Tower City has ended. Are you still not going to stop and let the dark wing tribe continue to have some of our bloodline? "


  the dark wing tribe only has themselves to blame for what they have today. You can't blame anyone else!


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He glanced at the old Birdman whose face was filled with sorrow and said,  you and I belong to different races, and you foreign races have always been too much of a bully. The enmity between the two sides has reached the point of no rest. Do you think I will give the enemy a chance to rise again? "


  "Hehe, this is simply the biggest joke in the world!"


  Tang Zhen's reply caused the old Birdman's expression to change once again. In an instant, his face was ashen. He squirmed his mouth a few times, but did not make any sound. He only looked at the little Birdman who was hugging his legs with a tender gaze before raising his head to look at Tang Zhen.


  "It's just as you said. It's our own fault that tower of black feathers was destroyed. I have nothing to say. I just want to make a deal with you.


  the treasure vault in Blackfeather city is extremely well-hidden, and without any clues, you won't be able to find anything even if you tear down this mountain.


  I'll use the location of Blackfeather city's treasure vault in exchange for my grandson's and my life. What do you think?"


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over the little Birdman who was filled with tears. He said to the old Birdman,"I can let your grandson go, but you have to stay!"


  The old Birdman was so furious that his hair was standing on end. The hand that was holding the knife was also trembling as he roared at Tang Zhen,"City Lord, you're so cruel. How could my grandson survive alone in the endless wilderness at such a young age? what's the difference between this and killing him?


  Don't force me, or I'll kill your warrior and drag him down to be buried with me and my grandson!"


  Tang Zhen shook his head as he looked at the old Birdman who was clearly in a state of mental breakdown. He once again spoke in a decisive manner,  I'll say the same thing. You can only let your grandson go. Whether he's Dead or Alive, he's still a descendant of Blackfeather city. I've done my best. Don't push your luck, or neither of you will leave!


  The old Birdman was stunned for a moment, then laughed bitterly a few times. He turned around and looked at his little grandson with a doting gaze, saying softly, " "Little treasure, go on your own. The further you go, the better. In the future, when grandfather isn't by your side, you have to be stronger.


  Remember to live a good life in the future. Don't ever think about scheming against others, understand?"


  The little bird Man cried and refused to leave. After the old bird Man advised him, he angrily slapped the little bird Man and knocked him to the ground. He turned his head and roared,"Get lost, don't let me see you again!"


  The little Birdman sobbed as he stood up and knelt down in front of the old Birdman. Then, he stood up and took a deep look at Tang Zhen before spreading his wings and flying away.


  Because of Tang Zhen's order, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers did not open fire to intercept the little Birdman. They only allowed it to fly further and further away.


  After seeing his grandson fly away, the old Birdman turned around and let go of the Holy Dragon City soldier in his arms. He then took out a roll of parchment and threw it to Tang Zhen before slowly walking to the edge of the cliff at the entrance of the cave.


  "I was born here, but I yearned for the outside world. When I grew up, I went to a place thousands of miles away. After wandering for decades, I suddenly found that my hometown was the best. Thus, I went through many hardships and rushed back."


  After saying this, the old Birdman slowly swept his gaze over the surrounding scenery and said loudly in grief and indignation, " "From today on, black feather Tower City will become history. It is my soul and my life. Since my soul and life are gone, what's the use of keeping a stinky body?


  Holy Dragon City Master, when you know about the world thousands of miles away, you will know how small and insignificant your human race is, and how powerful and terrifying those hundred clan cities that have been passed down for thousands of years are!"


  As soon as the old Birdman finished speaking, it fell down the cliff. The pair of wings that had once helped it fly for ten thousand miles never opened!


  countless vengeful souls of Blackfeather city and I will be waiting for you in hell, waiting for the day Holy Dragon City is destroyed. Hahahaha!


  The old Birdman's voice faintly reached his ears from the bottom of the cliff, and soon, another muffled sound was heard. The old Birdman crashed into a protruding stone cliff, and his brain burst open, causing him to die!


  After Qian Long saw the old Birdman's corpse fall to the ground, he turned to Tang Zhen and said,"City Lord, do you want to chase after that little Birdman for a walk?"


  As he spoke, Qian Long placed his hand on his neck and pulled it gently, his eyes filled with killing intent.


  Tang Zhen shook his head. He looked at the distant sky and said,  there's no need. Do you think a young Birdman can pose a threat to us? "


  Qian Long chuckled upon hearing this.  that little Birdman looks like a pampered child. I'm sure he doesn't have any experience in surviving in the wild at all. Even an experienced cultivator wouldn't dare to say that he'd be able to survive in the endless wilderness without any injuries, let alone a weak little Birdman!


  Qian Long glanced in the direction the little Birdman had flown off to and said softly, " "If I'm not mistaken, the direction that the little Birdman flew in is the white bone cliff, which is the territory of the four-legged flying dragon.


  How dare you fly over the white bone cliff in broad daylight? you're simply courting death!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and opened the parchment left behind by the old bird Man. After carefully looking at it for a while, he raised his head and said to the surrounding soldiers,"Come with me, let's go see what good things are in the black-feathered Birdman's treasure vault!"


  All the Warriors cheered in unison as they followed behind Tang Zhen and walked towards an extremely well-hidden cave.


  On the white bone cliff dozens of miles away, a few four-legged flying dragons slowly descended from the sky. One of the four-legged flying dragons released its sharp claws and threw a small black-feathered Birdman on the ground.


  The two dragon whelps pounced on the little black-feathered Birdman and tore him in half, swallowing him in one gulp.




  Chapter 206: Dwarves and gnomes, gay partners


  The location of Blackfeather tower's treasure room was indeed very well hidden. If he had not obtained the map from the old Birdman, Tang Zhen would have really dug three feet into the ground to search for it.


  After the completion of every tower, there would be a strange place. The strange thing about tower of black feather city was this maze-like underground passage. If one did not follow the correct route, they would fall into a closed dead end. They would not be able to find the exit and would be trapped to death.


  The Blackfeather Birdman had actually used this passageway to build a treasure vault in the tower. It was quite original!


  Tang Zhen fulfilled his promise and let the little Birdman go. The old Birdman didn't play any useless tricks and told Tang Zhen the true location of the treasure room.


  It was a matter of life and death. These treasures were meaningless to the old Birdman. There was no need for him to risk his grandson's life.


  Unfortunately, there were many things in this world where luck did not exist. The old Birdman was only betting on that extremely slim chance of winning, hoping that his grandson could survive in the endless wilderness, but in the end, he lost completely!


  Tai Seng and a few other Warriors pushed the door of the treasure room open slowly. After confirming that there was no danger inside, Tang Zhen walked in.


  Blackfeather tower had been passed down for hundreds of years, so they still had some wealth. Although the number of brains was a little small, it was because Tang Zhen had extorted them. Other than that, all kinds of things almost filled the entire treasure room.


  Other than a few items that he could identify, Tang Zhen was completely at a loss as to what the other items were and what they were used for.


  In the Holy Dragon city's warehouse, there were too many items of unknown origin. They were all being kept safe until the day they found an erudite person to identify them one by one. They would then become the future auction items of the Holy Dragon city's auction house.


  Tang Zhen would definitely gain enough reputation and wealth by relying on the treasures from Lou Cheng's treasure room!


  With a wave of his hand, he kept some of the seemingly more precious items into his storage space. He ordered the soldiers to box the rest and seal them. When they returned to the Holy Dragon City, he would hand them over to Murong Ziyan to manage and record them.


  After walking out of the treasure room, Tang Zhen took away the foundation stone of Blackfeather tower.


  The moment the foundation stone was taken away, Tang Zhen seemed to hear a sorrowful cry from Blackfeather tower. It seemed that the vitality of the tower had also disappeared with the removal of the foundation stone. The originally lively Blackfeather tower seemed to have become mottled in an instant.


  After the treasure room was cleared, the rest of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers also finished their cleaning work. They put the spoils of war on the carriage and left Blackfeather tower.


  With a loud bang, the cave in black feather tower was completely blown up. Black smoke rose into the sky, announcing the end of a non-human tower!


  go back!  Tai Seng roared and ordered all the soldiers to return to their chariots. After blowing the horn three times at tower of black feathers, the chariots started to turn back.


  On the way back, Tang Zhen didn't pilot the military helicopter. Instead, he kept it in his storage space and sat in the back seat of the military jeep, staring blankly at the gravel plain outside.


  Before the old Birdman died, he had said that there were countless foreign clans 'buildings ten thousand li away. They had a history of ten thousand years, so one could imagine how deep their heritage was.


  Tang Zhen wasn't afraid of these terrifying foreign tribe buildings. Instead, he really hoped to personally witness what these foreign tribe buildings looked like.


  As the Holy Dragon City gradually grew stronger, there would be a day when they would cross swords with a city of this level. However, he did not know what Holy Dragon City would become at that time.


  Tang Zhen's thoughts drifted away as he thought about it. His entire person had also become quiet.


  A burst of noise woke Tang Zhen from his thoughts. When he came back to his senses, Tang Zhen discovered that there were two strange creatures in tattered clothes standing not far in front of him.


  The one in front was short and strong, like a large oak barrel. The beard that hung to the chest was tied up with a rope so that it wouldn't be messed up by the wind.


  The other Goblin looked like a bloodthirsty Goblin, but compared to the dirty and crazy monsters, this Goblin was much weaker. There was even a Monocle on its nose!


  This weird pair was standing in front of the convoy, each holding a hammer in their hands, looking around vigilantly.


  With a pistol in his hand, Tai Seng led a dozen Holy Dragon City soldiers to surround the two of them and ordered them to throw their weapons on the ground.


  Tang Zhen silently watched for a while before jumping down from the military jeep and walking to the front of this strange pair.


  Judging from their appearances, they should be the dwarves and gnomes of the foreign race.


  Tang Zhen had long heard of these two famous foreign races. It was just that he had no fate to meet them. Today, he had coincidentally met them all at once!


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk over, Tyson pointed at the Goblin with the small hammer and said, "  when they saw our convoy, they immediately pounced on us like crazy. I don't know what they were planning to do. Some soldiers fired their guns as a warning. Who knew that after these two guys heard the gunshots, they actually stopped the convoy and mumbled something? "


  As soon as Tai Seng's words fell, the dwarf shouted in a rough voice, " "My friend just wants to see your car and your flintlock. Why won't you let us see?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at the bearded dwarf and replied in the dwarf's mother tongue,  this is our personal property. Why should we let you see it as you wish? "


  After the dwarf and Goblin heard Tang Zhen's answer, their eyes lit up. The Goblin quickly took a few steps forward and spoke to Tang Zhen in the dwarf language,  I'm a mechanic from Qin Zhuan, and I'm very interested in your car and flintlock. As long as you, Qin Zhuan, allow me to look at it, I'll let you name any conditions you want.


  The Goblin stuttered when he spoke, as if he was not good at conversing with people. However, the desire to explore in his eyes made the originally wretched-looking Goblin look taller.


  The dwarf at the side also looked at Tang Zhen and helped the Goblin explain,  my friend is a very talented mechanic, but his ideas are too unique and not accepted by his race. He's even ridiculed all day long, so he was forced to leave his hometown and wander around in the wilderness.


  Please grant its wish, or it will be so sad that it won't be able to eat for a few days!


  As compensation for watching, I can help you forge some weapons for free. As long as you have the materials, I can even forge mo weapons!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes flickered and a smile appeared on his face when he heard the dwarf say that he could forge magic weapons.


  Looking at the Goblin who was staring at the war chariot and the dwarf who had a pleading expression, Tang Zhen smiled and replied,  the car and flintlock that you want to see are the Holy Dragon city's top secrets. If you really want to see them, you have to agree to one condition of mine!


  "Just say it, I'll agree to any condition!"


  The Goblin immediately replied loudly with an impatient expression.


  The dwarf beside him also nodded slightly. He had no objection to the Goblin's attitude, showing that the two of them were very close.


  Tang Zhen looked at this strange pair and softly said,  after seeing the secret of my Holy Dragon City, you will have to work for my Holy Dragon City for ten years. During this period, you are not allowed to leave even half a step. Otherwise, you can forget about your wishful thinking!


  After stating his conditions, Tang Zhen was already prepared to tie them up. Who knew that after these two guys looked at each other, they actually nodded gently at Tang Zhen and agreed to Tang Zhen's conditions!




  Chapter 207: Victorious return to the city, missing girl


  Tang Zhen could not help but feel a little suspicious in his heart as he watched the two fellows gobbling down the food in the car like hungry ghosts.


  Could it be that these two guys really had no place to eat, so they found an excuse to get close to the convoy, and then ran to Holy Dragon City to eat and wait for death?


  The facts proved that Tang Zhen's worries were somewhat unnecessary. This was because that Goblin did have some ability.


  After sitting in the military jeep for less than half an hour, it had come up with a lot of conjectures and conjectures about the car, and they were actually close to the truth!


  The world of loucheng had cars from the original world that appeared occasionally, but they were basically in a state of scrap. Many natives couldn't come into contact with them. It was already an amazing thing for the Goblin to be able to do this!


  During this period, the Goblin also told Tang Zhen about its wonderful ideas, such as machines that could dive into the deep sea, machines that could mine underground, machines that could fly in the sky, and so on.


  Tang Zhen listened attentively. He had also become more and more serious about this ragged Goblin.


  Although the things that the Goblin had mentioned had already appeared in the original world, the working principle and operating principle were very different from what the Goblin had imagined.


  The gnomes had created their own design concept based on the technology and products in the world of loucheng.


  Through the Goblin's explanation, Tang Zhen discovered that it had already started the experiment of extracting and converting the energy from its brain. Although there were no obvious results, there should be no problem with the general direction.


  Tang Zhen had read the explanation of the use of brain energy by the flashing gold race, and some of it was actually in line with the Goblin's thoughts.


  This also proved that the Goblin was not lying. This guy was indeed a technical talent.


  He didn't expect that after attacking Blackfeather tower, he would be able to pick up such an outstanding talent that he was in urgent need of on his way back. This made Tang Zhen extremely happy.


  There was no need to say anything else. Since these two gay friends had already boarded his chariot, then they should obediently stay in Holy Dragon City for the rest of their lives!


  After rambling on for a while, they soon arrived at Holy Dragon City. Looking at the towering city walls and the unerasable dark red bloodstains on the walls, the two outsiders were shocked!


  With the return of the chariots, the entire Holy Dragon City was in a festive mood. The residents surrounded the warrior and listened to him talk about the battle. From time to time, they would exclaim in surprise.


  The dwarves and gnomes only knew a little about the human language. From the words and the expressions of the people, they could barely guess the reason for the celebration.


  However, this answer surprised the two of them. They had been wandering in the wilderness for many years and had never heard of a foreign race's city being destroyed by the human race. It was simply a fantasy!


  However, judging from the behavior of the residents of the city, this matter was very likely to be true!


  The two of them could not help but become cautious when they thought of Tang Zhen having the ability to destroy a foreign clan's city.


  Now, they knew that this was not a place where the alien races could do whatever they wanted. Otherwise, they might be beaten up by the residents of loucheng who didn't like them!


  After the welcoming ceremony ended, Tang Zhen found a few residents who knew a little goblin and dwarven language and asked them to follow the two guys to study cars and rifles.


  After the two's research was over, the Goblin named Lu Da would enter the laboratory that Tang Zhen had prepared for him and begin the research on the use of energy in the brain.


  The dwarves called " hearthhammer " began to develop new battle armors for the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, eliminating the simple armors produced in small workshops.


  After everything was arranged properly, Tang Zhen prepared to purchase some equipment and equipment to assist the Goblin Lu DA's test according to her requirements.


  With the help of these artifacts, Lu DA's research speed would be much faster.


  Although he didn't know if his rental house had been discovered by the United States 'Secret Service agents, Tang Zhen still chose to use it as a teleportation point. This was also a way for him to test the attitude of the United States.


  He believed that with the American Alliance's ability, they would definitely be able to find this place. If they still chose to surround and capture him, Tang Zhen wouldn't mind going to their hometown and causing a scene.


  After the teleportation ended, Tang Zhen appeared in the living room of his rented apartment. He activated the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] and scanned the surroundings to see if there was any listening or monitoring equipment.


  The results of the scan made Tang Zhen very satisfied. There was nothing in the surroundings that he didn't want to see. This meant that the Secret Service personnel either didn't discover this place or they wanted to use another method to contact Tang Zhen.


  Either the two guesses were wrong, or the American Secret Service agents were setting up an even more secure trap, waiting to give Tang Zhen a fatal blow!


  No matter what methods the other party wanted to use, Tang Zhen would just take it. Let's see who would win in the end!


  Slowly walking out of the house, Tang Zhen opened his car door and was about to drive away when Jin mingzhen and Lin Huiyan suddenly appeared at the door. They seemed to have been waiting outside for a long time, waiting for Tang Zhen to come out.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, Jin mingzhen walked up and complained to Tang Zhen, "  uncle, where did you run off to this time? I've been waiting at your door for a few days and finally found you!


  As she spoke, Jin mingzhen pouted her lips and looked angry.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the two of them and curiously asked,  I went out for a while and only came home last night. Also, why are you waiting for me at my door? "


  of course, I want you to be my master. I want to learn martial arts that can make people cry. Why? are you not going to teach me? "


  Jin mingzhen put on a clingy expression as she moved closer to Tang Zhen and hugged his arm, shaking it.


  At the same time, she raised her head and looked at Tang Zhen, revealing two shallow dimples at the corner of her mouth.


  Lin Huiyan cupped her hands in front of her chest and looked like she was begging as she stared at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen felt that his arm had touched something soft. A fragrance assaulted him, and that soft feeling caused his mouth to be a little dry.


  He looked at the two girls in front of him carefully. They were tall and sexy, and their eyebrows were like a painting. They were so beautiful and lively!


  As Tang Zhen watched, he felt that his thoughts were a little out of control. He quickly turned his gaze, opened the car door, and sat in it.


  "I'm very busy these two days, how about we talk in a few days?"


  Tang Zhen said to Jin mingzhen and Lin Huiyan as he started the car.


  "Alright, give me your phone number so I can contact you!"


  Jin mingzhen took out her phone and asked for Tang Zhen's phone number before letting him go and leaving with Lin Huiyan.


  Tang Zhen looked at the figures of the two girls as they left. He smiled slightly before driving to the market.


  After running around the various shops, Tang Zhen had gathered all the items and equipment he needed. Just as he was about to return to his rental house and teleport back to the Holy Dragon City, his phone suddenly rang.


  He picked up the phone and saw that it was Jin mingzhen's number.


  "This little girl, what's the matter?"


  Tang Zhen pressed the answer button, but it wasn't Jin mingzhen's voice that came from the phone. Instead, it was the pig-headed young man who deserved a beating. He asked in an anxious tone,"Are you Mr. Tang? Are mingzhen and Huiyan with you? The two of them are gone, and only this phone was left in Ming Zhen's house. I couldn't find them even after looking for a long time, Yingluo."


  Tang Zhen's heart was startled when he heard this. An extremely bad feeling welled up in his heart!




  Chapter 206! rapid drifting, storming the abandoned building


  "Where are you? I'll rush over immediately!"


  After asking for the address, Tang Zhen immediately ran towards the pig-headed youth's location at his fastest speed.


  The car's accelerator had been stepped on by him. The exhaust pipe gave out a harsh roar and the car continued to move forward in the rolling traffic. As Tang Zhen passed by, the frightened drivers kept honking and sticking their heads out at the same time, cursing at the pickup truck that was passing by.


  A police car had its eyes on Tang Zhen and immediately chased after him, trying to stop him.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen's car was like an extremely slippery mudfish in the shuttling traffic. It passed through the gaps of countless cars without any danger. Its speed had already reached the limit of this car.


  Looking at Tang Zhen's seemingly skilled driving route and the police cars behind him being left far behind, many passers-by whistled in excitement. Then, they told this scene to their friends or posted it on their own social circles.


  Tang Zhen's face was dark. As he operated the car, he used the [ universal electronic kit ] to search for the two girls 'location. A large amount of data was quickly filtered out, and Lin Huiyan's personal information appeared, including her communication number.


  After calling Lin Huiyan's number and realizing that her phone was turned off, Tang Zhen forcefully turned it on and locked onto the phone's location.


  After sweeping a glance at the red dot on the map, Tang Zhen once again increased his speed and headed straight for the pig-headed young man's location.


  Creak!


  The sound of a car horn alarmed the pig-headed young man. He looked up and saw a pickup truck speeding over. When it was near him, the car drifted and stopped beside the young man.


  "Get in the car!"


  Tang Zhen shouted at the young man. The pig-headed young man immediately jumped onto the front passenger seat. Before he could sit down firmly, Tang Zhen had already whizzed away.


  The pig-headed young man, Lin huixun, who was Lin Huiyan's brother, leaned his body against the back seat. Before Lin huixun could recover from his shock, Tang Zhen once again rushed into the path of the few cars in front of him, causing Lin huixun's head to hit the car window.


  "Ah, damn it, do you not want to live anymore?"


  Lin huixun thought that his driving skills were pretty good, and he would usually gather a group of friends to race late at night. But after seeing Tang Zhen's driving scene today, he suddenly realized that his driving skills were actually very average, very average.


  Taking a deep breath, Lin huixun steadied his mind and looked at Tang Zhen.  Why are you in such a hurry? don't tell me you already know where Huiyan is? "


  Tang Zhen didn't look at Lin huixun, only lightly nodding his head.


  Lin huixun's face turned anxious when he saw this and immediately shouted at Tang Zhen, " "Tell me, where are they? how are they now?"


  After dodging a police car that was trying to stop him, Tang Zhen controlled the [ universal electronic tool kit ] and completely controlled the entire city's traffic system. He blocked the video of him passing by the intersection and headed straight to the suburbs with a green light all the way.


  After he got rid of all the police cars chasing after him, Tang Zhen slowed down the car slightly and looked at Lin huixun, " "They should be in an abandoned factory in the suburbs. The preliminary judgment is that they were kidnapped. I'm going to rescue them. You can choose to go or not?"


  Lin huixun was like a mad bull, his eyes red as he roared, "  of course I'm going. Also, tell me, why was Huiyan kidnapped? "


  Tang Zhen shook his head slightly. He looked at the road in front of him. A slightly dilapidated factory was right in front.


  the factory might be very dangerous. It's best if you don't go in. If you have to go in, tell me first, do you know how to use a gun? "


  Lin huixun nodded and said in a deep voice, " "I'm a senior member of a shooting club. I've been in contact with all the famous gun brands."


  alright then. Go to the back and pick a weapon that you're comfortable with!


  With a thought from Tang Zhen, a pile of standard firearms and ammunition appeared in the back seat.


  Lin huixun turned around and was immediately shocked. The back seat of the pickup truck was filled with military firearms of different lengths, and they were all brand new.


  Jumping through the gap in the driver's seat, Lin huixun picked out a standard American military gun, a pistol at his waist, and seven or eight magazines in his pocket.


  After the weapon selection, Lin huixun looked at Tang Zhen and asked, " "Mr. Tang, Who are you? why do you have so many prohibited weapons?"


  Tang Zhen didn't care about Lin huixun's doubts. Instead, he drove the pickup truck and slammed it into the factory's Gate. After the emergency brakes stopped, Tang Zhen jumped out of the car, casually pulled out a rifle, and loaded it. He then headed straight for the tallest abandoned building in the factory.


  Seeing this, Lin huixun hurriedly followed, looking around vigilantly at the same time.


  On the parapet on the roof, a man with a headscarf suddenly stood up, aimed at Tang Zhen, and pulled the trigger.


  The sudden gunshot made Lin huixun turn pale with fright. He was just about to find cover to hide and determine the shooter's position when he suddenly saw Tang Zhen's gun pointing upwards without even lifting his head and firing a short burst of fire.


  The man on the roof didn't even make a sound before his head was blown off by the bullet, and he fell from the roof.


  Lin huixun looked at Tang Zhen in surprise. He was in awe of Tang Zhen's marksmanship and quickly followed him closely.


  At the same time that Tang Zhen killed the gunman, a man in charge of observing from a distance whispered into his communicator, "  one of our members has been shot dead. The target's marksmanship is extremely accurate. All personnel, please take note!


  Just as the observer's voice fell, he saw Tang Zhen, who had walked to the door, suddenly turn around and pull the trigger while aiming at his position.


  The Scout was shocked. Just as he was about to Dodge, a rifle bullet drilled into his forehead and went through!


  At the same time, a three-dimensional building map appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. Dozens of red dots appeared in every corner of the building. They were the enemies who were wearing the same communication equipment as the observer.


  The [ universal electronic kit ] had locked onto their location through the communication signal.


  Through the content displayed on the map, Tang Zhen discovered that there were nearly twenty people gathered on the top floor. They seemed to be guarding something.


  If the two girls had not been moved, they should be on the top floor!


  After confirming the basic situation in the abandoned building, Tang Zhen quickly rushed to the top floor. The sound of gunfire continued to ring out. The enemies who were responsible for blocking the attack were shot down by him one after another, and they fell to the ground in a mess.


  Lin huixun, who was following closely behind, felt his heart beating wildly. Although this fellow was usually extremely irascible and would fight with others from time to time, it was not worth mentioning when compared to the scene before him!


  The intense gunshots and the scene of blood spurting out made his heart beat wildly, and his adrenaline shot up. However, he also felt abnormally excited!


  As they drove straight in, the two of them got closer and closer to the top floor.


  Looking at the god-like Tang Zhen in front of him, Lin huixun couldn't help but feel even more curious. What exactly was the background of this man with superb skills and godly spear skills?




  Chapter 209: The mysterious organization saves the two girls


  Three gunmen in black with submachine guns peeked out from the room in the corridor, aimed at Tang Zhen, and pulled the trigger.


  The metal bullets flew in all directions in the corridor, and the ricocheting bullets whizzed past Lin huixun's ears. He was so scared that he didn't even dare to raise his head. Such an intense and bloody battle scene was not something a rookie like him could deal with.


  The most correct method was to obediently hide behind Tang Zhen to avoid being accidentally injured by stray bullets.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  Faced with such a dense barrage of bullets, Tang Zhen held a gun in one hand and accurately killed the three gunmen blocking his way. After which, he strode into the corridor.


  With the map's prompt, Tang Zhen was able to clearly see every enemy's hidden position. The instant those gunmen extended their heads to shoot, he directly pulled the trigger and knocked them to the ground.


  After taking another flight of stairs, he would reach the top floor.


  A few human figures flashed past the stairway. Tang Zhen took out a hand grenade and threw it at the position where the enemy was hiding.


  "BOOM!"


  After a loud noise, several red dots on the map disappeared at the same time, indicating that the enemy had been killed!


  After Tang Zhen rushed into the top floor of the abandoned building, a rain of bullets immediately came flying at him. However, they were blocked by the divine Art barrier that Tang Zhen had activated, causing ripples to appear.


  At the same time, the rifle in Tang Zhen's hand continued to spit fire and knocked down more than ten enemies on the opposite side.


  "Stop immediately, or I'll kill the two of them!"


  A threatening voice sounded, causing Tang Zhen to stop shooting. He looked at the position in front of him.


  The two girls were tied up with tears on their faces. Each of them was hung up by a rope and hung on an iron pipe pulley that extended from the roof to the wall. Currently, the bodies of the two women were hovering in the sky outside the top floor. They were looking at Tang Zhen with helpless expressions.


  A strong Man in Black grabbed the other end of the rope with both hands. As long as he let go of his hands, the two girls would fall from the sky. They were tens of meters above the ground, and ordinary people would definitely die if they fell!


  Tang Zhen looked at the ten plus enemies in front of him. He slightly lowered the rifle in his hand and coldly said,"Who are you? what do you want?"


  A man wearing a black mask took a step forward and said to Tang Zhen,"Hello, Mr. Tang Zhen. Our organization admires you very much and would like to invite you to our headquarters as a guest. However, we're afraid that you'll refuse us, so we've come up with this plan.


  Please forgive us for our rudeness and accept our invitation. Otherwise, these two beautiful girls will die because of you!"


  After the black-masked man finished speaking, he quietly waited for Tang Zhen's reply.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted and said to the masked man,"Are you threatening me? or is this how your organization always invites its guests?"


  The masked man bowed slightly and said to Tang Zhen,"It's only because Sir's methods are far too powerful that we have to act in such a way. There's nothing we can do about it.


  But don't worry, as long as you promise to visit our organization, I'll release the two girls immediately!"


  Tang Zhen ignored the masked man. He sized up the two girls and suddenly laughed coldly,  if you guys could talk things over, there might be a chance for us to work together. But you really shouldn't have acted smart and made the two of them swallow miniature bombs. Is this your so-called sincerity? "


  The expressions of the ten plus people opposite immediately changed after Tang Zhen's words sounded. They were just about to defend themselves when they saw Tang Zhen's figure suddenly disappear.


  Before they could react, Tang Zhen once again appeared beside the brawny man who was holding the rope.


  He stretched out his hand and gently pulled the rope. Tang Zhen used an extremely fast speed to tie the rope around the brawny man's neck. After knocking him out, he threw him out of the window like he was holding a chick.


  The brawny man's weight was similar to the two girls', so the three of them were immediately suspended in the air, forming a temporary balance.


  The [ universal electronic kit ] was activated, blocking and cracking the miniature bombs in the girls 'bodies, making it impossible for them to detonate remotely.


  All of these actions were completed in a flash. By the time the masked man recovered his senses, Tang Zhen had already aimed the automatic rifle at them.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A series of rapid gunshots rang out, and more than a dozen enemies fell to the ground one after another. While the masked man was shot, he was still trying to detonate the miniature bombs in the two girls 'bodies.


  After pressing the remote control four or five times, the bomb still didn't go off. The masked man slowly stopped breathing, his heart full of unwillingness.


  After seeing that all the enemies had been dealt with, Tang Zhen gently heaved a sigh of relief. He lifted the brawny man who had already stopped breathing from the window and then carefully pulled the two girls to his side.


  Lin huixun hurriedly rushed over and helped Tang Zhen untie the ropes on the girl. At the same time, he carefully examined the two people's bodies, afraid that they had suffered any damage.


  After seeing the two people standing in front of them, the two frightened girls immediately burst into tears. They each hugged one person, holding their necks tightly, and did not let go no matter what.


  Tang Zhen patted the sobbing Jin mingzhen and comforted her in a soft voice,  don't be afraid. I've defeated the bad guys. They're no longer in danger.


  Jin mingzhen sobbed, as if she had not recovered from the shock. She was crying while saying some inexplicable nonsense to Tang Zhen,"Big brother, where did you go in the past three years? why did you only come back now? I miss you so much, but I can't find you no matter what, Yingluo."


  When Tang Zhen heard Jin mingzhen's words, he could not help but frown. This girl seemed to treat him as another person, the older brother that she had not seen for three years.


  Wait, they hadn't seen each other for three years, and he still treated her as his place?


  With Tang Zhen's thought, the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] immediately pulled up Jin mingzhen's family information. Other than her parents, it turned out that Jin mingzhen also had an older brother named 'Jin Mingzhe'. He was diagnosed with mental illness and disappeared three years ago!


  Tang Zhen softly sighed after seeing this. He did not expect that there would be such a coincidental thing in this world.


  In front of han yiyan, he had once forged an identity card, using the information of Jin Mingzhe, who looked very similar to him. In the end, when he rented the house, it happened to be next to Jin mingzhen's house.


  It was because he looked so similar to Jin mingzhen's brother that this girl was so eager to get close to him. He was afraid that she had already subconsciously treated him as her missing brother!


  After understanding the cause and effect of the matter, Tang Zhen gently patted the girl's back and consoled her again.


  After Jin mingzhen and Lin Huiyan gradually stabilized their minds, Tang Zhen stood up and used the [ universal electronic kit ] to scan the masked man's appearance. He then motioned for the three of them to leave with him.


  The two girls didn't want to stay in this abandoned building that was covered in corpses for too long. They quickly followed behind Tang Zhen and Lin huixun and quickly walked out of the abandoned building.


  The pickup started up and sped out of the abandoned factory. Then, a loud noise was heard.


  Under several load-bearing walls of the abandoned building, the bombs thrown by Tang Zhen were activated at the same time, completely destroying the building!


  With the collapse of the building, the traces of the previous battle were no longer there!


  Lin huixun turned his head and stared at the dust-filled abandoned factory for a long time, then turned to the two girls behind him and said, " "What happened today was too dangerous, but it's good that you're all safe. That's the most important thing!


  When we get home, you two take a shower first, then we'll have a big meal and a good sleep!


  You don't have to worry about the other things. Mr. Tang and I will be responsible for the aftermath, and at the same time, we must find out who caught you Yingluo."


  Lin huixun's mouth suddenly dropped open as he stared at the two girls in the back seat.


  When Tang Zhen saw Lin huixun's strange expression, he turned his head and looked back. He suddenly felt as if he was struck by lightning!




  Chapter 210: Withered girl, perfect rebirth


  In the wilderness of the suburbs, the speeding pickup truck slowly came to a stop.


  Tang Zhen shut the car door and took out a cigarette from his pocket. After slowly lighting it up, he took a deep puff.


  The two girls in the back seat of the pickup truck were leaning against the seat peacefully. They looked like they were asleep, and there was a smile on their faces.


  However, at the corners of their mouths, a trace of Scarlet blood was flowing down, forming a sharp contrast with their white skin. It was a shocking sight!


  Lin huixun pounced onto the back seat like a mad man. He hugged his sister and began to call out to her non-stop. As he shouted, tears rolled down his face uncontrollably. He opened his mouth wide and let out a silent cry.


  Tang Zhen got out of the car and opened the door of the back seat. He gently held Jin mingzhen in his arms and carefully wiped the blood from the corner of her mouth.


  Tang Zhen's brows were tightly knitted together as he looked at the girl's pretty face and her body that was gradually turning cold.


  He had been too careless. He didn't expect those guys to be so sinister and actually set up a double safety in the miniature bomb.


  Tang Zhen originally thought that the two girls would be out of danger after the shield destroyed the detonation device of the miniature bomb. However, he never expected that other than the explosion, this miniature bomb had a second killing move!


  After the miniature bomb was swallowed for a certain period of time, its outer shell would dissolve and release the poisonous compound smeared on the surface of the miniature bomb.


  This was a highly toxic substance that only required a few milligrams of it to cause lightning fainting and sudden death. It only took a few seconds to take effect, and there was no time to save it!


  In the abandoned factory, Tang Zhen did not have the means to remove the capsule. He also did not expect that these people would be so vicious, which led to the tragedy!


  Tang Zhen could not help but feel a little suffocated in his heart when he saw the two beautiful girls, who were like flowers, suddenly wither in front of him. At the same time, he also felt an intense killing intent toward the mysterious organization that had plotted against him!


  Tang Zhen swore in his heart that he would definitely make this mysterious organization pay a heavy price. Otherwise, it would be difficult to dispel the anger in his heart.


  Sweeping a glance at Lin huixun, who was in so much pain that he wished he was dead, Tang Zhen said in a cold and indifferent voice, "  the two of them are already dead, but I have a way to resurrect them. However, the two of them will look different after they are resurrected!


  After Lin huixun heard Tang Zhen's words, he slowly raised his head. His eyes were red and swollen as he stared at him with hatred. Suddenly, he roared, "  damn it, it's all your fault, you bastard! You killed Huiyan and mingzhen! I'm going to kill you!


  After shouting this sentence, Lin huixun jumped up and picked up the rifle beside him, ready to fire at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted, snatching the rifle away and putting it into his storage space. At the same time, he slapped Lin huixun to the ground.


  Lin huixun didn't seem to feel any pain as she struggled to get up again. However, Tang Zhen stepped on her chest and no matter how she struggled, she couldn't move an inch.


  "Now shut up and don't interrupt me. Otherwise, not only will I not save your sister, but I will also kill you!"


  As Tang Zhen spoke, he had already pulled out the gun from Lin huixun's waist and pointed it at his head.


  Lin huixun slowly calmed down when he felt the pain from the gun pointed at his forehead. He glared at Tang Zhen and said in a hoarse voice, " "Speak!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and let go of Lin huixun. He threw him a cigarette and stretched out his finger to light it for him.


  Lin huixun's eyes narrowed when he saw the flame rising from Tang Zhen's finger. After hesitating for a moment, he slowly leaned forward and lit the cigarette, taking a deep puff.


  Seeing Lin huixun's expression ease up slightly, Tang Zhen finally opened his mouth and said, " "I can resurrect your sister and Ming Zhen. Their souls will still be the original, but they will have to be replaced with a new body.


  After the two of them resurrect, how you explain it to your parents is your own business.


  The method I'm using is called soul possession. It can help anyone with a soul to be reborn. This secret technique requires an altar to perform. After I give you the method, you can also rely on this altar to resurrect anyone you want.


  I have a subordinate in the ice Bear Alliance. He used the method I taught him to set up an organization called 'Eternal Heaven', and now he has gradually gained great power.


  You have two choices now. One is that I help resurrect your sister and mingzhen, but for safety reasons, I have to kill you as an insider. The second is for you to become the gatekeeper of the kimchi Kingdom, and use the secret techniques and financial support I gave you to build a powerful force and serve me wholeheartedly!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he glanced at Lin huixun's expression and found that he was a little tempted. He then continued to reveal his identity as the 'Oracle' and displayed the magical abilities he had.


  It was only at this moment that the dumbfounded Lin huixun was completely convinced and agreed to become the gatekeeper of the kimchi Kingdom!


  According to Lin huixun's idea, he would set up a company and use the support given by Tang Zhen to continue to grow the company.


  At the same time, he would also contact Xu Feng and Ivanov. The three gatekeepers would help each other and borrow each other's power to fight for more control of money and power in the secular world!


  Next, Tang Zhen used the brain Pearl to extract the souls of the two girls and put their bodies into the storage space. He then pulled Lin huixun to his rental house to make preparations for resurrection.


  Due to Tang Zhen's improvements, the rebirth altar was set up very quickly. While Tang Zhen was piecing the modules together, he also had to explain the principles and how to operate the altar to Lin huixun.


  After the rebirth altar was set up, Tang Zhen teleported back to the Holy Dragon City. He took out two perfect female bodies from the fruit of the mother tree and brought them back to the rental house.


  Seeing Tang Zhen appear out of thin air, Lin huixun's expression was slightly surprised, but he quickly regained his calm.


  However, when he saw Tang Zhen conjuring two perfect female bodies with a wave of his hand, he could no longer suppress the curiosity in his heart and asked Tang Zhen about the origin of these bodies.


  Lin huixun's mouth was wide open when he heard that the bodies came from the fruit of a giant tree. He was also filled with yearning for the 'divine realm' that Tang Zhen had mentioned!


  After placing the two bodies into the blood pool, Tang Zhen used the purple lightning short sword to cut open the glabella of the bodies and implanted the brains that contained the souls of the two girls into their heads.


  Due to the special cultivation method, the bodies had a super strong healing ability. In just a few minutes, the cuts on the two bodies were completely healed, and there were no scars.


  The soul lodging secret technique that Tang Zhen had used on the two girls was an even higher level version. It could ensure that the two girls could be reborn an infinite number of times without their brains being destroyed.


  After Tang Zhen's experiment was successful, even if their brains were shattered, the two women would be able to complete the soul transmission at the instant of their death and revive from another spare body!


  This was the terrifying aspect of the soul lodging secret technique. With its existence, it was equivalent to Tang Zhen having an undead army. Who in the world would dare to challenge its edge?




  Chapter 211: The girl's rebirth, Soul transmission


  With the activation of the secret skill of rebirth, the entire basement was immediately shrouded in a mysterious atmosphere. It was as if the entire world had been expelled from the world, and the pressure was terrifying.


  Lin huixun watched from the side. He was affected by the atmosphere and even his breathing became careful, afraid that it would affect Tang Zhen and ruin the entire resurrection process.


  About five minutes later, the strange light disappeared, and the basement returned to normal. Lin huixun felt the pressure on his body relax, and he almost collapsed to the ground.


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. He turned his head and looked at the blood pool by the side.


  The soft sound of water could be heard, followed by two delicate cries. Two perfect and flawless young girls stood up from the blood pool. Dark red liquid slid down from their exaggerated soft curves, extremely eye-catching against the White background.


  The body that was cultivated by the mother tree had abandoned almost all the defects of the human body. It was born with a sense of compelling spiritual energy, which was how the name 'nature child' came about.


  It was perfect and alluring, making people unable to look away after seeing it!


  The two girls first looked around blankly, then they saw Tang Zhen and Lin huixun!


  "Ah, Yingluo."


  A shriek was heard and the two girls immediately crossed their arms and squatted in the blood pool. They shouted at the two of them, "  brother and uncle, you're perverts! Hurry up and get out!


  When Lin huixun heard his sister's familiar voice and tone, he immediately felt excited. He chuckled foolishly and was about to turn and leave.


  Tang Zhen casually threw over two pieces of clothes from the side and said to the two girls,"Hurry up and put on your clothes. It's not like you didn't see it just now!"


  After the two girls took the clothes, they hurriedly put them on. Only then did they walk out of the blood pool barefooted. They came in front of Tang Zhen and the other man and pushed them with angry expressions.


  d * mn uncle, you pervert! If you dare to peek again, I'm going to ... Hey Hey! Huiyan, you've become so pretty!


  Jin mingzhen snorted and was about to say something harsh when she suddenly realized that Lin Huiyan's expression seemed to have changed.


  Not only had her figure and skin become better, but even her temperament had become different. If it wasn't for the fact that her voice and tone were extremely familiar, she wouldn't have recognized this close friend of hers.


  Lin Huiyan was also looking at Jin mingzhen in shock, her face full of disbelief.


  This was another amazing thing about the mother tree's body. It could change its face according to the original appearance of the host soul. Although it was not exactly the same, the basic outline was not wrong and not the same face.


  Tang Zhen saw the two girls looking at each other, so he let Lin huixun explain the whole thing to them, while he went upstairs to read.


  After around ten minutes or so, the three of them walked out from the basement. However, the gazes that the two ladies used to look at Tang Zhen were a little strange. Their faces were filled with respect, worship, and deep curiosity!


  Tang Zhen kept the book in his hand after seeing the three of them sit in front of him. He smiled and said,"I believe that the two of you already understand the cause and effect of the entire matter, so I will not repeat it.


  However, what I'm about to say will affect your future, so you must listen carefully."


  The two girls and Lin huixun nodded at the same time, their expressions very serious.


  Since they already knew about Tang Zhen's ability and mysterious origin, the three of them were naturally clear about their current situation. The road ahead was filled with difficulties and obstacles, but there was also infinite hope. As for what the future held, it all depended on their own grasp!


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction when he saw the serious expressions of the three of them. He continued,"I'll provide you with a batch of gold as funds for your activities. You can decide how you want to use it.


  Through this company, you can secretly recruit a group of loyal subordinates for self-protection and to carry out activities.


  I'll provide you with a game program and a design of the supporting facilities. This is the entire set of virtual game technology. You need to develop it and promote it vigorously. It's best to promote it to the whole world!


  Don't ask for the specific reason, just do as I say. I believe that once this game is launched, it will bring you unimaginable wealth!


  In addition, you need to pay attention to the pickle nation and the American Alliance. Keep a low profile and try not to attract their attention!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he chatted with the three of them about some other things to take note of, then let Lin huixun lead the way to his personal residence.


  Due to his family's wealth, Lin huixun had a three-story villa of his own. Tang Zhen's purpose for going there was to transport gold for the three of them.


  After teleporting back to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen took two tons of gold from the cave and returned to Lin huixun's house.


  Currently, gold was everywhere in the Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen had been worried all day that he had no place to store it. Sending it to the original world to exchange for money was a good solution.


  After the two tons of gold were placed in the basement of Lin huixun's house, they looked exceptionally dazzling under the light!


  He also released all the parts of the rebirth altar for Lin huixun's safekeeping.


  No longer paying attention to the three people who were blinded by the gold, Tang Zhen drove the pickup truck back to his rental house. After locking the door, he teleported back to the Holy Dragon City.


  After patrolling around the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen returned to his study room. He turned on a modified laptop and started to connect it to the [ universal electronic kit ] to write the so-called 'virtual game' program.


  For a Super Black technology like the [ universal electronic kit ], writing a virtual game program was actually an extremely easy thing to do. However, Tang Zhen's goal wasn't that simple.


  Creating a revolutionary virtual game in his original world was just a cover up!


  He planned to use this game device that could connect to the human mind to help him with his Soul transmission experiment. He would collect all kinds of data he needed and hand it to the [ universal electronic kit ] for analysis.


  At that time, Tang Zhen would use the virtual game to create a world similar to the endless wilderness. Through the influence of the game, he would let the humans who participated in the game gradually become familiar with and accept the world of loucheng.


  While they were playing the game, the runic magic circle Engraved In The Game helmet and game chamber would take effect, transmitting a trace of the user's spiritual power.


  The soul power was like countless rays that were sent into the void. Without affecting the health of the players, it would communicate with the plane where the world of towers was located.


  The dimension where the world of loucheng was located was uncertain and unknown. Tang Zhen could only use this method of casting a wide net!


  After the soul signal from the original world was sent out, Tang Zhen would build a giant runic magic circle similar to a receiver in the Holy Dragon City.


  Once a soul signal from the original world was sent over, it would be received by the giant runic magic circle and then sent into the soul host body placed on the runic magic circle.


  When a soul from the original world entered a host body, it would automatically wake up, which meant that the cross-plane soul transfer experiment was a complete success!


  When the time came, as long as Tang Zhen locked onto the coordinates of his original world, he could transfer a large number of talents from his original world. He could have as many as he wanted!


  This was a very important step in all of Tang Zhen's plans. It was related to the life and death of the Holy Dragon City and Tang Zhen's wild ambitions. Therefore, only success was allowed. Failure was not allowed!




  Chapter 212: Demon training successful, Black Rock's envoy


  In the sacred Dragon Valley, Big Bear was wearing the heavy alloy armor of the glittergold race and was training the ogres with great interest.


  The giant armor that Tang Zhen had specially forged had already been equipped on the ogres. Now, these extra large monsters were all armed to the teeth. The giant spiked clubs were brandished in a vigorous manner, and the killing power was extremely terrifying.


  As the attack landed, the table-sized Boulder was immediately reduced to dust.


  From a distance, the scene of a large row of ogres standing side by side was truly extraordinary.


  It would not be an exaggeration to say that it was a nightmare to encounter such a terrifying enemy on the battlefield!


  However, in front of da Xiong, these terrifying War Monsters were all as obedient as kittens. If he told them to go east, they would never go west, and they would carry out da Xiong's orders extremely thoroughly.


  Tang Zhen felt an inexplicable sense of joy as he watched the group of ogres being controlled by the slightly 'short' Big Bear.


  After seeing Tang Zhen come over, da Xiong immediately ran over and pulled Tang Zhen to introduce his soldiers. His face was filled with pride.


  After letting Big Bear sit on the ground, Tang Zhen patted Big bear's smooth head and gave him a large bag of candy. He even had an expression of approval on his face, making Big Bear extremely happy.


  Holding the candy in his hand, Big Bear walked to the ogres and ordered them to sit down. Then he peeled the candy and stuffed a large handful into the ogres 'mouths.


  The ogres 'mouths were too big, and the sweet taste of the candy made them drool. Unfortunately, without the big bear's order, they didn't dare to swallow it at all, and could only let their saliva drip from their wide-open mouths.


  After all the ogres had thrown a handful of candy into their bloody mouths, the big Bear ordered them to shut up.


  The ogres who received the order immediately swallowed the candy. They had a look of enjoyment on their faces, and their eyes narrowed into slits.


  The ogres 'appetites were too big, and this little bit of candy wasn't enough to fill the gaps between their teeth. After tasting the delicious food, the ogres looked at the half-filled bag of candy in Big bear's hands with longing expressions.


  Big Bear roared and quickly stuffed the rest of the candy into the gaps of his heavy armor. Then, he waved a Mace and let the ogres continue their training.


  Tang Zhen felt that it was quite funny as he watched from the side. However, he also felt gratified for da Xiong.


  This child, who was born with an intellectual defect, had unintentionally discovered his own path to success and proved the value of his life.


  Since the ogres had been successfully tamed, Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't let go of this monster troop that had such powerful combat strength. As long as there was an opportunity, Tang Zhen would definitely capture some ogres and hand them over to Big Bear to control after taming.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen had also sent out a resident that he could trust to assist him.


  Many years later, when Big Bear controlled countless ogres and followed the Holy Dragon city's Army to conquer cities, who would dare to look down on him?


  After watching da Xiong train the ogres for a while, Tang Zhen came to the cage that used to hold the ogres.


  There were two four-legged flying dragons locked up here, and their limbs were firmly locked by iron chains as thick as a child's arm.


  Compared to the ogres that were afraid of Tang Zhen, these two four-legged flying dragons were a little unruly. They would occasionally howl to express the dissatisfaction in their hearts.


  Unfortunately, every time this happened, an 'electric baton' would stab them, and the intense pain made them not dare to be too presumptuous.


  Tang Zhen stood outside the iron bars and looked at the four-legged flying dragon. He discovered that there was still violence and unwillingness in their eyes. There was also an undetectable fear in their eyes when they saw Tang Zhen appear.


  Tang Zhen gently shook his head. He knew that it was not a simple matter to tame this kind of intelligent four-legged flying dragon. One would need to have sufficient patience.


  Tang Zhen had a plan in his heart. He would control the entire four-legged flying dragon race by taming these two four-legged flying dragons. At that time, these Kings in the sky would become the flying mounts of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers and become true dragon Knights!


  Building an army of monsters, or rather, cultivating a group of monster mounts suitable for human use, was crucial for the future development of Holy Dragon City.


  Perhaps at some point in time, Tang Zhen would build a monster taming ground to tame all kinds of monsters from the wilderness.


  After the humans from the original world arrived, they could obtain these mounts through the harsh conditions set by Tang Zhen. Then, they could ride them and help Tang Zhen expand his territory.


  The Taming of the ogres had been successful, and the next step was to tame the two proud and stubborn four-legged Wyverns.


  Tang Zhen had plenty of time to deal with these two four-legged flying dragons. If these two fellows intended to fight to the death, Tang Zhen did not mind accompanying them to the end!


  "If you don't listen to me, don't expect to come out again!"


  After Tang Zhen shouted in the Dragon language that the four-legged flying dragon could understand, he no longer paid any attention to the four-legged flying dragon whose eyes were wide open and had a shocked expression. He turned around and swaggered away.


  "Despicable stinky bug, let go of our Yingying!"


  A male four-legged flying dragon roared madly at Tang Zhen's back. However, his balls were 'accidentally' hit by an 'electric baton'. The four-legged flying dragon wailed in pain and fell to the ground, staggering.


  The residents of the Holy Dragon City were still cleaning up the Golden Flash tribe's sanctuary. The materials they transported were also sorted and stored in the cave, filling the cave with useful and useless things.


  The dwarf hearthhammer had been very busy recently. He was very interested in the metal Technology of the glittergold race. With the help of the translator given to him by the Holy Dragon City, he kept rummaging through the materials all day long, and then pulled a large pile of metal parts back to his forging workshop.


  This guy was the same as the Goblin luta. They were both typical workaholics. Once they were engrossed in their work, they no longer paid attention to anything. This caused Tang Zhen to want to chat with it, but he didn't have the opportunity to do so.


  Just as he was about to go to the mother tree to check on the cultivation progress of Lisa and the others, a Holy Dragon City soldier rushed over with a walkie-talkie and reported to Tang Zhen, "  city Lord, there's news from the City wall that Black Rock City has sent another Messenger to request an audience with you to discuss the strategy to encircle and annihilate the corpse race!


  Tang Zhen smiled softly when he heard this. He nodded to the soldier and said,  hehe, Black Rock City has finally arrived. It's even earlier than I had expected. It looks like they really can't hold on any longer!


  After the soldier retreated, Tang Zhen walked up the city wall in a neither hurried nor slow manner.


  In front of the Holy Dragon City, Xiao Rui looked at the towering walls of the city, his face filled with uncontrollable shock.


  The last time he had come to Holy Dragon City, he had only seen a city wall that was a dozen meters tall. But now, Holy Dragon City had actually built a new city wall, and it was so tall and majestic!


  In such a short period of time, they had built a giant wall that could be called a natural stronghold. In Xiao Rui's eyes, this was simply a miracle!


  "This Holy Dragon City Master has always been mysterious. His Holy Dragon City is also full of mysteries. Some time ago, he actually forced back the corpse race Army that surrounded the city. Just based on this point, we definitely can not underestimate it!


  Right now, our Black Rock City is on the brink of death. We need to rely on a powerful force like Holy Dragon City to help us in our battle. Only then will we have a chance of resolving this crisis!"


  A middle-aged man with a long sword on his back stood beside Xiao Rui. He had white hair and a white beard. His expression was calm as he looked at the Holy Dragon City walls that were dyed red by dragon blood.


  "Teacher, you're right. The Holy Dragon City Lord is definitely not an ordinary person. Back then, he was only a rank 4, but he killed two of our Black Rock city's top experts in succession. One of them was a rank 5 elder. It's enough to show his terrifying strength!"


  There was a young man who was dressed similarly to Xiao Rui standing beside the middle-aged man. He still had a lingering fear in his heart when he spoke of Tang Zhen's past battle achievements.


  Xiao Rui agreed with his teacher and senior brother's conversation in his heart. Compared to the other senior and junior brothers who had rushed over with him, he had a deeper understanding of Tang Zhen.


  Xiao Rui always had a feeling in his heart that Tang Zhen had been coveting Black Rock City for a long time. It was as if he wanted to swallow Black Rock City up at any moment!


  Black Rock City had invited this person to send out their troops, which meant that they were inviting a Wolf into their home!




  Chapter 211-die of envy!


  Tang Zhen stood on the city wall and expressionlessly glanced at the Black Rock City's emissaries below the city wall. Compared to the two or three small fries that came the last time, the lineup of the Black Rock City's emissaries this time around was clearly much stronger.


  There were a total of twenty emissaries this time. The one with the highest cultivation was a white-haired middle-aged man. He was at the late stage of the fourth rank and could cross the threshold of the fifth rank at any time.


  The leather bags on the backs of the cultivators from Black Rock City attracted Tang Zhen's interest. It seemed that the things inside were the twenty thousand Level 2 brain beads that Black Rock City had brought over according to Tang Zhen's request.


  Although Tang Zhen had just made a fortune, there was no reason for him to push away this kind of wealth that had been delivered to his door.


  When upgrading to a level 3 city, a large number of brain pearls were required. Tang Zhen was hoping to get a sum from Black Rock City and the undead race to make up for the lack of sacrifices.


  "Why has your Black Rock City come to my Holy Dragon City this time?"


  Tang Zhen looked down at the envoy from Black Rock City and asked in an indifferent tone.


  When that middle-aged cultivator heard this, he looked at Tang Zhen and cupped his hands in greeting, " "Greetings, Castellan Tang. I am the head instructor of the cultivators in Black Rock City. I have come under the orders of my Castellan to request the Holy Dragon City to send troops to attack the undead race. I have also presented 20000 Level 2 brains as a reward for sending troops.


  The city Lord promised before he left that after the threat of the corpse race has been eliminated, Black Rock City will give you a generous gift!"


  When this middle-aged man spoke, his tone and expression were neither humble nor arrogant. His aura was awe-inspiring, causing Tang Zhen to praise him slightly in his heart.


  since your Black Rock City has brought the brains as I requested, I am not one to go back on my word. You can give a clear reply to the master of Blackfeather city. In three days at the latest, my Holy Dragon City will send troops to fight against the corpse race!


  As soon as Tang Zhen said this, the cultivators of Black Rock City below the city wall revealed a happy expression. The middle-aged cultivator even bowed deeply towards Tang Zhen before saying,  thank you, city Lord Tang, for your understanding and helping our fellow humans. We'll give you our brains now, and we have a presumptuous request.


  Tang Zhen extended his hand and said to the middle-aged cultivator,"Please speak!"


  The middle-aged cultivator looked ashamed. He took a deep breath and said, "  can I ask the city Lord to allow us to enter the city and follow the Holy Dragon city's Army to the battlefield? "


  After saying this, the middle-aged cultivator felt a little ashamed.


  Tang Zhen laughed out loud,"why not? I'll let you in. However, your city Lord is really cautious. He's afraid that I won't send out troops after I take the brain bead, so he simply let you follow and supervise. It's really awkward."


  After Tang Zhen said this, he did not say anything else. He only shook his head slightly and did not hide the disdain on his face.


  When the middle-aged cultivator heard this, he was even more ashamed and angry. He did not dare to raise his head to look at Tang Zhen.


  "Open the city gates and welcome the envoy from Black Rock City!"


  Following Tang Zhen's order, the huge city gate of the Holy Dragon City slowly opened. The cultivators of Black Rock City followed behind the middle-aged cultivator and passed through a long passage, entering the world behind the wall.


  With just a single glance, the cultivators of Black Rock City were completely stunned.


  It turned out that behind this giant city wall, there was actually a hidden paradise!


  In the distance, a huge ring-shaped mountain protected the Holy Dragon Valley, ensuring that it would not be attacked by the monsters on the ground in the endless wilderness.


  The clean and tidy Holy Dragon Valley was covered in inch-long green grass. Clusters of gorgeous flowers and plants had been ingeniously transplanted and planted, decorating the Holy Dragon Valley with magnificence.


  The newly built street lamps were cleverly placed in the grass. The residents of the Holy Dragon City used the original materials of the flashing gold tribe to transform them into beautiful street lamps and lawn lamps.


  A wide and solid rock Road connected the city gate and led to a huge building in the middle of the valley. In front of the building, there seemed to be a huge square!


  Further away, there was a huge tree that covered a large area of land. Countless seven-colored fluorescent lights were constantly falling from the branches and leaves. One look and one could tell that it was not an ordinary thing!


  The Holy Dragon city's residents, who were neatly dressed, were walking back and forth in the Holy Dragon Valley with blissful smiles, working hard to make their homes even more beautiful.


  Compared to the cage-like Black Rock City, the Holy Dragon Valley was the true paradise!


  After sighing, the middle-aged cultivator turned his gaze to the Holy Dragon City soldiers lining up on both sides of the road to welcome him.


  The more he looked, the more shocked the middle-aged cultivator became. In the end, he could only sigh helplessly.


  No wonder the Holy Dragon City was able to repel the undead Army's siege. It seemed like they did not only rely on the giant wall that was like a natural barrier, but also on these well-equipped and highly-spirited Holy Dragon City soldiers!


  The middle-aged cultivator thought that he had seen many things, but he had never seen such well-equipped soldiers.


  They were all wearing the same armor, black leather boots, sharp steel machetes hanging from their waists, and strange semi-circle helmets.


  All the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were dressed in the same way, standing on both sides of the road, looking straight ahead. They looked unusually mighty, and a valiant aura hit them head-on.


  Invading like fire, unmoving like a mountain!


  This was the feeling that the Holy Dragon city's soldiers gave the middle-aged cultivator. In comparison, the Black Rock City's soldiers were much more unorganized.


  The reason why the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had such a standard military posture was entirely because Tyson had forced the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to train after watching the video that Tang Zhen had brought. Now, it seemed that the effect was not bad. At least, they had stunned a group of cultivators in Black Rock City!


  However, what shocked the middle-aged cultivator the most was the flintlocks on the shoulders of these Holy Dragon City soldiers!


  The middle-aged cultivator had once seen a similar flintlock in a building when he was traveling many years ago. At that time, he was shocked by the lethality of this kind of flintlock and was extremely eager to have one.


  Unfortunately, this flintlock was regarded as a treasure by the elder of Lou Cheng. If it were not for a coincidence, the middle-aged cultivator would not have had the chance to witness the powerful power of this flintlock!


  Originally, he thought that he would never see that kind of flintlock again in his life. He did not expect that after a few decades, he would actually see a large pile of flintlocks in Holy Dragon City!


  The middle-aged cultivator did not dare to imagine how powerful the Holy Dragon city's combat power would be with this kind of flintlock.


  Afraid that his eyes were playing tricks on him, the middle-aged cultivator carefully examined the automatic rifles on the Holy Dragon City soldiers again and finally confirmed that he was not mistaken.


  The middle-aged cultivator was shocked and a sense of uneasiness slowly emerged in his heart.


  With so many flintlocks, Holy Dragon City would not find it too difficult to dominate this region, or even destroy Black Rock City.


  Low-level cultivators were no better than ordinary Wanderers when faced with this kind of flintlock.


  The middle-aged cultivator prayed in his heart. He hoped that the Holy Dragon City had a limited number of bullets and would not dare to use this kind of flintlock rashly. Otherwise, it would be a disaster for Black Rock City!


  Behind the middle-aged cultivator, the cultivators from Black Rock City, who had always looked down on the other buildings, were now staring with their eyes wide open. Their faces were filled with shock.


  What they had seen and heard as soon as they entered the sacred Dragon Valley had shattered their arrogance and conceit. While they were shocked, they also put away their self-righteousness and became honest.


  Before entering the Holy Dragon City, he had thought that they were from poor families, but after entering the Holy Dragon City, he realized that he was the one who had entered the city like a mountain cannon!


  This huge psychological gap filled the hearts of the cultivators of Black Rock City with depression.


  It was also at this moment that Qian Long led the Holy Dragon city's cultivators over. After the cultivators from Black Rock City sized them up, they wailed in their hearts.


  Your Holy Dragon City is showing off your wealth, is this how you treat your guests?


  Your Holy Dragon city's cultivators are treated so well. How can we, the cultivators from Black Rock City, face others when we travel together?


  Your Holy Dragon City is so rich, so why do you still want those twenty thousand Level 2 brains? do you lack this little bit of money?


  You guys are such bullies!




  Chapter 214: Lou Cheng's knowledge and experience, envy and jealousy


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivators 'battle team was independent and completely different from the Holy Dragon city's Army. Their weapons and equipment were more personalized and of better quality so that they could display the cultivators' individual strengths.


  It was precisely because of Tang Zhen's reckless investment that the cultivators in Black Rock City felt increasingly envious.


  Cultivator battle teams were a type of troop type that consumed a lot of resources. In all the buildings, they accounted for a large part of the expenses. But even so, there was still no guarantee that the cultivators would have sufficient resources.


  Black Rock City was the best example of this.


  Due to the scarcity of cultivation resources, Black Rock City had always implemented a competitive system. It even encouraged cultivators to defeat their opponents by hook or by crook in order to obtain limited cultivation resources.


  In addition, the internal affairs of Black Rock City were now rotten to the core. The authoritative figures in the management had almost monopolized all the cultivation resources to strengthen the power of the main family. This had also caused the cultivation resources of the cultivators in Black Rock City to become increasingly scarce.


  Their weapons couldn't be replaced or maintained, and their armors and protective gear could only be repaired simply. Their various supplementary equipment couldn't be repaired either. Now that they were standing together with thousand Dragons and the other Holy Dragon City cultivators, they were far inferior to the Holy Dragon City in terms of appearance!


  A man depends on his clothes and a horse depends on his saddle. In this aspect, the cultivators from Black Rock City were completely defeated!


  Seeing the awkwardness in their senior and junior brothers 'eyes, the cultivators from Black Rock City had mixed feelings. Other than their deep envy for the cultivators from Holy Dragon City, they also felt a deep resentment towards the children of the rich and powerful in Black Rock City.


  It could be said that the cultivators from Black Rock City who were sent as emissaries this time were a group of people that the nobles of Black Rock City did not like. This was why they were assigned this mission and had to risk passing through the blockade of the corpse Army to Holy Dragon City to ask for help.


  As for their own sons, nephews, and descendants, they all remained in Black Rock City and waited for the arrival of reinforcements!


  The cultivators were full of complaints about the actions of the influential officials of Black Rock City, but they did not dare to stand up and resist.


  However, their families were living in Black Rock City. If they offended these nobles, they would most likely be chased out of the tower and left to fend for themselves in the endless wilderness.


  Now that they saw the Holy Dragon city's harmonious scene, with strong troops and abundant resources, they were all secretly envious.


  Tang Zhen did not know the inner thoughts of these Black Rock City cultivators. However, he could see their unblinking eyes that were filled with yearning and envy.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth gently revealed a faint smile. He turned his head and glanced at little Rui in the group. After giving a meaningful glance, he continued to lead the way for the middle-aged cultivator and the rest.


  After little Rui saw the signal sent by Tang Zhen, he struggled for a moment in his heart. He couldn't help but feel a little hesitant. However, after a while, he clenched his fists tightly and his eyes became more and more determined.


  As the cultivators from Black Rock City were not residents here, Tang Zhen arranged for them to stay in a temporary tent. After leaving Tai Seng to entertain them, he turned around and returned to his study room to continue his research.


  Soon, it was time to eat. The residents of Holy Dragon City came back from work and began to line up to go to the cafeteria.


  At Tai Seng's invitation, the cultivators of Black Rock City also headed to the dining hall for a meal.


  Because the living space in loucheng was a little tight, the dining hall of the Holy Dragon City was built on the edge of the square. It was a large colored steel shed.


  When they arrived at the canteen, they saw the residents getting their food in an orderly manner. The cultivators of Black Rock City followed the local customs. Each of them held a plate and stood at the back of the line.


  After more than ten minutes, it was the middle-aged cultivator's turn. After he served the plate, the chef looked at him and filled his plate with food.


  The middle-aged cultivator looked at the food and could not help but ask a Holy Dragon City resident beside him, " "Brother, do you usually eat these?"


  The Holy Dragon City resident glanced at the middle-aged cultivator's plate and shook his head, " "Aren't you tired of eating these every day? we change the menu every three days. There's chicken, fish, eggs, and everything.


  By the way, there are many bowls over there. If you want to drink sugar water or tea, you can pour them yourself!"


  This Holy Dragon City resident treated the middle-aged cultivator as a new resident and even gave him some advice.


  "Oh, thanks, brother!"


  The middle-aged cultivator nodded and went to the stainless steel bucket. He tasted the tea and poured himself a big cup of tea.


  The middle-aged cultivator returned to his table under the colored steel canopy. He stared at his plate but didn't eat.


  This wasn't because the middle-aged cultivator was afraid that there was something wrong with the food, but because he couldn't help but sigh in his heart. The Holy Dragon city's residents actually had such sumptuous meals.


  There were large pieces of red braised pork, deep-fried dried fish, a few small pickled vegetables, and crystal clear rice. The fragrance assailed the nose and looked extremely tempting.


  Although he was the head instructor of Black Rock City's cultivators, he did not receive such treatment. His usual meals were mostly grass seed rice, Black Rock City's insect meat, and a bowl of light mushroom soup!


  He had been eating this food for decades, and the middle-aged cultivator had almost forgotten the taste of other food.


  However, Holy Dragon city's food was indeed delicious. Back when he was travelling in the wilderness, he had tasted many delicacies. However, compared to Holy Dragon city's food, he always felt that they were lacking.


  The middle-aged cultivator didn't know that Tang Zhen had added various seasonings to the food from his original world. Compared to the dry cooking method in the world of loucheng, it was naturally much more delicious!


  The middle-aged cultivator picked up a spoon and gently scooped up a piece of rice. He had a taste and found that it tasted very good. It was not as hard to swallow as the grass seed rice, and was a very good staple food.


  After tasting the rice, the middle-aged cultivator took a bite of the red braised meat. His mouth was filled with fragrance, and his appetite increased greatly!


  Not long after, the cultivators of Black Rock City returned to the table with a full plate of food. They looked at each other and began to gobble down their food.


  After finishing the meal, drinking a bowl of sugar water or tea, that feeling was really comfortable.


  The meal left all the cultivators 'mouths full of oil and their stomachs round. They were all secretly envious of the Holy Dragon city's residents being able to eat such delicious food every day.


  After the meal, Tai Seng rushed over again and began to lead the cultivators of Black Rock City for a walk in the valley. From time to time, he would introduce them to the various scenic spots in Holy Dragon City.


  After a period of rest and construction, the Holy Dragon Valley had become more and more beautiful and pleasant. There were birds chirping and flowers everywhere, and the desolation and barrenness of the wilderness outside could not be seen at all.


  Stepping on the soft carpet-like grass, the middle-aged cultivator pointed at the mother tree and asked Tai Seng, "  may I ask, Chief Tai Seng, that giant tree looks extraordinary. What's its background? "


  Tai Seng smiled and said with a face full of pride, " "I won't hide it from you. This giant tree is called the 'mother tree'. It's a second-grade auxiliary city of our Holy Dragon City. This mother tree is very mystical and has many unexpected abilities!


  Especially at night, the mother tree would naturally emit a seven-colored fluorescent light, illuminating the area covered by its crown with an incomparably beautiful light.


  It's useless no matter how much I say. You can enjoy it yourself tonight!"


  As Tai Seng spoke, his face was filled with an uncontainable pride.




  Chapter 215: The dazed cultivators of Blackstone city


  After walking around Holy Dragon City, the cultivators of Black Rock City returned to their tents to rest.


  Today, the Holy Dragon City had seen and heard too much, which had greatly stimulated them. The cultivators needed some time to digest it.


  Everything was afraid of comparison. After today's experience, the black stone cultivators had begun to feel dissatisfied with their past lives. At the same time, they hoped that they and their families could also live in the enviable environment of Holy Dragon City.


  Once grass grew in the heart, it was difficult to remove it. Instead, it would become more and more luxuriant under the nourishment of desire.


  The middle-aged cultivator saw through his disciples 'thoughts but did not say anything. Deep down, he was also filled with envy for the living environment in the Holy Dragon City.


  As a middle-aged cultivator who was not adept at political tactics, he devoted himself to cultivation and teaching his disciples. He did not have a good life in black Rock City.


  Although he had contributed a lot to Black Rock City, the benefits he received were only average. Even the wife and brother of the governor of Black Rock City received benefits that were one level higher than his.


  This kind of seemingly unfair thing was not uncommon in Black Rock City.


  The middle-aged cultivator was obsessed with cultivation and had very low standards of living. He was also grateful to the previous governor for supporting him in his travels in the wilderness. Even after suffering from many years of unfair treatment, he still did his best to cultivate generations of cultivators in Black Rock City.


  However, in the past two years, his wife and children had been complaining more and more about him. They said that he, as the Grand Chief Instructor of cultivators in Black Rock City, received the same welfare treatment as the grandson of an elder in Black Rock City. As a result, his family was now as poor as water, and he had to make careful calculations for his life.


  The middle-aged cultivator was annoyed and could only grit his teeth and ask to see the governor of Black Rock City. He tactfully raised his request to increase the level of the residents.


  However, the governor of Black Rock City's reply made the middle-aged cultivator's heart sink.


  At that time, the governor of Black Rock City had a troubled look on his face. He claimed that as the governor of a city, he had to consider all the citizens of Black Rock City and follow the rules of Black Rock City.


  This kind of matter of increasing the level of residents had to be discussed by the elders before they could make a decision. Therefore, he asked the middle-aged cultivator to go back and wait for the news.


  The middle-aged cultivator had no choice but to return to his home and wait silently. In the end, there was no news of him upgrading his resident level. Instead, he heard that the three-year-old grandson of an elder had obtained the qualification to upgrade his resident level.


  A three-year-old child actually had a higher status than him. This made the middle-aged cultivator very angry.


  He went to the governor of Black Rock City again to demand an explanation, but he was regretfully informed that after the elders 'discussion, they felt that the middle-aged cultivator did not have the qualifications to upgrade his status as a resident for the time being. They wanted him to go back and continue waiting.


  At the same time, the governor of Black Rock City also gave the middle-aged cultivator a warning. He told him to put in more effort in cultivating the cultivators of Black Rock City and not to be selfish and always think about his own benefits.


  The middle-aged cultivator was furious when he heard this. He immediately questioned the governor of Black Rock City. How could a three-year-old child have a higher social status than him? on the other hand, he had worked hard for Black Rock City for many years, only to be called 'selfish'.


  The governor of Black Rock city's face turned gloomy after being questioned by the middle-aged cultivator. He snorted coldly and ordered the middle-aged cultivator to leave without giving any explanation.


  It was also after that incident that the middle-aged cultivator was given the cold shoulder by all the influential people in Black Rock City. If not for his high cultivation level and his ability to educate his disciples, he would have been driven out of black Rock City by a scheme!


  It was also after that incident that the middle-aged cultivator's hair turned white overnight and he became depressed.


  As he recalled all the injustice that had happened to him in the past, a flame seemed to burn in the depths of the middle-aged cultivator's eyes.


  Late at night, by the Pearl Lake.


  Tang Zhen stood on the shore with his hands behind his back. He looked at the scale-like ripples on the lake's surface under the reflection of the bright moon and seemed to be deep in thought.


  After watching for a long while, Tang Zhen finally opened his mouth and softly said,"Are you hesitating? Do you not know if Black Rock City will be destroyed if we continue to work together?"


  Xiao Rui slowly walked out from the shadows, his tone carrying a hint of hesitation, " "You're right, I'm indeed hesitating."


  Tang Zhen shook his head and sighed softly,"Black Rock City is already rotten to the core and the citizens have long been complaining. How long do you think this place can last?"


  At this point, can't you see that Holy Dragon City will not allow Black Rock City to continue to exist? one day, I will wipe Black Rock City from this area, right?"


  Little Rui looked at Tang Zhen, who was standing with his hands behind his back. He lowered his head and was silent for a moment before he spoke,"I don't care about the lives of the nobles in Black Rock City. I'm only concerned about the citizens.


  Once Black Rock City is destroyed, what should they do? are they going to become homeless Wanderers struggling to survive in the wilderness?"


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed when he heard this. He turned to look at little Rui and snorted,  you're underestimating Holy Dragon City too much. Even if there were ten times more survivors from Black Rock City, Holy Dragon City could still easily support them.


  "Is that true?" Xiao Rui was delighted and asked.


  "I have no need to lie to you about this matter. However, Holy Dragon City only accepts residents who are willing to join us. I will not take in any of those who still have feelings for Black Rock City.


  When it's time to make a choice, they'll have to decide for themselves!"


  As Tang Zhen was speaking, he walked in front of Xiao Rui and gently patted his shoulder. He said in an encouraging tone,"I think highly of you, so I'm giving you a chance. Compared to a place like Black Rock City, Holy Dragon City is the stage for you to fulfill your ambitions.


  When you return this time, you must contact your fellow disciples and think of a way to get them to join your camp. At the same time, you have to tell them that only in Holy Dragon City will they have the rich life they want, as well as fair and sufficient cultivation resources!


  Black Rock City will become history. In the future, the Overlord of this region will only be Holy Dragon City!"


  Xiao Rui nodded his head, then laughed at himself and sighed, "  looking at the current situation, I don't seem to have any reason to refuse, nor do I have any room for retreat!


  Tang Zhen shook his head.  you don't have to blame yourself. Everything you did today was for the sake of the citizens of Black Rock City. After they join Holy Dragon City, they will be grateful to you from the bottom of their hearts!


  Xiao Rui turned around and left. As he walked, he said in a low voice, " "I don't know if I'm doing the right thing, but I hope it's as you say!"


  Tang Zhen looked at little Rui's back as he left. After which, his gaze swept to a certain corner as an inexplicable smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.




  Chapter 216: A confrontation under the moon, like-minded


  Xiao Rui was feeling conflicted, and this caused him to lower his guard.


  If he was walking at night, he would be on high alert and carefully observe his surroundings to prevent any accidents from happening!


  However, it was different today. His mind was filled with a mess of thoughts. The fate of the countless citizens of Black Rock City was in his hands. He could not help but feel as if he was carrying a mountain on his back.


  He was at a loss as to where he should go.


  Out of personal hatred, he could not wait for the nobles of Black Rock City to be killed. That way, he could avenge his parents 'grievances!


  However, when he thought of the destruction of Black Rock City and the countless men and women of all ages who had no home to return to, forced to face their unknown fates, he felt a deep sense of guilt as a participant in this operation.


  The more Xiao Rui thought about it, the more annoyed he became. In the end, he waved his fist fiercely, his face filled with determination.


  let's not care about that. I've already done my best. Everything I've done is for their sake. As for what the future will be like, it's up to God!


  After making this decision in his heart, the gloominess on Xiao Rui's face disappeared.


  It was also at this moment that he suddenly realized that behind him, there was a shadow that had been hiding in the darkness, moving like a shadow!


  Xiao Rui was shocked and immediately turned around to look at the stalker. However, when he saw the person's face, he felt his heart beat wildly and his blood vessels expanded as if they could burst at any time!


  "Teacher, why didn't you rest?"


  Xiao Rui bowed to the middle-aged cultivator behind him. His attitude was very respectful, but his muscles were completely tensed up.


  Although the middle-aged cultivator's cultivation was far above his, as long as he could withstand one blow and not die, his sister could definitely find Tang Zhen for help. This way, her life would be guaranteed.


  From Xiao Rui's point of view, the middle-aged cultivator was a die-hard fan of Black Rock City.


  He must have heard and seen everything that happened tonight. If nothing went wrong, the middle-aged cultivator would definitely kill him!


  After all, what he needed to do was to cooperate with Tang Zhen to topple Black Rock City. Although he did not need to use any weapons, this kind of internal division that killed without seeing blood would give Black Rock City a fatal blow at a critical moment!


  All sorts of thoughts swirled in his mind as he prepared to fight to the death.


  The middle-aged cultivator looked at Xiao Rui, who was bowing. After a moment of silence, he sighed."Xiao Rui, why do you have to do this?"


  Xiao Rui's body trembled when he heard this and tears appeared at the corner of his eyes. He suddenly recalled his past. After his parents were killed by the elder of Black Rock City, it was the middle-aged cultivator who took care of him. This allowed Xiao Rui to continue cultivating and even possess the strength of a level 3 cultivator.


  Could it be that he was going to completely part ways with this middle-aged cultivator who was both a master and a father tonight?


  He didn't expect that before his plan could be implemented, he would lose the person closest to him. This feeling made Xiao Rui extremely hesitant and angry.


  He even wanted to roar out to vent his anger, but he could only suppress it in his heart. However, before he attacked, he wanted to try his best, hoping that the middle-aged cultivator would understand his painstaking efforts.


  "Did you hear the conversation between the Holy Dragon City Master and I just now?"


  Xiao Rui straightened his back and asked the middle-aged cultivator. Then, he stared at the middle-aged cultivator without blinking until he nodded.


  Seeing this, Xiao Rui laughed bitterly and cupped his hands at the middle-aged cultivator, " "Teacher above, disciple has some words that have been held in my heart for a long time, and I can't not spit them out.


  The moon is bright and the stars are few tonight. It's a good time to talk about life, so I'll tell you what's in my heart."


  Seeing the middle-aged cultivator nod slightly, Xiao Rui continued.


  you're about the same age as my parents, and you were also a member of the cultivator battle team. I believe you know my parents very well!


  After seeing the middle-aged cultivator nod his head, Xiao Rui's expression turned sad and his tone was filled with indignation, "  it's a pity that my parents risked their lives for Black Rock City and gave up on the small family for the big picture. In the end, they were framed by those influential people and not even their bones were left.


  after our parents were killed by an evil man, what happened to us siblings was obvious to all.


  if it wasn't for sister's hard work to support the family, if it wasn't for the help of some kind-hearted people, we would have long been swallowed up!


  may I ask why I'm grateful to such a place? why do I have to sacrifice for it and let my enemy enjoy the resources that I've exchanged my blood for? "


  Xiao Rui was filled with righteous indignation. His face was filled with pain and unwillingness.


  He looked at the middle-aged cultivator and continued in a hoarse voice, "  there are more than one or two citizens of Black Rock City who have suffered the same fate as me. Who owes whom? "


  the current Black Rock City has completely changed. From a Happy Village that countless Wanderers would die to enter, it has turned into a hell that mercilessly extorted the blood and sweat of its residents to satisfy the selfish desires of the rich and powerful!


  "I don't want to endure, and I don't intend to endure anymore!"


  Xiaorui pointed at the Holy Dragon Valley below them.  I believe you can see the Holy Dragon city's potential even without me saying.


  this place is surrounded by giant peaks and has giant city walls as protection. The valley is vast and filled with unprecedented high-yield crops. The residents are happy and the soldiers are strong!


  city Lord Tang is a man of great talent and bold vision. He is determined to build a human city that has been passed down for 10000 years!


  with a city like this, the human race will no longer be a group of loose sand. We will have a strong force to rely on, and the non-humankind will not dare to bully us!


  "By then, our children won't need to worry about food and clothes. We can enjoy our old age. When we see those pagans" caravans, we won't need to be vigilant or bow to them like before!"


  The more Xiao Rui spoke, the more excited he became. His face was flushed red.


  He looked at the middle-aged cultivator and said indignantly, "  moreover, teacher, was your experience fair at all? "


  you've given your all for Black Rock City. For decades, you've spent almost all of your efforts to train the cultivators of Black Rock City. But now, look at what you've gained in return.


  "Your family's financial situation is average, not much better than ordinary residents."


  it would be fine if you were an ordinary citizen, but you're not. You're the Grand Chief Instructor of cultivators in Black Rock City who personally trained the most powerful Army in Black Rock City!


  but you're in such an important position, yet your welfare is not as good as a three-year-old child's. This unfair experience has made many cultivators of the black lava dukedom angry, but they don't dare to say anything because of their power.


  "Teacher, are you really willing to accept this?" Xiao Rui looked at the middle-aged cultivator.


  Faced with Xiao Rui's question, the middle-aged cultivator in the shadows was speechless for a long time. After a long time, he said softly, " "I can't accept this!"


  Xiao Rui was overjoyed and continued to bewitch him, " "Then why don't you switch to Holy Dragon City, teacher?"


  with your strength, Holy Dragon City will definitely give you a position that will satisfy you. At the very least, it will be much stronger than Black Rock City!


  moreover, you've always been at the threshold of advancing to rank five, but you've been unable to advance because you don't have enough resources. Once you reach Holy Dragon City, you won't have to worry about these problems and can smoothly advance to rank five!


  The middle-aged cultivator nodded and said softly, " "Although you have your own goals, some words are not wrong."


  the development potential of Holy Dragon City far exceeds that of Black Rock City. This is an undeniable fact. City Lord Tang is also a good person. He has strength and ambition. He is a formidable character!


  you might not know, but he had long discovered my existence. He just didn't call me out. What he said to you was also for me!


  Xiao Rui's heart skipped a beat when he heard this. His eyes rolled around slightly, and he chuckled.




  Chapter 215-all the elites are out, the Army is strong and strong!


  The master and disciple talked for a long time under the moonlight before they finally returned to the tent together.


  After they left, Tang Zhen turned off the [ quantum invisibility light screen ]. His figure slowly appeared not far away with a smile on his face.


  Compared to Xiao Rui, who was a nobody in Black Rock City, the middle-aged cultivator's influence was much stronger. Almost 80% of the cultivators in Black Rock City were his students. This was a force that could completely overturn Black Rock City!


  As long as the middle-aged cultivator cut ties with Black Rock City at the crucial moment, Tang Zhen would be satisfied.


  Once they lost the support of the middle-aged cultivator and the majority of the black lava cultivators, the nobles of Black Rock City would be unable to do anything and would not be able to cause any trouble.


  Even though they had controlled most of the cultivation resources in Black Rock City for many years and had also nurtured a few powerful juniors, they were still not worth mentioning when faced with the middle-aged cultivator and the others who had the support of Tang Zhen!


  If the influential people of Black Rock City were reasonable, Tang Zhen would not mind letting them live.


  If they did not know what was good for them, then what awaited them would be the merciless blades of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  Tang Zhen had never hoped that these pampered fellows would be willing to admit defeat. Therefore, the most likely scenario would be to use blades to resolve the problem, using fresh blood to tell them an indisputable fact!


  From now on, Holy Dragon City would be the only dominant force in the area within a hundred miles. Black Rock City was destined to become history!


  He hoped that everything would go according to plan and that nothing would go wrong!


  Stepping on the green grass that was illuminated by the moonlight, Tang Zhen slowly walked toward the mother tree that appeared incomparably Holy under the moonlight. He allowed the seven-colored Starlight that scattered from the leaves to fall onto his shoulder.


  The mother tree had a special ability to calm one's mind. Whenever Tang Zhen felt that his thoughts were a little chaotic, he would come to the mother tree's treehouse. It did not take long for him to become refreshed.


  Time passed by slowly, and in the blink of an eye, it was the morning of the third day.


  The sun had just risen, and the Holy Dragon city's Warriors were in high spirits as they began to get busy. Everyone had an excited expression on their faces.


  The members of the cultivator battle squad were also arranging their own equipment. Each of them had a cold expression on their faces. Under the envious gazes of the cultivators from Black Rock City, they took out their personal belongings one by one to inspect and maintain them. After they were done, they stood quietly to the side.


  After a while, Tang Zhen and the others appeared.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were lined up in an orderly manner. All of them were staring at the front without blinking, waiting for Tang Zhen's orders.


  The cultivators from Black Rock City stood to one side. Although they had seen the strength of the Holy Dragon city's Army, they were still affected by the fearless aura of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers gathered in the square, each of them filled with fighting spirit.


  The so-called "imposing momentum" should be referring to the scene in front of them!


  Tang Zhen stood in the middle of the square with Tai Seng and Qian Long standing on his left and right. Looking at the Holy Dragon City Army and cultivator battle team before them, they nodded their heads in satisfaction.


  this time, we're not trying to save anyone by dispatching troops to fight against the corpse race, nor are we coveting any benefits. Our goal is to completely wipe out the corpse race from this land, so that they won't have any place to stand anymore!


  Tang Zhen's tone was firm and his voice was sonorous and forceful.


  He glanced at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, who were full of fighting spirit, and pounded his chest with his fists.  "May my Holy Dragon City prosper for ten thousand generations and be invincible!"


  "I'm willing to use my flesh and blood to build the immortal Foundation of the human race! I'm willing to use the blood of the non-humankind to mark the glory of our human race! Anyone who stands in the way of our great human race will be completely wiped out with the force of a Thunderbolt!"


  When the Holy Dragon City soldiers heard this, they immediately shouted loudly, their excited voices reverberating in the Holy Dragon Valley.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, whose fighting spirit had been completely ignited, before turning to look at Tai Seng, who immediately understood and walked forward.


  "Withdraw all the chariots. Warriors of each Combat Team, quickly enter the chariots that belong to you and wait for the departure order! Logistics vehicles, supply vehicles, medical vehicles, and all other personnel, immediately go forward to receive your weapons for self-defense!"


  Along with Tai Seng's order, a series of rumbles came from the cave.


  The cultivators from Black Rock City looked at the cave where the sound came from in shock. In the few days that they had been in Holy Dragon City, they had not been allowed to enter the cave to look around.


  Now that they heard the roar, they all stretched their necks, wanting to see what was hidden in the cave and why it was making such a loud and ear-piercing noise, as well as the faint black smoke drifting out.


  After the wasteland war chariot left the cave, all the cultivators from Black Rock City were dumbfounded.


  Looking at the huge and ferocious wasteland war chariot, the cultivators of Black Rock City were speechless and their eyes became dull.


  In their previous life experiences, they had never come into contact with a motor vehicle, not to mention that it was a wasteland tank that was specially designed and modified for combat. The strong visual impact caused the cultivators of Black Rock City to have a deep sense of awe!


  With such a powerful combat beast, Holy Dragon City naturally did not fear any enemy!


  Unknowingly, the cultivators of Black Rock City were once again filled with a strong sense of envy. They had a new understanding of Holy Dragon city's power.


  A long war chariot drove into the Holy Dragon City square. The Warriors quickly entered the back carriage of the war chariot according to their respective groups. They sat quietly on the chairs and waited for the war chariot to set off.


  Looking at the mighty wasteland war chariots, the cultivators of Black Rock City had just stopped praising them when they were stunned by the scene in front of them.


  A group of ogres wearing steel armor slowly walked over. They were like moving city walls. The armor on their bodies was beautifully designed and made with excellent craftsmanship. It had extremely strong defense.


  Wearing this expensive heavy armor, the originally perverted ogres became meat grinders on the battlefield. Looking at the giant spiked clubs in their hands, the Black Rock City cultivators felt their facial muscles twitching!


  This Holy Dragon City was indeed extraordinary. It could actually tame ogres and even planned to send them to the battlefield to kill the enemy!


  Putting everything else aside, just the fact that the Holy Dragon City could use a large amount of resources to tame the ogres and create so many giant heavy armors for them showed the Holy Dragon city's Foundation.


  It was not that Black Rock City had never thought of taming the monster. They had tried to do so once, but the terrifying amount of resources invested had eventually made the nobles of Black Rock City give up on the plan because they could not afford to waste any more resources.


  The Holy Dragon City, which was only Level 2, had managed to achieve this.


  With the experience of successfully taming ogres and the support of the resources of the Holy Dragon City, it would not be difficult to build a monster army.


  Looking at the ogres standing behind the big Bear like obedient babies, then looking at the weapons and equipment on them, the cultivators of Black Rock City all had one thought, that is, never encounter these guys on the battlefield!


  After the ogres arrived, Tai Seng ordered the fleet to set off.


  The cultivators from Blackstone city were arranged to board a military transport vehicle and follow behind the convoy. They would set off together with the battlefield.


  To their surprise, there was a strange metal object fixed to the open military transport vehicle. It had a solid support and a thick iron pipe pointing diagonally to the sky.


  The cultivators of Black Rock City whispered to each other as they tried to guess the use of this item.


  It was a pity that their knowledge was limited. They usually only wandered around the vicinity of Black Rock City and were absolutely unable to identify a war weapon like the Super light howitzer.


  However, the middle-aged cultivator had once seen the cannons used by the alien races when he was young. However, those cannons were clumsy, and although they were powerful, they could not be moved. They could only be used to defend buildings.


  Although he could vaguely guess the use of the Super light howitzer, he did not dare to make a conclusion.


  As the convoy slowly moved forward, the residents of Holy Dragon City spontaneously stood on both sides of the road, watching the soldiers rush to the battlefield.


  Unlike the other towers, every time the Holy Dragon city's soldiers set off for battle, the residents would be in high spirits. This was because they believed that under Tang Zhen's leadership, the final victory would definitely belong to the Holy Dragon City. The soldiers that set off would also return safely.


  When the convoy drove out of the city gate, a loud and clear slogan suddenly sounded.


  The cultivators of Black Rock City raised their heads and looked back. They saw the Holy Dragon city's soldiers on the city wall, who were responsible for guarding the city, solemnly bowing to the carriages. Their faces were filled with solemnity and yearning.


  They were different from their comrades who went to the battlefield to kill the enemy. Their duty was to protect their homes and ensure the safety of Holy Dragon City. Although they were not as happy as their comrades, they did not feel discouraged at all!


  They would be proud of any battle achievements that their comrades obtained!




  Chapter 218: The sea of zombies, the Alliance of five cities


  In the wilderness, the Holy Dragon city's chariots slowly advanced.


  This was Tang Zhen's first time returning to the vicinity of Black Rock City ever since he set off for the Holy Dragon Valley to build the tower. He could not help but feel a little emotional as he looked at the scenery along the way.


  It had been some time since he had come to the tower world. Through Tang Zhen's continuous efforts, he had now successfully owned a level 2 tower and had thousands of residents. He also had the strength to rule this region.


  Although the process of building the city was filled with hardships, Tang Zhen still enjoyed himself.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen finally had the foundation to realize his dream. Starting from the land under his feet, his Holy Dragon City would control an increasingly large area.


  At the same time, the Holy Dragon City would also continue to upgrade the level of its towers, closing the distance between them and the legendary top-tier towers.


  He believed that with the resources and talent supply of his original world, this dream would become a reality in a short time.


  Tang Zhen believed that he would definitely be able to see this scene in his lifetime!


  As the convoy continued to approach the area controlled by the undead race, the scene in front of them became more and more desolate. White bones covered the field, and there were often sporadic undead monsters attacking the convoy.


  A few Holy Dragon City soldiers were sitting in the pickup truck with rifles in their hands. Whenever they saw a zombie approaching, they would immediately open fire and kill it, then take out its brain and throw it into their pockets.


  Along the way, the gunshots did not stop.


  Seeing the Holy Dragon city's soldiers continuously shooting at the corpse monsters, the middle-aged cultivator finally confirmed his guess.


  Holy Dragon city's war chariots must have carried sufficient ammunition, which was why they could fire without any worries. They were not worried about running out of ammunition.


  The cultivators of Black Rock City had witnessed the power of firearms. Monsters below level 3 had no way of resisting the bullets of these firearms. Their heads were easily split open.


  The weapons on the battlefield were extremely powerful!


  This was the evaluation given by the cultivators of Black Rock City regarding firearms. At the same time, they were extremely envious of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, who each had an automatic rifle.


  However, they were also very clear that they had no fate with this kind of weapon for killing monsters. They were just looking at it for fun.


  No force would allow this kind of highly lethal and expensive firearms to be leaked out.


  The convoy had been traveling for almost five hours, and the distance to Black Rock City was getting closer and closer.


  When it was mealtime, the chariots slowly stopped. Soon, some Warriors jumped out of the chariots and used steel welding tools to set up a simple defensive position.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a camouflage suit and a pair of black sunglasses as he jumped down from a military jeep.


  He looked around and sat on a simple folding chair. He waved at the middle-aged cultivator and Xiao Rui.


  The two of them walked up and sat down at the table.


  Tang Zhen pointed at the tea on the table and indicated for the two of them to drink it as they wished. Soon after, he picked up his teacup and gently took a sip.


  The middle-aged cultivator picked up his cup and slowly savored it. He really liked this kind of bitter drink. In the past two days in Holy Dragon City, drinking tea had become his greatest enjoyment.


  The taste of the tea was bitter, similar to the ups and downs of his life. He didn't know if there would be a day when the bitterness would come to an end.


  Xiao Rui didn't really like this kind of tea with a bitter taste. He preferred the candied water in the Holy Dragon city's cafeteria. It was sweet and delicious. He would drink a few bowls every time he ate.


  Ever since his parents had been killed, he and his sister had not had a day where they were well fed.


  Although he was not hungry because of his sister's hard work, the simple life made him hate the rich and powerful people of Black Rock City even more.


  Tang Zhen finished his tea and placed the teacup to the side.


  Looking at the black smoke that was slowly rising in the distance, Tang Zhen smiled and turned to look at the middle-aged cultivator. He said softly,"Pardon my rudeness, but may I know your name, Sir?"


  The middle-aged cultivator put down his teacup and replied with a smile, " "You're too kind, city Lord Tang. You can just call me mo ran." After he finished speaking, he even bowed slightly, appearing very respectful. However, his attitude was still neither humble nor overbearing, and his bearing manner was outstanding.


  Tang Zhen smiled and returned the greeting. After exchanging a glance with mo ran, the two of them understood and laughed out loud.


  "Mister mo ran, I wonder which forces have the governor of Black Rock City invited to help us out of this predicament. Could you please tell us?"


  The middle-aged cultivator, mo Yun, nodded his head. He dipped his finger in some tea and gently drew a line on the table. Soon after, he pointed at a simple map and said to Tang Zhen,"Please take a look at this simple map, city Lord Tang."


  Tang Zhen looked at the table when he heard this and waited for mo ran's explanation.


  the last time, the governor of Black Rock City sent out a total of ten teams to request for help. However, it was confirmed that only five towers could come to Black Rock City to assist in the battle. One of them was your Holy Dragon City!


  out of these five turreted cities, there are three second-level turreted cities. Other than your Holy Dragon City, there are also Redwater city and earth Valley City. They are located behind Black Rock City and have always been in contact with Black Rock City.


  other than that, there's also a level 3 city and a level 1 city!


  the level 3 city is known as colossal bone city. It possesses great combat power and is apparently planning to upgrade to a level 4 city so that it can rival Black Rock City. Their motive for sending troops to aid them in battle is unknown.


  as for that level one city Tower, it's called Centaurea Valley. It's said that it was built by a woman. Because this City Tower was built not long ago, there wasn't much news about it. I only heard that the female city Lord was very powerful.


  Mo ran paused for a moment before he continued to point at the map.


  other than the five towers that sent troops to help, the remaining towers not only refused to send troops to help, but they even formed an alliance. I wonder what they are planning? "


  "According to my analysis, the crisis of Black Rock city's destruction has given the surrounding forces a chance to grow stronger.


  It's just that most of them chose to wait and see. They will make new plans after the matter with the corpse clan is resolved!"


  When mo ran said this, he raised his head and glanced at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen nodded and said to mo ran,  this is also a very normal thing. It's a pity that their scope is still too small and they don't have enough confidence. They're destined to not be able to get a share of the pie in this banquet!


  "Our Holy Dragon City is different from them. Not only do we have abundant resources and elite troops, but we've also been prepared to participate in this game for a long time. We view this land as our own. Anyone who wants to lay their hands on it must be mentally prepared to have their arms cut off."


  After saying this, Tang Zhen turned his head and looked at mo ran.


  Tang Zhen had long wanted to recruit this head instructor of Black Rock City, who had rich teaching experience and wasn't weak in the slightest.


  Mr. Mo ran, please forgive my bluntness. I'm afraid that Black Rock City will not be able to survive this disaster. Even if the corpse clan is annihilated, it does not mean that Black Rock City can rest easy. There are too many forces who want to replace them.


  "You're in Black Rock City. You must make plans!"


  when the nest is overturned, there will be no intact eggs. Even if you don't think for yourself, you have to think for your family to prevent them from getting hurt unnecessarily.


  "I admire Mr. Mo ran's character and talent, so I promise you that as long as Mr. Mo ran is willing to come to Holy Dragon City, I, Tang Zhen, will warmly welcome you and give you the treatment you deserve!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he looked at mo ran without blinking.


  He didn't care about how mo ran and Xiao Rui had discussed it, nor did he care if the other party had agreed to Xiao Rui's plan. Tang Zhen's words had made his attitude clear. He had also given mo ran face.


  In this way, even if mo ran joined Holy Dragon City in the future, it would be because of Tang Zhen's warm invitation.


  As the saying goes,"a fine bird chooses a tree to perch on." The way Black Rock City did things was not popular, but mo ran walked with dignity and was not afraid of anyone poking at his back!


  Mo ran smiled but did not answer. He only cupped his hands in thanks.


  There were some things that didn't need to be said clearly. Everyone was very clear in their hearts. Besides, now was not the time to join Holy Dragon City, because he still had very important things to do!




  Chapter 219: The Allied camp, giant bones "provocation (1)


  After the meal, the convoy set off again and went straight ahead.


  Mo Yun told Tang Zhen that the five-City Alliance would gather at the Wanderer market and attack the undead race.


  The former Wanderer market had been completely abandoned after the undead race took control of the nearby areas. Many of the Wanderers who originally lived there had turned into undead monsters and wandered around Black Rock City all day long.


  Tang Zhen softly sighed after hearing this. However, he also knew that this was an inevitable matter.


  The Wanderer's Market was merely a place for the nobles of Black Rock City to amass wealth. They only cared about how many brain pearls they could earn, and did not care about the lives of ordinary Wanderers.


  If Black Rock City had allowed these Wanderers to seek refuge in the city when the undead clan attacked, they would not have been surrounded by the city today. This was because a large number of the undead monsters near Black Rock City were Wanderers who were trying to survive near the tower!


  Black Rock City had their own difficulties, but that did not mean that they could leave them in the lurch!


  The reason why Black Rock City had its former glory was not only because of its own efforts, but also because these poor and lowly Wanderers in their eyes had contributed a considerable part of their strength.


  If Black Rock City had taken in those Wanderers back then, Tang Zhen would have helped them disperse the corpse clan's troops even if he had to risk his life. Then, he would have brought these residents to Holy Dragon City.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, having sufficient residents was the greatest wealth.


  In the end, the nobles of Black Rock City watched on coldly from the side and chased away all the Wanderers who were begging for mercy, allowing them to be chased and killed by the corpse clan.


  Tang Zhen, who had originally viewed these Wanderers as reserve residents, naturally did not have a good impression of Black Rock City. He also felt a chill in his heart when he saw the actions of the influential people in Black Rock City.


  Holy Dragon City would definitely not allow such a thing to exist. After he destroyed Black Rock City, he would definitely drive these guys into the endless wilderness and let them have a taste of that kind of pain that made them wish they were dead.


  Unknowingly, a high hill appeared in the distance, and there seemed to be a human figure flashing on it.


  Tang Zhen knew that it was the old location of the Wanderer market. However, the scene of people moving about had long disappeared. Now, only the broken protective wall and scattered white bones were left.


  As the Holy Dragon city's convoy gradually approached, more and more figures emerged from behind the ruins. These people pointed at the convoy, clearly very curious about the wasteland war chariots. Some of them even drew their bows and nocked their arrows, faintly aiming at the Holy Dragon city's convoy.


  Tang Zhen looked at the unfriendly faces of the crowd and softly snorted.


  This group of people clearly saw the Black Rock City cultivators in front of the convoy, but they still did not withdraw their bows and arrows. It was obvious that they were hostile to Holy Dragon City.


  When the Holy Dragon city's convoy arrived at the entrance of the Wanderer market, a few loucheng Warriors in leather armor blocked their way. They waved the swords in their hands and shouted for the Warriors in the chariots to get off for inspection.


  On top of the wall, Lou Cheng's Warriors were standing there to watch the fun.


  Tai Seng jumped down from a car and walked to the front of the loucheng Warriors who were blocking the car. He shouted with his eyes wide open, " "Who are you? how dare you block my way?"


  The Lou city warrior who was blocking the way glanced at Tai Seng in disdain but didn't answer his question. Instead, he continued to wave his battle blade and ordered the Holy Dragon City warrior who was driving the vehicle to get out. At the same time, he used his battle blade to slash the chariot.


  The driver, who regarded these tanks as his life, was furious. Just as he was about to jump out of the vehicle to argue, he saw Tyson take out his pistol and pull the trigger at the loucheng warrior.


  "Bang!"


  After the gunshot, all the onlookers turned pale with fright. The loucheng warrior who was shot by Tai Seng clutched his chest and fell to the ground with a face full of shock and anger.


  Seeing the blood gushing out of the chest of the fallen Lou Cheng soldier, the other Lou Cheng soldiers immediately swung their swords at Tai Seng. Unfortunately, just as they raised their swords, they were shot down by the soldiers of the Holy Dragon City, all of them getting shot in their vital points!


  Looking at the Warriors who were blocking the way, the onlookers were shocked and began to discuss in private.


  did you see that? I told you that Holy Dragon City is not to be trifled with. However, the fools of the colossal bone tower do not believe me. Since they can own such a strange metal carriage, how weak can they be? "


  "It's not like you don't know that the three armies that came to help have all been suppressed by the colossal bone Tower City! Black Rock City has yet to fall, but colossal bone tower has already become the boss of this area!"


  stop talking. The city Lord of colossal bone city is here!


  The soldiers of loucheng who were still talking in low voices shut their mouths at the same time and turned their eyes to the road not far away. A group of people was striding over from that direction, led by a strong man with a gloomy face.


  The brawny man walked to the entrance of the Wanderer market. His face turned gloomier when he saw the Warriors of loucheng on the ground. He took two steps forward and shouted with a rough voice, " "Holy Dragon city's city Lord, come out!"


  Tang Zhen walked out of the car with a cigarette in his mouth and stood in front of the city Lord.


  The colossal bone city's city Lord glanced at Tang Zhen, a hint of fear flashing in his eyes. He had discovered that this young Holy Dragon City Lord in front of him actually had a fifth rank cultivation!


  Before Tang Zhen's arrival, only the city Lord of giant bone city had a cultivation of rank 5 in the Wanderer market. With the suppression of ranks and the powerful strength of giant bone city, the city Lords did not dare to say anything.


  Now that Tang Zhen had come, this situation was likely going to be broken.


  The giant bone city Lord had already made up his mind to use his own cultivation and the Lou city Army to suppress these city Lords. He would then be the Supreme Commander of the five-City Alliance.


  Before Tang Zhen's arrival, he had used such a brutal method to make the city Lords of the other three towers yield temporarily. In the entire Wanderer market, his colossal bone tower was the only one that was the most powerful!


  Upon hearing that the Holy Dragon city's Army had arrived, the city Lord of colossal bone city decided to play the same old trick, intending to show the Holy Dragon City their power.


  However, he had never thought that Holy Dragon City would be so difficult to deal with. In front of so many people, they had not given any face to colossal bone city and had even killed the soldiers who had blocked their way!


  At this moment, the city Lord of giant bone city suddenly felt as if he was riding a Tiger and couldn't back down. He somewhat regretted his actions and had taken it for granted that Holy Dragon City was just a newly built city with no reputation. He thought that it would yield with a little pressure.


  Unexpectedly, this Holy Dragon City was not a soft persimmon, but a hard piece of iron!


  If he did not handle this matter well, not only would the Holy Dragon City not listen to his manipulation, but even the three towers that had surrendered before would also be out of his control.


  This was the last thing the city Lord of colossal bone city wanted to see. No matter what, he had to make the Holy Dragon City submit. Only then could he maintain his position as the leader.


  At that thought, the city Lord made up his mind.


  He looked at Tang Zhen and snorted coldly. He pointed at the few corpses on the ground and said,  your Holy Dragon City has gone too far. How dare you kill the Warriors of my giant bone tower? are you trying to start a war? "


  today, if the Holy Dragon City does not hand over the murderer and use it to pay for the lives of the giant bone tower's Warriors, as well as give me a satisfactory explanation, then you don't need to enter this Wanderer market. We will fight to the death here!


  Having said that, the city Lord immediately assumed a battle-ready stance.


  After hearing the words of the city Lord of colossal bone city, Tang Zhen exhaled a mouthful of cigarette smoke and picked his ears with his hand. He then laughed in disdain.


  are you done with your nonsense? if you are, then get out of my way. Don't block my way. I killed him, and I'm standing here. If you have the guts, come and kill me!


  Tang Zhen nonchalantly glanced at the city Lord of colossal bone city with a disdainful and roguish expression!




  Chapter 220: I'm envious and jealous!_1


  Tang Zhen's actions clearly showed that he didn't put the city Lord in his eyes.


  The city Master was enraged by this, and his eyes widened as a killing intent surged from his body, causing one to shiver in fear.


  Tang Zhen was the first to bear the brunt of the attack, but his expression did not change. He glanced at the city Lord of colossal bone city and gently waved his hand. When the Holy Dragon City soldiers behind him saw this, they immediately loaded their guns and aimed at the unsheathed weapons of the colossal bone city soldiers behind him.


  Once the battle began, the Warriors of the city would become their primary targets.


  The mayor of colossal bone city narrowed his eyes. His gaze swept across the automatic rifles in the hands of the Holy Dragon City Warriors, and his pupils shrank. He also had some understanding of the power of this kind of flintlock.


  This Holy Dragon city's stinky brat was really lucky to have so many flintlocks. Once they opened fire, he would definitely suffer a huge loss.


  As for himself, he had a rank 5 cultivation base, so he didn't have to worry.


  However, the brat in front of him also had a level five cultivation. With him holding him back, once the battle began, he would not be able to split himself and his subordinates would only be able to endure the beating.


  Thinking of this, the giant bone City master's heart sank. He did not expect that ever since the Holy Dragon City appeared, he had been suppressed in every way. He could not fight, and it was too aggrieving to swallow his anger. What was the best solution?


  Many thoughts ran through the city master's mind, but he was unable to make up his mind.


  At the end of the day, the city Lord had simply wanted to take advantage of the chaos to increase the city's strength, and it was a profitable business.


  With Tang Zhen's appearance, he could no longer gain any advantage. If he still intended to obtain the position of the five City Alliance's commander, this battle would be unavoidable. However, the losses incurred in this battle would definitely exceed the bottom line of the colossal bone city's Lord.


  Should they fight this battle or not?


  Just as the city Lord of colossal bone city was in a dilemma and both sides were ready to draw their swords, a slightly chubby man stepped forward.


  The man chuckled at Tang Zhen before turning to the city Lord.  please calm down, both of you. There's no need to get so angry over such a small matter. Please listen to me.


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the chubby man and sized him up. The city Lord of colossal bone city also did not say anything.


  The chubby man saw that the two of them did not speak, so he continued to smile and said, "  both sides are at fault in this matter. The Warriors of the tower of giant bone city should not have made the decision to inspect the Holy Dragon city's carriages, and the Warriors of the Holy Dragon City should not have killed people as they pleased.


  "However, with the enemy in front of us, I hope the two of you can consider the big picture!"


  wouldn't it be a joke if there is internal strife right after the five City Alliance has gathered? "


  this Army of the corpse race is fierce and brave. It's not a disaster that can be eliminated in a short time. Therefore, in the days to come, we must work closely with each other. We must not fall out because of this matter!


  The chubby man looked at the city Lord after saying that.


  The city Lord's face was as calm as still water. He stared at Tang Zhen for a moment before turning to the chubby man and saying,  the Lord of Redwater city is right. Let's put today's matter in mind and deal with it in the future.


  Hmph!  after the city Lord finished speaking, he looked at Tang Zhen and coldly snorted. He then turned around and walked toward the center of the Wanderer market. When the soldiers of the tower City saw this, they sheathed their swords and turned to leave with faces full of resentment.


  Tang Zhen laughed in disdain as he looked at the back of the city Lord of colossal bone city.


  If it wasn't for the fact that he still needed to use colossal bone city to fight against the corpse race, Tang Zhen would have killed this fellow long ago and would not have allowed him to speak so much.


  This time, Tang Zhen had already made up his mind to use this opportunity to establish the Holy Dragon city's strong image. He would not be the least bit polite to anyone who dared to provoke the Holy Dragon City.


  The city Lord of colossal bone city wanted to use Holy Dragon City as a stepping stone to show off his might. He was truly blind.


  Tang Zhen no longer paid attention to the leaving giant bone tower's city Lord. He cupped his hands towards the Scarlet water city Lord beside him and said with a faint smile,"I'm new here, I have to thank the Redwater City Master for helping me out!"


  The Lord of Redwater city said that he did not dare to and then chatted with Tang Zhen for a while.


  After the Lord of Redwater city left, Zhen Tang gestured to Tai Seng who was behind him and jumped into the military jeep.


  The convoy from the Holy Dragon City started moving again, slowly driving into the Wanderer market. Under the gazes of countless Warriors, they finally stopped in the middle of an open space.


  Fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers jumped out of their war chariots and began to build a camp under Tai Seng's command.


  The eyes of the other loucheng soldiers who were watching from the side lit up. They were very envious of the excellent equipment of the Holy Dragon City soldiers, especially the flintlocks on their bodies, which were said to be worth at least thousands of brain beads!


  The soldiers of the city knew very well what a few thousand brain pearls meant. With the addition of excellent armor and the steel machetes at their waists, it meant that every Holy Dragon City soldier was a mobile human treasure vault.


  Envious and greedy gazes constantly swept across the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, the meaning of which was self-evident.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers turned a blind eye to these looks, and even sneered in their hearts, hoping that someone would come and find trouble.


  just now, Big Boss Tyson already told us that we can't be cowards here. If we meet someone who doesn't know what's good for us, just beat them up. Even if we kill them by mistake, we don't have to worry. The Holy Dragon City will back us up!


  With these words, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were full of confidence.


  However, now was not the time to deal with those ignorant people. Their biggest enemy now was the undead race wandering outside Black Rock City.


  As the Holy Dragon city's soldiers busied themselves, tents were set up one after another. Compared to the ugly tents of the other towers, the Holy Dragon city's camp stood out even more, causing the other towers 'soldiers to point at them.


  At this moment, the city Lords of the other four towers were also paying attention to the Holy Dragon city's movements.


  Other than the colossal bone city Lord, who was so angry that his teeth were itching, and who wanted nothing more than to kill everyone in Holy Dragon City, the other three city Lords were in a good mood.


  With Tang Zhen's forceful appearance, the city Lord's arrogance was immediately suppressed. When they thought of how he had suffered in silence but was unable to do anything, the three city Lords couldn't help but secretly laugh.


  Not far from the Holy Dragon city's camp, the Scarlet water city Lord and the earth Valley City Lord were sitting together.


  brother scarlet water, you have always been cautious. Why did you try to persuade the Holy Dragon City Master and the giant bone City Master to make peace when they are angry? aren't you afraid of getting yourself into trouble? "


  The earth Valley City Master was an old man. He was short and strong, with rough skin and unusually wide hands. At this moment, he was looking at the Scarlet water city Master with a puzzled face and asked the question that had been bothering him.


  The Lord of Redwater city smiled and took a sip of the vanilla juice before explaining.


  "The only reason I'm doing this is because I see that the city Lord can't back down, so I'm giving him a way out. I'm also doing him a favor."


  The earth Valley City Master nodded. After thinking back to the scene, he realized that the giant bone City Master had indeed been acting a little strange. Based on the strength he had displayed a few days ago, there was no reason for him to talk nonsense. He would probably make a move as soon as he came up.


  in that case, the Holy Dragon City Master should thank you. After all, you helped him out of his predicament. Little brother, your courage is extraordinary. I'm impressed!


  The earth Valley City Lord thought for a moment and said to the Scarlet water city Lord with a smile.


  He really admired the guts of the master of Redwater city. If it were him, he would never dare to step forward and persuade the two level five Lou Chengzhi when they were angry.


  The Lord of Redwater city shook his head with a wry smile after hearing the compliment from the Lord of earth Valley City.


  if I'm not wrong, not only will the Holy Dragon City Master not be grateful to me, he will even blame me for being meddlesome and treat me as someone on the side of the giant bone City Master.


  brother, don't you realize that despite his young age, the Holy Dragon City master's strength is not inferior to the colossal bone City master's. With the flintlock in his hand, it would not be an exaggeration to say that he is the strongest force in the Alliance of five cities.


  at the entrance, if I hadn't stopped him, the Holy Dragon City Master would have really killed him!


  Speaking of this, the Lord of Redwater city wiped the cold sweat from his forehead with a serious expression.




  Chapter 221: Black Rock City can be put aside for now


  Soon, it was time to eat, and Holy Dragon City once again became the focus of everyone's attention.


  The alluring smell of food wafted out from the Holy Dragon city's campsite. The soldiers from the other cities who smelled the food all sniffled, trying to guess what kind of food the Holy Dragon City was eating.


  The Holy Dragon city's Army chef lifted the lid of the pot and stirred it with a spoon a few times. The aroma became even more intense, and the soldiers of loucheng city who were closer to it could not help but drool.


  He could smell it but not eat it. This was too torturous.


  With a shout, the Holy Dragon city's Warriors immediately picked up their plates and formed a long line to receive their food.


  Looking at the oily, fat toot and fragrant pieces of meat and the sparkling rice, the loucheng Kingdom Warriors couldn't help but swallow their saliva. After glancing at the grass seed cake in their hands, they lost their appetite.


  The fragrance drifted further and further away, attracting the attention of more loucheng Kingdom Warriors.


  The Warriors of the Holy Dragon City ignored the drooling onlookers. They walked to the dining table and began to eat, deliberately making chewing sounds.


  The surrounding Lou Cheng Warriors were chewing on the dried grass seed cake in their hands while drinking the bland vegetable soup. However, their eyes were fixed on the Holy Dragon City warrior's oily mouth, and the envy and jealousy in their hearts could not be described.


  After the meal, some Lou city soldiers invited Tang Zhen, saying that the four city Lords wanted to discuss with him about the analysis of the enemy.


  Tang Zhen led a few guards and walked to the original Management Office of the Wanderer market. It had been cleaned up and changed into the command office of the five-City Alliance.


  At this time, the city Lords of the other four towers had arrived. They were gathered around a stone table, pointing at a map. Tang Zhen had just entered the house when the city Lord of colossal bone city snorted coldly, but he did not say anything.


  Tang Zhen glanced around and noticed that a woman was also in the room. She must be the city Lord of hundred Flower Valley.


  Originally, he thought that since the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord could build a city, she should be a burly and tough woman. However, when he saw the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's face, Tang Zhen was still stunned.


  The city Master of Centaurea Valley was wearing a red cloth robe with a set of exquisitely made elf battle armor on the outside, which outlined the curves of her body and made her look valiant and heroic.


  Her face was also very delicate, with clear contours and a heroic spirit.


  No matter from which angle, this hundred Flower Valley City mistress was a standard beauty. No wonder all the men in the room kept stealing glances at her.


  When the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord saw Tang Zhen's unblinking gaze sizing her up, her embroidered brows slightly furrowed, but she did not say anything.


  After all, Tang Zhen's strength was there for all to see. She only had a rank 3 cultivation and did not dare to be too presumptuous.


  Tang Zhen was only curious about how this woman was able to build a city Tower and did not have any other intentions.


  Shifting his gaze away from the face of the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, Tang Zhen walked to the front of the table. He glanced at the contents of the map and could not help but frown slightly.


  From the information displayed on the map, Black Rock City was surrounded by an impenetrable siege. The cultivators from Black Rock City must have paid a huge price to break out of the corpse race's siege and ask for help.


  Tang Zhen did not care about the losses of Black Rock City. What he cared about was how to get rid of the corpse race with the least cost.


  Although he was helping Black Rock City to get out of trouble in name, Tang Zhen did not wish for Black Rock City to get out of trouble too soon. According to his plan, he should first wipe out the buildings of the corpse race before thinking about saving Black Rock City.


  Cut the weeds and eliminate the roots, striking the vital points!


  Tang Zhen shifted his gaze away from the surroundings of Black Rock City. He recalled for a moment and pointed at a location on the map. Then, he used his finger to draw a circle.


  Tang Zhen raised his head and glanced at the people around him. He softly said,  the reason why the corpse clan is so powerful is because of their infectious ability. If the source of the infection is not completely removed, the number of the corpse clan will only increase.


  Everyone's eyes were fixed on Tang Zhen as he continued to narrate.


  "The place I'm pointing at is the base camp of the corpse race. There's a building that belongs to the corpse race there, and it's already a city."


  "All of you are city Lords, and you all know the way to advance Lou city, which is to sacrifice a large number of brain beads.


  For everyone, the accumulation of brain pearls is a long process, but for the corpse race, it's an easy task."


  Tang Zhen paused when he said this. After drinking a mouthful of water, he continued to speak his thoughts.


  they can use the corpse monsters to kill monsters and obtain a large number of brain pearls. They can also use the method of raising venomous insects to let these corpse monsters continuously level up, and then remove their brain pearls.


  "And what I'm most worried about is the ability of the corpse clan's Lou Cheng.


  It's fine if it's just a normal ability, but based on my understanding of the undead race, the buildings they build are probably not simple, so I think we should raze the undead race's buildings first!"


  you make a lot of sense, " the city Lord sneered.  but what makes you think you can back up your guess? "


  After hearing the city Lord's question, no one said anything. Instead, they all looked at Tang Zhen, wanting to know how he would answer.


  The truth was just as the city Lord had said. If Tang Zhen's words were based on mere speculation, then they would not be very convincing.


  The city Lords would not change their target just because of a few words.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the city Master and snorted,"Since I've said so, I'll naturally have the facts as my basis."


  perhaps you don't know, but the corpse clan came from another dimension. Their goal is obvious, which is to turn all living creatures into corpse monsters and control the entire surrounding area.


  the mastermind behind the undead race is called The Spiritual Brain undead King. It has the cultivation of a Lord-tier, and I've fought it once. It's definitely a tough bone to chew!


  Everyone was slightly shocked when they heard Tang Zhen's story. The way they looked at Tang Zhen immediately changed.


  They had some understanding of the strength of a Lord-tier, which was a process of qualitative change. Ordinary cultivators had no chance of winning against a Lord-tier opponent.


  Not only did the Holy Dragon city's city Lord know the origin of the corpse race, but he had also fought with a Lord-tier spirit brain corpse King and successfully escaped. This was a symbol of strength in itself.


  These city Lords imagined themselves running into a Lord-tier monster, but they realized that they had no chance of escaping.


  The colossal bone city's city Lord's expression was dark. He was considering the truth in Tang Zhen's words. If what the other party said was true, the Holy Dragon City Lord's strength could not be underestimated.


  Although the two sides had enmity from the very beginning, that did not mean that they had to be in a state of mutual hostility, because that could easily lead to a spark, and the city Lord did not want to suffer unnecessary losses.


  This time, the city Lord of colossal bone city had a great plan in mind, and he could not afford to waste his combat power.


  After thinking up to this point, the city Lord did not say anything else and began to listen to Tang Zhen's story. The other three city Lords also chose to remain silent.


  Tang Zhen gently laughed upon seeing this. He continued to explain his analysis,  this spiritbrain corpse King has a strange ability, and it does things in the same way. However, based on my guess, the corpse clan's Lou Cheng's ability is most likely to increase the strength of its communication with its original plane, so that it can mobilize reinforcements from the corpse clan's plane on a large scale.


  "As long as the corpse clan's city isn't destroyed, what we're doing will only be putting a stop to the boiling soup, and we might even miss the best opportunity to make a move."


  After Tang Zhen said this, he looked at the four city Lords and said in a deep voice,"Once the corpse clan becomes powerful, none of you here can escape the danger of destroying the city!"




  Chapter 222: The sound of a cannon, shocking everyone!


  Tang Zhen wasn't trying to scare them. Black Rock City was a good example, and everyone was very clear about it.


  If the truth was as Tang Zhen had said, then they would have to fight the corpse race's city. Otherwise, once the corpse race's power was established, they could forget about escaping by luck.


  However, the undead's city was guarded by Lord-tier monsters and was heavily guarded. It would be far more difficult to capture and destroy it than to break the siege on Black Rock City. Was it worth it?


  Everyone had their own selfish motives. The reason why these city Lords agreed to help in the battle was because they had their own reasons, but no one would do a losing business.


  Tang Zhen did not continue to speak as he looked at the four city Lords, who had uncertain expressions. This was because he had already said all the information that he needed to say. As for how they would choose, it was up to these people.


  In fact, even if these four turreted cities did not send troops to attack the corpse race's turreted city, Tang Zhen would not mind at all. At most, he would label them in his heart. After dealing with the corpse race and Black Rock City, he would slowly deal with them.


  There was a moment of silence before the colossal bone Pavilion master finally spoke.


  the purpose of our Army this time is to help Black Rock City break out of its siege. Therefore, I will not attack the city of the corpse clan. I don't care what the others do.


  Having said that, the city Lord sat down on a chair to the side, waiting for the other three city Lords to make their stand. At this moment, he and Tang Zhen were in opposing positions. He also wanted to see the choices of the other three city Lords.


  The master of Chishui City rolled his eyes and took a few steps toward the master of colossal bone city. His attitude was self-evident.


  After seeing the choice of the Lord of Redwater city, the Lord of earth Valley City hesitated for a moment. He smiled at Tang Zhen and walked to the side of the Lord of giant bone city.


  Seeing the two level 2 City Lords supporting her, giant bone city's city Lord smiled and turned to look at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord. As long as this woman also supported him, Tang Zhen would become a loner, and he would have the advantage.


  To the side, Tang Zhen smiled and did not say anything. He also turned his gaze towards the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord.


  Seeing that everyone's eyes had stopped on him, the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord faintly smiled. He turned to look at Tang Zhen and asked with a clear voice,"I have a few questions, I wonder if city Lord tang can answer them?"


  After seeing Tang Zhen gently nod his head, the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord continued,  city Lord Tang, are you confident that you can get close to the tower guarded by the corpse race? or are you confident that you can defeat the spirit brain corpse King? "


  as you said, the other party is a Lord level. If they did not have enough confidence, Blossom Valley would not take this risk with you!


  After hearing the question raised by the hundred Flower Valley's City Master, everyone understood her attitude. As long as Tang Zhen had the confidence to destroy the corpse race's Tower, then the hundred Flower Valley's Tower would choose to follow Tang Zhen. Otherwise, it would stay to help Black Rock City out of its predicament.


  The colossal bone city Lord's expression was a little ugly. However, he still looked at Tang Zhen and waited for his reply.


  In fact, everyone present was very concerned about this question. They also wanted to know what methods Tang Zhen had to destroy a city guarded by a Lord-tier monster.


  Through Tang Zhen's methods, one could also judge the strength he possessed from the side. After all, everyone was the Lord of a building in the same area. There were only benefits and no disadvantages in understanding each other's strength.


  Tang Zhen saw that everyone was looking at him. He chuckled,"Since you all want to see my methods, then please come with me."


  After saying these words, Tang Zhen took the lead and walked out of the house. The remaining four city Lords exchanged glances and followed closely behind.


  Tang Zhen led the way while the four city Lords and their guards followed behind. Not long after, they arrived at the Holy Dragon city's campsite. Under everyone's gaze, Tang Zhen walked to the front of the open military transport vehicle.


  Pointing at the Super light howitzer on the car, Tang Zhen looked at everyone and said,"This is my method. Is everyone clear now?"


  Looking at the Super light howitzer fixed on the military transport truck, the four city Lords looked at each other. They really could not figure out what the use of this metal frame was. On the other hand, Centaurea Valley's city Lord carefully sized up the Super light howitzer, but did not say anything.


  The city Lord walked up to the transport vehicle and looked at it with a blank expression. He then turned to Tang Zhen and said,  forgive my poor eyesight, but may I ask what this is, city Lord Tang? how can it help you clear the corpse monsters outside the corpse clan's Tower? "


  this is my secret weapon. You'll see how effective it is soon!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he waved his hand at the soldiers who were guarding the cannon. The soldiers immediately untied the ropes that were holding the cannon. Big Bear commanded two ogres to come forward and carry the Super light howitzer to the ground.


  Looking at the fully armed ogres, these city Lords were filled with envy and jealousy. They had long discovered these shockingly large monsters and were shocked by their might. They also had a preliminary understanding of the wealth of Holy Dragon City.


  The resources required to nurture such ogres were not something that ordinary people could afford.


  Since the appearance of the Holy Dragon City Army, the strongest impression they gave people was that they were rich. Whether it was the huge war chariot, the excellent equipment, or the daily food and lodging, they all showed the style of a local tyrant.


  Regarding the Holy Dragon city's way of doing things, the four castellans, other than showing disdain on the surface, were actually very envious in their hearts. Unfortunately, they could only watch the Holy Dragon city's way of doing things and could not learn it. Otherwise, their towers would go bankrupt in less than two days!


  Just as these city Lords were sighing in their hearts, the Holy Dragon city's Warriors had already leveled the field and brought in cannonballs.


  After the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord saw the artillery shells in the box, a smile appeared at the corner of her mouth. She looked at Tang Zhen with a scrutinizing gaze, and no one knew what she was planning in her heart.


  The commotion in the Holy Dragon city's camp had long attracted the attention of the other soldiers. They all gathered nearby in unison and watched with widened eyes. As for the use of the light howitzer on the military transport vehicles, they had all sorts of guesses!


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers skillfully operated the cannon while Tang Zhen began to look around.


  After taking a few glances, Tang Zhen pointed at the Black Rock City in the distance and said to the four city Lords,  that's the direction of Black Rock City. There are zombie monsters outside, so we'll use them as an experiment.


  As soon as Tang Zhen's voice fell, he began to switch the map perspective. Then, relying on the upgraded [ super shooting assistant ], he locked onto the position of the outermost zombie monsters in Blackstone city and fired the Cannonball.


  "BOOM!"


  The sudden loud noise startled all the onlookers, and the whole camp became a mess. Fortunately, the chaos quickly subsided.


  The four castellans stared at the place where Tang Zhen was pointing with their eyes wide open. Soon, they discovered that a loud noise had also been heard from the group of zombie monsters that surrounded Black Rock City. After that, countless corpses of the corpse monsters were thrown into the sky. The area that was originally densely packed with corpse monsters was immediately cleared out.


  "Hiss, hiss, hiss, what an overbearing weapon!"


  The four city Lords had extremely good eyesight, and now that they were looking down from above, they could clearly see the entire process of the bombardment.


  It was precisely because of this that they were even more clear about the power of the Super light howitzer. Looking at the terrifying scene after being bombarded, they felt a chill run down their backs. If Tang Zhen were to fire a shot at their position, the consequences would be unimaginable.


  After witnessing the might of the Super light howitzer, their gazes when they looked at Tang Zhen were mixed with a trace of vigilance.


  The more they knew about the Holy Dragon City, the more uneasy they felt. Compared to the Holy Dragon City, whether it was in terms of weapons, equipment, or logistics, they seemed to be inferior to their boss.


  One in fresh clothes and the other in tattered clothes. The contrast was so obvious when they stood together!




  Chapter 221-cooperating to attack the city, mysterious woman


  Tang Zhen's shot had shocked the four castellans. They no longer had any doubts about Holy Dragon city's strength.


  At this moment, the colossal bone city's city Lord was in a dilemma. Tang Zhen's display of his strength had already caused him to feel a heavy psychological pressure. His original plan of controlling the five City Alliance's Army had to be changed at the last minute.


  It was destined that one would not be able to obtain any benefits by going against a brash and powerful person like Tang Zhen. Moreover, this fellow was an extremely unstable factor and was very likely to affect his plans.


  Although he wanted nothing more than to destroy Holy Dragon City, he could only think about it.


  Other than the city Lord of colossal bone city, the other three city Lords also had different expressions. They all had their own thoughts about the martial power displayed by the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen took in everyone's expression and secretly thought that he had successfully acted tough. Only then did he slowly walk in front of the four city Lords and softly laughed,"City Lords, how powerful is my secret weapon?"


  Holy Dragon city's Army is strong and powerful. In that case, I'll have to trouble Holy Dragon City Master to attack the corpse clan's city.


  The giant bone city's mayor complimented him with a fake smile, then once again expressed his attitude that he would never send troops to attack the undead clan's city.


  The Lord of Redwater city and the Lord of earth Valley City had previously advanced and retreated together. Although they had seen the power of the Holy Dragon city's cannons, they still did not dare to face the Lord-tier spirit brain corpse King. They were small and could not afford to suffer too big of a loss.


  The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord mused for a moment before cupping his hands towards Tang Zhen and saying,"Since the Holy Dragon City Master is so confident, then this little sister will accompany you to explore this Dragon's pool and Tiger's Den!"


  Tang Zhen didn't expect that this woman would actually dare to follow him to attack the corpse race's city. He looked deeply at the hundred Flower Valley's City Master and cupped his hands,  no, no, I'll still need the help of the city Master of hundred Flower Valley!


  Since the five towers had already chosen their respective targets, it was time for them to split up and discuss. The three city Masters turned around and left, leaving the hundred Flower Valley City Master alone.


  Tang Zhen looked at the tent not far away and walked in with the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier brought a cup of tea and placed it on the table. After Tang Zhen and the hundred Flower Valley City Lord sat down together, he extended his hand and indicated for the other party to drink.


  The city Lord of Centaurea Valley nodded slightly and picked up the teacup. Her movements were extremely elegant.


  Tang Zhen took a glance and felt a slight difference in his heart. This was because the tea drinking posture of the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord was quite similar to the tea drinking technique of his original world.


  After putting down the teacups, the two of them began to discuss how to attack the corpse clan's city.


  According to Tang Zhen's plan, they would first use the Super light howitzer to bombard the surroundings of the undead clan's building for a long time. Then, the soldiers from both sides would approach the undead clan's building and attack with firearms.


  The main show was coming up next. Tang Zhen would lead the cultivator battle team to attack the interior of the corpse race's city to find its Foundation and find a way to take it away.


  Tang Zhen also had a strategy to deal with the spirit brain corpse King.


  After the two sides came to an agreement, they decided to set off the next morning and set up camp at a place about three kilometers away from the corpse clan's building. Then, they started to bombard the building.


  After the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord left, Tang Zhen lifted his teacup and took a light sip. His brows furrowed once again.


  He felt that he couldn't see through this woman.


  There was something wrong with this woman. Her background was definitely not simple.


  She spoke and acted very cultured. Although she appeared valiant and heroic, her living habits from the past showed that she was very different from ordinary Wanderers.


  When Tang Zhen showed the Super light howitzer, this woman's gaze was very strange. When the two of them were talking just now, she had asked Tang Zhen about the number of shells he was carrying and the average lethality parameters of the howitzer.


  An ordinary city Lord in the world of loucheng would definitely not be able to ask such a question!


  When mo ran and Tang Zhen were talking, they had mentioned the city Lord of the hundred Flower Valley. They said that her origin was very mysterious. Even the outside world knew very little about the tower City of the hundred Flower Valley that she had built.


  Through today's contact, Tang Zhen believed that this woman definitely had a great background. Perhaps she came from an organization with a long history or a powerful city.


  In such a place, she had the opportunity to receive etiquette training and also the opportunity to come into contact with all kinds of strange things, including weapons such as howitzer.


  The world of loucheng was too mysterious, and all kinds of strange things could appear in this world. It was not a big deal that the city Lord of hundred Flower Valley had seen a howitzer.


  The key question was how many of these weapons the force behind her had.


  The weapons that came from his original world were the most powerful guarantee for Tang Zhen to conquer the world. Before new weapons and energy were invented, he must guarantee that he would have exclusive possession of them.


  If this hundred Flower Valley's city Lord also had a similar hot weapon in his hands, then Tang Zhen would have no choice but to ruthlessly destroy the flower and directly wipe out this hundred Flower Valley's City Tower to avoid any future trouble.


  However, from the looks of the hundred Flower Valley's soldiers "equipment, perhaps Tang Zhen was overthinking.


  According to the cornerstone platform's trading price, weapons like automatic rifles could easily cost thousands of brain matter. Other than Tang Zhen, who had the ability to Cross Planes, other forces could not afford to equip such weapons.


  Perhaps this Centaurea Valley City Master had only seen a similar weapon, but he did not have the strength to equip it on a large scale. At most, he had one or two weapons that he kept hidden and used as secret weapons.


  After Tang Zhen thought for a while, he no longer thought about this problem. Instead, he took out a book and slowly read it.


  Night slowly fell, and the entire camp was filled with burning bonfires, dyeing the night sky Crimson.


  Due to the undead race's rampage, almost all the monsters nearby had been killed and turned into a member of the undead. It was also for this reason that the surroundings of the Wanderer fair were extremely quiet, and no monsters came to harass them.


  Tang Zhen put down the book in his hand. After he went out to patrol, he laid on the bed and fell into a deep sleep.


  Early the next morning, after the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had their breakfast, they set out to camp and prepared to set off for the corpse clan's city.


  The Warriors of Centaurea Valley's towers were also ready. After regrouping with the Holy Dragon city's carriages, both parties slowly left the Wanderer market under the watchful eyes of the Warriors of the other three towers.


  Tang Zhen sat in a military jeep as he sized up the hundred Flower Valley's Lou city soldiers that were slowly advancing not far away.


  Most of them were wearing a strange kind of rattan armor, which was dark in color. Their weapons were slender sabers, which looked quite delicate.


  Perhaps it was because they had a female Castellan, which caused the warrior Equipment in hundred Flower Valley to reveal a trace of fine and soft beauty.


  The vehicle they were using was a strange-looking beast that looked like a combination of rhinoceros and ants. Each horn was more than half a meter long, and there were more than 50 of them in total. They were used to carry supplies.


  The city Master of hundred Flower Valley was riding a war Horse, surrounded by ten female cultivators. She was particularly eye-catching among a group of men.


  Tang Zhen looked for a while before retracting his gaze. Through the map view, he could already see the city of the undead race!




  Chapter 222-sky-shaking cannon fire, corpse race heavy cavalry


  Tang Zhen didn't get too close to the corpse clan's city. Instead, he advanced to a suitable distance before stopping.


  As the convoy stopped, the Warriors of the Holy Dragon City immediately jumped off the chariots and began to set up a defensive position to defend against the zombie monsters that tried to rush over and stop the bombardment.


  Nearly a hundred mines were placed in front of the defensive position. Due to the characteristics of the undead race, these mines did not need to be buried and could be placed directly on the ground.


  The Centaurea Valley Warriors who had followed the Holy Dragon City soldiers here were dazzled by their Swift movements and all kinds of weapons and equipment. From time to time, they would exchange a few words with their companions and guess the use of the weapons and equipment.


  Hundred Flower Valley's City Master was watching intently. As more and more weapons appeared, the surprise on her face gradually deepened, and the smile on the corner of her mouth became more and more obvious.


  After the temporary position was set up, the Super light howitzer was also ready. Tang Zhen stepped forward and adjusted the coordinates before starting to fire!


  The deafening sounds of the cannons continued to ring out, forcing the Holy Dragon City Warriors to plug their ears and open their mouths to prevent their eardrums from being damaged.


  The wild beasts that were used to carry supplies in hundred Flower Valley were so scared that their legs were shaking, and they kept letting out low growls. If not for the soldiers of the tower, they would have fled in all directions.


  As soon as this terrifying weapon of war showed its might, it caused a huge number of casualties to the corpse race!


  Through the map view, Tang Zhen could clearly see countless zombie monsters and undead clan being hit by the cannonballs. Then, under the violent shock waves, they were torn into countless pieces of charred meat.


  Broken armor and clothing flew in the air, leaving these remains without a single piece of clothing.


  A corpse monster Centurion looked at the sky blankly. With its remaining thoughts, it still could not figure out where the cannonballs that fell from the sky came from, let alone lie down and dodge them.


  As the Cannonball hit the ground, countless gravel also dodged. They mixed with the shrapnel of the Cannonball and instantly swept across the surrounding tens of meters, shattering countless zombies.


  A group of saber-shield ghost soldiers tried to use their shields to block the flying gravel, but their shields were smashed to pieces. The saber-shield ghost soldiers hiding behind them were also shot with bloody holes and fell limply to the ground.


  Although he wasn't dead, he was half-crippled!


  With Tang Zhen's map perspective as a support, every time the Holy Dragon City fired, it would bring great damage to the undead. The more undead gathered, the Cannonball would land in that place, setting off a wave of blood and flesh.


  Not long after, the surroundings of the corpse clan's city were filled with wreckage and smoke.


  The constant cannon sounds had already caused the corpse race to be in complete chaos.


  Unlike the undead monsters that only had the desire to kill and devour, the undead creatures had simple thoughts, and the continuous bombardment had already made them feel fear.


  As they dodged, they sent out a kind of corpse bird that was about half a meter long and began to circle around the city of the corpse clan, trying to find the enemy to attack.


  Tang Zhen wasn't far away from the undead clan's city, so he was quickly discovered by the scouting undead bird. The bird then reported his location to a corpse clan's Centurion.


  The corpse race Centurion glared at the Holy Dragon city's Army and then ran into the strange-looking corpse race tower. In less than two minutes, Tang Zhen saw a large group of corpse race heavy cavalry rushing out of the tower.


  Tang Zhen did not dare to be careless in the face of such a powerful undead army. He immediately ordered the machine guns and mortar cannoneers to get ready. At the same time, he ordered all the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to immediately switch to using steel core armor-piercing bullets.


  Seeing this, the Lord of Centaurea Valley also ordered his Warriors to prepare their bows and javelins, getting ready for battle.


  The Centaurea Valley Castellan knew very well that compared to the Holy Dragon city's weapons and equipment, his subordinates 'cold weapons were of little use. However, he still had to at least show his attitude.


  As the corpse race's heavy cavalry moved out, the ground immediately shook. Looking from afar, a black mass of heavy-Armored Cavalry was like a raging wave, rapidly pouncing toward the Holy Dragon city's formation.


  Due to the characteristics of the undead race, the undead cavalrymen could start charging from a very long distance without having to worry about whether the warhorses under them could withstand such a long-distance charge.


  Smoke and dust filled the sky as the corpse race's heavy cavalry arrived in an instant!


  Tang Zhen could even see the blood-red eyes of the corpse race's heavy cavalrymen under their helmets. These tall cavalrymen were extremely skilled in driving their war horses. They waved their war blades and Spears, and their killing intent soared into the sky.


  Such a scene would cause one to have a sorrowful thought of being undefeatable!


  If a timid person had encountered such a scene, they would have probably been scared witless and turned around to escape.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had already been baptized in many big scenes. Compared to the anxious hundred Flower Valley's soldiers, the Holy Dragon city's camp was as stable as a rock!


  "Fire!"


  fire!  Tai Seng roared, and the machine guns and mortars shot out flames at the same time. The metal barrage instantly collided with the Armored Cavalry formed by the corpse race's heavy cavalry.


  The armor worn by the corpse race's heavy cavalry could perfectly resist the attack of swords and arrows, but in front of the firearms in the original world, it was still extremely fragile.


  The whistling bullets made countless round holes in the armor of the corpse race's heavy cavalrymen. After the bullets rolled a few times in their bodies, they rushed out of their bodies, deformed the armor behind them, and shattered it.


  The continuous bullets shot into the bodies of the corpse race's heavy cavalrymen, turning the bodies under the armor into a mess. Minced meat and blood seeped out from the gaps of the broken armor and fell on the war horses.


  The dense barrage of bullets not only turned the undead cavalrymen into mincemeat, but also the warhorses they were riding on. The bullets either bit off a large piece of their muscles, peeled off a large piece of their skin, or pierced through their stomachs, dragging their internal organs far away.


  The numbing sensation of the undead race towards pain caused these war horses to persist and run far away even though they were covered in injuries. Only then did they unwillingly fall to the ground.


  The mines on the ground exploded one after another. Unfortunately, they didn't cause much damage to the corpse race's heavy cavalry, but they successfully slowed down their speed.


  The appearance of machine guns and cannons caused the cavalry forces in the original world to withdraw from the stage of history. In the loucheng world, Tang Zhen's machine guns and mortars were still the fatal nemesis of the undead heavy cavalry!


  It was only a short distance of a few dozen meters, but the corpse race's heavy cavalry had paid a heavy price. The ground was covered in countless corpses!


  However, such a terrifying massacre didn't scare the remaining undead heavy cavalry. They still stepped on the corpses of their comrades and continued to charge towards the enemy!


  This was the rule of the heavy-armored cavalrymen. They would never stop charging until they broke through the enemy's formation, even if they died in the process.


  They were like sharp arrows that were shot at the brazier. They would either knock over the brazier or be caught in the brazier and set ablaze. There was no second path to choose!


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers armed with automatic rifles also joined the attack at this moment. The sound of gunfire filled the entire space in an instant.


  With their participation, the remaining corpse race's heavy cavalrymen found it even more difficult to move. They were like bamboo rafts in the middle of a stormy sea, constantly being broken apart before finally falling to the ground, their flesh and blood mixing together with the soil.


  When the gunshots stopped, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers quickly put away their guns and stood up. They began to inspect their firearms and replenish their ammunition.


  They had calm expressions on their faces, as if the terrifying corpse race heavy cavalry that they had just killed were just some random monsters in the wilderness!


  The hundred Flower Valley's soldiers did not join in the fight. With the Holy Dragon city's terrifying firepower, they could only watch the show.


  Although they didn't participate in the battle, as the most direct witnesses of this battle, the deep shock and horror in their hearts couldn't be dispelled for a long time!




  Chapter 225: Luring the enemy to attack _1


  The fierce battle had just ended, and Holy Dragon city's soldiers began to clean up the battlefield.


  Although this wave of attack by the corpse clan's heavy cavalry failed, there would inevitably be the next wave of attack. Tang Zhen wanted to continuously tear the corpse clan monsters apart and eat them up bit by bit.


  They used cannons to bombard the undead while luring them out to destroy them. No matter how many soldiers the undead race had, they couldn't afford such a consumption.


  Seeing the Holy Dragon City soldiers pocketing the brains one by one, the loucheng soldiers of Centaurea Valley were extremely envious. These brains were not the cheapy Level 1 or Level 2 brains. Each of them could be compared to a hundred.


  It was a pity that in the battle just now, they had been playing the role of a bystander. No matter how thick-skinned they were, they were too embarrassed to go up and take a share.


  when the next wave of zombie monsters attack, we must do our best to perform. We must not let those guys from Holy Dragon City look down on us!


  Many loucheng Warriors of Blossom Valley swore in their hearts.


  They really couldn't stand watching the soldiers of other sects kill their enemies without being able to intervene. It hurt their self-esteem!


  However, when the second wave of undead monsters came, the Lou Cheng Warriors of Blossom Valley lost their confidence.


  Looking from the camp, nearly 200 corpse clan Centurions were charging toward them.


  Around these corpse race's Centurions, there were all sorts of strange corpse monsters. They were like a Black Wave that was rapidly sweeping over, and their foul smell drifted ten miles away with the wind.


  The loucheng Warriors of Blossom Valley had never seen such a scene before, and they couldn't help but feel nervous.


  After all, these were not small cats or dogs, but real monsters. Even the weakest of them had the strength of a level 2 monster!


  For the Warriors of the tower City, a battle with dozens of monsters could be considered a big battle. What would a battle with thousands of monsters be?


  However, when the panicking hundred Flower Valley soldiers turned to look in the direction of the Holy Dragon City, all they saw were determined faces. There was no panic within the camp.


  The hundred Flower Valley's Warriors, who had originally felt disdain for the Holy Dragon city's ability to kill monsters with their superior weapons, could not help but put away their contempt.


  Just based on this fearless attitude in the face of danger, the Holy Dragon City was definitely not simple!


  However, they did not know that the Holy Dragon City had encountered monsters that were more than ten times the size of the ones in front of them. The soldiers 'nerves had long been tempered to be extremely tough.


  As the monsters continued to approach, the machine guns and mortars finally opened fire, and the zombie monsters at the front were knocked down in an instant.


  The zombie monsters behind stepped on their comrades 'bodies, ignoring the bullets flying towards them and the cannonballs falling from above, and firmly pounced towards the defensive position.


  The corpse clan's Centurion hid in the middle of these corpse monsters, constantly dodging the bullets and mortar attacks. Other than a few unlucky ones who were accidentally killed, the remaining corpse monster Centurions were basically safe and sound.


  As long as they weren't continuously shot by machine guns, and occasionally hit by a few bullets, their movements would still not be affected.


  More than a dozen Holy Dragon City soldiers with anti-material firearms lay on the top of the chariots and began to lock onto the corpse Centurions. Every time a gunshot rang out, the corpse Centurions who were being attacked would be enraged beyond words.


  Unlike the machine gun's strafing, this kind of accurate shooting caused greater damage. The snipers of the Holy Dragon City locked onto the vital points of the corpse Centurions. From time to time, a corpse Centurion's head would be blown up, and his huge body would crash to the ground.


  By the time the zombie monsters entered the range of the rifles, nearly half of the zombie Centurions had lost their combat power.


  The guns and weapons from the original world were used to perfection by the natives of the building world. Each of them was comparable to a sharpshooter, and the corpse monsters were in great pain.


  At a distance of about three hundred meters, the zombie monsters did not have such a level of long-range attack. This also meant that the Holy Dragon City soldiers did not have to worry about the problem of defense. They only kept pouring bullets at the zombie monsters.


  When the undead were less than 200 meters away, the undead archers who had been hiding at the back began to shoot. A large number of black arrows came from afar, and a few landed on the ground from time to time.


  After the Holy Dragon City soldiers in charge of operating the mortars saw this, they immediately locked onto the position of the undead archers and began to bombard them.


  The explosion blasted the undead archers into pieces, and they could no longer attack effectively.


  When the zombie monsters were less than 100 meters away from the camp, the Lou Cheng Warriors of Blossom Valley finally had the opportunity to attack. They used a kind of battle bow made of ancient vines and kept shooting, killing many zombie monsters.


  However, shooting at this speed was very physically exhausting. The Lou Cheng Warriors of Blossom Valley only shot ten arrows before they felt their arms swelling and powerless, unable to pull the bowstring.


  At this moment, they were even more envious of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors. Compared to bows and arrows, the advantage of firearms in continuous attacks was too obvious.


  When the zombie monsters were less than 50 meters away from the position, their numbers had been reduced to a terrifying extent, but it was also at this moment that the battle entered a state of white heat.


  Whether it was the Holy Dragon City or Centaurea Valley, both sides were attacking with all their might, trying to stop the corpse monsters that were charging forward again under the urging of the corpse clan's Centurion.


  30 meters, 20 meters, 10 meters ...


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers threw away the last wave of grenades. Following Tai Seng's order, all the Holy Dragon City soldiers put down their rifles, picked up a special shield from the ground, and pulled out the fine steel battle swords at their waists, starting a melee battle with the few remaining corpse monsters.


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivator team was like a storm. They had already trapped a few corpse monster Centurions at the first moment and were constantly attacking.


  Big Bear waved his Mace and led his ogres into the battlefield.


  No monster could stop this team. Whether it was the corpse monster or the corpse Centurion, they were all smashed into meat paste by the ogre's giant Mace.


  As the two armies clashed, Holy Dragon city's performance once again stunned hundred Flower Valley.


  Looking at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers killing the corpse monsters one-sidedly, they suddenly felt a sense of helplessness. These soldiers who could be said to be elite in both close and long range combat were a nightmare that no enemy wanted to face.


  As an ally of this group of people, Blossom Valley felt great pressure!


  He turned to look at the battlefield. The battle was coming to an end.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng's daily training was showing its effect at this moment. Facing the slightly slow zombie monsters, the Holy Dragon City Warriors with metal shields and steel machetes were more than capable. They cooperated with each other and killed the zombie monsters one by one.


  Occasionally, when the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were in danger, the members of the cultivator battle team would step forward to help. Tang Zhen would also help from time to time, allowing the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to remain in a state of shock but not danger.


  The loucheng Warriors of Blossom Valley were not to be outdone, and they also surrounded a wave of zombies and attacked.


  Compared to the Holy Dragon City, they were far inferior in terms of equipment and training, so there were casualties very quickly.


  The Holy Dragon city's medical personnel appeared in time to help them treat their wounds, which made the injured extremely grateful.


  However, they did not know that these first-aid personnel were all newbies. They had a stomach full of common sense, but had no chance to practice at all.


  This time, the loucheng Warriors of Blossom Valley were injured, and they finally had a chance to apply what they had learned.


  As for what the hundred Flower Valley soldiers, who were treated as lab rats, would think, that was not within the Holy Dragon City military doctor's consideration.


  I've worked so hard to save your life. Did I save the wrong person?




  Chapter 226: Special rules for Lou Cheng's advancement


  Loucheng's Warriors from Blossom Valley were lying on stretchers, screaming in pain as they were beaten by the two-handed military doctor from Holy Dragon City.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched when he saw this. The Holy Dragon city's soldier beside him also had a gloating expression.


  Ever since the last four-legged flying dragon attack, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers had a deep understanding of these two-handed military doctors.


  At that time, a Holy Dragon City soldier with an injury to his abdomen had been wrapped up like a mummy, unable to even turn over.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier who was helping to carry the injured man laughed all the way, making the injured Lou Cheng soldier feel so ashamed that he wanted to die.


  After the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were injured, they did not dare to rashly trouble this group of people.


  Fortunately, after this battle, the ones injured were the loucheng soldiers of Blossom Valley. Otherwise, the Holy Dragon Soldiers would have to face the inhumane torture of these military doctors again.


  After the battle, it was time to clean up the battlefield.


  This time, Centaurea Valley finally had the right to clean up the battlefield. However, compared to Holy Dragon city's harvest, the number of brain pearls they obtained was not worth mentioning. They were not even a fraction of Holy Dragon city's.


  Hundred Flower Valley's city Lord walked in front of Tang Zhen and said with an envious tone,  Holy Dragon City is indeed extraordinary. I believe that it won't be long before your Holy Dragon City levels up again, right? "


  Tang Zhen nodded. There was no need to hide this kind of matter. He might as well admit it openly.


  Centaurea Valley's Castellan sighed at these words. Looking at the well-equipped Holy Dragon Warriors, she couldn't help but say with a hint of jealousy, "  Holy Dragon City Master is really lucky to have so many powerful weapons. In this area, I'm afraid no force can stop your rise!


  Tang Zhen glanced at the hundred Flower Valley's City Master and said in a deep voice,  you're wrong. The endless wilderness is so vast. This area is too small. It can't stop the Holy Dragon City from advancing.


  The Lord of Hundred Flowers city chuckled and looked at Tang Zhen, "  the Holy Dragon City Lord is so ambitious. I really want to know, after destroying the corpse race's city, is the Holy Dragon City planning to expand the results of the battle and wipe out all of us Small cities? "


  A cold glint flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes as he asked,"What do you think?"


  The city Master of Centaurea Valley shook her head gently. She looked at the distant sky and said with a heavy tone, " "Your Holy Dragon City is so powerful, so upgrading and expanding your territory is inevitable. However, if you do so, the first to suffer will be the human race.


  The Holy Dragon city's Army is strong, but do you know what the human race is currently facing?


  It's no exaggeration to say that they're not far from being exterminated!"


  When the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord said this, he took a deep look at Tang Zhen and continued,"The endless wilderness is indeed vast and boundless, but it's rare to see a scene similar to the one we're in.


  Most of the regions were controlled by the alien races. In those places, the human race didn't have any living space.


  On the contrary, in this area, although monsters are rampant, the humans have a chance to survive. This is a tragedy!"


  Tang Zhen was silent as he listened for a moment before he suddenly asked,  I heard that there are buildings built by the human race thousands of miles away. Is that true? "


  Hundred Flower Valley's city Lord looked at Tang Zhen in astonishment. After a long while, he finally smiled."The Holy Dragon City Master is indeed shrewd. It seems that you've already begun to doubt my origins?


  You're right, there's indeed a level nine city built by the human race ten thousand miles away. This city is called Zhan Tian, and it has been passed down for ten thousand years.


  The first patriarch named it Zhan Tian to remind his descendants that only by fighting against the heavens and earth could the human race survive under the coveting eyes of countless alien races!


  However, did the city Lord know that the heaven battling tower was still surrounded by strong enemies? on the land around it, there were a total of five foreign races that were eyeing it covetously.


  If it weren't for the fact that over the course of countless years, the human race's ancestors have been constantly advancing, the heaven battling tower would have been destroyed by the outsiders, and the tens of millions of humans living in the tower would have long been reduced to bones!"


  After Tang Zhen heard this, he asked the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord,"Since you know so much about the things that are thousands of miles away, you must be from that place. However, I have two questions that I would like to ask. I hope you can enlighten me?"


  "Holy Dragon City Master, please speak. As long as it's something I know, I will definitely tell you."


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in thanks. After which, he asked,"From what I know, once monsters reach the Lord tier, their numbers will become scarce. I wonder how the heaven battling tower obtained such a huge amount of high level brain matter?


  Does the heaven battling tower also have such weapons, and how many of them do we have?"


  After Tang Zhen finished asking, he looked at the hundred Flower Valley City Master without blinking, waiting for her answer.


  the two questions you've asked aren't secrets, and I happen to know them very well. I can tell you the answers, but does the Holy Dragon City Lord not have any reaction? "


  When the city Lord of Centaurea Valley said this, he glanced at Tang Zhen with a smile in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen shook his head and softly said,"even if you don't tell me, I will know the answer sooner or later. If you want to use this matter to exchange for benefits, I advise you to give up as soon as possible." &Nbsp;


  The city Lord rolled her eyes and mumbled,"cheapskate." Then, she said unwillingly, " "The mysteries of this world are far beyond your imagination. Before you reach that level, you will never believe that these laws exist.


  When the tower advanced to Level 5, it would be able to Cross Planes and connect to an unknown world. It would be filled with all kinds of terrifying high-level monsters, and Level 6 Lord monsters could be found everywhere!


  Any building that had reached Level 5 in a certain area would be qualified to enter this world and fight for the brains of the Lord-tier monsters.


  When one of the turreted cities was successfully upgraded to Level 6, the other competitors would head to the newly-built turreted city through the spatial tunnel and attack the new turreted city in place of the monsters attacking the city.


  This was a brutal battle that would only end when one side was completely defeated.


  If the defending side wins, they can obtain all the inheritance of the attacking side and become rich overnight!


  After the attacking side wins, the newly upgraded Level 6 city can be divided. After that, the space Channel will be closed and we will wait for new level 5 towers to join us. Then, we will start collecting the brain pearls and start a new round of competition!"


  Tang Zhen was dumbfounded. He didn't expect that such a magical thing would happen when Lou Cheng advanced to rank 6.


  If he didn't listen to the explanation of the hundred Flower Valley's City Master today, Tang Zhen would have to wait for Lou Cheng to advance to level five. When the space Channel appeared, he would probably have to fumble around and might have suffered a big loss.


  This favor wasn't small and Tang Zhen couldn't not return it.


  When the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord saw Tang Zhen's pensive expression, she chuckled and continued,"You asked me if heaven battling city has this kind of weapon you use, and I can clearly tell you that heaven battling city does.


  However, there was a limited number of such weapons. They were basically from some wild buildings and could not be used as mainstream weapons.


  In addition to this weapon, there are also many strange weapons that you have never heard of in heaven battling city. They are either from the 100 tribes in the wilderness or from various wild buildings, and their power also varies!"


  "The wonders of this world are far beyond your imagination!"




  Chapter 227: The strange undead clan's city


  Tang Zhen was speechless for a long time. The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's words had allowed him to have a better understanding of this strange world.


  After thinking for a while, Tang Zhen asked again,"Heaven battling city is tens of thousands of miles away, so why have you appeared here?"


  When the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord heard this, a solemn expression appeared on her face as she said to Tang Zhen,"Do you know that the human race is weak, but how can we stand tall in the predicament of being surrounded by powerful enemies?


  That's because there's always a belief in the hearts of our human race!


  This faith is called Hope. As long as it exists, our human race will not be completely exterminated!


  It was because of this belief that heaven battling city had stood tall for ten thousand years, and it was also because of this belief that although the human race had been wandering around, they had still been able to survive like weeds.


  The reason I'm here is to find and sow the seeds of hope. This is my mission and my lifelong pursuit!


  Even if my bones are crushed, I will still have no regrets!"


  Tang Zhen's expression turned serious when he heard this. He suddenly felt a faint admiration for the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord.


  This woman came to this barren land from thousands of miles away. During this time, she encountered countless dangers. However, she still stubbornly built the city of hundred Flower Valley, trying to build a place for the human race to live from thousands of miles away.


  Hope was like a seed. After it was spread, there would always be one or two seeds that would sprout and bloom. Even if the place was barren and desolate, it would still bloom into the most beautiful flower!


  Tang Zhen mused for a moment before slowly opening his mouth,"To tell you the truth, I admire your faith and determination.


  I believe that heaven battling city must have scattered countless seeds just like you, looking forward to the day when they will blossom everywhere.


  Once we succeed, heaven battling city's strength will greatly increase, and it will become another trump card against the foreign races."


  After he said this, Tang Zhen's expression suddenly turned cold. He looked at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord and continued,"However, in this region, only my Holy Dragon City is the human race's only hope. Only Holy Dragon City is the only ruler.


  I'll remind you, if heaven battling city dares to extend its claws, you'll have to be prepared to be cut off!"


  Tang Zhen swept a glance at the gloomy expression of the hundred Flower Valley's City Master before continuing,"The reason why I'm being so blunt is that I don't want us to fight each other. Compared to Holy Dragon City, your hundred Flower Valley is vulnerable!


  I respect your beliefs and understand your efforts. That's why I said this. Please think twice!"


  These words were truly from the bottom of Tang Zhen's heart. It was fine if the other party took it to heart. Otherwise, he wouldn't mind using a thunderous method.


  The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord was silent for a moment. Then, he looked at Tang Zhen with an expressionless face and said in an icy cold tone,"The Holy Dragon City Lord is right. My hundred Flower Valley Lou Cheng is indeed not your Holy Dragon city's opponent, but the strength of heaven battling city is far beyond your imagination.


  Your Holy Dragon City is only a second-grade city. It's obviously not a wise move to go against such a powerful ninth-grade city.


  Perhaps you can also join my heaven battling city, wouldn't that be better?"


  Tang Zhen slightly shook his head as he looked at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, who had a look of anticipation on her face. He had never thought of depending on someone else. No matter how powerful the heaven battling tower was, it had nothing to do with him.


  The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's expression darkened as he looked at the determined Tang Zhen. Clearly, he had already expected this outcome.


  Although they had only interacted for a short period of time, the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord was very certain that Tang Zhen was the kind of fierce and ambitious person who would not be willing to be under others. In order to achieve his goal, this guy would definitely do what he said!


  She had gone through a lot of hardships to build the city of hundred Flower Valley, and she was not willing to be destroyed like this!


  However, Tang Zhen had already given her a notice. The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord knew that this was definitely not a joke. Therefore, she had to make a choice.


  The city Lord of Centaurea Valley could not just watch as the residents of his tower were slaughtered. The remaining options were either to be annexed by the Holy Dragon City or to take his residents far away from home.


  As for what to choose, the hundred Flower Valley City Master was in a dilemma.


  Tang Zhen didn't pay attention to the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, who was deep in thought. He walked in front of the light howitzer and readjusted the coordinates.


  After firing a few more times, he ordered them to stop.


  The surroundings of the corpse clan's city were now filled with bullet holes, and the corpses of the corpse monsters were scattered everywhere.


  Many monsters with missing limbs were crawling on the ground. They had been completely destroyed by the continuous artillery fire and no longer had any attack power.


  The large group of corpse monsters that were originally guarding the corpse clan's Tower City were now only left with a sparse few, and they were wandering around in a daze.


  The Holy Dragon city's convoy slowly approached. The nouveau riche Captain at the front fired a shot, turning the remaining corpse monsters into pieces.


  "Tai Seng, Qian Long, you guys bring the cultivator team and follow me in. Big Bear will lead the ogres in as well. This corpse Race City is very strange, so everyone must be careful after entering!"


  After Tang Zhen gave the order, he glanced at the hundred Flower Valley's City Master and led his subordinates straight to the corpse clan's city.


  The city Lord of Centaurea Valley hesitated for a moment, but in the end, she still led the cultivator battle team of Centaurea Valley into the city of the corpse race.


  At the gate of the corpse clan's Tower, two clusters of blood-red giant vine-like creatures were constantly swaying. Their vines were full of black inverted thorns, shining coldly under the sun, completely sealing off the entrance to the tower.


  Tang Zhen already had a way to deal with this kind of monster. After a dozen simple Molotov cocktails were thrown, the two clusters of strange vines were immediately enveloped in flames and emitted sharp cries at the same time.


  At the same time, several cultivators began to shoot with machine guns, shattering the burning vines.


  The broken parts of the vines were constantly spraying out stinky red liquid, which made people want to vomit.


  Ten minutes later, these two clusters of vines completely stopped struggling. Only then did Tang Zhen take the lead and step into the corpse clan's city.


  However, Tang Zhen's expression changed slightly the moment he entered the city.


  Tang Zhen clearly remembered the structure of the hall on the first floor of the corpse clan's Tower. However, the hall had long been changed beyond recognition and was filled with a strange aura.


  Looking up, all the walls and stone pillars were wrapped in a sticky substance that constantly squirmed like flesh and blood, looking extremely disgusting.


  From time to time, large balls of mucus would drip from his head. When he looked up, the ceiling was also covered by this disgusting thing.


  Tang Zhen carried a large alloy sword and walked to the front of the stone pillar. He slashed at the fat-like substance. A stream of black blood seeped out from the inside. The place where Tang Zhen had slashed at also began to heal rapidly.


  After pondering for a while, Tang Zhen ordered the members of the cultivator battle team to bury the explosives while he slowly walked toward the interior of the building.


  Tai Seng and Qian Long exchanged glances and followed closely behind.


  After Tang Zhen walked for a distance, he sighed in a low voice,  if I'm not wrong, this corpse clan's Lou Cheng is a living monster, and we're in its stomach now!


  Everyone was shocked when they heard this. The hundred Flower Valley's city Lord even hurriedly asked Tang Zhen how he knew about this.


  Tang Zhen merely shook his head slightly. He would naturally not tell everyone that this was the result of the [ digitized all-rounded combat interface ]'s detection.


  Originally, Tang Zhen's plan was to first bomb the city of the corpse race and destroy it, then force the spirit brain corpse King to come out and fight.


  However, when he saw the super-strong healing power of the fat, he knew that the explosives might work, but they definitely wouldn't be able to destroy the building.


  He had to find the vital parts of this fat monster and kill it. Only then could he find the foundation stone and completely destroy the corpse clan's city.


  As for where the spirit brain corpse King was in the tower, Tang Zhen already had a faint guess in his heart.


  "Pa da!"


  A soft sound was heard. Tang Zhen turned around and saw a basketball-sized meatball falling from the ceiling.


  He looked up at the ceiling and was surprised to find that there were countless small holes on the fat material outside the ceiling. As it wriggled, more and more meatballs were squeezed out.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed as he looked at the meatballs that continued to fall. He swung his sword and split apart a meatball beside him.


  "Pfft!"


  A wave of foul-smelling fresh blood spurted out. At the same time, half of a Savage-looking monster rolled onto the ground. Its two red eyes were still glaring at Tang Zhen.


  everyone, pay attention! Immediately chop these meatballs into pieces!


  Tang Zhen's order had just been issued when the meatballs instantly exploded. Countless malevolent-looking little corpse ghosts swarmed out and ruthlessly pounced towards everyone!




  Chapter 226-difficult to deal with little corpse Ghost1


  These little ghouls were like demons. Their human-shaped bodies were very small, but their movements were extremely fast.


  After they jumped out of the meatball, they dragged their long tails and scurried around like rats, attacking the cultivators.


  Taking advantage of their small size, a few little ghouls sneaked between the legs of a Holy Dragon City cultivator, then waved their sharp claws and climbed up the cultivator's clothes and armor.


  The cultivator from the Holy Dragon City had not realized that a little corpse ghost had climbed onto his body. At this moment, he was constantly brandishing his battle saber, cutting the few little corpse ghosts in front of him into pieces.


  When these little ghouls climbed onto the Holy Dragon City cultivator's neck, they immediately opened their mouths full of fangs and bit down on the cultivator.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  Three consecutive gunshots were heard, and the few little ghouls were all beaten into mush, falling limply to the ground.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators who were saved were shocked. When they turned around and saw the little ghouls on the ground, they immediately smiled gratefully at Tang Zhen. Then, with a ferocious expression, they continued to chase after the little ghouls that were running around.


  be careful of these little ghouls 'sneak attacks from behind. It's best to form groups of three and stick close to each other back to back.


  After Tang Zhen reminded him, he locked his gaze on a little zombie that he had nailed to the ground with his alloy sword and activated the [ monster detector ].


  [ undead clan's Shadow Guard, Level 1 monster. [ (immature form) a deformed monster that was born prematurely. Its strength is very low, but it is fast. Its teeth and claws have corrosive venom. ] Weakness: due to premature birth, its body is extremely fragile and will shatter with a single blow!


  Looking at the introduction of the [ monster detector ], Tang Zhen had a further understanding of the undead clan's city.


  The current city of the undead clan had probably become a nest for hatching all kinds of undead monsters!


  With the existence of this nest, The Spiritual Brain corpse King could directly breed the corpse clan without having to waste effort to open the space Channel.


  The cost of opening a Space Channel was too high, and this method was more cost-effective!


  The spirit brain corpse King was indeed a wily old fox. After its torture, the corpse race had completely taken root in the tower world. Even if the space Channel couldn't be opened, it didn't have to worry about a lack of troops.


  The current corpse clan's Lou Cheng was only at level one, but it could already give birth to so many corpse monsters. If it advanced to a higher level, who knew how many corpse monsters it would give birth to at a time?


  However, this kind of reproduction method of the corpse race's Lou Cheng made Tang Zhen's heart tremble slightly.


  If he obtained the foundation of the corpse clan's City Tower and rebuilt it, would he be able to master this kind of breeding method?


  At that time, could he also cultivate human bodies in large quantities and use them to host souls?


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more he felt that it was very feasible. He was also looking forward to the foundation stone of the corpse race's Tower.


  The battle in the hall was still going on, and more and more little corpse ghosts were being produced in advance. The ground was filled with broken meatballs, and the little corpse ghosts were scurrying around.


  In fact, as long as they were careful, these little ghouls would not be able to cause any harm to cultivators. However, they were scurrying around and would climb onto him from time to time, making him extremely annoyed.


  Only Tang Zhen knew that once these little corpse ghosts became mature, they would become terrifying corpse clan monsters. At that time, it would not be as simple as it was now to kill them.


  Now that they had attacked the corpse clan's city, everyone had picked up a big bargain!


  However, when they were attacking the little ghouls, the cultivators subconsciously avoided the ogres that were jumping around on the ground, afraid that they would be hit by their clubs.


  These cultivators had personally witnessed the ogres 'battle scene. Seeing the corpse race being smashed into meat paste by the ogres, no one would want to experience that feeling.


  Perhaps it was because the ogres were too big, but almost half of the little ghouls pounced on the ogres. They climbed up the ogres 'bodies and tried to bite their flesh.


  However, these little ghouls didn't know that the ogres 'greatest characteristic was that they weren't afraid of damage and poison.


  When the little ghouls bit the ogres, other than making the ogres feel an unbearable itch, they had no other effect.


  On the contrary, with a wave of the ogre's claws, countless little ghouls would be smashed into minced meat. Then, they would be stuffed into the ghouls 'mouths and chewed.


  The fresh and tender little ghouls made the ogres eat with smiles on their faces.


  This bloody scene made everyone retch.


  Da Xiong, on the other hand, was watching with great interest. He even bent over and dug out a few brains from the remains of the little ghouls, stuffed them into his mouth, and swallowed them happily.


  Tang Zhen had long known that Big Bear had such a habit. He did not make a fuss when he saw this.


  On the other hand, the city Master of Centaurea Valley took a few deep looks at the big Bear, and a smile appeared at the corner of her mouth, as if she knew something.


  Tang Zhen knew that this woman was quite knowledgeable and knew many things that Tang Zhen did not know. Perhaps, da Xiong's performance had caused her to recall something. That was why her gaze had stopped for such a long time.


  If there was a chance, he still had to consult her. This matter concerned his trusted aide, and Tang Zhen did not dare to be the least bit careless!


  There were more and more remains of the little corpse ghosts on the ground, but there were fewer and fewer little corpse ghosts running around. The pressure on the cultivators was also reduced a little.


  Some of the cultivators who had been bitten by the little ghouls also retreated to the side under the urging of their companions and began to treat their wounds.


  The wounds caused by the little ghouls were very troublesome to deal with. Due to the poison in their mouths, black blood kept flowing out of the wounds, and the skin and flesh around the wounds also showed signs of rotting.


  Tang Zhen was worried that this zombie poison would affect the body of cultivators. Just as he was about to take out the Ivy ointment and distribute it to his subordinates, he saw the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord walk to the front of Big Bear. At the same time, he smiled at Big Bear and said,"Big guy, can you make your ogres spit?"


  Da Xiong's brows furrowed together. He didn't know if he should agree to the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's request. He looked at Tang Zhen with a pleading gaze, and saw Tang Zhen gently nod his head.


  With Tang Zhen's permission, Big Bear grinned and pointed at the tallest Ogre,"Fatty, you spit!"


  The ogre that Big Bear called big fatty pouted and spat on the ground without hesitation.


  The smell of this Ogre's saliva was extremely strong, but the Centaurea Valley City Lord walked in front of the saliva without a change in expression. She used her battle sword to dip in some of it, then applied it to the cultivators who had been bitten by the little Ghoul.


  Strangely enough, after the ogres 'saliva was applied to the rotting wound, the black blood that was constantly flowing out slowly stopped bleeding. The rotten flesh also stopped worsening.


  After about half a minute, the hundred Flower Valley City Master used a dagger to cut off the rotten flesh from the wound. A trace of bright red blood flowed out, and the poison effect of the little corpse ghost's bite had been completely removed.


  Tang Zhen clicked his tongue in wonder after seeing this. He didn't expect that the ogres 'saliva would actually have such an effect!


  Without needing Tang Zhen's instructions, Qian Long began to follow the steps and used the saliva of the ogres to treat the wounds of his subordinates. After the rotten flesh was removed, he applied an Ivy ointment and used a clean bandage to wrap the wounds.


  By the time all the wounded cultivators 'wounds had been treated, the remaining little corpse ghosts had also been completely cleaned up.


  Right now, there were broken limbs and minced meat under everyone's feet. The sticky liquid almost covered the surface of their feet, and the air was filled with a foul smell.


  Tang Zhen touched his nose and ordered the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City to bring along the underwater breathing insect. He was worried that there was poison in the air of the corpse clan's building, so it was better to bring it along just in case.


  Seeing the Holy Dragon City cultivators all open their backpacks and take out strange bugs from their water bottles to seal their mouths and noses, the hundred Flower Valley cultivators were all confused.


  "Holy Dragon City Master is indeed powerful. Even the famous insect thief fell at your hands. This little sister is impressed!" The city Lord of Centaurea Valley looked at the strange worm on the Holy Dragon City cultivator's mouth. At first, she furrowed her willowy brows in confusion, but then she came to a sudden realization and praised Tang Zhen.




  Chapter 229: The residents of the undead race and the giant intestines (1)


  In this wilderness area, the reputation of the insect thieves was very big, the kind that was notorious!


  Although the insectoid thief rarely used the underwater breathing insect, the woman was very knowledgeable, so it was not surprising that she could recognize the underwater breathing monsters.


  "It's just some ignorant thieves that were casually destroyed. However, these insects are very interesting. It's a waste of God's gifts in the hands of those thieves."


  Tang Zhen casually replied to the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord. Clearly, he did not take this matter to heart.


  After passing through the hall, they came to the passage to the second floor.


  The steps that were wrapped in fat and blood vessels formed a strange blood and flesh channel. If one wanted to go up, they had to go through this channel.


  Tang Zhen slightly frowned as he looked at the flesh tunnel. He took out a rifle and fired a round. He only stopped shooting after he shot until flesh and blood splattered.


  The flesh tunnel that was shot by Tang Zhen was currently wriggling. It was as though a huge worm was convulsing in pain.


  Everyone looked at the scene in front of them and frowned. They didn't know if they should continue to climb.


  After Tang Zhen activated the detection function and confirmed that there was no danger in the tunnel, he took the lead and walked up.


  Seeing this, the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City naturally followed closely behind.


  The cultivators of hundred Flower Valley looked at each other and turned to the city Lord, asking, " "City Lord, I'm afraid it's very dangerous up there. Should we still follow?"


  of course we have to follow them. Otherwise, we'll be looked down upon by those guys from Holy Dragon City!


  The city Master of hundred Flower Valley snorted and turned to look at her subordinates.


  "After we go up, everyone must be on high alert. This time, we're only assisting in clearing the corpse clan's buildings. We can't be too forceful."


  After the hundred Flower Valley City Master finished speaking, she took the lead and stepped onto the greasy steps, quickly chasing after them.


  However, when the hundred Flower Valley City Master stepped onto the second floor, she was immediately stunned by the scene in front of her, and her face was filled with astonishment.


  On the vast second floor, there were countless thick intestines twisted together. They were like slippery eels, constantly wriggling and twitching, looking extremely disgusting.


  tang zhen was standing in the middle of the second floor with an expressionless face. not far from him was a huge translucent meatball.


  The meatball seemed to be filled with a sticky liquid and was trembling slightly.


  Through the faintly discernible flesh wall, one could see that there seemed to be many human bodies floating inside. There were men and women, and their expressions were peaceful.


  However, their eyes were tightly closed and their hands and feet would tremble slightly from time to time, like an unformed fetus.


  the bodies in the meatballs should be the residents of the tower that the spirit brain Zombie King had cultivated. After the transformation, they completely belong to this world and have become the indigenous people of this world.


  After they were born, they could upgrade their buildings normally, allowing the corpse clan's buildings to completely integrate into this world and not be suppressed by any rules.


  The spiritual-brain corpse King took great pains, it was indeed a good plan, but what a pity!"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he turned to look at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord and chuckled,"That spiritbrain corpse King probably never thought that someone would rush into the city of the corpse clan at this moment and turn its lair upside down."


  "Destroy it!"


  Tang Zhen ordered everyone to retreat far away. He then waved his hand at the Holy Dragon city's cultivators. Immediately, two cultivators with rifles in their hands began to shoot at the translucent meatball.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  &Nbsp; as the bullets continued to fire, the translucent meat wall was filled with holes. Sticky liquid shot out from the holes, mixed with blood.


  The bodies that had been floating in the meatball were now riddled with bullet holes and convulsing in pain.


  It seemed that the liquid had a magical healing effect. It was constantly repairing the wounds caused by the bullets, but before the old wounds were completely repaired, new bullet holes appeared.


  The shooting continued for a full minute before the translucent meatball could no longer withstand the impact of the bullets and suddenly exploded.


  Sticky fluid and broken bodies were scattered all over the ground, covering the second floor, forcing everyone to hide.


  Looking at the bodies that were struggling like Thirsty Fish after being separated from the mucus, the cultivators all stepped forward and killed them all!


  Tang Zhen ignored the wailing of those bodies. He sized up his surroundings in an attempt to find the entrance to the top floor.


  The entrance must be there, but it was blocked by those huge intestines and couldn't be seen for the time being.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and called Big Bear over. After Tang Zhen whispered a few words to him, Big Bear excitedly called out to the ogres under him and pounced towards the large intestines with an excited expression.


  In fact, the ogres were attracted by the large intestines the moment they entered the second floor. They only felt that they were extremely delicious.


  If it was before being domesticated, the ogres would have rushed up impatiently and had a good meal.


  But ever since they were domesticated, the ogres were used to obeying orders, so they could only look at the delicious giant intestines, not daring to eat them.


  Having good things but not being able to eat them was a huge torture for the ogres.


  No wonder the ogres had been restless ever since they came up to the second floor. They couldn't eat the delicious food in front of them.


  Now that they had received the order to devour these large intestines without restraint, the ogres were naturally excited!


  Then, the ogres rushed to the front of the giant intestine and swung their clubs down.


  The huge intestine was torn apart by the wolf-tooth club, and the fat splashed everywhere.


  The ogre grabbed the still-wriggling large intestine and stuffed it into his mouth, his face filled with enjoyment.


  After confirming that the large intestines were as delicious as they had imagined, the ogres began to gobble them up, smashing the large intestines into pieces. The ground was covered in disgusting grease and broken intestines.


  At the same time, an extremely disgusting smell spread out, making people want to vomit. In an instant, it had filled the entire second floor.


  The cultivators of the Holy Dragon City had filtered out the disgusting smell because they had the underwater breathing insect with them. However, the cultivators of the hundred Flower Valley were in a worse state. They were not prepared at all and could only cover their noses.


  The ogres ate in high spirits, but the onlookers were disgusted.


  Tang Zhen frowned as he looked at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord with a smile that was not a smile. The other party glared at him fiercely before covering his mouth and nose with a pale face. He snorted softly,"Did you already know about the situation here? otherwise, why would you think of wearing those bugs?"


  Tang Zhen shook his head as his voice came out from behind the body of the underwater breathing monster,"What kind of good taste do you think a monster's stomach will have? The facts have proven that I was right!"


  Tang Zhen shrugged his shoulders and looked at the two puking hundred Flower Valley female cultivators, revealing an expression of wanting to help but unable to.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators with the underwater monsters talked and laughed without restraint, while the hundred Flower Valley cultivators could only cover their mouths and noses tightly, afraid of smelling that disgusting smell.


  What he had to do now was to watch the ogres destroy the place until the passage to the top floor appeared.




  Chapter 228! the weakened spirit brain Zombie King


  In terms of destructive power alone, no one could be compared to the ogres except for Tang Zhen.


  The ogres that used maces were simply a disaster when they started running, and the places they passed by were too horrible to look at.


  Fortunately, they were now under the control of the Holy Dragon City. They would only play around in the giant intestines, tearing them into pieces, but would not hurt the cultivators of the two cities.


  The ogres became more and more excited, like mice that had fallen into a rice jar, and they danced happily.


  The feeling of being surrounded by delicious food made the ogres extremely happy. They even started rolling around in the huge intestines on the ground.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched as he watched. He let the big Bear give the order and urged the ogres to hurry up and work.


  The big Bear rushed in front of the ogre and roared a few times. The ogre unwillingly stood up and continued to tear the remaining large intestines.


  An Ogre swung his Mace and broke a large, fat intestine. The mace hit the steps behind him and made a loud bang.


  Tang Zhen's face was filled with joy as he ordered the ogres to clear the area, quickly revealing the huge steps behind.


  After the ogres cleared the flesh tunnel, Tang Zhen used the [ digitized all-rounded combat interface ] to scan it. After confirming that there was no danger, he slowly walked up the stairs to the top floor.


  Similar to the second floor, the walls and ceiling of the third floor were also covered with fat meat with dense blood vessels, but without the disgusting giant intestines.


  There was a pool of blood in the center of the third floor. A Superbrain the size of a car was placed in it. It was covered in purple-red blood vessels that were constantly fluctuating.


  At the bottom of this brain, there was a distorted human face that was fiercely glaring at Tang Zhen.


  This face was very familiar to Tang Zhen. It was the corpse King's clone that he had seen before. However, it was unrecognizable now. Its brain was infinitely enlarged, and the body below the neck was connected to the fat on the ground. At this moment, it was constantly twitching.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen suddenly realized that the spirit brain corpse King had transformed its clone into a huge deformed monster!


  The huge intestines downstairs were probably the internal organs of the spirit brain Zombie King, and the little ghouls on the first floor were the combat troops it had bred.


  The Super Brain in front of him should be the head region of the spirit brain corpse King.


  A faint smile appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth as he carefully sized up the giant brain in front of him. Finally, he looked at that ferocious face.


  "Spirit brain corpse King, how have you been?"


  Tang Zhen looked at The Spiritual Brain corpse King and said softly. At the same time, he made a hand gesture to Tai Seng and the others.


  After Tai Seng and the others received the signal, they immediately went into a state of alert. As long as Tang Zhen gave the order to attack, the weapons in their hands would open fire at any time.


  Seeing that the spirit brain corpse King didn't reply, Tang Zhen took another step forward and coldly said, "  you must be very weak right now. You didn't expect me to appear at this time, did you? "


  The spirit brain corpse King still didn't respond. Tang Zhen was overjoyed and was about to attack, but the spirit brain corpse King smiled maliciously.


  "Damned insect, you've truly exceeded my expectations. I didn't think that in such a short time, you'd already possess the cultivation of rank 5. You've even destroyed my hard work once again!"


  The spirit brain corpse King glared at Tang Zhen, its eyes full of anger. It wanted to eat this guy who had caused it to suffer losses time and time again.


  Tang Zhen was right. At this time, the spirit brain corpse King was in an extremely fragile state. It had used a secret technique to transform its clone, making it merge with the tower.


  Once it was successful, the spirit brain corpse King would gain huge benefits. However, there was a drawback to this transformation. The spirit brain corpse King, which originally had the strength of a Lord-tier, now had less than one-tenth of its previous combat power.


  It was for this reason that the spirit-brain Zombie King would only carry out the transformation of its body after taking control of the surrounding area.


  Black Rock City was besieged by countless corpse monsters, the city of the corpse clan was heavily guarded, and the newly built Holy Dragon City was also besieged by its troops in case of any unexpected situations.


  Now, the Wanderers and monsters wandering in this wilderness had all become part of the corpse monsters.


  In this situation where the enemy was pinned down and besieged, The Spiritual Brain corpse King felt that its safety was enough to carry out the physical transformation.


  However, it had never dreamed that a person like Tang Zhen would exist in this world!


  Not only did he annihilate the undead army surrounding the Holy Dragon City, but he had also destroyed his own lair and killed all the undead guarding the city.


  A strong sense of crisis struck, making the spirit brain corpse King furious, but there was nothing it could do.


  In order to drive out Tang Zhen and the others who had entered the city, the spirit brain corpse King had no choice but to release the little corpse ghosts that it had just cultivated. Unfortunately, the combat power of these unmatured ones was limited and they couldn't stop Tang Zhen at all.


  Next, Tang Zhen destroyed the residents of the building it was cultivating and crushed all its internal organs.


  The spiritual-brain corpse King was in excruciating pain, but there was nothing it could do.


  At this moment, it could only summon the undead that were besieging Black Rock City to come back and help. However, water from afar could not put out a fire nearby, so the spirit brain corpse King could only try to delay the time.


  He hoped that the reptile in front of him did not see through his plan.


  Thinking up to this point, the spirit brain corpse King immediately revealed the huge tentacles hidden in the blood pool and constantly waved them, trying to make Tang Zhen feel fear and not dare to attack easily.


  Tang Zhen looked at the enormous tentacle that had suddenly appeared. His heart was also slightly startled as he involuntarily took two steps back.


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King was a genuine Lord-tier monster, one of the eight great corpse Kings of the corpse clan dimension. If Tang Zhen said that he wasn't afraid of it, it would be a lie to himself.


  Although the spirit brain corpse King looked very weak at this time, and Tang Zhen had also confirmed this through many performances, he still didn't dare to act rashly.


  This wasn't because Tang Zhen was timid. Rather, it was because he was playing the role of a venomous snake that was hunting. He was quietly waiting for the enemy to reveal his vital parts before giving a fatal blow!


  The more violent the spirit brain corpse King was, the more weaknesses it would expose.


  When it tried to intimidate Tang Zhen, it revealed its tentacles. This allowed Tang Zhen to discover a hidden attack in advance. This could have been used as a trump card for a surprise attack, but it was exposed by the spirit brain corpse King in advance, so everyone was prepared.


  In Tang Zhen's impression, the spirit brain corpse King was not a simple enemy. However, its current performance showed that it had a guilty conscience.


  Since that was the case, what else did he have to hesitate about?


  Tang Zhen's eyes flashed with killing intent as he suddenly swung his arm, and the alloy sword in his hand ruthlessly pierced into the brain of the spirit brain corpse King!


  "Aooo!"


  The spirit brain corpse King screamed as the tentacles in the blood pool pounced towards Tang Zhen. However, they were stopped in mid-air by the bullets fired by the Holy Dragon City cultivators.


  Another group of Holy Dragon City cultivators aimed at the spirit brain Zombie King's giant brain and continued to rain bullets.


  The cultivators of Blossom Valley stood at the back, using their bows and Spears to attack the brain of the spirit brain corpse King.


  At the moment of being attacked, a layer of light shield appeared outside the giant brain of The Spiritual Brain corpse King, blocking the whistling bullets, and the ripples kept on surging.


  Tang Zhen loudly roared and activated the [ miniature death light weapon ]. A dazzling light beam shot out and instantly burned a large hole in the protective barrier.


  The beam of light did not stop and burned a big black hole in the Super giant brain of The Spiritual Brain corpse King, causing it to scream in pain.


  As Tang Zhen's attack landed, the spirit brain corpse King's protective barrier was completely shattered. Countless bullets and arrows landed on it, causing one of the giant brains to fall into pieces.


  The spirit brain corpse King let out a miserable cry, its broken tentacle waved twice, and then it completely stopped moving.




  Chapter 229-killing the spirit brain Zombie King


  "Alright, stop the attack!"


  Following Tang Zhen's order, the Holy Dragon city's cultivators immediately stopped shooting. At the same time, they looked vigilantly at the damaged gigantic brain.


  At this moment, the ground on the third floor was covered with white brain matter, mixed with the broken tentacles, and piled up on the flesh and blood floor under his feet.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the front of the shattered giant brain and discovered that the clone's face at the bottom had its eyes wide open and was bleeding from its mouth and nose. It seemed to be deader than dead.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed as he looked at the twisted face that was filled with ferocity and unwillingness. A thought was swiftly spinning in his mind.


  The spiritbrain corpse King's methods were astonishing. First, it forcefully descended into the world of towers, then commanded a large number of corpse race to control the surrounding area, and later built the corpse race's Tower.


  Decisive and farsighted, he was worthy of being one of the eight great corpse Kings of the corpse clan!


  Tang Zhen never dared to underestimate such an enemy. Moreover, this spirit brain Zombie King was similar to Tang Zhen in many aspects!


  For example, both of them came from other planes, and they did everything they could to build their own cities in the world of loucheng. They also planned to immigrate their own people from their original worlds to the world of loucheng.


  The spirit brain corpse King had once achieved this, but it had paid a great price.


  Now, The Spiritual Brain corpse King seemed to have given up on the immigration plan and chose a more practical and convenient way to cultivate.


  On the other hand, Tang Zhen had been persevering and had never given up on the research of the soul transmission experiment.


  Although the spirit brain corpse King was his enemy, even Tang Zhen couldn't help but admire the spirit brain corpse King's brilliant means.


  However, it was also because of this that Tang Zhen didn't believe that the spirit brain corpse King would be killed so easily. Maybe this guy had some hidden cards that he couldn't think of. It seemed like it was killed, but in fact, there was still a chance for Dongshan mountain to rise again!


  If that was the case, there would be endless trouble.


  In the area under his control, there must be no such hidden danger, so the spirit brain corpse King must be completely eliminated!


  Tang Zhen checked the remains of the spirit brain corpse king again and confirmed that there was no sign of life, which meant that the spirit brain corpse King's body was dead.


  However, for the spirit brain corpse King that used the divine soul to descend, the most important thing was not its physical body, but its soul!


  A soul was shapeless and invisible. One would not be able to search for it without any special means. However, Tang Zhen happened to have the means to detect it.


  After he thought up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately used his thoughts to activate the spirit body searching device.


  Following the activation of the application, the scenery in front of Tang Zhen's eyes underwent a great change and entered his real vision.


  Under the application interface, everything was dark and all the objects looked dilapidated. Even the cultivators from the two cities looked strange and gloomy.


  Tang Zhen didn't pay attention to the environment that had changed drastically, but immediately began to search for the spirit brain corpse King's soul.


  The space on the third floor was not too large. Tang Zhen's eyes merely swept across half of the area before he discovered his target.


  The semi-transparent spirit brain corpse King seemed to be very weak. It was now floating in the air expressionlessly, coldly looking at the people on the third floor.


  When Tang Zhen looked at it, the spirit brain corpse King also turned its eyes to Tang Zhen.


  The two sides looked at each other and saw the strong killing intent in each other's eyes.


  "Is this the divine spell, the eye of truth?"


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King was slightly stunned, as if it had not realized that Tang Zhen could see it.


  However, when it confirmed that Tang Zhen was looking at it and that the killing intent in his eyes was directed at it, Tang Zhen had already launched an attack.


  Since the spirit brain corpse King was a spirit, Tang Zhen directly used the [ infrasonic wave generator ]!


  "Damn it, what kind of divine spell is this?"


  A frequency that ordinary people couldn't hear was emitted, but it made the spirit brain corpse King's expression change greatly. After it roared, its body moved quickly, trying to avoid Tang Zhen's attack!


  At the same time, a beam of light shot out from the spirit brain corpse king's hand, but it was blocked by Tang Zhen's protective shield.


  Light surged, but Tang Zhen was safe and sound.


  From the spirit brain corpse King's performance just now, it could be seen that infrasonic waves could indeed cause damage to it.


  Tang Zhen saw that his attack was effective and immediately locked onto the spirit brain corpse King. A light flashed in his hand and a machine gun appeared in his hand.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  The armor-piercing burning bullet was shot at The Spiritual Brain Zombie King, but when the bullet passed through its soul, it only made its body tremble a few times.


  Tang Zhen furrowed his brows. A weapon like a machine gun was fine against physical monsters, but its effect was greatly reduced against the spirit brain corpse King.


  It was impossible to kill the spirit brain corpse King with just an infrasonic weapon. This made Tang Zhen a little anxious. He immediately opened the application store and began to search for useful options in the [ fantasy secret technique ] category.


  At the same time, he also had to Dodge the attacks of the spirit brain corpse King.


  Fortunately, The Spiritual Brain corpse King's strength had been greatly reduced at this time, and its attack power was still slightly inferior to Tang Zhen's. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would not have been able to Dodge so calmly.


  When Tang Zhen and the spirit brain corpse King began to fight, the Holy Dragon City cultivators who were guarding the side immediately became alert and firmly guarded the exit of the third floor.


  Tai Seng and Qian Long had solemn expressions on their faces. Even though they didn't know what Tang Zhen was doing, they knew that he must have encountered a troublesome matter after seeing his attack and defense.


  The only thing they could do now was to protect Tang Zhen and prevent him from being distracted during the battle.


  Hundred Flower Valley's city Lord looked at Tang Zhen without blinking. Her beautiful eyes moved and her expression seemed to be deep in thought.


  From the moment Tang Zhen used the death ray to attack the spirit brain corpse King's giant brain, the eyes of the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord lit up. After that, during the battle, her eyes never left Tang Zhen.


  Just now, Tang Zhen suddenly looked at an empty corner and even took out a machine gun. This caused the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's eyes to become even brighter. A smile appeared on the corner of his mouth as if he had confirmed something.


  From the hundred Flower Valley City Lord's point of view, the reason why Tang Zhen would make such a move was definitely because he had seen something that ordinary people couldn't see. For example, an existence like a spirit body, which caused him to suddenly launch an attack!


  In order to see these spirit-like creatures, one had to master a rare divine spell called [ eye of truth ]!


  There was also a skill among the divine spells mastered by Holy Masters that allowed them to conjure up an item in an instant. However, it was extremely expensive, and ordinary Holy Masters could not afford to exchange for it.


  This young Holy Dragon City Lord was not simple. Not only was he a level five cultivator, but he was also a Holy master and had mastered at least three rare divine spells!


  As such, he would have to reevaluate his value and carefully formulate countermeasures.


  He didn't expect to meet such an outstanding figure in such a remote place. It seemed that this trip was not in vain!


  When the city Master thought of this, the smile on her face grew even wider.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen did not know that it was because he had activated a few applications that had changed his weight in the heart of the hundred Flower Valley City Lord.


  In the eyes of the city Master of Centaurea Valley, he had become a level five cultivator who had mastered a rare Divine Art. His importance had been raised by several levels.


  This might be some kind of strength assessment standard of heaven battling city, but it also indirectly proved Tang Zhen's strength. Unfortunately, Tang Zhen simply disdained such an assessment.


  He had a unique path of advancement, so how could the heaven battling tower dare to meddle in this matter?


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already found the application he needed in the [ mysterious secret technique ] category.


  demon-killing rune engraving machine. It can instantly engrave demon-killing runes on an attack item. It has powerful exorcism and demon-killing effects. The effect is long-lasting, and the operation is simple and convenient. Download cost: 100000 gold coins.


  It was another high price of ten thousand brain beads, but Tang Zhen had to buy it.


  He selected the application and downloaded it. As soon as the application was launched, Tang Zhen pulled out a saber from the Holy Dragon City cultivator beside him.


  Tang Zhen's right hand held the blade while his left hand formed the shape of a sword. He stuck his hand to the blade and slowly slid up. At the same time, a strange symbol that flickered with a purple light appeared on the blade.


  Everyone looked at the changes on the blade and could not help but click their tongues in wonder.


  damn it, how do you have a soul attack weapon!


  The spirit brain corpse King in the corner suddenly roared after seeing this scene and desperately rushed to the exit of the third floor, trying to escape.


  "You want to run? dream on!"


  In his true vision, the fine steel battle blade in Tang Zhen's hand, which had demon killing runes carved on it, was now shining with a dazzling light. It was as if it was a peerless divine weapon. The sharp light that shot out caused one's skin to feel a piercing pain.


  After fiercely rushing forward a few steps and blocking The Spiritual Brain corpse King's path, Tang Zhen's blade slashed down and hit The Spiritual Brain corpse King's body.


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King let out a blood-curdling screech, and its weak soul body immediately split into two, as if it would dissipate into nothingness at any moment.


  "Lowly insect, you only managed to win by a fluke by ambushing me when I was at my weakest.


  One day, the eight great corpse Kings of my corpse clan will gather a large number of troops and once again step into this world. At that time, you will die without a doubt!"


  The Spiritual Brain corpse King looked at Tang Zhen with a sinister smile. The two halves of its soul body became dimmer and dimmer, and finally disappeared.


  The spirit brain corpse King's soul of the corpse race was dead!




  Chapter 232: The surrendered city of hundred Flower Valley


  As far as the current situation was concerned, the spirit brain Zombie King was Tang Zhen's biggest enemy. With its divine soul being killed, Tang Zhen could finally start to show his strength.


  Although this was only a temporary peace, and the spirit brain corpse King in the other plane was still not completely dead, it could not do anything about the tower world in a short time.


  Even if one day, the eight corpse Kings joined forces and prepared to invade the tower world, Tang Zhen would have enough means to deal with it.


  At that time, the so-called undead race's Allied army would only be providing him with a new source of brain matter.


  As the Holy Dragon City gradually grew stronger, the enemies that seemed incomparably powerful in the past now seemed vulnerable.


  Tang Zhen admitted that he had defeated the spirit brain corpse King when it was at its weakest, but it didn't matter. As long as he was the one who won, he didn't need to care about other minor details.


  The winner lived a life of luxury, while the loser's head was on the ground. Reality was cruel!


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the cultivators from hundred Flower Valley with a cold glint in his eyes.


  The most powerful enemy had been dealt with. The next thing to do was to clean up the surrounding forces.


  In Tang Zhen's heart, the most ideal outcome was to peacefully receive the resources and residents of these buildings without shedding a single drop of blood.


  However, this was only the most ideal ending, but things were always difficult to achieve.


  Since blood and slaughter were unavoidable, he would just let nature take its course. As long as his goal was great and bright, Tang Zhen could only try to be cruel.


  After following Tang Zhen for a long time, Qian Long immediately understood Tang Zhen's thoughts. At the same time, he also reacted.


  He silently dodged to the side and chose a seemingly ordinary position, his finger gently touching the trigger of the automatic rifle.


  As long as there was a slight movement in the tower of hundred Flower Valley, he could shoot from this angle and bring all the cultivators of hundred Flower Valley into his shooting range.


  Tai Seng seemed to be expressionless, but in reality, his muscles were already tensed up. If anything happened, he would burst out and kill the three cultivators from Centaurea Valley closest to him.


  The other cultivators of the Holy Dragon City also began to move, seemingly unintentionally, and placed their weapons in the most convenient places.


  An oppressive and murderous atmosphere slowly spread across the third floor.


  The cultivators of Centaurea Valley also felt that the atmosphere was not right. They looked nervous and stared at the cultivators of Holy Dragon City with alert eyes.


  Just as Tang Zhen was sizing up the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, the other party was also sizing him up.


  From Tang Zhen's eyes, the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord saw a trace of killing intent and also a trace of reluctance. However, even more of it was a man's ambition!


  The city Master of hundred Flower Valley knew that an ambitious man would use any means to achieve his goal.


  She wasn't sure if the Holy Dragon City Lord was such a person, but she didn't dare to take a gamble.


  Tang Zhen's warning was still ringing in her ears. It caused her to clearly realize that she must make a decision as soon as possible.


  From the moment the corpse clan wreaked havoc in the wilderness and Black Rock City was heavily besieged, it was time for a reshuffle in this region. Any ambitious ruler would dream of getting a share of this opportunity.


  And among these ambitious people, the Holy Dragon city's strength was undoubtedly the strongest.


  Whether it was luck or shamelessness, it was an indisputable fact that the Holy Dragon City had the power to completely destroy the tower City of hundred Flower Valley.


  "How long has it been since I last saw my parents? five years, or even longer? Perhaps it's time to return to my hometown and hand in an answer to my teacher!"


  After thinking up to this point, the city Master of Centaurea Valley chuckled and suddenly felt a sense of relief.


  She was different from Tang Zhen. She built the hundred Flower Valley City only for a mission. She didn't have too many concerns in her heart.


  At this moment, the mission should have ended. Regardless of whether the hundred Flower Valley City Master was willing or not, she had no other choice.


  "Now that the spirit brain corpse King has been killed by you, I wonder what the Holy Dragon City Master wants to do next?"


  Hundred Flower Valley's city Lord said in a soft voice. Her expression was very indifferent, causing Tang Zhen, who was still a little hesitant in his heart, to be slightly startled.


  It was impossible for this woman to not see his killing intent, but her attitude at this time was obviously very relaxed. What did she mean?


  Tang Zhen bent over and picked out a brain bead from the remains of the spirit brain corpse King. He looked at the Halo scattered on it and nodded in satisfaction.


  After finishing this matter, Tang Zhen turned to look at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord. He lightly smiled and said,  perhaps now is not the best time to make a choice, but I think you should make a choice. It's not for your own sake, but for the sake of the residents of your city.


  in fact, I've already made my choice. I just don't know if Holy Dragon City has enough residential space.


  The city Lord of hundred Flower Valley looked at Tang Zhen and gave her answer.


  Tang Zhen took a deep look at the other party when he heard this. He gently nodded,  you don't have to worry about this, because very soon, Holy Dragon City will have a third-grade main city and at least two auxiliary cities, and two of the auxiliary cities will also be third-grade!


  The eyes of the hundred Flower Valley City Master flashed, and she praised sincerely, " "The Holy Dragon City Master is so bold, this little sister is impressed!"


  After saying this, the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's expression turned serious as he said to Tang Zhen,"Since the Holy Dragon City intends to control this area, my hundred Flower Valley tower can not be an eyesore!


  I hereby promise you that as long as your Holy Dragon City replaces Black Rock City and becomes the ruler of this area, my hundred Flower Valley will join the Holy Dragon City unconditionally. Are you satisfied with this?"


  "I hope this isn't a stalling tactic. You should know that in the face of great strength, any schemes and calculations are just a joke!" Tang Zhen nodded.


  After he said this, Tang Zhen's expression turned cold as he coldly said,"If you're planning to play any tricks, I'll definitely make you regret it for the rest of your life!"


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the city Master of hundred Flower Valley, who had an unsightly expression, and ordered the clearing of the tower. After finding the foundation of the tower, they would immediately destroy the tower of the corpse race.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers outside received orders to be on high alert and to prevent the undead outside Black Rock City from returning in an attempt to rescue the undead's city.


  With the order, the Holy Dragon City soldiers immediately began to search the ground full of rotten flesh.


  Only God knew where the foundation stone of the corpse race's Tower was. Everyone searched for half a day, but they still couldn't find the location of the foundation stone.


  In the end, Tang Zhen had to thoroughly scan the entire corpse clan's Tower before he found a hidden room on the top of the third floor. He found the foundation stone of the corpse clan's Tower that was suspended inside.


  However, when Tang Zhen removed this cornerstone, he discovered that this cornerstone was extremely strange. It was completely different from the building's cornerstone that he usually saw.


  Tang Zhen didn't know that the foundation stone of the undead clan's Tower was extremely special. It had fused with the origin stone brought by The Spiritual Brain corpse King and had an extremely magical creation ability. This was also the main reason why the tower was able to breed the undead clan.


  This tower's foundation stone wasn't simple. Tang Zhen had too many doubts in his heart, but now wasn't the time to study these problems.


  After putting the Tower Foundation stone into the storage space, Tang Zhen waved his hand to signal everyone to evacuate immediately.


  There was no longer a need for this city of the corpse race to exist!




  Chapter 233: The Alliance of the three cities, the end of the black lava dukedom


  Outside Black Rock City, the three-City Alliance led by the colossal bone building was constantly besieging the zombie monsters.


  These Warriors of loucheng city, who had been fighting in the wilderness all year round, had survived to this day after countless battles, so their experience and strength could not be underestimated.


  Against these slow-moving corpse monsters, they could be said to be more than capable. Even if the number of corpse monsters far exceeded the coalition of the three cities, they were still not at a disadvantage.


  The cultivators of Lou city formed small teams and surrounded the corpse race's Centurions. Through their skillful cooperation, they killed them one by one.


  Compared to the corpse monsters that only knew how to swarm up, the Allied army that advanced and retreated in an orderly manner undoubtedly had an advantage.


  Arrows, flying rocks, Spears, these long-range weapons kept falling into the group of zombie monsters, killing them.


  The row of ballistae continuously shot out huge arrows, piercing the corpse monsters into a string. They fell to the ground and struggled continuously before they were beheaded by the Lou Cheng soldiers.


  The cultivators of Black Rock City were also fighting bravely. This was because behind these corpse monsters was the tower they lived in, and their loved ones lived in it.


  From the beginning of the battle, it was in the Alliance's favor.


  The city Master of colossal bone city waved his battle blade and laughed as he cut a corpse race being in front of him into two. Then, he continued to advance.


  Behind him, the ground was filled with the corpses of the corpse monsters, some of which were still struggling.


  "We will win this battle for sure. Kill!"


  kill!  the city Lord of colossal bone city roared, and all the participants responded. Their fighting spirit was once again ignited, and they chopped down the corpse monsters in front of them.


  They didn't stop at all when they passed by the bodies of their fallen comrades. Death was inevitable for Warriors, and it was only a matter of time.


  Before the battle began, the three city Lords had promised that the brain pearls obtained from killing the corpse monsters would all belong to the soldiers of the loucheng Kingdom who were participating in the battle. That would be a huge fortune!


  As long as they could kill these zombies, they would obtain a huge number of brains, allowing their families to live better!


  Driven by profit, the soldiers were more motivated to kill the enemy, and their morale was higher and higher.


  Suddenly, a thunderous sound came from the distance, causing the city master's expression to change. His originally smiling eyes immediately became sharp.


  that damned Holy Dragon City. They must be using that terrifying weapon to bombard the city of the corpse clan.


  Thinking about the powerful weapons Holy Dragon City had, other than envy and jealousy, the city Lord was also very worried.


  He knew that the Holy Dragon City Master had the same goal as him. They both wanted to gain benefits from this chaos and even directly control this area.


  Both sides were in a hostile state from the beginning. Whoever wanted to obtain the final victory would have to see whose fist was tougher!


  Now that he had control of the Alliance Army of three cities, the number of soldiers he had far exceeded that of the Holy Dragon City. Even if that bitch from Centaurea Valley joined the Holy Dragon City, he still had a huge advantage.


  The only thing he needed to worry about was the flintlock in his hands and those terrifying cannons.


  At this thought, the city master's eyes narrowed, and a cold glint flashed in them.


  'If I had struck first and sacrificed a portion of my Warriors to kill them all, the Holy Dragon city's flintlocks would have become my spoils of war.


  With the assistance of these flintlocks, who else in this area can resist my rule?"


  With that thought in mind, the city Master hacked at the corpse monster beside him and laughed smugly, but the killing intent in his eyes grew stronger.


  "Holy Dragon City must be eradicated!"


  Just as the master of giant bone city made up his mind, the undead army, which was madly attacking the Allied army of the three cities, suddenly stopped their attacks. Then, the undead monsters turned around and headed straight for the undead city.


  The soldiers of the Allied army were slightly stunned, but they did not want to let go of such a good opportunity and began to chase after the corpse monsters.


  What surprised them was that these corpse monsters just allowed the Lou Cheng Warriors to attack them without any signs of fighting back. They just ran madly, as if there was an urgent matter ahead.


  The city Master was secretly shocked. From the looks of it, the undead were clearly planning to return to reinforce their city.


  Could it be that the Holy Dragon City had already broken through the guards outside and entered the city of the corpse race?


  If that was the case, then the Holy Dragon city's strength was beyond his imagination!


  However, the more it was like this, the more Holy Dragon City could not be left alive. It must be completely eradicated!


  After sending out a group of Warriors to chase after the corpse monsters, the city Lord of giant bone city turned to look at Black Rock City, which was not far away, and a cruel smile appeared on his face.


  "Now that the siege on Black Rock City has been lifted, it's time to execute our plan!"


  Following behind him, the city Masters of Redwater city and earth Valley City looked at each other and nodded at the same time.


  As the secret signal was sent, the cultivators from the three cities who were fighting side by side suddenly turned hostile and began to attack the cultivators from Black Rock City beside them.


  They used a strange powder to attack the cultivators from Black Rock City, causing them to instantly become exhausted. Other than a small number of cultivators who managed to escape, the rest of the cultivators were captured.


  After the cultivators from Black Rock City were detained, the Alliance Army of the three cities immediately charged towards Black Rock City and surrounded it tightly.


  In Black Rock City, the expressions of the citizens of Black Rock City, who were originally celebrating the defeat of the undead army, changed. They could see a strong killing intent on the faces of the soldiers who surrounded the city.


  The nobles of Black Rock City, who had been watching from the sidelines since the beginning of the rescue battle, suddenly felt as if the end of the world was coming.


  These tower Warriors were different from the corpse monsters. They could surround the tower at any time and then massacre them.


  Realizing that the situation was not good, the nobles of Black Rock City immediately sent cultivators out of the city in an attempt to communicate with the Allied forces of the three cities.


  However, as soon as these Black Rock City cultivators left the city, they were immediately subdued by the Alliance Army of the three cities. They were then tied up and locked up.


  At this moment, the nobles of Black Rock City naturally knew what the master of colossal bone city was planning!


  "Despicable, shameless!"


  "That damned colossal bone city. They should be hacked into a thousand pieces!"


  The influential people of Black Rock City were all furious. They kept cursing and their hearts began to panic.


  The giant bone tower had intended to destroy Black Rock City and take its place as the ruler of this region. As for them, their fate would probably be extremely miserable.


  They would either become ordinary residents of the city or be driven into the wilderness to become lowly Wanderers.


  The biggest possibility was that they would all be killed and never have any future trouble!


  Asking the nobles of Black Rock City to give up their luxurious lives was worse than killing them. Moreover, there was the threat of death. They could not accept this result.


  They had no other choice but to fight to the death!


  The nobles of Black Rock City immediately began to organize their men and prepare for a counterattack. They were trying to make a Last Stand.


  However, the current Black Rock City was different from its heyday. A large number of soldiers died in the battle with the corpse race, and a large number of cultivators in the city also died in battle. The remaining cultivators were either sent to seek help or were the descendants of the influential people.


  The once prosperous Black Rock City had fallen to such a state!


  In the end, Black Rock City still managed to put together a team of nearly five hundred people and began to launch a counterattack.


  It was a pity that the city Lord of giant bone city had made thorough preparations before sending his troops to assist in the battle. The counterattack of Black Rock City was also within his expectations.


  When the cultivators of Black Rock City launched their counterattack, the siege had already begun!


  All of the citizens of Black Rock City went into battle. They threw down items from the windows in an attempt to attack the soldiers who were climbing up the tower. However, their efforts were to no avail.


  There were already soldiers from the Allied army who had successfully entered the city Tower and started killing the citizens of Black Rock City who were trembling in fear.


  At the city gate of Black Rock City, more than 500 soldiers of the mixed Army of Black Rock City who had rushed out of the city gate were met with a head-on attack.


  Mounted crossbows, bows and arrows, javelins, and that kind of powder that could instantly make people lose their strength. These things covered the heads of the miscellaneous troops of Black Rock City, causing them to suffer more than half of the casualties before they even fought with the enemy.


  The cultivators from the three cities who were guarding the side rushed forward and began to kill the remaining resistance.


  The mixed Army of Black Rock City did not last long before they were all killed. The remaining soldiers saw that the situation was not good and also raised their hands to surrender!


  Looking at Black Rock City spewing smoke from its window, the master of colossal bone city smiled triumphantly.




  Chapter 232-life is unpredictable, instant strike on the giant bone


  As the interior of Black Rock City caught fire, the residents of Black Rock City immediately began to flee the city. The entire building was in chaos.


  Due to the thick smoke blocking their vision, the citizens of Black Rock City could not see the road in front of them clearly. This caused many of the citizens of Black Rock City to be pushed and trampled. They kept screaming in pain, but no one paid them any attention.


  Some of the residents of Black Rock City who were trapped in the flames in their rooms chose to jump out of their Windows. No one cared about the outcome of the battle.


  Black Rock City, which had been passed down for thousands of years, was now heading towards destruction. No one could save its fate.


  The disheveled citizens of Black Rock City swarmed out of the city gates and were soon controlled by the Allied forces of the three cities. They looked at the thick smoke billowing from Black Rock City behind them and cried out in pain.


  The destruction of Black Rock City meant that they would become Wanderers in the wilderness, living a precarious life and could lose their lives at any time.


  Even though Black Rock City was rotten, at the very least, it provided them with a place to stay. However, the burning fire had taken everything away, and they were destined to be homeless.


  More and more citizens of Black Rock City ran out of the city gates. Their faces were covered in black soot and their clothes were in tatters. Many of them had wounds of varying depths on their bodies.


  The refugees from Black Rock City were gathered together and locked up. They sat on the ground in a daze and cried endlessly!


  The number of residents sitting on the ground was only two-thirds of the original number. As for the remaining one-third, the chances of survival in the fire were slim.


  The Warriors of the three cities Alliance who were besieging Black Rock City were indifferent to the situation. They only carried out their orders seriously and captured the residents of Black Rock City who ran out from time to time, then put them under central supervision.


  In an open space not far away, the poisoned cultivators of Black Rock City were in excruciating pain. They could only watch as Black Rock City was burned to the ground without any ability to resist.


  At this moment, their hearts were burning with anxiety, but they could only constantly pray that their loved ones had escaped from the sea of fire.


  A few kilometers away, Tang Zhen was sitting in a military jeep. His expression was as gloomy as water.


  Through the map view, he had already seen everything that had happened in Black Rock City. He wanted to stop it, but he was powerless.


  Tang Zhen had never imagined that Black Rock City would end in such a manner. This had caused his original plan to be ruined.


  People often say that plans can't keep up with changes, and this was exactly what was happening in front of them.


  Although Tang Zhen had already seen through the city master's plan, he did not expect him to be so impatient and so ruthless. He did not leave any room for retreat for Black Rock City.


  Tang Zhen had originally planned to destroy the undead clan's city before dealing with the matters in Black Rock City. However, he did not expect that the undead army surrounding Black Rock City would be recalled by the spirit brain corpse King. This caused the Allied forces of the three cities to attack Black Rock City in advance.


  One wrong move and he would lose the entire game!


  The city Lord of colossal bone city had helped Tang Zhen destroy Black Rock City, but he had also caused a large number of Black Rock City's residents to die in the sea of fire. This was undoubtedly an infuriating matter for Tang Zhen, who was in urgent need of residents.


  As the main conspirator of this matter, Tang Zhen had already labeled the city Lords of the three towers as dead in his heart.


  Because of the death of the spirit brain corpse King, the Army of the undead that had always been under its control immediately broke out in chaos. The undead monsters that returned to rescue began to run around, and even the undead had a face of fear, quietly escaping into the depths of the wilderness.


  The Warriors of the Allied army of the three cities who were chasing after the corpse monsters were now tied up by the Holy Dragon city's Warriors and were slowly moving forward with the convoy.


  Some of them tried to resist, but the Holy Dragon city's soldiers shot them dead and threw them into the wilderness.


  The actions of the three-city coalition Army made Tang Zhen extremely angry. Therefore, he didn't show any mercy to those dishonest soldiers of loucheng city.


  attention all Holy Dragon City soldiers. When you receive the order to attack later, no one is to hold back. Otherwise, you will be punished by military law!


  After Tai Seng gave the order, he glanced at the thousand Dragons and said in a deep voice, "  it seems that the city Lord is really angry this time. Those three towers are going to be in big trouble!


  With a cigarette in his mouth, Qian Long glanced at the Lou Cheng Warriors who were tied up behind him and sneered, " "The city Lords of the three towers deserved to die, but it was a pity for the cultivators of the towers. If they had joined the Holy Dragon City, it would have increased the strength of the Holy Dragon City by a lot!


  I hope they don't resist too much, so I can have an excuse to show mercy."


  Tai Seng shook his head after hearing this. Although he also had the same plan and wanted to increase his men, if the loucheng soldiers of the Allied army didn't know what was good for them, he didn't mind starting a massacre.


  How could they be willing to surrender without seeing the Holy Dragon city's strength?


  The convoy moved forward slowly, and they were getting closer and closer to Black Rock City.


  The Allied army of the three cities had already discovered the Holy Dragon city's convoy. However, they had not received any orders from the giant bone city's Lord, so they had not made any moves for the time being. They only looked at the Holy Dragon city's people with vigilance.


  Perhaps the city Lord of colossal bone city was planning to paralyze Holy Dragon City and then wait for an opportunity to kill the Holy Dragon city's Warriors.


  The Alliance Army of the three cities did not move, but that did not mean that the Holy Dragon City did not react. When they were less than fifty meters away from the Alliance Army of the three cities, a dozen machine gunners on the Holy Dragon city's wasteland war chariots opened fire at the same time.


  The whistling bullets instantly fell on the defenseless coalition Army of the three cities, and blood and flesh splattered everywhere. In the blink of an eye, hundreds of people were killed or injured in the panic of the coalition Army of the three cities!


  The gunshots stopped, but the wilderness suddenly quieted down. Everyone looked at the Holy Dragon city's convoy in horror, their eyes full of fear.


  Looking at the casualties on the ground, the soldiers of the three-City Alliance were shocked and angry. They hated the Holy Dragon city's sudden attack, but they were also shocked by the power of the machine guns. For a moment, they stood frozen on the spot, not knowing what to do.


  "Holy Dragon City Master, are you crazy?"


  The city Lord of colossal bone city bellowed in anger. He then rushed over, and when he saw the dead and injured on the ground, he immediately bellowed in anger.


  Tang Zhen jumped down from the car and coldly glanced at the city Lord before gently waving his hand.


  "Beat him up!"


  The unique sound of machine guns rang out again, and the Allied forces that had gathered on the opposite side immediately fell in droves, scaring the Allied soldiers into dodging.


  Some Lou Cheng soldiers tried to rush forward, but they were shot into pieces after a few steps.


  The city Lord of colossal bone city had suffered a major attack. Even though he had a rank 5 cultivation, he had still been shot in the calf by Tang Zhen. Although his movements were not greatly affected, his expression had become even gloomier.


  Looking at the sneering Tang Zhen, the city Lord of colossal bone city bellowed in anger. He brandished the war blade in his hand and pounced at Tang Zhen with lightning speed.


  Tang Zhen also charged toward the city Master. As he activated his skill, a dark blue ice Armor appeared on the surface of his body, and he charged toward the city Master.


  When the city Lord saw the ice Armor on Tang Zhen's body, he knew that he had already activated a cultivator's skill, and he hurriedly dodged to the side.


  However, just as the city Lord stabilized himself, he suddenly realized that Tang Zhen had disappeared, causing him to be greatly shocked.


  An invisible enemy was the most terrifying. Tang Zhen's disappearance had brought him enormous pressure.


  Just as the city Lord was about to search for Tang Zhen's location, he suddenly felt a wave of killing intent envelop him. Before he could react, a blue ice blade had pierced through his chest.


  "Damn it, how can he be so strong?"


  The giant bone City master's face was filled with unwillingness. He first felt a chill in his chest, then a pain in his neck, and then a large head flew up.


  In just a few seconds, Tang Zhen had killed the city Lord of colossal bone city!


  Tang Zhen, who was wearing a blue ice Armor, walked to the head of the city Lord and used his ice blade to pick it up. He then roared,  the city Lord of colossal bone city is dead. Who else dares to be unconvinced? "




  Chapter 235: Losses and gains (1)


  The giant bone City Master, who had a cultivation of rank 5, was killed in an instant. This caused the Allied army of the three cities to immediately fall into a panic.


  In addition to Tang Zhen's roar, it caused the soldiers of the loucheng Kingdom to feel even more terrified. For a moment, they did not know what to do.


  Some loyal and devoted cultivators from colossal bone city had planned to ambush Tang Zhen, but their heads had been blown up by the snipers on the war chariots. This made them even more afraid to act rashly.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were only in the hundreds, but they firmly suppressed the three city coalition that outnumbered them by more than ten times. The soldiers were full of killing intent and were awe-inspiring.


  Tang Zhen threw the head of the colossal bone city's city Lord onto the ground. He looked at the Alliance Army of the three cities, which was as silent as cicadas in winter, and shouted once again, "  city Lord of Redwater City, City Lord of earth Valley City, get out here!


  The loud voice echoed in the wilderness, but the two of them did not appear.


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He searched the map and found the two city Lords who were being protected by the cultivators.


  Waving to the Holy Dragon city's soldiers operating the mortar, Tang Zhen once again shouted,  I'll give you one last chance. Get the hell out of my sight, or you'll end up like the city Lord of giant bone city.


  The two city Lords who were protected by the cultivators turned ashen. However, they still did not move forward. Instead, they began to slowly retreat.


  "You're looking for death!"


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he immediately adjusted the angle of the mortar and locked onto the two city Lords.


  "Bang!"


  A Cannonball whizzed out and flew into the sky before the eyes of countless people. Then, it rapidly fell.


  Seeing the cannonballs falling from the sky, the two city Lords turned pale with fright. They tried their best to Dodge, but it was too late.


  Boom! Boom! Boom!


  A loud sound reverberated as more than a dozen people were sent flying by the impact of the Cannonball, including the two city Lords that Tang Zhen had locked onto.


  However, the two of them had already become a bloody mess. Although they were still breathing, they could not hold on for more than a few minutes.


  In the blink of an eye, the three city Lords were all killed. This caused the Allied soldiers to panic, and some of them had already thrown down their weapons and started to run away.


  "Whoever dares to escape will be beheaded!"


  Tang Zhen fired a few shots and knocked down a few loucheng soldiers who were trying to escape. Then, he warned the rest of the Allied forces.


  The Holy Dragon city's wasteland war chariots immediately spread out and opened up enough distance to surround all these soldiers. Countless guns were pointed at their position.


  Under such a terrifying atmosphere, some people could not bear the pressure and threw away their sabers, kneeling down and begging for mercy.


  After the first person surrendered, there would be a second and a third. In less than a minute, the ground was filled with surrendering soldiers.


  Some cultivators in loucheng didn't choose to surrender. Instead, they tried to escape, but they were shot to pieces by the machine guns.


  After seeing the miserable state of those who resisted, even if some of them were unwilling, they could only choose to surrender.


  Tang Zhen sighed. He ordered the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to hold these prisoners while he walked towards the direction of the Black Rock City's residents.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly when he saw the miserable faces of the citizens of Black Rock City.


  Originally, he had planned to gather all the nobles in Black Rock City and kill them, but it seemed that there was no need for that now. The mayor of colossal bone city had already solved this problem for him.


  "Where is the governor of Black Rock City? I want to see him."


  Tang Zhen walked to the front of a citizen of Black Rock City and asked him in a loud voice.


  The resident shook his head with a trace of sorrow on his face. Perhaps a relative had died in the fire.


  "Who knows where the governor of Black Rock City is? hurry up and tell us!"


  kill!  Tai Seng shouted at the top of his lungs, then he looked around with a face full of killing intent.


  One of the citizens of Black Rock City stood up and said in an uneasy voice,"I saw the city Lord, but he didn't escape with us. He's Wufu."


  "But what? don't worry, I won't blame you!" Tang Zhen said to the citizen of Black Rock City with a smile.


  Seeing Tang Zhen reveal a smile, that Black Rock City resident's courage increased by a lot. He continued,  I saw the city Lord laughing and crying, locking himself in the city Lord's Hall and never coming out again.


  After saying this, the resident sat down on the ground. However, the scene he described caused many of the residents of Black Rock City to sob softly.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head. He turned around and looked at the Black Rock City which was covered in thick smoke. He was speechless for a long time.


  It did not matter whether the governor of Black Rock City was a qualified Governor or how rotten the city he ruled was. However, at the last moment when the city Tower was destroyed, he still chose to die together with the city. He was still a man with some courage!


  When a person dies, all matters would be resolved. Tang Zhen was not interested in judging whether the life of the Black Rock City's Governor was right or wrong. He only wanted to know his final whereabouts.


  The two powerful enemies were eliminated, but Tang Zhen was not happy.


  There were too many things to do next. Whether it was the handling of the prisoners of war or the settlement of the residents of Black Rock City, they were all problems that Tang Zhen had to solve.


  Other than that, there was also the transfer of personnel, the provision of food, the collection of resources left behind by Black Rock City, and so on. This would be enough for Tang Zhen to be busy for a period of time.


  After these things were done, Tang Zhen still had to send people to receive the resources and residents of the other four towers. It was another pile of messy trifles.


  Just thinking about it caused Tang Zhen to feel a headache.


  Fortunately, the harvest this time was quite rich. The number of residents and captives added up to more than ten thousand people. Tang Zhen was always able to find some useful talents among them.


  If Tang Zhen were to handle all of these matters, he would definitely die of exhaustion.


  In an open space not far away, Xiao Rui and Mo Yun led a group of cultivators from Black Rock City and rushed back.


  They had just dodged the ambush of the giant bone city's city Lord's powder, and after escaping the pursuit, they had been prepared to seek help from Tang Zhen. In the end, the two sides had not met.


  When they saw the thick smoke rising from Black Rock City, they immediately charged back, only to find that Black Rock City had already ceased to exist.


  After finding their relatives among the residents of Black Rock City, Xiao Rui and Mo ran walked to Tang Zhen and asked him what they should do next.


  From this moment on, the two of them had already regarded themselves as Holy Dragon city's residents. They naturally had to obey Tang Zhen's orders.


  "Mr. Murun is in charge of appeasing the residents and explaining the benefits of Holy Dragon City to them to make sure that they don't overthink things.


  Xiao Rui, you will be in charge of commanding the Black Rock City cultivators and helping the Holy Dragon City soldiers to look after the captives. If anyone dares to cause trouble, kill them immediately!"


  Unusual times called for unusual things, and Tang Zhen was not allowed to be merciful.


  There were many things that Tang Zhen wanted in Black Rock City that was filled with thick smoke. For example, the meat worms and mushrooms in the underground space, the foundation of the city, and the wealth that Black Rock City had accumulated over the years.


  However, after this fire, how many things would be left?


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, his heart twitched in pain, and he wished he could kill that damned colossal bone city Lord once more!


  Forget it, I'm lucky to have it, but I'm not fated to have it. Let's not think about those troublesome things.


  'I'll see what's left in Black Rock City after the fire is extinguished.'


  I hope I can leave something good for myself.




  Chapter 236: Clearing Black Rock City


  When the fire in Black Rock City finally stopped, Tang Zhen brought Xiao Rui and the others into the city.


  After the raging fire, the originally majestic and tall Black Rock City had been completely reduced to ruins!


  The pungent smell of smoke made it difficult for people to breathe. Wherever they walked, they would stir up a cloud of dust.


  The interior of the building was full of burn marks, and it was charred black. One could no longer see its former glory.


  After seeing this scene, Xiao Rui couldn't help but let out a soft sigh, a trace of sadness in his eyes.


  Personal grudges aside, he had lived in Black Rock City for many years. It would be a lie to say that he did not have any feelings for it.


  Tang Zhen patted little Rui's shoulder as a form of comfort. However, he didn't say anything and just walked in the direction of the basement.


  In the underground space of Black Rock City, there were flesh worms and mushrooms that he urgently needed. They would be of great help in alleviating the food supply.


  Following the familiar path, Tang Zhen soon saw the huge 'potatoes' growing in the mud pool!


  The flesh worm and the mushroom were also safe and sound.


  Although the underground space was filled with a faint smoke, the flames did not spread to this place. This caused Tang Zhen to let out a long sigh of relief.


  Since the food source in the underground space had not been damaged, the next thing to do was to transport all these things back to Holy Dragon City.


  After thinking of this, Tang Zhen immediately arranged for people to move all the substitute food out of the basement and immediately send them to the Holy Dragon City for settlement.


  However, the means of transportation had become a big problem.


  The Holy Dragon city's chariots were mainly used for combat and could only transport a very small number of resources. Moreover, they were used to guard prisoners of war, so they could not be used easily.


  Although the other four turrets had some livestock to transport supplies, they could not guarantee that they had enough capacity.


  Fortunately, there were still a large number of residents of Black Rock City. With their help, he believed that they should be able to transport all the substitute food in the entire underground space.


  After arranging the food transportation problem in the underground space, Tang Zhen and the others began to search the entire loucheng under Xiao Rui's lead.


  The brain Pearl was unafraid of the burning of fire, so it should be able to be preserved. This was also the main search target.


  The search began from the bottom and gradually went up. From time to time, they would see the dead bodies of Black Rock City residents in the corridors and rooms. Whenever this happened, a temporary group of Black Rock City residents would carry them away and send them to the large pits dug outside the city.


  The citizens of Black Rock City who were in charge of transporting the goods were all mournful. Many of the citizens who had met with misfortune were familiar faces, and some of them were even family and friends.


  The sudden change and the destruction of their homes made every citizen of Black Rock City feel terrible.


  After seeing this, Tang Zhen suddenly felt grateful to the city Lord. The fire he had lit had helped Tang Zhen avoid a lot of trouble.


  In this way, not only could Tang Zhen achieve his goal, he could also eliminate the hatred of the citizens of Black Rock City towards him. All he needed to do was to sit back and enjoy the fruits of others 'labor!


  As they searched higher and higher, more and more wreckage was discovered. They were all residents of Black Rock City who did not manage to escape in time.


  A large metal door blocked their way, and the Holy Dragon City cultivators used tools to pry it open.


  After passing through the iron gate that separated the ordinary citizens from the aristocrats of Black Rock City, Tang Zhen entered the 'high-class residential area' that the citizens of Black Rock City had mentioned!


  The residents of the tower were all from influential families in Black Rock City.


  One iron door, two worlds, showing the superiority of the rich and powerful.


  However, after the fire started, the iron gate became the biggest obstacle to the nobles 'escape!


  Countless wreckages were piled up in the passage in front of the iron gate. One could imagine how many people had wanted to escape from this place, but the panic and the thick smoke had become a curse, preventing them from crossing the threshold.


  In fact, even if they managed to escape through the metal door, the sea of fire was still waiting for them outside.


  Tang Zhen saw the city Lord of Black Rock City in the city Lord's Hall that had been turned into ashes. However, his limbs were twisted as he fell to the ground. He had died a long time ago.


  The Supreme ruler of Black Rock City had used this method to walk down the path of destruction with his own city.


  Tang Zhen carefully sized up this enemy that he had never met before. In fact, he looked down on the actions of the Black Rock City Lord.


  It was said that the governor of Black Rock City was also a rank 5 expert. However, he did not have the courage to fight his enemy. Instead, he chose to end his life in such a cowardly manner.


  Perhaps to the governor of Black Rock City, who had been pampered since he was young, the so-called cultivation level was just a way to show off his status.


  For a city Lord who did not lack resources, it was not difficult for him to accumulate his cultivation to rank 5.


  However, what made Tang Zhen feel rather strange was that it was said that the governor of Black Rock City had never stepped into an area where ordinary citizens lived in his entire life. The number of Black Rock City's residents who had seen his appearance could be counted on one hand.


  Compared to Tang Zhen, who was always on good terms with the residents of Lou city, Black Rock City's actions were the style of an old-school City Lord.


  Compared to the ordinary residential areas, the number of brains remaining in this high-class residential area was shocking. The Holy Dragon City cultivators in charge of the search would have new gains from time to time.


  These brains should be the private property of the influential people. Even when Black Rock City was facing difficulties, these influential people still had no intention of contributing these brains. Instead, they hid them in what they thought was a secret place.


  Now that the fire had died down, these brains had all gone to Tang Zhen.


  After leaving the city Lord's Hall, Tang Zhen came to the room where the foundation stones were stored in Black Rock City.


  Unlike Holy Dragon City, the room used to store the foundation stones in Black Rock City was much larger, and the trading platform even took up an entire wall.


  However, after the fire, this place was beyond recognition.


  Tang Zhen slowly took down the foundation stone that was suspended in mid-air, announcing the end of Black Rock City's inheritance.


  It would not be long before this place was reduced to ruins. Black Rock City, which had experienced countless years of wind and rain, would completely disappear into the endless wilderness.


  Walking through the busy crowd, Tang Zhen slowly walked to the huge stone statue in the middle of the Black Rock City square.


  This was the statue of the founder of Black Rock City. Tang Zhen had obtained his first huge fortune by cutting a piece of Jade from this statue.


  Currently, this top-grade Jade that represented a huge amount of wealth already completely belonged to Tang Zhen.


  However, the current Tang Zhen was no longer the weak and poor kid from back then who could only carefully sneak into Black Rock City!


  Tang Zhen kicked the giant statue to the ground and ordered his men to load it into a car and take it away.


  This thing would be reprocessed and become a part of the Holy Dragon City.


  At this moment, both the inside and outside of Black Rock City were busy. Under the supervision of the Holy Dragon City Warriors, all the residents of Black Rock City were involved in the transportation work. It would not take long for this place to be empty.


  A few hours later, night slowly fell.


  All of the transportation vehicles were stuffed with items. The citizens of Black Rock City were carrying all sorts of supplies on their hands and shoulders as they lined up in a long queue.


  The captives 'hands were still tied, and they did not dare to move rashly under the watch of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  Tang Zhen raised his head and looked at the bright moon above his head before gently waving his hand.


  "Let's go back to Holy Dragon City!"




  Chapter 237: Late night deserter successfully returns to the city


  The endless wilderness would become extremely dangerous at night, and very few people would come out.


  If it wasn't for the situation forcing him, Tang Zhen would not be willing to rush at night.


  Fortunately, the nearby monsters had been cleared out by the undead, so it was much safer to travel at night.


  Under the bright moonlight, a long line was slowly moving forward, with no end in sight.


  The car lights were bright, the engine roared, and the shouts of the Holy Dragon City soldiers were endless.


  Due to the large number of people, they made a lot of noise when they walked. Fortunately, they did not encounter any monsters.


  In order to prevent anyone from escaping and causing trouble during the March, the soldiers of the Holy Dragon City were all on high alert and loaded their bullets. If any disobedient prisoners made trouble, they would immediately shoot and kill them.


  After killing dozens of troublemakers, the captives finally calmed down and didn't dare to act rashly.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen was slightly relieved and temporarily shifted his gaze away from the map.


  The thing he was most worried about along the way was the captives from the three towers. It would be a pity to kill them, but not killing them would also be a great hidden danger.


  Fortunately, the city of hundred Flower Valley had already surrendered to the Holy Dragon City. Now, they had all returned to their own territory.


  It wouldn't be long before Centaurea Valley's city Lord would take all the residents to Holy Dragon City.


  As for whether that woman would come according to the agreement, Tang Zhen actually didn't care.


  If the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord kept his promise, Tang Zhen would have less trouble. Otherwise, he would have to send troops to attack.


  Traveling in the night would definitely greatly affect one's vision, and at the same time, it would also block the small movements of many people.


  A group of Warriors were mumbling among the captives of colossal bone city, and at the same time, a short dagger was being passed to and from the crowd.


  The ropes binding them were cut off silently. In order not to be discovered by the Holy Dragon City soldiers, they continued to hold the ropes in their hands and put on a nonchalant expression.


  Before they knew it, several hundred of the giant bone city captives had already cut the ropes in their hands.


  At this moment, they began to wait for an opportunity, ready to escape into the depths of the wilderness under the cover of the night.


  A thousand meters away, Tang Zhen expressionlessly looked at the actions of the colossal bone city captives while his fingers lightly tapped on his raised thigh.


  When the colossal bone city captives had just started to plan to escape, Tang Zhen had already discovered their little tricks. However, he did not send anyone to stop them this time.


  Under the map perspective, any conspiracy could not be hidden in Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Since these guys didn't know how to appreciate his kindness, he would let them taste the consequences of running away without permission. At the same time, it would also serve as a warning to those who harbored unfathomable motives.


  Since Tang Zhen had such a plan, the fate of these colossal bone city captives was already decided.


  The team continued to move forward slowly, but when they passed by a Hill, the prisoners of the giant bone city suddenly shouted and ran in the only direction that they could not stop.


  These captives 'actions immediately caused quite a commotion. Many of the captives who had not untied their ropes also tried to escape. However, after dozens of them were knocked down by the Holy Dragon City Warriors, they immediately became obedient.


  Their eyes were fixed on the captives who were running toward the distant colossal bone city, waiting to see if they could escape successfully.


  "Pa!"


  More than ten bright lights shone on the escaping captives, allowing everyone in the team to see what was going to happen next.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  A series of heavy footsteps sounded, and the people in the team were shocked to find that a few huge shadows were blocking the escape route of these captives.


  it's the ogres, the ogres in armor!


  Some of the captives with good eyesight shouted out loud, pointing at those huge black shadows.


  As he shouted, more and more prisoners and citizens of Black Rock City recognized the identity of the black shadows.


  They quietly held their breaths, wanting to see what would happen next.


  The fleeing giant bone city captives also saw the black shadow in front of them, and their faces were filled with fear as they tried to turn around and escape.


  A huge fear of death shrouded their hearts, making their legs tremble.


  But before they could turn around, the ogres 'huge clubs whistled through the air and smashed into the bodies of the giant bone city captives.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  A series of dull thuds could be heard. It was the sound of the spiked club smashing into bodies. It was mixed with the shrill cries of the prisoners from colossal bone city and the sound of bones being broken. It filled the wilderness that was shrouded in the night.


  Under the bright lights, five huge ogres were trampling on the captives of giant bone city.


  They waved their spiked clubs, which were filled with bits of flesh and organs, and easily crushed the captives of the giant bone city.


  Blood and flesh flew everywhere, and screams of pain could be heard!


  When the last giant bone city captive's head exploded, the ogres, under big bear's command, licked the meat off their spiked clubs and once again hid in the night.


  All that was left were broken limbs and bones scattered all over the ground.


  The prisoners of giant bone city who had tried to escape had all been killed, and the team continued to move forward.


  However, the tragic scene that had just happened was clearly displayed in the eyes of the onlookers, causing them to shiver.


  When they thought of the tragic fate that would befall them if they were to escape, all of them extinguished the plans in their hearts and obediently followed the order to continue on their way.


  With the escape of the colossal bone city captives as a precedent, there were no more accidents along the way.


  The bloody massacre in Holy Dragon City had already successfully intimidated these captives and the citizens of Black Rock City.


  At noon on the third day, the long journey finally arrived at Holy Dragon City.


  Looking at the tall blood-colored walls, all the Holy Dragon City soldiers heaved a sigh of relief. They had been exhausted from the journey.


  After seeing the Holy Dragon city's convoy appear, there were already soldiers who opened the city gates to welcome Tang Zhen and the rest who had returned triumphantly.


  The exhausted captives and citizens of Black Rock City began to slowly walk through the gates of Holy Dragon City, but their mood became extremely depressed.


  The huge city wall would only make them feel sad, because this was an impassable moat, which completely extinguished their thoughts of escaping.


  Tang Zhen stood beside the Holy Dragon city's city walls and looked at the captives and residents that were swarming into the city like ants. He also felt a sense of relief.


  This time, by sending out troops to assist in the battle, not only did they eliminate the hidden danger of the corpse race, they also resolved the problem of Black Rock City, and also gained a large number of residents and captives.


  As long as they were slowly appeased and converted, these people would become a part of Holy Dragon City, contributing to the city's strength.


  The next thing to do was to separate the captives from the citizens of Black Rock City.


  The captives would be locked up in temporary cages, and the citizens of Black Rock City would be forced to work under the watch of the soldiers.


  Tang Zhen would gradually give these survivors their freedom based on their performance and allow them to have the qualifications to become Holy Dragon city's residents.


  With an example, these survivors of Black Rock City would definitely perform well in order to get rid of their half-captive status and obtain the qualification to become a resident of the tower as soon as possible.


  As for the imprisoned soldiers and cultivators, Tang Zhen would use the same method to continuously divide and select them to become a member of the Holy Dragon city's armed forces.


  However, before that, Tang Zhen had to completely sweep the three towers and bring the families of these soldiers to Holy Dragon City.


  With their families 'support, these unruly fellows could then work for the Holy Dragon City with peace of mind.




  Chapter 238: A torrent from the heavens for the construction of the City Tower


  After having a good sleep, Tang Zhen woke up in the tree house. He first checked the cultivation progress of Lisa and the others before starting to patrol his territory.


  After spending the night in the cave, the survivors of Black Rock City had gathered in the square, waiting for their fate.


  Overnight, they had turned from residents of Lou city to prisoners. Many people couldn't adapt to the huge gap, and they were very nervous.


  Now, they were gathered in the square, waiting for the judgment of their fate.


  While the refugees of Black Rock City were having wild thoughts, the residents of Holy Dragon City were so busy that their feet were smoking. They had too many things to do.


  The first thing he had to do was to register the citizens of Black Rock City, do a head count, and find out what they were good at.


  Due to the large number of people, Tang Zhen had no choice but to select a group of literate residents from the survivors of Black Rock City and let them help him register.


  Tang Zhen had specially granted the families of the Black Rock City's cultivators who had submitted to the Holy Dragon City the right to become reserve residents in advance. This made the Black Rock City cultivators who had surrendered to mo ran and Xiao Rui secretly feel grateful.


  Other than that, the survivors of Black Rock City would begin to join the construction work of Holy Dragon City after understanding their own strengths.


  Under the watch of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, the registration process was carried out in an orderly manner. Anyone who had completed the registration could receive a portion of food, and then gather in the designated area to eat.


  Tang Zhen had his own plans for the work arrangements of these residents.


  He first picked out the residents who were originally in charge of planting the giant 'potatoes' in Black Rock City and had them try to cultivate the crop in the cave.


  After that, it was time for the residents to plant 'mushrooms' and rear meat worms. They would also conduct experiments in the pitch-black cave that Tang Zhen had ordered people to transform. They wanted to see if these two things could be cultivated after leaving Black Rock City and provide a substitute for food.


  The remaining survivors of Black Rock City would be involved in the planting and construction work, which would also require a lot of manpower.


  In the valley behind the Holy Dragon City, there was a huge piece of uncultivated land. Their mission was to turn this place into fertile land and then sow a large number of grain crops.


  At the same time, the cleaning of the flashing gold tribe sanctuary could also be accelerated. After the cleaning was completed, Tang Zhen could prepare for the upgrade of the level 3 building.


  Other than these tasks, the Holy Dragon City also had to send Warriors to take over the three towers, including giant bone city, and bring all the residents back to the Holy Dragon City.


  As he thought about it, Tang Zhen suddenly felt that the available manpower was really too little. The work that needed to be done was really too much.


  There was no use in being anxious about some things. Tang Zhen also understood this principle. Therefore, he only needed to do the work at hand.


  After shifting his attention away from the refugees of Black Rock City, Tang Zhen headed towards the cave where the cultivators from the three cities were imprisoned. He wanted to see if they were still obediently staying there.


  In front of the cave where these captives were locked up, there were currently two Holy Dragon City soldiers guarding it. After seeing Tang Zhen, the two of them immediately stood up and saluted.


  After chatting with the two soldiers for a while, Tang Zhen slowly walked into the interior of the cave.


  The interior of the huge cave was brightly lit, illuminating every corner.


  The illumination system of the glittergold race was the most valuable here, preventing those with evil intentions from hiding their little tricks in the dark.


  On both sides of the cave, there were countless small caves. They were originally used to store goods, but now they were used to hold these prisoners.


  Out of safety considerations, the soldiers of the loucheng Kingdom were thrown into disorder and reorganized to minimize the possibility of them colluding with each other.


  Tang Zhen was very clear about the thoughts of these soldiers. First of all, they were worried about their families. Second, they could not be sure how Holy Dragon City would deal with them. Hence, some people did not hesitate to take the risk.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen already had a solution to these problems. It wouldn't be long before these guys would stay here in peace and try their best to perform, hoping that they and their families would be qualified to live here.


  Tang Zhen had cut off their escape route and left them with no other choice!


  Tang Zhen inspected each and every cave entrance once. After enduring the gazes that contained various emotions, he left the cave in satisfaction and returned to his city Lord's Hall.


  There were a lot of things to do next, and he had a lot of work to do!


  Just as the Holy Dragon City welcomed a large number of residents and Tang Zhen began to get busy happily yet painfully, the sky several dozen kilometers away from the Holy Dragon City suddenly began to turn gloomy.


  The sky in the world of loucheng was extremely high, and the clouds seemed to be extremely far away from the ground, making it look carefree and relaxed.


  However, the clouds in the sky suddenly became extremely heavy, as if they had turned into floating rocks that could fall at any time.


  The originally emerald blue sky also changed, as if it had been frozen in an instant, turning from the void into a solid entity.


  Behind the sky, there seemed to be a huge force constantly pressing down, causing a 'small bump' to appear on the originally flat sky!


  As time passed, the 'little bump' in the sky became bigger and bigger. In the end, it actually spread across the entire sky, and the original blue color also became translucent.


  Behind this huge bump, there seemed to be a shimmering light, as if it was an ocean.


  Suddenly, a huge shadow flashed behind the big bun. Its body was covered with black scales, and when it passed by the big bun, it seemed to cover the entire sky.


  A moment later, an extremely huge eyeball appeared on the big bag. It was filled with greed and was constantly looking at the world of buildings across the sky.


  When the giant eye appeared, a few monsters wandering nearby were already trembling in fear and fell to the ground, unable to get up.


  After a long time, the huge shadow finally disappeared, and the sky returned to calm.


  A few monsters that were paralyzed with fear struggled to get up, wanting to escape from this area. Their natural monster instinct told them that they had to leave this area as soon as possible, or something more terrifying would be waiting for them.


  However, before these monsters could stand up, the big bump in the sky expanded once again. At the same time, a series of cracks appeared on the surface.


  Countless bolts of lightning suddenly appeared and struck the huge lump. They swam around the surface of the huge lump like strange lightning snakes.


  An invisible force appeared out of thin air and gathered around the huge ball in the sky, as if it was trying to flatten it.


  This force was extremely powerful, and the effect was obvious. The huge lump in the sky was rapidly closing up at a speed visible to the naked eye.


  However, at this moment, the huge black shadow crashed into the huge bump. The Emerald blue sky that was about to return to normal suddenly began to shake.


  "Huala"


  A crisp sound seemed to reverberate between heaven and earth. A huge crack quickly appeared in the sky, and water began to pour down from the crack like a waterfall.


  The black shadow crashed over again, and the crack in the sky expanded again. The waterfall instantly turned into a River.


  When the black shadow crashed over for the third time, the entire sky was like a huge piece of glass, instantly shattering. An uncountable amount of water poured down, crashing heavily onto the ground.


  Countless black shadows mixed in with the flood and fell into the world of loucheng.


  The huge black shadow tried to squeeze through the hole, but its body was too huge, and it could not pass through at all.


  The black shadow let out a loud roar and tried to expand the hole again, but this time, the hole in the sky was as solid as a rock and could not be expanded by an inch.


  The invisible force continued to repair the hole in the sky, and the intensity of the lightning became more and more terrifying.


  The edge of the hole flickered with electricity and began to close up.


  However, every time the hole was repaired to a certain extent, the black shadow would crash into it fiercely, shattering the repaired part again.


  In the process of repair and collision, more and more black shadows entered the world of the tower through the current. Their ferocious backs were exposed in the rolling waves, and they began to spread into the wilderness along the current.




  Chapter 239: Flood in front of the gate, Spider-Dragon Sea monster


  In the Goblin's laboratory, Tang Zhen was discussing the extraction and transformation of energy from the brain.


  On the work table in front of them, the two shining gold puppets had been cut into eight pieces, and the parts were scattered everywhere.


  Lu Da was holding a metal plate filled with dark gold wires as she excitedly explained her discovery to Tang Zhen.


  Suddenly, there was a knock on the door, interrupting the heated conversation. A Holy Dragon City soldier walked in.


  city Lord, a large river suddenly appeared on the gravel plain last night. Leader Tai Seng wants you to take a look!


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard this. The gravel plain was in front of Holy Dragon City. It was desolate and lacked water. Why would a large river suddenly appear?


  Switching to the map view, Tang Zhen indeed found a rapidly flowing river one kilometer away from Holy Dragon City.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen immediately left Lu DA's laboratory. He got into a military jeep and headed straight for the Holy Dragon city's city gate.


  &Nbsp; after discovering the sudden appearance of the river, Tai Seng had immediately gone to investigate and had already arrived at the river bank.


  The military jeep sped all the way and soon arrived at the large river that had suddenly appeared. After Tang Zhen jumped out of the car, he headed straight for Tyson who was not far away.


  what's going on? why did a large river suddenly appear? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the river that was nearly a hundred meters wide and asked Tai Seng.


  Tai Seng pointed at the continuously rising river water under his feet and replied with a puzzled expression, " "Last night, we found that something was wrong because the soldiers guarding the city heard the sound of running water. However, after checking around, we didn't find anything unusual, so we didn't pay much attention to it.


  Who knew that when I woke up this morning, I would find this Big River that appeared out of thin air. Not only is the flow of the river very fast, but the water level is also constantly rising."


  Then, Tai Seng pointed to a huge cactus plant in the distance and said, "  just now, the river water was only at its roots. Now, it has risen by a foot. I'm afraid that it won't take long for the river to double in size!


  Tang Zhen sucked in a breath of cold air when he heard this. If the matter was really as Tai Seng had said, then the Holy Dragon City would most likely be in big trouble!


  Although the Holy Dragon Valley, where the Holy Dragon City was located, was very high, which prevented the sudden flood from spreading to this place, if the water level continued to rise, the Holy Dragon City would inevitably become an isolated island no matter how high the terrain was.


  What Tang Zhen was most concerned about was the source of the flood and whether there were monsters in the river. These two points had to be clarified as soon as possible.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen no longer hesitated and immediately returned to Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen activated the assault Helicopter that was placed on the city wall. He brought along Tai Seng and a few other soldiers and rose into the sky, directly heading upstream of the river.


  The assault helicopters let out a deafening roar as they slowly flew across the rapidly flowing river. Meanwhile, Tai Seng and the others carefully patrolled the surface of the river to see if there were any monsters.


  there! I saw a huge black shadow flash!


  A Holy Dragon City soldier suddenly pointed at the river not far away and shouted. At the same time, he aimed his gun in that direction.


  Tang Zhen immediately turned around when he heard this and slowly flew to the place where he had discovered the black figure earlier.


  Below the plane was a vast expanse of water. Perhaps this was once a low-lying land, which caused the river to suddenly widen and form a huge Lake.


  Everyone, including Tang Zhen, was carefully observing the surface of the lake as they searched for the black figure that had just appeared.


  Because he had a map view, Tang Zhen's observation was much easier than everyone else's. He quickly discovered a black shadow slowly swimming under the water.


  The artillery of the assault Helicopter locked onto the black figure at the first moment. The whistling sound of the artillery shells continuously smashed into the water and landed on the black figure.


  "Aowu!"


  A mournful roar sounded. A huge wave immediately rose on the surface of the water. Tang Zhen saw a fifteen-meter long ferocious monster reveal its true appearance from the water.


  The monster's body was covered in smooth black scales. Its tail was as long as a Dragon, but its body was like a giant spider. Its snake-like head was filled with colorful bone spikes. It was roaring angrily at the helicopter.


  Tang Zhen had already activated the [ monster detector ]. His gaze was firmly fixed on the water monster, and a set of words quickly popped up.


  falling star sea, Spider Dragon monster (Level 5 monster). Its swimming speed in water is average. Its teeth contain poison and can shoot out bone spikes. Its weakness is at the intersection of the spider's body and the dragon's tail.


  What the hell was the Starfall sea?


  How did the seawater flow onto the land?


  These two questions had just appeared in Tang Zhen's heart when he saw the Dragon Spider monster suddenly close its mouth. Its cheeks instantly swelled into a large ball.


  "Not good, it's going to shoot out bone spikes!"


  Tang Zhen suddenly recalled the description in the monster detector and immediately maneuvered the assault Helicopter to Dodge.


  "Pfft!"


  The huge head of the arachnid continued to chase after the assault Helicopter in the sky, its ferocious eyes filled with thick red veins. When the assault Helicopter slowed down slightly, it immediately shot out a half-meter long black bone spike!


  The speed of the bone spike was extremely fast, like a black lightning bolt. In the blink of an eye, it had reached the military helicopter.


  Tang Zhen's heart tightened. If he was hit by this bone spike, his armed helicopter would probably be immediately scrapped!


  With that thought in mind, he pulled the control stick and the plane suddenly did a rapid turn. After rolling in the sky, it barely dodged the bone spikes that whizzed past.


  a level 5 monster dares to be so arrogant? you're looking for death!


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the dizzy Tai Seng and the others. He immediately controlled the cannon and started to fire at the spider Dragon monster, continuously creating bloody holes in its body. In an instant, rotten flesh and tainted blood dyed the water red.


  The spider Dragon monster let out a miserable cry and immediately dove into the water to hide. Unfortunately, Tang Zhen had no intention of letting it go.


  Putting aside the value of the level 5 brain Pearl, the most important thing was that Tang Zhen would only have the chance to advance to Level 6 if he could kill a level 5 monster.


  No matter what, Tang Zhen would not let go of this Dragon Spider monster!


  However, Tang Zhen's current application did not have a dedicated underwater detection function. The [ all-round data combat interface ] could only scan in the water and was unable to provide underwater scanning information in the air.


  Tang Zhen was unwilling to let go of the Dragon Spider monster like this.


  Thinking of this, he immediately opened the application store and began to search for applications that could deal with the current situation.


  In less than a minute, Tang Zhen had found a suitable application.


  [ polarized filter x-ray vision. Able to observe underwater scenery from high above with excellent clarity. Able to see one kilometer below the water surface. Comes with target lock. Download amount: 20000 gold coins. ]


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed after reading the introduction. Compared to the possible gains, the 20000 gold coins was nothing.


  After downloading and installing it, Tang Zhen immediately launched the application.


  Following the activation of the application, Tang Zhen immediately felt the scene before his eyes change. The originally wide river on the ground no longer existed.


  At this moment, what appeared in Tang Zhen's eyes were countless aquatic creatures that seemed to be floating in the air. They were following a fixed route and were continuously squirming forward in the air.


  More than a dozen water monsters of various sizes were lurking under the water, their brutal eyes constantly flashing. At this time, most of the monsters 'eyes were looking up, all locked on the armed helicopter flying above the river.


  It was as if as soon as the armed helicopter landed on the river, they would swarm up and launch a fatal level one attack on Tang Zhen.


  The half-crippled Dragon Spider monster that was beaten by Tang Zhen was currently quietly hiding in the deepest part of the river. It was in a pit that was fifty meters from the surface of the water, and it was constantly twitching and struggling in pain.


  Using cannons to attack such deep waters would probably be useless. If he wanted to kill it, he would have to think of another strategy!


  Although Tang Zhen was unwilling, he could only let this Spider Dragon monster off for the time being when he thought of this.


  "I'll let you live for a few more days, then I'll deal with you later!"


  After making up his mind, Tang Zhen turned the armed helicopter around and headed straight upstream.


  Tang Zhen had already become increasingly curious about this River that had suddenly appeared.




  Chapter 240: The source of the flood,! terrifying existence


  The speed of the assault Helicopter was very fast. In less than ten minutes, Tang Zhen saw a scene that made him dumbfounded.


  Looking up, one could see a giant waterfall falling from the sky, with uncountable water pouring down on the ground.


  It was as if a huge hole had been corroded in the blue sky, and lightning was dancing around the edge of the hole, forming an extremely strange scene of the end of the world.


  Through the assistance of the application, Tang Zhen could clearly see the situation in the water. There were countless fish, prawns, and monsters being wrapped by the water and continuously falling to the ground.


  Tang Zhen came to a sudden realization. So this was the true source of the flood!


  Tang Zhen once again sighed at the strangeness and wonder of the tower world as he looked at the giant waterfall that was like a miracle. There was actually such a scene that he had never imagined even in his dreams.


  He had been to this area before, and there was no such hole in the sky, which proved that it had just appeared!


  The falling waterfall made a loud noise as the water splashed and flew far away. Tang Zhen did not dare to get close to the armed helicopter and could only observe from a distance.


  Tang Zhen was much calmer compared to Tai Seng and the others who had been scared silly by this scene. At this moment, he was carefully observing the huge hole in the sky and the surrounding scene in an attempt to figure out the real reason for this situation.


  After observing for a while, Tang Zhen faintly discovered the role of the lightning. It seemed to be repairing the hole in the sky.


  Lightning's repairing speed was very fast. It didn't take long for a ring of more than ten meters wide to appear around the hole, and it continued to solidify and thicken.


  Tang Zhen made an estimation. According to this speed of restoration, he would be able to block the large hole in the sky in less than two days.


  However, things were not that simple!


  Tang Zhen had just thought of this when he saw that the area behind the enormous waterfall in the sky seemed to have suddenly become dark.


  The waterfall that was originally gushing out suddenly became turbulent. At the same time, a large number of bloody traces and monster remains began to appear in the water.


  "BOOM!"


  Without waiting for Tang Zhen to react, an incomparably huge shadow heavily slammed into the hole. The surging water was blocked, and a huge body that caused everyone to feel boundless pressure blocked the hole in the sky.


  The body was ink-black, and its huge scales were like exquisite works of art. They were covered with strange patterns, and each piece was nearly a hundred square meters in size.


  With its impact, the hole that had been repaired by lightning was expanded again, and all the previous repairs were in vain.


  At the same time, an extremely uncomfortable feeling surged into everyone's heart, causing Tang Zhen and the others to be extremely terrified.


  Tang Zhen was greatly shocked. Just what kind of monster was this? it was actually so terrifying. Just the aura that it emitted was sufficient to cause people to not dare to form any thoughts of resistance?


  Tang Zhen could not help but frown tightly when he saw the monster's action of smashing into the huge hole in the sky. Could it be that this huge hole was created by it?


  If that was the case, then this monster was extremely terrifying!


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but stare at the back of the hole and used the [ monster detector ] on the black monster that only revealed a scale and half a claw.


  He did not expect that Tang Zhen would feel as though his head had been smashed by a large hammer with just a single glance, nearly fainting.


  The assault Helicopter shook and almost fell into the ocean below.


  At this critical moment, Tang Zhen finally recovered. He quickly adjusted the assault Helicopter, turned around, and shouted.


  "Something's not right, sit tight!"


  After shouting this sentence, Tang Zhen desperately ran into the distance. His face still had a trace of paleness and fear.


  This was the first time that Tai Seng had seen such an expression on Tang Zhen's face. While he was surprised and puzzled, his heart was in his throat as he turned his head to look at the huge hole in the sky.


  With just a glance, Tai Seng felt his back covered in cold sweat, and his body couldn't help but tremble.


  An incomparably huge pupil appeared at the entrance of the hole, filling up the entire area. At this moment, it was coldly looking at the assault Helicopter piloted by Tang Zhen.


  &Nbsp; looking at those terrifying pupils, Tai Seng felt like his blood was about to freeze, and his consciousness was in a daze.


  There was only one feeling left in his heart, and that was that he was being watched by a God. There was no room for resistance at all, and he could only let him decide his life and death.


  what's the use of working hard when you're living such a lowly life? you might as well die immediately!


  At this moment, this was the only thought that was revolving in Tai Seng's mind, and his spirit became more and more dispirited.


  If this situation continued any longer, then Tai Seng would lose his will to fight forever and wait for death to befall him in despair without any resistance.


  "Pa!"


  With the back of his head suddenly hit, Tai Seng's body trembled as he instantly woke up from the feeling of being a lowly ant that wanted to die immediately.


  no matter what the situation is, never give up hope!


  "No matter what kind of blow you suffer, you must grit your teeth and persevere!"


  "It's precisely because life is short that we have to live a more exciting and brilliant life!"


  "Did you hear that?"


  Tang Zhen's final roar reverberated in Tai Seng's ears like the morning bell and evening drum!


  As expected of someone who had experienced hundreds of battles, Tai Seng immediately broke free from that strange state.


  As soon as he recovered, he raised his left and right hands, whipping the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, who had also fallen into a strange state, awake.


  Even so, the 4 soldiers who had just woken up were still ashen-faced, their faces filled with a negative emotion, as if they were going to die early and be reincarnated early.


  "All of you, get your f * cking spirits up. We'll slap each other until we draw blood."


  Hearing this, the soldiers seemed to be a little reluctant and disheartened.


  Fortunately, the habit of obeying orders had been deeply rooted in their hearts. No matter how unwilling these Holy Dragon City soldiers were, they could only lazily start beating each other up.


  After a dozen heavy slaps, their faces were already swollen.


  The burning pain finally caused some fluctuations in their dead eyes, which then became brighter and brighter.


  After a dozen more slaps, one of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers finally woke up.


  f * ck you, old nine. Why did you slap your Bone Cat Grandpa? "


  The bone cat's mouth was covered in blood. It covered its swollen cheek and glared at su laojiu.


  Su laojiu had a blank look on his face, but after being scolded by the bone Cat, it was as if he had been provoked. He immediately quivered.


  Aiyo, you monster's son of a b * tch. You've pulled out my molars!


  &Nbsp; after saying this, su laojiu spat out a mouthful of blood, and there was a Black Tooth in it.


  The bone Cat immediately burst into laughter and pointed at su laojiu, " "You bastard son, you still dare to blame your father? do you have a conscience?


  If I didn't help you knock out this rotten tooth, wouldn't you still be in so much pain that you can't sleep every night like usual?"


  As the two of them argued, the other two Holy Dragon City soldiers also regained their consciousness. They covered their oily cheeks and glared at each other in confusion.


  Seeing that his subordinates had returned to normal, Tai Seng's suspended heart finally settled down.


  Turning around to look at the gloomy-looking Tang Zhen, Tai Seng asked with a lingering fear, " "City Lord, what the hell is that thing? why does it make people want to die?


  If it wasn't for you, I'd probably have jumped into the river to feed the fish."


  Tang Zhen frowned. He inhaled a deep breath of air and slowly said,"It's an existence that we can't afford to provoke now. It can kill us with a thought.


  Damn it, how could that terrifying thing appear here and even create a big hole in the sky!"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he said in a serious voice,  it's a terrifying monster that has surpassed the Lord tier and entered another level. If you have to measure it by level, you can see it as a level 11 monster!


  what? " hearing this, Tai Seng was dumbfounded.




  Chapter 241: King-tier monster, visitors from! foreign land


  Unlike Tang Zhen, Tai Seng had been struggling to survive in the endless wilderness since he was born. He had a much deeper understanding and experience towards the monsters in the wilderness.


  It was also because of this that Tai Seng found it unbelievable.


  To ordinary Wanderers, monsters above level four were already extremely terrifying existences, and they would usually turn pale at the mention of them.


  After becoming the loucheng Warriors, their horizons had broadened, and the challenges they faced had gradually increased. At this point, only Lord-tier monsters could make them feel afraid.


  However, never in his wildest dreams did Tai Seng imagine that he would encounter an existence that was even more terrifying than a Lord-tier monster!


  This monster was so terrifying and strange that he almost lost his life just by looking at it.


  Thinking back to the desire to die that he had just experienced, Tai Seng still felt his hair stand on end.


  After understanding how terrifying this monster was, Tai Seng couldn't help but worry in his heart. Would this guy escape from the hole in the sky?


  If things really developed in that direction, the Holy Dragon City would be in danger.


  As if he had seen through Tai Seng's worry, Tang Zhen said to Tai Sen without turning his head while flying the plane, " "You don't have to worry too much. Although this monster is extremely powerful, it definitely won't be able to break through the hole in the sky so easily!


  The force of its impact was extremely terrifying, but it was still unable to cause much damage to the hole. Furthermore, after each impact, the hole would automatically repair itself!


  This meant that the hole in the sky could only be expanded to this extent. No matter how terrifying its strength was, it was powerless to do anything.


  This might be the influence of Some Kind of Heaven Earth Law. Otherwise, it would have already broken through the hole and come here!"


  Even though he was comforting Tyson, Tang Zhen was still shocked by the information he got from the monster detector.


  [ Starfall sea, magic-eye T-Rex, level 11, King-tier monster (the rank of a Lord-tier monster after its next upgrade!) Possesses a special talent in finding spatial gaps. Excels in mental control. Flaws: [ unknown? ]


  This was the information that Tang Zhen had obtained after using the advanced [ monster detector ]. This was also the reason why he had left this place in a hurry.


  If they hesitated, they would be controlled by the king-tier demon-eye T-Rex, and they would have no chance of escaping.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the vast ocean below the plane after he thought of this. A trace of worry flashed across his eyes.


  "Although we don't have to worry about that terrifying demon-eye T-Rex, we still have to be careful of the other monsters that will come with the flood.


  I just saw at least five Lord-tier monsters in the water. If they have the ability to leave the water, they will most likely come ashore to harass the Holy Dragon City, so we have to be on guard!"


  When Tai Seng and the others heard this, they all nodded in agreement.


  Although the Holy Dragon City was not afraid of the underwater monsters, they still knew very little about the people from the devilfall sea. This was extremely disadvantageous to Tang Zhen and the others.


  Just what kind of place was this devilfall sea? was it an alternate dimension or some place within the loucheng world?


  Questions continuously appeared in Tang Zhen's mind. However, he was unable to obtain an accurate answer.


  As the military helicopter flew over a wide river, the bone Cat rubbed his eyes and suddenly pointed at the river and shouted, " "City Lord, look! There seems to be someone over there!"


  Tang Zhen looked in the direction that the bone Cat was pointing at. Indeed, he saw seven humans floating in the shallow waters of the river.


  He originally thought that these seven people were unlucky Wanderers. However, when Tang Zhen swept his gaze over their clothes and accessories, he could not help but be slightly stunned.


  Compared to the Wanderers in the wilderness, these people's clothing style was full of a different aura. It seemed to be more suitable for living by the water. The weapons and accessories they used also had a strong ocean style.


  "Could Tao Wu and the others have been brought here by the flood?"


  After this thought appeared in Tang Zhen's mind, he immediately maneuvered the armed helicopter and slowly landed on the riverbank not far away.


  After the plane stopped, everyone jumped into the river and dragged all of them to the shore.


  After an examination, it was confirmed that two of the seven were dead, and the remaining five were in critical condition and could die at any time.


  Tai Seng and the others began to perform emergency treatment on the five of them while Tang Zhen continued to size up the belongings of the five of them, trying to confirm their origins.


  Weapons made of special fish bones, armors made of strange shells, and strange clothes full of fish skin patterns all indicated their identity as outsiders.


  It seemed like the flood had not only brought monsters, but also a group of unlucky people!


  Tang Zhen's mood became extremely good after he confirmed the background of these five people.


  With these five humans who came from the same place as the water monster, Tang Zhen finally had an information channel to figure out the origin of the monster.


  After checking the area around the river again and collecting some scattered items, Tai Seng and the rest carried these guys onto the military helicopter and headed straight for Holy Dragon City.


  Not long after, the plane landed at the Holy Dragon City square. Under the fearful and curious gazes of the survivors of Blackstone city, it slowly landed.


  The military doctor Who had received the order was already waiting at the side. As the military helicopter turned off, everyone immediately rushed forward and carried the five unconscious people into the cave not far away.


  The other two corpses were also properly taken care of and Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about them.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and indicated for the various items that these people had brought to be sent to his study room. After which, he turned around and walked towards Lou Cheng.


  ……


  Arel felt that his soul was about to collapse, and he could return to the sea god's arms at any time.


  No, he seemed to have returned to the sea God's embrace!


  As he recalled the giant whirlpool that the cargo ship encountered during its voyage, Arel felt that the end of the world had come because they were destined to be unable to escape.


  Arel felt extremely depressed when he thought of the outcome that he was about to face!


  This time, she had brought along all the wealth that her tribe had gathered and braved countless risks to buy a batch of expensive goods from the mainland merchants of the Starfall sea. She planned to make a fortune after selling them.


  He believed that the profits from the sale of the goods would definitely allow his clansmen to live a good life for a few years!


  Everything was going smoothly, and the smile on Arel's face grew. However, when they were less than halfway to their destination, they encountered something that the hundred races of the Starfall sea were most unwilling to encounter!


  A King-tier monster suddenly appeared and drove countless sea monsters into a Whirlpool. When it passed by Arel's small cargo ship, it also pulled the cargo ship into the whirlpool.


  The crude cargo ship was instantly torn to pieces by the waves. Arel and his companions struggled desperately, but they could not escape the fate of being swallowed by the vortex.


  In the last moment before losing consciousness, Arel's heart was filled with sorrow.


  She really couldn't understand why the human race's fate was so miserable. Not only were they bullied by the alien races, but even the sea and the monsters wouldn't let them go.


  With endless resentment, Arel finally fell into a coma.


  After an unknown period of time, Arel finally regained consciousness. This also made her realize that she was not dead.


  Feeling the soft bedding that wrapped around his body, a strong curiosity rose in his heart. Where was he now?


  Opening his eyes with great effort, the first thing that Arel saw was a field of rocks. He seemed to be in a cave.


  There were four beds in the surroundings with their clansmen lying on them. At this moment, they were still unconscious, and strange tubes were fastened to their mouths.


  A girl in a white robe saw that he had woken up and immediately waved to the side. Then, Arel saw two human cultivators in the same uniform walk over.


  I'm the commander of the Holy Dragon city's cultivator troop. You can call me Qian Long!


  After the young cultivator introduced himself, he looked at Arel and said, " "Now, can you tell me your name and identity, and what kind of place is the Starfall sea?"




  Chapter 242: The rumors of the falling star sea


  When Arel walked out of the cave, he was shocked by the scene in front of him.


  What appeared in front of her was a huge Valley that was like a Fairyland. The beautiful colorful scenery was too much for her to take in, and there was peace and warmth everywhere.


  Countless human beings were working together. Some of them were building valleys, while others were tidying up the land by the lakeside. It was a busy scene everywhere.


  Arel had never seen such a magnificent scene of labor, even in the powerful foreign clans.


  this might be a building of some powerful human race. Otherwise, it's hard to explain everything I've seen. But why have I never heard of this place? "


  With so many doubts in his mind, Arel followed the cultivators of loucheng to the tall building not far away.


  When he stepped onto the stairs of the tower and saw two fully-armed human warriors, he was sure that this was a powerful human tower.


  the scale of the valley where this City Tower is located is huge. I think it has been passed down for countless years, which is why it is so prosperous now, right? "


  As Arel thought to himself, he slowly walked into the tower.


  On the roof of the building, Arel saw many glowing things. The light they projected illuminated the dark corners and lit up the interior of the building.


  He walked up the huge steps and finally stopped in front of a room.


  After knocking on the door, the cultivator ordered Arel to go in alone while he stood guard outside.


  With a hint of anxiety in his heart, Arel walked into the room with heavy steps.


  It was a large room with simple decorations, but it was filled with all kinds of books.


  A young man with a tough face was standing in front of the table, on which Arel's weapons and goods were placed.


  After seeing Arel come in, Tang Zhen pointed to the things on the table and said,"If I'm not wrong, you should be from the devilfall sea and are all ordinary Wanderers."


  Tang Zhen paused for a moment when he said this. He then said to Arel,"Do you also call the non-residents of loucheng Wanderers?"


  Tang Zhen's voice was very gentle, and it made Arel unconsciously relax.


  respected city Lord, we are known as Wanderers near the Starfall sea. It has the same meaning as the Wanderers you mentioned.


  Arel's voice was extremely clear, and it seemed to have a mysterious seductive rhythm, giving people a very beautiful feeling.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly. This might be some kind of talent that the other party had. After all, she was only a Rank 2 cultivator and was still unable to charm him.


  "I've never heard of the Starfall sea. You can describe that place to me, the more detailed, the better!"


  Tang Zhen's words caused Arel's heart to skip a beat. She could now confirm that she had already left the Starfall sea and was now in an unknown region.


  Although he had already guessed this, when his guess turned into reality, he still felt extremely terrified.


  God knows where that damn vortex had taken him, and whether he could ever return to his tribe in this life.


  Pushing down his chaotic thoughts, he raised his head and found the young city Lord Lou staring at him as if waiting for his answer.


  After taking a deep breath, arril began to narrate.


  "The Starfall sea is an extremely vast and dangerous ocean. There are countless terrifying sea monsters and living creatures in it, as well as many foreign races and humans.


  In this area, the non-humankind was the ruler, and the human race was the one being exploited. They had to work hard every day to survive.


  There were battles between sea monsters, Pirates, and foreign races. Ever since the day I was born, the fallen star sea has never had a moment of peace!


  This time, my clansmen and I bought a batch of rare goods from the mainland's merchants and were prepared to ship them to a remote island to sell. However, we encountered a King-class sea monster and a terrifying ocean Whirlpool.


  When I woke up, I found myself here."


  Tang Zhen picked up a pen and paper as he listened to Arel's explanation. He continuously recorded it down. After he thought of something, he raised his head and asked.


  who are the merchants from the continent you mentioned? which continent are they from? "


  Arel shook his head.  I don't know the specific name of that continent either. I only heard that there are countless powerful towers on the west side of the Starfall sea, many of which have been passed down for tens of thousands of years.


  "Are there many of those King-tier sea monsters in the fallen star sea?" Tang Zhen nodded and asked.


  Arel smiled bitterly and shook his head.   there are very few King-level sea monsters, and many people don't even have the chance to see one in their entire lives. We're just unlucky this time. Otherwise, we wouldn't be here.


  Looking at the dejected Arel, Tang Zhen pondered for a moment and said to the girl,"How much do you know about King-tier monsters?"


  This time, Arel pondered for a long time before he slowly said, " "King-tier monsters are just a legend to ordinary people. However, as real monsters, many people have seen them.


  When a monster was promoted to the Lord-tier, it would have magical abilities, many of which were very similar to the skills of a Holy master.


  However, when a Lord-tier monster advanced to King-tier, their abilities would undergo a qualitative change. They would become even more unpredictable and powerful.


  In the Starfall Sea area, there had been several battles where King tier monsters had attacked the towers. Almost every time, the king tier monsters had won, and the towers had been completely destroyed.


  However, there were also exceptions.


  It was said that hundreds of years ago, a King-tier monster attacked a powerful foreign clan's building. In the end, under the desperate resistance of many Lord-tier cultivators, the king-tier monster did not succeed in the end. It fled into the deep sea after being seriously injured.


  One day, half a month later, someone found the king-tier monster's corpse on a deserted island. It had been lost for a long time, and its rotten body occupied nearly half of the deserted island.


  This was a King-tier monster with spatial abilities. Around its corpse, people found a huge amount of treasures and brains, as well as many weapons and armors. They were piled up like a small mountain.


  These treasures triggered a battle that spread far and wide. Countless foreign races took part in it, and the battle lasted for several months. Blood dyed the surrounding sea red.


  In the end, the smell of blood attracted the attention of another King-tier monster. In the last battle, more than half of the foreign tribe experts who were snatching the treasures were devoured by the king-tier monster, and the rest were all injured.


  Countless treasures went missing, and no one ever found their traces again, hehe."


  Tang Zhen's understanding of King tier monsters became clearer as he listened to Arel's explanation.


  Without a doubt, the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus that had created a hole in the sky was a King-tier monster with magical abilities.


  It had used its ability to discover the folded space in the falling star Ocean.


  Perhaps it was its nature, but the magic-eye Tyrannosaurus used its own ability to enter that space and materialize. It began to crash into the folded space.


  The magic-eye T-Rex's actions eventually brought disaster to Holy Dragon City, which was an unknown distance away from the Starfall sea.


  A huge hole was created in the sky that was not solid, causing an uncountable amount of seawater to pour out.


  After figuring out the true origin of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus, Tang Zhen's mood also became a lot more relaxed.


  As long as this fellow wasn't a creature from another dimension, it shouldn't have the ability to expand the hole in the sky. He believed that it wouldn't take long for this Demon Eye Tyrannosaurus to lose interest in crashing into the hole.


  As long as the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus was gone for two days, the hole in the sky would be completely repaired, and the endless sea water would stop gushing out.


  At that time, this huge body of water that appeared out of thin air would provide Tang Zhen with countless food and brains.


  Thinking about it this way, the appearance of the magic-eye T-Rex didn't seem to be a bad thing.




  Chapter 241! heading to Wei Island to catch fish and shrimp


  "How many kinds of fish and prawns that can be eaten in the fallen star sea can you recognize?" Tang Zhen finally asked Arel.


  Arel looked at Tang Zhen in bewilderment. Her slightly opened mouth revealed her white teeth that were like shells. Perhaps it was because of the sea breeze, but her skin color appeared very healthy.


  "I know many kinds of fish and shrimp, but how are you going to go to the Starfall sea to catch cormordians?"


  After hesitating for a moment, the tall and fit woman realized that she had asked something she shouldn't have, so she continued, "  my companions know more species because most of them make a living by fishing.


  Tang Zhen nodded and said to Arel,"Don't worry, your comrades will be fine!


  Go back and have a good rest. Perhaps from tomorrow onwards, we will start a large-scale fishing and shrimp catching!"


  Arel didn't understand what Tang Zhen meant, but he still bowed and left the city Hall.


  After seeing that Arel had left, Tang Zhen returned to his chair and began to list the fishing tools he needed to buy on a piece of white paper.


  After the Holy Dragon City gained almost ten thousand people, the food supply immediately became a big problem.


  Tang Zhen had planned to contact a world-class food group after returning to his original world and purchase a large amount of food from them to deal with the current predicament.


  When the Holy Dragon City had a large piece of land to harvest, he believed that they would be able to be self-sufficient in a short time.


  However, the sudden appearance of the huge River brought Tang Zhen a new source of food.


  According to Arel, not only were there many fish and shrimp that could be used in the Starfall sea, but even the ferocious sea monsters were also a source of food.


  It was because of the abundant food in the fallen star sea that the humans there barely did not have to go hungry.


  But that was all.


  Due to the oppression of the foreign races, the Wanderers in the falling star sea only suffered slightly more than the Wanderers in the wilderness.


  Now, because of the flood, these fish, shrimp, and monsters had been brought to the vicinity of the Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen had to make good use of such an abundant food resource.


  After summoning the Holy Dragon City residents who were in charge of managing the survivors of Black Rock City, Tang Zhen ordered them to select people who were good at fishing. The more the better.


  At the same time, the imprisoned soldiers of the loucheng Kingdom would also participate in the fishing. Tang Zhen did not intend to let them eat for free.


  ……


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum stealth light screen ], was teleported to the rental house in the pickle nation.


  After confirming that there was no surveillance equipment in the surroundings, Tang Zhen walked out of the rental house.


  The company that Lin huixun and the other two had founded was already on the right track, and the development of virtual game equipment had also entered a critical stage. It wouldn't take long before it could be launched into the market.


  During his stay in the kimchi Kingdom, he had caused quite a bit of trouble and attracted the attention of many forces.


  The danger would increase if they stayed for another day. Tang Zhen did not need to look for trouble.


  After purchasing the fishing supplies this time, Tang Zhen would leave kimchi country to seek revenge on the mysterious organization that kidnapped Jin mingzhen.


  After going through the Face Recognition of the [ universal electronic kit ] and a large amount of data screening, Tang Zhen had already locked onto the location of the mysterious organization.


  The mysterious organization belonged to a super-industrial group in the Wei Island. On the surface, it was a biological research Institute under the group, referred to as "


  Through the information collected by the [ universal electronic kit ], Tang Zhen knew that the organization had been conducting research on various super creatures and had close ties with the Wei Island military.


  According to the information obtained, it could be confirmed that SST had successfully completed many cases of super creature experiments. At present, in the International waters of the original world, super creatures bred by SST often appeared and were witnessed by voyagers many times.


  In the information that Tang Zhen had, it also mentioned that the organization was currently conducting a secret research called 'super soldier'. However, there was very little information on what kind of results they had obtained.


  It was reasonable for such an organization to be interested in Tang Zhen.


  However, their actions had angered Tang Zhen and they had provoked a powerful enemy!


  After arriving at the market by car, Tang Zhen bought a large number of fishing tools and sent them back to the loucheng world. He then stepped on a ship to the Wei Island.


  After finding a hidden spot on the boat and sitting down, Tang Zhen felt the sea breeze that brushed against his face. He opened a can of beer and happily drank it in one gulp.


  By the time the sun rose the next morning, he would have already arrived at the Wei Island.


  In the square of Holy Dragon City, hundreds of Black Rock City survivors with fishing experience were gathered together.


  The fishing nets, hooks, and net cages that Tang Zhen had sent over were piled together and distributed.


  These people would make all kinds of fishing tools based on their own experience, and then concentrate on fishing.


  Although the efficiency of this kind of fishing might be a little low, in the situation where the river was full of monsters, it was the only method that could be used for the time being.


  When thousand Dragon and the others learned how to pilot the assault helicopters, they could then stand guard in the air above the river for monsters while using their large nets to catch all the fish and shrimp in the river!


  The soldiers of loucheng city who were being held in custody would also be selected for those who performed better and given simple weapons and equipment.


  Their task was simple. They were to supervise the loucheng Warriors who had bad behavior and ask them to collect all kinds of shellfish, prawns, and crabs from the river.


  Tang Zhen did not show any courtesy to this group of people who did not understand the situation. If they were killed by a sea monster while fishing, they could only blame it on their own bad luck!


  Under the watch of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, the thousand or so people began to move towards the river. It did not take long for them to reach the riverbank.


  Seeing the wide river that had appeared out of thin air, the captives and the survivors of Black Rock City had a hint of fear in their eyes.


  The selected fishermen put all kinds of fishing tools into the water and then retreated to the side to avoid being dragged into the river by the sea monsters.


  Further away, there were many captives who did not perform well. They were waving hooks with food embedded in them and constantly throwing them into the water. From time to time, they would catch a strange-looking big fish.


  A little further from the shore were the prisoners who had performed well. They held sticks and were responsible for watching over the stubborn prisoners.


  Since they did not come from the same building and they wanted to perform well, the guards did not show any mercy when they hit them.


  After being beaten up continuously, the disobedient captives became obedient and began to fish.


  Even further away were the Holy Dragon city's Warriors in chariots.


  Not only did they have to look after the captives, but they also had to lift the monsters in the water. They didn't dare to be careless.


  More and more fish and prawns were brought ashore. Looking at the big fish that easily exceeded a meter in length and the giant crabs that were shaped like monsters, these people who had grown up inland could not help but click their tongues in wonder.


  The people in charge of collecting fish and prawns were busy transporting the big, lively fish back to loucheng. Arel would identify them and pick out the edible species.


  Those that couldn't be used were thrown to the ogres to improve their food. In any case, these guys ate anything and didn't have to worry about being poisoned.


  All of a sudden, there was a loud noise. The people who were fishing moved away from the riverbank and pointed at the river.


  A huge shadow streaked across the river and was pacing back and forth on the shore. From its appearance, it should be a huge water monster.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers, who were already prepared, immediately dispersed the crowd. At the same time, they operated their machine guns and locked onto the shadow in the river.




  Chapter 244: Sneaking into the seafood feast?


  "Fire!"


  Following Tyson's order, the two mounted machine guns immediately started shooting, and the monster in the river was covered in blood.


  The monster jumped out of the water in pain and revealed its true form.


  It turned out that this was a snake-shaped creature with huge fins. Its body was smooth and greasy, its head was unusually large, and its mouth was full of sharp teeth.


  Judging from its aura, it was only a level-three monster!


  Such a low-level monster was not worthy of the Holy Dragon City Warriors 'attention.


  The gunshots stopped after less than 20 seconds, and the Hydra's head had become a pile of mush.


  The killed water monsters floated on the river's surface and were quickly pulled to the shore by the group with hooks. After loading them onto the cars, they were transported to Holy Dragon City to be dismembered.


  According to Arel, the Hydra's meat could be eaten, so they naturally couldn't waste it.


  After easily killing a Hydra, the panicked fishermen immediately calmed down.


  Since the Holy Dragon city's Warriors could easily kill the Hydra, they did not have to worry about their safety.


  With safety assured, the efficiency of fishing immediately increased. More and more fat fish and prawns were caught ashore and quickly sent to the sacred Dragon Valley for processing.


  During the fishing period, there were several water monsters that appeared, but they were easily taken care of by the Holy Dragon City Warriors without causing any casualties.


  However, the captives who were using fishing hooks were not so lucky. More than ten people were pulled into the river by the big fish.


  Other than an unlucky fellow who was swallowed by the big fish, the rest of the captives were rescued.


  These guys sat on the shore with pale faces, their faces still filled with fear.


  After comparing the prisoners who had performed outstandingly to their own situation, the dozen or so people who fell into the water immediately made up their minds.


  From now on, he would perform well and get out of this damn captive status as soon as possible.


  The more they knew about the Holy Dragon City, the more desperate they felt. In the face of such a powerful enemy, the city they were in had no way of fighting back.


  The city Lord had been killed, and most of the soldiers and cultivators had been captured. Colossal bone city and the other two Grade 2 towers had already ceased to exist.


  Since that was the case, it was better to surrender as soon as possible. Maybe he could even get the qualifications to be a reserve resident of Holy Dragon City!


  If a man didn't do it for himself, the heavens would punish him!


  More and more captives had such thoughts, and the hidden hostility began to gradually dissipate.


  If Tang Zhen knew the thoughts of these captives, he would definitely be very happy and reward them with a sumptuous seafood meal!


  As the sun set, the people who were fishing began to return to Holy Dragon City.


  Perhaps it was because of the bountiful harvest, everyone's faces were filled with smiles.


  Although they didn't know how many fish and prawns they had caught today, they were sure that it was an astonishing number.


  The mountain-like piles of fish and prawns in the sacred Dragon Valley confirmed their suspicions. The residents were still processing them and storing them in various ways.


  Drying, steaming, or marinating, all sorts of methods were used.


  The chefs of the Holy Dragon City were all circling around the stove. After the half-meter long shrimp and crabs were cooked, they were all placed on the table as tonight's dinner.


  The food from the fallen star sea was exceptionally delicious, causing everyone to drool as they ate, wishing they could have another portion.


  It was a pity that only the residents of Holy Dragon City had the same treatment. The survivors and captives of Black Rock City could only swallow their saliva and watch helplessly from the side.


  Many people could not sleep that night. The refugees and captives of Black Rock City were secretly comparing Holy Dragon City to their own city.


  However, after comparison, they were very sad to find that whether it was strength, welfare, safety, or development potential, their original city was not comparable to Holy Dragon City.


  If he and his family could become residents of Holy Dragon City, how happy would that be?


  The night was silent and the next morning, Tang Zhen had already set foot on the land of the Wei Island.


  As he looked at the densely packed containers around him, Tang Zhen resisted the urge to transform into a Porter. He activated the [ universal electronic kit ] and began to locate his target.


  The masked man who kidnapped Jin mingzhen and was killed by him was a Special Agent of the SST Research Institute. His identity was more secretive.


  However, with the powerful searching ability of the [ all-purpose electronic kit ], his information could not be hidden!


  Tang Zhen walked to the side of the road as he looked at the route displayed on the map. He randomly chose a car and started it.


  As Tang Zhen had chosen the best route and with the help of the application, all of his video recordings were blocked and deleted. This allowed Tang Zhen to approach the target without anyone noticing.


  After driving for nearly three hours, the car driven by Tang Zhen stopped at the foot of a mountain with beautiful scenery.


  According to the information he had, the SST Research Institute was built near the mountain and was heavily guarded.


  Of course, in Tang Zhen's eyes, these security facilities existed in name only. He could effortlessly sneak into any corner of this research room.


  After throwing the car aside, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ], passed through a large forest, and began to slowly approach the SST Research Institute.


  When he was nearly one kilometer away from the SST Institute, Tang Zhen scanned a large number of cameras and alarms through his application. However, these ordinary devices couldn't detect the [ quantum stealth light screen ] at all.


  Other than failing in front of the special equipment of the United States, the quantum stealth light screen had always been the best weapon for Tang Zhen to sneak around.


  Under the tall wall outside the SST Research Institute, Tang Zhen gently jumped to the top of the wall and then silently jumped to the inner lawn like a Fallen Leaf.


  From the construction of the Research Institute, the industrial group that SST belonged to was indeed rich and had made the greenery inside the Research Institute quite tasteful.


  Tang Zhen glanced around and walked toward a six-story white building according to the instructions on the map.


  Following behind a few researchers who were in a hurry, Tang Zhen easily avoided the guards at the entrance and entered the interior of the white building.


  The interior of the building was not simple. Other than the six-story building above ground, there was a huge underground space dozens of meters underground.


  The real secret of SST was all hidden there!


  It was just that the entrance to this basement was very well hidden. If one did not know the correct way to enter, they would probably never be able to enter it.


  Fortunately, the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] was omnipotent. It hacked into the computer of a senior employee of the research room and obtained the specific information to enter.


  Tang Zhen, who was in an invisible state, first walked to the third floor. He used his application to crack the lock and opened the door of one of the laboratories.


  After entering the room, Tang Zhen knocked out a middle-aged man in the laboratory with one punch and tied him up firmly with a rope.


  After changing into the middle-aged man's white uniform, Tang Zhen activated the [ virtual reality simulator ].


  A ray of light rapidly swept across the middle-aged man's face. Immediately after, Tang Zhen's face began to fluctuate. His eyes and nose rapidly changed shape, and his hair also became a mix of black and white.


  In just a few seconds, Tang Zhen's face had become exactly the same as the middle-aged man's.


  This kind of disguising technique was one of the functions of the [ virtual reality simulator ]. It could completely simulate a person's body and appearance.


  However, this kind of simulation could not escape the perception of cultivators and the high-precision scanning equipment of the original world.


  It was more than enough to fool people normally!


  Tang Zhen, who had turned into a middle-aged researcher, slowly walked out of the room. He used the [ universal electronic kit ] to destroy the door lock before walking to the elevator at the end of the corridor.


  After entering the elevator, Tang Zhen used his employee tag to scan a certain area on the elevator and then pressed a button in succession.


  A ray of light swept across Tang Zhen's entire body. Under the shielding of the [ universal electronic kit ], he did not discover any abnormalities.


  After doing all of this, Tang Zhen stood with his hands behind his back. His face was wooden.


  Ding! Ding!


  A notification sound was transmitted over. The elevator door slowly opened, and a brightly lit underground hall appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.




  Chapter 243! underground transportation, initial fame


  Tang Zhen let out a cold laugh as he looked at the transparent high-strength bullet-proof screen wall in front of him and the busy crowd behind it. He placed his palm on the scanning platform at the entrance.


  "Verification complete. Please enter!"


  Following the elegant voice of a Wei Island woman, Tang Zhen slowly withdrew his palm and stepped into the bulletproof glass door that had just been opened.


  SST's Underground Research Institute had already appeared in front of him without any cover, and he could do whatever he wanted.


  According to the information collected by Tang Zhen, this underground laboratory had the best Experimental equipment in the original world. There was also experimental data from various super creatures. There were many things that could not be measured with money.


  Therefore, what Tang Zhen had to do was to completely empty this place!


  Following Tang Zhen's operation, the entire Underground Research Institute's communication system was completely blocked, completely losing contact with the surface.


  Before communication was restored, the ground would not know anything that happened here.


  He activated the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] and began to scan the surrounding environment. It did not take long for the search to be completed.


  The surveillance cameras of the entire Underground Research Institute were controlled and began to lock onto the armed guards. They were marked on the map.


  Everything was in place. Tang Zhen stood at the door and slowly raised his head under the puzzled gaze of the guards.


  "Bang!"


  After sending the guard beside him flying with a punch, Tang Zhen laughed out loud as he took out an automatic rifle. He pointed it diagonally to the sky and pulled the trigger.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  Rapid gunshots sounded, causing all the staff in the underground Research Institute to be startled at the same time. They immediately panicked after seeing Tang Zhen holding an automatic rifle.


  The three guards quickly approached Tang Zhen and tried to use their taser guns to subdue him.


  However, they had just taken a step when they were knocked to the ground by Tang Zhen. All of them were shot in their vital parts.


  all of you, get on the ground and spread out your hands. Otherwise, I won't be polite!


  Tang Zhen once again knocked down a guard who had tried to launch a sneak attack as he shouted at everyone.


  Looking at their blood-stained white uniforms, the researchers finally realized what they should do. They immediately lay on the ground obediently, their movements extremely Swift.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction when he saw this. He looked around and chose a spacious room before ordering all the researchers to enter.


  After one room was filled, Tang Zhen ordered everyone to enter another room.


  After the two rooms were filled up, Tang Zhen took control of the underground Research Institute's fire broadcast system and loudly shouted,"You bunch of B * stards, you actually dared to scheme against me. Now I'm here to collect interest!


  Do you want your experimental equipment and research materials?


  Then send the materials I need to the location I've given you, or I'll let you see a pile of scrap metal!"


  After shouting, he saved the recording and entered a map into the computer.


  After finishing these things, Tang Zhen began moving the valuable experimental instruments into the space and piled them up in the Holy Dragon city's warehouse.


  Other than these experimental instruments, he also did not let go of anything that Tang Zhen thought was valuable. He brought everything back to Holy Dragon City.


  During the transportation, they would occasionally encounter hidden researchers and armed guards. Every time this happened, Tang Zhen would unceremoniously knock them unconscious. If they dared to resist, he would directly shoot and kill them.


  After being busy for half a day, Tang Zhen finally cleared the underground Research Institute completely without leaving a single piece of paper.


  When the boss of the Research Institute saw this scene, would he faint from heartache?


  Tang Zhen had just casually inquired about the price of one of the experimental equipment and was surprised to find that it was worth over a hundred million. Moreover, it was not something that could be bought with money!


  Looking at the text introduction of this test equipment, Tang Zhen realized that he seemed to have overlooked a source of income.


  If he had all kinds of rare materials, could he auction them in his original world in exchange for what he wanted?


  However, if he did that, he would officially step onto the stage and be recognized by everyone!


  Tang Zhen was a little conflicted as to whether he should do it or not.


  After carefully thinking for a while, Tang Zhen felt that the advantages of this matter outweighed the disadvantages. If the conditions allowed it, there was no harm in doing it.


  Tang Zhen patted the dust off his hands and swaggered out of the underground Research Institute. At the same time, he removed the communication block there.


  Half an hour later, the workers on the ground forcefully broke open the underground entrance that Tang Zhen had destroyed and rescued the researchers who had a frightened expression on their faces.


  When the news of the looting of the SST underground laboratory came, the bosses of the laboratory in the Japanese capital vomited blood.


  The Furious Board of Directors ordered a thorough investigation to begin. Who could have committed such a shocking robbery?


  A few hours later, when an investigation report was placed on the table of these bosses, they were all silent.


  According to the investigation, there was only one man who had participated in the robbery. He had disguised himself as a researcher of the underground Research Institute, used some kind of technological means to sneak into the underground Research Institute, and instantly cut off all communication equipment to the ground.


  During the time when they lost contact with the ground, the man had shot seven armed guards and locked up all the researchers in two rooms.


  The most shocking thing was that the man had secretly moved away more than ten tons of experimental equipment and a large amount of precious scientific research materials in a short time.


  How did he manage to do it in an enclosed area dozens of meters underground?


  Tang Zhen's voice recording was also played. The information revealed in his words made these behind-the-scenes bosses whisper to each other.


  A gloomy-looking middle-aged man waved his hand, and the door of the conference hall was opened.


  A young woman in a black combat suit walked into the hall. She looked around and said to the crowd, "  according to the information we have, the SST robbery was most likely done by a man from the Asian Alliance.


  As the woman spoke, Tang Zhen's ID photo was displayed on the big screen behind her. At the same time, the table in front of every board member also became a screen that played a video.


  The Woman in Black continued, " the man's name is Zhen Tang. It has been confirmed that he has many magical abilities. Some time ago, there were records of his whereabouts in the ice Bear Alliance and kimchi country.


  Not long ago, our special task force had tried to capture this man to assist in the ongoing 'super soldier' experiment. In the end, the operation failed completely, and no one survived!


  Therefore, we concluded that this was his revenge. Only he would be able to take away more than ten tons of experimental equipment tens of meters underground without a sound!"


  After The Woman in Black combat suit said this, she looked around at the crowd and said sincerely, " "I hope that everyone can allow us to send out the 'celestial God troops' to ambush Tang Zhen at the trading location and completely subdue him!"


  Everyone lowered their heads and discussed for a while. Then, an old man looked at The Woman in Black battle suit and said, " "This man called Tang Zhen is very powerful. Are you sure that the members of the celestial deity Army can subdue him?"


  The woman in the black combat suit nodded firmly and said in a deep voice, " "I guarantee that I can capture him. Please rest assured!"


  "Alright, we'll do as you say!"




  Chapter 246: Delicious seafood, clear the warehouse


  Tang Zhen had set the date for the trade with spa half a month later, which was enough for them to be anxious for a while.


  He believed that he would be able to gather all the things he wanted.


  After purchasing some supplies on the island, Tang Zhen returned to the loucheng world.


  The moment Tang Zhen returned to the Holy Dragon City, he immediately discovered a small mountain of dried salted fish!


  Although he knew that there was a huge amount of fish and shrimp in the water, Tang Zhen did not expect that there would be so many.


  This was a great thing. Tang Zhen couldn't wait for more dried fish.


  In the dining hall of the Holy Dragon City square, Tang Zhen was followed by Arel and her clansmen. He stood in front of a table and was tasting the newly added seafood of the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen peeled off the shell of a half-meter long giant prawn in his hand and reached out to pull off a large piece of jumping prawn meat.


  He placed it in his mouth and chewed it gently. An indescribable delicious taste filled his mouth, causing his saliva to flow out involuntarily.


  After eating a few mouthfuls of shrimp meat, Tang Zhen also tasted several other kinds of fish, shrimp, and crab, each of which was quite delicious.


  After tasting the fish and shrimp, Tang Zhen walked to a large pot and scooped out a spoonful of meat wrapped in sauce.


  This was the Hydra's meat. After it was broken down and cleaned, it could be cooked directly.


  Tang Zhen took a bite and discovered that the meat was very coarse, but the taste was very good. It could be considered a good food.


  After putting down the water monster meat in his hand, Tang Zhen looked at the chef behind him and said,"This Hydra meat will be the food for the captives. If they don't act strangely after three days, provide this food to the survivors of Black Rock City.


  If everything is normal after ten days, this Hydra meat can be added to the residents "diet, understand?"


  The chef nodded in agreement, indicating that he would do as he was told.


  Tang Zhen nodded. He turned to look at Arel and the others behind him and asked the five of them to follow him to the river.


  From time to time, a car filled with fish and shrimp would pass by on the wide road in the sacred Dragon Valley, carrying a strong fishy smell.


  Seeing the cars of the Holy Dragon City, Arel and her people were full of surprise because they had never seen such a self-moving four-wheeled cart.


  In the few days that they had woken up, the shock that Holy Dragon City had given them had increased.


  Compared to the refugees of the fallen star sea, the Holy Dragon City was far superior in every aspect!


  If they could live in such a place forever, how happy would they be?


  When they reached the river, a lively scene of fishing appeared in front of everyone.


  With the harvest from the previous two days, the Holy Dragon City had mobilized nearly three thousand people to catch fish this time. The densely packed crowd filled the riverbank.


  In order to improve the efficiency of fishing, the fishermen began to use the blood and internal organs of water monsters as bait to attract the fish and shrimp upstream and downstream, and then concentrate on fishing.


  The water monsters that would cause a trace of panic to the fishermen had now become their target.


  Once a water monster appeared in the river, the Holy Dragon City soldiers did not need to fire. The captives would fight to throw the eight-clawed fish hooks at it.


  Once the sharp fishhook caught the water monster, a group of people would pull it out of the water.


  The next step was for the Holy Dragon City soldiers to operate the machine guns and mince the monsters, and then drag the Hydra's body ashore.


  With the cooperation of a group of experienced captives, the whole process was as smooth as flowing water.


  It didn't take long for the killed water monsters to be dragged ashore and transported away in trucks.


  After ordering Arel and the others to guide them on how to catch the fish, Tang Zhen also began to prepare to kill the water monster.


  Tang Zhen's cultivation was currently at rank 5. If he wanted to advance to rank 6 Lord, he would have to kill ten Rank 5 monsters!


  Now, the wide river with water monsters everywhere had become the most ideal place for Tang Zhen to level up.


  However, when facing underwater monsters, firearms would become very useless.


  Even a powerful 12.7mm sniper rifle would not be able to effectively kill a target two meters underwater!


  Therefore, Tang Zhen had to either design a weapon to deal with the underwater monsters or wear the underwater breathing insect and fight those Level 5 monsters in close combat!


  However, the most ideal method was to use depth charges and airdrop torpedoes to attack!


  Tang Zhen, who had a military helicopter, could drop depth bombs from low altitude to attack the various water monsters hiding at the bottom of the river.


  In the military field of the original world, depth charges were a common anti-submarine weapon, and the equipment rate was high.


  Tang Zhen, who didn't have any deep water bombs in his hands, had to act as a Porter again this time!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen turned around and returned to Lou Cheng, teleporting back to his original world.


  Tang Zhen sat on a long bench by the road and started the [ all-purpose electronic kit ]. He started to search for the information he wanted.


  The black technology that was used to transform into a network spirit immediately began to crazily collect information in the Wei island's network system, and at the same time, it began to filter the information.


  In less than a minute, Tang Zhen had obtained the information he wanted.


  At present, there were a total of nine places in the Wei Island that stored the things Tang Zhen needed. Six of them were military bases and three were underground military reserves.


  After careful analysis, Tang Zhen chose an underground military reserve in a coastal city on the Wei Island.


  This place had the materials that Tang Zhen needed, but it was not eye-catching!


  After choosing his target, Tang Zhen began to act.


  Tang Zhen took the shinkou route and looked at the scenery as he walked. A few hours later, he arrived at the city where the target was located.


  According to the information that Tang Zhen had obtained, this underground military reserve was not far from the sea. It was camouflaged on the outside and he could easily sneak in.


  According to his usual stealth mode, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] when he was one kilometer away from the target.


  From the outside, this underground military reserve was not eye-catching at all. If one did not know the inside story, they would never think that there was an entrance sealed by an iron door in the middle of the huge warehouse.


  As this military reserve was closed all year round and was an emergency facility, Tang Zhen did not intend to break through the door but decided to use the teleportation function.


  After Tang Zhen entered, the outside world would not be able to sense anything. No one would think that a living person was hiding inside the warehouse.


  Next, Tang Zhen would be able to carry out the moving work with a peace of mind. Before he was discovered, Tang Zhen was confident that he would be able to completely empty this place!


  Tang Zhen quietly avoided the soldiers in charge of guarding and came to the large metal door in the middle of the warehouse. He activated the [ teleportation plug-in ] and entered the warehouse.


  After relying on the application to shield all the surveillance equipment, Tang Zhen began to size up the underground warehouse.


  The underground warehouse's frame was very high and was made of high-strength reinforced concrete. It was divided into different areas.


  After walking around, Tang Zhen found a large amount of firearms and ammunition, military vehicles, cannons, and tanks.


  Most of these supplies were old models, but fortunately, they were well-maintained and did not affect their use.


  If all these materials were moved to the world of loucheng, Tang Zhen would not have to worry about the supply of weapons for a long time.


  After checking all the materials in the warehouse, Tang Zhen began the transportation work.


  As there were too many materials in the underground warehouse, Tang Zhen had priority in choosing the materials that he could use and sent them to the Holy Dragon City.


  As he watched the slow moving progress, Tang Zhen once again sighed as the storage space was not enough.


  However, he didn't have the spare money to level it up again, because he still had to use the brain beads he had saved up to level up Lou Cheng.


  While Tang Zhen was transporting the goods, a large group of people in Holy Dragon City were also sorting the goods and storing them in a huge cave.


  Fortunately, the cave in the Holy Dragon City was enough. Even if it was stuffed with countless 'useful' and 'useless' things, there was still enough space.


  This time around, the transportation took a full two days before Tang Zhen finally completed the transportation work. He left the empty underground warehouse with a satisfied expression.


  The next thing to do was to kill monsters to level up!




  Chapter 247: Bombing the Hydra and being attacked by the lake


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen took a short break before he started to prepare to kill monsters and level up.


  After storing the depth charge into his storage space, Tang Zhen called for Qian Long and a few Holy Dragon City cultivators to control the military helicopter to slowly take off from the city wall.


  The loud roar of the plane attracted the attention of the people by the river. They all looked up at the steel beast that was flying rapidly in the sky.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were full of pride, while the captives and the citizens of Black Rock City were filled with shock and fear. They had a deeper understanding of the Holy Dragon city's strength.


  With such terrifying strength, who else could stop the Holy Dragon City from rising?


  The captives and the survivors of Black Rock City had already given up on any thoughts of resistance. They only hoped to perform well and obtain the qualifications to be a reserve resident of Holy Dragon City as soon as possible.


  A level-four water monster suddenly jumped out of the river and went straight to the fisherman.


  However, before it could get close to the shore, the artillery of the armed helicopters roared and broke the water monster into four or five pieces. The broken body dyed the river red.


  The terrifying power of the cannon shocked everyone who witnessed it. They couldn't help but wonder if the bullet would hit a human body, wouldn't there be no bones left?


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  A Holy Dragon City soldier shouted excitedly, and the people around him also echoed loudly!


  The captives and the survivors of Black Rock City were affected by the atmosphere. They waved their arms and shouted in unison.


  "Long live the Holy Dragon City!"


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  "……"


  Amidst the shouts, the assault Helicopter circled twice and quickly headed upstream.


  After flying for a distance, Tang Zhen passed the assault Helicopter to Qian Long and let him slowly pilot it.


  After a period of practice, the members of the cultivator battle team could already control the armed helicopter. Now, they only lacked experience.


  With Qian Long in charge of driving, Tang Zhen was able to free up his hands and feet to focus on hunting the water monsters.


  Tang Zhen activated it, and the wide and deep River water was immediately filtered out, leaving only the various creatures slowly swimming in the river.


  A few low-level monsters were slowly swimming towards the fishing spot in the Holy Dragon City, obviously attracted by the smell of blood.


  Tang Zhen ignored these low-level monsters as he continued to pilot the assault Helicopter and flew further away.


  Not long after, a level five water monster entered Tang Zhen's field of vision. At this time, it was lying quietly at the bottom of the river.


  They took out two depth charge bombs from their storage space. After setting the depth of the explosion, the two cultivators threw the depth charge bombs in their hands according to the position given by Tang Zhen!


  The two heavy iron blocks fell into the water at the same time, making a big splash, and went straight to the level five water monster at the bottom of the river.


  In Tang Zhen's field of vision, the two depth charges quickly floated to the top of the water monster's head. Under the surprised gaze of the water monster, two dazzling flames suddenly burst out.


  A huge wave emerged from the surface of the water. Tang Zhen heard a painful roar from the water monster, followed by a huge amount of blood spurting out of the water monster's body.


  The massive amount of blood was like a red mist, completely enveloping the Hydra and then being completely blocked.


  The Hydra was struggling painfully with its bones and internal organs exposed. Its body was covered in rotten flesh, and it wailed from time to time.


  The two depth charges had already sent it to the brink of death.


  He tied a steel cable around his waist and hooked an underwater breathing insect to his nose and mouth. Tang Zhen jumped off the armed helicopter and directly entered the water.


  After approaching the dying water monster, Tang Zhen took out his alloy sword and easily killed the water monster!


  He took out a rope from the storage dimension and tied the water monster's body. Then, Tang Zhen ordered the cultivators on the plane to lift him up.


  The elevator installed on the armed helicopter began to work and pulled Tang Zhen directly out of the water.


  After securing the rope in his hand to the armed helicopter, Tang Zhen began to use the buoyancy of the water to drag the body of the water monster to the river.


  After taking out the water monster's head, Tang Zhen informed Tai Seng to bring the captives and a car to transport the water monster's body back to the Holy Dragon City.


  It was said that such a large pile of food contained nutrients that were extremely useful to cultivators. Tang Zhen naturally would not waste it.


  After dealing with the water monster, Tang Zhen checked the progress of the upgrade. As expected, the distance had increased by a small grid.


  The assault Helicopter took off again and continued to search along the riverbank.


  It didn't take long for another level 5 water monster to enter Tang Zhen's sight.


  This was a water monster that looked like a crab. It had a hard shell. For safety's sake, Tang Zhen dropped a total of four depth charges this time!


  The terrifying explosion sent the mud at the bottom of the river flying. The crab monster's shell was shattered, and its claws were broken. It fell not far away.


  Tang Zhen jumped into the water again and killed the crab monster. Then, he used the same rope to tie it up.


  After killing five water monsters in a row, Tang Zhen was getting closer and closer to the hole in the sky.


  Tang Zhen had always kept a respectful distance from the king-tier monster. Therefore, the armed helicopter took a big detour and flew to the other side of the river.


  During this time, no one dared to look at the huge hole in the sky, afraid that the king-tier demon-eye T-Rex would take control of their souls and recklessly seek death!


  On the other side of the river was an extremely huge water surface.


  As this place had once been a low-lying swamp, the surging river water had all gathered here, forming a huge Lake with a depth of more than 100 meters.


  If the hole in the sky could not be closed in time, this giant Lake would spread towards Holy Dragon City, turning Holy Dragon City into an isolated island!


  Prevention was better than cure. Before the hole in the sky was blocked, Tang Zhen must be prepared for the Holy Dragon City to be flooded.


  Fortunately, with the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], Tang Zhen could ensure that the Holy Dragon City would not be flooded even if a flood were to come.


  let's wait for a while more. If the hole in the sky hasn't been sealed up by then, I'll circle another piece of land and raise Holy Dragon City higher!


  Tang Zhen stared at the vast water surface below the plane and quietly made a decision in his heart.


  city Lord, there's a level 5 water monster in that direction!


  Just as Tang Zhen's mind was wandering, a Holy Dragon City cultivator reminded him, causing him to return to his senses.


  According to the direction pointed by the cultivator, Tang Zhen indeed found a water monster rolling in the mud on the shore. Its appearance was similar to an eel.


  "Fly over and kill it!"


  The water monster was not hiding in the water, so it could be killed by cannons and missiles.


  As the assault Helicopter neared, the Hydra howled and spat out a ball of mud filled with acid.


  Thousand Dragon maneuvered the assault Helicopter to Dodge, and quickly fired its cannons at the Hydra.


  As long as the cannon bullets landed on the Hydra's body, they would tear a bloody hole the size of a human head or tear off a piece of flesh.


  In less than half a minute, the Hydra was smashed into pieces and was not far from death.


  Tang Zhen jumped down from the sky and waved his alloy sword, directly beheading the water monster!


  Tang Zhen bent down to retrieve the water monster's brain. He was about to return to the armed helicopter when he suddenly saw a cold light coming from the corner of his eye.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate to leap to the side. He saw a black bright object whistling over, sweeping past the position he was standing at earlier. Its speed was not the slightest bit inferior to a strong crossbow.


  If Tang Zhen didn't Dodge in time, this black and bright object would definitely hit him!


  After being suddenly attacked, Tang Zhen immediately took out an automatic rifle and began to shoot at the muddy grass not far away.


  After only half a magazine was emptied, dozens of creatures covered in mud jumped up in camouflage cloaks that looked like rotten grass.


  They held mottled blow darts in their hands and aimed at Tang Zhen!




  Chapter 248: Swamp Frogman, professional fisherman


  After discovering that Tang Zhen was under attack, Qian Long turned pale with fright. He immediately maneuvered the assault Helicopter to the nearby sky, ready to fire at any moment.


  Four Holy Dragon City cultivators descended from the sky, quickly occupying an advantageous position, and aimed their guns at these mud-like creatures.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly as he looked at the blow dart that was aimed at him. His finger that was pulling the trigger began to exert a little force.


  With just a little more strength, the whistling bullets would be able to kill these guys wrapped in mud!


  "Who are you? why are you invading our territory?"


  The mud monster on the other side suddenly roared, its tone strange and obscure.


  Tang Zhen activated the [ universal language translator ] and asked in the same language,"Who are you? why did you suddenly attack me?"


  After the mud creature heard Tang Zhen's question, it immediately said in an excited tone, "  Oh my God, you can actually understand our swamp doll language. This is really shocking!


  The swamp Frogman that was talking to Tang Zhen put down his blow dart and took off the hood that was like a turf.


  A face that looked like a combination of a frog and a lizard was revealed. Its eyes and mouth were very big, and there was not a single strand of hair on the surface of its body.


  "The sudden flood destroyed our home and forced us to leave this place.


  Human Sir, do you know where the flood came from?"


  The swamp Frogman's face was filled with urgency as he asked Tang Zhen.


  "This flood comes from the sky. I don't know when it will stop flowing."


  Tang Zhen pointed at the upper reaches of the river as he spoke to the swamp Frogman.


  When the swamp Frogman heard this, it immediately revealed a disappointed expression and said to Tang Zhen,  it's unbelievable that a flood appeared in the sky, but this might be the real answer, because my father said the same thing.


  The land under your feet is our home for countless years. Unfortunately, the water is full of monsters now, and our survival is threatened.


  The strange river water made our skin red and swollen, so no one dared to go into the water.


  Our former home has been completely submerged, and we don't know what to do!"


  The swamp Frogman then bowed to Tang Zhen,"We mistook you for a bad person just now, so we suddenly attacked you. Please forgive our rudeness!"


  Although the frogmen looked strange, they were very polite.


  Tang Zhen looked at the lonely swamp Frogman and asked, "  now that your home no longer exists, where will you go? "


  The swamp Frogman sighed helplessly at those words, and said in a dejected tone, " "Now that things have come to this, we can only wander around. I hope we can find a similar land so that my people can continue to live!"


  "In that case, are you able to stay in the water for a long time? do you know how to breed fish?" Tang Zhen nodded and asked.


  The swamp Frogman nodded and said to Tang Zhen,"In fact, we've been living in the water all the time. We usually rely on breeding and catching fish and shrimp for a living!"


  "How many clansmen do you have left?" Tang Zhen asked.


  "Why do you ask?" the swamp Frogman asked.


  Seeing the swamp Frogman looking at him warily, Tang Zhen smiled and explained, " "I'm the city Lord of the human race's loucheng. It's only a day's journey from here.


  There are two huge lakes in my city, and I've been thinking about whether I should use them to raise fish.


  It's a pity that I don't have the manpower to do so, so I haven't put this plan into action.


  If you can help me breed fish, I can provide shelter for you and allow you to become an honorary resident of Lou city.


  This is my condition, can you consider it?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the swamp Frogman, waiting for its reply.


  The encounter with the swamp frogmen was purely an accident, but after Tang Zhen confirmed their abilities, he immediately had the intention to hire them as fishermen.


  The two lakes in the Holy Dragon City could breed a large number of fish. If they were successful, they would definitely become another source of food for the Holy Dragon City.


  As the Lord of a city, Tang Zhen had no choice but to consider these people's livelihood problems.


  The swamp Frogman's heart was in a mess. It was moved by Tang Zhen's suggestion, but it was also afraid that its people would be deceived, which made it walk around.


  After thinking for a long time, the swamp Frogman came to a sudden realization that he had to discuss this with his clansmen.


  Looking at the swamp frogmen that were croaking together, Tang Zhen told Qian Long and the others not to worry as he waited for the results of their discussion.


  After about ten minutes, the chief-like swamp Frogman walked towards Tang Zhen and said with his mouth open,"After some discussion, our clansmen have decided to go to your tower to take a look first before deciding whether or not to accept your employment!


  Please forgive us for being so cautious, but the swamp frogmen have suffered too much damage. We would never enter a human's city if we were not at a dead end!"


  After saying this, the swamp Frogman bowed to Tang Zhen.


  This was a communication method taught to them by their ancestors. It could express their goodwill.


  Tang Zhen was naturally very happy to hear the reply from the swamp Frogman.


  He believed that the swamp frogmen would definitely like Holy Dragon City when they arrived.


  Once the swamp frogmen settled down, the Holy Dragon city's plan to rear fish in the lake could begin.


  After the two of them exchanged a few more words, Tang Zhen contacted Tai Seng again and got him to drive the swamp frogmen to Holy Dragon City.


  Due to the appearance of the swamp frogmen, Tang Zhen had no choice but to temporarily stop hunting the water monsters and began to talk to the swamp frogmen.


  The swamp Frogman that was conversing with Tang Zhen was indeed the tribe leader of this small foreign tribe. However, it had only been a short while since it became the tribe leader. Including today, it had only been five days.


  The old chief of the swamp frogmen had been treated as breakfast by a water monster five days ago.


  Along with the old chief, more than twenty swamp frogmen Warriors had also died.


  The weak swamp frogmen had no chance of fighting back against the giant water monster.


  Only the old, weak, sick, and disabled were left in the swamp frogmen tribe.


  This was also one of the reasons why the swamp frogmen were so eager to leave. If they hesitated any longer, the swamp frogmen might be exterminated.


  Although it was risky to go to Tang Zhen's Tower, it was much better than annihilating his entire family. At the very least, there was still a glimmer of hope!


  As the two sides conversed, Tang Zhen also checked the weapons used by the swamp frogmen.


  This kind of blow dart was made from a hollow bird's leg bone. It was smooth and round, and felt very good to the touch.


  The swamp frogmen raised a type of small lizard and scraped off a slimy substance with numbing effects from the lizard's body, before applying it to the meticulously polished bone spikes.


  These bone spikes were very sharp, but when they hit an armored target, they would not be able to cause obvious damage.


  This was a timid, simple, and even somewhat pitiful alien tribe. Compared to the black-feathered Birdmen and kobolds, their lives were simply terrible!


  If they had not been lucky enough to meet Tang Zhen, the group of swamp frogmen would have been wiped out of this wilderness forever.




  Chapter 249: Frogmen's new home, a bright moon that fulfills dreams


  By the time Tyson arrived at the lake, it was already a few hours later.


  The swamp frogmen were all surprised to see the large modified military truck, and they all gathered in front of it and pointed.


  To these swamp frogmen who had lived their entire lives in the swamps, the Holy Dragon city's means of transportation were so magical. For example, this car that could run on its own and the armed helicopter in the sky.


  As the leader of the swamp frogmen shouted, a group of swamp frogmen stood up from a puddle in the distance.


  They were all camouflaged in the grass as they walked over carefully.


  Tang Zhen looked around and realized that most of the swamp frogmen were children who were not even a meter tall.


  After calling the swamp frogmen to board the car, the armed helicopter led the way, and the group headed straight for Holy Dragon City.


  The chief of the swamp frogmen sighed in his heart as he felt the jolts of the car and saw the uneasy expressions on his tribesmen's faces.


  He hoped that the human city Lord was not lying to him, or the swamp frogmen would really have no way out.


  Many years ago, their ancestors had gone through great hardships, travelling to the corners of the wilderness and sacrificing countless clansmen before they found a swamp that could barely survive and reproduce.


  It was a pity that this home no longer existed. Perhaps it could only appear in his dreams.


  When the car finally stopped jolting, Tang Zhen's voice came from outside, informing the swamp frogmen that they had arrived at their destination.


  The chief of the swamp frogmen was the first to jump out of the car, but before it could even stand still, it was attracted by a huge Lake in front of it.


  The lake water was extremely clear and shimmered with light. It was exceptionally beautiful under the setting sun.


  Such a vast water surface could not be seen at all in the swamp, and the quality of the water was also very different.


  The swamp Frogman chief was deeply captivated by the beautiful scenery in front of him, and could not help but throw away the grass camouflage on his body and jump into the lake.


  Perhaps it was because of their talent, but the swamp frogmen were extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, they had already covered a distance of nearly a hundred meters.


  After swimming around the lake, the swamp Frogman tribe leader walked out of the lake and shouted excitedly to Tang Zhen, " "Oh my God, this place is simply too beautiful. You really didn't lie to me!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and said to the swamp Frogman tribe leader,  now that you've seen the lake, are you ready to accept my employment? "


  The chief of the swamp frogmen nodded furiously, "  of course I am. At the same time, I would like to thank you on behalf of my people!


  The swamp Frogman chief bowed deeply to Tang Zhen, while the other swamp frogmen beside him also bowed with gratitude.


  Tang Zhen nodded.  welcome to the Holy Dragon City. From now on, you will be the honorary residents of the Holy Dragon City. You will manage the two lakes in the valley.


  The swamp Frogman chief called for his clansmen to throw away their grass disguises and go into the river to wash off the mud on their bodies. He turned to Tang Zhen and said,  city Lord, although this Lake is beautiful, it lacks the aura of life. I can't wait to rear a school of fish here.


  I'm so excited just thinking about the schools of fish swimming in this Lake!


  I'll have to trouble you with this. I'll arrange for a few soldiers and a vehicle to transport the fish. You can use it to find fish in the wilderness.


  As Tang Zhen spoke up to this point, he turned to look at the swamp Frogman tribe leader.  if you need anything, you can just tell me. Is this arrangement okay? "


  no problem. We swamp frogmen can smell water and fish from far away, so you can rest assured in searching for baby fish!


  The swamp Frogman tribe leader had a face full of confidence as he promised Tang Zhen.


  "In that case, I'll be waiting for your good news."


  Tang Zhen glanced at the swamp frogmen swimming in the lake. A trace of a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth as he turned around to make other arrangements.


  He first assigned a few Warriors to protect the swamp frogmen and search for edible fish, before selecting a shrewd and experienced resident to communicate with the swamp frogmen.


  Whether or not he could have an adequate supply of fish in the future would depend on these swamp frogmen, so Tang Zhen had to make proper arrangements.


  After a simple dinner, Tang Zhen once again headed to the mother tree to check on the cultivation progress of Li Sha and the others.


  Tang Zhen had always valued the mother tree's ability that Lisa and the others had mastered. This was because this would be one of the powerful guardians of the Holy Dragon City in the future.


  A large group of children were sitting cross-legged around the beautiful mother tree under the night sky. A rough estimate showed that there were seven to eight hundred of them.


  These children were the survivors of Black Rock City. According to Tang Zhen's orders, they had to come to the mother tree every night and try to communicate with it.


  Once someone successfully communicated with the mother tree and obtained the mother tree's abilities, they would immediately be able to become a resident of Holy Dragon City. Their family members would also be qualified to become reserve residents.


  Up until now, there were five people who had successfully communicated with the mother tree and obtained different abilities.


  Out of the five abilities of the mother tree, two were offensive and three were support-type abilities.


  One of them was an attack-type ability of the mother tree, which could summon countless black spikes around it. The spikes were 1.5 meters long and were extremely lethal.


  Tang Zhen gave it a try and discovered that the hardness of this black spike was extremely high. It was not inferior to steel!


  So far, the number of residents in Holy Dragon City who had mastered the mother tree's abilities had reached nine, and he believed that the number would continue to increase in the future.


  After silently watching for a while, Tang Zhen planned to go back and rest.


  Just as he turned around, Tang Zhen discovered that the half-elf, yuemang, was standing not far away. He was staring at Lisa, who was communicating with the mother tree.


  Seeing his intoxicated expression, Tang Zhen could not help but secretly guess. Could it be that this guy had fallen in love with Lisa?


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to Yue Lang's side and asked with a teasing expression,"I say, What are you looking at? it's as if your soul has left your body."


  Yue lang was startled. He turned his head to look at Tang Zhen and slightly bowed. After which, he looked at Li Sha and said,  sister Lisa is so beautiful. I'm so envious of her!


  "Envy? isn't that like?" Tang Zhen was startled and asked curiously.


  Yue lang shook his head and said with a trace of desire in his voice,  I don't like you, I'm just envious. It's so blissful to be a woman!


  it's a pity that I have an appearance that even women envy, but I'm a pure man. This is the most painful thing for me.


  After saying this, Yue lang sighed slightly and lowered his eyes, appearing extremely moving under the moonlight.


  Tang Zhen felt a chill in his heart. Just as he was about to distance himself from this damned trap, a thought suddenly appeared in his mind, causing an evil smile to appear on the corner of his mouth.


  Tang Zhen cleared his throat and said to Yue lang,"Are you sure you don't regret turning into a woman?"


  Yue Lang's big eyes were full of charm, and he asked full of doubt,"Why should I regret it? becoming a woman is my greatest wish!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and said with an affirmative tone,"In that case, I can help you realize your dream."


  Yue Lang's face was filled with surprise and shock as he asked,"City Lord, is what you said true? you're not lying to me?"


  "Of course I'm not lying to you, but before that, you must first tear this card!"


  Tang Zhen took out a card from his storage space and carefully handed it over to Yue lang, afraid that he would break the card!




  Chapter 250: Magical card, upgrade to Overlord


  This was a special card that had been obtained by Tang Zhen a long time ago, but it had always been carefully kept by him.


  Because of this card's heaven-defying effect, Tang Zhen really didn't dare to touch it easily, for fear that he would accidentally lose his little brother.


  Now that he had encountered Yue lang, this strange guy, Tang Zhen immediately took out the card to give him a favor and threw away this hot potato at the same time.


  permanent sex change card. You can change your gender immediately after tearing it open. It's a product exclusive to the lucky Wheel!


  This was the prize that Tang Zhen had won from the lottery. Tang Zhen had always regarded it as something of little value, but now it finally had a place to put it to use.


  Yue lang doubtfully took the card from Tang Zhen's hand. After carefully sizing it up, he raised his head and said to Tang Zhen,"Are you sure I can become a woman after tearing this card?"


  "Tear it open first and see if it has any effect!" Tang Zhen nodded and egged him on.


  Yuelang looked at Tang Zhen's expressionless face, which was actually trying to hold back a smile, and reached out to tear the card.


  As the card shattered, a ray of seven-colored light flashed and enveloped Yue lang.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on the ball of light. He did not dare to miss even the slightest change.


  In less than a minute, the ball of light disappeared, and Yue Lang's figure was revealed.


  It was just that the current Yue lang had changed quite a bit. His skin was more delicate and fair, the lines of his face were more gentle, and his every movement had a strong charm.


  that's it? there's not much change? "


  Tang Zhen frowned. He extended his hand and rubbed his chin as he looked at Yue lang and asked doubtfully.


  Because yuemang originally looked exactly like a woman, even if he used the [ permanent sex change card ], he still needed to look carefully to find the subtle changes.


  "I wonder if there's any change in those places?"


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over Yue Lang's graceful body and began to laugh with ill intentions.


  Different from Tang Zhen whose mind was filled with wild thoughts, Yue lang was already so excited that he was about to go crazy.


  She kept touching her body, feeling the changes in the subtle parts, and finally confirmed that she was not dreaming.


  city Lord, I really turned into a woman! I'm not dreaming!


  Yue lang excitedly shouted. He grabbed Tang Zhen's big hand and placed it on his chest.


  "Touch it and see, it's real!


  I've really become like big sister Lisa, a beautiful woman!"


  Tang Zhen's large hand gently grabbed Yue Lang's chest. Uh, it was very majestic!


  After he removed his palm, Tang Zhen was planning to ask a few more questions when he saw Yue lang impatiently running towards Lisa with a face full of joy.


  Tang Zhen scratched his head as he looked at Yue Lang's incomparably alluring back. He felt that his world view was showing signs of collapsing.


  He quickly shook his head and drove those messy thoughts out of his mind.


  After returning to his room, Tang Zhen took out a stack of books and began to read them seriously.


  Early the next morning, Tang Zhen called Qian Long and the others to continue flying the military helicopter and killing monsters to level up.


  The military helicopter whistled through the air above the winding river, and under the envious gazes of the crowd, it flew into the distance.


  A giant water monster that was breathing on the surface of the water saw the attack helicopter. It opened its mouth and roared angrily, at the same time, it jumped up with great force.


  It looked like it was going to bite the plane in the sky!


  Qian Long maneuvered the assault Helicopter up while Tang Zhen casually took out a metal javelin and threw it at the Hydra's mouth.


  The metal javelin had been modified. After it hit the Hydra's soft jaw, it immediately exploded, blowing the Hydra's mouth into pieces.


  The water monster that was shot by Tang Zhen howled in pain. Its huge body fell to the bottom of the river, causing a large amount of water to splash.


  Ignoring the escaping water monster, Tang Zhen turned to Qian Long and said,  these modified metal javelins are quite powerful. I'll inform Lu Da later and ask her to make more and give them to the Warriors who are hunting the water monsters.


  After saying this, Tang Zhen began to stare at the river and continued to search for traces of the level 5 water monster.


  One, two, three Suan ni


  On a muddy ground, Tang Zhen waved his alloy sword and chopped a giant squid-like water monster into pieces.


  Letting out a long breath, Tang Zhen slowly sat cross-legged on the ground. A powerful force filled his body.


  This power was like flowing Mercury, constantly swimming in his meridians, repeating itself.


  Tang Zhen had a feeling that this energy had already been compressed to the extreme. Once it was ignited and released, it would erupt with an incomparably terrifying destructive force!


  Finally, he had advanced to the Lord-tier!


  Tang Zhen's body started to be transformed by this power. His body had undergone an obvious change.


  A faint pressure spread out. This was the aura of a Lord-tier creature, causing Qian Long and the others to be secretly shocked!


  At this moment, their breathing became rapid, and they couldn't exert any strength in their bodies. They felt as if they were buried deep in the soil and couldn't escape.


  The power of a horde leader was so terrifying!


  After a long time, Tang Zhen slowly stood up from the ground. Under the shocked gazes of Qian Long and the others, he took out his gun and aimed it at his arm.


  "Bang!"


  After a gunshot, Tang Zhen's skin did not suffer any damage. The defensive strength of his physical body was extremely shocking.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen's brows slightly furrowed. He took out his automatic rifle and continued to shoot at his arm.


  After the gunshot, Zhen Tang's arm was damaged. However, compared to the power of the rifle, this kind of injury was nothing.


  Tang Zhen's brows furrowed even more tightly. He took out the purple lightning short sword once again and slashed at his arm.


  Fresh blood slowly flowed out. Tang Zhen's skin had been cut open by a sharp blade, but the wound wasn't very deep.


  Tang Zhen took out the Ivy ointment and applied it on his wound. He slowly raised his palm and waved it in front of him.


  "Swish!"


  The Hydra's body was split into two, as if an invisible blade was slashing at the monster's body!


  Tang Zhen could sense the energy within his body gushing out from his palm. After which, it suddenly exploded and transformed into an invisible and terrifying force.


  This was the power of a horde leader. When facing low-level cultivators, killing them was like slaughtering pigs and dogs!


  After experiencing the strength of a horde leader, Tang Zhen felt a trace of worry.


  Lord-tier creatures were extremely powerful, and their bodies were also shockingly tough. Normal rifle bullets could only leave insignificant wounds.


  Only powerful weapons like cannons and missiles could pose a threat to a Lord-tier creature!


  if the Holy Dragon City wants to continue developing, it must be equipped with more powerful weapons. Only then can it ensure that it is undefeatable!


  Heavy artillery, tanks, planes, rockets, and laser weapons!


  These weapons and equipment could deal damage to Lord-tier creatures, but compared to firearms and weapons, whether it was the difficulty of operation or the logistics supply, they were all several times more difficult!


  In addition to these weapons from the original world, demon weapons could also cause obvious damage to Lord-level creatures. It was just that Tang Zhen had never paid too much attention to it in the past.


  The demonic soldiers 'equipment that he had obtained from the treasure vault in Black Rock City was still in a corner eating dust. Other than a small number of equipment for the cultivator battle team members, the rest was rarely taken out and used.


  "It seems like I need to find some time to talk to the dwarf, hammer, and figure out the forging method of the magic weapons. At the same time, I need to make a batch of standard equipment!


  If we can combine the characteristics of the demon weapons with firearms, we might be able to greatly increase the power of firearms. Then, ordinary firearms won't have to face the fate of being eliminated!"


  After thinking for a long time, Tang Zhen jumped into the military helicopter and flew over the wide river, heading straight for the Holy Dragon City under the setting sun!




  Chapter 251: The story of the rock


  Stone waved a small knife and scraped off the scales of a big fish in his hand. Then, he took out the internal organs and threw them into the bucket.


  It was said that these organs would become food for the ogres, so they couldn't be wasted.


  After smearing the fish meat with coarse salt, Shi TOU placed it in a big basket at the side. Soon, someone carried it away.


  The fish meat would be dried and stored in the cave.


  After processing a batch of fresh fish, stone wiped the sweat on his forehead and turned to look at the side.


  Many of the survivors of Black Rock City, like him, were buried in their work, dissecting and processing countless fish and shrimp.


  "With this food, we don't have to worry about hunger anymore, right?"


  As Shi TOU thought of this, he felt an inexplicable sense of happiness in his heart.


  They were not residents of Holy Dragon City yet, but the city Lord had already promised that as long as they performed well, they could obtain the qualifications of reserve residents!


  Although he was once a resident of Black Rock City, stone did not feel very happy. Instead, he felt a slight sense of depression.


  In a place like Black Rock City, all the good things were controlled by the rich and powerful. The ordinary citizens could only barely fill their stomachs and work day after day, living like The Walking Dead.


  There, you would never feel any hope, only confusion and loss.


  Stone didn't know why the Wanderers outside envied the residents of loucheng. Was it because they didn't have to worry about starving to death?


  During the period when Black Rock City was besieged by the undead, stone saw many acquaintances disappear from his life.


  Some of them had died in battle, while others had starved to death. The food exchanged on the cornerstone trading platform was controlled by the rich and powerful, and would not be distributed to the hungry citizens of Black Rock City.


  When stone was on the verge of starving to death, Black Rock City was burned down. He struggled to escape with his remaining physical strength and was later captured by the Allied forces of the three cities.


  Looking at the Black Rock City that had been burned to the ground, stone did not feel any sadness, because that place only had painful memories.


  Just as stone thought that he was about to wander in the wilderness or be killed by the Allied forces of the three cities, the convoy of Holy Dragon City appeared and rescued them.


  The Holy Dragon city's fully armed soldiers, the spectacular convoy, and the incomparably powerful city Lord all made stone feel like he couldn't resist.


  After witnessing the death of the city Lords of the three towers and the powerlessness of those who resisted, stone knew the final outcome.


  This was a powerful enemy. The four towers, including Black Rock City, were no match for him!


  A bowl of porridge from the Holy Dragon City had saved Shi TOU's life, giving him a chance to live again. This also made Shi TOU extremely grateful to the Holy Dragon City.


  After a long journey, Shi TOU finally arrived at Holy Dragon City.


  Looking at the Holy Dragon city's tall city walls and the heavenly scenery inside the city walls, stone suddenly had an impulse. How good would it be if he became a resident of the Holy Dragon City!


  After entering the Holy Dragon City, the days were busy but simple. He was busy from morning to night, but stone felt particularly fulfilled.


  Here, one didn't have to worry about going hungry, and there was no bullying from the rich and powerful. One could also see many things that they had never seen before.


  Every day, after stone finished his work, he would go outside to see the mother tree under the night sky. The guards would never stop him.


  After a while, stone became familiar with the guards. From their mouths, stone learned more about Holy Dragon City.


  The Holy Dragon city's city Lord was very powerful and had an extremely mystical ability. It was said that he could move a small mountain in an instant.


  The Holy Dragon city's weapons were very powerful. The Holy Dragon City had killed more than two hundred of the four-legged flying dragons that were imprisoned in the valley. Their blood had dyed the city walls dark red.


  The Holy Dragon city's benefits were very good. Not only could they eat their fill and wear warm clothes, but they also gave out many free items, all of which were brand new!


  The more he knew about the Holy Dragon City, the more stone desired to become a resident of the Holy Dragon City.


  Just as stone was letting his thoughts run wild, a Holy Dragon City soldier walked over. He held a tube that could produce a very loud voice and began to speak from a high place.


  "Attention all citizens of Black Rock City. The governor is going to form a new army and will be selecting soldiers from all the citizens of Black Rock City.


  As long as they were successfully selected, they could obtain the qualifications of a reserve resident of Holy Dragon City. If they performed well, they would be directly promoted to an official resident. Their family members could also obtain the qualifications of an official resident!


  Those who want to participate in the selection, report to me and take the test tomorrow."


  Listening to the Holy Dragon City warrior's explanation, stone's eyes grew brighter and brighter. When the queue for registration was announced, he was the first to rush forward.


  ……


  Early the next morning, Shi TOU and a large group of people walked to the back Valley and began the selection test.


  The one in charge of the selection was the Holy Dragon city's Army's chief. It was said that his name was Tai Seng, and he was a very powerful cultivator.


  After nearly half a morning, stone was so tired that he could barely stand up. Finally, he passed the test.


  From now on, stone had obtained the qualification of a reserve resident. After the next upgrade, he would become an official resident of the tower.


  There were a total of 500 people who had passed the test, and they were led by Tai Seng to a cave.


  Under the command of a beautiful woman, Shi TOU and the others carried out many weapons and armors from the cave, as well as new clothes and shoes.


  Stone looked at the beautiful woman and felt his heart beat fast, but he didn't dare to let his thoughts run wild.


  I heard that this beautiful woman is called Murong Ziyan, and she's the city Lord's woman.


  Several times, she was seen walking into the city Lord's room in the middle of the night, and only walked out of the room with a tired expression after dawn.


  Stone felt that this was a very normal thing, because this woman was in charge of all the supplies in Holy Dragon City. It was a matter of great importance, so the city Lord naturally had to hand it over to the people closest to him.


  The city Lord's woman was naturally someone close to her!


  After throwing away the random thoughts in his mind, stone turned to look at the weapons and equipment he had been given.


  There was a steel sword, a strange-looking dagger, a set of armor, clothes, and shoes.


  They were all brand new things that could be changed from the inside out.


  even the most elite warriors in Black Rock City can't get such equipment. Holy Dragon City is indeed rich!


  Stone was a little disappointed that he didn't get the automatic rifle, but he knew that it couldn't be given out casually.


  This was an extremely powerful weapon. Not only was its destructive power shocking, but it was also extremely expensive. It was said to be worth thousands of brain beads!


  When Shi TOU first heard the price, he was immediately shocked. When he looked at the guns again, it was as if he was looking at a pile of shiny brain beads.


  Putting on his clothes and armor, and hanging his weapon on his waist, stone felt that he had never been so majestic before. He kept his chest out and his head up as he walked.


  Looking at the envious gazes of the Black Rock City survivors around him, stone felt extremely proud.


  Because from today on, he had also become a member of the Holy Dragon City!




  Chapter 252: A barbecue party by the river


  Tang Zhen hummed a little tune as he walked on the road. Behind him, Murong Zi Yan and dozens of people were slowly walking out of the Holy Dragon City.


  From time to time, the Holy Dragon city's residents would bow to Tang Zhen, their faces filled with respect.


  Looking at Tang Zhen, who had a satisfied expression and was wearing a set of loose clothing, the residents felt a little strange. Why was the city Lord so leisurely today?


  Looking at the group of people behind him, all of them were important figures in Holy Dragon City, as well as their respective families.


  Looking at their clothes, they seemed to be going out of the city to play, right?


  When the Holy Dragon city's residents saw Tang Zhen, he would usually be in a hurry, often so busy that his feet would not even touch the ground, wishing that he had a clone to help.


  This was the first time he had put down his work to go out and play!


  Perhaps the city Lord was tired, so he decided to take a rest!


  When the residents thought of this, they sincerely hoped that the city Lord would rest for two more days and not be too tired.


  Tang Zhen indeed didn't have any urgent work today. Therefore, he chose to rest for a day.


  Everything that needed to be done in the Holy Dragon City had been arranged properly. Tang Zhen only needed to find time to patrol.


  Tang Zhen's hands were also a little itchy after seeing the bustling fishing scene a few days ago. He planned to play for a while.


  Unlike the fishermen who were purely fishing, Tang Zhen just wanted to take the opportunity to rest and have a barbecue.


  It just so happened that the new residents needed to be communicated with, so Tang Zhen simply called all the Holy Dragon city's higher-ups to go to the river to relax!


  The pickup truck that followed behind them had a large pile of barbecue supplies.


  After arriving at the Riverside, Tang Zhen and the rest found a quiet and clean place and began to get busy.


  Tang Zhen did not intend to use a fishing rod to fish. Instead, he took out a bow and arrow from his space and began to aim at the fish in the water.


  The mo battle bow he was using had a special line wheel attached to it. A high strength fishing line was connected to the arrow to ensure that it could be quickly retracted after being shot.


  Simply put, this was a bow that had been modified by Tang Zhen and was specially used to shoot fish!


  In addition, there were more than 20 ordinary bows and arrows in the pickup truck, which were also fixed with special release wheels.


  Tai Seng, Qian Long, and the others didn't need to be called out as they all put on their polarized glasses and ran to the riverbank to shoot fish.


  Tang Zhen stood alone on the shore and slowly pulled the demon bow in his hand.


  With the activation of the application, the river water was immediately blocked and filtered. Tang Zhen began to scan the river in front of him and chose the fish and shrimp that were suitable for eating.


  Previously, when Arel was distinguishing the edible fish with his clansmen, Tang Zhen was watching from the side and remembered a few of the delicious fish and shrimp.


  Tang Zhen had once tasted these fish and prawns. That kind of fresh and delicious taste almost made him bite off his tongue. It was still fresh in his memory.


  What Tang Zhen needed to do now was to search for those few types of fish in the river and have a good meal.


  However, according to Arel, those fish were rare even in the Starfall sea. They were sold at high prices, and ordinary people would not be willing to eat them.


  Tang Zhen secretly prayed in his heart. He hoped that his luck would be better and he would be able to catch a few to satisfy his craving.


  In the field of vision, he could see everything in the river, including countless fish.


  What Tang Zhen had to do was to search for the target he wanted to catch among the large and small fish and shrimp.


  For some unknown reason, the magic-eye Tyrannosaurus drove away countless water monsters, as well as countless ordinary fish and shrimp, to the hole in the sky.


  perhaps the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus wants to rely on these water monsters to achieve some kind of goal. These ordinary fish and shrimp are just food for the water monsters? "


  Tang Zhen had a faint guess in his heart, but he did not dare to confirm it.


  However, the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus could never have imagined that the water monsters, fish, and shrimp it had used to carry out its plan had now become the Holy Dragon city's food reserves!


  Tang Zhen might be the nemesis of these people.


  Whether it was the spirit brain corpse King or the demon Eye Tyrannosaurus, Tang Zhen had once destroyed their plans, intentionally or unintentionally!


  Tang Zhen had never dared to take the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus lightly.


  According to Tang Zhen's guess, when a monster reached the king tier, it would mean that it had entered a new height of life. Its intelligence would also be greatly improved.


  The magic-eye Tyrannosaurus 'actions were very strange. There must be a deeper meaning behind this!


  It was just that his information channels were limited, so he was temporarily unable to figure out its true purpose.


  it seems that I have to keep a close eye on these water monsters 'movements in the future!


  Tang Zhen's eyes suddenly focused when he thought of this. The bow and arrow in his hand suddenly shot out.


  The sharp arrow shot into the water like a bolt of lightning and went straight to the bottom of the river, which was more than ten meters deep.


  Demon weapons had extremely powerful attributes. The demon battle bow in Tang Zhen's hand was the same.


  Apart from special underwater firearms, it was very difficult for ordinary weapons to penetrate the river water that was more than ten meters deep and hit a swimming fish.


  However, Tang Zhen's demon weapon battle bow could do this. This was why he used this weapon.


  In the clear salty river, a foot-long fat fish with a translucent body was slowly swimming, not aware of the approaching danger.


  "Pfft!"


  A sharp arrow suddenly fell from the sky and pierced through the fat fish's body.


  "Haha, we hit the target!"


  Due to the use of the water shield, Tang Zhen completely did not need to consider the problem of refraction and directly hit the translucent fat fish.


  He quickly retracted the fishing line wheel. The fat fish that was struggling on the brink of death quickly left the water surface and fell into Tang Zhen's hands.


  "Ziyan, try this fish!"


  Tang Zhen removed the sharp arrow and took a military knife from the folding table at the side. He quickly broke it down into countless pieces of thin skin.


  Tang Zhen picked up a thin piece of fish and brought it to Murong Ziyan's mouth.


  Murong Zi Yan gently opened her small mouth and put the fish slice in Tang Zhen's hand into her mouth. At the same time, she also sucked on Tang Zhen's finger without leaving a trace.


  Her charming eyes were like silk, and the affection in her eyes was unconcealed.


  However, she was soon attracted by the deliciousness of the fish and praised, "  the fish melted in my mouth. It's so delicious!


  Hearing this, Qian Long immediately came over and placed a piece of fish into his mouth before giving him a thumbs up.


  "Haha, I also shot one!"


  Not far away by the river, Tai Seng, who was wearing a pair of polarized glasses, was constantly retracting his fishing line as he shouted.


  Looking at the tension of the line in the water, it was obviously a big fish.


  It didn't take long before a big, round fish was pulled out of the water by Tai Seng, still struggling non-stop.


  Tai Seng flicked his finger lightly at the fish's head, and the fish was immediately killed, being carried in Tai Seng's hand.


  Arel walked in front of Tyson and looked at the one-meter-long fish, " "This fish tastes good, but it's not as delicious as the one that city Lord shot!"


  Because of Arel's strange accent, it took Tyson several times to understand the meaning of his words.


  "It's fine, as long as it can be eaten!"


  let's go!  Tai Seng waved his hand heroically and passed the big fish in his hand to Xiao Rui, who was beside him, and then continued to search for other fish in the water.


  Mr. MoRun was fiddling with the barbeque rack, turning pieces of roasted meat over and over. Soon, a fragrant aroma filled the air.


  When he was young, he had roamed the wilderness and had barbecued food in the wild countless times, but that was only to fill his stomach.


  It was the first time he had come into contact with a barbeque method like today, which had all the ingredients and tools, so he was very excited.


  The little ones ran over from time to time and secretly took a skewer of roasted meat. Mo ran never stopped them, but just watched them silently with a smile on his face.


  Such a pleasant life was his lifelong pursuit!




  Chapter 253: The beginning of! great development


  After shooting a few rare fat fish, Tang Zhen passed the bow to a strong man beside him.


  This person was one of the Wanderers that Tang Zhen had rescued from the insect thieves 'lair. He had already obtained an important position in the Holy Dragon city's Army with his own abilities.


  Stepping on the fine gravel, Tang Zhen walked to mo ran's side, picked up a skewer of roasted meat, and tasted it.


  "Your cooking skills are not bad. The roasted meat is delicious!"


  Tang Zhen gave mo Yun a thumbs up and praised him.


  Mo ran smiled. He picked up the teacup beside him and took a sip before saying to Tang Zhen,"I don't deserve it. It's mainly because of the complete set of ingredients."


  Tang Zhen picked up another meat skewer, but he did not immediately eat it. Instead, he said to mo ran,  from tomorrow onwards, all the children in Holy Dragon City who meet the standards will begin to receive your guidance. Thank you for your concern, Sir!


  Mo ran's expression turned serious when he heard this. He said to Tang Zhen,  this is my job. There's no need to worry about it. City Lord, you're too polite!


  Tang Zhen shook his head. He looked at the children playing by the river and softly laughed,"Mr. Murun is very experienced and has taught many disciples. I believe you understand the importance of cultivating reserve cultivators better than I do.


  From the looks of it, the Holy Dragon city's forces were strong and no one nearby could defeat them, but what would happen if they walked out of this area?


  Holy Dragon City was different from Black Rock City. They would not be content with staying in a corner. The most likely method to use was to expand their military power!


  I even dare to say that when loucheng develops to a certain extent, the soldiers of the main battle Legion may be replaced by cultivators, and the ordinary soldiers of loucheng will gradually be eliminated!"


  After he said this, Tang Zhen looked at mo ran without turning his eyes and said in a very serious tone,"Mr. MoRun, you may not have realized how important your duty is.


  It might take a year, or three years. In short, Holy Dragon City would welcome a large number of new residents.


  After these residents arrive, many of them will become your disciples and receive the most basic cultivation skills training!


  Thus, you have a huge responsibility on your shoulders, so you must be mentally prepared."


  Mo ran listened carefully and asked casually, "  what is the large number of residents that the city Lord mentioned? ten thousand or more? "


  Tang Zhen smiled and shook his head. He extended a finger.


  Mo ran's expression became a little solemn as he slightly bowed to Tang Zhen,"Please tell me the exact number of people, city Lord. This way, I can be prepared!"


  Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment before giving a conservative number,"One million!"


  Mo ran was shocked when he heard this. If these words were not said by Tang Zhen, he would definitely think that the other party was spouting nonsense!


  A million cultivators was a terrifying number.


  Not to mention the resources required to train these cultivators, just the one million students with the talent to become cultivators alone could only be selected from hundreds of millions of humans!


  A talent ratio of 1% was not something to be said casually.


  However, when he looked around, mo ran couldn't even find a place with hundreds of millions of humans. The place with the most humans he had ever seen only had about 100000 people.


  Even the human race's buildings that had been passed down for 10000 years only had 10 million residents and 100000 cultivators at most!


  Where did the one million cultivators that the city Lord spoke of come from?


  Mo ran was filled with doubts. Unfortunately, Tang Zhen didn't tell him more information and only told him to be mentally prepared.


  After a while, everyone gathered around. All kinds of drinks were moved to the table, and the fragrant barbecue was also placed on the table.


  With wine and food in hand, everyone was in high spirits and kept exchanging cups.


  Tang Zhen was holding a cup of wine and a delicious grilled fish in his hand. His face was filled with enjoyment as he savored the fragrance of the food.


  After Tai Seng and Qian Long had a drinking contest, he walked over with a red face. From his expression, he must have gotten Qian Long drunk again.


  In this aspect, Qian Long had never won.


  Picking up a grilled fish skewer, the two of them sat on the chairs by the river. Tai Seng looked at Tang Zhen and said, " "City Lord, the Army is ready. We can start tomorrow!"


  When Tai Seng said these words, there was not a trace of drunkenness on his face, and he appeared to be unusually serious.


  Tang Zhen expressionlessly drank a mouthful of wine before turning to look at Tai Seng, "  remember what I said. Holy Dragon City doesn't need citizens who have second thoughts. When you lead your troops to take over the resources of the four towers, you will act according to this standard!


  Tai Seng nodded his head, but his eyes were cold.


  As the Holy Dragon city's population grew rapidly, the difficulty of management also gradually increased. Those who had disloyal thoughts had to be cleared out at the first opportunity.


  A thousand-mile dam could be destroyed by an ant's nest. In the face of such a matter of life and death, one must be ruthless.


  After taking over all four towers, Tang Zhen was prepared to take some time to digest it and upgrade Holy Dragon City to Level 3!


  At that time, they would be able to show the true strength of the Holy Dragon City to all the races in the wilderness!


  ……


  The next morning, more than a dozen wasteland war chariots were parked side by side in the Holy Dragon city's Square.


  The survivors of Black Rock City who passed by pointed and discussed. The captives had complicated expressions on their faces. They all knew the meaning of the wasteland war chariots leaving the cave.


  This was a war machine. Once it appeared, it meant that the Holy Dragon city's war blade had once again been unsheathed.


  He did not need to think too much to guess that the Holy Dragon City was going to send out Warriors to take over the wealth and resources of the defeated cities.


  I hope that they will show mercy and accept the residents of this city as well. Then, we can reunite with our families!


  Many of the captives were praying in their hearts. After all, their families were their only concern.


  Orders were continuously passed down. Other than the Holy Dragon city's Legion Warriors, the newly established Holy Dragon city's second Legion had also finished assembling.


  They would act as auxiliary troops and participate in the operation together with the Holy Dragon city's main Battle Legion.


  With Tai Seng's command, the convoy slowly drove out of Holy Dragon City, heading straight for colossal bone city and hundred Flower Valley.


  As for the other two towers, they would have to see if the river blocked their path before making a decision.


  Tang Zhen looked at the Holy Dragon city's Army through the map's view. Only then did he turn his gaze back to the map in front of him.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng's operation this time would take about three days. During this period, he would keep in contact with the Holy Dragon City and could request for military helicopter support at any time.


  Based on the speed of the assault Helicopter, it would reach the target in less than an hour.


  With such a method, Tang Zhen could guarantee absolute control of the 100-kilometer area, leaving no place for the monsters and the Raider group to hide!


  This was also one of the things that Tang Zhen wanted to do. It was to completely clean up the area within 100 kilometers and turn this place into a Pure Land.


  The reason why Tang Zhen wanted to do this was to provide security for the supermarket he was going to build and the business groups that came to trade.


  According to Tang Zhen's plan, after Lou Cheng was upgraded to Level 3, the Super market in Holy Dragon City would also officially open!




  Chapter 254: Holy Dragon city's commercial district


  A week later, in a certain area of the Holy Dragon City, there was currently a huge construction going on.


  The construction site was bustling with people, busy figures everywhere, and cars would roar past from time to time.


  This was a newly added piece of land that was originally part of the gravel plain.


  Tang Zhen once again used the [ map transformation plug-in ] and circled a large area of land into the sacred Dragon Valley.


  There were three areas in Holy Dragon City at the moment. They were the original location of the valley where the main and auxiliary cities were located, the back Valley that was used for planting, and the newly added commercial area.


  This construction site was the commercial district that the Holy Dragon City was currently building. It was separated from the residential district and belonged to a different area.


  When this place opened for business, all business groups that came to the Holy Dragon City to trade would enter this area to purchase all kinds of goods sold in the Holy Dragon City.


  Goods from other places would also be traded here.


  In order to build this commercial area, Tang Zhen had invested a large number of brain pearls and resources. Just the number of brain pearls consumed by the terrain transformation alone was over three hundred thousand!


  Fortunately, after the last attack on the corpse race, Tang Zhen's pocket became more and more full, and he could completely cope with this kind of consumption.


  It was because of these efforts that the commercial area was built to be magnificent. One would be deeply shocked at a glance.


  The power of cell phone applications was once again displayed perfectly.


  The wide and flat streets, the tall houses transformed from rocks, and the dense caves in the rock walls were all prepared for this commercial district.


  Thousands of Black Rock City's survivors were using all sorts of tools to make the place even more perfect and neat.


  Tang Zhen walked on the rocky road that was built using the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] with his hands behind his back. He would occasionally look at the buildings on both sides of the road.


  Because of the deliberate adjustment, the buildings in the commercial district were extremely tall. The huge square in the central area was not inferior to the Holy Dragon City square.


  As the main buildings were made of rock, the style was very rough, and the corners were not smooth.


  Such a building would give people an uncomfortable feeling.


  The survivors of Black Rock City divided the work and worked together. They used tools such as hammers and metal drills to deal with the rough areas, making them look more beautiful.


  Some places were even decorated with paint and cement to make it look neater and more beautiful!


  Originally, from the map perspective, the entire commercial district was filled with the aura of wasteland. This was the place that Tang Zhen was most dissatisfied with.


  In addition to being majestic, his own commercial district also needed to be beautiful and prosperous. However, the monotonous khaki color clearly could not meet Tang Zhen's requirements.


  In order to erase the monotonous yellow color, Tang Zhen moved all the trees in a Park on the Wei Island in one breath and then transplanted them to every corner of the commercial district.


  These transported trees were all decades old. Every year when they bloomed, they would attract a large number of tourists.


  Tang Zhen's action of completely removing all these trees this time immediately caused a huge uproar. The media also reported it without restraint.


  However, no matter how they investigated, they could not confirm who had dug up these trees. In the end, the matter was left unsettled.


  Perhaps it was due to the mutation or the influence of the mother tree's ability, but the trees from the original world survived quickly after being transplanted and showed a different life force.


  In less than two days after the transplantation, the branches of these trees were actually covered with flower buds, and after another night, they all bloomed.


  In just a few days, the business district had turned into a sea of flowers!


  Tang Zhen saw this and was amazed. He bought a large number of green seedlings and planted them in all corners of the commercial district.


  A canal leading to Pearl Lake was also led by Tang Zhen to provide daily water for the commercial district to nourish the flowers and trees.


  With the existence of these trees and green grass, the business district was no longer monotonous and appeared to be full of vitality.


  According to the plan on the map, the business district contained many business places, such as auction houses, restaurants, hotels, and so on.


  When the time came, these places would be managed by the residents of Holy Dragon City, earning a large number of brain pearls for Holy Dragon City!


  In the Holy Dragon city's warehouse, there were a lot of resources stored. Many of them were things that Tang Zhen did not need. When the time came, they could all be used to trade.


  Many strange items could also be sent to the auction house to be sold, and other merchant groups could also send them to the auction house.


  There were also restaurants and inns that could let the Aboriginals of the world of towers enjoy a different kind of enjoyment!


  Only when the customers were satisfied would they pay for it, and Tang Zhen would have a large sum of money to earn!


  The publicity work for the business district had already begun. Tang Zhen had spent a large number of points on the cornerstone trading platform to let many forces in the city know of the existence of the Holy Dragon city's business district.


  Many buyers who were trading with Tang Zhen on the cornerstone trading platform helplessly expressed that they would send caravans to purchase after Tang Zhen announced the change in the trading method.


  Although it was convenient to trade on the cornerstone trading platform, as an exclusive supplier, Tang Zhen had the right to choose the trading method. These buyers could not do anything to him.


  This was the advantage of a monopoly. One could easily set all kinds of rules that benefited one.


  These days, Qian Long had been flying a military helicopter to a place a hundred miles away to throw out flyers, and then left under the horrified gazes of the Wanderers and Lou Cheng's forces.


  Through these flyers and attack helicopters, these buildings had the most basic understanding of Holy Dragon City!


  It was only at this moment that they realized that a human city called Holy Dragon City had appeared a hundred miles away.


  Although it was only Rank 2, it had conquered five towers in a row, including Black Rock City and colossal bone city!


  What kind of terrifying strength was this? when people first heard it, they would think that he was joking.


  However, after seeing the assault helicopters and hearing the rumors, the various forces in the wilderness had no choice but to believe it.


  This Holy Dragon City indeed possessed terrifying strength, and at the same time, it had incomparably rich resources!


  A strong sense of crisis hit them, making the leaders of the forces who had received the Flyers feel as if they were sitting on pins and needles. They were afraid that the Holy Dragon City would point their troops at them!


  According to the information they had obtained, the Holy Dragon City had the power to easily destroy a City Tower. How could they not be afraid?


  However, it was useless to be afraid of such things. At most, they could take precautions in advance and form alliances to strengthen their own cards.


  Looking at the introduction of the Holy Dragon city's business district on the Flyers, as well as the dazzling array of various products, the leaders of these forces were all greatly shocked!


  Should he send a caravan to the Holy Dragon city's commercial district to trade?


  The leaders of many forces fell into deep thought.


  In the Holy Dragon city's business district, Tang Zhen stood on top of a stone tower that reached the clouds as he carefully observed the scenery beneath his feet.


  It was one of the highest points in the central area of the commercial district, which could be used to monitor the entire commercial district.


  When the business district opened for business, this place would be the alert point of the business district. The cultivators stationed in the Holy Dragon City would hold guns and be on guard. At critical moments, they could directly kill the rioters.


  Tang Zhen had also left a path on the surrounding cliffs that reached the clouds. He had stationed soldiers from the Holy Dragon City to guard it.


  With these forces as a deterrent, it could ensure that the trading groups would not dare to act rashly.


  Apart from this, Tang Zhen would also send Holy Dragon city's soldiers to patrol the area and deal with any disputes.


  This was Tang Zhen's territory. Anyone who didn't follow the rules would be punished accordingly!




  Chapter 255: Taking in the white flower Valley and battling the giant bone city


  Tai Seng had already returned to Holy Dragon City two days ago, bringing back large amounts of resources and brains.


  During this period of time, the loucheng Warriors returned to the Holy Dragon City one after another, bringing back a large number of loucheng survivors. There were thousands of them!


  After hearing Tai Seng's report, Tang Zhen finally understood the entire process.


  The Holy Dragon city's Army first arrived at hundred Flower Valley's Tower City. According to their previous agreement, they would unconditionally submit to the Holy Dragon City.


  However, for safety reasons, Tai Seng ordered all the soldiers to be prepared for battle before they got close to the tower of hundred Flower Valley.


  Once the hundred Flower Valley tower showed any signs of abnormality, the Holy Dragon city's Warriors would not hesitate to attack and raze that place to the ground.


  However, when Tai Seng saw the hundred Flower Valley residents who had already packed up their bags and had faces full of anticipation, he knew that this battle was not going to happen.


  A cultivator from Centaurea Valley walked up and bowed respectfully to Tai Seng before handing him a letter.


  respected leader Tai Seng, this is a letter that our city Lord has ordered me to pass to you. Please pass it to the Holy Dragon City Lord!


  Tai Seng held The Sealed Letter and asked in confusion, " "Where is your city Lord? why doesn't she come out personally?"


  "The city Lord has already left this place two days ago and returned to his hometown!


  Before she left, she told us that we must treat Holy Dragon City as our new home and not have any other thoughts.


  Holy Dragon City is more powerful than Centaurea Valley. We will definitely have a better life there!"


  "Is that so? she left in a carefree manner!"


  Tai Seng's mouth twitched as he looked at the crowd of hundred Flower Valley residents and said helplessly, " "So you've finished organizing the supplies in loucheng?"


  Hearing this, the cultivator took out another account book.   this is the list of all the supplies. Please check and accept it!


  what's the point of me checking? it's all up to you guys!


  f * ck!  Tai Seng cursed, feeling depressed that he couldn't plunder everything.


  Before Tang Zhen came, he had given an order that the residents who were sincerely submitting must be appeased. He did not dare to check the luggage of these residents.


  Shoving the bill into his pocket, Tyson pointed at the track behind him and said, " "Do you see this route? you can walk there on your own.


  I'll send someone to pick you up on the way. You'll probably reach Holy Dragon City before the sun sets!"


  After Tai Seng gave a few more instructions, he ignored the embarrassed hundred Flower Valley cultivators and jumped onto the war chariot.


  let's go. We're heading to colossal bone city!


  Under the reverent gazes of the hundred Flower Valley's residents, the fleet of carriages left a trail of dust behind them as they headed toward the depths of the wilderness.


  After another three hours or so, a City Tower built on a huge skeleton appeared in front of everyone.


  It was said that the skeleton had a history of 10000 years and had not decayed even after being exposed to wind and rain. It was the remains of an extremely terrifying Super Monster.


  Even now, the giant skeleton still exuded a faint aura of power, causing some low-level monsters to not dare to approach the remains.


  The appearance of the city was very unique. It seemed to be made of countless white bones, and the skulls of some high-level monsters were hung on the city walls to show off the military power of the city.


  Holy Dragon city's wasteland war chariots slowly came to a stop about half a kilometer away from colossal bone city.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng used his military binoculars to survey colossal bone city, and a sinister smile appeared on his face.


  "Dammit, this colossal bone city really doesn't know how to appreciate favors. They've actually set up ballistae, and are going to fight to the death!


  But that's good too. If I don't see some blood, they won't know how powerful I am!"


  After saying that, Tyson immediately jumped into the military jeep and started to roar.


  "People of colossal bone city, listen up. I am Tai Seng, the commander of the Holy Dragon city's Army. I am here to receive all the resources and residents of the city.


  Your city Lord has been killed. The Warriors and cultivators are all in the Holy Dragon City.


  As long as you come out obediently, I'll let your family reunite.


  If you dare to resist, I will immediately attack the city.


  When the city is broken through, leave no one alive!"


  As soon as Tai Seng said that, a pitch-black crossbow bolt whistled through the air and suddenly shot out from the city, landing on the ground a dozen meters in front of him.


  This arrow was obviously shot from a ballista, and it was very powerful. After it landed on the ground, it pierced more than half a meter deep into the soil, and the end of the arrow kept shaking.


  If it landed on a human body, it would probably be cut into two immediately!


  &Nbsp; seeing this, Tai Seng laughed instead of getting angry as he turned around and called out.


  "Brothers, get ready to work!"


  Following Tai Seng's order, the Super light howitzer was moved down and they started to make preparations for the bombardment.


  On the colossal bone building not far away, a gloomy-looking young man was fully armed. He was constantly sizing up the Holy Dragon city's convoy.


  This young man was the son of the city Lord of colossal bone city. When he had heard about what had happened from the soldiers of colossal bone city that Tang Zhen had released, he had immediately jumped up to avenge his father. At the same time, he had also locked up the few elders who had advocated for peace.


  Although colossal bone city had suffered heavy losses this time around, with most of its armed forces being suppressed by Tang Zhen, there were still some fighting forces left in the city.


  The young master of colossal bone city believed that with his own methods and the sturdiness of the city, even if the Holy Dragon City came to attack, they would definitely be defeated!


  As for the flintlocks and cannons, although the young master of colossal bone city was wary of them, he did not take them too seriously, as the city was very sturdy.


  In the few days before the Holy Dragon Army arrived, the young lord of colossal bone city had been preparing his troops for battle. He had vowed to let the Holy Dragon Army's loucheng soldiers have a taste of the might of colossal bone city's soldiers.


  When Tai Seng had shouted earlier, the young master of colossal bone city was looking at the Holy Dragon city's abandoned earth war chariot with bright eyes. At the same time, he had ordered his men to teach Tai Seng a lesson!


  Seeing how the Holy Dragon city's soldiers became busy after Tai Seng stopped shouting, everyone knew that they were preparing to attack the city!


  One of the cultivators from colossal bone city stepped forward and could not help but ask, "  young master, I see that Holy Dragon City is approaching menacingly. I'm afraid it won't be easy to deal with them. Why don't we, Wufu? "


  "Shut up!"


  The young master of colossal bone city bellowed and slapped the cultivator to the side. He cursed, " "Holy Dragon City is just a second-grade city. They only managed to get away with it by relying on the advantage of the flintlock.


  If we were to engage in a direct battle, our colossal bone city would be able to kill them 10 to 100 times. This is the advantage of a level 3 city against a level 2 City!


  Although the difference in levels wasn't obvious, it was real. Did you think that the increase in attributes of the residents in the city was just empty talk?


  Do you really think that the Holy Dragon City will follow the agreement and let you continue to be residents of the city after taking over all the supplies and residents, and not start a massacre?


  If you say another word of nonsense to disrupt the morale of the Army, I will kill you immediately!"


  After the young master of colossal bone city finished his sentence, he turned to look at the Holy Dragon Army in the distance and said in a deep voice, " "I know you're worried that your families will be affected after the city is broken. I've already made arrangements for this matter.


  All the Warriors and cultivators who participated in the battle, I've gathered your family and hid them in a safe place.


  If colossal bone city fails, they will be sent to a tower a hundred miles away. The city Lord there is my uncle, and he will take care of your family.


  As for the remaining residents of the city, they can only leave it to fate!"


  The cultivator nodded in acknowledgment at the young Master's words, but he felt a chill run down his spine.


  For the sake of his own will, he had dragged countless ordinary citizens along with him. What a sinister act this was!


  Even a fool could tell how powerful Holy Dragon City was. However, the young master of colossal bone city had chosen not to cooperate in order to protect his power and wealth.


  Once colossal bone city was defeated, would Holy Dragon City easily let off the citizens of the City Tower who had once resisted them?


  Even though the young master of colossal bone city had arranged families for the participants, the price was to pay with their lives. Besides, was it really good to live under someone else's roof?


  He said that he had arranged for the families of the participants, but wasn't this also a kind of kidnapping and threat, forcing them to fight to the death?


  Why didn't they accept the Holy Dragon city's conditions? they had promised not to Rob the wealth of ordinary residents, and to give them the qualifications of reserve residents.


  At that thought, the cultivator's eyes were filled with complicated emotions. He looked at the young master of giant bone city with a hint of hatred.


  When no one was paying attention, he quietly retreated and slipped out of the city without anyone noticing.




  Chapter 256: Bombarding colossal bone city


  Tyson lowered his head and checked the shell. Then he turned to the machine gunner on the wasteland tank and started to roar.


  "Rich Captain, you better save some bullets for me later. If you dare to pull the trigger again, I'll make you a Cookhouse soldier!"


  "I don't know how to cook, so why would I be a Cookhouse soldier?"


  Hearing this, the team leader's ugly face immediately drooped, and he mumbled in dissatisfaction.


  damn it!  Tai Seng pointed at the air a few times and cursed before turning to look in the direction of colossal bone city.


  The eyesight of cultivators was very good, and Tai Seng didn't need to use a telescope to clearly see the scenery outside the building's window.


  When Tai Seng saw the face of the young master of colossal bone city that was asking for a beating, he really wanted to punch out his front teeth!


  "Don't cry when the cannon is fired!"


  what's going on? " Tyson asked and confirmed that the light howitzer could start firing in a minute.


  With the power of the Super light howitzer, it would only take a few shots to blow up colossal bone city!


  At this moment, a figure rushed towards the Holy Dragon city's convoy, looking very panicked.


  The Warriors of the Holy Dragon city's second Legion were in charge of keeping watch. When they saw the figure running towards the convoy, they immediately drew their battle swords and blocked it.


  "I want to see your leader. I have important information to report!"


  The man dressed as a cultivator from colossal bone city shouted and tried to break through the blockade. However, he did not dare to be too presumptuous under the lock-on of a few rifles.


  "What's going on? why are you making so much noise?"


  Tai Seng walked over and looked at the giant bone city cultivator as he said coldly, " "Who are you? are you here to surrender?"


  The cultivator shook his head and said to Tessen, " "The young master of colossal bone city had no intention of surrendering. He kidnapped the families of all the soldiers and forced them to fight to the death!


  It would be fine if they succeeded, but if they failed, the families of these soldiers would not be able to escape death!


  I've already received reliable information that once the young master of colossal bone city fails to defend the city, he will retreat through a secret passage and meet up with his trusted aides.


  All of the wealth of colossal bone city was in the hands of these people, and not a single brain could be found in the city.


  According to the young master of colossal bone city's personality, he would definitely not bring a bunch of burdens with him, as that would slow down his escape and make it easier for him to be exposed. The best way is to silence him!"


  After saying that, the giant bone city cultivator looked at Tai Seng and pleaded, " "Please, please, please stop him from doing this and save the families of those soldiers!"


  Tai Seng's brows furrowed slightly. Originally, he had some respect for this young master of colossal bone city who refused to surrender, but from the looks of it now, he was just a scheming fellow.


  He was planning to defend if he won, and retreat if he lost!


  Thinking up to this point, Tai Seng sneered. There were so many good things in the world, and all of them developed according to his wishes!


  Waving his hand to summon a Holy Dragon City cultivator, Tai Seng whispered an order into his ear and turned to leave.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivator walked over and asked the giant bone city cultivator a few more questions, before taking him to a pickup truck and driving toward the back of the city.


  A wasteland war chariot and Troop Carrier followed closely behind, pulling dozens of Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  At the same time, Tai Seng gave the order and the Super light howitzer started to roar.


  "BOOM!"


  A Cannonball whizzed out and hit the window of the mounted crossbow in colossal bone city.


  A few of the Warriors of colossal bone city who had peeked their heads out saw a flash of fire, and then they heard a loud boom. The huge shock wave had turned the entire room into ruins.


  A single Cannonball had killed more than ten Warriors of the city, blasting a huge hole in the walls of the city!


  The young master of colossal bone city, who was on the other side of the wall, was so frightened by the explosion that his face turned pale, and his legs began to tremble.


  The sound of a cannon rang out, and everyone trembled in fear!


  At this very moment, he finally understood the Holy Dragon city's terrifying power. He had completely abandoned all his little schemes.


  the Holy Dragon city's cannons are so powerful. There's no way that colossal bone city can resist them. I need to retreat quickly!


  The young master of colossal bone city had just thought of this when he heard another whistling sound. It was the sound of cannonballs striking again.


  The young master of colossal bone city was so frightened that his legs turned to jelly and he rolled down the stairs.


  And it was this roll that had saved the young master's life!


  After the Cannonball exploded, the house next to it completely collapsed. The guards who had been standing beside him were all killed by the shock wave of the explosion. Their clothes were torn and they were bleeding from their seven orifices.


  A Guard's corpse happened to fall not far from the young master of colossal bone city. Looking at the Guard's tragic death, the young master of colossal bone city was completely terrified.


  Hearing the continuous sounds of cannon fire behind him, the young master of colossal bone city stumbled into the secret tunnel of the city and ran with all his might.


  The Holy Dragon City fired a total of ten cannonballs and then stopped firing.


  Although Tang Zhen had managed to bring back a lot of shells this time, Tyson wanted to save as much as possible and only ordered the artillery to fire ten shells.


  Looking at the giant bone tower that was riddled with holes, Tai Seng nodded his head in satisfaction, thinking that this was enough to intimidate the rest.


  Jumping into the Jeep, Tyson pulled the horn and shouted again, " "That young master of colossal bone city, are you convinced now?


  If you're not convinced, I'll give you ten more cannonballs!


  Your men risked their lives for you, but you kidnapped their families. You even planned to kill them all and run away.


  You're really ruthless to treat your own residents like this!


  Now that you've seen the power of my cannon, do you still think you have a chance of winning?"


  After Tai Seng said this, he lowered his head and took a sip of water. He planned to use the 'psychological attack' tactic he learned from the video Tang Zhen brought.


  But right at this moment, someone from colossal bone city stood up and waved his arm at Tai Seng, shouting, " "The young city Lord is not here, he has already run away!"


  coward!  after hearing this, Tyson shouted into the radio, " "If that's the case, then surrender immediately and I'll spare your lives!"


  The giant bone city cultivator on the other side turned around and discussed with his companions before shouting at Tai Seng, "  after we surrender, can you promise that you will not punish us as per the agreement, and at the same time, promise that you will not harm the residents of colossal bone city? "


  cut the f * cking crap. I'll do what our city Lord said. If you keep talking, I'll fire!


  shut up!  Tai Seng angrily roared and then casually threw the megaphone in his hand.


  He had already made up his mind. If this group of people dawdled any longer, he would command the chariot to directly charge over.


  What kind of place was the Holy Dragon City? how could it be the turn of this group of people who had lost to them to talk about conditions!


  Perhaps it was Tai Seng's declaration that he was going to fire the cannons that scared the Warriors of colossal bone city. In less than a minute, a group of Warriors raised their weapons high and slowly walked towards the Holy Dragon City convoy.


  Behind these Warriors were the residents of giant bone city, who were walking out one after another. They were all cowering together, their faces filled with fear.


  As time passed, more and more residents of colossal bone city walked out and gathered in the open space in front of the convoy.


  When no one else walked out of giant bone city, Tai Seng stood on the abandoned war chariot and began to speak to the residents of the city.


  "I believe you all know of our city Lord's promise, which is not to take away your private property, and to give you the qualifications of reserve residents.


  This is a good thing that can't be found even with a lantern. It's a good thing that many Wanderers dream of, but how did you do it in the end?


  He refused to surrender and even used a mounted crossbow to ambush me!


  To be honest, I really want to drive you all into the wilderness and let you die on your own!


  However, our city Lord will not allow me to do so, because he loves the people like his children, and he is truly working hard for the prosperity of the human race!


  As long as you sincerely pledge your allegiance to the Holy Dragon City from today onwards, all past mistakes will be forgiven, and everyone will be a resident of the city in the future.


  If you don't want to come to Holy Dragon City, I won't force you. I'll give you a chance. Please leave immediately."


  As soon as Tai Seng said this, he had a ferocious expression on his face as he glared and roared, "  now, tell me, who is planning to leave? stand out immediately!


  The tycoon captain's mouth twitched as he mumbled with a cigarette in his mouth, " "Only a fool would stand out just from your murderous look, Yingluo."


  For a full minute, no one responded.


  Tai Seng then recovered his smile and laughed, "  at least you're tactful. Since that's the case, go back and pack your personal belongings, then immediately head to Holy Dragon City!


  Some of the residents of colossal bone city, who were worried that Holy Dragon City would go back on their word and had originally planned to leave, now secretly wiped their sweat.


  Fortunately, he didn't stand up, or he would have lost his life!


  Just as the residents of colossal bone city were about to return to the city to pack their bags, the sound of a car engine could be heard.


  He turned around and saw the young city Lord of colossal bone city covered in blood, tied to the front of the war chariot.


  Behind them were a large group of residents of giant bone city, all of them looking as if they had just survived a disaster!




  Chapter 257: Colossal bone city is destroyed, and two cities are flooded


  Upon seeing this, the residents of colossal bone city had a flash of fear in their eyes.


  As the most influential figure in colossal bone city, they could not help but doubt Holy Dragon city's promise when the young master of colossal bone city was treated in such a way.


  No matter what kind of person the young master of colossal bone city was, they were all on the same side. Was the Holy Dragon City starting to suppress him now?


  Hmph!  Tai Seng couldn't help but snort coldly when he saw the wavering gazes of the residents and walked up to the young master of colossal bone city.


  Both of the young master's legs had been broken, and from the looks of the wounds, they had probably been caused by shooting.


  "Come here and explain to them what's going on!"


  Tai Seng called the cultivator from colossal bone city who had reported the news earlier over and had him stand on the military jeep before passing the megaphone to him.


  The giant bone city cultivator waved his hand at the residents, then shouted into the megaphone, " "Everyone, quiet down and listen to me!"


  "Shua shua shua"


  The voice from the speaker gave everyone a fright, but they quickly quieted down and looked at the giant bone city cultivator.


  "You may not know this, but our young city Lord has kidnapped the families of all the soldiers and gathered them in the concave land in the back mountain.


  At the same time, he had also packed up all the wealth of colossal bone city and brought it out with him.


  Then, he made us fight the Holy Dragon city's Army to the death, while he abandoned everyone and sneaked away through a secret passage!"


  At this point, the cultivator's eyes turned red. He pointed his arm at the young master of giant bone city and roared in pain, " "In the end, as soon as this bastard got away, he ordered all the soldiers" families to be killed, not a single one!


  You're simply heartless, worse than a pig or a dog!"


  When the residents of colossal bone city heard this, they immediately burst into a commotion. The Warriors of the City Tower even jumped up, wanting to seek revenge on the young master of colossal bone city.


  The family members of the soldiers of loucheng who had been sitting in the troop carriers also came over. They hugged their husband and son and began to cry.


  "If not for Holy Dragon city's timely arrival, I'm afraid we wouldn't have been able to meet again!"


  young city Lord, you're so cruel. You and your father risked your life for loucheng, but this is the result!


  this guy is selfish and doesn't treat the residents as human beings. I think we should kill him directly!


  "Yes, kill him!"


  "Kill him!"


  In the beginning, there were only a dozen or so residents of colossal bone city who were shouting to kill, but after less than ten seconds, almost all of them were shouting.


  They all felt the pain of being betrayed and abandoned, and the culprit was clearly the young master of colossal bone city!


  Seeing this, Tai Seng waved to the soldiers beside him and said, " "Drag them to the front and kill them all!"


  When the Holy Dragon City Warriors heard this, they immediately untied the young master of colossal bone city from the carriage.


  At the same time, more than ten colossal bone city cultivators, who looked like dead dogs, were dragged to the open space.


  These cultivators were all trusted aides of the young master of colossal bone city, and none of them had escaped.


  Their families had left colossal bone city a few days ago to seek refuge in other buildings.


  Under the crowd's curses, these people were lined up in a row and knelt on the ground.


  The young master of colossal bone city was still struggling on his deathbed. His hair was disheveled and his face was covered in dust as he shouted at Tai Seng, "  you can't kill me. I'm the young master of colossal bone city, and my father is the great elder of a fifth-grade city. If you kill me, he'll definitely not let you off!


  Tai Seng was taken aback and said to the young master, "  what did you say? aren't you the son of the city Lord of colossal bone city? how did you get a father who is an elder of a level 5 building? "


  the city Lord of colossal bone city is not my father. My father is the Grand Elder of blood Sand City. This is absolutely true!


  When the crowd heard this, they immediately began to discuss with each other, their faces full of gossip.


  They did not expect to learn of a shocking secret at this moment.


  It would be a joke if the long-Dead City Lord of colossal bone city did not know about this!


  No, if he knew the truth, it would be even more of a joke!


  The cunning and Sinister City Lord of colossal bone city was actually a green hat city Lord who had been a father for many years!


  Tai Seng wasn't in the mood to investigate the weird love history of the city Lord of giant bone city. A mere Grand Elder of a level 5 City Tower was also unable to threaten him.


  The confidence that the Holy Dragon City had given him allowed him to be fearless of any threats from any force!


  Tai Seng looked coldly at the kneeling young master of colossal bone city who was still talking non-stop and said, " "Kill!"


  "Don't, Yingluo!"


  "Pfft!"


  A group of Holy Dragon City Warriors drew their blades at the same time and hacked the back of the head of the young master of colossal bone city and the others. Blood immediately spurted out.


  The young master of colossal bone city fell to the ground. After twitching a few times, he became completely silent.


  Since the young master of colossal bone city was dead and all the residents had surrendered, the following matters were much simpler.


  After taking stock of the goods and the number of people, Tai Seng informed the Holy Dragon City and requested for a convoy to assist in transporting the goods.


  The next morning, the convoy from Holy Dragon City arrived. After Tai Seng gave a few instructions, he once again stepped onto the chariot and headed for Redwater city and earth Valley City!


  The rest of the journey did not go smoothly.


  When Tai Seng arrived at Redwater city, what he saw was the city that had become an isolated island in the middle of a Lake.


  Redwater city was named so because it was surrounded by Redwater Lake on three sides and only had one passage. It was a natural defense.


  However, it was also because of this reason that the terrain near Redwater city was relatively low. Now that there was a flood, Redwater city was immediately in big trouble.


  Standing by the river and looking through the telescope, one could see that the river had already spread to the third floor of Redwater city. A water monster in the shape of a Dragon was lying on the roof of the building, lazily basking in the sun.


  judging from the current situation, I'm afraid there are no more residents in Redwater city. I just don't know if they're Dead or Alive.


  Tai Seng jumped onto the military vehicle and smacked his lips, " "It's a pity that those treasures in Redwater city are not fated with us!"


  As he spoke, Tai Seng took out a map and pointed his finger at the map before shaking his head.


  "It seems that those rats in earth Valley City will not be able to escape this time. We might have made a wasted trip!


  I don't care anymore, I need to take a look before I can be at ease. Order the convoy to set off!"


  The chariot slowly moved again, and then, with a cloud of dust in its wake, it headed straight for earth Valley City.


  Earth Valley City was located in a rocky area full of strange peaks. There was a huge cave in the mountains, and colossal bone city was built in it.


  According to Tai Seng's current understanding, Redwater city and earth Valley City should be located in an ancient river that had dried up for countless years, surrounded by low-lying terrain.


  If not for the flood, these places would have been perfect for building a city!


  But who would have thought that a flood would fall from the sky?


  Tai Seng looked at the old river outlined on the map and then at the river outside, his brows furrowed slightly.


  could it be that there's some special connection between the ancient river and the flood? "


  On his way to earth Valley City, he encountered some Wanderers, and Tai Seng ordered his men to capture them.


  After a little inquiry, these Wanderers spilled everything they knew.


  Originally, these Wanderers were the original residents of earth Valley City. Now, earth Valley City, which had been built in an underground karst cave, had been completely submerged, and only a small number of residents had fortunately escaped.


  When Tai Seng heard this, he revealed an expression that said "I knew it."


  After ordering a few survivors of earth Valley City to lead the way and gather the scattered survivors, the convoy continued to move toward the location of Earth Valley City.


  Just as the survivors had said, the sky above earth Valley City had turned into a vast ocean. Now, only a few Black Mountains were exposed above the water, and they were constantly washed away by the rapid waves.


  Redwater city and earth Valley City had completely disappeared from the tower world!




  Chapter 258: The demon-eye T-Rex's intention?


  After Tang Zhen heard Tai Seng's story, he praised him and slowly opened the envelope in his hand.


  This was something that hundred Flower Valley's city Lord had left for him. He didn't know what was written inside.


  After opening the envelope, a stack of letter paper was pulled out by Tang Zhen. A metal plate with a strange texture was taken out and fell on the table.


  This metal plate was extremely hard, but it was very light. There were two sharp characters carved on it.


  Zhan Tian!


  The words looked familiar, similar to the ancient language of the league, but the strokes were slightly different.


  Perhaps there was some unknown connection between heaven battling city and the original world?


  Recalling the words of the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, Tang Zhen could faintly guess the use of this metal plate.


  With a soft laugh, Tang Zhen placed the metal plate to the side and began to read the contents of the letter.


  All he could see were beautiful words, clear and beautiful with a trace of strength, as expected, the words were like the person.


  "Please forgive my little sister for leaving without saying goodbye. Perhaps this is something you have already expected.


  I was born in heaven battling city, thousands of kilometers away, and the reason I came here was to complete the task my teacher gave me.


  Every resident of heaven battling city has the responsibility to give everything for the prosperity of the human race. Since I was born, everyone around me has told me this.


  Unconsciously, fighting for the prosperity of the human race has become my lifelong belief!


  It was with this belief that I went through countless hardships to come to this land and build the tower City of hundred Flower Valley.


  I originally thought that through my efforts, I could end the chaotic state of this region and let the humans here live a happy life.


  However, the real environment made it very difficult for me. I spent a lot of time and energy, but the city of hundred Flower Valley only advanced to level two, let alone control this area.


  My little sister had also been deeply depressed. The heroic words she said when she left home were still in my ears, but reality made me understand the hardships of the world.


  Fortunately, I met city Lord Tang Zhen when I was in the most desperate situation!


  Although our ideals don't match, I can still see that you have great ambitions and are sparing no effort for the development of the human race.


  Compared to your achievements, what I've done is simply insignificant!


  My teacher once said that people of different paths can not make plans together, but I don't think so.


  As long as the humankind could rise up under the pressure of the other alien races, so what if they were not on the same side?


  This time, my little sister returned to heaven battling city to report her experience to my teacher, and then tell him my thoughts.


  No matter what the outcome is, I will still support your actions!


  The mountain is high and the road is long, I'm afraid we won't meet again in this life. This little sister is thousands of miles away, I wish you to suppress the hundred races and become an Overlord soon!


  Lastly, I've attached a heaven battling city token and a map of my heaven battling city as my little sister's apology for not saying goodbye.


  I hope you take care, we will meet again!"


  Tang Zhen placed the letter in his hand on the table. After pondering for a while, he unfolded a map drawn with monster leather.


  Tang Zhen merely took a glance before his brows furrowed.


  Tang Zhen saw an incomparably vast world on this map.


  The main body of the map was an incomplete outline of the continent, and the places marked with words only took up one-third of the space.


  The other blank areas were marked with the word 'unknown' and a short description.


  The Holy Dragon City was located near an unknown area. About 500 kilometers away was a cluster of buildings built by the kobolds.


  Further away were the territories of the non-humankind, and the human-kind only occupied a small area.


  Compared to the area under the control of those non-humankind beings, this small area of the humankind was not even worth mentioning.


  At the other end of the map, Tang Zhen saw the heaven battling city that the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord had mentioned. The area it controlled was very large.


  However, around heaven battling city, there were several towers of foreign races that were not inferior in scale, forming an encirclement.


  "It seems that woman's words are true. This heaven battling city is surrounded by powerful enemies, and the situation is not optimistic. Being able to hold on until now, it seems that he does have some ability!"


  Tang Zhen carefully looked around again and was surprised to find an area called the 'Starfall sea' near heaven battling city.


  "The Starfall sea isn't too Far From Heaven battling city. It should be the place where Arel and the others Live!"


  Tang Zhen finally understood the origin of the falling star sea. Some of the doubts in his heart were also resolved. However, some new doubts also emerged.


  The devilfall sea was tens of thousands of miles away, and the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus definitely wasn't doing this out of boredom. It definitely had a purpose that he didn't know about!


  What caused Tang Zhen to be the most shocked was a foreign tribe that occupied a large piece of land far away from the central region of the continent.


  A line of small words described the information of this area, and the content of the description was shocking.


  [ the area controlled by the abyss Fiend Race has a national-level building. The building is an underground city, specific information unknown! ]


  What made Tang Zhen shocked was this national-level building!


  After the tower was upgraded from Level 5 to Level 6, it could be called a Lord-tier tower. After breaking through to level 10, it could be called a national-level tower!


  Although it seemed like a simple classification, the meaning it represented was not simple!


  Every time Lou Cheng advanced a level, it would consume countless resources and energy. Tang Zhen had a deep understanding of this!


  The abyss Fiend Race had actually built a nation-level city, so one could imagine how powerful they were.


  Fortunately, the abyss prison demons were tens of thousands of miles away and did not pose a threat to the Holy Dragon City.


  When the day came that both sides had no choice but to come into contact, the Holy Dragon City would not be any weaker than the other party. Tang Zhen was very confident about this!


  This map was very timely for Tang Zhen. It allowed him to have a clearer understanding of the surrounding situation and also had a preliminary understanding of this continent.


  After keeping the map and the heaven battling city token, Tang Zhen looked at Tyson and said,"You said that the path of the flood was actually a River that existed a long time ago. Is your information accurate?"


  that's right.  Tai Seng nodded and said in a clear voice, " according to the captives from Redwater city and earth Valley City, they've found the bones of huge fish and monsters many times around the tower, as well as broken shells.


  Their ancestors had also mentioned the legend of this River. It was said that it had suddenly appeared a thousand years ago and then disappeared without anyone knowing.


  In addition, this area is a continuous low-lying terrain, so I believe that there was a large river here a long time ago!"


  Tang Zhen nodded. His face had a pensive expression as he said,"If that's the case, things will be interesting."


  "This River suddenly appeared many years ago, and then disappeared naturally not long after. Is it related to the demon Eye Tyrannosaurus?


  What's its purpose for going through so much trouble to drive a large number of water monsters here?"


  Tang Zhen stood up and walked to the window. After taking two steps, he said to Tessen,"I've decided to walk along the river you mentioned tomorrow and see where it leads to.


  Maybe the answer we want is at the end of this River!"




  Chapter 259: Flooding the sinkhole and the magical soul crystal


  The military helicopter flew over the river, and Wanderers could be seen moving around the river from time to time.


  While the sudden flood destroyed countless lives, it also brought a new source of food for the Wanderers.


  They formed groups and wandered around the river, trying to catch fish and shrimp in the water. Their harvest was quite good.


  During this period, some unlucky guys were swallowed by the water monsters, but it still couldn't stop the Wanderers 'enthusiasm for fishing.


  When the Wanderers saw the armed helicopter, they subconsciously started to hide, treating it as a flying monster.


  From the terrified expressions on their faces, it could be seen that flying monsters were almost the top predators in the wilderness. They were also one of the monsters that the Wanderers were most afraid of.


  Tang Zhen did not have the intention to tease these Wanderers. After briefly checking the ruins of Redwater city and earth Valley City, Tang Zhen continued to head towards the end of the river.


  The further away they were from the Holy Dragon City, the more monsters there were in the river. Tang Zhen even saw a Lord-tier monster.


  When the water monsters passed by the Holy Dragon City during the day, they would definitely be killed. Therefore, Tang Zhen concluded that they should have swum across the river in front of the Holy Dragon city at night.


  It might be the nature of these water monsters to hide in the day and come out at night, or they might be under some kind of control.


  No matter what the reason was, Tang Zhen could confirm that these water monsters 'destination was the end of the river downstream of Holy Dragon City!


  After making this discovery, Tang Zhen was even more eager to find out where the end of the river was.


  After flying for about an hour and passing by several buildings, a huge sinkhole suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's vision!


  In this desolate area, there were Plains everywhere, making this sinkhole look extremely out of place.


  The area of the sinkhole was extremely large. In Tang Zhen's map, he could not see the end.


  At the edge of the sinkhole, there was an extremely deep and huge ravine. The surging river water filled it and flowed into the sinkhole.


  With the influx of a massive amount of water, the sinkhole would gradually be filled up, and the Hydra would be able to run wild in it!


  After Tang Zhen maneuvered the assault Helicopter around, he found a concave area and slowly landed on the ground. He then kept the helicopter into his storage space.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was dressed neatly. A pistol and a saber hung from his waist. He was wearing a slightly old leather jacket and looked like a Wanderer in the wilderness.


  After looking around, Tang Zhen began to walk toward the sinkhole.


  When he was circling in the air earlier, Tang Zhen had discovered the traces of many cultivators. They seemed to be searching for something in the sinkhole.


  Perhaps he could get more information from these people.


  Tang Zhen quickly passed through the weeds and soon arrived at the edge of the sinkhole. He also encountered a group of human cultivators.


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk out from the wild grass, these people began to size him up with vigilant eyes.


  "Brother, are you also here to look for treasures in Tiankeng?"


  A burly man with a full beard walked out from the group of cultivators and greeted Tang Zhen.


  The burly man's cultivation was at level three, so he should be the leader of the exploration team. The cultivation of his team members was uneven, and there was even a level one teenager.


  From their messy equipment, it could be seen that these people were all wild cultivators and belonged to the same exploration team!


  Tang Zhen nodded, but his line of sight bypassed these cultivators and looked at another exploration team not far away.


  It was an expedition team made up of foreign cultivators. They looked no different from humans, but there were different kinds of strange runes between their eyebrows.


  The most obvious difference was that at the back of their necks, tentacle-like tentacles were constantly dancing, as if they were detecting something in the air.


  A lady wearing a mask in the exploration team coldly snorted when she saw that Tang Zhen was somewhat indifferent to her group. Clearly, she was a little angry.


  The captain of the exploration team could not see Tang Zhen's cultivation level clearly. Seeing that he had a fearless look, he wisely did not say anything.


  After smilingly warning Tang Zhen to be careful, he led his team members towards the sky cavern.


  Tang Zhen shook his head gently when he saw the human race's exploration team leave. He then walked toward the foreign race's exploration team.


  This foreign tribe exploration team was talking about something. When they saw Tang Zhen approaching, two foreign tribe cultivators immediately walked out and scolded Tang Zhen,"Lowly human beings, stay away from this place!"


  They treated Tang Zhen as an ordinary human cultivator who was weak but wanted to seek refuge with the alien race. Therefore, their words were not polite at all.


  Tang Zhen's footsteps didn't stop at all. He raised his palm and fiercely slapped. A foreign race cultivator flew out and heavily fell to the ground.


  Seeing that their companions had been attacked, the foreign cultivators were shocked. They drew their weapons and pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  It was a pity that they did not have any chance of winning against Tang Zhen, who had the cultivation of a Lord.


  In the blink of an eye, all the members of this foreign tribe exploration team were defeated by Tang Zhen.


  Due to Tang Zhen holding back, their lives were not in danger. It was just that they were unable to enter the sinkhole to continue exploring.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the captain with the highest cultivation among the foreign cultivators. He then took out a military knife and placed it on the captain's neck.


  "Tell me all the secrets of this sinkhole, or I'll not only kill you, but also your entire team!"


  Tang Zhen said word by word in the language of the foreign race.


  When the foreign cultivator heard this, he didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He didn't expect that Tang Zhen would attack them just for this matter!


  If this foreign race cultivator knew the true reason behind Tang Zhen's actions, he would probably be even more speechless.


  The truth was that Tang Zhen didn't like this group of foreign people. That was why he attacked them and also asked about the secret of the sky pit.


  He definitely wouldn't get an answer if he asked directly, so he called first!


  The foreign cultivator knew that he wasn't tang Zhen's match, so he simply told him everything he knew.


  It turned out that in the central area of this sinkhole, there was an extremely hard and strange stone. A thousand years ago, someone had discovered its peculiarity.


  It could make a rice-grain sized magical crystal grow in the body of animals and plants.


  After this kind of crystal grew in the body of animals and plants, they would have the ability to become invisible and their senses would become extremely sharp. Even cultivators would not be able to discover their traces.


  However, this invisibility would lose its effect after leaving the sinkhole, so these mutated animals and plants would never leave the sinkhole.


  After conducting experiments, a learned alien scholar discovered that the crystal could assist a Holy master in their cultivation. At the same time, it could effectively improve a cultivator's perception and the strength of their physical body!


  The alien scholars called them 'soul crystals' and were willing to buy them at a high price!


  For a time, the price of these crystals, which were called 'soul crystals', skyrocketed, attracting countless cultivators to come and collect them. However, the harvest was very little.


  Unless one was extremely lucky, no one would be able to find those invisible animals and plants.


  However, an accident 1000 years ago allowed the cultivators to obtain a large number of 'soul crystals'!


  And that unforeseen event was because of the sudden flood that fell from the sky!




  Chapter 260: The disaster of the Cold Moon, the soul crystal creature


  This secret from a thousand years ago allowed Tang Zhen to finally understand the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus 'plan.


  The reason why the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus used its innate ability to smash the sky and drive a large number of Hydra here was probably because of these soul crystals!


  As for why it chose to do this a thousand years later and not any other time, it was likely to be related to some strange disaster in the loucheng world.


  According to the information that Tang Zhen had obtained from various books, a strange Cold Moon would appear in the sky of the tower world every thousand years or so.


  This Cold Moon would stay in the sky for a year. During this period, it would block the sun, causing half of the continent to fall into darkness.


  The temperature of the wilderness would drop drastically, and snow would cover the entire wilderness. The monsters would also become more brutal and strange.


  According to Lou Cheng's historical records, when the Cold Moon covered the land, all strange objects would form a blue ice Armor that would emit a faint fluorescent light at night.


  This kind of monster with Ice Armor had extremely high defense, and its strength was multiplied!


  After killing a monster, one would be able to obtain a type of mutated brain Pearl. Its value was ten times that of a normal brain Pearl!


  Along with this Cold Moon, there was a strange race called 'ice Imps'!


  It was said that these ice Imps were a foreign race that lived on the Cold Moon. When the Cold Moon appeared, they would descend into the world of loucheng through special means.


  The ice Imps would kill any living being other than monsters and then transport the corpses to the Cold Moon.


  In all the ancient books, the event of the Cold Moon's descent was collectively referred to as the " Cold Moon disaster "!


  When Tang Zhen was reading books in the past, he didn't pay too much attention to this matter. At that time, he only took a glance and didn't study it in depth.


  Now, through the actions of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus, Tang Zhen suddenly recalled the various phenomena before the disaster of the Cold Moon. Among them, there were "holes" in the sky and the appearance of wild buildings!


  Perhaps as the Cold Moon approached, the space in the world of loucheng became extremely unstable, which was why these things happened.


  After calculating the time when the Cold Moon disaster would descend, Tang Zhen was somewhat shocked to discover that there was actually less than half a year left before the Cold Moon disaster this time!


  Tang Zhen frowned tightly when he thought of this. A sense of urgency rose spontaneously.


  During the disaster of the Cold Moon 1000 years ago, all Wanderers and cultivators who had the ability would try their best to escape from the shadows for fear of being killed by the ice Imps and Monsters.


  However, a thousand years later, very few humans and non-humankind beings knew about this secret. Besides, the area covered by the Cold Moon was thousands of miles wide, so where could they escape to?


  Even if the city Lords, big and small, knew about the disaster of the Cold Moon from the inheritance, they would still hold the mentality of being lucky. How many of them would be able to give up their own Foundation and run for their lives?


  Tang Zhen did not care what others would do.


  Now that he knew that the disaster of the Cold Moon was coming, he had to make early preparations to avoid being caught off guard!


  "Damn it, why are all these trashy things happening one after another?


  The natives of this world of loucheng are really like cockroaches. They've been tortured by the heavens and still haven't died!"


  Tang Zhen cursed in his heart. He no longer paid any attention to those foreign race cultivators and began to walk toward the depths of the sinkhole.


  There were many thick ancient vines growing on the cliffs at the edge of the sinkhole. They were numerous and extended all the way to the bottom of the sinkhole.


  The deepest part of the sinkhole was already filled with turbulent waves. The Endless River water was gradually filling up the place.


  As expected of a King-tier monster, the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus had a good plan!


  When the sinkhole was completely filled with seawater, these Hydra could run wild in the sinkhole and capture the invisible soul crystal creatures to obtain a large number of soul crystals.


  This kind of soul crystal creature could only become invisible, but it could not become invisible. When it moved in the water, it would inevitably cause water ripples or waves.


  In its own territory, the Hydra could easily track down the soul crystal creatures and capture them.


  As for how to hand over the soul crystal to the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus, it wasn't something that Tang Zhen knew for now.


  Tang Zhen swiftly descended along the vines. Not long after, he landed on a platform in the air.


  Looking down from here, he could see many cultivators hanging in the air with vines in their hands, staring at the water without blinking.


  Most of them were holding a strange kind of net in their hands. It was woven with vines and was connected to a long rope.


  Tang Zhen carefully looked at this tool and discovered that it was similar to a hidden weapon called the 'blood guillotine' in the original world.


  Every time a wave suddenly appeared on the surface of the water, but there was nothing at first glance, the cultivator closest to it would throw the rattan net over and pull it back after hitting the target.


  After the net was pulled, it immediately closed tightly. It clearly looked empty, but it continued to struggle and shake.


  At this time, the cultivator would quickly withdraw the net cage and shake it violently in his hand. When the soul crystal creature in the cage was shaken unconscious, he could take it out.


  Only after the soul crystal creature was killed and its blood was drained could its true appearance be seen. It could be a mouse, a weed, or even an unremarkable worm!


  The originally ordinary creatures were no longer ordinary after they had the soul crystal.


  Perhaps after the soul crystal appeared in their bodies, their original souls had disappeared, and the soul crystal LED their bodies to continue living.


  After killing these soul crystal creatures, the cultivators would find the soul crystals in their bodies and carefully put them into special containers.


  The process of capturing these soul crystal creatures was not smooth sailing. It was filled with danger and twists and turns at all times.


  These soul crystal creatures were extremely cunning and would not show themselves unless it was absolutely necessary, so they had to keep a close eye on the surface of the water at all times.


  While they were capturing the soul crystal creatures, the nearby cultivators also participated in the robbery, both openly and secretly.


  Under the vast surface of the water, there were a large number of water monsters shuttling back and forth. They were constantly looking for soul crystal creatures and ambushing the careless cultivators.


  In just a few minutes when Tang Zhen was observing the environment at the bottom of the sinkhole, several cultivators were dragged into the water by the water monsters. The outcome was obvious!


  The two Lord-tier water monsters emerged from the water from time to time and spat water balls at the cultivators on the vines. Once they were hit, they would immediately be crushed to pieces.


  However, the huge benefits that soul crystals represented made these cultivators risk their lives and seize every second to fish out the soul crystal creatures that appeared from time to time.


  Men die for wealth and birds die for food. It was the same in the world of loucheng!


  The human exploration team that Tang Zhen had seen earlier was currently at the position he was standing on. However, there were only six of them left from the original eight!


  A wave of water suddenly appeared. The masked woman of the human exploration team was the closest, and she immediately threw the rattan net in her hand down.


  After the net fell to the water, it accurately caught the swimming soul crystal creature.


  The masked woman was overjoyed. She quickly pulled the net cage into her arms, afraid that the struggling soul crystal creature would escape.


  However, just as the masked woman grabbed the net cage, something strange happened!


  A level-four water monster suddenly jumped out of the water, opened its mouth full of sharp teeth, and pounced on the masked woman.


  Originally, the masked woman was at a high position, so it was difficult for the Hydra to touch her body. However, this Hydra had a frog-like tongue.


  The tongue was like a bolt of lightning, striking straight at the masked woman's chest, making it impossible for the masked woman to Dodge in midair!


  "Little butterfly!"


  The middle-aged man from the human expedition team roared in pain, but he could only watch helplessly as the masked woman was attacked. He was helpless!


  Just when the Hydra's tongue was so close to her that everyone thought the masked woman was dead for sure, a cold light suddenly flashed!


  "Owwuuu!"


  The Level 4 Hydra let out a scream as its long tongue was cut into two and fell into the water.


  The masked woman who had just escaped death immediately looked to the side, wanting to know who had saved her at the critical moment.


  Then, she saw the annoying man outside the sinkhole. He was holding an ancient vine and looking at her with a smile that was not a smile!




  Chapter 259-show off your power and capture like crazy


  "Brother, thank you for saving me!"


  The middle-aged man thanked Tang Zhen with a face full of gratitude.


  If it wasn't for Tang Zhen's timely intervention, his daughter would have died without a doubt. A word of thanks was simply not enough to express his gratitude.


  The middle-aged man made up his mind that he would show his gratitude after they left the sinkhole.


  Tang Zhen did not care too much about the matter of saving people. He had merely done it in passing.


  Tang Zhen ignored the masked woman who was staring at him. He grabbed the ancient vine with one hand and activated the [ all-rounded digital battle interface ] to scan his surroundings.


  He wanted to try and see if these soul crystal creatures could escape the detection of the application.


  The results of the scan came out very quickly. They could indeed find traces of soul crystal creatures, but it could only be displayed when the soul crystal creatures were moving.


  When the soul crystal creatures remained still, Tang Zhen's application was similarly unable to discover their hidden position.


  these soul crystal creatures are interesting. Should we try other methods? "


  After he thought up to this point, Tang Zhen activated the [ spirit body seeker ] and tried to see if he could use this method to search for spirit bodies to search for soul crystal creatures.


  As the application was activated, Tang Zhen's vision immediately changed. The entire world became bleak and desolate.


  However, in this strange and pale world, there were suddenly bright spots of light that flashed, making the world lively all of a sudden.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. He didn't expect that the [ spirit body seeker ] would really be effective. Those flickering light spots should be invisible soul crystal creatures!


  In order to verify his guess, Tang Zhen quickly headed towards the light spot closest to him. That light spot was located near the masked woman.


  The masked woman panicked when she saw Tang Zhen swiftly swing towards her and stop beside her. She opened her mouth and said,"What are you doing, Qianqian?"


  The voice was crisp and clear, like the sound of a silver bell.


  Tang Zhen ignored the masked woman. He merely extended his hand and grabbed at the back of the masked woman.


  An animal's screech was suddenly heard near the originally empty vine.


  Tang Zhen clenched his fist and slowly retracted it. Under the bewildered gaze of the masked woman, a dead soul crystal creature appeared in Tang Zhen's hand.


  It was a small, emerald-green snake. It was only a foot long and its body was as clear as Jade.


  Tang Zhen crushed the small snake's head and a resplendent soul crystal the size of a rice grain appeared in his hand.


  After sensing it for a moment, Tang Zhen discovered that when he used his mental energy to come into contact with this soul crystal, it was like a Hungry Ghost that had encountered delicious food. It caused one to have an impatient desire to devour it.


  This was indeed a magical thing. It seemed that he had to get more of it!


  Putting aside the magical effects of the soul crystal, just its high price was enough to move Tang Zhen.


  Even if you had a brain, you might not be able to buy it.


  "How did you find it?"


  The masked woman curiously looked at Tang Zhen and asked. Her clear black and white eyes were filled with curiosity.


  Although she knew that Tang Zhen would definitely not tell her the truth, she still could not resist the doubt in her heart and asked in a soft voice.


  "What do you think?"


  Tang Zhen threw out a sentence that caused the masked woman to secretly clench her teeth. After which, her body was like lightning as she suddenly pounced toward a cluster of vines not far away.


  In his field of vision, there was a large group of flashing light spots behind the vines.


  Tang Zhen only discovered that there was actually a hidden cave behind the vines after they got closer. Those soul crystal creatures were currently gathered at the entrance of the cave.


  Unless the water flooded the place, these soul crystal creatures would not easily leave their hiding place.


  However, their choice had allowed Tang Zhen to avoid quite a bit of trouble.


  Tang Zhen extended his hand to push aside the vines that were blocking his way and directly jumped to the entrance of the hole. At the same time, he continuously grabbed with both his hands. After crushing them, he directly stored them in his storage space.


  This series of actions was as smooth as floating clouds and flowing water. In just a short minute, Tang Zhen had caught dozens of soul crystal creatures!


  After the masked woman by the side saw this scene, she was so shocked that she was unable to close her small mouth. She could only look at Tang Zhen in a daze.


  She had followed her father to capture soul crystal creatures in the sinkhole ever since she could remember, so she was very familiar with soul crystal creatures.


  It was because of this that she knew the difficulty of capturing it. Sometimes, the search team would wander at the bottom of the sinkhole for half a month without any results.


  According to the experience passed down by their ancestors, they gathered at the bottom of the sinkhole on the day of the flood to capture the soul crystal creatures that were rarely seen.


  Even with the flood, it was still difficult to capture them, and they had to risk their lives.


  However, the man in front of him was able to lock onto the soul crystal creature with his naked eye. Moreover, he gained something every time he made a move. It was simply unbelievable.


  A dense curiosity rose in the heart of the masked woman. She could not help but move toward Tang Zhen.


  After Tang Zhen caught all the soul crystal creatures at the cave's entrance, he glanced at the cave's interior and a trace of joy appeared on his face.


  In his field of vision, the number of soul crystal creatures gathered in the cave far exceeded the number at the entrance.


  Just as he was about to drill into the cave to capture her, Tang Zhen discovered that the masked woman had leaned over and was currently staring at him without blinking.


  "Do you need something?"


  Tang Zhen coldly asked. His tone carried a trace of killing intent that was barely detectable.


  "I'm just a little curious, so I'll hide far away and watch. I won't disturb you!"


  The masked woman's eyes were a little evasive, and she seemed a little embarrassed.


  "Whatever, but I have to remind you that curiosity kills!"


  Tang Zhen leaped and entered the interior of the cave, leaving behind the masked woman who was constantly looking around at the entrance of the cave.


  After Tang Zhen entered the cave, he realized that it was not very deep. However, the number of soul crystal creatures that had gathered was actually in the thousands!


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed and immediately began to capture them. Every time he attacked, he would be able to capture more than two soul crystal creatures.


  However, the soul crystal creatures were immediately frightened and began to run out of the cave desperately.


  "F * ck!"


  Tang Zhen could not help but open his mouth and curse when he saw nearly a hundred soul crystal creatures scuttle out from behind a huge rock that he did not notice and crazily rush to the entrance of the cave.


  "Quickly help me block the hole, the tighter the better, I won't mistreat you!"


  Helplessly, Tang Zhen could only turn around and roar at the masked woman, asking her to help block the soul crystal creatures that were escaping.


  This masked woman's reaction was extremely quick. She had fiercely blocked the entrance of the cave the moment Tang Zhen's voice sounded.


  He stretched out his hand and pulled it out from behind him. A flexible square-shaped frame that looked like an umbrella expanded.


  On the umbrella-like frame, there was a layer of something like a plastic film. After it was opened, it actually blocked the hole tightly!


  Tang Zhen immediately gave a thumbs up and praised after seeing this scene.


  "You're quite professional, not bad!"


  Tang Zhen's hands flickered again before he finished speaking. Another dozen or so soul crystal creatures were caught.


  The masked woman at the entrance of the cave was not idle either. The soul crystal creatures kept crashing into the barrier she had erected, exposing themselves at the same time.


  Every time this happened, the masked woman would throw out a net cage and catch him.


  In just a few minutes, it had already caught more than 20 soul crystal creatures!


  The masked woman's heart was beating wildly. In the past, such a huge harvest was simply an incredible thing.


  Even when the flood came these days, their search team had been at the bottom of the sinkhole to catch them, but they had only caught seven soul crystal creatures. They had even lost three exploration team members!


  But now, he only needed to help block the door and he could get a large number of soul crystal creatures. The comparison was simply frustrating!


  They were all cultivators, but why was there such a huge gap between them?




  Chapter 262: Don't even think about running away _1


  After a few minutes, Tang Zhen finally finished capturing all the soul crystal creatures in the cave.


  Tang Zhen estimated that they had caught a total of more than one thousand one hundred soul crystal creatures in this cave. It could be considered a great harvest!


  Such a rich harvest made Tang Zhen decide to go all out!


  Tang Zhen patted off the dust on his hands and walked to the entrance of the cave. He sized up the somewhat perturbed masked woman.


  "This Yingluo is for you!"


  The masked woman's eyes revealed her reluctance, but she still happily handed the captured soul crystal creature to Tang Zhen.


  She could tell that Tang Zhen's cultivation was very high and that he could easily crush her. Moreover, these soul crystal creatures did not belong to her. The masked woman did not have the qualifications to possess them.


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over those soul crystal creatures. He waved his hand,"This is your reward, keep it!"


  The masked woman was stunned for a moment, then she quickly thanked him. She quickly took out all the soul crystals and put them into a container close to her body.


  "Is that thing behind you made to capture soul crystal creatures?"


  Tang Zhen pointed at the "large umbrella" behind the masked woman as he softly asked.


  that's right. We usually open it when we search for soul crystal creatures at the bottom of the sinkhole to intercept and drive away soul crystal creatures!


  The masked woman explained to Tang Zhen after she finished dealing with the last soul crystal creature.


  Tang Zhen nodded. He took a step out of the cave and jumped onto an ancient vine.


  He began to search for similar places, which would double the efficiency of the capture!


  He quickly locked onto a location and waved at the masked woman.


  "There's another cave over there. Do you want to come with me? we'll follow the rules!"


  The masked woman hurriedly nodded her head. After shouting at her father, she swung the ancient vine and chased after Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen's speed was extremely fast. Within a few minutes, he had already arrived at the location of his target.


  However, just as he got close, he felt a gust of wind. He reached out and found a dark black stone dart in front of him.


  It was a type of rock that was similar to Obsidian. It felt very heavy in the hand, and the edge of the blade was extremely sharp.


  If one were to be hit in the throat or face by this kind of hidden weapon, they would definitely suffer serious injuries.


  Tang Zhen frowned. He actually dared to launch a sneak attack on him without distinguishing between right and wrong. He was really courting death!


  Just as Tang Zhen caught the tongue hidden weapon, a group of dark-skinned foreign people on the vines not far away from him sneered and cursed at Tang Zhen,"Damned human, are you tired of living? how dare you approach the Firestone race's territory!"


  "Get lost, or I'll kill you!"


  "Just kill him, you lowly bastard!"


  The group of cultivators from the Firestone race laughed and cursed, not putting Tang Zhen in their eyes at all.


  In fact, Tang Zhen had already noticed this point. In the distribution of the capture areas under the sinkhole, the human race occupied the smallest area and was also the most dangerous!


  In the areas occupied by these foreign races, they didn't even need to rely on the ancient vines to stabilize their bodies. They only needed to stand on the protruding stone walls.


  It was easy to tell who was stronger between the human race and the alien race.


  At this moment, the masked woman had also caught up. When she saw that Tang Zhen was having a conflict with these Firestone clansmen, she tried to pull Tang Zhen away so that he would not suffer a loss.


  What the masked woman didn't expect was that Tang Zhen actually took a step forward and pointed at the Firestone race cultivators,"This area is mine now. I'll give you one minute to leave, or don't blame me for being impolite!"


  Tang Zhen spoke in the Firestone race's language and had deliberately raised his voice, so every Firestone could hear him clearly.


  The cultivators of the Firestone race suddenly burst into laughter as they pointed at Tang Zhen and scolded him.


  "Damn it, what did I just hear? a joke?"


  this human is crazy. He actually dared to provoke the fire sui clan!


  "Don't you think this is very interesting? I remember that there was a human who did this last time. What happened after that?"


  "Of course, we tied them up with ropes and threw them into the bees" hive. Hahahaha!"


  Aiyo, I can still remember the horrible state of that human before he died. Why don't we play again today? "


  "Alright, it's decided then!"


  As the group of Firestone race cultivators laughed and cursed, they decided on a method to kill this human before them.


  However, when they turned their heads to look at Tang Zhen, they discovered that he was still softly muttering something.


  "Bi 'an in three, two, one, Time's Up!"


  Tang Zhen raised his head and looked at the Firestone race cultivators. He revealed a cruel smile,"Since that's the case, you can all go die!"


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and a machine gun appeared in his hand. He pointed it at the cultivators and pulled the trigger.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A series of gunshots rang out, and before the few Firestone race cultivators could react, they were already bloodied from the bullets. They screamed and fell from the vines.


  As soon as the body fell into the water, it was bitten in half by the water monsters, and the water was dyed red.


  "Damn it, it's a flintlock!"


  run! Our leather armors can't block this kind of rapid-fire gun!


  human, just you wait! I'm going to kill you all!


  As the six Firestone race cultivators were beaten to the bottom of the sinkhole, the remaining Firestone race cultivators were scared out of their wits and began to flee the area.


  "I said I would take your lives, who can escape?"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. His body gently swayed and he jumped onto the protruding rock at the edge of the sinkhole.


  Tang Zhen raised the machine gun in his hand. He didn't need to aim carefully as he fired at the cultivators who were climbing up the ancient vines one by one!


  In less than a minute, all the Firestone race cultivators were killed by Tang Zhen!


  Seeing the cultivators of the Firestone race falling into the water and being devoured by the water monsters, the cultivators of the other races who were not far away were all shocked and quietly left the area.


  It had been many years since they had seen such a crazy human cultivator. Was he not afraid of the Firestone race's revenge?


  It was better to stay away from him so that he wouldn't be hurt by that terrifying flintlock. Otherwise, he wouldn't even be able to find a place to cry!


  The masked woman's eyes were filled with shock and joy when she saw Tang Zhen use a machine gun to kill all the cultivators from the Firestone race. However, there was also a deep worry in her eyes.


  you have to be careful. The Firestone race has a camp not far away from the sinkhole. It is said that they all came from the same tower. When these Firestone race people find out about this, they will definitely take revenge on you!


  The masked woman held onto the ancient vine as she reminded Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen disdainfully laughed when he heard this. He said to the masked woman,"Don't worry, even if they don't come to me, I'll come to them.


  They treat us humans like ants and discuss how to torture and kill me in front of me. They are seeking death!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he glanced at the foreign cultivators who were constantly peeking at him. The killing intent in his eyes became more and more intense.


  this is a good opportunity to let them know the power of our Holy Dragon City. When a caravan heads to the Holy Dragon City in the future, they will be intimidated by the Holy Dragon city's military strength and will not dare to have any evil thoughts!


  "Next, we'll sweep the bottom of this sinkhole. Anyone who dares to stop us will be shot to death!"


  After Tang Zhen made up his mind, he ordered the masked woman to continue blocking the entrance of the cave. He then entered the cave and continued to capture soul crystal creatures!


  After the capture was complete, Tang Zhen continued to kill his way to the next position under the gazes of countless cultivators!




  Chapter 263: Sweeping across the bottom of the sinkhole


  At the bottom of the sinkhole, there was a commotion.


  When they saw Tang Zhen rushing in their direction, a few foreign cultivators immediately drew their weapons and pointed them at Tang Zhen.


  don't come over. This is the territory of our yellow armor race. If you don't want to start a war, leave immediately!


  A non-human cultivator with four arms and two pieces of yellow bone armor on his face shouted.


  It was just that his voice sounded like he was putting up a strong front.


  Tang Zhen's figure paused for a moment. He used the language of the yellow armored race and said,"I'm just passing by. If you want to fight, I don't mind accompanying you!"


  After speaking, Tang Zhen raised his machine gun and aimed it at the yellow armor race cultivators, causing them to immediately panic.


  "Put away your weapons and let him pass!"


  One of the Level 4 yellow-armored race cultivators shouted at his team members with a gloomy expression.


  When the Furious yellow armored race cultivator heard this, he unwillingly withdrew his weapon. At the same time, he stared at Tang Zhen without blinking.


  Tang Zhen also kept his machine gun when he saw this. He spoke to the captain of the yellow armor race in a clear voice,"I'm the city Lord of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen. Thank you, friends from the yellow-armored race, for letting me through."


  Tang Zhen's body was like lightning after he reported his name. He quickly passed through the yellow armor clan's territory.


  Holy Dragon city's city Lord? why does that sound so familiar? "


  The yellow armored race's cultivator frowned slightly. He fell into deep thought as he looked at Tang Zhen's back.


  The eyes of the masked woman following behind Tang Zhen brightened after hearing these words. She quickly gave chase.


  After passing through the yellow armor tribe's area, there was a large protruding rock cliff, forming a suspended Plank Road.


  A group of muscular foreign people in light armor had occupied this place by relying on their military strength.


  After seeing Tang Zhen approach, a foreign tribe member immediately blocked Tang Zhen's path. He pointed at him and roared,"Lowly human, this is not the place for you to act so atrociously. Get lost now, or I'll kill you immediately!"


  While this foreign cultivator was speaking, his companions behind him had already raised their weapons and aimed at Tang Zhen.


  In the eyes of the foreign cultivators, the yellow-armored race's retreat was weakness and humiliation. The blood barbarian race was not that cowardly.


  No matter what, he could not let this human get past the blood barbarian's territory.


  Tang Zhen's face turned cold as he looked at the blood barbarian who was filled with killing intent. He crossed a short distance in an instant and punched the blood barbarian who was blocking his way.


  "Bang!"


  Before the blood barbarian could react, Tang Zhen had already smashed his head into pieces.


  All the blood barbarian cultivators were furious when they saw the headless body fall into the sinkhole. They all rushed forward.


  "Damn it, kill him!"


  "Chop him into pieces and let the humans eat him!"


  Before the Furious blood barbarian cultivators could get close to Tang Zhen, they saw a strong light coming at them, blinding their eyes instantly.


  "Despicable!"


  "Damn it, this is a divine spell!"


  "Be careful of Yingluo!"


  A blood barbarian cultivator's head was cut off by Tang Zhen's alloy sword before he could finish his sentence. The headless body fell to the ground with a loud bang!


  Then, Tang Zhen was seen shuttling back and forth among the blood barbarian cultivators like a Phantom.


  An alloy sword was being wielded by him like a rapidly spinning windmill. Anyone who was touched by the sword light would immediately be sent flying.


  When the screams finally stopped, not a single blood barbarian cultivator was left standing on the path at the bottom of the sinkhole. There were only broken limbs on the ground.


  The blood kept flowing down the cliff, forming a line and falling into the water.


  Many water monsters were attracted by the blood of the cultivators. They rolled down below, revealing their ferocious backs from time to time.


  Tang Zhen stepped on the head of the blood barbarian Captain and snorted."Do you still want to kill me now? do you still want me to get lost?"


  The blood barbarian who was 2.5 meters tall struggled with all his might, but he could not move his body at all. He could only glare at Tang Zhen and roar, "  you're crazy! The blood barbarian race will never let you go! You'll be hunted down to death!


  "If you want to kill me, then come. I'll kill as many as you send!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with killing intent. He lowered his head and looked at the blood barbarian."Did you think that I would give in and not dare to pass through your side?"


  The blood barbarian snorted but did not say anything.


  "If you don't speak, then go to hell!"


  Tang Zhen's face turned cold as he kicked the blood barbarian off the cliff.


  "Ah, Yingluo!"


  The blood barbarian screamed and fell into the water. He didn't even have a chance to struggle before he was torn into pieces by the Hydra!


  After seeing this scene, the foreign cultivators who were trying to block Tang Zhen's path gave up on the idea in their hearts.


  Although he didn't want to be bullied by a human cultivator, the fate of the fire sui race and the blood barbarian race was clear. If he didn't want to die, then he shouldn't mess with this madman!


  Tang Zhen had killed two groups of foreign cultivators in a clean and direct manner, causing them to be extremely terrified!


  In the next two areas controlled by the foreign tribe, they obediently opened up a path before Tang Zhen could approach them. They were afraid that Tang Zhen would suddenly kill again.


  When Tang Zhen once again walked in front of a group of handsome foreign race cultivators, he directly stopped.


  The appearance of this group of cultivators was extremely similar to the Holy Dragon city's yuemang who had turned into a woman. They were probably of the same race.


  When they saw Tang Zhen suddenly stop in his tracks, the foreign race cultivators immediately became nervous and pulled out their weapons.


  They had witnessed the battle between Tang Zhen and the blood barbarians. They were certain that Tang Zhen's cultivation was above level 5. At the same time, he had demonic equipment with the skills of a Holy master!


  There was no need to provoke such a powerhouse, even if he was just a human.


  Originally, they had planned to let Tang Zhen pass by and they would definitely not stop him. However, who would have expected that Tang Zhen would actually stop moving forward?


  "Dammit, is he going to attack us?"


  These foreign cultivators were nervous, and their hands that were holding their weapons were trembling.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was like a fierce tiger that had barged into a sheep pen, causing all the surrounding foreign race cultivators to tremble in fear!


  "You guys are half-elves?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the foreign cultivator with the highest cultivation and asked in a cold voice.


  The green-armored alien cultivator nodded and said to Tang Zhen,"We are indeed half-elves. Human, what's the meaning of your sudden stop?"


  "You don't need to be too nervous. I'm only going to enter the cave behind you. I'll be out soon!" Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this.


  Hearing this, the half-elf Captain stepped aside and waved his hand.  "In that case, please do as you please."


  Tang Zhen firmly nodded. He waved his hand at the masked woman behind him and headed straight for the cave that was covered by the ancient vines.


  After these half-elf cultivators saw Tang Zhen's actions, they were somewhat baffled.


  Could it be that he was planning to enter the cave and capture the soul crystal creatures?


  There were thousands of such caves at the bottom of the sinkhole. People would often go in to check if there were soul crystal creatures, but they found nothing.


  As time passed, no one bothered to go into the cave to look for soul crystal creatures anymore.


  However, looking at the confident expression on this human cultivator's face, could there be some secret hidden in these caves?


  After thinking about this, the half-elves were eager to try.


  It was a pity that they didn't know that they didn't have a technique as powerful as the [ spirit body seeker ], so they couldn't confirm where the soul crystal creatures were in the thousands of caves.


  Moreover, these soul crystal creatures were extremely cunning and had extremely sharp senses. They could sense any means that could detect their location at the first moment and escape quickly.


  It was only because of the magical application of the [ spirit body seeker ] that he could detect the location of the soul crystal creatures without them knowing!


  Under the half-elf cultivator's gaze, Tang Zhen slowly walked to a row of caves and stood firm.


  He reached out to one of the holes, and the two soul crystal creatures that had been crushed to death appeared in front of everyone.


  After seeing this, the half-elf cultivators 'eyes lit up!




  Chapter 262-looking to buy soul crystals and moon spring water


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the shocked expressions of the half-elf cultivators behind him. He quickly waved his hands and grabbed one soul crystal creature after another, crushing them to death before storing them in his storage space.


  As he watched Tang Zhen's smooth and natural movements, the half-elf Captain was madly envious, but at the same time, he was also secretly shocked.


  From the methods Tang Zhen had displayed, he already had a preliminary analysis and understanding of Tang Zhen.


  His cultivation was very high, at least Level 5, and could even be a terrifying Lord level expert. Otherwise, he would not dare to be so unscrupulous at the bottom of the sinkhole!


  It had at least two types of expensive divine magic weapon equipment, one of which was a spatial magic weapon that was extremely precious!


  Normal mo weapons and equipment were already expensive, and Shen art mo weapons and equipment were even more expensive.


  As for spatial magic equipment, it was simply a legendary artifact. Other than hearing that a few powerful foreign races had it, the half-elf Captain had never heard of anyone or any force that had it.


  This kind of spatial mo weapon was something that could easily cause a massacre. How could one protect it without powerful strength?


  Looking at Tang Zhen's method of capturing the soul crystal creatures, there was an 80% chance that he had a spatial-type demonic weapon!


  To be able to possess such a legendary divine weapon and still dare to openly display it, either one's strength was terrifying, or the power behind them was astonishing!


  He just didn't know if this human cultivator had astonishing strength or both.


  The half-elf captain's eyes flickered, and his mind kept on pondering.


  One thing for sure was that they couldn't offend this human cultivator. Otherwise, they and their team members wouldn't be able to walk out of the sinkhole alive!


  Seeing Tang Zhen's high efficiency in capturing the soul crystal creatures, the half-elf captain's heart burned with passion when he thought of his mission this time.


  Whether or not they could complete the mission and obtain the noble title that their ancestors had yearned for would depend on this operation!


  After thinking up to this point, the half-elf Captain immediately ordered his team members to turn their backs to Tang Zhen and put on a vigilant posture, as if to ensure that Tang Zhen would not be disturbed when he was capturing the soul crystal creatures.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen looked at the half-elf Captain and smiled, but he didn't say anything.


  The half-elf Captain was obviously asking for something from him by doing such a fawning action.


  Let's see what he wants. If he intends to take advantage of me, then he's absolutely delusional!


  After capturing the soul crystal creatures at the entrance of the cave, Tang Zhen ordered the masked woman to block the entrance of the cave while he continued to capture them.


  Even from a long distance away, the half-elf Captain could hear the screams of the soul crystal creatures coming from the cave. This also proved that Tang Zhen had a good harvest in the cave.


  The half-elf captain's heart beat faster, and his face turned slightly red.


  Elves and half-elves would only show such expressions when they were extremely excited.


  After seeing the captain's expression, the half-elf cultivators were secretly surprised. They wondered what was wrong with the captain. Why was he so excited for no reason?


  After around ten minutes, Tang Zhen walked out of the cave with a satisfied expression on his face.


  The half-elf Captain immediately walked in front of Tang Zhen. Under everyone's gaze, he deeply bowed.


  Tang Zhen looked at the half-elf Captain and softly said, " "You can speak now. What do you want?"


  The half-elf Captain immediately said, " "Dear Mr. Cultivator, I would like to buy your soul crystal. Please state your price!"


  Tang Zhen secretly laughed in his heart. So this was what this fellow was planning.


  "It's not that I can't sell it, but first tell me the price you can give me?"


  Tang Zhen pondered for a moment and said to the half-elf Captain.


  The half-elf Captain was overjoyed and immediately replied, "  according to the current price, one soul crystal is 900 brain pearls. I can give you 1000 brain pearls for one soul crystal and buy 1000 soul crystals!


  Tang Zhen was also slightly stunned in his heart after hearing the price given by the half-elf Captain.


  He only knew that the price of a soul crystal was very high, but he did not expect it to be this high. The price offered by the half-elf Captain was already equivalent to 1000 Level 4 brain beads!


  In other words, he was prepared to use one million brain beads to buy a thousand soul crystals!


  Tang Zhen was quite interested in this business.


  However, Tang Zhen was still a little dissatisfied with just selling it to the other party. After all, soul crystals were things that had a price but no supply. It was excusable no matter how high the price was!


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the masked woman. After seeing her nod her head slightly, he had an idea in his heart.


  "This price is acceptable, but I have a condition."


  Hearing this, the half-elf captain's heart beat wildly, and he quickly asked, " "Tell me, what are your conditions?"


  "I want to get a portion of moon spring water from the elves. Do you have it?"


  The mother tree had been thinking about the moon spring water for a long time. If Tang Zhen wanted to pacify this proud guy, he had to use the moon spring water.


  When the half-elf Captain heard this, he immediately had a difficult expression as he said to Tang Zhen,  the moon spring is located in the forbidden area of the Royal elven clan. It's hard for us ordinary elves to even take a look at it, let alone get a portion of it.


  After speaking up to this point, the half-elf Captain looked at Tang Zhen with a pleading expression,"Can you change your condition? I'll try my best to satisfy you."


  Tang Zhen was a little disappointed when he heard this. He shook his head and said,  I only want a portion of moon spring water. Since you can't do it, then let's not talk about it anymore.


  After saying this, Tang Zhen turned around and left.


  Hearing this, the half-elf Captain was anxious. Whether or not he could get 1000 soul crystals was a matter of family honor and interests. How could he miss such a great opportunity?


  "Damn it, what should I do?"


  The half-elf Captain was about to go crazy. He couldn't beat him, and he didn't have the moon spring water. Was he going to miss this rare opportunity?


  The anxious half-elf Captain suddenly had a flash of inspiration in his mind. This made him overjoyed. He stopped Tang Zhen and said,  don't worry, I know a piece of information that might be worth a portion of moon spring water!


  Tang Zhen, who was about to leave, immediately stopped and looked at the half-elf Captain, " "If the information you provide is valuable, I can make a deal with you!"


  Hearing this, the half-elf Captain didn't dare to hesitate and immediately told him what he knew.


  It turned out that a few decades ago, a team of elves had left the capital city and headed to the area near the Holy Dragon City in search of a Tower City that once existed as a branch of the elves.


  The residents of this City Tower belonged to a race that was rarely seen among the elves. They were called the tree spirits.


  The tree spirit tribe had always been prosperous, but they suddenly lost contact with the elves a thousand years ago. There was no news from them in the following years.


  But one thing was for sure: most of the tree spirit tribe members were dead, and the tower was completely destroyed!


  In the past 1000 years, there had been people who had tried to cross the wilderness to find the ruins of the tree spirit tribe's building, but they had all failed because they encountered powerful monsters.


  Decades ago, the elders of the elf tribe once again proposed to find the ruins of the tree spirit tribe, find the foundations of the towers that might still be there, and then build a new tower on the original site.


  In this way, the elf tribe could live and reproduce, control this area, and monitor the dog-headed people at the same time!


  In order to ensure that the building foundation could be used, the elders of the elf clan even took out a portion of the moonlight pebbles from the moon spring and gave it to the leader of the cultivator team who was carrying out the mission.


  These moonlight pebbles were formed from the essence of the moon spring. They could form a drop of moon spring water at midnight every day and were one of the treasures of the elf race.


  However, the weather was unpredictable. When the team of cultivators made up of hundreds of people was about to reach the ruins of the tree spirit clan's building, they encountered a large group of Cyclops and were completely annihilated!


  The moonlight pebble had also fallen into the area controlled by the Cyclops, and no one had dared to retrieve it!


  After the half-elf Captain said this, he looked at Tang Zhen and said,  look at this message. Are you satisfied? "


  Tang Zhen muttered to himself for a moment. Under the half-elf captain's anxious gaze, he gently nodded.




  Chapter 265: Please don't make me leave


  After the deal was settled, Tang Zhen no longer wasted time with the half-elf Captain. With a wave of his hand, the ground was filled with the corpses of soul crystal creatures.


  After seeing this scene, everyone's eyes almost popped out!


  They were shocked by the large number of soul crystal creatures in front of them and were also shocked by the performance of the items that Tang Zhen released with a wave of his hand.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had become incomparably lofty and mysterious in their eyes.


  "Go check it out, but be quick!"


  Tang Zhen urged the half-elf Captain with a hint of impatience in his tone.


  Seeing that night was about to fall, Tang Zhen still planned to search for a few more caves. He didn't want to waste too much time with the half-elf Captain.


  The half-elf Captain checked it for a moment before he walked to Tang Zhen with a smile and handed an exquisite leather bag to Tang Zhen.


  "Here are 100 level 5 brain beads, please keep them well!"


  After Tang Zhen received the leather bag, he briefly glanced at it. After confirming that the amount was correct, he directly turned around and left.


  After Tang Zhen left, the half-elf Captain immediately looked around vigilantly. At the same time, he ordered his team members to pick the soul crystals.


  After all the soul crystals had been picked, they quickly left the sinkhole and went straight into the depths of the wilderness.


  In the following time, Tang Zhen searched two more caves and captured a large number of soul crystal creatures.


  Due to Tang Zhen's lightning-quick attack earlier, it had caused these foreign tribe members to be intimidated. Hence, no one dared to obstruct his actions.


  Even though he had become greedy when he saw Tang Zhen capturing the soul crystal creature, he did not dare to make a move at the bottom of the sinkhole. That was because he would definitely die!


  As for what they would do after leaving Tiankeng, no one could say clearly.


  By the time night fell, even the masked woman who followed behind Tang Zhen had already obtained over a hundred soul crystals. There was no need to mention Tang Zhen's harvest.


  The two of them walked along a passage that led to the top. It didn't take long for them to walk out of the sinkhole.


  An anxious-looking middle-aged man was waiting outside the sky pit. He clearly heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Tang Zhen and the masked woman walking up.


  He swiftly walked in front of the two of them and bowed to Tang Zhen,"Just now, Xiaodie has been troubling Sir cultivator, please don't blame her!"


  The middle-aged man had seen everything that happened at the bottom of the sinkhole earlier. Therefore, he did not dare to show any disrespect to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen laughed when he heard this, " your words are wrong. It's clearly your daughter who has been helping me. How did it become her who's troubling me?!


  The middle-aged man's face was filled with fear when he heard this and he said, " "Sir cultivator, you're right!"


  Tang Zhen did not continue to talk to the middle-aged man when he saw his uncomfortable appearance. Instead, he turned his head and looked at the masked woman.


  "You're called Xiao die, right? I advise you to leave this place immediately to ensure your safety.


  After all, when we were in the sinkhole, you were always following behind me. They didn't dare to touch me, but that doesn't mean that they didn't dare to capture you. So you should leave as soon as possible."


  When Xiao die heard this, she shook her head and said to Tang Zhen, " "It's precisely because of this that I can't leave you, or else I'll really be dead!"


  After saying this, little butterfly's beautiful eyes looked at Tang Zhen and used a pleading tone,"Once we leave your side, we won't be able to escape the pursuit of those foreign cultivators. Only by staying by your side can we guarantee our absolute safety.


  I know that you are the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, so I'd like to ask if you can let us join the Holy Dragon City!"


  Slowly taking out the container containing the soul crystal, Xiao die directly handed it to Tang Zhen and softly said,  these are all the soul crystals I've obtained with your help. There are 125 in total. Please accept them!


  The eyes of the human cultivators, including the middle-aged man, lit up when they heard the number of soul crystals.


  More than 100 soul crystals meant a considerable amount of wealth!


  They did not expect that Xiao die would be able to obtain such a number of brain beads just by following behind Tang Zhen. Then, wouldn't tang Zhen's harvest be shocking?


  However, Xiao die's words also made them understand their situation. As expected, after leaving Tang Zhen, only death awaited them!


  Now, their life and death were completely in Tang Zhen's hands. It all depended on whether Tang Zhen would agree to let them join the Holy Dragon City.


  As for what kind of place Holy Dragon City was, they were still unclear.


  Tang Zhen smiled and glanced at little butterfly. However, he did not take the container.


  what you said is not unreasonable. In that case, you can follow me. When we return to Holy Dragon City, I don't mind giving you the qualifications of a reserve resident!


  Xiao die and the others were overjoyed when they heard this. They didn't expect that Tang Zhen would really agree to their request and allow them to become residents of Lou city.


  Compared to the joy of obtaining more than 100 soul crystals, becoming a resident of the city was the real joy!


  That middle-aged man immediately walked over and said to Tang Zhen,"It's getting late, why don't you return to the camp with us first?"


  Tang Zhen nodded. He indeed wanted to continue gathering tomorrow. Finding a place to rest was a necessary thing.


  Following that, the middle-aged man led the way. After walking through the grass for a while, they arrived at a hidden camp that looked like a scenting place.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was constantly looking at the camp, Xiao die quickly explained,"There's a cave down there. It's very spacious and has been used for hundreds of years.


  We usually live here, and the cave is very clean!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and followed Xiao die and the others down.


  The underground space was indeed as Xiao die had said, it was very clean and the area was very large.


  From the marks on the rock wall, it could be seen that this place had a long history. How many cultivators who caught soul crystal creatures had lived here before?


  The middle-aged cultivator lit an oil lamp made of monster Oil and led Tang Zhen to a separate cave.


  There was some dry grass on the ground and an oil lamp. It looked clean and there was no smell.


  Tang Zhen took out some canned beef for Xiao die to use as dinner. Then, he took out all the soul crystal creatures he had obtained and asked the others to help him pick the soul crystals.


  When they saw the soul crystal creatures that almost covered the ground, their faces were filled with awe. They immediately squatted down and began to pick.


  These cultivators 'profession was to capture soul crystal creatures. They were agile, so they were able to pick them up very quickly.


  By the time Xiao die finished cooking dinner, they had basically finished the work of picking the soul crystals.


  Tang Zhen put away the soul crystals that he had picked up and collected all the corpses of the soul crystal creatures on the ground.


  During this period, Tang Zhen had been using the map view to observe the reactions of the few people. Fortunately, no one revealed a dangerous expression. Otherwise, Tang Zhen wouldn't mind sending them on their way.


  After a simple dinner, everyone returned to their caves to rest after a busy day.


  Tang Zhen returned to the cave he lived in. He held a soul crystal in his hand and began to absorb the energy in the soul crystal according to the method Xiao die had taught him.


  Following Tang Zhen's spiritual sense, the energy contained in the soul crystal immediately turned into invisible smoke and continuously fused into Tang Zhen's spiritual energy.


  It was a very comfortable feeling, like a thirsty plant being nourished by the clouds and immediately becoming alive.


  After about ten minutes, Tang Zhen had completely absorbed the rice-grain sized soul crystal. His entire person also became refreshed.


  Just as he was planning to absorb another soul crystal, Tang Zhen noticed that someone was approaching the cave he was in.


  Looking at the map, it was the woman named Xiaodie.


  She gently walked to the cave where Tang Zhen was. When she saw Tang Zhen staring at her, she lowered her head slightly and took off the long robe that was draped over her.


  Her creamy skin was displayed before Tang Zhen's eyes. There was not a single flaw, appearing exceptionally perfect.


  After that, Xiao die took off her mask, revealing a very charming face, making people unable to look away.


  No wonder she was wearing a mask. This would save her a lot of trouble.


  "You actually don't have to do this. I will definitely fulfill my promise!"


  Xiaodie: " I think it's necessary, because there are some opportunities that can't be grasped, and I'm afraid I will regret it for the rest of my life. My intuition has always been accurate!


  "If that's the case, then come over."


  "Yingluo, yes!"




  Chapter 266: Intimidating the alien race, making! name for himself


  The next morning, everyone got up early and began to prepare for the day's work.


  In the past, when they went to Tiankeng, they were all nervous, afraid that they would never return.


  The battle at the bottom of the sinkhole was actually very brutal. Cultivators would often fight, and from time to time, abandoned corpses could be seen.


  When the flood poured into the sinkhole, the battle entered the stage of white heat. If it was not for Xiao die's exploration team being careful, they would have been killed several times.


  However, now that Tang Zhen was in the team, their courage had also increased. A trace of a smile would occasionally appear on their faces.


  In the world of loucheng, it was definitely a very happy thing to be protected by a strong person.


  Tang Zhen was an absolute expert in the eyes of Xiao die and the others!


  Breakfast was still the canned beef that Tang Zhen had taken out. After they had a full meal, they walked out of the underground cave and began to advance towards the sinkhole.


  After walking for a distance and almost reaching the sky pit, Tang Zhen suddenly turned his head and looked at Xiao die and the others,"You guys wait here for a moment. When I call you over, you can go over, understand?"


  When Xiao die and the others heard this, they immediately thought of something and shook their heads in unison, "  we'd better go with you. Although our cultivation isn't high, we can at least help!


  "There's no need for that. Just wait!"


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when his entire body was like lightning as he headed straight for the sky pit.


  After Xiaodie and the others looked at each other, her father shook his head and said, " "We should listen to Lord Tang Zhen's arrangement and wait here."


  that's right. Lord Tang Zhen's cultivation is extremely high and he has magical means. Isn't it extremely easy to deal with a bunch of ignorant fellows? "


  "Our cultivation is still too low. Lord Tang Zhen is afraid that he will have to take care of us after we go over."


  Xiao die did not speak. She just quietly listened to the sounds of fighting in the distance, and her brows furrowed.


  Everyone placed their hopes on this man, hoping that nothing would happen to him.


  Xiao die's actions were only to find someone to rely on for herself and her father.


  He didn't need to live in luxury, as long as he didn't lack three meals, and he didn't need to risk his life every day for a meal!


  Since Tang Zhen was the city Lord of a Tower City, he would definitely be able to give his woman the simple life she wanted with his ability!


  The sounds of fighting only lasted for a few minutes before it completely subsided.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen's voice was transmitted over,"Come out, we'll continue!"


  Xiao die's heart skipped a beat when she heard the voice. An inexplicable joy crept up her brows and she was the first to rush out.


  With just a glance, Xiao die saw the man. He stood in the middle of a pile of fire sui clansmen's corpses and was sneering at the foreign cultivators in the distance.


  At this time, the sun had just risen, and the warm sunlight outlined the man's back, as if he could block all the wind and frost in the world, leaving only warmth for himself.


  An emotion called security filled Xiao die's heart in an instant, making her feel relaxed.


  Behind Xiao die, a few human cultivators looked at the corpse of the Firestone on the ground in shock.


  In just a few minutes, Tang Zhen had killed more than 30 Firestone race cultivators who came to seek revenge. His strength was simply terrifying!


  Looking at the panicked foreign cultivators in the distance, one could guess how big of a shock Tang Zhen had brought to them!


  if there's any equipment that you like, pick it up. I'll be waiting for you!


  Tang Zhen left behind these words before walking towards the edge of the sinkhole.


  Everyone quickly lowered their heads and began to search, the smile on their faces growing wider.


  Each of them had gained quite a lot, and their pockets were full. After all, this was the inheritance of more than thirty foreign cultivators!


  After cleaning up, everyone hurriedly walked to Tang Zhen's back and waited for his arrangements.


  we'll occupy that spot today. Xiao die and I will continue to capture soul crystal creatures. You guys wait there and make sure you're not hurt by the water monster!


  Tang Zhen pointed at the place that the half-elves had occupied yesterday and instructed the few people behind him.


  Everyone quickly nodded. They naturally had no objections to being able to obtain such a good location.


  At the same time, they also sighed in their hearts. If it wasn't for Tang Zhen being here, how could they occupy such a good position? they would have been driven out by the foreign cultivators long ago.


  With Tang Zhen's deterrence, even if the foreign race cultivators were given a few more guts, they would not dare to act rashly!


  Following the ancient vines and the passage, they slowly reached their designated positions and began to get busy.


  Tang Zhen looked at the water level that had increased by a large amount, as well as the increasing number of water monsters in the water. A thoughtful expression flashed across his face.


  He began to think about how he could intercept all of them when they returned to the hole in the sky after the sinkhole was full.


  In this way, he could get countless soul crystals, a large number of Hydra corpses, and brains, and also cause trouble for the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus. It was killing two birds with one stone.


  Tang Zhen would definitely not let go of such a good opportunity!


  In addition, there was also the mysterious Boulder at the bottom of the sinkhole. Tang Zhen estimated that it should be a meteorite with a very magical ability!


  Tang Zhen wanted to bring it back to Holy Dragon City to see if he could mass-produce soul crystals?


  If he really couldn't do it, he would upgrade the map and then use the terrain transformation plug-in to move the entire sinkhole!


  If he wanted to level up the map again, he would have to use up a lot of brain cells. However, compared to the rewards, he had earned a lot!


  Tang Zhen now habitually wanted to move back to Holy Dragon City after seeing good things. Was this a good thing or a bad thing?


  He activated the spirit body seeker and started to scan the nearby area.


  A moment later, he waved at Xiao die and the two of them immediately ran into the distance.


  With yesterday's fame and this morning's massacre, Tang Zhen had become an existence that no one dared to provoke at the bottom of the sinkhole.


  Wherever he passed, the foreign cultivators had to make way for him, regardless of whether they were willing or not.


  Some of the foreign cultivators had obviously found out about his identity, and they even took the initiative to come forward and talk to him.


  Some human cultivators were especially respectful in front of Tang Zhen.


  In addition to being intimidated by Tang Zhen's cultivation base, the more important reason was that Tang Zhen had earned face for the human cultivators. This made these foreign tribes no longer dare to look down on the human cultivators.


  Even if they were afraid of Tang Zhen, these human cultivators also felt honored!


  During this period, there was also a peak rank 5 alien cultivator who provoked Tang Zhen. In the end, he was killed by Tang Zhen in one move and his body was directly thrown into the sinkhole to be fed to the water monsters!


  Tang Zhen also didn't let off any of the members of the exploration team he led. They were all thrown into the water and swallowed alive by the corpse monster!


  After this scene, no other foreign cultivators dared to jump out and pick a fight. Even before Tang Zhen arrived, they had already retreated to the side and waited for Tang Zhen to pass by with smiles on their faces.


  The name of the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, Tang Zhen, was known by all the cultivators in the sinkhole at this moment. Then, it slowly spread in the wilderness!


  By the time the sun was about to set, Tang Zhen had already completed the search of the entire Tiankeng. He brought Xiao die and the others to the surface.


  Under the horrified gazes of countless cultivators, Tang Zhen boarded the military helicopter that appeared out of thin air. Under the afterglow of the setting sun, he pulled Xiao die and the others and flew straight to the Holy Dragon City!




  Chapter 267: The silent killing on the deserted island


  Tang Zhen got up from the soft bed and washed up. He then went to the city Lord's Hall and began to arrange today's work.


  Because the disaster of the Cold Moon was coming, Tang Zhen had to be cautious and start to raise a large number of winter supplies.


  For the creatures in the wilderness, the Cold Moon disaster was a complete disaster. This was also the reason why there were almost no buildings over a thousand years old in the nearby areas!


  There were not many buildings that could last until the end of the year when the disaster of the Cold Moon descended!


  The area covered by the Cold Moon disaster was basically desolate, mainly because of this once-in-a-Millennium disaster.


  However, wasn't this also an opportunity for Tang Zhen to make a fortune?


  As long as he could defend the tower, Tang Zhen could upgrade and build his city in peace. He could also take the opportunity to recruit some Wanderers who were chased by the ice Imps and had nowhere to go.


  To be able to survive in such an environment, they must be some powerful guys. They would become the Holy Dragon city's military reserves for future expansion.


  The ice-armored monsters all over the place could also provide Tang Zhen with a large number of brain beads.


  Most importantly, the value of a mutated brain Pearl was ten times that of a normal one!


  It was worth the risk to get ten times the benefits!


  Danger and opportunity coexisted, but the premise was that one had to be fully prepared!


  In addition, Tang Zhen also had to make preparations to intercept the Hydra. He would not let a large amount of wealth slip away in front of his eyes!


  To deal with these water monsters that were going against the current, it was necessary to modify some professional hunting tools. Tang Zhen had already informed people about this matter, and someone was doing it now.


  After thinking about it, Tang Zhen realized that the most important thing at the moment was actually to go to the Wei Island to 'collect the debt'!


  Last time, he had swept away all the experimental equipment of SST and left behind the trading location and supplies. If the other party still wanted these experimental equipment, they would have to provide 'ransom' according to his requirements.


  How could he just give up billions of experimental instruments and scientific research materials?


  SST would definitely carry out the transaction, but Tang Zhen didn't believe that this group of guys would obediently follow his requirements. Perhaps that place had already set up an inescapable net and was just waiting for him to enter.


  However, since Tang Zhen dared to do this, he wasn't afraid of being ambushed by the SST!


  After tidying up his storage space and changing into a set of clean clothes, Tang Zhen started the teleportation.


  This was a Park on the Wei Island. It was a holiday, so there were many people playing in the park, and the atmosphere was joyful.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a black trench coat and a pair of sunglasses. His figure was tall and straight, and his entire body emitted an aura that made people feel oppressed.


  It felt like a man-eating tiger was staring at him, and his hair and fine hair stood on end!


  After advancing to the Lord Rank, Tang Zhen's appearance and aura had undergone a huge change. He was becoming more and more perfect.


  This was a kind of evolution, an evolution from a low-level life form to a high-level life form!


  After some of the timid fellows walked to Tang Zhen's side, they all subconsciously hid at the side, afraid that they would anger him.


  On the contrary, there were quite a number of youthful and romantic girls who were staring at Tang Zhen without turning their eyes away as they walked behind him.


  A few of the bolder ones actually walked over and asked to take a photo with Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen was a little irritated. After coldly rejecting a few people, he quickly left the park.


  He walked to the side of the road and cracked a car's anti-theft System, then started it and drove away.


  The location he gave last time was a deserted island near the Wei Island. Due to the dangerous terrain, no one lived there.


  Tang Zhen had chosen this place because he wanted to find a suitable battlefield for himself!


  The field of vision here was wide and there were not many obstructions. This allowed Tang Zhen to clearly and conveniently monitor the entire battlefield to avoid any blind spots that he could not observe.


  Whether it was in the sky, on the ground, or in the sea, Tang Zhen had the confidence to make the other party come and never return!


  After the car drove to the seaside, Tang Zhen made a round before driving off a yacht at the dock and heading straight for the vast sea.


  When they were about to arrive at their destination, Tang Zhen put on the underwater breathing worm and put the yacht into his storage space before he fell into the sea.


  The water that was filled with resistance was not a problem for the current Tang Zhen. He rapidly advanced on the seabed like an underwater Ghost as he rapidly approached the deserted island.


  When they were close to the beach, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] and slowly landed on the deserted island.


  He activated his application to scan the entire Island and found hundreds of surveillance cameras in hidden locations.


  He used the [ electromagnetic pulse bomb ] to destroy all the electronic equipment and continued to move forward.


  Through the map view, Tang Zhen saw that a large number of containers were stacked at the center of the deserted island. It was likely that they were the materials that he had requested.


  Nearly a hundred strong Men in Black combat suits were holding weapons, surrounding the supplies, fully focused on guarding.


  Tang Zhen did not care about these ordinary people at all. He would be able to get rid of them without spending much time.


  Of course, this was only the guards on the surface. No one knew how many enemies there were in the dark.


  He activated the [ infrasonic wave generator ], and an invisible demon began to appear, pouncing toward the guards.


  It didn't take long for the guards to go crazy, and the whole place was in chaos.


  Screams filled the entire deserted island, and people fell to the ground one after another, struggling a few times before no longer moving.


  A few minutes later, Tang Zhen turned off the infrasonic wave generator and slowly walked toward the center of the deserted island.


  Tang Zhen arrived in front of the shipping containers. He casually opened one of the containers and casually checked it.


  There were indeed things in the container that he wanted. At this point, the SST did not play any tricks.


  This didn't mean that the people from SST were sincere in making a deal with Tang Zhen, but in order to ensure that they would take the bait, they had spent a little more effort on the bait.


  They didn't know if Tang Zhen would monitor the transportation of these materials. If Tang Zhen found out that the SST was up to something from the start, there was no need to continue this transaction.


  After checking all the containers, Tang Zhen activated the [ holographic camouflage light screen ] and covered all the containers.


  From now on, even if Tang Zhen moved the containers away, no one would be able to see anything unusual from the outside.


  One, two, three kasayas


  After about half an hour, Tang Zhen had moved all these containers back to Holy Dragon City.


  After turning off the holographic camouflage screen, Tang Zhen looked around and a mocking smile appeared on his face.


  "Hurry up and come out. You've been watching for half an hour. Aren't you tired?"


  Tang Zhen's voice continued to reverberate on the deserted island. However, no one appeared from the beginning until the end. There was only the sound of the waves that continued to be transmitted into his ears.


  "You're not coming out? then I'll go first. Remember to thank those guys at SST for me!


  As for these materials, just take it as compensation for the interruption from the SST last time. If you want the experimental equipment, it will depend on my mood!"


  Tang Zhen slowly walked toward the shore after saying this. He had a pleased and content expression.


  During the entire process of Tang Zhen walking to the beach, there was still no one who appeared. It was as if he was the only one left on this deserted island.


  However, just as Tang Zhen was passing by a stretch of huge rocks, a cold light suddenly appeared and headed straight for Tang Zhen's back.


  "After enduring for so long, he has finally appeared!"


  Tang Zhen fiercely pulled out a demon weapon and ruthlessly slashed at the cold light.




  Chapter 268: The woman in the celestial Army


  "Swish!"


  A burst of flames flashed. The weapon used by the other party actually blocked Tang Zhen's demon weapon and was not directly cut in two.


  "The weapon is not bad. Now this is interesting!"


  Although the attacker's weapon was not broken, the force of the demon saber sent the attacker flying and crashing into a rock.


  A trace of bewilderment flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes as he looked at the dying Ambusher. He sized up the other party's equipment without blinking.


  This person was wearing a strange black combat suit that completely covered his body, even his eyes were covered.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen was certain that the cost of making this combat suit was extremely high. It was clearly a high-tech product!


  What surprised Tang Zhen was that the sneak attacker's overall quality was extremely high. His strength and speed were actually equivalent to a Rank 2 cultivator!


  In the original world, it was Tang Zhen's first time coming into contact with a human with such a physical fitness. This involuntarily caused him to feel extremely curious.


  According to the scan of the [ all-rounded digital combat interface ], the vital signs of the Ambusher had completely disappeared, which meant that he was completely dead.


  Tang Zhen picked up the Ambusher's weapon and discovered that it was made of an unknown material. After it took a blow from the demon soldier's saber, it only left a crack on the blade.


  If this kind of weapon could be mass-produced, could it replace magic weapons and become the Holy Dragon city's standard equipment?


  Just as Tang Zhen was quietly pondering about the material of this weapon, two cold glints once again attacked and headed straight for Tang Zhen's vital points.


  Tang Zhen slightly lowered his body and dodged the sneak attack from behind. At the same time, two sharp military knives appeared in his hands and he directly threw them out.


  "Pfft!"


  The two military knives carried great force as they pierced through the tough combat suit and stabbed into the chests of the two ambushers.


  The Ambusher's body stiffened. After twisting a few times, he fell limply to the ground.


  It was another two men in the same combat suit. There were also traces of electric light flashing at the place where the military saber was inserted in their chest.


  Their combat suits were also visible from time to time, and sometimes their appearance would be exactly the same as the scenery on the ground.


  this combat suit can actually achieve invisibility. Interesting!


  Compared to the [ quantum invisibility screen ] used by Tang Zhen, the invisibility effect of this combat suit was extremely poor when moving. However, when it was still, it could very effectively integrate into the surrounding environment.


  If they did not move, it would be very difficult for Tang Zhen to discover their existence.


  Tang Zhen casually put away the bodies of the two ambushers. At the same time, he held the weapons they used in his hands.


  It was a weapon that looked like a traditional Japanese saber, but it was more than three times heavier than an ordinary Japanese saber.


  The strength of these two ambushers was close to that of a Rank 2 cultivator. From their weapons and equipment, they should belong to the same group!


  Tang Zhen did not expect that in his original world, there would actually be a human with such abnormal physical abilities. He had even formed an organization.


  However, there was one thing that Tang Zhen was sure of. This kind of human was extremely rare. There were probably only a few of them in the entire spa!


  Compared to ordinary people, Level 2 cultivators were already very powerful. He wondered if this was the limit of their physical strength.


  "Bang!"


  A dazzling flash appeared, followed by countless crossbow arrows coming from all directions towards Tang Zhen. Their speed was not inferior to bullets.


  This crossbow bolt had been specially modified to have a high-voltage electric shock and a strong anesthetic effect that lasted for two minutes. If an ordinary person was hit, they would definitely be captured.


  Tang Zhen roared loudly. A Divine Art protective barrier appeared around his body and blocked all the crossbow arrows!


  The protective barrier was removed. Tang Zhen casually waved his hand and more than half of the crossbow arrows landed in his hand. He then threw them out!


  A few screams were heard at the same time. Those guys who sneaked an attack on Tang Zhen were all locked on by Tang Zhen. Each of them had at least five crossbow arrows stuck in their bodies.


  The high-voltage electric current and powerful anesthetic took effect at the same time, and with the piercing damage of the crossbow arrows, even though these sneak attackers were far stronger than ordinary people, they were killed instantly.


  Tang Zhen walked to the side of one of the ambushers "corpses and picked up a multi-barrel generator. Those crossbow arrows were fired using this thing.


  After storing the crossbow launcher in his storage space, Tang Zhen suddenly turned his head and looked at the beach behind him.


  Over ten human figures that were continuously flickering appeared. They swiftly approached Tang Zhen and surrounded him.


  One of the ambushers, who was wearing a black combat suit and had a slim figure, walked in front of Tang Zhen and spoke in the Asian Alliance language,"Mr Tang Zhen's strength is indeed worthy of his reputation. He's actually safe and sound even under the repeated siege of the celestial God troops!


  but that's the end of the show. Now that the deserted island has been locked on by missiles, as long as I give the order, it will be razed to the ground!


  I advise you to surrender as soon as possible and listen to our arrangements. Otherwise, you will die today!"


  "All of you really think too highly of yourselves. The so-called celestial God troops are nothing but trash in my eyes!" Tang Zhen laughed in disdain when he heard this.


  you want to threaten me with a missile? I'm surprised you came up with this idea!


  Tang Zhen's voice had just faded when his body suddenly flashed. His sharp Japanese sword had already attacked the two members of the heavenly gods unit.


  Before the two of them could react, Tang Zhen had already cut their bodies in half. Fresh blood instantly dyed the beach Red!


  Tang Zhen's sudden attack caught the heavenly gods troops off guard. However, they instantly reacted and began to attack Tang Zhen.


  Guns, Wei Island guns, and even taser guns were all aimed at Tang Zhen.


  However, their strength was far inferior to Tang Zhen's. In less than ten seconds, these people had all fallen on the beach.


  The cultivation of the woman who was talking to Tang Zhen was obviously higher than that of her companions. She had already reached the standard of a rank 3 cultivator.


  But even so, she was still not Tang Zhen's match and was knocked unconscious by a punch from Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen naturally had his own purpose in leaving this woman behind.


  After the woman was knocked unconscious, Tang Zhen saw a white shadow flash by from the map view. At the same time, a sense of crisis struck his heart.


  "Missiles!"


  This thought appeared in Tang Zhen's mind. He immediately grabbed the woman's combat suit and activated the [ instant teleportation map plug-in ]!


  A few seconds after he disappeared, a missile bombarded the place where Tang Zhen was at earlier, blasting the deserted island into rubble.


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air on the sea surface a few kilometers away.


  At the same time, a yacht appeared on the surface of the sea and firmly caught Tang Zhen who was falling from the sky.


  After throwing the unconscious woman onto the deck, Tang Zhen drove the yacht and rapidly rushed towards the shore.


  ……


  Tang Zhen was currently sitting on a chair in a house near the outskirts of the city. He was studying the weapons and equipment used by the celestial God troops.


  This house, which had not been occupied for a long time, became Tang Zhen's temporary residence.


  On the floor behind him, there was a tall woman in a black tights.


  The woman was young, with a delicate face and graceful curves. She was currently unconscious.


  She was the celestial God unit member that Tang Zhen had brought back. After stripping her of her combat uniform, Tang Zhen had directly thrown her onto the ground.


  The combat suit she was wearing was currently placed on the table in front of Tang Zhen and was being studied from inside out.


  A soft moan was transmitted over. Tang Zhen turned his head around and looked at the lady.


  "Since you're awake, let's have a good talk!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman who had stood up from the ground and spoke with a soft smile.




  Chapter 267-the tamed Miki Saka


  After the woman from the celestial God unit woke up, she didn't make a fuss. Instead, she stared at Tang Zhen in silence.


  From her constantly blinking eyes, it could be seen that this woman was analyzing her environment and at the same time, coming up with a way to escape.


  Tang Zhen's eyes contained a cold glint. His gaze swept over the graceful body that caused the man's mouth to dry up. He could sense a hidden violent strength from it.


  This beautiful woman could definitely unleash a terrifying power in an instant and twist off the head of a strong man!


  "I advise you not to make any pointless struggles. Your strength is not even worth mentioning in front of me. Do you understand?"


  Tang Zhen fiddled with an electric bolt as he warned the woman.


  That woman slowly relaxed her tensed body when she heard this. She said to Tang Zhen,"Mr. Tang Zhen, you should know where you are. This is our SST's home ground!


  You lack sufficient understanding of SST.


  No matter how capable you are, I believe you can't go against the power of a country.


  But we, mot, can borrow the military power of the Wei Island at any time, so that you have nowhere to hide!


  So I advise you to surrender as soon as possible and cooperate with us obediently. This way, you can still receive the treatment of a VIP. Otherwise, you will only become a prisoner!"


  The more this woman spoke, the stronger her aura became. It was as if Tang Zhen was in a weak position and was destined to be unable to escape their pursuit.


  She was obviously very superstitious about the power of the organization behind her and thought that her organization was omnipotent!


  However, her words caused Tang Zhen to sneer.


  "I don't know what spa did to give you such a strong self-confidence to make you say such ridiculous words.


  I've killed all your men in the kimchi Kingdom.


  I've moved all the experimental equipment and research materials from your well-guarded SST Underground Research Institute!


  I've also moved away all the supplies you left on the deserted island and killed all the members of the celestial deity Army other than you!


  I'm the winner in every battle. Do you know what this means?"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he looked at the woman and shouted,"Miki Saka, I'm asking you, do you know?"


  Hearing Zhen Tang suddenly call out her name, Miki Saka was slightly stunned. Her body could not help but tremble.


  Her name was a secret, and she usually used code names. How did this man know?


  Misaka Miki immediately became flustered, and her self-confidence wavered.


  "I don't know!"


  Tang Zhen suddenly pounced on Miki sahua and pushed her to the corner of the wall. A large hand grabbed her slender neck and pushed him to the corner.


  Zhen Tang raised his other hand and spread it open in front of her as he looked at the struggling Miki Saka.


  A soybean-sized metal object appeared in Zhen Tang's palm. It looked extremely ordinary, but when Saka Miki saw this item, a trace of panic flashed in her eyes.


  this is the locator I took out from your arm. Now that it's completely destroyed, your organization doesn't know your location at all.


  if you're still planning to wait for SST to save you, I'd advise you to give up!


  I've erased all the information that can determine your location. The only person who can save you now is yourself!


  Tang Zhen pulled Miki sahua to the edge of the window. He pointed at the ships that were anchored by the sea in the distance and said to Miki sahua,  do you see those cargo ships by the sea? pick one for me now!


  Misaka Miki didn't know what was going on, but under the pressure of Zhen Tang's terrifying aura, she could only choose a cargo ship.


  the third ship from the left, the yellow one.


  Tang Zhen nodded. He pinched Miki sahua's chin and softly said in her ear,"Now you and I will let you know how laughable your thoughts are!"


  As he spoke, Tang Zhen secretly used a Holy master skill that he had exchanged for earlier.


  [ mental enslavement. You can add mental power attacks to your words, causing the weak-willed to completely collapse and lose confidence. At the same time, they will fear the spell caster and yield to the spell caster to varying degrees. ]


  This was a Holy master skill that could control low-level cultivators. The greater the difference in power between the two, the more obvious the effect.


  After obtaining this skill, Tang Zhen had never had the chance to use it. Now, he finally had the chance to use it.


  As soon as Tang Zhen's voice fell, Miki Saka saw a flash of light. The freighter she had chosen in the distance instantly caught fire, and a violent explosion rang out at the same time!


  The cargo ship was severely damaged. If there were no accidents, this cargo ship could be considered completely useless!


  "How is this Yingluo possible?"


  Misaka Miki was dumbfounded. She did not expect that a casual point of her finger would determine the existence of a cargo ship!


  However, Misaka Miki knew that the one who really destroyed the freighter was the demonic man beside her!


  The self-confidence in her heart instantly crumbled. Her mind was filled with the various things that Tang Zhen had done, and a sense of powerlessness quickly overwhelmed Miki Saka's heart.


  That's right, according to the power he had displayed, who could subdue him?


  What was wrong with her back then? why was she so confident? it was as if she was possessed and thought that she would definitely be able to catch him?


  In the end, half of the members of the celestial troops had died because of him, and he had also fallen into his hands. His life and death were completely in this man's hands, and he had no ability to resist!


  He simply couldn't resist him. If he wanted to live, he had to listen to his orders without any resistance!


  After thinking about this, Miki Saka's body became weaker and weaker. In the end, she collapsed in the corner of the wall with a disheartened expression.


  The effect of mental enslavement was evident. Miki Saka had completely lost all thoughts of resisting.


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at this woman as a trace of disdain flashed across his eyes.


  He didn't expect that Miki Saka's mental power was so weak despite her strong physical strength.


  It seemed like the method they used to increase their strength had an extremely obvious flaw!


  The physical body was strong, but the soul was not much different from that of an ordinary person. Once it was attacked in the mental aspect, it would immediately collapse.


  If he had known this earlier, he would have used [ mental intimidation ] directly. Why would he waste a chance to use the death ray weapon in order to enhance the persuasion effect?


  Looking at the dazed Miki Saka, Tang Zhen knew that she had completely lost the courage to fight him.


  "Miki Saka, come over here!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman who had limply collapsed at the corner of the wall and coldly snorted.


  After hearing Tang Zhen's voice, Miki Saka's delicate body trembled slightly. However, she stood up without any hesitation and walked over to Tang Zhen with her long legs.


  "Massage my legs, be gentler!"


  When Miki shahua heard this, she immediately squatted down, placed Tang Zhen's legs on her own, and gently hammered them.


  The black tights outlined Miki Saka's body in an extremely alluring manner. While she was beating her legs, there was a constant vibration of waves that rhythmically touched Zhen Tang's legs.


  The double stimulation of sight and touch caused Tang Zhen to unconsciously have a normal man's reaction. This scene was also noticed by Misaka Miki.


  The pair of small hands that were hammering his legs slowly moved upwards. When they reached the end, the hammering also became a caress.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on Miki Saka. The other party gave a charming smile and gently lowered her head to tease her.




  Chapter 270: Heading to the celestial Army Headquarters


  In a slightly dilapidated house, Tang Zhen was sitting on a chair. Behind him was an obedient-looking Miki Saka.


  Both of her hands were placed on Tang Zhen's shoulders as she gently massaged him.


  "You're saying that the headquarters of the celestial God unit is on the top floor of the building, and the weapons and equipment research Institute you use is also there?"


  In Tang Zhen's field of vision, the 3D structure of a tall building was constantly changing. All the details of the interior were also accurately displayed.


  "Indeed,"


  Miki sahua nodded and said, " "After the 30th floor, the security of the building will gradually increase, and ordinary people will not be allowed to approach.


  If you want to enter the top floor of the celestial Army's headquarters, you have to either take a special elevator controlled by the top floor or take a helicopter. There are no other ways to enter."


  "We usually take a special helicopter to leave when we carry out missions. We rarely use that elevator."


  &Nbsp; Tang Zhen nodded and asked, " if you return to spa now, you will definitely arouse their suspicion. So, it's best for you to go directly to kimchi country and find the person I'm talking about.


  Misaka Miki hesitated for a moment before she nodded.


  The truth was as Tang Zhen had said. After this operation failed, other than having to bear the punishment for the failure, as the only survivor on the deserted island, it was absolutely inevitable for her to be suspected and investigated.


  Miki Saka shuddered at the thought of the interrogation methods of the celestial troops.


  After witnessing Tang Zhen's magical means, Miki Saka, who had always thought that she had reached the limit of human strength, suddenly realized that she was not that strong.


  The man in front of her was the real powerhouse!


  The power of the mortal world could not conquer him at all, but he had easily conquered himself from the heart to the body.


  Miki Saka felt extremely honored to be able to serve such a powerful person.


  After making arrangements for Miki sahua, Tang Zhen left the house and headed to the skyscraper where the celestial God troops 'headquarters was located.


  He had kept Miki Saka around in the beginning to find the headquarters of the celestial troops and obtain detailed information on the production of combat suits and weapons.


  Although the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] was omnipotent on the internet, it was also helpless when it came to information that wasn't available on the internet.


  Thus, only by asking the members of the celestial God unit would they be able to obtain the exact location of the celestial God unit's headquarters.


  This was a very important matter for Tang Zhen. If the materials for the Japanese swords could be mass-produced, Tang Zhen would no longer have to worry about the materials for forging mo weapons.


  After changing his appearance through the application, Tang Zhen took a civilian vehicle and headed to the skyscraper of the celestial deity Army's headquarters in the second largest city on the Wei Island.


  Four hours later, Tang Zhen got out of the car and began to stroll on the streets.


  As the weather turned cold, the clothes of the pedestrians on the street were much thicker, but there were still many women with their legs exposed walking by in a hurry.


  The building he was going to sneak into was located in a bustling Street. There were too many people during the day, so Tang Zhen decided to take action at night.


  The thing that Tang Zhen needed to do now was to stroll the streets and communicate with his subordinates.


  Tang Zhen had been paying close attention to the events in the original world, and the current development was considered smooth.


  With the help of Ivanov and the others, Xu Feng had already gained a foothold in the Asian Alliance. On the surface, he was now the boss of a company.


  His younger sister worked in his company and was under extremely strict protection.


  Ivanov was currently in a coastal city of the ice Bear Alliance. He was also doing well, and the power he controlled was growing.


  The kimchi country was also progressing smoothly, and it would not take long for a new generation of virtual reality games to be launched on the market.


  Now, the news often reported about this, which made the people of kimchi country proud again.


  Tang Zhen only felt that their attitude was funny.


  The fundamental reason for the emergence of this virtual game technology was that Tang Zhen needed a large number of users to release soul signals to detect the location of the tower world.


  If the kimchi country did not allow this technology to be promoted to the outside world and could only monopolize it, Tang Zhen did not mind to strengthen the extraction of soul power to make up for the lack of quantity.


  However, if that was the case, all the players from the pickle nation who participated in the virtual game would have to face the terrible consequences of their soul power weakening!


  They arrived at a small restaurant. Tang Zhen ordered some food and then took out his phone to browse the information on the internet.


  Tang Zhen had already used this kind of traditional way of surfing the internet less and less. If it wasn't because staring straight ahead would cause a misunderstanding, Tang Zhen would definitely not use his phone to surf the internet.


  Fortunately, after being modified by the [ universal electronic tool ], Tang Zhen could look at any information he wanted to see through his phone.


  As he was reading, a message caught Tang Zhen's attention.


  It turned out that the United States was going to hold an international weapons exhibition in a month's time. Many new weapons and equipment would be on display.


  Although Tang Zhen currently had quite a number of weapons, they were basically all firearm type infantry weapons.


  These weapons could be used in ordinary battles, but in the face of the upcoming disaster of the Cold Moon, they were somewhat lacking in strength.


  Tang Zhen was currently in urgent need of some powerful city defense weapons. Perhaps he would be able to find a weapon that satisfied him in this international weapons exhibition.


  Tang Zhen didn't mind spending money as long as it was a good weapon that could be used.


  If one were to use gold to measure wealth, Tang Zhen's wealth could practically be described as a mountain!


  If he had his eyes on any weapon, he could just go back to the cave in the Holy Dragon Valley and get a few carts of gold. What couldn't he buy?


  After wandering around for a while, the sun gradually set in the West. Tang Zhen looked at the time and prepared to head to the building where the target was located.


  Tang Zhen had just taken a few steps when he suddenly heard the sound of a quarrel from a short distance away. He turned his head and saw a man pulling and pulling the woman beside him.


  The woman clutched the bag in her hands with all her might, while the man kept snatching it, cursing, and beating the woman at the same time.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen strolled over and knocked the man to the ground with a punch.


  The woman, who had yet to recover from her shock, hurriedly hugged the leather bag in her arms. At the same time, she continuously thanked Tang Zhen.


  Sweeping his gaze at the man who had fallen to the ground and could not get up, Tang Zhen said to the woman,"If he's going to Rob you, you can call the police now!"


  That lady shook her head and said to Tang Zhen,  this is my ex-husband. He's a gambler. Not only did he refuse to raise our child, but he also shamelessly tried to steal my salary!


  After saying that, the woman couldn't help but cry softly.


  Tang Zhen sized up this woman and discovered that her appearance was very beautiful. However, there was a trace of worry that could not be dispelled between her brows.


  Since it was not a robbery, Tang Zhen was too lazy to care about this kind of thing. After telling the woman to go home quickly, Tang Zhen went straight to the building of the celestial deity Army, which was located in the bustling area.




  Chapter 269-sneaking in, intense battle on the top floor


  As night fell, the city became more lively, but the busy areas during the day gradually quieted down.


  In this world, there were always some things that needed to be carried out at night, because the night was the most natural means of cover.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a black combat suit as he came to the back of the building and walked to a tightly shut iron door.


  This was one of the building's fire exits. It would be locked at night and no one was allowed to enter or leave.


  After using the [ universal electronic kit ] to fix the image displayed by the surveillance camera, Zhen Tang took out the purple electric dagger and cut open the lock of the iron door.


  Gently pushing open the metal door, Tang Zhen walked into the stairs behind the door and started to move upwards.


  He walked to the 30th floor unhurriedly and reached the end of the stairs. Tang Zhen opened the fire safety door of the stairs.


  After walking for a distance in the dark corridor, Tang Zhen turned around and opened the door lock of a room before entering the office.


  Tang Zhen didn't touch anything in the office. He just walked to the wall, took out the purple lightning short sword, and cut it.


  The hard concrete wall was directly pierced through by the purple lightning short sword. Following the forceful slash of Tang Zhen's arm, a one meter square concrete block was separated from the wall.


  After he removed the concrete block, a large dark hole was revealed in the wall, and cold wind blew in from time to time.


  Behind the hole was the elevator shaft for the exclusive elevator on the top floor, but it was empty now.


  For safety reasons, the elevator was raised to the top.


  Tang Zhen placed the purple lightning short sword in his left hand and took out another demonic short sword. Then, he jumped and stuck it into the concrete wall of the elevator well.


  The light body technique in the wristguard made Tang Zhen's body as light as a swallow. He only needed to use a little strength and he would be able to fly over ten meters high and touch the opposite wall.


  The demon weapon short sword was inserted into the wall. Tang Zhen's legs once again exerted force and he could fly higher.


  By taking this winding ascending route, Tang Zhen saw the elevator on the top floor in less than a minute.


  After using the purple electric short sword to cut a hole at the bottom of the elevator, Zhen Tang directly entered the elevator.


  After gently pushing open the closed elevator door, the location of the celestial God Army's headquarters appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  This was a Hall that was filled with a solemn atmosphere, giving people a very oppressive feeling.


  Following the location information provided by Miki Saka, Tang Zhen headed straight for the Research Center.


  Just as he arrived at the entrance of the experimental center, Tang Zhen saw two men coming out of the house.


  The two of them were greatly shocked when they saw Tang Zhen, who was holding a weapon.


  Before the two of them could cry out in alarm, Tang Zhen had already rushed over like an arrow and directly knocked the two of them unconscious on the ground.


  After entering the Research Center, Tang Zhen's hands moved like lightning, knocking down all the staff members he saw.


  He quickly activated the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and began to hack into the internal network of the celestial Army Headquarters to download the information he needed.


  A wave of hurried footsteps sounded out, mixed with the sound of giving orders. It was likely that Tang Zhen had already been discovered.


  A few men in specially made combat suits rushed into the Research Center. They were stunned for a moment after they saw Tang Zhen's appearance.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already removed his disguise. Therefore, the members of the celestial God unit were able to confirm Tang Zhen's identity with a single glance.


  As the mission targets of the heavenly God troops, these heavenly God Warriors had seen Tang Zhen's photo before. At the same time, they also knew about the news of their comrades being completely annihilated on the deserted island.


  This was an extremely heavy blow to the celestial troops.


  After receiving this news, the remaining members of the celestial God unit were still immersed in a sad mood.


  After all, these dead team members were friends they had spent every day with, and their relationship was very deep.


  More importantly, their goddess team leader, Saka Miki, had also died on the deserted island, which made her crush even sadder.


  Those who were able to go through the extremely cruel elimination process and enter the celestial deity Army were all people with extremely strong mental fortitude, and their ability to resist attacks was very strong.


  A day's time had passed. They had already accepted this cruel reality and secretly swore in their hearts that they would definitely tear Tang Zhen's corpse into ten thousand pieces.


  However, never in their wildest dreams did they expect that Tang Zhen would actually barge into the heavenly Gods Army's headquarters in such a grand manner just a day later!


  When enemies met, their eyes would turn red. Without any hesitation, these celestial deity unit members charged straight at Tang Zhen.


  They brandished their specially made Japanese knives and went straight for Tang Zhen's vital parts. It was obvious that they had the intention of not leaving him alive.


  As members of the celestial God troops whose bodies far exceeded that of ordinary people, they were even more passionate about using cold weapons in combat. This was because firearms were far less effective than cold weapons in many cases!


  However, the strength and speed that they were so proud of had all lost their advantage when they faced Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen easily dodged the incoming blade. His body moved half a step forward and the purple lightning short sword in his hand sliced open the heavenly God warrior's throat.


  With another swing of the sword, another heavenly God warrior's combat suit was pierced through. He clutched his chest and fell to the ground.


  After killing two enemies in a row, Tang Zhen fiercely kicked out, sending a heavenly God warrior who was trying to attack in close range flying.


  After the man hit the wall, he let out a muffled sound and fell to the ground, leaning against the wall. His chest had completely collapsed.


  The remaining heavenly God Warriors were shocked when they saw that three of their comrades were killed in an instant. They finally realized how powerful Tang Zhen was.


  Without any hesitation, these heavenly God soldiers swiftly withdrew from the Research Center and prepared to use the invisible assassination technique that they were most skilled in to deal with Tang Zhen.


  The power supply to the top floor was cut off, and it was pitch black.


  However, these heavenly God Warriors would never have imagined that Tang Zhen's combat strength would not be affected in the slightest in this dark environment.


  Putting away the purple lightning short sword in his hand, Tang Zhen picked up two Japanese swords from the ground and began to walk out of the door.


  Tang Zhen had just walked into the corridor when he felt a gust of wind behind his ears. Clearly, there was a heavenly God warrior in hiding who had launched a sneak attack.


  Tang Zhen quickly turned around, and the Katana in his hand suddenly slashed upwards.


  A spark from the collision of metal exploded in the pitch-black environment. Before the heavenly God soldier could withdraw his sword, Tang Zhen's other sword had already nailed him to the wall.


  "Whoosh, whoosh, Whoosh!"


  A wave of electric arrows came from the dark. Tang Zhen quickly dodged and at the same time, a Japanese sword flew out of his hand.


  In a corner not too far away, the heavenly God soldier who fired the electric arrow was shot through the head by a Japanese sword, and he fell to the ground.


  Tang Zhen pulled out the Katana from the body and continued to walk into the dark corridor.


  After turning a corner, four Japanese knives immediately slashed down from the walls on both sides of Tang Zhen, blocking his way from all directions.


  "You're looking for death!"


  Tang Zhen shouted in a low voice as an incomparably piercing light erupted.


  The helmets of these heavenly God Warriors had the function of night vision and preventing flash. However, the instant the switch was switched off, it was enough for Tang Zhen to reap their lives.


  A Japanese sword was waved continuously, and a large amount of blood immediately burst out on the white wall. The four heavenly God Warriors whose stealth combat suits had been destroyed were immediately revealed.


  Every slash that Tang Zhen sent out seemed to have cut through their bodies. These four people were already dead!


  According to Miki sahua's information on the number of members of the celestial God unit, there were only five people left.


  "Since we're here today, let's make the celestial troops disappear completely!"


  Dragging the blood-dripping Wei Dao, Tang Zhen slowly walked towards the darkness ahead.




  Chapter 270-clean up completed, retreat with ease!


  The celestial gods unit's headquarters had an extremely good soundproofing effect. Currently, Tang Zhen was standing in the darkness and could only hear his own breathing.


  According to Misaka Miki, these heavenly God Warriors had undergone inhuman training and had extremely strong endurance.


  When in a state of concealment, one would not be able to find any clues.


  That was the truth.


  If it wasn't for the suppression of their levels, Tang Zhen might not have been able to deal with the sneak attack of these heavenly God Warriors so easily.


  However, there weren't that many 'ifs' in the world. One's level of cultivation was also a reflection of one's strength. Only a one-sided crushing in a battle would be satisfying!


  they're just a few rats that hide their heads and show their tails. They're not worth mentioning at all!


  Tang Zhen didn't want to waste too much time on these people. He simply activated the [ infrasonic wave generator ] and covered the entire top floor of the building.


  According to the height of this building, only the members of the celestial God unit would be attacked. Tang Zhen did not need to be afraid of harming the innocent.


  Soon after, miserable cries were transmitted from different corners. Clearly, they were the heavenly God Warriors who were hiding in ambush and attempting to attack Tang Zhen.


  From the seemingly normal ceiling, the figure of a heavenly God soldier suddenly fell down. The Katana in his hand fell to the ground, making a crisp sound.


  He laid on the ground and clutched his chest. He raised his hand and pointed at Tang Zhen,"Uh, Yingluo, you're a Yingluo devil!"


  After saying this, he no longer had the strength to support his body. His arms fell limply, and he no longer moved.


  After getting rid of the remaining heavenly God Warriors, Tang Zhen began to clean up the building in search of anything of value.


  It was not easy for him to climb up. How could Tang Zhen exchange for it empty-handed?


  After making a round, Tang Zhen discovered the celestial God Army's Armory and swept it clean.


  Just as he was about to search carefully, a few bright lights suddenly shot into the building from the outside.


  armed helicopters, they're fast!


  Tang Zhen saw that the other party's reinforcements had arrived and immediately retreated from the original route. There was no longer a need to stay here.


  However, before they evacuated, Tang Zhen still left behind a modified large bomb. It was enough to destroy all traces of the top floor.


  Tang Zhen took a few steps and rushed into the interior of the elevator well. He was like a spirit ape as he descended to the 30th floor in a short few seconds and crawled out of the hole.


  Right now, the ground floor should be completely surrounded. There are assault helicopters in the sky, and the Secret Service personnel below are also making a surprise attack from the top. The stairs that I came from should also be blocked.


  Even so, they can't stop me!


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he activated the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ] and quickly ran downstairs.


  His movements were extremely gentle, and his landing was soundless. In addition, he was in an invisible state, so no one could discover his tracks.


  "Thump thump thump!"


  A series of hurried footsteps could be heard. It seemed like someone was going up the stairs.


  Tang Zhen leaped up. His body immediately stuck to the ceiling of the stairs as he looked below without saying anything.


  More than a dozen fully armed Secret Service personnel were slowly walking up the stairs, communicating with other combat teams from time to time.


  the Air Team has already taken control of the top floor and is currently attacking!


  we've entered the top floor. We've found traces of battle, but no enemies!


  the roof is full of dead people. The enemy is missing!


  "Damn it, he actually came up from the elevator shaft!"


  other combat teams, pay attention. The target is very likely to be below the 30th level. This person is extremely dangerous, so you must be careful!


  what's this cricket, retreat, there's a bomb cricket!


  As the voice spoke, the Secret Service agents on the stairs felt the entire building shake slightly, and then a huge explosion came from the sky.


  "Stop advancing!"


  The leader of the combat Team raised his hand and clenched his fist as he issued an order.


  After hearing the sound, the special combat personnel on the stairs realized what had happened.


  Just now, the combat Team on the top floor had said that the target might be below the 30th floor. Where would he retreat from?


  A sense of uneasiness crept into their hearts, and the Secret Service agents couldn't help but look around.


  One of the Secret Service agents raised his head and saw a shimmering Japanese sword coming straight for his face.


  "Pfft!"


  The knife pierced through the agent's mask and came out from the back of his head.


  "Enemy attack, above us!"


  The leader of the combat Team shouted and immediately raised his gun to aim above his head.


  However, just as he raised the gun and had yet to shoot, the leader suddenly felt a bone-chilling coldness penetrate his chest, and his strong body lost all strength in an instant.


  The team leader took a deep breath, but he felt as if all the air he inhaled had escaped from his chest.


  At the same time, blood gushed out from his mouth and nose.


  "Pa da!"


  The leader's weapon fell to the ground, and his body broke into two, falling to the ground together.


  In the last moment of his unconsciousness, the team leader saw a man with a Japanese sword dripping with blood appear out of thin air. After picking up all the weapons on the ground, he turned around and looked at him.


  his eyes are so sharp, hehe!


  After the last thought appeared in the leader's mind, he lost consciousness and fell into eternal darkness.


  After finishing off this Combat Team, Tang Zhen did not continue to stay and quickly ran downstairs.


  In just a few minutes, someone would discover that this Combat Team had lost contact. At the same time, they would lock onto Tang Zhen's retreat route based on their attack Position.


  Although Tang Zhen wasn't afraid of being surrounded by a large number of soldiers, it would be meaningless if that happened.


  He was getting more and more fond of this kind of elusive way of moving, and he was quite enjoying it.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen arrived at the safety exit of the first floor and directly killed the two Secret Service personnel who were blocking the door!


  After taking off the other party's clothes and changing into them, Tang Zhen turned into a secret Service personnel in the blink of an eye. There was no abnormality in his appearance.


  Tang Zhen picked up a submachine gun from the ground and inspected it before opening the metal door and walking out.


  Just as he had predicted, the entire building was cordoned off by a large number of police cars.


  However, the explosion just now had destroyed the blockade, and the ground was now covered with building debris, dust-covered police cars, and groaning injured people.


  Because they were too close, these people enjoyed a free dust bath!


  The scene was filled with panicked crowds everywhere. Hence, no one noticed Tang Zhen's appearance at all.


  Even if someone noticed him, they wouldn't pay him any more attention after seeing him in the uniform of a Secret Service agent.


  The explosion on the top floor acted as a cover for Tang Zhen. Otherwise, under normal circumstances, even if Tang Zhen disguised himself as a Secret Service agent, he would be suspected and interrogated!


  Tang Zhen quietly mixed into the noisy crowd. He opened a police car door and swaggered away.




  Chapter 273: The helpless woman


  As he drove the police car down the street, the noise behind him grew further and further away.


  Tang Zhen took off his mask and casually threw it on the front passenger seat. He then turned on the radio.


  The announcer's voice was heard. He was talking about the news of the building explosion and making various guesses about the cause of the incident.


  Tang Zhen listened for a while and felt a little bored. He directly turned off the broadcast.


  He planned to drive a little further and find a hidden place to put the police car away before teleporting back to the world of the tower.


  Tang Zhen turned into a residential area along a Street. Just as he was planning to drive the police car into a corner, a figure suddenly rushed out and blocked his way.


  From the graceful figure, he could confirm that it was a woman.


  If it wasn't for Tang Zhen stopping the car in time, this woman would have been directly sent flying.


  "Are you looking for death?"


  Tang Zhen snorted. He was just about to continue forward when the woman who had stopped the car began to hit his window. Her movements were extremely hurried.


  Tang Zhen was helpless and could only roll down the car window.


  "What do you want?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman outside the window and felt that she was a little familiar.


  officer, my ex-husband brought a group of people to my house and threatened me with my child. He made me do things that I didn't want to do!


  After saying this, the woman looked at Tang Zhen with a pleading gaze, " "Please, I beg you, please help me!"


  "How's the child? did he get hurt?" Tang Zhen slightly frowned and asked.


  "No, they just refused to leave my house. I sneaked out to call the police!"


  When the woman spoke, she sounded like she was about to cry.


  Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment before he finally got out of the car. He looked at the woman who was wearing pajamas and exposed her smooth thighs and said,"Is it your gambling husband? he really doesn't know what's good for him!"


  The woman was startled when she heard this. After carefully sizing up Tang Zhen a few times, she revealed a pleasantly surprised expression and asked,  are you the gentleman who helped us out? I didn't expect you to be a police officer. Sorry to trouble you.


  Tang Zhen pursed his lips. He was mumbling in his heart. Why were things so coincidental?


  He had met this woman twice in a day, and both times when she was in trouble!


  Was this considered as a hero saving a beauty?


  Tang Zhen quietly shook his head. If he had not heard that the child was being controlled, he would not have bothered with this woman.


  "Where's your home? lead the way!"


  Tang Zhen tilted his head towards the woman and indicated for her to walk in front.


  When the woman saw that Tang Zhen was dressed like a Secret Service agent and had a submachine gun in his hand, the uneasiness in her heart immediately dissipated a lot. She quickly led the way in front barefooted.


  After walking for about a hundred meters, Tang Zhen followed the woman into a house. At the same time, a child's cry entered Tang Zhen's ears.


  When the woman heard the child's cries, she immediately rushed into the house like a mad woman.


  A series of men's curses rang out. Tang Zhen had just entered the house when he saw five men standing in the house. The woman's gambling addict ex-husband was currently tearing the woman's hair, while a little girl was hiding in a corner and crying loudly.


  After seeing the fully armed Tang Zhen enter the room, these people were stunned for a moment. They could not help but take a step back.


  At the same time, these men's gazes were constantly moving up and down the submachine gun in Tang Zhen's hand. Clearly, they had some apprehensions.


  "Take the child to the bathroom and don't come out."


  After Tang Zhen shouted at the woman with messy hair, his eyes stared at the woman's ex-husband.


  Being stared at by Tang Zhen's sharp eyes, the woman's ex-husband immediately panicked and quickly let go of the woman's hair.


  The woman immediately picked up the crying little girl on the ground and quickly ran into the bathroom. She held the door tightly and cried softly with the child in her arms.


  "Officer, what do you mean by this?"


  A man with a pair of muscular arms looked at Tang Zhen and asked in a provocative tone.


  this is not something you can interfere with, so I advise you to leave quickly and consider your family. They are not police officers!


  These men all had the support of forces behind them, so they were not afraid of ordinary police officers at all. Even if Tang Zhen was now fully armed, he could not scare them.


  A gun could indeed kill people, but it couldn't kill people casually. This was the embodiment of the binding force of the system.


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at that man, only to discover that the man had lifted his chin. The corner of his mouth carried a trace of disdain as he looked at Tang Zhen without showing any weakness.


  Tang Zhen could not help but laugh out loud after seeing this scene. However, his laughter was very cold.


  Originally, he had only planned to scare these people away, but he didn't expect this guy to provoke him so recklessly.


  He was really tired of living!


  The man who was provoking him only felt his vision blur. Then, he felt that his throat was tightly locked. No matter how he struggled, he could not move an inch.


  Seeing Tang Zhen stretch out his hand and actually easily lift up a strong man that weighed over two hundred Jin, the rest of the people were startled.


  However, when they saw the brawny man's face turn from white to purple, the rest of them immediately realized that something was wrong. They pulled out the short knives at their waists and pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  These men's movements were not messy, and their knife techniques were also very experienced. It was obvious that they had received special training.


  Unfortunately, in Tang Zhen's eyes, he only felt that their movements were frighteningly slow and full of flaws.


  Even if Tang Zhen exposed his chest for them to chop, those ordinary forging knives would not be able to harm the body of a Lord-tier cultivator!


  "Ka BA"


  Tang Zhen's fingers exerted a little force and the carotid artery of the brawny man was directly severed. It would not be long before he died from lack of oxygen in his brain.


  After casually throwing away the man in his hand, Tang Zhen easily dodged the short knife that came at him and broke the neck of the second man.


  He turned around to avoid the blade, but the third man's neck was broken!


  Seeing that three of their companions had been killed by Tang Zhen in a row, the remaining people immediately panicked. They began to wave their short knives randomly, trying to rush out of the house.


  Tang Zhen did not Dodge. He directly charged forward and killed the remaining people.


  Tang Zhen dusted his hands and sat on the soft cushion on the ground. He faced the direction of the bathroom and said,"The matter has been resolved. You can come out."


  The bathroom door was gently opened. The woman trembled as she carefully walked out and held the child's head in her arms.


  The frightened little girl was lying quietly in her mother's arms. She had fallen asleep.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the flustered woman and spoke in an emotionless tone,"These guys will never trouble you again. Are you satisfied with this result?"


  The woman glanced at the dead bodies on the ground. Her body started to shake violently, and she closed her eyes.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on the woman's expression as a playful smile surfaced on the corner of his mouth.


  After being silent for a moment, the woman suddenly opened her eyes. There was a trace of determination and madness in her eyes as she looked at Tang Zhen.


  thank you for your help. Since the matter has been resolved, please leave as soon as possible and leave the rest to me.


  The woman bowed slightly to Tang Zhen. After that, she sent the sleeping little girl to the house inside. Then, she began to drag the corpses on the ground to the backyard.


  A trace of an unknown smile surfaced on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth when he saw this.




  Chapter 274: The person to guard the Wei Island gate


  There was a small piece of land in the backyard of the bungalow, enough to bury many things!


  A strange expression flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes as he looked at the woman who was dragging the corpse with great effort.


  He didn't expect this woman to have such a strong psychological quality. She actually accepted the reality in an extremely short time and then launched a self-rescue action.


  Moreover, from her tone, it was clear that she wanted to take on this matter alone and bear the terrible consequences that might occur!


  "Childish woman, you've thought of things too simply!"


  If it were to happen, who would believe that this weak woman could kill several strong men with her bare hands?


  Even if they couldn't find the bodies, just the suspicion and harassment from the organization behind the gangsters was enough to make this woman uncomfortable.


  Since Tang Zhen had already done this, he would naturally help her get rid of all the trouble.


  However, this woman's performance caused Tang Zhen's eyes to brighten.


  Maybe he could try to train this woman and develop his own power on the island. Who knew, there might be unexpected gains!


  After thinking of this, Tang Zhen said to the woman,"Do you know your current situation?"


  The woman stopped the movement of her hands. She wiped the sweat on her forehead and said to Tang Zhen,"It's already like this, what's the point of thinking about that?"


  Maybe it was because of the pressure, or maybe it was because the body was too heavy, but the woman's pajamas were already soaked in sweat and stuck to her body.


  Her pair of long legs were also covered in sweat, which was very dazzling under the reflection of the light.


  The woman knelt on the ground. Through the collar of her pajamas, Tang Zhen could clearly see the scenery inside.


  However, the woman didn't notice any of this, or rather, she wouldn't care even if she did.


  At this moment, her face was filled with confusion, but her eyes flashed with despair and madness.


  This woman, who had been forced into a desperate situation, was now erupting with a power that made people's hearts palpitate.


  "Don't you hate me?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman on the ground and slowly walked in front of her.


  Tang Zhen bent down and lifted her chin.


  if I didn't get rid of these guys, you wouldn't have to face such a situation at all. So you should hate me, right? "


  The woman's hair was in a mess. After Tang Zhen lifted her chin, she looked through the hair on her forehead that was drenched in sweat. She looked at Tang Zhen and said in a low voice,"Even if you didn't kill these bastards, I would have died in their hands sooner or later.


  But now, not only can I drag them down with me, but there's also a chance of survival. Even if I really die, I won't lose anything!


  Since that's the case, why should I hate you?"


  The woman's voice was trembling, but her tone was firm.


  The woman, who had been forced to a dead end, had a crazed desire for destruction in her heart. However, she still suppressed it in the bottom of her heart and did not release it completely.


  Tang Zhen stared at the woman for a moment before nodding.


  I can help you solve all your problems and let you and your daughter live a carefree life, but you have to be loyal to me and complete any task I give you!


  After the woman, who was on the verge of a breakdown, heard this sentence, her eyes immediately emitted a ray of light. She knelt in front of Tang Zhen's feet without the slightest hesitation.


  as long as you can help me tide over this crisis and allow my daughter to live a comfortable life, I won't hesitate even if I have to die now!


  Tang Zhen looked at the woman who was kneeling on the ground and softly said,  I won't ask you to die. Instead, I want you to live a glorious life. Otherwise, how can you complete the task I've arranged for you? "


  "Stop kneeling, stand up!"


  The woman stood up obediently and saw a scene that she would never forget.


  The man just waved his hand and the body on the ground disappeared without a trace.


  In the face of such a magical method, the woman did not know what to say.


  However, one thing was for sure, and that was that he was safe!


  It was also very likely that he would not have to worry about food and clothing and live a comfortable life with his daughter.


  The woman, who was already in despair, suddenly had infinite hope in her heart, and the sorrow that could not be untied between her brows disappeared.


  After bending over to clean up the floor, the woman walked in front of Tang Zhen, bowed and saluted,"You haven't eaten yet, right? do you need me to prepare?"


  Tang Zhen was indeed a little hungry. He nodded his head when he heard this and sat at the side.


  The woman immediately ran to the kitchen and started to get busy. Tang Zhen leaned against the wall and started to read the information obtained from the celestial God troop's headquarters.


  What he was most concerned about was the information on the metal used to make the special Japanese knives, in order to confirm whether there was the possibility of mass production.


  After searching for a while, Tang Zhen finally found the information he was looking for.


  This was a special alloy material that involved forging, heat treatment, coating, and other techniques. It was far from as simple as Tang Zhen had imagined.


  "When we arrive at the ice Bear Alliance in a few days, let Ivanov find an expert to see if we can mass produce it."


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he turned his attention back and looked at the dishes on the table.


  This woman's cooking skills were very good. The food she made looked, smelled, and looked very appetizing.


  "Please enjoy your meal. I'll go and pack up!"


  After the woman placed the dishes on the table, she turned around and went into the bathroom. Soon, there was the sound of running water.


  Tang Zhen's stomach had long been growling from hunger. Now that the delicious food was placed in front of him, he didn't care about anything else. He immediately picked up his bowl and ate.


  After a table full of food was sent into Tang Zhen's stomach like a tornado, he let out a comfortable groan and leaned against the wall, unwilling to move.


  After advancing to the Lord-rank, Tang Zhen would become hungry very quickly every time he started eating. This made him have no choice but to put a lot of food in his storage space.


  I wonder if the other Overlord level cultivators in the world of loucheng have the same problem? "


  After Tang Zhen's cultivation reached the Lord level, even Mister mo ran was unable to give him any guidance or help in his cultivation. This was because it had already exceeded the scope of his experience.


  For ordinary cultivators, the Lord-tier was a level that they would never be able to reach in their entire lives. Other than some rumors, they had never even seen a Lord-tier cultivator!


  Only outside the area of the Cold Moon disaster, in those towers that had been passed down for countless years, could Tang Zhen obtain the relevant information about Lord-grade cultivators.


  Tang Zhen was thinking about something in his heart when the bathroom door slowly opened. A woman with only a short bath towel around her body walked out.


  Her long, smooth legs were exposed, and the bath towel barely covered her hips all the way to her chest.


  It was voluptuous and enchanting.


  Her half-dry hair had already been gently tied up, and her round face had a trace of shyness. She lowered her head and walked in front of Tang Zhen before kneeling down.


  The fragrance of bath products assaulted him. The smell was very strong and directly pounced into Tang Zhen's nose.


  "Do you need me to serve you?"


  After seeing Tang Zhen nod his head, the woman stood up and slowly untied the bath towel on her body. She then sat on Tang Zhen's body and strode over.




  Chapter 275: The preparations before intercepting the Hydra


  On a Street late at night, a few strong men were guarding the door, smoking and chatting.


  The sound of footsteps came, and a man in a trench coat walked over leisurely, a cigarette in his mouth.


  After looking up at the surrounding buildings, the man went straight to the few strong men.


  "Get lost, this is not a place for you to come!"


  After seeing Tang Zhen approach, a white collared man blocked his path and loudly chided.


  Tang Zhen swept a glance at the man. Without saying a word, he pulled the man's shiny hair and continued to walk toward the door.


  "Damn it!"


  "Release him!"


  Seeing this, the rest of the brawny men immediately surrounded them and cursed in anger, trying to save their companions.


  In the end, they didn't manage to save their companions. Instead, they were subdued by Tang Zhen and thrown into the door one after another.


  Tang Zhen walked into the room and closed the door in the midst of wailing.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen walked out of the door. The building behind him was on fire!


  It didn't take long for the building to turn into a sea of fire, and no one managed to escape.


  The fire engine's alarm sounded from afar, but in the face of the building that had been completely burned to ruins, the firefighters could only try their best to suppress the fire, but they did not dare to approach.


  In a corner not far away, Tang Zhen directly turned around and left after confirming that this organization no longer existed.


  After the woman received a sum of money and the resurrection altar, she was now the gatekeeper of the island.


  Soon, there would be help from the ice Bear Alliance and the Asian Alliance to help her, to ensure that she could get through the initial predicament.


  After dealing with the small organization that threatened the women, Tang Zhen did not need to worry about the remaining matters.


  In a hidden alley, Tang Zhen activated the transmission and returned to the tower world.


  At this time, most of the residents in Holy Dragon City had already fallen asleep, but there was still a group of people busy.


  In the huge cave, a group of Holy Dragon City residents were working overnight to make equipment for capturing water monsters.


  In another corner of the cave, there was a completed machine.


  There were weapons made according to the principle of the whaling cannon, huge ballistae, and special huge iron hooks.


  After seeing these tools, Tang Zhen could already imagine the scene of blood flowing in the river.


  After a round of inspection, Tang Zhen came to the mother tree.


  He gave Lisa and the others 1000 soul crystals and asked them to try absorbing them.


  According to Tang Zhen's guess, the ability of Lisa and the others to communicate with the mother tree should be a kind of talent similar to that of a Holy master.


  Since Holy Masters could rely on soul crystals to cultivate and advance, Lisa and the others should be able to do the same.


  If the effect was obvious, then Tang Zhen would really take action to move the meteorites at the bottom of the sinkhole back to Holy Dragon City and monopolize all the production of soul crystals.


  The mother tree was extremely important to Tang Zhen. Therefore, as long as it could bring benefits to the mother tree, Tang Zhen would spare no effort to do it.


  As for whether the cultivators who captured the soul crystal creatures would curse him after moving the meteorites away, Tang Zhen would not care at all.


  In any case, it wouldn't take long for this group of people to die in the disaster of the Cold Moon. Even if they were lucky enough to survive, what could they do to Tang Zhen?


  In this world where the strong were respected, if you wanted so-called fairness and justice, then please show your fists that were harder than the enemy. Otherwise, please get lost!


  If they still didn't know what was good for them, they had to be prepared to lose their lives.


  After checking everyone's cultivation progress, Tang Zhen returned to his room and quickly fell into a deep sleep.


  Early the next morning, Tang Zhen went to the scene to personally command and began to set up an interception position on the river.


  According to Zhen Tang's estimation, the flood would have filled the sinkhole early in the morning. At that time, a large number of water monsters would go against the current and return to the hole in the sky created by the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus.


  Tang Zhen planned to leave half of the water monsters behind, so he had to make sufficient preparations.


  For this operation, the Holy Dragon City had dispatched nearly five thousand people, forming a long line along the riverbank.


  This was the largest operation in the history of Holy Dragon City. Almost all the residents of Holy Dragon City were mobilized.


  Every resident had put in their best effort to ensure the success of this operation!


  All kinds of equipment were installed and adjusted to ensure that there would be no problems during use.


  Da Xiong led his Ogre brothers and swung their extra-large hammers, smashing the metal tubes into the ground.


  The huge harpoon that was shot from the mounted crossbow would be connected to tough steel wires and then fixed to the hard metal tubes.


  With the steel wire, the Hydra couldn't escape and could only stay in a fixed area.


  At this time, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers would control their weapons and shoot them to death.


  However, the entire process had to be clean and precise. Otherwise, the monster might break the steel wire and escape if it took too long.


  Tang Zhen and Qian Long would each pilot a military helicopter and attack the water monsters from the air.


  On the ground, in the air, and under the water, they blocked the Hydra from all directions.


  If it wasn't for the fact that the water surface was too wide, Tang Zhen was even confident that he could keep all these water monsters here.


  Tang Zhen had taken out all the weapons and equipment that could be used from the Holy Dragon city's Armory. He had brought over two carts of cannonballs!


  Mortars, super light howitzer, and even grenade launchers that Tang Zhen got from the underground military warehouse of Wei Island were all pulled to the river.


  Other than the personnel directly involved in the capture, there were also a large number of logistics personnel involved in the operation.


  They would be in charge of handling the Hydra's corpses, providing food, and saving the injured.


  When had Tang Zhen ever commanded such a large battle formation? in just a short while, he was so busy that his head was spinning. He had no choice but to distribute all the tasks and let everyone split up the work to manage.


  In this way, Tang Zhen only needed to command and control the overall situation.


  He ran to the newly built observation tower, took out a bottle of fruit juice, and gulped it down in one go.


  Leaning on the folding chair, Tang Zhen began to observe the situation of the entire River through the map view.


  He was holding a walkie-talkie in his hand. Whenever a problem was discovered, Tang Zhen would inform the relevant person-in-charge to deal with it.


  Compared to the previous period of slacking off, the enthusiasm of these captives and the survivors of Black Rock City had clearly increased. Even some of the troublemakers had become more obedient.


  The flood had destroyed earth Valley City and Redwater city. The escape route of these captives had been cut off. If they wanted to continue their lives, joining Holy Dragon City was their only choice.


  Colossal bone city had the least number of prisoners, and after all the residents had arrived, they started working with peace of mind, no longer having any messy thoughts.


  Among the four tower cities, only the tower City in the hundred Flower Valley suffered the least damage. Now, they all considered themselves as residents of the Holy Dragon City, so they were the most enthusiastic about their work.


  When the Holy Dragon City was upgraded again, a large number of the survivors in the four towers would become new residents of the Holy Dragon City, becoming the new construction force of the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen was silent as he looked at the turbulent river water in front of him.


  Everything was ready, all they had to do was wait for the Hydra to return!




  Chapter 276: Rivers of blood and mountains of corpses!


  Tang Zhen did not know if he was hallucinating, but he felt that the turbulent river water had slowed down.


  According to his estimation, the sinkhole should have been filled up by the flood, and the water monsters swimming in the sinkhole should be on their way back now!


  Before the sky brightened, the Holy Dragon City was already brightly lit and noisy!


  After a quick breakfast, the crowd started to rush to the riverbank.


  In order to prevent any accidents from happening, Tang Zhen had distributed all the protective tools in Holy Dragon City to strengthen the defenses of the captives and the survivors of Black Rock City.


  All the wasteland war chariots were deployed and parked at a certain distance. On them were machine gunners with serious expressions.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers armed with automatic rifles were divided into several capture teams, waiting in their respective areas.


  In the other areas, there were Holy Dragon City cultivators, ogres, and the artillery troops even further away!


  The long riverbank had been filled with human beings, and there was a capture team at a certain distance.


  Tang Zhen sat in the armed helicopter and stared at the movement on the river surface, hoping to find the traces of the water monster as soon as possible.


  A pitch-black back suddenly emerged from the water, followed by a second, and a third.


  More and more water monsters appeared on the river surface, moving quickly against the current. Their black bodies almost filled the entire River.


  "It's finally here!"


  A trace of excitement flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes. He immediately passed down the order to all the capture teams.


  When the Hydra finally entered the first group's capture area, the long-awaited ballista and ballista immediately fired, piercing directly into the river.


  "Pfft!"


  The sharp metal fish spears, full of thorns, hit the water monsters and pierced their bodies. The pain made them jump out of the river, revealing most of their bodies.


  When the monsters emerged from the water, the machine guns and automatic rifles began to fire, turning the water monsters into a bloody mess.


  The Hydra wanted to escape, but it was held back by the steel wire and couldn't break free.


  However, the Hydra was extremely strong, and the steel rope might not last long.


  A few Holy Dragon City Warriors took the opportunity to launch a rocket that directly hit the Hydra, blasting a terrible wound on its vital part.


  When the water monster stopped struggling, the steel wire would quickly hang onto the car, and the car would slowly drag the water monster's body to the shore.


  The ogres, who were on standby, quickly ran over under the command of Big Bear and threw the Hydra's body onto the car.


  The car carrying the Hydra's corpse immediately left the river bank and rushed towards the Holy Dragon City. There, someone would deal with the Hydra.


  As the two Hydra in the first capture area were pulled away, the second and third capture areas also had their own gains. The Hydra that was shot began to struggle.


  There were many water monsters in the river, and every attack of the capture team would inevitably yield some results.


  More and more Hydra were pulled up to the shore, and the car couldn't carry them over anymore. They might as well drain the blood and throw it casually in a wide area.


  When the Hydra's Vanguard broke through the last capture group's sealed area, they were once again hit by the artillery.


  Countless cannonballs fell into the river, setting off huge waves. At the same time, pieces of the Hydra's flesh and blood flew into the sky.


  Unlike the capture teams, the artilleries attacked indiscriminately. Almost all the water monsters that passed through this section of the river would be bombarded by artillery shells.


  Some unlucky water monsters were killed in one blow, and their bodies would slowly move along with the current. Then, the captives would throw eight-clawed hooks and quickly drag them to the shore.


  The injured Hydra was still swimming, ignoring the damage it had suffered, as if it was possessed.


  Some of the severely injured water monsters were forced to swim downstream by the rapid current.


  Among the Horde of Hydra, a Lord-tier Hydra ignored the cannon fire and charged out of the area blocked by the cannons.


  Even though its skin was torn and its flesh was torn, it still did not endanger its life.


  The powerful body of a Lord-tier creature was clearly displayed here.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen, who was in the sky, had already set his eyes on it. Cannon bullets kept shooting into its body, and modified bombs also kept falling on the Lord-tier water monster.


  In less than half a minute, the Lord-tier water monster was covered in wounds, and its swimming speed rapidly decreased.


  Under the threat of death, the Lord-tier sea monster that was controlled by the magic-eye T-Rex's Secret technique finally regained a trace of its consciousness and began to attack the assault helicopters in the sky.


  A water bullet shot out of the Lord-tier water monster's mouth and headed straight for Tang Zhen's plane.


  Tang Zhen was already prepared. He immediately maneuvered the plane to avoid the attack. At the same time, a missile directly hit the Lord-tier water monster's mouth.


  This missile directly blew up half of the Lord-tier water monster's head, causing it to wail in pain and fall heavily into the river.


  Although the Lord-tier water monster had a strong life force, it was not far from death after taking such a heavy blow!


  How could Tang Zhen miss such an opportunity to beat up the monster that had fallen into the water? the Cannon's bullets shot out, smashing the huge body that was floating in the water into pieces.


  When the level up progress bar finally moved forward by a small grid, Tang Zhen finally stopped his attack.


  After this battle, Tang Zhen had a direct understanding of the strength of Lord tier monsters.


  This Lord-tier water monster was under the control of the magic-eye T-Rex and was in a state of confusion, which was why it was killed so easily!


  If Tang Zhen wanted to kill it under normal circumstances, it would not be so simple.


  Putting aside everything else, just the suppression in size was enough to give Tang Zhen a big headache.


  Seeing the huge Lord-class water monster's body flowing down the river, Tang Zhen immediately picked up the walkie-talkie and ordered the captives to retrieve the body first.


  Compared to a normal Hydra's corpse, a Lord-tier Hydra's corpse was extremely valuable. It could be said that it was a treasure inside out!


  Such a good thing naturally had to be valued and treated with care.


  Not far away, thousand Dragon was controlling a military helicopter, tailing a level five Hydra and attacking it continuously. It seemed like the battle was about to end.


  Even though this was the last line of defense, Tang Zhen could still see countless water monsters moving forward in the water. Even though most of the water monsters were covered in injuries, they still stubbornly rushed upstream.


  The demon-eye Tyrannosaurus was indeed a King-tier monster that specialized in mind control. It could easily control the life and death of these low-level water monsters.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the back of the Holy Dragon City. His heart faintly felt uneasy.


  Perhaps the magic-eyed Tyrannosaurus was silently watching everything that was happening on the riverbank from thousands of miles away.


  Who knew if the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus had a killing move that he didn't know about, and could launch a mental attack on a target from 10000 miles away?


  One couldn't be too ruthless, so Tang Zhen didn't kill them all. Instead, he let most of the Hydra rush through the sealed area. This way, the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus might not care about this small loss.


  However, even if they only managed to capture a small portion of the Hydra, it was still a terrifying number.


  The members of the capture team were in full swing. One by one, the water monsters were dragged ashore and then dragged to the side by the car.


  Now, they focused on capturing the Hydra that had been injured by the shell. This was because such weak Hydra was easier to capture and their efficiency was greatly improved.


  As far as the eye could see, the riverbank was filled with the corpses of the water monsters. Their blood had already gathered into a stream and was constantly flowing into the river.


  The river water had been completely dyed red by blood, and there were even sticky bubbles on the surface. The river water had also become fishy.


  On the wide riverbank, the cars kept shuttling back and forth, but they still couldn't move all the Hydra's bodies.


  Another Lord-tier Hydra, covered in injuries, passed through the blockade and arrived at the water below the armed helicopter.


  Tang Zhen, who was in the sky, was just about to operate the cannon to shoot when he suddenly felt a pain in his head. He almost drove the armed helicopter into the river.


  At the same time, a faint voice drifted into Tang Zhen's mind before it disappeared without a sound.


  Tang Zhen, who had stabilized the plane, frowned. He looked at the Lord-tier water monster that was slowly swimming by with an unwilling expression.


  In the end, he sighed softly and let it swim up.


  However, when he turned his head to look in the direction of the hole in the sky, an undetectable killing intent flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes.




  Chapter 277: The sea monsters returning to the Starfall sea


  The demon-eye Tyrannosaurus was just as he had guessed. It could use mental attacks from a long distance. The warning that had suddenly appeared in his mind was clearly from the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus!


  Although he was ambushed, it allowed Tang Zhen to have a certain understanding of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus 'ability.


  This was the best it could do to use a spiritual attack from a distance!


  Tang Zhen wouldn't treat the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus as a soft-hearted person. Since it couldn't kill him directly, it meant that it couldn't do it even with its ability.


  Or rather, it could be done, but the price to pay was too high. Therefore, the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus didn't want to make a loss.


  No matter what, he had to be more cautious!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen informed Qian Long to cancel the air interception and controlled the assault Helicopter to land on the riverbank.


  After jumping down from the plane, Tang Zhen lit a cigarette and stared at the river in silence.


  Not long after, Qian Long walked over and stood beside Tang Zhen.


  "City Lord, why did you suddenly give the order to stop the interception?"


  Qian Long's face carried a trace of confusion as he asked Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen smiled as he pointed at the river surface. He spoke to Qian Long,  we caught the Hydra too ruthlessly, and it was unhappy, so it gave me a small warning!


  Qian Long's expression changed upon hearing this and he asked, " "Magic-eye Tyrannosaurus, Qianqian, are you alright?"


  Tang Zhen shook his head, indicating that he had no problem with it.


  Although his head was still a little groggy, it didn't affect his movements much, so there shouldn't be any side effects.


  A thought flashed in Tang Zhen's mind. He casually took out a soul crystal and sat on the ground by the riverbank.


  After he tried to absorb it, the dizziness immediately reduced a lot.


  It seemed like he had suffered from the mental attack of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus, and absorbing the soul crystal could alleviate the damage.


  Tang Zhen leaped up from the ground and said to Qian Long,  I'm going to take a look at the hole in the sky. You and Tyson can keep an eye on this place. We can stop the capture at noon, " Zhao Yu said.


  we don't know much about the demon-eye T-Rex, so we have to be careful. If this guy has some other tricks up his sleeve, we can't afford the losses!


  "No matter what, we've earned big, haven't we?"


  After Tang Zhen said that, he turned around and jumped onto the assault Helicopter, heading straight for the hole in the sky.


  Tang Zhen walked along the river. It did not take long before he faintly saw the torrent that descended from the sky.


  Tang Zhen controlled the assault Helicopter to land on the ground and stored it in his storage space. He then began to walk toward the hole in the sky.


  For safety's sake, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and stealthily moved through the wilderness.


  The hole in the sky was getting closer and closer, and it had already appeared in Tang Zhen's map view.


  Tang Zhen immediately closed the distance and observed the situation within the hole.


  The magic-eye Tyrannosaurus 'main body didn't appear behind the hole, but the situation in the river was very strange.


  For some unknown reason, the Hydra gathered in the river and swam forward despite the impact of the flood.


  Just as Tang Zhen was feeling suspicious, an abnormal situation suddenly appeared in the hole in the sky.


  An indescribably thick tentacle suddenly appeared, quickly falling from the hole in the sky.


  After the tentacle fell into the river, it casually touched the Hydra, and the countless suction cups on the tentacle caught the Hydra.


  Then, the tentacle quickly retracted from the hole, bringing a long string of struggling Hydra behind it.


  Tang Zhen made a rough estimate. In just one capture, the tentacle had brought over a hundred water monsters back to the back of the hole.


  Such a capturing efficiency was more than a hundred times that of Holy Dragon City!


  In less than five minutes, the huge tentacle reached out from the hole in the sky again and fell into the river.


  In the blink of an eye, another group of Hydra was grabbed and brought behind the hole in the sky by the tentacles.


  Tang Zhen stared at the scene before him without blinking. He secretly guessed the origin of the tentacles and wondered if they were also part of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus 'body.


  Time passed by slowly, and the number of water monsters in the river decreased.


  A rough estimate showed that thousands of Hydra had been brought back to the back of the hole in the sky by the giant tentacles.


  After a few more times, all the water monsters in the river would disappear.


  At that time, would the hole in the sky automatically disappear?


  When the last batch of water monsters was brought into the hole in the sky, Tang Zhen clearly saw a huge shadow flash behind them.


  The shadow was huge and moved slowly behind the hole. Before long, a huge eyeball appeared behind the hole.


  This was the demon Eye of the demon-eyed Tyrannosaurus!


  As soon as Tang Zhen saw the demon Eye appear, he immediately switched from the map view to avoid being hit again.


  Tang Zhen's previous experience was still fresh in his memory. Even if he was given a lot of courage, he would not dare to look at the demon Eye Tyrannosaurus in the eye.


  The giant eyeball scanned the wilderness with a cold gaze and slowly disappeared behind the hole.


  Tang Zhen let out a sigh of relief. He felt an invisible force Sweep across his body. If he wasn't wrong, it should be from the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus.


  This fellow had obviously discovered that he was peeking at him, but he did not care about it at all. It was obvious that he did not place Tang Zhen, this little worm, in his eyes.


  When the shadow in the sky completely disappeared, the lightning that was originally shining near the hole instantly became violent.


  It was as if it had been suppressed before, but now the pressure was gone. The lightning and its speed repaired the hole in the sky.


  The torrent in the sky began to weaken at a speed visible to the naked eye. After about half an hour, the last stream of water fell from the sky, and then there was no more water drop in the sky.


  As he looked at the clear blue sky, Tang Zhen was practically unable to believe that there was still a torrent that had descended from the sky half an hour ago!


  After taking out the assault Helicopter, Tang Zhen quickly jumped on it and went straight to the bottom of the hole in the sky.


  Looking down from the sky, the place where the torrent had fallen had a huge and deep pit that looked extremely deep.


  Since there was no water supply, the river had stopped flowing. The waves were as flat as a mirror, and it looked extremely magnificent.


  There were countless fish and shrimp in the water, and it was an extremely high-quality source of food. Now that all the water monsters had disappeared, Tang Zhen also dared to use his fishing boat to carry out large-scale fishing.


  "I need to go back to the island as soon as possible and get some fishing boats and fishing nets. We should be able to store a lot of food before the Cold Moon disaster arrives!" He said.


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he was about to return to Holy Dragon City. However, he unexpectedly discovered that there seemed to be some light flashing at the edge of the deep pit.


  This flash of light made Tang Zhen's heart skip a beat. He immediately maneuvered the plane to land. Then, he put on the underwater breathing insect and went straight to the location of the flash.


  A strange diamond-like crystal was picked up by Tang Zhen under the sea that was more than ten meters deep.


  Looking at the crystal that was constantly circulating with light, Tang Zhen concluded that this was a good thing!




  Chapter 276-great harvest


  Wearing the underwater breathing insect, Tang Zhen began to search for this kind of glittering crystal under the water.


  After searching for half a day, Tang Zhen found a total of seven such crystals at the edge of the deep pit.


  This crystal was as bright as a diamond. It didn't need any light source and could flash with a fiery light from time to time.


  Tang Zhen knew that there was definitely more than this kind of crystal stone, but he did not go deep into the huge pit to search.


  There was no need to waste a lot of time on something he didn't know the use of.


  After keeping the crystal in his storage space, Tang Zhen boarded the military helicopter and headed straight for Holy Dragon City.


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen discovered that the Riverside was still bustling.


  The water monster in the river had disappeared, and the original capturing tools had been removed. They were all transported to the cave in the Holy Dragon City to be stored.


  Now, the people were divided into countless small groups, shouting excitedly and busy transporting and dealing with the Hydra's corpses.


  The captives used sharp blades to peel off the skin of the water monster, cut it into uniform strips, washed it, and stacked it.


  After being processed, the Hydra's skin could be used to make leather armor with excellent defense, so it should not be wasted.


  The Hydra's strong muscles were cut into large pieces, which would be made into cured meat and jerky for food storage.


  All the transportation tools were used to send the Hydra meat to the Holy Dragon City without stopping, waiting for further processing.


  Since there might be soul crystals in the Hydra's stomach, they had to dissect it and rummage for them. Therefore, the Holy Dragon Valley was filled with a pungent smell.


  Now that the Hydra was gone, the river was safe, so the search for the organs had been moved to the Riverside.


  This scene was very disgusting, and many people had already vomited more than once.


  Tang Zhen walked to the side of the river and looked at the large group of captives rummaging through the stomach of the water monster. From time to time, they would throw soul crystal creatures into the big Basin next to them.


  For some reason, the stomachs of the Hydra were quite clean, and the soul crystal creatures that were swallowed did not show any signs of digestion.


  Not only were the soul crystal creatures undigested, but even the intestines of the Hydra monsters were empty!


  It seemed that they had lost the function of digestion and hunting since they arrived in the wilderness. They had become mobile containers for hunting soul crystal creatures.


  He didn't need to think to know that this was the work of the magic-eye T-Rex.


  He believed that even if the Hydra returned to the devilfall sea, it would not be able to escape the fate of being devoured by the demon-eye T-Rex.


  The strange ability that this king class monster possessed caused Tang Zhen to involuntarily be speechless.


  In an open space not far away, a group of Holy Dragon City cultivators were picking soul crystals from the dead bodies of soul crystal creatures. The brain of the water monster was also placed there.


  When he saw Tang Zhen walking over, Qian Long stepped forward and spoke a few words of concern before telling Tang Zhen about their current gains.


  He had gained more than 1000 brain beads, and the number of soul crystals was still uncountable, but he had nearly 10000 at the moment.


  If they were converted into brain beads, it would be a harvest of over ten million!


  In addition to the countless water monsters 'flesh, even Tang Zhen was a little shocked by the Holy Dragon city's harvest this time!


  In that case, they should celebrate!


  Tang Zhen's mood was very good. He informed the chef of the cafeteria to have an extra meal tonight. All the captives and survivors with excellent performance would be rewarded with a glass of white wine!


  The Holy Dragon City didn't have that much alcohol in stock yet, so Tang Zhen had to return to the Wei Island to buy some.


  After returning to his room to change and wash up, Tang Zhen was teleported to the original world's Wei Island.


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air in a hidden alley.


  He was not the only one in the alley.


  A young girl in a school uniform was standing against the wall, and a man was standing opposite her.  Humph, Humph, Humph, Humph, " sounds could be heard continuously.


  The man in the suit had one of his hands under the girl's clothes, and he was constantly kneading her with a face full of enjoyment.


  The girl turned her head slightly. Her face was a little red. When she saw Tang Zhen's sudden appearance, the girl immediately screamed out in fear.


  The man was also shocked. His lips trembled as he tried to say something, but the man who suddenly appeared ignored him and walked straight out of the alley.


  where did this guy come from? he scared me!


  The man wiped the sweat from his forehead and was about to reach into the girl's clothes again, but he was pushed away by her.


  "It's almost time, you should pay!"


  The girl said to the man after tidying her clothes.


  The man hesitated for a moment, took out a bill from his wallet, and tempted the girl, " "If you follow me to the hotel, I can give you more!"


  The girl grabbed the notes in her hand and said with disdain, " "Don't even think about it, I won't sleep with you!"


  After that, the girl started to walk out of the alley. After thinking for a while, she said, " "If it was that man just now, even if I had to spend money, I would be willing to spend a night with him!"


  The man, who had suffered a huge blow, lowered his head, his face full of unwillingness.


  The girl's eyes lit up as she looked at the spot where Tang Zhen had disappeared. She immediately chased after him with quick steps!


  In a supermarket, Tang Zhen was choosing a variety of alcohol.


  Due to Tang Zhen's large purchase volume, the supermarket arranged for a truck to deliver the goods to the place he specified.


  In front of a row of shelves, Tang Zhen was holding a bottle of high alcohol and carefully examining it when a woman's voice suddenly sounded beside him.


  "Are you preparing for a party? is that why you bought so much alcohol?"


  Tang Zhen turned around and saw that it was the girl he had seen in the alley. She was looking at him with watery eyes.


  Ignoring the girl, Tang Zhen held the bottle of wine in his hand and said to the supermarket salesgirl,"I want a thousand bottles of this."


  "1000 bottles of this one as well!"


  "I want 1000 barrels of these!"


  The eyes of the girl behind him lit up. When she heard the man's tone, she felt as if her heart was about to melt.


  He was so tall, so elegant, so cold!


  She really wanted to be thrown onto the bed by him, and then ravage him without any pity!


  The head of the infatuated girl was filled with messy scenes. The main character was Tang Zhen, who ignored her completely.


  After walking around the supermarket, Tang Zhen paid the bill and followed the truck to Jiu Miko's house.


  After being chosen by Tang Zhen to be the gatekeeper of the Wei Island, Kumi had moved out, and the house was temporarily requisitioned by Tang Zhen.


  After the staff moved the wine to the courtyard, Tang Zhen locked the door and kept them in his storage space, sending them back to the Holy Dragon City.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen appeared once again. He opened the courtyard door and walked out.


  He also needed to purchase some fishing boats and fishing nets to fish in the river.


  Because of the shortage of fuel, Tang Zhen didn't plan to use a moped to catch fish. Therefore, small fishing boats such as stainless steel became his first choice.


  In the professional market, there were many small fishing ships for sale. Tang Zhen only needed to make a payment and wait for the goods to be delivered.


  There were also many types of fishing nets, such as hand-cast nets, hanging nets, pulling nets, net cages, and so on. Tang Zhen planned to buy a batch of each.


  Following the map's instructions, Tang Zhen quickly arrived at his destination.


  After going around the market, Tang Zhen had purchased all the materials he needed, and each of them was in sufficient quantity.


  Once again, the goods were sent to kummiko's house, all back to the Holy Dragon City.


  From tomorrow onwards, these fishing tools would be distributed and they would begin to fish in the river.


  The sky was getting dark, and the Holy Dragon city's banquet was about to begin!




  Chapter 279: The Holy Dragon city's banquet


  The Holy Dragon City was bustling with noise and laughter tonight.


  Dozens of huge street lamps stood around the Holy Dragon City square. With the support of the lighting system of the glittergold race, each street lamp was like a small sun, shining brightly.


  Under the illumination of the lights, the Holy Dragon Valley displayed a different kind of beauty that made people intoxicated.


  Although the Holy Dragon city's Square was huge, it was filled with people with happy expressions.


  It was their first time attending such a large-scale gathering, so they were very excited.


  Whether it was the residents of the Holy Dragon City, the survivors, or the captives, they were all sitting on the ground, waiting for the dinner to begin.


  Because there were too many people eating, the existing tables and chairs were definitely not enough, so they simply divided them into groups and sat on the stone slabs on the ground.


  Someone roughly estimated that there were thousands of such groups in the square, neatly arranged.


  The women lined up in a long line and walked through the passage that was specially left in the square. Then, they placed the tableware in the middle of the crowd.


  When all the utensils were laid out, a group of men came over and placed bottles of wine in the middle of them.


  After some people saw the exquisite-looking bottle, their faces were filled with curiosity, and they began to guess what was inside the bottle.


  Every time this happened, the Holy Dragon City residents in the same group would proudly explain to these country bumpkins what was in the bottles, and then 'inadvertently' state the price of the bottles.


  When they heard that the exquisite bottle contained wine, many people secretly sighed. Holy Dragon City was really rich and overbearing.


  Those who had experience in exploring wild buildings began to whisper to each other, showing off their experiences and telling stories about how they had obtained this bottle of wine from wild buildings.


  Some people calculated the price of the wine in bottles and were immediately left speechless.


  There were thousands of tables in this banquet. Even if there was a bottle of wine on each table, there would be more than a thousand bottles. How many brain beads would it be worth if they were sold?


  In the past, he had always heard the residents of the Holy Dragon City flaunt how rich they were. Now, it seemed that they were not lying!


  After the wine was served, it was time for the food.


  The water monster meat cooked in a large pot was placed in an iron basin and then served on the table one by one. Along the way, it emitted an extremely rich fragrance.


  The water monster's meat cooked with thick oil and red sauce was not only delicious, but also had great benefits for the body. It was definitely a rare good thing.


  The captives who had tried to eat the Hydra before were now in good health and high spirits.


  As soon as the fragrant Hydra meat was served, everyone couldn't help but drool as they looked at the meat.


  In addition to the water monster meat, each group was also given a lot of side dishes such as peanuts and sausages, all of which were packed food that Tang Zhen had bought from the supermarket.


  When all the food had been served, everyone immediately began to eat and drink with a look of enjoyment on their faces.


  Tang Zhen held a cup of wine and stood on the high stage that was temporarily built.


  Looking at the over ten thousand people in the square, Tang Zhen couldn't help but think of the celebration banquet when the Holy Dragon City was first built.


  At that time, the Holy Dragon City only had a few hundred people, but they had endured countless storms and developed until now, where their population exceeded ten thousand.


  It would definitely be nonsense to say that Tang Zhen did not have a trace of pride in his heart.


  He had poured all his efforts into the development of the Holy Dragon City. Every blade of grass and tree here bore witness to his relentless efforts.


  Tang Zhen raised the wine cup in his hand. With the support of his Overlord cultivation base, his voice reverberated throughout the entire sacred Dragon Valley.


  although the Holy Dragon City has only been established for a short period of time, it has developed extremely quickly. During this period, every citizen of the Holy Dragon City has put in great effort. I offer you my first cup of wine!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he raised his head and drank the wine in his hand in one gulp.


  All the Holy Dragon city's residents who had raised their glasses stood up and raised their glasses to Tang Zhen from a distance. At the same time, they finished the wine in their glasses.


  After sitting down, these Holy Dragon City citizens were full of emotion, telling the captives and survivors around them about the benefits of Holy Dragon City.


  From the difficulties of the Holy Dragon city's establishment to the scenes of several monster sieges, everything came from their mouths.


  Every time they got to the most exciting part, everyone even forgot to eat and listened carefully to the Holy Dragon City residents 'stories, exclaiming from time to time!


  They had never thought that so many exciting things would happen in Holy Dragon City. Just listening to it made them excited.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen raised his second cup of wine and said to everyone,  this second glass of wine is for the many people who participated in capturing the Hydra. Because of your hard work, the Holy Dragon City has gained so much today.


  no matter what happened in the past, we are all living in Holy Dragon City now. Our descendants will also live here. The more powerful Holy Dragon City is, the better the welfare treatment of the residents.


  if Holy Dragon City wants to be strong, it can't do without your help. So, please drink this cup of wine!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he finished the wine in his cup.


  They didn't expect the city Lord to give them a toast. The captives and survivors who participated in the capture of the Hydra immediately stood up with a hint of excitement on their faces.


  From Tang Zhen's words, they had already heard the information that made them excited.


  It probably wouldn't take long for them to get rid of their awkward status and become official residents of Holy Dragon City.


  His heart, which had been hanging in the air for a long time, finally settled down at this moment. At the same time, a sense of security rose from his heart.


  After drinking a glass of wine, many people's faces were red, and they couldn't suppress their joy.


  With a good mood and the wine to liven things up, the atmosphere in the square immediately became lively.


  After a while, Tang Zhen raised his third glass of wine.


  At this moment, the Holy Dragon city's Square immediately became silent. Everyone's line of sight was fixed on Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen looked around the Plaza and spoke with a voice filled with strength,  now that all the resources we need have been gathered, Holy Dragon City will soon be upgraded to a level 3 city. In the future, it will be upgraded to an even higher level city!


  "Just like I said, it won't be long before you all become residents of my Holy Dragon City, and the only Overlord within a hundred miles!"


  "For the future of Holy Dragon City, for the fact that we are about to become a family, let's have a toast!"


  The Holy Dragon city's Square immediately erupted with thunderous cheers, and everyone continuously shouted in excitement.


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  "Long live the Holy Dragon City!"


  "To the powerful Holy Dragon City, cheers!"


  Everyone drank the wine in their hands and then began to talk excitedly.


  Tang Zhen returned to his seat and sat with Tai Seng and the others. Then, he picked up a piece of water monster meat and started eating.


  The water monster meat was very delicious after cooking. Tang Zhen ate it very happily, and his heart was also filled with hope.


  Tomorrow, Holy Dragon City would start a new chapter!




  Chapter 280: cyclops pasture area


  After stretching his back, Tang Zhen yawned as he walked out of the treehouse. He was in good spirits.


  The morning in the sacred Dragon Valley was very beautiful. Even Tang Zhen, who had lived here for a long time, was once again deeply intoxicated by this beautiful scenery.


  After admiring the scenery for a while, Tang Zhen stepped on the several meters wide branch of the mother tree and slid down a vine to the ground.


  In the Holy Dragon City square, a large group of burly men were talking and laughing non-stop as they moved fishing nets and small boats to the carriage.


  They were all prisoners and survivors with fishing experience and had now become full-time fishermen in the Holy Dragon City.


  The various fishing nets purchased by Tang Zhen were treated as treasures by them. They were very careful when transporting them, afraid that they would damage these extremely exquisite things.


  They immediately bowed and saluted when they saw Tang Zhen walking over. Their attitudes were extremely respectful.


  From that day on, when these fishermen worked, no one would look after them except for the Holy Dragon City soldiers in charge of security.


  Tang Zhen had told Tai Seng yesterday that since the captives and survivors already knew about the benefits of Holy Dragon City, there was no need to look after them.


  If such conditions couldn't keep their hearts, then why force them to stay?


  Since the city Lord had said so, Tai Seng and his men were happy to be idle, and the guards were removed, allowing these fishermen to go out of the city to fish.


  Tang Zhen told the fishermen how to use the fishing gear and let them slowly gain experience in the fishing process.


  After watching the fishing Team leave, Tang Zhen checked the workplace where the cured and smoked meat was handled.


  Countless pieces of Hydra meat had been processed and stored in the dry cave.


  The Hydra meat would be used as military supplies, and a large portion would be provided to the Holy Dragon city's Warriors and cultivators to improve their physical fitness.


  After going around a few processing points, Tang Zhen came to the flashing gold race sanctuary.


  The cleaning work at the bottom of the fallout shelter had entered its final stage. In two days, the fallout shelter would be empty.


  After the underground building was built using the foundation of the sanctuary, this place would disappear from the world of buildings and no trace of its existence would be found.


  After walking around, Tang Zhen came to the Holy Dragon city's Armory and began to choose a variety of weapons.


  According to the clues provided by the half-elf Captain, combined with the geographical information collected during this period of time, Tang Zhen had roughly determined the location where the group of elf cultivators had encountered the Cyclops.


  This time, he was going to the territory of the one-eyed giant to find the lost moonlight pebble.


  Before the Holy Dragon City was built, Tang Zhen had once seen a Cyclops on a hunt while he was on his way.


  With its huge body, terrifying strength, and violent personality, the Cyclops was definitely a monster more terrifying than the ogres!


  If he wanted to deal with this kind of monster, it was not wise to fight them directly. Therefore, Tang Zhen planned to poison this group of people to death!


  Last time, in the underground Research Institute of SST, Tang Zhen found a highly toxic drug similar to cyanide.


  There was at least a kilogram of poison, and it was definitely enough to kill all the Cyclops!


  The reason why Tang Zhen was so ruthless was mainly because he was afraid of the terrifying destructive power of the one-eyed giant.


  If these big guys joined the team to attack the tower while Holy Dragon City was leveling up, it would definitely bring a lot of trouble to Holy Dragon City.


  Prevention was better than cure. Therefore, Tang Zhen must get rid of them in advance!


  After preparing the required items, Tang Zhen drove a military jeep, leaving a trail of dust behind as he headed towards his destination.


  The road was desolate, and scattered bones could be seen from time to time.


  Compared to the edge of the continent, the central region, which was covered by the Cold Moon disaster, was a barren land!


  After some of the Wanderers wandering in the wilderness saw Tang Zhen's car, they were so frightened that they immediately ran into the grass. After which, they stuck their heads out and carefully observed.


  In fact, the first thing the Wanderers did when they saw the car was confirm Tang Zhen's background.


  It was because among all the forces nearby, only Holy Dragon City, which had destroyed five towers in a row, had such a strange transportation tool!


  As the Holy Dragon city's reputation gradually spread, the Wanderers had a preliminary understanding of the Holy Dragon City. They also knew that there was a kind of metal carriage that could run at high speed in the Holy Dragon City.


  Although the pillaging groups in the wilderness were unscrupulous, no one dared to set their sights on Holy Dragon City.


  When they saw a car from the Holy Dragon City, the members of the pillaging group would hide far away.


  The reason why these fierce guys were so cautious was that they knew that the Lou Cheng soldiers had a kind of flintlock that could fire continuously and was extremely powerful!


  After the most powerful group of bandits in the vicinity had accidentally encountered the Holy Dragon city's convoy, they had a devious idea and wanted to Rob the Holy Dragon city's convoy responsible for catching fish.


  Unfortunately, before the bandits could reach the convoy, they were all killed by the flintlock. The whole process took less than a minute!


  Since then, all the pillaging groups knew the Holy Dragon city's power. When they encountered the Holy Dragon city's convoy, they would immediately run away.


  The Holy Dragon city's position as the Overlord had already been established unknowingly!


  Recently, there was a piece of news circulating in the wilderness. That was, Holy Dragon City was about to open a huge trading market. When the time came, there would be countless goods for sale.


  I heard that the nearby forces have decided to go to Holy Dragon City to take a look. First, to make a deal, and second, to take the opportunity to observe the strength of Holy Dragon City!


  Many Wanderers were also tempted because there were many job opportunities in such a trading market. If they could find a stable job, they and their families would no longer have to worry about food.


  The establishment of the Holy Dragon city's trading market had attracted the attention of countless people in the wilderness!


  During this period of time, Wanderers often came to the Holy Dragon City, requesting the Holy Dragon city's Warriors to give them a job that would provide them with food.


  The Holy Dragon city's Warriors would allow these Wanderers to enter the commercial district and participate in the construction work after careful questioning.


  The Holy Dragon city's population was slowly growing without them knowing.


  The military jeep driven by Tang Zhen was driving very quickly, giving off a feeling of letting the horse reined in.


  The scenery of this wilderness was similar to the Gobi Desert of the American Alliance in his original world. Driving without restraint, Tang Zhen soon saw a mountain peak that rose from the ground.


  It wasn't right to call them mountain peaks, because they were more like some giant stone pillars that rose from the ground, scattered and abruptly appearing on the horizon.


  This was the territory of the Cyclops. They controlled a large area nearby and did not allow anyone to approach.


  There was a special plant growing in this area, which was the favorite food of some giant reptile. The Cyclops domesticated this reptile and used it as its main food.


  In addition to this kind of reptile food, the one-eyed giant would also hunt some monsters and creatures to improve his food.


  After Tang Zhen arrived at this area, he put the Jeep into his storage space.


  After activating the [ quantum invisibility screen ], he ran toward the giant stone pillars.


  After walking for a short while, Tang Zhen saw a group of huge insects that looked like hamster women on the grass.


  The worm was about a meter long and lay flat on the grass, lazily gnawing on the purple moss on the ground.


  There were many similar insect groups. Tang Zhen looked around and saw at least hundreds of these large insects.


  The Cyclops 'pasture was full of this purple moss. There must be a lot of these big bugs, which could barely sustain their daily consumption.


  Whenever the Cyclops felt that the number of insects had decreased, they would stop capturing them and let them reproduce for a period of time.


  During this period of time, the one-eyed giant would go around hunting monsters and creatures of the hundred races as food for the transition period.


  The team of elf cultivators decades ago was unlucky. They encountered a hunting Cyclops on their way, and all the elves were killed and became food for the Cyclops!




  Chapter 279-luring the Tiger away from the mountain


  When the shells of these flat bugs were removed, they would reveal a lobster-like meat stick. It was tough and strong, but it smelled a little bad.


  However, the Cyclops loved the taste of these bugs the most and had always regarded them as a peerless delicacy!


  Sometimes, the Wanderers would also poach such large insects as food to fill their stomachs.


  However, these bugs were not as easy to deal with as they looked. They had great strength and would make sharp cries when they were attacked, summoning the Cyclops.


  Even if they were lucky enough to catch these insects, the big nose on the Cyclops 'face was not to be trifled with. They were extremely sensitive to the smell of these insects and could easily distinguish the smell of these insects in the pasture.


  Then, the Cyclops would carry their signature weapon and follow the scent to kill all the poachers!


  After a long time, there were very few people who poached these big bugs because the price they paid was too great.


  Even if the Wanderers were passing by the border of the pasture, they would ignore it when they saw such a big insect!


  Tang Zhen did not alarm these large insects. He carefully dodged them and continued to advance toward the stone pillar area.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen saw the figure of a single-eyed giant in the distance.


  The one-eyed giant had thick body hair and looked like a moving tower from afar. When he stood at a disadvantage, he could smell a pungent stench.


  After it walked out from behind the stone pillar, it walked towards a group of big bugs.


  In daily life, the one-eyed giant's movement speed was not fast, and it looked slow.


  However, due to their height, their seemingly slow steps could cover an extremely long distance!


  In a battle, the one-eyed Giants would become extremely fast, displaying a speed that would make the enemy feel despair.


  Once they were targeted by these one-eyed Giants, there was basically no possibility of escape.


  After the Cyclops walked into the swarm, he slowly bent down and reached out to grab a writhing bug.


  In the Cyclops 'other hand, he held a long bone that looked like the rib of some monster.


  After it pierced the worm in its hand into the bone, it began to catch a second worm.


  After capturing seven or eight big bugs in a row, the one-eyed giant straightened his back and carried the bunch of big bugs back behind the stone pillar.


  Tang Zhen stood up from the grass and continued to walk toward the stone pillar area. At the same time, he carefully observed his surroundings.


  When he arrived at the stone pillar area, he immediately observed the situation inside through the map view.


  This was a large area of stone pillars, covering an area of nearly 10 kilometers. Gray stone pillars of different thickness were everywhere.


  A group of Cyclops had gathered in the area of the stone pillars. Tang Zhen counted them and found that there were a total of twelve of them!


  There were three level 4 Cyclops, one Lord-tier Cyclops, and the rest were all Level 5.


  These were all high-level monsters. If they were to move out in a group, they would form a terrifying destructive force.


  The one-eyed Giants were gathered together, as if they were having a gathering.


  However, Tang Zhen saw that two one-eyed Giants were doing some unbearable actions between the stone pillars.


  This was the difference between a high-level monster and a low-level monster. The intelligence that they displayed was obviously much higher, unlike low-level monsters that were only dominated by instinct.


  Beside these one-eyed Giants, Tang Zhen saw a fire pool with flames constantly flashing.


  The flames in the fire pool never died down and were used by the Cyclops to roast food.


  It was said that this fire pool was created by the one-eyed giant by relying on his innate ability. Once the one-eyed giant left this place, the fire pool would be extinguished.


  At this moment, a huge monster was being smoked and roasted above the fire pool. A thick bone stick pierced through the monster and was then propped on two rocks.


  After the Cyclops who caught the bug came back, he placed the big bug by the fire pool and let the fire slowly cook it. He was not in a hurry to eat it.


  Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to poison the Cyclops. Instead, he tried to look for the remains of the elf cultivators to see if he could find them directly.


  Only a few decades had passed, and many things had disappeared and changed. How could it be so easy to find them?


  After Tang Zhen looked around, he discovered a large pile of bones in a certain corner of the stone pillar area. There were also some broken weapons mixed within.


  This should be where the Cyclops had thrown his junk, as it had already piled up into a small mountain.


  There were dozens of similar places in the valley.


  How could he lure the Cyclops away and make them leave this place temporarily?


  After Tang Zhen thought for a moment, he swiftly headed to a swarm of insects in the distance and threw a remote control bomb.


  Soon after, Tang Zhen teleported back to his original world and quietly got an off-road car.


  After knocking out the two big bugs with lightning speed, Tang Zhen stuffed the big bugs into the trunk of the off-road vehicle. Then, he used the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] to perform simple control of the car.


  After Tang Zhen started the program, the car would automatically drive and move forward in a straight line.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also threw a time bomb in the car to ensure that the car wouldn't fall into the hands of others.


  After finishing everything, Tang Zhen immediately ran towards the stone pillar area.


  The off-road vehicle with the big bug had started and was slowly driving into the distance.


  Tang Zhen found a hidden corner near the stone pillar and did not hesitate to press the remote control bomb that he had placed in the swarm.


  "BOOM!"


  A loud sound rang out, and over a dozen large bugs were blasted into the sky, becoming fragmented.


  The frightened bugs began to scream, which immediately alerted the Cyclops in the stone pillar area.


  These guys ran out like a swarm of bees, waving the huge leg bones in their hands and running towards the place of the explosion.


  When the Cyclops leader saw the bug corpses that had been blown to pieces and the bugs that were screaming in panic, he immediately flew into a rage and waved the leg bone in his hand.


  Then, the one-eyed Giants sniffed wildly and quickly ran in the direction of the off-road vehicle.


  In that direction, they smelled the scent of bugs.


  This damn poacher, not only did he kill a bunch of insects, but he also secretly took away a few!


  The one-eyed Giants were extremely furious. Such poachers had to be killed and eaten!


  Under the leadership of the commander-tier Cyclops, the group of big guys immediately strode forward and chased after the off-road vehicle. The ground was stomped with loud " Boom Boom " sounds.


  After the Cyclops left, Tang Zhen immediately headed toward their fire pool. He did not dare to delay any further.


  After arriving at the edge of the fire pool, Tang Zhen took out a box from his storage space and stuffed the poison sealed in wax into the food.


  This would ensure a delayed effect, in case the other Cyclops didn't eat after one was poisoned to death.


  After he was done with all this, he quickly left the fire pool and hid in a hidden corner.


  It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to see the Cyclops appear in the map view.


  These guys were carrying the burnt remains of the off-road vehicle and walking back in high spirits!




  Chapter 282: Exterminating the Cyclops


  The things around the fire pool were still the same. The one-eyed Giants had no idea that someone had been here.


  They couldn't be blamed for their low vigilance, as the pasture of the Cyclops was a land of death. Normally, no monsters or creatures of the hundred races would approach it.


  The one-eyed Giants walked to the fire pool and threw the wreckage of the off-road vehicle on the ground. They began to jump and shout, as if they were celebrating something.


  Perhaps they regarded the off-road vehicle as some kind of strange monster and were cheering for the successful defeat?


  It could run, make a huge explosion, and even emit fire. It was really very powerful!


  The one-eyed Giants had never seen such a " monster " before and subconsciously thought that it was very powerful.


  Fortunately, after the off-road vehicle exploded, only a metal frame was left. Then, it was " killed " by the leg bone of the one-eyed giant!


  The one-eyed Giants were very happy to be able to kill such a " monster, " so they celebrated as usual.


  After celebrating for a while, the one-eyed Giants, perhaps hungry, walked to the edge of the fire pool and began to eat.


  Tang Zhen hid at the side. His heart was about to jump into his throat.


  He stared at the one-eyed Giants without blinking, praying that they would not notice the abnormality of their food.


  Actually, Tang Zhen's worry was a little unnecessary. This was because these one-eyed Jue people were used to being careless. They simply did not care if the food had been tampered with. They just picked it up and ate it.


  A few of the bugs were eaten by the high-level one-eyed man, while the low-level one-eyed man tore the monster's meat apart. His mouth was full of oil.


  After Tang Zhen saw this scene, he began to quietly wait for the poison to take effect.


  Before he came, he had already caught a monster and experimented on it, confirming that the poison was effective on it.


  The one-eyed giant had a strong digestive ability. After swallowing the small poison pill that Tang Zhen had sealed, it would quickly shatter in the digestive organs of these one-eyed Giants and take effect in an extremely short time.


  It didn't take long for the poison to take effect!


  A one-eyed man suddenly let out a blood-curdling screech as he spat out a mouthful of filthy liquid. He then began to struggle while clutching his neck.


  The one-eyed giant's behavior frightened its companion. Just as it was about to go forward to check, two more one-eyed Giants began to roll on the ground and groan in pain.


  In the blink of an eye, the Cyclops had entered the state of poison, and the stone pillar area was filled with the screams of the Cyclops.


  The Lord-tier Cyclops had a stronger resistance. It looked at its fellow Cyclops rolling on the ground and couldn't help but roar angrily.


  A huge leg bone was constantly being waved by it, smashing gravel everywhere, trying to find the murderer who had hurt them.


  At this moment, the Cyclops leader had already vaguely realized that he and his fellow Cyclops had been ambushed!


  The pain in its body and the anger in its heart mixed together, causing it to explode with terrifying power, causing destructive damage to the surrounding area.


  After the Cyclops leader vented his anger in vain, his body could no longer bear the pain. He sat on a broken stone pillar and gasped for breath with his head down.


  Not far in front of it, the Cyclops had stopped struggling, and their life force was gradually fading.


  To be able to last so long under the high dosage of cyanide poison, these Cyclops were already considered strong.


  On the other hand, the Cyclops leader's physique was extremely strong, and it had not died yet!


  In the face of the Cyclops Lord, whose strength had been greatly reduced, Tang Zhen no longer needed to waste any more time.


  He quietly moved to the back of the Cyclops, took out a rocket launcher from the storage dimension, and aimed at the back of the Cyclops.


  "Bang!"


  The burning trail produced a great thrust, and the rocket went straight for the back of the Cyclops Lord.


  Because of the poison, the Cyclops Lord's reaction and movement speed were greatly reduced. By the time it realized the sneak attack from behind, it was too late to Dodge!


  "BOOM!"


  The rocket with a powerful armor-piercing ability arrived in an instant, drilling into the Cyclops Lord's skin and flesh, and exploded!


  The Cyclops Lord howled in pain as a terrifying bloody hole appeared on its back. Even its spine was exposed.


  He didn't expect that the one-eyed giant didn't die immediately after suffering such a heavy blow. Instead, it waved its thigh bone and pounced in Tang Zhen's direction.


  Although Tang Zhen was surprised by the strength of the Cyclops Lord, he immediately jumped and dodged. He ran at an extremely fast speed and played hide-and-seek with the Cyclops.


  After being discovered, Tang Zhen's [ quantum invisibility light screen ] was no longer effective under the mental lock of the Cyclops Overlord. Therefore, the other party had been following closely behind it.


  The enormous leg bones continued to attack. Tang Zhen nimbly dodged and occasionally retaliated.


  Based on the injuries of the Cyclops Lord, it would not be able to last long!


  Sure enough, it did not take long for the Cyclops Lord's speed to slow down. After a while, the Cyclops Lord fell to the ground.


  Tang Zhen stopped, turned around, and walked to the side of the Cyclops Lord. He used his alloy sword to cut off its head.


  Tang Zhen heaved a sigh of relief when he saw the giant head of the Cyclops leader.


  After spending half a day, Tang Zhen took out all the brains of the Cyclops and began to search for the moonlight pebbles.


  This was a rather time-consuming matter. Tang Zhen had to carry out the search with a plan.


  First of all, he had to determine the age of these dozens of piles of bones, and then look for traces of elven items in the bones of similar ages.


  Tang Zhen directly ignored those fresh bones. He jumped onto a pile of bones that was already overgrown with weeds, covered his mouth and nose, and began to search.


  The bones were piled up in layers. There were monsters 'bones and humans' bones. The gaps were filled with all kinds of parasitic insects.


  An indescribable rancid smell filled the air. It was so smelly that Tang Zhen could only wear the underwater breathing insect to block out the smell.


  After searching for half a day, Tang Zhen found many broken armors, weapons, brains, and other random things. However, he did not even see a shadow of the moonlight pebble.


  It was unknown how many years these Cyclops had lived here. Each of them was a big-bellied man, so one could imagine the amount of food remains they had accumulated.


  Tang Zhen felt a slight headache as he looked at the pile of bones under his feet that had been dug for several meters.


  If he were to search alone, who knew how long it would take him to find the moonlight pebble?


  He had to think of a way!


  Tang Zhen sat on the pile of bones and muttered to himself for a moment. Then, he informed Tai Seng to bring a hundred Holy Dragon City soldiers over.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen teleported back to the Wei Island and sneaked into a construction site after making seven or eight turns.


  While no one was paying attention, Tang Zhen directly activated the application and brought all the excavators and shovels that were parked at the construction site back to the loucheng world. He also got a lot of tools.


  Just these things weren't enough, so Tang Zhen continued to bring fuel and a large amount of food and drinking water. He only stopped transporting them when Tyson and the others arrived.




  Chapter 283: The wealth in the trashy remains _1


  When Tai Seng arrived with a group of Holy Dragon City soldiers, the first thing he saw was dozens of cars and tools of labor.


  They had never seen an excavator before, but they were more familiar with a forklift, because there were two of them in the Holy Dragon City!


  Looking at these things, Tai Seng was a little confused. Could it be that Tang Zhen had called them over to transport these things back to the Holy Dragon City?


  "City Lord, I've brought all the soldiers here. Do you have any orders?"


  Zhen Tang? " Tyson, who was wearing a camouflage suit and had a pistol on his waist, walked over and asked Zhen Tang.


  Tang Zhen pointed at the cars that he had thrown on the grass and said to Tessen,"Divide the soldiers into a few small groups and have them go around the area to capture people for me. Then, bring them all here.


  Remember not to hurt anyone. Just tell them that I'm short of people to work here, provide food and drink, and give them all kinds of rewards after the work is done!"


  &Nbsp; hearing this, Tyson didn't hesitate at all. He immediately ordered the soldiers to jump into the cars and then spread out into the wilderness.


  The roar of dozens of cars immediately resounded through the wilderness, and they rushed toward the place where the Wanderers gathered.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng's mouth couldn't help but Twitch as he glanced at the one-eyed Giants on the ground.


  As a native who had lived in this area for many years, Tai Seng naturally knew about this group of terrifying one-eyed Giants and had heard many rumors about them.


  This was a group of terrifying creatures. In this area, they were invincible!


  However, at this moment, these terrifying monsters all lay on the ground, turning into cold corpses.


  And the person who had killed these terrifying monsters was the young Holy Dragon City Master in front of him!


  Tang Zhen didn't hide his purpose and told Tai Seng about his plan to find the moonlight pebble.


  &Nbsp; " yes!    Tai Seng finally understood and quickly ordered the soldiers to get to work.


  As a high-ranking figure in the Holy Dragon City, Tai Seng naturally knew the significance of the mother tree to the Holy Dragon City, so he was as anxious as Tang Zhen.


  After arranging for a Holy Dragon City warrior who knew how to drive a tractor to operate it, Tai Seng jumped onto the excavator and asked Tang Zhen how to operate this awe-inspiring big guy.


  Since he had downloaded the specialized application, Tang Zhen could easily operate the excavator. Since Tai Seng wanted to learn, he directly guided him.


  It didn't take long for Tai Seng to be able to operate the excavator and dig up the remains and bones.


  Tang Zhen still had a lot of preparation work to do before the Wanderers arrived.


  After an hour or so, the first group of Wanderers, under the pressure of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, arrived at the stone pillar area while trembling in fear.


  This was the territory of the one-eyed giant, so the Wanderers naturally knew that. When they heard that the one-eyed giant had been killed, they all had suspicious expressions.


  However, seeing the Holy Dragon City warrior's solemn expression, coupled with the threat of the rifle, they had no choice but to obediently go to the Cyclops pasture.


  As soon as they entered the stone pillar area, the Wanderers saw the corpses of the Cyclops lying all over the place and confirmed that the Holy Dragon city's Warriors had not lied to them.


  However, the more this was the case, the more frightened the Wanderers were.


  The Holy Dragon City was so powerful that they could actually kill all the Cyclops. It was definitely not as simple as being strong!


  There were many powerful monsters and cultivators, but none of them could escape from the Cyclops.


  It was precisely because of this that the Wanderers were even more afraid of Holy Dragon City.


  He had to be careful. Otherwise, if he angered them, he might be killed directly!


  The Wanderers looked at each other and immediately became obedient, cooperating with the Holy Dragon city's soldiers 'commands.


  After they took their tools in order, they began to walk to the bones that had been pushed aside. According to the requirements of the Holy Dragon City Warriors, they cleaned up and collected everything other than the bones.


  As the Wanderers worked, they peeked at the rumbling hovercars and excavators. They were extremely curious and surprised by this mechanical monster.


  The Holy Dragon City was indeed powerful and mysterious. These roaring mechanical monsters explained everything!


  As time passed, more and more Wanderers were brought back by the Warriors.


  By the time the last batch of Warriors returned, there were a thousand Wanderers gathered here!


  Under the watch of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, they began to rummage through the pungent-smelling bones.


  It didn't take long for the Wanderers to make some discoveries.


  "What's in this bag?"


  "This is the bi 'an demon weapon!"


  "I found a pile of rare ores!"


  Under the watch of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, these Wanderers did not dare to hide any of the items they discovered. If they were discovered, they would immediately be beaten up.


  In order to ensure that the moonstone wouldn't be hidden by the Wanderers, Tang Zhen didn't hold back.


  Moreover, the Holy Dragon city's Warriors had already told them that they would be rewarded according to the total value of the items they found. The more they obtained, the more generous the rewards would be!


  None of the Wanderers had expected that there would be so much good stuff in these skeletons!


  If it were not for the one-eyed giant occupying this place, it would have been discovered and cleared by the Wanderers long ago.


  However, it was also because of the existence of the one-eyed giant that this wealth was preserved to this day.


  As the saying goes, " wealth can move people's hearts.  some Wanderers were already secretly planning to occupy this place immediately after the Holy Dragon City left.


  As long as he dug with his heart, he would definitely have a rich harvest!


  As for the Holy Dragon City, which would take the majority of the profits, these Wanderers did not dare to have any other thoughts other than being envious.


  The items that had been cleared out were gathered together and counted by a special person. Then, they were stored in different categories.


  Although his trash-picking harvest was rich, Tang Zhen's mind wasn't on these things. He only wanted the moonlight pebbles.


  As time passed, more and more items were collected, but there was still no sign of the moonlight pebble.


  Tang Zhen knew that this wasn't something to be anxious about. Thus, he waited with a peace of mind.


  Not far away was the cookhouse's territory.


  &Nbsp; when the Holy Dragon City soldiers arrived at the Cyclops 'pasture, the Army chef in charge of food ordered people to capture the giant insect and slaughter it for dinner.


  The rice, flour, and oil had already been prepared, so the chefs who came with the carriage only needed to start a fire to cook.


  It didn't take long for a soldier to drive a car back and throw a pile of bugs on the ground.


  The chef deftly peeled off the bug's outer shell, revealing the White and tender bug meat.


  Next, the chef used a knife to slice off a piece of worm meat. He sniffed it and tasted it again. Then, he called for the helpers to peel off all the shells of the worms.


  After washing the worm meat, he marinated it with fine salt and seasoning, filling up seven or eight large plastic buckets.


  A few Wanderers smashed a thick-looking grass root with a stone and then washed it in a bucket.


  By the time the roots were only left with fiber, Tang Zhen found that a lot of white sticky substances had been deposited in the bucket.


  Upon closer inspection, it turned out to be natural starch!


  After the starch settled down for a while, the excess water was poured out. The starch was then taken out and wrung dry on a gauze.


  Strips of fat and tender worm meat were taken out of the bucket and thrown into the starch one by one. Soon, they were wrapped in starch.


  A large pot had been set up beside him, and a large barrel of soybean oil was poured into the pot. It began to boil not long after.


  Pi Li pa la " sounds of deep-frying could be heard. After the starch-coated insect meat was deep-fried in the boiling oil for a while, it was taken out and placed into a large basin beside it.


  &Nbsp; after the temperature dropped a little, the fried insect meat was ready to eat!


  Tang Zhen curiously picked up a piece and tasted it. Immediately, he felt that his mouth was filled with fresh fragrance. The taste was simply amazing!


  These guys were born to be chefs. They had only watched a few cooking videos and their standards had improved so quickly!


  Looking at the chef's proud face, Tang Zhen decided to find them a few more cooking tutorial videos next time. This way, he could also taste the top food in the loucheng world!




  Chapter 282-traces revealed


  When night fell, all the searching work stopped.


  The Wanderers were gathered together, and under the command of the Holy Dragon City soldiers, they lined up to receive their food.


  There was rice, deep-fried worm meat, spicy pickled vegetables, and a steaming hot vegetable soup.


  This was tonight's food, and everyone was given enough to fill their stomachs.


  After the Wanderers received their food, they gathered together again and gobbled up the food.


  After being cooked by a chef, the taste of every dish was extremely alluring, and the Wanderers almost swallowed their tongues.


  After eating such delicious food, they became even more envious of the Holy Dragon city's residents.


  After eating and drinking their fill, these Wanderers leaned together to rest.


  Some of them were so tired that they fell asleep on the ground.


  For the Wanderers, sleeping in the wild was a common thing, but the premise was that they had to be well-protected and not be attacked by wandering monsters.


  Due to the presence of the one-eyed giant in this area, the wandering monsters did not dare to approach.


  Moreover, there were still Holy Dragon city's soldiers standing guard outside. The flintlocks in their hands were not just for show.


  With this double protection, the Wanderers who had eaten and drunk their fill naturally rested in peace.


  Tang Zhen sat beside the fire and looked through today's harvest with Tai Seng.


  There were dozens of different kinds of mo weapons and equipment in the basket. The good things that the cultivators used to value as their lives were now piled up like cabbages.


  Tang Zhen found a strange looking staff from the demon weapons and carefully examined it.


  The staff was cast from an unknown metal, and it was covered with complicated and strange patterns, giving it a mysterious feeling.


  At the top of this cane, Tang Zhen found an extra-large brain bead that was firmly embedded and fixed.


  Tang Zhen also had a similar brain Pearl. It was a trophy he had obtained from the lake monster when he was cleaning up the Pearl Lake in the sacred Dragon Valley.


  According to the results of the appraisal card, it was a rare mutated brain Pearl.


  The mutated brain Pearl had a unique attribute and was a rare treasure to a Holy master.


  The staff in Tang Zhen's hand was a weapon used by Holy Masters. It could enhance the divine skills that were cast.


  Now that he had accidentally obtained a cane, Tang Zhen naturally wanted to try its effect.


  With a thought, a protective barrier immediately appeared on Tang Zhen's body. The surface of the barrier flickered with light.


  After sensing it carefully, Tang Zhen discovered that the protective Shield's toughness had indeed increased a little. However, it was still extremely limited.


  Perhaps the level of this mutated brain Pearl was too low. If it was a Lord-tier mutated brain Pearl, there might be an even stronger boost!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen threw the cane back into the big basket and took out a light pocket-sized dagger.


  The dagger looked small and light, more like a toy than a weapon. However, Tang Zhen knew that it was a genuine weapon for Holy Masters.


  On the cornerstone trading platform, there was a special spiritual power skill for Holy Masters, which allowed them to control these light magic weapons to fly and kill enemies within a certain range.


  The forging process of these mo weapons was complicated and they were not cheap.


  Combined with specialized Holy master skills, killing monsters and ambushing were very effective!


  After putting the weapon back into the storage space, Tang Zhen glanced at the brain Pearl beside him.


  After an inventory check, they found a total of several thousand brain beads of different levels. Added together, it was not a small harvest.


  As for the other miscellaneous items and ores, Tang Zhen had also carefully searched through them but did not find the moonlight pebbles.


  A third of the clearing was done, but there were still no traces of the moonlight pebbles.


  Hopefully, the moonlight pebble was hidden in the remaining garbage remains. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would really not know where to find it.


  ……


  Early the next morning, after the Wanderers had their breakfast, they began to search and clean up again.


  This time around, Tang Zhen personally went into the battle. He continuously searched through the pile of debris in an attempt to find traces of the moonlight pebbles.


  Not far away, another pile of bones was being excavated by an excavator. Tang Zhen walked over and took a look. He inadvertently discovered an exquisitely-shaped metal belt.


  After seeing this belt, a trace of joy appeared on Tang Zhen's face.


  At the bottom of the sinkhole, he had seen a belt of a similar style on the half-elf Captain, so he was sure that it was an item of the elf race at a glance.


  Since there was an elven item here, the moonlight pebble was most likely in this pile of garbage.


  let's go!  Tang Zhen immediately beckoned Tai Seng over and moved all the bones away to make it easier for the Wanderers to search.


  Tai Seng drove an excavator over and in a short while, he had opened up a large area.


  More and more elf-style items were found by the Wanderers. The joy on Tang Zhen's face became more and more intense as he monitored this place through the map view.


  At the edge of the area, a Wanderer moved away the monster's skeleton under his feet, and a Broken Skull entered his sight.


  There were gnawing marks on the surface of the skull, and the brain matter had been sucked by the Cyclops.


  There were countless similar skeletons, so the Wanderer didn't pay much attention to them.


  However, an exquisitely-made leather bag next to the skull caught his attention.


  He bent over and took out the leather bag. After the Wanderer opened it, he found a few leather bags inside.


  The Wanderer looked around him. After making sure that no one was paying attention to him, he carefully opened one of the bags.


  The Wanderer's heart almost jumped out of his chest after a glance.


  It turned out that in the leather bag, there was a large number of brains shining with a beautiful halo, which looked extremely moving.


  "This is a Suan ni Lord-tier brain!"


  The Wanderer suppressed the shock and ecstasy in his heart and quickly tied the leather bag. Then, he stepped on the ground and created a pit.


  Using the body and remains as cover, the Wanderer quickly placed the leather bag into the pit and covered it with soil.


  After doing all this, the Wanderer looked around and continued to pretend to look down and search.


  However, the leather bag was once again stuffed into the pile of bones and buried.


  You can't put all your eggs in one basket. Even if one of them is found, there's another one!


  After the Wanderer finished doing this, his mind was spinning.


  "After the Holy Dragon city's soldiers leave, I'll quietly dig them out and run as far away as possible!"


  there are a few leather bags inside that big leather bag. There must be more good stuff!


  "With these brains, I can eat whatever I want and have whatever woman I want!"


  God, please don't be discovered. Don't let 1000 watts get ridiculed.


  The Wanderer kept praying and looked around again to see if anyone had noticed his actions.


  But this time, when the Wanderer raised his head, he saw a young man standing in front of him, looking at him with a faint smile.


  The Wanderer was shocked. He knew the other party's identity, because all the Holy Dragon City Warriors called him " Lord City Master "!


  After realizing who Tang Zhen was, the Wanderer was so frightened that his heart started beating wildly. He revealed an extremely ugly smile at Tang Zhen.


  "Lord city Lord!"


  Tang Zhen stared at the Wanderer for a full minute before he sighed softly.


  "There are some things that you simply can't possess. Once you obtain them, you'll realize that they're not good fortune, but disaster!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he took out his leather bag and pouch under the Drifter's dumbstruck gaze.


  The Wanderer felt as if he had instantly fallen into an ice cave. The fear of death made his mind clear, and he instantly understood the meaning of Tang Zhen's words.


  If you have the life to make a fortune, if you don't have the life to spend, all your schemes are in vain!


  city Lord, I was wrong. I was possessed. Please don't kill me, Yingluo!


  The Wanderer's tears flowed down his face. He knelt on the ground and howled madly, begging for Tang Zhen's forgiveness.


  Tang Zhen, who had just taken a few steps, slowly turned his head and looked at the Wanderer with an expressionless face.


  "I'm in a good mood today, so I'll let you live. Remember to remember this in the future!"


  When the Wanderer heard this, he felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted off his shoulders, and he kowtowed like he was pounding garlic.




  Chapter 285: The pool of gemstones under the mother tree


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the wailing Wanderer behind him. He turned around and walked toward the military jeep at the side.


  He was merely a fellow who was obsessed with money and was not worthy of Tang Zhen's attention.


  Tang Zhen didn't suffer any losses. With his status, he didn't need to be calculative with a Wanderer that he could easily crush.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen suddenly had some enlightenment. He seemed to understand the feelings of the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus when it found out that he had captured the water monster.


  It was just a small matter that didn't matter. It didn't affect the overall situation, so the magic-eye Tyrannosaurus couldn't be bothered to care about it.


  Only when Tang Zhen tried to kill all the Wanderers and sea monsters did the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus give him a small warning. This was also because Tang Zhen was too greedy.


  After sitting in the car, Tang Zhen first opened the small leather bag and saw the brain inside.


  Even with Tang Zhen's experience, he could not help but exclaim at the value of the brain beads in this bag.


  No wonder the Wanderer dared to take the risk to hide it. It seemed that it was worth the risk!


  Even if Tang Zhen's current wallet was very full, his heart could not help but beat wildly.


  Tang Zhen held these Lord-tier brain beads in his hand and admired them for a while, before keeping the leather bag into his storage space.


  He casually opened the bag beside him. If he was not mistaken, the moonlight pebbles should be inside.


  He reached out and took out a bulging leather bag. After Tang Zhen opened it, he took out an exquisitely shaped metal box.


  The metal box was slowly opened while Tang Zhen was filled with anticipation.


  A stone that looked like a miniature moon was revealed. It emitted a faint light that was no different from the moonlight.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen was sure that this was the moonlight pebble of the elf race!


  Tang Zhen extended his hand and held the Pebble in his hand. It was abnormally warm to the touch, just like the tender skin of a young girl.


  He felt as if his soul was immersed in a dense fog, and his spiritual world became extremely clear.


  It was indeed a magical thing. His efforts for such a long time had not been in vain.


  After obtaining the moonlight pebble, Tang Zhen's mood became cheerful. He then inspected the items in the other leather bags.


  There was a beautifully packaged book, a scroll filled with vicissitudes of life, and an exquisitely shaped metal badge!


  These were all the remaining items in the bag. They were all put into the storage space by Tang Zhen.


  When he had time in the future, he would take it out and study it slowly.


  The rest of the cleaning work went smoothly. By noon the next day, the cleaning work was completed.


  After the Wanderers were searched, they were gathered in an open space.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers loaded all the goods onto the truck. The excavator was kept by Tang Zhen in the storage space. The harvest from the past three days was also loaded into the car.


  There was still a lot of food left. Tang Zhen used it as a reward and distributed it to the Wanderers according to the original agreement.


  The Wanderers expressed their gratitude, but they had no intention of leaving.


  Tang Zhen understood the Wanderers 'thoughts. They had their eyes on the Cyclops' pasture and wanted to take it for themselves.


  Not to mention the good stuff that might have been " left " in the skeletal waste, just the pasture where giant insects could be raised had great value.


  After he left, there would probably be a bloody battle here!


  There were also some Wanderers who requested to go to Holy Dragon City to find a job in the commercial district. Tang Zhen agreed to them without the slightest hesitation.


  After the Wanderers got permission, they jumped into the back of the car excitedly and started chatting.


  The Holy Dragon city's convoy lined up in a long line and began to slowly drive in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  The convoy finally returned to Holy Dragon City just before night fell.


  The residents who had already received the news gathered around and moved all the harvest to the front of the warehouse. After Murong Zi Yan recorded the inventory, they sent it to the warehouse to be stored.


  The Wanderers who had followed them were sent to the commercial district, where they were provided with food and lodging.


  Tang Zhen watched for a while before he turned around and walked toward the mother tree in the distance.


  The sky was getting dark, and the mother tree's branches and leaves were getting brighter and brighter, as if it was decorated with countless neon lights.


  Li Sha, who was wearing a long white dress, was currently guiding a young man's cultivation. When she saw Tang Zhen walking over, she smiled and came forward to welcome him. Her face had a happy expression.


  Tang Zhen stared at Li Sha for a while before a trace of joy similarly appeared on his face.


  if I'm not wrong, your ability to communicate with the mother tree has improved greatly, right? "


  Lisa's raised face immediately showed a trace of shock, and she asked in confusion, " "How did you know? I was planning to give you a surprise!"


  Tang Zhen smiled and explained to Lisa,  your aura is very close to that of a grade-2 Holy master. That's why I came up with such a guess.


  did you advance so quickly because you absorbed the soul crystal? " he asked.


  Lisa nodded and said in a certain tone, "  after absorbing the soul crystal, I feel that it's easier to communicate with the mother tree. I can also understand more meanings. The effect is very good!


  it's good that it's effective. You can come to me to get more after you use up the soul crystals I gave you last time.


  Lisa obediently nodded her head and reached out to hold Tang Zhen's arm.


  The two of them walked to the mother tree. Tang Zhen took out the moonlight pebble and slowly lifted it up under Lisa's mesmerized eyes.


  as promised, I've brought you the moonlight pebbles, which are even more precious than the moon spring water. Are you happy now? "


  Tang Zhen raised his head and looked at the mother tree with a helpless expression.


  The mother tree's branches and leaves glowed with a brilliant light. At the same time, countless seven-colored radiances drifted down from the branches and leaves, making people feel like they were in a Fairyland.


  A silver bell-like laughter seemed to ring out beside Tang Zhen's ears. It was as though a little girl had received her favorite gift. Her laughter was filled with joy.


  A clear spring slowly appeared under the mother tree and quickly expanded into a clear pool of water that was half an acre in size.


  All kinds of beautiful plants grew rapidly beside the pond, embellishing it with beauty.


  Countless colorful gemstones suddenly gushed out from the ground and covered the bottom of the pool, shining in the clear spring water.


  Li Sha's face was filled with intoxication as she looked at the scene before her. Suddenly, she turned her head to Tang Zhen and said,"The mother tree said thank you, and even asked you to put the moonlight pebbles in the pool."


  Tang Zhen laughed in a self-deprecating manner. He thought in his heart that this "thank you" was really not easy to obtain.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the pond under the mother tree. He gently threw the moonlight pebble into the pond.


  Just as the moonlight pebbles entered the water, the gemstones at the bottom of the pool began to emit a bright light like electric colored lights, illuminating the pool with a myriad of colors!


  From afar, the pool seemed to have turned into a huge gemstone, reflecting the light of the mother tree beside it, making one intoxicated.


  The mother tree, the pool, the green grass, and the gorgeous flowers that could be seen everywhere formed a beautiful scenery.


  Tang Zhen was intoxicated in this pleasant scenery and was unable to extricate himself for a long time!




  Chapter 286: Upgrade to a level 3 building


  When the last giant puppet in the glittergold race's sanctuary was transported into the cave, Holy Dragon City began to prepare for the upgrade to a level 3 building.


  A large amount of weapons and ammunition were being transported to the city wall. All the soldiers in the city were doing their defense exercises to deal with any unexpected situations.


  This time, Tang Zhen's actions were very big. The number of monsters attacking the city would definitely not be small. Therefore, they had to be fully prepared.


  Although the atmosphere was tense, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers did not have a trace of fear.


  Relying on their powerful weapons from the original world, the Holy Dragon City was confident that they would not be able to return to the land or air monsters.


  The ones who were the happiest about the tower's advancement were actually the reserve residents. They didn't expect to be able to obtain the qualifications of official residents so quickly.


  According to past experience, it would take at least ten years to become an official resident from a reserve resident!


  If one became a reserve resident of a high-level city and wanted to become a full-time employee, it would be an extremely long waiting process.


  Some reserve residents had waited for their entire lives but still could not cross this hurdle!


  Who would have thought that after joining the Holy Dragon City, they could become official residents after being reserve residents for a month? how could they not be surprised?


  The reserve residents who received the news were all in a state of excitement.


  They were all looking forward to Lou Cheng's advancement.


  They were all confident that the Holy Dragon City could resist the monster siege. They thought that it was not a problem at all!


  As former residents of the city, they were very familiar with the situation when the monsters attacked the city.


  Although the monsters attacking the city were strong, they could not withstand the Holy Dragon city's powerful defensive weapons.


  As the people anxiously waited, the day of Holy Dragon city's advancement finally arrived.


  On this day, all work in the Holy Dragon City stopped. The residents were not allowed to act on their own accord as per the requirements. The city walls were filled with fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  Tang Zhen was dressed in an exquisitely hand-made robe. Under the protection of a group of mighty and strong Holy Dragon City cultivators, Tang Zhen began the Lou city's advancement ceremony.


  To upgrade a level 2 City building to a level 3 city building, he would need to sacrifice ten thousand Level 3 brain pearls, which was equivalent to one million Level 1 brain pearls!


  The higher the level of the tower, the more brain beads needed to be sacrificed. By the time Tang Zhen advanced to a level 5 tower, the number of brain beads needed to be sacrificed would reach 100 million!


  This was a terrifying number. Without years of accumulation, it was impossible to gather enough brains to sacrifice!


  Tang Zhen threw 20000 Level 3 brain beads into the altar, upgrading the Holy Dragon City and the mother tree City at the same time!


  In the eyes of the residents, the main city and the mother tree had undergone tremendous changes.


  The mother tree's body had doubled in size once again, its huge trunk looked like a skyscraper, the top of the tree crown was even higher than the surrounding mountains!


  The area covered by the mother tree had now reached half a hectare, and it could be said to have blotted out the sun.


  The mother tree seemed to be extremely happy after its advancement. Countless radiances rose from its branches and leaves, slowly flying into the air, and then exploded like fireworks!


  This was the mother tree's own way of celebrating its advancement in rank.


  Compared to the mother tree's boastful nature, the Holy Dragon city's main city promotion was much simpler.


  In a hazy Halo, the Holy Dragon city's main city's size rapidly expanded, quickly becoming a huge object!


  The exterior of the main city still retained its original external decoration style, but its height had been increased to sixty to seventy meters. It was as if a Super Monster had occupied the Holy Dragon Valley.


  After the upgrade, the area of the level 3 building had expanded by countless times, and at the same time, there were countless new rooms.


  Tang Zhen could also feel a mysterious power being emitted from the building. It silently affected every resident of the building, strengthening their physical fitness.


  Tang Zhen knew that this was one of the so-called benefits of the building. According to the level of the building, it could provide a certain amount of physical attribute enhancement to the residents.


  The higher Lou Cheng's level was, the more obvious the increase was!


  From now on, the Holy Dragon city's main city had officially been upgraded to Level 3, and the mother tree's city had also become a level 3 city!


  After upgrading the main city, Tang Zhen still had to build an auxiliary city!


  Two brand new altars were already placed in the Holy Dragon city's Square. Tang Zhen walked in front of them and placed two tower cornerstones on them.


  These two cornerstones were the glittergold race's sanctuary's cornerstone and the Black Rock City's cornerstone.


  After placing the 20000 Level 1 brain beads on the altar, the past scenes of The Two Towers immediately appeared in Tang Zhen's consciousness.


  At the same time, the illusionary image of two towers appeared in front of Tang Zhen. He placed them next to the main city in the sacred Dragon Valley.


  Tang Zhen had built the underground city below Black Rock City. The two of them merged into one and were quickly built.


  It didn't take long for a new building with an underground entrance to appear in the sacred Dragon Valley. It appeared solemn and respectful.


  After silently glancing at the low and newly built auxiliary city, Tang Zhen shook his head and once again threw 20000 Level 2 brain beads into the altar!


  The auxiliary city that had just been formed was immediately shrouded in light and became taller and taller.


  In a spurt of energy, Tang Zhen invested another 20000 Level 3 brain beads, upgrading both auxiliary cities to Level 3!


  After the light faded, a white building that was one size smaller than the original Black Rock City was completely formed.


  However, it was even more beautiful than Black Rock City, and it was even more lively!


  This time, Tang Zhen had used a total of 4.22 million brain beads to upgrade the building. It was definitely a big deal!


  Fortunately, he had gained a lot during this period of time. Even though he had consumed so many brains, he still did not empty his wallet!


  Tang Zhen originally planned to upgrade the main building to Level 4, but when he thought about how he still had to upgrade his mobile application, he finally resisted the desire to continue upgrading the building.


  Moreover, after the city was upgraded to Level 4, the strength of the monsters 'attacks would increase greatly. In addition to the accumulation of the previous continuous upgrades, Tang Zhen did not dare to imagine how many monsters would attack the city!


  Compared to Lou Cheng, mobile applications were the foundation of his career. Tang Zhen was very clear about which was more important.


  The reason why he was able to do so well in the loucheng world was entirely because of the nature-defying abilities of the mobile application. Otherwise, he could forget about defending the territory that he had fought so hard to obtain.


  Although he still had excess brain matter, he had prepared it for the use and upgrade, so he could not simply use it.


  Of course, these were all matters for later. The current task was to deal with the monster siege!


  After taking off his long robe, Tang Zhen did not even bother to check on the four newly upgraded towers. Instead, he immediately ran towards the city walls.


  not long after, tang zhen arrived at the top of the city wall.


  More than two thousand Holy Dragon City soldiers were standing by on the city walls, all sorts of weapons ready to fire.


  Compared to the past, the Holy Dragon city's defensive forces had become stronger.


  what's the situation now? did anything unusual happen? "


  Tang Zhen looked at Tai Seng, who was frowning, and asked in a relaxed tone.


  In fact, he had also felt a trace of abnormality, as if something bad was about to happen.


  The construction of two auxiliary cities would require a total of six levels. Under such extreme circumstances, it was highly possible that the entire gravel plain would be filled with monsters.


  However, Tang Zhen's heart was filled with fear by relying on the weapon he possessed!


  However, not a single monster had appeared in front of Holy Dragon City. This in itself was a very strange thing.


  Although the monsters in this area were almost all killed by the undead race and Tang Zhen, it was more or less enough to form a siege team. It was impossible for not a single monster to gather like now.


  A few hours passed by without him realizing it.


  Just as the uneasiness in Tang Zhen's heart was growing stronger, a pitch-black Vortex appeared out of thin air on the gravel plain not far away!


  As expected, an unforeseen event had happened!




  Chapter 287: The horned Army that replaced the monsters to attack the city


  The appearance of this Black Vortex was extremely sudden. Moreover, it gave Tang Zhen an extremely familiar feeling.


  There was depression, deathly silence, and a trace of fear!


  He remembered that when the undead clan monster descended into the tower world, Tang Zhen had felt this aura.


  could it be that there are monsters from another plane descending on the Pi Xiu? "


  Tang Zhen's heart was startled. He stared unblinkingly at the Black Vortex in front of him and frowned slightly.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers on the city walls also saw the Black Vortex, but there was no chaos.


  At this moment, all the soldiers held their breath, and quietly tightened their grip on their weapons.


  The vortex was close to the ground, with clouds and lightning surging in the middle. As time passed, the fog and lightning became less and less.


  Tang Zhen could faintly see many black shadows flashing on the other side of the vortex.


  A large foot in a combat boot emerged from the vortex and stepped on the gravel plain.


  In the blink of an eye, a tall man in heavy armor walked out of the vortex.


  The man was 2.3 meters tall and had bulging muscles. He held a giant axe in his hand and exuded a violent aura.


  Tang Zhen was able to clearly see the man's appearance through the map.


  His skin was dark, and his face was covered in strange tattoos. He had a high nose and deep eyes, and a black horn that was an inch long grew on his forehead!


  After seeing this horn, Tang Zhen knew that this fellow was a genuine foreign race!


  But where did this guy come from, and how did he appear in the gravel plain through the black Vortex?


  It was a critical time for the monsters to attack the city. There were no monsters at all, but there were alien races descending through the black Vortex.


  Could it be that this foreign being was going to attack Holy Dragon City in place of the monster?


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with doubt. However, he continued to stare in the direction of the Black Vortex without blinking.


  After the foreign heavy-armored warrior appeared, he immediately cast his gaze at the Holy Dragon City in front of him. Tang Zhen could see a thick battle intent in his eyes, as well as a faint shock.


  A series of heavy footsteps came from the whirlpool. Immediately after, Tang Zhen saw two mammoth-like creatures walking out of the whirlpool. A few of the heavy-armored aliens with similar appearances were sitting on the mammoths.


  Two, four, six Suan ni


  More and more elephants walked out of the vortex and lined up in a huge formation. They were neat and quiet, clearly having undergone strict training.


  Behind these mammoths, non-humankind Warriors in light armors walked out in rows. The five of them stood in a straight line, continuously walking out of the whirlpool.


  On the gravel plain, these foreign Warriors were lined up in square formations, looking silently in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  The armor on their bodies constantly glowed under the sunlight, looking very spectacular.


  There were 2000 of these light armor Warriors, and each of them was fully armed and looked majestic.


  After the light armor Warriors had assembled, another group of foreign race Warriors in leather armor began to walk out of the vortex.


  These armored warriors had short swords at their waists and strange mechanical crossbows in their hands. Their faces were full of killing intent.


  They must be the long-range soldiers of this non-humankind Army, but how far could their bows and arrows reach?


  After the 2000 archers appeared, another group of armored knights riding on strange beasts appeared. There were also more than 1000 of them!


  The last to walk out was a team of about two hundred people.


  The leader of the group was a tall alien. He was wearing demonic armor and holding a wide-bladed sword. The aura he gave off was at the Lord tier!


  Behind this Lord were two other foreign cultivators. One was wearing a long robe, while the other was wielding a demon weapon.


  One of them was a level five cultivator, while the other was a level five Holy master.


  There were over a hundred foreign cultivators and a dozen Holy Masters following closely behind!


  Such a powerful formation was enough to easily destroy an Ordinary Level 3 city!


  When these people all walked to the front of the array, the huge vortex began to shrink slowly until it disappeared!


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen could already confirm that this foreign tribe Army that had suddenly appeared was charging towards Holy Dragon City.


  The original monster siege had become a foreign race siege. Moreover, they had arrived through the teleportation vortex. What was the secret connection between this? this was what Tang Zhen was most curious about.


  If he wanted to know the answer, he would have to defeat these guys first!


  Just as Tang Zhen was sizing up this group of uninvited guests, these foreign races were also sizing up the Holy Dragon City. However, their expressions were a little interesting.


  The non-human Lord in magic armor had a dark expression. He had maintained this expression ever since he saw the Holy Dragon city's tall city walls and the huge mountain peaks that surrounded the city.


  The Holy master beside the non-human Lord had a helpless look on his face. He said to the non-human Lord beside him, " "Captain, we've run into a tough bone this time!"


  The non-human Overlord nodded and sized up the Holy Dragon city's walls once more. He said coldly, "  when I accepted the mission on the platform, I was already prepared to fight a tough battle. After all, to be able to make the cornerstone trading platform issue a siege mission, I think they must be quite strong!


  After saying this, the non-human Overlord's face was filled with irrepressible anger. He pointed at the Holy Dragon city's tall walls and said, "  but I never thought that the enemy's city wall would be so tall. How can a newly upgraded Level 3 city have such a defense? "


  we'll have to pay a huge price if we want to destroy such a tower. Can we bear such a loss? "


  could it be that all the buildings in this Wildlands are so powerful? "


  When the non-human Lord said this, he was already filled with anger, regretting not accepting this hot potato.


  The Holy master beside him shook his head.  "I've participated in two operations against these towers. They're not as strong as you think, and their combat power is not even as good as our subsidiary towers.


  This Level 3 city with tall walls could only be regarded as an exception, and it was the only thing they could rely on!


  perhaps something unknown has happened, causing the number of monsters within a hundred-mile radius to not meet the standard for attacking the city. That's why the cornerstone platform has issued this siege mission.


  The laws of the heavenly Dao wouldn't miss any tricks. As long as the tower leveled up, it would inevitably experience a siege battle!


  It's the humans "bad luck to encounter such a monster in this city!"


  "As long as we can climb up their city walls, we will have won the battle, because the weak human race can't resist the bravery of the one-horned race's Warriors!"


  The Holy Master's words made the non-human Lord's expression ease a little. He seemed to only be worried about the tall city walls.


  As for the human warriors on the city wall, they were no different from pigs and dogs in his eyes. They were all ants that he could kill at will.


  no matter what, we have to fight this battle. Otherwise, we won't be able to safely cross the distance of ten thousand miles and return to our city!


  "The longer we drag this out, the more disadvantageous it will be for us!"


  "If that's the case, then we'll attack the city immediately!"


  At the order of the Lord, the Holy master immediately led the dozen Holy Masters behind him to the river and raised the short scepter in his hand.


  The Holy Masters who were mumbling to themselves took out a bunch of brains from their pockets and pointed the short cannonballs in their other hands at the river.


  The brains in the hands of the Holy master quickly disappeared, and the river water began to surge. A path that was five to six meters wide quickly emerged from the bottom of the river.


  Tang Zhen was slightly stunned when he saw this. This kind of Divine Art skill was very similar to the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]!


  The paleness of the Holy Masters 'faces after casting the divine spell was immediately compared to the ease with which he operated and used it.


  after seeing the path in the river appear, the non-human overlord immediately ordered the army to set off, heading straight for holy dragon city.


  However, Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to attack. Instead, he stared at the foreign Army passing through the river without blinking.


  Tang Zhen only smiled and waved his hand after the last mammoth passed through the river.


  fire the cannons and blow up the passage in the river. I want to catch a turtle in a jar this time!




  Chapter 288: The one-horned Army in a sorry state _1


  The one-horned Army arrived at the other side of the river. Before they could organize themselves, they suddenly heard a loud noise coming from the city wall.


  The non-human Lord was stunned and immediately looked at the Holy Dragon city's walls. However, he suddenly saw countless black dots falling from the sky.


  "This is a Kasaya."


  before he could finish his sentence, all kinds of cannonballs had already landed in the camp of the single horn army, making a loud noise.


  The one-horned Army that had been in an orderly fashion was immediately thrown into chaos. One by one, the one-horned soldiers were blasted into pieces by the cannonballs, and their corpses were thrown high into the sky.


  The mammoths and the warhorses of the Knights were also scared out of their wits. They kept letting out cries of fear and began to run and jump around in the group.


  A few cannonballs landed on the mammoths 'bodies, blasting their bodies into a bloody mess.


  The heavily injured mammoths struggled madly for a few moments before falling to the ground.


  The originally mighty formation instantly suffered heavy losses!


  The Lord's eyes were wide open, his face full of disbelief.


  Listening to the screams of his men and looking at the corpses on the ground, he felt as if he had been punched in the chest!


  damn it, what's going on? are the city walls filled with Holy Masters who can continuously fire divine spells? "


  The non-human Lord roared, his eyes bloodshot.


  The Holy master, whose robe was stained with blood, ran over and shouted at the Lord, " "It's not a divine spell, but a cannon!"


  these humans have cannons, those cannons from the wild buildings. Our soldiers can't resist such weapons!


  The non-human Lord was furious and shouted at the Holy master, "  even if they got the cannons from the building, they couldn't have gotten so many cannonballs. This doesn't make sense.


  Seeing another Cannonball flying towards them, the Holy master hurriedly conjured a protective barrier to block the flying gravel.


  we can't hold on here. We either retreat or rush to the city wall. Their cannons won't be able to do anything to us!


  The Holy master was very knowledgeable and immediately came up with a solution.


  If it was used to attack a building with ordinary cannons, this move would indeed have an obvious effect. However, to the Holy Dragon City, it was the same no matter where they ran.


  The Holy Dragon City, equipped with all kinds of weapons from the original world, could let them enjoy the baptism of artillery from all angles!


  The non-human Lord knew that the Holy Masters were very experienced. He immediately gave the order to charge, braving the artillery fire as he headed straight for the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  After accepting the mission and being teleported to this Savage Land, the one-horned race Army would either destroy the enemy or be destroyed by the enemy. There was no third option!


  The one-horned Warriors, who had left a trail of corpses on the river bank, roared and rushed towards the city wall. However, the pride on their faces had long been replaced by fear.


  They had paid such a heavy price to attack a level 3 human city. This was something that they had never expected before accepting the mission.


  However, things had already come to this, and they had no way out.


  Unless they broke through the enemy's city and took the foundation stone of the city, they would never have the chance to return to their hometown!


  The one-horned Warriors charged forward while enduring the constant explosions. Even though their comrades were being blown away by the explosions, they didn't dare to look back.


  The powerful destructive power of the cannonballs made them experience what fear was!


  The riverbank was not far from the Holy Dragon city's city walls. The sturdy one-horned race Warriors held their breaths, and it did not take long before they reached their destination.


  As the Holy master had said, the cannonballs were no longer able to hit them once they were near the city walls.


  Unfortunately, they did not know that the reason why they did not suffer the bombardment here was because Tang Zhen still had other means waiting for them!


  Below the city wall, the one-horned race's Warriors looked back with bitter expressions.


  Starting from the riverbank, the ground was filled with cannon holes of various sizes. Countless one-horned soldiers were lying on the ground. Just by looking at their bloody bodies, one could tell that they were in grave danger.


  The one-horned Warriors who were still alive were wailing in pain, but no one dared to save them.


  A few one-horned soldiers had tried to save their comrades, but before they could even reach them, the Musketeers on the city wall had already broken their legs, and they were now screaming in pain.


  The non-human Lord was covered in dust. He raised his head and looked at the city wall above him. He was in a dilemma.


  According to the height of the city wall, the humans guarding the city could use stones and flintlocks to attack them. However, up until now, the other party had no intention of attacking.


  The non-humankind leaders could clearly see the mocking looks on those human warriors 'faces. They looked at the one-horned Army as if they were looking at a group of rats trapped in a cage.


  A cat playing with a mouse, this was probably the situation in front of them!


  Thinking of this, the non-human leader was extremely angry, and he wanted to tear all the humans on the city wall into pieces.


  It had been a long time since he had been humiliated like this ever since he had been promoted to Lord. This made his killing intent boil!


  "Cultivator battle team, charge up the city wall! I want to wash this city with blood!"


  "Archers, cover fire!"


  Following the order of the non-human Overlord, the one-horned race cultivators, whose eyes were filled with anger, immediately opened the leather pockets on their waists and put on a special glove.


  After putting on the gloves, the one-horned race cultivators jumped up the city wall and began to move upward like geckoes!


  When their gloves came into contact with the stone wall, they would be tightly sucked in, ensuring that these cultivators would not fall off the city wall.


  When the one-horned cultivators climbed the wall, they didn't do it in separate groups. Instead, they formed a line in groups of five, so that only one of them was exposed.


  They moved in unison, moving as fast as lightning, quickly climbing up the city wall.


  From afar, it looked as if dozens of giant caterpillars were crawling rapidly on the city wall!


  The one-horned soldiers raised their crossbows and fired at the Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  Unfortunately, the Holy Dragon city's walls were too high. Even if these arrows hit the top of the wall, they would lose their lethality.


  Most of the crossbow arrows fell limply to the ground as soon as they touched the city wall.


  After all, the range of a crossbow was limited compared to firearms.


  Tang Zhen stood by the city wall and clicked his tongue in wonder after seeing this scene. However, he did not allow this group of people to continue climbing.


  A group of Holy Dragon City soldiers armed with shotguns and automatic rifles popped out of the city wall and began to spray at the one-horned cultivators climbing the wall.


  Muffled gunshots rang out continuously as the flying bullets blocked the one-horned cultivators 'escape route.


  One by one, the one-horned race cultivators were shot and fell from the high city wall, screaming and turning into a pile of meat paste.


  The fifty-meter-tall Holy Dragon City wall had become the place where the souls of the one-horned race cultivators were severed!


  Even though the one-horned cultivators advanced in a very special way and could ensure that only the cultivators at the top were attacked, they could not withstand the continuous shooting of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers!


  When a group of cultivators attacking the city was crippled, the surviving cultivators would join the other groups and continue to attack the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  When they were about to reach the top of the wall, only a dozen of the one-horned race cultivators were left out of the original hundred!


  Tang Zhen had specially ordered them to stay alive because he wanted to obtain the information he wanted from these one-horned race cultivators.


  When these one-horned race cultivators finally climbed up the city wall and were about to start a massacre, they were greeted by a large patch of special medicinal powder!


  It was a special powder from colossal bone city that had a strong numbing effect.


  The one-horned race cultivators who inhaled the powder immediately felt their bodies go soft and they collapsed to the ground like mud.


  "Despicable, shameless!"


  The one-horned cultivator couldn't speak, so he could only curse in his heart and glare at the man with anger.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers who were attacking them had antidotes in their mouths, their faces full of mockery.


  A few one-horned race cultivators who reacted quickly held their breaths in time and luckily dodged the attack of the powder.


  A dozen Holy Dragon City cultivators quickly surrounded them. They waved their electric batons and easily subdued the one-horned cultivators!


  Tang Zhen sneered as he looked at the one-horned race's cultivators who were tied up on the ground and had unwilling expressions on their faces.


  attack freely. Clean up the battlefield in ten minutes!


  With this order, the doomsday of the one-horned Army had arrived!


  Countless bullets and machine gun grenades rained down, knocking down the one-horn Army!


  The eyes of the alien race's leader were spitting fire, but he had no choice but to continuously Dodge.


  Tang Zhen looked down at the one-horned race's leader from above. He casually took a large-caliber sniper rifle from the table beside him and locked onto his vital spot.


  "Bang!"


  The bullet whizzed out and directly hit the alien overlord.


  The alien overlord dodged in time, and the spear only hit half of his arm!


  The heavily injured foreign tribe leader looked at Tang Zhen with hatred in his eyes. After which, he turned around and fled without the slightest hesitation.


  The one-horned Army had been completely destroyed by the intense artillery fire.


  Now that things had come to this, there was no need for him to stay any longer. He could only make plans after escaping.


  No matter what, he had to take revenge!


  "You want to escape? dream on!"


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed when he saw this. His figure instantly disappeared without a trace.




  Chapter 289: Hidden platform, kill the overlord


  The alien Lord's arm was broken by a large-caliber bullet, and blood kept flowing out.


  If it wasn't for the Cannonball's impact on his reaction and defense, he wouldn't have been hit so easily.


  Moreover, the power of this large-caliber sniper rifle was truly terrifying!


  At this moment, the non-human Lord's heart was filled with anger, but more than that, he was filled with fear.


  Although they were at the edge of the continent, they still had a certain understanding of this wild land that was tens of thousands of miles away.


  Compared to the area he was in, this place was called the Wildlands, and it was indeed worthy of its name.


  Due to the effects of the Frostmoon calamity, this area was not suitable for long-term development. Any race with influence on the continent would not waste their resources here.


  It was for this reason that the Wildlands was far inferior to the other regions in terms of Resources and Development.


  If The Two Towers of the same level were to fight normally, the tower in the Wildlands would have almost no power to fight back!


  In the eyes of the cultivators outside the Wildlands, the cultivators of the Wildlands were no different from beggars.


  It was also because of this reason that the foreign Overlord had accepted this siege mission from the cornerstone trading platform, leading his mercenary group to teleport to the wilderness continent!


  The alien overlord receiving this kind of mission from the cornerstone trading platform was one of the pieces of information that Tang Zhen didn't know about.


  This was a type of mission option that would only appear on the cornerstone trading platform after Lou Cheng was upgraded to Level 5. It was called a continent mission by cultivators, and it usually had extremely generous points as a reward!


  Any tower above level five could issue missions on the continent, and they could also form mercenary groups to receive missions.


  The spoils of war, other than the mission items, would all belong to the mercenary group.


  In many high-class buildings on the continent, there would be registered mercenary groups that specialized in this kind of mission. They were all very powerful!


  The missions that the one-horned tribe's mercenary group accepted were special missions that were automatically issued by the platform. They were called heavenly Dao missions!


  From this, it could be seen how strong and confident the controller behind the cornerstone platform was. He would actually add the word "heavenly Dao" to the task that was issued by him!


  This kind of heavenly Dao mission had always been one of the missions that mercenary groups in advanced Dungeons frantically pursued.


  The reason for this was the high return!


  When a heavenly Dao mission was accepted, a spatial vortex would appear and send the mercenary group directly to the mission location.


  Only the cornerstone trading platform would have such a heaven-defying ability!


  There were countless guesses as to who was in control of the cornerstone trading platform. However, after countless years, there was still no accurate answer.


  Some said that it was the unbelievably powerful control of the city, some said that it was the control of a powerful alien race, but more people believed that it was the means of the gods!


  There were different opinions, and it was difficult to distinguish between true and false!


  When he turned around to look at the Lord, his face was ashen.


  The leader of the foreign tribes would never have dreamed that the mission that he had thought was not difficult would actually destroy the mercenary group that his family had spent so much effort to build!


  This was the blood, sweat, and tears of his family. It was because of this mercenary group that his family was able to maintain nearly a hundred years of prosperity in the one-horned clan's city.


  However, after this battle, the entire mercenary group was completely destroyed. The foreign Lord could imagine the expression of his family elders when they heard this news.


  If he were to return to the clan now, he would definitely be sent to the dungeon and then executed!


  No, I can't go back, or I'll be dead!


  After the non-human Overlord thought of this, he couldn't help but speed up and run deeper into the wilderness.


  After running for a full half an hour, the leader of the non-humans burrowed into a pile of rocks and found a hidden place to sit down, panting heavily.


  The wound on his arm had been tied up by him, and the bleeding had stopped long ago. However, after losing a lot of blood, his breath had become weak.


  After looking at his broken arm, a trace of hatred flashed across the face of the non-human Lord.


  "Damn it, I didn't think that there would be so many firearms in this human city. Did they find a few extremely rare wild buildings? otherwise, they can't have so much ammunition!"


  The non-human Lord was quite knowledgeable and knew that cannons needed cannonballs to fire.


  However, while cannons were easy to find, ammunition was extremely rare, which was also one of the characteristics of the building.


  There was a rule that when clearing out wild buildings, one would not be able to get a large pile of cannonballs after getting the cannon!


  In the level 9 one-horned clan's city, some cannons could be found in the wild buildings.


  These cannons came in all kinds of shapes and sizes. Some of them were glowing cannons from giant steel warships. They could even kill King-tier monsters with a single strike. Their power was extremely terrifying!


  However, these cannons all faced the same problem, which was the lack of shells.


  They couldn't be used in battle normally and could only be used as decorations or directly smelted into weapons!


  This was also the reason why the Lord of the foreign race was so surprised when he saw the Holy Dragon city's continuous bombardment.


  If they had sufficient ammunition, the soldiers in the world of loucheng would have long taken down cities with their rifles and cannons. They would not have used cold weapons to fight!


  The Holy Dragon City had many cannons and flintlocks, and it also had a tall city wall to rely on. It was no wonder that the surrounding monsters had all been killed, resulting in the lack of monsters to attack the city.


  He had to accept this damn mission and then run into the muzzle of a gun!


  The non-human Overlord wanted to cry but had no tears. He also hated Holy Dragon City to the core.


  "After I recover, I will definitely sneak into Holy Dragon City and kill until blood flows like a river to relieve the hatred in my heart!"


  The non-human Lord growled, his face full of killing intent.


  "I'm sorry, but you won't have the chance!"


  A low voice sounded in the ears of the Lord of the foreign tribe, causing him to be scared out of his wits. He wanted to get up to check out the situation out of reflex, but he suddenly felt a chill in his heart.


  A purple short sword emerged from his chest and pierced through his mo weapon armor. Then, it twisted violently.


  The Lord's heart was instantly shattered. He opened and closed his mouth twice in a daze, his face full of unwillingness.


  When he saw Tang Zhen appear out of thin air in front of him, he wanted to stretch out his hand to grab him. However, he no longer had the slightest strength.


  With a heart full of loss and regret, the Lord fell heavily to the ground, dying in the wilderness that he regarded as a wild land.


  Tang Zhen raised the purple lightning short sword and carefully cleaned it.


  The purple lightning short sword could pierce through low-level demonic armors. This was an unexpected discovery that Tang Zhen had made during a test.


  He now cherished this mysterious weapon that he had obtained by chance even more.


  After storing the non-human Overlord's corpse in the storage space, Tang Zhen quickly rushed back to the Holy Dragon City.


  At this time, the battle at the city walls had ended. Ninety percent of the one-horned race's soldiers had died in battle, while the rest had been captured by the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  These captives were tied up with a special metal rope of the glittergold race. At this time, under the custody of the Holy Dragon City soldiers, they were all squatting on the ground.


  After seeing Tang Zhen return, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers continuously saluted him.


  Tang Zhen walked in front of the one-horned race's captives and threw out the one-horned race's Overlord's corpse.


  "Bang!"


  When the corpse fell to the ground, it stirred up a cloud of dust, making it look even more miserable.


  The one-horned soldiers looked at the corpses on the ground, and the pained expressions on their faces became more and more intense. A sense of sorrow spread among the captives.


  In a corner, the Holy Masters who were covered in blood were dumbfounded.


  They were different from the one-horned Warriors. The Holy Masters were more concerned about the techniques that Tang Zhen had just displayed!


  Heavens, this human city Lord could actually take things out of thin air!


  Did he possess some kind of extremely rare Holy master skill, or did he possess some kind of spatial magic equipment?


  No matter which point it was, it showed that this human city Lord was not simple!


  The grade-5 Holy master's eyes were shining and his face was filled with excitement.


  If it wasn't for the fact that a gun was pointed at his head at this moment, he would most likely pounce in front of Tang Zhen and obtain information regarding this matter at all costs.


  Tang Zhen also noticed the Holy Masters 'expressions and a smile appeared on his face.


  This group of people was indeed tempted. In the next interrogation, he hoped to get some information that would interest him!




  Chapter 290: Loucheng's new appearance (1)


  All of the one-horned captives, including the few Holy Masters, were put under strict custody.


  Tang Zhen planned to lock up the Holy Masters for a period of time. He would bring them up for interrogation after they were completely honest.


  The best time for interrogation would be after the Holy Masters 'spirit had been worn down!


  After consuming the tranquilizer from colossal bone city, the one-horned tribe captives became as weak as mud, and they no longer had the strength to struggle.


  In this way, there was no need to worry about them causing trouble.


  Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about cleaning up the battlefield. After walking around once, he turned around and returned to the sacred Dragon Valley.


  What Tang Zhen needed to do now was to check the newly upgraded towers.


  Along the way, Tang Zhen received the salutations of countless new residents. He slowly arrived at the main city of the Holy Dragon City and climbed the long steps.


  After being promoted to level three, the steps in front of the Holy Dragon Capital city had become wider. Each step was half a meter wide and more than twenty meters long, looking extremely spectacular.


  White stone guardrails appeared on both sides of the steps. They were covered with exquisite and Noble decorations.


  Twenty Holy Dragon City soldiers in bright armor stood on the steps, responsible for the defense of the main tower. Each of them looked majestic.


  When Tang Zhen passed by, these soldiers would clench their fists on their chests and bow. Their faces were filled with solemness and excitement.


  After walking up the long flight of stairs, they were faced with the main city's first-floor Hall.


  This Hall was extremely bright and spacious. The decorations were simple and luxurious, and it exuded a rich aura.


  The Holy Dragon city's main city, which used to be a bank building, always unconsciously revealed a trace of money-related aura.


  It was just that there was a new item that was added to the hall that caused Tang Zhen to feel a headache.


  The ghost bank, which used to only exist in the shadows, now appeared in the hall in a grand manner, and in the most conspicuous position.


  A few Holy Dragon City residents were at the counter, conversing with the female ghost salesgirls.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's arrival, a few residents bowed and saluted before swiftly leaving.


  Compared to Tang Zhen, the Aboriginals in the world of towers only treated these female ghosts as some kind of alien race. They didn't have any fear.


  On a large silver plate, written on it were the various trading rules of the ghost bank, which was extremely dazzling.


  This Billboard had a magical ability. Even if you were illiterate, you could understand the meaning of the message at first glance.


  The price was clearly stated, and he was honest with everyone!


  However, was it appropriate for this thing to appear in the main hall of his main building?


  Tang Zhen didn't even dare to imagine the scene of a few female ghost salesgirls staring at him every time he returned to loucheng at night.


  Tang Zhen felt his blood run cold just thinking about it.


  The ghost bank was no longer a small place with only a few female ghosts. With the upgrade of the building, it had become a large sales department with dozens of beautiful female ghosts!


  Through the thick bulletproof glass, Tang Zhen could clearly see that in the dark work room behind, there were pale-faced female ghosts floating around.


  Even with Tang Zhen's current cultivation, he still felt a little uneasy after seeing this scene.


  A female ghost who was familiar with Tang Zhen turned her head around and gave him a sweet smile when she saw Tang Zhen's unblinking gaze sizing up this place.


  When the Holy Dragon City was first built, she had already appeared and was in charge of the various businesses of the ghost bank.


  Now, with the Holy Dragon city's upgrade, this beautiful female ghost's status had also risen. The badge on her chest had already clearly stated her current identity.


  It had to be said that this female ghost was extremely beautiful, and her temperament was cold and shocking.


  She was beautiful, but she felt a chill down her spine.


  Tang Zhen awkwardly smiled. He hurriedly turned around and headed upstairs.


  Since the establishment of the ghost bank, it had already provided Tang Zhen with a lot of Commission, and its customers were naturally the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen had no way to stop such a thing, nor did he want to stop it.


  Other than the rule that residents were not allowed to borrow money beyond their ability to repay, Tang Zhen did not interfere in other aspects.


  Everyone had their own ambitions. Since the other party had chosen to trade with the ghost bank, they must have made sufficient considerations. There was no need for him to stop them.


  As long as it existed, it was reasonable. Tang Zhen also wanted to see what kind of surprise this ghost bank could bring him.


  Due to the lack of an elevator, Tang Zhen could only walk up the stairs. This was something that he had no other choice.


  He had never heard of an elevator in the building.


  However, in the advanced Dungeons, there was a device bought from the cornerstone platform that could teleport within the dungeon over short distances.


  It was a pity that the Holy Dragon city's level was too low, and they were not qualified to equip that kind of thing!


  After going from the first floor to the second floor, Tang Zhen began to observe the changes on this floor.


  During the upgrade, Tang Zhen had transformed this place into an internal shopping mall. All the shops would be moved here.


  As the lighting system had not been installed, the second floor was a little dark. The space of nearly 4000 square meters seemed empty.


  It wouldn't take long for this place to become lively, becoming the best place for Holy Dragon City residents to trade.


  After leaving the second floor, Tang Zhen headed to the third floor.


  This floor was the Holy Dragon city's office. The managers 'offices were on this floor, and they handled all the Holy Dragon city's Affairs.


  A few levels higher was the city Lord's territory, Tang Zhen. He had a space of several thousand square meters.


  The area above the tenth floor was the Holy Dragon city's residential area, and there were special stairs.


  The residential houses were built around the windows, forming a ring of houses.


  In the middle was an open space, which was where the residents usually interacted and entertained themselves.


  Now that there was sufficient living space, Tang Zhen acted willfully and left a place for such activities every two floors.


  After Tang Zhen walked around the main city, he headed to the newly built auxiliary city.


  The Pure White exterior of the newly built City Tower was like a huge villa, and it was even more pleasing to the eye against the beautiful scenery of the sacred Dragon Valley.


  After Tang Zhen's modification, the original lifeless style had disappeared and it became more spacious and bright.


  Each floor had a huge hanging balcony, which was intertwined like flower petals. The design was unique and beautiful.


  The residents could play and enjoy the scenery here. They could also hold various activities. There was definitely enough space.


  Tang Zhen named this place as the first auxiliary city, while the underground city was the second auxiliary city. In the future, there would be third and fourth auxiliary cities.


  The ten floors below the first auxiliary city were still treated as public areas by Tang Zhen. The Goblin luta had already instructed her assistant to occupy a large room facing the mother tree and use it as her laboratory.


  Hearthhammer, on the other hand, found a place in the underground city to continue his research on his new armor.


  After Tang Zhen walked around the first auxiliary city, he headed to the underground city.


  The original refuge of the glittergold race had disappeared and was replaced by the new underground city.


  The underground city was brightly lit. The lighting system of the new underground city had been completely preserved by Zhen Tang.


  Different from the oppressive atmosphere of the sanctuary, this place was brighter and more spacious.


  Because it had been upgraded to Level 3, the underground city's area was several times larger than the glittergold race's sanctuary. The available space was even larger than the main city and auxiliary city No. 1 combined!


  After the tower City was upgraded, Tang Zhen didn't have to worry about the lack of accommodation because he had enough rooms.


  Even if new residents joined, they would immediately have their own new home.


  Of the residents who had joined Holy Dragon City later, 90% had become new residents here.


  At this moment, the underground city was filled with people. It was like the large underground shopping malls in the original world. Every floor was full of people.


  These residents were in groups of three to five. They were currently sizing up their new homes. When they saw Tang Zhen's arrival, they all bowed and greeted him.


  They had already received a Resident Identity Card and were now official residents of the Holy Dragon City. Naturally, they would be extremely respectful to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen walked around the underground city once before he walked out with a face full of smiles.


  The Holy Dragon city's upgrade had been completed, and the residents had been properly settled. Everything had been arranged in an orderly manner by the managers.


  The next thing Tang Zhen had to do was to upgrade his mobile application and prepare for the opening of the business district!




  Chapter 289-! woman's schemes, mobile phone upgrade


  In a spacious and bright study, Tang Zhen sat on a huge chair and looked at the report that Tai Seng had just delivered.


  After a brutal interrogation, the one-horned tribe captives all gave in and told him everything they knew.


  One-horned Holy Masters who knew the human language were pulled over to act as temporary translators.


  The level five Holy master had repeatedly requested to see Tang Zhen and said that he had something important to report, but he was mercilessly rejected by Tyson.


  Tang Zhen had already given the order to ignore the group of Holy Masters and to let them suffer first!


  With Tang Zhen's order, Tai Seng naturally did not bother with these Holy Masters who had looks of anticipation on their faces.


  These Holy Masters had dejected looks on their faces. They could only follow the arrangements of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers and obediently squat in the specially made prison, pondering how they could see Tang Zhen again.


  They were determined to get their hands on the spatial storage ability!


  After carefully reading through the report, Tang Zhen turned his head to the side and said to Tessen,"Since these one-horned people came from the ninth-grade city ten thousand miles away, did they mention heaven battling city?"


  Tai Seng nodded and said with a serious expression, " "I've asked them, and heaven battling city does indeed exist. It's a Grade 9 human race City, and it's an enemy of the one-horned race.


  At the same time, several other foreign races were also eyeing heaven battling city.


  According to the information given by those captives, that woman from Blossom Valley didn't lie to you!"


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this. He gently shook his head and said to Tai Sen,"That woman doesn't need to lie to me about this. As long as I put in my heart, I can get all the information.


  But is everything she's doing really out of good intentions?"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he stood up and walked to the huge floor-to-ceiling window. He had a pondering expression,"If she was really that sincere, she would definitely remind me about the disaster of the Cold Moon in her letter so that I could make early preparations!


  Even if I already knew about such a terrifying disaster, she should still have mentioned it. That would be more in line with her style.


  However, this woman didn't say a word about this matter, so it was worth pondering.


  This woman is from heaven battling city and is very knowledgeable. She knows a thing or two about the weapons we use.


  It's precisely because of this that I think she has ulterior motives. Even a one-horned warrior knows about the disaster of the Cold Moon, how could she not know?


  Didn't she know that the inheritance of the Wildlands had been cut off, and that most of the cultivators knew nothing about the disaster of the Cold Moon?


  In my opinion, she might have thought that she couldn't resist the disaster of the Cold Moon, so she gave me the tower City of the hundred Flower Valley.


  With that, not only will the residents be grateful to her, but even I will have to look at her in a higher light!


  However, ever since I found out about the existence of the Cold Moon disaster, I became more and more suspicious of this woman.


  Knowing that the disaster of the Cold Moon was coming, why did she come to this Savage Land?


  She clearly knows that I'm not on the same side as her, but why is she so friendly with me?


  People of different paths could not work together. A battle of ideas could lead to bloodshed.


  What's more, she had received the education of heaven battling city since she was a child, so she had no doubts about the ideals of heaven battling city!


  The more I think about it, the more I feel that this woman is not simple. Perhaps she is using these methods to hide her true purpose!


  I really want to ask this woman face to face what she's up to!"


  Tang Zhen started to slowly walk around the room as he spoke up to this point. His brows were slightly furrowed.


  Tai Seng thought for a moment and said to Tang Zhen, "  but the problem is that she has already left. The survivors of hundred Flower Valley have also joined the Holy Dragon City and become our residents!


  A thought suddenly flashed in Tang Zhen's mind after he heard Tai Seng's words. A moment later, the corners of his mouth curled into a faint smile.


  "If I'm not wrong, this woman didn't return to heaven battling city. Instead, she's hiding in Holy Dragon City!"


  Tai Seng was startled when he heard this. After thinking for a moment, he revealed a killing intent as he said to Tang Zhen,"City Lord, do we need a Wuwu?"


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and said to the solemn-looking Tessen,"Don't worry. She won't be able to cause any trouble in Holy Dragon City.


  But now I'm even more curious about her purpose!


  She could have left the Wildlands before the disaster of the Cold Moon, but she chose to stay. What was her plan?


  Let's not act rashly, we just need to observe in secret. I believe that when the disaster of the Cold Moon comes, this woman will definitely give herself away!"


  After Tai Seng left, Tang Zhen took out the token given to him by the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord, and his face was filled with deep thought.


  Heaven battling city, what are you planning? besides this woman, what other unknown methods do you have?


  After thinking for a while, Tang Zhen threw the token on the table and turned his attention to the mobile application he had downloaded.


  Apart from the consumption of the loucheng sacrifice, Tang Zhen still had a large number of brain beads in his hands, so his waist bag was quite full.


  Tang Zhen had obtained thirty Level 6 brains from the elves 'relics found at the Cyclops' place!


  A level 6 brain bead was equivalent to 100000 brain beads. If it was converted into gold coins, it would be equivalent to one million gold coins in the application store!


  Thirty level six brain beads were equivalent to thirty million gold coins!


  This was definitely a huge sum of money for Tang Zhen.


  With these gold coins, Tang Zhen should start to consider the problem of upgrading his phone and applications.


  The first upgrade of the phone was because the balance of gold coins had exceeded one million gold coins. If he wanted to upgrade it again, he would need to have a balance of more than ten million gold coins!


  Tang Zhen originally didn't want to spend this sum of money, but he had to spend it!


  Some of his applications had been upgraded to a bottleneck, and his map had been upgraded to the top.


  When he wanted to upgrade the map again, he was told that the version of his phone was too low, and that he could only continue to upgrade it after upgrading his phone.


  Apart from the map, the cultivator skills that Tang Zhen guessed would most likely appear after the phone was upgraded.


  Tang Zhen was actually full of anticipation for the upgraded application store.


  He would not be leaving the Holy Dragon City for the next few days, so he might as well upgrade his phone directly!


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately took out all the items in his storage space and exchanged the ten level six brain beads for gold coins.


  Just as he had expected, when the balance of his phone exceeded 10 million, a notification popped up in front of his eyes.


  This time, the upgrade would take a day. Tang Zhen only needed to read his books in peace.


  As his phone was turned off, Tang Zhen's vision returned to normal, which made him feel a little uncomfortable.


  Unknowingly, Tang Zhen had already formed a reliance on his phone.


  Fortunately, although his phone was turned off, his cultivation was still there. Tang Zhen was still the sixth grade Overlord who crushed countless low-level cultivators!


  Inside Tang Zhen's study room, there were countless books that were neatly placed on the bookshelves.


  Collecting all sorts of books had also become one of Tang Zhen's hobbies.


  As he sipped the coffee that Murong Ziyan had brought, Tang Zhen picked up a thick book that he had gotten from colossal bone city and began to read it carefully.


  A day passed in the blink of an eye. When Tang Zhen felt his phone vibrate slightly, he knew that the upgrade had been completed.


  With an excited and nervous mood, Tang Zhen turned on his phone and entered the application store!




  Chapter 292: The new version of the App Store


  As the phone was officially launched, Tang Zhen's mood became more and more nervous.


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but be nervous. After all, this phone was too important to him!


  As the phone was turned on, Tang Zhen immediately noticed the change in the phone.


  The wallpaper of his phone now was the Holy Dragon Valley, which stood tall in the wilderness.


  He reached out and clicked on it. Tang Zhen realized that the picture on the desktop wasn't simple.


  As Tang Zhen continued to operate, he discovered that he could observe the Holy Dragon City from all angles according to his own will.


  Compared to the map view, this kind of manual operation was very troublesome. Tang Zhen didn't know the meaning of the desktop.


  He casually tapped on the Holy Dragon City residents passing by in the image, and a magical scene happened.


  A small notification popped up above the resident's head, and it was full of subtitles.


  The subtitles included the name of the resident, his cultivation level, intelligence, combat power, and other values. There was even a loyalty indicator!


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen's heart was incomparably shocked. Then, a joyous expression appeared on his face.


  He didn't expect that after the phone upgrade, there would be such a practical and convenient ability.


  With this, Tang Zhen could easily understand the information of every resident and control the Holy Dragon City even more easily.


  By relying on this method, Tang Zhen could easily get rid of potential enemies, find useful talents, and arrange work for each person according to their strengths.


  In fact, among the skills of the Holy Masters, there was also such a detection spell, just like Tang Zhen's [ monster detector ], which could understand all the information about a person.


  Many high-level buildings would train Holy Masters who cultivated such skills to assist the city Lord in management.


  It was because of the existence of this Holy master skill that the residents of the high-level buildings were extremely loyal.


  As long as there were disloyal ones, they would be dealt with as soon as they were discovered.


  In order to maintain the stability of the tower, he had to use some thunderous means!


  However, compared to those divine arts that required constant consumption of mental energy, the information displayed on Tang Zhen's phone was more comprehensive, and it also saved him more effort.


  Originally, Tang Zhen had planned to exchange for a similar skill on the cornerstone trading platform to manage more and more residents. Now, it seemed that there was no need!


  After the phone was upgraded, it gave him a big surprise at the beginning. This made Tang Zhen look forward to it even more.


  Tang Zhen quickly opened the application store and found that the interface of the store had indeed undergone a large change, giving people a completely new feeling.


  Compared to the previous application store, the newly upgraded application store had a cultivator skill option, but there were only two download options.


  These two cultivation skills were the two cultivation skills that were recorded in the application store after Tang Zhen exchanged for them on the cornerstone trading platform!


  If he wanted to complete it, Tang Zhen still needed to head to the cornerstone trading platform to continue exchanging.


  Tang Zhen was very happy to do this. Other than being able to obtain the complete version of a cultivator's skill, there was another reason.


  Along with the increase in the number of cultivator skills, there was a new download function.


  Not only could Tang Zhen use his brain to directly download and install the application, but he could also pay a small portion of his brain to choose to download a one-time application card!


  After tearing this application card, one could directly use a cultivator's skill once, which was simple and practical.


  Moreover, there were no cultivation restrictions on that kind of card. Ordinary people could use it as usual after getting it.


  After Tang Zhen saw this scene, he immediately discovered the rich business opportunity within.


  If he were to sell those cards or use them as rewards, they would definitely be very popular!


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivators could also be equipped with some cards, which would greatly increase their combat power.


  After the auction house opened, that kind of card could also be sold as a signature product, and it would definitely be very profitable!


  The appearance of the one-time application card would definitely be a huge surprise!


  Tang Zhen's face was filled with joy as he continued to look at the other new functions.


  Many new applications had been added to the store. Maps and other applications could be upgraded. After seeing this, Tang Zhen felt relieved.


  As the Holy Dragon city's territory grew larger and larger, a mere ten-kilometer map view could no longer satisfy Tang Zhen's needs. Upgrading the map was a must.


  As if to match the map that was getting bigger and bigger, the App Store had added some special applications that could not be downloaded but could be purchased according to the number of times they were used.


  [ space-based weapon comprehensive edition. Able to shoot lasers and throw Special Metals to strike any target within the map. Usage price: 10000 brain beads per use! ]


  super antimatter bomb, extremely powerful attack, capacity adjustable, lowest version price, one million brain beads each time!


  [ meteor attack, a large number of meteorites falling from the sky can form a high temperature sea of fire. Usage price, 100000 brain beads per use! ]


  [ super flying sword, use a flying sword to attack a target within the map, instantly arriving without a trace, price, 50000 brain beads per use! ]


  【……】


  These special applications that were paid for were extremely powerful, and each of them could launch an attack within a hundred miles. Tang Zhen was speechless as he watched.


  Good goods were sold at good prices. The price of these special uses was also ridiculously high. Tang Zhen would not use them easily.


  In addition to these special applications, the application store also added some insignificant things. Tang Zhen took a look and didn't care.


  After the phone upgrade, the most obvious change was that it no longer used gold coins as payment. Instead, it used brains.


  Secondly, there was a new mandatory spending function in the store. Whether Tang Zhen was willing or not, he had to spend a hundred brain beads every day to draw the lottery.


  If Tang Zhen didn't have time, the application store would draw a prize for him and automatically save the prize.


  Although Tang Zhen didn't lack brains, he still had some complaints about this kind of forceful method.


  After looking at the new features, the next step was to upgrade the few existing applications.


  The first was to increase the visible area of the map. Tang Zhen spent one million brain beads to increase the visible area of the map to 100 kilometers!


  He wanted to level up again, but he found that he needed to pay 10 million brain beads.


  This caused Tang Zhen to hesitate for a moment before he temporarily gave up on the plan to continue upgrading.


  At the moment, a map view with a radius of 100 kilometers was enough for him.


  The remaining brain beads still needed to be upgraded for other uses, and could not be wasted.


  After upgrading the map, Tang Zhen began to upgrade the storage space.


  As he brought more and more resources, the storage space was no longer enough for Tang Zhen to use. Therefore, the remaining brain beads were basically prepared to upgrade the storage space.


  As a large number of brains were thrown in, Tang Zhen's storage space also continued to expand.


  When the storage space reached nearly 100000 cubic meters, Tang Zhen stopped upgrading. The brain Pearl was almost used up.


  Tang Zhen could not help but quietly sigh in his heart as he sensed the nearly fifty meters of storage space.


  From now on, he no longer had to constantly teleport back and forth because of the storage space's capacity.




  Chapter 293: The preparations before the opening (1)


  In the main hall of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen sat on a large chair and looked at a document in deep thought.


  The Holy Dragon city's people in charge were all gathered here, discussing the matters before the opening of the business district.


  A middle-aged man with a calm expression looked at everyone and said under Tang Zhen's signal,"All the preparations in the commercial district have been completed. The goods have also been put on the shelves.


  After our strict selection, each store has selected a suitable person-in-charge and the service staff has also completed their training, so they can open for business at any time."


  "There are a total of twenty properties belonging to the Holy Dragon City in the business district right now. They are the Holy Dragon Mall, the Holy Dragon Hotel, the Holy Dragon Hotel, the Holy Dragon auction house, the Holy Dragon mercenary Union, the Holy Dragon Restaurant, and so on.


  In addition, the shops and caves that were rented out had also been renovated and tidied up, and could be rented out at any time!


  At present, there are close to ten caravans waiting outside the city. I believe that on the opening day, there will be more caravans coming!"


  After the middle-aged man said this, he glanced at Tang Zhen before sitting back down on his chair.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head. He was quite satisfied with this middle-aged man who was in charge of managing the business district.


  since that's the case, we'll keep the original opening date. However, we'll still have to spend some effort on the opening ceremony and make these country bumpkins drop their jaws in shock!


  Everyone laughed in their hearts when Tang Zhen's words were spoken.


  After the laughter stopped, Tang Zhen looked at a well-built young man and asked with a smile,"Xiao Rui, how is the security of the commercial district?"


  Little Rui stood up when he heard this. He said to Tang Zhen,"All the security work in the commercial district has been arranged. The drill to deal with emergencies has been carried out several times. It is guaranteed that the first time an accident happens, it will be handled properly."


  At this moment, Xiao Rui's entire body was bursting with heroic spirit, and his face was filled with confidence.


  He was wearing a set of armor designed by the dwarven hearthhammer. The main body was made of metal cloth of the glittergold race, which had been processed into black. The chest and some vital parts were protected by black metal plate armor, which looked majestic.


  Overall, it was very similar to the combat suit of the celestial deity Army.


  There was also a pair of black monster leather boots, a black combat hat with chain armor inside, and a pair of black half-finger leather gloves.


  In terms of weapons, the guards of the commercial district were equipped with 9mm pistols, black-scabbard steel daggers, and a few grapeshot guns and automatic rifles.


  With this set of equipment on him, he was so handsome that he blinded the eyes.


  In the first few days of the equipment, the guards of the commercial district would attract a lot of attention wherever they went.


  The guards of the commercial district were very proud after feeling that they had become the focus of attention.


  As one of the façade of the commercial district, Tang Zhen had spent a lot of resources on these guards.


  From the looks of it, the effect was pretty good.


  After Xiao Rui sat down, Tang Zhen's gaze turned to the person in charge of the auction and the mercenary Association.


  Tang Zhen was very concerned about these two places.


  The inventory in the Holy Dragon city's warehouse had been cleared once. Any item that had been identified was sent to the store with a clear price tag.


  Some precious and special items would be sent to the auction house, waiting to be auctioned and sold in order to create the greatest value.


  There were many items of unknown origin that were temporarily stored, and they would be appraised again after they were recruited by a knowledgeable person.


  The one-time use cards exchanged by Zhen Tang would also be sent to the auction house for bidding.


  After the person in charge of the auction house finished speaking, Tang Zhen looked at the person in charge of the mercenary Association.


  This was a brawny man whose height was second only to da Xiong'S. He had a scar on his face and his entire body was emitting a baleful aura.


  However, he appeared extremely respectful when facing Tang Zhen.


  "The mercenary Association's staff has already completed their training, and the other preparatory work has also been completed.


  At present, hundreds of missions of different levels had been sorted out. After the business was opened, they could be distributed to the Wanderers and residents.


  The level and reputation system has also been perfected, and with the equipment you've brought, work efficiency will be greatly improved."


  After the person-in-charge of the mercenary Association finished his report, Tang Zhen nodded his head and indicated for everyone to head to the commercial district together to carry out the final inspection.


  A group of people followed the wide road slowly to the location of the commercial district.


  The entrance to the commercial district was located under a giant peak. The archway was more than ten meters high and nearly thirty meters wide. It had been carefully decorated.


  In order to make the entrance of the commercial district look even more high-end and magnificent, several hundred construction workers busied themselves for a full five days before barely meeting Tang Zhen's request.


  Their hard work was not in vain. At least, people who saw the commercial district for the first time couldn't help but stare at it for a long time.


  The crowd exclaimed in admiration as they walked into the clean commercial district.


  Tidiness and hygiene were Tang Zhen's most basic requirements for the business district. He didn't want this great environment to be destroyed by garbage.


  Walking on the wide Stone Street, Tang Zhen began to size up the surrounding environment.


  The plants that he had transplanted were all growing luxuriantly. There were colorful flowers and plants everywhere.


  Tall trees were planted on both sides of the road, full of fresh flowers and green leaves, looking magnificent.


  The newly decorated tall building was now wide open, and the staff in various uniforms were making the final preparations before the opening.


  Countless colored flags were hanging over the road, and some balloons were floating above the commercial district, becoming one of the embellishments of the Green Mountains and rivers.


  The business district was very large. It took Tang Zhen over twenty minutes to walk to the central square.


  A patrol team of the commercial district came over. After seeing Tang Zhen, they immediately stopped and saluted.


  Seeing these ten young security guards who were wearing standard black armor and exuding a heroic aura, Tang Zhen laughed out loud and loudly praised them.


  When the guards heard this, they were all overjoyed and very excited.


  They were the survivors of Black Rock City who had just obtained the qualifications to become an official resident. Their average age was less than 18 years old and they were full of vitality and energy.


  Ever since they had come to Holy Dragon City, they had experienced many things. Unknowingly, they had completely integrated into this place and their loyalty to Holy Dragon City was very high!


  The environment here was more free, the scenery was more beautiful, the benefits were more generous, and the potential for development was more abundant!


  Every day that he lived here was a breath of fresh air.


  The hot blood of the young people was ignited. They actively participated in all kinds of work in the Holy Dragon City, full of energy!


  This time, the commercial district was selecting guards. When they saw the guards "uniforms and equipment, the young people immediately erupted with enthusiasm and signed up for the selection.


  These ten young security guards were the best of the best who had passed all the trials and were finally selected!


  Now that they had obtained Tang Zhen's praise, their fighting spirit was even greater. It was as if hot blood was burning in their chests!


  Tang Zhen didn't know that all the young people in the Holy Dragon City regarded him as an idol. A single word of praise from him was enough to excite these young people for a few days!


  Tang Zhen returned to his room after walking around the commercial district.


  In another two days, the Holy Dragon city's business district would officially open for business!




  Chapter 294: A caravan from a foreign race (1)


  Another morning came. Huo Lu came out of his tent and stretched his body.


  Not far away, there was already smoke rising from the kitchen. The members of the Fire Tribe's caravan had already started to get busy and at the same time, they had closed their tents.


  He turned around and saw that the other caravans near the camp were also packing up. The entire salty river was a busy scene.


  "5 more caravans arrived here yesterday. There might be more in a while!"


  The existence of the trade caravans was to compete with the cornerstone platform for profits and earn some hard-earned money.


  The foundation stone platform of loucheng was in the hands of the powerful people of loucheng, and ordinary residents of loucheng couldn't get any benefits at all.


  Compared to the cornerstone platform, which had a high handling fee, the rich goods of the caravan were undoubtedly more friendly and competitive.


  Many of the loucheng's low-value specialties were never sold on the cornerstone platform. The reason was to attract merchant teams, bring popularity, and provide additional service income.


  For the sake of profit, the merchants were willing to go through mountains of daggers and seas of flames. How could the wilderness stop them?


  Merchants could be seen everywhere in the trading markets of each city.


  It was the same for Holy Dragon City. After selling rare specialties on the cornerstone platform for a period of time, they had also set their sights on the trading market.


  This was a common practice of many high-level buildings, so it was understandable.


  However, this was even better. The nobles in Lou city could not enjoy the exclusive right to sell the goods, and the caravan could share the profits.


  Holy Dragon City is rich in goods. I hope this trip is not in vain!


  After mumbling to himself, Huo Lu turned to look at the tall city wall behind him and sighed in his heart.


  Even though he had traveled the Wildlands and visited countless cities of various races, the Holy Dragon City wall in front of him was still the grandest city wall he had ever seen.


  There was probably no monster that could break through such a wall, right?


  According to the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, the dark red area on the city wall was the mark left behind after killing the four-legged flying dragon.


  Huo Lu had seen the four-legged flying dragon before and knew how powerful it was.


  However, it was precisely because of this that he could not stop sighing in his heart.


  Who knew how many four-legged flying dragons the Holy Dragon City had killed to dye the entire city wall this color?


  Looking at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers on the huge city wall, fire Lu recalled what had happened when he had rushed to the Holy Dragon City.


  Ever since they had entered the hundred-mile radius of Holy Dragon City, the number of monsters had sharply decreased. They had even walked for more than ten miles, but still could not see any monsters.


  This unusual occurrence made Huo Lu and the others, who had just arrived, extremely curious.


  After asking the Wanderers, they received a shocking piece of news. It turned out that almost all the monsters within a hundred-mile radius had been killed by the Holy Dragon City!


  When they first heard this news, Huo Lu and the others were all shocked.


  If the Holy Dragon City was a high-level building, the fire runes would not be surprised, because the other party had the power to do so.


  However, the fact that a third-class city could also do this was beyond the expectations of Huo Lu and the others.


  There were rumors in the wilderness that the Holy Dragon City was very powerful and had destroyed five human cities in a short period of time. One of them was even a city belonging to the dark wing tribe!


  However, before seeing Holy Dragon City, fire Lu and the others were still skeptical.


  But now, it seemed that the rumors were likely to be true!


  If that was the case, the Holy Dragon City could not be underestimated!


  After the Wanderer left, the caravan of hundreds of people continued to move forward. They didn't go far before they saw a steel monster speeding toward them.


  After the fast steel monster stopped in front of the trade caravan, a few fully armed soldiers jumped down and slowly walked toward the trade caravan.


  Although there were only a few people on the other side, the guards of the merchant group became nervous and stared at the few soldiers without blinking.


  Whether it was the steel monsters that could run or the weapons and equipment of the Warriors, they all gave them a lot of pressure.


  Fire rude sized them up. From the badges on their leather armors, he could tell that they were Holy Dragon city's loucheng Warriors.


  These Holy Dragon City soldiers were all holding flintlocks in their hands, each of which was worth thousands of brain pearls.


  In addition to the other equipment they were wearing, their value had long since exceeded 10000!


  Huo Lu calculated in his heart. He was shocked, but his eyes were shining.


  In addition to being envious, the fire runes had a deeper understanding of the Holy Dragon city's strength.


  Even an ordinary loucheng warrior had equipment worth more than ten thousand brain beads. Huo Lu would never believe that the Holy Dragon City did not have money!


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers arrived before the caravan. They first bowed to the person in charge of the caravan, then introduced themselves.


  we are the Holy Dragon city's patrol squad. Are you a caravan heading to the commercial district? "


  The two-meter tall Holy Dragon City soldier asked them with a dignified expression.


  Most of the members of the trade caravan that Huo Lu was in came from the fire Race. However, he was proficient in more than ten different languages, including the human language. Therefore, he immediately walked over.


  that's right, we are the caravan heading towards the Holy Dragon city's commercial district. May I know what orders you have for us? "


  Fire rude looked at the Holy Dragon City soldier in front of him and replied with a smile.


  Although the human race was weak, as an experienced non-humankind warrior, Huo Lu did not show any expression that he should not have.


  As a merchant, he placed profit above all else. As for racial prejudice, it was nothing in the face of profit!


  Just looking at the Holy Dragon City behind the other party, they could not underestimate them.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier first smiled at Huo Lu's reply. Then, he took out a black object from his waist and shouted a few words.


  Huo Lu could clearly hear that the other party was informing another group of people about the arrival of his caravan.


  The warrior's actions made Huo Lu curious. Could this small black box be used to transmit information?


  Just as he was feeling puzzled, another person's voice came from the small box, indicating that he already knew and was rushing over as soon as possible.


  Huo Lu was a little dazed. Could this thing really send messages to distant places? if that was the case, it would be the best commodity!


  If he could buy this kind of long-distance communication device and sell it in the high-level cities, he would definitely be able to sell it at a price that would make him laugh in his sleep!


  After thinking about this, fire Lu was even more excited about Holy Dragon city's commercial district.


  Next, houro began to get closer to the Holy Dragon City Warriors. He inquired about the products sold in the Holy Dragon City, and focused on the black box that allowed communication.


  Just as the two of them were chatting, another steel monster came at a high speed.


  A few Holy Dragon City Warriors jumped down one after another. After exchanging a few words, they signaled for Huo Lu's caravan to follow them.


  A few members of the Holy Dragon city's patrol team jumped into the car, kicking up a cloud of dust as they continued their patrol.


  After another two hours of traveling, the caravan finally arrived at Holy Dragon City. At the same time, they saw the huge city walls that shocked everyone.


  After seeing the city wall, the members of the caravan all exclaimed in admiration, because everyone knew what such a city wall meant.


  With this city wall as a barrier, there must be a safe world inside!


  After the fire Tribe's caravan arrived, staff from the Holy Dragon City immediately came over and arranged for them to rest by the river. They told them that they had to wait here for a few days.


  Huo Lu and the others had no objections to this. In their opinion, this was very normal.


  When trading in many towers, they didn't have the right to enter, so they all chose to trade outside the city.


  It was already amazing that Holy Dragon City could build a special business district.


  In the next few days, Huo Lu and his caravan waited in peace.


  More and more caravans arrived at Holy Dragon City. They were of different races, and there were many familiar faces among them.


  After everyone set up camp by the river, they began to communicate with each other. During this period, there were all sorts of speculations and rumors about Holy Dragon City.


  The caravans were actually very curious about Holy Dragon City, which had risen to power and was filled with all sorts of secrets.


  There were countless conjectures regarding the Holy Dragon City Master Tang Zhen.


  After listening for a few days, fire rude had a preliminary impression of this mysterious Holy Dragon City Master.


  First of all, he was very strong. It was said that he had the cultivation of a Lord. In the Wildlands, he could be considered a top master.


  They had strange abilities and possessed the skills of both cultivators and Holy Masters. They might even have storage demonic weapons or skills!


  No matter what kind of storage ability it was, it was enough to make people jealous!


  The most important thing was that the Holy Dragon City Lord could get his hands on countless good things of all kinds.


  Among these items, there were many that were extremely expensive and had particularly good sales.


  It was also because of this that the caravans from all races swarmed over.


  They hoped to buy enough precious goods here and then sell them to other towers to make a profit.


  Thinking of this, Huo Lu turned to look at the Holy Dragon City. He looked forward to the opening ceremony later so that he could make a big purchase.


  As for what the opening ceremony was, Huo Lu didn't know. He only knew that it was a celebration.


  At this moment, a loud noise was heard. It turned out that the Holy Dragon city's business district was about to open for business!




  Chapter 293! the bustling commercial district


  By the time Huo Lu rushed over, the Holy Dragon city's Gate was already wide open. A group of fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers walked out and stood neatly on both sides of the gate.


  After seeing these Holy Dragon City Warriors, the initial noise immediately weakened.


  After a few days of contact, everyone knew that these Holy Dragon City Warriors were very serious and serious. It was best not to provoke them.


  All of a sudden, loud music started playing. The tune was cheerful and relaxed.


  The people in the caravan were attracted by the music and were intoxicated by it.


  Some people were very curious about the source of the music. After looking carefully, they found that the sound came from two big black boxes.


  "Oh my God, could it be that there are bards who play music hidden here?"


  this box is too small to fit a person. Could it be some kind of monster that can make music? "


  this should be some kind of magical machine. I've seen something similar in the elven race!


  "Good stuff, I'll definitely buy two back later!"


  Everyone looked at the speaker for a while, but they still couldn't get a definite answer.


  Many people clicked their tongues in wonder. There were so many rare items in Holy Dragon City!


  It didn't take long for Holy Dragon city's staff to come out and read the various rules of the commercial district to the merchants.


  The voice was amplified by a loudspeaker and entered the ears of all the caravan members.


  first, no littering is allowed. Violators will be fined.


  second, you are not allowed to urinate and defecate anywhere. Violators will be fined.


  "Third rule, no fighting is allowed in the commercial district. Violators will be punished!"


  "The fourth Suan ni"


  After hearing the various requirements of the commercial district, the members of the caravans began to whisper to each other. They did not understand the strange rules set by the Holy Dragon City.


  However, since the other party had these requirements, he would just pay attention to them when the time came. There was no need to find trouble for himself.


  After reading out all the rules, the staff announced that the Holy Dragon City Business district was officially open for business and invited all races 'caravans to enter.


  The merchants from various races, who had been waiting impatiently for a long time, quickly rushed to the Holy Dragon city's Gate. Then, according to the staff's instructions, they went straight to the Holy Dragon city's commercial area.


  As there was still a second wall behind the main city of Holy Dragon City, these caravans could not see the true layout of the Holy Dragon Valley.


  However, the tall main and auxiliary cities of Holy Dragon City, as well as the mother tree that was as tall as a mountain peak, were clearly seen by these merchants.


  When they discovered that Holy Dragon City had more than one tower, their evaluation rose once again.


  After walking for a short while, a huge mountain peak came into view. On the mountain peak, the words 'Holy Dragon City commercial district' were shining brightly!


  There were two huge embossed of divine Dragons on the rock wall, looking very lifelike and mighty.


  No one knew what kind of creature this Divine Dragon was, but just by looking at its form, they knew that it was definitely not simple!


  There was a huge passage under the mountain, which was the real entrance of the commercial district.


  Countless flowers were placed on both sides of the entrance, and the guards of the commercial district in black armor were lined up in two rows, looking majestic.


  When the caravan members arrived, a large number of fireworks began to erupt, leaving everyone dumbfounded.


  A song and dance performance began, and then the person in charge of the business district said a few words and announced the official opening of the business district!


  Everyone recovered from the gorgeous song and dance, and quickly passed through the huge door under the guidance of the staff of the commercial district.


  The caravan members were stunned when they saw the commercial district!


  They boasted that they had traveled far and wide and had seen countless local customs and practices. However, it was definitely their first time seeing a place like the Holy Dragon city's business district.


  To describe it in one word, it was beautiful!


  The building was tall and majestic, and the decorations were gorgeous and beautiful.


  The streets were long and wide, and the surface was clean.


  The plants were competing for beauty and seemed to be full of vitality.


  Such a huge Valley was actually within the scope of the commercial district. Its area could be imagined!


  In addition to the cheerful music and dancing colored flags, all of this combined together shocked the thousands of caravan members, and they were unable to recover from their shock for a long time.


  However, in the blink of an eye, their eyes burst with a shocking light. They quickly went to the various shops according to the instructions of the staff.


  The streets of the commercial district were filled with curious and shocked merchants, who were constantly going in and out of various shops.


  At this time, in the huge shopping mall of the Holy Dragon City, a group of foreign merchants were standing in front of a stall, holding all kinds of condiments and constantly studying them.


  At another stall not far away, a few merchants were gathered together, watching the salesgirl demonstrate how to use soap.


  Near the center, a foreign merchant bought 500 kilograms of salt and sugar.


  Just as he was about to use the brain bead to pay, he was told that he had to first exchange for the Holy Dragon city's special currency before he could come over to settle the bill.


  The foreign merchants mumbled to toot, thinking that the Holy Dragon city's actions were unnecessary.


  However, under the staff's insistence, the foreign merchant had no choice but to run to the Holy Dragon City Bank in the commercial district. After exchanging a large pile of thin paper notes, he completed the transaction.


  Looking at the colorful notes in his hand, the foreign merchant suddenly had a feeling that these notes were much more convenient to carry than his brain.


  More and more merchants ran to Holy Dragon city's bank. They exchanged notes while discussing Holy Dragon city's strange trading rules.


  The largest value of the paper notes that the Holy Dragon City exchanged for them was one thousand dollars, which was equivalent to one thousand brains. The smallest value was one dollar, which was equivalent to one brain.


  There were also some coins with even smaller values, but most of the merchants did not exchange them.


  Tang Zhen had prepared these notes a long time ago, and they were finally being used.


  At this moment, the Holy Dragon city's bank was filled with merchants holding their heads, waiting in line to exchange for money.


  After they got the money, they looked at it for a while and quickly went to the store, afraid that the goods they wanted would be bought by others.


  Unknowingly, the large number of brains brought by these caravans had all entered the pockets of the Holy Dragon City.


  A foreign merchant carried a pile of cash and quickly entered a store with his guards. Then, he shouted to the young salesgirl, " "I want this kind of white wine, this kind of red wine, and that kind of wine. I want them all!"


  This merchant had been doing business in the dwarf City area for a long time, and he knew that the dwarves were all drunkards. As long as it was good wine or strong wine, he could exchange it for a huge profit from the dwarves.


  He had accidentally entered the store just now and was immediately attracted by the variety of drinks.


  When he saw the wine, he knew that his chance to make a fortune had come.


  Therefore, after hearing the shop assistant's request, the foreign merchant changed into paper notes without hesitation and then quickly ran back to carry out the transaction.


  After seeing the boxes of white wine being moved to his car, the foreign merchant heaved a sigh of relief and then entered other shops.


  This was a rare opportunity, so he had to earn a lot of money!


  There were many merchants with the same mentality. They were all in high spirits and lingered in these shops.


  Carrying the money he had just exchanged, fire Lu followed the staff of the commercial district. They soon arrived at a spacious and bright shop.


  Looking at the decorations in the shop, Huo Lu suddenly had a feeling that the trading markets he had been to in the past were no different from the slums.


  After walking around the shop, Huo Lu found the item he wanted to buy. It was the black box that allowed long-distance communication.


  The young salesgirl noticed that Huo Lu was staring at the walkie-talkie, so she immediately walked over with a smile and began to explain the functions and usage of the walkie-talkie to him.


  The more fire Lu listened, the more excited he became. He took the walkie-talkie and fiddled with it a few times. After testing it on the spot, he immediately decided to buy it.


  After asking the salesgirl for the price, Huo Lu bought 100 walkie-talkies in one go, as well as solar-powered chargers and other equipment.


  This pile of items had cost Huo Lu 150000 brain beads!


  However, Huo Lu did not feel any heartache because he knew that he could get at least double the profit after he took these walkie-talkies to the advanced city in the distance.


  Immediately after, fire Lu began to ask about the uses and prices of other goods. Every time he saw an item that tempted him, fire Lu would buy it without hesitation. He was very decisive!


  Just as Huo Lu Hua had spent most of his time ordering his men to load the goods onto the truck, a series of exclamations suddenly came from not far away!




  Chapter 296: The application card that caused! sensation


  It was the nature of all races to enjoy the show, so when the exclamation was heard, it immediately attracted a large group of merchants to watch.


  Unknowingly, there were more and more merchants watching.


  When Huo Lu got close, he saw a sweet-looking girl standing on the high platform, showing a dazzling card.


  The cards were exquisitely made, with all kinds of patterns drawn on them, constantly flickering with light. They could be collected as art.


  is the Holy Dragon City going to sell these cards? but these things aren't worth much? "


  Huo Lu was full of doubts. After all, art didn't have much of a market in the Wildlands.


  Although he was suspicious, he still patiently watched.


  The human girl picked up a card and said to the crowd, "  next, I need a friend to come up on stage and test the effect of this card. Which friend would like to try it? "


  The group of foreign-race merchants looked at each other, and soon, a young foreign-race man walked up to the platform.


  The girl in the long dress smiled and handed the card to the young man. Then, she told him that he only needed to tear the card.


  After the young man took the card, he tore it open under everyone's gaze.


  A transparent protective shield appeared out of thin air, firmly protecting the young man in the middle.


  Seeing the protective shield, many foreign-race merchants immediately cried out in alarm.


  "Oh my God, what did I just see?"


  this is a Holy master's protective barrier skill!


  how is this possible? I know this young man. He's obviously just an ordinary merchant without any cultivation!


  "Could it be that this card is really as they say, that it can let an ordinary person use a cultivator's skill once?"


  A long-robed foreign Holy master observed for a while from the crowd and said with certainty, "  it can't be wrong. This is a Holy master's protective shield, and its protective effect is twice as strong as a normal Holy master's skill!


  With the Holy master's affirmation, the surrounding merchants immediately became noisy and started discussing fervently.


  They could see a rich business opportunity in the application card!


  Just think about it, during a battle between cultivators, if someone suddenly took out an application card and burst out with a powerful attack, how much impact would that have on the battle?


  If an ordinary person without the strength to even truss a chicken were to suddenly tear up the application card and display a powerful cultivator skill, wouldn't he be able to instantly kill an unprepared cultivator?


  If such an application card were to be brought to a high-level city in the distance, the Holy Masters and cultivators would definitely buy it at a high price!


  His own cultivation was very low. If he had a bunch of cards to protect himself, wouldn't it be much safer?


  No matter what the purpose was, the application card had enormous value!


  After thinking about that, there were already some foreign merchants who couldn't wait to ask about the price of that kind of application card.


  The girl smiled and asked everyone to wait. Then, she took out an application card and showed it to everyone.


  There was a constantly spinning vortex drawn on the surface of the application card. At a glance, it seemed to be able to absorb souls.


  is this also an application card? why do I feel that the pattern is moving? "


  "What's the use of this card?"


  yeah, hurry up and tell me. I'm so anxious!


  Under everyone's urging, the girl smiled and introduced to everyone, " "Everyone here is a guest from afar. It must have been very hard on you all along the way.


  Most importantly, you'll have to carry a large amount of goods along the way, which is the most cumbersome and troublesome thing.


  And the application card in my hand can help you avoid the trouble of transporting goods. With just one application card, you can easily carry all the goods!"


  As soon as the girl finished speaking, the merchants immediately exploded. They were smart enough to instantly understand the meaning of the girl's words.


  She didn't need to carry a large number of goods on the road and only needed to carry an application card. Didn't that mean that the application card in her hands had the function of storage?


  On this continent, storage-type demonic weapons and equipment were legendary existences. Ordinary people would not even have heard of them!


  Even a Holy master's storage skill was something that could only be found by chance. The Holy Masters who mastered this skill were as rare as Phoenix Feathers and Qilin horns!


  But today, in the Holy Dragon city's business district, they actually said that their application cards could store things. This was simply shocking!


  Did the Holy Dragon City really have such a thing, or was it just for show?


  In the crowd's impatient mood, the girl smiled and invited people to go up the stage for the test.


  But this time, everyone raised their hands. Some people even rushed up to the stage impatiently.


  The guards of the commercial district immediately took action and drove the merchants away.


  Huo Lu was lucky enough to be chosen by the girl. He walked up to the platform with excitement.


  "You just need to hold the card in your hand, press this place, and say a secret word. Then you can store the things you want to store in it.


  When you want to release it, you just need to press this place, say that secret phrase, and tear the card!"


  After listening to the girl's introduction, Huo Lu immediately took the card and said his name according to the girl's instructions.


  Holding the application card in his hand, fire rude excitedly muttered "keep" to a box on the counter.


  Under everyone's watchful eyes, the huge wooden box disappeared without a trace!


  "Heavens!"


  This time, all the foreign merchants had gone completely crazy. They were shouting loudly, their eyes were red, and they kept waving the cash in their hands. They were extremely agitated.


  "Hurry up and let it out, hurry up and let the box out!"


  "That's right, you just need to tear the card!"


  "Huo Lu, you bastard! Do you want me to die of worry?"


  Under the angry roars of the merchants, Huo Lu took a deep breath and tore the card into pieces.


  There was a flash of light, and the card disappeared without a trace. The big box that had disappeared appeared in front of everyone again.


  After seeing this, the foreign merchants started shouting again, clamoring to buy storage type application cards!


  After the girl saw this scene, a smile appeared at the corner of her mouth. She immediately waved her hand to signal for everyone to be quiet.


  After the crowd's excited mood had slightly stabilized, the girl told the impatient merchants that these application cards were only sold in the Holy Dragon city's auction.


  And tonight, the Holy Dragon city's auction house would hold the first auction!


  When the time came, the application cards would be auctioned off in groups, and the highest bidder would get them!


  After hearing that the cards couldn't be sold with a price, everyone was disappointed.


  They were naturally clear about the value of those application cards. After they were put in the auction house, they would certainly sell for an extremely shocking price!


  However, they quickly made up their minds to participate in the evening's auction. Even if they had to risk their lives, they had to get a few application cards and bring them back!


  As long as he could bring those cards back, he would definitely get a super high return of profit. He definitely couldn't miss such a business!


  It didn't matter if he didn't have enough brains. As long as he had a few acquaintances working together, he believed that he would definitely be able to get a set of application cards.


  Thinking of this, these foreign merchants immediately divided into countless small circles. They hid in the corners and whispered, discussing the plan for the night.


  It didn't take long for all the merchants in the commercial district to know of the existence of the application card.


  While they were marveling, they also began to plan how to get an application card.


  If nothing unexpected happened, there would be a fierce battle in the Holy Dragon city's auction house tonight!




  Chapter 297: The commercial district at night (1)


  The merchants of the foreign races moved back and forth non-stop, and it took them a whole day to walk around the commercial district.


  Although their legs were sore and their mouths were dry, everyone was in high spirits.


  In just one day, they had seen too many new and interesting goods, and had repeatedly marveled at the abundance of resources in the Holy Dragon city's business district!


  They had been doing business for many years and could be said to be experienced and knowledgeable, but they had to admit that the Holy Dragon city's commercial district was the best place they had ever seen.


  A market of this scale could not even be seen in the high-end buildings in the distance.


  Seeing that the sun was about to set, the foreign merchants prepared to return to the temporarily rented caves and inns to rest as usual.


  The nights in the world of loucheng were extremely boring. In other places, the merchants would either go to the taverns for a drink or go back to sleep early!


  But just as these foreign merchants were about to leave the commercial district, they saw more and more Holy Dragon City residents.


  They swarmed into the commercial district in groups, and everyone's expression was very excited.


  Most of these residents were dressed in brand new clothes and were clean. Some girls even had light makeup on, making them look bright and beautiful.


  Whether it was his appearance or his mental state, he gave these foreign merchants a huge shock.


  The humans in other places did not have such spirit!


  The Holy Dragon city's residents had an indescribable feeling.


  They were neither humble nor arrogant, and at the same time, there was a faint sense of pride in their words and actions.


  Looking at the confident residents of the Holy Dragon City, these foreign merchants who had originally looked down on the human race slowly put away their contemptuous hearts.


  They even had a faint sense of inferiority, because the clothes of these residents were even better than those of the wealthy merchants!


  Lowering their heads and glancing at the long and short robes they were wearing, these merchants reminded themselves that they had to go to the clothing store tomorrow and buy a new set of similar clothes.


  But what were these Holy Dragon City residents doing in the commercial district at sunset? were they having a bonfire party?


  The non-human merchants who had nothing to do didn't rush back to rest. Instead, they stayed and watched.


  However, it didn't take long for these foreign merchants to open their eyes and mouth wide in shock.


  When night fell, the commercial district immediately fell into a sea of joy and lights.


  After the lighting system of the flashing gold race had been improved, it was perfectly arranged in the commercial district. Once it was activated, the place immediately became colorful and gorgeous!


  Whether it was the tall buildings, the sides of the road, or even the flowerbeds, they were all cleverly installed with lighting equipment.


  Under these lights, the business district became a city that never slept, as beautiful as a Fairyland.


  These foreign-race merchants were mixed in the crowd, feeling that their eyes were not enough to see.


  On the White benches by the roadside, in the lively taverns, and on the fence by the canal, the Holy Dragon City residents were everywhere with carefree expressions.


  After a day of work, they began to enjoy the rare leisure time.


  As they were walking, a loud noise suddenly came from the sky, attracting everyone's attention.


  A colorful stream of light shot into the night sky. It was extremely beautiful against the night sky.


  After the stream of light rose high into the sky, it paused for a moment before exploding, bursting out with a colorful brilliance!


  "Oh my God, this is too beautiful!"


  "This is a firework, it's a good thing the city Lord brought back!"


  that's the square. Let's go and take a look!


  While everyone was talking, more and more fireworks began to bloom in the sky. As they looked at the beautiful scenery in the night sky, there were constant exclamations and praises.


  The foreign merchants were also amazed and quickly followed the crowd to the square.


  At this time, the square was full of people watching the fireworks, but because of the Square's size, it did not seem crowded.


  At this time, in the huge square of the commercial district, there was a continuous stream of fireworks in the sky, causing the onlookers to exclaim in surprise!


  In the main city area separated by a row of mountains, the mother tree was not willing to be left out either. Countless rainbow-colored brilliance slowly rose from its branches and leaves, erupting with an even more dazzling brilliance!


  The mother tree, who loved to show off, would never allow her beauty to be compared to other things.


  The brilliance of the mother tree and the fireworks in the commercial district complemented each other. The entire sky of Holy Dragon City was instantly dyed with a brilliant light.


  The fireworks continued for half an hour and slowly ended in the reluctant eyes of the crowd.


  The non-human merchants were speechless for a long time. After watching the splendid fireworks, they were all intoxicated.


  In their excitement, the foreign merchants also decided that they must buy some fireworks to bring back.


  When they imagined themselves setting off fireworks, the scene of thousands of people watching them satisfied their vanity.


  After watching the fireworks, the Holy Dragon city's residents began to travel around.


  The commercial district was huge, and it was the first time for many of them to come here. Naturally, they wanted to take a good look around.


  In a Tavern on a certain Street, Huo Lu and seven or eight foreign merchants were gathered together.


  On their table were the delicacies prepared by the restaurant's chef. They were delicious and exquisite, making people drool.


  More than half of the bottle of white wine was drunk, and everyone's face had a trace of aftertaste.


  Compared to the wine he had drunk before, Holy Dragon city's white wine was more mellow, had a stronger aftertaste, and had a longer aftertaste.


  Although the few of them were intoxicated by the fireworks, the night view, and the delicious food of the business district, they were more concerned about those magical application cards!


  The reason they had gathered together was to discuss how to get a set of application cards at the auction.


  There were countless small gatherings like this in the commercial district.


  These foreign-race merchants were all holding back their energy, wanting to win the competition.


  The foreign merchants that fire rude had gathered were all acquaintances. They trusted each other very much, and could cooperate with each other without any worries.


  After some discussion, everyone decided to take out 200000 brain beads each. In total, they had 1.6 million brain beads.


  If it wasn't enough, they could continue to increase the investment, but it couldn't exceed two million brain beads!


  After everyone finished their discussion, they immediately clapped their hands and drank the wine in their glasses.


  After calling for the waiter to settle the bill, Huo Lu threw out two notes. Then, everyone headed to the area where the Holy Dragon auction house was located.


  Passing through the bustling crowd, Huo Lu and the others soon arrived at the brightly lit auction house. They strode into the bright and spacious hall.


  At this moment, the hall that could accommodate thousands of people was filled with foreign merchants who were full of ambition. They kept glancing at the potential opponents around them with very serious expressions.


  Huo Lu and the others were first led to a room. Then, someone pressed a flashing black box in front of them.


  After walking around the commercial district for a day, Huo Lu and the others had gained some knowledge. They knew that they were using something called a camera, which could take pictures of the scenery.


  What shocked them the most was that the photos spat out by the camera were so lifelike that they looked no different from real people.


  It didn't take long for Huo Lu and the others to receive a card with their own photos.


  The staff in the commercial district told them that as long as they spent a certain amount in the auction, they could upgrade their level and get more discounts.


  Fire Lu thought for a moment. He really admired the marketing methods of this auction house.


  After finding a place to sit down, Huo Lu and the others waited for the auction to begin in silence.


  Time passed by slowly, and more and more foreign merchants entered the auction.


  While they were still in a state of anxiety, the auction finally began!




  Chapter 298: Being fought over to use the card


  The auction venue was brightly lit, and melodious music reverberated continuously.


  On a luxuriously decorated stage, a young man in a tuxedo walked to a table and looked around with a smile.


  After a period of training, this young man could already calmly deal with the situation in front of him, his movements free and easy.


  With a smile on his face, he said in a magnetic voice, " "Welcome, everyone, to the Holy Dragon auction house. This is the first time our auction house is open for business!


  In order to thank everyone for coming, the city Lord has decided to give you a 10% discount on all the items up for auction tonight.


  For tonight's auction, our Holy Dragon city's auction house has collected a large number of treasures. I guarantee that everyone will return with a full load.


  I believe that everyone is most concerned about how many application cards will be put up for bidding?


  now, I can tell you that there are a total of twenty sets of application cards for sale tonight. Each set of cards includes two cultivator skill cards, two Holy master skill cards, and one storage card!


  It's a once in a lifetime opportunity, I hope everyone will participate in the bidding.


  I hereby announce that the first auction of the sacred Dragon auction house has officially begun!"


  As the auctioneer's voice fell, two girls immediately carried a glass display case up.


  Through the clean glass cabinet, these foreign merchants saw an exquisitely-made double-barreled hunting gun, which was beautifully decorated.


  These foreign merchants were all experienced and knowledgeable people, and they immediately recognized that it was a flintlock.


  In fact, there were cultivators who used Goblin flintlocks in these caravans, and they were once proud of it.


  However, ever since they arrived at Holy Dragon City and saw the flintlocks of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, they never took out these Goblin flintlocks again.


  Compared to the flintlocks of the Holy Dragon City Warriors, their Goblin flintlocks were almost like fire sticks!


  After witnessing the power of the automatic rifle, these foreign merchants also offered a high price to sell a few of them for self-defense.


  The price of a few thousand brain beads might scare away ordinary cultivators, but it was nothing to these foreign merchants!


  Unfortunately, the automatic rifle was not for sale. No matter how much the foreign merchants wanted it, they couldn't buy a single part.


  Many foreign merchants had been brooding over this matter.


  They didn't expect that there would be flintlocks for sale at tonight's auction, which made the foreign merchants who had been eyeing the automatic rifles very excited.


  "Whether it's for personal use or as a gift, you must buy it."


  While the foreign merchants were making up their minds, the auctioneer had already taken out the flintlock and started a brief introduction.


  "This is a double-barreled grapeshot gun arranged up and down. It's loaded in the middle, and it's loaded with two bullets at a time and 100 Bullets.


  This weapon was very powerful. When shooting at a level 2 monster, it could kill it in one shot if it hit a vital point!


  Regardless of its power or appearance, this weapon was extremely outstanding!


  The starting price of this gun is 2000 Yuan. Please make your bids now!"


  As soon as the auctioneer's voice fell, someone impatiently began to bid.


  "2100 Yuan!"


  "Two thousand one hundred and fifty Yuan!"


  "Two thousand three hundred Yuan."


  "……"


  The final auction price of the double-barreled shotgun was 5900 Yuan, which was bought by a foreign merchant with yellow hair.


  The second item was a unique mo weapon that was quickly sold.


  Then, the third and fourth pieces of Kasaya were revealed.


  More and more items were being auctioned off, and the application card that everyone had been waiting for finally appeared.


  Looking at the application cards in the box, the eyes of the foreign merchants turned red, and they rubbed their fists and palms, waiting to bid.


  Among those application cards, the most valuable one was the storage card, which had great research value.


  When these cards were brought to the high-level city in the distance, it would definitely cause a sensation!


  Although the practitioner's skill application card wasn't as valuable as the storage card, it was still a good thing that was hard to come by.


  "I believe that everyone already has a clear understanding of the application of the card, so I won't waste any more words.


  The first set of cards has a starting price of 500000, with each increment of 10000. Please make your bids!"


  After the auctioneer said this, the foreign-race merchants continued to bid.


  "Five hundred and ten thousand!"


  "Five hundred and twenty thousand!"


  "……"


  "One million!"


  After the first set of cards was sold for one million, the second set was sold for 1.2 million.


  Then, it was the third and fourth groups.


  The atmosphere in the hall was extremely lively, with laughter and sighing from time to time.


  When all twenty sets of application cards were sold, he had obtained a total of more than 20 million brain beads!


  In the VIP lounge on the second floor, Tang Zhen also felt a little surprised after learning of this number.


  Tang Zhen spent a total of nearly 500000 brain beads to buy these application cards, but in the end, he got 40 times the return!


  This kind of enormous profit, even Tang Zhen was unceasingly moved.


  However, Tang Zhen was also very clear that this kind of price wouldn't last long. After a few auctions, the price of the application card would gradually decline.


  The rarer something was, the more valuable it would be. The greatest value of those application cards lay in their research. In the period when they had just appeared, there weren't many rich people who would use them in battle.


  What Tang Zhen paid attention to was actually the huge market of ordinary cultivators with unlimited potential!


  At that stage, the price of the application card was too high, and ordinary cultivators couldn't afford it.


  Only when its price dropped would it be possible for ordinary cultivators to use it.


  No matter what, the Holy Dragon City now had a new source of income. For at least one or two years, the application card would provide the Holy Dragon City with an endless stream of brain beads!


  With the income of these brain beads, Tang Zhen could start some of his plans.


  The first thing he had to build was a huge rebirth altar that covered an area of 100000 square meters.


  This altar required a large number of brain beads to be embedded to build a huge Soul transmission array.


  After it was completed, it could receive the soul that was bound to the altar and receive the soul signal from the original world.


  The altar would store the soul fluctuation information of the bound person. After the bound person died, the soul could be instantly recalled by the altar.


  These souls would be protected by the altar, waiting to enter a new body and complete a rebirth process.


  Tang Zhen estimated that in order to complete this altar, he would need to invest at least 100 million brain pearls!


  This was definitely a big project. Apart from not having to worry about the site and Tang Zhen being able to use the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] to complete it, all the other work had to be done manually!


  Based on the scale of the altar, it would take at least a year to complete the construction even if they started now!


  Other than building the altar, Tang Zhen also needed to cultivate a large number of bodies, purchase large amounts of ore materials for forging mo weapons and equipment, as well as medicinal herbs and strange items from other regions.


  No matter which task it was, it required a large amount of brain matter!


  It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen still felt that he did not have enough money to spend even though he had countless brains!


  Fortunately, Holy Dragon city's development had already entered the right track. After the business district opened, it would bring Tang Zhen a continuous stream of income.


  When the Holy Dragon city's commercial district became famous in the wilderness and countless caravans rushed here, Tang Zhen no longer had to worry about his brain!




  Chapter 297! business cooperation, mercenary guild


  Early the next morning, the members of the foreign trade caravans started to get busy again.


  They walked out of the cave that the Holy Dragon City had rented and started a new round of purchases.


  At the same time, many members of the foreign race's caravans went to the management office of the commercial district.


  They wanted to rent a few temporary stalls to sell the goods they had brought.


  Unlike the goods sold in Holy Dragon City, most of their goods were raw materials, as well as many rare items that could not be found in the Wildlands.


  Even Tang Zhen took the time to go around and bought a lot of strange things.


  The temporary stalls rented to these foreign merchants were located in a wide field in the commercial district, and all of them were tall white Rock buildings.


  While these foreign merchants were selling their goods, the Holy Dragon city's buyers would also appear in this area to pick out the materials that the Holy Dragon City needed.


  At the same time, on the board in the commercial district, there was a list of large amounts of materials to purchase. Most of them were ores for forging mo weapons.


  Foreign merchants who were interested in dealing with the Holy Dragon City could go directly to the office in the commercial district and discuss the price with the staff in charge.


  In order to increase the enthusiasm of these foreign tribe merchants, the Holy Dragon City had specially taken out a batch of application cards to be sold to the foreign tribe merchants who cooperated with the Holy Dragon City.


  This reward had an immediate effect. The foreign merchants who were still waiting and watching immediately swarmed to the office in the commercial district.


  They all patted their chests and promised that they would deliver the ores and materials needed by Holy Dragon City within the stipulated time.


  It didn't take long for the staff of the commercial district to have dozens of contracts in their hands.


  When the ores and materials were delivered, dwarf hearthhammer would be able to go all out!


  Ever since he came to Holy Dragon City, dwarf hearthhammer had sighed more than once that his luck was really good.


  If he had not come to Holy Dragon City by chance, he would not have come into contact with so many forging materials and all kinds of novel items.


  Tang Zhen had brought all kinds of information from his original world, which greatly widened hearthhammer's horizons. His forging skills also increased by the day.


  Moreover, the Holy Dragon City had a beautiful environment, superior welfare, and an adequate supply of fine wine.


  For the dwarves who loved wine as much as their lives, this place was simply heaven!


  However, ever since Tang Zhen had entrusted hearthhammer to design a new type of armor for the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, hearthhammer's alcohol addiction had weakened a lot. At the same time, he had put more energy into his work.


  Ever since hearthhammer's first work, which was the commercial district Guard's Black armor, was introduced and received a lot of good reviews, it was as if hearthhammer had found his lifelong goal.


  His greatest wish now was to design a standard armor that could shake the continent and make his name known to all cultivators.


  The materials for forging magic weapons were on the list provided by hammer dwarf, and the Holy Dragon city's commercial district was in charge of purchasing them.


  At this time, in the commercial district, other than the office, the Holy Dragon City mercenary Union Hall at the end of the street was also packed with cultivators in all sorts of clothes.


  Some of these people were guards of the trade caravan, some were wandering cultivators, and some were even exploration teams from the wilderness!


  In the Flyers that Holy Dragon City had sent out, not only did they mention the wide variety of goods in the business district, but they also mentioned the Holy Dragon city's mercenary Association.


  According to the introduction in the flyer, the Holy Dragon City mercenary Association could provide all kinds of missions for a long time, and every mission had generous rewards.


  As long as they registered at the mercenary Association, they could receive missions according to their rank and earn mission points.


  These mission points could be exchanged for Holy Dragon city's special currency to buy all kinds of weapons and equipment, as well as food and daily necessities.


  If one's points reached a certain level, they could even use the points in their hands to exchange for the qualifications to become a reserve resident of Holy Dragon City!


  This was a very attractive condition, and it was also the main reason why most of the wild cultivators came.


  Within a radius of over a hundred li, who didn't know Holy Dragon city's strength and superiority? to be able to become a resident here was something that many people dreamed of.


  When a mercenary group's rank reached a certain level, they could also buy many special goods, including the old bolt rifles that Tang Zhen had piled up in the warehouse.


  The Holy Dragon city's firearms were treated as divine weapons to kill monsters and were sought after by countless cultivators!


  At this time, in the hall of the mercenary Union, these valiant cultivators were surrounding a notice board, constantly searching for a mission that suited them.


  "This mission to investigate the surrounding looters is not bad, we'll take it!"


  collecting edible fish. This mission is interesting!


  providing information on an unexplored building's location is actually a reward of 10000 Yuan Divine Dragon Dollars!


  With the staff member's explanation, the cultivators understood all the contents of the mission and at the same time, they chose the mission that was suitable for them.


  The cultivators immediately went to the counter not far away and began to line up to register as a mercenary group.


  Intimidated by the fully-armed Holy Dragon City cultivators, these rebellious cultivators were very well-behaved, and no one dared to cause trouble here.


  Not to mention the fine weapons in their hands, just the fact that these Holy Dragon City cultivators were all at level three cultivation was enough to intimidate these wild cultivators who were basically at level two cultivation!


  After the registration was completed, these newly established rookie mercenary groups would quickly leave and head to their respective mission locations.


  There were also some relatively wealthy mercenary groups that were not in a hurry to leave. Instead, they went to the weapon store next to the mercenary Association to purchase those fine weapons.


  The armor and weapons that Holy Dragon City had discarded were now displayed here and sold at clear prices.


  Although these were outdated, their quality was undeniable. They were much better than the equipment that the mercenaries were wearing.


  It didn't take long for them to sell nearly 100 ordinary weapons and equipment, which were equipped by the mercenaries.


  Tang Zhen changed his appearance. After walking around the mercenary Association once, he returned to his room.


  In the next few days, everything in Holy Dragon City was normal.


  More and more caravans and Wanderers poured into Holy Dragon city's business district, bringing with them a large number of brains.


  During this period, there were people who caused trouble in the commercial district, thieves were all quickly subdued by the guards and received quite severe punishment.


  After witnessing the Holy Dragon city's Swift and decisive means, there were very few people in the commercial district who dared to cause trouble. At the same time, they had gradually become used to the various rules of the commercial district.


  After Tang Zhen saw that everything was on the right track, he teleported back to his original world.


  This time, Tang Zhen planned to head to the ice Bear Alliance and send a batch of brain pearls to Ivanov to replace the brain pearls on the rebirth altar that had already lost their effectiveness.


  In addition, Tang Zhen also planned to purchase a batch of machinery and equipment from the ice Bear Alliance to develop the processing and manufacturing industry of the Holy Dragon City.


  He also needed to purchase a batch of supplies to deal with the Cold Moon disaster.


  The most important thing was that Tang Zhen planned to set up an array in the ice Bear Alliance to speed up the detection of the world coordinates of Lou Cheng.


  After disguising his appearance, Tang Zhen used the [ electronic kit ] to hack into the Wei island's aviation system and left a ticket for himself.


  After taking a car to the airport, Tang Zhen successfully boarded the plane to the ice Bear alliance with the help of the application.


  The plane flew steadily in the stratosphere. Tang Zhen stared at the clouds outside the window without blinking. He was fantasizing in his heart that one day, he would be able to fly in the sky with his body.


  Tang Zhen took out a book made of monster skin from his spatial ring and began to read it carefully.


  After an unknown amount of time, when Tang Zhen regained his senses, the plane had already landed at the ice Bear Alliance's airport.


  Tang Zhen walked down from the plane. He inhaled a deep breath of air as he felt the rustling cold wind blowing in his face.


  Ice Bear Alliance, I, Tang Zhen, am back!




  Chapter 300: Super soldier of the ice Bear Alliance


  Tang Zhen was wearing a black trench coat and a pair of black military boots as he slowly walked out of the airport.


  Because he had the cultivation of a Lord, he would unconsciously reveal a terrifying aura.


  This also caused the passers-by who passed by him to subconsciously avoid him.


  After taking out his mobile phone and calling Ivanov, Tang Zhen stood by the roadside and waited patiently.


  Since he had nothing to do, Tang Zhen looked around with a cigarette in his mouth.


  Inadvertently, two pretty girls from the ice Bear Alliance passed by.


  The two of them were extremely tall and had hot bodies. They both had long platinum hair.


  Judging from their mannerisms, they seemed to be working as models.


  Tang Zhen looked at the back of the two and could not help but think of Natasha, that beautiful girl with a devilish figure.


  Although the two of them had only had one in-depth contact, they had left an extremely deep impression on Tang Zhen.


  A row of luxury cars sped over and slowly stopped by the side of the road.


  The passersby all looked over, including the two girls from the ice Bear Alliance.


  The doors quickly opened, and more than 20 strong Men in Black suits from the ice Bear Alliance jumped out.


  One of the young men with an extraordinary bearing quickly walked to Tang Zhen after he got off the car and respectfully bowed.


  welcome back to the ice Bear Alliance, dear Oracle!


  After the handsome and cold-looking Ivanov finished speaking, he invited Tang Zhen to board the car.


  Tang Zhen looked at Ivanov with a smile that was not a smile. This fellow seemed to have become younger and younger ever since he had changed his body.


  Sitting in the back seat of the car, Ivanov began to talk to Tang Zhen and told him about his recent achievements.


  When the car passed by the two Ice Bear Alliance girls, Tang Zhen took a few more glances, but was noticed by Ivanov at the side.


  This guy had a smile on his face as he continued to chat with Tang Zhen. At the same time, he took out his phone and fiddled with it.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about Ivanov's actions. He only listened to his report and nodded secretly.


  Ivanov's development was quite good, and he now controlled a large force. He was extremely glorious.


  However, recently, the forces under Ivanov's control had encountered some trouble.


  A force of equal strength had repeatedly provoked them, and the two sides had clashed several times in the open and in the dark. Ivanov was unfortunately at a disadvantage!


  Fortunately, Ivanov was not fighting alone. There were now four gatekeepers in Tang Zhen's hands, and they were all helping each other.


  Just last evening, there were already helpers from Wei nation and kimchi nation who flew to the ice Bear Alliance to help Ivanov complete some secret work.


  Tang Zhen came to the ice Bear Alliance this time and had many things to deal with. He would definitely stay for a few more days.


  Since Ivanov was in trouble, he might as well help him deal with it.


  The two of them chatted with each other, and it didn't take long before they drove into a heavily guarded Manor.


  Tang Zhen got out of the car and saw Pargo and his sister standing together, waiting for him.


  "Welcome, Lord Oracle!"


  Natasha was wearing a windbreaker. She was tall and proud, but her face was still cold, which fit her identity as a Saint.


  After nodding to the two of them, Tang Zhen entered a luxuriously decorated Hall under Ivanov's lead.


  Tang Zhen took a sip of coffee as he sat on the soft sofa. After which, he took out a pile of information from his storage space.


  "This is the technical information I got from the Wei Island. It's related to a special alloy. Find an expert to study it as soon as possible and see if it can be mass-produced!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen thought for a moment, took out a list, and handed it to Ivanov.


  "Purchase according to this list. Some of the mechanical equipment and industrial materials must be of good quality!


  If it's possible, this business will be given to Xufeng, and we'll buy it from him!"


  Ivanov nodded. These were all small matters, and he could leave them to his subordinates to complete.


  "Apart from that, I'm also planning to attend the American weapons and equipment Exhibition next month. You'll be in charge of making the arrangements.


  If you have any problems with funding, just let me know!"


  Other than a huge amount of gold and gemstones, Tang Zhen also had the [ universal electronic kit ].


  Through the internet, he could get a large amount of money without anyone knowing.


  Ivanov nodded. This matter was not difficult for him.


  After arranging the most important matters of this trip, Tang Zhen looked at Ivanov and slowly said,  now, tell me everything about your opponent. If it's not too troublesome, I can help you solve it.


  Ivanov was overjoyed and immediately told Tang Zhen the enemy's information without missing a single detail.


  It turned out that the organization that was going against Ivanov this time had a very strong force in the original world, and the ice Bear Alliance was only a part of it.


  Because of Ivanov's strong rise, the organization was suppressed like crazy.


  Ivanov did not have any advantage over such an old force, which was why he had always been at a disadvantage.


  After listening to Ivanov's story, Tang Zhen muttered to himself for a moment before ordering Ivanov to find ten men with excellent physical fitness.


  Under Tang Zhen's continuous effort, the soul transmission experiment had already made quite a bit of progress.


  The information on the training of the heavenly God Warriors obtained from the Wei Island also gave Tang Zhen a lot of inspiration. He then summed up a set of methods to quickly train super soldiers.


  Tang Zhen planned to use this opportunity to test the results of the experiment.


  Not long after, ten strong men from the ice Bear Alliance walked into the hall and stood in a line in front of Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen sized up these ten strong men and nodded his head in satisfaction.


  "There's an important plan that requires your participation.


  I've mastered a method that can allow you to possess power beyond ordinary people, but the price is that you'll only have three to five years of life left.


  I can give each of you a million American dollars as compensation for the damage you've suffered. At the same time, I'll give you a chance to be Reborn!


  After the transformation, even if you don't have any bones left, you can be instantly reborn in a new body!


  I've said everything I need to say. Now, tell me your choice.


  If anyone doesn't want to participate in this plan, you can directly withdraw. I won't force you!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he looked at the ten men with an expressionless face and waited for their reply.


  Ivanov stood to the side, also waiting for his men's answer.


  The ten people on the other side looked at each other, but no one chose to back out.


  All of Ivanov's men had more or less heard about the rebirth altar.


  Now that Tang Zhen had given them a guarantee that they could be reborn and a high compensation, they no longer had any concerns.


  For the ice Bear Alliance, which was affected by the financial crisis, one million American dollars was definitely a huge sum of money.


  The ten of them had no reason to refuse with just these bills!


  He ordered Ivanov to find a quiet room and found a doctor to anesthetize all ten people before Tang Zhen started to work.


  When he was studying the training data of the deity Warriors, he discovered that through continuous strengthening of the physical body, these deity Warriors would have far more physical strength and speed than ordinary people.


  As for his spiritual strength, it did not increase significantly.


  Tang Zhen's method was to bury the brain Pearl into the body of these soldiers. Then, he would use a special method to stimulate the energy of the brain Pearl. This way, it would be rapidly absorbed by the physical body and obtain strength that far exceeded that of an ordinary person.


  However, the human body was too fragile and could not withstand such a terrifying power for a long time. Therefore, it would not take more than five years for the body to completely collapse!


  The advantage of this method was that it didn't hurt the soul, and it didn't affect the rebirth at all.


  Walking to the side of a bald brawny man from the ice Bear Alliance, Zhen Tang took out a scalpel and slowly cut open the other party's skull.




  Chapter 301: The birth of the Super soldier


  Tang Zhen's control of his strength could be described as extremely wonderful.


  The sharp scalpel in his hand flashed nimbly, and in an instant, the head of the strong man from the ice Bear Alliance was split open.


  He took out the purple electric short sword and carefully carved on the pale skull. He appeared to be very serious.


  It did not take long for a strange formation to appear on the skull of the brawny man, covering the entire surface of the skull.


  After putting down the purple lightning short sword, Tang Zhen took out a soft purple metal and pulled it into a thin thread.


  This was a special metal from the world of loucheng. It was one of the main materials used to forge mo weapons. It had extremely good conductivity and was many times better than silver!


  After inlaying this kind of fine thread in accordance with the carved pattern, Tang Zhen carefully made a small hole in the center of the array.


  Tang Zhen took out a level three brain Pearl. After a little carving, it was directly embedded in the small hole in the skull.


  After doing all this, Tang Zhen took out a long needle.


  He drew a tube of blood from the brawny man's body and carefully smeared it on the entire array.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen mumbled something and his brain started to glow.


  The engraved magic circle also began to flash with a faint fluorescent light, which was extremely dazzling.


  If one's view turned to the inside of the brawny man's skull, one would be able to see countless fine light rays penetrating the hard bone spine and ruthlessly piercing into the brawny man's brain.


  The moment these light rays pierced into his brain, the strong man of the ice Bear Alliance, whose hands and feet were firmly fixed in place, began to struggle desperately. At the same time, he let out an unconscious roar from his mouth, like a violent beast.


  His strong muscles began to swell up rapidly as if they were pumped with air. The blood vessels under his skin were also clearly exposed, as if they would burst at any time.


  Even his eyes, which had been closed all this time, opened because of the pain. However, his pupils were not focused at all, only like the madness of a beast.


  However, no matter how he struggled, he could not break free from the restraints of his hands and feet.


  Tang Zhen ignored this fellow who was in an extremely painful state. He first observed the operating state of the array. After which, he took out the Ivy ointment and evenly applied it on his scalp.


  After pulling the scalp over and covering the array on the skull, Tang Zhen directly wrapped the brawny man's head with a bandage.


  According to the healing speed of the Ivy ointment, the wound on the head would be completely healed before the brawny man woke up and pinched it.


  After taking care of one person, Tang Zhen began to "operate" on the second strong man of the ice Bear Alliance!


  Tang Zhen's own speed was very fast. In addition, he was becoming more and more skilled as he did it. Very soon, he completed all the operations of the ten strong men.


  After throwing the scalpel away, Zhen Tang took out a bottle of mineral water and took a sip. He then took off his Surgical Gown and sat down in the hall.


  Ivanov had been waiting outside. When he saw Tang Zhen come out, he immediately got up and welcomed him.


  "Your Excellency, may I ask how the results of the experiment are?"


  Ivanov's heart was filled with anticipation for the "super soldier" that Tang Zhen spoke of.


  The longer he was in contact with Tang Zhen, the more he understood him, causing Ivanov to feel more and more afraid.


  It was as if the young man in front of him could destroy the entire world with a single move!


  As time passed, this feeling became more and more obvious.


  After this meeting, Ivanov even felt his legs tremble slightly, and he had the desire to turn around and run away.


  Ivanov himself could not figure out why it was like this.


  If Ivanov asked Tang Zhen, he would definitely get the real answer, but he didn't have the courage to.


  Ivanov's body was in such a state because of the brain in his head.


  Due to the existence of the brain Pearl, Ivanov's senses had become extremely sharp. It was also because of this that he could clearly sense how terrifying Tang Zhen was.


  This feeling was similar to when a low-level monster encountered a Lord-tier monster. It would feel fear from the soul, and then subconsciously submit and escape.


  In fact, even if Ivanov didn't say anything, Tang Zhen could also see the fear in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen did not care about this. Instead, he let nature take its course.


  An appropriate amount of intimidation was also one of the methods to control his subordinates.


  Tang Zhen sat on the sofa and stretched his body. He then said to Ivanov,"The experiment should be a success. It won't be long before they wake up, and then we can carry out the test.


  You have to make good use of these people. With them around, I don't think anyone can stop your expansion."


  After he said this, Tang Zhen paused and frowned slightly. He turned to look at Ivanov.


  "Inform the other three guards to send 10 of their most loyal men here as soon as possible. I plan to give each of them 10 super soldiers!"


  Ivanov nodded. He was in full agreement with this.


  As partners of the same organization, the stronger each other was, the more help he would receive. This was a win-win situation.


  Just like this time, when Ivanov was in trouble, he received the help of the other three gatekeepers, which greatly relieved his pressure.


  After another two hours, the bodyguard next to him came to report that all ten of them had woken up.


  Tang Zhen nodded and walked over with Ivanov.


  In a spacious room, ten bare-chested men from the ice Bear Alliance stood together with bandages on their heads.


  Ivanov only took a glance and felt an extremely violent power from the ten men.


  It was flamboyant, overbearing, and filled with an aura of destruction!


  Ivanov had a feeling that as long as one of his men made a move, he would be able to tear a group of enemies into pieces.


  It seemed that the Super soldiers created by the Oracle were indeed extraordinary!


  Just as Ivanov was sizing up his ten men, the ten men were also constantly sizing up Tang Zhen.


  Ever since they woke up, they could feel the changes in their bodies.


  It was as if there was a monster hidden in their bodies, filling them with infinite power, as if they could easily destroy everything!


  Every living being that suddenly obtained super power would have this kind of unreal feeling in the beginning.


  Just now, someone couldn't help but want to test his strength. In the end, that one-inch thick-wall iron pipe was easily crushed and broken!


  This kind of abnormal strength made them ecstatic, but at the same time, it also made them more confident.


  So what if he only had a few years of life left? to be able to possess such powerful strength and get a million dollars as compensation, he felt that he had earned it!


  The most important point was the promise of the Oracle.


  It was also because they could be reborn that they had such a feeling of profit!


  The mysterious Lord Oracle had become even more mysterious and powerful in their hearts.


  However, when they looked at the Oracle again, they felt like they were looking at a prehistoric monster!


  It was as though Tang Zhen only needed to gently move his hand to kill all of them.


  This feeling was so obvious that it made people feel an irrepressible sense of submission from the bottom of their hearts!


  The ten people who had just obtained great power and felt that they were above everyone suddenly broke out in cold sweat, and their legs couldn't help but tremble!


  Tang Zhen expressionlessly sized up these ten people. He smiled and nodded,  the experiment was very successful. It feels good to obtain great power, doesn't it? "


  Tang Zhen's voice sounded once again as he turned around and walked out of the door.


  since that's the case, come with me to test it out. It's good to let you know how strong you are!




  Chapter 302: Strength test, abandoned city


  Behind Ivanov's Manor, there was a spacious green space that covered a few hectares.


  After everyone came out of the room, Tang Zhen turned his head and looked at the ten super soldiers behind him.


  I believe you've all felt the new power in your bodies. Do you feel like you can destroy everything? "


  The ten super soldiers looked at each other and nodded in unison.


  Tang Zhen smiled slightly when he saw this. He beckoned to everyone.


  come, all of you attack me together and use your greatest strength to attack me!


  The Super soldiers hesitated for a moment before they instantly shot out from their original positions and charged straight at Tang Zhen.


  In their hearts, they also wanted to see how strong Tang Zhen was.


  However, their explosive speed made Ivanov's pupils contract, because it was far beyond the speed of a normal person!


  In the blink of an eye, these ten super soldiers had already surrounded Tang Zhen. Their punches and kicks that carried a violent force whistled over.


  There was a faint tearing sound in the air, which made the onlookers feel a sense of shock.


  However, these attacks that carried a destructive force were instantly and forcefully stopped when they landed on Tang Zhen's body!


  Tang Zhen casually blocked the attacks of the ten people. At the same time, he swung his fists and feet at lightning speed.


  With a series of muffled groans, the Super Warriors were all sent flying as if they had been hit by the explosion.


  One of them fell into the pool and broke a marble sculpture!


  After seeing this scene, all the onlookers were so shocked that they couldn't close their mouths.


  If such a terrifying power were to land on an ordinary person, there would be no possibility of survival!


  Fortunately, these super soldiers had extremely strong resistance to attacks. Tang Zhen did not use too much force either. Therefore, they quickly got up from the ground and returned to Tang Zhen with frightened expressions.


  The ten of them were well aware of their own destructive power, and they were even more aware of the terrifying strength required to defeat ten people at the same time.


  Moreover, Tang Zhen had played it down so easily. This was clearly not his true strength.


  They were already extremely respectful towards Tang Zhen!


  Looking at the ten super soldiers who were covered in dust, Tang Zhen said in a deep voice,"You guys haven't gotten used to the power you've just gained, so you'll have to go through a lot of training in the next few days.


  When you can easily control your body's strength, you can carry out your missions normally!"


  After ordering the Super soldiers to retreat, Tang Zhen modified the rebirth altar in Ivanov's hands so that it had the ability to store souls.


  If any of these super Warriors died in an accident, their souls would be absorbed by the rebirth altar and could enter a new body at any time.


  After everything was done, Tang Zhen went to the room that Ivanov arranged for him and continued to read.


  As night fell, Ivanov prepared an extremely sumptuous dinner, and Tang Zhen also had a good meal.


  He took the time to return to the Holy Dragon City. After patrolling the area, Tang Zhen returned to his original world, took a bath, and prepared to sleep.


  At this moment, there was a sudden knock on the door.


  Tang Zhen opened the door, only to discover two hot women from the ice Bear Alliance standing outside.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen recognized the other party. They were the two women he had met when he got off the plane during the day.


  Compared to the day, the two of them were dressed even more sexily. They were wearing short black silk skirts, full breasts, and long legs. They were full of charm.


  After seeing Tang Zhen open the door, they naturally walked in and surrounded Tang Zhen in the middle.


  A faint fragrance wafted over, making one's heart throb.


  These two women were not very old, but it was precisely because of this that they looked even more youthful and full of vitality.


  These two women came to his bedroom late at night. It must have been Ivanov's arrangement. Tang Zhen did not expect this guy to be so meticulous.


  Tang Zhen had already gradually adapted to this kind of act and did not have much resistance in his heart.


  It would be a problem if he didn't eat a delicious dish that was delivered to his door. Moreover, he really liked it.


  Reaching out his hand to hold the two's slender waists, Tang Zhen used a gentle force and threw them onto the big bed seven to eight meters away.


  In the midst of the exclamations, the two women landed lightly on the bed, only making a slight sound.


  "Oh my God, what a wonderful feeling!"


  so strong! He actually threw the two of us so far away!


  The two women's exclamations sounded one after another. At the same time, they seemed to be teasing Tang Zhen with their eyes and body movements. Their eyes were filled with lust.


  Tang Zhen laughed softly and slowly walked toward the large bed.


  At this moment, a soft shout was heard.


  "You two pieces of trash, get out of here immediately!"


  Natasha stood at the door and looked at the two women on the bed coldly.


  After hesitating for a while, the two women got up and left with a chuckle. When they passed Natasha, they even showed a provocative smile.


  After fiercely glaring at Tang Zhen, Natasha turned around and left without looking back.


  Looking at Natasha's actions, Tang Zhen laughed and turned back to his bed.


  The door behind him slowly closed without any wind.


  The next morning, Tang Zhen drove the off-road vehicle and left Ivanov's Manor.


  The goal of his trip was to an abandoned city of the ice Bear Alliance.


  Many years ago, a terrible disaster had occurred here, causing the city to be completely abandoned. Now, it was deserted.


  To others, it was a land of disaster, filled with painful memories!


  However, to Tang Zhen, that place was a very suitable place to hide his secret.


  He was going to build a super large Soul Fusion array there to speed up the detection of the plane coordinates of the Lou Cheng world.


  It was unknown how far the loucheng world was from the original world. Before the specific coordinates were determined, Tang Zhen would never be able to achieve Soul transmission across planes!


  Therefore, Tang Zhen used the virtual game as a cover. He used the spiritual strength he extracted while playing the game to carry out the detection of the plane's coordinates.


  However, an ordinary person's soul power was very limited. Every trace of soul power was insignificant, and it would be constantly consumed in the process of launching.


  After crossing an uncountable distance, the soul power would become weaker and weaker, until it completely dissipated!


  Therefore, even if there were countless players participating in the game, the launch distance between each other was almost the same, and the local area was powerless.


  The best solution was to gather a part of the soul power and form a more powerful soul beam.


  This kind of soul beam had a longer range and was more solid, so it would not dissipate easily.


  The scattered soul power was like iron powder, which was far less solid than a steel ingot after smelting.


  The formation that Tang Zhen had set up had the effect of smelting.


  The reason why Tang Zhen chose this abandoned city of the ice Bear Alliance was because when the array was refining and shooting out soul beams, it would have a huge impact on ordinary people.


  This was especially so when he was refining his soul power. The effects were the most severe.


  During this period, if an ordinary person with weak willpower approached the array, they would quickly develop a terrifying illusion.


  Only when the smelting process was completed or when one had left the range of the array's influence would one be able to escape from the illusion.


  For ordinary people with strong soul power, as well as those real spirits, this array also had a great temptation.


  Once they sensed the existence of the array, they could not help but move closer to the array.


  With these disadvantages, there was no need to consider densely populated places.


  Tang Zhen considered for a long while before deciding to build the soul Fusion array in this abandoned city!


  One reason was that this place was deserted and very few people visited. The second reason was that because of the disaster, countless ruins were abandoned here, and many things could be transported to Holy Dragon City!


  Before the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, Tang Zhen would also build an area to accommodate all kinds of Wanderers 'forces and use it as a temporary shelter during the Cold Moon disaster.


  The materials needed to build this sanctuary would have to be collected from this abandoned city!




  Chapter 303: Soul altar, visitors from the barren city


  The city that Tang Zhen was heading to was called 'ghost city' by many people!


  Although the cities and villages in this area had been completely destroyed because of the spread of the disaster back then, some people still returned to their homes and lived here for a long time after many years.


  Tang Zhen drove the car all the way forward, continuously passing through the broken roads before finally arriving at the destination of this trip.


  After sending the car to the loucheng world, Tang Zhen changed into a clean set of clothes and began to look for a suitable location.


  Through the map's perspective, Tang Zhen could see an area with a radius of 100 kilometers. Through this method, he could filter the locations and ensure that he would not miss out on anything.


  As he had guessed, this abandoned city was indeed desolate.


  In between the large forest and wild grass, there were countless broken buildings. The gaps between the road and the square were also covered by lush grass.


  Countless public buildings and car wreckages had been damaged by the wind and rain, and had become mottled.


  In such a large area, other than the dilapidated man-made buildings, he seemed to be the only one there.


  However, if one looked carefully, they could still find signs of human activity.


  Not far away from him, there was a human village. In a Lake further away, there were people fishing.


  After Tang Zhen carefully inspected it, he finally chose a location.


  Then, with the wind under his feet, he began to move quickly through the abandoned city, straight to the location of his target.


  The destination was at the end of the route. There was a large building that looked dilapidated.


  As he walked, a group of wild dogs suddenly ran out and blocked Tang Zhen's path.


  These wild dogs were huge in size and had fierce eyes. They were coldly staring at Tang Zhen, as though they had the intention of treating him as food.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate as he continued to advance toward the established route.


  When this group of wild dogs saw Tang Zhen rushing over, they actually also swarmed forward, their sharp teeth directly biting at Tang Zhen.


  "You're looking for death!"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He swung his fist out fiercely and directly sent the two wild dogs in the air in front of him flying.


  The wild dog that flew out suddenly exploded in mid-air, splattering its flesh and blood all over the ground.


  Another kick swept out, and several wild dogs were sent flying, directly hitting the roadside buildings.


  The wild dog was instantly turned into a meat patty, firmly stuck to the wall.


  The remaining two wild dogs whimpered and immediately ran away with their tails between their legs. They were extremely fast.


  These two beasts had also realized how terrifying Tang Zhen was. In the face of the threat of death, they made the wisest choice.


  After getting rid of a few wild dogs that blocked the way, Tang Zhen continued to move forward. It didn't take long for him to reach his destination.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly after sweeping his gaze over the dilapidated building. However, he still walked in.


  After decades of wind and rain, this place had become extremely dilapidated, dust and garbage were everywhere.


  Because of the hasty evacuation back then, many of the items in the building had been abandoned and scattered on the ground.


  A group of wild pigeons occupied the space of one floor. After seeing Tang Zhen, they were not afraid at all.


  After spending half an hour, Tang Zhen carefully looked through the abandoned building and decided to build the soul Fusion array here.


  He first chose a room that was big enough on the top floor, then cleared out all the debris in the room.


  The next thing to do was to build the altar.


  Because there were abandoned buildings everywhere, there was no lack of materials to build an altar.


  Tang Zhen ran to a square and used the purple electric short sword to cut up a number of concrete blocks, storing them in the storage space.


  After returning to the top floor, Tang Zhen neatly stacked these concrete blocks and then used the purple lightning short sword to cut and trim them.


  After the main body of the altar was done, Tang Zhen teleported back to Holy Dragon City and took some mixed high-grade cement. He mixed it with a quick-solidifying agent and smeared the surface of the altar evenly.


  After doing all this, Tang Zhen only needed to quietly wait for the cement to set.


  However, this did not mean that he could be idle, as there were still many things for him to do.


  After walking out of the abandoned building, Tang Zhen walked around and came to a signal tower.


  He used the purple electric short sword to cut the steel structure of the signal tower in half and put it into his storage space.


  After returning to the top of the abandoned building, Tang Zhen directly made a big hole on the top of the altar and inserted half of the signal tower into it.


  After arranging the signal tower, Tang Zhen moved a pile of debris and blocked all the cracks in the hole.


  After the soul Fusion altar was set up, the signal tower could collect and receive the scattered soul power. The condensed soul beam would also be sent out through this half of the signal tower to the endless void.


  After finishing the antenna, the hardness of the concrete also met the requirements. Tang Zhen began to calm down and carve the array.


  This was a tedious task. Even with Tang Zhen's speed, he would need at least half a day to complete it.


  Just as Tang Zhen was concentrating on building the soul Fusion altar, two cars had also entered the abandoned city.


  After the car stopped, a group of young people jumped out of the car.


  Looking at the appearance of these young people, they should be here to play and explore.


  From their equipment, it could be seen that they were planning to occupy this place for a while.


  However, they didn't rashly run around. After all, a huge disaster had happened here, and there were still many places left with fatal dangers.


  After using the instrument to measure one round, the group of young people continued to move forward with excited faces.


  It was just that the end point of their route was coincidentally the building that Tang Zhen had chosen!


  Not long after the group of young people left, a few more cars whizzed over, driving at an extremely fast speed.


  After seeing the cars on the side of the road, the few cars suddenly stopped, and a group of burly men jumped out of the cars.


  These people's faces were gloomy and fierce, and they carried a murderous aura. One look and one could tell that they were not good people.


  Especially when they took out all kinds of guns and weapons from their cars, they looked even more like bandits.


  The leader, a bald man with an aquiline nose, threw away the cigarette butt in his hand and waved to the people behind him. He carried an automatic rifle and chased in the direction where the young man disappeared.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen was currently inscribing a formation and did not notice the scene that was happening outside. Otherwise, he would definitely sigh.


  Did this group of people have nothing better to do? why did they all come to this godforsaken place?


  What happened to the dilapidated, remote, and uninhabited place?


  After passing through the square overgrown with grass, the group of young people had already arrived at the abandoned building and were pointing at it.


  Two girls were still taking selfies with their phones and quickly uploading them to social media sites.


  Exploring an abandoned city like this would always give people a very cool feeling, which was also the motivation for them to come here.


  we'll rest here tonight. Do you have any objections? "


  A tall young man from the ice Bear Alliance turned around and asked his partner.


  "Sure!"


  "I think this place is not bad!"


  look, there are so many people replying to me. They're all liking the post!


  "……"


  Looking at his busy companions, the young man shrugged his shoulders and led the way into the abandoned building.


  His companions behind him also carried their own bags and followed him in.


  However, they had never imagined that there would be endless nightmares waiting for them inside this building!




  Chapter 304: Escape from the abandoned building, construction of the altar


  The abandoned building that had been abandoned for a long time became lively again. This group of young people did not care much about the dirty environment.


  With excitement and apprehension, they began to look around the abandoned building that was tens of thousands of square meters.


  As it had been a long time since humans visited, the abandoned building had become a paradise for animals. Creatures like rats and sparrows appeared from time to time.


  In the corner of a room, the group of young people unexpectedly found a large pile of bones that looked very fresh.


  It was dirty, broken, and had a terrifying aura.


  In such an environment, the group of young people were not frightened. Instead, they continued to explore with great interest and took out their mobile phones to take pictures from time to time.


  The already abandoned scenery, coupled with the text description, caused a constant stream of exclamations and questions on social media, which greatly satisfied their vanity.


  This abandoned building was very large and had a lot of rooms. They wandered around for half a day but still hadn't reached the top floor.


  Just as these young people were about to continue their exploration to the higher floor, a young man inadvertently came to the window and happened to see two burly men holding rifles.


  When he saw the two of them heading straight for the abandoned building, the young man suddenly felt a sense of danger.


  "Could it be that these guys with guns are here for us?"


  After the young man realized this, he immediately turned around and ran to his companions, shouting out his discovery.


  "What did you say? someone barged in with a spear?"


  A golden-haired girl in outdoor clothing was stunned when she heard this. At the same time, a hint of worry appeared on her face.


  Among these people, her identity was the most special.


  If these armed criminals were really coming for them, then she was most likely their real target!


  we have to find an exit and leave this place. We can't let them catch us!


  A strong young man with short hair pulled out a pistol from his waist and said to the crowd.


  that's right. We have to leave as soon as possible!


  Another young man took out a revolver from his waist and quickly checked it.


  The rest of the people also took out their folding knives or picked up a temporary weapon from the ground, then quickly looked for an exit.


  Before they came here to explore, they had all prepared their own weapons for self-defense in case of danger.


  The citizens of the ice Bear Alliance were tough. Among this group of young people, several of them had gone to military school before, so they were not too flustered.


  They carefully walked along the corridor while constantly observing their surroundings. The two people in front and behind them even raised their pistols in alert.


  Just as they turned a corner, a criminal with a submachine gun happened to walk over.


  As soon as the two sides met, the criminal pointed his gun at the crowd, which was self-evident.


  "Damn it!"


  The young man at the front immediately opened fire, firing several times in a row, forcing the armed criminal to a corner.


  run! Hide! We're their target!


  Following the young man's shout, everyone immediately ran to higher ground.


  Gunshots were heard. The criminal had rushed up and started shooting from behind.


  The criminal didn't seem to want to kill the young men, so he flicked his gun a little, and most of the bullets flew elsewhere.


  The young men, who were in a hurry to escape, did not realize this. They frantically looked for an exit, only to find that all the exits were guarded by bandits.


  In a panic, these young people began to run upstairs, hoping to find a safe place on the top floor and then call for help.


  The criminals didn't seem to care about the young people calling for help. They drove them away unhurriedly and even took out their mobile phones to record.


  It didn't take long for these young people to run to the top floor, which was the floor where Tang Zhen was located.


  In fact, Tang Zhen had already discovered their tracks when these people entered the abandoned building. At the same time, he noticed the group of armed criminals.


  However, Tang Zhen ignored these people. He merely used a stone to block the door of the room he was in. After which, he continued to inscribe the array.


  Even the gunshots and the criminals 'laughter didn't disturb his work.


  By the time these young people rushed to the top floor, Tang Zhen had already finished inscribing the array. He straightened his back and stretched his muscles and bones.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly when he heard the occasional gunshots and the panicked screams of men and women outside.


  "I thought this was a peaceful place, but I didn't expect so many people to come and make trouble!


  If this situation continued, the soul Fusion altar would most likely be exposed.


  It took me half a day to get this Soul Fusion altar done, and it's very important to my plan, so I can't expose it easily.


  Since that's the case, I'll have to use some extreme methods!"


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately took out the brain Pearl and began to embed it into the array.


  After he was done embedding, he waved his hand and a few huge plastic buckets appeared on the ground.


  The Scarlet liquid in the plastic buckets was the monster Blood that Tang Zhen had specially collected.


  Without this thing, the soul Fusion array could not function normally!


  Tang Zhen casually lifted the bucket and poured all the monster Blood into the soul Fusion altar, filling the pool to the brim.


  The engraved array was also completely submerged by the blood, and no trace could be seen on the surface.


  With another wave of his hand, a monster's brain that was stored in a glass container was taken out. Tang Zhen carefully placed it in the center of the blood pool in the soul Fusion altar.


  After sealing all the windows in the room, Zhen Tang once again took out some strips of monster skin and used the blood of the monster to write runes on them.


  After he finished writing the runes, Tang Zhen took out a nail and used his bare hands to push these leather strips against the surrounding walls.


  After doing all this, the gunshots outside had stopped, and the criminals had forced the group of young men into the corner of the top floor.


  Tang Zhen slightly shook his head as he looked at the flustered and frightened expressions of the group of young people. He turned around and walked to the front of the soul Fusion altar.


  A series of obscure and strange incantations were emitted from Tang Zhen's mouth and continuously reverberated in the room.


  When the incantation was heard, the blood pool filled with the monster's blood began to flash with red light.


  The flickering light was very regular, as if some kind of creature was breathing continuously.


  At the same time, the runic leather strips that were nailed to the wall also began to flash with a faint red light, which reflected the blood pool.


  At some point in time, the monster's brain above the blood pool began to tremble slightly. Blood vessels slowly extended from the brain and plunged into the blood pool like plant roots.


  When the blood vessels came into contact with the fresh blood in the blood pool, they immediately began to absorb it madly. The size of the monster's brain began to grow rapidly.


  While Tang Zhen was chanting the incantation, he was also staring at the blood pool and continuously replenishing it.


  When the monster's brain grew to the size of a wheel, it stopped growing.


  However, even more blood vessels were drilling out of the brain. As they waved in the air, they were also constantly growing thicker and longer.


  It didn't take long for the blood vessels to touch the half of the signal tower and quickly wrap around it.


  Countless blood vessels extended out and covered the surface of the signal tower.


  In just a few minutes, the signal tower in the house had completely turned into a tower of flesh and blood!


  The gigantic brain emitted a faint red light, which quickly spread to the signal tower along the blood vessels, and spread out from the top of the signal tower at lightning speed.


  As soon as the red light spread, it attracted a Thunderbolt from the clear sky, and a large number of dark clouds quickly gathered.


  In just a dozen minutes, the sky above the abandoned city had become extremely gloomy, and the sun's rays had been completely blocked.


  A large amount of gray fog appeared out of thin air and quickly spread across the abandoned building area. The gray fog was getting thicker and thicker!


  After less than ten minutes, the surrounding area of the abandoned building could no longer be seen beyond three meters!


  Tang Zhen watched everything that was happening outside through the map view as a trace of a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.


  "The soul Fusion array is complete!"




  Chapter 305: The criminal's live broadcast (1)


  What Tang Zhen didn't know was that when this group of bandits entered this deserted city, they had already logged onto their social media and started a live video.


  In the beginning, no one had noticed this video.


  However, it didn't take long for someone to notice that the content of the video was abnormal.


  After watching for a while, the audience was surprised to find that it was a live video from a group of criminals.


  The content of the live broadcast was even more shocking. It was the scene of the group of criminals capturing a group of young people.


  After confirming that this wasn't a joke, the live broadcast immediately caused a huge uproar on the internet!


  People kept sighing that this group of bandits was too Savage to dare to do such a thing.


  However, on second thought, they had done this kind of thing quite a few times.


  It wasn't too strange for such a live broadcast to happen.


  In the blink of an eye, comments started to appear on the live stream, making it seem unusually lively.


  Some were indignant, some cursed, and some were cheering for the bandits, hoping for the world to be in chaos.


  One grain of rice can feed a hundred different people, this was evident.


  No matter what, this live broadcast video immediately went viral and became known to countless people.


  The popularity of the internet on the mobile phone made the live broadcast spread to every corner of the original world.


  At that moment, as long as one logged into a famous video website, they could see the video being broadcasted and the criminal's explanation on the phone.


  Through the slightly shaky live broadcast screen, the audience could clearly see that the shooting location was extremely desolate, and there was a dilapidated atmosphere everywhere.


  Everything he saw along the way was the same!


  The audience watching the video immediately asked, what was this place?


  There was strength in numbers. Soon, someone confirmed that the location of the video was the abandoned 'ghost city' of the ice Bear Alliance!


  After confirming the location, the audience began to discuss.


  you're really courting death. Why did you run to that kind of ghostly place?!


  "God, I really admire their courage!"


  "There's no way to escape in this place!"


  what are these bandits trying to do? why did they come to this 'ghost city' to capture a few young people? there's definitely something wrong here!


  After a while, more detailed information was revealed. It was the identity information of the group of young people who were being chased by the bandits.


  Other than a girl who had a special identity, the rest were just ordinary people.


  Therefore, the audience agreed that the girl was probably the real target of the criminals.


  Sure enough, it didn't take long for the bandits to confirm the audience's guess in the live broadcast.


  They wanted to kidnap the girl and the other young men to threaten the girl's father, who held an important position in the ice Bear Alliance, to agree to an unreasonable request of the bandits.


  If he didn't agree, he would bear the consequences!


  When the girl's father heard the news, he was so furious that he smashed the table on the spot!


  He immediately used his power and began to mobilize a large number of military and police to rescue the location given by his daughter.


  However, it would take at least an hour to get to the scene of the incident.


  No one could predict what would happen in such a long time!


  At this moment, the audience finally understood the bandits 'intention and started to worry for the young men.


  They couldn't help but secretly pray that this group of young people could escape the pursuit of the bandits and escape safely.


  However, it seemed that the hope was slim.


  From the angle of the video, the criminals could be seen surrounding an abandoned building and blocking all the exits.


  Some of the more observant viewers noticed the young man standing by the window when the video flashed by.


  The young man seemed to have noticed the criminals.


  After seeing this scene, the audience felt a little more at ease, hoping that they could escape!


  As the audience prayed, the armed criminals began to walk up the stairs, and the scene in the abandoned building appeared in front of countless viewers.


  Many viewers did not know the history of the abandoned city. After seeing the decorations in the abandoned building, they quickly searched for relevant information on the internet.


  When they learned about the history of this abandoned city, they couldn't help but sigh.


  However, more people were staring at the screen, hoping that the group of young people would not appear.


  They put themselves in the shoes of the group of young people, and their hearts were in their throats.


  However, the next second, their hopes were dashed.


  In the video, the criminal walking in front suddenly raised his gun, and then a young man in the corner of the upstairs fired continuously.


  The criminal who was recording the video quickly dodged, and the image shook violently.


  Seeing this, the audience cheered and prayed that the young man could kill several criminals.


  Some people felt that the young man's action was too impulsive. Once the criminals were angered, they would probably shoot and kill.


  Some people believed that the criminals were determined to die, otherwise they wouldn't have done such a live broadcast.


  If they didn't satisfy their demands, none of the bandits and this group of young people would be able to leave this abandoned building alive!


  Everyone had different opinions, and no one could convince the other.


  At that moment, the cameraman stood up, and it was certain that he and the criminal in front of him were not shot.


  After seeing this scene, the audience was very regretful.


  The criminals with submachine guns in front of them started shooting and quickly gave chase.


  The young man in the video kept running, while the armed criminals kept shooting from behind. Their laughter was full of madness and contempt.


  Countless people in the audience started to curse, but they could only feel anxious.


  Some people kept cursing at the military and police. Why were they so late?


  What the audience didn't know was that the ice Bear Alliance had already mobilized thousands of military and police, and a few military helicopters were rushing over.


  The ice Bear Alliance placed a lot of importance on this matter, and they would not allow it to continue to worsen.


  As for blocking the live broadcast signal, it was finally dropped after countless people opposed it.


  Time passed by slowly. During this period, the audience saw the figures of the young people several times, and even saw their panicked and helpless faces.


  After seeing this scene, countless people felt as if their hearts were being cut by a knife.


  The sense of helplessness seemed to penetrate the screen, making many people feel the same and cry.


  As more and more criminals gathered, the young man climbed higher and higher.


  It didn't take long for these young people to reach the top floor.


  The bandits had also sealed off all the exits on the top floor and began to drive the young people to the corners unhurriedly.


  Perhaps it was because the young men had weapons in their hands, or perhaps it was to create an atmosphere for the live broadcast, the bandits were not in a hurry to arrest them.


  They only needed to wait until these young people had no way to retreat, and then they could easily catch a turtle in a jar!


  After seeing this scene, the audience realized that these young people had no way of escaping.


  Countless people fell silent, silently waiting for the final outcome.


  However, at this moment, a change occurred!


  The live broadcast suddenly became chaotic, and countless snowflakes suddenly appeared.


  The bright top floor of the abandoned building quickly became dark, and at the same time, countless gray fog appeared out of nowhere.


  After seeing this scene, not only were the audience watching the video shocked, but even the criminals panicked.


  The bandits did not know what was going on either. They started to look around nervously.


  The audience was also staring at the screen without blinking, afraid that they would miss something.


  At this moment, a scream suddenly came from the video, followed by rapid gunshots.


  The voices of many bandits came out of the gray fog, their voices full of panic and madness.


  It was hard to imagine what could make these bandits so afraid that they might even go crazy.


  However, the observant audience still heard the words that appeared the most frequently in the gray fog.


  "Devil!"


  At this time, the video interface was dark, and the criminal in charge of broadcasting kept whispering in fear, as if he was praying.


  The terrifying atmosphere in the video had already made the audience break out in cold sweat.


  No one had expected such a huge reversal at the last moment!


  The audience was confused. What was going on?


  The livestream interface shook again, and then a hazy and strange figure suddenly walked out from the thick gray fog.


  However, when the audience saw the figure clearly, they all sucked in a cold breath and their faces were filled with disbelief.




  Chapter 304-Soul Fusion ghostly banner, Yin souls everywhere


  It was a brawny man in broken armor. He was dressed in medieval clothes, covered in blood and stains, and his cloak was broken and burnt.


  The audience was shocked because the armored man didn't have a head!


  "Oh my God, this is the Headless Horseman!"


  After seeing this, the audience finally understood why the bandits kept shouting " demon "!


  At this very moment, the demon had appeared before their eyes.


  As they watched the Headless Horseman slowly approach the criminal who had recorded the video, all the viewers felt a chill run down their spines!


  The criminal who had filmed the video was still praying with a trembling voice and didn't seem to notice the Headless Horseman's approach.


  At this moment, the Headless Horseman suddenly raised his hand and slashed down with his long sword.


  A scream was heard. It was obviously the voice of the criminal who had taken the video.


  The headless rider bent down, grabbed a round object, and placed it on his neck.


  Upon closer inspection, it was actually a bloody head!


  "Oh my God, it's the head of the criminal who took the video!"


  As the Headless Horseman placed the thug's head on his neck, he suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a sinister smile. Almost all the spectators screamed in horror!


  At this moment, the live stream was suddenly cut off!


  The excited audience started to curse. At the same time, they started to make various guesses and discuss whether the strange Headless Horseman was real or fake.


  The outcome of the discussion was not important. What was important was that from now on, this abandoned building would become the most famous ghost land in the original world.


  Countless adventurers tried to approach the abandoned building to find the secret on the top floor.


  However, these adventurers were either scared out of their wits or seriously ill, but no one could get close to the top floor.


  In the end, this abandoned building became the only officially recognized ghost land, and its reputation rose!


  Tang Zhen was actually unconcerned about the waves that were set off in the outside world.


  After throwing away the criminal's head and turning off the [ virtual reality simulator ], the terrifying Headless Horseman's outfit instantly disappeared, revealing Tang Zhen's original appearance.


  The scene of the prank just now had actually been recorded and broadcasted live. This was something that Tang Zhen had not expected.


  But it didn't matter, it wasn't his real face anyway!


  Perhaps it wouldn't take long for this place to become famous!


  He had originally wanted to find a quiet place to set up the soul Fusion array, but he didn't expect that the more he caused trouble, the more attention he would attract. Now, it was known to the whole world!


  Tang Zhen wasn't afraid of people knowing about the existence of the soul Fusion array. He just didn't want the soul Fusion array to affect the lives of ordinary people.


  With the technological level of the original world, it was impossible to destroy the operation of the soul Fusion array. And if a large number of humans came close, it would only allow the soul Fusion array to absorb more of the dissipated soul power.


  If the machines and equipment got too close, they would be affected by the strange magnetic field and would not be able to work properly.


  Since things had already come to this, he would just let nature take its course!


  After dealing with all the bandits, Tang Zhen turned his attention to the operating Soul Fusion array.


  From Tang Zhen's point of view, spiritual strength was a type of yin energy. On the other hand, the normal world was filled with countless yang energy.


  When a small amount of yin energy appeared in the Yang energy, it would not change much. However, once a large amount of yin energy appeared, it would produce a violent reaction.


  The most direct manifestation of this was the huge change in the surrounding environment.


  Dark clouds loomed, the temperature plummeted, and ghost fog grew.


  This was the demon ghost that was formed after a massive amount of yin energy was gathered together!


  Ever since the soul Fusion altar was built, this area had become a ghost domain, blocking outsiders from peeking and collecting soul energy from the surroundings.


  The bandits and young men in the abandoned building were the first group of outsiders to experience the horror of the demon ghost!


  In one of the rooms on the top floor, a few young people gathered together and held the door tightly, nervously listening to the sounds outside.


  At this moment, their faces were filled with fear.


  As if they were playing a game of cat and mouse, the criminals drove them to the highest point of the abandoned building, making sure that they couldn't escape.


  The room they were in was their last resort. Other than jumping off the building, there was no way to escape.


  A sense of despair and pessimism rose in everyone's hearts, and several girls were already sobbing secretly.


  "Have you made the call? when will the police come?"


  "I've already fought, but I don't know when they'll come."


  "I'm afraid we'll be caught by these criminals before the police arrive!"


  The more they spoke, the sadder and more worried they became. Some of them had already started pulling their hair and were on the verge of collapse.


  At this moment, another commotion was heard. The bandits had already gathered.


  The young man in the room immediately became more nervous when he heard the bandits 'voices.


  Someone ran to the window to see if there was any hope of escape, but he was surprised to find that the surrounding environment had changed.


  "Oh my God, look, why is there such a thick fog outside?"


  Following his exclamation, the panicking crowd finally noticed the change in the environment outside. At the same time, they also noticed that the fog around them was getting thicker.


  Unknowingly, he could not even see his fingers when he stretched out his hand!


  "What's going on?"


  "Look, our room is also filled with gray fog!"


  "If the outside is also filled with this fog, can we take the opportunity to escape?"


  Everyone's eyes lit up when they heard this. They all thought that this was a heaven-sent opportunity!


  As for the reason for the fog, no one cared.


  They peeked out through the gap in the door and found that the corridor outside was indeed filled with the gray fog, and the criminals were gone.


  It was as if those criminals had quietly disappeared from this world!


  Although the situation before their eyes was very strange, this group of young people immediately became excited.


  They quickly opened the door and walked out carefully.


  The girl who was walking at the back inadvertently glanced at the window when she was about to go out. She was surprised to find that there was a person squatting in the corner beside her, facing the wall.


  Because of the thick fog, she couldn't see the other person's face clearly.


  The girl thought that this was her companion, so she quickly leaned over and patted the other party's shoulder.


  "What are you doing? we should go!"


  However, before the girl's palm could touch her squatting companion, she heard someone calling her softly from behind.


  The girl turned around and looked, but she didn't see who was calling her.


  When the girl turned around, she realized that the person who was squatting on the ground had disappeared!


  The girl was shocked and ran out of the room in a hurry to chase after her companion.


  However, when she ran out, she was horrified to find that her companions had disappeared!


  This was no small matter. The girl's face immediately turned pale, and her body trembled.


  "Where are you? where are you?"


  The girl called out her friend's name softly, but there was no response, which made her even more panicked.


  He was surrounded by thick fog, and he couldn't see his surroundings clearly. Naturally, he couldn't tell which direction he was going.


  The girl was only relying on her blurry memory to move towards the exit.


  As she walked, the girl suddenly realized that a few blurry black shadows had appeared in front of her.


  "Could it be my own partner?"


  The girl was overjoyed and immediately ran two steps to catch up with the black shadow.


  However, she could vaguely feel that her companion's walking posture was particularly strange, as if it was very stiff.


  When she finally caught up, the girl reached out to pull her " companion " who was closest to her, but she felt that she had touched a piece of hard frozen meat!


  At this moment, the 'companion' turned around and looked at the girl.


  When she saw the face of her 'companion', the girl's eyes widened and she couldn't help but scream.


  It was a human face with missing flesh and skin, as if something had gnawed on it. The White bones were exposed, making it look extremely ferocious.


  On his body, there were a few obvious bullet holes, and his clothes were completely soaked in blood.


  From the outside, it was a complete corpse!


  But now, this corpse was standing and walking, and staring at her with a cold and silent gaze.


  Beside the corpse, there were a few other similar black shadows that turned around at the same time.


  While the girl was frightened, she recognized the other party's identity. They were the bandits who had tried to kidnap them!


  But now, the criminal was dead!


  The girl did not hesitate to turn around and escape. Even though she fell a few times in a row and her head was bleeding, she still ran for her life.


  There was only one thought in her mind, and that was to leave this place as soon as possible, to escape from this terrifying place.


  As she ran, another black shadow appeared beside her, but the girl didn't dare to go up and check again.


  The girl ran forward with her head lowered, but she still couldn't suppress her curiosity. She sneaked a glance at the black shadow.


  The girl was scared out of her wits.


  The shadow was a woman. She wore a tattered dress that was covered in blood and dirt.


  The woman's body was covered in wounds and blood, and blood was constantly dripping from her drooping arms.


  Her long golden hair was soaked in blood and had become a few thick locks, covering her strange face that was full of hatred.


  Most importantly, the woman was floating in the air!


  The devil!


  The girl was on the verge of a mental breakdown as she thought of this.


  She ran madly in the abandoned building, screaming and venting the fear in her heart.


  What the girl didn't know was that her companions were also in the same situation. Everyone was so frightened by the constant appearance of ghosts that they were on the verge of collapse.


  This abandoned building was now filled with eerie ghostly figures!


  In fact, the ghostly abandoned building would not really kill them.


  On the other hand, those bandits who had tried to kidnap this group of young people had all died under the interference of the illusions and spirit bodies under Tang Zhen's deliberate guidance.


  In the evening, Tang Zhen looked at the gray fog at the edge of the abandoned building. The ice Bear Alliance's military police were continuously losing soldiers and laughed softly.


  Under the gray fog's interference, no human could get close to the abandoned building. They were all scared witless.


  After guiding the group of young people who had broken down a little, Tang Zhen let out a bored yawn after releasing them from the abandoned building.


  "After scaring off these guys, I should continue working!"




  Chapter 305-missing mercenary group (1)


  Just as Tang Zhen was working on the demolition work in the abandoned city and continuously transporting abandoned supplies to the Holy Dragon City, a team of cultivators entered the Holy Dragon city's area of control.


  Their weapons and equipment were obviously much better than that of an ordinary exploration team. They were riding on a strange Mount and had sufficient supplies. They were slowly moving forward in the wilderness.


  At the very front of the troop was a muscular man with a straight back, looking around vigilantly. He had a huge battle bow in his hand.


  Beside the brawny man, a young man in leather armor came over and smiled at the brawny man.  "Big brother Iron Dragon, you don't have to be so nervous. This is only the Wildlands. There won't be any powerful monsters here!"


  didn't you see that we've walked for more than ten miles and not a single low-level monster has appeared?!


  The brawny man turned and glanced at the young man. He snorted coldly and said, " "What do you know, kid? although this Wildlands is barren and desolate, the monsters are far more powerful than you think.


  I heard that a few decades ago, the elven cultivator team was completely annihilated by a group of 5th-tier Cyclops!"


  when a one-eyed giant goes berserk, its combat ability is extremely powerful. It is definitely not as simple as you think!


  After he said that, the burly man glanced at the tall stone pillar in the distance with a hint of solemnity in his eyes.


  He was worried about the mission this time.


  They had spent nearly half a year traveling thousands of miles to reach this wild land only because they had accepted a mission to find the moonlight pebbles on the cornerstone trading platform.


  According to the quest's hint, the team of elf cultivators had died at the hands of the Cyclops in the Wildlands.


  The moonlight pebbles they carried should be in the territory of the one-eyed giant.


  If he wanted to find the moonlight pebble, he had to get past the one-eyed giant first. This was what Iron Dragon was most worried about.


  Although their mercenary group was quite strong, with the exception of him, who was a rank 5 cultivator, the other members were all rank 4 cultivators and Holy Masters.


  However, when facing the one-eyed giant, Iron Dragon still did not have the confidence to win!


  For this mission, Iron Dragon had invested too much energy and money. This was also related to the mercenary group's promotion qualifications. Therefore, this mission had to be completed!


  Tie long couldn't help but sigh as he thought of this.


  If it wasn't for those guys in loucheng bullying him too much, he wouldn't have taken the risk and come to this Savage Land.


  I hope that this mission can be successfully completed and everyone can return safely!


  As time passed, the mercenary group finally got close to the area of the stone pillar.


  Tie long jumped off his Mount and looked at the stone pillar area from a distance. He then waved his hand at the silent girl beside him.


  The girl was wearing black leather armor, tight black leather pants, and a pair of soft-soled leather boots.


  Her entire body was wrapped up tightly, and she even wore a pair of specially made glasses around her eyes.


  little Ying, go to the stone pillar area and investigate. Remember to be extremely careful!


  After tie long finished speaking, the black clothed girl immediately ran towards the stone pillar area.


  Her movements were extremely gentle yet Swift. A layer of mist began to spread around her body.


  The black-clothed girl's figure gradually faded under the shroud of this mist. After a certain distance, she actually disappeared from everyone's sight.


  This was a Holy master's ability, and the girl in black was a grade-4 Holy master!


  However, due to her race, the girl in black was more suited for assassination and reconnaissance work. Her Holy master skills were also more suited for these two jobs!


  When the black-robed girl went to investigate, tie long and his team members didn't let their guard down. They made preparations to receive and escape.


  Facing a group of enraged Cyclops, the wisest thing to do was to run!


  everyone, keep your spirits up. Once there's any change in the situation with little Ying, we'll immediately retreat!


  As soon as tie Long's voice fell, he discovered a wave of water fluctuations beside him. Immediately after, the black-clothed girl's figure appeared out of thin air.


  "Why are you back so quickly? did the one-eyed giant find you?"


  Tie long nervously asked. At the same time, he vigilantly glanced in the direction of the stone pillar area, but he didn't see the single-eyed giant.


  The black-clothed girl looked at tie long and said with a cold voice, "  the one-eyed Giants in the stone pillar area are all dead. Now, it's occupied by a group of wandering cultivators. They're looking for the garbage on the ground.


  Tie long was stunned when he heard this. A bad feeling immediately rose in his heart.


  "Mount, let's go over and take a look!"


  As soon as his voice fell, tie long had already rushed out. The other members looked at each other and followed closely behind.


  &Nbsp; after rushing into the stone pillar area, tie Long's mouth immediately dropped open at the scene before him.


  At this moment, the stone pillar area was in a mess.


  The broken body of the Cyclops was thrown everywhere. Many parts of its huge body had been gnawed by the monsters, revealing its bones. There was no muscle left on its trunk-like legs.


  A few dozen Wanderers and wild cultivators were rummaging through the bones that were emitting a rotten smell. It seemed like there was a treasure hidden underneath.


  &Nbsp; after seeing this, tie long felt like his head was about to explode. His face turned extremely ugly.


  "Damn it, what's going on?"


  Tie long suddenly rushed out and grabbed the neck of a wild cultivator. He coldly said,"Tell me, what happened here?"


  The rank 2 wild cultivator's face was ashen. When tie long and the others had arrived, he had already felt a trace of uneasiness. Now that tie long had roared, he immediately told them everything he knew.


  However, the wild cultivator had no idea how the Cyclops had died. After all, no one had seen it.


  Tang Zhen did not publicize this matter. He still planned to use this poison to poison another batch of high level monsters!


  Following ye Xiu's explanation, tie long also understood the cause and effect of the matter.


  After this wild cultivator finished speaking, tie long casually threw him to the side and turned around to Mount his own Mount.


  let's go to Holy Dragon City and get the moonlight pebble back!


  The young man in leather armor couldn't help but ask, " "Boss, do you really think that the Holy Dragon's city Lord will obediently hand over the moonstone?"


  Tie long couldn't help snorting coldly when he heard this.


  "He's just a puny third level city Lord, what capital does he have to fight us?


  If he doesn't know what's good for him, I'll beat him up until he hands it over!"


  Tie long laughed out loud and headed straight in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  Since the Holy Dragon City had already found the moonlight pebble for him, Iron Dragon would save a lot of time. He only needed to go to the Holy Dragon City and get it back.


  As a level 5 cultivator from an advanced city, how could he put a mere Level 3 city Lord in his eyes?




  Chapter 308: Tie long who suffered a heavy blow _1


  &Nbsp; with the moonlight pebble's information, Iron Dragon immediately felt his mood lighten.


  &Nbsp; Iron Dragon had originally thought that he would have to face the terrifying Cyclops. After a bitter battle, he had never imagined that these Cyclops would be killed. This made Iron Dragon, who had been prepared for casualties, relax.


  They were all comrades who had gone through life and death together. Tie long didn't want to see any of them get hurt.


  What he needed to do now was to rush to Holy Dragon City and ask that puny city Lord Lou for the moonlight pebble.


  If the other party is tactful, tie long doesn't mind helping him a little. If he doesn't know how to appreciate a favor, then ...


  A trace of killing intent appeared on tie Long's face.


  None of the mercenaries who licked blood on their blades were soft-hearted!


  As for whether the one-eyed giant was killed by the Holy Dragon City, Iron Dragon did not make this assumption at all, because that was not the strength that a level 3 City Tower could have.


  The well-built Mount galloped all the way, heading straight for the Holy Dragon City, stirring up a cloud of dust.


  &Nbsp; as he ran, tie long discovered that a group of several hundred people had appeared in front of him, and they were all heading in the same direction.


  By the time his Mount had reached him, tie long discovered that it was a medium-sized caravan made up of foreign merchants.


  The guards of the caravan also saw tie long and the others chasing after them. They immediately drew their weapons and put on a vigilant posture.


  Although tie long was a level five cultivator, there were more than a dozen level four cultivators and dozens of level three cultivators in the caravan guards. Therefore, they did not feel afraid.


  Seeing the other party's nervous expression, tie long explained,"Don't be nervous, I just want to ask for directions!"


  A guard commander of the caravan said to tie long, " "Tell me, where do you want to go?"


  I want to go to Holy Dragon City. Should I keep walking forward? "


  Hearing this, the guard leader relaxed his guard a little and pointed forward, " "Just follow this path and you'll reach it in no time."


  Tie long cupped his hands to express his thanks.


  "By the way, where are you guys going?"


  Tie long, who was about to leave, looked at the caravan guards and suddenly asked.


  "We're going the same way. We're going to Holy Dragon City too."


  Tie long was slightly stunned. He did not expect this foreign tribe caravan to also be heading to Holy Dragon City.


  A City Tower that could attract non-humankind trade caravans must be either rich in resources or powerful. Otherwise, how could it attract these profit-seeking non-humankind merchants?


  The Holy Dragon City was able to attract foreign trade caravans. It was probably stronger than he had imagined.


  But even so, it was still a small third-grade city. Iron Dragon was confident that he could force the city Lord to hand over the moonlight pebble!


  Originally, he wanted to ask the guard leader about some information about Holy Dragon City. However, when he saw the Guard's vigilant eyes, tie long chuckled and continued on his way with his men.


  It was just a level 3 City Tower, he was too cautious.


  After leaving the caravan, the iron Dragon mercenary group continued to gallop. It didn't take long for a huge mountain peak that reached the clouds to appear in front of everyone.


  "This monastic robe is the Holy Dragon City!"


  Tie long looked at the huge city wall in front of him and felt dizzy.


  The mercenaries behind him also looked at each other with bitter smiles on their faces.


  Even the tower they were in only had a twenty-meter wall. Compared to the Holy Dragon city's fifty-meter wall, it was not even worth mentioning.


  Was a class 3 building with such walls really that simple?


  If it was an Ordinary Level 3 city with a lack of high-level cultivators, the other party might compromise because of the strength of the iron Dragon mercenary group. However, the Holy Dragon City was obviously not an ordinary city.


  At this moment, there were caravans and cultivators going in and out of the Holy Dragon city's Gate, making it very lively.


  This kind of bustling scene could only be seen in high-class buildings. He did not expect Holy Dragon City to be the same.


  This Holy Dragon City was not simple!


  Iron Dragon pondered for a while and took the lead in controlling his Mount, walking towards the Holy Dragon city's Gate.


  He decided to investigate first before deciding on a method to retrieve the moonlight pebble.


  After arriving at the city gate, Iron Dragon indifferently glanced at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers in charge of the guards, taking the opportunity to judge the Holy Dragon city's martial strength.


  However, with just a glance, tie Long's pupils contracted, and his eyes were full of shock and confusion.


  The Holy Dragon City warrior in charge of guarding the gate in front of Iron Dragon was actually wearing equipment that was not inferior to the iron Dragon mercenary group's. The weapon in his hand especially made Iron dragon's heart tremble.


  As a veteran mercenary, tie long recognized the origin of this strange weapon at a glance.


  The flintlock was an expensive and powerful weapon that had a high price but no supply!


  A few years ago, Iron Dragon had encountered a mercenary group that used flintlocks and cannons as their main weapons.


  This mercenary group's combat power was amazing, and their reputation was spread far and wide. Their level also far exceeded the iron Dragon mercenary group.


  In that mercenary group, there were two flintlocks. At that time, Iron Dragon had experienced the power of flintlocks.


  Tie long was very envious. He had also thought about getting a flintlock, but after asking around, he knew that this was a weapon that only the rich could afford.


  &Nbsp; this matter had always made tie long feel regretful, but he could only comfort himself that this was not something he could force.


  But today, he was no longer calm.


  At a glance, the ten Holy Dragon City Warriors in front of him were actually equipped with flintlocks. This was simply insane!


  Your Holy Dragon City is very rich, right? so rich that every warrior in the city is equipped with a flintlock!


  This was too much of a blow!


  Tie long felt his heart trembling. He resisted the desire to Rob and slowly passed through the city gate.


  &Nbsp; after entering the city, tie long immediately began to observe the surrounding environment.


  He realized that behind this wall, there was another wall that was less than twenty meters tall, protecting the Holy Dragon city's Tower.


  From this angle, two huge towers could be seen, proving that there was more than one tower in the Holy Dragon City.


  Iron dragon's eyes narrowed slightly. The Holy Dragon city's strength had increased by another level.


  Looking at the tightly guarded inner city walls and the Holy Dragon City soldiers armed with automatic rifles, tie long felt a headache.


  It would probably be more difficult to advance and attack Holy Dragon City than to fight the one-eyed giant.


  Since that was the case, he could only wait for the opportunity to strike!


  At this moment, tie Long's lofty aspirations before coming to Holy Dragon City had already been completely crushed.


  The members of the iron Dragon mercenary group exchanged a glance and followed the crowd into the commercial district.


  However, when they reached the commercial district, tie long and his group members were once again shocked!


  The commercial district in front of them was the most spectacular market they had ever seen.


  Even the tower they were in didn't have such a spectacular and beautiful area. The only advantage was that there were more people.


  The members of the iron Dragon mercenary group were dumbfounded. After storing their mounts in the cave, they began to wander around.


  As for the mission of snatching the moonstone, they had already put it to the back of their minds.


  After witnessing the Holy Dragon city's power, they clearly realized that it would not be an easy task to get the moonlight pebble back!


  In that case, let's go shopping first!




  Chapter 309: ! 'm afraid this mission is going to be ruined


  Tie long walked on the street of the commercial district, looking at the foreign merchants coming and going. He couldn't help but sigh.


  After so many years of travelling, tie long was quite familiar with the nature of these foreign merchants. They were like a group of bloodthirsty flies. Wherever there was money to make, they would rush to it.


  The Holy Dragon City must have had its own unique ways to attract so many foreign merchants.


  The members of the mercenary group had already scattered. They took the opportunity to go shopping to find out about the Holy Dragon city's situation.


  The more powerful the Holy Dragon City was, the more they did not dare to act rashly.


  When they had accidentally heard that the Holy Dragon city's city Lord was a Lord-tier cultivator, tie long and the others had become even more cautious.


  He had thought that he could use his cultivation base to force the other party, but now that he thought about it, it was simply a huge joke.


  &Nbsp; Iron Dragon couldn't help but blush. He actually wanted to threaten a Lord? he really didn't know what death was!


  If he had followed his original plan, his body would have been cold by now.


  Under normal circumstances, the city Lord of a level three building was basically at level four, and level five was very rare.


  As for a Lord Level 3 city Lord, tie long had never even heard of one!


  The difference between Level 5 and Lord was a huge chasm. Throughout the ages, only a few cultivators had passed this stage.


  This Holy Dragon City was strange everywhere!


  Thinking of this, tie long let out a sigh.


  Since he couldn't fight them head-on, he could only use his wits.


  Wandering along the wide streets, tie long inadvertently saw a group of cultivators with happy faces walking out of the tall buildings.


  &Nbsp; looking into the building, tie long found that there were even more cultivators inside. They were all pointing at a huge gang.


  &Nbsp; after seeing this scene, tie long felt that it was somewhat familiar.


  Could it be that this Level 3 city also had a cornerstone platform for issuing missions?


  Tie long was a little puzzled as he walked in.


  Tie Long's rank 5 cultivation was too eye-catching compared to the low-ranked cultivators in the hall who were only Rank 2 or 3. The aura he exuded made many cultivators quickly make way.


  Tie long felt a bit proud. It was still a small city after all. With his Level 5 cultivation, he was already considered a top existence here.


  Although he was proud, tie long still carefully sized up the building.


  &Nbsp; after observing for a while, tie long finally understood what this place was.


  Just as he had thought, this was indeed a place to issue mercenary missions.


  It was just that in this place, the mission was not issued by the cornerstone trading platform, but by the Holy Dragon City.


  Iron Dragon did not expect the Holy Dragon City to be so bold. They had actually created their own mission system to compete with the cornerstone trading platform for business.


  However, after understanding the contents of the mission, Iron Dragon realized that most of these missions were trivial matters that required him to run errands for Holy Dragon City.


  There wasn't much of a similarity between the missions on the cornerstone trading platform.


  Iron Dragon then asked about the mission rewards. After hearing that points could be exchanged for special weapons and equipment, he excitedly rushed to the equipment display cabinet at the side, wanting to see what equipment could be exchanged in Holy Dragon City.


  &Nbsp; arriving in front of the glass display case, tie long only took a glance before his breathing became heavy.


  In this long row of showcases, not only were there exquisite swords and armors, but there were also many things that tie long did not recognize.


  What moved tie long the most were the dazzling demonic weapons and a dozen black and shiny firearms!


  this Holy Dragon City is really willing to invest. They actually used such a precious weapon as a reward!


  &Nbsp; Iron Dragon looked at the shining demon weapons with greed, but most of the time, his eyes were on the rifles.


  He was extremely envious of these rifles that shone with a metallic luster!


  After taking a look at the exchange criteria for these weapons, Iron Dragon suddenly had the idea of completing missions here and then using his points to exchange for firearms.


  This thought immediately filled tie Long's mind, constantly stimulating and reminding him.


  This was an opportunity that couldn't be missed!


  A struggle appeared on tie Long's face. After thinking for a long time, he began to stroll around with a relaxed expression.


  However, he was very clear on how to register a mercenary group, how to get points, how to advance, and so on.


  After leaving the mercenary Union, tie long strolled around for a while before returning to the cave they temporarily rented.


  These caves were located at the bottom of the surrounding cliffs. They were densely arranged in a circle, and there were thousands of them.


  The cave that tie long and the others had rented was located at the foot of a mountain. It was about four to five hundred square meters and was very spacious.


  This was a cave for humans to live in. The caves for mounts were elsewhere.


  At this moment, in the cave, only Xiao Ying was sitting quietly on the dry grass. It was so quiet that it was a little scary.


  Tie long sat on the side. After thinking for a moment, he turned to Xiao Ying and asked,  you've seen the Holy Dragon city's defenses today. Do you have the confidence to sneak in? "


  Xiao Ying was silent for a moment, then nodded.


  Tie long frowned and sighed.


  He knew that the moment Xiao Ying hesitated, it meant that the mission was extremely difficult.


  The last time she hesitated, she almost died in the lair of a level five monster. The last time, she was almost killed by a group of cultivators.


  "If it's difficult, then don't go."


  Tie long looked at the sky outside the cave and let out a sigh.


  "I also took note of the Holy Dragon city's cultivators 'weapons and equipment today. They're much better than us. If we were to fight them head-on, our chances of winning are extremely low.


  I'm afraid we'll have to return empty-handed from this mission!"


  Although he was unwilling to accept this, tie long had already confirmed this point after a rational analysis of the strength of both sides.


  The chances of completing the mission were slim!


  After a long silence, Xiao Ying spoke again, "  no matter what, I have to enter Lou city, because I feel that there is something in the valley that is attracting me.


  Her voice was still cold, but there was a rare determination in it.


  Tie long was stunned when he heard this. He silently glanced at Xiao Ying.


  Ever since this girl joined the iron Dragon mercenary group, she had never revealed her face. Even tie long had never seen her true appearance.


  Only through Xiao Ying's tall and graceful figure, as well as her clear and cold voice, could one deduce that her appearance was definitely extraordinary.


  As for Xiao Ying's race, Iron Dragon didn't know either. He only knew that she didn't like to move in the day, and preferred night and dark environments.


  "If that's the case, then be careful. If the situation doesn't look right, retreat immediately.


  As long as we think of a way, we'll definitely be able to find an opportunity to enter the main city!"


  When Xiao Ying heard this, he gently nodded his head.


  She raised her head and looked in the direction of the Holy Dragon city's main city. There was a surprise and uneasiness in her eyes that Iron Dragon could not see.




  Chapter 310: Breaking into Holy Dragon city at night (1)


  It was late at night, and the sacred Dragon Valley gradually quieted down.


  Other than the Holy Dragon city's soldiers in charge of night security, everyone else had already fallen asleep.


  A faintly discernible black shadow silently slipped out of the commercial district. She was using the shadows as cover, constantly moving towards the Holy Dragon city's inner city wall.


  Holy Dragon City still had lighting equipment working at night, illuminating the area in front of the city wall.


  Anyone who tried to get close to the city wall would be exposed to the eyes of the city guards.


  When the black figure approached the area illuminated by the light, she hesitated for a moment. Then, she saw a mist moving around her.


  It didn't take long before her figure disappeared without a trace.


  This was a special invisibility technique that could help her avoid the scanning of the city guards.


  It didn't take long for her to reach the city wall.


  At this moment, her entire body was like a feather. She only needed to exert a little force and she would be able to climb up lightly.


  One of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers glanced at the bottom of the city wall. He seemed to have heard some strange noise.


  He took out a strong flashlight and shone it at the place where the sound had come from. After confirming that there was nothing unusual, the Holy Dragon City soldier was relieved.


  "Is there a problem?"


  A Holy Dragon City cultivator in black armor walked over. His eyes were like lightning as he kept looking around.


  From the fluctuations of his aura, he was clearly a level 4 cultivator!


  I heard some noise. It should be fine.


  After the Holy Dragon City soldier finished speaking, he pointed to the area behind him.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivator nodded, but he still took out an item and placed it in front of him, looking in the direction the warrior pointed.


  The item he was using was actually a thermal imaging night vision device used by the United States military.


  It was this glance that caused the Holy Dragon City cultivator's expression to change.


  A hand reached for his waist at lightning speed, and a pistol with a silencer appeared in his hand.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  After a few muffled sounds, the cultivator quickly rushed to the place where he had just shot.


  After hearing the gunshot, more than twenty Holy Dragon City soldiers on the city wall immediately pounced over. There were five cultivators among them, each of them unsheathed their swords.


  "What's going on?"


  A brawny man with a strong aura walked over and asked the cultivator who fired.


  The cultivator squatted down and pressed a finger on the ground. When he retracted it, his finger was already stained with blood.


  someone has sneaked into the inner city, but I've already injured him. The fact that he could avoid so many defensive equipment proves that this person's stealth technique is very advanced.


  The brawny man nodded and looked in the direction of the inner city.  "Since the other party has entered the inner city, we don't need to do anything. After all, those guys in the inner city aren't just for show."


  After saying this, the brawny man's face darkened and he roared at the crowd, " "What are you guys doing? you can't even guard a section of the city wall. How many fish have escaped the net?"


  Everyone lowered their heads and no one said a word.


  The brawny man sighed helplessly. He took out a cigarette and lit it. After taking a deep breath, he sighed and said, "  that bunch of bastards will definitely laugh at us again tomorrow. I can't help but hold my breath.


  "All of you, keep your spirits up. If there are any more fish that slip through the net, watch how I'll deal with you!"


  After saying this, the burly man turned around and left, as if he did not care at all that someone had infiltrated the inner city.


  The only thing he cared about was his reputation.


  The other Holy Dragon City Warriors were also dejected. They had encountered yet another embarrassing incident, and it made them feel a fire burning in their hearts.


  In the following time, every soldier's eyes were wide open, afraid that someone else would slip past under their eyes.


  Behind a large tree by the road in the inner city, the black shadow from before slowly revealed itself. It was Xiao Ying of the iron Dragon mercenary group.


  She wasn't in a good state at the moment. Although the cultivator had shot hastily, he had still hit her shoulder.


  The bullet was stuck in her muscle, and she frowned in pain.


  After treating its wounds, Xiao Ying looked in the direction of the Holy Dragon city's main city, gritting its teeth as it continued to move forward.


  Using the shadows and trees as cover, Xiao Ying quickly approached Holy Dragon city's main city and carefully stepped onto the huge steps.


  Xiao Ying was extremely careful with every step he took, for fear of attracting the attention of the hidden guards.


  In this kind of building, there would definitely be cultivators in charge of Night Watch. Once he was discovered by them, he was doomed to return empty-handed.


  In order to figure out what was attracting her, she had to successfully sneak into the main city today.


  The Holy Dragon city's stairs were very long. Xiao Ying carefully walked for a long time before reaching the top.


  The main city gate was not closed, and there was no one guarding it. Xiao Ying took a deep breath and walked towards the main hall.


  That feeling became even clearer, as if it was in the hall of the building.


  Xiao Ying's heart was filled with apprehension and desire as he strode into the hall.


  A huge bulletproof glass was in front of her, and the aura that attracted her seemed to be hidden behind the glass.


  However, the glass was blocking her way and she could not take another step forward.


  Xiao Ying stretched out his hand and pressed it against the transparent barrier, looking longingly at the pitch-black area, trying to find the source that had attracted him here.


  It was unknown when, but ten silent figures had silently appeared beside Xiao Ying.


  The aura on their bodies seemed to be firmly suppressed, but the little bit of it that leaked out was enough to make people tremble in fear.


  Xiao Ying recovered from her dazed state and immediately noticed the abnormality around her.


  Quickly entering a state of alert, Xiao Ying drew out its own weapon, holding two pitch-black sharp daggers in front of its body.


  Xiao Ying had a feeling that the enemies in front of her were very powerful, and each one of them was much stronger than her!


  She had no chance of winning if they fought.


  But she must not be caught, or else the iron Dragon mercenary group would be in danger.


  If he really couldn't escape, then he would fight to the death. In short, he couldn't drag big brother Iron Dragon and the others down.


  However, Xiao Ying's heart was still filled with deep regret, because she still could not figure out what exactly was attracting her.


  After Xiao Ying attacked, the black-clothed cultivators surrounding her also slowly drew their weapons.


  It was a long and thin battle blade, its color even darker than Xiao Ying's Black Dagger. At first glance, it gave off a sharp feeling, as if it could cut through anything.


  The battle would start at the first touch!


  Just then, behind the dark bulletproof glass, a heartbreakingly beautiful woman in white appeared.


  She stood behind the glass and sized up Xiao Ying for more than ten seconds. Then, she smiled sweetly.


  "City Lord, can you let this girl go? I'll owe you a favor."


  Tang Zhen carried a smile that was not a smile as he walked over from a corner. He spoke to the White-clothed woman,"It's not good to owe me a favor. Are you sure you want to do this?"


  The White-clothed woman behind the counter nodded. The smile on Tang Zhen's face became even wider.


  With a wave of his hand, the ten cultivators who had surrounded Xiao Ying put away their weapons and disappeared without a trace.


  Tang Zhen sized up Xiao Ying, who was still in a guarded state. After smiling, he slowly walked out of the city.


  Xiao Ying heaved a sigh of relief when she saw Tang Zhen's figure disappear. Earlier, she had felt that even her soul was trembling.


  This Holy Dragon city's city Lord was truly terrifying to the extreme!


  Xiao Ying turned around and looked at the woman behind the counter, then asked in a cold voice, " "Why did you save me?"


  because we're family, my cute little sister!


  The woman smiled and waved at Xiao Ying.


  "Come, big sister will take you to see the other sisters.


  Also, don't cover your face anymore. Since the heavens have given you such an appearance, you should show it!"


  Xiao Ying hesitated for a moment, then slowly removed the mask on his face.


  A pale but beautiful face was revealed. The woman behind the counter smiled even more brightly when she saw her.


  Following her call, Xiao Ying walked towards the bulletproof glass.


  The bulletproof glass that could block a large-caliber rifle was unable to stop Xiao Ying's figure. She directly passed through it.


  The Woman in White held Xiao Ying's hands, and the two of them walked into the darkness.


  In the hall of the main building, a faint bell-like laughter reverberated from time to time.


  However, when this laughter entered one's ears, it gave one a chilling feeling.




  Chapter 311: I've decided to hire you


  After Tang Zhen walked out of the main city, he beckoned to the shadow beside him.


  A Holy Dragon City cultivator in black leather armor appeared in front of him and bowed slightly.


  "Call a few guards and we'll go to the commercial district to catch him!"


  In fact, ever since the iron Dragon mercenary group entered Holy Dragon City, they had already been monitored.


  This was also the reason why Tang Zhen knew that Xiao Ying was from the iron Dragon mercenary group after seeing her.


  Every team and cultivator who entered the Holy Dragon City would be screened by the Holy Dragon city's spies. The Holy Dragon City would pay special attention to those individuals and teams who were more dangerous.


  On the mountains around the Holy Dragon City, dozens of people used military binoculars and walkie-talkies to report the movements of dangerous targets every day.


  The Holy Dragon city's Secret agents disguised as Wanderers and merchants would also monitor these dangerous people at close range.


  It was not an easy task to maintain the stability of such a large commercial district in the world of loucheng!


  Not long after, six black-robed cultivators appeared behind Tang Zhen. Each of them was unusually silent.


  how did mo Yun and Qian Long train you guys? it's only been a few days, and you've all become like ghosts? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the cultivators behind him and sighed. He took the lead and walked toward the commercial district.


  When they arrived at the inner city wall, there were already city guards who had opened the city gate and were waiting for Tang Zhen to go over.


  The strong man in charge of the city defense Legion walked to Tang Zhen with an embarrassed expression.


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over the other party and coldly said,"The next time something like this happens, you'll be in charge of those one-horned race captives, understand?"


  The brawny man's face twitched when he heard this. He cupped his hands together and bowed to Tang Zhen before roaring,"Please rest assured, city Lord. Next time, no one will slip in!"


  Tang Zhen suddenly laughed out loud when he saw the strong man's nervous expression. He hammered the strong man's shoulder.


  don't be so nervous. I don't care if someone sneaks in. Otherwise, I would have raised the wall a long time ago and let them see the wall and be at their wits 'end!


  Tang Zhen smiled as he walked out from the city gate. He was also considering whether he should raise the inner city wall by another level.


  To Tang Zhen, this was something that could be done in minutes and could be done at any time.


  When they arrived at the entrance of the commercial district, the guard on duty immediately used the walkie-talkie to inform Xiao Rui after seeing Tang Zhen.


  Not long after, Xiao Rui led more than 20 people and ran over.


  "City Lord, what's going on?"


  Little Rui bowed to Tang Zhen and carefully asked.


  "There's a problem with a group of people here, and one of them is an expert. I'm afraid you can't handle him, so I'm going there myself!"


  After the other guards left, Tang Zhen brought Xiao Rui and the others to the cave where the iron Dragon mercenary group was located.


  At this moment, not a single member of the iron Dragon mercenary group was resting. After Tang Zhen entered the cave, they immediately jumped up from the ground and looked at Tang Zhen and the others with a face of caution.


  However, when they noticed the cultivation of Tang Zhen and the others, they were all shocked.


  Other than Tang Zhen's unfathomable cultivation, none of the black-robed cultivators behind him were simple characters.


  Once they fought, it would definitely be a tragic battle!


  Tie long took a deep breath and walked in front of Tang Zhen, bowing.


  "Iron Dragon mercenary group's leader Iron Dragon pays his respects to the city Lord!"


  From the first time he saw Tang Zhen, tie long knew that something had happened to Xiao Ying.


  &Nbsp; Tang Zhen's Lord-class aura also allowed tie long to confirm his identity.


  Lightly nodding his head, Tang Zhen expressionlessly asked tie long,"Tell me, what are you doing in Holy Dragon City?"


  Tie long hesitated for a moment and decided to tell the truth.


  There was nothing to hide about this kind of thing. Instead of being suspicious, it was better to tell the truth.


  Tang Zhen's brows furrowed when he learned that tie long had accepted a mercenary mission to search for the moonlight pebble in the Holy Dragon City.


  The elves hadn't thought of searching for the moonlight pebbles for decades, so why were they looking for them now? what were they planning?


  No matter what the elves were up to, there was no way he could hand over the moonlight pebble now that it was in his hands.


  Tang Zhen had never given up on collecting the moon spring water from the elf clan.


  Tang Zhen was even planning to steal a portion of moon spring water from the elf capital city when his cultivation level was higher!


  After understanding the intentions of the iron Dragon mercenary group, Tang Zhen didn't have the intention to capture them. Instead, he asked Iron Dragon about the other buildings.


  It turned out that tie long came from a Grade 7 city called White Tiger city, one of the human cities near heaven battling city.


  Perhaps this heaven battling city really had some connection with the original world, because in addition to The White Tiger city, there were three more Level Seven towers near the heaven battling city, namely the Azure Dragon City, the Vermillion Bird City, and the Black Tortoise city.


  The four towers were all led by heaven battling city, and were collectively called four symbols city.


  There was also a master who had once mentioned that there was a strange connection between four symbols city and heaven battling city, and it was definitely not as simple as relying on each other!


  The iron Dragon mercenary group was just an ordinary mercenary group in The White Tiger city. Other than accepting the missions on the cornerstone trading platform, they would also accept other tower missions or hunt monsters in the wilderness.


  In the vicinity of heaven battling city, the human race was the most respected. Although there were also foreign races, they all lived with their tails between their legs.


  However, there was still oppression and strife between humans.


  Iron Dragon couldn't stand the harassment from another mercenary group and was forced to accept the mainland mission that the elves had hung on the cornerstone platform for a long time. It took them half a year to come to the Wildlands.


  The two of them chatted for about an hour before Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction.


  "Now that the moonlight pebble is in my hands, don't think about it anymore.


  You've come all the way here, if you return empty-handed, it'll be a big loss, I can't bear to see you like this."


  After Tang Zhen spoke up to this point, he displayed an expression that said "I'm thinking for you." He then turned to tie long and said,"In order to not let you guys suffer too great of a loss, I've decided to hire you guys as the Holy Dragon City mercenary Association's professional guidance, to train those rookie mercenaries.


  As long as you do your best, I will not mistreat you!"


  Tang Zhen patted tie Long's shoulder and happily said,"It's decided then!"


  The corner of tie Long's mouth twitched and he nodded helplessly.


  This move of Tang Zhen's was equivalent to putting them under house arrest here. It was impossible for them to leave.


  People had no choice but to lower their heads when they were under the roof. If they were to force Tang Zhen to fall out with them, they would definitely not be able to reap any good fruits.


  &Nbsp; tie long was actually already very satisfied with this result.


  After hesitating for a moment, tie long asked Tang Zhen,"City Lord, may I ask how Xiao Ying is doing?"


  she's fine. She just met a bunch of people from her clan and is now chatting with them!


  Tang Zhen revealed a strange expression as he spoke to tie long.


  When they heard that Xiao Ying was fine and had even met someone from his own clan, tie long and his clan members all felt their hearts relax.


  After arranging things for tie long and the others, Tang Zhen also prepared to go back and rest. These two days, he had been moving the buildings and he felt a little tired.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen was about to leave, tie long recalled something and asked,  Lord Wufu, can we get points to exchange for those special equipment? "


  When Tang Zhen heard this, he turned around and smiled at tie long,  as long as you work hard, in less than a year, each of you will be able to exchange for one. Are you satisfied? "


  "I'm satisfied, very satisfied!" Tie long was overjoyed and said.


  it's good that you're satisfied. Go and rest!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he left the cave with a face full of smiles.




  Chapter 312: The new business of the ghost bank


  Standing in the middle of a pile of messy materials, Tang Zhen was thinking about how to build this shelter.


  When the disaster of the Cold Moon arrived, the entire Wildlands would fall into a desperate situation. All the Wanderers in the wilderness would definitely look for shelter everywhere.


  As the Holy Dragon city's reputation spread far and wide, there would definitely be more Wanderers coming to the Holy Dragon City.


  Only by relying on the protection of a strong person could one survive in a disaster.


  Taking this opportunity, Tang Zhen could justifiably take in a large number of people. Why not?


  However, before that, they had to stay in the refuge area prepared by Tang Zhen for a period of time. It was impossible for them to become Holy Dragon City residents directly.


  The area of the shelter that Tang Zhen had prepared was very large. After the Cold Moon disaster was over, he would transform this place into another residential area in the Holy Dragon City.


  Holy Dragon city's industrial area would also be built here, and the workers would be the recruited Wanderers.


  The huge soul reincarnation altar that was about to be built would also be started in this area.


  Sitting on the top of the military jeep, Tang Zhen calmed his mind and started the map application plug-in.


  Under his control, a row of huge mountains rose from the ground, surrounding nearly 100 square kilometers of land.


  This area was located behind Holy Dragon city's commercial district, and the passage was located in the back Valley.


  The residents of the Holy Dragon City could enter this area from the back Valley and participate in the construction work.


  After the enclosure work was completed, the next step was the basic construction work.


  Because it was only a temporary shelter, Tang Zhen didn't carry out a large-scale construction. He only collected a large number of construction materials and casually piled them here.


  After a few decades, the harm of these building materials was minimal.


  After that, the residents of Holy Dragon City only needed to tidy up a little and they could build countless simple houses.


  After driving around in a circle, Tang Zhen returned to the main city of the Holy Dragon City.


  After returning to his own City Hall, Tang Zhen was preparing to arrange people to build the shelter area when an unexpected visitor suddenly arrived.


  A white-clothed lady floated in and bowed to Tang Zhen.


  This woman's appearance was peerless, but her face was pale. When she walked, her feet didn't touch the ground, and she looked like an immortal.


  She was the female manager of the ghost bank, a real female ghost!


  greetings to the city Lord. I hope you don't mind my sudden visit!


  Tang Zhen used a strange expression to look at the White-clothed lady. He really did not understand why she had come to look for him. Could it be related to that little Ying from last night?


  "If you have something to say, just say it!"


  Talking to a great beauty was indeed a pleasing thing to the eye.


  However, if this beauty was not a living person, but a real ghost, then it would not be too good.


  The White-clothed lady smiled and said to Tang Zhen,"I've come this time because I have a matter that I need to trouble you with.


  The little shadow that entered the main city last night is actually a branch of our Soul Race.


  However, she is different from us. She has a real body and can move freely in the day!


  This is an ability that we souls dream of. Even I can only move around during the day for a short period of time. I'll be injured if I move around for too long."


  The Woman in White smiled and said, " "However, Xiao Ying is different. She can move freely under the sun. As long as she is well-protected, she will not be affected.


  For Xiao Ying to be able to do this, he was definitely an exception!


  Furthermore, Xiao Ying's ability is extremely important to our Spirit Bank!"


  After The Woman in White said this, a hint of excitement appeared on her face, and her originally pale face seemed to have a hint of red.


  "After Xiao Ying joins us, she can become a salesman of our ghost bank and carry out our business in the commercial district.


  Originally, because we were afraid of the sun, we could only stay in the bank's area, which led to the failure to increase our sales.


  But as long as Xiao Ying joins the bank, our business will definitely improve significantly!"


  The Woman in White became more and more excited as she spoke, and in the end, she couldn't help but laugh.


  After laughing for a while, the White-clothed woman felt that she had lost her composure a little, so she returned to her dignified appearance.


  Tang Zhen's expression became even more strange. He did not expect that this white-clothed woman would actually plan to let Xiao Ying start her business in the business district!


  This matter was a little outrageous, but when he thought about it carefully, it was a wonderful idea.


  The people who were active in the business district were either merchants or Wanderers, and they were the best customers of the ghost bank.


  Whether it was a merchant doing business or a Wanderer buying goods, they might encounter a shortage of funds.


  At this time, the ghost bank, which could use souls as collateral and even give out unlimited loans, became their best choice.


  Moreover, to develop customers in the business district, there was also the sinister intention of the ghost bank.


  The ghost bank's trading rules were too strange. It used souls that couldn't be seen or touched. It was inevitable that some people would try to get lucky and use all their souls to exchange for the brain.


  After that, he would take the brain Pearl and leave the world. What could the ghost bank do to him?


  However, if there were any fools who did that, they would definitely regret it to the extreme!


  How could the ghost bank, which even Tang Zhen felt was not to be trifled with, be such a simple place?


  After thinking for a moment, Tang Zhen rubbed his nose and said to the White-clothed lady,"I'm afraid it's not a good idea to do such a thing in my commercial district."


  "You're wrong. Even if we don't do it, there will be others.


  As long as there were businesses and transactions, this kind of thing was inevitable.


  If we do it, the market will be more regulated and fair.


  As a token of our appreciation, we can give you a 2% commission. What do you think?"


  This 1% didn't seem like much, but when added up, it was a very objective number.


  If one said that Tang Zhen was not moved, that would definitely be nonsense.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to develop and grow in the world of loucheng, a huge number of brain beads were indispensable.


  It was just that he had never been able to figure out the ghost bank's arrival. He was more or less wary of the soul Race that the White-dressed woman had mentioned.


  However, the other party claimed to possess information regarding the secret soul cultivation technique. This was the thing that moved Tang Zhen the most.


  After thinking about it, the advantages of the cooperation between the two sides still outweighed the disadvantages.


  Since that was the case, there was no need to hesitate.


  "I agree to your request and allow you to do business in the commercial district.


  However, your customers must be mainly those foreign race merchants, and at the same time, you must clearly state the rules of the transaction, and not be allowed to cheat.


  If there were residents of Holy Dragon City who wanted to borrow money, there must be a limit. They were not allowed to exceed their ability to repay.


  Also, can you reveal some information about the secret soul technique?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the White-clothed lady and probed.


  The Woman in White shook her head and looked apologetic.


  "I'm very sorry, the information you want is too high level, I can't make the decision to give it to you.


  However, as your level continues to increase and Holy Dragon City continues to grow, I believe that one day, you will be able to easily reach the customer level standard that we have set!"


  Tang Zhen was a little disappointed when he heard this. However, this was also within his expectations.


  After sending the White-clothed lady off, Tang Zhen walked to the window and looked into the distance in silence.


  Tang Zhen felt that he was becoming more and more unable to see through this strange ghost bank and the mysterious Soul Race.


  That afternoon, in the Holy Dragon city's business district, a beautiful young girl in a black cloak appeared.


  This girl was Xiao Ying, and she had now become the new salesperson at the ghost bank.


  She was constantly handing out flyers in the commercial district, and at the same time, she promoted to the surrounding foreign merchants, explaining the loan methods of the ghost bank.


  This kind of soul collateral in exchange for brains had moved many people in the commercial district.


  After they confirmed it over and over again, they excitedly pressed their thumbprints on the contract made of monster skin and received a large number of brain beads!


  In just one day, the spirit Bank had issued a soul loan of ten million brain beads!


  According to the 2% commission rate, Tang Zhen easily obtained 200000 brain beads.


  While Tang Zhen was speechless, he also felt deep sympathy for those foreign merchants who thought they were lucky.


  One had to be honest when dealing with the ghost bank. If one intended to renege on the debt, one would definitely regret it!




  Chapter 313: Strange movements from the Raiders (1)


  In the vast wilderness, a few paths leading to Holy Dragon City had already been forcibly trampled out.


  Especially recently, there were more and more caravans and Wanderers going back and forth on these roads. As time passed, they naturally attracted the attention of the pillaging teams.


  The caravans filled with goods were so fast that the Raider groups of all sizes drooled.


  However, the Holy Dragon City had issued an order that if any group of bandits dared to lay their hands on these caravans, they would definitely be hunted down by the Holy Dragon City!


  The nearby looters could not afford to provoke the Holy Dragon City, which had risen to power.


  Powerful equipment and city Lord Lou, who had the cultivation of a Lord, were a powerful deterrent to these bandits!


  Moreover, these passing caravans weren't easy to deal with. Almost every caravan had a level 4 cultivator as a guard.


  As for the Raider's group, most of them were at level two, and level three was already very rare.


  Those with high cultivation and ability would not waste their lives in an organization like the Raider gang, which was hated by everyone. They would have long found another way out.


  However, there were also some guys with high cultivation bases who had committed countless crimes and had been in the business of killing people for goods.


  However, most of these people were lone rangers who came and went without a trace. Very few people knew where they were going.


  There were also small groups of three to five, all of whom were elites. They would disappear after one job, and the harvest each time was enough to feed them for a long time.


  This kind of high-level existence would not pay attention to the low-level Raider groups.


  Looking at the fragrant fat meat swaying in front of them, the members of the low-level Raider team felt like their hearts were being scratched by hundreds of claws, and they were in great pain.


  They were all watching, hesitating, struggling, and accumulating their explosive power.


  The problem was whether they should do it or not!


  Some time ago, a group of mysterious black-robed men had suddenly appeared and contacted dozens of large and small Bandit groups in a short time.


  These black-robed men were of very high levels, with the lowest cultivation at level three. Their first move had intimidated the leaders of these Bandit groups.


  According to the black-robed men's request, the leader of the raiding group had to lead his men to the pasture of the Cyclops.


  At the same time, the black-robed men said that if the members of the Raider group didn't go, then they would be killed together!


  Under the threat of death, the leaders of the Raiders had to suppress their anger and suspicion and rushed to their destination with their men.


  When the Raiders arrived at the one-eyed giant's pasture, they were surprised to find that the number of people who came was far beyond their imagination.


  As far as the eye could see, there were at least a thousand members of the Raider group in the entire stone pillar area.


  Some of the leaders of the pillaging groups were secretly puzzled. Since when were there so many wild cultivators around the Holy Dragon City?


  Not to mention that among these wild cultivators, from time to time, the figures of high-level cultivators could be seen, and they exuded a terrifying aura.


  Some of the Rogue cultivators recognized the identity of some high-level cultivators. They were all lone thieves!


  I don't get to see them all year round, so why have they all gathered here this time?


  A bad feeling hit their hearts, causing the leaders of the Raider group to whisper to each other.


  "Don't tell me that we've boarded a pirate ship?"


  The leaders of the pillaging group, who were already thieves, actually felt like they were on a pirate's boat. From this, it could be seen how terrible and notorious these lone bandits were.


  By noon, all the looters had arrived. The number of wild cultivators in the stone pillar area had reached nearly 2000!


  There would never be so many wild cultivators near Holy Dragon City, so these guys must have come from other areas.


  A group of black-robed men, who had covered their bodies completely, walked out, and the wild cultivators made way for them.


  After coming to the center of the crowd, a black-robed man who exuded an oppressive aura stepped out of the crowd and jumped onto a broken stone pillar.


  He was wearing a bone mask, and his cold voice slowly floated out from under the mask.


  "I've gathered all of you here today to give you a chance to make a fortune!"


  The black-robed man glanced at the wild cultivators and continued, "  the Holy Dragon City is occupying everyone's territory and threatening everyone. They won't allow you to get rich. They're really going too far!


  Some of the members nodded in agreement.


  Ever since the Holy Dragon City was established, their days had indeed been a lot harder.


  "Who are we? we lick the blood on our blades, we settle grudges, and we kill people whenever we don't agree with each other.


  This Holy Dragon City thinks that just because they have some strength, they don't treat us brothers as humans. Do you think we, the great men, can endure this?"


  The masked and black-robed man's voice was extremely loud when he said this, almost as if he was roaring.


  It was unknown if it was a pre-arranged uproar, but a group of people immediately began to shout and curse the Holy Dragon City, their faces filled with madness and arrogance.


  Some of the wild cultivators were infected by the atmosphere and also started shouting.


  It didn't take long for the stone pillar area to be filled with the roars of people seeking revenge on Holy Dragon City, causing a series of echoes.


  Some of the more rational wild cultivators didn't want to get involved, but when they noticed the threatening cold eyes of the black-robed men, they could only wave their arms and put on an act.


  The shouting lasted for a minute before it subsided under the pressure of the masked and black-robed man.


  "I said I would give everyone a chance to make a fortune because of this!"


  The masked black-robed man took out a small card from his pocket and showed it to the wild cultivators around him.


  Everyone's eyes were fixed on the card, not understanding what that card had to do with making a fortune.


  "You guys might not know, but this kind of card is called an application card. It's something holy Dragon City got from who knows where.


  The caravans traveling to and from the Holy Dragon City have more or less these cards in their hands. As long as you intercept them, these cards will belong to you.


  When the time comes, you just have to give me those cards, and I'll buy them at the price of 100000 brain beads per card!"


  Everyone was shocked by his words!


  To these wild cultivators, 100000 brain beads was a huge sum.


  As long as he made a deal and got a few useful cards, he could wash his hands and quit, Changing places to live a simple life.


  For a moment, the eyes of countless wild cultivators began to light up. Their eyeballs kept rolling around as they thought about how to get those application cards.


  Most of the Rogue cultivators in the raid group were blinded by greed. As long as the temptation was big enough, someone would take the risk.


  Not to mention, not many of these bandits were good people!


  However, when they thought of the Holy Dragon city's powerful forces and all kinds of legends, these wild cultivators felt a little short of breath.


  They were afraid that they would lose their lives if they failed to plunder.


  but Holy Dragon City is very powerful. We can't beat them, can we? "


  A wild cultivator's voice rang out, causing the fanatical members of the Raider team to immediately wake up.


  Thinking of the Holy Dragon city's power, they felt cold sweat on their backs!


  Looking at the group's dispirited cultivators, the masked black-robed man snorted and continued, " "Everyone, don't be intimidated by the Holy Dragon city's propaganda. As far as I know, the Holy Dragon City isn't as powerful as the rumors outside!


  The information they released was just to scare you.


  Why didn't they think about it? if Holy Dragon City was really that powerful, why was it still a third-class city? this didn't make sense at all.


  Moreover, we have a total of 2000 people at this time, and each of us is a highly skilled hero. Together, we are a powerful force!


  As long as we work together and attack together, would the Holy Dragon City dare to touch us?"


  Seeing that the wild cultivator was already tempted, the masked and black-robed man continued to guide him.


  moreover, after we take action, we will quickly hide in the wilderness. No matter how capable the Holy Dragon City is, can they really dig three feet deep into this area? "


  As the masked and black-robed man continued to tempt them, more and more wild cultivators began to be tempted. Many of them were so excited by the wealth that their eyes turned red.


  Now, as long as those caravans appeared in front of them, they would kill them regardless of the consequences and snatch the application card back.


  After seeing this, the masked and black-robed man sneered, and a cold light flashed in his eyes.


  "Holy Dragon City, I'll see what you can do this time!"




  Chapter 312! the caravan is under attack and needs immediate rescue


  Another morning arrived. A foreign tribe caravan walked out of the city gate and slowly left the Holy Dragon City.


  Huo Lu sat on a Mount and looked at the Holy Dragon City residents fishing in the salty river. He felt that the scene was beautiful.


  This time, their caravan stayed for half a month before reluctantly leaving the Holy Dragon city's commercial district.


  The past half a month had been the most comfortable life fire rude had ever had.


  The Holy Dragon city's business district had all kinds of delicacies, novel goods, and all kinds of brilliant business methods, all of which had left a deep impression on Huo Lu.


  He had already made up his mind. After this batch of goods was sold, he would return to Holy Dragon City again and live here with his family for a year and a half.


  After so many years of running around, it was time for him to recuperate for a while.


  Thinking up to this point, Huo Lu couldn't help but feel the application card in his pocket, his heart burning.


  As a qualified merchant, fiery Lu had long realized the enormous value of those cards.


  That was why he had used everything he had, even borrowing a large sum of brain matter from the Holy Dragon city's ghost bank, and bought ten application cards.


  When he returned to those high-level buildings, the application cards in his hands would definitely bring him an unimaginably high return!


  People were in high spirits when happy things happened. Fire Lu felt relaxed all over. From time to time, he would take out a flat metal wine pot he had bought from Holy Dragon City and take a sip.


  The team slowly moved forward along the newly opened road, getting further and further away from Holy Dragon City.


  When they passed by an area full of withered vines, the guard leader's expression suddenly became tense, and he loudly ordered the caravan to stop.


  They were all old merchants, and when they saw this scene, they immediately realized that danger was approaching.


  Even without the guard leader's command, all the members of the merchant group immediately drew their weapons and shields. They quickly gathered their mounts together and formed a defensive circle.


  The guards of the caravan all unsheathed their weapons and looked around nervously.


  Fire Lu shuddered and immediately jumped down from his Mount. At the same time, he took out an exquisite Goblin crossbow from his waist.


  It was also at this moment that the rapid sound of clothes rubbing against each other was heard from the withered vines. At the same time, a large number of sharp arrows fell from the sky!


  "Enemy attack! Raise your shields and defend!"


  The leader of the guards shouted as he raised a shield to block the incoming arrow.


  A few screams rang out. A few of the caravan members had been shot by arrows, and they were groaning in pain.


  The bow-wielding cultivators among the guards also quickly drew their bows and returned fire at the enemies in the vines, occasionally hitting their targets.


  However, compared to the number of enemy archers, the archers in the caravan had no advantage.


  Judging from the density of the arrows, there were probably more than a hundred archers.


  According to the normal ratio of archers to melee fighters, there were at least six or seven hundred robbers this time!


  As long as they fired a few more waves of arrows, the casualties of the caravan would definitely increase rapidly.


  When the caravan's defensive circle was broken, these ambushing enemies only needed one fierce attack to break the caravan into pieces.


  At that time, the caravan members would be at the mercy of others!


  "This won't do, quickly think of a way!"


  A merchant shouted, his face filled with anxiety.


  There were too many enemies this time, and they had no confidence in defeating them. If they continued to fight, they would be surrounded by the bandits sooner or later.


  The best solution at the moment was to retreat in the direction of Holy Dragon City.


  At this thought, Huo Lu suddenly slapped his thigh and quickly took out a walkie-talkie from his pocket.


  During this time, fire rude had figured out how to use the walkie-talkie, so he turned it on and shouted with great familiarity.


  Holy Dragon City Patrol team, we've been attacked by bandits. We're requesting backup!


  In order to ensure the safety of these caravans in the Holy Dragon City area, the commercial district gave each caravan a walkie-talkie for free and gave them special training.


  At that time, many foreign merchants thought that the Holy Dragon City was being superfluous. Some of them even boasted that the guards of the trade caravan could kill the bandits on the spot, and the Holy Dragon City would not have to worry about it!


  After all, the Holy Dragon City had to pay a certain fee to send troops to rescue them. Those foreign merchants were not willing to spend this money in vain!


  The merchant beside him had said something similar, but he did not expect to be slapped in the face so quickly.


  Following Huo Lu's call, a response immediately came from the walkie-talkie, which made Huo Lu feel much more at ease.


  "Please report your caravan number, the location of the attack, and the information of the bandits!"


  A man's voice came from the walkie-talkie, his tone calm and decisive.


  the merchant team's code is Y109, and they were attacked in area No. 4. The number of bandits should be no less than 500!


  The trained fire rude didn't hesitate and reported the information the other party had asked for.


  the warning has been received. We will arrive at the battlefield in ten minutes. Please resist!


  After the voice from the walkie-talkie came out, fire Lu saw a large group of enemies rushing out of the withered vines and surrounding the caravan.


  everyone, hold on. The Holy Dragon city's patrol team will be here soon. We'll be saved then!


  Fire rude's words immediately boosted the morale of the fearful caravan members.


  The Holy Dragon city's powerful military image had already been deeply rooted in the hearts of these foreign tribe caravan members.


  Since the Holy Dragon City could help them, the possibility of everyone surviving would greatly increase!


  everyone, hold on. Once the Holy Dragon city's Warriors arrive, these bandits will be in trouble!


  The leader of the guards of the caravan roared and sent the bandits flying. He laughed as he faced another enemy.


  Just as the foreign trade caravan was struggling to resist the bandits, in a military jeep in the distance, a fully armed Holy Dragon City soldier spoke to the driver beside him, " "Head to area No. 4 immediately, we have work to do!"


  The driver immediately stepped on the gas and drove the car out.


  we've been shopping for half a month, and we're finally opening for business today. I wonder which group of looters is this? "


  The three Holy Dragon City soldiers in the back seat laughed and said a few words. At the same time, they quickly checked their weapons to ensure that they would not malfunction during the battle.


  At the same time, the leader of the patrol team began to contact the other teams and inform them of the attack on the merchant team.


  After receiving the notice, the three patrol teams closest to area No. 4 also began to rush toward the battle site.


  After the captain of the patrol team thought about it, he felt a little uncertain, so he contacted the Holy Dragon City headquarters.


  "Holy Dragon City headquarters, I'm from the patrol team of area No. 4. Currently, a caravan is under attack in the area I am in.


  The merchant group's number Y109 was attacked. When they called the police, they claimed that there were more than 500 bandits.


  There are too many enemies, and we don't have enough combatants. Requesting air support, over!"


  In less than a minute, there was a reply from the walkie-talkie.


  the caravan number has been confirmed. The request for air support has been approved. The armed helicopters are starting and will be heading to area No. 4 soon!


  At the same time, on the Holy Dragon city's city walls, a Holy Dragon City cultivator was piloting a military helicopter. He slowly rose into the sky and quickly flew into the distance.


  The merchants and Wanderers who had seen the armed helicopter for the first time had their mouths wide open in shock. They looked at the disappearing armed helicopter with disbelief.


  The Holy Dragon City residents at the side straightened their backs, their faces full of pride.


  Inadvertently, the Holy Dragon City had once again displayed its formidable strength!




  Chapter 315: The collapsed Raider team (1)


  In area No. 4, a bloody battle was going on!


  The bandits who had come to Rob them were not hundreds as fire rude had estimated, but thousands.


  The bandits surrounded the caravan from all four directions and attacked the caravan's defensive circle without stopping.


  The sound of swords clashing was like a storm, filling the entire battlefield.


  Blood splattered everywhere, and flesh and blood flew everywhere. In the battle of swords and sabers, people kept screaming and falling to the ground, and the blood that gushed out quickly soaked the mud and stones.


  The eyes of the bandits, who had three times the number of the caravan members, were bloodshot at that moment. They only wanted to quickly get rid of the caravan and snatch the goods and application cards!


  In the already collapsed defensive circle, fire rude shot out an arrow and killed the bandits who had pounced on him.


  Then, he quickly looked for cover and quickly loaded his arrows.


  Huo Lu's body was covered in blood, and there was a knife wound on his shoulder. Blood had already soaked through his clothes.


  If he didn't have the cultivation of a rank 3, and if he didn't travel through the wilderness all year round to train a good body, he would probably be lying dead on the ground now.


  Looking at the members of the trade caravan falling to the ground, fire Lu's heart was like boiling soup. He kept praying for the Holy Dragon city's reinforcements to arrive soon.


  Another member of the caravan was cut down by the bandit. Then, the one-eyed Bandit raised his saber and charged at fire rude with a sinister smile.


  Looking at the Bandit's ugly face, fire rude's heart trembled. He was afraid that he would not be able to escape death today!


  "I don't care anymore, I'll drag one more down with me before I die!"


  Huo Lu's eyes flashed. He quickly pulled out a Demon Dagger, ready to fight to the death.


  The bandit seemed to have seen through Huo Lu's identity, and a hint of joy appeared on his face. With a loud shout, he swung his blade at Huo Lu's head.


  "Bang!"


  A crisp gunshot rang out. The bandit who had attacked the fire runes trembled, and a pained expression appeared on his face.


  A hint of red had soaked through his clothes. It was the color of blood.


  "Plop!"


  The thug's body fell forward and landed heavily in the dust.


  Huo Lu, who had been prepared to fight to the death, was overjoyed when he saw this. He quickly looked in the direction of the gunshot.


  The sound of the gunshot seemed to have some kind of magic, causing the intense battlefield to instantly fall silent!


  Everyone turned their heads and looked in the same direction.


  In the boundless wilderness, a steel monster was speeding toward the battlefield, leaving a trail of dust behind it.


  On top of this steel monster, a man holding a sniper rifle was adjusting the muzzle and pulling the trigger again.


  "Bang!"


  After another gunshot, the sniper, who was still hundreds of meters away, accurately shot the head of a knife-wielding criminal.


  This bloody killing scene immediately awakened everyone on the battlefield.


  "Not good, the Holy Dragon city's patrol team!"


  "Hurry up and run, or it'll be too late!"


  "Damn it, just a little bit more!"


  "They don't have many people, just kill them!"


  that's right. Let's kill these Holy Dragon City bastards!


  Nearly a hundred brave bandits immediately rushed out of the camp and pounced on the car with a hint of madness on their faces.


  The Holy Dragon City was the giant dragon that hovered above their heads, making them anxious all day long. Now that they had the advantage in numbers, the bandits actually had the courage to slaughter the Dragon!


  Many archers also began to shoot at the car. Sharp arrows streaked across the air and landed on the road in front of the car.


  It was as if doing so could increase their confidence.


  But at that moment, the machine gunner on the car suddenly opened fire.


  The distance that was out of reach for an Archer was the best range for a machine gun!


  "Pa pa pa!"


  The rapid firing sounds began to echo in the wilderness. The hundreds of bandits who were rushing toward the cars immediately fell to the ground like wheat bundles swept by a strong wind.


  The crazy expression froze on his face. Hot blood spurted out of his broken body, and the blood mist fell on the faces of the other criminals.


  The arrogant battle cries had been completely replaced by painful screams.


  The criminals who weren't hit by the bullets turned around and fled without any hesitation. They no longer had any fighting spirit.


  "This Suan ni, this Suan ni"


  One of the leaders pointed at the bodies on the ground and shouted in fear. However, his words were stuck in his throat and he could not shout them out.


  why aren't you f * cking running? are you waiting for death? "


  The other leader of the raid group shouted and immediately fled.


  As soon as he said that, the bandits, who were originally full of ferocious killing intent, instantly changed to panic.


  They hurriedly turned around and fled in the opposite direction.


  Nearly a thousand people's movements were shockingly consistent as they all fled in a sorry state, like stray dogs!


  Every Bandit exerted all their strength, afraid that they would be killed by the Holy Dragon city's patrol team if they were one step slower than the others.


  The shocking change on the battlefield left the remaining caravan members dumbfounded.


  They looked at the fleeing bandits and finally experienced the Holy Dragon city's deterrent force to these bandits.


  Even the cultivator battle teams in the high-level buildings didn't have the power to make a 1000-man raid team flee at the sight of them!


  Although they acknowledged that Holy Dragon City was powerful, they had no idea how powerful it was.


  At this moment, they finally understood the meaning of the word 'powerful'!


  The Holy Dragon City had destroyed six towers in a row, it truly lived up to its reputation!


  Just as the caravan members were sighing in their hearts, the members of the raiding group were full of regret, cursing themselves for being blinded by lard.


  The masked black-robed man had just bewitched him, and he had foolishly rushed over to Rob him. He was simply seeking his own death!


  The Holy Dragon city's warning and massacre were not that simple!


  Half a month ago, the largest looters in the area had been killed by them. Their bodies were still hanging on the rocks to dry, a warning to the looters nearby.


  Half a month later, he had ignored the Holy Dragon city's warning and come to Rob these caravans!


  Damn it, was he seeking death like this? did he not want to die fast enough?


  Even though they had planned to end the battle as soon as possible before the battle, and then quickly hide, Holy Dragon City would be helpless.


  However, who would have thought that the Holy Dragon City would be so fast? they had arrived within ten minutes of the battle!


  This time, he was finished!


  Just as the bandits had this thought, rapid gunshots were heard again.


  The criminals at the back were hit by machine gun bullets one after another. Blood and flesh flew everywhere, and screams rang out.


  Dozens of corpses were scattered among the wild grass, their eyes wide open as if they were resenting themselves for rushing so forward and running so slowly!


  Hearing the screams and seeing their companions falling to the ground, the remaining bandits were terrified and ran even faster.


  The bandits who had mounted beasts kept stabbing their mounts with the tip of their knives, urging them to run faster through the pain.


  Forced by their desire to live, they burst out with a terrifying speed.


  In the blink of an eye, they had run a thousand meters away.


  The sound of a car braking resounded, and dust filled the air. The Jeep had already stopped in front of the caravan.


  A few Holy Dragon City soldiers jumped out of the car with automatic rifles in their hands. Their faces were cold and bloodthirsty.


  Huo Lu finally relaxed. He strode over and then bowed.


  thank you for coming. If you were any later, I'm afraid we would all be dead!


  Huo Lu's expression was that of someone who had just survived a disaster.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier nodded to fire rude and quickly scanned the casualties of the caravan. He took out his walkie-talkie and began to report.


  Huo Lu hesitated for a moment, then asked the Holy Dragon City soldiers,"Brother, aren't you going to continue chasing?"


  If they let these bandits escape, they might attack other caravans again. This was what Huo Lu was most worried about.


  The profits gained from his trip to Holy Dragon City were extremely high. The fire runes did not want to lose this golden trade route for these damn looters!


  The soldier smiled at fire rude.


  "Don't worry, they can't escape!"


  "When they broke the Holy Dragon city's prohibition, they were destined to die!"


  After saying this, the soldier was full of killing intent, but he had a proud smile on his face!




  Chapter 314-no way to escape


  From the sky, the fleeing bandits were like headless flies, scurrying around the barren land.


  Even if they could no longer run, the bandits still moved their feet with difficulty, trying to keep their distance from the Holy Dragon City soldiers behind them.


  The bloody scene that had just happened in front of their eyes frightened these brutal men who licked blood on their blades!


  No matter how fierce these desperate bandits were, they understood that there was only one life. In the face of such a one-sided slaughter, it would be strange if they didn't run!


  It was not a lie that the older one was, the smaller one's courage would be.


  It wasn't that these bandits didn't have the courage, but that they were better at judging the situation and were unwilling to take risks, let alone make unnecessary sacrifices.


  Didn't you see that the hundred bandits who had charged at the Holy Dragon city's patrol team were all young and inexperienced?


  As long as it was those old thieves, they wouldn't rush up to die in a moment of impulse.


  The facts proved that their choice was correct.


  After the fleeing bandits ran for some distance, someone finally stopped and began to call for his companions.


  don't f * cking run. Those guys from Holy Dragon City haven't caught up!


  "Rest for a while, I almost died from running!"


  "Who has water? can I have a sip?"


  As if it was contagious, as soon as they lost their momentum, many of the bandits who could not hold on immediately knelt on the ground and gasped for breath.


  All kinds of vulgarities spewed out of their mouths, cursing Holy Dragon City in all kinds of ways.


  However, some of them didn't stop and kept running.


  These bandits were very familiar with the damn cars in the Holy Dragon City, so they did not dare to stop.


  They knew very well that if they were targeted by such a car, even the best Mount would be exhausted to death. It was really difficult to deal with.


  The bandits were envious as they looked at the mounts that had gone far away.


  Compared to the bandits who rode on mounts, these bandits who ran on foot were undoubtedly extremely miserable.


  Some of them were resting while others were running for their lives. Under such circumstances, the bandits who were resting began to panic.


  "Aren't you tired? Why don't you all take a break? take a break!"


  Some people shouted unwillingly, but no one paid attention to them, and no one stopped.


  "They're not stupid!"


  "Let's run, let's see who can outrun who!"


  Looking at their companions who were panting heavily but still kept their heads down, the bandits who were resting wailed and cursed a few times, but they could only get up and continue running.


  No one was willing to be the last, because that would have the highest chance of death!


  However, they didn't know that the Grim Reaper had his eyes on them. Even the bandits on their mounts couldn't escape.


  "BOOM!"


  A muffled explosion suddenly rang out. The fleeing bandits looked up and saw smoke rising from a place far ahead. There were also faint beast howls and screams.


  The bandits who were running for their lives stopped at the same time. Hundreds of people looked at each other, a sense of uneasiness surging in their hearts.


  "That's the sound of the Suan ni Mount?"


  One of the leaders asked. At the same time, he set up a human ladder and ordered one of his men with good eyesight to climb up and see what was going on.


  The thin criminal quickly climbed up the human ladder and began to observe carefully.


  With just a glance, this guy was so scared that his whole body trembled, and cold sweat poured down his forehead.


  When the anxious bandit leader saw this, he was shocked and scolded in exasperation, " "What the hell did you see? hurry up and tell me!"


  The criminal who was checking the situation immediately turned around and said with a sad face, "  there's a flying thing in the sky chasing after those riders. Many people have been killed!


  "F * ck!"


  The leader of the pillaging group heard this and cursed gloomily. He turned around and ran in another direction.


  Originally, they had hoped that the group of Mount-riding grandsons would strike the mine for them. They did not expect to encounter the Holy Dragon city's attack helicopters. This time, they were really unlucky.


  The leader of the Raider group had seen those flying metal things once, and he knew how terrifying they were.


  It was flying at a high speed and firing machine guns continuously. Even if the Mount had ten legs, it would not be able to outrun that damn thing!


  Now that things had come to this, they could only escape in different directions and see who would survive.


  "Get out of the way, don't gather together, run as far as you can!"


  Similar orders kept coming out of the surviving leaders of the Raider groups. Then, the bandits who were on the verge of collapse scattered and fled in all directions.


  Whether they lived or died, it was up to fate.


  Just as the bandits scattered like birds and beasts, the mounted beasts that had already fled far away once again returned to their original path. However, this time, they were on the verge of collapse.


  In the blue sky, a military helicopter was chasing them unhurriedly, shooting bullets continuously, blowing up the criminals on the ground one after another!


  Roars, blood, and dismembered corpses were everywhere!


  Of the nearly 300 bandits riding on mounts, only a hundred or so were left.


  As for the remaining bandits, none of them managed to escape. They were all killed by the Holy Dragon City cultivators on the military helicopters.


  The riders who had planned to flee in all directions now did not dare to run recklessly, because they would die without a doubt.


  The professionally trained sniper cultivators were simply death gods. They played with sniper rifles to perfection, and each shot took a life!


  Perhaps the pilot of the assault Helicopter intended to capture some of them alive, so he did not use the artillery to fire continuously. Otherwise, these riders would have long become a pile of rotten meat!


  The bandits who were running away felt bitter when they saw the riders chasing after them.


  As they ran, they cursed at the bandits who were riding on their mounts. They had dug out all their ancestors.


  Of all the places you could have run to, why did you have to run in my direction?


  These bandits who ran away on their own legs even wanted to die now.


  Some of the criminals collapsed after seeing the destructive power of the assault helicopters. They lay on the ground, closed their eyes, and waited for death.


  There were also some quick-witted ones who immediately dropped their weapons and knelt on the ground, making a gesture of surrender.


  &Nbsp; they didn't expect their actions to be so effective. The snipers on the assault helicopters glanced at them and didn't continue to fire.


  The weight in their hearts was lifted, and the surrendered bandits almost cried tears of joy.


  If we knew that we would not die if we surrendered, why would we run?


  It was said that the Holy Dragon City would not easily slaughter prisoners, but would instead lock them up to do menial labor, doing some dirty and tiring work.


  But even so, it was still better than losing his life!


  brother, you died in vain. If only you had surrendered!


  A Bandit who knelt on the ground and surrendered looked at the broken body on the ground in a daze and couldn't help but Mutter to himself.


  This fellow had not knelt down and surrendered just now, and his head had been shot by the Holy Dragon City cultivators. Now, blood was still spurting out of his bare neck.


  As for his head, it had long flown to God knows where!


  With the appearance of the Holy Dragon city's assault helicopters, more and more bandits began to kneel and surrender.


  Looking down from the military helicopter, they could see the ashen-faced bandits with their heads in their hands everywhere.


  Even though there was only one plane, it completely obliterated the courage of these bandits to escape. Even if the Holy Dragon City cultivators on the plane could not take care of them all, none of the bandits dared to get up and escape.


  Who knew if the Holy Dragon City still had other pursuers. If they were ambushed again, they would be waiting to be shot!


  It was pretty good now. He did not have to run for his life, nor did he have to worry about being shot by a sniper. He only had to kneel on the ground and wait for the Holy Dragon City to come and escort him.


  However, some of the criminals didn't give up. When they saw the assault Helicopter leave after the beast, they quickly stood up and continued to run into the wilderness.


  When they passed by the bandits who knelt and surrendered, they even looked at them with contempt.


  The bandits who knelt down and surrendered sneered, but in their hearts, they prayed that the Holy Dragon city's soldiers would quickly appear and kill these guys to prove their choice.


  Very quickly, the bandits 'prayers were answered.


  A series of rapid gunshots rang out, and the criminals who were running for their lives were shot one after another, falling to the ground with faces full of unwillingness.


  The long line of vehicles stopped, and countless fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers quickly jumped out of the vehicles. There were nearly three thousand people!


  They were orderly, mighty, and murderous!


  They spread out in a straight line in the wilderness, quickly tying up the surrendered bandits and taking them away. At the same time, they were carefully searching for any survivors.


  If anyone dared to resist, they would be killed on the spot!


  With the arrival of the three thousand Holy Dragon City soldiers, the bandits had no chance of escaping.


  In the continuous gunfire, the remaining bandits who tried to resist finally collapsed completely. They knelt in the blood and corpses, loudly begging for surrender!


  The thousand-man raid group that robbed the caravan was completely annihilated!


  (After hesitating for a long time, I decided to shamelessly ask for a subscription. Friends who have read this book, please go to Qidian to support it and give old white, this little failure, some motivation. Otherwise, I, your brother, will really be a failure.


  [ it's not easy to stay up late to write. Your support is the greatest encouragement to the author. Lao Bai would like to thank you. ]




  Chapter 317: Interrogation of captives, conspiracy emerging


  The cruelty of the battlefield was something that those who had never seen it could never imagine!


  The bandits kneeling on the ground were being held together by the Holy Dragon City soldiers. Their faces were ashen, and their eyes were listless as they looked forward.


  The broken bodies of the bandits were collected and thrown into a large pit to be buried.


  The Holy Dragon City did not leave its corpse in the wilderness. It was unhygienic and would easily attract bloodthirsty monsters.


  For those bandits who were not completely dead but were destined to be unable to be saved, the soldiers of the Holy Dragon city's second Army with old Wei nation rifles would use the standard bayonet to send them on their way.


  These old antiques that Tang Zhen got from the Wei nation's underground Armory were still well preserved even after decades.


  Even if they were trash, they might still have some value, let alone guns and weapons!


  The standard weapon of the 2nd Legion was this old rifle.


  Although the shooting speed of this old rifle was not as fast as an automatic rifle, it was still very effective in actual combat against criminals.


  After an inventory check, it was confirmed that they had captured more than four hundred bandits and killed more than seven hundred. There were no casualties in the Holy Dragon city's Army!


  From now on, these bandits would spend the rest of their lives in the Holy Dragon city's farm and were not allowed to take a single step into the valley.


  It was time to harvest the food that Tang Zhen had brought. These bandits had come at the right time.


  Although they had lost their freedom and had to work every day, they no longer had to worry about starving to death!


  After shoving the bandits into the loaded vehicles and filling them to the brim, the Holy Dragon City soldiers escorted them directly to the Holy Dragon City.


  Beside a military vehicle, Tai Seng had a cigarette in his mouth as he coldly looked at the five leaders of the Raider group.


  Towards these Bandit leaders, Tai Seng didn't have the slightest bit of pity.


  These guys had their hands cuffed and were kneeling on the ground in a row. They were covered in blood and dust.


  Under the gazes of the surrounding Holy Dragon City soldiers, the bandit leaders shivered. Cold sweat kept dripping from their foreheads, forming deep ravines on their faces.


  "Speak, who gave you the courage to Rob these caravans?"


  Tai Seng's voice was cold and emotionless. When he looked at the bandit leader, it was like he was looking at a pile of corpses.


  One of the bandit leaders couldn't bear the atmosphere and said first, "  it's a group of black-robed men. They came out and United us. Then, they asked us to Rob the caravans and take the application cards, " he explained.


  "Snatch the application card?"


  Tai Seng's eyes narrowed as he stared at the bandit leader and asked, " "Your main goal is to use the card?"


  "That's right, those black-robed men are offering a very high price, 100000 brain beads for an application card!"


  Tai Seng snorted coldly, his face showing disdain, " "A hundred thousand brains for one piece, this black-robed man sure has a good plan, but aren't you afraid that you won't be able to spend the money you earn?"


  The bandit leader pulled a long face and said in an unwilling tone, " "We didn't want to, but the black-robed men's cultivation was very high. We were no match for them!


  There was a group of people who did not want to participate in the operation, but they were killed on the spot by the black-robed men. Their bodies were still hanging on the stone pillars in the Cyclops pasture.


  We were forced to do so. In addition, we really didn't have any income recently, and our brothers were starving to death. That's why we decided to target the caravan."


  At this point, the leader of the pillaging group kowtowed to Tai Seng, "  leader Tyson, please let me live! I beg you!


  The leader of the bandits was in tears, which annoyed Tai Seng.


  The other four Bandit leaders had complicated expressions, with disdain and hesitation in their eyes.


  In fact, they were also considering whether they should beg for mercy from Tai Seng.


  "All right, take this guy away and send him to the farm to work."


  After saying this, Tai Seng stood up, not even looking at the other four Bandit leaders.


  "As for the other four, I'll just kill them!"


  As soon as Tai Seng said this, the bandit leader who was begging for mercy was overjoyed and kept kowtowing in gratitude.


  The other four people's faces were ashen as they started to struggle madly and begged for mercy from Tai Seng.


  When they saw that someone could live, but they had to die, these guys immediately felt that it was unfair.


  There was no problem in dying together. They could be companions on the road to hell.


  But suddenly, someone could avoid death. This immediately broke their psychological defense.


  The fear of death made them forget their previous hesitation. They writhed their bodies with all their might, praying for the last chance to live.


  However, no one paid any attention to their pleas for mercy. The cold muzzles of the guns were already pointed at the back of their heads.


  A leader of the pillaging group with a sallow face saw that his struggle was in vain and his heart suddenly turned to ashes. Just as he was about to give up his futile struggle, an idea suddenly flashed in his mind.


  Chief Tai Seng, I have something important to report. Please don't kill me!


  &Nbsp; hearing this, Tyson, who was already in the car, waved his hand at the soldiers, and the criminal leader was immediately brought to the front of the car.


  "Speak, what information do you have? if it's useless nonsense, I'll make you wish you were dead!"


  Sensing the coldness in Tai Seng's tone, the bandit leader didn't dare to hesitate anymore and quickly reported.


  "Although those black-robed men were completely covered, I happened to hear their conversation. One of the black-robed men's voice was very familiar.


  I remember the last time I heard this sound, it was near bloodsand city!


  Before this operation, many lone bandits had been present, but none of them had appeared when they robbed the caravan.


  I suspect that they have other plans. According to the style of these guys, I suspect that they will directly Rob the commercial district!"


  After the bandit leader said this, he looked at Tyson, hoping that the information he had just reported could save his life.


  The bandit leader, who was not very good with words and not very smart, actually blurted out a bunch of analysis conclusions that he could not express before under the threat of death!


  As expected, only under the threat of death would one be able to unleash their true potential.


  Tai Seng muttered to himself for a moment before letting this bandit leader go and allowing him to join the Holy Dragon city's farm's labor force.


  The yellow-faced Bandit was overjoyed and bowed in thanks.


  The other three Bandit leaders were dragged to the side by the Holy Dragon City soldiers and shot dead on the spot. They were thrown into the pit like dead dogs.


  Sitting in the car, Tyson took out his walkie-talkie and reported to Qian Long about the criminal leader's report.


  After a moment of silence, Qian Long said slowly,"The black-robed men's goal is likely to be the application cards in the commercial district. It looks like we have to make early preparations."


  When Tai Seng heard this, he turned to Qian Long and said, " "Does the city Lord know about this?"


  "I know, but he only has one request. That is, when he takes action, try not to destroy the environment of the commercial district!"


  "That's a bit difficult. If they really start a fight in the commercial district, they will definitely cause damage to the commercial district during the battle!"


  Tai Seng smacked his lips and was in a difficult position.


  actually, there's no need to wait for them. That would be too passive. We can take the initiative to attack!


  Tai Seng's interest was piqued and asked, " "Tell me, how did you take the initiative to attack?"


  Qian Long gave a mysterious smile and spoke to Tessen through the walkie-talkie, " "I'm afraid we'll have to seek the city Lord's help for this matter!"


  When Tai Seng heard this, he suddenly recalled Tang Zhen's mystical ability.


  Since the castellan could easily know any movement within a hundred kilometers, it shouldn't be a problem to find a group of living people, right?




  Chapter 318: Locking onto the bandits! lair and taking the initiative to attack


  Tang Zhen looked at the food crops that were about to be harvested as a faint smile appeared on his face.


  With these crops, the Holy Dragon City would not have to worry about food.


  Murong Zi Yan sat in the front passenger seat of the car. She naughtily grabbed Tang Zhen's big hand. After trimming her nails, she tightly clenched it and didn't let go.


  After a while, Murong Ziyan's small hand was placed on Tang Zhen's thigh, and she began to rub it.


  "Alright, stop fooling around."


  Seeing that Murong Zi Yan's little hand was not being honest, Tang Zhen took a deep breath and quickly stopped her.


  He didn't want to have a car sex show in front of the residents in the fields in broad daylight.


  Such a happy thing should wait until tonight.


  Murong Ziyan pouted her little mouth, but her eyes were filled with deep love. She looked like a willful little girl.


  Only in front of Tang Zhen would Murong Zi Yan reveal such a little girl's expression.


  In the eyes of the other residents of the Holy Dragon City, Murong Ziyan, who controlled all the resources of the Holy Dragon City, was an extremely shrewd and decisive woman. Her dignity could not be offended, and she did things in an orderly manner.


  Many young men in Holy Dragon City had secretly regarded her as a crush.


  Just as the two of them were chatting, Qian Long's walkie-talkie connected to Tang Zhen's [ all-rounded digital battle interface ], and a slightly low voice entered Tang Zhen's ears.


  Ever since this guy had advanced to the fourth rank, he had been hanging out with mo ran all day long, tinkering with some special training program for cultivators. He was nowhere to be seen.


  "Lord City Master, the bandits who robbed the caravan have been completely defeated, and the captives have been sent to Holy Dragon City.


  however, when we interrogated the bandits, we discovered that the black-robed man seemed to have some connection with bloodsand city.


  And these guys seem to be brewing a big plan, as if they're going to Rob Holy Dragon city's commercial district!"


  A trace of coldness appeared on Tang Zhen's face when he heard this. After remembering the name blood Sand City, he slowly said,"The business district has just opened for business. It's best not to damage the environment there!"


  Qian Long was silent for a while before continuing,  we plan to take the initiative to attack, but we can't find out where these guys are hiding in a short time, so we want to ask you for help? "


  Tang Zhen smiled as he spoke to Qian Long,  be prepared. I'll inform you as soon as I have news.


  Qian Long nodded in agreement and cut off the communication.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also switched to the map view and began to search all the areas within a hundred kilometers.


  Since those guys were coveting the Holy Dragon city's application card and were preparing to make a move on the commercial district, their hiding place would not be too far from the Holy Dragon City.


  As the map view was expanded, all the scenery within a hundred kilometers was displayed in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. With his control, any object could be displayed in fine detail in front of his eyes.


  This was a job that required patience. Therefore, Tang Zhen simply came to the treehouse and calmed down to carefully observe.


  Time slowly flowed by. Just when Tang Zhen was feeling a little bored, a human figure suddenly flashed and appeared in a certain Valley at the corner of the map.


  Tang Zhen's spirit shook. He immediately enlarged the area and began to carefully observe it.


  This Valley was very unremarkable. If it wasn't for the appearance of a figure, it was very likely that Tang Zhen would not have noticed this place.


  In the map view, two cultivators in black robes were walking around the valley, seemingly collecting some kind of plant.


  Among cultivators, there was a type of secret Alchemist that could produce secret medicines with various effects.


  Most of the secret apothecaries had been changed to Holy Masters because the production of secret medicine required the assistance of very strong mental power.


  Judging from the actions of the two black-robed cultivators, they were probably going to concoct some kind of secret medicine!


  Tang Zhen had a rough understanding of the special medicinal ingredients in the wilderness in case he needed them.


  Therefore, when he saw the herbs collected by the black-robed cultivator, he was sure that they were poisonous plants. They could be made into poisonous powder that could produce strong poisonous smoke after burning.


  Although this kind of poisonous smoke wouldn't cause immediate death, it could stimulate one's eyes. In serious cases, one's eyes would be blinded.


  If this kind of poison smoke bomb was thrown into the crowd of Holy Dragon City people, it would be very lively!


  A cold glint flickered in Tang Zhen's eyes when he thought of the possible consequences that the poisonous smoke might cause. He was pondering whether he should personally kill his way over and let them have a taste of the poisonous smoke.


  However, Tang Zhen immediately rejected this idea. This was because he only needed to provide assistance in this matter.


  In the future, Tai Seng and the others would be in charge of Holy Dragon city's management and defense. Letting them participate in actual combat would also help them gain some experience.


  Tang Zhen observed for a long while. It was only when the two cultivators entered a hidden cave that he sent a set of coordinates to Qian Long.


  In the following time, he only needed to watch the show.


  "Bloodsand city, if this matter is really related to you, then don't blame me for being impolite.


  So what if it's a fifth-grade city? if you piss me off, I'll Still Destroy You!"


  In a cave somewhere in the Holy Dragon City, there were many training equipment. Many cultivators were cultivating in the cave branches.


  In a certain spacious cave, Qian Long looked at the map on the table and pointed at a certain area.


  Raising his head, he looked at Tessen who was beside him and said, "  this is the target location that the city Lord has given us. It's about ninety kilometers away from Holy Dragon City.


  Tai Seng looked around the map and rubbed his chin, " "There's no cover around this Valley. If a large group of carriages approach, they'll be discovered from a long distance,"


  "So for this operation, it's best to mobilize our elites to launch a surprise attack and catch them off guard!"


  Qian Long nodded and added,"For safety's sake, I suggest we mobilize the 1st Legion to ambush them on their retreat path.


  At the same time, the assault helicopters should also participate in the battle and land ten kilometers away from the target location.


  The cultivation of these black-robed men and the lone robber were very high. If they were not crippled in the first place, these guys would very likely break out of the encirclement.


  At that time, it would not be so easy to catch them again!


  Therefore, once we make our move, we can't hesitate at all. We must do our best to attack!"


  After the two finished their discussion, they began to give orders to the fully armed officers around them.


  In this battle, the Holy Dragon city's cultivator troop would dispatch fifty elite cultivators to attack the black-robed cultivator in the cave.


  The Holy Dragon city's First Legion would dispatch five hundred people to intercept the black-robed cultivator's group who might break out of the encirclement.


  The assault helicopters would also follow the operation and provide air support at any time.


  After the order was given, everyone immediately began to move.


  Fifty elite cultivators were quickly selected. Most of them were at the peak of level three, and a few were level four.


  For the sake of their mission, these cultivators all wore Black Hydra leather armor, which was mainly made of Lord-grade Hydra leather.


  This kind of leather armor was very strong and light at the same time. It was very suitable for this kind of surprise attack.


  The cultivators wearing black leather armors and masks were all silent. They gathered around a long table and began to organize their equipment before the battle.


  The batch of Japanese swords that Tang Zhen had obtained from the celestial deity Army had all been sent to the headquarters of the cultivator battle squad. Currently, many cultivators in the Holy Dragon City were equipped with these Japanese swords that were as hard as demon weapons.


  In addition to these sabers, the cultivators were also equipped with sniper rifles, silenced pistols, military throat microphones, grenades, and so on.


  Almost every Holy Dragon City cultivator had a bunch of random things on them.


  In addition, in the pockets of these cultivators, almost all of them had two or three application cards.


  These application cards were life-saving items that cultivators used points and paper money to buy. Compared to the auction price outside, they were almost ten times cheaper.


  The reason why Tang Zhen didn't distribute these application cards as welfare was that he needed to use his brain Pearl to purchase them. He had to recover his cost first.


  Moreover, the Holy Dragon city's cultivators all had wages and benefits. It was not a difficult thing to buy a few application cards that were sold at internal prices.


  When the other cultivators of the building city had first joined the Holy Dragon City cultivator squad, they had been dazzled by the weapons and equipment distributed by the Holy Dragon City. Everyone felt that it was unreal.


  This was because the value of all these pieces of equipment together was simply beyond imagination!


  The weapons and equipment distributed by the Holy Dragon City had almost armed the cultivators to the teeth!


  After adapting for a while, the newly joined cultivators became used to it.


  A high investment meant a high output. With these weapons and equipment, the combat power of the cultivators would be multiplied, and their morale would be higher.


  When the fifty cultivators were done packing, they immediately boarded the Holy Dragon city's transport troop and sped towards their target!


  At the same time, the Holy Dragon city's 1st Legion and attack helicopters also launched their operation.


  The sky was getting dark, and a great hunting show slowly began.




  Chapter 317! fierce battle in the valley


  As the sun set and the moon rose, the wilderness gradually fell into a deathly silence.


  Compared to the other areas where monsters ran rampant, the area controlled by the Holy Dragon City was too quiet.


  Only the occasional howl of a monster could confirm that this was not a dead land!


  In an unremarkable Valley, a black-robed cultivator stood in the shadows and looked around vigilantly.


  With his level four cultivation, the black-robed cultivator could easily detect any signs of danger in this quiet area.


  However, the black-robed cultivator was still a little indignant about being a Sentry.


  According to his status and cultivation, he would not even bother to do such a thing. It was really too degrading.


  However, this operation was of great importance. Among the members of the operation, his cultivation wasn't too high, so it was reasonable for him to be assigned to stand guard.


  Although the black-robed cultivator was a little reluctant, he could only run out obediently and enjoy the cold wind in a corner.


  Under normal circumstances, no one would have noticed such a secluded valley.


  In fact, in the past few days, other than the occasional low-level monsters passing by, there was almost no sign of a ghost.


  Under such circumstances, the black-robed cultivator had unconsciously let down his guard.


  At this moment, the night wind gently caressed the wild grass, making a rustling sound.


  The black-robed cultivator was used to this sound and didn't care at all.


  However, in a corner that he didn't notice, a faint shadow suddenly appeared and quietly approached him.


  The Shadow's stealth technique was extremely high. Every time it moved forward, it would use the sound of the wind to cover up the strange sounds it made, making it impossible for the black-robed cultivator to notice anything strange.


  The shadow was like a ghost walking in the dark, fully utilizing some things in the night to completely conceal its existence.


  Before he knew it, the shadow had already approached the black-robed cultivator.


  A pitch-black Dagger appeared in his hand. It was a demon weapon!


  Another gust of night wind blew, and the shadow shot out like lightning the moment the wind blew!


  The demonic dagger was aimed at the back of the black-robed cultivator.


  "Pfft!"


  The sharp demonic dagger pierced through the black-robed cultivator's back. The moment he groaned in pain, the shadow reached out and covered his mouth.


  The demonic dagger drew an arc in the night sky and slashed the black-robed cultivator's neck again, bringing up a thin mist of blood.


  The black-robed cultivator's eyes bulged and his throat made a gurgling sound. However, because his windpipe was cut off, he couldn't make a sound.


  After struggling for a while, the black-robed cultivator fell limply to the ground and died silently.


  After doing all this, the shadow pressed the microphone and sent out a signal. Then, it turned its eyes to a secret cave in the valley.


  The clouds that blocked the moon moved aside, and a ray of moonlight shone on the shadow.


  His face was calm and dull, and his hair was white. He was the Holy Dragon city's head instructor, Mr. Mo ran!


  In order to ensure that nothing went wrong, the cultivator battle team had specially invited mo ran to take action.


  In addition to his rich teaching experience, mo ran was actually an excellent assassin. He had just hidden this ability.


  The last time the Holy Dragon City was being spied on at night, when the cultivators were helpless, Mr. Mo ran took the initiative to stand up.


  His attack had shocked everyone. No one had expected that the upright Mr. MoRun was such a terrifying Nightwalker!


  It was for this reason that mo Yun and Qian Long had specially trained a group of cultivators to be in charge of the Holy Dragon city's inner city defense.


  The last time Xiao Ying had infiltrated the Holy Dragon city's main city, the people who had silently surrounded her were cultivators who had received mo ran's special training!


  Just as mo ran sent out the signal, dozens of black-clothed men jumped out of the wild grass and quickly moved toward the valley.


  Not long after, the Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor entered the valley and approached the cave entrance without a sound.


  As the orders were passed down, the cultivators immediately spread out and blocked the entrance with their weapons.


  A few cultivators took out something from their pockets and carefully placed it near the entrance of the cave.


  These were the broadsword land mines that Tang Zhen had obtained. They were extremely lethal and had been brought along by Qian Long.


  "Move out!"


  Following Qian Long's order, a dozen specially made poison gas grenades were thrown into the cave, immediately drawing a burst of exclamations from the cave.


  The thousand Dragons didn't use explosives to blow up the entrance of the cave. First, a small-scale collapse wouldn't be able to stop these cultivators, and the Holy Dragon City cultivators lying in ambush outside might be injured by the rubble.


  The second reason was that they were afraid that these cultivators would hide in the cave and not come out. If they attacked, it would definitely cause unnecessary casualties!


  This kind of suffocating poison gas bomb that had been modified by the Holy Dragon City cultivators could force all the cultivators inside out. Even if there were cultivators who did not want to risk coming out, they would die from suffocation from inhaling the poisonous smoke.


  At the same time as the poison gas bomb was thrown in, a few strong lights were cast at the entrance of the cave, making it as bright as day.


  Looking out from the hole, he could only see a blinding light. He could not see anything else clearly.


  A fierce roar came from the entrance of the cave, and several black shadows shot out like lightning, trying to escape from this place.


  The sound of gunfire rang out like popping beans. The cultivators 'bodies immediately burst out with blood and they fell to the ground.


  As a few cultivators fell to the ground, more and more cultivators rushed out of the cave. They waved their swords and sabers, their faces filled with madness.


  The two machine guns continued to fire, suppressing the cultivators at the entrance of the cave. They only managed to run a few steps before they were piled up on the ground.


  "Whoosh, whoosh, Whoosh!"


  Countless pieces of broken rock shot out from the hole, carrying a large amount of debris in all directions.


  If an ordinary person were to be hit by these stones, they would definitely be shot through.


  A powerful blow from an advanced cultivator couldn't be ignored!


  The two Holy Dragon City cultivators operating the machine guns were unfortunately hit in the chest. They spat out blood and fell to the ground.


  If they weren't wearing the Lord-tier Hydra leather armor, the attack would have killed them both.


  Just as the sound of the machine gun stopped, nearly 20 Black shadows burst out of the cave and rushed in all directions.


  At this moment, the Claymore exploded, and the violent air current carried countless steel balls and collided with the cultivators 'bodies.


  A series of screams rang out at the same time as seven or eight cultivators were killed by the dense steel balls!


  The remaining cultivators were attacked by bullets and hidden weapons at the same time. They were all seriously injured, but they were still struggling.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators, who had been waiting for a long time, immediately surrounded them. With flying blades, they cut down the enemies one by one.


  Just as most of the enemies in this wave were killed and only four or five people were still resisting, another wave of enemies rushed out of the cave.


  Compared to the first few waves of enemies, these black-robed cultivators who rushed out last were obviously much stronger. They only paid the price of five casualties to rush out of the blockade at the entrance of the cave.


  However, the dense barrage of bullets from the Holy Dragon City cultivators still caused them to suffer varying degrees of damage. Their black robes were instantly soaked in blood.


  After rushing out, these injured black-robed cultivators didn't linger in the battle and immediately fled under the cover of the night.


  Thousand Dragon shot down a black-robed cultivator and wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. At the same time, he contacted the military helicopter ten kilometers away.


  When he was intercepting the black-robed cultivators, one of the level 5 cultivators took advantage of the chaos and attacked Qian Long, almost killing him.


  Seeing the black-robed cultivator disappear into the night, thousand Dragons gritted his teeth and snorted.


  "You want to escape from me? dream on!"




  Chapter 318-relentless pursuit


  The nameless Valley was silent at this moment.


  The originally plain night wind was now mixed with the smell of blood, giving it a hint of killing intent.


  After the black-robed cultivators fled, Qian Long immediately left ten people behind to clean up the battlefield. He then took out an application card and tore it open.


  The card turned into a stream of light and disappeared, but dozens of mountain motorcycles appeared out of thin air, filling the empty space in front of him.


  get in the car and give chase. We can't let these bastards go today!


  Qian Long snorted coldly. After swallowing an Ivy pill, he grabbed a motorcycle and sped off like a bolt of lightning.


  Although high-level cultivators moved very fast, running at high speed for a long time consumed a lot of physical strength.


  If he wanted to chase after the black-robed cultivators, it would be more appropriate to ride the motorcycle!


  After seeing Qian Long leave, the cultivators all grabbed their mountain motorcycles and started up at the same time.


  Dozens of motorcycles roared loudly and formed a long line, speeding out of the valley.


  In the dark night, the mountain motorcycles created a bright light, clearly illuminating the road a hundred meters away.


  Countless wheels rolled through the grass, carrying an indomitable momentum, and firmly caught up with the cultivators in black robes who were running away at high speed.


  At this moment, the Holy Dragon City cultivator on the motorcycle was filled with a murderous aura, and a cold glint flashed in his eyes.


  Those who dared to provoke the Holy Dragon City had to be prepared to lose their lives. This was the common belief of all the Holy Dragon City cultivators!


  "Damn it, what the hell is this?"


  A black-robed cultivator who was running for his life was alarmed by the roar behind him. He turned his head and saw a large area of strong light.


  The thing that had made the loud noise was hidden in the bright light and was slowly approaching them.


  The endless stream of strange things in the Holy Dragon City had already pushed the black-robed cultivators to the brink of collapse.


  They gritted their teeth, wishing they could tear the Holy Dragon City cultivators into pieces. However, they were also afraid of the weapons in their hands, afraid that they would lose their lives if they were not careful.


  The only thing he could do now was to run!


  However, who could understand the depression in their hearts?


  It was supposed to be a simple operation, and the target was only a small level 3 city, so the black-robed cultivators didn't think much of it.


  Even though there was information that proved that Holy Dragon City had a large number of flintlocks and their combat power could not be underestimated, no one was too concerned.


  To ordinary cultivators, the flintlock was absolutely lethal, but to advanced cultivators, they could Dodge it as long as they were careful.


  Moreover, there was no need to directly confront the Holy Dragon City this time. They only needed to plan in secret and then launch a surprise attack.


  Before the operation, they had already formulated a strict plan to ensure that nothing would go wrong!


  After the black-robed cultivators arrived at the Holy Dragon City area, they immediately started their operation.


  At first, the progress was very smooth. Under the coercion and temptation, the greedy Bandit groups easily United.


  According to the original plan, as long as the looters successfully robbed the caravans and took the application cards, they could be abandoned.


  But who would have thought that this bunch of trash would be so useless, completely annihilated by the sacred Dragon Legion!


  However, the black-robed cultivator who was observing in the dark had to admit that the main reason for the failure of this operation was that the Holy Dragon city's weapons were too powerful.


  The scene of the Holy Dragon city's soldiers killing in all directions made even the black-robed cultivator who was observing in secret shudder in fear.


  The assault Helicopter that arrived later was even more invincible. The black-robed cultivator had no way of dealing with it.


  With a slight fear, the black-robed cultivator who was in charge of observing the battle retreated back to the cave and told them his findings and thoughts.


  The feedback from the real battlefield made the black-robed cultivators fall into deep thought.


  The combat power displayed by the Holy Dragon City had far exceeded their expectations.


  The black-robed cultivators discussed for a while and decided to change the original plan of attacking the commercial district to a night attack.


  At the same time, they had also prepared a large amount of poisonous smoke to create chaos and cover their retreat.


  Once everything was ready, the black-robed cultivator and the many bandits would pretend to be a caravan and sneak into the Holy Dragon city's commercial district without a sound.


  When the auction house opened at night, they would take action and then leave.


  The plan was perfect, and dozens of high-level cultivators were involved. It would definitely succeed!


  However, who would have thought that before the plan could be carried out, the lair that they thought was hidden was discovered and blocked, completely cutting off everyone's way out.


  If it weren't for the few waves of lone bandits who risked their lives to explore the way, the black-robed cultivators would have no chance of escaping.


  The black-robed cultivator broke out in a cold sweat at the thought of those messy yet lethal weapons.


  At this moment, the Holy Dragon City was no longer a small city that they did not fear. Instead, it was a monster that was baring its fangs and brandishing its claws!


  If he was not careful, he would be devoured by it!


  The black-robed cultivators rejoiced in their hearts after escaping the ambush at the entrance, thinking that they could finally escape.


  However, who would have thought that this group of Holy Dragon City cultivators would linger around and actually pursue them again?


  When they thought of the terrifying weapons in Holy Dragon City, the black-robed cultivators 'hearts, which had already relaxed, were once again in their throats!


  "We can't let them catch up. We have to stop them!" He thought.


  The leader of the black-robed cultivators gave the order without hesitation. The two black-robed cultivators with the most severe injuries stayed behind to block the enemy and delay as much time as possible.


  The two black-robed cultivators who had been selected slowly stopped, their faces filled with grief and indignation.


  They were very clear that staying here would only lead to death!


  However, they had no choice but to obey the orders of the black-robed leader.


  so what if he dies? at least when leader returns, his family can be taken care of!


  "This kind of death still has some value!"


  At the thought of this, the two black-robed cultivators made up their minds and unsheathed their hidden weapons and swords in unison. They stood proudly in the face of the speeding motorcycle fleet.


  Even if he died in battle, he would drag a few more Holy Dragon City cultivators down with him!


  However, just as the thought rose in their minds, a series of rapid submachine gun and pistol shots were heard.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivator, who was controlling the motorcycle with one hand and holding a gun in the other, had already poured all his bullets onto the two black-robed cultivators.


  As he was hit by countless bullets, the black-robed cultivator's clothes rippled like water, and blood stained the ground around them.


  Ten thousand arrows piercing the heart, ten thousand bullets piercing the body, the effects were shockingly similar!


  The two black-robed cultivators trembled. Although they were not dead, there was no possibility of survival!


  "Swish!"


  Qian Long kept his gun and pulled out his sword. Borrowing the momentum of the motorcycle, he swung it horizontally.


  The blade passed and the neck was broken, but the corpse still did not fall!


  "Alright!"


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators who followed closely behind gasped in admiration. They also dragged their sabers and slashed at the two black-robed cultivators.


  Each slash would bring out a mist of blood, but no corpse fell.


  It was only when the last Holy Dragon City cultivator's blade swept past and he had already run far away that the two black-robed cultivators 'bodies trembled slightly.


  A gust of night wind blew over, and the originally intact black-robed cultivator instantly crumbled into countless pieces, scattering on the ground.


  Every cut on the body was extremely precise and smooth. It cut the body but ensured that the body would not be scattered.


  This required an extremely high level of control over strength, as well as a relatively sharp divine weapon to be able to achieve this perfectly!


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators who participated in the operation tonight all met these two requirements.


  The black-robed cultivator leader's blocking methods were completely useless, and Qian Long and the others were getting closer and closer.


  "You four, stop them!"


  The leader of the black-robed cultivators roared. His face under the mask was filled with madness and fear.


  The four black-robed cultivators looked at each other and immediately stopped in their tracks. With endless madness on their faces, they turned around and pounced on the Holy Dragon City cultivators.


  They were like moths walking through fire, trying to put out the fire, but the final result was that they would be burned to ashes!


  The leader of the black-robed cultivators knew this as well, but he had no choice.


  Even if he had to sacrifice all his subordinates today, he had to stop the Holy Dragon city's pursuers!


  As long as he could return safely, all the sacrifices were nothing.


  After thinking up to this point, a black ball appeared in the hands of the leader of the black-robed cultivators. He threw it into the sky with all his might.


  When the ball was about fifty meters in the air, it suddenly exploded. A strange Dark Fire the size of a millstone appeared and danced in the sky.


  this is the signal for support. It won't take long for our Lou Cheng soldiers to arrive. Everyone, run!


  The black-robed cultivator leader glared coldly at Qian Long before turning around and continuing to flee.


  As for the four black-robed cultivators he had ordered to stop, he didn't even look at them!


  The battle seemed to have just begun!




  Chapter 321: The blood slaughter Cavalry Regiment


  As the four black-robed cultivators risked their lives to block the path, Qian Long and the others slowed down once more.


  The rest of the black-robed cultivators wouldn't miss such a good opportunity. They used all their strength and quickly disappeared into the night.


  As long as they put some distance between them and the Lou Cheng's soldiers, they would be able to escape safely.


  The four black-robed cultivators who had tried their best to stop him had successfully delayed him for a while.


  By the time Qian Long and the others had killed the four black-robed cultivators, the remaining black-robed cultivators were long gone.


  Qian Long coldly glanced at the corpse on the ground and waved his hand, ordering the others to pursue.


  At this time, a hundred miles away from the Holy Dragon City, a group of loucheng Warriors riding on mounts were rushing forward.


  These people were dressed in crimson armor and held an extremely long Crimson saber in their hands. Their bodies were filled with killing intent.


  The leader was a man in red armor. His face was filled with anxiety as he kept urging the Mount under him.


  The underworld fireball that had suddenly appeared in the night sky earlier was the signal for help that he had agreed with the chief elder in advance. It would not be released unless it was absolutely necessary!


  But it was also because of this that it meant that first elder and the others were in great danger!


  the Holy Dragon City is so powerful that it forced the great elder to release the dark fireball? "


  The red-armored leader was very confused. It was just a small third-class city, but it could actually force the great elder of blood Sand City to such an extent. This matter was really unimaginable.


  After the news of the application card being auctioned in the Holy Dragon City spread, it immediately attracted the attention of the dignitaries in loucheng.


  They wanted to get that kind of application card, but they didn't want to give up their brains, which was why they had the plan to attack the caravans and the commercial district.


  The plan to Rob Holy Dragon City was originally a small matter, and did not need to trouble high-level figures like the great elder to take action.


  It was just that the great elder seemed to have some grudges with the Holy Dragon City, which was why he had volunteered to lead the team personally and execute this plan.


  It was originally a simple mission, and now that the first elder was personally leading the team, it could definitely be completed easily.


  But who would have thought that such an unforeseen event would occur!


  "No matter what happened, get the first elder here first!"


  After thinking up to this point, the Crimson-armored leader let out a loud roar, and the speed of the mounted beasts increased once again.


  However, at this moment, several Blinding Lights suddenly appeared and blocked everyone's path.


  The galloping mounts were so frightened that they roared and stopped moving forward. The team was also forced to stop.


  The red-armored leader's riding skills were superb. With a little force, he controlled the panicking Mount under him.


  It was only then that he had the time to examine the source of the strong light.


  Although the light was blinding, the red-armored leader could still see a few strange-looking behemoths behind the light. There was also a large row of black shadows.


  The red-armored leader was shocked. These people had appeared at the wrong time.


  "Who are you? why are you blocking my way?"


  As the red-armored leader shouted, the loucheng Warriors behind him all raised their sabers. Once they found something wrong, they would attack.


  A man's voice suddenly came from behind the bright light. It was rough and cold, " "This is the Holy Dragon city's area of control. Unauthorized people are not allowed to enter.


  Go back to where you came from!


  If you cross the line, kill without mercy!"


  At the same time, the sound of swords being unsheathed could be heard, and killing intent filled the air.


  The red-armored leader sneered and said disdainfully, "  who would dare to stop my blood Sand city's blood killing cavalry from going to places they want to go? "


  a small level 3 city dares to be arrogant in front of me. You really don't know what's good for you!


  "Make way immediately, or I'll exterminate you immediately!"


  As the red-armored leader shouted, the hundreds of riders raised their bloody massacre sabers at the same time and got into a charging formation.


  With the huge impact of their mounts and the sharp bloody massacre battle blade, no one could stop their charge!


  The blood Sand city's blood killer cavalry had relied on countless battles, trampling on the corpses of their enemies to gain their fame!


  This was a real battle record, and it was definitely not something to brag about!


  At this moment, as long as the leader gave the order, they would attack without hesitation.


  Looking at the murderous bloody massacre cavalry, the people blocking the way behind the bright light were silent for a few seconds before they suddenly burst out laughing.


  "Hahaha, so you're the blood Sand city's blood slaughter cavalry, and that's all you've got!


  It seems that the mastermind behind the robbery of the caravan is really you bastards!"


  "I was just worried that I couldn't find the culprit, but I didn't expect you to come to my door so obediently.


  Since that's the case, don't you guys leave!"


  Speaking up to this point was equivalent to shedding all pretenses of cordiality!


  Hearing this, the red-armored leader swung the saber in his hand. The hundreds of mounted beasts stomped on the ground with all their might, causing the ground to shake.


  "Charge!"


  After the red-armored leader shouted, he took the lead and led his men to charge forward.


  The momentum of this charge was unstoppable. Even if there was a mountain in the way, it would be smashed to pieces!


  The short distance of a few hundred meters was covered in an instant by the charging mount!


  The red-armored leader clenched his sword tightly, ready to cut the enemy in half.


  The Crimson-armored leader was infatuated with the smooth feeling of the saber cutting through his body!


  However, at this moment, a rain-like sound came. The red-armored leader felt several hot things coming at him and drilling into one of his arms.


  He didn't need to look to know that his arm was crippled!


  The demonic soldier armor on his chest also seemed to have been hit by a heavy punch, making a few crisp sounds.


  The powerful impact caused the leader's vision to turn black, and he couldn't help but spit out a mouthful of blood.


  At this moment, how could the red-armored leader not know that he had been seriously injured!


  The red-armored leader was shocked. The Holy Dragon city's flintlock had such power!


  However, what pained him the most was the tragic scene behind him.


  Ever since the gunshots were heard, the charging cavalrymen were in a mess. The screams of their men and the roars of their mounts could be heard.


  The charging cavalrymen burst out with a blinding blood mist and rolled down from their mounts like dumplings.


  How could a weak body withstand the trampling of a Mount? in the blink of an eye, those injured riders were trampled into meat paste, dying a miserable death.


  The charge had just begun, but the losses they suffered were far beyond the imagination of the bloody massacre cavalry!


  Looking back at the path of the charge, there were corpses everywhere, their heads and tails almost joined together.


  Since the establishment of the blood slaughter Cavalry Regiment, when had they ever suffered such a tragic loss?


  After this battle, the blood killing Cavalry Regiment would have to be rebuilt.


  The red-armored leader's heart was bleeding, but the killing intent in his eyes grew stronger.


  He endured the pain from his wound and frantically drove the wounded Mount under him. Blood kept dripping down the saber in his hand.


  As long as he charged into the enemy's camp, he would be able to wave his saber freely and reap the lives of these bastards!


  "Brothers, kill!"


  The enemy was right in front of him. The red-armored leader shouted in a hoarse voice, but only a few people responded.


  In the past, as long as he shouted these words, a deafening roar would definitely be heard from behind him. It was bold and bold, and it would shock the enemy.


  But today, Yingluo


  The red-armored leader knew the reason for this, but it was precisely because of this that his heart ached even more.


  They were all brothers who had followed him for many years, but now they had all died on the battlefield because of an ordinary rescue operation!


  Damn Holy Dragon City, one day, I'll definitely slaughter all your residents to vent the hatred in my heart!


  With endless hatred, the red-armored leader finally broke through the rain of bullets and killed his way into the Holy Dragon City Army's line of defense.




  Chapter 320-can't escape even if you have wings _1


  Hundreds of cavalrymen charged forward, but in the end, less than fifty blood kill cavalrymen entered the Holy Dragon city's formation!


  It was just a short distance of a few hundred meters, a distance that the mounts could cover in one charge, but they had lost 80% of the cavalry!


  This kind of terrifying casualty rate was far beyond what the red-armored leader could bear.


  Fortunately, they had already charged into the enemy formation and could now kill without restraint.


  Today, he must let these Holy Dragon City bastards have a taste of the power of the bloody slaughter Warblade!


  The red-armored leader, who had lost an arm, dragged his long saber and began to search for the enemy.


  However, when he saw his surroundings clearly, he couldn't help but feel like he had been fooled.


  Other than a dozen strange-looking vehicles, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were all gone.


  However, at the top of these vehicles, the red armored leader still saw a dozen Holy Dragon City soldiers operating the mounted machine guns and grinning at them.


  "Ah, Yingluo, go to hell!"


  The red-armored leader roared and rode his Mount toward a wasteland war chariot.


  At this moment, countless black muzzles extended out of the carriage and pointed at the bloody massacre cavalry that were running around the wasteland war chariots.


  "Bang!"


  The eye-piercing flames were mixed with a loud noise as they locked onto the red-armored leader and the others.


  Countless small pellets flew in all directions, riddled the bodies of the bloody massacre cavalry with thousands of holes, and their mounts fell to the ground one after another.


  In just one wave of attacks, nearly half of the blood slaughter cavalry had been killed!


  The red-armored leader's face was covered in blood, and his body was in extreme pain. His Mount had already fallen to the ground with serious injuries, and its fur was dyed red by blood.


  By the time he got up from the ground with great difficulty, all of the bloody massacre cavalry had already fallen to the ground. The mournful cries of the mounts and the screams of the heavily injured filled his ears, causing him to be in so much pain that he wished he could die.


  Looking at the bloodied corpses of his subordinates, the leader's eyes were bloodshot.


  After a series of sounds, fully armed Holy Dragon City Warriors jumped down from the rear of the wasteland war chariot and looked at the red-armored leader coldly.


  A well-built man stepped out of the crowd and stopped a dozen steps away from the leader.


  the bloody massacre cavalry is so famous. They can kill whoever they want. But now, it seems that they are just so-so!


  The burly man shook his head slightly as he spoke, his tone carrying a hint of mockery.


  Hearing this, the leader gritted his teeth and the veins on his forehead popped.


  He dragged the bloody massacre saber in his hand and walked towards the brawny man with great difficulty, leaving bloody footprints behind him.


  "Holy Dragon City, f * ck your ancestors!"


  die!  the red-armored leader let out an angry roar and slashed his saber toward Tai Seng.


  It seemed that the roar had exhausted the last bit of strength in his body, so the saber fell to the ground with a clang.


  The Crimson-armored leader's knees went weak, and he knelt on the stone-filled ground.


  He lowered his head and blood dripped from his chin, dyeing the grass in front of him red.


  "Brothers, let's go! I'm coming, let's go!"


  The red-armored leader mumbled these words and then became silent.


  Tai Seng expressionlessly looked at the red-armored leader, and after a few seconds of silence, he waved his hand.


  clean up the battlefield. Send those who are not completely dead to their brothers!


  After issuing the order, Tyson lit a cigarette and looked up at the night sky.


  A faint rumbling sound could be heard, and a beam of light flashed in the sky. With one look, Tai Seng knew that it was the assault Helicopter.


  With this thing in the battle, the group of black-robed cultivators would not be able to escape.


  Just as Tai Seng had predicted, ever since the assault helicopters arrived at the battlefield, the black-robed cultivators were in a desperate situation.


  The cannons boomed, and the Holy Dragon City cultivators continued to fire from above, causing the long-exhausted black-robed cultivators to lose their numbers.


  There were only five black-robed cultivators who were still running for their lives, and they were all injured.


  In a few minutes, the five black-robed cultivators would probably die as well!


  Blood Sand city's Grand elder's heart was like dead ash. He was filled with regret for participating in this operation.


  Originally, an operation of this level did not require the participation of the powerful and influential people of Lou Cheng.


  However, because his illegitimate son had been killed, the great elder, who couldn't calm his anger, took the initiative to stand up and ask to be responsible for this operation.


  The first elder's illegitimate son was the young master of colossal bone city. He had been caught by Tai Seng when he was trying to escape and then executed in public!


  If it wasn't for the young master of giant bone city begging for mercy before he died, claiming that he was the son of the great elder of bloodsand city, the residents of giant bone city would probably still be in the dark.


  The overbearing city Lord of colossal bone city had been cuckolded by his own brother!


  Both his son and brother had died at the hands of the Holy Dragon City. He had to take revenge!


  The great elder, who was bent on avenging his son, even planned to send troops to destroy Holy Dragon City and use the blood of Holy Dragon city's residents as a sacrifice to his son.


  It was just that his personal ability was limited, and he couldn't influence the city Lord's decision on such a big matter as sending troops to attack the city, so he couldn't get his wish.


  This time, when he led the team to snatch the Holy Dragon city's application card, the great elder actually had his own selfish motives. He had been thinking about how to deal a fatal blow to the Holy Dragon City!


  Who would have thought that they would encounter such a thing before the plan was even executed?


  The cultivators under him were killed one after another, and he was being chased by the Holy Dragon City cultivators like a stray dog. This made the great elder extremely angry.


  However, he didn't dare to stop, because it was no different from sending himself to death!


  The anger in his heart had already accumulated to the limit, but it made the great elder continuously swear that after returning to bloodsand city, even if he had to give up everything, he would ask the city Lord to send troops and kill all of the Holy Dragon City!


  Another wave of bullets came, and the great elder quickly dodged, avoiding this fatal attack.


  However, the black-robed cultivators beside him were not so lucky. The large-caliber cannon bullets easily tore through their bodies, sending blood and flesh flying in all directions.


  The screams behind him didn't affect the Grand elder's speed at all. In the past ten minutes, he had maintained his high speed, which showed the endurance of a rank 5 cultivator.


  "Soon, the blood killing cavalry will be here soon!"


  The great elder had been keeping track of the time in his heart the entire time, constantly looking into the distance.


  However, as time passed, the bloody killing cavalrymen that he had been waiting for did not appear. This made him feel a little uneasy.


  "Based on the speed of the blood kill cavalry, they should have arrived long ago!


  They haven't appeared for such a long time. Could it be that something has happened to the bloody massacre cavalry?"


  As soon as this thought appeared, it quickly filled the head elder's mind, causing his movements to slow down.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators piloting the military helicopters seized this opportunity and launched a series of attacks.


  "Ah!"


  A bullet hit the great elder's shoulder, cracking the demonic soldier armor under his black robe. The huge impact made the great elder spit out blood.


  The arm that was wearing the chain armor of the demon soldiers was hit by the bullet. Although it was not broken, it was also turned into a strange shape.


  Fresh blood flowed down from the gaps in the armor.


  die!  the great elder roared. He used his intact arm to pull out a demon weapon dagger from his waist and threw it at the assault Helicopter in the air.


  This was the Grand elder's attack filled with hatred. Both its power and speed were extremely shocking!


  The Holy Dragon City cultivator piloting the helicopter dodged in a hurry, but the dagger still hit the armed helicopter and pierced through the metal shell of the helicopter.


  The pilot, who had dodged the attack, was about to counterattack when he realized that the great elder had stopped running and was standing in place in a daze.


  Piercing lights lit up from the front, and more than a dozen wasteland war chariots lined up in an impassable line of defense, blocking the escape route of the great elder.


  In the area illuminated by the lights, countless corpses were lying on the ground. They were the blood killing cavalry that the first elder had been waiting for!


  Another roar sounded, and Qian Long finally caught up on his motorcycle. He scoffed coldly and jumped off.


  At this point, there was no way to escape!


  The first elder, who was being surrounded, did not move at all, but his eyes under the mask were filled with madness.


  "Since we can't escape, we'll all die together!"


  The great elder roared madly and took out a cantaloupe-sized metal ball from his pocket. Then, he smashed it on the ground!




  Chapter 323: The mysterious iron ball and the Super flying sword


  No one present knew what the great elder of bloodsand city had taken out.


  However, just from his mad roar, one could guess that this thing was not simple.


  Tai Seng and Qian Long's expressions changed at the same time as a huge sense of danger struck them, causing the two of them to yell out in unison, " get down!


  The distance between the two sides was more than twenty meters. It was impossible to stop the great elder's action!


  A disaster was already unavoidable.


  However, at this critical moment, a glimmer of light suddenly appeared from the distant horizon, approaching at an incredible speed.


  Just as the metal ball was about to hit the ground, the Grand Elder suddenly felt a trace of fear in the depths of his soul.


  It was as if something he couldn't resist was heading straight for him.


  Just as he thought of this, he saw a golden stream of light pass through the first elder's body, then turn back in mid-air and pass through again.


  Pass through, turn back, pass through again, turn back again!


  That stream of light was freakishly fast, and actually formed a light barrier, enveloping the head elder within.


  What the crowd did not know was that the speed of this stream of light was extremely fast. What they saw was actually just an afterimage!


  The great elder, who was about to hit the ground with the metal ball, was now in a fixed position, but the metal ball in his hand could no longer be smashed down.


  "Ka BA!"


  The mask on the great elder's face shattered, revealing a twisted face of madness and despair, with a trace of fear in his eyes.


  "Hualala!"


  As the mask fell, the Grand elder's body immediately shattered into countless small pieces and piled on the ground with a "crash."


  Tai Seng and Qian Long climbed up from the ground and walked to the pile of 'meat', exchanging a confused look.


  what's going on? how did this guy suddenly die? "


  Tai Seng looked at the ground and frowned.


  it's a good thing he's dead. Otherwise, we'd be in deep trouble if that metal ball hit us!


  Qian Long, on the other hand, had a look of lingering fear on his face. It was clear that he had also been quite frightened just now.


  that's right!  hearing this, Tai Seng nodded his head. When he saw the metal ball earlier, all the hair on his body stood up.


  This was a cultivator's intuition when their life was in danger, and it was extremely accurate!


  Moreover, after absorbing the soul crystals, their perception had become more sensitive.


  Therefore, the two of them firmly believed that this metal ball, which the great elder had taken out in a moment of desperation, was definitely an extremely terrifying thing!


  However, what was that stream of light? how could it be so terrifying?


  The rank 5 Grand Elder of blood Sand City was cut into countless pieces by the light in an extremely short moment!


  The two of them looked at each other, and the figure of a person appeared in their minds at the same time.


  "Don't tell me it's Qianqian?"


  Right at this moment, Tang Zhen's voice suddenly sounded out from Qian Long's walkie-talkie.


  bring that metal ball back. Remember to be extremely careful, because I suspect that it's some kind of super bomb that we don't know about!


  Qian Long agreed and carefully wrapped the metal ball in his clothes before placing it in a leather bag.


  "Let's pack up and retreat!"


  After the two of them exchanged a few words, they instructed their men to clean up the battlefield and then returned home.


  In the silent night, the moonlight scattered across the wilderness. A long line of carriages sped past, heading straight for Holy Dragon City.


  By the time they returned to Holy Dragon City, it was already close to midnight.


  Tang Zhen was currently sitting in the city Lord's Hall, quietly reading an ancient book.


  After Qian Long and Tai Seng walked in, Tang Zhen kept the book and smiled at the two of them.


  "Well done, you've all worked hard!"


  The two of them did not dare to claim credit and quickly shook their heads to decline.


  After Tang zhenhe and the other two sat down on the sofa, the female attendant outside the door served them a drink. It was a fruit juice squeezed from a strange wild fruit.


  "Bloodsand city has suffered heavy losses this time, and they definitely won't let this matter rest, so we must be prepared for battle.


  However, after this battle, they'll definitely be wary of our weapons. If they don't have the confidence to win, they won't send out their troops easily.


  This will give us enough time to deal with the situation and also allow us to gather enough information."


  After Tang Zhen spoke up to this point, he glanced at Qian Long,  you'll be in charge of the intelligence gathering and movement monitoring work in bloodsand city.


  Qian Long nodded, but didn't say anything.


  After taking a sip of the fruit juice, Tang Zhen looked at Tyson.


  "I estimate that before sending troops, bloodsand city will definitely harass the merchant group, so the number of patrols can be appropriately increased.


  Once they found any looters, there was no need to leave any survivors, they would be wiped out completely!


  We also need to increase the defense of Holy Dragon City and the commercial district. We can't let the cultivators of blood Sand City come in and cause trouble!"


  yes!  Tai Seng replied with a confident expression.


  "Leave that metal sphere behind. You two can go rest."


  After the two of them left, Tang Zhen put the leather bag with the metal ball into the storage space and quickly drove away from the Holy Dragon City.


  After running for a distance in the wilderness, Tang Zhen finally stopped the car and took out the leather bag.


  After removing the wrapped clothes, the exquisitely-made metal ball that was still stained with blood and minced meat was revealed before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  With just a glance, Tang Zhen confirmed that this thing was not a product of the Lou city world, but from a random building.


  This metal ball was made of an unknown metal. The craftsmanship was exquisite and exquisite. At the same time, there was a line of strange text carved on the surface.


  Tang Zhen activated the application and easily deciphered the content expressed by the words.


  It turned out to be a special production number, but before he understood the meaning of the characters, this set of numbers was not of much use.


  The only thing that could be proven was that this metal ball was very likely to be mass-produced!


  Judging from how the great elder of bloodsand city had acted when he had taken it out, this metal ball definitely had terrifying destructive power, and it had already been used and proven.


  It was precisely because first elder understood the destructive power of this metal ball that he was prepared to drag Tai Seng and the others down with him when he self-destructed!


  Tang Zhen, who was monitoring the battlefield, saw this point. That was why he did not hesitate to use the one-time payment application.


  [ super flying sword, use a flying sword to attack a target within the map, instantly arriving without a trace, price, 50000 brain beads per use! ]


  Although this kind of flying sword was expensive, it was indeed extremely powerful.


  The great elder of blood Sand City, who was about to detonate the metal ball, was instantly cut into a pile of minced meat by the flying sword!


  However, he clearly remembered that in the introduction to its use, it was said that this super flying sword was invisible and hard to see with the naked eye. So why was there a stream of light that kept flashing?


  After carefully reading the introduction, Tang Zhen fainted. It turned out that this stream of light was actually a decorative special effect of the flying sword!


  Other than the monochrome stream of light, there were also the seven-colored stream of light, the Galaxy stream of light, the gradient stream of light, and so on.


  With these streams of light, it could be guaranteed that when using the Super flying sword, the visual effect would be extremely gorgeous!


  If he didn't want this light, he could also choose to turn it off. That way, he wouldn't be able to see the flying sword with the naked eye!


  Tang Zhen ridiculed in his heart before turning his attention back to the metal ball.


  If he had an identification card in his hand, he could definitely determine the origin of the metal ball!


  As he thought of this, Tang Zhen immediately opened the application store and refreshed the prizes on the wheel. He continuously drew lots.




  Chapter 324: Super bomb, ruins map


  Tang Zhen stared at the lucky Wheel and studied the prizes that had been refreshed.


  Ever since his phone had been upgraded, he had received more than 30 prizes every day from the forced lucky draw.


  These prizes were all cards with various functions, which weren't of much use to Tang Zhen.


  And among these prizes, there were still some wondrous cards similar to sex change cards.


  For example, the two cards in Tang Zhen's hands.


  long tail card. You can grow a tail after using it. The appearance can be set freely. [ exclusive card for the Wheel of Fortune! ]


  wings card. A pair of wings will appear after use. The appearance can be set freely. After use, it will cause changes to the user's body shape. Exclusive card for the Wheel of Fortune.


  Just like the sex change card, both cards were permanently effective.


  But even if he beat Zhen Tang to death, he wouldn't use those two strange cards.


  He didn't want to grow a strange tail and have huge pectoral muscles.


  Could that kind of body still be considered human?


  He put the two cards back into his storage space and thought that if someone really planned to become a Birdman with a long tail in the future, Tang Zhen would not mind giving them two cards for free.


  He really wanted to see what would happen after using the card!


  Turning his gaze to the lucky Wheel, Tang Zhen tore the lucky card and continued to draw.


  Different from the previous draws, the upgraded Wheel of Fortune allowed him to refresh the prizes if he was not satisfied with them.


  However, after throwing in tens of thousands of brain beads, he did not draw any identification cards. Instead, he drew more and more random cards.


  Tang Zhen was so angry that he wanted to curse. This damn thing, it just didn't give you anything you wanted.


  This f * cking Lucky Wheel!


  After patiently throwing in another twenty thousand brain beads, the roulette finally refreshed with the item that Tang Zhen had been dreaming of.


  [ appraisal eye (beginner) card. Able to determine the basic information of most items. Lucky Wheel exclusive card! ]


  Tang Zhen couldn't help but burst into laughter after reading the card's introduction.


  He had only wanted an appraisal card, but who would have thought that he would encounter such a big surprise!


  Even if he had to invest a million brain beads, Tang Zhen still had to get this card.


  Tang Zhen didn't hesitate to throw his brain into it and block the other empty spaces, leaving only ten prizes.


  Feeling a little uncertain, Tang Zhen took out the last two lucky cards and tore them both to use.


  Activate, draw!


  Hard work paid off. Tang Zhen only drew once and successfully drew the [ eye of appraisal (basic) card ]!


  After taking the card in his hand and examining it a few times, Tang Zhen gently tore it open.


  The card turned into a stream of light and flew up. It slowly merged into Tang Zhen's eyes and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


  Tang Zhen did not make any other movements during the entire process.


  Tang Zhen rubbed his somewhat itchy eyes. He took out the metal ball and focused his attention on it.


  Just then, a set of subtitles popped up in front of him.


  [ the terobo people's standard star-destroying cluster bomb (bullet) has extremely powerful explosive power and can cover an area of 1000 square kilometers. When the bullet is used alone, it can destroy ground targets within a square kilometer! ]


  Tang Zhen was dumbstruck when he saw the introduction on the subtitles!


  Even without looking at the identification information, Tang Zhen could already determine that this metal ball was definitely not a product of the loucheng world.


  However, Tang Zhen had never imagined that a single bullet from the parent seed bullet would actually possess such a terrifying might!


  If these star-destroying cluster bombs were dropped on a country in the original world, it would definitely be easy to wipe out the country!


  This kind of terrifying might had truly exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations.


  He had never heard of such a weapon in his original world, so the teroboros people who made the bombs were most likely creatures from other planes.


  And this bomb was likely to have first appeared in the wild building, only falling into the hands of the great elder of blood Sand City later.


  After being in the world of loucheng for so long, a terrifying weapon that surpassed the technology of his original world had finally appeared!


  A strong sense of danger assaulted him. Tang Zhen did not know how many more of these bombs were in blood Sand City!


  Even if there was only one, it would pose a great threat to Holy Dragon City.


  A cold glint flickered within Tang Zhen's eyes. If blood Sand City really had such a terrifying bomb, he could only strike first and gain the upper hand, completely wiping out blood Sand City!


  Tang Zhen took out a small box and kept the terrifying bomb. He then turned around and returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  He also had to check the body of the great elder of blood Sand City to see if he had any information about the bomb.


  He hoped that the number of such bombs was limited, or things would be really bad!


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen immediately ordered his assistant to bring over the relics of the great elder of blood Sand City.


  It didn't take long for the assistant to come in with a pile of bloody rags.


  Tang Zhen was so vexed that he continuously smacked his head after seeing these worn-out items.


  When he controlled the flying sword to kill blood Sand city's great elder, Tang Zhen still felt extremely satisfied. He hoped that the enemy wouldn't have a chance to turn the tables.


  As a result, the great elder of bloodsand city was cut into pieces, and his clothes were not spared either.


  If it wasn't for Qian Long's meticulous nature to clean up all the pieces of cloth, the others probably wouldn't even care.


  He had no choice but to solve the puzzle!


  After picking out the useless pieces of clothes, there was only a pile of tattered clothes left in front of Tang Zhen.


  Among them, there were over a dozen pieces of monster skin that were stained with blood that attracted Tang Zhen's attention.


  After taking out all the monster skins, Tang Zhen carefully unfolded and pieced them together. He confirmed that this was a map.


  The map was drawn very intricately. Tang Zhen looked at it carefully for a while and suddenly realized that the terrain was somewhat familiar.


  That's strange, where have I seen this terrain before?


  Tang Zhen frowned and thought for a moment as he looked at the streets and buildings depicted on the map. Suddenly, his eyes brightened.


  He had already thought of a place, but he still needed to make a comparison!


  Tang Zhen switched to the map view and quickly shifted his gaze. Finally, he locked onto the ruins of Black Rock City.


  He then slowly moved along the ruins. The place that entered Tang Zhen's field of vision was the Super ruins that he had entered many times before!


  The area of the Super ruins was very large. Many places were covered by clouds and fog. Even if he used the map view, Tang Zhen was unable to see the entire area clearly.


  What Tang Zhen needed to do was to determine if the terrain of the ruins matched the map.


  After carefully searching for a while, Tang Zhen finally discovered a building that matched the map.


  After comparing the two, he was sure that the Super ruins were on the map.


  However, this dilapidated building was only the outer area drawn on the map.


  The place marked with a red dot on the map was located in the central area of the Super ruins. Due to the clouds and fog, Tang Zhen was unable to see the situation there clearly.


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a moment before frowning slightly.


  There were many rumors about this ruin among the Wanderers, most of which were related to wealth and danger.


  Tang Zhen had once analyzed the architectural style of the ruins. Although most of them were severely damaged, he could still confirm that they came from the same place.


  In other words, they were super wild buildings that appeared together in the world of loucheng!


  Such a large building was truly shocking. The refuge of the glittergold race was nothing compared to it!


  It was also because of this that Tang Zhen had always believed that there was a huge secret hidden within the ruins.


  The appearance of this map strengthened Tang Zhen's determination to explore the ruins.


  "Bring some people over tomorrow morning. I want to see what good things are in the place marked by the great elder of blood Sand City."


  Tang Zhen lit a cigarette and quietly thought in his heart.




  Chapter 325: Exploring the Super junkyard (1)


  After Tang Zhen woke up in the morning, he walked around the valley and felt that the temperature had dropped quite a bit.


  In the area where the Holy Dragon City was located, the change in temperature was not very big, so this situation was very unusual.


  Perhaps it was because the Cold Moon disaster was about to arrive that the temperature suddenly dropped.


  After having a simple breakfast, Tang Zhen summoned the thousand Dragons technique that he was currently cultivating.


  "Get ready and bring 20 cultivators with you. We're going to the center of the Super junkyard to take a look."


  "Now that you have the storage card, you can prepare more ammunition!"


  Qian Long nodded and didn't ask any more questions. He returned to the cave and began preparing.


  After about half an hour, Tang Zhen led 20 Holy Dragon City cultivators across the salty river and drove the wasteland war chariot straight to the Super ruins.


  The car sped all the way, and under the gazes of groups of Wanderers, they finally arrived at the area where the Super ruins were.


  At the entrance of the Super junkyard, several exploration teams were resting.


  When the Holy Dragon city's car arrived, the Wanderers immediately stood up nervously. They looked at the Holy Dragon city's cultivators who had jumped out of the car with fear in their eyes.


  All the Wanderers who made a living in this area had some understanding of the Holy Dragon City. They knew that the newcomers were cultivators from the Holy Dragon City just by looking at the ferocious-looking wasteland war chariots.


  The Wanderers were not only envious of the city's residents, but they were also repulsed and afraid of them.


  At that moment, they looked at the Holy Dragon City cultivators with a hint of vigilance.


  Tang Zhen did not care about the Wanderers. He raised his hand and kept the wasteland war chariot behind him into his storage space. Then, he walked toward the ruins with large strides.


  Two Holy Dragon City cultivators immediately walked out to explore the way. Their eyes under their masks flickered, constantly sizing up the surrounding environment in case of any accidents.


  These cultivators were all holding carefully maintained automatic rifles and carrying sharp sabers on their backs.


  Whether it was in close or long range combat, the Holy Dragon City cultivators had extremely strong combat power.


  The group walked on the broken Street, gradually approaching the center of the ruins.


  Behind Tang Zhen's group, there were two exploration teams following from a distance. They had been sizing them up.


  The combat strength of the cultivators in loucheng far exceeded that of an ordinary exploration team. With Tang Zhen and the others clearing the way, they could take the opportunity to get closer to the deeper areas.


  If they were lucky enough to discover a building rich in resources, these exploration teams could become rich overnight!


  Tang Zhen ignored those greedy fellows. Instead, he continued to observe the surrounding buildings. He would occasionally switch to the map view in order to prevent any hidden monsters from ambushing him.


  After walking for some distance, a gray mist began to appear in front of them, blocking their vision.


  Tang Zhen stopped his footsteps. He looked at the fog in front of him and was deep in thought.


  In the past, Tang Zhen's cultivation level was low and he had little experience. He had returned to the ruins several times but was still unable to figure out the true origin of the gray fog.


  However, Tang Zhen saw a trace of abnormality when he came into contact with the gray fog again.


  This wasn't any ordinary mist at all. It was a strange mist that would only be produced after a large number of Yin-type spiritual bodies gathered.


  He didn't expect that there would be such a secret hidden in the ruins!


  Tang Zhen didn't care about the spirits and ghosts that ordinary people feared. In fact, he was used to it.


  After all, there was a large group of beautiful female ghosts right under his nose, tricking people into using their souls to get a loan!


  He activated the spirit body seeker, and Tang Zhen's vision, which was blocked by the gray fog, suddenly became much clearer.


  Dozens of blurry spirit bodies appeared in Tang Zhen's eyes.


  These spirit bodies were already on the verge of collapse. Perhaps in a few years, they would completely dissipate!


  Tang Zhen did not know why these spirit bodies would appear here. However, he clearly knew that the ruins were not as simple as he had imagined.


  It was also because of the yin energy's existence that the Wanderers who entered the gray fog kept getting lost, and very few people could reach the central region.


  If it wasn't for the fact that the mental power of an independent cultivator far exceeded that of an ordinary person, it wouldn't take long for them to go completely crazy!


  Tang Zhen could not help but frown when he thought of this.


  He wasn't afraid of these spirits and yin energy, but how could the cultivators behind him resist them?


  After thinking for a while, Tang Zhen took out dozens of soul crystals and handed them to the Holy Dragon City cultivators behind him.


  "If you feel that something is wrong, immediately absorb this soul crystal.


  If it doesn't work, you'll have to return the way you came!"


  The reason why ordinary people would be affected by yin energy was that their souls were not strong enough. After absorbing the soul crystal, it could strengthen the power of the soul!


  The effect was especially obvious on the first day of absorption.


  However, whether or not this would be effective still needed to be verified.


  After Tang Zhen warned him, he took a step into the gray fog region.


  The exploration team that had been following them were immediately dumbfounded when they saw this scene.


  are these Holy Dragon City cultivators crazy? they actually dare to enter the gray fog region? "


  "Yeah, aren't they afraid that they won't be able to come out?"


  I guess they have some special means to not be afraid of the gray fog. That's why they dared to go in!


  The wild cultivators discussed animatedly. They wanted to go in and take advantage of the situation, but they were also afraid of getting lost in the gray fog.


  After discussing for a while, these wild cultivators finally made up their minds and prepared to try to follow them for a distance.


  If there were any abnormalities, they would immediately retreat.


  Under the temptation of wealth, these wild cultivators also went all out!


  Tang Zhen did not know the thoughts of these wild cultivators. Otherwise, he would definitely scoff.


  The strangeness of this yin energy was far beyond the imagination of these wild cultivators.


  If he knew when to stop, he might not be affected too much, but if he continued to be greedy, he might lose his life here.


  However, at the edge of the gray fog, where yin energy was slightly weaker, any valuable resources had already been taken away by the fearless Wanderers.


  If he wanted to gain something, he had to continue going deeper.


  If one intended to obtain wealth in this strange place, they would likely have to exchange their lives for it!


  After Tang Zhen's group entered the gray fog, the wandering spirit bodies were continuously attracted over due to the Yang energy on everyone's bodies.


  Thousand Dragon and the others did not have any magical mobile phone applications, nor did they have any Holy master skills like the eye of truth, so they naturally could not see the spirits pouncing at them.


  If an ordinary person were to encounter such a situation, they would probably be immediately affected and fall into a state of mental confusion.


  Because Qian Long and the others had stronger spirit energy, they weren't affected by these weak spirits, but the cold and gloomy feeling made them uncomfortable.


  Tang Zhen completely ignored these weak spirit bodies. This was because they would quickly spring away as though they had been electrocuted the moment they got close to Tang Zhen's body.


  Those spirit bodies that couldn't Dodge in time would even directly dissipate into nothing.


  The Lord cultivator's soul power was extremely strong. To these weak spirits, it was like a ball of fire that could easily burn them to ashes!


  However, as everyone went deeper, more and more skeletons appeared under their feet.


  There were human skeletons, alien skeletons, and countless monsters!


  Most of them had already weathered and were scattered messily on the ground. A light step on them would turn them into powder.


  Qian Long and the rest could only see a small area under their feet. However, in Tang Zhen's eyes, it was a terrifying sea of white bones!


  However, there was still a question in Tang Zhen's heart. What was it that had gnawed at the flesh and blood of these corpses?


  Could it be that there were some terrifying monsters in the gray fog?


  everyone, be careful! There might be monsters here!


  Tang Zhen took out a demonic bow and a sharp arrow from his storage space to kill any monsters that might appear.


  Compared to the loud rifle, the noiseless bow was more practical because it would not easily attract the attention of the monsters.


  Just as thousand Dragon and the others loaded the bullets, a sharp whistling sound suddenly rang out.


  Tang Zhen's eyes focused. The sharp arrow placed on the bowstring was suddenly shot out.


  At the same time, a scream was heard.


  A strange monster that was floating in the air fell to the ground in front of him with a "plop"!




  Chapter 326: The monster in the gray fog _1


  It was a strange-looking creature. It was grayish-white in color and looked like a big balloon that had been shot. It was lying on the ground.


  There was no blood in its body, only the grey mist that was constantly dissipating.


  Tang Zhen used his foot to kick the monster's corpse and discovered that its outer skin was extremely tough. If it wasn't for the demon soldier battle bow's high destructive power, he might not have been able to shoot this monster.


  Tang Zhen carefully sized up the monster's corpse before he stood up in doubt and frowned.


  this monster is not the main culprit of the gnawing. It's just an ordinary monster in the gray fog.


  After once again sizing up his surroundings, Tang Zhen continued to move forward according to the marks on the map.


  There were very few people who set foot in this gray fog area, and the corpses on the ground had also become fewer.


  However, the cultivation level of the previous owners of these skeletons was obviously much higher than that of the skeletons at the edge.


  If one were to search the remains carefully, one would find a surprise from time to time.


  For example, a brain, a few weapons, and a mess of miscellaneous items and ores in the rotten backpack.


  They had been left here for many years, and no one had ever cleaned them up.


  The brain remains at the edge of the area had long been cleaned up by the exploration team who were not afraid of death. As for the area under their feet, because of the strength of the spirit bodies, few people came close to rummage through it.


  Anyone who could enter this area was basically a high-level cultivator. They all had different purposes, so why would they waste time picking up trash?


  Tang Zhen similarly did not have the time to rummage through the corpses. He had to race against time!


  The gray fog would unconsciously affect cultivators. By the time you realized that something was wrong, you would have already fallen into the fog!


  When they passed by a pitch-black building, Tang Zhen discovered a group of monsters with hunched bodies that were aimlessly wandering around.


  This should be a wild building that had not been cleaned up, but Tang Zhen was not interested in exploring it for the time being.


  Tang Zhen became more and more curious as to what exactly was hidden in the central region.


  Compared to the weak spirit bodies at the border, the spirit bodies around Tang Zhen had already gradually become clearer. The yin energy they carried was also becoming stronger.


  Although Tang Zhen didn't care about it, Qian Long and the others were clearly feeling uncomfortable.


  This type of spirit body was already able to affect Qian Long and the others, causing them to fall into a daze and occasionally experience a brief hallucination.


  "You guys can absorb the soul crystals now. See how it goes."


  Qian Long and the others immediately took out the soul crystals and absorbed them.


  His originally chaotic mind immediately cleared up, and the illusions that appeared from time to time quickly disappeared.


  Seeing Qian Long and the others jolted in spirit, Tang Zhen also confirmed that this soul crystal was indeed effective.


  However, at this stage, Qian Long and the others were no longer suitable to follow Tang Zhen.


  "You guys wait here, I'll go in and take a look myself."


  Tang Zhen was about to leave after he finished speaking when he was stopped by Qian Long.


  city Lord, it's too dangerous inside. You'd better not go further in!


  The entire Holy Dragon City was sustained by Tang Zhen alone. If he were to encounter any danger, even a thousand deaths would not be enough to forgive his crime.


  So when he heard this, he immediately stood up to stop it.


  Tang Zhen knew what Qian Long was thinking. However, he merely smiled and shook his head.


  "Although this area is dangerous, it's not a threat to me, so you can rest assured.


  If I encounter any danger, I will immediately retreat."


  After he finished speaking, Tang Zhen's body flashed and disappeared.


  Qian Long sighed helplessly.


  everyone, pay attention! Be careful of monster attacks!


  Hearing this, the cultivators immediately raised their weapons and looked around vigilantly.


  After Tang Zhen and Qian Long's group separated, they walked for a distance before suddenly stopping.


  A few dozen meters in front of him, there was a giant spirit body that was four to five meters tall. It had a human head and a beast's body, looking very ferocious and strange.


  Compared to the other spirit bodies, this giant spirit body was extremely solid. When its feet landed on the ground, it even brought up a trace of dust!


  Those spirit bodies without a physical body could not be compared to it at all.


  Tang Zhen suddenly had a feeling that this gigantic spirit body was different from the spirit bodies he had seen before. The aura that it emitted was more like a monster!


  After he thought of this, Tang Zhen immediately activated the [ monster detector ] and aimed it at the giant spirit body.


  A set of words popped up, confirming Tang Zhen's guess.


  soul-eating monster, level five monster, feeds on yin energy, fears energy attacks, normal physical attacks are ineffective!


  As expected, the giant spirit body was a monster!


  Ordinary weapons couldn't hurt this soul-eating monster, so he could only rely on his phone.


  When Tang Zhen killed the spirit brain corpse King, he had downloaded an application that specialized in killing spirit bodies.


  [ demon annihilating rune carving ]: demon annihilating runes can be carved on weapons, which are perfect for dealing with soul-eating monsters.


  Tang Zhen took out a demonic war blade from his storage space. His finger brushed across the blade, and a demon killing rune that was flashing with fluorescent light instantly appeared.


  With the war blade in his hand, Tang Zhen's feet suddenly exerted force and he rushed to the front of the soul-eating monster.


  Without waiting for the spirit Devourer to react, Tang Zhen had already jumped up and slashed the spirit Devourer's neck.


  It was not worth it to rely on Tang Zhen's sneak attack to win against a level five monster.


  The attack power of a Lord-tier cultivator was extremely shocking. This saber, which was infused with a huge amount of energy, carried a destructive force and ruthlessly cut into the body of the soul-eating monster.


  As the blade entered its body, the soul-eating monster let out a roar that shook one's soul, then fell to the ground.


  With the death of the soul-eating monster, its body immediately turned into a stream of light and was absorbed by a dark blue bead of brain that appeared on its head.


  The huge body of the soul-eating monster disappeared in the blink of an eye!


  Tang Zhen walked to the front of the head and picked it up with the tip of his knife. He held it in his hand and carefully examined it.


  The brain of this soul-eating monster was different from ordinary monsters. Through the blue shell of the brain, Tang Zhen could clearly see a miniature soul-eating monster floating and swimming in the brain.


  This kind of strange brain immediately aroused Tang Zhen's interest.


  However, now was not the time to study it in detail. Therefore, Tang Zhen kept the brain Pearl and once again pounced forward.


  After walking for less than a thousand meters, another soul devouring monster appeared. Tang Zhen raised his hand and directly killed it with a slash of his blade!


  Tang Zhen inhaled a breath of cold air when he looked forward again.


  Dozens of soul-gnawing monsters were constantly wandering in the gray fog, swallowing the gray fog from time to time, causing their bodies to constantly solidify.


  The central area that Tang Zhen planned to head to was the rear area of these soul-eating monsters.


  If he were to rush over rashly, he would definitely be surrounded by these soul-eating monsters. Tang Zhen did not wish to waste time here.


  Tang Zhen already felt a trace of discomfort when he arrived at this place. Illusions would occasionally flash before his eyes.


  If it wasn't for Tang Zhen's shocking mental strength, he might have already fallen into an illusion and would not be able to extricate himself!


  The Grand Elder of blood Sand City was only at rank 5. How could he enter the central area?


  There must be something he didn't know about.


  Tang Zhen took out a Handful of Soul crystals from his storage space and quickly absorbed them. His spirit was shaken.


  After locking onto the central area from the map's perspective, Tang Zhen resolutely activated the [ map teleportation plug-in ] and disappeared from the spot in the blink of an eye.


  When he reappeared, he had already passed through the area sealed off by the soul-eating monsters and was standing in front of a huge metal wreckage.


  Tang Zhen was dumbstruck with just a glance at the wreckage!




  Chapter 327: The metallic remains and the Overlord's notes _1


  Tang Zhen raised his head and looked at the huge wreckage in front of him. He felt as though he was standing in front of a huge mountain.


  In the gray fog, the huge wreckage with a metallic texture sank into the ground, leaving only a small part exposed.


  But this small section on the ground was still bigger than the size of two Holy Dragon cities!


  Only the heavens knew how big the metal remains were, including the part that had sunk into the ground.


  Tang Zhen was like an ant facing a prehistoric dinosaur as he stood in front of the metallic remains. The difference in size between the two was too great.


  Tang Zhen's heart beat wildly as he looked at the outer shell of the metallic remains that was filled with a sci-fi texture. His eyes were filled with shock and wild joy.


  This thing was definitely not a product of the building world, but from a high-tech plane!


  If he could master the weapon technology in this wreckage, Holy Dragon city's strength would rise to a terrifying level. Just thinking about it made him excited.


  Although his heart was unusually excited, Tang Zhen still did not rashly charge in. Instead, he carefully observed his surroundings.


  After watching for a while, Tang Zhen indeed discovered an abnormality.


  Compared to the other parts of the ruins, the gray fog here was much thicker.


  However, the place where the fog was most concentrated was actually a super large pit near the wreckage. The gray fog inside was almost solid.


  Tang Zhen tried to take a few steps towards the large pit. However, he could faintly sense a trace of danger. The closer he was to the large pit, the more obvious the dangerous aura became.


  There was no doubt that there was a terrifying monster hidden in the huge pit. Its strength was far above Tang Zhen's.


  Tang Zhen did not dare to continue to approach. Instead, he carefully retreated, afraid that he would anger this hidden monster.


  "Ka BA!"


  A soft sound came from under his feet. It didn't seem like a big movement, but in this silent area, it was no less than a clap of thunder!


  A trace of cold sweat immediately flowed down Tang Zhen's forehead. This was because he had sensed a strange mental energy lock onto his position the moment the voice sounded.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already confirmed that the monster in the large pit was definitely much more powerful than him. Just the aura that was leaking out was sufficient to cause Tang Zhen's hair to stand on end.


  He had already made preparations. If the situation turned bad, he would immediately activate the teleportation and return to his original world.


  Just as Tang Zhen was extremely nervous and was prepared to escape at any moment, that terrifying aura suddenly disappeared without a trace. It was as if it had never existed.


  However, Tang Zhen was certain that the terrifying monster was at the bottom of the huge pit. It was hidden in the area where the gray fog was the thickest.


  However, looking at its actions, it seemed to be unwilling to acknowledge him.


  Tang Zhen heaved a sigh of relief. He slowly looked at the object that had produced the sound under his feet, only to discover that it was the remains of a foreign race being.


  His foot had just broken the leg bone of the corpse, which was why it had made a crisp sound.


  Tang Zhen fell into deep thought as he looked at the remains on the ground.


  None of the cultivators who could enter this central area were simple.


  Perhaps he could find something useful on the remains?


  When Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately squatted down and began to search the vicinity of the wreckage.


  It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to find a backpack made of monster skin in the soil. The inside was full.


  With the bag in his hand, Tang Zhen returned to the metal wreckage and opened the bag to check.


  The leather bag was most likely made from the leather of a Lord-tier monster, which was why it had not corroded after being buried in the soil for so many years.


  After opening the bag, a messy pile of items appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes. Most of them were unable to see their specific use.


  However, judging from their material, they seemed to come from the inside of the metal wreckage.


  Tang Zhen poured the contents of the bag onto the ground and rummaged through it. A thick leather notebook appeared in front of him.


  After keeping the other items, Tang Zhen opened his laptop.


  The pages of the notebook were filled with fly-sized characters of other races, and some places even had illustrations.


  After starting the application, the translated text appeared in front of Tang Zhen, covering the original text for his convenience.


  Tang Zhen looked at it for a while and figured out the origin of the notebook's owner.


  It turned out that the foreign race cultivator who had died here was named bu li. Just like Tang Zhen, he had also reached the Lord Grade.


  However, compared to Tang Zhen, who had just entered the Lord tier, Bruley's cultivation was even higher. He had already reached the second stage of the Lord tier. He called him a two star Lord!


  In terms of rank, a two star horde leader was equivalent to a rank 7 cultivator, and their strength was extremely powerful.


  As a 2-star horde leader, Bruley loved to explore wild buildings. He had left footprints all over the continent, and he and his companions had searched for those strange and mysterious wild buildings everywhere.


  In his notebook, he had recorded many locations of wild buildings, as well as Bruley's and his companions 'adventures.


  Bruley had mentioned in his notebook that there were actually many special wild buildings on the continent, but most of them were located in dangerous places, and ordinary people had no chance of seeing them.


  However, the more wild buildings there were, the more abundant and valuable the resources were. Some of the items were even worth cities!


  Bruley and the others had once obtained a few items from a large tower in the wild, and sold them at a high price of twenty million brain beads in a high-class city!


  However, the monsters in this kind of special wild building were all abnormally strong. Even as a 2-star horde leader, Bruley would often encounter a crisis of death!


  When they encountered a wild building of this danger, they would only take some items inside and never dare to have any ideas about the building's foundation.


  The metallic remains in front of Tang Zhen was the last special wild building that brui had explored.


  They had explored the place for three days and encountered many powerful monsters. At the same time, each of them had been given a very powerful weapon.


  However, just as they were about to leave, they suddenly encountered a terrifying monster. It was guarding outside the metal wreckage, blocking them from leaving.


  This monster was incomparably powerful. Even though Bruley and his companions attacked it together, they were still unable to break through the monster's defense.


  The strangest thing was that the monster didn't seem to intend to kill Bruley and the others. It only wanted to imprison them here.


  Bruley and the others were extremely anxious because they had already run out of supplies. If they were unable to escape from the metallic wreckage, they were destined to die Here!


  After being trapped for a few days, Bruley and the others ran out of ammunition and supplies, and finally decided to fight to the death.


  Each of them was given a bomb that they had gotten from the metal wreckage, and then they split up to break out.


  If anyone was unlucky enough to be targeted by the monster, they would detonate the bomb and die together with the monster, creating a chance for the others to escape!


  The text stopped abruptly here. It seemed that Bruley was the one who had died with the monster.


  While he was reading the notebook, Tang Zhen discovered that there was a human cultivator among brui's companions. His strength was similar to brui's.


  It was likely that after Bruley detonated the bomb, his human companion had successfully escaped from this place.


  In that case, was there a connection between this human cultivator and the great elder of blood Sand City?


  Was the bomb Bruley used to take the monster down with him the bullet of the destructive star cluster bomb that the great elder of bloodsand city had taken out before he died?


  Was the crater in front of him the work of that bullet? but why was there such a terrifying gray fog?


  Could the terrifying monster in the pit be the one that had stopped Bruley back then?


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with questions. However, he could only slowly search for an answer.


  Tang Zhen turned his head and glanced at the enormous metal remains. He inhaled a deep breath of air and walked in!




  Chapter 326-fierce battle with the snake monster, leveling up the flames


  The interior of the metal fragment was extremely vast, and he felt extremely small within it.


  Tang Zhen sized up his surroundings and discovered that the area around the entrance had been severely damaged. There were many signs of violent demolition.


  Picking up a thin piece of metal from the metal floor, Tang Zhen discovered that it was very light and extremely tough.


  Even though it had been buried in the soil for many years, it still looked as good as new!


  He wondered what kind of effect it would have if it was used to make weapons.


  Tang Zhen picked up some more metal from the ground and kept it in his storage space. He was prepared to hand it over to furnace hammer for him to study it in detail.


  Tang Zhen was hesitating if he should continue to go deeper as he looked at the tunnel that was slanted downwards.


  Tang Zhen had basically confirmed that the metal bomb's origin came from this metal wreckage.


  Based on the assumption that each person had one bomb, Bruley's team had brought no more than five bombs out, one of which had fallen into his own hands.


  After so many years, who knew where the bombs had gone?


  Therefore, Tang Zhen did not need to worry at all that this bomb would pose a threat to Holy Dragon City!


  The purpose of this trip had been achieved. If he wanted to go deeper, he was bound to bear a certain risk.


  Even with the strength of a two star horde leader like Bruley and the others, they still ran into walls everywhere in this metallic wreckage. Tang Zhen was all alone and did not think that he could be much stronger than them.


  Should he wait until his cultivation level was a little higher before continuing to explore?


  However, this thought was immediately rejected by Tang Zhen the moment it appeared.


  Ever since he entered the world of loucheng, when had he ever backed down in the face of difficulties?


  When faced with a cultivator who was stronger than him, had he ever been afraid?


  If he wanted to make himself strong and let Holy Dragon City laugh at everyone, he was destined to step on a road full of bumps and hardships.


  The opportunity was right in front of him, so how could he give up just like that?


  When Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he immediately took out his demonic war blade and pounced towards the pitch-black tunnel.


  With the assistance of the application, Tang Zhen could easily see the scenery in the dark. Therefore, the debris on the ground did not pose any obstruction to him.


  It was just that the length of this tunnel was really too shocking. Tang Zhen had walked for a kilometer, yet he still had not reached the end.


  Just as Tang Zhen was sizing up a tightly shut metal door, a change suddenly occurred!


  A strange snake that was flickering with fluorescent light suddenly shot out from the trash and headed straight for Tang Zhen's throat.


  This monster's movements were as fast as lightning. Tang Zhen only saw a flash of light before the monster had already pounced in front of him.


  Tang Zhen's heart jolted. He fiercely swung the demonic blade in his hand and dodged the sneak attack of the strange snake.


  Ding! Ding!


  The incomparably sharp Demon Blade struck the snake-like monster's body, producing a metallic sound and sparks.


  Tang Zhen frowned. It seemed that this monster did not have a body of flesh and blood?


  After being sent flying by Zhen Tang's attack, the monster did not immediately attack. Instead, it stood up on the ground and stared at Zhen Tang.


  Tang Zhen took this opportunity to finally see the appearance of the monster.


  It was a strange snake covered in black metal. There was a fluorescent ring on its body at a certain distance, arranged evenly from head to tail.


  At this moment, the triangular head of the strange metal snake, which was covered in metal plates, was facing Tang Zhen's direction. Its pair of eyes that were flashing with a red glow shot out a cold light that wanted to devour people.


  As long as Tang Zhen revealed a slight opening, this strange metal snake would launch an attack!


  After the previous exchange, Tang Zhen could already confirm that this was a Lord-tier monster that was not inferior to him in strength!


  He did not expect that he would encounter such a terrifying monster the moment he entered the metallic remains. Tang Zhen had no doubt about Bruley's encounter.


  Perhaps there were even more terrifying monsters hidden within the metal ruins!


  The most important thing right now was to get rid of this metallic snake as soon as possible and use it to help him level up.


  Carefully adjusting his breathing, Tang Zhen's mind moved as he took out the purple lightning short sword from his storage space.


  He believed that with the sharpness of the purple lightning short sword, he should be able to break through the strange snake's metal armor!


  The moment Tang Zhen changed his weapon, the strange metal snake shot out with all its might and attacked Tang Zhen once again.


  "Good!"


  Tang Zhen shouted loudly. The purple electric short sword in his hand was violently hacked toward the strange metal snake.


  At the same time, an almost transparent purple flame appeared in his hand. It was the upgraded [ raging flames ]!


  In order to level up [ flame frenzy ] and [ ice edge battle armor ], the number of heads that Tang Zhen had smashed out had made his heart ache for a few days.


  It was precisely this kind of upgrade that did not care about the cost that caused the two attack skills to be upgraded to an abnormal level, becoming one of Tang Zhen's hidden trump cards!


  After the upgrade, this was the first time Tang Zhen had used it in actual combat!


  The temperature of the flame had reached a terrifying 9000 degrees. The moment it appeared, it roasted the dry objects in the surroundings, causing them to emit strange sounds.


  The strange metal snake clearly sensed the terror of the flame. It was about to pounce in front of Tang Zhen when it forcefully turned its body to the side.


  However, Tang Zhen had long been waiting for the strange metal snake. How could he let it escape so easily?


  The purple electric short sword cut through the snake's body and cut off a small piece of its armor. The burning left palm quickly grabbed at the snake's body.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already unleashed his speed to the limit.


  "Swish!"


  A sound similar to a red-hot soldering iron being dipped in water rang out. At the same time Tang Zhen's palm grabbed the strange metal snake's body, a stream of metal vapor overflowed from his hand.


  The body of the strange metal snake that was hidden under the armor was unable to resist the terrifying heat and was instantly burned to ashes!


  From where Tang Zhen's palm was holding onto, the strange metal snake was split into two. The cut had already been completely carbonized.


  The front half of the strange metal snake was now less than a meter long, and it was rolling on the ground in pain.


  The moment [ raging flames ], which had been continuously upgraded, was used, the strange metal snake was completely destroyed!


  The semi-transparent purple flame was quickly withdrawn. Although this flame was terrifying, it consumed a great amount of physical strength. With Tang Zhen's current cultivation, he would not be able to endure for long.


  If he didn't kill the snake, he would be harmed instead. Tang Zhen would definitely not let this fellow off.


  With a flick of his hand, the purple lightning short sword turned into a stream of light and shot out, directly nailing the strange metal snake seven inches away.


  The strange metal snake was already seriously injured. Now that the purple lightning dagger had injured its vital parts, it struggled madly for a few times before dying.


  Letting out a long breath, Tang Zhen walked to the front of the strange metal snake's corpse and pulled out the purple lightning short sword.


  After thinking for a moment, Tang Zhen kept the corpse of the strange metal snake into his storage space.


  Looking at the sealed metal door beside him, Tang Zhen walked forward and the purple flame appeared in his hand once again.


  He slashed at the metal door, and the sturdy door immediately turned into steam, revealing a large hole.


  After keeping the flame, Tang Zhen walked in.


  This was a very empty room, and on the surface, it seemed to be empty.


  However, after Tang Zhen walked around twice, he felt that there was definitely something hidden inside.


  Tang Zhen clenched his fist and knocked on the wall that was wrapped with a soft material. The corner of his mouth revealed a trace of a smile.


  Tang Zhen extended his finger that was covered in purple flames and gently slid a few times on the wall.


  Clang! Clang!


  The metal pieces that were cut off fell to the ground and were directly stored by Tang Zhen into his storage space.


  A large black hole was revealed at the spot where his finger had cut!


  Tang Zhen was a little speechless after he clearly saw the items within the cave.


  "What the hell is this?"




  Chapter 329: The metal-armored rat


  The item that appeared in front of Tang Zhen was a large pile of rotten junk that emitted a faint stench.


  These items might not have been like this in the first place, but they had rotted to this extent because they had been stored for too long.


  He thought that he had found something good, but in the end, he discovered a pile of junk after opening it. One could imagine the depression in Tang Zhen's heart.


  Tang Zhen, who was unwilling to give up, cut open another piece of the metal wall. In the end, what entered his eyes was actually the skeleton of a monster that still had some fur.


  Compared to the pile of unknown garbage just now, the smell of the skeleton cabinet was so bad that it could kill people.


  Tang Zhen spat. At the same time, he gave up on the idea of continuing to open the wall cabinet.


  He guessed that this place should be a cold storage room with a storage function, which was why there were all kinds of things stuffed here.


  When the refrigeration equipment of the metal wreckage stopped working, the frozen items inside would definitely rot completely.


  It was just that in this way, Tang Zhen, who wanted to have some gains, must continue to venture deeper.


  His original plan was that if he could find useful materials here, Tang Zhen would be able to evacuate.


  Unfortunately, the heavens did not grant him his wish, and he did not find anything here.


  Now, it seemed that going deep into the ruins was inevitable.


  However, if he were to encounter a Lord-tier monster that was even more terrifying than the metal snake, what should he do?


  After pondering for a moment, Tang Zhen took a large step forward and continued to head deeper into the tunnel.


  The more he thought about it, the more he had to worry. He might as well not think about it and just take it one step at a time!


  As the saying goes,"what you fear will come true." Tang Zhen saw a metal door blocking his way. When he was about to reach the end of the passage, two monsters appeared in front of him.


  This time, the monster was very similar to a rat. Its body was also covered with black metal armor, protecting all its vital points.


  What was even more freakish was that the two metal rats were the size of hounds, and their large flat teeth had turned into sharp knife-like teeth.


  The hard metal floor was bitten by the rat, and a huge hole was dug out.


  He really had an iron mouth and steel teeth, and was abnormally fierce.


  Facing two Lord-tier monsters, Tang Zhen didn't dare to let his guard down.


  The purple lightning short sword was placed horizontally in front of his chest in a defensive posture.


  "Squeak, squeak."


  The two Lord-tier rats looked at each other. Their blood-red eyes widened as they pounced at Zhen Tang.


  As the metal Rat pounced with too much force, it left clear claw marks on the metal floor.


  When he saw the two metal rats coming at him, Tang Zhen violently waved the purple lightning short sword in his hand and directly charged toward one of the rats.


  The other hand used the same trick again, and an invisible purple flame surged up from the fingertips.


  Mouse, whose body was covered in metal armor, instantly pounced in front of Tang Zhen. He used both his mouth and legs to attack Tang Zhen's vital parts.


  The metal Rat did not pay any attention to the purple lightning short sword in Tang Zhen's hand.


  In the metal rat's mind, cold weapons could not break through its armor at all, so it ignored them.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen's purple lightning short sword was not an ordinary cold weapon!


  "Go to hell!"


  Tang Zhen gave a loud roar. The speed of his purple lightning short sword's swing actually increased by one fold as it ruthlessly cut into the metal rat's large mouth.


  "Ga BA"


  The metal rat's teeth, which could easily tear the floor apart, were cut off by the purple lightning dagger!


  The purple electric short sword did not stop, and it cut a terrifying wound in the metal rat's mouth.


  After the broken teeth rat felt the pain, its body trembled violently, and it actually twisted its body in midair to escape.


  The other Metal Rat had an even more miserable fate. Just as it was about to bite Tang Zhen, Tang Zhen's left palm, which was emitting a translucent purple flame, had already ruthlessly grabbed at the metal rat's head.


  The metal Rat was so frightened that its soul flew out of its body when it sensed the terrifying temperature on Tang Zhen's fingertip. It hurriedly tried to Dodge.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen was destined not to give it the chance to escape. Just as the metal Rat started to turn around, his five fingers had already ruthlessly inserted into the metal rat's head.


  The incomparably hard metal plate was as fragile as a piece of paper when it came into contact with the purple flames. It was easily pierced through by Tang Zhen.


  The metal Rat let out a blood-curdling screech as the purple flames burned its head to ashes.


  "Ding!"


  A crisp sound was heard. The metal rat's brain had fallen to the ground.


  Seeing that its companion had been killed by Tang Zhen in a single strike, the metal Rat whose mouth had been cut open by the purple lightning short sword turned around and ran.


  Monsters that had reached the Lord tier already had high intelligence and were very good at judging the situation.


  Seeing that it was not a match for Tang Zhen, this Metal Rat naturally would not stay behind and court death.


  "You want to run? dream on!"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. The purple lightning short sword flew out once again and directly stabbed toward the back of the metal Rat.


  As a Lord-tier monster, the metal rat's perception was extremely sensitive. Just as the purple electric dagger was about to hit it, it jumped up from its original spot and dodged the fatal blow!


  After landing on the ground, this fellow actually issued a provocative cry towards Tang Zhen. He seemed to be extremely pleased with himself.


  However, its jagged front teeth, which had been cut off by the purple lightning dagger, and its bloody mouth made it look extremely pathetic and ridiculous.


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he casually took out the demonic bow from his storage space and shot an arrow at the metal Rat.


  The metal Rat was shocked. It quickly squeaked and crawled into a metal hole in the wall.


  In reality, Tang Zhen had only shot out an ordinary Wolf Fang arrow. It was simply unable to penetrate the metal rat's abnormal armor.


  However, the metal Rat had mistakenly thought that it was a terrifying weapon like the purple electric short sword, which was why it had fled in such a sorry state.


  Although the metal Rat had entered the rat hole, Tang Zhen did not intend to let this fellow off.


  He used the purple flame to draw a line on the metal wall, revealing a passage that was wide enough for an adult to pass through.


  Tang Zhen sized him up for a moment before walking in.


  Behind the mouse hole was a large space, but it was empty at the moment. He wondered where the metal mouse had gone.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen had some assistance. He swept his gaze across the ground and a row of rat footprints with heat residue appeared in his field of vision.


  Tang Zhen hurriedly gave chase when he saw the rat's footprints extending into the depths of the space.


  This space was also slanted downwards. Tang Zhen chased for about two kilometers before he suddenly saw a strange object that was about twelve meters long appear in front of him.


  Tang Zhen curiously walked in front of this object and carefully observed it.


  It was just that the more Tang Zhen looked at this thing, the more he felt that it was a flying device.


  Forget it, I'll put it in my storage space first and study it in detail when I return to Holy Dragon City!


  The most important thing at the moment was to see where the dead rat had sneaked to.


  The reason why Tang Zhen was so persistent in chasing after this Metal Rat was because he had actually carefully considered it.


  His first choice was that the metal Rat could help him level up after he killed it.


  After killing the metal Rat and the Lord-tier water monster that he had killed before, his level-up progress had reached more than half.


  After this, he only needed to kill four more Lord-tier monsters to become a 2-star Lord-tier monster!


  With the strength of a 2-star horde leader, he should be able to go even further in this metallic ruins!


  Furthermore, the metal Rat was cunning and cherished its life. Once it saw that something was wrong, it would quickly escape. Therefore, the place where it usually moved was far away from the dangerous areas inside the ruins.


  Tang Zhen only needed to follow the metal rat's movement route and it would definitely be safer than barging in.


  After storing the aircraft-like object into his storage space, Tang Zhen glanced at the rat hole in front of him and rushed over once again.




  Chapter 330: The wreckage of the battleship, the scheme of the rats


  After using the purple flame to cut the metal wall open, Tang Zhen walked in.


  Compared to the huge space just now, the area here was much smaller. At most, it was only 5000 square meters.


  However, in this space, there were metal boxes of different sizes scattered around. Many of them had been opened, and there was nothing inside.


  Looking at the gnawing marks on the box, he knew that it was definitely the work of the dead rat!


  Tang Zhen sized up his surroundings. He discovered an unopened metal box and walked over.


  After using purple flames to cut open the electronic lock on the box, a strange black combat suit was revealed, making Tang Zhen's eyes light up.


  He didn't know what material this combat suit was made of, but it had a strange touch to it. It felt very high-tech, and one could tell at a glance that it was not an ordinary item.


  After using [ appraisal eye ] to lock onto the combat suit, a set of data was quickly displayed.


  [ terobo special femtometer combat suit, specially designed for ground special Forces. It can be used in all-terrain and all-weather battles, with long power and endurance! ]


  After seeing this set of simple identification data, Tang Zhen had already confirmed that this was a good thing that was hard to come by!


  To be able to possess the star-destroying cluster bombs and all sorts of high-tech items, the combat suit made by the terobo people would definitely not be too bad.


  Although he really wanted to test the effects of this combat suit right now, the environment he was in was too dangerous. Tang Zhen still dispelled the thought of immediately testing it.


  After putting the combat suit into his storage space, Tang Zhen continued to look for the traces of the metal Rat.


  Tang Zhen had a faint feeling as he looked at the dirty and messy environment around him. This place might very well be the lair of the metal Rat.


  Sure enough, Tang Zhen did not walk far before he saw a 'big bed' made of broken battle suits in the middle of the messy box!


  The metal Rat that was being chased by Tang Zhen was currently stretching its neck and looking at Tang Zhen with a dumbstruck expression!


  Tang Zhen saw an emotion called shock in the eyes of this Metal Rat.


  It clearly did not expect that Tang Zhen would actually chase him to its lair!


  "Squeak!"


  The metal Rat suddenly jumped up from the big bed. After it furiously barked a few times at Tang Zhen, it turned its head and ran towards the corner of the wall.


  "Where are you running to?"


  Tang Zhen growled and used the purple lightning short sword as a flying knife again, shooting it toward the metal Rat.


  The rat was about to enter the hole, but the speed of the purple lightning sword was far beyond its expectations. As a result, the purple lightning sword fell as soon as its butt entered the hole.


  "Crack!"


  "Creak creak creak creak creak creak"


  The metal rat's shining tail had been cut off by the purple electric dagger, and only a small section less than five centimeters was left.


  If the purple electric short sword had moved a little bit further, the metal Rat would have been killed!


  The metal Rat flew into a rage after its beloved tail was cut off. It turned its head and stuck its head out of the hole, roaring continuously at Tang Zhen.


  However, after its teeth were cut off and its mouth was cut open, the metal Rat looked extremely pathetic.


  Its threatening action at this moment caused Tang Zhen to feel that it was rather comical.


  He jumped to the entrance of the cave and slashed at it with his palm, which was covered in purple flames.


  The metal Rat shrieked and immediately retreated, continuing to flee in a sorry state.


  Tang Zhen didn't hesitate either. After cutting the metal wall, he raised the purple lightning short sword and gave chase.


  According to the traces displayed on the application, Tang Zhen chased for another kilometer or so before the mouse's traces disappeared. He discovered that he was in a Hall.


  The hall was very spacious, as if it was a giant conference room. There were many strangely shaped chairs placed in many places.


  Looking up, a huge and strange pattern came into view, and there was a line of familiar words below it.


  "These words are the" trobo Expeditionary fleet "!"


  After Tang Zhen saw these words, he roughly understood the origin of this metal ruins.


  The metal ruins used to be a super warship that belonged to the terobo people's expedition fleet.


  The reason it appeared in the world of loucheng might have been because it had encountered an accident in the battle. As a result, it had plunged into the soil and was completely destroyed.


  Affected by the warship, the buildings near its crash site were instantly destroyed.


  Then, the destroyed battleship and the surrounding buildings were pulled into the world of towers by an unknown force, turning into this mysterious super ruin.


  This might be the origin of the Super ruins. Tang Zhen felt that it should not be too different from the truth!


  A super warship would definitely have powerful weapons and high-tech items. The femme combat suit that he had picked up was the most powerful proof.


  Since he had taken the risk to enter this place, he had to bring back some good things.


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen was no longer in a hurry to catch the dead rat. Instead, he continuously used the [ appraisal eye ] to scan the items that were useful to him.


  [ special combat wrist guard for the terobo Expeditionary fleet, built-in mini optical computer, needs to be cracked to use. ] This thing is not bad, keep it!


  [ terobo Expeditionary fleet anti-gravity mini-detector ] should be useful, put it away!


  The [ terobo Expeditionary fleet plasma grenade ] was actually a weapon, he had to take it away!


  Tang Zhen continued to walk around the hall and picked up more and more items.


  Just as he was happily picking them up, a wave of messy footsteps sounded, causing Tang Zhen's heart to be startled.


  He turned around and saw a rat with a broken front tooth running out of the dark tunnel.


  It was the metal Rat that had been chased by Tang Zhen and had returned!


  When this fellow passed by Tang Zhen, he actually turned his head and revealed a pleased expression. He wagged his tail that only had a section left and had an expression that said "you're dead."


  Tang Zhen's heart suddenly trembled when he saw the expression of this dead rat. He did not hesitate to wildly run back the way he came from.


  this damn rat! I can't believe it would do this. I've really underestimated it!


  The metal Rat looked at Tang Zhen's back in a daze with a dumbstruck expression.


  When it discovered that Tang Zhen had actually fled without the slightest hesitation and had even headed straight for its lair, it was so angry that it jumped up from the ground and continuously let out a wild cry.


  "Squeak!"


  After letting out a few angry roars, the rat turned its head and looked at the pitch-black tunnel. Its entire body trembled as it desperately chased after Tang Zhen.


  Just as the man and hamster disappeared, a tall figure slowly walked out of the passage.


  He was about 2.5 meters tall, wearing a smooth-looking armor and holding a huge sword in his hand.


  Under the helmet that had been taken off was a gray-white face covered in scars, the color of a corpse.


  A pair of gloomy and cold eyes that flickered with a green light was staring intently at the direction where Tang Zhen had disappeared. His eyes were filled with the desire to kill.


  A terrifying aura that far surpassed Tang Zhen's cultivation continued to spread from its body, causing one to shiver.


  "Two damn rats, go and clean them up!"


  Following his command, the two metal balls that were continuously swimming behind him immediately chased in the direction that Tang Zhen had disappeared in.




  Chapter 331: The terrifying floating metal ball _1


  Tang Zhen's running speed was as fast as lightning. In the blink of an eye, he had rushed to the hole that he had cut open.


  Tang Zhen leaped into the hole and turned his head to look at the dead rat that was wildly running over. His face revealed a cruel smile.


  "You damn rat, you actually dare to play the trick of killing with a borrowed knife. Then don't blame me for blocking your way out!"


  This dead rat's intelligence wasn't low. After seeing Tang Zhen's actions, he was definitely able to guess Tang Zhen's plan.


  As expected, after seeing Tang Zhen's smile, that dead rat was slightly startled. Immediately after, it revealed a dumbstruck expression.


  If this rat could speak, it would have definitely jumped up and cursed.


  At the moment of life and death, his only escape route was blocked. Was there anything more ridiculous than this?


  However, in the blink of an eye, this rat's eyes glowed red as it fiercely charged towards Tang Zhen.


  They would definitely die if they stayed, but if they rushed over, they might have a chance of survival.


  At the thought of this, the metal Rat charged forward without hesitation, its eyes filled with ferocity and madness.


  The floating metal ball behind him was already rapidly approaching. If he hesitated any longer, he would definitely be killed by this guy!


  The metal Rat had experienced the power of the floating metal ball before and had almost lost its life, so it was still in fear.


  This was also the reason why it still desperately pounced over despite knowing that Tang Zhen's place was not safe.


  Tang Zhen also saw the floating metal ball that was flying over. A faint sense of danger assaulted his heart.


  This seemingly unremarkable floating metal ball definitely had terrifying destructive power!


  At this moment, the dead rat had already arrived in front of him and ruthlessly crashed into Tang Zhen.


  This was the only escape route, so it had to take a risk.


  Even a cornered rat would bite when it was in a hurry. At this moment, the metal Rat bared its uneven broken teeth and bit at Tang Zhen fiercely.


  How could Tang Zhen allow it to do as it wished? he had taken the risk to wait here in order to give this dead rat a fatal blow.


  Seeing that the rat was about to enter the hole, Tang Zhen's thoughts moved. A huge metal box suddenly appeared and blocked the hole.


  "Creak creak creak"


  The rat cried out in grief and indignation. It slammed its head into the metal box, directly smashing a big hole in it.


  Clang! Clang!


  After the dead rat entered the box, there was no movement at all. It was unknown if it had fainted.


  Tang Zhen laughed as he turned around and started to run for his life.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen gave an order to Qian Long, telling them to quickly leave the Super junkyard and wait for him at the edge.


  If he was alone, it would be easier for him to escape.


  Moreover, with this dead rat attracting the floating metal ball's attention, Tang Zhen would be able to retreat with ease.


  But who would have thought that Tang Zhen would hear a strange sound coming from behind him after running a few steps.


  Looking at the map, there was a floating metal ball that cut through the wall and headed straight for him.


  Tang Zhen's running speed increased once again when he saw this. He headed straight for the next hole.


  "Whoosh!"


  The metal ball emitted a red ray of light that shot straight toward Tang Zhen's back.


  Tang Zhen, who was running, had been staring at the metal ball the entire time. When he saw it launch an attack, he immediately dodged to the side.


  The red light brushed past Tang Zhen's body and shot onto the metal floor. It actually burned out a smooth round hole the size of a human head.


  If this red light were to hit a person, they would probably be burned to ashes immediately!


  After luckily dodging this attack, who would have thought that the second wave of attacks would follow closely behind, frightening Tang Zhen so much that he hurriedly dodged.


  After miserably dodging dozens of attacks, Tang Zhen was also filled with anger. He took out his automatic rifle and started shooting.


  Unfortunately, when the bullets hit the floating metal ball, other than the clanking sound, there was not even a spark.


  The defensive strength of this floating metal ball had far exceeded Tang Zhen's imagination.


  Seeing that the automatic rifle's attack had no effect, Tang Zhen did not continue to do useless things. He could only continue to flee in a miserable manner.


  After dodging another shot of red light, the remains of a corpse in the corner entered Tang Zhen's eyes. Something seemed to have fallen beside it.


  Tang Zhen took a few steps and rushed over. With a wave of his hand, he kept the remains and the items beside it into his storage space.


  After entering the storage space, as long as Tang Zhen thought about it, he would be able to clearly see the item's appearance.


  The item that dropped from the wreckage seemed to be a strange-looking gun.


  The appearance of the gun was filled with a high-tech flavor. It was definitely a product made by the terobo people, and its power was definitely not weak!


  He hoped that this gun could be used. Otherwise, Tang Zhen could only rely on the death light application that he could only use once a month to deal with this troublesome metal ball.


  With a thought, the gun immediately appeared in Tang Zhen's hand.


  While he dodged, Tang Zhen activated his [ appraisal eye ] and figured out the origin of the gun.


  [ special use for the terobo Expeditionary fleet, standard Gauss sniper rifle. Currently locked on. To use, it needs to be unlocked. ]


  As expected, it was indeed a high-tech weapon, but it could not be used before it was unlocked.


  With an attitude of giving it a try, Tang Zhen activated the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and selected the unlock mode.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen had already crossed the empty field and entered the second hole.


  Just as he was about to continue running, the words popped up in front of him.


  [ the gun has been unlocked and can be used normally! ]


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed when he saw this. He fiddled with it a few times before a blue flame suddenly shot out from the muzzle.


  The metallic floor beneath his feet had a huge hole blasted out by the metal beam!


  After making sure that the gun could be used normally, Tang Zhen deftly turned around and pulled the trigger at the floating metal ball that had just flown out.


  The blue flames pounced toward the floating metal ball, causing it to explode with sparks and pushing it far away.


  Tang Zhen did not feel any joy after seeing this scene. Instead, he turned around and ran without the slightest hesitation.


  If the Gauss sniper rifle could cause fatal damage to the floating metal ball, it would not have tried to stabilize its flying posture while retreating.


  As expected, the floating metal ball stabilized again after retreating more than twenty meters.


  Red light began to flicker unceasingly on the surface of the floating metal ball. At the same time, it firmly locked onto the currently running Tang Zhen.


  the target's threat level has increased, automatically increasing the strength of the attack!


  As the command was issued from the inside of the floating metal ball, it immediately turned into a red stream of light and charged straight at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen, who was constantly paying attention to the situation on the battlefield, immediately discovered this point. He looked at the floating metal ball that had turned red and felt a strong sense of danger.


  Just as this thought appeared in his mind, he saw the floating metal ball light up, and then a red light as thick as a fist shot over.


  "F * ck, my God!"


  The beam of light that was originally as thick as a pencil had already left Tang Zhen in a sorry state. He kept complaining in his heart.


  Wouldn't this fist-sized beam of light take his old life?


  Why were the monsters in the wreckage of the torobo battleship more and more abnormal than the last?


  The red light had already struck. Tang Zhen no longer had the time to think and chose to teleport without any hesitation.


  If he didn't run now, was he going to wait for death here?


  As for whether that damned floating metal ball would wait for him, that would have to wait until tomorrow!


  When the [ instant teleportation map plug-in ] cooled down tomorrow, he could just teleport out. The floating metal ball was The Guardian monster of this battleship, so it would definitely not leave this area.


  The power of the heavenly path was so strong that no matter how strong the monster was, it had to follow the laws of the wild tower.


  With a flash of light, Tang Zhen disappeared without a trace.


  All that was left was the floating metal ball that flickered with red light, which was flying around in a daze.




  Chapter 330! raid the nightclub


  At the same time that Tang Zhen was teleported back to his original world, Ivanov's ten super soldiers had already begun their first operation.


  In a hidden basement somewhere, there was a long table filled with guns and ammunition.


  10 brawny men from the ice Bear Alliance were standing around the table, putting on weapons and equipment.


  After witnessing the terrifying combat power of the ten super soldiers, Ivanov did not hesitate to spend a lot of money to buy them a large number of weapons and equipment, completely armed them to the teeth.


  As all ten of them had military experience, they were no strangers to these weapons.


  When a complete gun was in their hands, it was completely broken down in the blink of an eye. Their hand speed was amazing.


  It was as if these guns and weapons were just toys in their hands.


  A golden-haired brawny man scanned the crowd and threw out a document.


  "This person is our mission target this time. Everyone, take a look."


  The blonde brawny man was the captain of these super soldiers. He used to be an elite of a special force of the ice Bear Alliance. After retiring, he had to rely on Ivanov because of his financial difficulties.


  The information was passed around to everyone. After confirming that they had memorized the contents, the captain burned it.


  from now on, there's a 15-minute break. Everyone, remember your code names so as not to affect the operation!


  After the golden-haired Captain finished speaking, a short-haired man in a black battle suit responded, " "I know, boss Gabriel!"


  The rest of the people also nodded.


  Fifteen minutes later, a black business car quietly drove onto the road, heading straight for a bustling location in the city.


  Gabriel and the others in the carriage wore black masks and were as silent as stone statues.


  However, the murderous aura emanating from their bodies made Pargo, who was acting as a temporary driver, feel extremely frightened.


  As Ivanov's confidant, he also knew that these ten people had been transformed by Tang Zhen. However, he did not expect the result to be so terrifying.


  Before these guys were modified, Pargo would definitely be able to take on three of them!


  However, after the modification, even ten pargaos together might not be a match for one of them!


  Pargo, who advocated martial strength, was now hesitating whether to ask Tang Zhen to reform him.


  However, if Pargo wanted to modify it, he would have to go through his sister first.


  Once he thought of his sister, Pargo felt a headache coming on. Not only did his brother always lose to her, but even Ivanov himself did not dare to provoke Natasha.


  Everyone knew that his sister had an ambiguous relationship with the Oracle. With this protective talisman, who would dare to provoke her?


  After getting rid of the messy thoughts in his mind, Ivanov began to concentrate on driving.


  This was the first operation of the Super soldiers, and they had to take it seriously.


  The black business car was like a ghost, shuttling through the traffic and finally stopping in front of a brightly lit nightclub.


  This was one of the properties of Ivanov's opponent, and the leader of this organization would stay in this nightclub for a while every night.


  Gabriel and the others 'mission was to charge in and kill him!


  The moment the car stopped, Gabriel and the others jumped out of the car and ran to the back door of the nightclub.


  Two tall and strong men from the ice Bear Alliance were guarding the back door. When they saw Gabriel and the others rushing over, they immediately pulled out their pistols from their waists in a panic.


  However, as soon as their fingers touched the hilt of the gun, they saw two streams of light coming over and nailing their foreheads.


  The steel awls thrown out by the Super soldiers easily penetrated the skulls of the two men. The lethality was even more terrifying than that of a rifle.


  the obstacle has been resolved. Michael, stay here. The rest of you, follow me up!


  After Captain Gabriel gave the order, everyone quickly entered in a single file and rushed up the back door.


  As soon as they entered the nightclub, the noisy and rhythmic music immediately hit them, making them have the urge to sway with the music.


  However, the hearts of the Super soldiers were as hard as stone, and they were not affected by the noisy environment at all.


  They had already memorized the terrain before they took action, so they rushed to a staircase without hesitation.


  &Nbsp; there were two more strong men guarding the path, but when they saw Gabriel and the others, a super soldier charged forward and grabbed their throats before they could react.


  "Crack!"


  Two crisp sounds rang out at the same time. The two men's fingers had not even touched their weapons when their necks were directly broken.


  After gaining superhuman strength, these super soldiers preferred to use close combat to deal with their enemies.


  Leaving one more person to guard the passage, the rest of the Super Warriors rushed to the top.


  Just as he stepped onto the second floor, two guards came up to him. Gabriel's silenced gun pointed at them twice, and the two guards fell to the ground.


  However, the exchange of fire between the two sides happened to be noticed by the guards in the monitoring room, and they immediately informed all the armed guards in the nightclub.


  The sound of hurried footsteps could be heard. It was obvious that the enemy was rushing over.


  Gabriel frowned and quickly gave the order.


  leave two people behind to block the enemy. The rest of you, follow me and continue upwards. We must finish the battle within three minutes!


  As soon as he finished speaking, these super soldiers rushed upstairs. Their superhuman physique was perfectly displayed at this moment.


  As soon as the nightclub guards rushed over, they saw a few figures rushing over at high speed, faster than leopards.


  As he charged, the bullets seemed to have eyes, and they all landed on the guards 'vital parts.


  Before the guards could even react, they had all lost their lives!


  After the transformation, his body had already far exceeded the imagination of ordinary people.


  If the security guards of the nightclub could capture the movements of the Super soldiers, then it would be a real disaster!


  After dealing with the group of guards, the group rushed upstairs again.


  This time, just as Gabriel showed his head, a hail of bullets swept over his head. The dense bullets left countless holes in the wall, and the air was filled with the smell of gunpowder.


  At this moment, there were more than ten armed guards in the corridor of the top floor, and they were pointing their guns at Gabriel and the others.


  &Nbsp; after communicating with the team members behind him, Gabriel and the two members behind him attacked at the same time.


  One of the team members stomped on the ground and flew into the air, appearing at the top of the tunnel.


  He exerted force on his hands and feet and supported his body with the connection between the wall and the roof. He then fired with the submachine gun in his hand.


  At the same time, another team member poked his body out of the ground, and his gun was spewing fire.


  Gabriel directly stuck out his gun. With his speed that far exceeded that of a normal person, six people were killed in an instant.


  In less than two seconds, all the enemies were killed!


  After clearing the corridor, Gabriel went straight to a door in the middle of the corridor and started firing.


  "Bang!"


  The door was kicked open, and he saw three people lying in a pool of blood. One of them had a gun aimed at him.


  He easily dodged the enemy's shot and killed him in one shot.


  &Nbsp; after checking and confirming that the target was dead, Gabriel announced their retreat.


  What Gabriel and the others didn't expect was that when they were attacking the nightclub, an alcohol lamp was knocked to the ground by a flustered guard in the room where the guard was resting.


  After the alcohol lamp broke, it ignited the sofa next to it, and the flames quickly spread.


  Half an hour after they left, the place turned into a sea of fire, swallowing the entire nightclub.


  What no one noticed was that in the sky above the burning fire field, there was suddenly a strange fluctuation that was so tiny that it could not be detected. It suddenly flashed a few times.




  Chapter 331-Fumi battle suit, movie concept


  In the original world, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] and strolled on the streets of the abandoned city, pondering about his encounter.


  If he wanted to teleport back to the world of loucheng, he would have to wait for a day. Only then would his safety be guaranteed.


  Tang Zhen had no choice but to deal with that terrifying floating metal ball cautiously. After all, the destructive power of this ghastly thing was really too strong.


  If it wasn't for the teleportation ability, with Tang Zhen's Overlord cultivation, his injuries would be considered light. If he wasn't careful, he might even lose his life.


  Bruley and the others had been two-star horde leaders back then, and their cultivation levels had intimidated many people. However, hadn't they also ended up in a sorry state in this warship wreckage?


  However, risk and opportunity coexisted. The more powerful the monsters in the wild building were, the more valuable the items inside would be. The rewards in the storage dimension were enough to prove this point.


  To the natives of the world of loucheng, before they figured out how to use it, those high-tech products were not even as valuable as a brain.


  However, after it fell into Tang Zhen's hands, he could easily break it and use it.


  After finding a dilapidated building, Tang Zhen strode in and stopped in a spacious room.


  The door and windows of the room were all broken, the floor was full of debris, and the window sill was full of bird droppings.


  Tang Zhen took out the box that contained the FOMI combat suit from the storage space and took it out.


  At first glance, the black femme combat suit looked like the intact skin of a strong man who had his bones and flesh extracted.


  Apart from the head, it could completely protect the user's body.


  Tang Zhen couldn't confirm the functions of the FOMI combat suit from its appearance alone. He had to try it on.


  He opened the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and tried to unlock the combat suit.


  Almost every item of the teroboros people had been unlocked and encrypted, and could not be used normally before it was unlocked.


  Just like the Gauss sniper rifle that Tang Zhen had picked up by chance. If it was not unlocked, its only use was to use it as a stick to smash people!


  A red light flashed from the surface of Tang Zhen's body, enveloping the combat suit. After a few seconds, it indicated that Tang Zhen had unlocked it.


  The specific method of using it also appeared before his eyes.


  Tang Zhen casually lifted the combat suit and pressed it against a bump on the waist of the combat suit.


  Following Tang Zhen's touch, the originally soft combat suit immediately changed. It was like an air-inflated model that stood upright in front of Tang Zhen.


  Then, the back of the combat suit separated from the back of its limbs, allowing the user to enter the combat suit directly.


  Tang Zhen put away the extra clothes on his body. He took a deep breath and walked in barefooted.


  Stepping out of the combat boots connected to the combat suit, he extended his arms. The unfolded combat suit immediately wrapped around Tang Zhen's torso and limbs.


  The originally fat combat suit rapidly shrunk. Tang Zhen only felt his body slightly tighten. The combat suit had already completely fitted his body.


  On the back and limbs, the openings for the user to enter were now tightly connected by countless metallic threads invisible to the naked eye.


  The bulge on his waist suddenly disappeared, and a stream of light began to flash continuously on his combat suit for thirty seconds.


  After the stream of light appeared, Tang Zhen had a feeling that this combat suit was continuously merging into his body, becoming a part of him.


  There was nothing wrong with this feeling. In fact, there were already shocking changes inside the combat suit.


  If Tang Zhen could download an application called [ nano vision ], he would be able to see the huge changes in his body.


  Countless metal wires that were invisible to the naked eye had pierced through his skin and connected to his organs and neurons.


  After the metal wire pierced through the skin, the user would not feel any difference because they were too small.


  The feeling of becoming one with the combat suit and even treating the combat suit as his own skin was the effect of these metal wires.


  Tang Zhen extended his hand and touched his combat suit. He did not feel any abnormality. On the contrary, it was extremely comfortable, as if he was touching his own skin.


  He had a faint feeling that after wearing this combat suit, his combat power had at least doubled!


  To a Lord-tier cultivator, doubling their combat power would have a terrifying killing effect.


  Tang Zhen extended his finger and gently inserted it into the concrete wall beside him. His finger immediately sank in as though it had touched mud.


  Tang Zhen withdrew his arm and nodded his head in satisfaction.


  The truth was just as he had guessed. His combat strength had indeed increased by several times!


  Next, Tang Zhen tested his movement speed, defensive strength, reaction speed, and so on. The results made him extremely satisfied.


  With this femme combat suit, the Lord-tier monster no longer had any advantage in front of Tang Zhen. The only result was that it would be directly killed by Tang Zhen!


  Tang Zhen moved his neck and took out a black windbreaker and put it on.


  When the combat suit was worn on the body, it was as if all the skin had been peeled off. It looked very terrifying and ferocious, and he had to cover it up.


  Due to the additional combat suit on his body, Tang Zhen's body became even more muscular. His original clothes could no longer be put on.


  After closing the [ quantum stealth light curtain ], Tang Zhen took out a car and drove out of the city.


  Along the way, there were cars passing by from time to time. They were all tourists who had heard of ghost city's reputation and specially came to visit the hidden world.


  Curiosity was something that was particularly obvious in human beings. He hoped that they would not be scared out of their wits by the ghosts!


  The car drove on and when they passed by a small city, Tang Zhen turned into it.


  When they passed by an open-air market, Tang Zhen stopped the car and walked in.


  He was going to buy a new set of clothes to cover up the FOMI combat suit.


  After walking around the open-air market for a while, Tang Zhen found that there were many people from the Asian Alliance doing business in the market.


  The stall he was at was run by the people from the Asian Alliance.


  Tang Zhen chatted with the boss for a while and picked out a few sets of clothes. He walked inside and put them on.


  Walking out of the changing room, the owner glanced at Tang Zhen and couldn't help but praise,"Brother, you're really strong. I'm afraid those men from the ice Bear Alliance can't compare to you!"


  Since he had nothing to do, Tang Zhen paid the money and started to chat with the boss.


  It turned out that there were nearly two hundred people from the Asian Alliance doing business in the market. They came from all regions of the Asian Alliance.


  Due to the poor economic situation, their business wasn't doing well. Tang Zhen was their third customer today.


  What's more, Tang Zhen bought several sets of clothes at once and didn't bargain when paying. This made the stall owner have an extremely good impression of Tang Zhen.


  After chatting for a while, Tang Zhen took out a box of cigarettes that Ivanov had prepared for him from his pocket and handed one to the stall owner.


  "Good cigarette, it seems like you're not short of money!"


  The stall owner took the cigarette and sighed in admiration. He handed the lighter to light the cigarette.


  Tang Zhen faintly smiled. He held the cigarette in his mouth and looked ahead as if he was in deep thought.


  On the street not far from him, a man was livestreaming on his mobile phone, interacting with the audience from time to time.


  If he also shot some videos of the world of loucheng and made them into movies, what kind of effect would it have?


  An exciting movie world would definitely attract the attention of countless people.


  At this time, if someone claimed that this was likely to be the real world and produced the corresponding evidence, what would people think?


  Under appropriate guidance, this would inevitably lead to a wave of exploration and discussion.


  Taking advantage of this trend, Tang Zhen's men added fuel to the fire and set up various training institutions and interest associations to attract fans to join.


  These people's research on the world of loucheng could provide Tang Zhen with some business ideas.


  After that, he could selectively release some news to these organizations, convincing them that the scenes in the movie were from the real world.


  When they could go to the World of loucheng, their supporters would have the priority to teleport!


  After the cross-plane Soul transmission experiment was successful, Tang Zhen hoped that he would welcome a group of well-trained transmigrators and not a group of scattered sand.


  Therefore, before that, they would receive targeted training to adapt to the various situations in the world of loucheng. It was a professional and efficient training!


  Some work had to be prepared in advance!




  Chapter 332! video application, the terrifying green eyes


  Tang Zhen sat in a restaurant in the market and was deep in thought.


  If he wanted to shoot a video for the production of a movie, he would need professional equipment.


  However, for Zhen Tang, this wasn't a difficult thing, because there was a dedicated camera application in the application store.


  This application was very cheap, and could be downloaded and installed with only five hundred brain beads.


  It had 1.5 billion pixels and a series of functions such as automatically adding special effects, editing, beautifying, dubbing, and adding lines. With only one application, a super movie could be produced.


  Such a convenient method had also saved Tang Zhen a large amount of time.


  After downloading and installing the [ super videographer ] application, Tang Zhen tried to play with it.


  Tang Zhen's point of view could be accurately recorded. Even the map point of view could be clearly recorded.


  After shooting a five-minute video, Tang Zhen selected the style option and entered some requirements for the video in the blank space. Then, he clicked on the auto-edit option.


  About a minute later, the video was edited.


  Tang Zhen was filming the restaurant in front of him. He chose a magical style and wanted it to be comfortable and leisurely, so that people could completely relax.


  He clicked on the video to play, and a melodious and soothing background music sounded, making people feel relieved.


  The image in the video was just an ordinary restaurant in the original world, but now it gave people the feeling that they were in a magical world.


  Perhaps it was the light, or the background music, or some unknown hint.


  In short, the moment he saw this scene, Tang Zhen subconsciously thought that this was a magical world and was deeply immersed in it.


  The five-minute video finished playing very quickly. Tang Zhen felt that his mind had been greatly relaxed. It was as if he had arrived in a restaurant in a magical world and was enjoying a cup of fragrant milk tea.


  Tang Zhen could not help but exclaim in admiration after slightly reminiscing.


  "Not bad, not bad at all!"


  Why don't we upload it to the internet and see what the effect is?


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen launched the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] and uploaded it to the largest social networking platform in his original world.


  Because of the application, no one could detect Tang Zhen's identity and address. It was extremely secretive.


  Next, Tang Zhen started to wait and see what the audience's comments were.


  The first comment appeared less than five minutes after the video was uploaded.


  Oh my God, which expert made this video? it's simply too awesome!


  After this person commented, he chose to repost it at the same time, as if he couldn't wait to share it with his friends.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head after watching it. As expected, he wasn't the only one who felt that the video was good.


  From the looks of it, using [ super videographer ] to record a movie should be completely feasible.


  After the waiter served a bowl of fresh soup filled with large pieces of mutton, as well as flatbread and chopped onions, Tang Zhen began to gobble down the food.


  He inadvertently glanced at the comments below the video and was shocked to find that there were more than a thousand replies!


  The comments were full of praise and exclamation, as well as gratitude for the video's publisher.


  what a beautiful restaurant! I really want to go there and sit for a while!


  after watching this video, I feel like all the pressure on my body has disappeared. I'm filled with endless power again. Thank you, I'm really grateful!


  the magical effects in this video are beyond my reach. I wonder if the producer is interested in joining our team? "


  is the one above the boss of Shadow Fiend? "


  you made the boss of the world's most powerful special effects company feel inferior, and you even sent an invitation. Brother, you're so awesome!


  Looking at the increasing number of comments, Tang Zhen smiled and closed it.


  This video was just a test. Since the audience's response was very good, he was relieved.


  As for how many people would admire and worship this video, Tang Zhen didn't care at all.


  After the meal, Tang Zhen started the car and continued to drive towards the city where Ivanov was.


  What Tang Zhen didn't know was that the video he had uploaded had already spread on the internet and was being watched by more and more viewers.


  Gasps of admiration filled the internet, and some people even called it the best stress-relieving video. They changed it to their computer screensaver or mobile desktop and played it constantly.


  Many restaurants and shops, even the big screens in the airport and schools, showed the video. The response was surprisingly enthusiastic.


  Some people were curious about the identity of the video's creator, so they used various methods to investigate, but they found nothing.


  The viral video and the silent producer became another hot topic on the internet!


  The car drove all the way, and by the time they arrived at the city where Ivanov was, it was already late at night.


  Tang Zhen quietly entered the manor, lay on the bed, and fell into a deep sleep.


  The next morning, after Tang Zhen had breakfast, he returned to his bedroom and activated the teleportation.


  At this time, he was ready to immediately activate the map teleportation plug-in if there was an abnormal situation.


  However, the situation he had expected did not happen. The floating metal ball had long since disappeared, and the entire passage was silent.


  Tang Zhen heaved a sigh of relief. He carefully moved forward along the passageway and soon arrived near the entrance.


  Tang Zhen sized up his surroundings. He was just about to get up and leave when he suddenly felt a mental energy lock onto his body.


  This familiar feeling caused Tang Zhen's body to stiffen. That terrifying monster that was hidden within the large pit had actually targeted him.


  Tang Zhen tried to take a step outside and felt that the mental energy had strengthened once again.


  "Could it be that this monster doesn't want me to leave, so it's doing this?"


  Tang Zhen clenched his teeth when he thought of this. He once again moved his body.


  In the end, that surge of mental energy seemed to have turned corporeal in an instant as it pressed down on Tang Zhen's body, causing him to feel some difficulty in breathing.


  Tang Zhen turned his head and looked at the large pit that was filled with gray fog. He seemed to see two green lights coldly staring at him.


  "Damn it, what the hell is this?"


  Tang Zhen immediately felt a wave of cold air freeze his blood after seeing this ice-cold and emotionless green light. It caused his soul to tremble.


  However, the more dangerous the situation was, the clearer Tang Zhen's mind became.


  He suddenly remembered what Bruley and the others had encountered. It seemed that they had also been intercepted by a terrifying monster when they were evacuating the warship wreckage, not allowing them to leave.


  Could it be that they were the same monster, and they didn't plan to let him leave?


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he quickly returned to the warship wreckage and observed the huge pit through the map view.


  As he retreated, the green light in the gray fog also disappeared, and the spiritual power enveloping his body was completely withdrawn.


  It was simply impossible to rush out of the warship. Therefore, Tang Zhen's only choice was to activate the teleportation technique and leave.


  He hoped that the monster would not go crazy and hunt him down after realizing that he had gone missing!


  With this monster's terrifying spiritual power, it could definitely lock onto him who was dozens of kilometers away. There was no doubt about it.


  Tang Zhen's action was also a gamble!


  If this monster had its eyes on him and only allowed Tang Zhen to move around in the warship wreckage, Tang Zhen would be in tears!


  Along with the activation of the application, a faint light flickered and Tang Zhen had already disappeared without a trace.


  The instant Tang Zhen disappeared, a spiritual force swept past the place where he had disappeared. It hovered for a moment before it was withdrawn.


  In the air above the large pit, a gray fog slowly condensed. A moment later, two terrifying green lights suddenly appeared in the gray fog.


  Upon closer inspection, it was clearly a pair of eyes!


  The terrifying pair of eyes were cold and emotionless. They seemed to have penetrated the thick gray fog and were staring at the edge of the ruins.


  After a long time, the eyes disappeared, and the gray fog slowly dissipated.




  Chapter 335: ! want to make! movie


  At the edge of the Super ruins, Qian Long was staring unblinkingly in the direction of the gray mist. There was an undetectable trace of anxiety between his brows.


  Tang Zhen had already left for a day, and there was still no news from him.


  Yesterday, in the gray fog, he had even informed Qian Long and the others to retreat quickly. They had clearly encountered a critical situation.


  To be able to make a Lord cultivator feel danger, especially an expert like Tang Zhen, Qian Long didn't dare to imagine what Tang Zhen had encountered!


  He decided to wait for a while longer. If Tang Zhen still did not come out, he would have to enter the central region to investigate.


  Even if he had to risk his life and might die in there at any moment, Qian Long didn't care!


  At this moment, Qian Long suddenly felt the air beside him tremble. Soon after, Tang Zhen's figure appeared before his eyes.


  "Hu!"


  Qian Long heaved a sigh of relief, and his originally tense nerves slowly relaxed.


  "City Lord, are you alright?"


  Qian Long asked in a concerned manner as he walked over to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen shook off the dust on his body and smiled at Qian Long and the others.


  "Don't worry, I'm fine!"


  Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the gray fog area. After thinking for a moment, he walked to a nearby broken wall.


  Tang Zhen extended his finger and repeatedly waved it on the hard wall. Words appeared while gravel and dust continuously fell to the ground.


  Qian Long walked behind Tang Zhen and saw the contents of Tang Zhen's letter.


  no cultivators are allowed to enter the gray fog area. Anyone who violates this rule will be severely punished. -Tang Zhen, the city Lord of Holy Dragon City!


  Tang Zhen had written in a common language that cultivators from all races could understand.


  The reason why he did this was to prevent the monsters in the pit from being disturbed and causing unpredictable and terrifying consequences!


  Although ordinary cultivators couldn't get close to the central area, they could still enter the peripheral areas.


  In order to completely cut off the hidden danger, Tang Zhen simply forbade any cultivators from entering to prevent any accidents from happening.


  With the Holy Dragon city's prohibition, these cultivators would definitely be wary when entering the gray fog region and give up on their plans to enter.


  If there were really people who did not care about their lives, Tang Zhen would not care about them. They were seeking their own deaths, and Tang Zhen was helpless.


  Qian Long ordered his men to kill a monster and used its blood to draw the words so that they would look clearer.


  "When I come back next time, I'll make sure to teach you a lesson!"


  Tang Zhen glanced in the direction of the warship wreckage and immediately released the wasteland combat vehicle.


  Under the gazes of the wild cultivators and Wanderers, the group headed towards Holy Dragon City at high speed.


  Sitting in the bumpy car, Tang Zhen kept thinking about how to shoot a movie. His mind was full of plot settings.


  After thinking for a long while, Tang Zhen suddenly turned his head around and said to Qian Long,  Qian Long, I'm going to make you the main character of a movie. What do you think? "


  Qian Long was stunned when he heard this. He revealed an embarrassed expression and said to Tang Zhen,"City Lord, I don't think that's a good idea."


  Tang Zhen felt a little strange. He was merely the main character of a movie. What was wrong with this?


  Tang Zhen felt even more curious when he saw Qian Long's troubled expression. He continued to ask,  your expression isn't right. Tell me, why don't you want to be the main character? "


  Qian Long coughed lightly, his face filled with conflict.


  If it was someone else who wanted to get to the bottom of this matter, Qian Long would have already thrown a punch over. However, he really didn't dare to do so when it was Tang Zhen who asked.


  Looking at the gossiping subordinates around him, Qian Long took a deep breath and said, "  because the main character has to take off all his clothes and let everyone see it. It's too embarrassing!


  Tang Zhen could not help but be stunned for a moment when he heard Qian Long's reply. After which, a strange expression appeared on his face.


  the movie you're talking about, are you referring to the thing in Tyson's computer? "


  Qian Long looked at Tang Zhen and gently nodded his head.


  A few black lines immediately appeared on Tang Zhen's face when he heard this. F * ck, we're talking about completely different things, alright?


  The last time when they were checking the supplies in the main city, someone accidentally found a laptop full of movies, which was discovered by Tai Seng who was passing by.


  After that bastard looked at it a few times, he immediately ran to Zhen Tang with the computer and asked to be assigned to him.


  It was just a laptop, so Tang Zhen didn't think much of it and directly gave it to Tyson.


  In the end, when Tang Zhen went to look for Tai Seng the next day, he discovered that this fellow was sitting together with Qian Long. Both of his eyes were staring at the laptop screen intently, and he didn't even notice Tang Zhen's arrival.


  For two peak rank 4 cultivators to be so focused on it, it must be something very attractive.


  However, when Tang Zhen heard the voice from the notebook, he immediately understood what was being played.


  Tang Zhen didn't know whether to laugh or cry at that time. He could only cough lightly and wake up the two people who were watching an artistic film.


  Looking at the strange expression on Tang Zhen's face, Qian Long and Tai Seng's faces turned red, and they wished for nothing more than to find a hole and hide in it.


  How could the word 'embarrassment' be used to describe such a scene when he was caught by his boss watching such things during work hours?


  Tang Zhen finally understood the reason behind Qian Long's hesitation after this memory surfaced in his mind.


  Tang Zhen rapped Qian Long's head in anger before chiding,  what are you thinking about? I'm not going to shoot a proper movie, not the naked and physical kind!


  "Oh, is that so? Yingluo, okay."


  Qian Long nodded his head in a half-understanding manner, indicating that he was willing to sacrifice himself for the sake of art!


  When he saw Qian Long's depressed expression, Tang Zhen was certain that this fellow's heart was definitely filled with struggle.


  alright, I've decided to pick a new lead. You have no chance!


  Qian Long parted his mouth and laughed after Tang Zhen's words sounded. He had an expression as though he had been relieved of a heavy burden.


  Tang Zhen rolled his eyes and decided to ignore this good-for-nothing fellow.


  After the movie was completed, Tang Zhen would be screened in the Holy Dragon City and the commercial district. At that time, as the protagonist's actor, he would definitely be remembered by all the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  It was such a good opportunity to be famous. At that time, there would definitely be countless girls who would fall in love with him and cry and shout to marry him.


  If it wasn't for the fact that he was the Holy Dragon city's city Lord and his identity was too sensitive, Tang Zhen would have wanted to be the main character!


  you brat, you don't know how to appreciate favors. Just wait to regret it!


  Tang Zhen snorted. Being rejected by the actor he had chosen made him, the 'director', feel very depressed.


  Tang Zhen closed his eyes and began to plan the plot. At the same time, he was also choosing the candidates for the various roles.


  The thoughts of the Lord-level cultivator were as fast as lightning. By the time the wasteland war chariots entered the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen had already finished constructing the specific plot.


  The next thing to do was to choose the actors, prepare the props, and then start shooting!


  As soon as Tang Zhen returned to the Holy Dragon City, he issued a series of orders, taking more than a hundred people from each department to participate in the filming of the movie.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen had also mobilized many extras, including the residents of the Holy Dragon City, prisoners, and foreign merchants.


  After everything was ready, the Super movie directed by Tang Zhen officially began shooting!




  Chapter 334! shooting and screening


  On a patch of grass not far from the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen was carrying a big megaphone and wearing a vest as he gave commands on the spot.


  In order to ensure that these actors had a photogenic feel, Tang Zhen ordered Pargo to get him a professional digital camera, which was filmed by a cultivator from the Holy Dragon City.


  Although the content of the shooting was not usable, it looked much more professional.


  In the wild grass, a handsome and determined young man was holding a short knife and wearing a tattered leather armor. He was having a " life and death battle " with a level one monster!


  The monster looked extremely ferocious, and the young man was covered in blood. The battle scene was quite intense.


  Tang Zhen stared at the young man's movements and at the same time, he activated his application to film the entire scene.


  Since the camera was from a map, it was a comprehensive shot. During post-production, the camera could be directly extracted from any angle.


  Under the gazes of nearly a hundred people, the young man finally killed the monster with 'extreme difficulty'. Then, he dragged his exhausted body and slowly walked into the depths of the wilderness.


  "We've passed!"


  Tang Zhen shouted. After which, he received the tea that the guard beside him handed over and slowly took a sip.


  When the 'heavily injured' young man heard this, he immediately straightened his back and ran over.


  "City Lord, what do you think of my acting?"


  This young man no longer had the tired look from before, his face was full of excitement and flattery!


  When Qian Long saw this, he curled his lips in disdain.


  You're the captain of the guards in the commercial district, but you're here to shoot a movie and you're so excited. I don't know what you're thinking.


  It's just a movie, do you have to be so serious?


  hmm, it's not bad, but your expression is still a little off. You have to put in more effort. When you were fighting the monster just now, you were obviously a little perfunctory. I'll be more careful next time!


  Tang Zhen put the cup aside and pointed out the young man's problems during the shooting process. He was full of style.


  After Xiao Rui listened carefully, he nodded his head sincerely, his face full of admiration.


  He turned around and looked at the level 1 monster that he had killed. He decided to use less force next time so that he could kill it for a longer time!


  If the monster that was killed knew what Xiao Rui was thinking, it would definitely cry out in sorrow.


  You're a level 4 cultivator, yet you're here to bully a level 1 monster like me. Do you have any shame?


  The most outrageous thing was that this guy didn't kill me with one strike, but kept stabbing me with broken metal pieces, cutting me all over. Isn't this torture?


  No one knew what the monster was thinking, but Tang Zhen was very satisfied with the shooting process.


  props team, get ready. The next scene will be in The Wanderer's Market. All extras, get into the scene immediately.


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when the people behind him started to get busy. Not long after, a simple trading market was completed.


  Nearly a hundred human and non-humankind merchants were standing in front of the stalls, shouting and yelling. Wanderers were moving back and forth around the stalls, making the place quite lively.


  As the main character, Xiao Rui walked through the crowd. After looking around for a while, he walked to a stall.


  He took out a bag of medicinal herbs and ores and sold them to the fat foreign merchant. Then, he carefully put the money into his pocket.


  After Tang Zhen saw this, he gently made a hand gesture. A young man wearing a tattered robe rushed out.


  This young man was the second male lead, played by a Holy Dragon City cultivator.


  The second male lead walked in front of Xiao Rui and knocked him lightly. Then, he took out Xiao Rui's money bag.


  Very quickly, Xiao Rui realized that his money bag had been stolen and gave chase with all his might. Then, the two of them began to chase and fight in the trading market, causing a huge commotion.


  The two of them got to know each other after a fight. In the end, the second male lead returned the money bag to Xiao Rui and claimed that he had a treasure map. He invited Xiao Rui to go and look for the treasure together.


  After confirming the authenticity of the treasure, the two of them bought all the equipment and supplies they had and entered the wilderness together.


  After shooting up to this point, Tang Zhen announced that they would move to the next location to continue shooting.


  In the process of choosing the location, Tang Zhen tried his best to choose places with wondrous mountains and beautiful waters, displaying the unique terrain of the world of loucheng.


  During this period, in order to shoot some scenes, Tang Zhen directly piloted the armed helicopter and pulled all the actors over.


  In the blink of an eye, five days had passed, and they finally entered the shooting of the last scene.


  Xiao Rui, the second male lead, and the female lead, played by yuelang, had a life-and-death battle with a group of Raider groups in the ruins of the Blackfeather Birdman's building.


  After a life-and-death struggle, the three of them 'killed' a group of Holy Dragon City cultivators who were acting as wild cultivators and finally obtained the hidden treasure.


  Carrying the treasure, the three of them trudged all the way and finally arrived in front of an incomparably tall city wall.


  The three of them looked at the city wall and the fully armed soldiers on it, and they couldn't help but cheer.


  The setting sun's afterglow shone on the three young faces, appearing incomparably beautiful, making people unable to help but be intoxicated in the picture.


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction, indicating that the shooting was over. Everyone immediately cheered.


  In the past five days, they had been running around to film, and it felt more tiring than training.


  Fortunately, the city Lord had already promised to give them a certain reward and to broadcast the movie in Holy Dragon City.


  Recalling the characters and plots that they had acted in, all the actors were looking forward to it. They wanted to see what they looked like in the movie.


  Tang Zhen returned to his room and immediately started editing the movie.


  The shooting process was rushed and rough, but in the face of application, these were not problems.


  He entered his requirements and chose a style that combined fantasy and science fiction. Then, Tang Zhen chose automatic editing.


  Due to Tang Zhen's high requirements, the editing process this time took a full five hours.


  After the editing was completed, Tang Zhen resisted the urge to immediately watch it. Instead, he ordered someone to send out a notice the next morning.


  Directed by the city Lord himself, the movie with the residents of the Holy Dragon City as the main characters would be broadcasted tonight!


  The Holy Dragon city's residents, who had long heard that the city Lord was filming a movie, immediately spread the news. At the same time, they couldn't wait to find out what that movie was.


  Some of the foreign merchants who had participated in the shooting were also bragging to their companions about how good they were during the shooting.


  Xiao Rui and the other actors were all excited, and they couldn't help but smile. Yue lang even ran to Lisa's place and dressed up carefully.


  Everyone in the Holy Dragon City was discussing animatedly, looking forward to the movie's broadcast.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with a sense of achievement after he saw this scene.


  Time passed slowly. When the sun set in the West and the moon hung high in the sky, the Holy Dragon city's Square was already filled with anticipating residents.


  There were also countless merchants and Wanderers gathered in the Plaza of the commercial district.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was standing on the peak of a mountain. When he felt that it was about time, he activated the [ super videographer ].


  Two rays of light shot out from Tang Zhen's body, hitting the sky above the Holy Dragon City square and the commercial district Square.


  With the help of the [ virtual reality simulator ], the [ super videographer ] formed two huge light screens above the square.


  Because of the magical effect of the application, the scenery displayed on the light screen was three-dimensional, completely like a live performance.


  This kind of special broadcast effect was something that no cinema in the original world could achieve.


  With the appearance of the light screen, the two public squares immediately quieted down. Everyone was staring at the sky.


  The first movie of the world of loucheng had officially started screening!




  Chapter 337: The lively screening scene (1)


  In the vast universe, a huge planet surrounded by a super array suddenly appeared.


  Compared to other planets, it was so unique and mysterious.


  The universe and the planet looked extremely real, as if he was watching it from space.


  Then, his view fell rapidly from the sky, passing through layers of clouds, and there were flames flying around him.


  A loud background sound echoed in the valley, constantly entering the ears of the audience, as if they were in the valley.


  The audience's mood immediately rose to their throats. When they saw a huge mountain blocking their way and the two sides were about to collide, some people couldn't help but exclaim.


  However, at this critical moment, the view was suddenly pulled up, and it began to slowly glide in the sky.


  The boundless wilderness and the spectacular and beautiful scenery were instantly displayed in front of the audience, and the desolate and majestic atmosphere hit them in the face.


  There were countless monsters wandering in the wilderness. There were Cyclops that were more than ten meters tall, water monsters that were shaped like flood Dragons, ugly kobolds, and miserable Wanderers.


  Further away, there seemed to be a huge building that was faintly visible.


  The audience looked at the wild scenery captured from the sky and were intoxicated by the magnificent scene.


  They had never thought that the wilderness they lived in actually had a beautiful side to it.


  The camera slowly moved backward, and the audience saw a silver light flash across the sky. Then, the camera quickly slid backward, and finally stopped on the face of a young man.


  The young man had a determined face and was full of heroic spirit. Through the broken leather armor, his lean but extremely tough muscles could be clearly seen.


  He was like a cheetah hidden in the wild grass, giving off a feeling of power!


  At this moment, the young man was crouching in the wild grass, staring at the silver object flying further and further away in the sky. His eyes were full of doubt.


  The audience who were watching the movie immediately started whispering to each other.


  "Is that person Xiao Rui?"


  "Yes, it's him. There's no mistake!"


  "Captain, you're so cool."


  who is Xiao Rui? I really want to see him immediately!


  Qian Long, who was in charge of the security, twitched his mouth. He glanced at the two girls who were full of admiration, then turned back to the big screen.


  It's just a lead actor, what's there to be proud of? is there a need for you guys to be infatuated?


  If it wasn't for the fact that he didn't want to play the main character, Xiao Rui wouldn't even have a chance!


  Thinking up to this point, Qian Long shot a glance at Xiao Rui, who was the main lead, and scoffed.


  As for Xiao Rui, who was not too far away, he was currently all smiles. He was staring at himself on the big screen with an intoxicated look on his face.


  After a while, Xiao Rui stood up from the grass and began to walk through a Valley with a strange landscape. Finally, he came to a barren land.


  From the beginning to the end, Xiao Rui was on full alert. He constantly looked around for any signs of movement, making the audience nervous.


  The audience's gazes followed Xiao Rui closely. When he finally stopped, a ferocious monster appeared in the eyes of the audience.


  However, after seeing the monster's appearance, the audience was stunned at first, and then they all showed strange expressions.


  "This Suan ni seems to be a horned scale monster, right?"


  "That's right, it's a level 1 scaled horned monster!"


  but why does Xiao Rui have to be so careful when he's hunting level one monsters? I remember that he's already a level four cultivator.


  does a level 4 cultivator need to be so careful when killing a level 1 monster? it's so strange!


  Listening to the discussions of the audience, Xiao Rui's face was full of embarrassment. He kept explaining that this was a need for acting, and that he was currently playing the role of a rank 1 cultivator.


  Qian Long stood to the side, and when he saw the awkward expression on Xiao Rui's face, he felt a sense of satisfaction.


  You deserve it, I've long found you an eyesore, this is karma!


  Thinking back to that pitiful scaled horned monster, it took you more than 70 strikes before it died, how wicked!


  Qian Long, who didn't get the role of the main character, regretted it a little when he realized that the main character of the movie was in the limelight.


  Now, when he looked at Xiao Rui, he was in a bad mood.


  After a short discussion, the audience was attracted by the plot, and the discussion became softer and softer.


  When the movie showed the scene of Xiao Rui in the Wanderer market, the foreign merchants in the commercial district began to make a lot of noise.


  did you see that? that's me! I'm so handsome!


  A fat non-human merchant pointed at the big screen and said to the people around him with a smug expression.


  They often walked in the commercial district, so they had learned the common language of the Holy Dragon City residents.


  All the merchants looked at him in disdain. You fat guy, how are you handsome at all? you're really shameless!


  But then, more and more foreign merchants began to shout, pulling their companions and pointing out their roles.


  "Look, look, that's me!"


  haha, I'm here too! I look very heroic!


  "Look, I've appeared too!"


  "Where are you? why didn't I see you?"


  "I was the one who fell into the bucket after being hit by someone!"


  "……"


  The foreign merchants watched the movie and discussed animatedly. Their faces were full of shock and admiration.


  They didn't expect that there would be such a magical method to record things in the past. It was even so interesting.


  It was like a real story that had happened in front of their eyes, making them intoxicated and unable to extricate themselves for a long time!


  There were even people who put themselves in the shoes of the protagonist, sometimes surprised, sometimes disappointed, with rich expressions on their faces.


  As the plot continued to develop, the audience was amazed again and again. When yuemang appeared as the female lead, it caused countless people to be amazed!


  To be honest, after turning into a woman, yuelang was indeed stunningly beautiful. Young men with weak self-control would be deeply attracted to him with just one glance.


  Only those who understood yuelang's background would have a strange expression on their faces when they praised her beauty.


  On the big screen hanging in the air, Yue lang was wearing a black skin-tight leather armor and was fighting with the main character and supporting characters for a precious medicinal herb.


  Yue lang, who had failed to snatch it, had an angry expression on his face. His rosy little mouth slightly curled up, and he put his hands on his small waist, constantly arguing with the main character.


  Her hair was tied up high, and she was tall and slender. Her facial features were exquisite, and she exuded an irresistible charm.


  After seeing this, many of the Holy Dragon city's young men could not help drooling. From time to time, they would turn their heads and secretly size up Yue lang who was standing on a high platform.


  Yuelang, who had dressed up carefully, stood under the moonlight with a smile on his face. His face was like a painting, and his beauty was soul-stirring.


  Yue lang pretended not to see the peeking eyes around him, but in fact, he was very proud of himself.


  At this moment, being the focus of everyone, Yue lang felt extremely happy, and the person she wanted to thank the most was the dear city Lord!


  He was the one who helped her realize her dream of becoming a woman. He was also the one who chose her to be the female lead and let everyone know of her beauty and talent.


  If the city Lord is willing, I don't mind devoting my life to you!


  Thinking of this, Yue lang looked up at the peak of the mountain, his eyes full of soft spring.


  Tang Zhen, who was currently watching a movie at the peak of the mountain, suddenly shivered all over. He seemed to have a kind of cold feeling.


  "That's weird, I'm a Lord level cultivator, how can I catch a cold?"


  Tang Zhen continued to stare at the screen after secretly muttering to himself.


  After Xiao Rui and the female lead met, they gradually developed feelings for each other. The three of them set off on a treasure-hunting journey together.


  At this moment, the group of robbers appeared and blocked the three's way.


  The eyes of Qian Long, who had been listless all this time, lit up, and a smile appeared on his face.


  haha, I'm finally here. In a moment, you'll see the scene of Xiao Rui being beaten to a pulp by me!


  Bullsh * t protagonist. It's just so-so. I don't want to be one at all!


  "Kakaka!"


  Qian Long's laughter was like an owl's, causing the Holy Dragon City cultivators beside him to subconsciously hide to the side, their faces filled with a strange expression.




  Chapter 338: Thousand Dragons regrets it (1)


  When the audience saw the ferocious Raider group appear, the scene suddenly fell silent!


  Qian Long looked at his one-eyed self on the screen with a smug expression.


  "Haha, you're all shocked by my majestic look!


  Don't worry, you'll see the scene of the main character being beaten to the point of peeing his pants."


  Qian Long's eyes were glued to the big screen, his face filled with pride.


  However, at this moment, he heard a loud shout.


  those damn looters! Xiao Rui, you must kill them!


  yes, I get angry whenever I see these bastards. It's best to cut them into pieces!


  that one-eyed man is really detestable. I wish I could drown him with a mouthful of saliva!


  "Um, that one seems to be our boss?"


  ah, ran ran, I'll take a look at ran ran again. Damn, it's really ran ran. Pretend I didn't say anything just now!


  Qian Long's face darkened as he pointed at the two cultivators under him with an expression that said,"just you wait."


  The two cultivators laughed bitterly and quickly came forward, praising the one-eyed Dragon played by Qian Long without restraint, while the protagonist was belittled.


  Qian Long laughed and said that he wasn't as powerful as the two of them had described. However, everyone could see the approval in his eyes.


  The two cultivators heaved a sigh of relief when they saw this.


  Since their boss was happy, the two of them didn't have to worry about being bullied and increased the intensity of their training.


  However, even though Qian Long could control his subordinates, he couldn't control the mouths of the other residents. Therefore, he was scolded from the beginning to the end of this scene, and it made him so angry that he gritted his teeth.


  what do they know? I'm so hated, which means I acted well. Even the city Lord praised me, saying that I grasped my role very well!


  Qian Long said to his subordinates with an indignant expression.


  After escaping from the one-eyed Dragon's raid group, which was played by thousand Dragons and the others, Xiao Rui and the others recuperated in a cave. In the end, the male and female protagonists had sparks of love between them. The female protagonist fell in love with the male protagonist, who was injured to save her.


  After seeing this scene, many of the female audience members 'eyes were filled with stars, filled with tenderness and love.


  The monotonous life in the world of loucheng had never made them come into contact with such things, so the impact was particularly huge!


  At this moment, everyone treated themselves as the male and female leads in a movie, looking forward to a love story that was as beautiful as a poem or a painting.


  Qian Long continued to pour cold water on his heart, thinking to himself,"if you guys knew that yuelang was a man, you wouldn't be so touched!"


  The movie continued to play, and gradually came to the wonderful part of the ending. The three protagonists finally arrived at the place where the treasure was buried and found a pile of treasure.


  Just as the audience thought that the three of them were going to make a fortune and became excited, the damn looters appeared again.


  "Bastards, why are these guys here again?"


  "Haunting them like ghosts, that's exactly what I'm talking about, this damned looters!"


  "Protagonist, hurry up and kill them. We can't let these guys get a single brain!"


  Qian Long's face was as black as the bottom of a pot as he listened to the audience's comments. The cold air around him was overbearing, and no one dared to get close to him.


  After an intense battle, the protagonist finally killed the one-eyed Dragon, and the audience immediately cheered.


  Qian Long looked at his own body on the screen. After a moment of silence, he seemed to have thought of something and suddenly laughed.


  "Hehehe, Yingluo!"


  When the Holy Dragon City cultivators at the side saw this abnormal scene, they were all secretly worried. Had their boss gone mad from anger?


  Qian Long's assistant walked over and asked with concern, " "Boss, are you okay?"


  "I'm fine. I'm fine. I can't be better. Hahaha!"


  The more Qian Long acted like this, the more worried everyone became. They all looked at him with concerned expressions.


  What are you looking at? do you think I won't give you a good beating? "


  Looking at everyone's gazes, Qian Long felt that something was amiss. Immediately, his face darkened as he looked at everyone coldly.


  "Oh, I'm fine!"


  Seeing Qian Long's gloomy face, all the cultivators heaved a sigh of relief and turned to look at the big screen.


  Qian Long didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He thought to himself,'you bunch of B * stards, you'll only feel better after I yell at you!'


  The movie had already reached its ending. The audience looked at the huge city wall in front of the three main characters and cheered in unison.


  "Look, it's our Holy Dragon City!"


  our city walls are too magnificent! So beautiful!


  they came to Holy Dragon City. Are they going to join our city? "


  "Ah, Yingluo, what's wrong? why is it gone?"


  "Alright, go back and rest. The movie is over!"


  In the two plazas, the audience, who were deeply attracted by the plot of the movie, felt that it was not enough and asked to continue broadcasting the next story.


  However, the second movie hadn't started yet. What was Tang Zhen supposed to show?


  With a stomach full of resentment, and the plot fragments that kept echoing in their minds, everyone returned to their respective homes.


  That night, many people went to bed very late because the plot of the movie made them extremely excited.


  There were also many men and women who were in love, pulling the male and female protagonists into their dreams and doing some embarrassing things.


  After seeing that the residents and foreign merchants who were watching the movie had all retreated, Tang Zhen jumped down from the mountain peak and stretched his muscles.


  The effect of today's broadcast was quite good. It seemed that he should also plan to build places like cinemas and nightclubs in the business district!


  Just as he was about to return to the main tower to rest, Qian Long appeared out of nowhere and approached Tang Zhen's side with a smile.


  "City Lord, you still haven't gone back to rest?"


  Tang Zhen saw this fellow's expression and knew that he had something to request of him.


  don't give me that. Just say what you want to say!


  Qian Long chuckled and asked, " "Are you going to continue filming after this movie?"


  Tang Zhen looked at Qian Long with a smile that was not a smile,  what does it have to do with you whether I make a movie or not? didn't you say you didn't want to make a movie? "


  "Who says I don't want to make a movie? I just don't want to make those naked movies!


  I'll teach that bastard a good lesson for spreading such rumors!"


  Qian Long put on an angry expression, as if he had been greatly wronged.


  "Alright, just tell me what you want to do. I don't have time to chat with you."


  Tang Zhen impatiently waved his hand, turned around, and prepared to leave.


  When Qian Long saw this, he hurriedly stopped Tang Zhen and loudly said,"I would like to ask the city Lord to let me be the lead in the next movie!"


  Tang Zhen scoffed and had a disdainful look on his face, "  back then, I let you play the lead role, but you pretended to be an idiot. Now that Xiao Rui is famous and girls are throwing flirtatious looks at him wherever he goes, you're tempted again? "


  "Hehe, I don't need you even if you want to act!"


  Tang Zhen finally regained his face. He coldly laughed, pushed Qian Long away, and walked towards the main city.


  Qian Long stood there hesitating for a moment before chasing after him again.


  In the night, the voices of the two people's conversation could be heard clearly.


  "City Lord, can you give me another chance?"


  "In your dreams!"


  I'm actually more suited to be the main character than Xiao Rui. You don't deny this, right? "


  "That's right, but I don't like to be rejected, so you have no chance anymore."


  "Give me another chance, brother Tang!"


  "Er, Yueyue, since you're so sincere, I'll let you play the second male lead next time!"




  Chapter 339: The request of a foreign merchant (1)


  Early the next morning, there were foreign merchants who asked to see Tang Zhen.


  Since the business district opened, this was the first time a foreign merchant had come to visit. Tang Zhen naturally had to meet him.


  In the spacious city Lord's Hall, Tang Zhen was sitting on a large chair as a long-robed foreign tribe merchant representative slowly walked in.


  There were dozens of foreign merchants who requested to meet this time. It was impossible for Tang Zhen to meet all of them. Therefore, the other party only needed to send a representative.


  The alien merchant was tall and thin, looking like a dried human corpse. However, he had many sharp bone horns on his head and two sharp teeth protruding out of his lips.


  dear city Lord, ruogen, a wood spirit merchant, greets you!


  Tang Zhen nodded, indicating that the other party could dispense with the formalities.


  "Mr. Rougen, may I know what business you have here?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the other party and asked in a soothing tone.


  "My friends and I hope to get permission from you to show the movie and then take it to other places to broadcast it.


  At the same time, I would like to ask you to shoot the same movie for the wood spirits, and the actors will also be from the wood spirits!"


  RUO Gen looked at Tang Zhen with anticipation in his eyes. His expression was also very sincere.


  He was a very smart and brave businessman. After watching the movie last night, he realized the business opportunity.


  He was not the only one who noticed this.


  In their opinion, if the movie charged a fee according to the number of people watching it, and then played in a loop in various places, it would definitely bring in a lot of profits.


  Furthermore, in rougen's heart, he had always had a dream, which was to record his decades of business experience and use it as a memory of his old age.


  In the past few decades, Logan had been using parchment and words to record his findings. A huge wooden box was filled up.


  When he arrived at the business district of the Holy Dragon City, he immediately bought one after seeing those fast imaging cameras, treating it as a treasure.


  The wood spirits were filled with a thirst for art and beauty, and they hated war. This was also the reason why they had a large number of buildings, but rarely had any Wars.


  Even rougen himself liked it when others called him a poet.


  After watching the movie that was being played in the Holy Dragon City last night, Logan fell into a daze.


  There was a voice in his heart that was screaming madly. He had to get his hands on this method of shooting a movie, and then record his legendary life in a movie.


  This thought churned in his mind for the entire night. At dawn, ruogen finally made up his mind.


  In order to film the movie and obtain the method to show the movie, ruogen was willing to pay any price!


  Tang Zhen sat on a chair and quietly listened to RUO Gen's story. At the same time, he was thinking about the possibility of spreading the movie.


  Without a doubt, this was the best media to expand the Holy Dragon city's influence. Through these movies, the outside world could have a deeper understanding of the Holy Dragon City, and at the same time, attract more people to the Holy Dragon City.


  Moreover, the film industry itself was a money-making industry, and the booming development in the original world had already proven this point.


  Using the movie to promote the Holy Dragon City and expand the Holy Dragon city's influence while also earning a large number of brain pearls was a pretty good idea.


  Originally, Tang Zhen had only thought of using force to conquer the enemy. However, from the looks of it now, there were other methods that could achieve this.


  He made a movie on a whim, but he didn't expect to have a new idea, which was a pleasant surprise.


  After Tang Zhen pondered for a moment, he agreed to RUO Gen's request. This caused him to be abnormally excited.


  However, Tang Zhen also told ruogen that if he wanted to shoot a movie, it could only be completed in Holy Dragon City.


  The Holy Dragon City would provide all the services. Ruogen only needed to take out the script and brain.


  After receiving a satisfactory answer, rougen returned to his caravan in high spirits and began to plan his script.


  He had never had such a passionate moment in his life. It made him feel like he was decades younger and full of energy.


  After RUO Gen left, Tang Zhen began to make preparations.


  The existing resources in the world of loucheng were simply unable to meet Tang Zhen's needs, so he had to go to his original world.


  If he wanted to operate the film industry as a profitable project, he needed to involve many aspects. Tang Zhen couldn't do everything himself, so these things must be handed over to the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  After he was teleported back to his original world, Tang Zhen made a list and began to produce and purchase.


  The projector, filming equipment, and all kinds of supporting equipment suitable for the Lou Cheng world were all on Tang Zhen's production and purchase list.


  He handed the list to Pargo, who would be in charge of purchasing and production.


  After that, Tang Zhen drove to a warehouse and began to move the supplies.


  The amount of goods this time was very large. Even though Tang Zhen had upgraded the space, it still took nearly an hour to move them.


  After returning to Ivanov's Manor, Tang Zhen started a video conference.


  Tang Zhen leaned on the comfortable sofa and Ivanov's image appeared in front of him.


  As long as they had video equipment like mobile phones and laptops around them, the [ universal electronic kit ] could connect directly.


  Within a few seconds, Xu Feng from the Asian Alliance, Kumiko from the Japanese, and Lin huixun from the pickle nation also appeared in front of Tang Zhen at the same time.


  After chatting with them for a while, Tang Zhen told the four of them about how he used the movie to promote his movie, let the original world gradually understand the loucheng world, and take the opportunity to cultivate and reserve talents.


  Moreover, Tang Zhen had also revealed information regarding the inter-plane Soul transmission. He had also selectively revealed some of his plans.


  Tang Zhen's action was to hear the opinions of the other four. After all, they were the true executors.


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he let the four of them watch a movie.


  The beautiful scenery of the building world, the terrifying monsters, and the applied editing made the movie extremely exciting.


  Any audience who saw the movie would be deeply attracted.


  After the movie ended, the four of them were still in a daze for a long time, their faces filled with shock and fanaticism.


  Oh my God, is this the world of loucheng? it's indescribable!


  The four of them took a long time to digest the information before they came back to their senses.


  They knew very well that what they were seeing was not just a movie, but a real world!


  Through Soul transmission, the souls of humans from the original world would be sent to another world, and then a new world would be built.


  This was a huge plan that would have a huge impact on the future of mankind. It could definitely be written into the history books.


  After a moment of silence, Xu Feng took a deep breath and spoke his plan.


  "I fully agree with Your Excellency's idea of storing up talents.


  After spending a huge amount of resources, we must get a corresponding return.


  An elite and an ordinary person will consume the same amount of resources when they are teleported, but the value they create is very different. Therefore, it is imperative to cultivate talents."


  After saying this, Xu Feng paused and rubbed his temples.


  Tang Zhen noticed that Xu Feng's sideburns had already turned white, and his face looked a little Haggard.


  The development of the Asian Alliance had obviously consumed a lot of his energy.


  "The movie brought by the Oracle can let more people understand the world of loucheng. The biggest advantage is that it can eliminate everyone's sense of strangeness about the world of loucheng, but at most, it will only attract some hobbyists.


  Thus, I'm more inclined to cultivate talents within our organization."


  After Xu Feng finished, Ivanov said, " "If we were to train them within the organization, it would definitely consume a large amount of funds. Furthermore, before the teleportation begins, how are we going to arrange for these people?


  If it's possible, I'd like to have an independent territory that belongs to us. That way, we can do a lot of things without any worries."


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. This was not a bad idea.


  With the wealth he had now, he could totally buy a piece of land or an Island in his original world and use it as his base.


  However, if that was the case, everything that happened in the base would be exposed to the eyes of those with ulterior motives, and it would be monitored by countless forces.


  Perhaps in a few years 'time, the entire world would know what kind of place this was!


  However, Tang Zhen's experiment should have been completed by then. There was no need to hide it anymore.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen let Ivanov handle this matter and let Tang Zhen solve the funding problem.


  In the following time, Lin huixun and Kumiko also shared their thoughts.


  Lin huixun suggested that the movie should be packaged and used as a promotional movie for a virtual game that was about to be released. Kumiko hoped to get the various copyrights of the movie, which would bring a lot of benefits.


  The video conference lasted for several hours. After the discussion, everyone began to act on their own.
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  Ivanov and the others would handle the production of the film, and Tang Zhen would not have to worry about the rest.


  This kind of thing was handed over to the professionals to obtain the greatest value. Tang Zhen's responsibility was to shoot the movie in the loucheng world and then carry out the post-production.


  After returning to the world of loucheng, Tang Zhen personally selected hundreds of loucheng residents and began to give them simple training.


  Holding the teaching materials from his original world, Tang Zhen began to fill in the gaps in his teaching work.


  Right now, there was an order from the wood spirit race. It was related to the Holy Dragon city's new income channel, so Tang Zhen had to pay attention.


  Fortunately, the comprehension ability of these residents was good. They had remembered what Tang Zhen said in their hearts. As the filming continued, they should be able to integrate it.


  In the next two days, Tang Zhen accompanied this group of residents and constantly fiddled with the camera, trying to shoot.


  It didn't matter if they didn't shoot well. With the [ super videographer ] for post-production, many flaws could be made up for.


  By the time everyone had familiarized themselves with their own work, ruogen had also completed his script.


  He had written his life experiences in it, from his youth to decades later. It was full of legends and ups and downs.


  After Tang Zhen finished reading the script, he turned his head and looked at RUO Gen.


  He didn't expect this ordinary-looking foreign merchant to have such rich life experience.


  "The script is not bad. When do you plan to start shooting?"


  Ruogen first expressed his thanks and hoped to start filming immediately.


  "Then how much of your brain are you prepared to invest in this movie?


  you must know that shooting a movie requires a large number of brains. Even millions of brains might not be enough. How much can you afford?


  Also, I'd like to remind you that a high investment means a high return. The more brains you invest, the better the effect of the film, and the higher the return may be!"


  In order to make the other party willing to pay, Tang Zhen started to Bluff.


  After hearing this, RUO Gen lowered his head and pondered for a moment. He then extended a finger towards Tang Zhen."I can invest a million brain beads, but the film must be to my satisfaction!"


  A million brain beads for a movie, these foreign merchants were really rich!


  Only people like RUO Gen, who pursued their dreams, would spend money so readily. If it were other foreign merchants, they would hesitate for a long time.


  Tang Zhen was extremely happy when he thought of the large sum of money that he would be able to earn. He smiled and said,  don't worry, I'll make sure you're satisfied!


  Next, ruogen signed an agreement with the Holy Dragon City and paid five hundred thousand brain beads.


  The remaining five hundred thousand brain beads would be paid to the Holy Dragon City after the filming of the movie was over.


  RUO Gen and the newbie director started discussing how to shoot the movie, while Tang Zhen provided technical guidance and was responsible for the post-production of the video.


  Tang Zhen felt that it was a little unreal to have earned a million brain beads in such a muddled manner.


  However, this also proved that there were many other ways to earn brain beads, it was just that he had not noticed it before.


  The shooting of the second movie in the Holy Dragon City had attracted countless foreign merchants.


  Many of them were very interested in movies. Now that RUO Gen was leading the way, they could have a deeper understanding and decide whether to invest in it.


  One could imagine that once ruogen's movie was a success, countless foreign merchants would throw their brains into it to film the movie they wanted.


  The lively filming scene outside Holy Dragon City had nothing to do with Tang Zhen. At this time, he was squatting in a cave, studying the aircraft he had obtained from the wreckage of the battleship.


  This fellow was currently placed in the open space of the cave, and its body was shining with a mysterious luster.


  After carefully sizing up the flying device, Tang Zhen activated the [ eye of appraisal ], and the pop-up subtitles confirmed his guess.


  [ terobo Expeditionary fleet's small transport plane, locked status, power system damaged. ]


  Tang Zhen was a little disappointed. A flying device that had lost its power system was destined to be unable to fly in the sky!


  He hoped that the next time he went to the wreckage, he would be able to get the right parts, which might be able to bring the aircraft back to life.


  Tang Zhen also took out the other items he had obtained from the battleship. After studying them one by one, he had a preliminary understanding of their uses.


  Tang Zhen planned to set up a Research Institute in his original world and bring these items back to his original world to excavate the alien technology contained within.


  If these technologies could be used reasonably, it would be very beneficial to Tang Zhen and even his original world.


  The world of loucheng was just a new world that needed to be explored, and the original world was an indispensable base camp.


  Tang Zhen would never ignore this point no matter when and where.


  After covering the flying device, Tang Zhen walked out of the hidden cave.


  These days, he had been busy with the shooting of the movie. There were many things that needed to be dealt with in Holy Dragon City, and they had all been piled up.


  After returning to the city Lord's Hall, Tang Zhen buried his head and began to get busy.


  ……


  In a Valley a hundred kilometers away from the Holy Dragon City, a group of cultivators was slowly advancing.


  Among them, the one with the highest cultivation was the captain, a rank 3 cultivator. The rest of the team were all Rank 2 cultivators.


  Compared to the exploration teams formed by other wild cultivators, the armor of these cultivators was very unified, and their weapons were also considered superior.


  The only difference between them and ordinary exploration teams was that they all wore a golden armband on their right arms.


  A giant dragon rose from the armband, and below the giant dragon were the words 'Holy Dragon'.


  Once the Holy Dragon city's patrol team saw the armband, they knew that this was a mercenary group registered in the Holy Dragon City.


  When they encountered these mercenary groups, the Holy Dragon city's patrol team would not make things too difficult for them. Sometimes, they would even provide some help.


  When they encountered monsters that they could not deal with, these mercenary groups could even use the walkie-talkie to ask for help. The first rescuers that arrived were these Holy Dragon City Patrol members.


  Because the mercenary group could ask for help from these patrols at any time, the relationship between the two sides was still considered harmonious.


  This mercenary group had just been inspected by the patrol team and was now on their way to the target location.


  The leader of the mercenary group was walking in the middle of the group with a small notebook in his hand, constantly calculating something.


  When the team member next to him saw this, he smiled and asked, " "Leader, you're starting to calculate again. Are you still worried about the brain pearls you owe?"


  of course!  the captain snapped.  we spent 5000 Yuan to change our equipment this time. That's money!


  Other than our original savings, I also borrowed three thousand brain beads from miss Xiao Ying, and I'm counting on completing this mission to pay off the debt!"


  Hearing the captain mention Xiao Ying, the eyes of the younger team member lit up, and he asked, "  leader, do you think miss Xiao Ying has a boyfriend? "


  When the regiment commander heard this, he immediately looked at his team members as if they were looking at dog sh * t. He snorted coldly and said, " "Brat, why don't you take a piss and look at yourself in the mirror? miss Xiao Ying is so beautiful, and her cultivation is so high, how could she possibly take a fancy to a rotten garlic like you!"


  The team member immediately jumped up.  "I know that there is a huge gap between my status and miss little Ying's, but leader, you don't have to be so demoralizing, do you?"


  I'm not trying to discourage you, but I hope that you can give up as soon as possible. With miss Xiao Ying's status, she's not someone you can think about at all!


  The mercenary group leader advised the young man with a heavy heart and patted his shoulder.


  The young man nodded gloomily and continued on his way without a word.


  Seeing the young man's appearance, the mercenary group leader sighed, a trace of helplessness flashed in his eyes.


  Ever since he had brought the young men of the tribe to Holy Dragon City and registered them as a mercenary group, everyone's days had clearly improved.


  The prosperity of the Holy Dragon city's business district made these young people restless. They began to desire to make big money, get beautiful women, and enjoy the life that only the rich could enjoy.


  However, it was not easy to obtain these things. The most basic thing was to have cultivation, brains, and good luck!


  If you don't have either, then just live your life honestly and don't overestimate yourself and provoke people you can't afford to offend.


  This subordinate of his was very ordinary, but Xiao Ying's background was extremely shocking. Moreover, he wasn't the only one who liked Xiao Ying, so it was impossible for the two of them to have a relationship.


  Out of his love for his men, the mercenary group leader said such cold words that made the young man angry.


  Just as the mercenary group leader was thinking about how to find an opportunity to enlighten the young man, he inadvertently looked up and was immediately stunned by the strange situation in front of him!




  Chapter 339! the strange wild tower


  The originally clear sky seemed to have been stained with ink, and countless tiny electric snakes were swimming in the air.


  Where the mercenary group was standing, even the air seemed to become heavy. Everyone felt their hearts beat faster, as if their chests were beating non-stop.


  It was as if something bad was about to happen.


  This extremely oppressive atmosphere lasted for a full minute before it suddenly disappeared.


  However, a huge abandoned building suddenly appeared on the originally empty land.


  This magnificent building seemed to have been burned by a fire, and some of the charred areas were still smoking.


  "This is the Taotie nol!"


  The mercenary group leader took a deep breath and rushed to the front with big steps, his eyes full of excitement.


  To run into a new building while on the road, this luck was really incurable!


  Whether it was clearing the wild buildings or reporting it to the Holy Dragon City mercenary Union, they could exchange it for a large number of brains!


  After the mercenary group leader carefully sized up ye Lou, he immediately gathered his dumbfounded group members together.


  "Guild leader, we're rich!"


  The eyes of the young man who had just been reprimanded lit up, and his face was full of excitement.


  The other people's expressions were the same. They couldn't wait to immediately enter the wild building to explore.


  If they could find a few valuable items, they could immediately escape poverty and become rich, and bring their families to Holy Dragon City.


  The mercenary group leader gestured for everyone to calm down, then slowly said, " "The area of this building is not small, and I believe that the monsters inside will not be easy to deal with. Getting rich is important, but staying alive is more important!


  I'm asking you now, do you want to go in and explore, or do you want to report directly to Holy Dragon City?"


  When everyone heard this, they replied without hesitation, " "Of course we're going to explore it first. If we find something good, we'll be rich!


  Compared to that, the reward we get after reporting is only a small one. There's nothing wrong with not reporting!"


  Seeing that everyone agreed, the mercenary leader nodded. He was also inclined to this choice.


  However, out of caution, he continued, " "When we explore the wild building, we can't all go in. We must leave someone outside to meet them. If we encounter danger, we must immediately ask the patrol for help.


  When we explore, we only need to enter the border area. We don't need to go too deep.


  Not only is it dangerous to go deep inside, but it will also affect the rewards we get. After all, the higher the completion of the wild building, the higher the rewards!


  Perhaps one more step would cost him hundreds of brain matter!


  Do you all understand what I'm saying?"


  The mercenary leader looked at his men with a serious expression, afraid that someone would disobey and put everyone in danger.


  don't worry, leader. We know what's important!


  When everyone heard this, they all expressed that they would obey the order.


  The mercenary leader nodded in satisfaction, then waved his hand gently, and everyone immediately rushed toward the building.


  When they arrived at the door of the building, the mercenary leader listened for a while, then left one member to guard the door, and the others pushed the door open and went in.


  The inside of the building was dark and eerily quiet.


  Everyone took a few light steps, and then a glaring light beam shot out from the mercenary group leader's hand.


  This was a strong flashlight sold by the mercenary guild in Holy Dragon City. It was much better than a torch!


  After the flashlight was turned on, everyone looked in the direction of the light and saw a stage appear in their field of vision.


  "Kada, kada kada kada kada!"


  At the same time, a strange knocking sound was heard, followed by a pair of long, snow-white legs appearing in the light of the flashlight.


  A flirtatious woman with only a few strips of cloth on her body appeared in everyone's field of vision. Her snow-white skin and exaggerated curves made everyone involuntarily swallow their saliva.


  A series of music slowly sounded and filled everyone's ears. The long-legged woman began to sway to the rhythm of the music.


  The rhythm of the music was getting faster and faster, and the woman's swaying was getting bigger and bigger. The intention of teasing was extremely obvious.


  Everyone in the mercenary group looked like they were in a daze. They couldn't help but lean toward the woman. Their eyes were full of greed and desire, but they didn't have a trace of rationality.


  They stretched out their hands and scratched the air, as if they could touch the woman's body.


  Unknowingly, they were getting closer and closer to the stage, and the woman's movements were getting bolder and bolder. She had also torn off all the cloth covering her body.


  Just as one of the mercenary members 'hands was about to touch the woman, she suddenly stopped dancing and looked down at the crowd with a high and mighty posture, allowing the mercenary member to reach her body.


  When the member who was walking in front saw this, he couldn't wait to reach out and touch the woman's long legs.


  At this moment, a change occurred!


  That member suddenly let out a miserable cry. The hand that was touching the woman's thigh suddenly burst into flames and was burned into black charcoal in the blink of an eye.


  His scream immediately woke up the other members of the mercenary group.


  "Damn it, what's going on?"


  The leader of the mercenary group roared and drew his weapon.


  When the other members saw this, they also drew their weapons and quickly gathered together.


  At this moment, the desire in their eyes had completely disappeared, leaving only confusion and fear.


  The member whose palm was on fire was still wailing in pain. His voice was extremely mournful.


  After he rolled on the ground a few times, wisps of dark green flames surged out of his body.


  "Sixth brother!"


  The mercenary leader couldn't help but cry out in pain.


  it's too dangerous here. Let's retreat!


  Seeing his brother turn into a ball of fire, the mercenary leader roared in grief and anger, turned around and ran out.


  When the woman on the stage saw this, she let out a shrill scream, and at the same time, countless flames burst out from her body, enveloping her in flames.


  The woman, who had turned into a burning person, began to dance wildly on the stage, occasionally letting out a burst of strange laughter.


  Loud and rhythmic music rang out, reverberating in the wild building. It was as if the entire building was shaking along with it.


  A multi-colored light pillar appeared out of thin air, and then it continued to sway, illuminating the entire space where the mercenary group was, but everything seemed to be in a daze.


  With the help of the flickering lights, the group found themselves in a large hall. In the corners around them, there were countless young men and women in strange clothes.


  These young men and women swayed their bodies to the rhythm, but no matter where they stood, their pale faces were still facing the mercenary group.


  This strange scene made everyone's blood run cold.


  Even the mercenary group leader was secretly scolding himself for being blinded by money. For the sake of a small benefit, he had caused his brothers to encounter such a crisis!


  But now that things had come to this, it was useless to regret. The most important thing now was to leave this place with his brothers.


  After thinking about this, the mercenary leader immediately shouted, " "You guys run, I'll Cover You!"


  When everyone heard this, they didn't care much and immediately began to search for the location of the entrance.


  However, just as everyone moved, the young men and women who were swaying their bodies let out a shrill cry, and at the same time, large balls of flames erupted from their bodies.


  They pounced on the mercenary group in unison, their eyes filled with coldness and madness under the flames.


  In the blink of an eye, they rushed in front of everyone and let out a wail that made people's souls tremble.
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  These fire men were covered in flames, but when they got close, they gave off an extremely cold feeling.


  However, this kind of Cold Flame could instantly burn people into charcoal. This was obviously the result of an extremely high temperature.


  No matter what this flame was, he couldn't let it touch his body, or he would die!


  The leader of the mercenary group roared, raised his sword, and swung it with all his might. He cut down the first man on Fire that charged at him.


  The head of the Man on Fire was cut off by the mercenary leader. After running for a few steps, he fell to the ground with a thud.


  The flames that had been wrapped around its body quickly disappeared, leaving only a charred and twisted corpse on the ground. It was unusually ferocious and terrifying.


  Although he had killed the enemy with one strike, the mercenary leader did not dare to be careless, because the burning men of fire were constantly pouncing at him.


  "You guys run, quickly!"


  The mercenary leader cut down two more burning men and turned around to shout, but then he was hugged by a Burning Man from the side.


  The mercenary group leader who had a Burning Man on his body screamed and kept twisting his body, trying to get rid of the fire.


  However, as time passed, his movements became weaker and weaker. A burnt smell began to spread from his body.


  "Hurry up and run!"


  The mercenary leader finally stopped struggling and knelt on the ground powerlessly. The Man on Fire who was holding him laughed hideously and quickly left his body.


  After he roared in a weak and painful voice, countless tiny flames emerged from the veins on his skin, and then large Balls of Fire spewed out of his seven orifices.


  "Run, run, run, run!"


  A ball of green flame enveloped the mercenary leader, and he instantly turned into a Human Torch.


  "Second uncle!"


  "Guild leader!"


  The mercenaries who had already rushed to the door saw this scene and shouted with all their might. Their voices were filled with grief and indignation.


  It was a pity that their Regiment commander was already dead, so it was useless to shout.


  They turned around and ran with all their might, slamming the door open!


  In one breath, they rushed to a distance of 100 meters from the door. After surviving the disaster, everyone knelt on the ground one after another, with a painful expression on their faces.


  They didn't expect that their Regiment commander and one of their brothers would die Here just because of a moment of greed and wanted to get some benefits before reporting.


  If he had known earlier, he would have reported the location of the building directly and received the considerable prize money. Then, the regiment commander and the others would not have to die!


  However, no matter how much regret he had, he could not change the fact that it had already happened.


  After a moment of silence, one of the mercenaries took out a walkie-talkie from his bag with trembling hands.


  This was one of the standard pieces of equipment for registering mercenary groups in Holy Dragon City. Every mercenary group would bring at least two.


  Holy Dragon City Patrol team, I'm mercenary Group R134. We've found a wild building in area 13, over!


  I repeat, this is mercenary Group R134. We have found a building in area 13, over!


  Ten seconds later, there was a response from the walkie-talkie.


  "Mercenary Group R134, please guard the place and prevent any unrelated people from approaching the building.


  Your mercenary number has been reported. Please wait here quietly. The Holy Dragon City cultivator squad will arrive in half an hour. Please light the smoke stick immediately when you see the armed helicopter!"


  Hearing the voice from the walkie-talkie, everyone looked at each other and sat on the ground in relief.


  The next thing to do was to wait for the Holy Dragon City cultivators to come and confirm the information.


  In less than twenty minutes, everyone saw a black dot flying from the direction of Holy Dragon City.


  The cultivator who had just taken out his walkie-talkie to report immediately ignited the smoking stick in his hand and threw it on the open space in front of him.


  A cloud of red smoke rose into the air, forming a huge pillar of smoke. It was extremely obvious in the open wilderness.


  The flying assault helicopters had clearly noticed the smoke pillar and quickly flew in this direction.


  After a short while, the military helicopter landed beside them, and a few Holy Dragon City cultivators quickly jumped off the plane.


  The man walking in front was well-built and had a cold face. A terrifying aura was constantly spreading from him.


  With just a glance, everyone could confirm that this man's cultivation was extremely high, so high that they could look up to him.


  The members of the mercenary group were all trembling with fear. No one dared to speak rashly, for fear of angering the other party.


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over those cowering mercenary group members. He directly walked to the front of the wild building and carefully observed them.


  The clerk of the Holy Dragon City mercenary Union who followed behind Tang Zhen began to question the members of these mercenary groups. At the same time, he recorded them on a piece of paper.


  After confirming that there were no mistakes, the clerk of the mercenary Union issued a receipt and handed it to the members of the mercenary group.


  With this receipt, they could return to the Holy Dragon city's mercenary Union and receive the basic reward of five thousand brain beads.


  After the value of the buildings was confirmed, they could still get a part of the Commission based on the completion of the wild buildings and the total value of the harvest.


  Such a high reward was also to encourage the mercenary groups that discovered the wild building. They hoped that they would report the information of the wild building to the Holy Dragon City as soon as possible!


  The members of the mercenary group who had received their rewards glanced at the wild building with complicated expressions before they returned to Holy Dragon City with heavy steps.


  The clerk of the mercenary Association walked in front of Tang Zhen and handed the record to him.


  After Tang Zhen finished reading the records, the clerk couldn't help but say,"These guys are just too greedy, otherwise they wouldn't have lost two members. If they had reported it honestly, they would have at least gotten ten thousand brain beads as a reward, isn't that good?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the clerk with a smile that was not a smile and shook his head.


  The greed of humans could never be filled. In the face of huge benefits, taking risks out of desperation was a common thing.


  If he were to encounter such a situation, he would probably choose to take a gamble!


  What happened to the mercenary group was not uncommon in the world of loucheng, so it was not surprising.


  Tang Zhen's attention was actually already attracted by the signboard outside the building.


  Tang Zhen saw extremely familiar words on these signs. They were the same as the words used by the ice Bear Alliance.


  After recording these words, Tang Zhen turned his head and looked behind him. There was a convoy driving over from that direction.


  Two wasteland war chariots were speeding in front, followed by three transport trucks, which were filled with the Warriors of the Holy Dragon city's second Legion.


  After the vehicles stopped, the Holy Dragon City soldiers quickly jumped out of the vehicles and lined up in an orderly manner.


  Under the command of the officer, the soldiers immediately spread out and surrounded the building.


  From now on, this building was the Holy Dragon city's private property. No unrelated person was allowed to approach this building!


  Tang Zhen studied it for a while. Just as he was about to enter the wild building to take a look, the roar of a Mount was suddenly heard from the opposite direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  Dozens of foreign cultivators riding on mounts quickly rushed to the front of the building.


  When they saw the Holy Dragon city's soldiers around the building, the foreign cultivators 'expressions changed, and their eyes were filled with anger and disdain.


  "Damned human, this isn't a place you should stay. Get out of here immediately!"


  A non-human cultivator stopped his Mount and began to curse at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  Tang Zhen sneered when he heard this. Killing intent flashed in his eyes as he slowly walked towards the foreign tribe cultivators.


  It would be best if these guys were Lou Cheng cultivators, so that they could give him a reason to start a war.


  The Holy Dragon city's war blade had not drunk blood for a long time!
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  this is the Holy Dragon city's territory. Stop, or we'll kill you on the spot!


  A fully-armed soldier of the 2nd Legion stood in front of these foreign cultivators, raised his spear, and shouted at the enemies.


  Even if there were dozens of foreign cultivators on the other side, even if their cultivation base was higher than his, he would not allow any unrelated people to get close to his defense area.


  Because this was his duty, the soldier did not hesitate at all.


  Just this courage alone was worthy of praise.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers saw this and quickly gathered around, raising their weapons.


  "What did he say? he actually wants us to leave quickly?"


  When the foreign cultivators heard this, they were stunned for a moment before they burst into laughter.


  "Hahaha, are these humans crazy?"


  "You actually dare to shout at us, you're really tired of living!"


  "What are you talking about? just kill our way over!"


  The foreign cultivators discussed animatedly, completely ignoring the Holy Dragon City soldiers blocking the wild building.


  Even though more and more Holy Dragon City soldiers had heard the commotion and rushed over, they did not take it to heart and only commented and ridiculed without restraint.


  They were just some weak humans. They only needed to ride their mounts to attack once and they could kill as they wished.


  In the eyes of these non-humankind beings, they had never even treated human beings as equal beings.


  The reason why they hadn't made a move yet was that they hadn't figured out the origin of these Warriors, and they were afraid that they might be human servants of some non-human race.


  Some non-humankind beings had a habit of using human beings as cannon fodder. If they attacked without thinking, it might cause unnecessary misunderstandings!


  A man dressed as the leader of the group of foreign cultivators turned around and muttered a few words with a cold glint in his eyes.


  Then, a foreign cultivator took a step forward and shouted in the human language, " "We're cultivators from the tower of the thus race. May I ask which tower you're from?"


  He looked at the Holy Dragon City warrior provocatively, his expression full of contempt.


  "I repeat, we are the Holy Dragon city's second Army!


  The building in front of you now belongs to the Holy Dragon City. Please leave immediately!"


  A well-built Holy Dragon City officer walked out and shouted at the foreign cultivators.


  "Holy Dragon City, what kind of place is that?"


  The leader of the foreign cultivators turned around and asked his subordinates.


  "Holy Dragon City, never heard of it."


  "I do know of a Black Rock City nearby. It's a level 4 human city!"


  who cares if it's Holy Dragon City or Black Rock City? as long as it's a human city, we don't have to bother with them? "


  The leader of the foreign cultivators thought for a moment and asked his subordinate, " "Which race is the Holy Dragon city's city Lord from?"


  "Nonsense, of course it's the human cultivators!"


  The Holy Dragon City officer snorted coldly and waved his hand to signal the soldiers to raise their guns.


  The Holy Dragon city's second Army used old-fashioned rifles from the Wei Island. Including the bayonet, they were 1.6 meters long. In the eyes of these foreign cultivators, they were a type of strange short spear.


  They didn't even care about these " short Spears ".


  The Holy Dragon City officer looked at the foreign cultivators expressionlessly. He had already made preparations for battle.


  He had already seen through the little scheme of these foreign cultivators. They wanted to figure out where he came from and then decide whether to make a move.


  According to the nature of these foreign cultivators, they would immediately fall out with him after confirming that he was from the human race's city.


  As expected, the foreign cultivator sneered when he heard that the soldiers were from the human race's Tower. He made a gesture behind him.


  From the beginning to the end, they did not discover Tang Zhen, who was standing behind the wild building. Otherwise, they would definitely not dare to act in such an unbridled manner.


  Seeing their companion's hand gesture, these foreign cultivators grinned ferociously and quietly drew out the sabers on their waists.


  In their eyes, they only needed one charge to kill half of these human cultivators with strange Spears. The rest were like lambs to be slaughtered at will.


  The strong mounted beasts charging at the weak human infantry was a one-sided crushing in and of itself. Victory was certain!


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers on the other side also had cold expressions. They understood the power of firearms and were waiting to shoot these foreign cultivators to death.


  Both sides had their own means of victory, and only a battle would tell who was stronger and who was weaker.


  The two camps quieted down in an instant, but the killing intent in the air that was constantly expanding rapidly collided with each other, creating invisible sparks.


  A gust of wind blew, blowing up the fine dust on the ground, floating in the open space in front of both sides.


  This seemed to be a signal, causing the battle intent accumulated by both sides to burst out instantly!


  "Kill!"


  The non-human cultivators roared in unison, and the mounts they were riding exerted force in their hooves and suddenly charged forward.


  The foreign cultivators riding on their mounts waved their sharp sabers, their eyes filled with bloodthirsty killing intent, and their faces filled with a ferocious expression.


  When it charged into the human camp, the accumulated killing intent would be released through the saber, cutting the enemy in half!


  "Fire!"


  At the order of the officer, nearly a hundred rifles spewed out flames at the same time. The bullets whizzed out, carrying the anger of the soldiers, and hit the alien cultivators hard.


  As soon as the gunshots were heard, the alien cultivators who were charging forward immediately fell to the ground like ripe fruits that had been hit by a powerful force.


  The non-human cultivator who had been the most boisterous earlier clutched his chest in horror and pain as he fell from his Mount with an unwilling expression.


  Before the foreign cultivators could even struggle, they were stepped on the chest by a frenzied Mount. After struggling in pain for a while, they were completely dead.


  Beside his body, there were many other foreign cultivators who had been trampled beyond recognition.


  A foreign cultivator who was waving his sword had half of his neck torn off by the bullet. His crazy expression had long turned into pain and unwillingness. He fell on the back of his Mount, spurting blood.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers only needed one round of shooting to kill two-thirds of the foreign monks, completely disrupting the charging formation.


  The rest of the non-humankind cultivators were either wounded or were in a sorry state because of the frenzied and injured mounts, and were running around in front of the formation.


  The leader's eyes turned bloodshot as he looked at his men, who had lost more than half of their men. He couldn't help but roar in anger.


  It was only at this moment that he realized that his opponent was not using a short spear, but a flintlock that he had never seen before!


  He was less than 20 meters away from the human soldiers, but he felt like he couldn't cross that distance.


  Another round of gunshots rang out. The leader of the foreign cultivators felt a sharp pain in his brow bone, and then his vision turned black and he fell to the ground.


  The last thing he saw before he lost consciousness was a Holy Dragon City soldier raising a bayonet and stabbing it into the heart of a heavily injured foreign-race cultivator.


  The two men in the dust met each other's eyes, full of pain and unwillingness.




  Chapter 342-the strange monster in the wild tower


  "Tell me, where did you come from, and why did you arrive here so quickly?"


  The Holy Dragon City officer who had commanded the battle earlier looked down at the non-human monks who were tied up and asked in a cold voice.


  Although these foreign cultivators didn't die in the battle, they were covered in wounds and blood.


  "Bah!"


  One of the foreign cultivators spat on the ground and grinned at the Holy Dragon City officer.  "Lowly humans, you dare to attack us, the thus, and kill so many of our Warriors! Just wait for the thus cavalry to slaughter your city!"


  He looked at the officer with pride and unyieldingness, as if he was looking at a monkey.


  The Holy Dragon City officer lowered his head and glanced at the spittle on his pants. He slowly squatted down in front of the foreign cultivator.


  I'll give you one chance to lick it clean. Otherwise, I'll make you regret ever being born!


  The officer's voice was as cold as ice, without the slightest emotion.


  He had no pity for the Holy Dragon city's enemies. He could not wait to kill these bastards.


  "Lick you clean? You lowly bastard, dream on, hahaha!"


  As if he had heard the funniest joke, the foreign cultivator couldn't help but burst into laughter even though he was kneeling on the ground. His laughter was filled with contempt and disdain.


  "You dog-like thing, are you still sleeping? hahaha Yingluo!"


  He seemed to have already made up his mind to die, so his words and actions seemed to have no scruples.


  The young officer looked at the foreign cultivator who was laughing wildly. After a moment of silence, he actually smiled slightly and patted his blood-stained face.


  I hate to see my enemy smile in front of me, and in such a happy way at that. So I'm very angry and I've decided to let you cry for a while!


  Standing up, the officer waved to the soldiers beside him.


  peel off his skin. Remember to do it slowly and tidily. I still have to write something on it!


  The officer had a smile on his face when he spoke, but the content of his words made people shudder.


  The foreign cultivator who was laughing wildly was taken aback, and his expression changed drastically. He tried to jump up and struggle, but was firmly pressed to the ground by the Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  A few soldiers quickly stepped forward, stripped him of his clothes, and dragged him to a stone at the side.


  As the foreign cultivators wailed and begged for mercy, a fierce-looking Holy Dragon City soldier stabbed a sharp knife into the fellow's body.


  The officer was expressionless as he looked at the struggling non-human cultivator, but tears were rolling down his face.


  Back then, their entire family had fallen into the hands of foreign cultivators. Those bastards had skinned and deboned their parents and siblings in front of him, and the screams of their loved ones still lingered in his ears.


  The hatred he had for these foreign cultivators had reached an indescribable level.


  Ever since he had joined the Holy Dragon City, the officer had been training hard in the hope that one day, he would be able to lead an Army to slaughter those damned foreign races.


  He was going to use the blood of these foreign races to pay tribute to the souls of his loved ones in heaven!


  Moreover, this was a battlefield, and he could not show any mercy to these Wolf-like enemies.


  In front of these enemies, don't even think about saying that if you show them respect, they will show you respect. If you back off even a little, these non-humankind beings would think that you are showing weakness.


  He would swallow you whole, skin and bones, and then belittle you until you were worthless!


  Only by using the most bloodied means could they be intimidated and submit, and then he would get what he wanted.


  The officer turned around and looked at the foreign cultivator who was no longer struggling and howling. He then walked to the second captive.


  After seeing what had happened to the foreign cultivator, the remaining cultivators were much more obedient. At the very least, they didn't dare to be as arrogant as before.


  After further questioning, the foreign cultivators confessed their origins without any hesitation.


  The officer was a little disappointed. However, he still took the notebook that recorded the confession and walked in front of Tang Zhen.


  "City Lord, after the interrogation, we've learned that these foreign cultivators came from a rank 5 foreign city called thus city. It's about a thousand li away from the Holy Dragon City.


  The reason why they appeared near Holy Dragon City was because they were chasing after a group of thieves who had stolen the treasure of thus city. They accidentally saw the sudden appearance of the wild tower."


  Tang Zhen nodded after he heard this. He stared at the officer and patted his shoulder.


  This action was both encouraging and warning.


  Tang Zhen needed a battle blade that he could slash at these foreign races without the slightest hesitation. However, he did not wish for this battle blade to be controlled by hatred and lose its rationality when facing hatred.


  If the officer was polished well, he might become the sharpest saber in his hand when he fought against the alien races!


  "You guys wait outside, I'll go in and take a look."


  After giving an order to the military officer beside him, Tang Zhen arrived at the entrance of the building and directly pushed the door open and entered.


  The building was still silent, as if the battle had never happened.


  However, Tang Zhen could clearly sense that there were countless ice-cold eyes peeking at him.


  It was just that these monsters were weak and could not withstand a single blow.


  "Pa!"


  A bright beam of light appeared and shone on the stage in front of Tang Zhen.


  The woman with long legs and a thin waist appeared again. Under the illumination of the lights, she swayed her body charmingly to the slowly playing music.


  Tang Zhen watched the other party's dance with interest. At the same time, he was also pondering. Just what was the origin of this monster that looked no different from a real person?


  He had been pulling girls and dancing for a long time, but he still didn't see Tang Zhen coming over. He simply removed the restraints on his body and slowly walked towards Tang Zhen.


  The pulling light pillar followed the lady's movements and continuously moved toward Tang Zhen.


  When the woman was less than a meter away from Tang Zhen, she began to continuously twist her body. Her teasing intent became increasingly obvious.


  This woman seemed to have a kind of charm that continuously stirred up the desire in Tang Zhen's heart, causing him to reach out and touch the woman's body.


  However, Tang Zhen's willpower was extremely strong. This kind of small charming method was simply unable to shake Tang Zhen's mind.


  The lady made all sorts of exaggerated and seductive movements, but Tang Zhen remained indifferent. After a long time, the woman's face began to reveal a trace of ferocity.


  She tried so hard to seduce him, but the guy in front of her was still like a piece of wood. The woman was completely enraged.


  She suddenly rushed in front of Tang Zhen and opened her mouth to roar. Countless flames spurted out from her seven orifices and there seemed to be flames dancing under her translucent skin.


  The flame was only an inch away from Tang Zhen. However, it did not touch his body.


  "Interesting, it's better not to kill this monster for the time being!"


  A strange thought surfaced in Tang Zhen's mind. After which, he turned around and walked out of the door.


  That lady immediately jumped up and blocked Tang Zhen's path when she saw this. However, she did not touch Tang Zhen's body from the beginning to the end.


  It seemed that there was some kind of special restriction on this monster. One had to touch it with their own hands in order to hurt Tang Zhen.


  At this moment, the soothing and ambiguous music suddenly became high-pitched, and countless colorful light pillars lit up at the same time.


  A seductive woman in revealing clothes was standing on another high platform. She was constantly choosing and swaying, and the light pillars dancing in the air were also constantly swaying with her body.


  Countless men and women in strange clothes appeared on the dance floor. They kept twisting and turning in strange positions, like a group of demons dancing.


  However, their heads were all looking at Tang Zhen in unison. Their faces were cold and emotionless, forming a sharp contrast with their violently swaying bodies.


  The strange expression on Tang Zhen's face became more and more obvious as he stood in the middle of these monsters. After which, he impatiently rushed to the door.


  His speed was incomparably Swift. Those monsters did not have the time to intercept him before Tang Zhen had already rushed out of the door, leaving behind a wave of angry howls.


  After he came out, Tang Zhen immediately connected to Tyson's walkie-talkie.


  bring over all the cages we found in the glittergold tribe sanctuary and a few trucks. I have an urgent need for them!


  After giving the order, Tang Zhen took out a pen and paper from his storage space and started to write and draw.


  From time to time, Tang Zhen would let out a strange laugh, causing the cultivators around him to be puzzled.




  Chapter 345: I'm going to open a nightclub


  The sound of a car's roar was heard, waking Tang Zhen from his deep thoughts.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng jumped out of the car and strode over.


  When the young officer beside him saw this, he immediately stood up and saluted, his expression serious and proper.


  "Well done!"


  yes, Your Highness.  Tai Seng returned the bow and punched the young officer's chest with an expression of appreciation.


  Tai Seng had always appreciated this kind of merciless attack against foreign races.


  Almost every human in the world of loucheng had a deep or shallow enmity with the foreign races, and Tai Seng was no exception.


  Turning around, Tai Seng walked in front of Tang Zhen. After seeing what Tang Zhen had drawn on the paper, he asked curiously, " "City Lord, why did you bring those iron cages here?"


  Tang Zhen stood up and gave Tai Seng a mysterious smile.


  "I'm going to open a very interesting shop. You just have to take your time and look around!"


  After he finished speaking, Tang Zhen did not explain any further. He turned around and pushed open the door of the wild building.


  A series of monster roars suddenly sounded. Just as Tai Seng was about to rush in to check, he saw Tang Zhen walking out with a leisurely expression.


  However, in his hand was a long and thin chain. On the other end of the chain were a dozen monsters covered in green flames.


  what? " Tai Seng was shocked, but after seeing the level of these monsters, he was relieved.


  "My Lord, why are you capturing these Level 1 and 2 monsters?"


  Tai Seng's curiosity was piqued and he couldn't help but ask again.


  I'm going to open a nightclub, and these monsters are a must. Watch them closely, and don't touch their bodies!


  After Tang Zhen explained, he pulled these monsters to the front of the car and threw them into the cage.


  Tang Zhen returned the tree spirit chain to his hand and once again entered the wild building to capture it.


  Tyson looked around the cage and couldn't help but wonder, what was this nightclub that the city Lord was talking about?


  Tang Zhen kept going in and out, and the number of monsters in the cage also increased.


  When Tang Zhen dragged the two women whose bodies were on fire and walked out again, he had already finished capturing the monsters on this floor.


  However, Tang Zhen had only chosen monsters that were in the form of a woman. The monsters that were in the form of a man were basically cut down by him with a single sword strike.


  Tai Seng who was watching from the side felt an unbearable itch in his heart. He did not know what Tang Zhen was up to, but it was not appropriate for him to ask.


  When Tang Zhen was preparing to clean up the second floor, he wanted to follow him in no matter what.


  Tang Zhen couldn't persuade him otherwise, so he brought along the curious Tai Seng and entered the second floor together.


  With their cultivation, they could almost sweep through the wild monsters of this level.


  However, the monsters that appeared this time were very strange. They all had some innate abilities, which were different from most ordinary monsters.


  If the abilities of these monsters were used well, they could be like the ogres and become Tang Zhen's help.


  While they were thinking, the second floor was already in front of them.


  Tang Zhen immediately realized where he was when he saw the scenery on the second floor.


  The casino!


  Ever since the two of them stepped onto the second floor, some of the cell phones here had been running continuously, making all sorts of strange electronic sounds.


  Dozens of fat, zombie-like gambling monsters pounced at the two of them.


  There were still over a dozen women dressed as bunny girls in the hall. They were carrying trays as they slowly walked around, completely ignoring Tang Zhen and the other man.


  Only when they were touched by other monsters would these bunny girls roar loudly as if they had gone crazy. The sound was extremely harsh.


  Their pretty faces would also be instantly replaced by a terrifying ghostly face.


  What a weird monster!


  Tang Zhen pointed at those gambling monsters and said to Tessen,"You get rid of these guys, I'll deal with those long-eared girls!"


  yes, master!  Tai Seng responded and charged forward with his bare hands, knocking down these gambling monsters one by one.


  To the current Tai Seng, dealing with this kind of low-level human-shaped monster was as easy as playing a game.


  Tang Zhen drove the tree spirit chain and tied up the screaming bunny girls. They shook the bunny girls and dragged them downstairs before throwing them into the cage.


  After cleaning up the second floor, the three of them went to the third floor.


  There were fewer monsters on this floor, but they encountered a few zombie monsters with pistols, which were cut down by Zhen Tang.


  On the fourth floor, which was the top floor, Tang Zhen found a large amount of cash, but he didn't find a single monster.


  After coming down from the top floor, the two of them went to the basement where the foundation stone was placed and found the monster that was guarding the foundation stone.


  The two humanoid monsters were like Little Giants, with bulging muscles all over their bodies and huge fire axes in their hands.


  The two of them rushed forward and easily killed him.


  It took less than an hour for Tang Zhen and the other person to complete the cleaning of the wild building.


  This sort of clearing speed was already considered extremely fast.


  With Tang Zhen's Lord-tier cultivation, it was indeed a waste for him to come and clean up a building that only had low-level monsters.


  However, these special monsters were indeed worthy of Tang Zhen's capture.


  If it was anyone else, they would have killed all of them in one fell swoop. After all, living monsters were of no use to them. They only wanted their brains.


  After sending people to clean up the supplies in the building, Tang Zhen took away the foundation stone and completely abandoned the building.


  With a wave of Tai Seng's hand, the Holy Dragon city's fleet began to slowly withdraw, leaving behind an abandoned building and the buried bodies of the foreign cultivators.


  After returning to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen began to plan to build a nightclub in the business district.


  Ever since the movie became very popular, Tang Zhen had already planned to develop the entertainment industry.


  If the Holy Dragon City wanted to grow, it needed the support of a massive number of brains. But what method could be used to obtain brains faster?


  There were many answers, and one of them was to take it from someone else's pocket, or give it to you willingly.


  It sounded incredible, but when the Holy Dragon city's entertainment industry developed, those rich foreign merchants would gather, and wealth would definitely roll in.


  The Holy Dragon City would also use this wealth to continuously develop and grow!


  This kind of plundering that did not see blood was similarly in line with Tang Zhen's appetite.


  After choosing an open space in the commercial district, Tang Zhen informed Tai Seng to close the city gate and he prepared to build a tower.


  It was just a level one city Tower. To the current military strength of the Holy Dragon City, it was nothing.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers issued an emergency notice and quickly closed the city gate. Then, they loaded their guns and waited in formation.


  Tang Zhen brought the foundation stone that he had just obtained to the commercial district. Under the protection of a group of guards, he began the sacrificial ceremony.


  Tang Zhen was already extremely familiar with the process of building and upgrading the city.


  Along with the completion of the sacrifice, the life experiences of this wild building were displayed before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Living a drunken life, entangled with desires, ye Lou's memories were full of things related to desire.


  However, a strange expression appeared on Tang Zhen's face after he looked at it for a while.


  Before the building was destroyed, he saw a group of familiar figures. They were the Super soldiers he had personally modified!


  It was because of the surprise attack of these super soldiers that the nightclub's guards accidentally knocked over the alcohol lamp and burned the entire nightclub down!


  He didn't expect that there was such a relationship between him and this wild building.


  However, the appearance of this wild building caused Tang Zhen's heart to be filled with doubt. He did not believe that things would be so coincidental.


  There must be some secret that he didn't know about!




  Chapter 344! the beginning of entertainment venues


  With the completion of the modification, a beautiful building full of the original world's style appeared in front of the onlookers.


  The building was four stories tall, and the exterior was filled with huge glass curtains, divided into irregular areas.


  Upon closer inspection, one could see a large number of hidden lights, which were clearly part of the lighting project of the nightclub.


  When night fell, all the lights outside would be turned on, and it would become one of the most conspicuous buildings in the commercial district.


  As they walked in, all they could see were luxurious decorations, but they were overshadowed by the lack of light.


  The interior of this building was exactly the same as the one he had seen before, but it was tidier and cleaner.


  Tang Zhen walked around and felt that he was quite satisfied.


  Although the building had been completed, some modifications were still needed if it wanted to be officially put into use.


  The first problem to be solved was the power supply problem.


  There were two diesel generators in the basement of the nightclub, which could provide sufficient power for the nightclub.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't like this kind of seriously polluted power generation equipment, so he was prepared to study it with the Goblin Lu Da to see if they could connect the lighting system of the glittergold race to use as a power source for the nightclub.


  The safe and stable lighting system of the glittergold race was cleaner and more efficient than the electricity in the original world!


  At the same time, the inner area of the nightclub also needed to be modified to accommodate the monsters that Tang Zhen had caught.


  After walking around the newly built City Tower, Tang Zhen called his assistant and arranged the work that needed to be done.


  After the assistant left, Tang Zhen switched to the map view and discovered that there were already sporadic monsters approaching the Holy Dragon City.


  Compared to when the Holy Dragon City had just been built, the monsters were like a tide. These monsters were pitifully few.


  Moreover, the weapons that Holy Dragon City possessed now were far from what they had when they were still a city.


  With the Holy Dragon city's soldiers armed with all kinds of firearms on guard, any monster that came within a thousand meters of the Holy Dragon City would be shot dead by the soldiers on the city walls.


  As time passed, the number of monsters that appeared decreased.


  In the beginning, there would be dozens of monsters pouncing on them in groups, including level three monsters.


  However, in the end, only two or three monsters appeared each time, and they were all Level 1 monsters.


  After another half an hour, there were no more monsters.


  This situation also meant that the monster attack on the city had ended!


  A monster attack that was a must when a city was built was left unsettled. The process was surprisingly simple.


  However, after thinking about it carefully, it made sense.


  Currently, the number of monsters within a hundred-kilometer radius of Holy Dragon City was pitifully small. Where could they gather enough monsters to attack the city in a short time?


  These monsters that were killed by the Holy Dragon city's soldiers were probably the only monsters left in this area!


  The monsters 'attack on the city had ended, and the Holy Dragon city's gates opened once again.


  Some Warriors began to clean up the monsters 'corpses, while groups of merchants walked out of the city gates, bringing their carefully purchased goods to the distance.


  After Tang Zhen looked at it for a while, he returned to his original world and ordered the materials he needed.


  The item he needed this time was a super-thick bulletproof glass cabinet with a metal frame to store the monsters that Tang Zhen had captured.


  This time, Tang Zhen didn't inform anyone. Instead, he personally went to the factory to design and order a suitable glass cabinet.


  After returning to the manor, Ivanov had just returned and reported to Tang Zhen about the progress of the land purchase.


  After two days of screening, Ivanov picked out three potential pieces of land.


  Ivanov handed the information in his hand to Tang Zhen and asked him to make the final decision.


  After Tang Zhen looked through all three locations, he finally chose an Island in the ocean of his original world.


  The island was very large and had plenty of fresh water. At the same time, there was a small airport and a dock, which was very suitable for transformation.


  After this piece of land fell into Tang Zhen's hands, he would carry out a complete transformation to make it even safer and more secretive!


  After choosing the island, Ivanov would arrange for professionals to start the preparations before the purchase.


  Tang Zhen returned to the world of loucheng and transported another batch of gold for Ivanov to deal with.


  After this batch of gold was sold, not only would it be more than enough to buy the island, but it would also leave enough funds for the island's transformation work.


  In the next few days, Tang Zhen would travel between the two worlds from time to time to carry out transportation and installation work.


  When the purchase of the island entered a critical stage, Tang Zhen's nightclub in the business district had also completed the transformation and could open for business at any time.


  When Tai Seng heard that the night club's renovation was completed, he immediately ran over, wanting to be the first to visit.


  In truth, Tai Seng wasn't the only one who was curious about this building; the non-human merchants were also extremely curious.


  They had only heard from others that this was a place for people to relax and entertain themselves, but no one had clearly explained how it was done.


  They wanted to go in and take a look, but they were strictly prohibited!


  After Tai Seng followed Tang Zhen into the interior of the building, he was immediately stunned by the gorgeous and colorful lighting effects around him, and he continuously gasped in admiration.


  After a few more steps, a light appeared and illuminated a huge glass cabinet opposite them.


  &Nbsp; a seductive woman appeared in front of Tai Seng, constantly twisting her body and exuding an alluring aura.


  The music started playing slowly, and countless seven-colored beams of light appeared, dazzling everyone's eyes.


  On another high platform, there was a woman with a hot figure who was constantly giving pointers to an item in front of her.


  The flashing lights and the exciting music accompanied her swaying body, sometimes soothing, sometimes impassioned, making people unconsciously intoxicated.


  With the help of the lights, Tyson found more than 20 huge glass cabinets at the edge of the dance floor.


  Inside each cabinet, there was a beautiful woman with a hot body, who was constantly twisting her body to the music.


  Tai Seng looked at it for a while and pointed at the cabinet, " "Are these the crickets you caught from the building?"


  Tang Zhen nodded his head. His face carried a trace of pride!


  Tai Seng was convinced and gave a thumbs up.


  As expected of the city Lord, he really knows how to play!


  After walking around the first floor, the two of them finally reached the second floor.


  Just like the last time they entered the wild building, the second floor was still a casino. However, compared to the previous dilapidated state, it now looked rich and magnificent.


  The Tiger phones that were originally in the wild building, as well as the new machines that Tang Zhen had gotten, were all placed here with lights constantly flashing on the surface.


  In addition to these machines, there were also gambling tables placed evenly, and more than a dozen bunny girls were placed in long glass cabinets, walking around leisurely with cat steps.


  After walking around the casino, the two of them went to the third and fourth floor.


  The third floor had been converted into separate rooms for the rich who liked peace and quiet. They were equipped with tools like a Mahjong machine.


  As this floor was a separate private room, it provided many cigarettes, wine, and drinks from the original world, as well as an audio and visual system, so the fee was not cheap.


  The fourth floor was for the management staff, and the warehouse was also built there.


  After walking around inside and out, the two of them came out.


  "What do you think of this place? can you get some money from that guy's pocket?"


  Tang Zhen pointed at a group of foreign race merchants in the distance and asked Tai Seng with a smile.


  I think it's about the same. I'm also willing to pay for a bit of enjoyment just because of the environment.


  Tai Seng rubbed his chin and said in a certain tone.


  "Since that's the case, let's make some preparations before we start our business!"




  Chapter 347: The trio of unknown origins _1


  The wind blew through the grass, revealing the bones on the ground. The knife marks on the remains seemed to be silently telling the past.


  Three Wanderers in ragged clothes stretched their bodies out of the wild grass and looked around vigilantly. Their Dirty Faces were full of vigilance.


  After confirming that there was no danger around them, they continued to move forward with their bodies bent.


  This was an extremely common scene in the wilderness, but when it was happening to the three Wanderers, it made them feel rather awkward.


  Compared to the skinny Wanderer, the three of them looked much better!


  Even though their faces showed signs of fatigue, their white and tender skin, which was full of grease, showed that they had not experienced much famine.


  However, the three of them were obviously aware of this, so they used the black mud grass juice to smear their bare skin. After it dried, it was full of dark wrinkles.


  He was obviously trying to hide something.


  Compared to the dazed and listless gazes of the other Wanderers, the gazes of these three people were too sharp.


  Walking barefoot on the hard gravel, he felt a tingling pain from time to time.


  The pain would continue until his feet became numb or a thick cocoon grew.


  Every Wanderer in the wilderness had a pair of good feet that couldn't be cut by a blade!


  A slender Wanderer among the three frowned slightly because a hard bone spur had stepped into his foot.


  The young wanderer couldn't help but Mutter after bending over to pull out the bone spur and squeezing out a trace of blood.


  we're really asking for trouble. Is there a need for us to do this? "


  When the older Wanderer among the three heard this, he said firmly, "  of course it's necessary. Otherwise, we'll be dead for sure if we're caught!


  Apart from the old man and the slender young man, there was also a rough man.


  However, he always had a wooden look on his face. If one observed him carefully, they would notice a glint in his eyes from time to time.


  Among the three of them, he was the least talkative. Sometimes, he couldn't even speak a single word for a day.


  But at this moment, he pointed to the front and said to the two, " "There's a building up ahead!"


  When the old man and the slender young man heard this, they immediately looked in the direction that the wooden man was pointing. As expected, they saw many people walking toward a huge Valley.


  If one looked closely, one would be able to see the tall city walls and the people passing through the city gates.


  The old man looked at it for a while and frowned, " "That's strange. When I passed by this place three years ago, it was just a desolate Valley and the area wasn't this large.


  One of my brothers lives in the valley, how did it become a city?"


  "I wonder if my younger brother is still alive!"


  The old man sighed, shook his head, and said nothing more.


  In the wilderness, people's lives were as cheap as grass. Often, one separation would become an eternal farewell.


  After experiencing so much, his heart became tired and he didn't take it seriously.


  The slender young man had been running around in the wilderness for a long time and was tired. He immediately suggested, " why don't we go to the tower and take a look? we can also replenish some supplies.


  The old man and the slow-witted man knew that this slender young man had an active personality and had been running around in the wilderness for a long time. He had long been lonely and unbearable.


  Now that they saw such a lively place, they couldn't help but want to go and join in the fun.


  However, along the way, the three of them had already used up all their supplies, and they really needed to replenish themselves.


  Thinking of this, the two of them nodded and the three of them quickly ran towards the valley.


  Not long after, the three of them saw a cloud of dust rising into the air, heading straight for their location.


  Under the smoke and dust, an unknown thing was speeding.


  Judging from the speed of this thing, it was not inferior to those high-level monsters!


  After seeing this, the three of them couldn't help but reach under their robes and grab the hilt of their swords.


  The wooden man had sharp eyes. When the object was less than a thousand meters away from the three of them, he suddenly said in a deep voice,"There's someone inside this thing, don't act rashly!"


  As soon as these words came out, the killing intent on the three people immediately dissipated, and they returned to their previous dejected and miserable appearance.


  In the blink of an eye, the speeding metal box stopped in front of the three of them. A well-built Holy Dragon City soldier holding an automatic rifle jumped out of the car.


  He walked up to the three of them, sized them up, and asked, " "Where did you three come from, and where are you planning to go?"


  "We came here from the direction where the sun rose, but we don't have a specific destination," the old man quickly replied.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier nodded. After sizing up the three of them once more, he jumped into the car and left.


  The old man let out a sigh of relief as he watched the car disappear into the wilderness.


  The wooden man stared at the car for a long time before he said something.


  "These people are very dangerous!"


  The slender young man heard this and said in a disapproving tone, " "Danger? what danger?


  They're just a few Rank 2 fish, I can deal with them with a wave of my hand!"


  The old man looked at the slender young man, shook his head, and sighed.  "Your experience is still too shallow. Didn't you notice the weapon in the hands of that warrior?


  It was a flintlock, a terrifying weapon that even a rank 5 cultivator wouldn't dare to underestimate!


  When he walked towards us, there were several similar weapons in the metal box that locked onto us. Once we show any signs of suspicion, these soldiers will immediately attack us!


  Once they launch an attack, I'm afraid the three of us will be in deep trouble!"


  After the old man said this, he no longer paid any attention to the shocked young man. Instead, he looked towards Holy Dragon City with the dull man.


  The soldiers of the city were obviously from this new city, and they were on their daily patrol.


  To be able to equip the patrol Warriors with flintlocks, the strength of this building could not be underestimated.


  Originally, they had only wanted to go to Holy Dragon City to replenish their supplies, but now, the two of them had other thoughts.


  The fact that ordinary soldiers were equipped with flintlocks meant that there must be a lot of flintlocks in loucheng.


  If they could get a few flintlocks from this city, then the safety of their business in the future would be greatly improved.


  After all, the three of them were in the business of losing their heads, and they had long wanted a powerful weapon for self-defense.


  Thinking of this, the two of them ignored the slender young man's summons and immediately rushed towards the Holy Dragon City.


  The slender young man was helpless. He could only endure the pain of the gravel in his feet and quickly gave chase.


  After walking for about half an hour, the three of them finally arrived at the Holy Dragon city's Gate.


  Looking at the tall city wall, the three of them were stunned for a moment. After exchanging a glance, they prepared to enter the tower.


  There were soldiers carrying guns at the gate to search the people in the city, in case any Wanderers entered the city with hidden weapons. There was another method to check the caravans and mercenaries.


  The three of them looked at each other again. They felt lucky and happy.


  Fortunately, before entering the city, they had already properly hidden their weapons. The pleasant surprise was that the Holy Dragon City really had a large number of flintlocks, and almost every soldier in the city had one!


  In this way, the chances of getting a flintlock would be greatly increased!


  Soon, the three of them finished their inspection and entered the Holy Dragon city's business district with the surging stream of people.




  Chapter 346-top-grade building foundation


  On the side of the wide street, there was a lively Tavern.


  The tavern had three floors. The first floor was the main hall, the second floor was private rooms, and the third floor was specially prepared for distinguished guests.


  No matter how much money you had, as long as you entered the tavern, there would be suitable wine and dishes.


  Foreign merchants often came to the commercial district for a drink and then chatted for a while.


  There were many types of wine in the Holy Dragon City that could suit the taste of different people.


  In addition to the foreign merchants, some mercenaries and Wanderers would also come to the hall to drink a cup of cheap wine.


  At this moment, in the corner of the hall on the first floor, the three people who had just arrived in Holy Dragon City were gathered around a table, whispering to each other.


  After walking around the Holy Dragon city's business district, the three of them were already stunned by the prosperity in front of them.


  They didn't expect that a newly built human city would be so prosperous and powerful. It was far beyond their expectations.


  The three people who seemed to be in dire straits actually had a great background.


  The world of loucheng was extremely vast, and there were countless people with special abilities. Some of them were highly skilled and cultivated skills that had been passed down from generation to generation.


  The three of them were in a line of work that was very similar to that of bandits.


  They were different from thieves and pickpockets. What they stole was not ordinary, but the building foundation!


  They called themselves "stonemasons," and their actions were extremely secretive.


  The foundation stone of a building was a very special item. The price difference was huge, and the key was its attributes.


  Any foundation stone of the building that was appraised, as long as its attributes were slightly better, could be sold for a good price.


  A good foundation stone of a building could only be encountered by luck and not sought. Some foundation stones with excellent attributes could be sold for sky-high prices!


  In this regard, Holy Dragon City was an excellent example.


  Of the few buildings that the Holy Dragon City had built, other than the mother tree's building, which could be considered top-grade, and the main building having the strange ghost bank, the rest could only be considered ordinary.


  The attribute bonus of these buildings was dispensable for Holy Dragon City.


  This was something that couldn't be helped. First of all, it was not easy to get the foundation stone of a building. After getting it, there was no way to determine its specific attributes. Most of the time, one could only rely on luck.


  Even Tang Zhen, who had the appraisal eye, was unable to judge the specific attributes of the foundation stone of the tower!


  However, these cultivators who stole the foundation stones had an ancient method to judge the attribute of the foundation stones, which had extremely high accuracy.


  This secret appraisal technique was regarded as their life by the stonemasons, and they passed it down strictly.


  These 'stonemasons' were constantly wandering around the continent, looking for the building foundations with the best attributes. Once they had determined their target, they would make a plan and then wait for the opportunity to act.


  This time, they had planned for a year and then stolen a top-grade building foundation stone from a level 5 alien race building.


  After they got the foundation stone, they escaped. Relying on the arrangements they had made in advance, they escaped the pursuit of countless cultivators in Lou city!


  However, the original five-man team was now left with only three.


  However, it was all worth it. As long as they sold this building foundation stone with the best attributes, they could get a large number of brains.


  After walking around the Holy Dragon city's business district, they had other plans.


  There were many foreign merchants here, and many of them were extremely wealthy. If they knew that there was a Supreme-grade foundation stone for sale, they would definitely bid a high price for it.


  I heard that there's an auction house in the commercial district that can accept any item for auction, and then take a certain Commission from it.


  After asking around, he found out that this auction house had a very high reputation.


  For the three of them, this was an excellent shipping channel.


  From what they had seen and heard today, they could confirm that the Holy Dragon City was very powerful. Although it was only a level three city, it might not be afraid of a level five city whose Foundation had been stolen.


  Moreover, after the auction was over, they could take the brains and leave. The Holy Dragon City would be the only one to bear the wrath of the owner.


  No matter how they thought about it, this matter was very beneficial to them.


  The three of them pondered as they drank. In the end, they made up their mind and decided to explore the Holy Dragon city's auction house.


  After making up their minds, the three of them decided to let the old man take the lead and head to the Holy Dragon city's auction house.


  As for the other two, they were waiting to see what would happen. If the situation turned bad, they would immediately retreat.


  After leaving the tavern, the old man packed up and went to the Holy Dragon City Auction house alone.


  After entering the auction house, the old man sized up the magnificent Hall. At first, he secretly praised it, and then he found the staff inside.


  The person who received him was a young girl. After the old man explained his purpose of visit, she brought him to a room upstairs.


  She asked the old man to wait outside, then knocked on the door and entered.


  The old man took a glance and saw the interior of the room clearly.


  The room was very large, and there were many items placed inside. A few old men in white robes and white gloves were gathered together, studying a piece of ore that was shining with a seven-colored light.


  The old man recognized the origin of the ore after a glance.


  This was a rare ore used to forge middle-grade magic weapons. It was rare in production and very expensive.


  According to the size of this ore, it could at least be forged into a long sword after refining.


  The price of mo weapons and equipment was extremely high. If a cultivator could own a low level mo weapon, they would treasure it.


  In order to forge intermediate-level magic weapons and equipment, one had to first collect expensive rare ores, then refine them carefully, and then hire a master blacksmith to forge them.


  However, there was a high chance of failure during the forging process, and no one could guarantee success.


  As a result, the prices of middle-grade and above mo weapons were even more shocking. Even with the old man's knowledge, he had only seen one.


  The fact that the Holy Dragon city's auction house could obtain such a rare ore proved that their strength was extraordinary!


  The old man was filled with even more anticipation for this trip.


  The girl walked up to an old man with white hair and whispered a few words. The old man in white robe walked out.


  "Sir, I heard that you have a building foundation stone with clear attributes and want to auction it here?"


  The white-robed old man looked at the old man with a smile.


  The foundation stone of a building was a good thing, especially one with confirmed attributes. It would usually be sold at a very high price.


  Since the Holy Dragon City Auction house was established, it had never auctioned off a building foundation stone, so the white-robed old man was very interested in it.


  The two of them sat at a table. After the girl poured a cup of tea for them, she left.


  The old man sized up the Holy Dragon City cultivators in charge of the guards not far away and similarly took a sip of his tea.


  "Can you tell us the attributes of this foundation stone so that we can evaluate it?"


  The white-robed old man asked the old man after taking a sip of tea.


  The old man hesitated for a moment before saying, "  the attributes of this tower cornerstone are a little special. The towers it creates can activate a protective shield. The higher the level, the larger the area it can protect!


  As soon as he finished speaking, the white-robed old man's hand shook violently.


  After suppressing his excitement, the old man in the White robe asked, " "Are you sure that this foundation stone can activate the protective shield like you said? and how strong is the protective shield?"


  The old man shook his head. This was all they knew after they had passed the test with the secret technique.


  Even so, this tower cornerstone was enough to be called a top quality one!




  Chapter 349: The deal and the request (1)


  Tang Zhen was directing the construction of the rebirth altar in an empty Valley.


  When he heard that someone was going to auction the foundation stone of the tower in the auction house, and it was a top-grade foundation stone that could produce a protective shield, he immediately put down the work at hand and drove to the commercial area.


  Although the Holy Dragon City had the weapons from the original world to defend the city and had astonishing destructive power, it still had a lot of disadvantages.


  If the flying monsters were fast enough, they could definitely charge into the Holy Dragon Valley with ease.


  The last time the four-legged flying dragons attacked the city, they had successfully charged into the Holy Dragon Valley.


  Back then, if they had a defensive barrier with no blind spots, those four-legged flying dragons would not have been able to charge in even if they died of exhaustion.


  Therefore, this kind of building foundation was extremely important to the Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen absolutely could not miss it.


  Tang Zhen rushed to the auction house and went straight to the second floor without any hesitation.


  The white-robed old man and the old man were chatting. After seeing Tang Zhen appear, the white-robed old man immediately stood up and bowed.


  "Greetings to the city Lord!"


  The white-robed old man was an appraiser specially hired by the Holy Dragon city's auction house. He was experienced and had sharp eyes, a rare talent.


  This person was originally a resident of Black Rock City. Before he joined Holy Dragon City, he had been working for the influential people in Black Rock City, selling and identifying all kinds of items sold by the Wanderers.


  His eyesight was extremely good. Not only did he find a lot of good things for the boss, but he also helped to avoid a lot of losses.


  After working hard for decades, the white-robed old man still lived a poor life. The greedy aristocrat of Black Rock City did not give him much preferential treatment.


  After Black Rock City was destroyed, the old man joined Holy Dragon City. After understanding his specialty, he was immediately assigned to the auction house.


  Now that he was in the Holy Dragon city's auction house, his treatment was ten times better than before. He had even become the auction house's chief appraiser and was highly valued.


  Tang Zhen turned his head and looked at the white-robed old man after chatting for a while.


  This person's cultivation was very obscure. However, Tang Zhen could still see that his cultivation was around level four.


  He was a level 4 cultivator, but he was dressed like a Wanderer. It was obvious that he wanted to hide his identity.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about this. He was only interested in the building foundation stone in the other party's hands.


  When Tang Zhen was sizing up the old man, the other party was also sizing him up.


  Hearing that this young man was the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, the old man was first shocked, but then he was overjoyed.


  He was shocked that the person in front of him was so young, but his cultivation was extremely high. It was as the rumors said, he was a real Lord-tier cultivator!


  To think that there would be a Lord-tier city Lord in a level 3 city, this was a rare sight!


  He was happy that the Holy Dragon City had a Lord-level cultivator in charge. In addition, they had a large number of flintlocks, so they would definitely not be afraid of the foreign races who had lost their Foundation!


  Perhaps he could get what he wanted without going through an auction!


  The old man hurriedly bowed to Tang Zhen after thinking up to this point.


  Tang Zhen gestured for the other party to sit down. He did not say much nonsense and went straight to the main topic.


  I want to buy the foundation stone of the tower from you. Name a price.


  That old man did not expect Tang Zhen to be so straightforward. He actually went straight to the point without any nonsense. However, when he thought about Tang Zhen's identity, it seemed that there was no need for him to go in circles with him.


  After carefully thinking for a moment, the old man said to Tang Zhen,"This Supreme-grade foundation stone can not be sold for less than five million brain beads!"


  Five million brain beads was not a small number, equivalent to fifty level six brain beads!


  Tang Zhen could take out these brain beads, but he couldn't accept the price.


  Although a building foundation stone with top-grade attributes was rare, the obvious benefits could only be seen after it was upgraded to the advanced level, which also meant that a huge amount of investment was needed.


  This was because it was clearly not a wise move to purchase too many foundation stones.


  "Although your tower's cornerstone can activate the protective shield, we don't know what kind of protective shield it is, how strong it is, and how much energy it consumes!


  Under such circumstances, for me to be able to give you 2 million brain beads is already an extremely high price!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the old man opposite him and spoke in a neither hurried nor slow tone.


  What Tang Zhen said was the truth. However, this matter concerned his own interests. How could the old man easily compromise? therefore, he immediately replied,"The foundation stone that can activate the protective shield has always been a must-get item for high-level buildings.


  Five million brain beads might seem like a high price, but it was worth it.


  After all, brains could be earned, but such a top-grade building foundation could not be found in many years.


  If the city Lord misses this opportunity, it will be difficult to meet him again!"


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment before speaking to the old man,"I'll give you three million brain beads, this is already an extremely high price. Even if you take those high grade buildings, you might not be able to sell them for this price!"


  The old man thought for a moment and nodded, but he added another condition.


  "I can give the three million brain beads to the city Lord, but I hope you can sell me a few flintlocks?"


  Tang Zhen smiled when he heard this. His finger gently knocked on the table as if he was in deep thought.


  The old man was a little nervous as he stared at Tang Zhen without blinking.


  Just like Tang Zhen, he was also determined to obtain the Holy Dragon city's flintlock, afraid that the other party would reject his request.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen turned his head around and looked at the old man who was pretending to be calm.


  "Flintlocks are priceless. Even if you can see them occasionally, their quality can't be compared to the one I have.


  I can sell it to you, one hundred thousand brain beads for one bullet, a hundred brain beads for one shot, this price is absolutely fair.


  However, I also have a request that I hope you can agree to."


  The old man was overjoyed when he heard this. He didn't think that the price of 100000 brain beads was expensive.


  This was the price of a low-level magic weapon.


  If the Holy Dragon City were to sell automatic rifles now, even if the price was doubled, foreign merchants would come to fight for them.


  They had long been drooling over the Holy Dragon city's weapons.


  However, he did not know what Tang Zhen's request would be. This made the old man feel a little uneasy.


  "I hope that when you get similar tower cornerstones in the future, you will trade with me first. I'm very interested even if it's of lower quality.


  As long as you have the goods, you don't have to worry about the price!"


  The old man thought in his heart when he heard this. He was originally afraid that Tang Zhen would raise some harsh conditions. He did not expect that it would be this request.


  To have a stable buyer who could quickly sell the foundation stone of the tower in his hand was something that could only be encountered but not sought. How could the old man refuse?


  He nodded without hesitation.


  After the two sides came to an agreement, they signed a contract and the old man quickly left the auction house.


  Doing business with a cultivator of Tang Zhen's status was far more stable than doing business with ordinary cultivators because they paid more attention to credibility and reputation.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to do this, it would cause immeasurable losses to the Holy Dragon City once it was spread out. Therefore, the old man was not worried that Tang Zhen would do something that was not beneficial to him.


  Half an hour later, the old man returned and handed over a Tower Foundation stone that was shining with beautiful runes to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen also readily paid the brain Pearl, three brand new rifles, and the matching bullets.


  In addition, Tang Zhen also gave the old man a special pass to facilitate their re-entry into the Holy Dragon city's area.


  After the transaction was completed, the three of them immediately left the Holy Dragon City. Riding on the mounts they had just bought, they galloped into the distance.


  After Tang Zhen watched them gradually leave, he then exited from the map view and looked at the Tower Foundation stone in his hand.


  "I hope these three guys can bring me enough surprises!"




  Chapter 348-cornerstone in hand, the Otherworld hunting ground


  Tang Zhen played with the three million Yuan Tower Foundation stone for a while before putting it into his storage space. He wasn't in a hurry to build the tower.


  He was going to wait for a while more. When the main tower was promoted to Level 4, he would take out this foundation stone and promote it to Level 4 together!


  To upgrade from level three to level four, Lou Cheng needed to sacrifice 10000 level four brain pearls, which was equivalent to 10 million level one brain pearls!


  To Tang Zhen, this was not a small burden.


  Currently, he only had less than ten million brain beads left.


  Moreover, in Tang Zhen's plan, he didn't need to upgrade just one tower, but three!


  Upgrading the main building and the mother tree, Lou Cheng, required twenty million brain beads. Upgrading Lou Cheng, which had a protective shield, to level four required eleven million brain beads.


  In total, there were more than 30 million brain beads!


  This was also the reason why it was so difficult for Lou Cheng to advance to the intermediate level.


  Back then, when Tang Zhen obtained a million brain beads, he would be so excited that he couldn't sleep. He would even wish that he could count it once a day.


  Now, a million brain beads were not even enough to upgrade a building!


  If it wasn't for the Holy Dragon city's business district, this hen that laid golden eggs, Tang Zhen didn't know where to find so many brains.


  As the Lord of a city, he was also worried about money!


  There was no time to waste. With the disaster of the Cold Moon approaching, some things had to be done as soon as possible, and upgrading the level of the building was the most important thing!


  The higher the level of the building, the more obvious the increase in the attributes of the residents, and the faster the level of the cultivators would increase!


  Ever since the Holy Dragon City had four level 3 towers, many cultivators who were stuck at a bottleneck had advanced one after another. This was largely related to the increase in attributes.


  The higher the level of the building, the stronger the cultivator. This was no joke.


  It was because of the lack of Lou Cheng's attributes that wild cultivators generally did not have high cultivation levels. Most people were stuck at the bottleneck and could not make any progress!


  A level 3 Holy Dragon City could only be considered a low-level city. The reason why it was able to defeat those middle-level cities time and time again was because of the weapons from the original world.


  Holy Dragon City had the advantage in weapons, while the cultivators of bloodsand city and thus city had the advantage in levels. After the two sides clashed, Holy Dragon city's weapons clearly had the upper hand.


  Before cultivators reached the Lord-tier, the guns and weapons in the original world could always pose a fatal threat to them.


  However, when Lou Cheng reached Level 6 and had a large number of feudal lords, the advantage of ordinary firearms would gradually disappear!


  By then, the Holy Dragon City would either have more powerful weapons or speed up the cultivation of cultivators and increase their levels.


  Otherwise, if they were to fight with the sixth-grade City Tower again, the Holy Dragon City would definitely be the one at a disadvantage!


  It was imperative to think of ways to earn brain beads. This was also one of the reasons why Tang Zhen made movies and opened a nightclub.


  Once these two deals were settled, they could provide Holy Dragon City with a large amount of income.


  If Tang Zhen's strength was a little higher, there was actually another way to earn brain beads.


  After the tower was upgraded to level five, a passage to another plane would automatically appear, and there would be countless high-level monsters inside.


  The level 5 building had to rely on the rewards from other planes to accumulate enough brain beads to upgrade to Level 6.


  In some level five towers, the passage would be open to foreign cultivators. As long as they spent some of their brains, they would be qualified to enter the interdimensional passage.


  Cultivators could head to these alien planes to hunt and kill monsters, obtaining a huge amount of brains.


  These monsters from other dimensions were all very powerful, and killing any one of them would result in a generous return.


  A horde leader's brain was equivalent to 100000 brain pearls, and a 2-star horde leader's brain was equivalent to a million brain pearls!


  Tang Zhen, who had the FOMI combat suit, had strength similar to a two-star horde leader. This also made him have the idea of going to the other dimension to hunt monsters.


  As long as he killed 30 2-star Lord-tier monsters, he would be able to gather enough brain pearls to upgrade the Holy Dragon City to Level 4.


  Furthermore, if he wanted to level up, he would have to kill monsters!


  However, within hundreds of kilometers of Holy Dragon City, Lord-tier monsters were as rare as Phoenix Feathers and Qilin horns. It was almost every few years that one would appear out of nowhere.


  If he were to rely on hunting such monsters to advance, who knew how long he would have to wait!


  Tang Zhen thought for a long time. His thought of heading to the other plane to hunt for monsters became more and more firm.


  Now that everything in Holy Dragon City was on the right track, there were professionals in charge of all aspects, and there was almost nothing for him to worry about.


  Relying on the powerful weapons from the original world, there was no force in the surrounding area that could challenge Holy Dragon City. Even though they had lost the great elder and the blood killing cavalry, blood Sand City, there were no signs of revenge.


  The Holy Dragon city's firearms and weapons played an important role in making this overbearing intermediate city swallow its anger!


  It just so happened that bloodsand city had opened up a passage to another plane, so he could take the opportunity to investigate bloodsand city's movements.


  After suffering such heavy losses from the level 3 towers, it would be strange if blood Sand City didn't take revenge.


  No matter what, he should take the trip!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately headed to the Holy Dragon city's warehouse to replenish some weapons and equipment.


  After returning from the warehouse, Tang Zhen called over Tai Seng, Qian Long, and his other trusted subordinates. They discussed in secret for an hour before leaving Holy Dragon City without a sound.


  In the wilderness a hundred miles away, Tang Zhen, who was dressed as a wild cultivator, was riding his Mount and moving forward quickly.


  At this moment, Zhen Tang was wearing a leather shirt and pants. A battle blade was tied to his back, a row of throwing knives were inserted in his chest, and a backpack made of monster skin was hanging on his shoulder.


  His hair was wrapped in a black handkerchief, and his face was obviously much darker after the paint was applied.


  If one did not deliberately identify him, no one would believe that he was the city Lord of Holy Dragon City.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was riding alone in the wilderness as he faced the setting sun and continued to advance.


  When night fell, Tang Zhen found a place to shelter himself from the wind. He let go of his Mount and let it gnaw on the grass. He took out some dry food and slowly chewed.


  There was no sound in the wilderness, only the bright moon hanging high in the sky.


  Tang Zhen sighed. After scattering some high level monster feces in the surroundings, he wrapped himself in a blanket and began to rest.


  With the smell of the high-level monsters 'feces, the low-level monsters did not dare to approach.


  This time, he had to be 120% careful on his trip to the alien plane. Therefore, from now on, he had already regarded himself as a real cultivator and subconsciously began to train himself.


  In truth, Tang Zhen's combat skills were extremely crude. Moreover, he had not specially gone to train them. If it was not for his miraculous application, it was likely that he would have suffered a great loss.


  Having a magical mobile phone application was a big advantage, but it couldn't be used as an excuse for Tang Zhen to not improve!


  After enduring a night of cold wind and night dew, Tang Zhen felt that his mentality had a slight change.


  As expected, a poor environment was the best at tempering one's will!


  After simply eating a mouthful of dry rations, Tang Zhen stepped onto his Mount and galloped forward once again.




  Chapter 351: The interdimensional passage in bloodsand city _1


  Blood Sand City was famous for its blood-red Desert.


  The area of the Crimson Desert was not very large, with a radius of less than 100 kilometers. Compared to the vast wilderness, it was not worth mentioning.


  Moreover, not a single blade of grass grew in this desert, and the temperature was far higher than that of other areas. One would feel rolling heat waves upon entering.


  However, this blood sand contained a precious mineral called Blood Crystal. It was a material for forging low level mo weapons.


  If the blood Crystal was crushed into powder and mixed into the molten iron used to forge weapons according to the proportion, a translucent iron ingot could be obtained.


  Weapons forged with such iron ingots might not be magic weapons, but their edges would still be unusually sharp.


  The skin that was injured by such a weapon would heal very slowly.


  Blood Sand city's famous bloody killing war blade was made from this iron ingot and was very famous among the cultivators in the wilderness within a thousand miles.


  The production of this kind of Blood Crystal was extremely low and had always been controlled by blood Sand City. It was extremely rare to see it in the outside world.


  At this moment, Wanderers and wild cultivators were constantly shuttling back and forth on the road in front of bloodsand city, making it very lively.


  As one of the few Grade 5 towers within a 500-kilometer radius, coupled with the opening of the interdimensional passage, it naturally attracted a large number of cultivators and Wanderers.


  Tang Zhen led a Mount and mixed in with the human Flow as he arrived in front of the city wall that blood Sand City had built.


  Rather than calling it a city wall, it was better to call it a protective wall for the Wanderer market.


  Bloodsand city was built on the edge of the Crimson Desert, and the Wanderer market was right outside, which was considered a barrier for bloodsand city.


  If monsters attacked, the first to be attacked would be the Wanderer market.


  If he wanted to get to bloodsand city, he had to pass through the Wanderer market.


  If one wanted to enter the Wanderer market, they would have to pay the price of a brain bead.


  hurry up and hand over your brain. Can't you see that there's a line behind you? "


  When it was Tang Zhen's turn, the action of digging out the head was a little slow. That wild cultivator collecting the fees did not even raise his head as he roared with an impatient expression.


  However, when he saw Tang Zhen clearly, he immediately swallowed the vulgarities that he was about to curse out.


  Even though Tang Zhen had deliberately suppressed his Overlord cultivation, this low-level cultivator still felt like he was standing in front of a giant beast.


  A trace of aura that caused one's heart to palpitate was being emitted from Tang Zhen's body.


  Tang Zhen coldly swept his eyes over this wild cultivator. There was not a trace of emotion on his face.


  The wild cultivator felt his scalp tingle. A trace of cold sweat seeped out of his back, instantly drenching his clothes.


  Tang Zhen threw the brain to the low-level cultivator and pulled the bone plate from his hand. He then led his war beast and slowly walked into the Wanderer market.


  After seeing Tang Zhen leave, the low-level cultivator let out a long sigh of relief. His face still had a lingering fear.


  Another Wanderer walked over. This wild cultivator took a deep breath and continued to put on a stern face as he loudly berated the shabbily-dressed Wanderers.


  After Tang Zhen led the Mount and walked for a while, he stopped in front of a small shop.


  Sitting on a simple chair, Tang Zhen ordered ten skewers of barbecued meat and a pot of wild fruit juice.


  Tang Zhen's appetite was greatly stimulated as he chewed the meat skewers with a strange texture and the sweet and sour wild fruit juice.


  After ordering another ten skewers of barbecued meat, Tang Zhen asked the young man who was busy with his work,"Brother, I want to enter the interdimensional passage in bloodsand city. Can you give me some guidance?"


  When the young man who was currently turning the roasted meat heard this, he turned his head and said to Tang Zhen with a smile,"You've asked the right person. You should know that among the cultivators I've received, eight out of ten of them came for the interdimensional passage to bloodsand city."


  The little brother barbecued meat passed the barbecued meat to Tang Zhen and picked up a bunch of meat skewers to continue smoking.


  "Although there are many monsters in the wilderness, most of them are low level monsters. Although there are high level monsters, they are too scattered.


  If one wanted to hunt for high-level monsters in the wilderness, they had to look everywhere, and most of the time would be wasted on the road.


  That's why it's said that after a cultivator reaches rank 4, if they want to earn more brain beads, the most ideal place to go is to go to another plane."


  The barbecue guy spoke with fervor and assurance. It was obvious that he often talked about this topic with others.


  "Ever since bloodsand city opened this interplanar passage, it immediately attracted many cultivators.


  In the beginning, there were many low-level cultivators who came to join in the fun. Most of them had the intention of taking advantage of the situation and hoping to make a fortune from the dead, or get some precious ores and medicinal herbs, and then become rich overnight!


  However, after they entered, none of them could come out.


  Later on, these low level cultivators gave up and all of them stayed in the wilderness. The remaining cultivators were all higher level cultivators."


  He handed the skewers to another table's customer. Seeing that he was also very interested, the barbecue guy became even more interested in talking.


  "If you want to enter the passage, you must pay ten thousand brain beads in exchange for a temporary Resident Identity Card. This is also the passage token to enter the other plane.


  With this token, one could enter other planes.


  When he wanted to leave, he had to return to the entrance and use the token to return.


  If you lose the token, you won't be able to return, so you must take good care of it!"


  "After returning from the other plane, if you want to enter again, you'll have to pay another ten thousand brain beads!"


  "Bloodsand city has set up a shop to provide services for cultivators who enter the other dimension. Whether it's weapons, equipment, or food supplies, we have everything we need!"


  After Tang Zhen ate and drank his fill, he also had a preliminary understanding of the interdimensional passage in blood Sand City.


  After paying for the meal, Tang Zhen put his Mount in the care of others and slowly walked towards blood Sand City.


  It was a wonderful feeling to stroll around the enemy's Tower area.


  The area of a fifth-class city had already reached a rather terrifying level. The Black Rock City that had once made Tang Zhen gasp in admiration was only a third of the size of blood Sand City.


  Furthermore, the architectural style of bloodsand city was extremely peculiar. It looked like a huge pyramid!


  Compared to the Holy Dragon City, which was filled with the chirping of birds and the fragrance of flowers, there was nothing else in front of bloodsand city other than a Plaza.


  The pitch-black city buildings, coupled with the desolate blood-colored desert behind, gave off an extremely oppressive feeling.


  At the bottom of blood Sand City, there was an entrance for people to enter and exit. Twenty cultivators of blood Sand City stood guard in front of the entrance.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, these blood Sand City cultivators blocked his path.


  Looking at the level four cultivators in front of him, Tang Zhen could not help but admit that the average level of cultivators in blood Sand City was indeed higher than that of Holy Dragon City.


  After explaining his purpose for coming, a cultivator from blood Sand City led Tang Zhen to a Hall inside the tower.


  The hall was surrounded by counters with all sorts of weapons and equipment, as well as medicine and food. Everything was well prepared.


  The five cultivators were purchasing medicines, as if they were making the final preparations before departure.


  The hall was also guarded by dozens of blood Sand City cultivators. After Tang Zhen paid ten thousand brain beads, he received a passage token.


  Immediately after, a cultivator asked Tang Zhen if he needed to buy weapons and supplies.


  Tang Zhen walked around the counter. He was not very interested in those ordinary weapons and equipment.


  He stood in front of the medicine counter for a while. After buying some Ivy ointment, Tang Zhen followed the cultivators of blood Sand City and headed to the interdimensional passage.


  The interdimensional passage to bloodsand city was placed in an independent room, and there were cultivators guarding the door.


  After entering the room, Tang Zhen saw the appearance of the interdimensional passage with a glance.


  The so-called inter-plane passage looked like a giant ball of light that was constantly collapsing and shrinking, emitting a heart-palpitating aura.


  Tang Zhen walked to the front of the tunnel. He raised the command token in his hand and extended his arm into it.


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air as he sensed the pulling force that was transmitted from his arm. He then took a step forward and entered!




  Chapter 350-a big one


  (Here, I wish all my readers a Happy New Year, and money rolling in!)


  Tang Zhen felt as though he had entered an incomparably long passageway. It seemed to be extremely far away, yet it would arrive in the blink of an eye.


  This contradictory feeling almost made people vomit blood.


  Fortunately, this uncomfortable feeling flashed past. When his vision recovered, Tang Zhen discovered that he was standing on the top of a tall earth mountain.


  Behind him was the constantly changing interdimensional passage.


  As far as the eye could see, there were incomparably huge ruins and wreckage. From time to time, the figures of monsters would flash.


  These monsters were huge and had a fierce aura. They looked extremely violent.


  They seemed to be the Masters of this world, and the endless ruins were their home.


  Tang Zhen retracted his gaze and started to size up his surroundings.


  More than twenty cultivators of blood Sand City were fully armed and guarding the passage.


  More than a dozen cultivators, who reeked of blood, were sitting cross-legged in groups of three to five. Most of them were covered in blood.


  When they saw Tang Zhen appear, these cultivators who were resting with their eyes closed glanced at him.


  Tang Zhen tried his best to suppress his Overlord cultivation to avoid unnecessary trouble. However, the aura that he unintentionally emitted still made these cultivators, who were at the highest level, feel fear.


  In their eyes, Tang Zhen was a peak rank 5 cultivator who was about to become a Lord. They didn't dare to offend him.


  "My Lord, do you need a map?"


  A rank 3 cultivator from blood Sand City walked over, saluted Tang Zhen, and asked.


  "Map? what map?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the cultivator in front of him and casually asked.


  naturally, it's a map with a radius of a thousand miles. On it are the locations of various dangerous places. If you get close to that area, you can try to avoid it as much as possible to avoid unnecessary danger!


  This cultivator had never seen Tang Zhen before. Therefore, he determined that this was the first time Tang Zhen had entered this foreign plane. Therefore, he patiently explained.


  "One map for a thousand brain beads, we can avoid danger in advance, it's definitely worth it!"


  After the cultivator from blood Sand City finished speaking, he told Tang Zhen the price of the map.


  Tang Zhen nodded after hearing this. He took out a level four brain Pearl from his pocket and threw it to the blood Sand City cultivator.


  After the cultivator took the brain, he hurriedly took out a map made of monster skin from his pocket and handed it to Tang Zhen.


  This bloodsand city really knew how to do business. They opened up the passage, sold supplies and equipment, and now they even sold maps.


  Just a single interdimensional passage could bring in a large amount of brain Pearl income for bloodsand city. This business was really good!


  In comparison, the Holy Dragon city's commercial district's initial investment was too much!


  Tang Zhen's heart itched as he watched. He was also pondering whether he should upgrade the main tower to Level 5.


  In that case, a plane passage would also appear in Holy Dragon City. Not only would he be able to enter the other planes to hunt monsters at any time, but he would also be able to steal business from bloodsand city!


  However, if he wanted to upgrade Lou Cheng to level five, he would have to sacrifice 100 million brain pearls, which was equivalent to 1000 level six brain pearls!


  This was a rather terrifying number. Who knew when he would be able to gather all of them?


  Tang Zhen unfolded the map and sized it up a few times. After which, he folded it and kept it properly. After which, he did not hesitate to rush toward the ruins in the distance.


  The rest of the cultivators glanced at Tang Zhen's back and no longer paid attention to him.


  Every day, there would be people coming and going, and there would be people who would stay here forever.


  This had nothing to do with strength, it was more about luck!


  A cultivator's entire life was spent in blood and killing, so they were already used to life and death.


  The wind blew, and yellow sand filled the air, blocking everyone's vision.


  After Tang Zhen ran for a distance, his body flashed and entered a pile of ruins. He tried to activate the teleportation.


  In the blink of an eye, he had disappeared without a trace.


  A minute later, Tang Zhen's figure appeared once again with a trace of surprise on his face.


  I didn't expect to be able to teleport here. If that's the case, I can play even crazier!


  A trace of ferocity surfaced on Tang Zhen's face. His eyes glowed as he looked at the ruins in the distance.


  A crazy plan began to brew in his mind.


  Tang Zhen put away the items that hindered his movement and began to continuously walk through the ruins with a speed as fast as lightning.


  Looking at the direction he was heading in, it was the danger zone that was clearly marked on the map!


  Along the way, he had crossed paths with several terrifying Lord-tier monsters. However, Tang Zhen did not provoke them. Instead, he quietly sneaked over.


  During this period of time, Tang Zhen also encountered quite a number of cultivators and their remains. However, he still ignored them.


  He only had one goal now, and that was to head to the gathering place of the monsters, and then make a big deal!


  After running for nearly a day, Tang Zhen finally approached the closest danger zone to him.


  Through the map's point of view, Tang Zhen slightly frowned as he looked down at the huge ruins in front of him and the monsters that were constantly wandering in the ruins.


  Tang Zhen shook his head secretly after checking the style of the building ruins.


  He was sure that in this alien plane, there had once been a civilized race that was not inferior to the original world, but it had been destroyed for unknown reasons.


  What was the cause of the destruction of a powerful civilization? was it related to the interdimensional passage and these monsters that were wreaking havoc?


  Tang Zhen didn't have the time to think about it. He still had many things to do.


  After finding a secret location, Tang Zhen returned to his original world.


  After contacting Ivanov, Tang Zhen asked him a question.


  "Can you get nuclear bombs, the more the better?"


  Ivanov was shocked. Although he had made his name by selling arms, he had never come into contact with such a sensitive weapon as a nuclear bomb.


  However, in the original world, there was almost nothing that money couldn't buy.


  Even things like nuclear bombs could be obtained by paying enough money.


  Ivanov had his own secret channels. Since Tang Zhen needed it, he could just ask.


  After making a few phone calls, Tang Zhen got the information he wanted.


  There were indeed nuclear bombs, but there were only two. The number was far from what Tang Zhen had requested.


  These two nuclear bombs were ordered by Tang Zhen. At the same time, a large number of high-explosive explosives were also ordered by Tang Zhen.


  After the matter was settled, Ivanov immediately began to prepare.


  This was an extremely sensitive deal, and Ivanov had to deal with it carefully and personally preside over the entire process.


  Tang Zhen quietly sat on the sofa. His finger was repeatedly tapping on his thigh as he pondered where he should go to obtain sufficient nuclear bombs.


  He was going to make a big move this time, and a powerful weapon was indispensable.


  Since he couldn't buy it, he would just move it directly!


  He activated the [ universal electronic tool ] and began to search. A large amount of data was filtered and filtered, and the information left in the end was basically extremely accurate.


  A map popped up with many red dots marked on it. These places were very likely to store nuclear bombs!


  Tang Zhen stared at the red dots on the map. After being silent for a moment, he placed his attention on one of the red dots.


  this is the most likely location to store the warhead. It seems that I have to make a trip personally!


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he directly stood up and left the manor.




  Chapter 351-a big firework


  The weather was getting colder, the yellow leaves were falling, the bare trees were shivering in the wind, and there were few pedestrians on the empty streets.


  Tang Zhen strolled along the street like a leisurely traveler.


  The foreign buildings on both sides of the street didn't attract his attention. In his mind, he had been planning how to sneak into the target location.


  The place they were going to sneak into this time around had a very high security level. However, it was unable to stop Tang Zhen from entering.


  He first figured out the specific terrain of the target location and the surrounding buildings before he hacked into the network system again.


  After figuring out the specific defense arrangement, Tang Zhen began to act.


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ], quietly entered the target location. After that, he avoided the patrolling guards and sneaked into the underground facility.


  As though he was wandering in his own backyard, Tang Zhen easily cracked the security equipment and saw the target of this trip.


  There were more than a thousand nuclear bombs stored in this secret base, and Tang Zhen took away fifty of them in one go!


  The disappearance of such a large number of nuclear bombs would definitely cause a huge uproar once it was discovered, causing the original world to fall into complete panic.


  If people knew where these nuclear bombs were going and knew that they were going to explode in the other world, they would not have any fear.


  All that was left was perhaps endless curiosity.


  It was a pity that Tang Zhen's actions were extremely secretive. Apart from suspecting him, there was no direct evidence to be found.


  After getting what he wanted, Tang Zhen left the place and returned to the ice Bear Alliance.


  He also had to modify these nuclear bombs to ensure that they could be detonated remotely and at a fixed time.


  After returning to the ice Bear Alliance, Tang Zhen found a huge warehouse and began to work.


  With his evolved ability to analyze and learn, as well as the help of the [ universal electronic kit ], Tang Zhen could easily complete the modification work.


  After spending nearly two days, Tang Zhen had completed the modification of all these terrifying weapons.


  After a short rest, Tang Zhen once again activated the teleportation.


  Tang Zhen walked out from a hidden corner. He looked at the dangerous area in front of him and charged in.


  For some unknown reason, these danger zones were home to a large number of monsters. Many of these areas were even Lord-ranked.


  If cultivators below the realm of a Lord were to accidentally enter this place, they would basically die!


  What Tang Zhen wanted to do now was to throw the killing weapon in his storage space into this place.


  In the beginning, Tang Zhen could still avoid the monster's detection.


  However, as he ventured deeper, more and more monsters appeared. Among them, a few were Lord-tier monsters.


  The mental strength of these monsters was very strong. Even though Tang Zhen had activated the [ quantum invisibility light curtain ], he was still discovered by them.


  The monsters began to hunt down the cultivators who had barged into the area mercilessly!


  Tang Zhen completely ignored the monsters behind him. He continued to run and buried his head as he charged deeper into the region.


  A monster the size of a small mountain appeared from the ruins. From its aura, one could tell that it was a 2-star horde leader!


  Tang Zhen simply did not have the confidence to win when facing such a monster. Therefore, he chose to Dodge without the slightest hesitation.


  This Level Seven monster didn't seem to have any intention of letting Tang Zhen go. Instead, it quickly pounced toward him. The ground trembled as it ran.


  Behind it, there was a group of Lord-tier monsters and even lower-tier monsters!


  Seeing that the monster was about to catch up to him, Tang Zhen waved his hand and threw out the modified nuclear bomb. At the same time, he activated the teleportation function.


  After Tang Zhen disappeared, the monsters rushed up. The level-seven monster in the lead was trying to bite the nuclear bomb.


  At this moment, a terrifying aura suddenly erupted!


  A few hundred thousand tons of nuclear bombs instantly exploded, completely enveloping the surrounding area.


  The ferocious-looking Level-7 monster instantly vaporized, and its huge body disappeared without a trace, leaving behind only a crystal-clear brain that had been taken away by the shock wave.


  The monsters that followed behind were also unable to escape the fate of death. They were all burned into dust at the same time!


  A huge mushroom cloud rose into the sky, and the explosion resounded through the sky. The earth trembled continuously.


  To the monsters in this area, this was a devastating disaster.


  Many cultivators witnessed this scene and were so shocked that they didn't know what to do.


  Some cultivators began to run to the site of the explosion, hoping to obtain unexpected gains in the area of the mutation.


  Tang Zhen, who was the culprit, was currently sitting on a sofa and feeling the changes in his body.


  After getting rid of these monsters, Tang Zhen had advanced to Level 7 as expected, which was a two star horde leader!


  A powerful force kept surging in his body, making him have the urge to roar at the sky.


  After waiting for half a day, Tang Zhen wore the modified radiation protection suit that weighed more than 100 kilograms and started the transmission again.


  At the center of the explosion, the radiation level was frighteningly high. Other than the shocking crater, the remaining building ruins had once again suffered a destructive blow.


  In some places, it was smooth like glass.


  Tang Zhen moved his body, which was wrapped in the protective suit, and began to search for the brain that might be left behind.


  In fact, the Fumi combat suit that Tang Zhen was wearing had an extremely strong radiation protection function. However, he still got himself a set of radiation protection suit out of safety considerations.


  After the violent explosion, there was no longer anything of value in the central area, so there was no need to stay here.


  Tang Zhen advanced even further. He attempted to use his mental energy to sense and determine the location of the brain.


  As a two star horde leader, Tang Zhen's mental energy could cover an even wider area. Therefore, he was able to quickly sense the aura of a brain bead.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. Such a clear reaction meant that this brain Pearl's level was not low.


  He swiftly approached the location where the aura was emitted. Not long after, Tang Zhen discovered the target that was hidden by the rock fragments in the dust.


  This was a brain that was shining with a brilliant light. The nuclear explosion did not destroy it, and it was intoxicating to look at.


  A level Seven brain Pearl was equivalent to a million!


  For Wanderers and ordinary cultivators, this was a fortune that could make them go crazy.


  However, to a city Lord who wanted to advance to an intermediate city, these brain pearls were not even a fraction of the sacrifice!


  After storing the brain into the storage space, Tang Zhen continued to search.


  After setting off such a huge firework, Tang Zhen had to recover his capital no matter what.


  After all, the price of a nuclear bomb was extremely high, and there was a price but no market!


  Tang Zhen continued to circle around the explosion area. After spending a few hours, he finally found more than fifty brain beads.


  Some of the brains were harvested by him after he killed the dying monsters.


  Among these brains, other than one level-seven and fifteen level-six brains, the rest were all level-five and level-four brains, which were not of much help to Tang Zhen.


  He had increased his level by one and obtained close to three million brain beads. This was Tang Zhen's harvest this time.


  Such a fast speed of making money made Tang Zhen extremely excited, and it also strengthened his determination to continue lighting fireworks.


  As for what would happen to the plane where the fireworks were set off, Tang Zhen simply didn't have the mood to care.


  Other than the ruins and monsters, there were only the cultivators who could leave at any time.


  Since it was an abandoned garbage dump, it didn't matter if the destruction was more thorough!


  Tang Zhen put away the protective suit and sized up the cultivator who passed by in the distance. He then turned around and ran into the distance.


  This other world was filled with danger. Tang Zhen didn't have the obligation to educate these greedy people and tell them what radiation was.


  Perhaps cultivators with extremely strong physiques could ignore the damage of this radiation?




  Chapter 352-there's a way to make money, money is rolling in!


  In the ruins of a collapsed high-rise building, Tang Zhen was indifferently chewing on dry food while constantly observing the low-lying ruins.


  This was a dangerous area marked on the map, where a level Seven monster was active.


  It was a hundred-meter monster that looked like a mutated centipede. It was currently in the ruins, very quiet.


  Around the centipede, there were a few Lord-tier monsters. They seemed to be the underlings of this level-seven monster!


  Perhaps every area marked with danger had a level Seven monster, and that was their territory.


  If things were really like this, it wouldn't take long for Tang Zhen to advance again!


  However, Tang Zhen had also heard from others that the highest level of monsters in the alien plane connected to the level 5 building was Level 7.


  Who knew what the mastermind behind this was thinking? was it to maintain some kind of balance?


  After finishing the dry rations in his hand, Tang Zhen stretched his body and jumped down.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen's feet stomped on the ground, and the rock under his feet was shattered into pieces.


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the building that was tens of meters tall behind him. He patted the dust on his pants and quickly ran toward the danger zone.


  However, he had only run a short distance when a dozen foreign cultivators appeared from the ruins of the building and blocked Tang Zhen's path.


  The hiding place of these foreign cultivators was very secretive. Even Tang Zhen did not discover the traces of this group of people.


  Their actions were clearly a robbery!


  Without any nonsense, these foreign race cultivators waved the weapons in their hands and rushed forward, blocking all of Tang Zhen's escape routes.


  Judging from the expressions and movements of these foreign cultivators, they seemed to be very familiar with this kind of thing. Only God knew how many vengeful souls they had in their hands.


  However, they had chosen the wrong target this time. They had no idea that the human cultivators before them had the ability to crush them into powder.


  Tang Zhen's footsteps didn't seem to have any pause as he charged towards the blade of a foreign cultivator.


  Under the shocked eyes of the foreign cultivator, Tang Zhen easily dodged his saber and then punched.


  The cultivator's vision blurred and his head exploded.


  The other foreign cultivators were bewildered as they looked at the headless body that slowly fell to the ground.


  Tang Zhen looked at the bloodstains on his body in disgust. He took out a battle blade from his storage space and sneered at the foreign race cultivators.


  A faintly discernible aura began to spread out from his body.


  The alien cultivators 'expressions changed drastically when they felt the oppressive aura.


  "This Tao Wu is a Lord-tier cultivator?"


  no, the aura of a Lord-tier cultivator can't be this terrifying!


  "Damn it, let's run!"


  Although there were Lord-level cultivators in the level 5 city, they were either the city Lord or the elders who lived behind the scenes. They were all intimidating military forces in the city.


  These Overlord cultivators were rare and precious, and he definitely could not risk his life.


  In this dangerous world full of unknown, no one could guarantee that they would not die Here unless they were extremely lucky.


  This was also the reason why the foreign cultivators were so shocked when they found out that Tang Zhen was a Lord Grade cultivator.


  When they realized this, the first thought that came to their minds was to escape immediately.


  Even though there were more than ten of them, they didn't have much chance of winning against a Lord-tier cultivator. Therefore, their best option was to escape!


  However, they did not have any possibility of escaping in front of Tang Zhen.


  Just as these foreign tribe cultivators turned around, Tang Zhen was like a Phantom as he entangled himself with one of the foreign tribe cultivators.


  Then, the second non-human cultivator, the third, and the fourth, Tao Wu, came.


  He could easily take the lives of these foreign cultivators with a simple swing of his saber.


  By the time Tang Zhen stopped, his side was already filled with corpses.


  After shaking off the blood on the saber, Tang Zhen began to search the corpses of the foreign cultivators.


  Unfortunately, this group of people were poor. Tang Zhen only found more than five hundred thousand brain beads from their bodies.


  For ordinary cultivators, 500000 brain beads was a lot.


  After keeping the brain Pearl, Tang Zhen continued to dash toward the danger zone. However, compared to the carefulness he had shown the last time, he was much more relaxed this time around.


  The Horde of monsters would put his life in danger, but avoiding the pursuit of these monsters had become extremely easy.


  With the big fireworks that saved time and effort, Tang Zhen's goal could be achieved a little earlier!


  Ten minutes later, another huge mushroom cloud rose into the sky and razed the area to the ground.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen's figure once again appeared at the site of the explosion. He was still wearing the thick protective suit.


  After searching along the ruins, Tang Zhen took out the map and glanced at it before heading to the next location.


  Only this time, his mode of transportation had been changed to a helicopter.


  Tang Zhen didn't want to waste time on the road. He was already impatient to gather the required brain beads.


  In the next few days, there were continuous earth-shattering explosions. Radiation clouds were gathering in the sky at an extremely fast speed.


  More and more brains appeared in Tang Zhen's pocket as he got closer and closer to his goal.


  However, the continuous super explosions had already attracted the attention of the cultivators.


  The five towers that controlled the interdimensional battlefield had already sent cultivators to investigate, wanting to find out the specific cause of the explosion.


  The land in this alien plane was about four million square kilometers, and the five towers each controlled hundreds of thousands of square kilometers of land. The continuous explosions made them feel uneasy.


  In order to upgrade to a level 6 building, he would need a large number of brain beads, and this space was the best way to obtain them.


  They sent cultivators to kill monsters in this world, and cultivators were constantly killed by monsters.


  After the cultivators died, there would be young cultivators who would grow up. As long as this world existed, they could enter it year after year.


  After so many years, some of the buildings had already accumulated enough brain pearls to upgrade to Level 6, but they had no intention of upgrading their buildings.


  This was because once they completed their promotion, the other four towers that shared the same alternate plane would replace the monsters that were attacking the city and teleport over to attack the city.


  This was an extremely dangerous gamble, and if he failed, he would be doomed eternally.


  No one would advance easily without absolute confidence.


  Thus, using the alternate dimension to earn brain beads became the most important thing for these Level 5 towers.


  This was the treasure bowl of the five towers, and they absolutely couldn't afford to lose it!


  Just as these cultivators began to investigate, Tang Zhen once again arrived at a "dangerous place" with a level Seven monster!


  After carefully scanning the target area, Tang Zhen quickly rushed in.


  "This time, I'll earn another three million!"


  (I wish my fellow readers that you can easily earn three million in the new year!)




  Chapter 355: The "treasure" under the ruins


  A hundred miles away from Tang Zhen's location, a group of foreign cultivators were hurrying on their way.


  They were covered in dust, and their faces were filled with fatigue.


  They had used up a lot of their physical strength after days of constant traveling. Fortunately, they were all level four or five cultivators, so they were probably exhausted.


  "When I catch that bastard saboteur, I'll definitely pull out his tendons and bones!"


  In the middle of the group, a non-human cultivator took out a map and glanced at it. His face was filled with ferocity.


  Two days ago, these foreign cultivators had accidentally discovered that the continuous explosions were actually caused by humans.


  This discovery made them both shocked and angry.


  They were shocked because the explosion caused by this cultivator was so terrifying that it was almost enough to destroy the world!


  He was angry because after what he did, even the inter-plane passage began to become unstable. If this continued, even the inter-plane passage might be destroyed.


  Once the inter-plane passage was closed, not only would the five towers lose the best source of obtaining the brain pearls, they would also be forced to upgrade their towers!


  The reason for this was because of the strange laws of this world.


  The appearance of the interdimensional passage not only brought benefits to the level 5 building, but it was also a super bomb that started its countdown.


  After Lou Cheng was promoted to rank 5, the interdimensional passage would appear, and it would exist for a century.


  After a hundred years, each level five building would have accumulated enough brain pearls to be sacrificed, and they could upgrade the level of the building.


  At this time, even if you didn't want to advance, under the invisible laws, you had to advance.


  The order of advancement was random, and no one knew if they would be the first unlucky one to advance.


  When the unlucky one was chosen to advance to level six, he would have to accept the attacks of the other four towers.


  They would either lose the battle and destroy the city, splitting up all their assets, or successfully defend the city and take over the assets of the other four towers.


  However, the first tower to advance would most likely fail. After all, it was facing four powerful Level 5 towers.


  The remaining four towers continued to fight until the true winner appeared!


  This was an extremely cruel and bloody process, just like raising venomous insects.


  However, if the alternate plane were to be destroyed and the passageway was closed in advance, these towers would be in deep trouble!


  Every level 5 City Tower was built at a different time, and the time when the interdimensional passage opened was also different.


  Therefore, even if the inter-plane passage of one's own tower was closed, the other towers might still be open.


  The gap could be a few years or even a dozen years. For these Level 5 towers, this was a good buffer period for them to fully prepare for the battle.


  If the inter-plane passages were closed at the same time, they would immediately start fighting, which was something the nobles of the five towers did not want to see.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen, who had caused such a terrifying explosion, must be executed immediately!


  The city Lords of the five towers had already reached a consensus through the cornerstone platform. They had to kill this destroyer at all costs.


  Countless cultivator battle teams were sent into this world just to kill Tang Zhen.


  By now, the interdimensional passages of the five towers had been surrounded by a large number of cultivators. All the cultivators who left had to go through a strict inspection to prevent destroyers from snatching them away.


  In order to deal with him, the five towers had sent out almost all of their elites, and there were more than ten thousand fully armed cultivators!


  When this cultivator battle team discovered Tang Zhen's traces, they had already released a communication signal. It wouldn't be long before the cultivator battle teams from the nearby five cities gathered here.


  Tang Zhen was unaware of all this. At this moment, he was heading deeper into the danger zone and was prepared to light a firework.


  Before this, Tang Zhen had always been doing this.


  However, just as he was passing by the ruins of a building, a strange feeling attracted Tang Zhen's attention, causing him to stop his footsteps.


  It was as if there was something hidden under the broken building.


  Tang Zhen, who originally planned to leave after setting off a firework, immediately rushed to the ruins. After rummaging through it, he directly entered a pitch-black entrance.


  A huge piece of building debris blocked Tang Zhen's path, but it was kicked away by Tang Zhen.


  Dust flew everywhere, and a strange smell kept coming from the entrance to the underground.


  Tang Zhen stretched out his hand and pressed on the neck of the Femi combat suit. Immediately after, the combat suit extended upwards and covered Tang Zhen's mouth and nose.


  The originally pungent smell was filtered out without a trace.


  After walking forward for a distance, a large door appeared in front of Tang Zhen.


  This door had been sealed for a long time and looked extremely sturdy. However, it was still unable to stop Tang Zhen's footsteps.


  After breaking the metal door open with brute force, he was surprised to see a group of half-mechanical creatures.


  As the [ monster detector ] did not give any hints, Tang Zhen concluded that these half-mechanical creatures were not monsters.


  They might have been combat weapons created by the natives of this world, but they were preserved for some reason.


  The half-mechanical creature's appearance was similar to a monkey's. It was about 1.2 meters tall. At this moment, it was holding a weapon that looked like a gun as it rapidly pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  Continuous flames shot out from those weapons and struck the ground and walls around Tang Zhen.


  These bullets seemed to be extremely corrosive. After hitting the target, they kept making "


  Tang Zhen easily dodged these bullets and rushed to the front of these semi-mechanical weapons. He easily broke their necks.


  After storing the corpses and weapons into his storage space, Tang Zhen continued on his way.


  After another ten kilometers, they reached the end of the tunnel, and there was nothing inside.


  Tang Zhen would not believe that there was no hidden area in such a deep underground passage.


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen immediately activated his application to scan the area. He quickly discovered a special area on the wall.


  He took out the purple electric short sword and gently cut the wall. A piece of rock fell to the ground, and a smooth crystal was revealed.


  Tang Zhen observed it for a moment before extending his finger to gently touch the surface of the crystal.


  The originally dull crystal began to glow slightly. Soon after, a series of strange words and patterns appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  If the cultivators in the world of loucheng were to face this scene, they would probably be at a loss.


  You need to enter the password for verification. If you get it wrong three times, it will shut down immediately.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what other defensive methods they would have.


  He activated the [ universal electronic kit ] and began to crack the code.


  These magical applications had never disappointed Tang Zhen.


  A few minutes later, the crystal screen in front of Tang Zhen began to operate automatically. The dazzling 3d words were rearranged and a 50-digit password was entered.


  After the password was cracked, the crystal screen flashed for a moment and then dimmed again.


  However, the wall in front of Tang Zhen slowly opened, revealing a huge entrance.


  After he slowly walked in, Tang Zhen discovered that he had actually entered an doomsday seed bank!
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  The so-called " seeds " here were not simply the seeds of plants. They represented hope and contained the technology and civilization inheritance of this race!


  In an empty field, Tang Zhen saw semi-mechanical creatures that were in a queue. They were soaked in a kind of sticky liquid.


  They were all battle machines that did not know fatigue, but they were currently in a closed state and needed to be activated before they could fight.


  Other than that, there were also a large number of weapons, food, and a hexagonal crystal that stored all the technology of this race.


  Just like the flashing gold tribe, the natives of the wasteland world were also prepared to rise again.


  However, looking at the degree of destruction of the wreckage outside, Tang Zhen concluded that this place had been occupied by monsters for at least a hundred years. The indigenous people were probably dead.


  Even if there were some survivors, they still couldn't change the current situation.


  After such a long time of knowledge loss, even if they found this place, they could not enter the warehouse.


  Since this was the case, Tang Zhen would kindly accept all of them.


  There were countless materials stored in such a large warehouse. Tang Zhen had to find a proper place to store them.


  These items would be transported to the original world by Tang Zhen, and then the useful materials would be selected and transported to Holy Dragon City.


  After Tang Zhen looked through the entire warehouse, he teleported back to his original world.


  In Ivanov's Manor, the ice Bear Alliance.


  Tang Zhen looked at the document in his hand and nodded in satisfaction.


  The island in the middle of the ocean was now in Tang Zhen's possession, and he could head over to receive it at any time.


  The main value of the island was the source of drinking water on it. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would have directly built an Island in the International waters.


  Now that the island had become a private territory, there was the best place to store the transported goods.


  After a little preparation, Tang Zhen and Ivanov immediately took a plane and headed to the island.


  Tang Zhen finally saw the island in the middle of the ocean after turning around all the way.


  From the sky, the area of the island was not large. However, this did not have any effect on Tang Zhen.


  As long as Tang Zhen was willing, he could instantly expand the area of this Island by ten times or even a hundred times!


  The plane slowly landed at the airport. Tang Zhen looked at the island once through the map's perspective and directly headed to the foot of a mountain.


  Ivanov and the Super soldiers, who were following closely behind, saw this and quickly followed.


  After reaching the foot of the mountain, Tang Zhen stopped and activated the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]!


  The people standing behind Tang Zhen were originally puzzled and could not figure out what Tang Zhen wanted to do. However, in the blink of an eye, they were so shocked that their mouths were wide open.


  The mountain peak in front of them was rising at an unbelievable speed, reaching a height of thousands of meters in the blink of an eye!


  In addition, the area of the island was also rapidly increasing, just like a piece of bread being spread out with a rolling pin.


  In the middle of the island, a vast flat land quickly appeared.


  Ivanov and the others looked at the scene in front of them in a daze, and it took them a long time to come back to their senses.


  "Oh God, what did I just see?"


  is this Tao Wu the power of a God? "


  "Your Excellency, did you make this?"


  Ivanov carefully walked in front of Tang Zhen and asked with an incomparably respectful expression.


  Tang Zhen nodded and walked toward the cave that had just appeared on the mountain.


  The crowd hurriedly followed him in, their faces filled with respect and adoration.


  The interior of the cave was extremely large, larger than Ivanov and the others had imagined. There was even more vast space in the deeper parts.


  After walking around, Tang Zhen gave Ivanov and the others a few instructions and then began the transportation work.


  Such a huge change in the terrain could not be hidden from those who were observant. However, Tang Zhen did not intend to hide it from the start.


  From the moment he bought this Island, Tang Zhen would begin to face the entire original world and slowly show the world of loucheng to the humans of the original world.


  A large number of resources were continuously transported over by Tang Zhen and piled on the ground of the cave. The number of resources was increasing.


  Ivanov and the others looked at the items that were filled with the style of the other world and were even more excited, their eyes full of excitement.


  Being able to follow a boss like Tang Zhen, who possessed a mystical ability, and participate in a great undertaking that could change the history of mankind, this made them feel incomparably honored.


  There was no need for Tang Zhen to say anything more. They immediately began the plan for the island's transformation and construction.


  The training base, the laboratory, and a series of other projects had also officially begun.


  As for the island's defense work, Ivanov and the others did not have to worry about it at all.


  Other than modifying a batch of super soldiers, Tang Zhen would also activate a batch of half-mechanical biological weapons that he had just obtained to participate in the defense work of the island.


  If necessary, he would even release a large number of monsters in the nearby sea and sky to protect the safety of the island.


  If he could create super soldiers, he could also create Super Monsters. However, these monsters had many disadvantages, and he could not control them as he wished.


  The transformed monsters were extremely fragile and could not be compared to the real monsters in the world of towers. Their vitality was also far from that of the real monsters.


  Tang Zhen had done nearly a hundred experiments in Lou Cheng's laboratory, but he still couldn't find an effective solution. This was also the reason why he had never put the modified monsters into use.


  ……


  After spending a lot of time, Tang Zhen finally finished moving all the materials.


  Tang Zhen patted off the dust on his body as he looked at the huge empty space. He turned around and walked toward the ground.


  What he didn't know was that at this time, at the edge of the danger zone, there were already more than 2000 cultivators from the five cities who had gathered and surrounded this place.


  However, they did not take the risk to enter the danger zone. After all, there were terrifying Level 7 monsters and a large number of Level 6 Lord-tier monsters.


  If they rashly barged in, they would definitely suffer great losses.


  These cultivators weren't like Tang Zhen, who had endless special abilities and could enter and exit dangerous areas like fish in water.


  Since the destroyer had entered this area, they only needed to wait with peace of mind. If he was killed by the monster, it would be something to be glad about.


  However, the possibility of this was very low, because the dangerous areas that the saboteurs had been to would eventually turn into ruins, while he himself was safe and sound.


  Therefore, the cultivators of the five cities believed that the destroyers would definitely come out from inside.


  However, in order to prevent themselves from being affected by the terrifying explosion, they all tried to stay as far away from the dangerous area as possible and then carefully hid.


  As long as the saboteur walked out of the danger zone, they would surround him and launch a fatal blow!


  If Tang Zhen were to know about the plan of these cultivators, he would definitely scoff in contempt. This was because the safety zone that they thought was safe was still within the killing range of a nuclear bomb.


  Even if they had strong physiques and couldn't be killed directly, there would be endless trouble in the future.


  These cultivators were not aware of the horror of nuclear radiation, so they were all injured without knowing it!


  Tang Zhen was not clear about what kind of consequences it would cause.


  However, as long as he could cause trouble and trouble for the enemy, Tang Zhen was very willing to do it.


  There was one more thing that Tang Zhen was also unclear about.


  One of the reasons why bloodsand city had not taken any action to retaliate immediately after suffering losses was because they were afraid of the Holy Dragon city's weapons.


  The main reason was that most of the cultivators in blood Sand City were in another plane, participating in the battle for a secret location.


  The cultivators in charge of blood Sand city's defense couldn't be easily mobilized, which was the main reason why they hadn't taken action yet.


  For a low-level city that dared to challenge their ruling position, blood Sand City would not hesitate to destroy it and then plunder its wealth.


  Although they were afraid of Holy Dragon city's weapons, bloodsand city also had similar things, which were also their hidden trump cards.


  Bloodsand city had once found a batch of weapons that could fire corrosive bullets in some ruins.


  Because the number of bullets was limited and could not be produced, there was no large number of equipment, and they were stored in bloodsand city.


  However, in order to capture the saboteurs, the cultivators of blood Sand City had equipped themselves with such weapons.


  The cultivators from the other four cities also brought weapons they had discovered in this world to deal with this destructive person.


  However, just as these cultivators were suppressing their anger and wanted to tear Tang Zhen's corpse into ten thousand pieces, another earth-shattering sound was heard!
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  When the loud sound came, the defenseless cultivators were immediately hit.


  The scorching heat and dazzling light enveloped them completely, making them feel as if they had fallen into hell in an instant.


  The armor and hair on his body were set ablaze by the high temperature, and his exposed skin was severely injured.


  The cultivators who were looking straight at the dangerous area were completely plunged into darkness the moment the light appeared.


  They roared and scratched their eyes, but large pieces of flesh fell off their faces and hands, making them look extremely ferocious.


  The power of this firework released by Tang Zhen far exceeded the imagination of these cultivators!


  A huge shockwave spread from the ground, flattening the surrounding building debris and burying some hidden cultivators.


  This process was extremely short, but it also seemed extremely long. When the world finally returned to peace, the surroundings became deathly silent.


  No one noticed that the sky seemed to shake for a moment, and then an indescribable power spread out.


  The unknown force completely enveloped the area of the explosion and then silently changed the cultivators who were enveloped by the shock wave.


  After another half an hour, the force suddenly disappeared, but the area covered by the explosion changed dramatically.


  In the suffocating dust, countless ghostly shadows were wandering around, constantly letting out frightening wails.


  They were the cultivators from the five cities who had survived the explosion. After the unknown force descended, they all fell into a coma.


  However, they had already changed beyond recognition!


  The cultivators 'naked bodies were covered with large chunks of skin, and their eyes were blinded.


  The physical pain almost drove them crazy, causing them to constantly roar and run around.


  Although they were not in human form, they were still conscious, but they had forgotten who they were.


  They didn't know why, but the center of the explosion had a Fatal Attraction to them, making them unable to stop.


  The wandering cultivators turned around and began to walk toward the center of the explosion at an increasingly fast speed.


  Having lost their vision, they did not see that as they went deeper into the center of the explosion, the wounds on their bodies were constantly healing, and a layer of hard black shell was growing on their bodies.


  The closer they got to the central area, the thicker the shells on their bodies became, and they became almost invulnerable.


  Their eyes, blinded by the strong light, turned into a pool of blood and melted away. But then a pair of blood-red eyes appeared from their eye sockets.


  A cold glint flickered in those red eyes, and they were filled with the desire to kill.


  Their auras grew stronger and stronger, from level four to level five, and from level five to Lord.


  There were also a few cultivators whose cultivation levels had soared and directly advanced to two star horde leader!


  However, they were afraid.


  It should be "they"!


  This was because there was a brain that was constantly growing in the heads of these cultivators.


  They had turned from cultivators into real monsters!


  It was unknown if it was a coincidence or not, but the number of cultivators that had turned into monsters was the same as the number of high-level monsters that Tang Zhen had killed in the past few days!


  There seemed to be an invisible force that made up for the loss of this abnormal monster.


  "Awoo!"


  All the monsters let out a long roar and ran in all directions, disappearing into the endless ruins in the blink of an eye.


  After a period of time, Tang Zhen suddenly appeared from the smoke and dust and began to search for the scattered brains.


  From the beginning to the end, he did not see the cultivators from the five cities who were hiding, and he did not know what happened to them.


  Just like the previous few times, after Tang Zhen searched around the explosion site, he was prepared to head to the next location.


  However, Tang Zhen still discovered some abnormalities in the process of searching.


  Although the explosion had buried too many traces, Tang Zhen still found many scattered weapons. This was something he had not encountered in other areas.


  "Could it be that someone wanted to Rob me, but ended up being destroyed by the big fireworks?"


  Tang Zhen scratched his head with a face full of doubt.


  "Something's wrong, something's really wrong!


  Looking at the number of weapons, there must be a lot of people. How could there be no traces left in the killing range of such an explosion?"


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly. There was definitely something fishy going on when things were abnormal. Something that he did not know about must have happened.


  Moreover, during the process of searching, Tang Zhen had found large pieces of flesh more than once. They definitely didn't come from dead monsters, but cultivators!


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with doubt as he left the area and continued to head to the next target location.


  Tang Zhen maneuvered the assault Helicopter into the sky. He had just flown a short distance when he noticed the abnormality on the ground.


  Hundreds of foreign cultivators appeared in his path and pointed at the helicopter.


  Other than the cultivators on the ground, a large number of cultivators appeared in the sky. They looked like Yakshas, and their huge wings flapped continuously as they rushed towards Tang Zhen.


  The alien cultivators at the front had already begun throwing javelins at the assault helicopters.


  Tang Zhen immediately realized that something was amiss. He unhesitatingly activated the cannon and began to shoot at the group of cultivators in the sky.


  The whistling bullets streaked across the sky and collided with the cultivators, immediately causing a large cloud of blood mist to explode.


  A dozen foreign cultivators couldn't Dodge in time and were torn into pieces by the bullets. Their bodies fell from the sky.


  Seeing this, the remaining cultivators scattered in all directions to avoid being hit by the bullets.


  Compared to these winged level four and five alien cultivators, the mobility of the assault helicopters was much lower.


  After Tang Zhen realized this, he immediately maneuvered the armed helicopter and landed in the ruins in the distance.


  He didn't want his plane to be damaged, so he had to put it away as soon as possible.


  When the cultivators saw Tang Zhen run straight to the ruins, they quickly chased after him.


  The cultivators running on the ground looked up at the sky from time to time. After receiving the guidance of the cultivators in the sky, they also swarmed toward the ruins.


  Tang Zhen stopped the plane on an empty piece of land and directly kept it into his storage space. After which, he quickly entered the ruins.


  The alien cultivators who were flying in the sky were shocked. Their eyes almost popped out of their sockets when they saw this.


  To be able to make such a large plane disappear without a trace, the destroyer being chased must have a storage equipment that was enough to make people jealous!


  They didn't expect to receive such a huge surprise just by hunting down a destructer. This caused the foreign cultivators in the sky to become greedy.


  As long as they could get their hands on this storage equipment, they would be able to obtain unimaginable wealth.


  They did not think that Tang Zhen possessed the storage ability of a Holy master. This was because from the beginning to the end, they had thought that Tang Zhen was a very high level martial cultivator.


  As for the Holy Dragon city's storage application card, they had never heard of it due to the distance.


  These flying cultivators kept circling the area where Tang Zhen had disappeared, trying to find his traces.


  However, the area of the ruins was too large, and it was extremely easy to hide people.


  After searching for half a day, these foreign race cultivators still did not see Tang Zhen's shadow. This made them extremely anxious.


  At this moment, the cultivators who had been searching the ground rushed over and surrounded the ruins.


  The battle would start at the first touch!




  Chapter 358: Advancing to rank 8, counterattacking the old nest


  These cultivators were scattered in the ruins and looked after each other. The flying cultivators monitored the sky to ensure that the saboteurs would not escape.


  With swords and guns in their hands, they constantly searched for possible hiding spots of the saboteurs, their bodies full of killing intent.


  In the shadow of a certain ruin, Tang Zhen silently sized up those cultivators without a trace of expression on his face.


  As long as he wanted to leave, no one could stop him.


  After all, his current cultivation base was already enough to make everyone feel terrified.


  These days, the continuous detonation of nuclear bombs had killed more than ten second rank horde leader monsters.


  This also meant that Tang Zhen's current level had already reached level 8, which was enough for the cultivators of the five cities to look up to!


  A grade 8 cultivator was also known as a three star horde leader!


  This level of cultivation was enough to look down on an area.


  Even the veteran experts in the five towers might not have such a high cultivation. It was too difficult for cultivators to reach this height!


  However, Tang Zhen merely used a nuclear bomb to easily reach such a height.


  If he didn't have the magical mobile phone application, who knew how long it would take for Tang Zhen to reach this level!


  However, the highest level of the monsters in this world was Level Seven. Therefore, after reaching level eight, Tang Zhen could no longer advance. His only goal was to obtain the brain Pearl.


  However, from the current situation, his desire to save energy had attracted the attention of Lou Cheng, who controlled the other planes, and had sent a large number of cultivators to hunt him down.


  A trace of a cold smile appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth after he had clearly thought about the cause and effect of the matter.


  If these damned guys didn't provoke him, he wouldn't need to pay them any attention. He would leave after he gathered the required brain beads.


  But now that they actually dared to play this trick on him, then don't blame me for being impolite.


  Thinking about how the five towers had been hunting in this world for many years, they must have accumulated a large number of brain beads. Tang Zhen decided to "borrow" them.


  As for the return date ...


  However, before that, Tang Zhen still needed to obtain some information from the cultivators of the five cities, as well as the tokens on their bodies to enter and exit the passageway!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen's figure flickered and disappeared without a trace from the shadows.


  A non-human cultivator stared at the ruins in front of him. Just as he was about to go in and take a look, he felt his vision blur and he fainted.


  Before he could fall to the ground, a figure flashed by and the cultivator disappeared without a trace in the blink of an eye.


  Ten minutes later, another cultivator disappeared into the shadows of the ruins.


  It didn't take long for a cultivator who was tired from flying to rest on the ruins to be pulled into the ruins.


  Hundreds of cultivators were scattered in the huge ruins. No one realized that people were constantly disappearing.


  It wasn't until a cultivator accidentally entered a house and found a pile of corpses on the ground that they became alert.


  To their horror, they discovered that the saboteur had killed more than twenty cultivators in front of their eyes.


  What shocked them the most was that among the 20-odd cultivators who were killed, five of them were Lord-tier cultivators!


  These five Lords were the leaders of the cultivators from the five cities.


  In order to capture the destroyers, the five cities sent a total of 15 Lord-tier cultivators, three from each city.


  With these 15 Lords leading the team, everyone thought that the saboteurs would not be able to escape.


  These cultivators had been cultivating in seclusion in the tower. If it wasn't for the pursuit of the destroyers, they wouldn't have entered this dangerous world.


  Unfortunately, the destroyers were not caught, and one-third of the Lord cultivators were killed. This made the cultivators of the five cities who knew about this shiver in fear.


  To be able to kill five Lord-level cultivators without a sound, it was clear that the saboteur's strength was extremely shocking, or he had some powerful means that no one knew!


  If such a cultivator wanted to ambush them, wouldn't it be easy?


  After realizing this, the cultivators from the five cities who had spread out to search immediately gathered together and were on full alert, afraid that they would be attacked by the destroyers.


  The cultivators of the five cities, who were originally aggressive and wanted to kill the destroyers, were now afraid of being killed by others.


  However, their worries were somewhat unnecessary. This was because the current Tang Zhen was already over a hundred miles away.


  Tang Zhen had obtained the information he wanted from the five Lords.


  It turned out that the five towers had mobilized a large force to hunt him down because they were afraid that he would destroy this world too much and cause the inter-plane passage to close.


  Tang Zhen also clearly understood the consequences of the interdimensional passage closing.


  Tang Zhen naturally had to make good use of this after understanding the connection between them.


  Out of the five towers surrounding Tang Zhen, four of them were from the foreign races. This was enough to prove the superiority of the foreign races on the continent.


  However, as long as it was a foreign clan's city, it would be Tang Zhen's potential enemy and also a stumbling block for the Holy Dragon city's rise.


  The only human city was blood Sand City, which was bound to have a battle with Holy Dragon City. It was either you die or I die.


  To Tang Zhen, the five towers all had a reason to be destroyed.


  Since this was the case, Tang Zhen was prepared to make use of this opportunity to directly destroy them!


  Tang Zhen thought in his heart as he rapidly ran. The speed of a three star horde leader was displayed to the extreme, and he was like a Phantom.


  The direction he was heading in was the location of a foreign-Race City, which was about a hundred miles away.


  The alien plane connected five towers that were separated by the ends of the earth together, allowing Tang Zhen to reach one tower in a short time.


  After leaving this place, Tang Zhen would need to run for at least half a month to reach the target location in the tower world!


  During this period of time, he encountered foreign cultivators who were searching for his location in the sky. Tang Zhen temporarily stopped and waited for these cultivators to leave before continuing on.


  Unknowingly, Tang Zhen had already approached the foreign plane's passageway in this foreign race City.


  He chose a location in the ruins and placed a time bomb.


  After suppressing his aura with great effort and ensuring that it would not leak out in the slightest, Tang Zhen quietly approached the interdimensional passage.


  At the same time, he began to count down in his heart.


  "Three, two, one!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes glinted when he saw the last number. He directly headed toward the tunnel.


  At the same time, a loud noise suddenly erupted from the ruins not far away!


  The cultivators guarding the passage were immediately attracted by the explosion, and some of them went straight to the site of the explosion.


  No one noticed that a figure suddenly appeared and directly rushed into the passage.


  In a Hall somewhere in the jiaoya tower, the inter-plane passage was flashing slightly. It was a sign that someone had passed through.


  A figure rushed out of the interdimensional passage. It looked very abnormal, which immediately attracted the attention of the cultivators guarding the place.


  However, before he could open his mouth to warn them, he felt a chill in his heart and his life force was instantly drained away.


  The moment this cultivator fell, he saw his other companions fall one after another in the hall. Then, the figure of a human cultivator appeared.


  The human cultivator looked at him coldly and ran out of the hall.


  "There's actually a human cultivator here. The jiaoya Tower City is going to be in chaos."


  The moment this thought appeared in the horned Fang race cultivator's mind, he fell into eternal darkness.


  Tang Zhen sensed the aura of the brain Pearl as he rapidly advanced in the huge tower. His movements were extremely secretive.


  Although his cultivation had already reached level eight, Tang Zhen was not sure if there were any experts of the same level in this foreign clan's city. Therefore, he had to act cautiously.


  He also had to be wary of those cultivators who were of a lower level than him.


  Tang Zhen was extremely clear about the logic of many ants biting an elephant to death. He definitely did not dare to be careless.


  He was a fast-cultivating cultivator. Compared to other cultivators of the same level who had experienced countless battles, his combat power and experience were far inferior.


  Moreover, they had explored the alternate dimension for decades. God knows if they had obtained a weapon that could pose a threat to Tang Zhen. If they were to fail in an easy task, they would be in deep trouble!


  The most important point was that Tang Zhen didn't want to reveal too much of his strength. He didn't want the other towers to know his true cultivation.


  Only by pretending to be a pig to eat the Tiger would he be able to obtain the greatest benefits. If those Tigers knew that he was a tyrannosaur, they would definitely run as far away as possible and would not dare to easily provoke Tang Zhen!


  If it really came to that time, even if Tang Zhen wanted to start a war with the surrounding buildings, he would not be able to find an excuse to be bullied by others!


  Tang Zhen suddenly stopped in front of a metal door while his thoughts were spinning. A smile surfaced on the corner of his mouth.


  Lou Cheng's treasure room was found!
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  The tower of the horned Fang race was extremely large. From the outside, it looked like a giant statue of a foreign race, full of ferocity.


  It stood tall in the wilderness, majestic and mysterious.


  If an outsider were to enter the interior of this City Tower, they would definitely scurry around like a headless fly without any guidance.


  However, Tang Zhen had the assistance of the map and his mental energy was extremely strong. Therefore, he was able to easily find the exact location of Lou Cheng's treasure room.


  The target had been found, and the next step was naturally to Rob!


  As for the four horned-tooth cultivators standing guard in front of the treasure room, Tang Zhen directly ignored them.


  Because they would be dead in a while.


  As he slowly walked toward the treasure room, the four cultivators looked over in the direction of the sound. As expected, they immediately blocked Tang Zhen's path.


  These four cultivators were all rank 5. Two of them even had demon weapons on them. They were looking at Tang Zhen with vigilant eyes.


  As Tang Zhen was wearing a cloak that covered his face, they could not see his true appearance.


  However, Tang Zhen made them feel an extremely dangerous aura. This caused the four cultivators to involuntarily become nervous as they subconsciously unsheathed their blades.


  "The tower is an important place, no one is allowed to approach it!"


  The cultivator in the lead shouted sternly as his eyes stared unwaveringly at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen stared at the other party and did not give any response.


  Seeing Tang Zhen's indifferent appearance, the four cultivators immediately became nervous and assumed an attacking posture.


  "Who are you?"


  Tang Zhen slightly raised his head and revealed a cold smile on the corner of his mouth.


  "The person who will send you on your way!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, his body rushed forward.


  The four cultivators were shocked and hurriedly brandished their swords and sabers. However, their sabers fell to the ground with a "clang" sound halfway.


  Tang Zhen calmly passed by, while the four horned teeth cultivators all fell to the ground.


  The four horned-fanged cultivators, who seemed to have no external injuries, had their brains completely turned into mush.


  Tang Zhen didn't even look at the four cultivators on the ground. He came to the iron gate and waved his hand.


  Purple flames suddenly appeared, melting the hard iron door into molten iron. The huge iron lock fell to the ground with a clang.


  Tang Zhen kicked the metal door flying and stepped in. He was immediately dazzled by the treasures that were piled up like a mountain.


  "Hahaha, it's the right decision to come this time!"


  Tang Zhen laughed out loud. He unceremoniously kept all the medicinal herbs, brains, ores, demonic weapons, and equipment into his storage space.


  If the storage space couldn't fit it, he would use the storage application card, and the one with the largest space.


  The storage application cards that Holy Dragon City sold to the public were of the two lowest grades, with a capacity of one cubic meter and ten cubic meters.


  As for the storage card used internally, it could be big or small.


  Tang Zhen's speed was extremely fast, and the large treasure room was emptied in the blink of an eye.


  This horned tooth race had accumulated treasures from an unknown young man, and now, they had all gone to Tang Zhen.


  If the city Lord of the jiaoya Tower City saw this, he would probably cry like crazy.


  Chasing Tang Zhen to the ends of the earth and not stopping until he died was a proper matter!


  After the mission was completed, Tang Zhen immediately ran toward the interdimensional passage.


  He had emptied the treasure room of the jiaoya tower. If he was discovered, the entire jiaoya tower would hunt him down. Tang Zhen did not want to be caught in that situation.


  Tang Zhen originally planned to throw a nuclear bomb, but he quickly suppressed this thought.


  The strange situation in the foreign plane caused a trace of vigilance to rise in Tang Zhen's heart.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen would never use a nuclear bomb in the loucheng world before he figured out what had happened!


  you bunch of foreign races are lucky. Otherwise, I'll exterminate your entire race with a single firework!


  Tang Zhen's mind turned like lightning. Not long after, he rushed to the hall where the interdimensional passage was located.


  There were a few corpses on the ground, exactly the same as when he left.


  Perhaps it was because the interdimensional passage was sealed off and no one was allowed to enter. That was why no one noticed anything unusual even after the guards had been killed for a long time.


  In this way, Tang Zhen was given an advantage.


  Tang Zhen threw down a bomb with a smile and leaped into the interdimensional passage.


  Just as Tang Zhen's figure disappeared, a loud explosion was heard. The hall where the interdimensional passage was located was directly blown up, burying the passage.


  In another dimension, in front of the passage to the horned Fang tribe.


  A figure rushed out of the vortex-shaped passage and then left without stopping.


  The horned teeth cultivators in charge of the guards were stunned for a moment. They shouted and chased after the figure that was running further and further away.


  Unfortunately, the other party's speed was too terrifying. Even if they used all their strength, they still couldn't even touch the other party's shadow.


  damn it! Hurry up and teleport back to loucheng to see what's happening.


  One of the horned Fang cultivators 'leaders shouted, and another cultivator took out a token and teleported over.


  In the blink of an eye, the cultivator ran back with a long face.


  oh no, our teleportation Hall has collapsed. When I teleported there, I was almost squeezed to death.


  While the entire jiaoya Tower City was in chaos, Tang Zhen was already a hundred miles away.


  "Haha, I've earned big this time!"


  The number of brain beads that Tang Zhen had to work hard to make up was not even one-tenth of the total number of treasure in the jiaoya building. From this, one could see how rich the jiaoya building was.


  This was only the number of brains, and the value of the other treasures had not yet been calculated.


  The gains from the jiaoya Tower City alone were enough to upgrade Holy Dragon City to Level 5!


  The more Tang Zhen thought about it, the more excited he became. His eyes also began to turn bloodshot.


  damn it! It's faster to Rob the treasure rooms in these towers. If that's the case, none of the other four towers can escape!


  Tang Zhen let out a long hiss when he thought of this and his running speed increased a little.


  He had to be fast and act before the other buildings could react. Otherwise, once the other party became alert, the difficulty would increase!


  After realizing this point, Tang Zhen continued to rush forward without stopping and finally approached the vicinity of the second foreign tribe city.


  This time, Tang Zhen used the same old trick again. While the attention of the foreign race cultivators was attracted by the time bomb, he rushed into the passage like lightning.


  However, after charging into the tower this time, the masked Tang Zhen ran into a group of foreign cultivators and the two sides directly collided.


  After a few seconds of shock, a great battle broke out!


  Tang Zhen brandished a battle blade. Under the encirclement of a group of cultivators, blood splattered everywhere as wails continuously sounded out.


  Every attack would take a life.


  Even if those foreign cultivators were to join forces, they still wouldn't be a match for Tang Zhen. In less than a minute, he had finished off all of them.


  However, this was their base camp after all. Even if most of the cultivators were chasing after Tang Zhen in the other dimension, there were still many cultivators left behind to guard their base.


  The moment the two sides started fighting, it was equivalent to opening a hornet's nest!


  A huge battle was inevitable!




  Chapter 360: The No. 1 expert of the alien race _1


  The entire Scarlet Qilin tower was filled with the sound of an alarm. It was shrill and ear-piercing!


  When the cultivators who stayed behind heard the alarm, they all put down their work and rushed towards Tang Zhen's position with their swords without hesitation.


  Tang Zhen felt his scalp turning numb as he looked at the densely packed cultivators that were rushing over.


  However, since he had already killed his way here, he had to bring back some spoils of war no matter what. Otherwise, wouldn't he have made a wasted trip?


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen started to randomly throw bombs in all directions, causing intense explosions to continuously ring out.


  The entire loucheng city fell into chaos. Dust flew everywhere, cultivators wailed, and all kinds of curses were heard.


  Tang Zhen killed as he charged, heading toward the location of the treasure room that he sensed.


  Two Lord ranked cultivators suddenly appeared. They blocked Tang Zhen's path and charged forward with demonic weapons in their hands.


  so what if he's a Lord cultivator? I'll kill him all the same!


  Tang Zhen's eyes turned red as he charged towards the two Overlord cultivators and killed one of them with a swing of his blade.


  Seeing Tang Zhen's power, the other Lord cultivator was so scared that he quickly retreated.


  To be able to kill a Lord cultivator so easily, the other party's strength was unfathomable!


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen did not give him the chance to escape. He lifted his leg and gently kicked the demon saber on the ground. The saber was like lightning as it shot towards the back of the other party.


  "Pfft!"


  The extremely sharp demon saber pierced through the Lord's heart and nailed him to the wall.


  "Hahaha, who else is there?"


  Tang Zhen turned around and roared. His state was like that of a mad demon, and it actually frightened the pursuers behind him to the point that they repeatedly retreated.


  At this moment, more than ten grenade-like objects were thrown over.


  Tang Zhen waved his arms and a wave of air pushed these objects back, causing them to land on the heads of the pursuers.


  "BOOM!"


  A violent explosion rang out, and the grenade-like object splattered out countless liquid.


  This sticky liquid was extremely domineering, burning the walls with a sizzling sound, and green smoke lingered.


  The non-humankind cultivators who were splashed by the liquid were in bad luck. Their armors and clothes were all burned through by the liquid, and countless bloody holes were left on their skin and flesh.


  Wails of pain and misery rang out everywhere!


  Tang Zhen was secretly speechless after seeing this. He did not expect that this kind of strong acid bomb was actually so abnormal.


  This kind of bomb was a weapon obtained by the Chi Lin clan's cultivators in an alien plane. Tang Zhen had also obtained many of them, but he had never had the opportunity to use them.


  Seeing that the scene had fallen into chaos, how could Tang Zhen miss such a good opportunity? he casually took out a large bomb and threw it towards the corridor.


  After a loud noise, the tunnel collapsed, blocking the pursuers behind.


  Tang Zhen turned his head and took a glance before continuing to kill his way forward.


  Along the way, Tang Zhen finally killed his way to the vicinity of the treasure room. He finally saw the foreign cultivator with the highest cultivation so far!


  This was a rather old man. He didn't look very impressive, but from his aura, one could determine that he was a two star horde leader!


  this must be the strongest expert in the Scarlet Qilin Tower City. Good, good, I can handle it!


  Tang Zhen glanced at the old man and the three Lord cultivators behind him before walking over in large strides.


  "This friend, I wonder if my Chi Lin clan has offended you in any way, could you please explain?"


  The old man was unable to see through Tang Zhen's cultivation. However, he could faintly sense that Tang Zhen was stronger than him!


  Although the fury in his heart was boundless, this old man still did not dare to rashly act. He only hoped to be able to force Tang Zhen to back off.


  If he were to fight with Tang Zhen, it would be fine if he won. However, if he lost, Lou Cheng would be in a difficult situation.


  As a level Seven cultivator, he was like the stabilizing force of the city, intimidating other forces who had ill intentions.


  This old man had scruples in his heart and did not dare to rashly make a move. However, Tang Zhen did not feel any pressure.


  He only had one goal in coming here, and that was to empty out all the treasures of the Chi Lin clan!


  you have indeed offended me. As punishment, I want you to compensate me with all the brains in Lou Cheng!


  Tang Zhen's words caused the old man's expression to change drastically. A trace of ruthlessness appeared on his face.


  what an arrogant tone! How dare you think about my Lou Cheng's treasure room? I just don't know if you have the ability to do so!


  As soon as the old man's voice fell, the three Lord cultivators behind him immediately activated their cultivation skills and pounced toward Tang Zhen.


  "Good!"


  A layer of deep blue ice Armor suddenly appeared on the surface of Tang Zhen's body. A sharp ice blade that was 2.5 meters long appeared in his hand.


  Tang Zhen's ice blade fiercely swung out as he faced the attacks of the three Overlord cultivators.


  The four of them, including the old man, had a drastic change in expression when they felt the sharp aura that was coming at them.


  "This is a three star horde leader of bi 'an!"


  After realizing this, the four of them felt extremely bitter!


  How could they stop a rank-8 cultivator from robbing them?


  Do you still have any shame?


  As soon as this thought flashed through his mind, a sharp ice blade had already attacked him.


  The non-human cultivator at the front was cut in half by the ice blade. The ice blade didn't stop and continued to hit the other two cultivators.


  "Crack!"


  The ice blades shattered, but a terrifying wound was cut open on the two men's bodies, and blood kept flowing out.


  The two cultivators retreated in horror. At the same time, they quickly controlled their muscles to seal the wounds so that their organs would not flow out.


  As soon as the two sides exchanged blows, one died and two were seriously injured!


  The old man's expression changed drastically. He immediately became extremely cautious after realizing that Tang Zhen's cultivation was higher than his.


  Seeing that his three cultivators had been defeated, the old man had no choice but to charge forward no matter how cautious he was.


  The speed of a rank 7 cultivator was far beyond that of an ordinary lord. The old man arrived in front of Tang Zhen in an instant.


  "Swish!"


  Two one-foot-long demonic Battle Blades appeared in the old man's hands as he attacked Tang Zhen's vital points.


  Tang Zhen was on guard. After avoiding the old man's fierce attack, he took out the purple lightning short sword and slashed it over.


  The old man subconsciously raised his demon weapon to block while the other demon weapon stabbed straight at Tang Zhen's chest.


  "Crack!"


  The old man heard a soft sound and felt the power to block suddenly disappear. He turned his head reflexively and was scared out of his wits.


  The demonic saber that had accompanied him for dozens of years had already been neatly cut into two. The purple lightning short sword in Tang Zhen's hand did not stop as it headed straight for the old man's throat.


  The blade of the short sword was less than an inch away from the old man's skin.


  A weapon that could easily cut through a Demon Blade could definitely cut through the old man's neck!


  In the face of a life and death crisis, the old man shouted and his body actually retreated a foot out of thin air, avoiding this fierce attack.


  However, Tang Zhen's following kick had directly landed on the old man's chest.


  "Ka BA!"


  A crisp sound came from the old man's chest, and his clothes turned into powder and fell to the ground, revealing the fiery red armor on his chest.


  This guy was really afraid of death. Under his clothes, he was wearing a set of mo chest armor!


  Although he had relied on the demon Armor to absorb most of the force, Tang Zhen's kick still caused the old man's internal organs to shift, causing him to spit out a mouthful of blood.


  The old man took a deep breath, suppressed his turbulent blood and Qi, and activated his cultivator skills to pounce again.


  His cultivation technique was very strange. Ten one-foot-long black light beams shot out from his fingertips, carrying a cold aura and wisps of mist.


  Tang Zhen was not willing to show weakness when he saw this. A purple flame that was over a meter long shot out from his hand.


  The temperature of the purple flame was extremely high. The moment it appeared, the surrounding air seemed to be ignited, and the heat wave was pressing.


  The corpse of the cultivator that Tang Zhen had killed emitted a sizzling sound as it was being roasted by the flames.


  Such an overbearing flame shocked the remaining three.


  The old man and the two heavily injured cultivators looked at each other with a trace of determination in their eyes.


  "Kill!"




  Chapter 361: Killing the enemy and snatching the treasure, shaking the five cities


  The three cultivators let out a furious roar at the same time and charged toward Tang Zhen while facing the heat wave.


  However, looking at the movements of these two Lord cultivators, it was clear that they were going to fight for their lives. They actually directly pounced towards Tang Zhen's purple flame saber.


  That old man followed closely behind. His ten fingers flickered with black light as he grabbed at Tang Zhen's vital points.


  The two of them risked their lives to protect him while the old man was responsible for attacking!


  Tang Zhen hurriedly dodged when he saw this. At the same time, a shocking heat wave rose from his dark blue ice Armor.


  Ice and Fire had actually fused together perfectly at this moment.


  The cultivator closest to Tang Zhen screamed. His entire body immediately turned into a burning torch, emitting a burning sound that made one's scalp tingle.


  However, the other party still did not have any intention of retreating. Instead, he directly pounced on Tang Zhen's body.


  The moment he got close to Tang Zhen, the cultivator was already roasted into a dry corpse and then rapidly carbonized.


  However, his death had given the old man a chance.


  That old man's jet-black sharp claws suddenly pierced into Tang Zhen's chest, tearing apart his leather clothes and creating five terrifying wounds.


  The skin and flesh around the wound turned into ice crystals and were frozen solid.


  Tang Zhen hurriedly retreated, avoiding the danger of his intestines being cut open.


  If it wasn't for his lack of combat experience, Tang Zhen would not have suffered such a huge loss.


  Sensing the change in his body, Tang Zhen furiously roared as the purple flames on his body instantly erupted.


  The purple flames filled the entire passage and engulfed the retreating old man and the Lord cultivators who were pouncing on him.


  With two screams, the old man and the Lord cultivator immediately turned into fireballs, struggling and running.


  Tang Zhen felt that his chest had already lost all feeling. That old man's cultivator skill had caused all the skin and flesh on his chest to be frostbitten!


  "Go to hell!"


  Tang Zhen waved his Flaming Fist and smashed the Lord cultivator who was blocking his way. After that, he rushed to the front of the old man.


  Purple flames and ice blades appeared in Tang Zhen's hands at the same time, directly piercing the old man's body.


  Through the flames, Tang Zhen could clearly see the old man's charred and distorted face. His dried eyes were filled with shock and resentment.


  "Plop!"


  Tang Zhen threw away the old man's corpse. He turned around to look at the door of the treasure room and kicked it open.


  After keeping the purple flames and the ice Armor, Tang Zhen stepped into the treasure room and began to search wantonly!


  After clearing the entire treasure room, Tang Zhen swallowed a piece of Ivy ointment. After which, he controlled the purple flame to approach the wound.


  Wisps of black-colored cold air flew out from Tang Zhen's skin and flesh. A trace of pain also came from his chest that had lost all feeling.


  However, the flesh near the wound had already turned black and rotted. It was obvious that it had rotted after frostbite.


  He used the purple electric short sword to cut off the rotten flesh, revealing the white bone armor on his chest, which looked extremely ferocious.


  Tang Zhen took out an Ivy ointment and carefully applied it on his wound. A numbing and itchy feeling immediately assaulted him.


  This kind of ointment only had a good healing effect on the Aboriginals of the tower world. However, when Tang Zhen used it, it had a magical effect and the healing speed was extremely shocking.


  Therefore, the Ivy ointment was the most common medicine that Tang Zhen had brought with him!


  After treating the wound, Tang Zhen took a deep breath and rushed downstairs with his saber.


  Another battle ensued. The Scarlet Qilin tower, which had lost five Lords and a two-star Lord, was no longer able to stop Tang Zhen.


  Swaggering through the interdimensional passage, Tang Zhen engaged in another fierce battle and killed all the Chi Lin clan's cultivators guarding the passage!


  Not long after he left, the remaining three towers received the news one after another, and they also knew what had happened to two towers.


  Compared to the city's treasure vault that had been ransacked, the Scarlet Qilin race's city that had lost several Overlord cultivators only lost a few ordinary cultivators. The horned Fang race's city that had its treasure vault emptied out was already very lucky!


  After losing so many Overlord-grade cultivators, the Scarlet Qilin tower's days were not going to be good!


  However, these three towers didn't know that even the number one expert of the Scarlet Qilin tower had been killed. As the Scarlet Qilin tower had sealed off the news of this, they didn't know the entire process of the battle.


  If the outside world knew that a two-star horde leader had been killed, the Scarlet Qilin tower would really be in danger!


  After analyzing the situation, the Lords of these loucheng concluded that the person who had robbed their treasure room was the one they had been chasing!


  From the numerous battles he had with this destroyer, he was at least a two star horde leader!


  Then, after he ransacked The Two Towers, would he also target him?


  After thinking up to this point, the remaining three city Lords couldn't help but feel a headache coming on. Being targeted by an expert of this cultivation level made them unable to sleep and eat in peace.


  In order to ensure that their towers would not be robbed, they began to rack their brains to come up with countermeasures.


  First, he had to move the treasures in the building, then use all sorts of methods to shield the energy from the brain Pearl to ensure that it wouldn't be detected by the destroyers.


  The next step was to deploy a large number of troops inside and outside the passage, and when the destroyers arrived, they would give them a head-on blow!


  The cultivators of loucheng who were searching in the alien plane had also received a message from the lightning bird, asking them to retreat immediately to help defend the city.


  After the cultivators from the five cities, who had been searching for a long time in the ruins, received the news, they immediately jumped up in anger.


  Never in their dreams would they have thought that the destroyers would break through their heavy blockade and run to the cultivators 'hideout to cause trouble.


  When they heard that the saboteur had emptied the treasure rooms of two towers and killed several cultivators of the Lord, some were shocked, some were delighted, but most were shocked!


  Especially the cultivators in the horned tooth tower and the Scarlet Qilin tower, they all wished to tear Tang Zhen apart alive!


  Without any hesitation, the cultivators of the five cities dodged and began to return to their own towers through the interdimensional passage.


  Just as they split up, the monsters that had been hiding in the dark and had not moved all this time suddenly launched an attack.


  Among the attacking monsters, there was a humanoid monster that the cultivators of the five cities had never seen before!


  Their bodies were covered with an impenetrable black shell, and they moved extremely fast. Many of them were Lord-tier monsters.


  These humanoid monsters were extremely powerful and experienced. Cultivators of the same level were no match for them.


  The most important thing was that these humanoid monsters could actually control the beast monsters. Not only could they control them to fight, but they could also control them freely!


  The cultivators of the five cities had never encountered such a situation before. They immediately suffered heavy losses and countless casualties!


  Without any other choice, the scattered cultivators from the five cities could only unite again and resist the monster's attack.


  The five towers that were originally in a hostile state had no choice but to cooperate again because of Tang Zhen's appearance.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had already arrived at the entrance of another foreign tribe building.




  Chapter 360! heavy defense, passing off the fake as the real


  Tang Zhen was hiding in the ruins as he stared at the tunnel in front of him without blinking.


  Because he had robbed two towers of their treasure vaults, the towers of the foreign races who had received the news reacted quickly. At this time, a large number of troops had already gathered in front of the interdimensional passage.


  These foreign cultivators were fully armed and stood in groups of three to five, guarding against the arrival of the saboteur.


  Tang Zhen saw a large number of weapons from this wasteland world in the hands of these foreign cultivators.


  There were strange acid rifles, acid bombs, and even acid cannons!


  He did not know why the natives of this world loved this kind of weapon so much. Perhaps to them, only this kind of weapon could cause the greatest damage.


  In order to deal with Tang Zhen, this non-human city had taken out all the weapons it had stored.


  Tang Zhen was in a difficult position. Should he snatch this city or not when faced with such a situation?


  Under normal circumstances, Tang Zhen only needed to place a "firework" and all these people blocking the door would be wiped out.


  However, Tang Zhen was also afraid that the power of the nuclear bomb would be too great and directly destroy this interdimensional passage.


  There was no problem in destroying one tunnel. However, Tang Zhen would be dumbfounded if the other tunnels were destroyed as well.


  After all, these five interdimensional passages were all connected to one other world. Who knew what the other passages would do if one of them was damaged?


  Shut down, collapse, or be completely destroyed?


  If any of the above situations happened, Tang Zhen could only stay here forever. Who knew if he would have the chance to return to the tower world?


  The risk of doing so was too great, and the consequences were unknown. He must not try it rashly.


  Then how could they enter the tunnel and then safely retreat?


  Tang Zhen thought for a long time but still did not come up with a perfect plan.


  Was there a way to deceive these foreign cultivators and enter the passage without anyone knowing?


  Perhaps he could find the perfect solution in the application store!


  As Tang Zhen thought of this, he immediately opened the store and began to search for applications that could help him.


  After searching for a moment, Tang Zhen saw a magical application that belonged to the category of [fantasy secret technique].


  [shapeshifting, a secret technique of the everchanging demon race. You can control your muscles, bones, and bones to change into various appearances and auras of your race.(Reference is required for shapeshifting). [download price: 100000 brain beads!]


  None of the uses of fantasy secret techniques were cheap.


  The price of 100000 brain beads was not cheap either. It was equivalent to one million gold coins before the mobile phone was upgraded. In the past, Tang Zhen might not be able to afford it.


  However, the current Tang Zhen was extremely wealthy. A hundred thousand brain beads was just a small matter.


  After paying the brain Pearl, Tang Zhen immediately downloaded and installed it.


  Following the activation of the application, Tang Zhen clearly felt an invisible force wrapping around his body's cells, leaving nothing behind.


  It was as if he had turned into a dough that could be kneaded, rounded, and flattened at will.


  Tang Zhen understood in his heart. It seemed that this was the power of application. It was indeed extremely magical.


  It seemed that there was no problem with the application. Next, he would begin the transformation.


  However, before that, Tang Zhen must first capture a foreign cultivator to use as a reference.


  Tang Zhen noiselessly approached the nearby passageway. He extended his hand and knocked out a foreign tribe cultivator before directly dragging him away.


  Tang Zhen carried the alien cultivator to a hidden place and used it as a reference. The appearance and aura of his body rapidly changed.


  In the blink of an eye, Tang Zhen's appearance became exactly the same as the foreign cultivator. There was no difference.


  Tang Zhen nodded in satisfaction after checking the map view. Then, he removed all the leather armor and weapons of the foreign cultivators.


  After putting on the weapons and equipment, Tang Zhen looked no different from those foreign cultivators. No one would recognize him.


  After swaying his body and walking two rounds, Tang Zhen swaggered out of the ruins.


  The next thing he had to do was to find an opportunity to slip into the interdimensional passage.


  When they saw Tang Zhen walking over, a few foreign cultivators glanced at him and then ignored him.


  Because the destroyers didn't come, the atmosphere around the passage wasn't very tense. Some cultivators were still chatting casually.


  Tang Zhen walked around the tunnel for a while. When he tried to approach the tunnel, he was immediately stopped.


  "Before the ban is lifted, no one is allowed to approach the passageway. Get lost!"


  Tang Zhen was disguised as a level 4 foreign cultivator. The one who stopped him was a level 5 foreign cultivator. When he looked at Tang Zhen, his eyes were filled with disdain.


  Tang Zhen laughed hideously. He put on a submissive appearance and hurriedly retreated to the side.


  "How long will we have to wait? should we force our way in?"


  Tang Zhen stood in a corner and pondered about the feasibility of forcefully attacking. The more he thought about it, the more he felt that it was inappropriate.


  After these towers received his news, they had obviously made proper arrangements, so it was very dangerous to attack by force.


  Even though he was a three-star horde leader, he still couldn't avoid being injured in the battle. The previous encounter in the Scarlet Qilin Tower City still left Tang Zhen with a lingering fear.


  When he was in chilin city, he had launched a surprise attack and caught the other party off guard.


  At this moment, the foreign invaders had clearly made thorough preparations. If he wasn't careful, he might fall into their trap.


  In that case, he could only think of another way.


  Tang Zhen quietly retreated to the edge of the ruins when he thought of this. His body flashed and he hid.


  Tang Zhen quickly left the sight of these foreign race cultivators and began to search around, trying to attract a group of monsters to attack the interdimensional passage.


  With the [ shapeshift ] application, Tang Zhen could completely transform into a monster and enter the monster's interior.


  Through the map view, Tang Zhen quickly found the traces of a group of monsters.


  However, just as he was about to make a move, he suddenly saw a group of disheveled foreign cultivators rushing out of the ruins in a panic.


  Behind these foreign cultivators, there was a group of monsters that were in hot pursuit.


  However, Tang Zhen frowned slightly when he clearly saw the appearance of these monsters.


  It turned out that among these monsters, there was actually a kind of human-shaped monster that was completely black!


  They moved swiftly and attacked ruthlessly, as if all the monsters were under their control.


  It was Tang Zhen's first time seeing this kind of black human-shaped monster. He could not help but take a few more glances.


  Under the command of these humanoid monsters, the scattered monsters were constantly besieging and intercepting the foreign cultivators. Their combat strength had more than doubled!


  Tang Zhen's eyes brightened when he saw the injured foreign tribe cultivators fleeing for their lives under the pursuit of the monsters. He immediately began to pull and pull, causing his clothes and armor to become extremely messy.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen ran to the ruins and smeared the blood of the foreign cultivator he had killed on his body. He made it look like he had been seriously injured after a bitter battle.


  After completing his disguise, Tang Zhen immediately ran towards the foreign race cultivators who were running for their lives. He carefully hid in the ruins at the side.


  As the monster continued to roar, the cultivators got closer and closer. Soon, they arrived at the place where Tang Zhen was hiding.


  The moment these cultivators passed by, Tang Zhen rushed out of the ruins like lightning and mixed into the messy group of foreign cultivators, fleeing with them.


  The foreign race cultivators who were in a hurry to escape were too busy to take care of themselves and didn't notice Tang Zhen who had snuck in.


  Under the pursuit of the monster, it was already very rare for them to be able to keep their lives. Who would care about what was happening around them?


  This kind of reasonable thing happened to help Tang Zhen a big deal!




  Chapter 363: Human-shaped monster, successful infiltration _1


  An extremely shrill scream was heard.


  It turned out that a foreign cultivator had been caught by the monster, and it had bitten him in two before swallowing him.


  Tang Zhen could not help but turn around and take a look when he heard this mournful scream. His eyes inadvertently met with the human-shaped monster riding on the monster.


  This fellow was actually a level 7 two star horde leader. No wonder it could control so many low-level monsters!


  The human-shaped monster's eyes were incomparably cold and indifferent. They were filled with bloodthirst and cruelty. When it noticed Tang Zhen looking at it, it immediately revealed a sinister smile.


  However, its smile was filled with shock and contempt, as if it was looking at a group of ants.


  If an ordinary cultivator were to be looked at by it like this, they would probably be immediately intimidated and leave an indelible shadow in their hearts.


  This was an innate ability of humanoid monsters, similar to the one-eyed Dragon's ability.


  Tang Zhen was not affected in the slightest. He only felt that the eyes and smile of this human-shaped monster were very annoying. Therefore, he returned a fierce glare.


  Unknowingly, Tang Zhen had used the mental energy of a three star horde leader.


  The humanoid Lord monster that was smiling at Tang Zhen trembled and almost fell off the monster's back.


  When it steadied its mind and looked at Tang Zhen again, it discovered that the other party had already turned his head around and made an appearance of fleeing for his life. He no longer paid any attention to it.


  A hint of fear flashed through the human-shaped monster's eyes. It subconsciously slowed down its speed and began to follow behind these cultivators.


  It was also at this moment that the cultivators guarding the interdimensional passage finally noticed Tang Zhen and the others.


  Several hundred foreign cultivators rushed over in an attempt to receive Tang Zhen and the others. At the same time, various long-range weapons also landed on the group of monsters.


  When the human-shaped monster saw this, it immediately stopped chasing and commanded the monster to return.


  As it turned around, the human-shaped monster glanced at Tang Zhen who had "fallen to the ground with serious injuries" in the distance. Its expression was extremely strange.


  After the monster finally left, the foreign cultivators who were still in shock fell to the ground like dead dogs.


  When they were running for their lives, these foreign cultivators didn't feel any pain in their bodies. All they wanted to do was not to be bitten to death by the monsters.


  However, after the monsters retreated, they immediately fainted as soon as they relaxed.


  They had been running for their lives, and their physical strength had been seriously exhausted!


  When the foreign cultivators saw this, they hurriedly took out items like stretchers and carried them back.


  Seeing the cultivators who had escaped from danger fall to the ground one after another and then be carried away, Tang Zhen had no choice but to 'faint' with the crowd.


  "Plop!"


  As Tang Zhen fell to the ground with a loud thud, the foreign cultivators immediately noticed his condition.


  "Hey, there's another one who fainted here!"


  The foreign cultivator beside Tang Zhen roared. Then, someone carried a stretcher over and threw Tang Zhen on it.


  "Carry them back to the tower, there's no place for them to recuperate here!"


  A Lord cultivator walked over, glanced at the unconscious cultivators, and gave an order expressionlessly.


  After saying this, he no longer paid any attention to these cultivators and turned to leave.


  These non-human loucheng respected the strong and didn't care too much about the ordinary cultivators. However, it was their duty to help the injured and return to the loucheng to recuperate.


  Tang Zhen lay on a stretcher and leisurely arrived at the entrance of the interdimensional passage.


  This time, there were nearly a hundred people who were injured and unconscious. They were now lining up in order, waiting to enter the passage.


  A foreign race cultivator passed by Tang Zhen and suddenly stopped in his tracks. He sized up Tang Zhen with a somewhat puzzled expression.


  "Hey, this guy looks a little familiar. Have I seen him somewhere before?"


  When the foreign cultivator carrying the stretcher heard this, he replied in an annoyed tone, "  of course he looks familiar. They're all cultivators from the same city. I can't be sure when we've met before!


  The foreign cultivator guarding the passage shook his head in response.


  no, I remember seeing him just now. I can't be wrong!


  Tang Zhen, who was pretending to be unconscious, cursed in his heart. He thought,"if I'm exposed, I'll be the first to cut you alive!"


  However, this wasn't a solution. If these foreign cultivators discovered his abnormality, all his efforts would have been in vain.


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he immediately operated the application and adjusted the half of his face that was pressed down.


  Due to the stretcher's cover, the foreign cultivators beside him did not notice the obvious change in her face.


  A leader of the foreign cultivators happened to pass by and heard the conversation between the two. He paused for a moment and then walked over.


  "Are you sure you saw him at the entrance of the passage?"


  The leader of the cultivators pointed at the "unconscious" Tang Zhen and asked the foreign cultivator.


  Given the special circumstances, the leader of the cultivators had to be careful to prevent the saboteurs from sneaking in.


  The foreign race cultivator who had pointed out Tang Zhen hesitated for a moment when he heard this. He then said,"Leader, can I take a look?"


  The leader of the cultivators nodded and motioned for him to take a look.


  The foreign cultivator approached the stretcher and took a look. Then, he turned Tang Zhen's head back to its original position.


  The other side of his face that had been adjusted was immediately reflected in everyone's eyes. Although the difference wasn't big, compared to before, he was a completely different person.


  The foreign cultivator also hesitated.


  The leader of the cultivators saw this and immediately asked, " "Look carefully, this is our brother. He just escaped from the monster's hands, and I asked people to carry him over.


  So you have to tell me clearly, have you ever seen him before?"


  The non-human cultivator stammered and said in an uncertain tone, " "It seems like Yingluo has seen it before?"


  The leader of the cultivators at the side was furious and scolded sternly, "  if you've seen it, then you've seen it. If you've never seen it, then you've never seen it. What are you hesitating for? "


  "Answer me immediately, have you seen it before?"


  The foreign cultivator was so scared that he broke out in a cold sweat. He looked at the leader of the cultivators, who was full of killing intent, and subconsciously shouted, " "My eyes must be playing tricks on me, I've never seen it before!"


  After saying this, the foreign cultivator cursed himself in his heart for looking for trouble.


  The leader of the cultivators pointed at the foreign cultivator twice with a gloomy face. Then, he turned around and left.


  At this moment, it was the turn of the two foreign cultivators who were carrying Tang Zhen into the passage. The two of them hurriedly took a few steps forward and sneered at the foreign cultivator who had pointed out Tang Zhen.


  He even wanted to scheme against his unconscious brother who was seriously injured. This was too f * cking wicked!


  The foreign cultivator who identified Tang Zhen wanted to cry but had no tears. He looked at the strange eyes of the cultivators beside him and repeatedly scolded himself for being rude.


  He couldn't help but turn his head and look at his cultivator 'brother' on the stretcher with a gloomy expression.


  However, when his gaze fell on the cultivator's face that was covered in blood, he could not help but be stunned.


  Only the foreign cultivator noticed that the foreign cultivator on the stretcher had a strange smile on his face before entering the passage.




  Chapter 362-treasure transfer, melodramatic story


  "Damn, are my eyes playing tricks on me again?"


  The foreign cultivator muttered to himself with a conflicted expression.


  Other than him, no one else had noticed this.


  Because of what had just happened, the foreign cultivator was also a little unconfident and couldn't be sure if he was seeing things.


  "F * ck his mother, do what I want, it's none of my business!"


  In the end, the foreign cultivators decided to ignore this matter and just stand guard.


  Just as the foreign cultivators were no longer thinking about this matter, Tang Zhen had already been carried into the interior of the foreign clan's building. Then, he was sent to a spacious hall.


  The hall was about 2000 square meters in size. It was made of a fiery red building material and had all kinds of strange carvings on it.


  At the top, there were twelve fiery red monster sculptures suspended in iron locks. They emitted bright light from the inside, providing light for the hall.


  There were also many ferocious-looking statues placed near the passages around the hall, giving off a ghostly aura.


  The cultivators who were injured and unconscious from the monster's pursuit were all placed here. From time to time, painful moans echoed in the hall.


  Tang Zhen looked around through the map's perspective. After confirming that no one had noticed him, he quietly got off the bed and activated the [ quantum invisibility light screen ].


  With a flash, Tang Zhen rushed out of the hall and arrived at the corridor of the tower.


  He used his spiritual power to sense it, but there was no aura of a large number of brains gathered together.


  "These guys really did hide their brains!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes turned for a moment before he continued to walk forward for a distance. After which, he hid in the shadows.


  He was prepared to grab a tongue and interrogate it to find out the location of the treasure.


  The identity of this tongue couldn't be too low. At the very least, it had to be a Lord cultivator. Otherwise, it wouldn't be able to know too much secret information.


  Not long after, a Lord cultivator walked over with a heavy heart.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. The moment this Lord cultivator approached his hiding place, he directly knocked him out and dragged him to a hidden place.


  After throwing the feudal lord cultivator to the ground, Tang Zhen took out a bottle of mineral water from the storage space and poured it on the feudal Lord's face.


  The Lord cultivator was awakened by the cold water.


  After waking up, this Lord cultivator suddenly tensed his muscles and prepared to activate his cultivation skills.


  At this moment, a cold voice rang in his ears.


  "You'd better behave yourself, or I'll send you on your way immediately!"


  This voice seemed to contain killing intent, but it was resolute. The Lord cultivator's heart turned cold as he confirmed that the other party was not joking.


  After struggling for a while, he realized that his body had been tightly bound by a Green Chain. Even with his Lord-tier cultivation, he could not break it!


  He didn't expect the green chains to be a rare Holy master mo weapon!


  The Lord cultivator was shocked. He turned to look at the hijacker in the dark and said coldly, " "Who are you? what do you want?"


  "You don't need to know who I am. Now you just need to tell me, where did you hide all your brains?"


  The Lord cultivator was shocked and shouted, " "Damn it, you're the destroyer?"


  "Correct, but no reward!"


  Tang Zhen sneered in the dark and continued to speak to the Lord cultivator,"From now on, if you say one more word of nonsense, I'll kill you immediately!"


  "Now, please answer my first question. Where did you hide all your brain beads?"


  The Lord cultivator shook his head and said to Tang Zhen,"I only know that the brain Pearl has been hidden in a hidden location, but I don't know the exact location!"


  Tang Zhen sensed the aura of the Lord cultivator and confirmed that he wasn't lying.


  then do you know the approximate location or the direction? "


  After asking this question, Tang Zhen's mental energy surged out and once again firmly locked onto this Lord cultivator.


  As long as the other party's reaction was a little wrong, Tang Zhen could be sure whether he was lying or not.


  The Lord cultivator smiled bitterly, but in order to save his life, he replied honestly, "  I think it should be in the valley behind the tower, because that's the only place suitable for hiding treasures!


  "I didn't expect you to be so cooperative. I'm embarrassed to kill you now!" Tang Zhen nodded and said with satisfaction.


  The Lord cultivator frowned and sighed. He looked at Tang Zhen and said,"I know you have a 90% chance of killing me, but I still hope you can let me go."


  Tang Zhen walked out from the shadows and looked down at the Overlord cultivator. He used an ice-cold voice and said,"Give me a reason. If I'm satisfied, I won't kill you!"


  The Lord cultivator took a deep breath and said to Tang Zhen,  I have a grudge against the city Lord. I've already contacted a group of brothers and are ready to kill him!


  "What kind of enmity is there between the two of you that makes you want to kill him?"


  "Before he became the city Lord, he took advantage of his status as the young city Lord and snatched away the woman I loved the most.


  After this beast married her, he just kept abusing her. I couldn't stand it, so I went to reason with him, but in the end, that beast ran ran."


  After saying this much, the Lord cultivator's face revealed a painful and struggling expression, as well as a strong killing intent.


  in the end, not only did that bastard order people to beat me up and tie me up, but he also raped her in front of me. When she was on her last breath, he personally cut her neck with a knife!


  When he said this, the Lord cultivator's expression twisted like an evil ghost.


  He had finally gotten the chance to pour out the hatred he had suppressed for so many years. Even if the other party was a destroyer, even if the other party could take his life at any time, so what?


  The Lord cultivator didn't care about these things anymore. He only needed to say the words that had been suppressed in his heart for many years.


  In that case, he could go down and reunite with her, and be with her forever.


  All these years, he felt that he had been living a very tired life.


  that bastard held a knife and stepped on my head, telling me that this city is his. Whoever he wants to die must die!


  he has long disliked me, but because of my identity, he doesn't dare to kill me. However, he can snatch my woman and kill her after he's tired of her!


  "This bastard is using this method to take revenge on me!"


  "I'll never forget the look she gave me before she died. She doesn't care about death at all, because ever since she was robbed by that beast, she's been living a life worse than death. I'm afraid she's long had enough of living, huhu"


  but because of my existence, she persevered until Yingluo.


  at that time, we were both lying on the ground. I saw a trace of nostalgia and worry in her eyes.


  I'm so familiar with her eyes. When we were together, she would look at me like that whenever I was impulsive.


  "She's telling me not to be impulsive, to live well, and not to lose my life for her."


  "But how would she know that without her, what meaning would my life have?"


  The Lord cultivator was already exhausted. He clenched his fists and his eyes were bloodshot.


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. He nodded and said,"Your story is not bad, although it's also very melodramatic!"


  "If that's the case, I'll let you go this time. After all, you're just an ant to me. It doesn't matter if I kill you or not."


  to be honest, I also hate the city Lord you're talking about, so I've decided to give you something.


  After Tang Zhen said this, he took out the star destroying bullet that he had obtained from the great elder of blood Sand City and handed it to the Lord cultivator.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen used the Holy master's mental enslavement skill and began to control the Lord.


  "From now on, you'll be plagued by painful memories every day, and these troubles will almost drive you crazy. It will also make your killing intent towards the city Lord stronger and stronger!


  "When the pain accumulates to the limit, you will feel that there is no longer any meaning in living. Then, you will take this metal ball, find the city Lord, and throw it to the ground!


  At that time, not only can you kill the city Lord, you can also be with your lover forever!"


  The Lord cultivator on the ground heard this and nodded with a confused look.


  Using the mental energy of a three star horde leader to control a one star horde leader was absolutely an easy thing for Tang Zhen.


  What's more, this feudal lord cultivator had an obsession in his heart. Tang Zhen had only ignited it and then threw a big barrel of oil into the fire.


  When he exploded, he would definitely incinerate everything around him!


  The only thing that Tang Zhen could not be sure of was whether the star destroying bullet would produce that strange gray fog after it exploded.


  If the gray fog could really be produced, the Lord cultivator might really be able to reunite with his lover!


  But even so, what did it have to do with Tang Zhen?


  What he wanted to do was to destroy a non-human city with the help of others!




  Chapter 363-hidden treasure in the cave, early evacuation


  This city might be razed to the ground one day in the future!


  Tang Zhen was never tired of casually burying mines. Ever since he came to the tower world, he had done such things more than once.


  After keeping the tree spirit chain, Tang Zhen quickly rushed out of the building and headed straight for the back Valley that the Lord cultivator had mentioned.


  This city had a strange appearance, resembling the head of a ferocious ghost. Its entire body was fiery red, as if it would burn at any moment.


  The aliens in the world of loucheng had strange thoughts and always liked to make the appearance of the loucheng look strange. Tang Zhen had no energy to ridicule this.


  Tang Zhen didn't have the mood to analyze the outsiders 'aesthetic thinking. He looked at the black stone pillars in front of him that were like a dead forest and strode toward the back of the building.


  The natural environment of this foreign tribe city was completely different from Holy Dragon City. There were many leafless red berry trees on the ground.


  If the Holy Dragon City area's main color was desolation, then the color of this non-human city was ferocity!


  The mountains were ferocious, the water was ferocious, and even the plants were ferocious!


  Tang Zhen's expression had unknowingly become malevolent as he walked in this malevolent environment.


  "Where did these f * cking bastards hide their brains?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the surrounding terrain, which was almost the same, and could not help but curse furiously in his heart.


  Tang Zhen felt a little dizzy after walking around this area for a while. He was unable to see anything through the map view.


  The other party seemed to have used some kind of shielding method, making Tang Zhen unable to sense the location of his brain.


  Wasn't this a scam!


  Even if one of you comes out, I can still lock onto a certain area and search.


  But now, there isn't even a ghost's shadow, and the surrounding area is exactly the same. How do you expect me to find it?


  He had no choice but to ask the App Store for help again.


  A few minutes later, an application was downloaded and installed by Tang Zhen.


  high-grade treasure detector, able to detect treasures within a 10000-meter radius (including basic treasures, medium treasures, and high-grade treasures). Download cost: 1 million brain beads.


  This was the highest version of the treasure detector. Tang Zhen could be considered to have put in a lot of effort. However, as long as he could find the Hidden Brain, Tang Zhen would not lose out!


  In fact, there was a basic version of the treasure detector, and the download fee was ten thousand brain beads. Unfortunately, the detection range was only a hundred meters.


  The detection range of the basic version was too small and was not suitable for Tang Zhen. Therefore, Tang Zhen gritted his teeth and directly purchased the most advanced version.


  As the application started to run, a strange aura appeared and spread to the surroundings like water waves.


  An image appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. It was a topographic map of the surrounding ten kilometers.


  Numerous ripples flitted across the map. After which, some small light spots began to appear in front of Tang Zhen's eyes. They were the so-called "treasures"!


  After reading the introduction, Tang Zhen had a rough understanding of the treasure detector.


  This detector divided the treasures into ten levels, and from high to low, they were represented by different colors.


  Level 1 treasures were displayed in white on the screen, Level 2 treasures were grey, Level 3 treasures were red, and level 10 treasures were gold!


  The more treasures there were, the brighter the light spots would be, allowing one to see them clearly.


  Apart from that, the treasure detector could also be set up with a special search mode, which could search for a certain treasure alone and block out other treasures.


  The advantage of doing so was that it could easily find treasures that couldn't be found by spiritual power.


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he manually set it up.


  After the setup was completed, Tang Zhen took out a pile of brains and scanned them all with the detector from level one to Level Seven.


  After doing all this, a special option for detecting the brain was set up.


  He took out a level three brain and let the detector scan it. The result showed a bunch of light spots with the number "3"!


  He took out his Level 7 brain Pearl and displayed a dot of light with the number "7."


  After the test was successful, Tang Zhen immediately activated it. After which, he stared at the screen.


  Waves of ripples spread out, and after tens of seconds, a large number of dots with numbers suddenly appeared at the edge of the circle!


  Tang Zhen stared at the light spots, completely ignoring the scattered light spots in other places.


  Tang Zhen enlarged the large area of light and saw several "seven" numbers.


  "There's no mistake, it's that place!"


  Tang Zhen was overjoyed. He immediately rushed toward that area.


  With Tang Zhen's current speed, he would not need much time to reach that region.


  After Tang Zhen stopped, a strangely shaped black stone Peak entered his eyes.


  After confirming the location of the brain, Tang Zhen began to search for an entrance in the surroundings. He concluded that the brain was definitely hidden inside the stone Peak.


  After circling around the stone Peak twice, Tang Zhen finally discovered a hidden entrance. It was hidden behind a huge black Rock.


  If he had not approached the entrance of the cave, Tang Zhen would not have discovered it at all.


  Tang Zhen stood at the entrance of the cave and sized it up before walking in.


  This stone cave was extremely deep. After walking for half a day, Tang Zhen finally heard the conversation of the foreign race cultivators.


  After using his spiritual power to sense and making sure that there were only two level six feudal lords and more than ten level five cultivators in the cave, Tang Zhen no longer had any scruples. He directly drew his blade and rushed in.


  All the foreign cultivators were shocked when they saw Tang Zhen.


  Never in their dreams would they have thought that such a secret place would be discovered!


  "You're a mayfly destroyer?"


  A Lord cultivator looked at Tang Zhen and shouted with a demon saber in his hand.


  "That's right!"


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when he waved his battle blade and hacked over.


  After a series of battlefields, these foreign cultivators were all dead, lying on the ground in a mess.


  Tang Zhen flicked the blood off his demon weapon and strode towards the treasures on the ground.


  These towers and treasures were piled up like a small mountain. They were wrapped in a flexible monster skin. It was this thing that blocked the detection of mental energy, making Tang Zhen unable to sense the location of his brain Pearl.


  Tang Zhen took out a stack of storage cards and put away all the treasures before he turned around and left the cave.


  Out of the five towers, three of them had been emptied out by Tang Zhen. Only those towers with wings and blood Sand City were left!


  Next, Tang Zhen stealthily sneaked into the tower and quickly passed through the interdimensional passage. Under the shocked gazes of the foreign tribe cultivators, he left in a trail of dust!


  What Tang Zhen didn't expect was that the current plane was already in complete chaos and there were monsters moving everywhere.


  The human-shaped monsters led the other monsters out of the danger zone and began to kill the cultivators in the five cities in groups.


  This place had completely become the monsters 'territory, and the earth-shaking roars of the monsters could be heard everywhere.


  Tang Zhen found it difficult to even take a single step. He had already fought with the monster over ten times during his journey!


  Although Tang Zhen didn't suffer too much damage due to his three star horde leader cultivation, the wave-like monsters still left him in a terrible fix.


  However, he was still quite a distance away from the interdimensional passage of the flying alien tribe.


  Tang Zhen thought for a moment. In the end, he gave up on the plan to fly to the foreign tribe's building and instead headed toward the nearest plane channel to him, blood Sand City.


  After taking stock of his harvest this time, Tang Zhen found that he had earned a lot this time!


  The little gloominess in Tang Zhen's heart immediately disappeared when he realized this.


  I'll Rob it again when I pass by bloodsand city, then I'll return to Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen's speed suddenly increased when he thought of this.




  Chapter 366: The bloodwolf cultivator has successfully returned


  Before he returned to the world of towers, Tang Zhen was prepared to give the five towers a big gift!


  He hid the 20 super fireworks in the ruins and turned on the timer.


  After a day, they would explode at the same time, filling this small world with radiation clouds.


  I wonder if the interdimensional passage will close after this super explosion.


  If that was the case, the five towers would be in deep trouble!


  After doing all of this, Tang Zhen covered up a little and began to rush in the direction of blood Sand City.


  A large number of cultivators had gathered at the interdimensional passage in bloodsand city.


  Due to the monster's abnormal reaction, all of the cultivators of blood Sand City had stopped hunting monsters and returned to the interdimensional passage one after another.


  However, there were still nearly 30% of cultivators who did not make it back in time. They were trapped in this world forever and became the food of the monsters.


  When they saw Tang Zhen, whose face was covered in blood and his clothes and armor were in tatters, the cultivators of blood Sand City only glanced at him and ignored him.


  In these few days, they had seen too many cultivators like Tang Zhen.


  Moreover, after his cultivation was suppressed, Tang Zhen looked like a level 4 cultivator. This would not attract the attention of others.


  However, there were some people who were surprised by Tang Zhen's good luck. He had returned so late, yet he was not killed by the monster!


  Tang Zhen expressionlessly swept his eyes around. He was extremely like a cultivator who was physically and mentally exhausted.


  Tang Zhen blended into the crowd of cultivators with different expressions and began to observe the surrounding situation.


  Due to the appearance of the destroyers, blood Sand City had also strengthened its defenses, and a large number of cultivators were waiting for them.


  Those who didn't belong to blood Sand City had to be carefully searched before they were allowed to enter.


  The two feudal lord cultivators were stationed behind the interdimensional passage, and any rogue cultivator who disobeyed their orders would be killed without hesitation.


  Although the cultivators were complaining, they had no choice but to obey the order and let the cultivators of blood Sand City search them from inside to outside.


  Tang Zhen stood behind a group of cultivators according to the requirements of the cultivators of blood Sand City.


  These people were all wild cultivators and were currently being inspected.


  The person standing in front of Tang Zhen was a level 4 middle-aged man. He turned his head when he heard the voice. He glanced at Tang Zhen behind him and grinned.


  "Brother, did you also just return from the ruins?"


  Tang Zhen nodded his head and deliberately revealed a depressed expression.


  When that wild cultivator saw this, he thought that Tang Zhen did not gain anything from this trip and consoled him.


  "There's no need to get angry, little brother. We can only admit that we're unlucky to have encountered such a thing.


  When I first entered this place, I was barely able to break even. Later on, I gained more experience and gradually gained something.


  As long as you persist for two years, and if you're lucky enough to survive, you'll basically be able to make it!"


  This man was a good person. However, his words were completely useless to Tang Zhen.


  If he knew that the cultivator in front of him was the famous 'speaker' and that he had robbed three treasure rooms of the non-human race, who knew what he would think!


  The cultivators of blood Sand City were searching very slowly, so the two of them were chatting.


  At this moment, a few more cultivators rushed over from the ruins, their bodies full of killing intent.


  When the wild cultivator who was chatting with Tang Zhen saw these people, he immediately lowered his voice and said to Tang Zhen,"Do you see those people? they're the bloodwolves exploration team, a rather famous team of wild cultivators.


  There were five members in this exploration team, and each of them had the strength of a level 5. Their combat power was quite strong!


  I heard that they have a good relationship with a noble in blood Sand City. It won't take long for Blood Wolf to build a city.


  When the time comes, blood Sand City will send cultivators to help defend against the monsters, and their city will become blood Sand city's auxiliary city and listen to their orders."


  This wild cultivator knew a lot of information and told everything to Tang Zhen.


  He actually didn't know that he had unknowingly fallen into a trap.


  Under Tang Zhen's guidance, he would reveal everything he knew without holding anything back.


  At this moment, the five rogue cultivators had already come over and familiarly greeted the cultivators of blood Sand City, showing that they had a good relationship.


  It seemed that the truth was as this wild cultivator had said. Their relationship with blood Sand City was not ordinary.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't care about this. It was just a few rank 5 cultivators. He could casually kill them and they weren't a threat to him.


  Who would have thought that Tang Zhen was not willing to pay attention to these few fellows, but they took the initiative to provoke Tang Zhen.


  "Brat, get to the back!"


  Although the five of them had an unusual relationship with blood Sand City, the search this time was inevitable. They saw that Tang Zhen's cultivation was not high and he looked very unfamiliar, so they decided to cut the queue from him.


  Tang Zhen turned around and stared at the cultivator in front of him. A cold light flashed in his eyes.


  A mere level five cultivator dared to shout at him like this. He was simply courting death!


  At this time, the blood Wolf's cultivator was staring at Tang Zhen with a provocative look. His face was full of ridicule, as if he was waiting for Tang Zhen to get angry.


  Just as he was about to flare up, ye Xiu, who had been chatting with him earlier, pulled Tang Zhen to the side.


  The rank 5 cultivator smiled apologetically at Tang Zhen and gave him a look.


  Tang Zhen suppressed the anger in his heart and followed ye Xiu to the back of the team.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's group obediently leave, those few wild cultivators laughed and stood at Tang Zhen's previous position.


  The cultivators from blood Sand City didn't stop them and instead began to chat with them.


  When the wild cultivator saw that the other party was no longer paying attention to Tang Zhen, he finally heaved a sigh of relief. He turned his head to Tang Zhen and softly said,  do you not want to live anymore? you even dare to offend Blood Wolf? "


  "They can't do anything to you here, but once you're outside, they have a hundred ways to kill you!"


  you're still young. Listen to me. Don't let your emotions affect your decisions!


  Tang Zhen helplessly smiled when he saw the middle-aged wild cultivator's earnest and well-meaning appearance.


  Why would he want to compete with a few bugs that he could easily pinch to death? if it affected his plan to steal the treasure, then he would really be crying without tears!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen no longer bothered about this matter and quietly waited for the inspection.


  After about half an hour, it was finally Tang Zhen's turn to be inspected.


  He didn't have many things on him, and they were all ordinary items, completely in line with the identity of a level four wild cultivator.


  The two blood Sand City cultivators in charge of the inspection didn't find anything. They tilted their heads to Tang Zhen, indicating that he could leave.


  Tang Zhen took out his passage token and stepped into the interdimensional passage.


  Perhaps after tomorrow, this passageway would no longer exist!


  When he arrived at the teleportation Hall of blood Sand City, Tang Zhen immediately saw the five cultivators of Blood Wolf. They were surrounding a counter, as if they were buying some equipment.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, one of the blood Wolf cultivators revealed a sinister smile. He pointed outside and made a throat-cutting gesture.


  This was a blatant threat, which showed the arrogance of the bloodwolf exploration team.


  They had already remembered Tang Zhen. Once they met him in the wilderness, they would definitely surround him and kill him.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed. The next time we meet, I'll let you all know the consequences of provoking this daddy.


  Who would kill who was still an unknown!


  However, the most important thing at the moment was naturally to search the treasure room in bloodsand city.


  Over ten seconds later, Tang Zhen revealed a mocking sneer.


  "Do you think I won't be able to find the treasure if you hide it?"


  "In your dreams!"




  Chapter 365-scouting in the tavern, target locked


  After Tang Zhen activated the application and searched around, he didn't find any information about the existence of a large number of brain beads within the scope of bloodsand city.


  It was obvious that blood Sand City had already taken precautions and hidden the treasures. This was also within Tang Zhen's expectations.


  There were only two possibilities that could escape the detection of the [ high-tier treasure detector ].


  Either the location of the treasure was outside of the detection range, or the city used some unknown method to hide the brain and avoid the detection of the [ advanced treasure detector ].


  As Holy Dragon city's enemy, bloodsand city could not be let off easily.


  Therefore, the brain of blood Sand City had to be taken away. No matter how deep it was hidden, Tang Zhen had to dig it out.


  After wandering around twice, Tang Zhen took advantage of the fact that the cultivators of blood Sand City weren't paying attention to him and directly entered a passage.


  When Tang Zhen came out again, he had already changed his appearance. He had changed into an ordinary civilian's clothing and no longer had the aura of a cultivator.


  The current Tang Zhen looked just like an ordinary resident of blood Sand City. There was nothing special about him.


  He slowly walked up the stairs and passed by some residents of bloodsand city. It didn't take long for him to reach the residential area of bloodsand city.


  Tang Zhen was currently in a huge space that was at least ten thousand square meters.


  This was the internal shopping mall of blood Sand City. The sound of bargaining and shouting could be heard constantly, and the residents of blood Sand City were constantly coming and going.


  Tang Zhen pretended to be taking a stroll as he walked past the stalls and arrived at a pub not long later.


  Tang Zhen's heart moved as he looked at the diners in the pub who were talking with fervor and assurance. He then walked inside.


  After choosing a clean table and sitting down, Tang Zhen ordered a set of wine and dishes. He ate while listening to the conversations of the surrounding residents.


  From the mouths of these drinking residents, one could hear a lot of gossip.


  At that moment, out of the ten tables in the tavern, five of them were occupied. They were drinking and chatting.


  The content of their conversation was very complicated, nothing more than some trivial matters.


  Tang Zhen listened for a long time, but he did not have the information he wanted.


  Obviously, for these ordinary residents, the matter of treasure was too high-end and not at the level that they could come into contact with.


  However, Tang Zhen was not in a hurry. He merely slowly drank his wine with a leisurely and carefree expression.


  Two hours later, a few cultivators from bloodsand city entered the tavern.


  While they were waiting for the food and wine, the cultivators of blood Sand City began to whisper to each other.


  A thin cultivator from blood Sand City looked around and whispered to his three companions, "  hey, did you guys hear? that invader robbed a treasure room in a foreign race's building and killed several feudal lord cultivators!


  His words obviously aroused the interest of the other three, and they began to talk.


  I heard that the saboteur's strength is very high. He's at least a two star horde leader. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to kill so many one star horde leaders!


  "You don't need to say that, this is an obvious thing!"


  so far, this destroyer has already stolen the treasures of three towers. Only the Sha Yu tower and our blood Sand City are fine. Do you think the destroyer will come to our place? "


  I don't think we can escape. Didn't you see that the entrance is heavily guarded? even the two Lord cultivators who are cultivating in seclusion are personally guarding it. It's to prevent any destroyers from appearing!


  "To be honest, if it wasn't for the appearance of the saboteurs this time, I really wouldn't have known that there were so many Overlord cultivators hidden in our blood Sand City."


  After saying this, the four cultivators of blood Sand City sighed. This destroyer was indeed not simple. He had actually forced blood Sand City to use its trump card!


  At this moment, the food and wine were served. The four cultivators stopped their conversation and began to eat and drink.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth revealed a trace of a smile. Originally, he only wanted to try his luck. He did not expect that he had made the right choice by coming to this Tavern.


  Now, he had to wait until the four cultivators were drunk before he could listen to their conversation.


  After a while, the four cultivators of blood Sand City began to chat again.


  A bare-armed cultivator placed his wine cup on the table and sighed, " "Since this destroyer is so powerful and has killed so many Overlord cultivators, do you think our blood Sand City can stop him?"


  Tang Zhen had been observing the surroundings through the map's perspective the entire time. After hearing the four cultivators 'words, he immediately perked up his ears.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen also glanced at that cultivator's arm. That was because it was covered with densely packed tattoos.


  This was not an ordinary tattoo, but a special cultivator skill. After learning the skill, the monster's blood essence had to be integrated into the body.


  After the successful fusion, the monster tattoo would appear on the surface of the cultivator's body.


  Cultivators who mastered this skill could borrow the ability of the fused monster in battle and even have a part of the beast transformation.


  If a cultivator had the blood essence of a powerful monster and successfully fused with it, then the cultivator's combat power would be very terrifying when using this skill.


  A cultivator from the Holy Dragon City had exchanged for this skill and successfully fused with the blood essence of a class 5 tortoiseshell beast killed by mo ran.


  Once this cultivator used a skill, a translucent turtle shell would appear on the surface of his body, giving him an extremely amazing defensive power.


  The cultivator's combat strength had more than doubled!


  Even Tang Zhen had the thought of killing a high-level monster and fusing its blood essence after seeing this cultivator's demonstration.


  However, Tang Zhen was quickly attracted by the contents of the conversation between these cultivators and listened carefully.


  I don't think so either. With that saboteur's style, it's very likely that he'll charge into our bloodsand city!


  "If that's the case, then our treasure room will be in danger!"


  "You guys don't have to worry about that. The city Lord must have a way to deal with it. That saboteur definitely won't succeed, and he might even be killed by us!"


  After saying this, one of the cultivators looked around and waved his hand after making sure that no one was paying attention to him.


  The other three cultivators saw this and leaned forward, their four heads leaning together.


  "I heard from my uncle that even if the destroyers really rushed in, they wouldn't be able to find the treasure!


  Because our blood Sand city's treasures are all in the hands of a super expert in Lou city!"


  When the other three heard this, the doubt on their faces grew even stronger.


  There were so many treasures that were as big as a small mountain. How could he possibly carry them on him?


  After the four cultivators said this, they changed the topic. However, the rest of the content was already meaningless to Tang Zhen.


  He got up, paid the bill and left. Tang Zhen slowly walked out of the pub.


  When he heard the cultivator say that the treasure was on the body of the so-called "super expert," Tang Zhen knew that blood Sand City had placed those brain beads there.


  They must have used some method to obtain the storage application card and then put away all the treasures in the treasure room.


  A few thin cards were extremely inconspicuous, and they didn't take up much space. No one would have thought that all the treasures of blood Sand City were hidden inside!


  Next, he just had to find the so-called number one master of bloodsand city and snatch the storage card from his hands.


  As for the storage card's password, it was not a problem for Tang Zhen.


  As the only provider of the storage card, Tang Zhen could remove the secret of the card in the blink of an eye.


  This was the back door that the application store had left for him, in case he forgot his password and couldn't use it normally. Now was the perfect time to use it.


  He slowly walked up the stairs of bloodsand city. It didn't take long for him to cross the residential area and arrive at the floor where ordinary residents were forbidden from entering.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen had changed his appearance and disguised himself as a cultivator from blood Sand City.


  After hanging Lou Cheng's badge on his chest, Tang Zhen swaggered up under the Guard's eyes.




  Chapter 368: The blood Crystal saber and the spirit body old man


  Compared to the noisy residential area, the area where the cultivators were located was much quieter. Tang Zhen walked for half a day before he met two cultivators from blood Sand City who were in a hurry.


  When he passed by these two cultivators, the other party glanced at Tang Zhen with a trace of doubt in his eyes.


  However, the two of them clearly had something important to do, so they didn't stop to investigate and continued to rush forward.


  What the two cultivators of blood Sand City didn't know was that it was because they hadn't meddled in the matter that they had managed to keep their lives.


  Tang Zhen would kill any potential danger that might expose his identity at the first moment.


  After walking forward for a distance, Tang Zhen stopped. This was because an intersection with the same appearance appeared in front of him.


  Tang Zhen took a deep breath and used his mental energy to sense the surroundings. After that, he walked toward a pitch-black corridor.


  In this direction, Tang Zhen sensed an aura that was deliberately suppressed. It was not obvious, but it was obvious that it was a cultivator whose cultivation was second only to his.


  If Tang Zhen's guess was correct, this person should be the "super expert" that the cultivators of blood Sand City had mentioned!


  The light in this passage was very dim, and because of the lack of illuminating crystals, it gave people the feeling that they were walking in a cave.


  Only the sound of Tang Zhen's footsteps reverberated in the empty tunnel.


  Two human figures suddenly walked out from the darkness and blocked in front of Tang Zhen.


  "The forbidden area ahead is off limits!"


  A black figure coldly said. At the same time, he sized up Tang Zhen. His eyes flickered with a faint red light in the dark environment.


  "Go back immediately, or you'll be killed without mercy!"


  The black shadow did not hold back when he spoke to an Ordinary Level-four cultivator.


  The other black figure looked at Tang Zhen without saying a word. There was a trace of bloodlust in his eyes, as if he was a vicious Wolf hidden in the darkness.


  It was as though Tang Zhen did not hear their orders as he continued to walk forward.


  "You're looking for death!"


  The cultivator who gave the order snorted coldly and shot out like a bolt of lightning. A withered hand grabbed at Tang Zhen's throat.


  The moment he attacked, he would aim for a vital point. Once he succeeded, the person who was attacked would either die or be injured!


  It was obvious that this cultivator did not intend to hold back and planned to give Tang Zhen an unforgettable lesson.


  However, just as his finger was about to touch Tang Zhen, a strong wind sounded out and directly attacked the lower abdomen of that cultivator.


  The cultivator's expression changed. He wanted to Dodge, but it was too late.


  "Ka BA!"


  A crisp sound rang out as Tang Zhen's kick landed on the cultivator's stomach. The force of the kick reached the back of the cultivator's waist and completely broke it.


  The cultivator who was attacking Tang Zhen was stunned. His face was filled with disbelief and the ferocity in his eyes turned into fear.


  "Pa da!"


  The cultivator's body fell limply to the ground, dead!


  The other cultivator, who had been silent the whole time, narrowed his eyes and unsheathed a long, thin, fiery-red saber.


  This cultivator's body trembled and he had already pounced in front of Tang Zhen. His battle saber directly slashed down.


  "Good blade, I want it!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes brightened. He grabbed the cultivator's wrist and pulled with all his might.


  The cultivator screamed miserably. His entire arm had been forcefully torn off by Tang Zhen, causing blood to spurt out.


  Tang Zhen casually held the demon weapon battle blade that was made from blood crystals in his hand. He sized it up and revealed a satisfied expression.


  Mo weapons made from blood crystals were indeed sharp!


  "Noisy, go to hell!"


  A blood-red light flashed, and the screaming cultivator covered his neck and fell to the ground with a face full of unwillingness.


  Tang Zhen lifted his Blood Crystal Battle blade and turned his head to look at the darkness.


  "You've been watching for so long and you still haven't shown yourself. Do you want me to invite you out?"


  Tang Zhen's voice had just sounded when a figure fluttered out. It was emitting a faint glow in the dark tunnel.


  This was an old man. He was looking at Tang Zhen with an expressionless face. His body appeared to be in a semi-transparent state.


  The aura of a two star horde leader slowly dodged.


  "Good skill, are you the destroyer?"


  The old man's voice seemed to have come from the netherworld, carrying a trace of cold Qi that made people's scalps numb.


  Tang Zhen curiously sized up the other party. Soon after, his face revealed a disdainful expression.


  I was still wondering what was so special about that so-called super expert. I didn't expect him to be a spirit body old ghost!


  that's right, I'm the destroyer, so hurry up and take out Lou Cheng's treasure, or I'll kill all of blood Sand City!


  The spirit body old man's translucent face showed a hint of mockery and he snorted coldly, "  Sir, you sure have big words. Do you think that my blood Sand City is like those foreign races 'buildings that you can bully? "


  "I can see that you're also a human cultivator, and your cultivation level is similar to mine. If we fight, neither of us will have an easy time!


  So please return, and we'll mind our own business, how about that?"


  Tang Zhen tilted his head and looked at the old man as he sneered.


  "Our cultivation levels are similar. Are you blind?"


  As soon as he finished speaking, the aura of a three-star cultivator surged out from Tang Zhen's body and directly attacked the spirit body old man.


  The spirit body old man's expression changed drastically. He pointed at Tang and said in shock, " "This aura ... You're actually a three star horde leader!"


  "Could it be that you came from a high-grade city far away? with such a cultivation, why are you bullying me?"


  The spirit body old man calmed the shock in his heart. His eyes rolled as he coldly said to Tang Zhen,  I believe you have already seen that I am a spirit body cultivator. Ordinary weapon skills can't harm me at all. Even if you are a three star horde leader, I'm afraid you can't do anything to me!


  After having something to rely on, the spirit body old man was much more confident.


  Although there were many disadvantages to being a spirit body cultivator, and one had to be a Lord-tier cultivator to change their cultivation, they also had a great advantage. They could become invisible and ordinary weapons couldn't hurt them at all.


  However, Tang Zhen, who was in front of the old man, just happened to have a sharp technique that specialized in restraining spirit bodies!


  However, Tang Zhen was not in a hurry to attack this spirit body old man. Instead, he coldly asked,"Let me ask you, do you know a two star horde leader by the name of Bruley?"


  The spirit body elder's expression changed slightly.


  After musing for a moment, the old man looked at Tang Zhen and said,"You know Bruley? did you go to the metal wreckage?"


  Tang Zhen nodded. It seemed like the answer was already very obvious.


  Not only did this old man know brui, but he was also one of brui's teammates. He was the human cultivator who had escaped that year.


  Tang Zhen's face revealed a cold expression after he thought of this. He said to the old man,  so, the city Lord of colossal bone city and the Grand Elder of bloodsand city are your juniors? "


  The old man's face revealed a cold glint. He stared at Tang Zhen for a moment before suddenly saying,  could it be that you're the Holy Dragon city's backer? no wonder they're so powerful. They're only rank 3, yet they dare to challenge our bloodsand city. They've also produced an endless stream of new items.


  With a three star horde leader as his backing, all of this is within reason!"


  After a short pause, the old man continued, "  they are indeed the children of one of my women. However, since they have offended the Holy Dragon City, which you protect, they deserve to die. Why don't we each take a step back and let this matter go? "


  This old man was also afraid of Tang Zhen's strength. Otherwise, how could he let the matter rest so easily?


  Tang Zhen gently glanced at the old man. After letting out a cold snort, his left hand formed the shape of a sword and brushed over the blade of the blood Crystal Battle blade.


  A strange rune began to appear on the blade of the blood Crystal saber, giving off an aura that made the old man tremble in fear.


  "What is this Yingluo? Who are you?"


  The old man involuntarily asked Tang Zhen as he looked at the demon killing rune that continuously flickered on the blood Crystal Battle blade.


  "Who? of course it's the person who killed you!"


  Tang Zhen sinisterly laughed. He raised his battle blade and charged towards the old man. His speed was shockingly fast.


  ah!  the spirit body old man screamed and drilled into the wall.


  However, he was still a bit too slow and was hit on the back by the blood Crystal saber. The demon killing rune glowed.


  The old man let out a blood-curdling screech, and his spirit body almost collapsed. He quickly turned invisible and disappeared.


  "BOOM!"


  Tang Zhen held the blood Crystal Battle blade in his hand and kicked a large hole in the wall before stepping in without the slightest hesitation.




  Chapter 369: Killing the spirit cultivator, Blood Wolf following!


  Tang Zhen's eyes slightly narrowed after he passed through the large hole.


  This was a Hall that was more than a thousand square meters in size. It was extremely dark inside, and there were no entrances or exits. It did not look like a place for people to stay at all.


  Without a doubt, this should be the cultivation room of the old spirit body ghost.


  "Old man, do you think I can't do anything to you after you become invisible?"


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted and instantly activated the spirit body detector.


  The pitch-black room in front of him immediately changed its appearance. Everywhere was a ghastly green, and wisps of black gas floated around.


  Less than twenty meters away from Tang Zhen, the old spirit body was looking at him with a venomous gaze. He was holding a dagger that was nearly transparent in his hand!


  Tang Zhen turned around and stared unblinkingly at the old man. He revealed a mocking smile.


  The old man's face turned pale with fright. Just as he was about to Dodge, he saw the blood Crystal Battle blade in Tang Zhen's hand rapidly shoot out and directly nail the spirit body old man to the wall.


  A pained expression appeared on the old man's face. From the wound that was pierced by the blood Crystal Battle sword, black gas kept floating up.


  "Why don't you run? let's see if I can catch you!"


  Tang Zhen stood on the ground. He looked at the struggling spirit body old man in the air and coldly asked.


  "Please don't kill me, I'll give you the storage card!"


  The old man felt Tang Zhen's killing intent and hurriedly begged for mercy.


  "Then take it out, save me some time."


  When the old man heard this, he quickly reached for his waist, but a cold light flashed in his eyes.


  He took out a few storage cards and handed them to Tang Zhen.


  Just as Tang Zhen's attention was focused on the card, a cold light shot out from the old man's fingertip. It was the transparent dagger!


  This was a dagger specially made for spirit body cultivators. It could ignore any physical defense and directly harm the soul of the victim.


  However, just as the dagger was about to Pierce Tang Zhen, he strangely disappeared. The dagger also passed through the air and directly stabbed into the ground.


  The old man was startled. He was just about to withdraw his dagger when Tang Zhen's ice-cold voice suddenly sounded by his ear.


  "I knew you didn't have good intentions, so you should be on your way, Yingluo!"


  A saber that was also engraved with demon-killing runes slashed across the old man's neck, and endless black Qi spurted out from his wound.


  The old man's eyes bulged, and after struggling a few times, he lowered his head.


  Tang Zhen pulled out the blood Crystal Battle blade and the old man's body softly fell to the ground.


  After picking up the storage card, Tang Zhen glanced at the old man's corpse. After thinking for a moment, he also kept it in his storage space.


  After walking out of the large hole in the quiet room, Tang Zhen returned to his previous attire. He came to a window and directly jumped down!


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen landed on the ground steadily. He sized up his surroundings before he walked toward the Wanderer market.


  He walked to the market and took out the Mount that he had left behind. Then, Tang Zhen slowly walked towards the wilderness.


  Not long after Tang Zhen left, the five cultivators of the blood Wolf exploration team also walked out with their mounts and ran in the direction that Tang Zhen had disappeared in.


  The desire for revenge of these five people was extremely strong. Although they were only glared at by Tang Zhen at the entrance of the interdimensional passage, it still caused them to put Tang Zhen on their must-kill list.


  They were bloodthirsty by nature and would always find all kinds of reasons to kill low-level cultivators to satisfy their perverted desires.


  Tang Zhen wasn't the first cultivator that they had their eyes on, but he was definitely the last.


  This was because ever since they had set their sights on Tang Zhen, they were destined to never return!


  It did not take long for Tang Zhen, who was riding his Mount to gallop, to discover the five people chasing after him. A trace of killing intent surfaced on his face.


  "There's a way to heaven, but you refuse to take it. There's no Door to Hell, but you chose to throw yourself into it. Since you're so eager to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"


  Thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen abruptly stopped his Mount and turned around to look at the cultivators of the blood Wolf exploration team.


  In the blink of an eye, the five of them rushed forward and surrounded Tang Zhen.


  The cultivator who had chased Tang Zhen away at the entrance of the interdimensional passage laughed sinisterly and spat at Tang Zhen.


  "Damn it, why don't you run? why did you stop?"


  "Isn't it good that I stopped? it saves you guys the trouble of chasing me!" Tang Zhen replied with a smile that was not a smile.


  Bullsh * t! It's only interesting when I chase you until you can't run anymore and then beg for mercy!


  The blood Wolf cultivator's face twitched in anger.


  Tang Zhen nodded and curiously asked,"What will you do after I beg for mercy?"


  Hearing Tang Zhen's question, a strange expression appeared on the faces of the five Blood Wolf cultivators. After looking at each other, they burst into laughter.


  "This kid is interesting, really interesting. I can't wait to see him beg for mercy!"


  A fierce-looking Blood Wolf cultivator laughed wildly and said to the cultivator who had a conflict with Tang Zhen, " "Since this kid is so curious, old five, tell him about it. Let's see if he'll wet his pants!"


  "Hahahahaha!"


  The five of them laughed at the same time, appearing to be unscrupulous.


  The blood Wolf cultivator who was called old fifth sneered at Tang Zhen and loudly said,"Listen up, kid, don't get distracted.


  After we capture you, we will strip you of your clothes and smear some monster's blood on you.


  This kind of blood was very strange. After it dried up, your white and tender skin would crack piece by piece, and you would cry for your parents in pain.


  After that, we will peel off the human skin. When we peel off a piece, you will wail in pain. Tsk, tsk, that feeling is as painful as you want!"


  At this point, the fifth brother licked his lips, his face full of excitement and bloodlust.


  "After your skin is completely peeled off, we will throw you out of the blood sand ants" nest and watch them crawl all over your body. Then, we will release the rope on your feet.


  Do you know the blood sand ants? they have extremely hard shells and are very fond of eating fresh meat. Although they are only the size of grass seeds, once they encounter enough food, they will eat until they are the size of eggs before they stop eating.


  Next, you would run like crazy, but your body would be full of blood sand ants that had burrowed into your skin and flesh. They would eat your flesh and make you roll on the ground in pain, but you couldn't crush them to death!


  Not to mention that your skin and flesh had been peeled off, and when the exposed fresh meat touched the ground when you rolled, it would also hurt so much that you would rather die.


  In the end, your body will be filled with large holes and you will lose it in extreme pain!"


  At this point, the fifth brother's body began to tremble. Just by describing the process of the torture, he was already so excited that he was about to collapse.


  The other four people were also excited and laughed non-stop.


  At this moment, a cold snort was heard.


  are you done? I can't wait to try it after hearing what you said!


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with killing intent. His expression was as cold as ice.


  Looking at the expressions of the five people, it was clear that many people had been killed by these bastards.


  Sensing Tang Zhen's anger, the five of them stopped their wild laughter. They faintly sensed that something was amiss.


  The fifth brother licked his lips and said coldly, " "Brat, since you're in such a hurry to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"


  Tang Zhen shook his head. He looked at the other party and said,"You're wrong. It's not me who's going to die, it's the five of you!"


  The five people's expressions changed drastically when they heard this. They looked at Tang Zhen in a dumbfounded manner.


  The aura of the level-4 wild cultivator in their eyes changed, and then continued to rise. A Level-5, 2-star Lord, a 3-star Lord!


  An aura that caused their souls to tremble was emitted from Tang Zhen's body and firmly locked onto the five of them.


  The cruel expressions on the five people's faces completely froze. Endless fear surged from the bottom of their hearts, and their eyes were full of shock and regret.


  Never in their wildest dreams would they have thought that this young Level 4 wild cultivator was actually a three star horde leader who had concealed his aura!


  This is what you call a real scam. Even if you want to pretend to be a pig to eat a Tiger, you can't play like this!


  At this point, the five of them had already realized that they would definitely die today.


  Wanting to kill a three-star horde leader and even telling him the entire process, this was simply courting death!


  However, these five people were brutal by nature. They were cruel to others, but even more so to themselves!


  Even now, he still wanted to fight for his life.


  However, before the five of them could take action, Tang Zhen had already taken the lead.


  A green light flew out from Tang Zhen's hand. After which, it swiftly elongated and firmly bound the five of them.


  "Plop!"


  The five of them fell into the dust and cursed continuously. The fear on their faces became more and more intense.


  The cultivators of the bloodwolf tribe, who had once struck fear into the hearts of the wild cultivators near bloodsand city, had now become pigs waiting to be slaughtered!




  Chapter 368-giving him a taste of his own medicine (1)


  A cold wind blew, messing up the hair on Tang Zhen's forehead. The temperature in the Wildlands was getting lower and lower.


  Tang Zhen ignored the five Blood Wolf cultivators who were cursing and howling. He turned to look at the black stone pillar not far away and softly said,"Stop hiding and come out!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, a flurry of footsteps could be heard. Then, a group of wild cultivators walked out from behind the stone pillars.


  The person in the lead was the middle-aged cultivator who had tried to persuade Tang Zhen at the interdimensional passage.


  The scene earlier had been seen by this group of wild cultivators, and they also knew Tang Zhen's true identity.


  How could the Rogue cultivators, who usually didn't dare to speak loudly when they saw a one star feudal lord, dare to be impudent in front of a three star feudal lord? at this moment, they were all trembling with fear, afraid that they would attract Tang Zhen's anger.


  The middle-aged cultivator was even more apprehensive. Never in his wildest dreams would he have thought that the young man who acted on impulse in his eyes was actually a three stars horde leader!


  A three-star horde leader was an existence that the wild cultivators didn't even dare to think about. But now, he had actually appeared in front of them.


  You can't judge a book by its cover, it really wasn't just empty talk!


  The middle-aged cultivator recalled his encounter with Tang Zhen. After confirming that he had not offended the other party in any way, he walked over with a face full of smiles.


  "Greetings, my Lord!"


  Following the middle-aged cultivator's bow, the other rogue cultivators quickly followed suit, appearing to be very respectful.


  "Alright, you don't have to be so polite."


  Tang Zhen nodded and looked at the middle-aged cultivator,"What are you doing here? who are they?"


  The middle-aged cultivator quickly replied, " "After I came out from the other plane, I felt that something was wrong. It was as if something big was going to happen there.


  That was why I decided not to go to another dimension. Instead, I went to Holy Dragon City to try my luck. I heard from a few of my old brothers that life there was much better than in bloodsand city.


  These few people are the children left behind by my dead brothers. They are young and ignorant, and their cultivation is not high.


  It's a coincidence that we met you, a real coincidence!"


  After the middle-aged wild cultivator said this, he was afraid that Tang Zhen would misunderstand, so he quickly explained.


  Tang Zhen smiled. He waved his hand, indicating that the middle-aged man did not need to be nervous.


  Although his hands were stained with blood, he was not a madman who would kill anyone he saw. The middle-aged cultivator was obviously overthinking.


  To be able to sense that something was wrong with the plane meant that this person's intuition was very accurate. No wonder he had lived for so long even though his strength was not high!


  "It's definitely a wise move for you to go to Holy Dragon City, because it's indeed much more powerful than bloodsand city.


  I have some connections with the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, and can make your life in the Holy Dragon City much easier. I'll give you a note later, you just have to hand it to the person in charge of the commercial district, and he will make proper arrangements for you."


  The middle-aged cultivator was overjoyed, and the low-level cultivators behind him couldn't help but look happy.


  To be able to get the recommendation of a three star Lord, the person in charge of the commercial district definitely wouldn't dare to neglect and would arrange a good job for them.


  This favor was too great!


  The middle-aged cultivator was also someone with a clear mind. He knew that it was not easy to accept the favor of these big shots. Therefore, after hesitating for a moment, he bowed to Tang Zhen again.


  "These five bastards have committed many evil deeds and killed countless innocent Wanderers. Today, they even dared to offend the Lord.


  Please allow me, elder Xu, to take revenge for the innocent cultivators who died!"


  Tang Zhen looked at elder Xu with a smile that was not a smile and nodded slightly.


  It was indeed not good for him to do this with his current identity if it was spread out. This old lady Xu was clear-eyed and proposed to do it for Tang Zhen, which avoided Tang Zhen's embarrassment.


  After getting Tang Zhen's permission, elder Xu immediately walked in front of the blood Wolf cultivator and gave him a fierce kick.


  The blood Wolf cultivator who was in pain looked at elder Xu and scolded, "  elder Xu, are you tired of living? how dare you kick me? do you believe that I will kill your entire family? "


  Elder Xu snorted and looked at the blood Wolf cultivator, who was covered in dust.   you're about to die, yet you still dare to say such harsh words. You're indeed worthy of being Blood Wolves. Each of you is cruel and unscrupulous!


  back then, you tortured my brother to death. You tortured him for three days before you killed him. Don't think I don't know!


  "Don't worry, I'm a famous member of the bloodwolf exploration team. I'll take care of you.


  I'll slowly kill you later so that you can live a little longer, Yingluo!"


  The five Blood Wolf cultivators 'expressions changed. They knew that the longer they lived, the more suffering they would suffer. After hearing elder Xu's words, they began to curse.


  Elder Xu acted as if he didn't hear their curses. He pulled out a dagger and cut off all the tendons of the five people.


  Blood soaked through the Five's armor. From this moment on, the blood Wolf cultivator was completely crippled.


  The Aboriginals of the world of loucheng fought against the heavens and earth, and there was a ruthlessness in their bones. It was fine if elder Xu did not attack, but once she did, the blood Wolf cultivator would have no chance of resisting.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and retrieved the tree spirit chain. He expressionlessly looked at the five Blood Wolf cultivators who were constantly struggling.


  Elder Xu called out to the young cultivators and quickly stripped them of their clothes and armor.


  The equipment of these five people was good, and the Lord would definitely not like it, so it would naturally benefit old lady Xu and the others.


  Just these clothes, armor, and weapons alone were worth at least 100000 brain beads. Elder Xu and the others had made a big profit!


  As long as one followed the right boss, it was easy to get rich.


  Elder Xu turned around and glanced at Tang Zhen. After seeing him nod slightly, he happily ordered the spoils of war to be kept. Then, he turned to look at the five Blood Wolf cultivators.


  He tore off a leather bag from the blood Wolf cultivator's Mount and opened it. After taking a look, he smeared the stinky blood on the five people.


  The five of them trembled in fear. They had seen this kind of scene countless times, but in the past, they had always been the ones smearing it for others.


  However, when it was their turn to be smeared today, three out of the five of them had already peed their pants.


  "Elder Xu, just kill me!"


  "Don't apply it, get lost!"


  "Please, don't apply it anymore. I beg you, Yingluo."


  Elder Xu was unmoved. He carefully applied the blood to the spot, and a hint of joy appeared on his wrinkled face.


  In just a few minutes, his body temperature had dried up his blood. The blood Wolf cultivator's skin rapidly contracted and then, like the bottom of a dried Lake, quickly cracked.


  The blood Wolf cultivator, whose body was black and full of cracks, began to wail continuously. He wanted to bite his tongue to commit suicide, but old lady Xu forced a stone into his mouth and blocked his mouth.


  "Zhu Zi, I have avenged you today. If you are in heaven, open your eyes and see!


  Look at how I'm going to kill these bastards and take revenge for your entire family!"


  After elder Xu said this, he pulled at the cracked skin of a Blood Wolf cultivator.


  A palm-sized piece of human skin was torn off by elder Xu.


  The blood Wolf cultivator roared in pain, but he couldn't make a sound because of the stone. He could only roll his eyes.


  Tang Zhen listened to the screams in his ears and looked at the blood Wolf cultivator being tortured in the hands of old lady Xu and the others. However, there were no waves in his heart.


  Tang Zhen would never have the slightest bit of pity for this kind of animal that deserved to die.


  If Tang Zhen was an ordinary wild cultivator, the person lying on the ground in a fate worse than death should be him.


  If he didn't want to be slaughtered, the only way was to keep getting stronger, so strong that all his enemies would feel fear and flee at the sight of him.


  Tang Zhen was like this, and so was the Holy Dragon City!




  Chapter 371: Returning to the Holy Dragon, the Lord's note


  Tang Zhen slowly closed his eyes. A moment later, he turned around and left.


  "This is a note for you. Send them on their way!"


  A ray of light shot out from his hand and landed precisely in elder Xu's hand.


  Elder Xu put away the note and bowed respectfully to Tang Zhen's back.


  She turned around and looked at the five Blood Wolf cultivators, who had lost their human forms, and a fierce look flashed across her face.


  "Kill them all and throw them next to the blood sand ants" nest!"


  Hearing this, the young cultivators immediately raised their knives and stabbed them into the hearts of the five people.


  The five of them collapsed to the ground with a look of relief in their eyes. Their Savage faces were actually filled with gratitude.


  The five people who could not avoid death were naturally grateful that they did not have to suffer the intense pain of the blood sand ants gnawing on their flesh.


  After throwing the five corpses next to the blood sand ants 'nest, elder Xu and the others rode on the mounts left behind by the blood Wolf cultivators and rushed towards the Holy Dragon City.


  The journey back was as calm as water. Nothing happened. Tang Zhen rode his Mount and leisurely walked into the Holy Dragon City.


  Seeing the city Lord, whom they had not seen for a long time, the Holy Dragon City soldiers in charge of guarding the city showed respect and all stood up to salute.


  Not only the city gate, but even the Holy Dragon city's soldiers on the city wall saluted at the same time, even though Tang Zhen could not see them at all.


  As they walked toward the inner city of the Holy Dragon City, Tai Seng, Qian Long, and the others quickly arrived and followed Tang Zhen into the city governor's Hall.


  There were many things waiting for Tang Zhen to decide during this period of time when he was away. There were also many people who were worried about his safety.


  Now that Tang Zhen had returned safely, the people of Holy Dragon City seemed to have found their backbone. A trace of joy appeared on everyone's face.


  After not seeing the city Lord wandering around for a few days, many residents were puzzled. Did the city Lord go to do some experiments again?


  Just as Tang Zhen was eating delicious food and discussing the issue of Lou Cheng's advancement with the Holy Dragon city's management staff, elder Xu and the others had also arrived at the Holy Dragon City.


  Looking at the tall walls of the Holy Dragon City, elder Xu and the others were all in awe.


  Compared to the Holy Dragon city's defense, The Wanderer's Market in bloodsand city, which was used to stop the monsters 'attacks, was like playing house!


  As they walked into the Holy Dragon city's business district, elder Xu and the others could not close their mouths.


  "Oh my God, this Holy Dragon city's commercial district is too beautiful!"


  The few of them looked like they had never seen the world before and kept looking around.


  "Hey, you guys, don't throw things around!"


  A guard of the commercial district came over and looked at the confused faces of elder Xu and the others. He coldly said,"Littering is prohibited in the commercial district. Offenders will be fined!"


  "I can see that you've just arrived, so I'll let you off this time."


  "If you commit this again, you'll have to pay a fine of ten Yuan!"


  Hearing this, elder Xu and the others quickly picked up the things they had thrown on the ground, indicating that they would never lose anything again.


  The young men nodded and looked at the guard with envy. The black armor was so beautiful!


  Old lady Xu put the trash back into her pocket and smiled at the guard.  "Sir, have you heard of Blondie? he's a mercenary?"


  The guard shook his head and pointed to the front.   since they are mercenaries, you can ask around at the military union. They must know about the blonde.


  Elder Xu thanked him and then asked the guard where the person in charge of the commercial district was.


  The guard sized up elder Xu and the others, and a hint of vigilance appeared in his eyes.


  A few Wanderers who had just arrived in the commercial district asked for the office location of the person in charge, which inevitably made the guards suspicious.


  why are you looking for the person in charge? be honest!


  The Guard's face darkened, and his gloved right hand reached for the pistol on his waist.


  At the same time as the guard made a defensive response, at the highest point of the commercial district and on the surrounding cliffs, more than ten sniper rifles locked onto elder Xu and the others.


  If they were sure that elder Xu and the others had ill intentions, these sniper cultivators would immediately shoot and kill the dangerous targets!


  After all, elder Xu and the others were cultivators. When the guards were on alert, they immediately felt the aura of danger.


  That sense of danger seemed to be extremely far away from him, but it could easily take his life.


  Elder Xu and the others began to break out in cold sweat, and their bodies began to tremble.


  "Brother, listen to me, don't be impulsive!"


  Elder Xu looked at the nervous guards and forced a smile. At the same time, she quickly explained.


  "One of the Lords knows your city Lord. He gave me a note and told me to give it to the person in charge of the commercial district. Then he will arrange work for us!"


  Hearing this, the guard relaxed a little and said to old Xu, " "Where's the note you were talking about? can I see it?"


  Elder Xu quickly took out a note and handed it to the guard.


  The guard took the note and looked at it, a strange expression on his face.


  Elder Xu's heart skipped a beat, and he hurriedly and carefully asked, " "My Lord, is there a problem with this note?"


  At the same time, he was also praying in his heart that the Lord was not playing with him. If there was any problem with the note, he would be dumbfounded!


  The guard shook his head and looked at the worried elder Xu. He turned around and walked toward a building.


  "Didn't you want to see the person in charge? then follow me!"


  When elder Xu heard this, his heart was finally at ease and he quickly followed with a smile.


  The sniper cultivators who had locked old Huang 'er and the others into their sights also looked away and began to look for other suspicious targets.


  Elder Xu and the others heaved a sigh of relief when they felt the dangerous aura around them disappear.


  This seemingly prosperous commercial district was actually far more dangerous than he had imagined. If he were one of those guys with bad intentions, he would have become a corpse by now.


  In the office of the commercial district, the person in charge looked at the note and also showed a strange expression.


  "You said that this was given to you by a Lord cultivator, and that as long as I see the note, I will arrange a job for you?"


  Elder Xu quickly nodded in agreement.


  "Oh, tell me, what did that Overlord cultivator look like?"


  The person-in-charge asked casually. In fact, he had already confirmed the authenticity of the note because there was only one person in the world of the building who had this kind of special mark on it.


  Oh, that Lord is very young and very mighty. His cultivation is also extremely profound!


  The person in charge nodded. The appearance described by elder Xu was indeed the city Lord.


  "Oh, that's right, that Lord cultivator is a three star horde leader!"


  Elder Xu thought of something and added.


  "Plop!"


  The person-in-charge fell from his chair and took a long time to climb back up. He stuttered, " "The Lord you said is Yingluo, a three star Lord Yingluo. Are you sure?"


  Elder Xu looked at the person in charge with a strange expression. He must have been frightened by the identity of a three star horde leader.


  that's right, it's a three star horde leader. I can guarantee it with my life!


  The person-in-charge nodded thoughtfully and quickly stabilized his turbulent mind.


  After thinking for a while, the person in charge arranged a suitable job for elder Xu and the others.


  Food and accommodation were included, and the salary was also very good!


  Elder Xu and the others were overjoyed. This kind of stable and safe long-term work was much better than fighting in the wilderness!


  Elder Xu and the others left the office in the business district in joy. They changed into their uniforms and began their official working lives!




  Chapter 370! movie craze, beginning of cooperation


  After a comfortable sleep, Tang Zhen felt a hundred times more energetic.


  Tang Zhen stood on the platform at the top of the tower and felt the cold wind that blew against his face. His brows were gently furrowed.


  In the past few days, the temperature had begun to drop rapidly, which also proved that the disaster of the Cold Moon was coming.


  From the records in those books, the ice Imps were extremely terrifying creatures. They were definitely the greatest enemy of Holy Dragon City!


  A sense of urgency once again assaulted his heart, causing Tang Zhen to involuntarily descend into a busy state once again.


  After packing up a little, Tang Zhen was sent back to his original world.


  As he slowly walked out of the cave, he ran into Pargo, who was in charge of guarding the place.


  "Your Excellency, Mr. Ivanov asked me to tell you that the weapons and equipment Exhibition in the US alliance is about to begin. Are you still going?"


  After seeing Tang Zhen appear, Pargo quickly stepped forward and said.


  The gaze he used to look at Tang Zhen was filled with worship and respect.


  Ever since he had witnessed Tang Zhen's ability to move mountains and fill the sea, he had completely regarded Tang Zhen as a God!


  Tang Zhen nodded and Pargo led the way to the American Alliance.


  The small plane landed in a small country nearby and then transferred to a flight to the United States.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a black trench coat. The FOMI combat suit was hidden under his clothes, making his body look unusually burly.


  Sitting in his seat, Tang Zhen connected to the internet and checked the latest news released by the media in his original world.


  The promotion for the movie filmed by Tang Zhen had already started and a five-minute trailer had been released.


  The name of the movie was " heroes of the other world ", and it was the first movie of a film company's " other world " series.


  The audience who had watched the movie were all amazed and shocked. They said that the special effects of the movie could be called a divine work!


  The film had not even been released yet, but it had already set off a wave of enthusiasm.


  Especially the female lead in the movie, yuelang, who already had a large number of fans. They were all crazy for this beautiful female lead.


  Some people even suspected that this woman did not exist at all, but was a virtual character created by some high-tech means!


  Soon, people discovered that the content of the movie was very similar to the first virtual reality game in the original world that was about to be launched. They suspected that there was some connection between the two!


  It didn't take long for the game's producer and the movie's distributor to release a statement, claiming that the two were indeed closely related.


  As long as one entered the virtual reality game that was about to be launched, they would be able to experience the Grand and wonderful charm of the world in the movie.


  This matter continued to be hyped up and had spread to all corners of the original world.


  Tang Zhen took another look at the virtual game's promotional video. As expected, the scene was extremely realistic. The scenery in the game was not much different from the real world.


  He believed that once this game was released, it would definitely be popular all over the world!


  Because this game involved too much high-tech, countless people had their eyes on this company, trying to steal the core secrets of virtual reality games.


  They couldn't do anything on the internet because with the defense system made by the [ universal electronic kit ], even the best hackers couldn't break in.


  They had no choice but to use other methods.


  In the headquarters of a game company in the pickle nation, they had once caught 25 thieves in one day!


  Because of the existence of these thieves, the game company's security Department was busy all day as if they were at war.


  However, this matter was effectively resolved after Tang Zhen transformed ten super soldiers and went to the game company to take over the security work.


  No matter how clever these bandits were, they could not escape the Super Warriors 'eyes and ears. Before they could even move, they were captured.


  However, Tang Zhen still encountered a small interlude when he was modifying the Super soldiers of the Asian Alliance.


  Among the ten modified people who came with Xu Feng, a young man caught Tang Zhen's attention.


  This was because Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that this young man, who had not undergone any transformation, actually had the physical fitness of a Rank 2 cultivator!


  With such physical fitness, other than being gifted, the biggest possibility was that he had received brutal training.


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen also began to doubt the identity of this young man.


  However, before Tang Zhen could ask, Xu Feng found him and explained the identity of the young man.


  Being in the Asian Alliance's territory, he had no choice but to do this. It didn't mean that there was a problem with Xu Feng's loyalty.


  Tang Zhen was silent for a moment before he called the young man in. The two of them discussed for about an hour.


  No third person knew what the two of them had discussed.


  After the ten of them had received the transformation and left with Xu Feng, Tang Zhen fell into deep thought.


  He had never concealed his existence and had proven his ability several times, making the superpowers in his original world realize that they couldn't do anything to him.


  Even if they destroyed this world and wanted to die together, the final survivor would definitely be Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen was extremely confident that the superpowers of his original world definitely had detailed information about him and were constantly paying attention to his movements.


  The facts proved that Tang Zhen's prediction was right.


  He had the ability to Cross Planes, the ability to store things, and all kinds of tricks. The young man from the Asian Alliance had told him all of them.


  From the looks of it, what he had done was not done without anyone's knowledge, but had long been exposed to their eyes.


  However, this was also the result that Tang Zhen wanted. From the looks of it now, it had already achieved obvious results.


  Didn't you see that the US alliance, which was originally chasing after Tang Zhen, had now stopped their pursuit of Tang Zhen and seemed to be planning other means?


  The Asian Alliance was even more straightforward, directly sending people to make initial contact with him.


  He believed that in the future, there would be more and more people like this!


  In fact, Tang Zhen did not know that when he was transforming the island, there were over ten satellites in the sky that were aimed at his position. The transformation scene was seen by everyone.


  This kind of ability that was close to a God's had completely destroyed the fantasies of those guys.


  Moreover, there was evidence that showed that Tang Zhen had dozens of nuclear bombs in his hands that could be thrown out and detonated at any time.


  Once he angered Tang Zhen, no one would be able to withstand that kind of terrifying revenge!


  Fortunately, this guy was only constantly obtaining resources from the original world, and there was no sign that he was going to cause trouble in the original world.


  At the same time that they heaved a sigh of relief, they also changed their tactics one after another. They quickly began to take action and began to make contact with Tang Zhen in a probing manner.


  When Tang Zhen's plane landed in the United States and was about to leave the airport, a group of brawny Men in Black suits blocked Tang Zhen's way.


  Upon seeing this scene, the two super soldiers who were following closely behind Tang Zhen immediately stood up and coldly looked at the black-clothed man in front of them.


  A handsome man walked over and said to the Super soldier, " "Please don't misunderstand. I only have some matters that I wish to discuss with Mister Tang Zhen."


  Tang Zhen nodded. Soon after, he was led by the group of black-clothed people to a quiet room.


  After both of them sat down, the Man in Black introduced himself in the language of the league."Mr. Tang Zhen, I'm Smith. I'd like to send my regards to you on behalf of my boss!"


  Tang Zhen naturally knew who the boss of the other party was.


  After seeing Tang Zhen nod, Smith continued,"Although there was some misunderstanding between us, it's all in the past. In the words of the Asian Alliance, we have to look forward!


  I came to see Mr. Tang Zhen this time in the hope that we can put aside our past grudges and then cooperate in some aspects to achieve a win-win result.


  As partners, we will help you to the best of our abilities, and we hope to receive your help!"


  After Smith finished speaking, he looked at Tang Zhen without blinking.


  Tang Zhen's attitude was very important. This represented how the two sides would get along in the future, and it was crucial to the US alliance!


  Tang Zhen, who was sitting on the sofa, appeared to be in deep thought. In fact, flowers had already bloomed in his heart.


  He was worried about how to deal with the Cold Moon disaster, but he didn't expect these guys to run over and want to cooperate with him.


  It was a good cooperation. They could simply find some things that were more advanced than the technology of their original world and Exchange them for a large number of materials and weapons. It was much less troublesome than sneaky transportation.


  This kind of sure-win business must be done!




  Chapter 373: Exchanging junk for money, weapon update


  Cooperating with the forces of the original world was something that Tang Zhen absolutely could not avoid. Being able to sit down and have a friendly conversation was far better than fighting and killing!


  Moreover, Tang Zhen was not afraid in the slightest if they were to fight.


  As a three-star horde leader, Tang Zhen could already ignore any threat in his original world. Even the terrifying nuclear bomb was treated as a toy by him!


  Moreover, the current contact was only the beginning. Both sides were still in the probing stage.


  No one knew how the future would develop.


  After discussing with Smith for about an hour, Tang Zhen found another big customer for the junk he got from the warship wreckage!


  If the American Alliance wanted these things, they had to pay a corresponding price. Otherwise, Tang Zhen could completely ignore them.


  The miscellaneous items and broken combat suits that Tang Zhen looked down on were priceless treasures to these superpowers in the original world.


  If he could crack it and use it, he would gain endless benefits.


  After the two sides reached an agreement, Tang Zhen was led by Pargo to the hotel where they were temporarily resting.


  After Tang Zhen left, an excited Smith took two locked boxes and rushed to a secret base in the United States.


  During the transportation, there were always a large number of guards protecting them in case something happened. It was clear how much importance the United States placed on these items.


  After Smith passed through many security checks and entered a secret underground base, dozens of top scientists who had been waiting for a long time immediately came up to him.


  Smith opened the two titanium alloy Boxes one by one, revealing the items inside.


  In one of the boxes, there were many pieces of clothing. There was also a large amount of hair mixed in, which looked like a pile of garbage.


  This was something Tang Zhen took from the rat's nest and handed over to the United States.


  If ordinary people who didn't understand the value of these items saw them, they would definitely throw them away as junk!


  However, everyone present was very clear about the value of these pieces of clothing. Almost every piece was worth a city!


  A white-haired old man impatiently rushed forward and picked up one of the fragments. Then, he turned around and ran.


  After researching in the laboratory for a while, the old man came back, his body trembling with excitement.


  "God, this is definitely something that only aliens can create!"


  "On this fragment, there are countless sensors, as well as femtometer-level wires that are directly connected to the human nerves.


  In other words, this was a combat suit with a real sense of touch, even more sensitive than skin, because the combat suit could amplify this sense of touch, whether it was smell, air flow, or pain!


  Its defense was extremely strong. Even a large-caliber sniper rifle could not penetrate this kind of clothing. The bullets would even be bounced off the clothes that had suddenly hardened!


  It also had the same effect as the mech's exoskeleton, which could increase the user's strength, speed, and reaction time by several times!


  Once our soldiers put on this combat suit, they can fight one against a hundred, and they can also guarantee that they won't get hurt!"


  The more the scientist spoke, the more excited he became. He was so excited that he almost lost his composure.


  Looking at the excited white-haired scientist, the highest-ranking officer in the base coughed and indicated for the next item to be identified.


  The other box was opened, revealing two items.


  Everyone went forward, wanting to figure out what it was.


  One of the two items was in the shape of a long crystal. It was an energy stone used by the terobo people, but its specific effects were unknown.


  The other item was a Trumbo ornament that could stay suspended in the air forever.


  These three items were not of much use to Tang Zhen. Therefore, he took them out to exchange.


  After receiving the three items, the scientists who were gathered immediately entered a state of research that made every second count.


  They had already received news that the Asian Alliance had already gotten some similar items from Tang Zhen.


  No matter what the Asian Alliance had to pay for this, the United States could not fall behind in scientific research. This was their pride!


  At the same time, according to the agreement between the two sides, a batch of weapons and supplies began to be prepared.


  After Tang Zhen finished attending the weapons and equipment Exhibition, he could move these materials into the world of loucheng.


  The night was silent. The next morning, Tang Zhen went to the exhibition venue accompanied by the high priest paars.


  After entering the venue with the crowd, Tang Zhen began to wander around in high spirits, visiting the weapons and equipment from various countries.


  In the past battles in Holy Dragon City, the weapons from the original world had made great contributions, making the surrounding forces tremble in fear.


  However, as the Holy Dragon city's level increased, the enemy's strength became more and more powerful. The Holy Dragon city's requirements for weapons also increased.


  A weapon that possessed greater killing power, a longer range, and was easier to operate had become Tang Zhen's first choice.


  At the same time, the armor, vehicles, and supplies of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors also needed to be gradually unified and perfected.


  In terms of armor, Tang Zhen did not need to rely too much on his original world. This was because the Holy Dragon City Army's standard armor designed by furnace hammer had already started production.


  Although the production speed was not very fast, with the processing equipment brought over from the original world, they could still guarantee 20 sets a day.


  The modification work of the guns had been entrusted to the Asian Alliance. This wasn't something that could be done overnight, so Tang Zhen couldn't be anxious.


  If they could not achieve low cost and mass production, those ordinary modified firearms would not have much practical value.


  This was because Tang Zhen needed a powerful rifle that could fight all day long and was suitable for the Lou Cheng world!


  Therefore, Tang Zhen paid more attention to the vehicles and city defense weapons.


  After looking around, Tang Zhen chose a few weapons.


  One of the weapons was a thirty-millimeter close-range cannon. Tang Zhen was very satisfied with its power. After it was set up on the Holy Dragon city's city walls and the surrounding mountains, it would definitely play an excellent defensive role.


  The only problem was, could Holy Dragon City use these high-tech weapons normally with their basic conditions?


  After Tang Zhen marked the weapons, Pargo sent people to negotiate and set a delivery date.


  Before upgrading Holy Dragon City, these weapons had to be in place and ready to be used at any time.


  The last time the tower leveled up, the cornerstone platform had released a heavenly path mission because there were no monsters, and a group of mercenaries had been sent to attack the Holy Dragon City.


  Fortunately, the Holy Dragon City had the advantage in weapons. As a result, the one-horned tribe mercenaries were beaten into a sorry state, and those who were lucky enough to survive became prisoners.


  This time, Holy Dragon City would be directly upgraded to level five. Without thinking, they would definitely encounter more powerful city assaulters than before.


  In order to deal with these enemies, Holy Dragon City had to make early preparations, especially in terms of weapons. They could not be careless!


  After walking around the weapons and equipment Exhibition, Tang Zhen returned to his resting place.


  In the next few days, other than going to some scenic spots to play, Tang Zhen spent the rest of his time dealing with the weapons and supplies.


  In the process of playing, Smith had been accompanying Tang Zhen, but Tang Zhen was too lazy to pay attention to it.


  A week later, Tang Zhen left the American Alliance and returned to the island base.


  A freighter from the Asian Alliance was already waiting for Tang Zhen to return to the Asian Alliance the next day.


  After returning to the island and looking at the bustling construction site, Tang Zhen returned to the tower world.


  He had gained a lot this time, and he had even obtained a large number of weapons. He had to set up and master them as soon as possible.


  The day of Holy Dragon city's advancement was not far away!




  Chapter 372! practice before the upgrade


  Ever since Tang Zhen had returned, Holy Dragon City had started to become lively again.


  The weapons and equipment exchanged from the Asian and American alliances were quickly arranged by Tang Zhen to ensure that there were no blind spots during the defense.


  As the Holy Dragon city's area continued to expand, the difficulty of defending the city also gradually increased.


  Fortunately, when Tang Zhen was transforming the terrain, the erected defensive mountain peaks were all tall, steep, and smooth. Unless one used special tools, it was impossible to climb up!


  Tang Zhen was busy but the others weren't idle.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers were also extremely busy. They familiarized themselves with the new weapons every day. From time to time, the sound of concentrated gunfire would ring out from the valley behind the Holy Dragon City.


  Qian Long, Tai Seng, and the others didn't even touch the ground all day long, and most of the time, they didn't even have time to eat. If it weren't for the extremely strong physical qualities of cultivators, the two of them would have collapsed from exhaustion.


  Tang Zhen would occasionally appear at various locations to check the progress of the various work to ensure that there would be no mistakes.


  Such a big move naturally could not be hidden from others.


  The foreign merchants and Wanderers in the commercial district had long felt that something was wrong, because looking at the Holy Dragon City, it was obvious that they were preparing for war!


  After realizing this, the merchants could not sit still and began to consider whether they should stay away from this troublesome place for the time being.


  Fighting a war was not a game, and it was easy to get involved. These merchants were naturally unwilling to suffer an undeserved disaster.


  Fortunately, the business district had informed them in time that the Holy Dragon City was about to level up. The recent series of actions were to deal with monster attacks, so please do not panic.


  After Lou Cheng's upgrade, everything would return to normal!


  The commercial district immediately calmed down after receiving the news.


  It was indeed time for the Holy Dragon City to level up. It was only a level 3 City Tower at the moment, and it did not match such a prosperous commercial district.


  Moreover, if the level of the building was high enough, it would increase the confidence of the foreign merchants and confirm that the Holy Dragon City could keep this alluring fat meat!


  Hence, after the panic, the merchants hoped that the Holy Dragon City would level up as soon as possible.


  However, the sounds of gunfire from time to time were really frightening, causing these foreign race merchants to be on tenterhooks.


  After seeing the bodies that were killed in the commercial district several times, they were more and more afraid of the power of firearms. They were afraid that the bullets that hit the sky would hit them.


  There were also some people with various motives, carefully observing and collecting information.


  Those who were in the commercial district gathered the scattered information revealed by Holy Dragon City. After seeing the results, they were frightened.


  The current Holy Dragon City was ridiculously powerful!


  Only God knew how powerful the monsters attacking the city were to be able to destroy such a building.


  Time passed slowly. After a few more days, Holy Dragon City suddenly quieted down.


  However, everyone knew that this was only the calm before the storm.


  As expected, it didn't take long for news to spread.


  The Holy Dragon City would be upgraded to a City Tower the next day. At that time, the city gates would be closed, and the commercial area would be closed. No one was allowed to enter or leave at will.


  And today, Holy Dragon City would conduct a drill.


  Not long after the news was released, the foreign merchants who were standing at the entrance of the commercial district to watch the commotion saw groups of Holy Dragon City soldiers appear from the inner city.


  These Holy Dragon City soldiers were equipped with all kinds of guns and blades, and they looked murderous.


  They formed a long line and quickly ran up to the city wall to be on guard.


  These foreign merchants usually only saw the guards of the Holy Dragon city's commercial district and the city gate. They had never seen so many Holy Dragon City Warriors!


  Some experienced non-humankind merchants made a rough estimation and found that there were more than three thousand people in this troop!


  If not for the city defense operation this time, many people would not have known that such an Army was actually hidden in Holy Dragon City.


  In the car on the side of the road, Tyson kept shouting in a hoarse voice. Although he was very powerful, there was still a trace of fatigue on his face.


  The constant exercises and training over the past few days had really exhausted him.


  However, as long as the Holy Dragon City could continue to level up and the Holy Dragon city's Army would become stronger, Tai Seng would be willing to risk his life.


  Everything they had now was the result of the Holy Dragon city's founders 'painstaking efforts. They regarded it as the most worthy thing in their lives to protect.


  No matter how bitter or tired he was, he had no regrets.


  As the Holy Dragon city's second Legion was deployed to the surrounding mountains, the Holy Dragon city's First Legion, which was more well-equipped, also appeared. They were responsible for the defense of the front wall.


  Many of the First Legion's soldiers were veterans who had joined the Army when Holy Dragon City was first established. They had participated in almost all of Holy Dragon city's defensive battles.


  Although most of the old soldiers had been transferred to the 2nd Legion to train the new soldiers, the soldiers left behind and supplemented by the 1st Legion were still elites who could fight one against ten.


  The job of guarding the front of the city wall was none other than them!


  After those old soldiers, who had a trace of ruffian on them but showed no mercy when killing people, passed, the Holy Dragon city's cultivator squad walked over.


  These cultivators were all wearing black battle armors. Their faces were completely covered, only revealing their bright eyes.


  With the continuous addition of residents and the supply of sufficient cultivation resources, the Holy Dragon city's cultivator battle team had long gotten rid of the embarrassing situation of having only two or three small fries.


  The number of cultivator battle teams in the Holy Dragon City had already exceeded a hundred, and there were more than seven hundred of them!


  This didn't include the first or second-level youths who were undergoing special training at Murun.


  Compared to the Holy Dragon city's Warriors who were like ravenous wolves and raging flames, these cultivators were extremely quiet. However, no one dared to doubt their combat strength.


  The cultivators who were marching in small teams were equipped with all kinds of weapons, which made them look a little messy.


  Perhaps it was because they were participating in the battle to defend the city, but the weapons they carried the most were all kinds of firearms, most of which were sniper rifles.


  The lethality of a cultivator sniper had been proven through actual combat. Naturally, he had to make good use of it.


  After all the combatants were in position, the city defense exercise officially began!


  According to the analysis of Tang Zhen's group, the main force that came to attack the city this time around was very likely to be those mercenaries who had accepted the mission.


  Compared to the monsters that only knew how to fight and charge, these cunning mercenaries were even more difficult to deal with.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen wanted to strike first. Once these mercenaries completed their teleportation, Holy Dragon City would immediately take action and kill half of them before the battle even started!


  The wide city walls and the flat peaks of the mountains had many cannons installed, which would definitely become the nightmare of the attackers.


  A large number of anti-air weapons had also been installed. If the attackers wanted to break through from the air, they would definitely suffer a destructive blow!


  Moreover, there was a tower that could activate a protective shield among the upgraded towers. With its existence, the threat from the sky would be reduced again.


  With these preparations, the Holy Dragon City would definitely be able to annihilate the city assaulters!


  The foreign merchants who were watching the show could not witness the entire process. They only saw the Holy Dragon City struggle for half a day before the Warriors returned to their camps.


  In a residential area of the Holy Dragon City, an ordinary-looking woman stood in a corner, staring at the fully armed soldiers.


  After a long time, she sighed and turned to leave.


  What this woman did not know was that while she was observing the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, Tang Zhen, who had opened the map view, was also observing her.


  He clicked on the woman's body and her personal information was displayed.


  After Tang Zhen took a glance, he shook his head slightly. Soon after, he fell into deep thought.


  This woman had been hiding in the Holy Dragon City and had not made any moves. What did she want to do?


  A woman's heart was like a needle at the bottom of the ocean. It was indeed hard to guess!


  If Tang Zhen's guess was correct, perhaps it would not take long for her to take the initiative to jump out when the disaster of the Cold Moon arrived.


  What she wanted to do would also be revealed at that moment.


  Since that was the case, he would let her off for the time being!




  Chapter 375: Tower upgrade, defense tower


  Another morning arrived, and the sun shone brightly, illuminating the entire wilderness.


  Tang Zhen stood by the window and looked at the sacred Dragon Valley, which was exceptionally quiet today. A trace of heaviness, which was rarely seen, rose in his heart.


  It probably wouldn't take long before the entire Wildlands was covered in darkness and snow, and the ice Imps would slaughter them.


  In this kind of terrifying Millennium catastrophe, Tang Zhen was not sure what the Holy Dragon city's fate would be.


  The only thing he could do was to do everything he could to ensure that the Holy Dragon City could survive this catastrophe!


  Murong Zi Yan slowly walked over and gently hugged Tang Zhen's body, leaning her head on his broad back.


  everything is ready outside. We can start the ceremony at any time.


  "Okay, I got it."


  After a moment of silence, Tang Zhen turned around and gently stroked Murong Ziyan's hair. Then, he turned around and walked towards the door.


  At this moment, on every step of the Holy Dragon city's main city, there was a fully armed Holy Dragon City soldier standing, looking as majestic as an indomitable steel spear.


  The Holy Dragon city's residents, who had been gathered for a day off, were now standing in the square, watching the main city's Gate.


  Tang Zhen was wearing a gorgeous long robe as he slowly walked out of the main city's Gate.


  At this moment, everyone's eyes were fixed on him.


  With every step Tang Zhen took, two Holy Dragon City soldiers would raise their right arms and place them across their chests to salute him.


  The eyes of these soldiers were burning with passion, filled with worship and respect.


  After walking through the long flight of stairs, Tang Zhen arrived at the center of the inner city. He took a deep breath and began the official advancement ceremony.


  After the incantation was read, an altar appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes under his control.


  On this altar, there were four cornerstones floating in the air. Runes were flowing around them, and they were emitting a mesmerizing glow.


  The foundations of the Holy Dragon city's four towers appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  As Tang Zhen waved his hand, countless brains appeared out of thin air and gathered to form a rainbow-colored river that surrounded the entire altar!


  Four level 3 towers to Level 5 required a total of 440 million brain pearls!


  What a terrifying set of numbers! It was enough to make people go completely crazy!


  If it wasn't for the fact that Tang Zhen had plundered the treasure troves of the three towers and obtained a terrifying number of brain pearls, he would not have been able to withstand this kind of sacrifice.


  With the completion of the offering of the brains, the four towers, including the mother tree, had undergone earth-shaking changes!


  The first to change was naturally the mother tree that loved to show off.


  Under the gazes of the Holy Dragon city's residents, the mother tree was growing at a terrifying speed, as if it was going to pierce through the sky, and shoot straight into the sky.


  By the time it finally stopped growing, the mother tree's height had already far exceeded the surrounding mountains, its massive crown almost covering half of the Holy Dragon Valley!


  The mother tree's trunk had also become extremely thick, it was not an exaggeration to say that it was a mountain!


  Countless seven-colored lights fell from the leaves of the mother tree. The scene was intoxicatingly beautiful.


  After the seven-colored light landed on the ground, countless colorful flowers suddenly emerged from the ground, turning the Holy Dragon Valley into a sea of flowers.


  An intoxicating fragrance of flowers immediately filled the air in the valley.


  The colorful streams of light that fell on the surrounding mountains quickly turned into fresh flowers and green grass, making the once barren and monotonous mountains look green.


  Some of the light spots were absorbed by Li Sha and the others. Then, their auras began to strengthen slowly, and their cultivation levels continued to rise.


  In just a few minutes, Lisa, who was originally only at Rank 2, had directly reached rank 4.


  The other dozen or so mother tree cultivators had also advanced by two levels in a short time!


  A joyous mood was transmitted from the mother tree's body. After it circled around Tang Zhen once, it slowly disappeared.


  At the same time, the other three towers also began to change.


  They also grew in size. If the size of a level 3 building was a car, then the size of a level 5 building was a large passenger plane!


  Almost without Tang Zhen's control, the upgraded Level 5 building began to transform the interior of the building according to its previous style.


  When an ordinary building was promoted to level six, it would produce a building spirit that was similar to a weapon spirit. It would help the city Lord to manage the building.


  In fact, when Lou Cheng advanced to Level 5, this kind of building spirit had already been born. However, at this time, the building spirit only had an instinctive consciousness and could not communicate with the city Lord like an intelligent creature.


  The modification of the interior of the building was done by these building spirits based on their instincts.


  The speed of the transformation was extremely fast. It didn't take long for the three ordinary towers to complete their upgrade!


  Tang Zhen didn't have the time to visit the upgraded City Tower because he still had an important City Tower to build.


  Taking out the Tower Foundation stone that he had bought from the stonemason, Tang Zhen placed it on the altar and once again threw in hundreds of millions of brain beads!


  As the sacrifice began, the memory of this building appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Smoke filled the air, and the sound of killing shook the heavens!


  It was a huge city, but it was currently in the middle of a war.


  In the sky and on the ground, countless creatures that looked like evil spirits pounced on the city like a tide. They surrounded the giant city and were destroying it bit by bit.


  The creatures guarding the city looked like humans, but there were all kinds of runes on their foreheads that were constantly flashing with a faint light.


  A giant protective shield covered the city, blocking countless ferocious evil spirits.


  These evil spirits were extremely ferocious, and they constantly attacked the city's protective shield, causing it to become more and more fragile.


  Even if the defenders inside the protective shield kept attacking, they couldn't stop these ferocious evil spirits, because the stimulation of blood would make them even crazier!


  "Ka BA!"


  The protective shield finally shattered, and the evil spirits immediately swarmed in, howling in excitement and fighting with the city guards.


  The brutal battle began. Corpses piled up on the ground like mountains, and blood flowed like rivers.


  In front of a tall tower, dozens of city guards with powerful auras were gathered, their bodies covered in blood.


  They watched as the tower's protective shield slowly disappeared, and their faces simultaneously showed despair.


  A group of huge evil spirits attacked. Their target was the tower, and they seemed to want to destroy it completely.


  When the dozens of city guards saw this, they immediately flew up and fought with the evil ghosts.


  Countless fireballs and wind blades appeared around the city guards, attacking the evil spirits.


  Even though the strength of these city guards was extremely shocking, in the face of the endless evil spirits, their end was already decided from the beginning.


  When the dozens of city guards all fell under the claws of the giant evil spirits, the evil spirits swarmed forward and began to destroy the tower.


  In less than ten minutes, the giant tower collapsed.


  The last scene was of the city in ruins, with corpses all over the ground, and endless monsters surging out from the black hole in the distance!


  After the image disappeared, a huge tower appeared in the center of the Holy Dragon Valley.


  Under the control of Tang Zhen's thoughts, the originally Black Tower turned pure white. It no longer looked as oppressive as before.


  After the transformation was completed, the illusion of the tower quickly transformed into reality and appeared in front of everyone.


  Tang Zhen looked at the magnificent giant tower before him and slowly walked in.


  The interior of the tower was very wide, and there was a staircase leading to the next floor.


  Tang Zhen did not take the stairs. Instead, he stood on a formation on the ground and instantly disappeared without a trace.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air in a secret room at the top of the giant tower.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth revealed a trace of a smile as he looked at the altar like symbol stone platform.


  With a wave of his hand, countless brains flew out of the storage space and piled up in the middle of the stone platform.


  As the brain Pearl was filled, the runes on the stone platform immediately lit up, proving that it had been activated!


  With a thought from Tang Zhen, a giant protective shield was activated from the top of the White Tower. It was like a transparent pot that was turned upside down, covering the entire sacred Dragon Valley!


  After seeing this scene, everyone revealed a shocked expression and started to discuss.


  mage defense tower, it really lives up to its name. These brains were really worth it!


  Tang Zhen walked out of the tall tower and looked at the protective barrier in the sky. He could not help but praise repeatedly!




  Chapter 376: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (1)


  After Lou Cheng was upgraded to Level 5, the increase in the residents 'attributes immediately appeared.


  This tower that came from another dimension was not a building that could only activate a defensive shield, but a place where the mages of that other dimension cultivated.


  Compared to the outside world, the interior of the mage's defensive tower was a world of its own. Quietness was only one of its advantages. More importantly, it could effectively help mages improve their cultivation.


  Not only could the brain beads in the secret room on the top floor be used to activate the defensive shield, but they could also be transformed into energy that was beneficial for mages to absorb, turning the tower into a Holy Land for cultivation.


  However, he did not know if the transformed energy that was useful to mages could be absorbed by cultivators.


  However, Tang Zhen felt that this place was more suitable for the Holy Masters. This was because their cultivation system was the most similar to the tower guards in Lou Cheng's memory!


  As for the ordinary cultivators, they were very similar to the city defenders who used cold weapons.


  The people and cultures of the two worlds were different, but there were many similarities in their cultivation.


  Both sides had more combat cultivators and fewer magic cultivators!


  However, the difference was also obvious. Compared to the world of loucheng, the cultivation system of this other world seemed to be more complete.


  The world of loucheng was a bit backward and messy compared to it.


  This was something that couldn't be helped. After all, most of the Aboriginals in the world of loucheng didn't have a fixed residence, and most of them lived a precarious life. Who would bother to system the knowledge of cultivation?


  As for Lou Cheng, who had been passed down for many years, most of them cherished their own knowledge. The cultivation knowledge in their hands was all groped out behind closed doors, and whether it was right or wrong could only be slowly verified.


  As for the cultivation experience and cultural exchange between different races, he had never heard of it.


  Tang Zhen took off his long robe and began to walk up the city wall with large strides.


  The protective shield of the mage Tower had been temporarily turned off by him, so he did not need it for the time being.


  The mage defense tower was not picky about its food. As long as it was an item that contained energy, it would be able to activate its protective shield.


  However, not all items that contained energy could meet the activation standards of the protective shield.


  Using the brain beads as an example, to maintain the protective shield for an hour, it would consume 100000 brain beads. He was really a gold-gobbler!


  If the energy of the items used to maintain the protective shield was too low, not to mention whether they could meet the minimum standard for activation, just the work of replacing the consumable items was enough to exhaust people to death.


  Therefore, only items that contained a large amount of energy could maintain the protective shield for a long time.


  The energy of the mages 'defensive towers in the Otherworld had been depleted, which led to the evil spirits rushing into the city and completely destroying it.


  However, the black hole in the horizon and the endless evil ghosts in Lou Cheng's memory made Tang Zhen vaguely think of something, but he seemed to have no clue.


  The evil spirit that destroyed this Otherworld's city didn't seem to be as simple as it looked!


  A trace of curiosity arose in Tang Zhen's heart. He suddenly wanted to figure out the connection between these things. It seemed that this matter was very important to the Holy Dragon City.


  The people who were more curious than Tang Zhen were all the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  After the tower had finished upgrading, they began to enter the tower in an orderly manner. They were not allowed to walk around casually to prevent the city assaulters from attacking from the air and causing accidental injuries to the residents.


  Until they were at the end of their rope, they didn't need these residents to defend the city.


  Therefore, they began to stroll around the newly-advanced loucheng, exclaiming from time to time with curiosity and excitement on their faces.


  After the tower had been upgraded to Level 5, the living space had expanded countless times. The residents of the underground city had also moved to the surface.


  As for the underground city, Tang Zhen had other great uses for it.


  He was going to modify the underground city and use it to place the interdimensional passage.


  Every time Lou Cheng advanced to rank 5, a passage to another plane would appear. There had never been an exception.


  It was just that Tang Zhen did not expect that the opening of the interdimensional passage was not one for each Level 5 city but one for each Level 5 city!


  The first one referred to the Holy Dragon city's five Grade 5 towers as one tower, while the "one" at the back referred to the five towers of the Holy Dragon City, each counted as one!


  In other words, Tang Zhen had obtained a total of five interdimensional passages from the upgrade of the tower!


  To Tang Zhen, this was simply a great good thing that fell from the sky!


  With five interdimensional passages, the Holy Dragon City would no longer have to worry about the location of the brain Pearl. If this place was not good, they could always go to the next place.


  Compared to the other cities, Holy Dragon City had a huge advantage, and it was easy to earn a lot of money every day!


  However, on the other hand, this was not a good thing.


  This was because once the tower was upgraded to Grade 6, the other four towers that shared the interdimensional passage would teleport over and attack the newly upgraded tower.


  The Holy Dragon City had a total of five inter-plane passages, which meant that when the Holy Dragon City was promoted to a level 6 building city, there would be cultivators from twenty Level 5 buildings teleported over to attack the Holy Dragon City together!


  Just thinking about such a terrifying scene gave him a headache.


  In each Level 5 city, there would be more than three thousand cultivators, and about ten to twenty thousand soldiers.


  If it were those powerful Level 5 towers, the number of cultivators and Warriors would probably be even more!


  Even if there were only 20000 people in each city Tower, the total number of people in all 20 cities would reach a terrifying 400000!


  Once there were more than ten thousand people, it was endless. The four hundred thousand tower Army gathered together could probably fill the gravel plain in front of Holy Dragon City!


  Even 400,000 pigs wouldn't be killed so easily, not to mention that these people were all powerful cultivators and soldiers.


  Even if Tang Zhen had a nuclear bomb in his hands, he did not dare to use it rashly because the Holy Dragon City would definitely be affected by the shock wave of the explosion.


  If they really used a nuclear bomb, they would be at the end of their rope and use a big killing weapon to perish together!


  If you don't want this to happen, there are actually three ways to solve it.


  The first method was to not upgrade Holy Dragon City in advance. Instead, they would fight whoever leveled up. This way, when Holy Dragon City leveled up, the number of enemies would be much smaller.


  However, no one was stupid. If Holy Dragon City did not want to upgrade in advance, why would the other towers?


  Perhaps both sides would wait for a hundred years for the interdimensional passage to close. Then, they would wait for the unlucky person chosen by the heavenly Dao to appear, and then the four families would join forces to attack it.


  At this time, the Holy Dragon City was at a disadvantage again. Compared to the other twenty towers, the Holy Dragon city's upgrade rate was five times higher!


  As long as they were hit, they would inevitably face the scene of a 400000-strong Army besieging the city!


  The second method would require Tang Zhen to work a little harder to get rid of all his competitors and get rid of all future troubles!


  This method might seem feasible. However, Tang Zhen would no longer think this way after he understood the rules of this alternate plane's passageway.


  The world behind every inter-plane passage was full of endless dangers. There was naturally a reason why the five towers would share a piece of the other world.


  The five towers would attract the monsters 'attention separately, so that they could not gather together and attack the tower's passageway together.


  With each tower dealing with a portion of the monsters, the pressure on them would naturally be reduced.


  The monsters from other planes were quite powerful. Even if one of the towers was gone to share the firepower, the pressure on the other four towers would increase greatly.


  In order to maintain this balance, once a city was destroyed by an accident, another city would fill the gap.


  If Tang Zhen destroyed the other four towers, Holy Dragon City could forget about getting any benefits. This was because the interdimensional passage would close in advance. Then, under the control of the heavenly axiom, Holy Dragon City would be forced to advance!


  It didn't matter if he didn't have enough brain beads, as long as he paid the soul power of the residents of the building, it would be fine!


  When the number of souls sacrificed was enough for Lou Cheng to advance, mercenary groups that accepted missions similar to the heavenly axiom would be teleported over and attack the Holy Dragon City, where almost all the residents were dead. The outcome of the battle was self-evident.


  The heavenly Dao was ruthless and thorough. If one wanted to play tricks, they would definitely suffer the consequences!


  Therefore, the second method would not work!




  Chapter 377: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (2)


  In addition to the above two methods, there was actually a third method, and that was the brutal army style!


  As long as Tang Zhen completed the interdimensional Soul transmission experiment, the number of Holy Dragon city's residents would increase explosively. It could be said that there would be as many people as he wanted!


  In this case, the scene of the promotion was very interesting!


  When the Army of twenty turreted cities arrived and was so ambitious that they wanted to destroy Holy Dragon City, they would see ten times the number of Holy Dragon city's Army waiting for them. How would they feel?


  Especially when they found out that these Holy Dragon City cultivators were fully armed and glaring at them like tigers looking at a flock of sheep falling into a trap, they didn't know if they would collapse on the spot!


  If they won this battle, Holy Dragon City would gain an incalculable amount of wealth.


  At the very least, if one building was worth 500 million brain pearls, then the total of 20 buildings would be 10 billion brain pearls!


  This didn't include the value of the herbs, ores, mo weapons and equipment.


  If all of them were added together, the Holy Dragon city's war profits would reach a terrifying amount of tens of billions!


  As soon as he thought of that long string of numbers, Tang Zhen was so excited that his breathing became a little hurried.


  This kind of temptation was something he could not resist.


  No matter how Tang Zhen calculated, the third method was the most stable and had the greatest benefits.


  Moreover, the inter-plane Soul transmission experiment had been planned for a long time. It might not be long before the first soul from the original world stepped into the loucheng world.


  Even if he did not succeed within one or two years, Tang Zhen was not in a hurry. This was because the interdimensional passage had existed for a hundred years. He had plenty of time!


  Choosing the third method was already a sure thing.


  Tang Zhen climbed up the Holy Dragon city's wall with all sorts of thoughts in his mind.


  The soldiers of the 1st Legion were all in position, standing quietly in front of their respective defensive positions with serious expressions.


  They were surrounded by a lot of ammunition, enough to support a shocking battle!


  After the initial cooperation with the Asian and American alliances, the Holy Dragon city's weapons and equipment had been supplemented and updated.


  Not far away, the cultivator snipers were all using anti-material sniper rifles, and the Gatling gun on the wall was the most powerful proof.


  Tang Zhen was not equipped with many high-tech weapons because those things were not suitable for the current Holy Dragon City.


  The most important and basic requirements for the Holy Dragon City when choosing firearms were to have strong skin, high damage, and easy maintenance.


  In the end, Tang Zhen had managed to get the powerful close-range defense cannon. Including the supporting equipment, Tang Zhen had spent nearly fifty million American dollars!


  When Tang Zhen received the list of weapons to be purchased and saw the total amount of one billion dollars, he couldn't help but be secretly speechless.


  War was all about money. With the sound of a cannon, ten thousand taels of gold could be earned. It was indeed not a joke.


  For Tang Zhen, who owned a tower, this amount of money wouldn't hurt his bones. Just the gold and gemstones he gave to Ivanov were worth more than this!


  No matter what, there was an undeniable fact that the Holy Dragon city's military strength was no longer what it used to be.


  Accompanied by Tyson, Qian Long, and the others, Tang Zhen's car circled the mountain road at the top of the Holy Dragon City to make sure that there were no mistakes.


  It was basically impossible for the enemy to cross these towering peaks.


  The main task of the Holy Dragon city's second Army soldiers stationed at the peak was to patrol, just in case.


  After walking around, Tang Zhen activated the [ map transformation plug-in ] and transformed some unreasonable places.


  Tang Zhen didn't lack money now, so he used the map Modification plug-in that consumed 1000 brain beads every time.


  The only thing that annoyed him was that the application remained the same even after the phone was upgraded. It could still be used once a day for one minute.


  Fortunately, after Tang Zhen advanced to a three-star Lord, his brain worked like lightning when he thought about things. One minute was enough for him to operate the map many times.


  Just as Tang Zhen and the others were inspecting the defensive position and making preparations to face the enemy, the cornerstone trading platforms in the countless Level 6 and 5 towers on the continent were extremely lively.


  It turned out that just half an hour ago, on the cornerstone trading platform, a red box mission with an asterisk suddenly popped up!


  [ as the city assaulter, we will conquer the newly upgraded Level 5 city, Holy Dragon City! ]


  [ Level 6 and Level 5 mercenary groups can participate. The total number of mercenaries in each city can not exceed 3000! ]


  the ten randomly selected buildings will be qualified to carry out this mission.


  [ Holy Dragon City has been destroyed. The mercenary group's level has been upgraded by one. Rewarded with five million points. If the mission fails, the mercenary group that participated in the mission will be downgraded by one level and lose the qualification to return! ]


  [ the countdown will start now. The teleportation will begin in two hours! ]


  Ever since this red-framed mission appeared on the cornerstone trading platform, all the mercenary groups in the level 6 and Level 5 turreted cities had fallen into a state of frenzy!


  Everyone knew that this kind of information with a red box was the legendary heavenly Dao mission, which was rarely seen.


  However, as long as a heavenly Dao mission was issued, it meant that there would be generous rewards. More importantly, the mercenary group's level would increase.


  It was extremely difficult for a mercenary group registered on the cornerstone trading platform to level up. It would often take more than ten years just to complete an advancement mission!


  The reason why these mercenary groups were so insistent on leveling up was that after leveling up, their platform's trading level would also increase. They could then buy some special items, skills, and other miscellaneous items from the cornerstone platform.


  High-grade mercenary groups could accept even higher-grade missions and obtain even more rewards.


  The higher the level, the more benefits!


  Therefore, when these mercenary groups saw the generous rewards, they immediately signed up without hesitation, and their speed was amazing.


  They were afraid that if they were a step too slow, the other loucheng would snatch this opportunity away.


  However, some of the more rational mercenary groups began to analyze the mission in detail. The more they thought about it, the more shocked they became.


  The asterisks on the heavenly Dao missions were not things that would appear randomly. They were missions that were marked as dangerous after the heavenly Dao had confirmed the strength of the target!


  Therefore, no one in this kind of loucheng with a star star was simple. If they were not careful, they might not be able to return!


  Many years ago, the cornerstone platform had issued a mission with three asterisks, which was to attack a building that had been upgraded to a national level.


  That mission had affected the entire continent, and more than a million high-level mercenaries had signed up for it. Before the mission had begun, countless transmission passageways had appeared, and the light had blotted out the sky and the sun.


  A million cultivators. What a terrifying lineup! It was enough to overturn the heavens and earth!


  Although the national-level buildings were indeed powerful, they would not be able to withstand a single blow from a million cultivators.


  However, the result of the battle was beyond everyone's expectations. This newly-promoted national-level city was extremely powerful. Not only did it block the attacks of one million cultivators, but it also killed nearly 400000 cultivators!


  The battle was so intense that the sun and moon were dimmed. Corpses covered the wilderness, and blood soaked the ground into a swamp.


  The current battlefield had completely turned into a ghost's domain. White bones were piled up like mountains, and there were countless vengeful souls!


  The remaining 600000 cultivators were killed and fled. Since the teleportation channel would not open if they failed the mission, they could only return to their original city on foot.


  However, the journey from the target of the mission to his hometown was not only far away, but also full of difficulties and dangers. The slightest mistake could cost him his life.


  It was said that only a few thousand cultivators managed to return to their homes.


  The remaining hundreds of thousands of cultivators either found a place to settle down or were buried in the wilderness, never to return to their homeland.


  Looking back, he always knew that he was a guest, but the fallen leaves did not return to their roots!


  The incomparably vast land of the world of loucheng caused these cultivators to die in foreign lands, unable to see their wives, children, and parents for the rest of their lives.


  The target of the mission that caused all these disasters was called the black prison tower!




  Chapter 378: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (3)


  Many years had passed since then, and only a few cultivators of the older generation knew about this matter.


  There were also sporadic records of this matter in the allusions of the advanced buildings.


  As time passed, the past was gone. The memories of history had been buried by the wind and sand, and would not cause any waves.


  If Tang Zhen knew about this matter, he would definitely be on his guard.


  This was because this national-level city that had defeated millions of mercenaries was actually not too far away from Holy Dragon City.


  With such a strong but low-key neighbor, it was inevitable that people would feel uneasy.


  As time went on, the Holy Dragon City would definitely attract the attention of the black prison tower.


  Only the heavens would know what would happen then.


  At this moment, the Holy Dragon city's walls were silent.


  Tang Zhen stood against the wind on the wall and did not say a word. His expression was as calm as water, and no one could guess what he was thinking.


  The cold wind ruffled his hair, and his robe fluttered in the wind.


  The weather was getting colder and colder, and people couldn't help but tighten their sleeves.


  However, Tang Zhen's body was as tall as a mountain. It was as though he would never move an inch no matter how the wind and rain hit him!


  Behind him, all the Holy Dragon City soldiers were silent, only watching his back.


  Recently, there were rumors that the city Lord's cultivation was so profound that it had reached a level that people could only look up to.


  More than one person patted their chests and guaranteed that the city Lord was indeed a three star horde leader. They even dared to bet their lives on it!


  Within a few days, almost all the residents of Holy Dragon City knew about this. They did not say anything on the surface, but they were all very excited.


  Almost all the residents had a faint smile on their faces, and they were in a very good mood.


  As the founder of the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen's influence on the Holy Dragon City was incomparably huge. His every word and action would always be followed by people.


  His strength also represented the strength of the Holy Dragon City, and the cultivation of a three star Lord was the most powerful guarantee of the Holy Dragon city's prosperity and eternal existence!


  The city Lord and the residents shared the same honor and disgrace. They were of one mind. This was something that all the city Lords dreamed of, but they couldn't ask for it.


  Tang Zhen had unknowingly achieved this. It was just that he had yet to realize it.


  Therefore, after Tang Zhen advanced to a three-star Lord, the most excited people were actually the residents of Holy Dragon City. It was as if they had also reached this level.


  The apprehension and worry in their hearts that they didn't even realize disappeared after hearing the news. They felt a sense of relief.


  The cohesiveness of the city's residents had unknowingly reached an extreme.


  At this moment, as long as Tang Zhen, who was standing on the city wall, gave the order, these valiant soldiers would rush to the battlefield without the slightest hesitation. Even if they were to die without returning, they would not regret it!


  Tang Zhen was unaware of the feelings of the soldiers behind him. He merely shut his eyes tightly and quietly sensed the fluctuations in the surrounding space.


  Unknowingly, Tang Zhen slowly opened his eyes. He used a low and cold voice to speak,"They're here!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, the world suddenly changed.


  Ten pitch-black dots of light lined up on the gravel plain, causing the wind and clouds to change color and sand and stones to fly.


  Tang Zhen's expression did not change, but the killing intent in his eyes became increasingly dense.


  The last time Holy Dragon City was upgraded to a level 3 city, only one space transportation channel appeared.


  He didn't expect ten space portals to appear after upgrading to a level 5 city. This damn heavenly Dao really thought highly of him!


  Fine, I'll kill as many as you send me.


  Since you dare to invade my Holy Dragon City, you will not be able to return!


  On the gravel plain, the black dots began to change rapidly after they appeared.


  Through the smoke and dust, the black dot could be seen expanding rapidly. In the blink of an eye, it had expanded to a size of a thousand feet.


  A wave of murderous intent surged over, and it seemed to be even colder than the cold wind blowing from the wilderness.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  As if a war drum had been struck, a black mass of foreign cultivators rushed out of the first passage.


  Their speed was unusually fast, and their faces were like those of demons from hell. They were dancing with joy as they looked at Holy Dragon City.


  "Kill, kill, kill!"


  From the second passage, a sound like a wild beast's roar could be heard.


  Dozens of fifteen-meter-tall Giants walked out of the space Channel. They were covered in iron armor and beast bones, and each of them had a tattooed cultivator riding on their shoulders.


  Behind him, there were thousands of tattooed foreign men with war hammers in their hands, each of them looking like wild beasts.


  "When the iron bones go to war, not a blade of grass will grow!"


  From the third passage, a wave of uniform roars sounded.


  Thousands of heavily armored alien cultivators strode out of the spatial tunnel. Their weapons and armors clashed, and their killing intent soared into the sky. The ground seemed to shake as they walked!


  "Kekekekekekeke"


  Laughter that seemed to come from the netherworld came from the fourth passage.


  A group of cultivators in black robes and strange masks floated out of the passage with giant Sickles in their hands.


  They kept floating on the gravel plain, looking at the Holy Dragon city's walls and laughing eerily.


  "Fight the heavens and earth, fearless!"


  Thousands of human cultivators walked out of the fifth passage with different expressions.


  These human cultivators were wearing all kinds of equipment, but they all had an ancient badge on their chest with the word 'Zhan Tian'!


  "Roar!"


  At the sixth passage, countless non-human cultivators who looked like giant Bulls stepped out of the passage. They roared to the sky with murderous intent in their eyes.


  "Huala Huala Huala Huala!"


  At the seventh passage, thousands of alien cultivators less than a meter tall appeared.


  These cultivators looked unremarkable, but their eyes were extremely fierce. They all held a two-meter-long black wooden stick in their hands and rushed out of the passage.


  the 75th branch of the elves, Baron Groll, has come to attack Holy Dragon City!


  With a clear shout, thousands of handsome elven cultivators in pure white leather armor walked out of the passage.


  The elf monk was elegant even in battle. The leader had two swords on his back, and his white hair danced in the wind. He frowned slightly when he saw the mother tree of Holy Dragon City.


  The Dark Barbarian tribe is here. Anyone who blocks the way will die!


  In the eighth passage, a rough roar sounded, and thousands of dark-skinned brawny men filed out of the passage.


  These dark barbarian cultivators were tall and each of them held a double-edged battleaxe. The leader was three meters tall and looked like a black iron tower. He looked extremely arrogant.


  "Child of the earth, God's protection!"


  Laughter rang out from the ninth passage, sounding wild and unruly.


  After the laughter, many short and fat men walked out. They had long beards and red noses. They were from the dwarf race!


  "Hehe, human, delicious food!"


  From the tenth passage, thousands of short-spear wielding kobolds rushed out. The Kobold in the lead looked at Holy Dragon City with fear and hatred in his eyes.


  The mercenaries of the ten towers that were involved in the siege had all arrived!




  Chapter 379: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (4)


  As the space-time Tunnel slowly closed, the desolate gravel plain was filled with mercenaries who were participating in the siege.


  Tang Zhen looked at those city assaulters with different appearances and murderous looks as he coldly laughed.


  inform the artillery to get ready to reinforce them.


  He raised his arm slightly and then swung it down hard.


  "Fire!"


  At the same time, the deafening sound of cannon fire rang out, shaking the entire area!


  The cannonballs drew an arc in the air and landed heavily on the attackers, reaping their lives without restraint.


  Boom! Boom! Boom!


  Violent explosions rang out, lifting wave after wave of the city assaulters off the ground and tearing them into countless pieces.


  The gravel from the explosion's shock wave flew in all directions, covering a large area and piercing through the cultivators 'bodies. Then, they flew far away with their blood and flesh.


  The Siegers, who had not even finished arranging their formation, immediately fell into panic and began to flee in the wilderness.


  The Holy Masters with protective shields cast their skills to protect themselves from the shrapnel.


  No one was as fierce as the Holy Dragon City. They actually took advantage of the fact that they had yet to stabilize their footing and gave them a head-on blow!


  The cultivators from all the races who were originally full of killing intent were now all on tenterhooks, afraid that the cannonballs falling from the sky would hit their heads or blow them into the sky.


  One of the foreign cultivators controlling the giant was extremely unlucky. Because it was too big a target, he was hit by a Cannonball and instantly exploded into countless pieces.


  Blood and minced meat fell from the sky like a storm, drenching the nearby attackers, making them look like blood men.


  The irascible dark barbarian cultivators were depressed by the explosion. They had to watch their fellow tribesmen being killed, but they had nowhere to vent their anger.


  Another Cannonball whizzed toward the leader of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries. He let out an angry roar, but he could only Dodge it.


  Despite having the cultivation base of a Lord, he was blasted to pieces by these cannonballs, which almost angered the leader of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries to death!


  The black-robed cultivators who looked like death gods were screaming in pain from the explosion. The shock wave lifted their robes, revealing their skeleton-like bodies.


  The floating ability that the black-robed cultivator had originally regarded as an advantage had caused them to be thrown even further away by the shock wave. When they landed, they were torn into pieces and couldn't be more dead!


  Amidst the continuous cannon fire, the Kobold mercenaries threw their short Spears all over the ground. They scurried around and wailed in pain under the curses of the attackers.


  The kobold leader's eyes were bloodshot. He glared at the Holy Dragon city's walls and growled in hatred.


  The group of dwarves who had been laughing and laughing were now no longer smiling. They stared at the cannonballs falling from the sky with eyes full of doubt and fanaticism.


  However, it didn't take long for a strange expression to appear on the dwarves 'faces.


  They moved their short legs and waved the guns and iron hammers in their hands as they dodged the cannonballs. They laughed loudly again.


  "Wuhaha, this feeling is too f * cking satisfying!"


  The elves on the side were no longer as elegant as before.


  Their originally pure white leather armor was already covered with blood and dust, each and every one of them in a sorry state.


  Looking at the excited dwarves, the elf leader's eyes flashed with disgust and he cursed, "  these damn short lunatics. Have their brains been burned by hard liquor? they actually think it's fun to be bombed? "


  After venting his frustration, the elven Baron looked at the mother tree again, and a barely noticeable fanaticism flashed in his eyes.


  The human cultivators from heaven battling city's auxiliary city were also extremely depressed at this moment. They didn't expect that this human city would actually have such a terrifying cannon. It didn't look like a wild building in the wilderness at all.


  The commander of the human mercenaries looked at the Holy Dragon City with deep meaning in his eyes. His eyes flickered, and no one knew what he was thinking.


  The sound of the cannon seemed to never stop, blasting large pits everywhere on the gravel plain.


  Looking around, the ground was covered in torn clothes and armor, leaving only the remains of charred skin and flesh.


  There were 30000 attackers, but they had been completely annihilated by the cannons. If it weren't for the commanders who kept shouting and restraining them, some of the cultivators would have already fled.


  At this moment, they all had the same thought in their minds. How many cannonballs did Holy Dragon City have? why couldn't they f * cking finish them?


  What made the city assaulters even more depressed was that the cannonballs seemed to have eyes. Wherever they ran, the cannonballs would land and bombard their butts!


  There was not a single place for them to hide in the vast gravel plain!


  The artillery team that beat up these assaulters did not know the tragic state of the enemy. They just followed the coordinates provided by the artillery observer and fired.


  Beside them were large amounts of cannonballs, enough for them to squander as much as they wanted.


  It wasn't until the assaulters spread out more and more, and the killing effect of the cannons became weaker and weaker, that the deafening sounds of cannons finally stopped.


  The battered and exhausted city assaulters heaved a long sigh of relief and turned to look at the corpses around them, their faces showing expressions of having just survived a disaster.


  To be able to survive such a terrifying cannon blast was really not easy!


  After thinking about this, they looked at Holy Dragon City in unison, a hint of fear flashing in their eyes.


  To be able to make the cornerstone platform issue a heavenly Dao mission, this Holy Dragon City was indeed not an easy character to deal with!


  After the experience of being bombarded, these city assaulters no longer dared to gather together.


  They were scattered across the gravel plain in groups of two or three, counting the casualties.


  It didn't take long for the number of casualties to be counted.


  In the bombardment just now, more than 1000 cultivators were killed in the ten towers, and countless were injured!


  If it weren't for the agility of these cultivators, who were able to nimbly avoid the bombardment of the cannonballs, the number of casualties would have probably increased several times.


  In the initial plan of these attackers, they were prepared to take down Holy Dragon City in one go with their numbers advantage. They had even brought their siege weapons.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's bombardment had completely disrupted their plans. Even their siege weapons had been blown into a pile of " scrap metal "!


  However, even if these weapons were not destroyed, they might not be of any use, because the Holy Dragon city's city walls were ridiculously high!


  The leaders of the ten loucheng mercenary groups quickly gathered together and discussed a strategy to attack the city.


  Although they all came from different cities, they had to unite in order to complete the task of the heavenly Dao.


  However, after some discussion, they were at their wits 'end.


  The Holy Dragon City was surrounded by towering mountains. It was impossible to climb them in a day.


  Moreover, the Holy Dragon City would not allow them to climb the mountain and would definitely think of ways to stop them.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's fifty-meter-tall city walls were also a natural moat that was extremely difficult to cross.


  It was not difficult for the high-level cultivators in the mercenary group of ten towers to break the city wall, but there would definitely be casualties in the process of attacking.


  Although none of them wanted to die, they had no choice but to force their way in to complete their mission.


  After coming to a decision, these mercenary groups took out their trump cards and began to prepare to attack the city.


  But these city assaulters still thought of things too simply!




  Chapter 380: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (5)


  (A scheduled chapter inexplicably went into a work-related section, I'm going to faint.)


  Compared to the newbie mercenaries in the Holy Dragon city's mercenary Association, the members of the hundred clan tower had much more combat experience.


  Although they had suffered the Holy Dragon city's head-on attack earlier, and both sides had paid a high price of casualties, it only made them feel that it was a little troublesome.


  When it came to the turn of these blood-licking mercenaries to fight, none of them were simple things, and it was normal to encounter casualties.


  After all, death could befall them at any moment on the battlefield.


  After surviving hundreds of battles, life and death had long become indifferent. In order to complete their mission, they would do anything.


  After confirming that Holy Dragon City was not easy to take down, the mercenary leaders of these ten towers began to try to cooperate.


  Among the mercenary groups in the ten towers, there was no lack of people who were slightly famous on the cornerstone platform. These guys were very arrogant and did not care about the Holy Dragon City that had just been upgraded.


  But this time, the leaders of the mercenaries all made an empirical mistake.


  In their eyes, no matter how powerful Holy Dragon City was, it was just a city that had just been promoted to rank 5.


  The number of mercenaries attacking the city from the ten towers added together was more than the number of residents in Holy Dragon City. How could they not take down a small tower with so many people?


  Even if I use people to pile on it, I can pile it to death!


  Who knew what kind of luck the Holy Dragon City had to be able to get so many cannons?


  The Alliance Army of ten cities was not familiar with the enemy's situation, so they were caught off guard and suffered a loss.


  Other than the cannons, the only thing Holy Dragon City could rely on was the high city walls!


  Therefore, in the following battle, they had to avoid the cannon attacks as much as possible and not let the Holy Dragon City bastards have any advantage!


  After a discussion, the mercenary leaders of the ten towers had come up with a detailed plan to attack the city.


  The first problem to be solved was how to climb over the Holy Dragon city's fifty-meter-tall city walls.


  According to their past sieging methods, whenever they encountered such a tall city wall, they would use ballistae and other weapons while sieging the city.


  The ballista could shoot long Spears as thick as a child's arm into the city wall.


  These long Spears were the leverage points for the cultivators to climb the city wall. When they stepped on the long Spears, they only needed to jump a few times to reach the top of the wall.


  Once they jumped onto the city wall, they would fight to the death to stop the city guards and buy time for the attackers behind them.


  As long as they could hold on for a few dozen seconds, the attackers behind them would swarm forward and occupy the entire city wall.


  If that really happened, Lou Cheng would basically be lost.


  Even if there was no object to borrow strength from, the Siegers could still climb the city walls with their bare hands, but their speed would be much slower.


  However, since the Holy Dragon City had such powerful cannons, they might have other weapons to defend the city. They had to be on guard!


  If the Holy Dragon City were to take advantage of them again because of their negligence, the morale of the Army would definitely take a huge blow.


  In a war, the stability of the morale of the Army was extremely important. Otherwise, it would fall into chaos without even fighting.


  After some discussion, they selected 100 highly sensitive cultivators from each of the ten towers to be the vanguards.


  When the siege began, their only mission was to quickly rush up the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  He had to judge the situation, play to his strengths and avoid his weaknesses.


  Compared to those brainless monsters, these calculative cultivators were undoubtedly more dangerous!


  Apart from the mercenaries who were known for their speed, the cooperation of the other mercenaries in the building was also essential.


  The Dark Barbarian race and the heavily armored stone rhinoceros race were the main force of the siege on the ground. Once the city gate was opened by the vanguards, they would swarm in.


  Behind them, there were cultivators in charge of protecting the city. They used all kinds of long-range attacks to provide cover for the cultivators who were attacking the city.


  Whoever contributed the most during the siege battle would get more benefits when dividing the spoils of war!


  In order to ensure that they would succeed in one shot, these mercenary groups had brought out their most powerful weapons.


  The weapons and equipment that they had obtained from the wild buildings had provided a great help to these mercenary groups in the past battles.


  In fact, the moment these mercenary groups were teleported to the gravel plain, Tang Zhen had already paid attention to the weapons they used and discovered that there was more than one gun among them.


  In addition, there were some strange-looking items in the hands of the attackers, which were probably some kind of special weapon.


  The sniper cultivators of the Holy Dragon City were fully focused, their crosshairs locked onto the operators of these special weapons.


  If it wasn't for the fear of alerting the attackers, the sniper cultivators would have already shot some of their heads!


  By the time the mercenaries had finally completed the plan, a few hours had already passed.


  The cooks 'army unit of the loucheng mercenary group had already started to skillfully set up pots and stoves to prepare food for the mercenaries.


  However, they didn't know that Tang Zhen, who had a map view, had already seen their every move.


  The plan of these guys to comfortably fill their stomachs and then attack Holy Dragon City was destined to be an extravagant hope!


  In the dark Barbarian camp, The Dark Barbarian cultivators spread out and looked up at the sky to prevent more cannonballs from falling.


  The Holy Dragon city's bombardment made these simple-minded barbarians extremely depressed and on the verge of exploding at any time.


  The Dark Barbarian race's most respected tactic was to engage in close combat with fists. The Dark Barbarian cultivators looked down on the tactics of shooting arrows from a distance.


  Therefore, the Holy Dragon city's long-range artillery fire made them extremely angry.


  It was a pity that war was not a game. In order to win, one could do anything.


  The Dark Barbarian race's way of thinking would put them in danger.


  In fact, if it weren't for their racial talents and inexplicable good luck, The Dark Barbarian race would have been exterminated countless times.


  The mercenaries and cultivators attacking the city were all famished, and The Dark Barbarian cultivators were groaning in hunger.


  From the moment they signed up to participate in the mission, they were quickly gathered by the signs, and they were extremely busy.


  The loucheng mercenary group seemed to be an independent entity, but the real masters were the nobles in loucheng.


  Therefore, when the city Lord gave an order, not many people dared to disobey!


  After passing through the Gate of Time and space and arriving at Holy Dragon City, he had not even had time to recover from the bombardment.


  After the bombardment ended, the chaotic mercenaries were exhausted, tired, and hungry!


  Every mercenary's stomach began to beat, and they looked forward to having their meal soon.


  After all, only by filling one's stomach would one have the strength to fight!


  As the gathering process was too rushed, they did not have time to prepare dry food.


  Therefore, they were all staring at the stove, waiting for the moment when the food was ready.


  The aroma of food wafted over, making The Dark Barbarian cultivators even more hungry.


  "I say, can you guys hurry up? I'm starving!"


  One of The Dark Barbarian cultivators turned around and yelled at the chef.


  what's the hurry? if you continue to talk nonsense, you won't get a single bite of food!


  A black barbarian chef with a square body snorted in dissatisfaction.


  The Dark Barbarian cultivator's stomach was growling with hunger. He immediately shut his mouth.


  They were so hungry that they were flustered. If they didn't get any food soon, The Dark Barbarian cultivators would go crazy!


  Among the hundred races in the world of loucheng, The Dark Barbarian race was famous for being afraid of hunger!


  However, just as The Dark Barbarian cultivator decided to endure a little longer, a sharp whistling sound pierced through the air!


  Hearing this frightening voice, the city assaulters were first stunned, and then their expressions changed greatly.


  everyone, be careful. The Holy Dragon City bastards are starting to fire again!


  The cultivators who had already dispersed all looked up at the sky nervously.


  Under everyone's watchful eyes, a black dot whizzed over and landed on bi an.


  The black barbarian mercenaries were about to serve their food!


  "BOOM!"


  After a loud bang, the dozen chefs and the surrounding large woks all flew into the sky!


  The vegetable leaves that had been blown away fell onto the faces of the starving black barbarian cultivators.


  The Dark Barbarian cultivators were silent for a moment as they picked up the vegetable leaves and stuffed them into their mouths in a daze. Then, they suddenly exploded!


  "F * ck you, Holy Dragon City, I'll fight you to the death!"


  First, they were blown up by the cannons, and now the rice pot was overturned. This made the hot-tempered dark barbarian cultivators finally explode!


  In the beginning, only a few dozen dark barbarian mercenaries rushed over. However, they didn't run far before more than half of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries joined in.


  The Dark Barbarian cultivators waved their weapons and ignored any orders as they charged toward the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  Seeing this, the other mercenary leaders in the other nine towers began to curse.


  They had no choice but to start their operation.


  At this moment, the siege battle officially began!




  Chapter 381: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (6)


  People would die in war, and a siege battle was not child's play.


  The impulsive dark barbarian mercenaries didn't care about the others at all. They took the lead in charging because the rice pot had been blown up!


  However, it was actually very normal for this to happen.


  These mercenaries came from different cities and were used to fighting for themselves. Most of the time, they acted on their own will.


  During the battle, they would fight as they pleased, completely ignoring the thoughts of the other loucheng mercenary groups.


  This was also one of the disadvantages of working together to attack a city. Without a strong leader to lead, they were like a plate of loose sand.


  Not to mention that the mercenary groups in the ten towers were formed by the countless mercenary groups in the towers. They were a mix of good and bad, so they could not effectively carry out the battle Orders.


  The more people there were, the more chaotic the team became!


  The mercenaries in loucheng city, who had been temporarily organized, also had no experience in sieging a city. When they saw The Dark Barbarian tribe charge, they also rushed forward.


  This situation seemed to be contagious, and the entire battlefield was in chaos.


  The Dark Barbarian mercenaries had crossed the saltwater River in front of the Holy Dragon City.


  Because of the cut off source, the salty river had gradually dried up. The current River surface was less than twenty meters wide, and the deepest part was only about two to three meters.


  It would be a fool's dream to use this to stop the city assaulters.


  In fact, Tang Zhen did not expect to use this salty river to intercept the enemy. The value of its existence was to provide the Holy Dragon City soldiers with shooting coordinates.


  Once the attackers crossed the salty river, the battle would begin!


  Therefore, when these dark barbarian cultivators crossed the saltwater River, countless guns were already aimed at them.


  As long as the Holy Dragon city's soldiers lightly pulled the trigger, they could directly kill these furious dark barbarians!


  However, Tang Zhen didn't immediately order to open fire. Instead, his gaze fell on the rear of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries.


  Behind these dark barbarians were the assaulters from the other nine towers. They followed closely behind and quickly charged across the salty river.


  Due to the heavy casualties from the bombardment, the ten cities mercenary group had no choice but to spread out their camps to avoid being attacked again.


  Due to the suddenness of the incident, the siege teams that had set up camp everywhere were extremely scattered, causing the leaders of the mercenary groups to have a headache.


  Fortunately, these mercenaries had a strong sense of battle. After the siege began, they spontaneously moved closer to their own camp.


  In order to prevent being attacked while crossing the river, the mercenaries crossed the river at different locations, avoiding the front of the Holy Dragon city's wall as much as possible.


  After crossing the salty river, they had all returned to their troops and began to charge quickly in the direction of the city wall. Along the way, the sound of killing shook the sky.


  Even so, they were still left behind by The Dark Barbarian mercenaries by nearly two thousand meters, leaving a huge vacuum in the middle.


  In the eyes of the other mercenary leaders, this was an extremely stupid action.


  "These damned dark barbarians are always so impulsive!"


  The leader of a foreign tribe mercenary group who had dealt with The Dark Barbarian tribe cursed. He looked at The Dark Barbarian cultivators approaching the Holy Dragon City and signaled his men to slow down.


  Since The Dark Barbarian race was not afraid of death, he would let them lead the charge and help them find out the Holy Dragon city's situation.


  If the Holy Dragon City could not withstand a single blow, they would just add fire to the fire and let the Holy Dragon City be finished earlier.


  If the Holy Dragon City was a tough nut to crack, The Dark Barbarian tribe would suffer the greatest losses. They just had to retreat in time.


  Other than The Dark Barbarian tribe, the leaders of the other nine towers all had similar thoughts.


  It was both a good and a bad thing to encounter an impulsive race like The Dark Barbarian race. It all depended on how to make use of them!


  Just as the mercenaries were having their own thoughts, The Dark Barbarian cultivators had already taken the lead and entered the Holy Dragon city's pre-marked shooting area.


  Tai Seng, who was standing on the city wall, laughed hideously as he raised his gun and aimed at The Dark Barbarian cultivator at the front.


  "Bang!"


  After a muffled gunshot, Tai Seng, who was holding the anti-material sniper rifle, didn't move an inch. However, The Dark Barbarian cultivator who was being aimed at trembled and stood still.


  There was a bloody hole in his chest, and the broken flesh and blood sprayed several meters away.


  The mercenaries behind The Dark Barbarian were all covered in blood and flesh.


  This sudden gunshot also made the mercenary leaders who were observing the situation tremble.


  "That's the sound of a large-caliber musket!"


  The face of the leader of the dwarven mercenaries, who was carrying a flintlock with a horn on his head, suddenly changed.


  When the other leaders heard this, they all frowned.


  The thing that they were most worried about had finally happened!


  Not only did Holy Dragon City have long-range weapons like cannons, but they also had defensive weapons like firearms.


  They were very familiar with the power of flintlocks and knew their advantages in a city defense Battle.


  If the Holy Dragon City had a large number of firearms, it would undoubtedly cause them huge casualties.


  At this point, the mercenary leaders could only pray that Holy Dragon City did not have many firearms and could not suppress the mercenaries attacking the city.


  However, just as they thought of this, they heard a storm of gunfire coming from the Holy Dragon city's city walls. The Dark Barbarian cultivators at the front had already begun to fall to the ground.


  The Furious dark barbarian cultivators were thrown to the ground by the large-caliber bullets, and their intact bodies were torn into pieces.


  The ground under his feet was once again covered in blood and broken flesh and organs, and the stench of blood filled the air.


  The originally dense crowd suddenly became sparse, and the screams of the dying struggle became more and more intense.


  The anger on The Dark Barbarian mercenary's face disappeared and was instantly replaced by fear and powerlessness. His slow brain also became clear.


  Only then did they realize that from the moment they attacked the city driven by anger and herd mentality, they had already embarked on a road of no return.


  The bullets that came pouring down from the top of the wall were like the scythe of the Grim Reaper, reaping the lives of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries.


  The bloodied black barbarian was stunned for a moment as he looked at his fallen comrades. He didn't retreat. Instead, he charged toward the city wall while roaring.


  There was no turning back. At this point, the mercenaries of The Dark Barbarian race had no way out.


  Once they retreated, they would completely disrupt the siege formation and cause the Alliance Army to collapse!


  In order to prevent this from happening, the Holy Dragon City would not even need to open fire. The city-attacking force would not hesitate to kill them!


  The leaders of these mercenary groups were ruthless and decisive. They wouldn't retreat just because of The Dark Barbarian race and destroy the siege.


  How could a bloody siege be a game?


  The Dark Barbarian mercenaries were also aware of this, so even though they knew that there was a storm of bullets waiting for them from Holy Dragon City, they could only brace themselves and charge forward.


  The Dark Barbarian mercenaries roared in unison. Blood continued to spray from their bodies, but their eyes were still wide open. They tried their best to take a few steps forward before falling to the ground.


  The Dark Barbarian mercenaries were extremely fast, but the bullets were even faster!


  Therefore, with every step they took towards the city wall, they would pay the price of dozens of casualties. Behind them, they left a path of charging paved with blood and flesh!


  The impulsive dark barbarian cultivators had paid a heavy price for their arrogance and recklessness!
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  The city assaulters who followed closely behind were all shocked by the scene in front of them.


  They could clearly see a mist of blood rising from The Dark Barbarian mercenaries 'camp, and screams of pain came one after another.


  Those fiendish dark barbarians were being killed by bullets, and their bodies were lying on the ground.


  Streams of blood gathered under the gravel on the ground, forming a blood pool in the low-lying area.


  After being soaked in blood several times, the White gravel in front of Holy Dragon City had turned light red. After being soaked in blood again, it began to turn dark red.


  These city assaulters, who were good at using cold weapons, were fortunate enough to witness the killing efficiency of firearms in front of Holy Dragon City. They were all terrified.


  The deafening cannons and the dense rain of machine guns turned the Holy Dragon City into an iron Hedgehog covered in poisonous spikes. There was no place to go.


  This kind of high efficiency killing had far exceeded the expectations of the mercenary leaders!


  If they could not suppress Holy Dragon City, the mercenaries who were involved in the siege would probably retreat immediately.


  Realizing this, the leaders of the mercenaries quickly used countermeasures.


  After a bird-like whistle, hundreds of elf archers drew their bows at the same time and shot fiery red Arrows at the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  This arrow seemed to have a strange ability. It suddenly accelerated after rising into the air, as if it was not affected by gravity. It glided straight in the air, heading straight for the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  Occasionally, bullets would collide with these fiery red Arrows, causing a loud bang in the sky and a large number of sparks to burst out.


  The destructive power of a small arrow was no less than that of a grenade!


  The Holy Dragon City had its own secret weapon, and so did the foreign mercenaries who were attacking the city.


  As the elf archers gathered, a large group of dwarf mercenaries with huge bags on their backs also quickly gathered.


  They quickly pieced together the metal casting pieces, and in just a few minutes, they had formed low cannons.


  These cannons didn't look very impressive, but the huge muzzles made people shudder. They didn't dare to doubt their lethality.


  After the cannonballs were loaded, these low cannons began to roar. Solid cannonballs whizzed out, heading straight for Holy Dragon City.


  The black-robed mercenaries who looked like Grim Reapers with scythes in their hands flew into the air one after another, and a large number of black shadows blocked the sun from the sky.


  The leader of the black-robed mercenaries laughed hideously. He waved his huge scythe a few times and the black-robed cultivators scattered.


  They were not flying very fast, but they avoided the front of the city wall completely, as if they were ready to attack from the surrounding mountains.


  The mountains that were used to block the enemy were nothing to them!


  After realizing the black-robed cultivator's intentions, the Holy Dragon city's second Army soldiers started to fire at the sky.


  Ten close-range artilleries were also locked onto these guys. Once they entered the attack range, they would suffer a terrifying rain of bullets.


  Even Tang Zhen himself was unable to withstand that kind of abnormal shooting speed!


  The mercenaries in the other buildings also showed off their abilities. A mess of long-range weapons appeared one after another, all of them smashing towards Holy Dragon City.


  Bullets, bombs, poisonous smoke, javelins, and arrows.


  All kinds of long-range weapons were constantly falling on the Holy Dragon city's walls.


  The originally smooth city wall was now filled with dents and hard Spears.


  If not for the Holy Dragon city's high walls, which greatly reduced the effectiveness of these attacks, they would have definitely caused a lot of casualties.


  Some of the agility-based mercenaries who had been specially selected had rushed to the bottom of the city wall and began to climb up the wall like agile monkeys.


  Although the mercenaries were constantly shot down by bullets, the mercenaries who were climbing the city wall were still as dense as ants. They quickly rushed to the top of the city wall.


  Tang Zhen, who was standing on the wall, gently sighed in relief after noticing this scene.


  Although the strength of these long-range attacks varied, if they continued to land on the top of the wall, it would still cause a huge number of casualties to the Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  If it was before the protective shield, Tang Zhen might have felt a headache. However, with the mage defense tower, this level of long-range attack could no longer do anything to the Holy Dragon City.


  The means of these city assaulters were only so-so!


  Tang Zhen activated the protective shield without any hesitation after thinking of this.


  "Your performance ends here, and it's time to end this battle!"


  Tang Zhen looked down at those city assaulters who had completely crossed the salty river from above as he coldly snorted in a low and deep voice.


  The enemy's path of retreat had been cut off. If they didn't fight now, when would they?


  As soon as he finished speaking, the defense tower in the center of the inner city flashed. Then, the entire sacred Dragon Valley was covered by a protective shield, and light waves kept flowing in the void.


  From a distance, the sacred Dragon Valley seemed to be covered by a giant transparent bowl, blocking all the long-range attacks.


  Balls of dazzling flames exploded in the air. It was the scene of the long-range attacks of the city assaulters colliding with the protective shield.


  With this protective shield, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers could attack the enemy as much as they wanted, but the enemy's attacks would be blocked by the protective shield.


  Be it physical attacks or Holy Masters 'attacks, none of them were able to penetrate the defensive barrier.


  Before the protective shield crumbled, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers did not need to worry about being injured by the enemy's attacks!


  After realizing this, the soldiers guarding the city were even more unrestrained, and their attack speed almost doubled.


  The Dark Barbarian mercenary group was basically useless now. The mercenaries in the building that were following them also began to feel the sense of powerlessness of The Dark Barbarian mercenaries.


  When the mercenary leaders noticed what was happening on the battlefield, they were even more shocked.


  They didn't expect the Holy Dragon City to have such a protective shield in addition to the guns and cannons. How were they supposed to attack the city?


  The hot-tempered mercenaries had already started to jump and curse.


  First, you bombard them, then you shoot at them. We finally managed to get close to the city wall and we can fight back, but you f * cking created a protective shield!


  You're just a newly-upgraded Level 5 City Tower. You can't cheat like this, okay?


  While the mercenary group leaders were depressed, they also began to think to themselves.


  Could it be that the Holy Dragon city's main city was a building that could activate a protective shield?


  Perhaps this was the reason why the cornerstone platform released the siege mission?


  While they were lamenting the Holy Dragon city's luck, a trace of greed rose in the hearts of these mercenary group leaders.


  If he could get his hands on this foundation stone, he would make a fortune!


  A building foundation stone that could activate a protective shield and had all its attributes clearly stated could easily be sold for tens of millions of brain beads, and there was a price but no market for it.


  If one had the strength and ambition, they could even use this Foundation to build their own city and become the Lord of the city!


  It was extremely difficult to upgrade a normal building to Level 3.


  However, if the building was built with such a top-grade foundation stone, as long as there were sufficient resources, the defensive barrier could be activated by the building to resist monsters, and it could be upgraded to a level 3 building without any worries.


  This point alone proved the great value of the foundation stone of a Supreme-grade building!


  However, if he wanted to obtain this top-grade cornerstone of a building, he would have to first destroy the Holy Dragon city's protective barrier.


  However, when they carefully observed the strength of the Holy Dragon city's protective shield, they became dejected.


  According to the reaction of the protective shield after being attacked, this damn protective shield was clearly in a state of full energy and would not collapse for a while!


  Only the heavens knew how many casualties they would have to pay to destroy the protective barrier.


  The mercenary leaders were all complaining to themselves, and some of them regretted taking on this damn mission, because the casualties and gains were not proportional at all.


  Moreover, from the current situation, it was not certain who would win!


  Just as the mercenary leaders were in a dilemma, the situation on the battlefield changed due to the appearance of the protective shield.


  Unknowingly, some of the mercenaries in loucheng had already started to retreat.


  The Holy Dragon city's endless methods had already made them lose their confidence in winning. Saving their lives was the most important thing.


  If he lost his life, what right did he have to talk about other things?


  These mercenaries were all cunning and experienced, and they were very clear about the characteristics of the protective shield.


  Based on the intensity of their current attacks, it was impossible to rely on those random long-range attacks to break the protective shield.


  The outcome of this siege battle was already unknown ever since the protective shield appeared!


  Only a fool would do such a thing that would lead to his death in vain!


  Thinking of this, the mercenaries who were attacking the city slowed down their pace silently, and their momentum also slowed down.


  It was also at this moment that Holy Dragon City began to counterattack like a tide!




  Chapter 383: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (8)


  The Holy Dragon city's counterattack was so fast that the mercenaries attacking the city had no time to react.


  In the blink of an eye, the Holy Dragon City revealed their hidden claws and fangs, and began to wantonly reap the lives of these city assaulters.


  Artillery, anti-aircraft machine guns, rocket launchers, and hundreds of anti-armor sniper rifles.


  They unleashed their might at the same time, bombarding the bottom of the city wall!


  The first to suffer a destructive blow were the elf archers who were constantly firing fiery red Arrows.


  These archers were standing close to two thousand meters away from the Holy Dragon city's walls. They had not been listed as the primary targets of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors.


  However, as the fiery red Arrows headed straight for the top of the wall, the hundreds of archers were immediately locked on by the sniper cultivators.


  Large-caliber bullets whizzed through the air and landed on the archers 'bodies, creating terrifying holes in their white armor.


  After being stimulated by the bloody scene of their comrades 'deaths, these archers screamed and dodged, but they were hit by bullets again after running a few steps.


  The sniper cultivators on the city wall were fully focused. They had completely blocked the elven archers 'escape route and would not give them any chance to escape!


  The unique and dull gunshots kept ringing out from the top of the wall, seemingly unable to be covered by the other gunshots.


  The sniper cultivators of the Holy Dragon City calmly pulled their triggers, continuously reaping the lives of their enemies from above, bringing out the performance of the anti-material sniper rifle to the extreme.


  Looking at the elf archers who fell to the ground howling in pain, the mercenary leaders 'faces turned gloomy. Such a long-range gun was simply impossible to defend against.


  Before they could recover from their shock, gunshots that were even more intense than a storm suddenly erupted from the mountains around the Holy Dragon Valley.


  The 10 close-range defense cannons installed on the peak of the mountain began to fire, and a dense torrent of metal filled the entire sky in an instant.


  In the blink of an eye, the ground was covered in a thick layer of burning bullet shells.


  The black-robed cultivators who were waving their huge Sickles in the sky began to fall in droves.


  Their broken bodies fell down like rain, and the wailing only stopped when they hit the ground.


  The dense attack formation in the sky was thinning at a speed visible to the naked eye.


  The black-robed cultivators who were lucky enough not to be hit by the bullets were staring at the close-range defense cannon behind the protective shield with horror in their eyes through their hideous masks as if they had seen a ghost.


  Without any hesitation, they began to run for their lives.


  Some of the black-robed cultivators felt that the giant Sickles were slow and simply threw them away, letting them fall to the ground.


  The huge sickle was not light. After throwing it away, the black-robed cultivator's escape speed nearly doubled!


  Even so, many black-robed cultivators were still hit by the bullets and fell from the sky while screaming in pain.


  The lucky ones were severely injured and passed out, while the unlucky ones were smashed into meat paste and died.


  The dwarven mercenaries in charge of controlling the cannons to attack the city were also retaliated by the Holy Dragon city's cannons.


  After a series of deafening explosions, the cannons and dwarven cannoneers were all gone, leaving only deep pits filled with smoke and black broken limbs.


  After the cannons killed the dwarven artillerymen, they quickly changed their target and continued to bombard them.


  It was as if the cannonballs had eyes, and they were only aimed at the mercenaries who were operating long-range weapons. The explosions made them cry out in pain.


  Behind them was the continuous sound of cannons, and in front of them was a death zone sealed by a rain of bullets. These mercenaries who were attacking the city were so scared that they didn't have any courage to attack.


  The casualties and difficulty of this siege had far exceeded the limits of what these mercenaries could bear. The fact that they had been able to hold on until now was enough to prove their bravery.


  At this moment, the only thought in their minds was to survive in this purgatory-like battlefield.


  Almost at the same time, all the attackers turned around and began to flee in all directions.


  These mercenaries were afraid that they would be blown to pieces by the cannons if they were just a little slower!


  Their eyes were bloodshot, and they ran quickly over the corpses that could be seen everywhere, completely ignoring the orders given by the leaders.


  When he encountered anyone blocking his way, he would just slash at them with his saber and then continue running.


  Whoever dared to stop them from escaping would be their mortal enemy!


  "It's over, Yingluo, it's completely over, Yingluo."


  Looking at the mercenaries who were fleeing like rats with no fighting spirit on their faces, everyone knew that the siege mission had failed completely.


  Against such an overpowered Holy Dragon City, the mercenaries in the ten towers did not have any chance of winning from the very beginning.


  The leaders could only hope that fewer people would die, so that they could have enough combat power on the journey back to loucheng.


  However, how many people could escape unscathed in the face of the barrage of artillery and metal?


  Even though the mercenary leaders had the strength of a Lord, they were unable to save the retreating mercenaries. They could only watch as the mercenaries wailed in pain and were lifted into the air by the artillery.


  It was a pity that Tang Zhen did not know the thoughts of these mercenary leaders. Otherwise, he would definitely sneer and tell them, " "You guys are thinking too much!"


  Since you dared to attack Holy Dragon City, don't even think about retreating in one piece.


  After failing to attack the city, they still wanted to leave. They really didn't have any respect for the Holy Dragon City!


  The punishment for these city assaulters had only just begun!


  Just as the attacking mercenaries retreated like a tide, the gates of Holy Dragon City began to open slowly.


  Nearly a thousand half-mechanized beasts swarmed out of the city gate and pounced on the mercenaries. Once they got close to their targets, they began to bite and tear them apart mercilessly.


  After Tang Zhen activated these combat weapons that came from another dimension, they began to display their extraordinary power in the tower world.


  The half-mechanized beast that was involved in the battle this time looked like a giant wolf. It was more than two meters tall and looked majestic.


  They were extremely strong and fast, and their sharp teeth could easily tear apart ordinary armor.


  According to the level of the monsters in the world of loucheng, their strength was equivalent to that of a Level-3 monster, and their combat power was very impressive!


  The mercenaries who were slower in their escape could not struggle for long before their throats were bitten by the half-mechanical beasts.


  After confirming that the one being chased had lost their combat power, they would pounce on the next target.


  Seeing that they could not escape, some of the mercenaries formed small teams and turned around to fight the half-mechanical beasts.


  Relying on their numbers, the mercenaries quickly gained the upper hand.


  However, just as they thought they were about to win, the half-mechanical beast that was on the verge of death suddenly self-destructed, and countless super-corrosive liquids splashed out, burning the mercenaries and causing them to scream in pain.


  The acid that could instantly corrode a deep hole in a stone burned the mercenaries into horrendous shapes, and their bodies were covered in shocking bloody holes.


  After seeing this, the mercenaries didn't dare to kill them. Even after subduing the half-mechanical beasts, they could only tie them up and continue to run for their lives.


  However, every time this happened, a corrosive acid would flow out of the mouth of the half-mechanical beast, burning all the ropes and chains.


  Seeing this, the mercenaries could only curse, " how unlucky!  and continue to run for their lives.




  Chapter 384: The defensive battle of the level 5 City Tower (final)


  Just as these half-mechanical beasts were showing off their might and killing the mercenaries, the huge gates of Holy Dragon City had already been opened.


  With the roar of their engines, the wasteland war chariots went at full speed and whizzed into the wilderness.


  The combination of its ferocious appearance and fierce firepower turned the wasteland tank into a killing machine.


  It was crude, simple, but extremely efficient!


  In the wasteland war chariots that were chasing after the fleeing soldiers, there were fully armed and murderous Holy Dragon City soldiers.


  They quickly locked onto the mercenaries who were running for their lives through the firing ports and machine guns.


  As the wasteland reclaimers were travelling, the sound of gunfire continued to ring out, reaping the lives of the fleeing mercenaries.


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers did not show any mercy to these city assaulters.


  They just mechanically pulled the trigger and watched their targets fall to the ground as if they were just lifeless pieces of wood.


  Among the fleeing mercenaries, there were many agile fellows. They nimbly dodged the Holy Dragon City soldiers 'shots and counterattacked from time to time.


  Fortunately, the wasteland war chariots were durable. Otherwise, under the attack of these mercenaries, there was a possibility that they would be scrapped.


  "Boom boom boom!"


  A series of violent footsteps could be heard, causing the ground to shake. It was a super giant controlled by a cultivator.


  At this moment, the giant had also joined the group of people running for their lives. When it ran, its momentum was extremely shocking. When it encountered a wasteland war chariot blocking the way, it kicked it.


  "BOOM!"


  The heavy wasteland tank was hit by this heavy blow and flew a few meters away. It then slid more than ten meters away.


  "Bang!"


  The deformed carriage door was kicked open, and a dozen Holy Dragon City soldiers crawled out with their faces covered in dust. Many of them had their heads broken and bleeding.


  PEI, f * ck you, you actually dare to damage my chariot. You're dead!


  The bone Cat, who had been promoted to the captain, spat out a mouthful of blood. He took out an RPG from the back of the car, aimed at the cultivator on the giant's shoulder, and pulled the trigger.


  The rocket howled as it left a trail of flames behind it, blasting the cultivator into pieces. The giant's shoulder was also blown off, and an arm flew far away.


  The injured giant howled in pain and rampaged madly in the wilderness. Along the way, people and horses were thrown off their feet, and they did not distinguish between friend and foe.


  Countless bullets landed on this fellow's body, turning it into a bloody mess. As it ran, its huge body suddenly fell to the ground!


  The members of the cultivator battle team had already scattered and were constantly galloping through the wilderness.


  They were either in cars or riding on their mounts, and they specialized in killing the dangerous members of the defeated soldiers.


  Ordinary Holy Dragon City soldiers had limited strength and were more suited for group battles. In a one-on-one fight, they were no match for some highly skilled mercenaries.


  The cultivator battle team's hunting targets were these enemies!


  The entire wilderness was in chaos, and the sky was also bustling with activity.


  Ten assault helicopters roared and took off from the sacred Dragon Valley.


  After passing through the protective shield, they flew in all directions around the Holy Dragon City.


  Armed helicopters fully loaded with ammunition would be responsible for intercepting and killing the fleeing soldiers from the sky.


  These assault helicopters were one of the resources Tang Zhen had obtained after the deal with the United States. Now, they were being put to use.


  The assault helicopters piloted by the Holy Dragon city's cultivators had become the mercenaries 'nightmare. Other than high-level cultivators, almost no one could escape from the attacks of large-caliber artillery!


  With its interception, the mercenaries would not be able to escape!


  Even the black-robed cultivators floating in the air were shot by the snipers on the plane and had to land at a low altitude to escape.


  Seeing the Holy Dragon city's endless supply of strange weapons, the mercenaries who had fled in all directions were on the verge of collapse. Soon, some of them could not withstand the pressure and dropped their weapons, kneeling and surrendering.


  Their faces were ashen, and they knelt on the ground numbly, letting the car pass by them.


  Thousands of Holy Dragon city's second Legion soldiers carried long Spears and bayonets, following closely behind to clean up the battlefield.


  Every time they saw someone kneeling down and surrendering, the soldiers of the 2nd Army would quickly rush up and lock them up with special shackles.


  The special metal manacles made by the furnace hammer could not be broken by ordinary cultivators, so they were safe enough.


  The surrendered people were driven to the side and lay face down on the ground. Under the cold muzzle, they did not dare to act rashly.


  They were very clear that if they did not behave themselves, they would definitely be shot to death by the serious-looking Holy Dragon City soldiers!


  Seeing that the situation was not good, and that Holy Dragon City had already formed an encirclement, more and more mercenaries began to kneel and surrender.


  At this point, resisting and escaping would only lead to faster deaths. The corpses in the wilderness were the most powerful proof.


  If they wanted to live, they had no choice but to surrender.


  The mercenaries who were still resisting were mostly level 5 cultivators, including some Overlord cultivators!


  Some of them led their subordinates in a group, while some were alone, confronting the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City.


  Surrounded by guns and swords, the arrogant expressions on the mercenaries 'faces had disappeared, leaving only fear and despair!


  They kept asking themselves in their hearts, could it be that the wilderness in front of Holy Dragon City would be their burial ground?


  Perhaps the cold gazes of the Holy Dragon City soldiers around him already contained the final answer!


  In addition to the mercenaries who were still putting up a desperate fight, there were also figures being chased by cars in the wilderness. They were all high-level cultivators from the alien races.


  A 1-star horde leader from another race ran as fast as he could, constantly dodging the bullets and rockets that were coming from behind him. Although his life was not in danger, he was covered in dirt and was in a sorry state.


  The roar of the car behind them and the ridicule of the cultivators made the Lord cultivators who were running for their lives feel ashamed and angry.


  This Lord cultivator was usually high and mighty, and he could get whatever he wanted. When had he ever encountered such a miserable situation?


  At this moment, he was being chased by the Holy Dragon city's soldiers until he was boiling with anger. He wanted to turn around and fight for his life, but he was also afraid of really losing his life.


  Although he wasn't afraid of one or two rounds of rifle bullets, those terrifying machine guns and rockets could definitely kill him!


  Just as he was in a dilemma and hesitating whether to counterattack, a figure flashed past his eyes.


  Before the leader could react, he felt a sharp pain in his neck, and then he fell to the ground.


  The black shadow didn't stop at all. It continued to pounce on the next Lord of the foreign race, but it left behind a very clear sentence.


  "Lock him down, don't be careless!"


  This voice was Tang Zhen.


  Seeing that the city Lord had easily knocked out a horde leader level cultivator, the Holy Dragon City cultivator in charge of the chase was first stunned, then a look of joy appeared on his face.


  many people say that the city Lord is a three star Lord. It seems that these words are true!


  The team leader of the cultivators jumped out of the carriage and muttered a few words with a Worshipful expression. He then ordered his team members to tie up the feudal lord cultivator and pull him back into the special cage in the Holy Dragon City.


  Similar scenes kept repeating in the wilderness, and the number of captured mercenaries kept increasing.


  After the smoke dispersed, only corpses were left in the wilderness, and the smell of blood lingered for a long time.




  Chapter 383! trading captives, soul contract


  At the Holy Dragon city's Gate, it was unusually noisy.


  On the wide road, dejected captives kept walking slowly. They were staggering, and the sound of metal shackles hitting each other could be heard from time to time.


  The sound was extremely harsh and monotonous. It was unknown if it was also foretelling the future life of these captives, that it would also be dim and dull.


  To become a captive on the battlefield, one had to prepare for the worst.


  It was normal to do hard work in prison, but the most worrying thing was that he might be stabbed at any time.


  These mercenaries were secretly regretting their decision. Perhaps they should not have participated in this ridiculous mission from the beginning!


  At this moment, even the shock and uproar in the cities on the continent after learning that the mission had failed had nothing to do with them.


  As the losers of the war, they would receive the punishment they deserved and wait for the Holy Dragon city's judgment.


  Even their family members would only think that they had died on the battlefield!


  This was the fate of mercenaries. They could be as reckless as a storm, or they could die silently like wild dogs.


  On both sides of the wide road, there were Holy Dragon City soldiers standing on top of cars. They held cold rifles and looked at the captives expressionlessly.


  As long as the captives had any strange movements, they would not hesitate to shoot and kill them.


  The cars whizzed past, and blood dripped from the gaps of the cars. Without looking closely, one could tell that the goods inside were all incomplete corpses.


  These were all the mother tree's 'food', even if it did not like them.


  A group of human captives were brought over. Their clothes and armors were also in tatters. When they looked at the Holy Dragon City soldiers around them, their expressions were very complicated.


  Although they were all humans, they belonged to different cities. Even if heaven battling city was far more powerful than Holy Dragon City, it still couldn't change the fact that the two sides were enemies.


  Since they were all enemies, the Holy Dragon City would naturally treat them equally!


  The captives would be temporarily imprisoned in the lowest level of the underground city, waiting for the final outcome.


  As for how to deal with these captives, Tang Zhen actually had a headache.


  Out of the thirty thousand attackers, less than half of them died under the Holy Dragon city's guns. The rest were either taken captive or captured alive by the Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen did not care about those who were lucky enough to escape. They could only count themselves lucky that they did not die under the Holy Dragon city's guns.


  The harsh conditions of the wilderness would at least reap the lives of half of the escapees.


  He didn't care about the escapees, but he had to deal with the captured mercenaries.


  This was because these guys were dangerous bombs that would explode if they were not careful, endangering the stability of Holy Dragon City.


  He had to be extra careful when dealing with such unstable factors.


  Killing all of them would save him a lot of trouble.


  However, after the interrogation, Tang Zhen was somewhat reluctant.


  Among these prisoners, there were many talents who were quite useful to Holy Dragon City.


  For example, among the dwarven mercenaries, there were many good blacksmiths who were suitable for the hearthhammers.


  With their help, the production speed of weapons and armor would be greatly increased.


  Another example was the military doctors among these mercenaries. Their skills were many times better than those second-rate military doctors in Holy Dragon City. Some of them could even concoct precious medicine.


  Compared to them, the Holy Dragon city's military doctors seemed very amateurish. It was no wonder that the Holy Dragon City soldiers secretly called them " quacks.


  Talents were hard to come by, and since he couldn't bear to kill them, he would leave them alive and squeeze out all their remaining value.


  However, Tang Zhen would face another difficult problem.


  Who could guarantee that these captives would be willing to work for Holy Dragon City and would not secretly do something?


  It was the most worrying choice.


  Tang Zhen was feeling troubled in his heart when he suddenly heard a knock on the door.


  The thick and heavy door slowly opened. A tall and beautiful woman slowly walked in. It was as though her feet did not touch the ground as she floated to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen faintly smiled as he looked at the other party's beautiful yet cold appearance.


  "I hope that city Lord will not take offense for disturbing us at this time!"


  After the female manager of the ghost bank in a white uniform stopped, she smiled sweetly and bowed to Tang Zhen.


  "You're welcome. What's the matter?"


  One wouldn't visit a temple without a reason. If the other party had come at this time, it must be something very important.


  "The city Lord's Tower has just been upgraded to Level 5, and our bank's level has also been upgraded, all thanks to you.


  In return, we have prepared a gift for you. I believe the city Lord will be very interested!"


  Tang Zhen frowned and indicated for the female supervisor to continue.


  Holy Dragon City has annihilated countless enemies this time and captured many prisoners. The city Lord looks worried. You must be troubled about how to deal with these prisoners, right? "


  Tang Zhen nodded. A trace of a smile surfaced on the corner of his mouth.


  "It's our principle to care for our customers" needs.


  Therefore, our ghost bank has specially launched a new soul contract product to help you effectively manage these captives and make them serve you with all their heart.


  If a prisoner who has signed a contract goes against the contract, his soul will be taken back by the ghost bank. We will then evaluate the soul and pay you the corresponding number of brain beads!"


  Tang Zhen laughed softly as he stared at the female manager of the ghost bank.


  it's indeed a good thing. Your ghost bank's service is really considerate. No matter how I look at it, I won't lose anything!


  "City Lord, you're too kind. I wonder if you're interested in trying it out?"


  no need to beat around the bush. What price do I have to pay to obtain this soul contract? "


  The ghost bank would not give away such a soul contract for free. Business was business, and they must have a request.


  As for what the other party wanted, this was the question that Tang Zhen was most concerned about.


  The lady Supervisor laughed softly and said to Tang Zhen,"Since that's the case, I'll be direct.


  I hope that the city Lord can spare the dark Bone race cultivators and hand them over to the ghost bank.


  In return, we will provide you with a sufficient number of free soul contracts."


  The dark Bone race cultivators that the other party had mentioned were the black-robed cultivators who wielded Sickles and could float in the air.


  Tang Zhen pondered for a moment before saying to the female supervisor,"We can hand them over to the ghost bank, but can you reveal the specific use of these Dark Bone race cultivators?"


  "Of course you can!"


  Following the lady Supervisor's explanation, Tang Zhen also understood the reason why the other party had exchanged the dark Bone clan cultivators.


  As the business of the ghost bank continued to expand, more and more foreign merchants began to contact the ghost bank and use their souls as collateral for loans.


  It was inevitable that there would be some lucky ones who did not return the loan when the contract expired, or even disappeared without a trace.


  These guys didn't care about the contract at all. They always thought that the ghost bank could do nothing to them.


  These self-conceited guys didn't know that the real purpose of the ghost bank's loans was to lure people like them out.


  Only if they went against the contract would the spirit Bank be able to legally obtain spiritual power from them!


  Unfortunately, the ghost bank still lacked a group of employees who specialized in " collecting debts, " so they had not taken any action.


  The female manager of the ghost bank had taken a fancy to the dark Bone race cultivators who had participated in the siege this time, so she had personally visited Tang Zhen to discuss the exchange.


  Tang Zhen was naturally very supportive of this kind of mutually beneficial thing.


  The only thing that made Tang Zhen feel regretful was that this soul contract only had a duration of ten years.


  If he wanted a soul contract with a longer duration, he would have to wait for Holy Dragon City to level up again.


  To be on the safe side, Tang Zhen requested that the ghost bank not sell this kind of soul contract at will. The female manager also nodded in agreement.


  After the two sides finished their discussion, Tang Zhen gave the order to send the dark Bone clan cultivators into the ghost bank.


  Tang Zhen didn't know what they would encounter in the pitch-black Ghost bank, but he was certain of one thing. The duration of the soul contract with these Dark Bone clan cultivators was definitely much longer than that of ordinary captives.


  The ghost bank would definitely not do a business that would make a loss!


  In the days to come, there would often be Dark Bone race cultivators in black robes and carrying huge Sickles going in and out of the ghost bank on the first floor of the main tower.


  Whether they were willing or not, these Dark Bone race cultivators had lost their freedom from the day they had signed the contract.


  They were running around everywhere. Whether it was the desolate wilderness or the bustling city, it was possible to see their figures.


  In their hands, they often held a crystal ball with a flickering gray object floating inside.


  These gray objects were the soul power extracted from the defiers. They were all taken back by these death-like guys and returned to the ghost bank.


  As for the purpose of this soul power, only a "ghost" would know!




  Chapter 384-city planning, passageway exploration


  With the end of the siege, the Holy Dragon city's business district returned to its usual hustle and bustle.


  It was only at this moment that the foreign merchants realized that the ones who came to attack the city were not monsters from the wilderness, but mercenaries from various large cities!


  The foreign merchants had traveled far and wide, so they naturally knew what this kind of battle meant.


  To be able to remain unscathed under the siege of thirty thousand mercenaries and even capture thousands of enemies, this was enough to prove the strength of Holy Dragon City.


  Moreover, after the Holy Dragon City was upgraded to a level 5 building, the increase in the residents 'attributes was becoming more and more obvious. He believed that it would not take long for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators to start upgrading one after another!


  There would be more and more residents with cultivation talents!


  The foreign merchants, who had some hidden thoughts about the Holy Dragon City, now became well-behaved.


  They simply could not afford to provoke the Holy Dragon City, which had such powerful strength!


  After experiencing a huge battle, there were too many things that needed to be dealt with in Holy Dragon City. Tang Zhen and the rest had to work for three full days before they could finish all kinds of trivial matters.


  The next thing to do was to plan the leveled-up buildings.


  After the towers were upgraded to level five, the living space had expanded again. Any random tower could accommodate all the residents of the Holy Dragon City.


  In order to facilitate the management, Tang Zhen moved all the residents to the first auxiliary city, which was the white flower-like building.


  If there were no accidents, this would be the last time the residents would move.


  When the Holy Dragon City was promoted to rank 6, the living space would expand by several times. Even if the number of residents doubled, it could easily accommodate them.


  The Holy Dragon City currently had five level five turreted cities. Other than auxiliary city No. 1, which was used to accommodate the residents, there were four other turreted cities that were empty.


  The mother tree loucheng, which was ranked first, was extremely special. The delicate treehouses hidden among the branches and leaves were all owned by cultivators of the mother tree.


  Apart from Li Sha and the others, the other residents of the City Tower were not qualified to live there unless they had the talent for cultivation.


  In the future, only Holy Dragon city's cultivators would be allowed to enter the interior of the newly built mage defense tower, and it would become a special training ground for cultivators.


  As for the Holy Dragon city's main city, it would become an office and research site. It would be the true core building of the Holy Dragon City.


  The last remaining underground city would be used to set up five passages to other planes. When the time was right, it would be opened to the outside world for a fee.


  Blood Sand city's interdimensional passage charged ten thousand brain beads for a single entry, making a lot of money.


  Tang Zhen would naturally not let go of this kind of business that would definitely earn him a profit.


  After the Holy Dragon city's promotion, they had obtained five interdimensional passages. If they managed them carefully, their income would definitely not be much worse than the commercial district, or even much more!


  After dealing with the trivial matters, Tang Zhen went to the underground city alone and began to choose the location to place the interdimensional passage.


  After upgrading to a level 5 City Tower, the area of the underground city had become extremely vast, far larger than the former Golden Flash tribe sanctuary.


  Even if Tang Zhen placed five interdimensional passages on the same floor, there would still be more than enough space.


  Tang Zhen decided to place an alternate plane's passage on the third floor after he carefully inspected it.


  After choosing a suitable position, Tang Zhen slowly closed his eyes.


  Five light spots that were continuously collapsing appeared in Tang Zhen's consciousness. Under his control, they appeared in the vast underground space.


  These specks of light were the unopened interdimensional passages!


  Tang Zhen used his mind to control the five light spots and arranged them in an even and neat manner. Then, he activated them all.


  These five light spots were like air being pumped into them, and they began to expand rapidly. Soon, they were fully formed.


  The edges of the interdimensional passage were constantly flashing with lightning, like five huge burning rings of fire. The middle was a pitch-black passage.


  At first glance, it was as if the tunnel had an infinite suction force that could devour everything.


  Following the rapid opening of the interdimensional passage, a burst of intense spatial fluctuations suddenly appeared, and the air also began to surge like ocean waves.


  These inter-plane passages were temporarily arranged in order from one to five. It would not be too late to rename them after Tang Zhen was clear about the other planes they were connected to.


  Tang Zhen was silent for a moment as he quietly looked at the five interdimensional passages. Then, he slowly stepped into the first passage!


  ……


  After the tearing feeling during the teleportation disappeared, Tang Zhen's figure appeared on a pile of ruins.


  Tang Zhen casually sized up his surroundings. He discovered that although this world was in ruins, it was still full of greenery. Many of the ruins were covered by vines and other plants.


  After changing to the map perspective, Tang Zhen quickly found countless green monsters in the ruins. They had all kinds of strange appearances.


  The monster that was closest to Tang Zhen was fifteen meters tall. It looked like a beautiful flower with huge leaves.


  It stood motionlessly beside the ruins, its huge flower shaking slightly, looking very beautiful.


  Unfortunately, this was only the monster's disguise. Once prey approached it, the beautiful flower would reveal its ferocious posture and swallow the prey.


  Since he was here, he had to test the strength of this monster!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen took a few steps and rushed to the front of the monster. He took out his rifle and started to shoot.


  The crisp sound of a gunshot broke the silence of the world. The huge flower monster was hit by the bullets, and its juice splattered everywhere. It began to wriggle.


  After testing the rifle's attack effect, Tang Zhen put the gun into his storage space.


  The huge flower turned towards Tang Zhen's direction and tried its best to probe forward. Suddenly, it spat out a sticky liquid.


  The sticky liquid seemed to be highly toxic. When it touched the green grass, a foul-smelling black smoke immediately rose.


  How could the attack of a level five monster hurt Tang Zhen?


  Tang Zhen easily dodged the liquid's attack. He then grabbed the stone on the ground and it fell into his hand.


  After shaking it twice, Tang Zhen casually threw the stone towards the flower monster that was constantly twisting.


  The originally ordinary-looking rock was like a cannonball that was shot out of the barrel, piercing through the flower monster with a sharp whistling sound.


  "Bang!"


  The stone's massive kinetic energy exploded within the flower monster's body, breaking its huge Corolla and causing it to fall to the ground.


  Green liquid gushed out from the broken part. The stem, flower, and leaves twisted a few times before falling to the ground.


  Tang Zhen had already clearly understood the strength of this flower monster after exchanging two blows.


  Tang Zhen took out the flower monster's brain and glanced at the map. He then quickly ran to the location of the next monster.


  Five minutes later, Tang Zhen killed a giant python-like vine monster and ran to the next location.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly as he looked at the ruins of the buildings that were destroyed by the enormous force.


  Looking at the degree of destruction of these buildings, they had at least experienced hundreds of years of wind and rain. Otherwise, it would be impossible for them to be so dilapidated.


  There had always been a question in his heart, and that was where these alien planes were and where the monsters here came from.


  Through the ruins of those dilapidated buildings, Tang Zhen could conclude that the civilization here had been completely destroyed. Then, who was the initiator?


  There was not a single native in these worlds that were connected through the interdimensional channel. It looked as if they had been cleaned up and left for the level 5 towers to hunt for their brains.


  Tang Zhen's mind was filled with questions as he continued to walk through the ruins. He would also choose to kill the monsters he encountered along the way.


  After running for a distance of seven to eight hundred kilometers and killing countless monsters, Tang Zhen finally stopped.


  Just like the alternate plane that bloodsand city had, there were no monsters above level Seven in this alternate world!


  Apart from them, Tang Zhen didn't encounter any other cultivators from other towers, which made him feel regretful.


  The information on this world had been collected, so there was no need to stay. After taking out the military helicopter from the storage space, Tang Zhen flew toward the location of the plane channel.


  Two hours later, the plane arrived at the location of the passageway.


  After keeping the assault Helicopter, Tang Zhen returned to Holy Dragon City.


  According to the characteristics of this world's scenery, Tang Zhen named the alternate dimension after passage No. 1 as the "green Ruins world" and set the danger level to normal.


  After taking a short break, Tang Zhen entered the No. 2 alternate plane's passageway.




  Chapter 387: World No. 2, deja vu _1


  After he walked out of the interdimensional passage, Tang Zhen began to observe the surrounding environment.


  This was an extremely desolate land. Strangely shaped mountains soared into the sky, and not a single blade of grass grew on them.


  The dark clouds in the sky were extremely low, as if they would fall at any moment.


  On the vast, desolate land, countless hideous monsters wandered around, and their shrill roars lingered in the ears.


  Compared to the green Ruins world, the air here seemed to contain a violent aura that made people feel irritated.


  Near the tunnel where Tang Zhen was, there were two three-meter tall Wolf-like monsters wandering around. They seemed to be looking for food.


  They stood and walked like humans, their bodies covered in dirty black hair, and their chests and abdomens were exposed with exaggerated muscles, like gorillas.


  After discovering Tang Zhen's figure, the two giant wolf monsters rushed over without the slightest hesitation. Their blood-red eyes were filled with ferocity and greed.


  Judging from the aura of the two giant wolves, they should be level five monsters.


  Tang Zhen calmly received the attack. His body leaped up the instant he was about to come into contact with the monster.


  "Bang!"


  The giant wolf that was charging at the front was sent flying by Tang Zhen's punch. After flipping a few times in the air, it heavily fell into the dust.


  The huge Wolf's chest caved in after it landed. Its body did not move. Clearly, it had already been killed by Tang Zhen!


  Another huge Wolf's sharp claw slashed over, but it was easily dodged by Tang Zhen.


  Without waiting for the giant wolf to turn around, Tang Zhen had already pulled out an automatic rifle and started shooting at the giant Wolf's back.


  This was Tang Zhen testing the killing effect of firearms on monsters, making it easier for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators to hunt in the future.


  The giant wolf was groaning in pain from the assault. Its black fur was soaked in blood, but its movement was not affected.


  This proved that the lethality of the automatic rifle was not ideal in the face of the giant wolf.


  However, Tang Zhen's superficial shooting had completely infuriated the huge Wolf.


  It let out an angry howl and pounced at Tang Zhen again.


  Unfortunately, in Tang Zhen's eyes, the giant Wolf's movements were pitifully slow.


  After easily dodging the giant Wolf's pounce, Tang Zhen took out an anti-material sniper rifle and pulled the trigger at the back of the giant wolf.


  "Bang!"


  The killing effect of this shot was far greater than that of an ordinary rifle bullet. After the bullet was fired, an obvious bloody hole immediately appeared on the back of the giant wolf. Then, the bullet pierced through the chest of the giant wolf.


  After suffering such a heavy blow, the giant Wolf's miserable howls became more intense and its movements became more and more unsteady.


  Tang Zhen held a sniper rifle in his hand as he stared unblinkingly at the bullet hole in the huge Wolf's chest. A trace of solemness appeared on his face.


  The anti-armor sniper rifle was extremely lethal. If it were to hit an ordinary person, half of the target's chest would definitely be blown away.


  However, when the bullet hit the giant wolf monster's body, it left an obvious penetrating wound. Where the bullet flew out, it only left a fist-sized wound.


  It was obvious that the Wolf's body was very strong, causing the bullet's effect to be greatly reduced.


  After putting away the sniper rifle, Tang Zhen took out a saber and slashed at the giant wolf.


  A few minutes later, the " ravaged " giant wolf fell to the ground, its body covered in shocking wounds.


  He bent down and took out the monster's brain. Then, Tang Zhen pounced toward a ruin at the edge of the map.


  The monsters that tried to attack Tang Zhen along the way were all sent flying by his blade. Even the Lord-tier monsters were the same.


  It did not take long for Tang Zhen to approach the edge of the ruins.


  The area of the ruins was extremely large. Tang Zhen's map view could cover a radius of a hundred miles, but he still couldn't see the edge of the ruins.


  Before the civilization of this world was destroyed, there must have been a giant city here!


  He looked up and saw a giant monster with three pairs of wings, a snake's body, and a bird's head circling in the sky above the ruins.


  Tang Zhen only needed a single glance to confirm that this was a level Seven monster!


  This kind of flying monster was extremely difficult to deal with. Unless it was absolutely necessary, Tang Zhen would not easily provoke it.


  Tang Zhen carefully sized up this monster. After he discovered that it was not paying attention to him, he walked into the ruins.


  On both sides of the dilapidated Street, there were scattered debris and bones everywhere, looking extremely dilapidated.


  The once bustling and bustling scene had long disappeared, and the elegant style of the past could no longer be seen.


  Just as Tang Zhen was sizing up his surroundings, a strong wind suddenly attacked, heading straight for the vital part of his throat.


  He extended his palm and gently stretched it out. The monster's body that was attacking Tang Zhen came to a stop as it was already firmly controlled by him.


  It was a strange insect that looked like a skeleton and was about half a meter long. It had been hiding among the skeletons and had made it difficult to distinguish the real from the fake with its excellent disguise.


  This monster had an extremely sharp head that could easily pierce through the body of its prey. In addition, it was good at camouflaging itself, making it impossible to guard against.


  He casually crushed the level 5 monster to death and continued to move toward the center of the ruins.


  He did not know why, but these ruins gave Tang Zhen an inexplicable sense of familiarity. It was as if he had seen them somewhere before.


  However, Tang Zhen was certain that this was the first time he had come to this world. He did not know where that sense of familiarity came from.


  When they passed by a pile of ruins, Tang Zhen accidentally discovered a few skeletons scattered in the corner of the wall.


  These bones were very similar to human bones, but they had long been weathered and decayed.


  Tang Zhen's eyes only paused on the skeleton for a few seconds. After which, he turned to the broken weapons on the ground.


  It was a broadsword with a wide blade. After an intense battle, it was full of cracks, and the hilt was rotten without a trace.


  Perhaps it was because it was forged with a special metal, but the decay of the sword was not serious. After brushing off the dust on the surface, Tang Zhen could even see the patterns on the sword.


  That familiar feeling once again surfaced, yet he was unable to grasp any clues, causing Tang Zhen to go crazy.


  Frowning, he looked at the center of the ruins. Perhaps that place could answer his questions.


  Tang Zhen no longer hesitated after thinking of this. He took a step forward and ran towards the middle of the ruins.


  After advancing to three star Lord, Tang Zhen's full speed had already become extremely terrifying.


  It was believed that Tang Zhen would be able to reach the center of the ruins in a short time.


  He ran and stopped along the way. When he encountered a monster that he was interested in, he had to make a move and observe it. Therefore, Tang Zhen's speed was not fast.


  Two hours had passed by the time Tang Zhen arrived at the central area of the ruins.


  During this time, he had killed another dozen or so monsters, five of which had reached the Lord Rank.


  Compared to the green Ruins world, the density of Lord-tier monsters in this world was double!


  It seemed that the strength of the monsters in the worlds connected to the interdimensional passages was not equal, and sometimes it also depended on luck.


  If they were lucky, they would be assigned to an alien plane with weaker monsters, and it would be much easier to fight monsters.


  If they were unlucky, they would be assigned to an alternate dimension filled with ferocious monsters, which would definitely increase the danger of fighting monsters.


  Compared to the outer regions of the ruins, the center of the ruins was even more dilapidated.


  Tang Zhen stood against the wind on the broken wall of a tall building and continued to observe his surroundings.


  A pile of black-colored building remains suddenly jumped into Tang Zhen's eyes. That inexplicable sense of familiarity once again assaulted his heart.


  Suppressing the doubt in his heart, Tang Zhen leaped a few times and landed on the pile of black building remains.


  Tang Zhen randomly picked up a fragment of the remains and carefully examined it.


  After taking a few glances, Tang Zhen came to a sudden understanding. A bright light flickered in his eyes.


  "So it's this place, I was wondering why it was so familiar!"




  Chapter 388: The world of wizards, underground secret room


  The reason why Tang Zhen felt a sense of familiarity toward these ruins was because of a memory in his mind that did not belong to him.


  When he was building the mage's defensive tower, Tang Zhen received the memory from the city, which contained all the experiences before the destruction of the city.


  The world in his memory was extremely similar to the place Tang Zhen was in.


  It was impossible to determine that this was the world in his memory just based on the similarity. However, when Tang Zhen saw the black ruins of the building under his feet, there were no more doubts in his heart.


  Without a doubt, this was the wizard World in the memory of the wizard defense tower!


  He didn't expect that he would come to this place by chance.


  Tang Zhen still had a fresh memory of the evil spirits and creatures that destroyed this world. That earth-shattering destruction scene simply caused one's mind to collapse.


  Under such a terrifying attack, it was no wonder that the giant city would be destroyed!


  Tang Zhen squatted on the ground and sized up the black stone in his hand. His mind was once again filled with questions.


  It was now certain that this world had been conquered by those terrifying evil spirits and creatures, and all the living beings in this world had been destroyed.


  But after destroying this world, where did the invading evil spirits and creatures go?


  After the Holy Dragon City had advanced to rank 5, why did the interdimensional passage they obtained connect to this world?


  The whole thing seemed to have been arranged in advance.


  According to the images in his memory, the comprehensive strength of this world was definitely far greater than that of a few level five towers.


  If this world had not been destroyed, even ten level-five towers would not have been a match for the natives of this world!


  The mysterious force also knew this, so it made the appropriate arrangements.


  At first, those terrifying evil spirits and creatures invaded this world and destroyed all the living beings in this world.


  For some unknown reason, the monster appeared in this world and became the master of this place.


  Although these monsters were very terrifying, for the cultivators in the level 5 City Tower, as long as they were careful, they would not be in too much danger.


  When a certain building was promoted to Grade 5, there would be a passage connecting to this world, providing an ideal hunting ground for the cultivators in the building to obtain brain pearls!


  A hundred years later, the passage closed, and Lou Cheng began to advance to level six.


  Analyzing the entire process, it was like using all sorts of methods to nurture the weak, and then through elimination, picking out the strongest!


  However, these were only Tang Zhen's guesses. He didn't know the real answer.


  Tang Zhen was actually very interested in this mage world.


  Although this place had been completely destroyed and had even been deliberately cleaned, Tang Zhen still held a trace of hope and tried to find a place similar to the doomsday seed bank.


  He was very interested in this world's cultivation system. If he could find a cultivation method, he could combine it with the Holy Dragon city's mage defense tower and cultivate mages similar to Holy Masters.


  Tang Zhen had always been lacking in such high-end combat talents. He naturally wouldn't miss out on them!


  Tang Zhen was no longer in a hurry to leave when he thought of this. Instead, he began to search carefully.


  This used to be the location of the mage's defense tower, so perhaps he could find what he wanted in the vicinity.


  According to the received memory, the area within a few dozen kilometers of this mage defense tower was the exclusive area of those mages. They worked and lived here.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen's search work only needed to focus on this area.


  After completely releasing his mental energy, Tang Zhen began to carefully sense the surrounding environment, hoping to discover any abnormalities.


  While Tang Zhen was investigating, some of the monsters that were moving around immediately sensed the abnormality and revealed a frightened expression.


  This was a kind of intimidation due to the difference in levels, making it impossible for low-level monsters to have the heart to resist.


  They fled the area in a hurry, afraid that they would encounter the terrifying " monster "!


  In this way, it allowed Tang Zhen to save quite a bit of effort.


  Tang Zhen suddenly made a discovery as he walked.


  In a building that had not collapsed too badly, a trace of special fluctuation was faintly transmitted over, causing Tang Zhen's eyes to light up.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked to the building ruins and kicked the broken wooden door.


  This seemed to be a private residence. It used to be luxuriously decorated, but now it was beyond recognition.


  After kicking away all the obstacles that were blocking his way, Tang Zhen took seven turns and eight turns before finally arriving at a narrow small house.


  The special fluctuation that Tang Zhen had felt earlier came from the underground of this small house.


  After cleaning up the debris and gravel on the ground, a ground paved with polished rocks was revealed.


  He reached out and knocked a few times. An echo was heard, allowing Tang Zhen to confirm that there was an underground space.


  In order to prevent the items in the underground space from being destroyed, Tang Zhen did not punch to collapse the ground. Instead, he used the purple electric short sword to cut.


  As if a knife was cutting through tofu, a two-square-meter piece of the ground was cut off by the purple lightning short sword. Then, it was lifted up by Tang Zhen and thrown to the side.


  A pitch-black cave entrance was revealed, and at the same time, a faint rancid smell drifted out.


  Tang Zhen squatted at the entrance of the cave and swept his eyes over it before he leaped down.


  "Bang!"


  As his feet touched the ground, a wave of dust rose, proving that no one had been here for a long time.


  With his current cultivation, Tang Zhen no longer needed to use any support equipment to be able to clearly see the scenery in the darkness.


  It was a basement with an area of about 50 square meters, with many things of unknown use. It looked like a laboratory.


  As the location was very well hidden, it was not affected by the outside world, and many items were well preserved.


  On a wooden table in the corner, there was a large pile of books, covered in a thick layer of dust.


  A dried corpse in a black robe was lying on the table, holding a test-tube container in his hand.


  Judging from his posture, he probably committed suicide after taking some kind of poison.


  The clothes on the corpse were very similar to the Sorcerer in Tang Zhen's memory. Clearly, this fellow was also a sorcerer when he was alive.


  A secret underground room that belonged to a mage. It was likely that there would be many things that would interest Tang Zhen.


  He picked up the open diary on the table, and a few lines of strange text came into view.


  "Today will be the last day of my life. Perhaps I am the only survivor in this world?


  The food in the basement had been used up long ago, and the anti-hunger potion I took a month ago was starting to lose its effect. The tide-like hunger was almost driving me crazy!


  Now that things have come to this, I no longer pray to God, because it is meaningless.


  respected teacher, my beloved junior, please do not blame me for my cowardice. The reason why I did not participate in the final battle was because I had my own difficulties.


  Before the abyssal demons attacked the city, I accidentally discovered a strange energy that had never existed before. It seemed to have come with the abyssal demons.


  The energy conversion device that I've been researching on started working miraculously after the abyssal demons appeared, which made me exceptionally happy.


  As long as I have enough time, I will be able to perfect this device and then mass-produce battle puppets with this device as the core power!


  If everything developed according to my plan, then the abyssal demons would no longer be a problem. The overwhelming number of war puppets would be enough to kill them all!


  Thus, I began a crazy experiment. God bless me, my experiment succeeded!


  However, when I came out of my experimental state, I was shocked to find that the entire world had become a wreckage.


  The abyssal demons had disappeared, and countless terrifying monsters began to wander the ruins and wilderness.


  My home has been destroyed, and all the living beings have disappeared. My experiments have lost all meaning!


  Since that's the case, what's the point of me living?


  Let the results of this experiment and my body be buried here forever!


  The death potion has a hallucinating effect, allowing me to die peacefully in the illusion of happiness.


  Wait for me, my dear Junior Sister, the love of my life, the road to heaven is long, you and I will be each other's company, Yingluo."




  Chapter 389: Retreating from the ruins, the bearded snake cultivator


  After casually putting the diary into his storage space, Tang Zhen began to check the other items in the basement.


  The energy conversion device made by the mage was placed in the middle of the table, with a stack of withered yellow blueprints beside it.


  He grabbed it in his hand and shook it. It was not as heavy as Tang Zhen had imagined.


  The energy conversion device was about the size of a human head. From the outside, it looked like a strange metal lump.


  Now wasn't the time to study this kind of thing, so Tang Zhen put it away with the blueprint.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy after he flipped through the contents of the other books. There was indeed the target he was looking for in there.


  A book about two fingers thick recorded the unique cultivation method of the mage world!


  After Tang Zhen simply flipped through the book, he discovered that the contents recorded in the book were actually some extremely basic introductory knowledge.


  However, this was also good. With the basic knowledge, he could slowly explore the later stages.


  In the days to come, he could slowly explore this world and might be able to find the cultivation method for the latter part.


  He put away all the items in the basement, and it was clean in a few minutes.


  Tang Zhen made a simple stone coffin and buried the remains of the wizard.


  Tang Zhen naturally had to properly repay the benefits he obtained from this place. This basement would be the mage's tomb.


  After he was done with all this, Tang Zhen jumped out of the basement and casually sealed the entrance on the ground.


  Now that he had grasped the basic information of the mage world, he decided to return to the passage immediately.


  He quickly moved along the way he came and didn't stop even when he encountered monsters. Therefore, it didn't take long for Tang Zhen to arrive at the edge of the ruins.


  At this moment, a group of strangely dressed creatures appeared in Tang Zhen's field of vision.


  This group of creatures looked like a Python that was standing and walking, but there were four tentacles as thick as arms under their heads, as if they had four arms.


  On their waists and bodies near the ground, there were also a field of one-meter-long tentacles that were constantly wriggling and waving.


  These creatures were covered with a layer of thick scales, like natural armor, which could provide effective protection for these snake-like creatures.


  From the cultivation base fluctuations emitted from their bodies, he could confirm that these snake-shaped creatures were all cultivators!


  Without a doubt, the snake-shaped cultivators in front of him must have come from the other four towers that shared this world with the Holy Dragon City.


  After discovering Tang Zhen's figure, the snake-shaped cultivators immediately slithered over and surrounded him.


  From the beginning to the end, Tang Zhen did not move at all. He did not release his true cultivation aura either.


  He just looked at the snake-shaped cultivators coldly with a faint sneer in his eyes.


  "Si si si ..."


  A snake-shaped cultivator with a silver scale between his brows stared at Tang Zhen. His pair of cold vertical pupils were filled with cruelty and coldness.


  Judging from the aura of this snake-shaped cultivator, he was a one-star horde leader, the one with the highest cultivation base among these snake-shaped cultivators.


  "Human, how did you get here?"


  The snake-shaped cultivator asked Tang Zhen in an emotionless tone.


  What surprised Tang Zhen was that this snake-shaped cultivator was actually using the human language. This was a very strange thing.


  "I'm Yingying? Of course, I came here through a tunnel between different planes."


  Tang Zhen looked at the snake-shaped cultivator and indifferently replied.


  "It seems that you are a cultivator from the fifth tower. I didn't expect you to be a human!"


  The snake-shaped cultivator muttered. After sizing up Tang Zhen, he revealed a pensive expression.


  human, these ruins belong to the snake tribe. You have invaded our territory. Please leave immediately!


  As this Lord of the snake tribe spoke, a bright red forked tongue continuously flickered out of his mouth. It seemed like he was gathering information about Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed when he heard this. He looked at the Lord of the snake tribe and said,  what big words. The alien plane was originally shared by five towers. When did it become your private territory? "


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with disdain as he glanced at the snake tribe cultivators who were waving their tentacles and holding strange-shaped sabers.


  moreover, according to the distance, this place should belong to our loucheng. So, you should be the ones who should get out!


  Tang Zhen extended his finger and pointed at the snake tribe cultivators."Am I right, little mud Loach?"


  Hearing this, the Lord of the snake tribe's four tentacles suddenly trembled a few times, and then two sharp teeth suddenly popped out from the corner of his mouth.


  "Human, have you not considered the consequences when you said those words?"


  "Consequences? what consequences?" Tang Zhen pretended to be curious when he heard this.


  "I have tens of human slaves like you. If they dare to talk to me like that, they will immediately turn into pieces and become food for my pets!"


  After sizing up Tang Zhen, the Lord of the bearded snake tribe sneered,  looking at you, perhaps you can't wait to be my pet's food!


  He was unable to see through Tang Zhen's true cultivation base, which was the reason why the Lord of the snake tribe had not taken action.


  The Lord of the snake tribe was cautious by nature, but it didn't mean that he didn't have a temper. Tang Zhen's few words had already aroused his killing intent.


  However, he did not know that Tang Zhen's killing intent was even greater than his.


  Tang Zhen shook his head as he looked at the leader of the snake tribe, whose eyes were filled with killing intent.


  "Do you know, after hearing what you said, I suddenly had an idea, Yingluo?"


  Feeling a faint killing intent, the body of the Lord of the snake tribe suddenly stiffened, and his eyes revealed a trace of shock.


  A palpitating feeling rose in his heart.


  This human cultivator was exuding a terrifying aura that seemed to far exceed his own cultivation.


  "What do you think?"


  The Lord of the snake tribe stammered as he asked with a guarded expression.


  While he was asking, the tentacles that had been dancing on the surface of his body suddenly fell to the ground and started to wriggle.


  These things that looked like tentacles were actually ferocious Vipers!


  When the other snake tribe cultivators saw this, they also released the venomous snakes that were hanging on their bodies. They formed a circle and slowly approached Tang Zhen.


  However, Tang Zhen didn't even look at the densely packed venomous snakes. Instead, he was staring intently at the Lord of the bearded snake tribe.


  "I'm thinking that your pet will definitely love your meat!"


  Hearing this, the Lord of the snake tribe's pupils contracted.


  "Kill him!"


  Following the Lord of the snake tribe's furious roar, the venomous snakes on the ground all shot towards Tang Zhen with lightning speed.


  The snake tribe cultivators who followed closely behind brandished their battle sabers and slashed toward Tang Zhen's position.


  "A bunch of bastards, go to hell!"


  A loud shout came from the group of snakes. Tang Zhen dodged the attack of the poisonous snakes and quickly rushed to the side of the snake tribe cultivators.


  "Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!"


  A series of muffled sounds rang out one after another. Each muffled sound represented that a cultivator from the snake tribe had been smashed into meat paste by Tang Zhen!


  The explosive energy used by Tang Zhen could easily penetrate the body of the snake tribe cultivators. The power of the explosion was not inferior to that of a high-explosive bomb!


  Tang Zhen was already very familiar with similar methods of using energy.


  By the time the explosion ended, the ground was already covered with pieces of stinky flesh, which were being devoured by the venomous snakes.


  Turning his head to look at the Lord of the snake tribe who was dumbstruck, Tang Zhen coldly laughed.


  "Next, it's your turn!"




  Chapter 390: Pursuing the enemy underground, energy crystal


  The scene of Tang Zhen killing a group of snake tribe cultivators in an instant had already frightened the Lord of the snake tribe, who had been waiting for an opportunity to launch a sneak attack, to the point that he was dumbfounded.


  It was only now that he realized that the human in front of him was actually a three star horde leader with a terrifying cultivation base!


  These damned human cultivators were always so cunning!


  The Lord of the snake tribe, who was only a rank 6 cultivator, did not have any chance of winning against Tang Zhen, who was two ranks higher than him.


  If he continued to hesitate, he would really not be far from death!


  After realizing this, the Lord of the snake tribe let out a loud roar, and the venomous snakes that were circling him immediately exploded into a mist of blood.


  Immediately after, the Lord of the serpent tribe opened his mouth and inhaled. The floating blood mist immediately entered his mouth.


  "Si si si ..."


  The moment the blood mist entered his mouth, the Lord of the snake tribe's eyes immediately turned blood red, flashing with an extremely brutal light.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on this scene. He was extremely curious about what kind of tricks this Lord of the snake tribe would play.


  Since he could take his life easily, there was no need to rush.


  Looking at the snake Lord's actions and expression, could it be that he wanted to fight to the death with him?


  Just as Tang Zhen was waiting for the Lord of the snake tribe to launch his attack, he saw the Lord of the snake tribe suddenly spring up and flip to the back.


  "F * ck, this grandson is going to be a coward!"


  By the time Tang Zhen realized this, the Lord of the snake tribe had already sanguine light above his head as he plunged into the soil.


  "You want to run away in front of me? dream on!"


  Tang Zhen coldly shouted. He took a step forward and rushed over. At the same time, he extended his hand and grabbed at the air.


  The small section of the snake's tail that was left on the surface of the ground seemed to be stuck by glue, and it could no longer move.


  The Lord of the snake tribe, who was underground, turned pale with fright. He was very clear about the consequences of being caught by Tang Zhen. He was destined to die!


  After thinking up to this point, the Lord of the snake tribe gritted his teeth and his body, which was buried in the ground, started to spin violently.


  "Ka BA!"


  The snake's tail that was grabbed by Tang Zhen immediately let out a crisp sound. Immediately after, it was completely separated from the body of the Lord of the snake tribe.


  Stinky blood splattered everywhere, and the Lord of the snake tribe endured the pain of losing his tail as he burrowed into the soil.


  In order to seek a chance of survival, this Lord of the snake tribe was also willing to risk his life!


  He casually threw away a section of the snake's tail and followed him into the Big hole in the ground. He chased after the Lord of the snake tribe.


  It was unknown what method the Lord of the snake tribe had used, but the soil became extremely soft when he was moving underground.


  His movements were almost unaffected. Wherever he went, he could effortlessly open up a one-meter passage.


  This kind of cave was extremely suitable for the snake tribe cultivators to walk in. Therefore, the snake tribe's feudal Lord's speed of escape was extremely astonishing.


  As he walked, he destroyed the walls of the cave in an attempt to stop Tang Zhen.


  After trying a few times to no avail, the snake tribe cultivator gave up on this method and focused on escaping.


  Unlike the snake-like body of the snake tribe, Tang Zhen was having a hard time running in this cave. Even though Tang Zhen was a three-star feudal lord, he was still unable to catch up with the Lord of the snake tribe in front.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were filled with killing intent as he looked at the Lord of the snake tribe.


  This guy from the snake tribe was extremely unfriendly to humans. If he was not killed, he would definitely become a fatal threat to the Holy Dragon city's cultivators in the future.


  It was precisely because of this point that Tang Zhen persevered in chasing him until he killed him!


  However, when the snake tribe was underground, their spiritual activity was far beyond his imagination, so it would not be easy to capture them.


  Did he have any methods that could directly kill him?


  Tang Zhen frowned and pondered as he continued to give chase. A thought suddenly flashed in his mind.


  He extended his hand and pointed at the Lord of the snake tribe. A terrifying ray of light cut through the void and landed on the Lord of the snake tribe.


  This terrifying ray of light was the [ miniature deathlight weapon ] that Tang Zhen had not used for a long time!


  "Ah!"


  The Lord of the snake tribe, who was running for his life, let out a blood-curdling screech. His body was instantly burned to a crisp, and he couldn't be more dead!


  "BOOM!"


  It was unknown what the ray of light hit, but a loud noise came from the end of the passage, and then the soil collapsed.


  Tang Zhen was caught off guard. He could only follow the collapsed soil and fall into a certain dark and quiet underground space.


  "Bah!"


  Tang Zhen removed the protective barrier on his body and spat out the soil in his mouth. He then started to size up this underground space.


  The sound of flowing water was transmitted from not far away, allowing Tang Zhen to confirm that there was an underground river here. Moreover, the current was extremely rapid.


  Perhaps it was because of the existence of this underground river that this underground space was created.


  In this pitch-black environment, colorful light spots continuously appeared in Tang Zhen's eyes, appearing extremely beautiful.


  Tang Zhen walked to a spot of light and extended his hand to dig it out.


  When he held it in his hand, he realized that the glowing object was only the size of a quail egg. It was a kind of translucent crystal.


  The crystal seemed to contain an extremely stable energy, which was very similar to a brain Pearl.


  Perhaps the death ray just now had hit this crystal, which triggered a violent explosion and brought Tang Zhen here.


  No matter what, this thing was definitely not an ordinary item, and he definitely could not miss it!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately took action and kept all the glowing crystals into his pouch.


  After collecting the crystals in the nearby area, Tang Zhen followed the flow of the river and continued to explore.


  The crystals were distributed unevenly. Some places were filled with them, while others only had a few.


  After walking along the underground river for nearly ten kilometers, Tang Zhen's storage space was already filled with countless crystals.


  Looking at the turning point of the underground river in front of him, Tang Zhen stopped and began to turn back.


  He had collected enough crystals this time, and if they were really useful, he could slowly collect them in the days to come.


  Tang Zhen arrived at the entrance of the cave where he had fallen. He leaped and grabbed the stone wall at the edge.


  His arms once again exerted force as Tang Zhen entered the hole at the top and climbed to a relatively flat section in one breath.


  Tang Zhen finally returned to the ground after bending down and running in the narrow passage for more than ten minutes.


  Tang Zhen felt extremely uncomfortable as he walked in that narrow space. At this moment, his mood was surprisingly comfortable as he stood on the ground.


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. After memorizing this location, he covered the entrance of the cave.


  He turned around and saw that the venomous snakes on the ground had long disappeared. The torn flesh and blood had also been devoured clean, leaving only some Scarlet blood.


  After this matter was settled, Tang Zhen headed straight to the entrance of the passageway.


  This time, the return journey was calm and peaceful. They did not even encounter a few Lord-tier monsters. They must have been intimidated by Tang Zhen's aura and hid in a corner far away, trembling.


  After stepping into the interdimensional passage, Tang Zhen left the wizard World.


  When Tang Zhen's figure appeared in the underground city, he did not continue to explore the third tunnel. Instead, he slowly walked back to the surface.


  Since the interdimensional passage had already been established, the preparations for killing monsters to obtain their brains had to be arranged as soon as possible!


  After returning to his own City Hall, Tang Zhen immediately summoned Qianlong Taisen and the others and told them about what he had seen in the other dimension.


  Compared to the brutal monsters in the world of sorcerers, the monsters in the world of the green ruins were a little weaker. It was very suitable for the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City to train their combat skills.


  It would not be too late for them to go to other worlds after they had adapted to this hunting method.




  Chapter 389-the night is like! painting, making a fortune every day


  There were a total of fifteen military personnel participating in the meeting this time. They were all the heads of the Holy Dragon City Army and the cultivator battle teams.


  They discussed for a long time in Tang Zhen's City Hall. When they finally finished, the moon was already high in the sky.


  Tang Zhen stood up and waved his hand at everyone as he touched his flat stomach.


  "It's my treat today. Let's go to the business district and have some fun!"


  When everyone heard this, their faces immediately lit up with joy, and they hurriedly called out,"long live the city Lord!"


  Before and after Lou Cheng's promotion, the heads of the Holy Dragon City military were so busy that they had no time for rest and entertainment.


  Now that the city Lord was treating, he naturally had to take this opportunity to relax.


  A group of more than a dozen people walked out of the city Lord's Hall. They chatted and laughed along the way as they headed straight for the commercial district.


  On the way, he met Murong Ziyan, Li Sha, and the others who were having fun. After hearing that Tang Zhen was treating, they immediately followed him noisily.


  Tang Zhen didn't have the face to refuse Murong Ziyan's request, so he could only count them in.


  Tai Seng's face was filled with displeasure. He was prepared to drag Tang Zhen to a nightclub that had just opened for entertainment. What was he doing following a few women?


  Moreover, his own daughter was also here. Was he going to let her see her father make a fool of himself?


  Thinking up to this point, Tai Seng immediately walked to the side and pulled Qian Long over to whisper to him.


  It was unknown what the two of them were talking about, but Qian Long nodded in agreement.


  Soon after, Qian Long Yun smiled as he walked over to Tang Zhen's side. With an expression that all men would understand, he began to ramble on.


  Tang Zhen was annoyed by Qian Long. He could only turn around and walk towards Murong Zi Yan. He whispered a few words into her ear.


  Murong Ziyan pouted her little mouth and glared at Qian Long fiercely. She unwillingly nodded her head.


  He turned around and pulled Lisa and the others along as they walked towards another street.


  As these people were all beautiful women, they attracted the attention of many men along the way, but no one dared to approach them and flirt with them.


  These people knew their own limitations. They knew that Murong Ziyan and the others had a special identity. They could not afford to offend them.


  After the women left, the group of men who had been pretending to be serious in front of Murong Zi Yan immediately made their way to the nightclub in the distance.


  The streets of the commercial district were extremely lively at night. There were wandering residents and foreign merchants everywhere, and they were lost in the alluring night.


  Before they even arrived at the nightclub, everyone was already attracted by the gorgeous lights outside the building. They were all engrossed in the view and gasped in admiration.


  The lighting technique from the original world had opened the eyes of the natives of the world of loucheng.


  The modified energy supply system of the glittergold race could easily cope with the power consumption of the nightclub.


  It was the opening hours of the nightclub. At the entrance of the nightclub, many foreign merchants and mercenaries in bright clothes were coming in and out.


  As one of the most eye-catching buildings in the business district, the nightclub had already attracted the attention of countless people before it opened.


  Now that the nightclub was finally open for business, they naturally couldn't wait to come and see what was new!


  In fact, Tang Zhen was also very curious about the business project of this nightclub.


  Ever since the construction of this nightclub was completed, Tang Zhen had no time to pay attention to it other than being busy with the renovation for two days.


  A Holy Dragon City resident who had once run a firework show in the Wanderer market was appointed as the manager, and he was fully in charge of the operation of the nightclub.


  In other words, it was Tang Zhen's first time coming here since the nightclub opened!


  At the entrance, six tall and sweet-looking women were divided into two rows to welcome the guests.


  Only after they got closer did Tang Zhen discover that among these six women, there were actually four of them who were of a different race that had similar appearances to humans!


  Tang Zhen could not help but click his tongue in wonder. Even though there were many foreign tribe Wanderers in the Wildlands, their numbers were much fewer compared to the human race.


  It was even more difficult to find four beautiful foreign women.


  He didn't know what kind of means the nightclub manager had used to achieve this. He was quite a talent!


  After the dozen or so people arrived at the entrance, someone immediately recognized Tang Zhen and the others and hurriedly invited them inside.


  As they entered, a wave of passionate and rhythmic music instantly entered the ears of Tang Zhen and the others.


  In the center of the spacious hall, there was a high platform, and an enchanting woman locked in a glass cabinet was constantly twisting her body to the rhythm of the music.


  The group of rough men were dumbfounded by his seductive body movements, and they all had squinted expressions.


  Around the high platform, there were also more than 20 glass cabinets, all of which contained seductive women of different shapes and sizes.


  They twisted slowly to the music, and whenever someone approached the glass cabinet, the women's bodies would be wrapped in flames and they would make tearing and biting movements through the glass.


  After the onlookers left, the flames on the woman's body would disappear, and she would continue to twist as if nothing had happened.


  On a high platform further away, a woman was fiddling with something in a glass cabinet. Countless spotlights were floating in the air and flashing to the rhythm.


  The strange scene in the hall made everyone click their tongues in wonder.


  He had long heard about the origins of these women from Tai Seng and knew that they were monsters that were captured by Tang Zhen. Seeing them today, they were indeed strange!


  After sighing and feeling sorry for a while, the group came to an area in the corner.


  The manager of the nightclub had long rushed over after hearing the news. After chatting with Tang Zhen and the others for a few minutes, he hurriedly left.


  It wasn't that the manager was neglecting Zhen Tang, but there were too many things in the newly opened nightclub that needed him to arrange and deal with, so he didn't have much free time.


  At this moment, the hall on the first floor was full of shadows and moving figures.


  Many people took advantage of their drunkenness and began to surround the glass cabinets, twisting and turning to the rhythm of the music. They seemed to be enjoying it very much.


  A few foreign women hired from the Wanderers were carrying food and drinks and shuttling back and forth in the hall. They seemed to be very busy.


  Tang Zhen's face was filled with smiles when he saw this scene.


  It's good to be busy, the busier you are, the more money you earn!


  At this moment, the table of Tang Zhen and the others was already filled with all kinds of wine and food. Over a dozen foreign women who had been called by the nightclub manager were currently drinking and chatting with the crowd.


  The foreign tribe merchants sitting at the side had long noticed Tang Zhen and the others. They knew that they were all powerful figures in the Holy Dragon City.


  Soon, a foreign merchant came over and served some expensive wine. He then took the opportunity to chat with the crowd.


  As soon as the first one left, the second one came over, then the third, and the fourth Yingying.


  Tang Zhen shook his head as he looked at the table and the floor that were almost filled with wine. He indicated for Tai Seng and the others to sit here while he went to the other places to take a look.


  After leaving the hall, Tang Zhen slowly walked to another Hall that was slightly smaller.


  Compared to the noisy environment earlier, this place was much quieter.


  Under the soft light, a foreign woman was sitting on the stage and playing a strange instrument.


  While playing, the woman sang a song that was widely spread in the Wildlands with a melodious and soothing voice.


  "When the autumn wind blows, the frost will fall.


  My lover will go far away.


  He didn't know when they would meet again after this.


  I look through the autumn waters, worried to the point of breaking my liver!


  ……


  When the spring breeze caressed his face, the fragrance of flowers filled the air.


  My lover has returned to his hometown.


  Ever since they parted, she had missed him day and night.


  Now that they had reunited, her eyes were filled with tears!


  ……"


  Those non-humankind merchants were sitting on the couches, quietly listening to songs and drinking with each other from time to time.


  From time to time, some foreign-race merchants would call for waiters to bring flowers and gifts, then put them next to the singing foreign-race woman and accept the woman's thanks with a smile.


  A flower and a brain. Looking at the flowers and gifts around the foreign woman, it was likely that there were more than a thousand brains!


  To the current Tang Zhen, a thousand brain beads were not worth mentioning. However, to an ordinary person, a thousand brain beads was already an astronomical figure.


  After standing at the door and watching for a while, Tang Zhen passed through the passage and walked to the second floor of the nightclub.




  Chapter 392: Lively casino, means to defend against the enemy


  After seeing Tang Zhen, the two cultivators guarding the entrance to the second floor immediately bowed and saluted.


  Tang Zhen looked at the two excited young faces and faintly felt that they were a little familiar.


  "Are you two residents of Holy Dragon City?"


  Tang Zhen casually asked as he looked at the two young cultivators who were at a loss.


  city Lord, we are not residents of Lou city yet.


  A young cultivator with a straight nose and wide mouth quickly replied.


  Tang Zhen nodded. After taking another look at the two of them, he suddenly smiled and said,"You two followed elder Xu here, right?"


  "Yes, yes, that's right!"


  When the two of them saw that Tang Zhen actually still remembered them, they hurriedly nodded in agreement.


  These two young men had also met Tang Zhen by chance and learned of his identity as the city Lord.


  Never in their dreams would they have thought that the three-star horde leader they had met was actually the Holy Dragon city's city Lord!


  The two young men's hearts were beating wildly as they ran all the way to elder Xu's workplace. They couldn't wait to tell him the news.


  When elder Xu heard the news, he was stunned for a few minutes. He kept muttering, " "No wonder, no wonder, no wonder, no wonder!"


  The strange expressions of the guards and the director of the commercial district when they got the note reappeared in old lady Xu's eyes.


  It turned out that the other party had long known that the cultivator was the city Lord, and he was the only one who had been kept in the dark.


  In the end, when he saw the strange expression on the commercial district director's face, he thought that he was scared by the identity of a 3 star Lord.


  Fortunately, he didn't say any nonsense at that time. Otherwise, he would definitely be laughed at by others. Who asked him not to know that Tang Zhen was the city Lord? he even showed off in front of the residents of the building!


  What elder Xu didn't know was that at that time, the commercial district Director was really frightened. It was not because of anything else, but because Tang Zhen was a three-star Lord!


  However, the business district Director didn't need to tell elder Xu about these things.


  When she recalled her experience at that time, elder Xu always sighed that she was extremely lucky.


  It was only because of a kind help that he had received the city Lord's recommendation, and even obtained this stable and comfortable job.


  After wandering for half his life, he did not expect to find a good place where he could spend the rest of his life in peace when he was old!


  While she was grateful to Tang Zhen in her heart, elder Xu also became extremely serious in her work. She warned herself that she must not betray the trust of the city Lord.


  When he was free, he would often remind the young people he brought with him to perform well and not embarrass the city Lord.


  After all, not many people could obtain Tang Zhen's personally written recommendation!


  After asking elder Xu where she worked and chatting with two young cultivators, Tang Zhen went up to the second floor.


  The noisy environment on the first floor was different, while the casino on the second floor had a different scene.


  Hundreds of foreign merchants and customers dressed up as mercenaries were walking around all kinds of machines and tables. From time to time, excited and annoyed voices could be heard.


  The forthright customers were spending their money wantonly here, looking very excited.


  They did not lack brains. What they lacked was a place where they could enjoy to their heart's content. This nightclub in Holy Dragon City could satisfy most of their needs.


  Many of the staff on the second floor were foreign women, who played the roles of dealers and waiters.


  The beautiful monsters with the appearance of bunny girls were walking around leisurely in the glass cabinet, as if they had nothing to do with the outside world.


  After randomly playing a few rounds on the gambling table, Tang Zhen lost his interest.


  With his current abilities, it was extremely easy for him to play with these things.


  When playing poker, Tang Zhen could effortlessly remember the position of every card. When playing dice, he could easily judge the number that was rolled with 100% accuracy.


  If it was in another family's casino, Tang Zhen wouldn't mind fishing for a profit. But when it was his family's business that had such a problem, Tang Zhen couldn't sit still.


  If this situation couldn't be resolved as soon as possible, wouldn't he be at a disadvantage if he encountered those high-level cultivators?


  After thinking of this, Tang Zhen immediately called the manager of the nightclub over and told him about this matter.


  In fact, the casino had already noticed this and was actively researching new gambling equipment to prevent such things from happening.


  Tang Zhen's situation was only a special case. After all, his cultivation was truly abnormal. It was already sufficient to crush countless cultivators.


  The gambling equipment used in the gambling den could make cultivators below the Lord Rank helpless, but it had no effect on Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen slightly nodded when he heard this.


  Since the casino had already noticed this, Tang Zhen was naturally no longer worried. This kind of thing could be left to them to handle.


  After walking around the casino for a while, Tang Zhen got up and left.


  After walking out of the nightclub, Tang Zhen began to stroll around the streets of the commercial district.


  As the temperature gradually dropped, the residents 'clothes became thicker and thicker. However, the plants were not affected at all, and they were still lush.


  Tang Zhen was speechless for a long time as he looked at the bright moon in the sky.


  The preparations to deal with the Cold Moon disaster were almost complete. Whether it was clothing or winter supplies, they were all ready.


  When the Frostmoon calamity arrived, Tang Zhen would once again use the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] to build a protective wall around the Holy Dragon City to resist the ice Imp race.


  Although this protective wall could not completely block the ice Imp tribe, it was an excellent buffer, preventing them from approaching Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen could make use of the time when the Cold Moon disaster was frozen for tens of thousands of miles to hunt for brains in other planes with peace of mind and try to upgrade the Holy Dragon city's level again.


  Tang Zhen did not have much understanding of the legendary ice Imp foreign race. He only knew that the combat strength of this foreign race would be greatly increased in an environment covered in ice and snow.


  A thought suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's mind after he thought of this point.


  If there was no snow around Holy Dragon City, would the ice Imp race be unable to do anything to him?


  Once this thought appeared, it continued to circle in Tang Zhen's mind and could not be removed.


  If he could really do that, it would be a good idea. Even if the effect was not as obvious as he thought, it was worth a try.


  It was just that this matter was simple to say, but it was not easy to do.


  There were only three ways to stop the ice from appearing near Holy Dragon City.


  The first method was to block the ice and snow from the sky, so that they could not land in the area where the Holy Dragon City was.


  The protective shield activated by the mage's defensive tower might be able to do this, but it did not solve the root of the problem. It could only stop the snow, but it could not change the temperature.


  Once the protective shield was shut down, everything would return to normal.


  The second method was to change the Holy Dragon city's weather and environment so that it would always maintain a high temperature. That way, the ice and snow would melt naturally.


  However, it wasn't a simple matter to do this. At the very least, Tang Zhen didn't have any clues as of now.


  As for the third method, he would need the help of the [ terrain modification plug-in ].


  Tang Zhen could move some of the land that was already emitting high heat over and set it up around the Holy Dragon City.


  The Crimson Desert near bloodsand city was a very good source of heat!


  With Tang Zhen's current ability, he could easily move the blood-red Desert over and set it up around the Holy Dragon City.


  In this way, not only could he make use of the heat source of the Crimson Desert, but he could also obtain a good blood Crystal mine. It was killing two birds with one stone!




  Chapter 393: Underground prison, floating shadows


  Tang Zhen did not care about the reaction of blood Sand City after discovering that the blood desert had gone missing.


  What was the harm in doing more of these things that could cause trouble for the enemy?


  This kind of battle between enemy towers was always full of schemes and blood. They used all kinds of underhanded tricks!


  If Tang Zhen's guess was correct, the current blood Sand City was already in a precarious situation.


  Due to the lack of information, Tang Zhen didn't know if the interdimensional passage in blood Sand City had been closed after the nuclear explosion.


  If the passage had really been closed, then the nobles of blood Sand City would be in a terrible state, and from top to bottom, they would be in chaos!


  The current blood Sand City only had the appearance of a level 5 city, but its Foundation had long since been empty.


  If Tang Zhen were to send out an Army to attack, he would definitely be able to completely destroy it!


  After all the wealth in blood Sand City had been emptied, the city that had lost both its people and wealth was no longer able to arouse Tang Zhen's interest.


  If the interdimensional passage had really closed, there was no need for Tang Zhen to take action. Someone would naturally deal with them.


  He had already killed the old ghost of blood Sand City. After losing the ocean-pacifying godly pillar, it was almost impossible for blood Sand City to win the battle of Lou Cheng's advancement.


  Once blood Sand City was destroyed, the blood desert would become an ownerless object. Tang Zhen was only taking it back in advance.


  Tang Zhen felt that it was not safe to rely on the blood-colored desert alone.


  Who knew how low the temperature would drop and how thick the snow would be when the Cold Moon disaster arrived?


  In that case, other than the Crimson Desert, was there anything similar that could help him resist the cold and ice?


  Tang Zhen's brows were slightly furrowed. He could not help but feel a little troubled in his heart.


  He could be said to have no clue about this.


  He had been in the world of loucheng for a long time, but most of his understanding of this place came from those messy books, which could be said to be quite messy.


  Tang Zhen was unable to determine whether the information recorded in the book was true or false. He could only treat it with a skeptical attitude.


  Therefore, it did not seem very reliable to rely on the records in these books to find what he wanted.


  I wonder if the foreign mercenaries know about this? "


  Tang Zhen thought about those captives that were locked up. As mercenaries of the tower, they should be people who had seen many things. Perhaps they might know about this information?


  However, Tang Zhen gently shook his head after carefully thinking about it.


  This time, the captured mercenaries came from all corners of the continent. Even the closest dog-headed people, Lou Cheng, was thousands of miles away.


  Even if they knew about this, he would not have the time to travel thousands of miles to transport it, unless that thing was very close to the Holy Dragon City!


  Furthermore, he might not be able to obtain the information he wanted from them!


  I'll order someone to post a mission at the mercenary Association tomorrow. I hope someone knows about this!


  After making up his mind, Tang Zhen turned around and walked in the direction of the main city.


  At this moment, a pair of soft and seemingly boneless small hands were extended from behind and covered Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Tang Zhen didn't need to turn around to know who the other party was.


  With a loud laugh, Tang Zhen directly hugged the other party in his arms. He then crossed the street like a gust of wind and headed straight for the main tower.


  In the cool night wind, Murong Ziyan's shyly shrieking could be heard from afar.


  ……


  In the underground city of the sacred Dragon Valley.


  The Holy Dragon city's underground city was extremely large. It only needed a single layer of space to hold all the captives.


  It was already close to midnight. At the entrance to the lowest level of the underground city, two Holy Dragon City cultivators were chatting.


  Standing guard in the middle of the night, if he did not do anything, he would fall asleep very quickly.


  However, the two of them who were chatting did not notice that not far away, there was a faint black shadow that was like smoke, carefully moving over.


  The empty environment was silent, and there were many shadowy areas where light couldn't reach. The black shadow used these shadows to hide itself perfectly.


  When it was about to reach the two cultivators, the black shadow carefully opened a small bottle.


  A faint fragrance wafted out of the bottle and gradually spread to the two cultivators, quickly reaching their sides.


  As the two cultivators chatted, they suddenly felt a wave of sleepiness hit them, and their eyelids became heavier.


  Even their minds were in a daze for a moment, completely unable to notice the situation around them.


  The black shadow seemed to have been waiting for this moment. When the two Holy Dragon City cultivators were distracted, the black shadow flashed slightly and rushed to the entrance of the bottom floor at an extremely fast speed.


  After this entrance was the Holy Dragon city's underground prison.


  It was unknown if the Holy Dragon City was overconfident, but there was not a single guard in such a large space!


  Because it was late at night, snores could be heard from many cells. It was obvious that the prisoners had fallen asleep.


  After entering the underground prison, the black shadow began to follow the dark passage, carefully and carefully looking for something.


  When Lou Cheng was promoted to rank 5, Tang Zhen had already transformed the lowest level and made it the Holy Dragon city's prison.


  On both sides of the long passage, there were countless narrow rooms with heavy iron doors.


  There were thousands of such rooms in the underground prison!


  The captured mercenaries were locked up in these rooms.


  The Holy Dragon City had added drugs to their food and drinking water that would make the cultivators weak and powerless, so these guys could not cause any trouble at all.


  The black shadow kept moving in the tunnel, and a light but rhythmic knocking sound could be heard in the quiet tunnel from time to time.


  When the knocking stopped, the black shadow would listen attentively for a moment, and then continue to the next passage.


  Every time it entered a tunnel, the black shadow would repeatedly make a knocking sound.


  The black shadow seemed to have found nothing in the first few passages.


  When the black shadow came to another passage and made the same knocking sound, he suddenly received a response.


  A light knocking sound was heard. It was shockingly similar to the black Shadow's knocking rhythm, but it was not produced by the black shadow.


  The black Shadow's body trembled and once again made a series of light knocking sounds, but the rhythm had changed.


  When the black figure's knocking stopped, the other party responded again. It was another knock with a different rhythm.


  The two of them communicated with each other for a few minutes using the knocking sound that was similar to a secret code. After that, the black shadow used the same trick and quietly left the underground prison.


  From the beginning to the end, the black shadow did not realize that there were a few cameras in the corner of the wall that were staring at it.


  The surveillance equipment from the original world was monitoring the entire underground prison without leaving any blind spots.


  The natives of the world of loucheng didn't understand this kind of thing, so they didn't take it to heart. They didn't know that their every move had long fallen into the eyes of the Holy Dragon City cultivators hiding in the secret room.


  If it was not for Tang Zhen's previous order that they were not allowed to act rashly, these Holy Dragon City cultivators would have long swarmed forward and captured the black shadow.


  In the city Lord's words, he was "fishing"!


  Therefore, before the fish took the bait, one must not act rashly. Otherwise, it would disturb the fish and even scare it away!


  Now, it seemed like the fish was about to take the bait!




  Chapter 392-the hunt begins, passage fortress


  When morning arrived, the Holy Dragon Valley became noisy again.


  From the inner city to the commercial district, busy figures could be seen everywhere.


  Whether it was the ordinary citizens of the Holy Dragon City or the wealthy foreign merchants, they were all working hard for their future.


  After Tang Zhen finished his breakfast, he handed over the matters that needed to be arranged to his assistant before slowly walking to the entrance of the underground city.


  Ever since the residents of the underground city moved away, it had become deserted. Sometimes, no one could be seen going in or out of the place for an entire day.


  But today, the entrance of the underground city was extremely lively.


  More than a hundred fully armed Holy Dragon City cultivators and dozens of soldiers from the second Army were gathered at the entrance, waiting for Tang Zhen's arrival.


  They were the Holy Dragon city's first batch of cultivators to enter the interdimensional passage. They were all elites that had been selected.


  None of these cultivators were lower than Level 4!


  Just thinking about being able to enter an alternate dimension to hunt for monsters made them excited. Even though these cultivators were people with strong wills, their faces were filled with excitement at this moment!


  Not only would he be able to see the scenery of the other world, but he would also be able to take the opportunity to hone his skills. At the same time, he would also be rewarded handsomely.


  The city Lord had already promised that no matter how much they gained, he would give them one-third of the Commission as a reward!


  In addition, Holy Dragon City would also provide them with a certain amount of free supplies.


  After careful calculation, these cultivators realized that as long as their luck was not bad, they would be able to earn a large sum of brain pearls in less than a year!


  The city Lord was indeed generous and had never disappointed these cultivators.


  There was no need to explain the importance of money. The residents of Holy Dragon City also needed to live, and the cultivators spent money in many places.


  Now that they had a new way to make money, these cultivators were naturally excited.


  Tang Zhen had never been a stingy person. Therefore, the rewards he gave to these cultivators were extremely rich, far exceeding the share given by others!


  Looking at the impatient cultivators, Tang Zhen didn't waste any more time and directly led the group to the third underground floor.


  After walking for about ten minutes, the group arrived in front of the interdimensional passage that was set up side by side.


  Ten Holy Dragon City cultivators were standing guard beside the interdimensional passage. When they saw Tang Zhen approaching, they immediately clenched their fists and saluted.


  Tang Zhen nodded towards the guard. After which, he turned around and looked at the people behind him.


  He pointed at the five interdimensional passages in front of him and said to the cultivators, " "Of these five interdimensional passages, I've already explored two of them. They are the" green Ruins world "that passage No. 1 is connected to, and the" Wizard World "that passage No. 2 is connected to!


  There were many plant-like monsters in the world of green ruins. The environment was not very bad, and the danger level could only be considered average.


  You will go to the green Ruins world to hunt for monsters. It's not too late to enter the wizard World after you have enough experience!"


  After a few simple words of introduction, Tang Zhen took the lead and stepped into the first alternate plane's passage.


  Seeing this, the other Holy Dragon City cultivators hurriedly followed.


  In the green Ruins world, a hundred Holy Dragon City cultivators were scattered, constantly looking around.


  They looked at the ruins under their feet that were covered in all kinds of plants and the green monsters that were constantly moving in the distance. Their faces were full of curiosity.


  Tang Zhen looked at the cultivators and spoke once again,  you have to be careful in everything you do when hunting monsters in the Otherworld. You can't be careless!


  I'll set up a defense tower at the entrance of the passage and arrange an armed helicopter to be on standby. If you encounter any danger that you can't resist, call for backup immediately!


  there's one more thing that you must always remember!


  no matter where you are, as long as you are still a resident of Holy Dragon City, then Holy Dragon City will always be your strong backing!


  anyone who dares to offend the Holy Dragon city's dignity and harm your interests, no matter who the other party is, the Holy Dragon City will seek justice for you. We will not forgive you!


  "So, when you meet cultivators from other cities in the other planes, you don't have to be afraid, and you don't have to be polite!"


  "It's fine if they don't provoke you, but if they do, beat them to death. If anything happens, I'll take the blame for you!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he swept his gaze over the cultivators and roared, " "Did you all hear what I said?"


  "I heard you clearly!"


  The cultivators shouted at the top of their lungs. Their faces were filled with excitement, and some of them even had tears in their eyes.


  Tang Zhen's words caused them to be filled with confidence and lofty sentiments!


  Ever since they had become residents of Holy Dragon City, the humiliation they had suffered from the foreign races had long since disappeared.


  Now, when the foreign tribe merchants met the Holy Dragon city's residents, they were all very polite, without a trace of arrogance.


  Every time this happened, they would have a feeling of exaltation.


  The person who brought about all these changes was Tang Zhen, who stood in front of them and told them to 'beat up whoever is unconvinced'!


  "Long live the city Lord!"


  A Holy Dragon City cultivator couldn't help but shout, but all the other cultivators agreed. Their voices shook the clouds and even alarmed a few monsters nearby.


  Looking at these Holy Dragon City cultivators who were so agitated that their faces and necks were red from shouting slogans, Tang Zhen hurriedly waved his hand to stop them, indicating that they should act quickly.


  Tang Zhen still had to build the fortress and explore the other three interdimensional passages. He really didn't have much time left.


  As the hundred Holy Dragon City cultivators continued to venture deeper into the ruins, Tang Zhen also started to activate the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] to build the fortress.


  As Tang Zhen's cultivation continued to rise, a minute was already sufficient for him to do many things.


  The application was activated. Following Tang Zhen's mental control, a huge fortress that covered an area of nearly ten thousand square meters was pulled up from the ground!


  The entrance to the interdimensional passage was directly placed in the hall of the fortress by Tang Zhen.


  This fortress could provide a temporary resting place for the cultivators. Once they encountered danger, the Holy Dragon City cultivators could rely on the fortress for defense.


  A minute passed by quickly, and the fortress was completed.


  The fortress was made entirely of stone, and there was no problem with its sturdiness. Even if it was bombarded by artillery, it would not collapse.


  In Tang Zhen's hands, the terrain transformation plug-in had already become a building tool, and he was getting more and more skilled in using it.


  A military helicopter was sent out from the storage dimension and landed on the platform above the fortress.


  Three Holy Dragon City cultivators stood to the side. They would be on standby here to rescue the Holy Dragon City cultivators who might be in danger.


  Other than that, Tang Zhen had also transferred a few dozen soldiers from the 2nd Legion to be in charge of the defense of this place.


  This was the first time that the Holy Dragon City cultivators had entered an alternate dimension to hunt for monsters. Tang Zhen had no choice but to be careful.


  Now, the thing that Tang Zhen lacked the most was still the residents of Lou city.


  And what he was most afraid of losing were these Warriors and cultivators who had been cultivated with a large amount of resources!


  Even losing one would cause Tang Zhen to feel pain.


  After the fortress was built, Tang Zhen returned to Holy Dragon City.


  There were still three interdimensional passages waiting for Tang Zhen to explore!




  Chapter 395: A monstrous pistol and a humanoid monster


  After returning to the Holy Dragon city's warehouse to prepare some supplies, Tang Zhen returned to the underground city and stepped into the interdimensional passage.


  When that uncomfortable tearing feeling disappeared, the third foreign world had already appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  As expected, there was another boundless ruin under his feet!


  As far as the eye could see, the sky was filled with thick and heavy dark clouds, as if the gap between the sky and the earth had been compressed to an extremely narrow size.


  There were broken walls everywhere. The high-rise buildings of the past had all fallen to the ground and become a pile of worthless garbage.


  Even the trees and weeds growing in the ruins gave people a sense of decadence, appearing lifeless.


  Desolation, deathly silence, and no trace of life!


  Just like all the other dimensions, there were probably only monsters left in this world!


  The exit of this foreign world was located on a broken overpass, and the overpass stood alone on the wasteland.


  Tang Zhen left from the passage and jumped off the bridge that was dozens of meters high.


  Tang Zhen stepped on the Broken Road and slowly walked forward.


  Tang Zhen faintly had an illusion as he looked at the surrounding building remains. It was as if he had returned to his original world!


  The architectural style of this original world was very similar to that of the original world, but there were some differences in some details.


  The words on the old items in the ruins also allowed Tang Zhen to finally confirm that this was not the original world.


  Compared to the other worlds, which had been abandoned for hundreds of years, this world's time was not too long. It was no more than fifty years!


  He didn't know to what extent this world had been cleaned up, and if there were any good things left behind.


  Tang Zhen was currently curious about the level of technology in this world. Was it possible to find items that he could use?


  As he walked along the Broken Road to the end, an enormous deep pit appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  After taking a few looks, Tang Zhen could basically confirm that these were the traces left behind by the explosion of a missile-type weapon.


  After flying over the deep pit, Tang Zhen arrived at a giant square that was covered in wreckage.


  There were countless vehicles that looked like cars scattered around the square. After being exposed to the wind and rain, they had long since decayed and were completely unusable.


  Other than the wreckage of the cars, there were also countless skeletons on the ground that looked no different from human skeletons.


  The bones were scattered all over the place, and there were bite marks all over them. It seemed that they had once been treated as food by some monster.


  Ever since he had entered this world, he had not seen a single monster. This was an extremely strange thing.


  Could it be that the monsters in this world had a habit of hiding during the day and coming out at night? that was why he had not encountered a single one of them?


  Tang Zhen had just thought of this when he noticed a lonely figure slowly appearing beside the wreckage of a car not far away.


  It was a young man in his 20S. He was wearing a tattered leather jacket, and his pants were already rotten.


  Under his dirty and messy hair, a pair of emotionless eyes were coldly staring at Tang Zhen.


  After seeing that Tang Zhen had discovered him, the young man's head tilted to the side. He raised his right hand and pointed at Tang Zhen as he emitted a low roar.


  interesting. I didn't expect the monsters in this world to be such things!


  The moment this young man appeared, Tang Zhen had already discovered his figure and confirmed his identity.


  Without a doubt, this young man was a monster of this world. The unique aura of a rank 5 monster was extremely obvious in Tang Zhen's eyes.


  "Roar!"


  The monster roared again and jumped from the top of the old car, pouncing straight at Tang Zhen.


  Compared to a rank 5 cultivator, this monster's speed was clearly faster.


  Tang Zhen easily dodged the monster's attack and took out a strange-looking giant pistol from his storage space.


  The pistol had a thick design, but the barrel was 45 centimeters long. The magazine had also been specially modified.


  And the bullets it fired were real machine gun bullets!


  This is a "earth spear" made from a special metal by the furnace hammer. I just gave it to Tang Zhen and asked him to help me test it in actual combat.


  The hearthhammer was definitely an expert when it came to forging armors and cold weapons, but the guns it made had a strong dwarven style.


  Just like the dwarf mercenaries who were attacking a city, after the bullets in the flintlock were used up, they could still use the flintlock as a sledgehammer!


  Tang Zhen really did not dare to compliment this point.


  However, since furnace hammer was so motivated and enthusiastically participated in the gun modification work, Tang Zhen naturally didn't want to dampen his enthusiasm.


  Moreover, Tang Zhen also wanted to see the power of this kind of pistol. If the effect was good, he didn't mind giving one to every cultivator in the Holy Dragon City.


  This kind of heavy gun with a strong recoil was something that only the cultivators in the world of Lou Cheng could use.


  If an ordinary soldier were to use such a gun, not only would his wrist be broken, but his head could also be crushed by the pistol that came back from the back!


  For ordinary people, this pistol was simply a self-destructive divine weapon!


  He raised the gun, aimed, and pulled the trigger. With a muffled sound, the monster's head was blown to pieces!


  "Damn, that's really strong!"


  Tang Zhen's right hand that was holding the gun did not move at all. This kind of recoil did not have the slightest effect on him.


  Tang Zhen was very satisfied with the lethality of the pistol. After all, this thing fired machine bullets, and its power was not any less than that of an anti-material sniper rifle!


  However, compared to the sniper rifle's ingenious unloading design, the pistol's recoil was really speechless.


  If it was not modified, the Holy Dragon city's Army Warriors, who were mostly ordinary people, could not even think of using it.


  After separating the gun and removing the empty shell, Tang Zhen took out another bullet and stuffed it in.


  This pistol could be loaded with four bullets at a time. When killing monsters below level five, as long as one aimed at their vital parts, one shot was basically guaranteed to kill one monster!


  After storing the monster's brain into the storage space, Tang Zhen held the pistol and continued to walk toward the square in front.


  Not long after, another level 5 monster jumped out of the ruins and blocked Zhen Tang's path.


  This time, it was a "female" monster with tattoos all over its body that intercepted Tang Zhen. It was wearing a strange armor made of iron chains and metal, and a large area of its green-gray skin was exposed.


  Just by looking at her figure, she was definitely of the highest quality!


  In its hand was a large Cleaver that was tied to an iron pipe with iron wire!


  If such a monster were to be brought to a nightclub, it would definitely attract a large group of foreign merchants. They would buy meat and throw it into the glass cabinets to play with.


  Unfortunately, the interdimensional passage only recognized the plate and not the person. It was impossible for these monsters from the other world to pass through the passage and enter the tower world.


  After sizing it up, Tang Zhen walked toward the monster.


  Without waiting for the monster to attack, Tang Zhen used his mental energy to imprison the monster on the spot. Then, he smashed its head with his spear.


  His current destination was a giant tower-shaped building that had collapsed. It was also the most eye-catching and well-preserved building in the vicinity.


  As he pushed his way through, human-shaped monsters of various shapes and sizes continuously appeared in front of Tang Zhen. They were all killed by him with a single shot.


  During this period of time, Tang Zhen even encountered a five-meter-tall centipede-like human-shaped monster. Its level had even reached rank 7!


  A level Seven monster was the highest level of monster that could exist in the other dimension!


  This monster looked like a dozen men and women joined together. When it stood and walked, its slender body that was like a bamboo pole kept swaying.


  Over a dozen pairs of arms continued to swing in the air. Over a dozen human heads stared at Tang Zhen. Their eyes continued to roll around while their mouths emitted all sorts of strange cries.


  Such a strange monster made people feel inexplicably horrified at first glance.


  Tang Zhen was upset by the monster's cry. He took out the purple lightning short sword and cut the monster into pieces with a few moves.


  The level Seven monster that was the Overlord of this world could only be slaughtered when it faced Tang Zhen!


  After keeping the brain Pearl, Tang Zhen drilled into the huge tower-shaped building that was already seriously tilted, preparing to investigate what was going on!




  Chapter 396: The long road ahead, flying monsters


  After being abandoned for many years, this giant tower had once again received a visitor.


  Just like its mottled appearance, the interior of the tower-shaped building was already in ruins.


  As far as the eye could see, there was nothing of value at all.


  The situation in front of him was actually within Tang Zhen's expectations. After all, this was a world that had been cleaned up. It was excusable that there were only broken pieces left.


  Perhaps the name 'monster breeding base' was more suitable for the foreign worlds.


  Even though Tang Zhen had yet to encounter any gains that would satisfy him, he still enjoyed it and was not tired.


  This was the joy of exploration. The unknown wealth buried in unknown corners always filled people with motivation.


  Tang Zhen really enjoyed this feeling.


  As the city Lord of a city in the world of loucheng, the lives of tens of thousands of people were controlled by him, and he could decide life and death with a word!


  When one's cultivation reached level 8, they would become a three star horde leader that countless cultivators looked up to. They could take a person's life with a snap of their fingers!


  Tang Zhen's current wealth could be described as being comparable to a country's in his original world. To him, wealth was just a pile of numbers.


  What Tang Zhen wanted now was nothing more than more power, a longer life, and to build Holy Dragon City into the first tower City in the tower City world.


  A man should be like this!


  And exploring without fear of hardship was the only way to achieve his goal.


  Letting the human race rise from the hundred races and letting the Holy Dragon City look down on the world had already become an obsession in Tang Zhen's heart.


  It was precisely because of this that Tang Zhen did not indulge in enjoyment and maintained a clear mind at all times.


  As his cultivation and horizons widened, Tang Zhen had already gradually seen an even vaster sky.


  It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen was even more diligent.


  After all, he was still surrounded by wolves and danger.


  He climbed to the top floor of the tower-shaped building in a single breath. During this period of time, Tang Zhen had been releasing his mental energy and scanning the entire enormous tower, not letting go of any corner.


  In the end, apart from a few monsters, Tang Zhen didn't find anything in the giant tower.


  He stood at the highest point of the building, and after a moment of silence, he turned around and went downstairs.


  The information was almost all gathered, so there was no point in staying any longer.


  He could now confirm that the monsters in this world were not very powerful. It was similar to the green Ruins world, and he could send people in to kill the monsters at any time.


  Compared to the green Ruins world, this wasteland world, which was very similar to the original world, contained more value.


  Tang Zhen decided to wait for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators to enter this place to hunt for monsters before giving them another mission, which was to collect all sorts of technological products from this world.


  Tang Zhen would then send it to the island laboratory in his original world for the scientists to study and analyze.


  Perhaps one of the items would bring Tang Zhen an unexpected surprise.


  Tang Zhen's brain was still thinking non-stop as he hurried on his journey.


  Tang Zhen already had a vague guess in his mind regarding the reason for the appearance of these foreign worlds.


  If things were really as he had imagined, then Holy Dragon city's future would definitely be filled with invasion and slaughter.


  Natural selection, survival of the fittest. If the Holy Dragon City did not want to be eliminated, they had to become stronger, stronger!


  As he thought about it, a sense of powerlessness inexplicably rose from the depths of Tang Zhen's heart.


  In front of the strange and unfathomable heavenly Dao law of the world of loucheng, Tang Zhen felt that he was just like a strong ant. He was so tiny that it was somewhat pitiful.


  However, Tang Zhen was also clear that whether one was powerful or insignificant would depend on which angle one looked at it from!


  After speeding all the way, it didn't take long for Tang Zhen to arrive at the overpass where the passage to the alternate plane was.


  A height of tens of meters was naturally not difficult for Tang Zhen. He only needed to jump a few times before he could reach the top.


  After arriving at the top of the overpass, Tang Zhen was just about to enter the passage when he suddenly felt a strong wind rapidly approaching.


  His body flashed slightly to the side. Soon after, a black shadow streaked past Tang Zhen's side and smashed onto the ground.


  Boom! Boom! Boom!


  The black shadow smashed a large hole in the hard bridge, sending dust flying everywhere.


  Tang Zhen had already clearly seen the black Shadow's true appearance. It was an ordinary metal rod.


  One could only imagine the strength of the other party by smashing the bridge with an ordinary iron rod.


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed. He turned his head and looked at the sky behind him.


  A figure that was flapping its wings continuously appeared in Tang Zhen's eyes. It was currently circling in the sky above his head.


  It was obvious that this was a flying monster, and the attack just now was also launched by it.


  What caused Tang Zhen to be surprised was the appearance of this monster.


  Just like the other monsters in this world, this was a monster in human form.


  However, this monster was extremely handsome. It had a perfect and devilish face, and its naked body had well-proportioned muscles, as if it had been carefully carved by an artist.


  A pair of huge white wings were constantly flapping behind it.


  Judging from the aura it was exuding, it was clearly a level-seven monster!


  Tang Zhen's main character stared unblinkingly at the monster in the sky. A cold smile surfaced on his face.


  He rarely hunted these flying monsters because he was afraid of trouble. After all, these flying monsters were not easy to catch.


  However, Tang Zhen had to kill this monster in front of him!


  As he thought of this, Tang Zhen jumped off the bridge and started to run towards the ruins.


  At the same time, his cultivation aura was also suppressed as much as possible, making him look like a low-level cultivator.


  The purpose of this was to trick the monster hovering in the sky into killing him.


  Tang Zhen was only confident of capturing it after it approached him.


  The reason why it was so troublesome was because Tang Zhen had taken a fancy to this monster's flying ability!


  As a three star horde leader, Tang Zhen could ignore the hundred meter height. However, it was still extremely difficult for him to reach it without borrowing external strength.


  If he could grow wings like those flying aliens, Tang Zhen's movements would undoubtedly be more convenient.


  However, as a pure human, Tang Zhen was simply unable to accept the fact that he had a pair of wings on his body. If that was the case, how was he any different from a Birdman?


  In Tang Zhen's storage space, there was an application card that could allow people to grow wings. However, Tang Zhen had never thought of using it and had kept it on the shelf.


  As his strength continued to improve, perhaps it would not be long before he could fly freely in the sky without the help of wings.


  Actually, it was not impossible for Tang Zhen to obtain a pair of 'wings'.


  As long as Tang Zhen fused the blood essence of a certain flying monster into his body, he would be able to borrow the abilities of this monster. The higher the strength of the cultivator, the higher the success rate.


  However, this method had an obvious disadvantage. The one that Tang Zhen was most unable to accept was the beastification when the ability was used.


  The higher the state of the beast transformation, the higher the strength it could display!


  If Tang Zhen had fused with the blood essence of a bird-type monster, he would become extremely similar to the bird-type monster when he used this ability.


  Tang Zhen wasn't very interested in turning himself into such a ghostly appearance just to obtain the ability to fly.


  The ability to fly was not a must. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not pay too much attention to it.


  However, this monster, which had the appearance of a human, caused Tang Zhen to have this thought once again.


  He wanted to obtain this monster's blood essence to add a pair of 'wings' to himself!




  Chapter 397: Obtaining blood essence and upgrading the wings


  Seeing Tang Zhen's "miserable" appearance, the flying monster that was gliding in the sky was indeed fooled.


  In the eyes of the flying monster, Tang Zhen was just a weak and delicious prey.


  His current appearance was a sign that he had discovered danger and was running for his life in a panic.


  A cold smile surfaced on the flying monster's handsome face. It suddenly began to dive down and headed straight for Tang Zhen.


  As a level Seven monster, it already had a decent level of intelligence. In addition to its strength as a two star horde leader, it made the flying monster the Overlord of this area. It had never been a match for it.


  As time passed, its vigilance was greatly reduced, and it actually did not see through Tang Zhen's disguise.


  At this moment, the flying monster had already locked onto Tang Zhen.


  According to its flying speed, it would only need less than two seconds to reach its prey and tear it into pieces!


  Like a white bolt of lightning, the flying monster instantly arrived behind Tang Zhen.


  Just as the monster was grinning as it extended its sharp claws toward Tang Zhen's back, an aura that caused its heart to palpitate suddenly erupted from the fleeing monster.


  The flying monster was shocked. It knew that it had been tricked.


  This seemingly weak " prey " actually had strength that far exceeded his own!


  Unfortunately, by the time it realized this, it had already lost the chance to escape.


  Tang Zhen's running body suddenly came to a stop. Before the flying monster could recover, his arm had already locked onto the monster's throat.


  "Pfft!"


  Under the monster's frightened eyes, Tang Zhen's other hand had already pierced through the monster's chest. The monster only felt an intense pain coming from its chest as if something had been dug out.


  Tang Zhen's bloody arm was pulled out from the monster's chest. In his palm was a heart that was still beating vigorously.


  The flying monster stared at Tang Zhen. The light in its eyes gradually dimmed as its handsome head suddenly drooped down.


  In just one move, Tang Zhen had killed the level 7 monster!


  After storing the monster's heart and corpse into his storage space, Tang Zhen returned to the tunnel without any hesitation and stepped into it.


  After leaving the underground city, Tang Zhen went straight to the cornerstone trading platform.


  He wanted to exchange for a cultivator's skill and then fuse the flying monster's blood essence into his body to obtain a pair of wings that belonged to him.


  In front of the cornerstone trading platform, after Tang Zhen paid the brain Pearl with familiarity, the skill of fusing with the monster's blood essence was transmitted into his mind.


  Without this process, Tang Zhen would not be able to successfully fuse the blood essence even if he knew the steps of the fusion.


  According to his past experience, Tang Zhen would receive a reward from the application store every time he exchanged a cultivator skill from the cornerstone trading platform.


  After the skill transfer was completed, the application store also gave Tang Zhen a reward without exception.


  With Tang Zhen's current net worth, these rewards were dispensable. What he was concerned about was the application of the skills that had been improved by the application store.


  Compared to the cornerstone trading platform's skill, the application that was downloaded from the mobile application store was at least twice as powerful and successful!


  After leaving the cornerstone trading platform, Tang Zhen found a secret room in the main building and closed the door.


  The next thing he had to do was to fuse the blood essence of this flying monster into his body.


  After taking off all his clothes, Tang Zhen stood naked in the middle of the room. His strong muscles contained an extremely terrifying strength.


  Tang Zhen raised his hand and took out the flying monster's heart. His spiritual force completely enveloped it and quickly squeezed out the monster's blood essence from the heart.


  After throwing away the shriveled heart, Zhen Tang looked at the monster's blood essence floating in the air and took out a large syringe.


  After using a syringe to collect the floating blood essence, Zhen Tang turned the metal needle around and directly pierced it into his heart.


  A sharp pain assaulted his heart. However, Tang Zhen's actions did not stop at all. He did not hesitate to push the blood essence in the syringe into his heart.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen felt as though there was a ball of flame burning within his heart. A painful feeling came surging over like a tide.


  Traces of cold sweat seeped out from Tang Zhen's forehead. Tang Zhen clenched his teeth tightly while the muscles on his cheeks twitched continuously.


  The blood vessels hidden under the skin began to swell up slowly, looking very ferocious.


  It didn't take long before some of the tiny blood vessels began to change, and the color began to darken.


  These fine blood vessels that had changed their color formed a strange pattern on the surface of Tang Zhen's body that covered his entire body and arms.


  A layer of faint light also began to appear on the surface of Tang Zhen's body. Moreover, the light became increasingly bright.


  The skin on some parts of his body was torn apart by an invisible force. Fresh blood instantly covered Tang Zhen's body.


  However, from the beginning to the end, Tang Zhen did not say a single word.


  After around five minutes or so, the light on the surface of Tang Zhen's body suddenly erupted, illuminating the entire secret room until every detail was clearly visible.


  "Ah, Yingluo!"


  Tang Zhen, who had been silent for a long time, suddenly let out an explosive shout. The pupils of his eyes instantly turned dark green.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen's body and appearance had also changed in an extremely short period of time. He had actually become exactly the same as the flying monster.


  A pair of enormous pure white wings unfurled behind Tang Zhen's back and were gently fluttering up and down.


  Tang Zhen, who was wrapped in light, looked like the legendary Angel, sacred and majestic.


  However, the strange tattoos all over his body gave off an extremely evil feeling. One look at them would make one's blood run cold.


  "Hu!"


  Tang Zhen gently exhaled. The light on the surface of his body slowly disappeared. His appearance also swiftly returned to its original state.


  The huge wings on its back also shrunk rapidly until they were completely gone.


  Tang Zhen bitterly laughed as he glanced at the tattoo on his body.


  From now on, as long as he did not force the monster's blood essence out of his body, these strange tattoos would never disappear.


  After taking out some clean water and washing his body, Tang Zhen put on all his clothes.


  Opening the app Store again, Tang Zhen found the option for this bloodline and chose to buy all of them.


  After completing the collection of the original skills sold on the cornerstone trading platform, three different versions of skills applications, from low to high, appeared in the mobile application store.


  Compared to the applications in the application store, the original skills sold on the cornerstone trading platform were simply unsightly!


  After Tang Zhen purchased the highest-level version, the original low-level version automatically disappeared, leaving only an application icon.


  The biggest use of this skill application that cost as much as 100000 brain beads was that it could help Tang Zhen directly turn his wings into energy!


  In other words, Tang Zhen did not need to worry about his clothes being torn apart when he used this pair of wings. This was because the wings that had turned into energy would directly appear on his back.


  Following the activation of the application, a pair of wings suddenly appeared on Tang Zhen's back. His clothes were not damaged in the slightest.


  Under Tang Zhen's control, the pair of wings extended forward and wrapped around his entire body.


  The pure white wings appeared extremely fragile. However, only Tang Zhen knew that even if a large caliber machine gun was used, it would be impossible to even think about knocking off a single feather from the wings.


  A level Seven monster's defense was extremely strong. When Tang Zhen was at level six, he could only kill it by detonating a nuclear bomb. This was evident!


  After leaving the secret room, Tang Zhen quickly walked to the top of the tower.


  Those who had never been to the top of the city Tower would never know how wide it was!


  It was like a huge square built in the air, and it made people feel extremely small.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was not the only one at the top of the tower.


  Two Holy Dragon City cultivators armed with sniper rifles and binoculars were lurking there, on guard against enemies that could appear at any time.


  Occupying the high ground and holding a highly destructive sniper rifle in their hands, these two Holy Dragon City cultivators would definitely become the nightmare of those with evil intentions.


  After seeing Tang Zhen appear, the two cultivators were first stunned before they hurriedly stood up and bowed.


  After Tang Zhen chatted with the two of them for a while, he impatiently unfurled his wings under the dumbstruck gazes of the two cultivators.


  "Whoosh!"


  A gust of wind blew over. Tang Zhen had already soared into the sky and flew several hundred meters in the air.


  f * ck, the city Lord actually grew wings!


  The two cultivators looked at each other as they watched Tang Zhen, who was continuously circling in the sky. They did not return to their senses for a long time.




  Chapter 398: Free flight, skill restriction _1


  In the sky above the sacred Dragon Valley, Tang Zhen flapped his wings as he played in high spirits.


  When Tang Zhen was young, he had fantasized more than once that he would also possess a pair of bird wings and be able to fly freely in the sky, over the mountains and seas.


  But today, this ridiculous dream had become a reality.


  The feeling of having his dream come true was simply indescribable!


  A hurried cold wind brushed past both of his cheeks, but it was unable to affect Tang Zhen's interest in the slightest.


  He continued to circle above Holy Dragon City, gradually getting used to the feeling of flying. At the same time, he looked down at his own city from this angle.


  Although the map perspective could also do this, the feeling of the two was completely different.


  Tang Zhen was having a lot of fun, but he scared the Holy Dragon City soldiers on the ground.


  The moment Tang Zhen rose into the sky, the Holy Dragon City soldiers on guard duty on the city walls discovered Tang Zhen, who was constantly circling in the sky.


  At first, when they did not see Tang Zhen's face clearly, they thought that a flying alien race had come to Holy Dragon City to investigate. The five anti-aircraft machine guns on the city wall immediately locked onto Tang Zhen.


  As long as the situation was slightly off, they would open fire and shoot down this guy who was flying in the sky.


  A dozen cultivator snipers also aimed at Tang Zhen at the same time, their muzzles constantly moving along with his figure.


  Soon, they were surprised to find that the figure in the sky was actually the city Lord!


  "Boss, when did the city Lord become a Bird Man?"


  Next to the anti-aircraft machine gun on the city wall, the rich Captain held a cigarette in his mouth and looked at Tang Zhen in the sky.


  A Holy Dragon City soldier came over and asked the tycoon Captain with a puzzled look.


  The rich Captain, who was staring at Tang Zhen in a daze, slapped his subordinate's head and scolded,"Kid, do you know how to talk? what bird Man, bird your Grandpa!"


  The subordinate's neck shrank back from the slap, and he said with an unconvinced face, "  why can't I speak? aren't I a Birdman if I have wings? "


  The tycoon captain's eyebrows shot up, and the cigarette in his mouth trembled a few times. He said coldly, " "Bullshit, how can those Birdmen compare to the city Lord, even if there were 10000 of them, they wouldn't be enough for the city Lord to kill!


  Even if the city Lord has wings, he shouldn't be called a Bird Man, he should be called bi an."


  The team leader scratched his head and couldn't find an accurate description.


  Seeing more than a dozen of his men staring at him, the rich team leader sat up abruptly and kicked everyone's buttocks one by one.


  "All of you, get lost and stand guard. Even if the city Lord has wings, isn't he still the city Lord? what does it have to do with you bunch of bastards?"


  "Back then, the black-feathered Birdman was directly exterminated by our Holy Dragon City. How can such a trashy title like Birdman be given to the city Lord?


  "I'll say it right here, if anyone calls the city Lord a Birdman again, I'll throw him off the city wall!"


  All the Warriors quickly nodded, not daring to say a word.


  At this moment, there was a large group of people in the business district staring unblinkingly at Tang Zhen in the sky. They were constantly whispering to each other. Their faces were filled with curiosity.


  Flying foreign races were not rare, but the Holy Dragon city's Lord also had wings. This matter was interesting.


  Could it be that the Holy Dragon city's city Lord was not a pure human, but a flying alien race?


  In that case, would the Holy Dragon City still be considered a human clan's city?


  However, very quickly, a knowledgeable foreign cultivator stood up and told everyone with certainty that the Holy Dragon city's city Lord had grown wings because he had cultivated a cultivator skill that required the fusion of Monster Blood essence!


  As for why Tang Zhen did not transform, there were only two possibilities.


  The first possibility was that Tang Zhen's cultivation base was profound and he could control the beast parts as he wished.


  The second possibility was that the monster that Tang Zhen had extracted his blood essence from was a rare humanoid monster. Therefore, it was able to maintain its human form when it used its skill.


  After listening to the explanation of these cultivators, everyone came to a realization.


  Then, some people asked curiously,"what's with the cultivator skill?"


  Since they had this kind of flying skill, why were there so few cultivators who practiced it?


  The person who asked was also a level 2 foreign cultivator.


  The foreign cultivator who had just explained looked around and saw that everyone was waiting for his answer. He continued with a proud expression, " "From what you said, I know that you haven't mastered any cultivation skills, am I right?"


  The low-level cultivator nodded in embarrassment.


  "You don't have to be embarrassed. You should know that among cultivators, the proportion of people who have mastered a cultivator's skill is not too high!"


  "There are only a few reasons for this situation.


  If you want to exchange for a cultivator skill, you must have a sufficient number of brain beads.


  High-level cultivators were easy to gather, but for low-level cultivators, it was a bit difficult.


  After obtaining the brain, one would also need to have the identity of a resident of the tower City, only then would one be qualified to exchange for skills on the cornerstone trading platform.


  If you're a wild cultivator, don't even think about exchanging for a cultivator skill!"


  Clearing his throat, the foreign cultivator looked around at the crowd and continued to explain.


  "After exchanging for a cultivator's skill, one must constantly cultivate and practice, so that they can be used smoothly in battle.


  Each skill had a time limit and consumed a terrifying amount of energy. Most cultivators would only cultivate one or two skills.


  When it came to skills, quality was more important than quantity. This was the personal experience of countless cultivators, and it was absolutely correct.


  If you think you have money and want to exchange for eight to ten skills, then I can tell you, there's no way!


  When exchanging for skills, the cornerstone trading platform would determine whether you had the qualifications to exchange according to your cultivation. Cultivators below the Overlord rank could exchange for three cultivator skills at most!


  Therefore, cultivators would be very careful when choosing skills!


  The success rate of fusing with a monster's blood essence skill is very low. Although the flying ability seems good, if it can only fly in the sky for one or two minutes, it's really too useless!"


  After saying this, the foreign cultivator glanced at Tang Zhen, who was leaving, and a trace of envy flashed in his eyes.


  "Only a Lord-level cultivator like the Holy Dragon City Lord would cultivate such a impractical cultivation technique without any scruples.


  With their Lord-tier cultivation, they can easily learn five or six techniques. Even if they learn a technique that isn't very useful, it won't affect their combat power!"


  When everyone heard this, they all had looks of realization.


  This foreign cultivator was indeed knowledgeable, and his words were very reasonable.


  However, if it was placed on Tang Zhen, it would be a little outrageously wrong.


  All the cultivator skills that Tang Zhen exchanged would be recycled by the application store after the exchange. Therefore, he could exchange for an unlimited number of cultivator skills without any limit on the number of times he could exchange.


  After the skill application was completed and upgraded by the application store, not only was there no limit to the number of downloads, but its power had also been raised to the limit.


  Take the skill that Tang Zhen was using as an example. Not only could it allow Tang Zhen to unleash 100% of the ability of the fused monster, but it also had the ability to turn his wings into energy and had no time limit.


  As long as there was enough energy in Tang Zhen's body, he would be able to continue flying and not just fly for a few minutes.


  There was no cooldown for all skills. In this aspect, Tang Zhen was enough to crush all the cultivators in the loucheng world!


  After causing a commotion in Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and flew straight in the direction of blood Sand City.


  He was going to use this opportunity to practice his flying skills to get back the Crimson Desert in blood Sand City!




  Chapter 397-closing of the passage, moving the desert


  It flapped its wings for a long time, and the Holy Dragon City was getting further and further away.


  In order to avoid unnecessary trouble, Tang Zhen activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] and flew at an altitude of 1000 meters.


  Flying at full speed, Tang Zhen's speed had already exceeded the speed of sound. The scenery in the wilderness rapidly passed by under him amidst a whistling sound.


  The clothes on his body had already been torn to shreds, leaving only the femme battle to protect Tang Zhen's body.


  Even without the femme combat suit, the monster's body that had turned into energy after the fusion could still provide protection for Tang Zhen who was flying at an extremely fast speed.


  However, a cultivator's physical strength would be greatly exhausted while flying at high speed. Even with Tang Zhen's current cultivation, he could only support it for about two hours.


  After flying unhurriedly for tens of minutes, Tang Zhen arrived near blood Sand City.


  Compared to the bustling scene that Tang Zhen saw the last time he came here, the current bloodsand city was obviously much more deserted.


  Under the cover of the quantum stealth light curtain, Tang Zhen quietly approached and landed on the top of the building of blood Sand City.


  Just like the Holy Dragon City, there were also cultivators on guard at the top of the towers in blood Sand City.


  However, the two rank 4 cultivators in front of him seemed to be distracted and didn't notice Tang Zhen's arrival.


  Tang Zhen casually strolled to the front of the two blood Sand City cultivators and punched one of them.


  The cultivators of blood Sand City who were attacked felt a buzz in their heads, and then they fell to the ground.


  Seeing his comrade fall out of thin air, the other cultivator of blood Sand City was shocked and was about to sound the alarm.


  There was no need to think about it. This was definitely an enemy invasion!


  However, before this cultivator could make a move, Tang Zhen had already controlled his mental energy and grabbed the other party's neck.


  The cultivator's body rose into the air. His neck was long, and his hands and feet were shaking.


  "Who are you?"


  The cultivator from blood Sand City who was being strangled had difficulty breathing, but he still managed to squeeze out a sentence, his eyes full of fear.


  He was unable to see Tang Zhen who was in an invisible state. However, he could sense that there was a person in front of him who was using an ice-cold gaze to stare at him.


  As long as he made the slightest movement, the other party would not hesitate to break his neck.


  The eyes of the cultivators of blood Sand City in the air had already begun to roll back, and the trembling of their limbs was becoming less and less intense. Their faces had also turned purple, and they could pass out at any moment.


  Tang Zhen's goal wasn't to kill. He naturally wouldn't let the other party die.


  After relaxing his mind power, the blood Sand City cultivator fell to the ground. He couldn't wait to breathe, and at the same time he coughed violently.


  Looking at the void in front of him, his eyes were filled with fear.


  At this moment, he no longer dared to trigger the alarm, only hoping to save his life.


  He knew that if he made any strange movements, the invisible invader would kill him.


  "Answer whatever I ask you, understand?"


  Tang Zhen's voice entered the ears of the cultivators of blood Sand City, and it carried a heart-palpitating chill.


  The cultivators of blood Sand City swallowed their saliva and quickly nodded in agreement.


  "Tell me everything that has happened in bloodsand city!"


  When the cultivator from blood Sand City heard this, he hurriedly arranged his thoughts and explained to Tang Zhen.


  Things were just as Tang Zhen had expected. Blood Sand City had already fallen into a huge crisis.


  Ever since the nuclear bomb he had set up in advance was detonated, the interdimensional passage in bloodsand city had changed.


  In the beginning, the entire plane was thrown into darkness by this terrifying explosion. It was as if the earth had been shattered, and the flying dust covered the sky.


  The monsters that were affected by the explosion were instantly melted into remains by the high temperature. Almost none of them survived.


  The cultivators of the five cities were dumbfounded by this scene. They subconsciously thought that this was the doing of the invader.


  Although they hated this guy to the core, they had to admit that no one could deal with this destructive man with a high cultivation base!


  However, the commotion this time was too big!


  The influential officials in the five towers were worried that the inter-plane passage would be closed because of this.


  However, this was how things were in the world. What you were afraid of would come!


  After the explosion ended, the plane immediately changed. Countless monsters suddenly went crazy, and their strength began to increase rapidly.


  More and more Lord-tier monsters began to wreak havoc in the interdimensional space. They attacked the interdimensional passage without any reason.


  The thing that the influential people of the five cities were most worried about had finally happened!


  In the beginning, the tunnel kept twisting, and then it showed signs of collapsing.


  The cultivators in charge of guarding the inter-plane passage saw that the situation was not good and quickly retreated to their own towers.


  The twisted passage didn't last more than a day before it completely collapsed and closed.


  The closing of the passage also meant the beginning of the disaster.


  In the following days, a random building would appear out of the five, and it would be forcibly upgraded to a level 6 building.


  Before being ransacked by Tang Zhen, these buildings were not afraid of upgrading in advance. After all, they had been running the business for many years and had some Foundation and savings.


  However, after their treasure room was cleared by Tang Zhen, if they were to encounter a situation where they advanced in advance, that would really take their old lives.


  If Lou Cheng's brain beads were not enough, he could only sacrifice his soul when he was forced to advance.


  And the people who sacrificed their souls were the residents of the building!


  It was also for this reason that the people in the other four towers were all in a state of panic, except for the only flying non-human tower that had not been ransacked by Tang Zhen.


  They began to rack their brains to think of a way to survive this crisis.


  It didn't take long for the Qilin tower to be upgraded by force, and one-third of the residents in the tower died because of the soul Sacrifice.


  The Scarlet Qilin Palace, which had been upgraded to a Grade 6 city, was already badly damaged. Who knew if it could defend the city?


  Most of the cultivators in the other four towers had already gathered through the spacetime tunnel and were attacking the red Qilin tower.


  How long would this battle last, and whether it would end with a Pyrrhic victory or a crushing defeat, no one knew at all.


  Tang Zhen quietly listened to the explanation of the blood Sand City cultivator and slightly nodded.


  Bloodsand city's fate had come to an end, and they could no longer pose any threat to Holy Dragon City!


  After knocking the other party unconscious, Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the blood colored desert not far away.


  Countless heat waves visible to the naked eye were rising from the blood-red Desert.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction. He believed that the heat emitted by the blood colored desert should be able to easily withstand the ice and snow from the Cold Moon calamity!


  Tang Zhen gently closed his eyes and activated the [ terrain transformation plug-in ].


  Following the control of Tang Zhen's thoughts, the blood colored desert in front of him began to shake intensely. After which, it began to move rapidly on the ground.


  This strange yet spectacular scene made the residents of blood Sand City, who were standing by the windows of the City Tower and happened to see this scene, dumbfounded.


  They didn't know what was going on, and they were all helpless as they watched the Crimson Desert Run further and further away.


  Tang Zhen, who was flying in the sky, had already raised his speed to the limit.


  One minute was enough for Tang Zhen to fly twenty kilometers.


  Just as the usage time of the skill was about to end, Tang Zhen once again activated teleportation.


  The blood colored desert that had been following Tang Zhen on the ground had also disappeared into thin air. It had followed him and appeared a hundred miles away!




  Chapter 400: upgrading the mobile phone, visiting the island again


  Tang Zhen swooped down from the sky and landed at the edge of the blood colored desert.


  As soon as he got close to the blood-red Desert, he immediately felt a wave of heat hit him head-on, as if he was in a furnace.


  What was the reason for this magical desert?


  However, from now on, it belonged to Holy Dragon City!


  After a simple estimate of the distance from here to the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen realized that due to the map's restrictions, he would need at least a few days to complete the transportation.


  Following the increase in his cultivation, the current map of a hundred kilometer radius was no longer able to satisfy Tang Zhen's needs.


  However, the problem was that there was no map application with a radius of more than 100 kilometers in the application store, so Tang Zhen couldn't spend it even if he had money!


  According to Tang Zhen's speculations, the reason for this situation was that the level of the application store was not high enough and needed to be upgraded again.


  If he wanted to upgrade the App Store, he would need to spend 10 million brain pearls!


  If it was in the past, Tang Zhen would not have been able to take out so many brain beads.


  However, after plundering the four towers, he had enough brain matter. Even after the upgrade sacrifice, he could still easily take out the money.


  After checking the time needed for the upgrade, Tang Zhen finally decided to upgrade the application store.


  Sharpening a knife would not delay the work of cutting wood. If the upgraded application store really had a larger map, it would save him a lot of time.


  Not to mention that the higher the level of the application store, the more powerful the applications inside would be. To Tang Zhen, there were only advantages and no disadvantages.


  Tang Zhen activated the teleportation function and returned to his original world.


  Using the App Store to upgrade for two days, Tang Zhen just happened to deal with some things in his original world.


  Standing in the cave, Tang Zhen paid 10 million brain beads, and the mobile application store officially began to upgrade!


  What happened next had nothing to do with Tang Zhen. All he needed to do was to wait.


  When Tang Zhen walked out of the cave on the island, someone immediately came forward to welcome him. His face was filled with excitement.


  Tang Zhen focused and looked. He realized that the other party was an acquaintance. It was Peter who had been running around for Tang Zhen in the ice Bear Alliance.


  It had been a long time since they last met, but this guy's complexion was not bad!


  When he was running around with Ivanov, Peter almost died on the road. Fortunately, this guy was lucky and finally made it through.


  Now that Tang Zhen was building a base on the island, there was a shortage of manpower. As Ivanov's confidant, Peter was directly sent over.


  It had been a while since he had last been here, and the entire Island had changed greatly. Countless buildings had been erected, and busy figures could be seen everywhere.


  With money, power, and the support and tacit consent of their business partners, the island's construction work progressed at a rapid pace!


  Several laboratories had already been put into use.top scientists from all over the world were analyzing and studying the items that Tang Zhen had brought back.


  He believed that it wouldn't take long for a satisfying result to appear.


  Tang Zhen was not too concerned about these experiments because he did not have any use for them for the time being.


  Currently, the thing that Tang Zhen was most concerned about was still the soul transmission experiment.


  Tang Zhen continued to stir up trouble in the original world in order to lay the foundation for this matter. He hoped that the talents from the original world would go to the loucheng world to assist him.


  If it wasn't for this matter, Tang Zhen might have been a low-key rich man and lived a life of luxury.


  With Tang Zhen's current net worth, it was enough for him to squander for ten lifetimes without worry.


  Unfortunately, his ambition was not in this. Therefore, most of the time he spent enjoying himself was used by Tang Zhen to continuously raise his strength.


  Tang Zhen followed Peter to the spacious and bright office and began to bury his head in work.


  The first thing to do was to build a larger Soul Fusion altar in the countries where the virtual game was promoted to increase the strength of the detection.


  Only by casting a wide net would one be able to catch more fish. The purpose of Tang Zhen doing this was to increase the chances of success.


  Tang Zhen had a premonition in his heart that he would be able to lock onto the position of the tower world in a short period of time!


  As long as the coordinates were confirmed, the next step would be easy.


  The second thing that required the cooperation of the researchers was to complete the cultivation of the host body.


  What Tang Zhen needed was not a clone, but a body that could bear the soul, a body of flesh and blood without a soul!


  For example, if the body that hosted the soul was a driver, then the body that hosted the soul was a car.


  However, this kind of " car " was very special. It needed a strong shell and excellent performance.


  Therefore, the process of cultivating a body was not as simple as one would imagine.


  After being hosted by a soul traveler from the original world, this body could not only cultivate, but it could also not allow for a short life.


  They were born with the physique to cultivate, and they had to ensure that they could not meet one thousand people.


  In this way, the difficulty of training would increase by countless times!


  The mother tree Lou Cheng could also cultivate bodies. After it was upgraded to level five, it could cultivate nearly 10000 bodies at once!


  This number seemed to be quite a lot, but the period required was too long. The number still could not meet Tang Zhen's requirements.


  Therefore, the main location for the body's cultivation still needed to be built in the original world.


  Tang Zhen already had a plan in his heart on how to cultivate the body, and he could try it out at any time.


  As the saying goes, one must always be wary of others. Tang Zhen had left a small back door in these cultivated bodies.


  Only by leaving this back door open would Tang Zhen be able to use the talents from the original world without worrying that they would do something disadvantageous to the Holy Dragon City.


  One by one, the drawings appeared in Tang Zhen's hands. After a little sorting, he handed them to Peter.


  Now, there were more and more people working for Tang Zhen. There were many things that Tang Zhen did not need to do personally. He only needed to issue orders.


  After being busy for half a day, Tang Zhen finally finished all the work. He stood up and stretched his back.


  Tang Zhen walked out of the room. He looked at the bright and beautiful sunlight and the dark blue ocean. He immediately felt extremely comfortable.


  With such good weather, they naturally had to go out and play!


  There was a yacht on the island's dock. Tang Zhen called Peter and the two of them went out to sea by boat.


  The fashionably styled yacht circled around the island. The beach, the shore, and the dark blue sea water continuously passed by Tang Zhen's eyes while the sea breeze brought about waves of refreshing feeling.


  After playing for a while, the yacht stopped.


  Tang Zhen leisurely laid on the chair, drinking fruit juice while enjoying his leisure time.


  The world of the building did not have such a beautiful environment that allowed Tang Zhen to comfortably enjoy the sunlight and the waves.


  After enjoying the sun for a while, Tang Zhen jumped into the sea and began to swim comfortably.


  The magnificent and peculiar underwater world caused Tang Zhen to exclaim in admiration. At the same time, he could not help but feel a desire to play.


  He was like the most agile fish, constantly swimming in the sea, and from time to time, he would throw fresh shrimp and crabs to the yacht.


  Peter hurriedly picked up these shrimps and crabs for tonight's food.


  After Tang Zhen was done playing, he directly shot up from the bottom of the sea and flew to a height of over ten meters. After which, he steadily landed on the yacht.


  In the following time, the two of them began to process and cook the seafood, and the alluring aroma continued to spread.


  After a simple cooking, a big pot of seafood was carried out by Peter and directly placed on the deck of the yacht.


  They drank some wine, ate some seafood, and went fishing.


  In less than half a day, Tang Zhen had unloaded all his burdens and was extremely comfortable playing!




  Chapter 399-virtual reality game, world of loucheng


  While Tang Zhen was enjoying the sunlight and seafood on the island, the first virtual online game in his original world was about to start operating!


  The virtual reality game, world of buildings, had been in the limelight recently.


  At this moment, game enthusiasts all over the world couldn't wait to put on their virtual helmets and wait for the game to officially start.


  The operator promoted the game at all costs, letting countless people know about this futuristic game, and it quickly gathered a large number of loyal fans.


  The topic of this game had always been at the top of the search engines. Every piece of information about the game would quickly become a hot topic on the internet.


  The excellent production, the technology that transcended the era, and the reasonable pricing standards made countless gaming fans in the original world look forward to it.


  In his original world, at 12:00 p.m. On a certain month of a certain year, the headquarters of a game company in the pickle nation officially opened the heavily protected super server, and the game officially began its operation.


  Countless players around the world cheered and couldn't wait to enter the game world and experience this game that only existed in science fiction.


  The Asian Alliance, Dongyang City.


  In a luxurious villa, a young man and woman wearing virtual helmets were lying on top game chairs and slowly entering the game world.


  When entering the game, the system stipulated that you must enter your citizenship number, and there would be a DNA test binding.


  According to the game company's introduction, this was to prevent anyone from stealing the account.


  Of course, this was just an official statement. Only a very small number of people knew the real purpose.


  After the young man and woman completed the verification as required, their consciousness entered the game world directly under the guidance of the helmet.


  A vast and desolate field appeared in front of them.


  The sky here was extremely high, the ground was extremely vast, and all kinds of strange plants were swaying in the wind.


  She touched the wild grass on the ground, and the girl screamed with joy.


  brother Xufeng, this weed looks so real. It's so magical!


  After saying this, the girl even reached out to pinch the young man mischievously, smiling like a little fox.


  Brother Xufeng, does it hurt to pinch you?""


  After being ambushed by the girl, Xu Feng had a helpless expression on his face.


  alright, stop fooling around. I admit defeat!


  Hearing this, the girl finally let go of Xu Feng and turned around to continue admiring the surrounding scenery.


  "Brother Xufeng, this place is so magical. Do you think this is really the world of loucheng that my brother is in?"


  "I didn't go out, how would I know?" Xu Feng shrugged his shoulders helplessly.


  but your brother said it himself, the scene in the game is exactly the same as the world in the building he was in. Do you think your brother would lie? "


  The girl shook her head and a faint smile appeared on her face.


  "I won't lie to you, so the world of loucheng must be like this!"


  After saying this, the girl looked down at her tattered leather armor and pouted.  "Brother Xufeng, let's go play the game. I want to see my brother in the game as soon as possible!"


  Tang Yajie's eyes were filled with sadness when she said that.


  She hadn't seen her brother for a long time since they had separated.


  From Xu Feng, Tang Yajie knew a lot about Tang Zhen and how great her brother was now.


  Her brother, who had once held up the sky for her in the midst of the wavering wind and rain, had now grown to the point where countless people looked up to him. Even this virtual game was his business.


  Tang Yajie was happy for her brother from the bottom of her heart, and she missed him very much.


  No one understood Tang Zhen better than her. He had always been a person who only reported the good and not the bad.


  In order to achieve his current achievements, God knows how much hard work he had put in and how much blood and sweat he had shed.


  However, Xu Feng told Tang Yajie that it was not convenient for Tang Zhen to meet her now, because it would bring her unnecessary danger.


  When Tang Yajie heard that, she didn't say much. She just followed Xu Feng's arrangement and completed her studies every day under the protection of bodyguards.


  After graduating from school, Tang Yajie directly entered Xu Feng's company and was secretly protected by four super soldiers at all times.


  Xu Feng did not dare to be the slightest bit careless when it came to Tang Zhen's only younger sister. He was afraid that she would be harmed.


  Others might not understand Tang Zhen, but Xu Feng was extremely clear. If something really happened to his younger sister, the Furious Tang Zhen would definitely turn the sky over!


  This time, the virtual reality game was launched all over the world. As an agent of the Asian Alliance, Xufeng was given two sets of top-class helmets and seats.


  After hearing that there was a game character created based on Tang Zhen, Tang Yajie, who had never played games before, immediately pulled Xu Feng into the game.


  She couldn't see her brother in the real world, but it was good to see him in the game world.


  In the game world, close to a million players were online at the same time, gathering at their spawn points in the wilderness.


  As far as the eye could see, countless players of all skin colors had already appeared on the vast plains.


  They were also surprised by the authenticity of the game, and they were constantly touching and looking at it, their faces full of excitement.


  Some players simply rolled on the ground, constantly shouting and shouting, extremely happy.


  After the excitement died down, the players split up in twos and threes.


  Some players began to look for monsters and characters in the game to complete missions, while others went deep into the wilderness to see the scenery.


  According to the game operator's introduction, this game had infinite possibilities. Players could use their imagination to their heart's content and gallop freely in this game world.


  Soon, some players encountered monsters in the wilderness and were all killed instantly.


  Soon, players discovered The Wanderer's Market. However, they could not enter because they did not have brains.


  There were even some players who mistakenly entered the wild building and were being chased by monsters.


  The inexperienced players began to think of ways to earn their first pot of gold after suffering countless setbacks.


  Unlike the players who were running into walls everywhere, Xu Feng and Tang Yajie began to hurry after choosing a direction.


  There were very few monsters along this route, and there were even " treasures " left by the Wanderers hidden in a few hidden locations!


  When he created this game, it was unknown if Tang Zhen's bad taste had broken out, but he had deliberately left behind such a winding route that was full of surprises.


  Xu Feng had also found out about this secret route from Lin huixun during the trial run.


  This time, Xu Feng would naturally choose this route to play the game with Tang Yajie, which would also save him the cumbersome process of killing monsters and leveling up.


  He was too busy with work and could not waste a lot of time in the game.


  The two of them walked and stopped along the way. After about three hours, an extremely huge Valley appeared on the horizon.


  Xu Feng, who was wearing light armor, pointed in the direction of the valley and said to Tang Yajie, "  do you see that Valley? the Holy Dragon City that your brother built is in that Valley!


  Tang Yajie, who was wearing black leather armor, immediately looked happy and ran straight to the valley.


  Seeing this, Xu Feng laughed bitterly and hurriedly chased after him.


  It didn't take long for the two of them to arrive in front of Holy Dragon City.


  Looking at the tall city walls and the fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers, Xufeng could not help but sigh.


  Even though it was not his first time seeing Holy Dragon City, he could not help but sigh.


  One could only imagine the hardships Tang Zhen had to pay to wander in the other world with his bare hands and establish such a Foundation.


  Behind the glamorous appearance of those big shots, there were actually countless hardships and efforts hidden, but who could notice it?


  Seeing Xufeng and Tang Yajie standing in front of the tower, the Holy Dragon City warrior in the game naturally had to question them.


  In the end, he saw Xu Feng sneer and take out a letter from his pocket. He said to the Holy Dragon City soldier, " "We found this letter in a cave. It seems to be related to the Holy Dragon City, so please help to pass it to the city Lord!"


  "Wait here, don't go anywhere!"


  The soldier warned before turning around and walking into the city.


  About ten minutes later, the Holy Dragon City soldier returned again, bringing Xu Feng and Tang Yajie into the tower.




  Chapter 400-unbearable to look back on, deep sibling love


  With curiosity and apprehension, Tang Yajie followed the Holy Dragon City soldier and slowly entered the Holy Dragon Valley.


  The Holy Dragon City in the game was still the same as before it had leveled up, but it still looked extremely majestic.


  The huge city Tower stood in the middle of the Green Valley. The clear Lake water rippled slightly, and a few creatures that looked like frogs were throwing a big fish onto the shore.


  The lake and the mountains were beautiful!


  In particular, the mother tree standing in the green space of the valley looked extremely beautiful under the cover of flowers and green grass, making Tang Yajie unable to take her eyes off it.


  Looking at the residents of loucheng walking back and forth in the valley, as well as those mighty and extraordinary Holy Dragon City soldiers, Tang Yajie couldn't wait to see Tang Zhen.


  After crossing the long flight of stairs, the two of them quickly entered the interior of the city.


  It did not take long for the Holy Dragon City warrior to stop in front of a large door.


  After the announcement, the door was slowly opened, and a tall and charming woman smiled at the two of them.


  Tang Yajie took a deep breath and walked in slowly.


  The sunlight shone through the huge window and into the spacious room, making it bright and soft.


  A tall and well-built man was standing at the window, holding the letter delivered by Xu Feng in his hand. He seemed to be lost in thought.


  As the sun shone on his face, one could see that his brows were slightly furrowed. His face was as sharp as a knife and was filled with determination.


  "Big brother Yingluo"


  Tang Yajie's body trembled. She murmured softly and slowly walked toward the man.


  Compared to before, her brother seemed to be taller and stronger, and he had an intimidating aura.


  But with just one look, Tang Yajie was sure that the man in front of her was her brother who had protected her since she was a child.


  Even though she knew that the Tang Zhen in front of her was just a virtual character in the game, Tang Yajie still couldn't control her emotions.


  Her big and cunning eyes gradually turned red, and tears kept falling from the corners of her eyes.


  The two of them had grown up relying on each other and experienced countless hardships. No one could understand her feelings for Tang Zhen.


  Looking at Tang Yajie's appearance, Xu Feng sighed and quietly logged out of the game.


  Tang Yajie, who was staring at Tang Zhen, didn't notice Xu Feng's movements.


  She merely walked towards Tang Zhen step by step. Her eyes were filled with tears, but the corners of her mouth were filled with a blissful smile.


  Hearing the crying behind him, Tang Zhen turned around in the game. His eyes that seemed to be able to see through people's hearts fell on Tang Yajie.


  If it was someone with evil intentions, they would immediately shiver with guilt after being stared at by such a sharp gaze.


  However, Tang Yajie didn't feel any discomfort. She just looked at Tang Zhen in silence.


  "Miss, are you the Wanderer who found this letter?"


  In the game, Tang Zhen naturally didn't know Tang Yajie. He just looked at Tang Yajie with a strange look, raised the envelope in his hand, and asked.


  "Yingluo is, I found it."


  Tang Yajie pouted and sniffled. Although there were still tears in her eyes, she had a bright smile on her face.


  His voice was the same as his brother's, low and magnetic, no different from his brother's!


  Tang Zhen, who was in the game, nodded and slowly walked to Tang Yajie, looking at her quietly.


  Tang Yajie felt like there was a mountain in front of her, but the familiar sense of security made her eyes wet again.


  Ever since she was young, her brother had always stood in front of her like this, blocking all the frost blades and rain swords for her, not letting her suffer any harm.


  He remembered a winter when they were young. On a freezing night, there was not enough fuel at home, so the brother and sister could only curl up together to keep warm.


  The young her shivered in the cold, and her brother, who was not much older than her, covered her with all the clothes and bedding.


  On a night when a drop of water turned into ice, her brother, who was wearing a torn cotton-padded jacket, walked out of the house. It took a few hours before he staggered back home.


  Tang Zhen, whose hands and feet were covered in frostbites, was dragging a tattered sack that contained the fuel he had collected outside.


  Rough bottles, broken leather shoes, rotten wood, and clumps of weeds.


  On that cold winter night, the brother and sister snuggled up to the burning stove and stayed in a daze until dawn.


  There were many similar things.


  It was also precisely this kind of life experience that caused the Tang siblings "characters to become extremely tenacious and extremely stubborn.


  Once they had made up their mind, neither of them would give up easily.


  Tang Zhen, who was in the game, didn't know Tang Yajie's thoughts. After all, the " him " in front of him was just a piece of data in the game.


  After glancing at Tang Yajie, Tang Zhen slowly opened his mouth and told Tang Yajie about the origin of the letter.


  Tang Yajie just looked at him silently with a smile on her face. She didn't know if she had heard what he said.


  Xu Feng, who had been missing for a long time, still didn't appear. No one knew what he was busy with.


  What Tang Yajie didn't know was that Xu Feng, who had just exited the game, was taking out his mobile phone and hesitantly making a call.


  However, the owner of this number might not pick up the call personally. Ten times, the person would not answer the call.


  "Du du du du du du du du du."


  "Hello, Mr. Xu Feng, I'm Peter!"


  A deep voice was heard, but the receiver was not the owner of the number.


  Xu Feng sighed slightly and said into the phone, " "Hello, Peter. How's your life on the island recently?"


  I'm fine. Thank you for your concern!


  After Peter expressed his gratitude, he continued, " "Are you looking for the Oracle? do you want me to pass the phone to him?" he asked.


  Hearing this, Xu Feng was stunned for a moment, then he said with a happy expression, " "Okay, please pass the phone to him!"


  He had called this number dozens of times, but this was the first time the owner of the phone, Tang Zhen, had answered a call. It was really rare!


  "Wind, what's the matter?"


  Tang Zhen's voice was transmitted from the phone. No emotions could be heard from his tone.


  Xu Feng inhaled a deep breath of air and said to Tang Zhen,  I was playing a game with Xiao Jie just now. When she saw you in the game, she cried so hard that she was crying.


  Tang Zhen, who was on the other end of the phone, was silent for a moment before his voice sounded again,"Tell me where you are and I'll go back immediately!"


  Xu Feng hurriedly told Tang Zhen his current location when he heard this.


  Tang Zhen hung up the phone as soon as he finished speaking.


  Xu Feng listened to the beeping sound on the phone. After being stunned for a moment, a smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.


  Xu Feng came to the game seat and looked at Tang Yajie, who was still immersed in the game. He hummed a little song and entered the game again.


  On the yacht on the island, after Tang Zhen handed the phone to Peter, he turned around and put on the FOMI combat suit that was placed at the side.


  Seeing Tang Zhen cover up those incomparably exquisite tattoos on his body, Peter sighed with some regret.


  It wasn't that there was a problem with Peter's sexual orientation, but the shirtless Tang Zhen and the tattoos on his body were simply a beautiful piece of art.


  Peter had seen countless tattoos, but he found that no tattoo could be compared with Tang Zhen's.


  The tattoos on Tang Zhen's body appeared to have a life of their own, causing one to be unable to help but be attracted to them.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about Peter's disappointed expression. After he put on the FOMI combat suit, he turned around and gave a few instructions.


  Although the application store was being upgraded, the flying ability obtained after the fusion of blood essence could still be used normally.


  "Swish!"


  A pair of pure white and enormous wings suddenly appeared behind Tang Zhen. They were unceasingly spreading and flapping, and had almost completely occupied the deck.


  "Oh my God, Yingluo!"


  Peter was dumbstruck as he stood on the deck and watched Tang Zhen's wings shake. He suddenly left the yacht and flew straight into the clouds!


  A moment later, Peter came back to his senses. He trembled as he took out his phone and dialed Ivanov's cell phone.


  "Oh my God, boss, you can't imagine what I just saw!"


  the Oracle actually conjured a pair of huge wings. Like an angel, he flew directly into the sky and looked around!


  As soon as the phone was connected, Peter roared at Ivanov with excitement as if he had gone crazy.




  Chapter 403: Return to the Asian Alliance


  Tang Zhen's figure flashed in the air and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


  Compared to the air quality of the loucheng world, the sky of the original world was very dirty. At this moment, Tang Zhen had a deep understanding.


  When flying at a high altitude in the tower world, one's vision was almost unaffected, and there were no strange smells in the air, which made one feel relaxed and happy.


  However, in the original world, it was not so comfortable to fly.


  Although the air quality was very poor, it was unable to affect Tang Zhen's flight!


  Because his phone was being upgraded, the [ quantum invisibility light screen ] could not be used. Therefore, Tang Zhen had no choice but to increase his flying altitude as much as possible to avoid being discovered.


  Flying in the air of the original world sounded cool, but it was also very troublesome!


  If someone managed to capture the scene of him flying, it would definitely cause a huge uproar.


  This kind of meaningless way of becoming famous should be avoided as much as possible.


  Compared to the ordinary people who came to watch the show, the machines of violence in those countries were not so easy to deal with.


  Tang Zhen was not afraid of them, but he was afraid of trouble.


  If he was discovered by the surveillance radar and patrol aircraft on the coastline, it would be inevitable that he would be torn apart.


  Compared to planes and missiles, Tang Zhen's body was much smaller, so the chances of being discovered were not too high.


  Furthermore, the femtometer combat suit had extremely high anti-radar detection capabilities. With the military radar level of his original world, it was impossible to detect it.


  Therefore, as long as Tang Zhen avoided being discovered by the naked eye, he could basically avoid all the trouble.


  Tang Zhen's thoughts were quite good and his considerations were quite thorough. The only thing that he did not consider was the degree of importance these countries in his original world placed on him.


  With his ability, he could easily turn the whole world upside down. How could he not be highly monitored by these countries?


  What he didn't know was that when he was teleported to the island from the world of loucheng, the satellite in the sky had already locked onto him.


  The scenes of him basking in the sun on the yacht, swimming in the sea, transforming into wings and soaring into the sky were all faithfully recorded.


  From the beginning to the end, there were nearly a hundred spectators from all over the world who were watching him and analyzing him from all aspects.


  These people analyzed Zhen Tang's speed and strength based on his movements. They magnified the details of the femme combat suit and analyzed the possible functions of the combat suit.


  Even the monster tattoo on Tang Zhen's body had been completely recorded and analyzed by the system.


  When Tang Zhen hung up the phone and released a pair of wings, not only was Peter scared silly, but those who were monitoring Tang Zhen were also shocked!


  "Oh God, Tom, tell me quickly, is this guy human?"


  "I'm sorry, man. I'm actually very confused too!"


  When they saw Tang Zhen soar into the sky, these people immediately got busy. They wanted to figure out where Tang Zhen was flying to.


  intelligence team, can you retrieve the content of the target's conversation just now? "


  no, the target's phone seems to have been specially encrypted. We can't crack it at all!


  then, can we lock onto his flight path and predict his final destination? "


  we're in the process of analysis. We've got it. According to our analysis, the target's final destination is likely to be within the Asian Alliance!


  "The Asian Alliance? Why?"


  report, one of the target's men and his sister are in Dongyang City of the Asian Alliance!


  Yueyue, okay, I got it. Continue monitoring!


  At the same time, in a secret base of the Asian Alliance.


  Looking at the flight route marked on the screen, as well as the estimated final destination, a middle-aged general with a resolute face gave the order.


  "Immediately send the five-step snake team to the location and take over the security work!


  My request is very simple, and that is to make sure that the target is within our surveillance line of sight. During this period, he is not allowed to come into contact with other foreign forces!


  You all know the target's abilities, so don't do anything to anger him. After all, he's one of our partners!"


  Following the order, a military helicopter took off from a military base thousands of miles away and headed straight for Dongyang City.


  It was rare for Tang Zhen to return to his original world. Therefore, those factions were like sharks that had smelled blood. All of them began to take action in an attempt to make contact with Tang Zhen.


  Over an hour later, Tang Zhen, who was high in the sky, had already seen the huge city on the ground through the hazy clouds.


  Tang Zhen was a little absent-minded as he looked at the densely packed high-rise buildings and the endless stream of people.


  He wondered when his Holy Dragon City would be able to reach such a scale.


  Tang Zhen sighed. After which, he began to search for the location that Xu Feng had told him.


  Unfortunately, Tang Zhen had never been to Dongyang City and was not familiar with the city.


  Moreover, they were high up in the sky, and all the buildings had become small squares, which increased the difficulty of the search.


  If the phone hadn't been upgraded, Tang Zhen could still use the [ all-purpose electronic kit ] to locate it, but now he couldn't count on it.


  Just as Tang Zhen was hesitating whether to land on the ground, he heard the sound of an airplane. It sounded like a military helicopter.


  Tang Zhen was slightly startled. This was because the altitude he was at was not the usual flying altitude of a helicopter. What was going on with this helicopter?


  Just as he was about to Dodge, he saw the assault Helicopter flying over.


  As he was speaking through the broadcast, a female soldier in a camouflage uniform was raising her arm and gesturing at him.


  Tang Zhen frowned. He thought for a moment before turning around and flying over.


  After seeing Zhen Tang fly over, the door of the armed helicopter immediately opened. Two young faces filled with surprise were staring at Zhen Tang.


  The airflow produced by the propeller had no effect on Tang Zhen. He directly turned into the cabin door of the plane.


  "Swish!"


  After Tang Zhen entered the cabin, he swept his gaze over the seven fully armed soldiers in the surroundings. Under everyone's astonished eyes, he directly retracted his wings.


  Tang Zhen casually took the ear mic that the female soldier handed over and coldly said,"Who are you? what's the matter?"


  The heroic looking female soldier smiled at Tang Zhen and said with a slightly hoarse voice,  Mr. Zhen Tang, we are the five-step snake Special Forces of the fifth unit of the Asian Alliance. We have rushed here to protect your safety within the Asian Alliance's territory!


  to protect my safety, Are you sure? "


  Tang Zhen looked at the female soldier with a smile that was not a smile. There was a trace of disdain in his eyes.


  The female soldier did not reveal any angry expression when she heard this. Instead, she continued to speak to Tang Zhen,"We understand your abilities very well. We don't overestimate our abilities and think that you need our protection.


  Our real mission is to help you block some unnecessary trouble so that it doesn't affect your daily life.


  This is our job, please cooperate, thank you!"


  Tang Zhen nodded. After he reported an address, he closed his eyes to rest and did not say anything.


  This rapid flight had greatly exhausted Tang Zhen's physical strength. He took this opportunity to close his eyes and recuperate.


  The members of the five-step snake special combat squad looked at each other, and no one said anything.


  They had already memorized all the information about Tang Zhen in their minds. They were extremely cautious when facing this special person who possessed many mysterious abilities.


  They were extremely clear that even though the members of their small group were the elites among the elites, they were still unable to withstand a single blow in front of Tang Zhen.


  They only hoped to complete this mission under the circumstances of not provoking Tang Zhen as much as possible!




  Chapter 404: Brother and sister meet and have fun in leisure (1)


  Following a loud roar, the assault Helicopter slowly landed in a villa area.


  The carefully trimmed grass was blown up by the air current of the plane, like green waves.


  As the villa area was far away from the city, it did not attract too much attention during the entire landing process.


  In a place like Dongyang City, helicopters were not rare.


  On the lawn of the villa area, five Men in Black suits had already appeared. They were occupying different positions, staring at the slowly landing plane.


  After the plane stopped, Tang Zhen followed the members of the five-step snake special combat squad and jumped off the plane.


  The five men immediately came forward and bowed to Tang Zhen after seeing him.


  Tang Zhen faintly smiled and greeted the five of them.


  These young men were all transformed super soldiers. Each of them had extraordinary skills, comparable to the level 3 cultivators in the world of loucheng.


  After professional training, coupled with excellent weapons, their combat power could be said to be abnormal!


  The main task of these super soldiers was to protect the safety of Xu Feng and his sister, in case they were accidentally hurt.


  Tang Zhen had a deep impression of the young man leading the group of five because he had a very secretive relationship with the official forces of the Asian Alliance.


  Tang Zhen's first cooperation with the Asian Alliance was through this young man.


  Although the other party was not purely one of his own, Tang Zhen still acquiesced to the other party's existence and did not play any tricks.


  Tang Zhen had never done anything out of line in the area controlled by the Asian Alliance. Leaving the young man by Xu Feng's side was also a way to calm him down.


  The members of the five-step snake special combat squad that followed Tang Zhen were currently sizing up the Super soldiers in front of them without blinking.


  They also knew the identities of these five young men. They also knew that they were not ordinary people, but super soldiers who had been specially modified.


  However, they were rather disapproving of the name " super soldier.


  As powerhouses in the Army, they all had a personality of not admitting defeat. Therefore, they were somewhat unconvinced of the five young men in front of them.


  There was no first place in literature and no second place in martial arts. They really wanted to measure how strong these so-called " super soldiers " were!


  If not for the mission, they would have started the challenge already.


  "Where are Xufeng and my sister?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the young man called Xu Wenfeng beside him and asked as he walked.


  big brother li and the young lady are playing games. Should I call them over? "


  Xu Wenfeng, who was following closely behind, took powerful steps and asked Tang Zhen in a low voice.


  Tang Zhen shook his head when he heard this and walked into the villa.


  When he came to a room in the villa, Tang Zhen saw Xu Feng and Tang Yajie who were still immersed in the game.


  A trace of a smile surfaced on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth. He randomly found a chair and sat down before quietly waiting.


  Time slowly passed. After about two hours, Tang Yajie reluctantly exited the game.


  Tang Yajie took off her virtual helmet and rubbed her red and swollen eyes. There were tears in her eyes.


  Tang Yajie stood up from the chair and was about to wash her face when a familiar figure suddenly appeared in front of her.


  After seeing this figure, Tang Yajie's body trembled slightly. She quickly rubbed her eyes to see if she was seeing things.


  However, the other party had already stood up and whispered to her, " "Girl, brother is back!"


  Tang Yajie's tears gushed out in an instant. With a " waa " sound, she rushed to Tang Zhen's side in a few steps and jumped up to hug his neck.


  "Brother, I've missed you so much!"


  Tang Yajie cried and laughed as she hugged Tang Zhen's neck, refusing to let go.


  It was as if Tang Zhen would disappear the moment she let go.


  At the side, Xu Feng sat on a chair and silently watched the scene in front of him. His face was full of smiles.


  After crying for a while and venting her temper in front of her brother, Tang Yajie finally stabilized her emotions and held Tang Zhen's arm tightly.


  The two chatted for a long time before Tang Yajie let Tang Zhen go with a smile and went to wash her dirty little face.


  He turned his head and looked at Xu Feng. Coincidentally, he was walking over with two glasses of wine. Tang Zhen casually took one glass.


  Tang Zhen looked at Xu Feng after taking a light breath.


  "Wind, tell me about the recent situation."


  Xu Feng nodded and told Tang Zhen about the progress of his work in the Asian Alliance.


  Due to the cooperative relationship between the two sides, Xufeng was no longer restricted in everything he did as before, and the scale of his business was also getting bigger and bigger.


  Relying on the help of other partners, as well as the technology and financial support brought by Tang Zhen, many of the planned projects could be carried out normally.


  However, one could see the shadow of the Asian Alliance's official power in these projects.


  No matter what, Xu Feng's business was getting bigger and bigger, and the help he could provide to Tang Zhen was also increasing.


  Now, Tang Zhen no longer needed to be as sneaky as before when he transported resources from his original world. As long as he made a list, there would be someone in charge of the entire procurement and transportation.


  After chatting with Xu Feng for about an hour, the two entered the restaurant and enjoyed dinner with Tang Yajie.


  Tang Zhen and the others chatted and laughed as they tasted the delicious food on the table. They appeared to be very happy.


  The next morning, before Tang Zhen got up, Tang Yajie had already pulled him up.


  Yesterday, she had forced Tang Zhen to agree to play with her for the entire day.


  The things that needed to be dealt with had already been dealt with. Tang Zhen, who had nothing to do, naturally had to satisfy his younger sister's request.


  After a little preparation, Tang Zhen and his sister left the villa and went straight to the suburbs of Dongyang City.


  Behind the two of them were four super Warriors and seven members of the five-step snake special combat squad who had changed into casual clothes.


  Although they didn't recommend Tang Zhen to go out, Tang Zhen directly ignored them.


  After the luxury cars left the city, they drove for about an hour before they arrived at a village at the foot of the mountain.


  The agritourism projects here were very popular. For people who were used to City Entertainment projects, the countryside scenery here was quite a good choice.


  Personally picking vegetables, personally fishing at the fish pond, personally making tofu buns


  The original taste of the farm food greatly whetted everyone's appetites!


  Tang Yajie was having fun, and Tang Zhen was smiling.


  The guards following behind Tang Zhen's group could only put on an act due to their mission. They were unable to get involved.


  During their tour, they discovered more than ten groups of suspicious people and were monitoring and following them.


  Without a doubt, the target of these people was Tang Zhen.


  The Super soldiers and members of the five-step snake special combat squad became even more alert.


  Tang Zhen merely laughed softly after seeing this scene. However, he did not say anything.


  In truth, there were over twenty groups of suspicious people following Tang Zhen. Those who had not been discovered were merely better at hiding.


  The purpose of these people approaching Tang Zhen was nothing more than to obtain benefits from him.


  As for the forces of the few countries that were cooperating with him, they tried every possible way to prevent other forces from getting close to Tang Zhen to prevent them from sharing the resources that originally belonged to them.


  This kind of secret contest had nothing to do with Tang Zhen, and he was too lazy to care about it.


  As long as they didn't have any crooked ideas on his family, Tang Zhen would quietly watch the development of the situation.


  However, if this group of people dared to cross the line and endanger his family, Tang Zhen did not mind letting them have a taste of the anger of a three star horde leader.


  No matter how turbulent the undercurrent was, at least it was calm on the surface.


  After a day of fun, the group returned to Xu Feng's Villa.


  Tang Zhen held a glass of wine in his hand as he quietly sat on the sofa by himself. He was currently silently waiting for the moment when the phone upgrade was completed!




  Chapter 405: The arrival of the Cold Moon, strange and unpredictable


  It was late at night and the moon was high in the sky. Under Tang Zhen's anticipation, the phone upgrade was finally completed.


  As the phone was turned on, before Tang Zhen could check the changes in the application store, an abnormality appeared on the phone.


  The scene in front of him changed drastically. Suddenly, a continent surrounded by an endless ocean appeared, as if he was looking down from space.


  Compared to the turbulent ocean, this continent that was surrounded by clouds seemed extremely small.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were fixed on the scene in front of him. He was certain that this continent surrounded by the ocean was the land where the Holy Dragon City was located.


  It was because the outline of a certain coastline on the continent was very similar to the map he had obtained before.


  It was only at this moment that Tang Zhen discovered that the map that seemed to cover a vast area in his eyes was actually just a corner at the edge of this continent!


  The area of this continent was actually far beyond his imagination.


  And the area of the surrounding ocean was even more unbelievable!


  Just as Tang Zhen was prepared to carefully look at the other regions of the continent, he noticed a faint shadow slowly appearing in the sky above the continent.


  Tang Zhen looked at the shadow that had suddenly appeared as an ominous premonition rose in his heart.


  He was certain that the area covered by the shadow was where the Holy Dragon City was.


  As time slowly passed, the shadow became thicker and thicker. A trace of blue luster began to appear in the shadow from time to time.


  Tang Zhen held his breath. His eyes that were looking at the dark shadow had become ice-cold and serious.


  All of a sudden, the shadow seemed to have broken through some kind of restriction and appeared directly in the sky above the continent, casting a large shadow on the ground.


  "Is this the Cold Moon of Suan ni?"


  Tang Zhen exclaimed in his heart. He was stunned as he looked at the faintly discernible floating object that seemed to be completely covered in ice and snow. His eyes were filled with shock.


  As he looked at the crystal-clear, dream-like buildings, a crazy thought came to his mind.


  "Could it be that this Cold Moon that appears once every thousand years is the Suan ni?"


  Just as Tang Zhen thought of this, the scene in front of him suddenly disappeared, and his phone returned to normal.


  "Hu ~~ Hu ~ Hu ~"


  Tang Zhen slightly relaxed his stiff body and drank the wine in his cup in one go, calming his excited mood.


  The scene that had appeared earlier had truly exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations, causing him to have a feeling of being caught off guard.


  He didn't expect the so-called Cold Moon to be like this!


  He wondered if the scene just now was a special prompt from the phone.


  Could it be that the once-in-a-thousand-years Cold Moon disaster had already appeared without anyone knowing?


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen was no longer in the mood to check the changes after the phone was upgraded. Instead, he immediately sent it back to the loucheng world.


  Just as he returned to the tower world, Tang Zhen felt a wave of biting cold intent assault him.


  When he returned to his original world, the temperature was not this low. It seemed that the world of loucheng had indeed changed.


  When he raised his head to look at the sky, Tang Zhen was shocked to discover that the sky, which was originally filled with twinkling stars, had actually turned pitch black!


  The area covered by this darkness was extremely wide. When one looked around, one could not see the end at all!


  The feeling of darkness was extremely oppressive. It was like a huge pot lid that covered all the areas of the Wildlands.


  Since this had happened so late at night, almost no one had noticed it. They only felt that the night was particularly dark.


  However, Tang Zhen had already realized that the thing he had been worried about had finally happened.


  The Cold Moon calamity had appeared in the world of loucheng in a way that no one had expected!


  From this moment on, endless ice and snow would completely envelop this land.


  Upon closer inspection, the object that shrouded the sky had countless waterfalls of cold air falling from the sky, causing the temperature of the Wildlands to drop.


  From time to time, there would be a blue light that stretched for dozens of miles like lightning, looming at the bottom of the object.


  A pair of wings suddenly popped out from Tang Zhen's back. Soon after, he soared into the sky!


  A biting cold wind blew past Tang Zhen's ears. The chill brought about by flying at high speed caused one to feel exceptionally uncomfortable.


  As the height he rose to continued to increase, a vague feeling of danger began to surface in Tang Zhen's heart.


  It was as if the object that shrouded the entire sky contained great danger.


  However, Tang Zhen did not have any intention of retreating. Instead, he continued to speed up and advance.


  This matter was of great importance. No matter how dangerous it was, Tang Zhen had to figure out the matter!


  Unknowingly, Tang Zhen was getting closer and closer to the object that covered the sky. The sense of danger in his heart had also become increasingly obvious.


  "Bang!"


  Tang Zhen, who was flying at a rapid speed, seemed to have collided into an enormous protective barrier. Those deep blue web-like cracks appeared in front of Tang Zhen's eyes out of thin air.


  An enormous backlash force was transmitted over. Tang Zhen was caught off guard, and his entire body was violently bounced back.


  "Pfft!"


  Tang Zhen was jolted by this rebound force until he vomited blood. He only stabilized his body after falling down for a long distance.


  He raised his head to look at the sky, only to see that the area he had hit was flashing with light, and some places were gradually becoming transparent.


  Tang Zhen's line of sight passed through this transparent area and saw a scene that made him dumbstruck.


  A vast land of ice and snow was floating quietly behind the black barrier. It was filled with blue ice peaks that reached the clouds!


  The floating continent was surrounded by a round blue protective shield.


  From the ground, the floating continent that was covered by the blue protective shield did look like a bright moon hanging high in the sky!


  Tang Zhen suddenly came to a realization. So this was the origin of the name "Cold Moon."


  Another wave of light flashed, and those transparent areas were slowly covered by black mist. The floating Cold Moon also disappeared!


  At this moment, that sense of danger struck him again.


  Tang Zhen's hair stood on end as he turned around and fled without the slightest hesitation.


  At the moment Tang Zhen turned around, a strange rune that was over ten square kilometers in size rapidly condensed and glowed on the surface of the protective shield.


  The sense of danger that caused Tang Zhen's hair to stand on end came from this enormous symbol!


  After the rune was formed, countless sharp ice spears appeared like bamboo shoots after a rain, growing longer and longer!


  In the blink of an eye, the entire sky was filled with giant stalactites-like ice spears!


  Shua shua shua!


  As the huge rune flickered, the ice spears fell from the rune like a storm and headed straight for Tang Zhen.


  Looking at the ice spears that almost covered the entire sky, there were at least a million of them!


  Once hit by this ice spear, he would immediately become a human skewer and die!


  That kind of shocking aura was enough to make those with weak will collapse in an instant.


  This strange and mysterious method caused the sense of danger in Tang Zhen's heart to greatly increase. He became increasingly clear-headed and realized that the Cold Moon calamity was far from as simple as he had imagined.


  Fortunately, these ice spears that covered the sky and the earth were unable to harm Tang Zhen. He only needed to activate the teleportation function and he would be able to easily Dodge.


  However, the strangeness and difficulty of the ice Imp clan had already sounded the alarm for Tang Zhen the moment the ice spear appeared!




  Chapter 406: Teleporting into the desert, snow covering The Lonely City


  Before the sky full of ice spears arrived, Tang Zhen quickly activated the teleportation function and his figure suddenly disappeared from the tower world.


  After the ice spears lost their target, they continued to smash toward the ground with a whistling sound.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  The sound of the ice spears hitting the ground was endless, and deep pits kept appearing on the ground, while the nearby ground was covered with fine ice shards.


  There were falling ice spears everywhere, and the dull impact color was everywhere!


  Countless deep holes appeared on the ground, which were then destroyed by the countless ice spears, and then new deep holes appeared.


  The entire ground was groaning as it was smashed into a muddy ground by the hard and heavy ice spears.


  The flat ground also began to rise slowly under the accumulation of ice shards.


  It didn't take long for the ice spear to land on the wilderness. There were actually mounds of mud, stones, and broken ice crystals!


  If anyone was within the attack range of this ice spear, no matter how high his cultivation was, he would probably die on the spot!


  The overwhelming ice spears descended for half a minute before they slowly stopped.


  Tang Zhen's figure was suspended in the air. A trace of shock flickered in his eyes as he looked at the desolate land.


  These seemingly unremarkable ice spears, once they reached a certain number and accelerated as they descended from the sky, would become so terrifying!


  If the ice Imps were to throw ice spears into the Holy Dragon Valley, would the mage towers be able to withstand them?


  To be able to make the Aboriginals of the loucheng world change their expressions and seriously record it in the history books, this Cold Moon disaster was indeed not simple!


  Tang Zhen raised his head to look at the black curtain in the sky before slowly landing on the ground.


  He had a premonition that the black light curtain that could form a huge runic magic circle was only one of the ice Imps 'techniques.


  Once they launched an official attack on the Wildlands, there would probably be countless terrifying means to display.


  With the boost in their attributes from the ice and snow, the ice Imp race would definitely sweep through the entire wilderness!


  Tang Zhen reminded himself that the Holy Dragon city's defensive circle had to be completed as soon as possible. He did not have much time left.


  Just as Tang Zhen was deep in thought, the black light screen in the sky once again underwent a strange change.


  Runic magic circles began to flow and flash on the black light screen.


  From the ground, it looked as if countless stars had reappeared in the sky!


  However, the moment the runic magic circles appeared, the chill in the air began to intensify.


  Every time the runes in the sky flashed, a large snowflake would appear and fall from the sky.


  As far as the eye could see, there was heavy snow everywhere, and the entire world was covered in white!


  The White snow fell on Tang Zhen's face and quickly turned into clear water. It was moist and cold.


  Tang Zhen's eyes also turned ice-cold as he sensed the chill within the snowflakes.


  What he was about to face was a brutal battle where only one would survive. As long as he was able to defeat the other party, Tang Zhen did not mind using some underhanded methods.


  There was no right or wrong in a war. After all, only the victors had the right to live!


  Tang Zhen opened the App Store on his phone. He didn't look at anything else but directly searched for a map application.


  Just as Tang Zhen had expected, the map application had indeed changed after the upgrade.


  The new purchase restriction caused Tang Zhen to be extremely depressed.


  In addition to the map application, there were many other applications that needed to be upgraded, and they also had various restrictions.


  Tang Zhen had to complete certain conditions before these higher level applications would be unlocked!


  As far as the map application was concerned, the application store would provide Tang Zhen with a map application of the same size as the area that the Holy Dragon City could control.


  If he wanted a larger map, he would need to control a larger area.


  According to the display in the application store, the maximum radius of the map application that Tang Zhen could currently download was 300 kilometers.


  In other words, according to the assessment of the application store, the area that the Holy Dragon City could control at the moment was at most 300 kilometers!


  Tang Zhen didn't know where he got this data from the App Store, but 300 kilometers was enough for him.


  After paying a huge sum of brain beads, Tang Zhen's view of the map increased by another 200 kilometers.


  Looking at the blood-colored desert that was still warm even in the snow, Tang Zhen started the [ Map Modification plug-in ].


  "Swish!"


  Tang Zhen and the blood colored desert beneath his feet disappeared without a trace.


  When Tang Zhen's figure reappeared, he was already standing on the gravel plain near Holy Dragon City.


  The original gravel plain had disappeared without a trace, and in its place was a blood-red Desert with rolling heat waves.


  When the feather-like snow fell from the sky, before it touched the blood-red Desert, it instantly melted into snow water and dripped into the desert.


  After a while, the snow water would turn into steam again and slowly rise up.


  The entire Crimson Desert looked like a huge steamer, and rolling hot air rose into the sky.


  Due to the blood colored desert continuously emitting heat, it caused the area around Tang Zhen to be unable to store even a single bit of snow.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he saw this. This blood colored desert was indeed useful. It was not in vain for him to put in so much effort to transport it over.


  The [ terrain transformation plug-in ] had entered cooldown. Tang Zhen could only wait until midnight before he could use it again.


  Stepping on the increasingly thick snow, Tang Zhen's momentum was like the wind as he headed straight for Holy Dragon City.


  Because he was too fast, he left behind a Snow Dragon that soared into the sky and danced in the wind.


  The tall Holy Dragon city's city walls could not be an obstacle for him. After a few leaps, Tang Zhen stood on the Holy Dragon city's city walls.


  "Who are you? raise your hand!"


  The Holy Dragon city's soldiers, who were covered in snow and wearing overcoats, immediately surrounded Tang Zhen. The light from over ten flashlights fell on Tang Zhen's body. At the same time, there were also black muzzles pointing at him.


  Due to the heavy snowfall, they did not recognize Tang Zhen immediately.


  "It's me!"


  Tang Zhen had just opened his mouth when he was recognized by the Holy Dragon City soldiers. They hurriedly shifted their guns and quickly surrounded him.


  "City Lord, what's going on? why is it snowing so heavily?"


  The rich Captain, who was wearing a military coat and had snow all over his face, quickly came over and asked.


  "Something big is about to happen. All of you, keep your spirits up and don't be careless, understand?"


  After Tang Zhen said this, he casually activated the mage defense tower.


  A giant light shield suddenly appeared, completely enveloping the entire sacred Dragon Valley, leaving not a single spot untouched.


  When the falling snow touched the protective shield, it immediately slid down the protective shield and piled up at the edge of the valley.


  The mother tree, which had been slightly dispirited by the cold and white snow, immediately became excited after the protective barrier blocked the blizzard. Countless seven-colored Starlight began to flash on its branches.


  In the Holy Dragon Valley, which was covered by a protective barrier, a giant emerald tree shimmering with light rose into the sky. It stood proudly in the blizzard.


  This fairytale-like scene was particularly beautiful and mysterious when viewed from the map perspective!


  After the protective shield was set up, the Holy Dragon City Warriors standing on the city wall immediately smiled and shook off the snow on their bodies.


  damn it, this is the first time I've touched such a large amount of snow in all my life. It's almost enough to bury a person!


  looking at the snow, I'm afraid it won't stop for a while. I wonder how thick it will be? "


  after this heavy snow, I'm afraid that many Wanderers will starve to death again, hehe.


  These Warriors gathered together, smoking and chatting, but their eyes were fixed on the blizzard outside the protective shield.


  On a snowy night like this, it was even more important to be on high alert in case of an enemy ambush.


  They didn't know that the enemies they had to be wary of had already arrived in the world of loucheng with the snow.


  However, these terrifying enemies weren't on the ground. Instead, they were hiding in the sky above their heads, slowly baring their fangs.




  Chapter 407: Building the outer wall, monster mutation


  Time passed by slowly, and it was already midnight.


  Tang Zhen didn't return to the main tower to rest. Instead, he brewed a pot of hot tea and was drinking it by himself.


  On top of the city wall, there were rooms that Tang Zhen had modified. They could be used to store supplies and also provide a place for the soldiers to rest.


  Tang Zhen drank the hot tea in his cup as he sat in the spacious stone house. After which, he glanced at the time.


  Midnight had passed and the cool down time was over. Tang Zhen once again activated the terrain transformation plug-in.


  Under the control of his mind, a loud rumbling sound was heard from the snow-covered land. Then, a huge city wall was lifted from the ground.


  The speed of the wall's rise was extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, it had already risen to about fifty meters.


  After reaching this height, Tang Zhen stopped rising.


  This height was very suitable for both defense and counterattack!


  Due to the special effect of the [ terrain transformation plug-in ], the stone of the city wall was extremely hard and could not be easily damaged.


  The top of the city wall was flat, and it was nearly a hundred meters wide. It was hexagonal in shape and surrounded the Holy Dragon Valley!


  Tang Zhen, whose eyes were tightly shut, began to think rapidly as he began to sculpt the main parts of the city wall.


  Time was limited. Tang Zhen did not care about the details. He only hoped that the city wall could be of some use when they stopped the ice Imp tribe's invasion.


  By the time the general outline of the city wall was formed, the usage time of the skill had ended.


  Tang Zhen slowly opened his eyes and let out a long breath.


  When the cooling of the application was over, Tang Zhen would arrange the blood desert in the middle of the outer city wall and the sacred Dragon Valley, making it a heat source to resist the cold.


  That was all he could do at the moment!


  Tang Zhen slowly walked out of the house and stood on the city wall in silence.


  The layer of snow outside the protective shield was already more than half a meter thick. It had covered everything in the wilderness, and everything was covered in white.


  The ice Imp race was indeed powerful. In just one night, thousands of miles of land had been covered in snow, turning the Savage Land into a country of ice and snow!


  Such a method was simply appalling!


  In comparison, Tang Zhen's three star horde leader cultivation seemed so weak.


  This was also the reason why Tang Zhen had continuously upgraded the Holy Dragon City. After all, no matter how powerful a person was, there was still a limit.


  However, there could be thousands of such cultivators in an extremely powerful city. When they worked together, it was enough to stir up the universe and change the color of the wind and clouds!


  If the Holy Dragon City had such strength, why would Tang Zhen fear the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster like a tiger?


  According to the records, when the Cold Moon disaster descended, the monsters in the wilderness would mutate and their strength would increase greatly.


  These mutated monsters would become the servants of the ice Imps and attack the hundreds of races in the Wildlands.


  Under the control of the ice Imps, the monsters in Ice Armor would become the nightmare of all living beings in the Wildlands!


  Tang Zhen was extremely curious about this kind of mutated monster.


  He really wanted to know when this change would happen and how it would be carried out.


  As he thought of this, Tang Zhen immediately switched to the map and began to search for traces of monsters in the wilderness in order to obtain first-hand information.


  All he could see was a vast expanse of white, with Black Mountain peaks and green Lakes.


  Due to the snow, Tang Zhen's vision was greatly affected.


  Fortunately, the map's view had a diameter of 300 kilometers. This also allowed Tang Zhen to easily find the target he wanted.


  Two hundred kilometers away, in a vast expanse of white snow, a level five giant monster was roaring at the sky, looking extremely angry.


  The monster's body was similar to a bear's, but its body was covered in crocodile-like scales, and its huge mouth was filled with dog teeth.


  It was seven meters long and looked like a mighty armored vehicle!


  However, for some unknown reason, the monster in front of him had become extremely irritable and was running around in the snow to destroy things.


  Even if there was a mountain in front of it, this monster would still charge madly and launch a continuous attack.


  The monster's head was slowly bleeding as stone fragments flew in all directions.


  Just as the monster's physical strength was greatly reduced and its expression became dispirited, the world changed again!


  The original runic magic circle on the black light screen that blotted out the sun changed again. A new runic magic circle appeared on the boundless light screen.


  After the original runic magic circle disappeared, the feather-like snow finally stopped.


  However, with the appearance of the new runic magic circle, countless spots of light descended from the sky. They were like glowing dandelion seeds, floating down to the snow-covered wilderness.


  Looking up, it was as if a boundless rain of light was falling from the dark night sky, making one feel as if they were in a dream.


  However, this intoxicating beauty contained endless killing intent!


  The light spots that fell from the sky did not scatter randomly. Instead, they seemed to have intelligence as they drilled into the bodies of the monsters one after another.


  The monsters that were invaded by the light spots immediately became more and more violent, and they even let out painful roars.


  The entire Wildlands was filled with the mournful roars of the monsters. The sound shook the entire world, causing countless people who were unaware of the situation to be inexplicably shocked!


  Although they didn't know what was happening in the wilderness, they knew that something big was going to happen just by looking at the snow and the countless manic monsters.


  In the Wildlands, everyone was in danger!


  In the wilderness, the monsters that were invaded by the light spots were constantly struggling. Their eyes gradually turned blue, and their movements became slower and slower.


  As they ran, the monsters stopped moving, as if they had turned into ice sculptures.


  Small whirlwinds appeared out of thin air beside the monsters, rolling up countless snow powder and enveloping the bodies of these monsters.


  When the snow touched the monster's body, it quickly piled up and became thicker.


  It didn't take long for the monsters to be completely covered by the snow, turning into countless big snowballs.


  When these snowballs were completely formed, the whirlwind disappeared without a trace. On the surface of the snowballs, a dark blue runic magic circle appeared and covered them completely.


  The snowball that stood in the wilderness was constantly flashing with a faint light, reflecting the White snow around it.


  The moment the runic magic circle appeared, the black light screen that blotted out the sky suddenly turned into an emerald blue color, completely illuminating the dark night.


  The sky turned into a strange color, bright and transparent. The flickering runic magic circles hung in the sky like stars.


  This scene was like the fusion of day and night, but the brightness of the world was only half of the normal day!


  The dark blue light filled the entire world, making the world extremely strange.


  The snowballs that could be seen everywhere were shining, as if they were absorbing some kind of energy from the world, breeding and transforming the monsters in the snowballs.




  Chapter 406-snow in the wilderness, no livelihood


  The day of the Cold Moon disaster was an unforgettable day for the Aboriginals of the Wildlands.


  When they woke up, the world had already changed greatly!


  As far as he could see, there was a thick layer of snow everywhere, completely covering the wilderness.


  A bone-piercing cold came with the cold wind, causing one to shiver uncontrollably.


  In such cold weather, if they did not take effective measures to resist the cold in time, they would definitely freeze to death!


  The residents of loucheng were fine. After all, they had some savings. It wasn't too difficult for them to buy clothes for their families to keep out the cold.


  However, for ordinary Wanderers, such a sudden snow disaster would undoubtedly end their lives.


  These Wanderers basically relied on the natural environment to feed themselves. They gathered and hunted in the wilderness, barely filling their stomachs.


  However, as the wilderness was covered by a thick layer of snow, they suddenly became at a loss.


  The Wanderers who had never encountered such a situation had no idea how to get food in the thick snow.


  Having lost their source of income, they had to think of a way to obtain enough food as soon as possible. Otherwise, they would starve to death sooner or later!


  But other than asking for food in the wilderness, where else could they go?


  He couldn't count on the high and mighty towers, as they would even look down on Wanderers in normal days.


  Now that they had encountered a snow disaster, these towers were too busy to take care of themselves, so why would they care about these Wanderers?


  The Wanderers would probably be shot to death by the city guards before they could even get close to the tower.


  Countless Wanderers looked up at the sky and sighed. Could it be that the heavens were so cruel that they would not give these pitiful people a way out?


  These helpless Wanderers were all standing on the boundless snowfield and looking around blankly. Where were they going to go in this world that was enveloped by the dark blue light?


  As they looked at their famished wives and children, a hint of ferocity and determination slowly appeared in the Wanderers 'eyes.


  They looked in the direction of the surrounding buildings at the same time, slowly clenching their fists, and their veins popped out.


  Rather than starving to death, it was better to die than die.


  Compared to the other places in the Wildlands, the Wanderers near the Holy Dragon City had one more choice.


  They recalled the Holy Dragon city's announcement and the promise they made to the Wanderers.


  As long as the Wanderers came to Holy Dragon City, they would be able to get a job and ensure that they could fill their stomachs.


  If the Wanderers performed well, they could even obtain the qualifications of a reserve resident and have the opportunity to become an official resident of Holy Dragon City!


  In the past, most of the Wanderers would have thought that this was a scam. After all, how could there be such a good thing in the world?


  Who knew what kind of work Holy Dragon City would arrange for them? would they lose their lives at any time?


  With such a distrustful attitude, the Holy Dragon city's announcement was made for a long time, but only a few people defected!


  Tang Zhen was actually extremely helpless in the face of such a situation.


  After all, the City Tower and the Wanderers were natural enemies. One was in the sky, and the other was on the ground.


  It was expected that they didn't trust each other.


  However, with the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, the Wanderers who had no other choice had to take a gamble. They began to push away the snow in groups and slowly advanced towards Holy Dragon City.


  Even if the Holy Dragon City really had a conspiracy, as long as they could get a full meal, they didn't care about other things.


  Teams like this could be found everywhere in the snowfields around Holy Dragon City!


  Tang Zhen was constantly observing the changes that were happening in the snowfield through the map's perspective. Naturally, he also saw the Wanderers walking through the snow.


  Although these Wanderers didn't know what was good for them, Tang Zhen didn't care about these things. Instead, he decided to help.


  Otherwise, with the combined cold and hunger, these Wanderers would have died on the way to Holy Dragon City.


  However, the snow-covered wilderness had greatly increased the difficulty of the rescue.


  Among the Holy Dragon city's existing means of transportation, other than the armed helicopters that could fly in the sky, the other vehicles could not travel through the snow at all.


  Fortunately, Tang Zhen had already taken countermeasures before the Cold Moon disaster.


  The snow wasn't too hard, so they could use the modified truck to clear the road in front of Lou Cheng.


  The Holy Dragon city's Warriors were then able to drive their vehicles to patrol the roads, gathering the Wanderers and sending them back to the Holy Dragon City.


  As for the Wanderers who were scattered everywhere, he couldn't use this method to rescue them.


  Due to the fact that they had learned from the books that ice and snow would appear, Tang Zhen had already informed the original world and specially ordered a transportation tool suitable for the snowfield.


  Snowmobile, hovercraft, and other means of transportation had long been stored in the Holy Dragon city's warehouse, ready to be used at any time.


  Now that the wilderness was covered in snow, it was time for them to show their might.


  At this time, the situation in Holy Dragon City was still considered stable.


  Although the Holy Dragon city's residents were extremely alarmed by the changes in the world after they woke up early in the morning, they quickly calmed down after Tang Zhen made an announcement.


  As the residents of loucheng, their responsibility was to do their job well and live their lives in peace.


  The storm in the outside world was basically none of their business!


  Of course, Tang Zhen did not tell these residents exactly what had happened. After all, there was no need to do so.


  However, the Holy Dragon City had entered a state of high alert.


  All sorts of city defense weapons could also be deployed at any time.


  Even the number of city guards on the city wall had doubled, and they were all veterans!


  The Cold Moon that was suspended in the sky and the snowballs on the ground that were wrapped around the monsters caused Tang Zhen to maintain a trace of vigilance.


  With the order, all kinds of vehicles in Holy Dragon City started moving quickly and began to clear the snow-covered roads in the wilderness.


  The caravans and Wanderers trapped in the wilderness by the snow were still waiting for them to rescue them.


  The sound of the car's engine filled the snowfield, and the snow-covered roads were forcibly cut open, one after another, as they continued deeper into the wilderness.


  Tang Zhen sat in the city Hall of the Tower. He switched to the map view and paid attention to the movements of the grass in the wilderness.


  The convoy from the Holy Dragon City was Tang Zhen's bait. He wanted to see if he could lure the ice Imp tribe out.


  If the ice Imp clan had any strange movements, Tang Zhen would immediately teleport over and measure the strength of this group of people.


  Unfortunately, as the car continued to go deeper, the ice Imp race still did not appear, causing Tang Zhen to be quite disappointed.


  The ice Imps had not shown up yet. What were they planning?


  Based on the methods they had used, once they launched an attack, it would be an overwhelming one.


  Everything that happened last night had subverted some of Tang Zhen's perceptions, causing his heart to be in a state of suspense.


  Perhaps, Tang Zhen's heart would only be able to calm down after he had truly come into contact with the ice Imp foreign race.


  Just as Tang Zhen was frowning and thinking, two merchant caravans that were trapped in the ice and snow coincidentally bumped into the Holy Dragon city's convoy that was clearing the road.


  Looking at the cleared path, the merchants were excited and quickly caught up with their mounts, thanking Him constantly.


  If the Holy Dragon City had not rescued them from the snow, they would have been in deep trouble if they had continued to delay!


  After getting all the mounts and carriages on the road, the foreign merchants no longer hesitated and immediately set off on the road to Holy Dragon City.




  Chapter 409: The human race's caravan, the mysterious fatty


  As he stepped on the snow on the ground, a "ka ka" sound could be heard. From time to time, the sound of mounts could be heard.


  The mist that came out of his nose and mouth proved how cold the weather was.


  Even those strong and sturdy mounts were unable to withstand such cold weather.


  Under the constant urging of the members of the caravan who were riding on the mounts, the mounts walked slowly and listlessly.


  The bodies of these mounts were covered in rising mist and frost formed from sweat.


  In order to prevent these mounts from being frozen, the caravan members put animal skins on the mounts to help them resist the cold.


  After all, they had to rely on these beast camels to transport goods along the way, so they could not make any mistakes!


  The two caravans continued to move forward on the road. Many of the members of the caravans were also wrapped in a mess of items to keep out the cold.


  Although the physique of cultivators was far superior to that of ordinary people, they could not withstand the continuous assault of the cold.


  Last night's snowstorm had tormented these cultivators, and they had yet to recover from it.


  Among the two traveling caravans, one of them was a human caravan, which was very eye-catching.


  There were about seven hundred people in this caravan, and their faces were covered in dust. It was clear that they had traveled a long way.


  The sudden heavy snow caught the caravan members off guard.


  They had never seen such heavy snow in the area they were in, and many people were even wearing thin clothes.


  In such cold weather, the unlined clothes they were wearing had almost no effect on keeping out the cold.


  Fortunately, they had killed a lot of monsters along the way, and the fine fur was kept, which came in handy now.


  He wrapped the animal skins around his body and tied them up with grass ropes. Although they looked out of place, they could still resist some of the cold.


  At this moment, there was a fat man in the caravan who attracted extra attention.


  This Fatty's body was extremely strong and fat.


  The fat man, who was as thick as his arms and legs, was actually wrapped in seven or eight pieces of animal skin from top to bottom.


  As if he was afraid that he would catch a cold, even his head was fastened with a simple animal skin tube, which acted as a leather hat to keep out the cold.


  Walking on the snow-covered road, the fat man was like a moving ball, which was particularly eye-catching in the caravan!


  The members of the foreign trade caravan would look over from time to time, trying to hold back their smiles.


  After all, this Fatty's appearance was really funny!


  Those mocking gazes could not escape Fatty's perception at all.


  However, fatty didn't care about the gazes of these guys at all. He continued to act in his own way.


  At this moment, he was looking at the middle-aged cultivator beside him with a smug expression. He could not help but smile.


  "Old Sun, do you want to play one more round, and bet on this silver horned beast skin you have?"


  As he spoke, the fatty glanced at the beast skin on the other party's body, which flickered with silver light, and seemed to be very pleased.


  "Get lost, I'm too lazy to care about you!"


  Judging from the aura of this middle-aged man, he was a Lord-tier cultivator!


  In the Wildlands, no one dared to provoke a Lord-tier cultivator. After all, everyone knew how powerful they were.


  However, in front of this chuckling fatty, the middle-aged feudal lord cultivator, who was the leader of the caravan guards, could not show off his might at all.


  When he looked at the fatty, there was even a trace of fear in his eyes.


  The middle-aged cultivator looked at the fat man with a vigilant look, and his right hand subconsciously pressed on the silver horned beast skin.


  This silver horned beast skin was extremely rare. The middle-aged cultivator had spent a lot of effort to kill the Lord Grade silver horned beast and obtain this exquisite beast skin.


  He had originally planned to give this silver horned beast skin to his daughter as a birthday gift after this mission was over.


  However, the temperature had dropped drastically last night, so the middle-aged cultivator had to take it out and wrap it around his body for warmth.


  In fact, the middle-aged man originally had a few good beast skins, but they had all become the property of the fat man beside him!


  This bastard won all the beast furs of the caravan guards, and now he even wanted the silver horned beast fur. He was really insatiable!


  The middle-aged cultivator decided to ignore this guy until they reached Holy Dragon City.


  Looking at the middle-aged cultivator with his mouth shut and eyes looking up at the sky, the fat man chuckled and turned around to climb onto a bike pulled by a riding beast.


  There were all kinds of animal skins on the carriage!


  After fatty climbed up, he laid down comfortably in the pile of animal skins, his face full of pride.


  After seeing the fat man's expression of enjoyment, a few guards in the caravan, who were wearing thin clothes and shivering in the cold wind, had looks of disdain and fear on their faces.


  In the entire caravan, only these few people didn't have beast skins to keep out the cold. There was obviously a reason for this!


  It turned out that a few days ago, a few guards couldn't resist the Fatty's temptation and gambled a few rounds with him.


  The guards of these caravans had traveled far and wide. When they were lonely and bored, they would often play a few rounds. All of them were people of this trade.


  The caravan Guard was very confident in his gambling skills.


  With the cooperation of a few people, it was simply an easy thing to win against a fatty of unknown origin.


  Hence, they began to play happily next to the bonfire in the rest Camp.


  Watching someone placing a bet, those businessmen and guards also joined in for a few rounds.


  However, no one had expected that this fatty was actually an expert. After only a few rounds, he had won everyone's brains clean.


  After losing all of their brains, a few of the guards made a plan and placed all of the precious fur they had obtained along the way up.


  These furs were all good goods that the guards of the caravan had killed while they were on the road. They could be sold for a good price in the market.


  In order to win back their lost brains, these caravan guards also placed their last bet.


  However, these furs were the common property of the caravan guards. They were taking a huge risk by doing so.


  It was fine if they won, but if they lost, they would definitely be punished!


  The few of them were also anxious about losing, so they had to use this plan.


  Who would have thought that this Fatty's luck would be so good that the cart of furs from the caravan members would eventually become his spoils of war?


  A few members of the caravan were unwilling to give up and began to think about how to get back what they had lost.


  This fatty had joined the caravan halfway and had always been alone. He should be a wild cultivator without any background.


  Perhaps after scaring him a little, this guy would spit out the brain that he won.


  After the caravan guards made up their minds, they sneaked into the fat man's tent that night.


  No one knew what happened during this period.


  However, on the second day, these guards were all bruised and swollen. When they looked at the fatty, their eyes were full of fear, and their faces were full of flattering smiles.


  To be able to put a group of level four and five cultivators in such a sorry state, this fatty was obviously not a simple character!


  The leader of the caravan's guards, the middle-aged Lord-tier cultivator, personally went to the fat man to ask for it.


  To everyone's surprise, even this Lord-tier cultivator couldn't retrieve the carriage of beast skins!


  Everyone knew that after the Lord cultivator returned, he only said with a gloomy face,"if you agree to the bet, you must accept the loss." After that, the matter was left unsettled.


  They had traveled North and South all year round, and no one in this caravan was a fool, so everyone had a tacit understanding not to mention this matter again.


  However, as a punishment, not only were the guards of the trade caravan deducted a year's salary, but they also lost their share of the beast skins that could withstand the cold!


  After this incident, although there were often gambling parties in the caravan, no one dared to gamble with this fatty anymore. This also made the fatty, who loved gambling as if his life, extremely depressed.


  sigh, if Yingluo knew this would happen, she wouldn't have cheated. That way, she could have played for a longer time!


  Fatty, who was lying in the pile of animal skins, had a depressed expression on his face.


  He only hoped that the caravan could reach Holy Dragon City as soon as possible, so that he could have a good time!


  His gaze inadvertently swept across the sky and saw the runes that kept flashing in the sky. Fatty's originally calm face suddenly flashed with a trace of seriousness.


  "Cold Moon Suan ni, Ice Demon race Suan ni"


  A few vague words came out of Fatty's mouth, but no one heard it.


  As the caravan continued to move forward, the newly built outer city wall of Holy Dragon City finally appeared in front of everyone's eyes.


  (Author's note: Fatty's character was provided by his book friend, Rengin VIII. Thank you for your support!)




  Chapter 408-different opinions, unpredictable divine arts


  The old residents of the Holy Dragon City were already used to the hexagonal wall that appeared out of thin air overnight.


  Ever since they had become residents of Holy Dragon City, they had seen similar things more than once, so they were no longer surprised.


  Although they knew what was going on, the old residents of the Holy Dragon City kept their mouths shut and never talked about it to outsiders.


  This ability to move mountains and fill the seas was the city Lord's Secret. As an old resident, he had to keep it a secret for him!


  Even when the new residents of loucheng asked about it, the old residents kept it a secret and refused to reveal anything.


  When asked in a hurry, the old residents would leave behind a reply of " you'll know after some time, " but they still refused to reveal anything.


  There were many people who knew the real answer, but the strange thing was that not a single one of them spread the news.


  This also caused those who harbored evil intentions to become anxious because they couldn't get the real answer.


  A giant city wall had been built out of thin air overnight. It was truly shocking!


  This matter wasn't simple. The things behind it were too shocking. They had to figure it out!


  The foreign merchants in the commercial district were also very curious about the sudden appearance of the hexagonal outer wall. They gathered together from time to time and discussed.


  According to their guesses, there were only two possibilities to build such a magnificent city wall overnight.


  The first possibility was that the gods had appeared and built a hexagonal city wall for Holy Dragon City!


  Unfortunately, it was impossible for the gods to show their divinity. After all, legends were just legends, and the manifestation of gods had never happened before.


  At least, these foreign merchants had never experienced the manifestation of gods.


  The second possibility was that Holy Dragon City had a Holy master with unfathomable cultivation!


  The so-called unfathomable cultivation did not refer to a Lord-level Holy master, because a Holy master of that level of cultivation could not do that at all.


  This mysterious Holy master had to at least have a cultivation that surpassed a Lord to be able to do this.


  In addition to having a high level of cultivation, the mysterious Holy master also had to have mastered an extremely rare Divine Art to be able to build the city wall on a snowy night!


  However, the probability of this happening was not much higher than the divinity show!


  The proportion of Holy Masters was low to begin with. How could a Holy master with such a level of cultivation and mastery of rare divine spells appear in the Wildlands and help build a city wall?


  The more the foreign merchants guessed, the more confused they became. There were different opinions, and in the end, there was even a conflict because of this matter. They were collectively invited to tea by the guards of the commercial district.


  Tang Zhen himself did not expect that these foreign merchants would not care about the origin of the snowfall and would instead excitedly discuss the city wall.


  However, this was also good. This was to prevent the foreign merchants from panicking when they found out about the horror of the Cold Moon disaster.


  Other than the topic of the outer city wall, the other topic was how to keep out the cold.


  The most popular items in the business district today were green military coats!


  After Tang Zhen distributed the winter supplies to all the residents of the Holy Dragon City, there was still a portion of the inventory left.


  With the sudden arrival of the cold snow, the green military coats in stock were all moved to the commercial district for sale.


  Since the non-humankind merchants didn't have any winter clothes to keep out the cold, the moment these military coats were put on the table, they were immediately snatched up by those merchants, who were so cold that their noses were constantly running.


  Very soon, an extremely hilarious scene appeared in the commercial district.


  Human beings and non-humankind beings were all in green military coats, discussing business with their sleeves pulled up.


  As far as the eye could see, the commercial district was full of figures in military coats.


  However, the number of people in the commercial district had already exceeded 30000. The military coats in the warehouse were simply not enough to sell!


  The foreign merchants who didn't have any winter clothing gathered at the management office of the commercial district, asking the commercial district to sell winter clothing.


  The director of the business district couldn't stand it anymore. Looking at the old and young men who were sniffling and freezing miserably, he could only bite the bullet and agree.


  The Holy Dragon City also had a small clothing workshop with over a hundred workers.


  However, the main purpose of this factory was to cooperate with the furnace hammer to produce the armor of the Holy Dragon Army. It was impossible to rush the winter clothing for the commercial district.


  He had no choice but to trouble the city Lord for this matter!


  When the business district's manager thought of this, he immediately rushed to the main building to seek an audience with Tang Zhen.


  After hearing the request of the business district's manager, Tang Zhen did not have any hesitation as he nodded and agreed.


  These foreign merchants were the Holy Dragon city's God of Fortune. He had to satisfy their reasonable requests!


  When he was gathering materials for the winter, Tang Zhen had indeed considered this matter and also prepared some for the commercial district.


  It was just that the development of the commercial district had already exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations. It seemed that the materials he had prepared were simply not enough.


  Since that was the case, he would be a Porter again!


  After receiving the accurate news, the business district Manager left with a smile on his face. Tang Zhen was directly teleported back to his original world.


  After giving Xu Feng a call and asking him to prepare a batch of warm clothes, Tang Zhen returned to the loucheng world.


  Now was the critical period of the Cold Moon disaster. Tang Zhen had to keep an eye on the wilderness and could not leave for too long.


  Just as Tang Zhen returned to his original world, the two new caravans passed through the hundred-meter-long city gate on the outer city wall and entered the Holy Dragon city's commercial district.


  The six-sided outer city wall and the Holy Dragon Valley that surrounded the Holy Dragon City made the caravan members gasp in surprise.


  Even in the high-end buildings outside the Wildlands, it was rare to see such magnificent walls. He did not expect the Holy Dragon City to have two!


  Living in such a building, the residents would definitely feel extremely safe!


  Just as the caravan members were sighing about the safety of Holy Dragon City, fatty, who was lying in the pile of animal skins, stared at the hexagonal outer city wall in a daze. There was a hint of shock in his eyes that no one else could detect.


  He could feel a trace of divine power on the magnificent city wall.


  If Fatty's guess was correct, the fifty-meter-tall giant city wall in front of them was actually built by a Holy master using divine spells!


  No one knew better than fatty what this matter meant.


  When he discovered that there was a terrifying Holy master hidden in Holy Dragon City, the Fatty's originally frivolous face showed a hint of difficulty.


  "What a loss, what a loss, what a f * cking huge loss!"


  if I had known that such a terrifying Holy master was hiding in Holy Dragon City, I would not have gotten myself involved in this mess even if I had to die!


  Fatty rubbed his temples with a vexed expression.


  forget it. I've lost to that old bastard, so I must fulfill my promise!


  After consoling himself with a few words, the chagrin on Fatty's face disappeared, and he returned to his original frivolous expression.


  As the caravan entered the commercial district, everyone was immediately attracted by the prosperity of the commercial district.


  Looking at the Holy Dragon city's vast commercial district with tall buildings everywhere, fatty smiled until his eyes narrowed.


  In such a bustling place, there must be a lot of places like casinos. He could finally play to his heart's content!


  No one had gambled with fatty along the way, and it was almost driving him crazy.


  Seeing a cultivator in a military coat pass by, the fat man immediately went up and started to chat with the other party.


  Although the fat man's appearance was strange, this human cultivator, who had been in the commercial district for a long time, enthusiastically answered the fat man's questions and gave him some suggestions.


  It didn't take long for the fat man to figure out the rules of the business district and also find out the location of the casino.


  He excitedly ran to the bank in the business district and directly exchanged 100000 in cash. Then, he impatiently went straight to the casino!




  Chapter 411: The Furious fatty (1)


  On the bustling streets, there were people going back and forth everywhere, going in and out of the shops.


  The snow on the streets had been cleaned up by the staff of the commercial district, leaving no dead spots.


  Since its opening, the hygiene in the business district had been maintained very well.


  The foreign merchants had also adapted to the rules of the commercial district. They would not easily throw away garbage, otherwise, if they were discovered, they would be severely punished.


  Perhaps due to the mother tree's influence, the snow and cold did not affect the plants in the Holy Dragon Valley at all. They were still luxuriant with leaves and flowers.


  In such cold weather, the plants that were still full of vitality were particularly eye-catching.


  However, no matter how beautiful the scenery in the business district was, it couldn't attract Fatty's attention. Under the guidance of the passers-by, he went straight in the direction of the nightclub.


  It didn't take long for fatty to arrive at the entrance of the nightclub.


  Looking at the strangely shaped and fashionable huge building, fatty sighed in admiration in his heart. Then, he swaggered in.


  The casino on the second floor was still open as usual during the day.


  Under the guidance of the waiter, fatty impatiently came to the hall on the second floor.


  The first thing they saw were the bunny girl monsters that originally belonged to this building.


  They were originally attached to the wild building's foundation stone, and using the foundation stone to build a tower City was just right to put it inside, and there was no need to worry about it disappearing.


  Fatty wasn't very interested in this thing. He was just curious.


  It was unprecedented to use the foundation stone to build a city and then put the original monster inside!


  The sounds of the game machine and the gamblers mixed together and constantly poured into his ears, making it very noisy.


  However, to fatty, this sound was like the most beautiful music in the world, making his bones feel lighter.


  haha, this is indeed a good place. I like it!


  The Fatty's face was full of smiles as he strode towards a table.


  Looking around here and there, the excitement on Fatty's face grew.


  There were many things that fatty had never seen in the Holy Dragon City, which made him feel very fresh.


  After exchanging the chips, fatty found a table and immediately started playing with great interest.


  At this table, there were several foreign merchants. When they saw the fatty come up, they only glanced at him and ignored him.


  This was a kind of playing method similar to poker cards. After washing the cards, they would be placed in a sealed box and randomly distributed to these guests.


  Fatty was sitting on a chair, staring at the box with a serious expression.


  It was only at this moment that fatty realized that this unremarkable box could actually shield him from the detection of his spiritual power!


  All along, fatty had relied on his mental strength that far exceeded ordinary people to ensure the glorious results of winning every bet.


  However, the box in front of him gave him a feeling of having no place to eat.


  After the black cards were released, Fatty's expression became even more helpless.


  The operator here was indeed powerful. He did not know what means he had used, but even the cards had a means to shield them from mental energy detection!


  Fatty tried for a long time but could not figure out the contents of the card. He had no choice but to give up.


  Just relying on luck alone was not enough to guarantee a hundred victories.


  As expected, without the means to detect spiritual power, fatty lost this round!


  Luck was something that couldn't be seen or touched, but it was extremely important to someone like fatty.


  Technique was important, but luck was even more important!


  For some unknown reason, Fatty's luck was extremely bad today. After playing for an hour, he basically lost more than he won.


  "Damn it, I don't believe this!"


  Due to the sudden drop in temperature, many charcoal braziers were lit in the hall to keep warm, causing the temperature in the hall to be very high.


  He didn't feel it at first, but the longer he stayed, the hotter he felt.


  The fat man, who was sweating all over, snorted and casually threw away the beast skins wrapped around his body, revealing his fat body.


  The fat man stood up from the table, and the fat on his body trembled continuously, glistening like waves.


  "This position is not good. Why don't we try another place?"


  Fatty moved his body to a row of machines.


  Fatty was actually very interested in the machine that kept flashing and making strange sounds.


  Following the directions of the gambler beside him, fatty started to play with great interest.


  Unfortunately, Fatty's luck was really bad. After playing for a long time, he still lost more than he won.


  Fatty had a problem. No matter if he was excited or nervous, he would sweat uncontrollably.


  After playing for a while, this guy was already drenched in sweat and kept wiping his sweat.


  "My luck can't be that bad, right? I actually lost everything I played?"


  Fatty stood up from the machine and mumbled doubtfully, his face full of depression.


  "I don't believe that Lord Fatty's luck is so bad?"


  Passing by a place that sold lottery tickets in the hall, the fat man threw all his money at it, feeling a little angry.


  This kind of lottery ticket was opened every ten minutes, and the number was randomly drawn on the spot, which attracted a lot of people.


  The fatty only bought one set of numbers. Under normal circumstances, it only cost two Yuan. However, because he was angry, he bought a 10000-Yuan odds!


  To fatty, money was just a worldly possession. He just liked the feeling of gambling.


  It would be even better if he could win!


  He pulled a chair over and sat down. He held a small piece of paper in his hand and waited for the results of the lottery.


  It didn't take long for the staff to start waving numbers. A large group of customers who had bought cash also stretched their necks and waited for the result.


  The fat man was also holding the lottery ticket, staring at the result of the draw.


  One by one, the numbers appeared in front of the crowd. The expression on Fatty's face became more and more interesting.


  When the last number appeared, Fatty's smile was brighter than a flower.


  hahaha, I hit the jackpot. I told you my luck wasn't that bad!


  The fat man waved the cash in his hand, and his previous decadence was swept away.


  When the number in Fatty's hand won, the prize money was two hundred times the amount of the bet. Previously, he had bet ten thousand times in a fit of anger, so Fatty's prize money reached four million!


  To fatty, this was a glorious battle record that he had never achieved before. It was enough for him to boast about for the rest of his life!


  But just as fatty was so excited that he couldn't control himself, a few foreign-race merchants walked over and staggered past him.


  One of the drunk non-human cultivators crashed into the excited fatty.


  The piece of paper in the Fatty's hand fell into the charcoal Brazier next to him.


  Due to the special material used to print the number, it immediately turned black as soon as it came into contact with the heat source.


  By the time fatty reacted, the original winning number had completely disappeared!


  "Hu hu hu hu ~~~"


  Fatty's smile froze on his face. His eyes, which had been squinting in excitement, suddenly shot out a cold light.


  "F * ck you, that's my millions!"


  An earth-shattering roar came from the fat man's mouth. Then, his figure flashed and the foreign merchant who had bumped into him was grabbed by the neck by the fat man. He was directly smashed into the wall of the hall.


  A web of cracks also appeared on the hard wall from the impact.


  The level 5 alien cultivator spurted blood and struggled violently under the impact.


  Unfortunately, the fat man's arm seemed to be made of iron. No matter how hard the foreign cultivator struggled, he couldn't break free from the fat man's hand.


  The sudden fight immediately attracted the attention of all the customers, and the security guards in the casino also came.


  A few black muzzles were pointed at the enraged fatty at the same time!




  Chapter 412: The brave fatty, oppressing others with his power


  The hall on the second floor had become noisy because of Fatty's sudden attack.


  The foreign cultivators 'companions were all awoken by the sudden change and pounced forward in unison.


  Their companion had been ambushed by the fatty in front of them and seemed to be seriously injured, so they naturally had to come forward to rescue him.


  "A few B * stards, you actually dare to besiege me, you're really looking for death!"


  The fat man was slightly apprehensive about the black muzzles, but he wasn't so polite to the alien cultivators who were charging at him.


  That fat body didn't have any effect on Fatty's movements at all. On the contrary, it was frighteningly agile.


  A non-human cultivator who had rushed in front of the fat man was punched in the stomach by the fat man, and his body was sent flying four or five meters away.


  "Crack!"


  The foreign cultivator crashed into a table and shattered it into pieces. He knelt on the ground and vomited blood.


  Seeing one of their companions being sent flying and spitting blood, the rest of the foreign cultivators were even more furious. They roared and charged at the fat man.


  Since it was forbidden to carry weapons in the commercial district, the foreign cultivators could only fight with their bare hands.


  In the blink of an eye, two more foreign cultivators arrived in front of the fat man. They swung their huge fists at the fat man.


  The two foreign cultivators looked like gray Shar-Pei dogs with wrinkled skin and bulging muscles!


  The fist that was as big as a claypot landed on Fatty's body.


  The two foreign cultivators 'fists landed on the Fatty's body, but were bounced back.


  "Haha, if you want to hurt this fat Lord Fatty's body, you bastards are still too tender!"


  The fat man laughed and shook his body, sending the two foreign cultivators flying.


  "Your grandpa's Pixiu, your grandpa's Pixiu"


  The remaining two foreign cultivators were slapped by the fat man and spat out blood.


  In the blink of an eye, the five foreign cultivators who had surrounded the fatty were all sent flying.


  It was also at this moment that a clear gunshot rang out in the hall, causing the noisy scene to fall silent.


  Xiao Rui, who was wearing black armor, was looking at fatty coldly with a rifle in his hand.


  Behind Xiao Rui, there were two guards of the commercial district with sniper rifles. The muzzles were aimed at the vital parts of Fatty's body.


  "I advise you not to act rashly, or you'll definitely regret it for the rest of your life!"


  As Xiao Rui spoke, he slowly moved closer to fatty, his eyes full of vigilance.


  These foreign cultivators were all at level four or five, but none of them were a match for the fatty. This showed how strong he was.


  According to Xiao Rui's estimation, this guy was most likely a Lord-tier cultivator!


  As the Holy Dragon city's business district's reputation continued to expand, more and more caravans and cultivators appeared here. Occasionally, there would also be Lord-level cultivators.


  Compared to ordinary cultivators, the combat power of a Lord-ranked cultivator was too strong, and no one would easily offend them.


  However, in the Holy Dragon city's business district, even Lord-level cultivators had to follow the rules here.


  As long as they violated the rules here, they would also be punished without any exception!


  Some time ago, there was a non-human Overlord cultivator who made trouble in the commercial district and refused to accept punishment.


  Although this was the territory of the human race, this foreign cultivator still looked down on human cultivators, thinking that they would not dare to do anything to him.


  His words and actions were also extremely arrogant.


  Since the other party didn't know how to appreciate his kindness, he could only show his true strength with his own hands!


  At the command, more than ten sniper cultivators immediately pulled the trigger, and bullets whistled through the air.


  The arrogant foreign cultivator's expression changed immediately after the gunshot. He dodged the bullets in a sorry state.


  The power of the sniper rifle was beyond the alien cultivator's expectations. Every shot made his heart tremble.


  The foreign cultivator knew very well that he would be seriously injured if he were to be hit by the spear!


  Other than the bullets that seemed to have eyes, there was also a group of Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor who kept attacking the foreign cultivator.


  In less than a minute, the foreign cultivator had been shot twice, and his body was covered in blood.


  The foreign cultivators were ready to escape when they saw that the situation was not good. However, they ran into Mister mo ran, who had just finished his cultivation, and the two sides were entangled.


  Relying on the abundant resources of the Holy Dragon City and the bonus attributes of the residents of the level 5 City Tower, Mr. MoRun had accumulated a lot of resources and advanced twice in a row in just one year.


  This kind of advancement speed was completely unimaginable to mo ran in the past!


  It could be said that without the Holy Dragon City, he would not be where he was today. Perhaps he would still be a level four cultivator on the day of his death.


  Mister mo ran, who had just come out of seclusion, was now a true Lord-level cultivator!


  As the head instructor of the Holy Dragon city's cultivators, Mister mo ran's combat skills were superb to begin with. Coupled with the fact that the foreign cultivator had a gunshot wound, it only took a few rounds for him to subdue the foreign cultivator!


  After being shackled by special shackles and sprayed with a special drug, the weak foreign cultivator was dragged and thrown into the Holy Dragon city's underground prison.


  After entering the underground prison, the foreign cultivator was shocked to find that there were dozens of Lord-tier cultivators locked up here!


  The foreign cultivator, who had been arrogant even after being captured, was dumbfounded.


  Only then did he realize that the Overlord-tier cultivation that he was so proud of was nothing but a fart in the eyes of the Holy Dragon City!


  No one knew what happened to this Lord-tier alien cultivator in the underground prison. All they knew was that he obediently paid the fine and became very well-behaved after he came out.


  It was because of the previous case of capturing a Lord-tier cultivator that the guards of the commercial district were not afraid of the fatty.


  No matter how powerful the fatty was, he couldn't do much in the face of all kinds of guns and weapons.


  If they really couldn't deal with this fatty, there was still Mister mo ran and the city Lord to hold the fort. They would never let this fatty cause trouble!


  It was because of this that the guards of the commercial district were full of confidence.


  Xiao Rui's shot had also stunned fatty, causing his movements to slow down slightly.


  Fatty was very clear about the power of this kind of firearm weapon. If it was not necessary, he would never be willing to try it personally.


  He was in the right in this matter, so he could sit down and discuss it slowly, and make the foreign cultivators compensate for his losses.


  If these guys dared to renege on their debt, fatty swore that he would definitely make them regret it for the rest of their lives!


  The most important point was that he had come to Holy Dragon City this time to do something big.


  He definitely couldn't let this matter ruin his mission.


  If that was the case, he would really have suffered a huge loss!


  The fatty was filled with fear towards the Holy master in Holy Dragon City. He did not want to attract the Holy master's attention because of this matter.


  Since that was the case, he would let these guys off for the time being. It would not be too late to deal with them when he had the time in the future.


  With that in mind, the fat man threw the foreign cultivator in his hand aside and sat down on a chair beside him.


  Looking at Xiao Rui in front of him, fatty chuckled.


  "I don't know how you're going to make me regret it for the rest of my life, but I know that if these guys don't compensate me for my losses, they'll definitely regret it for the rest of their lives!"


  The fat man smiled innocently, but the killing intent in his words sent chills down the spines of the foreign cultivators!




  Chapter 411-the truth is revealed


  Xiao Rui smiled and said to fatty, " "I don't know why you say that, and why you want them to compensate you for your losses?"


  At the same time, a few foreign cultivators stood up and looked at the fat man with anger.


  No one would be happy to be attacked for no reason, which made them feel very angry.


  It was just that this fatty was obviously not a simple character. His skills were not as good as his opponent's, so they could only temporarily endure this.


  However, no one had expected that the fatty, who had attacked first, would actually turn around and ask for compensation!


  Even if your cultivation is high, you can't bully people like this, right?


  The surrounding foreign cultivators couldn't help but feel a sense of hatred towards a common enemy. They wanted to see how this matter would be resolved.


  If the Holy Dragon City sided with this human monk, they would not mind taking some action to express their dissatisfaction.


  They had been suppressed by the human race in Holy Dragon City, which made them very unhappy.


  The fat man glanced at the Furious foreign cultivator and a trace of anger appeared on his face.


  He suddenly jumped up and began to curse at the five cultivators in front of everyone's dumbfounded eyes.


  "You bastards, I've accumulated good luck for God knows how many years and only won the grand prize once. Do you know how happy I was?"


  ten thousand times! That's four million brain beads! I've never seen so much money in my life!


  you f * cking B * stards, you actually threw my lottery ticket into the brazier and burned my four million dollar brain!


  "Tell me, do you bastards deserve to be beaten?"


  "Is there anything wrong with Lord fatty asking you to compensate for the losses?"


  The more fatty spoke, the angrier he became. As he waved his arms, the fat on his body trembled continuously.


  The crowd suddenly came to a realization when they heard this.


  This fatty was really lucky to have won a prize of millions!


  However, this fatty was really unlucky. A lottery ticket worth millions of dollars had actually fallen into the charcoal Brazier.


  This kind of great joy and great sorrow, there were really not many people who could bear it.


  No wonder this fatty was so crazy. No matter who encountered this kind of thing, they would probably go crazy and want to kill someone!


  However, the foreign cultivator who was being beaten up didn't think so. Who knew if you were lying? you said you won a few million, but who could prove it?


  Moreover, the lottery ticket you mentioned has already been burned. There's no witness now, okay?


  The lottery station only recognized the lottery ticket, not the person. If the lottery ticket was gone, then they could only admit that they were unlucky!


  For a moment, the hall was abuzz with discussion. Some people sighed at Fatty's good luck, some laughed at his bad luck, and some still remained skeptical.


  Looking at everyone's eyes, fatty felt that he could no longer suppress his anger.


  At this moment, Xiao Rui stood up and signaled for everyone to keep quiet.


  everyone, please listen to me. This matter is not as complicated as you think. We have enough means to prove whether this Sir really won a lottery ticket worth millions!


  After saying this, Xiao Rui first walked to the lottery counter.


  First of all, he had to confirm if the prize of several million Yuan existed.


  There was a record of every lottery ticket sold here, so it didn't take long for them to find Fatty's purchase information.


  The lottery ticket with an additional 10000 times was so eye-catching that it made the onlookers click their tongues in wonder.


  It had to be said that this Fatty's luck was extremely good!


  This was an ordinary lottery ticket that was immediately drawn. The prize money after winning all the numbers was only 400 yuan, which was only a small amount of money for these cultivators.


  However, when the fatty raised the stakes by ten thousand times in a fit of pique, this 400-Yuan bonus became a figure that was enough to make everyone's heart jump!


  Four million brain beads ... It was extremely rare for a cultivator to be able to take out such a huge sum of money.


  The fat man in front of him had almost owned this huge sum of money, but because of an accident, he had missed it.


  For a moment, countless sympathetic and gloating gazes were cast on fatty, causing him to tremble in anger.


  The foreign cultivators who were being beaten up were dumbfounded. They finally understood why the fatty was so angry.


  The foreign cultivator who had been attacked by the fatty first also vaguely remembered that he had indeed bumped into the fatty.


  But who would have thought that his careless bump would burn the other party's millions of dollars worth of banknotes to ashes!


  From the looks of it, the unluckiest one wasn't this fatty, but rather, himself!


  The foreign cultivators looked at each other and made up their minds to never admit to this.


  "You said we hit you, but do you have any evidence?"


  The black-eyed alien cultivator looked at fatty and sneered.


  The fat man was furious, but he didn't rush up to beat them up. Instead, he glanced coldly at the foreign cultivators.


  "You're right, I don't have any evidence, but you guys know better than anyone what happened!"


  "When Lord fatty gambles with others, he has always admitted his loss. His gambling ethics are unparalleled!"


  "Lord fatty will never owe anyone anything, and no one should even think about owing Lord fatty anything."


  "It's fine if you don't want to admit it, but unless you bastards are dead, I won't let you go even if you run to the ends of the earth!"


  The fat man's words struck fear into the hearts of the foreign cultivators.


  They secretly made up their minds that once they left this place, they would immediately escape and never come back.


  After gathering enough manpower, it would not be impossible to kill this fatty!


  The surrounding foreign merchants also jeered at the fatty for not being able to produce any evidence and accusing him of wrongly accusing a good person.


  Who knew if he had accidentally dropped the lottery ticket into the charcoal Brazier and then framed these foreign cultivators?


  On this matter, they naturally had to side with the foreign cultivators, regardless of whether they were right or wrong!


  When Xiao Rui heard this, he laughed coldly.


  He knew very well what these foreign merchants were up to.


  However, he did not say much. Instead, he took out his walkie-talkie and asked a few questions in a low voice.


  After putting down the walkie-talkie, Xiao Rui smiled at fatty.


  everyone, please look here. You will soon find out what happened!


  When everyone heard that, they immediately looked in the direction that Xiao Rui was pointing at. A monitor was reflected in everyone's eyes.


  At this moment, the monitor was playing the contents of the previous surveillance video. The entire process of fatty buying the lottery ticket was re-displayed in front of everyone.


  The foreign merchants who had been in Holy Dragon City for a long time were already very familiar with this kind of image.


  Through the video recording, everyone clearly saw the scene of the fat man's lottery ticket being knocked out.


  After seeing this, everyone came to a sudden realization. With this video, the truth was beyond doubt.


  Fatty's face was filled with surprise. He never thought that Holy Dragon City would have such a thing that could prove his innocence.


  He turned to the foreign cultivators with a smug look in his eyes.


  hehe, the evidence is right in front of you. Let's see how you can deny it this time.


  The few foreign cultivators 'faces turned ashen. With this evidence, they couldn't deny it.


  "Let's try to gather more brain beads, we can discuss this!"


  The foreign cultivator who had bumped into the fat man had no choice but to stand up and try to communicate with him.


  If he didn't want to die, he could only try to compensate.


  However, before fatty could say anything, Xiao Rui took the lead and stood in front of fatty.


  "According to the commercial district's security regulations, you need to compensate for the damage and pay the corresponding fine. Do you agree?"


  Fatty glanced at the ground and smiled.


  "Of course I agree!




  Chapter 414: The new version of the mall, upgrade restrictions


  Tang Zhen, who was overseeing the city Lord's Hall, quickly learned of the ins and outs of this matter.


  Tang Zhen could not help but sigh at the good luck of this fatty called "Wang Tongfang."


  To be able to bet 10000 times on a lottery ticket and get a few million in cash, this fatty Wang was an interesting person!


  Unfortunately, this lottery ticket turned into dust, and the business district was saved a lot of expenses.


  On this matter, it wasn't that the Holy Dragon City was reneging on their debt, they could only blame fatty Wang for his bad luck.


  After all, when the lottery tickets were sold, it was already stated that only the lottery ticket was recognized and not the person was recognized. If you couldn't take out the lottery ticket, naturally, you wouldn't be given a bonus.


  Although four million brain beads was not a small number, Holy Dragon City was a big family and would not lose their reputation because of this matter.


  If the accident had not happened, and fatty had redeemed the lottery, the Holy Dragon City would have definitely paid him without a single cent!


  Now, if fatty wanted to make up for his losses, he could only think of a way through the foreign cultivators.


  As long as things went according to plan, he should still be able to get a compensation of hundreds of thousands.


  As for how much fatty would recover from his losses, Tang Zhen was not interested.


  The thing that interested him was fatty Wang!


  Tang Zhen, who had received the news, had specially checked this fatty through the map view. However, he was surprised to find that this guy was not as simple as he looked!


  From Xiao Rui's report, he could conclude that this Fatty's cultivation had definitely reached the Lord tier. However, from the surface, there was no clue at all.


  If he didn't make a move, he might even be treated as an ordinary person.


  From this, it could be concluded that this guy must have some special means to hide his cultivation.


  At first, he was just looking at the fatty out of curiosity, but now it seemed that this fatty needed to be paid more attention!


  Tang Zhen had no choice but to be more cautious in these troubled times.


  After giving the order, Tang Zhen turned back to the map view and continued to observe the Holy Dragon city's convoy in the snowfield.


  Up until now, the convoy had already encountered hundreds of Wanderers who had crossed the snowfield to seek shelter in Holy Dragon City.


  These Wanderers in thin clothes were gathered together by the accompanying vehicles and were sent to Holy Dragon City one after another. They were arranged to stay in the caves in the back Valley.


  After inspection and washing, these Wanderers would be given a set of clothes to keep out the cold, and then they would have a full meal.


  After resting for a few days, the Wanderers would start working to build the Super Soul reincarnation altar in the back Valley.


  From Tang Zhen's current observations, the situation in the wilderness was still considered normal.


  However, the deep blue light that filled the world, the strange sky, and the countless snowballs that were breeding monsters in the snow were constantly reminding Tang Zhen that a huge crisis was right in front of him.


  After staring at the wilderness for a while and seeing that nothing was happening, Tang Zhen took some time to study the newly upgraded application store.


  After the upgrade of the application store this time, the most obvious change was that many of the applications that were quite important to Tang Zhen had the possibility of being upgraded infinitely.


  If Tang Zhen wanted to upgrade the map, he needed to expand the area under his control. If Tang Zhen wanted a map with a diameter of 1000 kilometers, he must first completely control the area with a diameter of 1000 kilometers.


  If he wanted to upgrade his storage space, he would need Tang Zhen to provide him with a type of gem called "empty spiritual stone."


  One Jin of empty spiritual stone plus ten thousand brain beads could increase Tang Zhen's storage space by one cubic meter.


  Tang Zhen could not help but have a headache as he looked at the holographic image of the empty spiritual stone displayed in front of him.


  The world of loucheng was so big, who knew where this kind of spatial spiritual stone could be produced?


  However, if he couldn't get his hands on these spatial spiritual stones, he wouldn't be able to upgrade his storage space!


  Compared to the miniature storage space he had when he first entered the tower world, Tang Zhen's current storage space had increased countless times. Logically speaking, it should be enough.


  However, as the Holy Dragon city's level became higher and higher, Tang Zhen's contact with the world became wider and wider, and he encountered more and more good things. His current storage space was obviously not enough!


  The storage space was unable to contain anything that was more than 50 meters in size. This severely limited Tang Zhen's 'trash-picking' action.


  This was a big problem that had to be solved as soon as possible.


  Fortunately, other than Tang Zhen searching for it himself, he could also use the cornerstone trading platform and the mercenary Association to announce that he would purchase it at a high price. This way, the chances of finding spatial spiritual stones would increase by a lot.


  The other few applications that Tang Zhen often used also had upgraded versions and there were upgrade restrictions.


  For example, the [ quantum stealth light curtain ] was a little useless to Tang Zhen now. Cultivators of a slightly higher level could sense this stealth method.


  Other than using it to conceal his figure while flying, Tang Zhen rarely activated it.


  However, when the upgraded [ dark world stealth technique ] was activated, it could guarantee that even if Tang Zhen stood in front of a cultivator of the same level, the other party would still be unable to discover him.


  This upgraded version of the invisibility technique was really very useful to Tang Zhen!


  As a three-star horde leader, Tang Zhen's strength had already far surpassed most cultivators. However, he didn't know if he would have an advantage when facing the ice Imp race.


  With the strength of the ice Imp clan, they shouldn't lack Overlord-level cultivators. Therefore, Tang Zhen's three-star Overlord-level cultivation might not be enough!


  However, if he had this application, Tang Zhen could take the initiative to attack and observe these uninvited guests.


  However, if he wanted to upgrade it to this application, he would need something called " space crystal wall fragment ", and it would be five kilograms each!


  Tang Zhen held his chin and silently looked at the holographic image floating in front of him. He kept having the feeling that he seemed to have seen this thing called space crystal wall fragment somewhere before!


  In this period of time, after the conquest and continuous acquisition, Holy Dragon City had accumulated countless strange items. Perhaps he had seen this kind of thing before.


  This spatial crystal wall fragment was of great importance. Since he already had a clue, Tang Zhen must find it.


  Tang Zhen closed his eyes and focused his mind to think. He began to search his memories in an attempt to find the shadow of this item.


  As he thought, a memory surfaced in Tang Zhen's mind. There seemed to be a shadow of this spatial crystal wall fragment within it.


  Tang Zhen's spirit jolted. He immediately rummaged through his storage space and quickly found what he wanted.


  A diamond-like object appeared in Tang Zhen's hand. It faintly glowed with a resplendent light.


  He tried to control the application store to absorb it, and as expected, the item limit for exchanging for [ dark world stealth ] had changed from ten pounds to a little more than nine pounds!


  This crystal was indeed a fragment of the spatial crystal wall!


  Tang Zhen rejoiced in his heart. Currently, not only had he found this kind of space crystal wall fragment, he had also recalled the location where he had found this item.


  Back then, there was a space crystal wall fragment in the giant hole in the sky created by the magic eye Tyrannosaurus. However, Tang Zhen didn't know the value of this thing at that time and didn't look for it carefully.


  Now it seemed that this place needed to be searched carefully again!


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate any longer when he thought of this. He immediately headed to that location.


  After walking out of his city Lord's Hall, Tang Zhen spread his wings and went straight to the huge deep pool that had been formed by the impact of the huge current.


  After crossing the snow-covered wilderness, it didn't take long for him to reach the upper reaches of the salty river and see the frozen pool.


  Due to the impact of the huge current that fell from the sky, no one knew how deep the pool was. Even now that the water source was cut off, the water level had not dropped much.


  Tang Zhen slowly landed beside the deep pool. He glanced at the frozen water surface and took off the outer coat on his body.


  Wearing the FOMI combat suit, Tang Zhen walked to the ice surface. He gently stomped his foot and his entire body sank into the deep pool.


  The underwater world was pitch-black and gloomy. A bone-chilling cold assaulted him, causing Tang Zhen's scalp to slightly tighten.


  Although the temperature of the water in the deep pool was very low, it was still unable to affect Tang Zhen's movements.


  Tang Zhen stuck the underwater breathing worm in his hand to his nose and mouth. After spitting out a few bubbles, he continued to head deeper into the deep pool.




  Chapter 415: At the bottom of the deep pool, download _1


  The enormous River that fell from the sky back then had left an extremely deep impression on Tang Zhen.


  It originated from the devilfall sea ten thousand miles away, but the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus had used a special method to lure it to the Wildlands!


  The strange way he appeared and the terrifying strength of the person behind the scenes caused Tang Zhen to feel a deep fear at the same time that he was shocked.


  The ability of a King-tier monster was beyond his imagination. It was almost like a god.


  The ice Imp race, which only appeared once every thousand years, was already regarded by Tang Zhen as an existence as terrifying as King-tier monsters.


  It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen had been constantly paying attention to the ice Imp clan's information to ensure that he would be able to grasp the ice Imp clan's movements as soon as possible.


  He was so eager to find the space crystal wall fragments so that he could have more trump cards before the war!


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was continuously swimming in the deep pool as he searched for traces of the spatial crystal wall fragments.


  Due to the huge impact, the edge of the pool was extremely steep, and there was no place to stand.


  From the top to the bottom, the deep pool was like a deep pipe.


  It was because of this special terrain that most of the space crystal wall fragments could be piled up in the depths of the pool.


  However, when he recalled the violent impact of the current, Tang Zhen couldn't guarantee that these space crystal wall fragments would not be washed away by the rapid current.


  If that was the case, Tang Zhen could only mobilize manpower and carry out manual selection in the cold river.


  One after another, large fish swam past Tang Zhen. After sensing the aura emitted from Tang Zhen's body, they all fled in all directions in a panic.


  These immigrants from the Starfall sea had once provided a large amount of food for the Wanderers in the Holy Dragon City and the wilderness. There were even some tenacious aquatic creatures that had already begun to multiply and live in the Wildlands.


  It was a pity that the saltwater River, which had lost its source, had begun to wither and dry up. It would probably disappear from the Wildlands completely in a few years.


  If he wanted to regain his former glory, he didn't know how long he would have to wait!


  Tang Zhen quickly moved through the ice-cold water. Not long after, he had already arrived at the bottom of the deep pool.


  The bottom of the pool was now filled with broken rocks and the remains of the Hydra hidden among the rocks.


  Because the bottom of the pool was extremely cold, the remains did not show any signs of decay. The monster's tough muscle tissue did not seem to be affected by the pool water, only slightly swollen.


  Tang Zhen wasn't interested in these things. The dried Hydra meat that was stored in the Holy Dragon City was already enough to make him vomit!


  This kind of thing only felt good when it was fresh. No matter how delicious dried meat was cooked, it was not as good as fresh meat.


  Tang Zhen even somewhat missed those days. As long as he walked around the river, he would be able to catch countless delicious food. The taste of some of the seafood was unforgettable to Tang Zhen.


  However, with the disappearance of the current in the sky, there was no turning back!


  Fortunately, arell and the others came with the seawater. They rented a shop in the business district and ran a restaurant that mainly sold seafood.


  They bought the aquatic products caught by the Wanderers from the saltwater River and then cooked them into a variety of delicacies. They were very famous in the commercial district.


  When Tang Zhen was free, he would bring Murong Zi Yan and the others to visit her business and taste the fresh and delicious food.


  "When we go back later, I'll catch a few fat fish and let Arel process them!"


  After this thought flashed through Tang Zhen's heart, he began to focus on searching for the spatial crystal wall fragment.


  Tang Zhen's gaze swept across every corner of the bottom of the pool. Very quickly, two pieces of the spatial crystal wall fragment entered his line of sight. He swam over and directly picked them up.


  These fragments were the size of a baby's fist, and they felt heavy in his hand. They were very beautiful.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. He quickly controlled the application store and directly absorbed it.


  The download limit had changed from a little more than nine catties to about seven catties. This made Tang Zhen's spirit greatly shocked.


  After the harvest, Tang Zhen was full of energy and searched even more carefully.


  After a short while, Tang Zhen discovered a few more pieces of the spatial crystal wall fragments. He then directly absorbed them.


  The area of the bottom of the deep pool was not particularly large. It did not take long for Tang Zhen to search the entire surface of the bottom of the pool.


  At this time, as long as he obtained another four Jin of space crystal wall fragments, Tang Zhen could download and install the [ dark world stealth technique ].


  Now that the surface search had been completed, the next thing to do was to move away the useless gravel and continue to search for the fragments of the crystal wall of space that might be hidden below.


  With a casual wave of his hand, a pile of rock fragments entered Tang Zhen's storage space, revealing the deep pool's ground below.


  As expected, there were indeed fragments of the crystal wall of space hidden below, and there were quite a lot of them.


  Tang Zhen's face bloomed into a smile after he saw this scene.


  It seemed that the number of space crystal wall fragments at the bottom of the deep pool was definitely enough for him to need!


  Pieces of space crystal wall fragments were picked up by Tang Zhen. Unknowingly, his harvest was getting more and more.


  As another space crystal wall fragment was absorbed, the restriction on the exchange of items finally disappeared!


  Tang Zhen was extremely excited. He quickly opened the application store and prepared to download and install it.


  However, when he saw the amount of money he had spent on the download, he suddenly felt his heart ache.


  To download this [ dark world stealth ] application, it actually required five million brain beads!


  Although Tang Zhen had made a fortune some time ago, his daily expenses were also very huge. If he didn't control his spending, it wouldn't take long for him to become a pauper again.


  It was easy to go from frugal to luxurious, but difficult to go from luxurious to frugal.


  As their strength increased, the Holy Dragon city's financial income increased. The brains that Tang Zhen had dealt with easily amounted to tens of millions. He was already used to this.


  There were many places to earn money, but there were also many places to spend money. Just the soul reincarnation altar in the back Valley alone would require at least 100 million brain beads!


  Other than that, there were still many places that required brains. The wealth that Tang Zhen had obtained had already been spent.


  However, the application in front of him was of utmost importance to Tang Zhen. Not to mention five million brain beads, even if it was ten million brain beads, Tang Zhen would still grit his teeth and download it!


  However, Tang Zhen's heart was filled with resentment towards this fraudulent application store!


  If this trend continued, there might be an application that could be sold for hundreds of millions of brain beads after an upgrade.


  If he was in urgent need of such an application, should he buy it himself?


  Although he was complaining, he still had to download the application.


  He turned to look at the fragment of the space crystal wall hidden in the gravel. While he chose to download and install it, he did not stop his search.


  This kind of space crystal wall fragment was quite rare. Although he had already downloaded five kilograms of applications, it was definitely right to store more.


  With a wave of his hand, another space crystal wall fragment appeared in his hand, and the [ dark world stealth ] that he had just downloaded had been installed.


  Tang Zhen was just planning to test the effect of the application when his gaze suddenly glanced at a brilliance under the shattered rock.


  Curiously, he went up to take a look and saw a fragment of the spatial crystal wall the size of a table. It was constantly flashing under the gravel.


  "Damn, it's actually so big!"


  Tang Zhen blankly looked at this enormous space crystal wall fragment. After being stunned for a long time, he could not help but curse.




  Chapter 416: Strange world, resident merchants


  Such a large space crystal wall fragment had definitely exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations.


  Before he discovered this giant, Tang Zhen had always thought that these spatial crystal wall fragments were only some fine small crystals. Otherwise, how could they be called fragments?


  However, this big fellow in front of him made Tang Zhen realize how wrong he was!


  The fragment in his eyes and the fragment in the magic-eye Tyrannosaurus 'eyes were definitely not the same.


  He had been confused by the word " fragment " before, which was why he was so surprised when he saw the giant space crystal wall fragment.


  Tang Zhen laughed at himself. He waved his hand and kept the fragment of the space crystal wall.


  Such a large fragment of the crystal wall of space was definitely a treasure, and it might come in handy at some point, so he had to keep it well.


  After searching for a while, Tang Zhen swam up from the bottom of the deep pool and caught quite a number of fat fish and shrimp.


  The hard ice surface was directly shattered by Tang Zhen, who had rushed out from the bottom of the pool. His body directly leaped over ten meters high.


  A pair of wings appeared out of thin air. As they gently flapped, it allowed Tang Zhen to firmly stop in midair.


  After checking his surroundings, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and headed straight for Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen flew through the air and returned to Holy Dragon City in a short time. He slowly landed in the valley.


  Carrying more than a dozen frozen fish and shrimp, Tang Zhen ordered people to send them to Arel's restaurant and then returned to his own residence.


  After changing into a neat set of clothes, Tang Zhen activated the [ dark world stealth technique ].


  Following the activation of the application, Tang Zhen immediately had a feeling that he had already left the tower world and was currently in a strange space.


  This world was filled with strange colors, and there were also some striped black shadows that looked like paint that had been casually scattered on a canvas.


  In the real world, there were also many strange colors and gaps that were attached to various objects in the world of loucheng.


  If he wasn't in this space, he wouldn't have noticed the existence of these strange things in the real world.


  Tang Zhen tried to reach out to touch a black mark on the cabinet, but discovered that his arm had directly passed through the outer shell of the cabinet and entered the interior of the cabinet.


  As long as Tang Zhen moved his finger, he would be able to take out the items in the cabinet.


  This kind of magical experience caused Tang Zhen to be extremely interested.


  He tested it in several places and even went through the black marks on the wall to get out of the building.


  Tang Zhen didn't use his wings. His feet stepped on a band of light that was floating in the sky as he floated in the air.


  Tang Zhen tried to step on the other light bands and landed on the ground with ease.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was standing on the grass in front of the tower. Two Holy Dragon City cultivators were standing in front of him.


  However, the two cultivators were completely unaware of Tang Zhen, who was standing in front of them. This was because there was nothing unusual in front of them.


  However, from Tang Zhen's point of view, he was able to see the other party's every move. It was as though there was a one-way glass separating the two.


  This strange space should be The Dark World!


  Tang Zhen, who was in this world, could easily see the scenery outside, hear the sounds outside, and even pull things in.


  However, the flower that Tang Zhen pulled into the dark World withered into ashes in the blink of an eye and floated away without a trace without any wind.


  After leaving the Holy Dragon city's inner city, Tang Zhen slowly walked towards the commercial district, passing through the foreign merchants.


  From the beginning to the end, those people didn't notice that a person had passed by them, even passing through their bodies.


  The two of them were not in the same space. Those people were naturally unable to sense Tang Zhen's existence.


  Seeing the stables not far away, Tang Zhen strolled over.


  On the bodies of these mounts, there were all kinds of light strips and spots attached to various parts of their bodies.


  There was a red spot on the head of one of the mounts. At this time, it seemed very irritable, constantly using its head to hit the wall beside it, and not long after, its head was broken and bleeding.


  A few members of the caravan who were in charge of raising the mounts had no way to deal with this.


  Through their conversation, Tang Zhen knew that this Mount had contracted some kind of disease. Its head was in an unbearable pain, which was why it continuously used its head to bang against the wall.


  The red spots were probably the Mount's lesions!


  After Tang Zhen thought up to this point, he extended his hand towards the red dot on the head of the Mount. After which, he violently pulled.


  A cluster of squirming red spots was pulled out from the head of the Mount. Then, it was directly pulled into the dark World by Tang Zhen.


  As soon as the red spots entered The Dark World, they immediately struggled and turned into dust.


  He turned around to look at the Mount, only to find that it had already stopped struggling. The pain in its eyes had also disappeared, and it was now standing quietly in place.


  Tang Zhen clicked his tongue in wonder when he saw this. He did not expect that he would actually have the ability to cure an illness. He could make good use of this point.


  What was the difference between the light spots in the dark World and those in the real world?


  Why couldn't the light spots in the real world stay in the dark World?


  What would happen if he brought the dots of light from The Dark World into the real world?


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen casually waved his hand and grabbed a red dot of light from The Dark World in his hand. He then directly stuffed it into the head of the Mount.


  Under Tang Zhen's unblinking gaze, the light dot rapidly disintegrated and dissipated on the Mount's head.


  However, the light did not disappear. Instead, it turned into countless smaller light spots and spread across the body of the Mount.


  The originally quiet Mount immediately became full of energy and vitality after the light spots spread to all parts of its body.


  Tang Zhen had a feeling that the physical strength of this Mount had already reached its peak at this moment!


  A trace of surprise flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes as he looked at the Mount that was continuously jumping around happily.


  He didn't expect the light from The Dark World to have such a strange effect!


  If this light did not have any side effects on the body, then Tang Zhen had definitely discovered a way to strengthen the Holy Dragon city's military strength while also earning a large amount of brain pearls!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen was no longer in a hurry to go to Arel's restaurant. Instead, he quietly looked at the Mount in front of him.


  The members of the caravans who were raising the mounts did not realize that the Lord of the Holy Dragon City was standing in front of them, looking at the Mount that was acting strangely today with interest.


  After observing for a full hour, Tang Zhen turned around and headed to Arel's restaurant.


  When the commercial district was first built, Tang Zhen bought a lot of houses in one go and added a lot more later on.


  Relying on the [ terrain transformation plug-in ]'s nature-defying ability, the business district had no lack of street shops.


  With so many houses and shops, it was naturally impossible for the Holy Dragon City to keep all of them, so they set aside a portion to rent to the residents of the Holy Dragon City and the foreign merchants.


  The fallen star sea was far away. Arel and the others were destined to have no chance of returning home. They stayed in Holy Dragon City and became ordinary citizens.


  After the business district opened, Arel looked for Tang Zhen, hoping to get a shop in the business district that specialized in cooking all kinds of special food from the fallen star Sea area.


  In this period of time, Arel had followed the chefs of Holy Dragon City and learned many cooking methods from his original world.


  Relying on the seasonings sold in the Holy Dragon City and the improved dishes he had learned, Arel believed that his business would definitely be good!


  Tang Zhen naturally supported Arel's request.


  The Holy Dragon City was no longer short of labor workers for the time being. Instead, it was short of merchants who were brave enough to travel the world and provide publicity for the Holy Dragon City.


  The unique environment in the world of loucheng made the flow of information very isolated. Many loucheng that were less than a thousand miles apart might not know each other or even know each other's existence.


  The merchants who traveled the continent were the best messengers of information. It was through their word of mouth that all kinds of news were passed to other regions.


  Holy Dragon city's residents relied on the convenient conditions of the business district. If they didn't go into business, it would simply be the greatest waste.


  In fact, there were already residents of Holy Dragon City who, after applying, had set up their own trade caravan and started their first business.


  Because they were residents of Holy Dragon City, they would naturally enjoy certain benefits when purchasing weapons and equipment.


  With the appearance of these merchants, Holy Dragon City would be known by even more people!




  Chapter 417: Beautiful boss, the long-distance plan (1)


  Arel's restaurant was located in the middle of a Street in the business district.


  The location of this shop was very good. There were many people coming and going in front of the door, and there were many returning customers.


  In the flower bed in front of the shop, colorful plants were stretching their branches and leaves, as if they were not affected by the cold current at all.


  The mother tree that had advanced to rank 5 was unconsciously influencing the plants in its area, allowing them to maintain their exuberant vitality.


  The mother tree's might was only the tip of the iceberg!


  at this time, there were several tables of guests eating in the restaurant. from their happy expressions, it could be seen that they were very satisfied with the food provided.


  Tang Zhen turned off the [ dark world stealth ] and left the strange space of The Dark World. He walked out from the corner of the street.


  As he walked into Arel's restaurant, the young man standing at the door immediately welcomed him.


  "City Lord, welcome!"


  This young man was one of Arel's clansmen and was now working in the restaurant. He was very sweet-tongued when he welcomed guests.


  After chatting with the young man for a while, Tang Zhen walked to a single room and sat down at the table.


  Not long after they sat down, several delicious dishes were served one after another.


  The fish and shrimp brought back by Tang Zhen had been personally cooked by Arel and were now all on the table.


  As for Tang Zhen's taste, Arel was already very familiar with it. These dishes were also cooked according to his taste.


  Tang Zhen tasted two mouthfuls and was full of praise.


  At this moment, the door was slowly opened, and Arel, who was wearing a small leather jacket, walked in.


  This girl, who grew up by the sea, had very healthy wheat-colored skin, a tall figure, and straight legs. She seemed to be full of explosive power.


  He had a head of short hair, and his facial features were well-defined, showing that he was a man who dared to love and hate.


  Tang Zhen raised his head and took a look. He then beckoned to Arel,"Aren't you busy? why don't you sit down and eat with us?"


  Arel nodded. He walked over with a smile and sat opposite Tang Zhen.


  After tasting a mouthful of fresh fish, Tang Zhen smiled and said,"I have to say, your cooking skills are getting better and better!"


  Arel looked at Tang Zhen with a smile and a proud expression on his face. He was very happy to be praised by Tang Zhen.


  Due to Tang Zhen's habit of using chopsticks while eating, the residents of the Holy Dragon City followed suit. Most of them also learned to use chopsticks when eating.


  He picked up a piece of fresh fish and put it in his mouth. He savored it carefully.


  After a few bites, as if he had thought of something, he put down his chopsticks and revealed a thoughtful expression.


  Tang Zhen noticed the other party's expression. He similarly placed his chopsticks down and casually asked.


  why aren't you eating? don't you like the food you make? or do you have some difficulties? "


  Arel shook his head and said slowly with a sad expression.


  "I've been very happy since I arrived at Holy Dragon City with a few friends from my clan.


  Here, I don't have to worry about going hungry, I don't have to worry about being eaten by sea monsters, and I don't have to be bullied and discriminated against by other races. This place is like heaven to me!


  But I don't know how my brothers and sisters are doing. Are they still like before, living a life without food?


  The thing I want to do the most now is to rush back to the devilfall sea and bring them to Holy Dragon City.


  City Lord, what do you think?"


  After saying this, a trace of sadness and anticipation appeared on Arel's face as he looked at Tang Zhen in a daze.


  Tang Zhen was silent when he heard this. It was obvious that Arel was homesick. This wasn't anything strange.


  They were extremely lucky to be able to come here and survive after being rescued.


  After surviving a great disaster, it was only natural for him to miss his family and friends in his hometown.


  After Tang Zhen thought for a moment, he said to Arel,"If you miss your family, you can go back and see them, or even bring them to Holy Dragon City.


  I can guarantee that all of your clansmen will have the qualifications to be reserve residents!"


  A trace of joy appeared on Arel's face when he heard this. He repeatedly thanked Tang Zhen after standing up.


  Tang Zhen gestured for Arel not to be in a hurry to thank him. Instead, he reminded him in a very serious manner,"But I must remind you that now is not the best time to pick up your clansmen.


  You've seen the weather outside, it's quite bad.


  What I want to tell you is that this cold snow has not only covered the Holy Dragon city's surroundings, but has also extended for thousands of miles.


  It was not an easy task to break through such a vast snowfield, and it was very likely that they would be lost halfway.


  If we set out after half a year, it might be a little safer. At the very least, we don't have to worry about the ice blocking the road."


  When Tang Zhen said this, he raised his head and looked at Arel, who had his arms crossed.


  "Now tell me your thoughts. Do you still plan to go back and pick them up?"


  After hearing this, Arel hesitated and paced around on the ground.


  She knew that this was not a child's play, and she was also considering whether she should return to the devilfall sea at this time.


  Tang Zhen quietly looked at Arel and waited for her answer.


  After a while, Arel stopped and showed a determined look.


  Tang Zhen softly sighed in his heart. He knew the other party's answer just by looking at her eyes.


  "City Lord, I've thought it through. I'll leave tomorrow!


  I can't sleep or eat in peace whenever I think about how my people are still living in deep waters and suffering, so I must return as soon as possible."


  Tang Zhen sighed softly when he heard this. He revealed a regretful expression.


  "It seems that I won't be able to eat dishes cooked by you in the next year. What a pity!"


  When Arel heard this, he gently smiled at Tang Zhen,"City Lord, if you like it, I'll make it for you every day when I come back!"


  Tang Zhen nodded. He stood up and moved his body before turning around and walking out.


  Just as they were about to leave, Tang Zhen seemed to have recalled something and said to Arel,"By the way, how many people do you plan to bring back this time?"


  When Arel, who was about to send him off, heard this, he smiled at Tang Zhen and said,  this is not an easy path to take. I think the smaller the target, the safer the operation, " he said.


  Tang Zhen frowned. He looked at Arel and said,"So you've decided to run?"


  that's right. I'm going to return alone. The others will stay and take care of the restaurant!


  Hearing this, Tang Zhen couldn't help but look at Arel in a higher light.


  In this world, there was such a kind of person who could be fearless of any danger for his own ideals. Even if the road ahead was filled with countless obstacles, he could still move forward without fear!


  The woman in front of him was such a person!


  Perhaps in Arel's heart, her greatest dream was to let her people live a life without worry.


  As long as she could achieve this goal, she was willing to give everything she had.


  In order to fill the stomachs of his clansmen, Hua had resolutely led his clansmen through the storms of the Starfall sea in the past 28 years. In the end, they even encountered the demon-eye T-Rex and managed to escape death.


  Now that she was in the Holy Dragon City, she put herself in the place and felt the changes. This made Arel unconsciously believe that the Holy Dragon City was the land of her dreams.


  This was also the reason why she had to travel thousands of kilometers to return to the devilfall sea and bring back her clansmen.


  She had already made up her mind, and no one could change it!


  Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't stop him. After all, everyone had their own aspirations and couldn't be forced.


  However, Tang Zhen was able to help this girl.


  tomorrow, I'll go to a place far away from Holy Dragon City to take a look. I can give you a ride and help you save a lot of time.


  remember to wear more. It's very cold when you fly!


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he disappeared without a trace.


  Arel looked at the empty room in a daze, but a bright smile appeared on his face.


  "I knew it, the city Lord is a very good person, thank you!"


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ dark world stealth technique ] and was planning to leave, was slightly startled when he heard this.


  It had been a long time since someone had given him the good guy card, and this feeling was rather awkward.


  Hmm, not bad!




  Chapter 416-mysterious and unpredictable, setting off again


  That night, Tang Zhen once again used the [ terrain transformation plug-in ] and moved the bloody desert to the inside of the outer wall, completely surrounding the sacred Dragon Valley.


  With the existence of this Crimson Desert, the Holy Dragon City was equivalent to having a huge furnace, driving away all the bone-piercing chill.


  The temperature in the area began to rise rapidly, and the snow began to melt rapidly.


  The cold air in the Wildlands no longer had any effect on Holy Dragon City!


  Tang Zhen looked at the heat wave rising in the blood-colored desert. A trace of emotion involuntarily rose in his heart.


  If not for the magical mobile application, who knew if the Holy Dragon City could survive this disaster?


  Even if he persevered to the end, it would probably be a Pyrrhic victory. A great loss of vitality was something that was inevitable.


  There weren't so many 'ifs' and fairness in the world. Strength, luck, and courage were all indispensable things to achieve success.


  The more capital he had, the more guarantee he would have of success!


  Compared to the other city Lords in the Wildlands, Tang Zhen had a much greater advantage against the ice Imp race, and all of this was thanks to this magical phone.


  In the end, Zhen Tang was a lucky person. The appearance of this phone had completely changed his life.


  However, the amount of effort that Tang Zhen had put in during this period of time had far exceeded the imagination of others.


  Following the numerous life and death battles, as his strength continued to rise and his horizons continued to widen, Tang Zhen had already undergone a complete transformation.


  It could be said that the current Tang Zhen was a completely different person from the past!


  Unsurprisingly, the sudden appearance of the Crimson Desert within the outer city walls caused another commotion.


  Countless people ran to the edge of the Crimson Desert out of curiosity, feeling the scorching heat for themselves.


  The sudden rise in temperature caused them to take off their winter clothes and change into light, thin shirts, looking relaxed.


  The merchants who had been to blood Sand City immediately recognized the origin of the blood desert, and their faces were full of shock.


  Holy Dragon City and bloodsand city were hundreds of kilometers apart. Who knew how the Crimson Desert had ended up here?


  Some people didn't believe it and thought that it wasn't the blood desert, but a strange desert with a similar appearance.


  After all, a desert moving hundreds of kilometers out of thin air didn't seem realistic.


  However, after a few blood crystals were discovered, these suspicious people immediately shut their mouths.


  Blood Sand city's blood crystals were very famous. It could be said that in the entire Wildlands, only the blood Sand city's blood desert produced them.


  The desert in front of them looked exactly like the blood-red Desert from all directions!


  After realizing this, everyone was shocked again.


  What kind of existence could move such a huge desert from hundreds of kilometers away to " warm " the Holy Dragon City?


  Such a terrifying ability had already exceeded their imagination.


  Thinking of the outer city wall that had appeared out of thin air last time and the bloody desert this time, countless people had already confirmed one fact.


  There was a Holy master with terrifying cultivation hidden in Holy Dragon City, and he had the ability to move mountains and drain seas!


  In the eyes of these people, Holy Dragon City was once again covered in a layer of mystery.


  Just as this rumor spread, a fat man at the back of the crowd had a bitter expression on his face.


  Unlike other people's wild guesses, fatty could bet with the fat on his body that the bloody desert had been moved over by someone using divine arts!


  Just thinking about such a terrifying method would make one's heart tremble.


  As soon as he thought of the terrifying expert hidden in Holy Dragon City, fatty felt a headache and his whole body felt unwell.


  The joy he had felt a few days ago when he had obtained a million brains from the foreign cultivators had also disappeared.


  Holding his throbbing temple, fatty walked back with a worried look on his face. At the same time, he mumbled softly, " "I, Lord fatty, am really unlucky this year. First, I was caught by that old fart to repay a favor. I couldn't eat or sleep well along the way, and I was even trapped in the snow and cold for a night.


  It wasn't easy for him to win a big prize, but the lottery ticket was burned!


  After getting a little compensation for scaring her, she felt a little better, but in the end, such a terrible thing happened!


  Would I be able to deal with a Holy master of that level? wouldn't it be better to just slit my own throat and commit suicide?


  Damn it, why is Lord Fatty's luck so bad?"


  Fatty grumbled to himself, but the depression in his heart was getting heavier and heavier.


  at most, I'll just go back on my word this time. In the future, I'll wander the world and never see that old fart again!


  As fatty walked, he was wondering if he should run away. However, he was hit on the shoulder by someone.


  don't you have eyes when you're walking? you can't even walk on such a wide path? "


  The fat man snorted and looked up at the other party, only to find a woman staring at him.


  Judging from the other party's attire, he should be a resident of Holy Dragon City.


  This woman looked very ordinary, but her figure, which was covered by her fat clothes, was not bad. She was tall and graceful.


  Seeing that the other party was a woman, the fat man didn't care anymore and continued to walk towards the commercial district.


  He didn't expect that the woman would actually follow him directly. When she passed by him, she whispered something to him.


  The fatty, who had been walking with his head lowered, had a glint in his eyes, but he soon returned to normal.


  Slowly raising his head, the fatty watched the woman's back as she disappeared, and his face unconsciously became more serious.


  After wandering around the streets for a while, fatty once again came to the Holy Dragon city's casino and went straight to the second floor.


  ……


  Tang Zhen came to the Holy Dragon city's warehouse and began to prepare the necessary items for this trip.


  The map view could only observe a limited distance. Therefore, Tang Zhen decided to go to the other parts of the Wildlands to analyze the movements of the ice Imp race.


  Bringing Arel along was just a matter of convenience.


  An hour's flight was enough for Arel to walk for months!


  After all, the Wildlands was covered in ice and snow. A long journey was not an easy task.


  After packing up, Tang Zhen activated [ dark world stealth ] and entered the business district, entering Arel's shop.


  After he revealed himself in the room, he was spotted by Arel who was walking out of his room.


  Arel was fully armed. He wore a tight-fitting suit made of silver animal skin and carried a leather bag on his back with a long sword and a crossbow.


  These weapons were all products of the Holy Dragon City, and their quality was definitely top-notch.


  His long legs were wrapped in animal skin Greaves, and he wore a pair of leather boots that extended to his knees. A Steel Dagger was also hidden inside.


  On her head, she wore a hat made of animal skin, revealing only her pretty face.


  Arel, who had already reached rank 4, looked very heroic in this outfit!


  city Lord, I'm ready. We can set off at any time!


  Arel looked at Tang Zhen and said impatiently.


  Tang Zhen nodded. He took out a pair of wind-proof glasses from his storage space and handed it to Arel. At the same time, he also let her wrap her face.


  Flying at high speed in this cold weather was no laughing matter, so the work of keeping warm must be done well.


  It was impossible for Tang Zhen to keep the protective shield activated while he was flying. This was because it would greatly exhaust his physical strength. Moreover, it would also affect his speed.


  After waiting for Arel to be ready, the two of them came to the corner of the street and Tang Zhen revealed his white wings.


  Arel's mouth was wide open in shock, and his eyes were full of curiosity.


  "Come here and hold my neck tightly!"


  After Tang Zhen finished speaking, he took out a wide leather belt from his storage space.


  Arel was stunned when he heard this. He looked at Tang Zhen in front of him and his ears turned red.


  However, this girl had always been straightforward. She hesitated for a moment before walking in front of Tang Zhen. Both of her arms tightly hugged Tang Zhen's neck.


  At an angle that Tang Zhen could not see, the girl's crescent-shaped eyes slowly closed as a faint smile appeared on her face.


  Tang Zhen wrapped a wide leather belt around Arel's waist and tied the two of them together to ensure that they would not break free during the flight.


  After the inspection, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and rushed into the sky, disappearing without a trace in an instant!




  Chapter 419: Hurrying on with flying, attacking the city


  The air current in the sky brushed past his face, still so cold.


  Tang Zhen flapped his wings and continued to fly rapidly in the air. The snow Plains under his feet flashed past.


  He had already gotten used to this kind of flying and had fallen in love with the feeling of soaring in the sky.


  It was just that Arel, who had his arms wrapped around his neck and pressed his body against his, made Tang Zhen feel a little awkward.


  Ever since the girl flew into the sky, she had been maintaining this position and had not moved at all.


  Sensing the slightly stiff body of the girl in his arms, Tang Zhen did not know if she was frightened.


  Arel had a great figure, tall and full.


  Due to both of them sticking close to each other, Tang Zhen, who was wearing the femme combat suit, could clearly feel the fullness of the other party's chest.


  It had amazing elasticity and was constantly squeezing his body.


  Some of his movements while flying in the air made this kind of contact unavoidable, and it was continuous.


  After a long time, Tang Zhen felt that his body seemed to have some kind of reaction. This caused him to feel a little embarrassed.


  Now that their bodies were so close together, how could his biological reaction be hidden from Ariel who was close to him?


  As the reaction grew stronger, Arel, who was under him, clearly felt something was wrong. His body twisted slightly.


  As if he was afraid of disturbing Tang Zhen's flight, Arel's body only moved a little and did not have any other reaction.


  However, the arms that were holding onto Tang Zhen's neck became tighter and tighter!


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. He tossed aside the messy thoughts in his mind and focused on flying forward.


  After flying for half an hour, Tang Zhen passed by a mountain peak and descended from the sky.


  His current location was already far away from Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen was able to sustain such a high-intensity flight for two hours without a break. However, Arel, who was under him, was unable to do so.


  So after flying for a while, he had to land and let Arel rest for a while.


  Tang Zhen's gaze swept around and discovered a cave hidden within the mountain peak. It was just right for him to rest.


  After landing in front of the cave, Tang Zhen walked in.


  Someone once lived in this cave, but it was now empty, leaving only garbage and some pale bones.


  After confirming that there was no danger here, Tang Zhen took Arel off his body.


  It was extremely cold during high-speed flight. Even though Arel was a level four cultivator, he was frozen stiff and shivering on the spot.


  He casually placed a pile of fuel on the ground and snapped his fingers. A ball of sparks shot out from his fingers.


  Upon contact with the spark, the fuel on the ground instantly ignited. The constantly flickering flames made people feel unusually warm.


  Arel struggled to get close to the fire. He slowly raised his stiff arm, trying to recover his body temperature as soon as possible.


  When Tang Zhen saw this, he grabbed ahold of Arel's hands. A warm flow entered her arms and instantly flowed through her body.


  Arel's pale face finally regained some color, and his eyes became lively.


  "I feel much better. Sorry for the trouble!"


  After stretching his body, Arel tidied up the hair that had fallen down. He smiled softly at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen nodded. He took out a tool to boil water and placed it on the fire.


  It didn't take long for the water to boil. Tang Zhen quickly brewed a pot of tea.


  He passed a cup of tea to Arel, along with a bag of biscuits and grilled sausages.


  They couldn't ask for too much on the way, so the two just had a simple bite.


  After drinking a mouthful of hot tea, Tang Zhen looked at Arel and said,"We're already a few hundred kilometers away from Holy Dragon City. We just need to fly a few more times and we should be able to escape the area covered in ice and snow.


  If you're tired, I can take you back to Holy Dragon City."


  Arel chewed on the biscuit and shook his head at Tang Zhen.


  "It's okay, I can hold on!"


  Tang Zhen didn't say anything more when he saw the determined expression on Arel's face. Instead, he switched to the map view and observed the surrounding scenery.


  Just like the area around the Holy Dragon City, this place was also covered in snow. From time to time, one could see giant snowballs wrapped in monsters in the wilderness.


  In the snowfield in the distance, a few Wanderers were knocking on a snowball covered in runes, trying to open it.


  However, these snowballs were extremely hard and had turned into solid ice without anyone knowing. Even high-level cultivators could not easily break them.


  The Wanderers 'actions were clearly just wasting their strength in vain.


  After looking around and making sure that there was nothing abnormal, Tang Zhen retreated from the map view.


  It was only at this moment that Tang Zhen realized that Arel, who was beside the fire, was looking at him with a dazed expression.


  After being discovered by Tang Zhen, Arel didn't avoid his gaze. Instead, he smiled and his eyes seemed to flash with a luster.


  After the two of them rested for a while, they continued on their journey.


  This time, without Tang Zhen's order, Arel took the initiative to walk over and hugged Tang Zhen's neck.


  Tang Zhen's mind was slightly shaken as he sensed the faint fragrance that came into his nose. He moved his hand and firmly trapped Arel together with him.


  However, this time, Arel wasn't being honest. She was tightly leaning against Tang Zhen and was constantly twisting her body.


  Tang Zhen was upset. He raised his hand and patted Arel's round butt.


  "Don't cause trouble!"


  A soft groan seemed to be heard in his ear. After that, Arel no longer moved and only hugged Tang Zhen tightly.


  Slowly walking out of the cave, Tang Zhen's wings flapped and he directly soared into the sky.


  Tang Zhen observed the ground under his feet as he flew. Very quickly, a small city Tower appeared in his vision.


  Judging from its appearance, it should only be an ordinary Level 2 City.


  However, the tower was in an extremely bad situation, as nearly a thousand Wanderers in ragged clothes were constantly attacking it.


  At this moment, the interior of the City Tower was already filled with thick smoke. Around the city Tower, there were many corpses covered in wounds.


  The soldiers of loucheng city and the Wanderers were fighting each other.


  It was rare for Wanderers to attack a city. After all, the strength of the two sides was not proportional.


  If it wasn't for the heavy snow, no Wanderer would do such a crazy thing.


  Lou Cheng had a certain advantage in terms of equipment and strength, but they were at a disadvantage when facing these crazy Wanderers.


  As for why such a situation had occurred, he believed that he would only need to look at the Wanderers 'eyes to know the answer.


  This was a group of people who were about to go crazy from hunger. Under the threat of death, they took the risk and began to attack these buildings.


  If he succeeded, he wouldn't have to worry about going hungry for a short period of time.


  If he failed, he could only blame his fate. It was just the difference between dying early and dying later!


  Tang Zhen hovered in the air and quietly watched the battle below. When Arel saw this, he also turned his head to observe.


  "Arel, why don't we go down and take a look?"


  Tang Zhen's voice was transmitted into Arel's ears. The other party gently nodded his head.


  With a flap of his wings, Tang Zhen directly landed on the top of the tower and sat on the edge of the building.


  Tang Zhen, who had activated the [ quantum stealth light curtain ], would not attract the attention of those who were fighting.


  He extended his hand to untie the belt that bound Arel. Who knew that the other party actually did not go down. Instead, he directly snuggled into Tang Zhen's embrace and watched the battle below with great interest.


  Tang Zhen helplessly smiled upon seeing this. However, he did not say anything.


  The battle below had also entered a critical stage. It wouldn't take long for the winner to be decided!




  Chapter 420: Breaking through the city! plundering, and collecting the cornerstone


  Compared to the battles that had taken place in front of Holy Dragon City, the scale of the battle that was taking place in this city could only be considered average.


  If the Wanderers had attacked Holy Dragon City, they would have been torn into pieces by countless bullets and cannons before they could even get close to the city walls.


  The strength of the two simply could not be compared!


  However, compared to the killing of firearms, this kind of close-quarters physical combat was more bloody and cruel.


  The blade cut through the bones, blood and flesh splattered everywhere, and the entire place was bright red!


  As the saber Light flickered, people kept howling in pain as blood spurted out and they fell to the ground.


  In their constant struggle, their eyes gradually lost their luster and turned gray.


  Wanderers kept climbing up the walls around the tower, then rushed toward the windows and other places with all their might, trying to break into the tower.


  However, many Wanderers would be shot down halfway and fall heavily to the ground.


  Some unlucky fellows hit their heads on the rocks, and their brains immediately burst!


  Those who were lucky enough to survive continued to climb up the tower after spitting out a few mouthfuls of blood.


  This was a battle where it was either you die or I die. No one dared to have any thoughts of getting lucky, and only the thought of killing the enemy remained in their minds.


  The windows and other such critical positions were either guarded or sealed with random objects to prevent enemies from entering.


  The soldiers guarding the windows kept firing their arrows, and the residents threw all kinds of things at the windows in an attempt to stop the Wanderers.


  Meanwhile, the Wanderers attacking the city used bows, arrows, and catapults to continuously fire burning objects at the building.


  This kind of attack continued. As the fireballs danced, the black smoke in the building became thicker.


  After paying a huge price, the Wanderers finally broke through a window. A few Wanderers howled and rushed in.


  After seeing this, the wild cultivators hidden in the team rushed up a dozen meters into the air and rushed into the building.


  They waved their blades and killed all the soldiers at the other Windows so that the other Wanderers could rush in.


  They turned around and saw that the Rogue cultivators were fighting with the cultivators of the building who had rushed over after hearing the news. The passageway inside the building was filled with the smell of blood.


  More and more Wanderers rushed in. Their eyes were red as they barged into the homes of the residents, killing and plundering without restraint. Miserable screams rang out endlessly.


  Countless ugly things were happening inside the building.


  Tang Zhen looked at the scene in front of him. He did not make any movements, as though all of this had nothing to do with him.


  From the beginning to the end, he had treated himself as a bystander.


  It wasn't that Tang Zhen didn't want to save him, but he really couldn't find a reason to help.


  These Wanderers who robbed the city also had wives and children. The reason they attacked the city at the risk of their lives was to get some food for their families.


  If Tang Zhen killed them, it would be equivalent to indirectly killing the Wanderer's family.


  The residents of Lou city were humans, and so were the Wanderers. The difference in status was of no use to Tang Zhen.


  However, Tang Zhen did not have any pity for those lunatics who took joy in killing.


  Tang Zhen casually threw a stone and killed a Wanderer who was randomly killing people. Then, he stood up.


  Arel, let's go down and take the foundation stone of the tower. Then, we'll continue our journey!


  Tang Zhen patted Arel, and the two of them directly jumped into the building.


  As soon as they entered the city, they ran into a naked Wanderer who was waving a saber. He was chasing and killing a woman in disheveled clothes.


  Arel's brows furrowed when he saw this. His longsword glowed with a cold light as he killed the Wanderer.


  The panicked woman glanced at the two of them before turning around and burrowing into a hidden corner. She hugged her legs and sobbed silently.


  Arel glanced at the other party, and the anger on his face intensified. He swung his sword again and pounced on a Wanderer lying on a woman.


  With her rank 4 cultivation, Arel was invincible. Anyone she could not stand would be killed by her with a single slash.


  These Wanderers who were wantonly plundering the place quickly discovered the two unexpected intruders, Tang Zhen and Arel. They surrounded the two of them with hostility.


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at the Wanderers who were carrying bags of various sizes on their backs. There was no trace of sorrow or joy in his eyes.


  "You bastards, get lost immediately!"


  Just as Tang Zhen was about to attack and kill these people blocking his way, an angry roar was heard from behind the Wanderers.


  The expressions of those Wanderers surrounding Tang Zhen changed. After taking a look behind them, they hurriedly opened up a path.


  Under the protection of a few wild cultivators, a wild cultivator who was about two meters tall walked in front of Tang Zhen with a murderous aura.


  This wild cultivator should be a mixed-blood of a human and a non-human race. He had a very large bone structure, but because of his malnutrition, he looked very strange.


  His huge head was covered in protruding bones, and his eye sockets were deeply sunken.


  He didn't even need to think to know that he was definitely hungry!


  From the Wanderers 'respectful expressions, it was clear that this burly man was their leader.


  Tang Zhen swept his eyes over the blood and wounds on the strong man's body. He still did not say a word and merely looked at him with an expressionless face.


  At the same time Tang Zhen was sizing up the brawny man, the other party was also sizing him up.


  Even though they couldn't see Tang Zhen's cultivation base, they could clearly see that Arel was a rank 4 expert. This made the Rogue cultivators among the Wanderers rather fearful.


  Without Lou Cheng's attribute bonus, their cultivation was only at level one or two, and it was difficult to break through to a higher level.


  Those who had reached level three and above either had extremely high cultivation talent or had other opportunities.


  It was just that such wild cultivators were very few in number.


  Even the brawny man in front of him only had a level three cultivation.


  Even if they won against a rank 4 cultivator, it would only be a Pyrrhic victory.


  However, what caused the brawny man to feel the most apprehensive was Tang Zhen, who had an expressionless face. It was impossible to tell the level of his cultivation.


  Just by standing in front of him, the burly man felt a faint sense of fear, causing his soul to tremble slightly.


  To be able to make him feel this way, it could only mean that the other party's cultivation was too high, so high that even the burly man could not see through it.


  After realizing this, the brawny man no longer hesitated and immediately ordered his men to make way while adopting a respectful posture.


  Tang Zhen nodded upon seeing this. He swept his gaze over the strong man and said,  I want to take away the foundation stone of this tower. Do you have any objections? "


  The burly man frowned, but he quickly nodded and said, " "It's useless for us to hold onto that foundation stone. You can take whatever you want!"


  Tang Zhen looked at the strong man with a smile that was not a smile when he heard this, causing the other party to feel as though he was being stared at by a ferocious beast. His back was covered in cold sweat.


  "No matter how useless this building foundation is, it's still worth a lot of brains. What you said is really against your heart.


  However, you guys aren't the owners of this tower, so I'll just take the foundation stone. If you're not happy with it, you can take it back from me. "


  The brawny man's expression changed when he heard this, and he hurriedly said that he did not dare.


  Tang Zhen didn't say any more nonsense. He turned around and brought Arel with him as they headed straight for the tower's foundation stone platform.


  Upon seeing this, the brawny man ordered his Wanderers not to kill anyone and quickly followed them with his wild cultivators.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen arrived in front of a large door in this building. This place was the house where the foundation stone was placed.


  Tang Zhen slowly walked in front of the altar that was carved out of dark brown stone. He extended his hand and took down the floating cornerstone of the tower.


  Before the Lord of the city severed his connection with the foundation stone or before the city was destroyed, the foundation stone of the city could not be taken away at will.


  Even if he reached out to take it, he would only touch a Phantom.


  However, now that the city Lord of the tower was dead, the foundation stone of the tower was revealed and easily held in Tang Zhen's hand.


  Tang Zhen walked out with a smile on his face after keeping the foundation stone into his storage space.


  Tang Zhen and Arel directly walked out of the door, ignoring the brawny man and the others standing at the door.




  Chapter 421: Pointing out the way out, unable to control myself


  Tang Zhen led Arel to the outside of the tower. He glanced at the burly man behind him and coldly said,"Although your actions were extreme, there was nothing you could do about it.


  However, have you ever thought about how long the food in this city can last you? what about the residents of the city you robbed?


  Are you going to attack the city again after we've run out of food?"


  After he said this, Tang Zhen looked at the trembling residents of Lou city and sighed softly.


  "There aren't many cultivators in this city. You were just lucky this time, but good luck won't always be with you.


  If you run into those powerful cultivators, you'll be killed even if you have nine lives!


  this bitter cold will last for at least half a year, and it will only get worse. there's no way you can survive it.


  If you want to live, then take those Wanderers and the residents of the city and head in that direction!"


  Tang Zhen pointed in the direction of the Holy Dragon City and glanced at the burly man in front of him.


  "In that direction, about six hundred kilometers, there is a Holy Dragon City. It will accept all Wanderers in the wilderness.


  In that place, at least you can avoid dying of cold and hunger!


  That's all I have to say, you're on your own!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen reached out and grabbed Arel's slender waist, and his entire body rose into the air.


  This leap was over twenty meters high. At the same time, a pair of wings appeared behind Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen's figure disappeared without a trace after he waved it a few times.


  The brawny man and the Wanderers looked at the sky in a daze, unable to come back to their senses for a long time.


  At this moment, how could they still not know that Tang Zhen was definitely a cultivator with unfathomable strength!


  The brawny man took a deep breath and bowed in the direction where Tang Zhen had disappeared. Then, he turned to look in the direction of the Holy Dragon City.


  At this moment, other than the blank and cold look in his eyes, there was also a glimmer of hope that was constantly jumping.


  Turning to look at his subordinates, the brawny man waved his arm and gave a decisive order.


  clean up this City Tower immediately. Bring all the residents and whatever they can. We're going to go on a long journey!


  When ye Xiu heard this, he quickly asked, " "Boss, isn't it good here? why do we have to go to Holy Dragon City?"


  When the burly man heard this, he looked at his subordinate coldly and rebuked, " "Then let me ask you, after we've run out of food, what are we going to eat next?"


  "If you can find a way out for our brothers, we won't leave!"


  Hearing this, the wild cultivator lowered his head helplessly.


  Obviously, this wild cultivator was also very clear that in this snow that had exterminated thousands of creatures in the Wildlands, they had no other source of food.


  The wild grass and plants were frozen to death, the insects and beasts were nowhere to be found, and even the monsters had turned into hard snowballs.


  Other than the thick layer of snow, the wilderness had already become a land of death!


  Seeing that his subordinate no longer spoke, the brawny man sighed and said softly, " "I don't have a choice. After all, there are thousands of mouths to feed. We can't just sit and wait for death.


  While we're heading towards Holy Dragon City, we can also keep gathering other Wanderers and make our team stronger.


  Once they encountered the weaker low-level towers, they would be used as cannon fodder to attack them.


  Although it was cruel, there was nothing they could do.


  I hope that great cultivator didn't lie to us, or else our entire family will be buried in the wilderness!"


  When the burly man said this, a trace of sorrow and helplessness appeared on his face. Looking at his brothers who had died in battle, tears flashed in his eyes.


  This was the fate of the Wanderers. They wandered everywhere in search of food to fill their stomachs.


  However, when the last hope of survival was taken away, these seemingly insignificant Wanderers would transform into fierce beasts and bare their claws and teeth at the loucheng that they had avoided in the past.


  Life and death were up to fate. All they wanted was a chance to live.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen, who was flying in the air, did not know what the burly man was thinking. He also did not know how many small buildings would suffer because of this.


  The reason he said those words to the brawny man was because he didn't want to see too many people die of hunger and cold.


  In his arms, Arel's long legs were wrapped around Tang Zhen's waist while his arms were tightly wrapped around his neck. This posture made one's imagination run wild.


  Tang Zhen felt that it was too dangerous to fly like this. Hence, he had to land on the ground and stabilize Arel's body.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen headed towards the ruins of a wild building in the wilderness.


  The building had obviously been cleaned up, and most of it had collapsed and was covered by snow.


  Tang Zhen looked at the window of the wild building and directly rushed in.


  "Bang!"


  His feet landed firmly on the ground, causing a cloud of dust to rise.


  alright, Arel. Let's rest here for a while and then continue on our way.


  Tang Zhen retracted his wings, patted the still hugging Arel and casually said.


  However, the other party did not let go. Instead, he continued to hug Tang Zhen and did not let go.


  "Arel, are you okay?"


  Tang Zhen saw that Arel didn't react and thought that he had met with an accident. He quickly asked again.


  This time, Arel had a reaction. She raised her head and moved away from his shoulder that had been leaning on her. Her legs were still wrapped around Tang Zhen's waist. She was looking at Tang Zhen blankly through the wind-proof glasses.


  Tang Zhen was somewhat baffled. He thought in his heart, could it be that this girl has become stupid from the cold?


  Tang Zhen casually took off Arel's wind-proof glasses and looked into her eyes. However, he found that her eyes were filled with a strange color.


  "Arel, you're tired."


  Just as Tang Zhen's words reached this point, he saw Arel suddenly pull off the beast skin that was covering his face and once again tightly hugged Tang Zhen's neck.


  An ice-cold and delicate small mouth had already blocked Tang Zhen's words.


  There was no need to say anything more. Arel had already expressed his love with his actions.


  Tang Zhen didn't know that this girl had long been filled with adoration for him. It was just that she had always buried it in her heart.


  In the beginning, Tang Zhen had saved his life and taken care of her. This made Arel remember it in his heart and he was filled with gratitude.


  Later on, the two sides often contacted each other. Tang Zhen gave great help to Arel when he ran a restaurant in the business district.


  After opening, Tang Zhen would go over from time to time to study how to make the food more delicious with Arel.


  The reason why Tang Zhen did this was first to attract foreign merchants to spend in the business district, and secondly to find a place to satisfy his own craving.


  However, as time passed, the gratitude in his heart turned into love.


  She carefully studied Tang Zhen's taste in food, just so that Tang Zhen could come to the restaurant a few more times, see his smile, and hear more praises from him.


  As long as he saw Tang Zhen, he would be extremely happy. Tang Zhen's figure would often appear in his dreams.


  In the world of loucheng, love was a very simple thing, not as complicated as the original world, full of entanglement of interests.


  The seemingly forthright and carefree Arel was actually no different from an ordinary little girl in terms of love!


  Tang Zhen was the Holy Dragon city's city Lord and a high-level cultivator. The lives of tens of thousands of citizens were tied to him. This made Arel not dare to easily express his thoughts.


  Moreover, there was no lack of gentle and beautiful women by Tang Zhen's side. Why would he bother to interfere?


  It was also because of this reason that Arel had never expressed his feelings. The busy Tang Zhen naturally did not notice it.


  However, she had been snuggling with Tang Zhen all the way. How could Tang Zhen's obvious physiological reaction be hidden from Arel?


  The future of this trip was uncertain. Perhaps after this farewell, they would be separated forever and would never see each other again!


  Arel wasn't afraid of death, but he was afraid of never seeing the person he loved again. It was a very painful torture.


  The moment before they landed, Arel decided not to hide her feelings anymore. She wanted the man in front of her to know how much she loved him!


  It was precisely this decision that made Arel's actions bold and unrestrained. One of his small hands continuously groped Tang Zhen's body and soon stopped at his sensitive parts.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen no longer hesitated. He directly carried Arel and walked to a corner of the building.


  Casually releasing a tent, Tang Zhen hugged the unwilling Arel, who was hugging his neck, and bent down to enter.


  It didn't take long for a blood-pumping sound to come out of the tent, which reverberated in the ruins of the wild building.




  Chapter 420-farewell, entering the light screen


  The wind and rain stopped, and everything returned to peace.


  Tang Zhen looked at Arel, who was lying in his embrace. He hesitated for a moment before softly saying,"It's best if you return to the Starfall sea half a year later. I can accompany you there.


  Now that the Holy Dragon City is facing a huge crisis, I really can't get away, so I'm sorry."


  Just as Tang Zhen said this, Arel leaned over and blocked his mouth.


  After another deep kiss, a faint smile appeared on the corner of his mouth as he looked at Tang Zhen.


  "I did all of this willingly. You don't need to feel that you owe me anything!


  As the Lord of a city, you have too many things to do. This snow came so strangely, there must be some secret hidden. Even if you don't tell me, I know.


  Don't worry about my safety. I'm telling you, I'm a very powerful Yingluo!"


  When Tang Zhen heard this, what else could he say? he could only tightly hug Arel in his arms.


  After resting for half a day, the two of them continued on their journey, flying towards the edge of the Wildlands.


  It was impossible to tell day from night in the Wildlands. The sky and earth were filled with a dark blue light at all times.


  After flying for another few hundred kilometers, they found a cave to take shelter from the wind and started to rest.


  Even Tang Zhen felt a little tired from the continuous flight. Arel was shivering from the cold.


  He started a bonfire, roasted a few pieces of beef, and made a pot of hot tea. It was the ultimate enjoyment in a cold environment!


  After eating and drinking to his heart's content, Arel pulled Tang Zhen with a blushing face and directly entered the tent.


  As time slowly passed, Tang Zhen and the other person were getting closer and closer to the edge of the manhuang land.


  Tang Zhen finally saw the edge of the snowfield when the serene blue color in front of him became dim. A verdant green color entered his eyes.


  This scene filled with life was so vivid!


  Looking at the monotonous colors of the ice and snow for a long time made people feel drowsy and really bored.


  Therefore, Tang Zhen's spirit was jolted when he saw the boundless green.


  His speed suddenly increased. In less than a few minutes, Tang Zhen had already rushed out of the snow Plains and landed on the soft grass.


  Arel's face was full of excitement as he ran continuously on the grass.


  Soon, Arel stopped, turned around, and walked to Tang Zhen. He hugged him tightly.


  "I'm leaving, you have to take care of yourself!"


  After saying this, Arel smiled at Tang Zhen and walked into the wilderness without looking back.


  Her back seemed very determined, as if she didn't have any reluctance to leave.


  This was a very opinionated girl. Once she had determined her goal, she would not hesitate in her actions.


  Tang Zhen clearly understood this point and did not try to keep the other party.


  All he could do was to prepare as many supplies and weapons as possible for Arel, filling up a storage application card.


  Apart from that, there was also a large pile of all kinds of cards for practical use.


  With these items, he believed that Arel would be able to reach his home safely.


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at the sky above his head as he watched the girl's figure slowly disappear into the wilderness.


  From this angle, the Wildlands, which was covered in blue light, looked like a netherworld ghost domain, making people shudder.


  A part of the vast sky seemed to have been cut off, as if it was separated from the world of the tower.


  The light curtain covered with runes blocked all the sunlight from the sky, not letting any of it fall into the Wildlands.


  However, what was strange was that when the bone-chilling cold reached the edge of the area, not a single trace of cold air was emitted!


  One step forward was a World of Ice and snow, and one step back was the bright sun shining high in the sky. It was really extremely strange.


  After staring at the sky for a long while, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and flew towards the sky.


  Since he had already arrived at this place, Tang Zhen naturally wanted to see if he could find a way to enter the light curtain at this border region.


  As he continued to fly higher, Tang Zhen finally saw the edge of the light curtain that was covered with runes. He also saw the giant runes that were constantly flowing on the light curtain.


  After this light curtain was attacked, it would automatically launch a counterattack. Therefore, Tang Zhen did not easily touch it.


  He just kept flying up, wanting to see the difference between the light screen above and the light screen below.


  However, after flying for a long time, Tang Zhen still could not see the edge of the light curtain. It was as if there was no end to it!


  Tang Zhen shook his head as he looked at the light curtain above his head that still did not end. He gave up on his plan to continue flying upward.


  After reaching this height, Tang Zhen's flying had become extremely strenuous. The thin air and the drop in temperature had seriously affected his movements.


  While hovering in the air, Tang Zhen activated the [ dark world stealth technique ] and his entire body disappeared without a trace.


  At this moment, the image of the light screen that appeared in front of Tang Zhen had already changed greatly. It seemed to be constructed from countless light spots.


  Those colorful dots of light seemed to be arranged according to a certain pattern. They were constantly moving in Tang Zhen's field of vision before they rearranged themselves.


  The colorful spots of light that had filled the Wildlands seemed to be constantly melting and disintegrating, and then being absorbed by the light curtain in the sky.


  The colorful spots of light near the light curtain had long been absorbed, leaving a vacuum.


  It was as if the light screen was constantly absorbing the light from the Wildlands to replenish the energy it had consumed.


  Back then, when Tang Zhen had unintentionally bumped into this light curtain, he had been attacked by countless ice spears. This had allowed him to witness the terrifying aspect of this light curtain.


  However, if he were to attack from The Dark World, would he still be attacked by the light curtain?


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he tried to move forward and extended his hand to touch the light curtain.


  A strange feeling came over him, as if he had put his hand into a water tank full of small fish.


  The light dots on the light screen seemed to have a life of their own!


  Tang Zhen's heart trembled slightly. However, he did not hesitate to grab with all his might and pull those light spots into the dark World.


  The anticipated counterattack didn't appear. The spot where Tang Zhen had grabbed the light spot only shook slightly, and then other light spots filled the gap.


  Tang Zhen revealed a pondering expression after seeing this scene.


  Could it be that his actions in the dark World couldn't affect the real world, or was the magnitude of his actions too small?


  After concentrating and thinking for a while, Tang Zhen once again approached the light screen. His hands continuously grabbed the light dots as if they were flying.


  As he moved, a hole the size of a human head was quickly dug out of the light curtain, revealing a dark blue space behind it.


  Sensing the loss of light spots in this area, the light spots in the surrounding light screens quickly swarmed to this area, trying to make up for the loss.


  As for the ice spear-like automatic attack, it never appeared.


  Tang Zhen, who was observing from the side, felt joy in his heart. It seemed that this method could help him enter the interior of the light curtain.


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen's speed of grabbing the light spots became faster and faster. Not long after, a large hole that was large enough for Tang Zhen to pass through appeared in front of him.


  Taking a deep breath, Tang Zhen directly drilled into the hole and entered the interior of the light curtain.


  The recovery speed of this light curtain had far exceeded Tang Zhen's imagination. The light curtain had already automatically recovered to its original state the moment his body entered.


  This was a pure world. From Tang Zhen's point of view, there was not a single spot of light.


  It was as if a pure blue color filled the space.


  When he saw the scene that was like the bottom of the sea within the light screen, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and flew towards the "Cold Moon" in the distance!




  Chapter 423: Ice-sealed world, ice Imp race


  After flying for a distance, Tang Zhen closed the [ dark world stealth ] and began to carefully observe the environment inside the light screen.


  After using it for a period of time, Tang Zhen had also discovered the disadvantage of this application. That was, he absolutely could not stay in the dark World for more than half an hour a day.


  After exceeding this time limit, Tang Zhen's body would produce a numbing feeling as though something was corroding his flesh.


  Upon closer inspection, one would notice that the hair on the surface of his body had already begun to wither.


  It seemed that The Dark World was not as simple as he had thought, and he could not stay there indefinitely. If he stayed there for too long, he would definitely be hurt!


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen became more cautious when using this application.


  The space inside the light curtain was extremely strange. It seemed to be filled with a kind of cold aura, which was like flowing water.


  When he was flying inside, Tang Zhen felt as if he was swimming in the sea. The resistance was obviously higher than outside.


  This special environment was obviously created by the ice Imp race.


  After studying it for a while, Tang Zhen still didn't see much of a clue. He once again activated the [ dark world stealth ] and headed toward the Blue Moon in the distance.


  This was an extremely long distance. Tang Zhen did not know how long he had flown for before he finally managed to vaguely see the scene within the Blue Moon.


  The continent that was covered in a giant light shield was extremely quiet. From afar, it looked like a World of Ice and snow that was completely sealed in ice.


  However, from the beginning to the end, Tang Zhen did not see the legendary ice Imp race.


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with doubt. He did not know what these fellows were doing. Why was it that he could not see any traces of their activities?


  After estimating the distance he had flown and looking at the position of the floating continent, Tang Zhen was somewhat shocked to discover that the Holy Dragon City was just below the Cold Moon!


  In other words, from the distance between the sky and the ground, if they rose from the Holy Dragon city's area, they could reach the Cold Moon in the shortest time possible.


  Was this a coincidence, or was there some connection that he didn't know about?


  Tang Zhen felt suspicious in his heart. However, his body continued to approach that piece of land.


  It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to touch the blue protective barrier.


  Just like the light screen outside, this protective shield was also made up of countless light spots that were converged together, constantly moving and flashing.


  Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, used the same trick again and quickly dug a hole in the light curtain.


  When the hole in the protective barrier was large enough for people to enter, Tang Zhen rushed in in a flash.


  An ice-sealed floating continent had now completely appeared in front of Tang Zhen, and it looked incomparably spectacular.


  A shocked expression flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes. At the same time, his heart was also burning.


  If this floating continent was really as he had imagined, then this was definitely an opportunity that Holy Dragon City could not miss!


  With a slight flap of his wings, Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, slowly descended toward the ice continent.


  Out of careful consideration, Tang Zhen did not directly land on those huge ice and snow Buildings. Instead, he hovered above an Ice Peak.


  The hardness of the ice Peak under Tang Zhen's feet was extremely high, comparable to ordinary steel. From this, one could see the strangeness of this place.


  Tang Zhen focused his attention and observed for a moment before he descended from the mountain peak. He slowly approached a building nearby.


  At this moment, a piercing pain assaulted him, causing Tang Zhen to hurriedly exit The Dark World.


  After checking his body, Tang Zhen discovered that a trace of dehydration had actually appeared on his fingertips!


  Around the dried skin, it seemed that the blood vessels had begun to wither and die.


  Tang Zhen had already discovered that entering The Dark World would bring harm to his body. However, he only discovered now that this kind of damage seemed to be gradually accumulating.


  In other words, the more times he entered The Dark World, the more serious the damage he suffered!


  Although The Dark World stealth technique was magical, the drawbacks were too obvious. Who knew if this kind of damage could be repaired?


  Since [ dark world stealth ] was temporarily inconvenient to use, he could only take the risk and try. He couldn't come here for nothing.


  Tang Zhen took out a battle blade from his storage space and carefully walked forward.


  The building in front of them was extremely large. It was made entirely of ice and was crystal clear, as if it was a Crystal Palace.


  Around the building was a huge square. The ground was as smooth as a mirror, and people could be clearly reflected on it.


  His foot was just about to step down when a faint sense of danger assaulted his heart, causing Tang Zhen to withdraw his foot that had extended out.


  Could it be that there was some hidden danger in this square?


  As he looked at the vast square, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and planned to fly over this area.


  However, he had only flown a dozen meters when the ground of the square suddenly glowed. Countless runes began to flash on the square.


  Hundreds of light pillars, each one meter thick and three meters tall, suddenly rose from the square.


  A strange language was constantly heard, as if it was the murmurs of the devil.


  Tang Zhen's heart trembled slightly after seeing this scene.


  In the light pillars, there seemed to be figures flashing out one after another. At the same time, there was a soaring killing intent!


  The direction that the killing intent was pointing at was precisely the position where Tang Zhen was at.


  Tang Zhen's heart was startled. There was indeed something wrong with this huge Plaza. Those nearly a hundred light pillars were clearly something like a teleportation array!


  It was also at this moment that the pillars of light in the square all disappeared, revealing the figure inside.


  They were a group of beautiful women in ice-blue armor. They were tall and each of them had extraordinary looks.


  If Tang Zhen's guess was correct, these beautiful women should be from the ice Imp race!


  However, this beautiful appearance was in extreme contrast to the terrifying creatures recorded in the books.


  However, no matter how beautiful they were, they could not hide the terrifying strength of the ice Imps.


  At that moment, the ice Imps were holding two long swords that seemed to be formed from ice crystals. Bone-chilling cold air was constantly being emitted from them.


  The strength of these women was actually all at least at the Overlord level!


  However, the thing that caused Tang Zhen to be the most shocked was the monster-like aura that the ice Imp race had.


  Could it be that this group of terrifying ice Imps was actually a group of monsters?


  This unexpected discovery caused Tang Zhen to be incomparably shocked!


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. As he looked at nearly a hundred pairs of emotionless eyes that were staring at him, the pressure on his body suddenly increased.


  Facing a hundred Lord-tier enemies, if he was not careful, he could lose his life.


  An unknown pressure swept across the sky. Tang Zhen suddenly felt his wings sink as his body violently fell to the ground.


  damn it! My flying ability is actually restricted!


  A trace of panic flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes. Without the slightest hesitation, he turned around and ran toward the outside of the floating continent.


  When the ice-armored women saw this, they all jumped up from their original positions and chased after Tang Zhen.


  Their speed was extremely fast. As they flashed and moved, they appeared like many illusionary images that tightly bit Tang Zhen.


  Numerous ice spears and ice blades smashed towards Tang Zhen from all directions, causing him to Dodge in all directions in a miserable manner.


  Even with Tang Zhen's strength as a three-star horde leader, he was actually unable to shake off these pursuers. From this, one could see how difficult it was to deal with the ice Imp race.


  If he slowed down even a little, the ice Imps would swarm him without any fear of death.


  Even when Tang Zhen slashed his saber at these women, the other party did not Dodge. Instead, he took the opportunity to kill Tang Zhen.


  That kind of disregard for life made people feel extremely shocked.


  There was no point in continuing to fight. He had to escape from this place as soon as possible, otherwise, there would definitely be more changes.


  Tang Zhen had a feeling that this ice-sealed continent was gradually awakening following his intrusion.


  He couldn't activate the teleportation to leave this place, in case the ice Imps were waiting for him. If that happened, he would be in a very passive position.


  Helplessly, Tang Zhen could only take the risk and activate the [ dark world stealth technique ], and his figure disappeared into thin air.




  Chapter 424: The secret of the ice Imp race (1)


  After entering the strange dark world once again, the ice Imps that were chasing after Tang Zhen were indeed in a mess.


  Anyone would be surprised if the enemy who was running in front of them just a second ago disappeared without a trace in the blink of an eye.


  search carefully. He must be nearby!


  An ice Imp female with a frosty expression was standing on an Ice Peak and giving orders to her subordinates.


  Looking at her cultivation, she was shockingly a three star horde leader!


  However, the mysteries of The Dark World far exceeded the imagination of the ice Imp race. No matter how they searched, they could not find any traces of Tang Zhen.


  After circling around for a long time, the ice Imps scattered in all directions and headed to other areas to look for Tang Zhen.


  However, there were still a dozen ice Imps who stayed where they were and continued their search.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, had already rapidly rushed towards the edge of the land.


  That burning-like feeling once again spread throughout Tang Zhen's entire body, causing him to be in so much pain that he wished he was dead.


  Unlike in the real world, his flight in the dark World was not affected at all. He gritted his teeth and endured the pain as he flew.


  Tang Zhen took the time to raise his hand and look at his palm. He discovered that his skin was withering at a speed visible to the naked eye, as if it was a piece of dried tree bark.


  Wisps of white air were constantly emitted from his body, like a mantou that had just been taken out of the pot.


  Even so, Tang Zhen still did not leave this dark world. Instead, he gritted his teeth and continued to persevere.


  He had a vague premonition that the moment he appeared again, he would inevitably be hunted down on a larger scale.


  There was definitely an enemy stronger than him among the ice Imp race, and he was ambushing them from the dark.


  The moment his figure reappeared, it would be the time for these guys to make their move.


  After flying in the dark World for a few more minutes, Tang Zhen saw the edge of the continent.


  In the beginning, out of caution, Tang Zhen did not go too deep into this area. Now, it seemed that it was definitely a wise move.


  With a flap of his wings, Tang Zhen had already left the continent and then quickly left The Dark World.


  "Hu!"


  Tang Zhen, who was soaring in the sky, let out a long breath. His eyes were filled with fear when he turned around to look at the floating continent behind him.


  He couldn't imagine what kind of terrifying massacre would happen if those Lord-tier monsters landed in the Wildlands.


  At this moment, a blue dot of light rose from the land and headed straight in Tang Zhen's direction.


  Upon closer inspection, he realized that these blue dots of light were actually countless giant monsters with icy-blue wings. They looked like four-legged Wyverns.


  On the backs of these monsters sat a group of ice Imps wearing Ice Armor and holding bows and arrows.


  From the style of the ice Armor on these ice Imps, they were not the monsters that had chased after Tang Zhen!


  Tang Zhen's heart jolted. He flapped his wings with all his might and charged toward the blue protective barrier.


  The ice Imp archers on the ice dragons chased after Tang Zhen relentlessly as they continuously shot blue arrows at him.


  These bows and arrows seemed to have special effects. They would explode from time to time, producing a mass of extremely cold ice crystals.


  Tang Zhen continuously dodged these lightning fast sharp arrows. During this period of time, he was nearly hit by the sharp arrows a few times.


  Even though he had activated the protective shield, it was still unable to withstand the arrows. The pursuers only needed two to three attacks before the protective shield would completely shatter.


  Tang Zhen was different from those ice Imps that rode on ice dragons. Once he turned around to attack, it would definitely affect his flying speed. The chances of him being attacked would also greatly increase.


  The only thing he could do now was to throw bombs behind him as he flew in order to slow down the speed of his pursuers.


  As for killing these enemies, Tang Zhen did not have any hope at all.


  None of the pursuers were lower than a Lord-tier monster, so they didn't care about ordinary explosions.


  Fortunately, the protective barrier was right in front of him. Once he passed through it, the ice Imp race would not be able to do anything to him!


  Tang Zhen had already done an experiment earlier. He discovered that this protective shield could not only prevent external attacks, but it could also prevent the people inside from leaving.


  It could be said that the floating continent inside the protective shield was actually a " prison " that was inaccessible!


  Tang Zhen did not know why the ice Imp race would do this. However, there was definitely a reason that he did not know.


  But now it seemed that this was the best way for him to escape from the pursuers.


  Just as he was about to touch the protective shield, Tang Zhen once again activated [ dark world stealth ] and quickly destroyed the protective shield.


  The pursuers who had lost track of Tang Zhen began to shoot their arrows at the position where he had disappeared. Unfortunately, they were unable to cause any damage to Tang Zhen who was in the dark World.


  Not long after, a hole appeared on the protective barrier. Tang Zhen impatiently entered it.


  The moment he passed through the hole in the protective shield, Tang Zhen, whose entire body was emitting white smoke, suddenly left The Dark World.


  At this moment, his skin was frighteningly dry, showing a dead gray color.


  Without any hesitation, Tang Zhen directly rushed towards the bottom of the floating continent and headed straight for the second light curtain.


  When the ice Imps riding the ice dragons saw this, they could only hover in the air and let out a few roars in vain.


  Tang Zhen's suspended heart finally relaxed after seeing this scene.


  It seemed that the ice Imps were unable to enter the barrier protecting the floating continent.


  He had not made sufficient preparations to explore the ice Imp race's lair this time. His actions were also slightly rushed and hasty.


  Although it was a short and dangerous period, it was not without gains.


  The first thing he had to confirm was the identity of the ice Imps. They were probably a special kind of monster with extraordinary intelligence, but there were certain restrictions on their movements.


  And that floating continent was obviously a city or a wild building!


  No matter what it was, the building foundation that could possibly exist on the floating continent was something that Tang Zhen had to obtain.


  Once they obtained it, Holy Dragon City would very likely become a floating city, unafraid of any attacks from enemies on the ground!


  Originally, Tang Zhen's attitude towards the Cold Moon disaster was to protect himself. If he could avoid provoking it, he would not easily provoke it.


  However, it seemed that he had to take the initiative now!


  Tang Zhen also had some guesses as to why the ice Imp clan had not attacked the ground yet.


  Compared to the temperature in the Wildlands, the temperature in the light curtain was obviously much lower. The temperature in the protective shield was even lower.


  Perhaps it was because the temperature in the Wildlands was too high and was far from the level that the ice Imp race needed, that they had not killed the creatures in the Wildlands.


  During this period of time, the temperature in the Wildlands had dropped more and more significantly. Perhaps it would not take long for the temperature to reach the same level as the temperature inside the protective shield.


  At that time, it would be the best time for the ice Imp clan to descend upon the Wildlands!


  Tang Zhen didn't make any stops along the way. He finally landed on the edge of the light curtain and entered The Dark World once again.


  Even if the feeling of entering The Dark World was extremely painful, Tang Zhen had to grit his teeth and endure it.


  A few minutes later, Tang Zhen dug a hole in the light curtain and successfully escaped from the area controlled by the ice Imp clan.


  Like a meteor falling from the sky, Tang Zhen sped towards Holy Dragon City on the ground!




  Chapter 425: Replenishing vitality, elemental life


  Without alerting anyone, Tang Zhen directly charged into the sacred Dragon Valley and returned to his secret cultivation room.


  Tang Zhen shut the door tightly. He sat down and began to check the abnormality of his body.


  Due to the urgency of the situation, the time he spent in the dark World today had far exceeded the basic limit.


  This had also caused his body to suffer serious injuries. Most of the skin on the surface of his body had dried up and dehydrated, and even dead skin was constantly falling off.


  His originally lustrous black hair had now turned yellow like wild grass, as if it could snap at any moment.


  Tang Zhen's complexion was already extremely bad. He currently had two large panda eyes.


  If he were to stand in front of the ordinary citizens of Holy Dragon City, they might not be able to recognize him for a while.


  Tang Zhen heaved a sigh of relief after he carefully examined his body.


  He discovered that his internal organs had not suffered much damage, but his life force, which had been as bright as the sun, seemed to have weakened.


  His mind, which was always clear, had become muddled at this moment. From time to time, he would be distracted and tired.


  This was the first time such a situation had occurred after Tang Zhen had been promoted to a Lord.


  Tang Zhen guessed that the White mist that was lost in the dark World was most likely his life aura, or perhaps it could be said that it was life force!


  If he stayed in the dark World for a long time and did not come out, his life force would probably continue to lose until he had no life force left.


  This mysterious dark world was indeed very strange.


  When the application was downloaded, there was no prompt in this regard, and the reason was unknown.


  However, on second thought, this was very normal. After all, there had never been an application without any restrictions in the application store.


  For example, the storage dimension could not store living things, other lives could not be brought along when teleported, and the terrain modification plug-in could only be used for one minute.


  Regardless of each usage, they all had obvious or obscure restrictions.


  If there was no time limit in the dark World, there was almost no place in the world that Tang Zhen could not go to just based on the strange place in the dark World!


  Now, it was no longer time to worry about the limitations of the application, but to find a way to solve the abnormalities in his body as soon as possible. He could not let this situation continue.


  In the past, when he encountered injuries, the medicine that Tang Zhen was most used to using was the Ivy ointment.


  This kind of medicine that only had a good healing effect on the local Aboriginals had an extremely magical healing effect on Tang Zhen's injuries.


  After he was injured, as long as he applied and swallowed the Ivy ointment, his injuries would start to heal at a speed visible to the naked eye.


  Tang Zhen took out a bottle of blended Ivy medicinal paste from his storage space and swallowed it in one gulp. At the same time, he took out another portion and applied it on his arm.


  He sat down cross-legged and focused his mind, then felt the changes in his body.


  As the ointment entered his stomach, the medicinal strength contained within it began to rapidly unleash. It was absorbed by Tang Zhen's body and nourished his damaged body.


  The ointment he had applied on his skin was now showing its effect. The medicinal power kept seeping into his skin.


  After observing for a moment, Tang Zhen's expression appeared to be a little disappointed.


  In the past, the Ivy ointment with amazing healing effects had lost its magical effect in the face of this kind of injury that lost vitality.


  Tang Zhen sighed softly. He slowly stood up from the training room and arrived in the valley in a flash before walking around.


  The Holy Dragon Valley, which was enveloped in a deep blue light, looked unusually peaceful and quiet. The vegetation was still as green as ever.


  If one didn't see it, one would never believe that such an oasis existed in the vast snowfield.


  Ever since the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, it had been the same day and night. However, the Holy Dragon city's residents still lived according to their original schedule.


  According to the usual time, it was night time, and the residents should have already entered Dreamland.


  Ever since the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, the Holy Dragon city's inner city had started a curfew. The residents who were not used to sleeping early gathered in the activity room inside the building, playing cards and bragging. They did not feel lonely.


  The most eye-catching thing in the Holy Dragon Valley was none other than the mother tree.


  The mother tree was like a bright lamp in the blue sky, it was hard not to notice it.


  After taking a few glances, Tang Zhen could not help but walk over.


  The mother tree's size had become extremely huge, its trunk was like a mountain peak.


  The pool of gemstones under the mother tree had expanded several times and looked like a small lake.


  Perhaps it could no longer be called a pool of gemstones, but a Lake of gemstones!


  The unknown gemstones that were scattered all over the shore and the bottom of the lake were like colorful lights, flashing from time to time.


  The most amazing thing was that there were many magical creatures swimming in the gem Lake.


  These creatures looked like a group of translucent light and shadow, shimmering with a faint fluorescent light. They were in the state of fish, constantly swimming in the gem Lake.


  Tang Zhen was curious when he saw this. He extended his hand and scooped it up. However, he did not expect that the moment his finger touched the fish, it would turn into a pile of Shattered Starlight and disappear without a trace.


  "Yi!"


  The instant the fish disappeared, Tang Zhen clearly felt a trace of strange and lively energy surge into his body, causing his spirit to be roused.


  This strange fish could actually replenish the life force that he had lost!


  After he realized this, Tang Zhen immediately stretched out his hand and grabbed another fish.


  With the speed of Tang Zhen's attack, those beautiful fish were unable to escape from his demonic palm. Every time he attacked, a fish would be caught by him.


  In the blink of an eye, over ten fish were crushed by Tang Zhen, turning into life force that surged into Tang Zhen's body.


  The life force that had been lost in the dark World had been replenished by more than half in such a short time!


  His originally withered skin had basically recovered to normal, but his skin color was still very dark.


  Tang Zhen believed that as long as he caught a dozen more fish, he would be able to completely replenish the life force he had lost.


  However, at this moment, a fluorescent vine quickly drooped down from the top of the mother tree.


  At the end of the glittering vine was a woman in white, tied around her waist. She slowly descended like a fairy descending to the mortal world!


  In the blink of an eye, that lady had landed beside Tang Zhen and looked at him with a smile that was not a smile.


  This person was Li Sha, the daughter of Tai Seng, a level 4 cultivator of the mother tree!


  For some unknown reason, Tang Zhen suddenly felt as though he had been caught stealing something. A trace of embarrassment flashed across his eyes.


  my Lord, the mother tree asked me to tell you that you're not allowed to capture the life elements in the pool anymore, or she'll be angry!


  Li Sha covered her small mouth and smiled as she conveyed the mother tree's dissatisfaction to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen also knew that this kind of strange fish was definitely extremely precious. He had only been unable to control himself for a moment earlier, which was why he had caught over a dozen of them in succession.


  Now that he was warned by his master, Tang Zhen was naturally embarrassed to reach out and catch it.


  "The mother tree also told me to tell you that this naturally formed life element is extremely precious and has extremely high growth potential. It's not impossible for a fish to transform into a Dragon one day.


  The mother tree spent a lot of effort to gather these life elements, so it must be protected well!"


  After hearing Li Sha's explanation, Tang Zhen finally came to a sudden realization. So this kind of strange fish was so precious.


  After he realized this, Tang Zhen had indeed dispelled the thought of continuing to catch fish.


  The mother tree's magic lay in its protection and nurturing. As long as the mother tree existed in a barren world, it could become a planet full of vitality.


  It was also at this moment that Tang Zhen realized a problem. In terms of vitality, the mother tree was the true expert.


  This was a miraculous existence that could give birth to countless lives. A mere loss of vitality should not be a problem for the mother tree.


  He was about to ask Lisa about the mother tree's question, but she had already given him an answer.


  "The mother tree asked me to tell you that the loss of life force in your body is not serious. With your cultivation base, you can naturally recover in half a month's time.


  If you're in a hurry, the mother tree can cast a spell to restore your vitality!"


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard this. He didn't expect the mother tree cultivator to have such a magical ability. Why didn't he know about it before?


  If he had known earlier, he would not have gone to the trouble of absorbing those precious life elements!




  Chapter 426: The pursuit in the snowfield, the arrival of experts


  In the wild snowfield a few dozen miles away from Holy Dragon City, countless piles of snow shot up into the sky, forming a huge Snow Dragon!


  Although the wilderness was extremely cold, there was strangely no cold wind at all. It was obvious that the snow Dragon was not caused by the violent wind.


  If one were to look closely, they would see a fur-clad cultivator running madly ahead of the snow Dragon.


  To be able to form a Snow Dragon while running, one could see how fast it was!


  Although this cultivator's face was tightly wrapped, one could still see a pair of lively eyes that were constantly looking around.


  As he ran, he turned his head back from time to time to look behind him.


  From time to time, the cultivator would deliberately fan his hands one after another, creating a strong airflow that caused the snow to fly everywhere.


  There were more than thirty faintly discernible figures in the midst of the rolling snow dragons that were hot on their heels.


  The flying snow continued to fall on the bodies of these people, becoming thicker and thicker, turning them into snowmen.


  Seeing the sorry state of the pursuers behind him, the cultivator running in front couldn't help but laugh.


  "Come on, hurry up and catch up with your Grandpa Wu. You guys are so slow, how can you catch up?


  You're right, it was your Grandpa Wu who stole your supplies, killed your mounts, and burned your tents!


  Are you guys very angry? do you really want to kill me?


  It's a pity that your legs are too short, and you can't catch up even if you die of exhaustion. You can only eat farts from behind, hahaha!"


  As this human cultivator ran, he provoked his pursuers, but his speed wasn't affected at all. It was clear that he was extremely powerful!


  When the people chasing behind heard this, their lungs almost exploded with anger. Each of them opened their mouths and wanted to curse back. In the end, the moment they opened their mouths, they were filled with snow and cold wind.


  Helplessly, they could only shut their mouths and run, hoping to catch the guy in front of them and stuff his mouth with smelly socks.


  However, the speed of this detestable fellow in front of him was extremely shocking.


  No matter how hard they tried to catch up, the distance between the two sides remained twenty to thirty meters. Nothing had changed from the beginning to the end.


  At this moment, the pursuers had realized that this guy was deliberately keeping them hanging so that they would be drunk in the wind and snow!


  This damn bastard!


  After chasing for some distance, someone finally couldn't take it anymore and sat on the ground.


  huhuhu huhu, damn it, I'm so tired you guys can chase whoever you want in any case, I'm not going to chase you "


  This person sat on the ground like a White Bear. His entire body was covered in snow and he was panting heavily.


  Through the leather hat covered by snow and frost, two small eyes and a big mouth that kept exhaling white gas could be vaguely seen.


  A giant double-edged battle axe was tied to his back, which was also covered in snow.


  He was about 1.5 meters tall, but his body shape developed horizontally, almost the same as his height.


  In the wilderness, only the dwarves had such a body shape!


  As the dwarf stopped, the other dwarves also stopped and sat on the ground.


  After chasing for dozens of kilometers, they were so tired that they almost peed their pants.


  From the outside, they were similar in size and were clearly of the same race.


  As their entire bodies were covered in snow, these dwarves looked like a group of polar bears resting on the ground, panting heavily.


  When the cultivators who had been in hot pursuit noticed this, they only sneered in disdain and continued to run towards the Holy Dragon City.


  Seeing that the other party still maintained his previous speed and did not seem tired at all, the dwarves looked at each other and were silent for a long time.


  "When we reach Holy Dragon City, I'll find this damned guy to settle the score!"


  The dwarves made up their minds and turned back to rest.


  At this moment, the melodious sound of a bell suddenly rang out from the distant snowfield. It was faintly discernible and constantly reverberated in the quiet snowfield, clearly reaching everyone's ears.


  One of the dwarves who looked the strongest among the pursuers suddenly jumped up from his original spot and looked back with rapt attention.


  His thick and heavy palm was also slightly close to the handle of the battle-axe.


  Before long, a group of dwarves in white leather clothes slowly entered the dwarves 'sight.


  The members of this team were actually all tall and charming women. They had beautiful eyebrows and sickly white skin.


  Her eyes were like water, and her body was light, as if she would float at any moment.


  A pair of pointy ears peeked out from under the hat mischievously, shaking from time to time.


  The snow-white leather clothes on their bodies only covered the middle of their thighs. Below them were pairs of round and long legs wrapped in white leather pants. They wore a pair of snow-white leather boots, which made their legs look even more slender and straight.


  On their waists hung a translucent sword that was constantly flashing.


  There were also a few women who held a short cane-like weapon in their hands. A trace of mysterious aura faintly flashed on the staff.


  They stepped on the ice and snow just like that. There was not a trace of discomfort on their faces. They were like fish in the water.


  On their waists hung transparent bells that seemed to be carved out of ice. That was how the crisp ringing came about.


  These women seemed to be traveling leisurely in the snow, but in reality, they were extremely fast. It didn't take long for them to reach the side of the pursuers.


  A woman with a long sword turned around and asked the dwarves, " "Shorty, how far is Holy Dragon City?"


  Her voice was crisp and clear, but it carried a hint of coldness.


  When the dwarves heard this, a trace of anger immediately spurted out of their eyes. The head of the dwarves who seemed to be the leader shook his head, and the snow on his body fell off with a "Hua la" sound.


  After the ice and snow fell, a standard rough dwarven appearance was revealed.


  He snorted coldly and said to the woman who asked, " "Little girl, didn't the adults in your family teach you that if you talk nonsense outside, your tongue will be cut off?"


  As he spoke, a powerful aura spread out from his body and headed straight for the woman who asked the question.


  This was a crude application of mental power, and almost all Lord cultivators knew how to use it.


  The white-robed woman who had asked the question was immediately rendered speechless by the presence. A sliver of anger appeared on her face, and her pink lips were pursed together.


  "He's just a child, and he speaks without thinking. Why are you so angry?"


  A cold aura suddenly appeared, dispersing the dwarf leader's aura and then disappearing without a trace.


  Among the group of women in white, a woman with a hot body looked at the dwarf leader and said with a smile.


  Compared to those young and inexperienced women in white, this woman who was clearly the leader was undoubtedly more attractive.


  Her figure was well-developed but just right, with an aura like a ripe peach. Her temperament was also very special, cold mixed with a trace of soul-stirring heat, and the heat carried a trace of coldness that kept people a thousand miles away.


  Her long legs were round and slender, wrapped in white leather pants. Her white hair hung down like silk, and her eyes were glistening with tears.


  This kind of figure and temperament would definitely make countless males lose their minds and be deeply fascinated!


  However, in front of the beauty, the dwarf leader did not dare to have any messy thoughts. Instead, a trace of seriousness appeared on his face.


  why? the Holy master of the snow Elves is also interested in that thing? "


  The dwarf chief looked at the other party and asked in a rough voice.


  As he asked, he sneaked a glance at the ice crystal short weapon in the other party's hand, and a trace of fear flashed through his eyes.


  The Woman in White chuckled, like a Snow Lotus blooming in the snow.


  "Who doesn't want that kind of good thing!"




  Chapter 427: ! unique location, followed by multiple parties


  "Although it's good, you need to be alive to get it!"


  The dwarf leader snorted and then closed his mouth.


  The other party's abilities were not inferior to his, and he was a Holy master who had an affinity with ice and snow. It was best not to provoke such a competitor for the time being.


  Many loucheng had sent people here, so no one was willing to reveal their trump cards until the last moment.


  The Woman in White seemed to have the same idea, so the two of them did not continue to fight. Instead, they got up and hurried on their way.


  They maintained a distance of several hundred meters between each other, and they were safe and sound along the way.


  The road under their feet had already been cleared by the Holy Dragon City, opening up a road of seven to eight meters wide, so it was not difficult to walk.


  Although the Wildlands had undergone some changes, it still did not seem to be able to stop the caravans.


  The world of loucheng was strange and unpredictable. For those businessmen who traveled from north to south, they had seen even stranger Things, so they did not care about the changes in the Wildlands.


  At this moment, in front of them, there was a group of non-humans who were slowly moving forward.


  The guards of the caravan also noticed the two groups behind them, but they only glanced at them and did not say anything.


  For some unknown reason, ever since the arrival of the Frostmoon disaster, the number of caravans and cultivators heading to Holy Dragon City had increased. People could often be seen passing by on this road.


  In the sky far away, a small black dot suddenly appeared, flying quickly along the road.


  The Woman in White and the dwarf leader raised their heads and glanced at the black dot in the sky. Their eyes flashed with a hint of thought.


  It didn't take long for the black shadow in the sky to fly over everyone's head, and its speed also slowed down slightly.


  From the ground, one could easily see the true faces of these black dots. They were a large group of flying non-humankind beings, all wearing black armors.


  They looked like Yakshas, with blood-red eyes that glowed with a cold light.


  They swept a cold glance at the people on the ground, then flapped their wings and continued to fly in the direction of Holy Dragon City.


  &Nbsp; " what's going on? "   one of the white-robed women's group had a delicate and pretty face with a hint of baby fat on her face. After the flying race members left, she turned to look at the charming white-robed woman.


  Her chest was full and hidden under her white clothes, as if she could break free at any time.


  "Master, what's going on with the disaster of the Cold Moon?


  What's so special about the Holy Dragon City that all the cultivators in the city are heading there at the same time?"


  When the charming white-robed female leader heard this, she looked at the girl with a tender gaze and said softly, " "The disaster of the Cold Moon that happens once every thousand years is a complete disaster for the living beings in the Wildlands.


  Ten thousand miles of ice, no life!


  However, to us, it is a great opportunity. Not only does it bring disaster, but it also brings endless wealth.


  The Holy Dragon city's location was special, which was why everyone was heading there.


  There are some things that I can't tell you right now. You'll naturally understand at the crucial moment!"


  After saying this, the charming woman closed her mouth and looked ahead in a daze.


  The girl with baby fat nodded, but she still had a lot of doubts in her heart. She turned to look at her master and wanted to ask more questions.


  But looking at her master's expression, he was obviously thinking about something. The girl could only hide her doubts in her heart and wait for an opportunity to find an answer in the future.


  However, the girl's heart was filled with curiosity about the somewhat legendary Holy Dragon City.


  Because before they came, they had been repeatedly warned not to act rashly when they arrived at Holy Dragon City.


  It was just a level 5 human city, but it made his master and senior sisters so nervous. Obviously, there was a reason he didn't know.


  As they advanced slowly, a few more groups caught up with them. From their auras, they were clearly cultivators.


  They looked at each other with vigilance in their eyes, but they didn't say anything. They just continued on their way silently.


  After walking for an unknown distance, a huge hexagonal city wall appeared in everyone's field of vision.


  The city wall was extremely large and was fifty meters tall. It looked extremely majestic.


  That kind of strong visual impact was something that people who had never seen before would never understand.


  Everyone looked at the city wall in front of them in silence, but their eyes were filled with shock.


  At this moment, a few modified war chariots were parked at the huge city gate. Dozens of fully armed Holy Dragon City soldiers were constantly checking the vehicles entering the city.


  The group of foreign cultivators who had flown over their heads earlier were now standing obediently at the city gate, their faces full of unwillingness.


  Some sharp-eyed people had already discovered that the armors on these flying beings were in a mess, as if they had just experienced a battle.


  When the Holy Dragon City soldiers looked at these flying creatures, their gazes were extremely sharp, and the guns in their hands were faintly pointed at them.


  Many of the cultivators who had arrived later knew the power of firearms, so they did not look at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers with disdain. On the contrary, they were very serious.


  Although these soldiers were only at Level 1 or 2, they could beat the crap out of the cultivators with just these dozens of automatic rifles. They could even kill the Lord cultivator directly!


  Moreover, there was a thicker gun on the strange car beside them, which was faintly aimed at them.


  According to the intelligence from the spies, the Holy Dragon City had a large number of firearms with amazing power. They had used these weapons to kill the monsters that attacked the city several times!


  Some time ago, the mercenaries in the ten towers had accepted the heavenly Dao mission. A total of thirty thousand people had surrounded the Holy Dragon City. In the end, the Holy Dragon City had forced them to abandon their armor. Five thousand mercenaries had been captured alive.


  After this battle, the Holy Dragon city's reputation had spread far and wide, and countless cities knew of this place.


  To be able to annihilate the ten-city coalition proved that the Holy Dragon city's strength was unparalleled. It could no longer be regarded as an Ordinary Level 5 city!


  For a time, information about the Holy Dragon City was also sorted out and put up for sale on the cornerstone platform. Many high-level buildings bought and studied it.


  According to the information, the Holy Dragon City had at least five towers, and all of them had been upgraded to Level 5!


  After seeing this message, these forces were slightly shocked. While they marveled at the Holy Dragon city's wealth, they were also filled with fear of the Holy Dragon City.


  As everyone knew, the level of the building was closely related to the attributes of the residents. The higher the level, the better the cultivation aptitude of the residents.


  The Holy Dragon City, which had five level five towers, could accommodate more than 100000 residents, and then select a large number of cultivators from them.


  Of course, there was a prerequisite for this, and that was that Holy Dragon City could support the daily consumption of these residents!


  There was also another crucial point. The five fifth-grade towers would give them five interdimensional passages. If used properly, the Holy Dragon City would no longer have to worry about brain jewels.


  However, risks and benefits coexisted. Once the Holy Dragon City advanced to rank 6, they would inevitably face the situation of being besieged by twenty towers.


  If the Holy Dragon City dared to do this, they must have a hidden trump card!


  In addition, the information also showed that the Holy Dragon city's city Lord was said to be a three star Lord with a profound cultivation and many strange abilities.


  There was an unfathomable Holy master hidden in Holy Dragon City, who had the ability to move mountains and fill seas!


  The mixture of true and false information made it difficult for people to distinguish between the truth and the false, and at the same time, it also made holy Dragon City appear more mysterious!




  Chapter 426-the little interlude in the city


  Seeing the sorry state of the flying tribe members, everyone had a guess in their hearts. They must have had a conflict with the Holy Dragon city's soldiers.


  In the end, it was very likely that the flying race would suffer a small loss.


  However, the scale of the conflict shouldn't be too big. Otherwise, those flying races wouldn't have lined up so obediently to enter the city.


  After realizing this, the crowd lined up in a long line and entered the city gate one by one.


  In fact, the inspection at the city gate was not strict, and it was just for show, so the speed of passage was very fast.


  With a little inquiry, they figured out the cause and effect of the matter, and it was not too different from their guess.


  When the flying alien races arrived at the city gates, they didn't follow the Holy Dragon city's no-flying order and found machine guns to fire at them. A few cultivators were almost hit by the bullets.


  These flying alien races were in a sorry state. A few of them wanted to fight back on the spot, but before they could do so, they were stopped by their leader.


  As the person with the highest cultivation in this group, his perception was naturally far superior to his subordinates. At this time, he had already felt a trace of fatal threat and was firmly locking on to these people in the dark.


  If they dared to act rashly, they would immediately suffer a destructive blow!


  "Before we take action, we must not take unnecessary risks!"


  After realizing this, the leader of the flying race made a prompt decision and immediately descended with his subordinates, obediently cooperating with the inspection.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers did not make things too difficult for these flying alien races. They only asked them to hand over their brains before letting them pass.


  From the beginning to the end, they didn't care about the other's cultivation, even if there were five or six Lord-tier cultivators among them.


  In this short period of time, more and more cultivators and Wanderers had come to Holy Dragon City. Lord-level cultivators were not uncommon, and the soldiers were already used to it.


  After everyone had been inspected, they passed through the hundred-meter-long city gate passage and entered the Holy Dragon City.


  As soon as they entered, a hot air current hit them in the face, making them feel as if they were in a hot summer.


  The snow and ice that blotted out the sky and covered the earth outside actually couldn't be seen at all here. Instead, there were many places that were covered in green grass.


  A large, fiery-red Desert surrounded the Holy Dragon Valley within the outer walls.


  This scene alone made everyone exclaim in admiration.


  They had trekked through the snowy plains, enduring the cold and monotonous colors. They had long been sullen to death.


  Now that they were suddenly placed in this warm environment, they immediately felt extremely comfortable. The dwarves could not wait to tear off their outer leather clothes, revealing their bodies that were wearing chain armors.


  These dwarves were naturally afraid of the cold and liked high temperatures. This journey was simply filled with suffering.


  Therefore, the happiest people among them were the dwarves with big beards!


  On the other hand, the White-clothed snow elf women were clearly not used to the high temperature. After passing through the city gate, their delicate eyebrows would furrow from time to time.


  A dwarf was looking at the scorching Red Desert, his eyes surprised. He was bewildered for a long time.


  A moment later, the dwarf rushed in, ignoring the high temperature that could cook eggs.


  He waved the battle-axe in his hand and dug at the ground under his feet, as if he was looking for something.


  Everyone was also attracted by his movements and stopped to observe him.


  After digging for a while, the dwarf suddenly stopped. Then, he carefully picked up a blood-red crystal the size of a quail egg from the blood-red sand.


  Staring at the blood-red crystal, the dwarf's face was full of excitement, and he couldn't help but laugh.


  When the dwarf leader saw the blood-red crystal, he was stunned for a moment, but then he came to his senses and a smile flashed in his eyes.


  "Furnace, you're really lucky to have found such a big blood Crystal!


  After you fuse it with the battle-ax that you are going to forge, it will definitely increase the sharpness of the battle-ax by one level!"


  The dwarf leader was good at forging and had a wide range of knowledge, so he could tell the origin of this blood-red crystal at a glance.


  Blood crystals were one of the materials used to forge mo weapons and equipment. They were very rare and were only the size of a grain of rice.


  A Blood Crystal the size of a quail's egg was extremely rare and could only be found by luck. Its value was at least tens of thousands of brain beads.


  Everyone's eyes also lit up. While they sighed at the dwarf's good luck, they even planned to jump into the blood-red Desert to try their luck.


  The dwarf named furnace was also very happy. After admiring it for a while, he was ready to put away the blood Crystal and continue digging.


  However, at this moment, an icy voice sounded in everyone's ears.


  "Hand over your blood crystals and leave this place immediately!"


  Hearing this, the crowd immediately turned to look at the speaker, only to discover that a dozen Holy Dragon City Warriors had surrounded them.


  It was just that the clothes of these people were different from those of the soldiers at the city gate.


  They were all wearing strange black armor, special helmets, and bulletproof goggles.


  There were many items hanging from the armor, including daggers, pistols, and grenades.


  A well-made holy Dragon City badge was hanging on the left arm of these Warriors, shining brightly.


  In their hands, they were carrying heavy firearms with thick barrels. It was obvious that they had terrifying destructive power.


  At this time, these Warriors were staring at the dwarves who had dug up the blood Crystal with a serious expression. They also raised their weapons slightly in case of any accidents.


  The dwarf who had dug up the blood Crystal immediately jumped out of the sand pit and shouted excitedly, " "Who are you? why should I give you the things I dug up? are you being reasonable?"


  The dwarf leader's face was also gloomy. He looked at the other party and snorted coldly, "  your Holy Dragon City is so overbearing. Do you want to use your power to bully others? "


  As soon as he finished speaking, the half-naked dwarves clenched their battleaxes in unison, their faces full of anger and battle intent.


  In this group of dwarves, there were at least five Lord-level cultivators, and the rest were all Level 4 or 5 cultivators. They had extremely strong combat power.


  The dwarves had always been hot-tempered, and once they were angered, it would definitely cause a lot of trouble.


  When the flying aliens nearby saw this, they all gloated at the Holy Dragon City Warriors, waiting for them to fight with the dwarves.


  They had been shot by machine guns at the city gate earlier, which made them full of hostility towards the soldiers of the Holy Dragon City.


  Facing the angry dwarf, the Holy Dragon City warrior sneered. He held his spear in one hand and pointed at a place to the side with the other.


  Everyone looked in the direction he was pointing and saw a stone tablet by the side of the road. It was densely engraved with words.


  When they had passed by this place earlier, everyone had only been attracted by the temperature inside the city wall and had not noticed the existence of this stone tablet.


  Now that they were reminded by the Holy Dragon City warrior, they finally saw the contents of the stone tablet.


  The stone tablet had already used more than a dozen words to repeat the same sentence, which was that this Crimson Desert forbade the private Selection of blood crystals. Anyone who violated this would be severely punished!


  "This Crimson Desert, which is rich in blood crystals, is the private property of our Holy Dragon City. The stone tablet clearly states that private excavation is forbidden, so how could you knowingly violate it?


  You stole someone else's things and you're still acting so righteous. Who's the overbearing one and who's the unreasonable one?"


  The Holy Dragon City soldier was expressionless as he coldly said to the dwarf leader.


  "This Yingluo."


  The leader of the dwarves was also in a difficult position. He turned to look at the dwarf named furnace, and a hint of difficulty flashed across his face.


  The other party was right. He did not care about this matter, but he also knew how much the furnace fire desired blood crystals.


  He had always wanted to forge a middle level mo weapon battleaxe. Now that he had such a large Blood Crystal, he could start forging at any time.


  Asking furnace fire to hand over the blood Crystal was worse than killing him.


  "I wonder if Yingluo can buy this Blood Crystal?"


  The dwarf leader was in a difficult position, but furnace couldn't help but ask.


  Hearing this, the Holy Dragon City soldier turned his head to look at the furnace fire, whose face was filled with reluctance.


  "You want to buy this Blood Crystal Kasaya?"


  Furnace fire nodded and covered his pocket, afraid that the other party would refuse.


  "Of course I can sell you Yingluo!"


  The Holy Dragon City warrior smiled and gave furnace fire a definite answer.




  Chapter 429: The undercurrent under the prosperity


  "What? you're really willing to sell this Blood Crystal to me?"


  Furnace fire was stunned when he heard this, and a trace of surprise and surprise appeared on his rough face.


  He was just testing the waters and didn't expect the other party to really agree, which made him overjoyed.


  "Brother, you're not lying to me, are you really selling this Blood Crystal to me?"


  what's wrong? " furnace fire suddenly jumped out of the sand pit and came to the hard stone Road, asking the Holy Dragon City warrior.


  "Of course I'm not lying to you. Let me ask you again, are you sure you want to buy this Blood Crystal?" he asked.


  The Holy Dragon City soldier looked at the furnace and asked expressionlessly.


  Furnace fire quickly nodded and was prepared for the other party to demand an exorbitant price.


  No matter how high the price was, he had to buy it. After all, he really needed the blood Crystal.


  The furnace fire had been waiting for many years for this battle-axe that had been tailor-made for him. Now that there was finally hope of completion, how could he give up so easily?


  After estimating the number of brain beads in his pocket, furnace fire's confidence increased by quite a bit, and he quietly waited for the other party to state a price.


  "Take out the blood Crystal first, I need to evaluate it."


  The Holy Dragon City soldier looked at the furnace and extended his hand.


  Hesitantly, furnace took out the blood Crystal from his pocket and reluctantly handed it over to the other party.


  After all, this was the Holy Dragon city's territory. They were alone and weak, so they really did not dare to be too impudent.


  The guns in the other party's hands were not just for show. Even if there were several Lord cultivators among them, they could not guarantee that they could escape unscathed.


  After the soldier took the blood Crystal, he took out an electronic scale-like object from his pocket and placed it in front of the furnace.


  After placing the blood Crystal on the electronic scale, the Holy Dragon City soldier lowered his head and glanced at the weight displayed.


  this Blood Crystal weighs two hundred and ten grams. If one gram is one hundred brain beads, that's a total of twenty-one thousand brain beads!


  After saying this, the warrior threw the blood Crystal to the furnace, as if he didn't care about the forging materials that the furnace regarded as treasures.


  "This Blood Crystal is yours after you pay!"


  Furnace took the blood Crystal, and after a moment of shock, he immediately took out his money bag and happily paid the brain Pearl.


  The other party's price was very fair, far lower than his estimated price, so the furnace fire was naturally excited.


  As long as he borrowed a little more, and added the brain beads he had saved, it would be enough for him to forge the battleaxe!


  It was a pity that his forging skills were far inferior to his brother's. If he was here, he would definitely be able to raise the quality of the magic weapons to a higher level.


  It was a pity that her brother had left home for many years, and she didn't know if he was still alive.


  At the thought of this, a trace of sadness flashed in furnace fire's eyes.


  After the Holy Dragon City soldier received the head, he immediately turned and left. However, he had only taken a few steps when he suddenly turned around.


  "By the way, if you still want blood crystals, you can buy them in the commercial district. There are all kinds of materials for forging magic weapons and equipment.


  If you feel that buying blood crystals is too expensive, you can also go to the Crimson Desert to dig for blood crystals yourself. However, you will have to pay a certain fee first, and then you can collect the tools to dig freely.


  I'll remind you, other than the commercial district, don't go anywhere else, or you'll have to bear the consequences!"


  After saying this, the Holy Dragon City soldier turned around and led his men to continue patrolling the blood-red Desert.


  Seeing that the matter had been settled, everyone looked at each other and continued to walk towards the Holy Dragon City.


  A look of disappointment flashed through the eyes of the flying being at the side.


  The group continued forward and soon entered the commercial district.


  Every newcomer to Holy Dragon city's commercial district would be shocked by the scene here, and this group of dwarves and Snow Elves was no different.


  Looking at the bustling crowd on the street and the vast and magnificent buildings in the commercial district, the people standing at the entrance were stunned for a while before they excitedly stepped in.


  There were too many people on the street, and it didn't take long for them to completely blend into the crowd.


  The half-armed dwarves didn't need anyone's guidance. They found the biggest Tavern by smell.


  They rushed in and shouted at the top of their lungs, asking for the strongest wine, and five bottles each!


  This strange race drank wine as if it was water, which was what dwarves were most proud of.


  It was a pity that Holy Dragon city's spirits were completely different from the spirits that these dwarves knew.


  As expected, this group of people did not expect the strong liquor in the Holy Dragon City Tavern to be so strong. In the end, they all went under the table.


  The group of drunkards snored thunderously, even noisier than a diesel generator.


  The waiter had no choice but to throw them all into a room and wait for them to sober up.


  After waiting for half a day, these guys finally woke up, their faces full of confusion.


  He didn't expect that after these guys came back to their senses, they would actually shout and cheer with their faces red and necks thick. Then, they hugged the wine bottles and drank until they were dead drunk.


  Who knew if these guys still remembered their mission?


  Unlike the boorish dwarves, the snow Elves were very low-key. After entering the commercial district, they had been very quiet.


  They did not shop all day like the cultivators who had just arrived, nor did they trade goods like merchants. It was as if they had come to Holy Dragon City purely to stay here.


  Unfortunately, this situation only lasted for two days before the young and lively snow elf girls could no longer sit still.


  Standing at the window of the room, they could see the scenery outside at a glance. The lively and noisy scene attracted them all the time.


  It was a woman's nature to love shopping, and these female cultivators of the snow Elf race were no exception.


  After pleading with their leader, they were finally allowed to go out for half a day, but they were not allowed to leave alone during this time.


  Looking at the girl's jubilant expression, the female leader of the snow elf clan had a grave expression.


  Currently, the Holy Dragon city's commercial district was a chaotic place with Lord-level cultivators appearing from time to time. A turbulent undercurrent was hidden under the peaceful and prosperous scene.


  Although this undercurrent was not directed at Holy Dragon City, one still had to be careful when they were in the middle of it. Otherwise, there was a possibility of being crushed at any time.


  These girls that she had brought out of the loucheng were all disciples that she had painstakingly trained. Each of them had good talent.


  In her eyes, these disciples were like her own children. How could she let them be hurt so easily!


  However, this operation was full of danger. He didn't know how many of these children would be able to return safely after the operation.


  The female leader of the snow Elves, who was wearing a tight-fitting long dress, stood by the window and looked out. She could not help but sigh softly.




  Chapter 430: Fatty's Secret _1


  On a bench by the street, a fat man in a big shirt was eating some kind of barbecue skewer with oil dripping from his mouth.


  He opened his mouth wide, and the skewer disappeared. Then, he squinted his eyes and started chewing.


  This kind of chewy and greasy food had always been Fatty's favorite. In the entire business district, besides the casino, he came here the most.


  This special method of roasting gave the meat a special taste and was very famous in the commercial district.


  Due to the booming business, the foreign Wanderer also made a lot of money and successfully rented a shop in the commercial district, expanding his business.


  The non-human Wanderer, who used to struggle to fill his stomach, had now become a medium-sized boss.


  There were many similar experiences of foreign Wanderers in the commercial district, which also stimulated many people to come to the Holy Dragon City to make a fortune.


  Unknowingly, the Holy Dragon city's business district had become a paradise in the hearts of the Wanderers, who constantly swarmed here.


  There were more and more people in the commercial district. If this situation continued, it would not take long for the commercial district to expand again.


  Fatty, who was sitting on the bench, threw the garbage into the iron can beside him after he finished eating the meat skewers. Then, he stood up.


  He touched his full stomach, stretched, and got up to go to the casino for another fight.


  During this period, fatty had become a rich guest of the casino, spending almost every day there.


  He was generous and forthright, which made him one of the most popular guests in the casino.


  However, just as the fatty turned around, his expression suddenly changed. His chubby body leaped forward, and then he burrowed into the crowd without looking back.


  In the crowded streets, the fat man was like a flexible fish, shrinking his neck and constantly wriggling in the crowd, quickly disappearing without a trace.


  A few minutes later, Fatty's figure suddenly appeared by a flower bed at the edge of the commercial district.


  At this moment, the fatty was sweating profusely. His eyes were constantly looking around, as if he was searching for something.


  After confirming that there was nothing abnormal, fatty patted his plump chest and let out a long breath, looking as if he still had some lingering fear.


  "Oh my God, I've finally dodged this calamity!"


  "This little girl from heaven battling city is simply like a ghost that can't leave. This master fatty has already been so careful, but I've still been entangled by her."


  that old man's disciple is just as difficult to deal with. I'm really worried to death!


  After mumbling to himself for a while, the fat man sat down on the stone platform beside the flower bed and rubbed his belly out of habit.


  I'm feeling a little hungry after running a few steps. Do you want a few more skewers of barbecued meat? "


  Fatty had never hesitated when it came to food and drink.


  At the thought of this, fatty stood up and prepared to return to the barbeque restaurant to have a good meal.


  With his cultivation, the roasted meat had long been digested. Even if it was ten times more, he could still eat it.


  At this moment, a crisp voice suddenly sounded by Fatty's ear, causing his body to tremble.


  "I don't know how long senior plans to hide for. Am I that terrifying?"


  As soon as he finished speaking, a woman in a purple gown walked out from behind the flower bed and came to the fatty. She was looking at him with a faint smile.


  This woman's looks were very ordinary and she was not very conspicuous in the crowd. Her only advantage was that she had a good figure.


  Her figure was tall and well-developed, and she wore a pair of black trousers that looked like tights, which made her legs look extremely straight and slender.


  Her full chest made her long, fat shirt bulge out, and it even gave people a tight feeling.


  Looking at the woman in front of him, the fat man revealed a helpless and bitter smile, and sat down on the flower bed again.


  "Little girl, tell me, what method did you use to find me?"


  The fat man turned to the woman and asked casually.


  The woman chuckled. Her clear voice was obviously not in line with her ordinary face.


  my sense of smell is very developed. Even if you used divine power to hide, I can still smell the barbecue and spices on your body, so I followed you directly!


  The fatty was stunned for a moment, then he had an expression of sudden realization.


  No wonder no matter how he turned invisible, he was still found by this strange little girl. So this was the reason!


  It wasn't rare for cultivators to have a strong sense of smell, but to be able to lock onto him in a crowd of people was something that couldn't be explained by a strong sense of smell.


  It was very possible that this little girl had an extremely strong sense of smell!


  Although the invisibility Divine Art he cultivated could hide his body, it could not shield his scent, which was one of the disadvantages of low-level invisibility Divine Art.


  It was said that in addition to the invisibility Divine Art he had cultivated, there was a more advanced invisibility Divine Art that could shield him from any detection means.


  Although this Divine Art was magical, there was no such high-level invisibility Divine Art skill to exchange on the ordinary loucheng trading platform.


  Fatty had wandered around the continent for many years and had been to countless high-level buildings in order to obtain higher-grade Divine Art skills.


  After a long time, fatty also thought of a possibility. There was no such high-level Divine Art skill that could be exchanged in ordinary loucheng.


  If he really wanted to exchange for it, he would have to go to a national-level building. Only then would there be a slight possibility.


  Unfortunately, how could it be so easy to enter the National loucheng?


  The so-called National loucheng had already become its own field. Not only was it separated from the resource supply of the loucheng world, but the residents of the loucheng world rarely moved in there.


  Every national-level building was extremely mysterious!


  After many years and a lot of effort, fatty had only found two National towers, and only one had been successfully infiltrated.


  It was only after he had sneaked in that fatty realized how small his vision had been in the past.


  Loucheng buildings below Lv 9 could not be compared with National loucheng.


  It could be said that ten level 9 towers couldn't compare to a national-level tower!


  Unfortunately, the fatty only stayed in the National tower for a day before he was found and chased by a group of soldiers.


  The ordinary soldiers of loucheng city were all at the Overlord level. They used mysterious means and killed the fat man.


  After a narrow escape, fatty was finally lucky enough to keep his life, but he had also almost become a cripple.


  He had searched for famous doctors and used his life's savings as a reward, but he still couldn't cure Fatty's internal injuries, which made fatty extremely depressed.


  In his despair, fatty unexpectedly met an old man who claimed that he could completely cure Fatty's internal injuries.


  The fat man, who had long given up, was disdainful of the old man's arrogance. After all, he had searched for famous doctors, but there was no hope of a cure.


  This old man boasted shamelessly and actually said that he could cure it completely. Did he think that Lord fatty was a fool?


  In the end, he just wanted to trick Lord Fatty's brain!


  In the end, the old man saw that fatty didn't believe him and made a bet with him.


  If he couldn't cure fatty, not only would he not take a single cent, but he would also give fatty the qualifications to live in an advanced city building so that he could have a place to retire.


  However, if he could be cured, fatty had to help him complete three things without endangering his life.


  At that time, fatty, who was already in despair, agreed without a second thought, with the attitude of giving it his all.


  The result of the matter was completely out of Fatty's expectations. The internal injury that he had searched for famous doctors but couldn't cure was actually cured by this old man!


  Fatty, who had been reborn, naturally wouldn't go back on his word. According to the bet, he had completed the old man's arrangements twice over the years.


  And this time, he had come to Holy Dragon City as per the bet. This was the last time he would work for the old man!


  Unfortunately, the difficulty of this mission was far beyond Fatty's imagination. This was also one of the reasons why fatty had been struggling.


  The woman in front of him, who the fatty avoided like the plague, was the little disciple of that old man who wouldn't die.




  Chapter 431: The condition for action: rescue mission (1)


  Ever since fatty had met this woman, he had been trying to hide. However, no matter where he hid, he would always be found by this little girl.


  Since he couldn't hide, he might as well not hide.


  The fat man's mouth twitched as he glanced at the woman in purple.


  "She's a pretty little girl, but she deliberately made such an ugly face. Just looking at her makes me lose my appetite!"


  The woman in purple laughed again and touched her dry cheeks. She said softly, "  this can't be helped. After all, Holy Dragon City is different from other places. It's not wrong to be more careful when facing the mysterious city Lord.


  Hearing the purple-clad woman mention the Holy Dragon city's city Lord, the Fatty's expression also became serious, and he turned to look in the direction of the inner city.


  "Since you're afraid of the city Lord, I'll be Frank.


  Through my observations over the past few days, I've already confirmed one thing. The Holy Dragon city's city Lord is not only a cultivator, but also a Holy master!


  This kind of three-star horde leader who practices both magic and martial arts is not an existence we can deal with at all. So, I can't agree to the thing you asked me to do before!"


  When the fat man said this, he revealed a fearful and embarrassed expression.


  "I say, you little girl, don't make things difficult for me, okay?"


  The lady in purple was not in a hurry. She chuckled and continued, " "Although the Holy Dragon City Lord is very powerful, we don't need to face him directly. It's just saving a few people from the underground prison. I believe it shouldn't be a difficult task for you, right?"


  "It's not difficult to enter the underground prison, but who can guarantee that we won't be discovered by the Holy Dragon city's cultivators when we rescue people?


  Do you think that the security of the place where the cultivators of the Lord Rank are locked up is as lax as you say?


  I'm guessing that when you sneaked into the underground prison last time, you were already discovered. Perhaps they were planning to cast a long line to catch a big fish, so the Holy Dragon City did not make a move immediately.


  If we enter again, it would be no different from walking right into a trap!"


  The fat man said with a disdainful expression.


  "To think that you're still so confident and have a victorious expression. I really don't know what you're thinking.


  The originally mischievous little girl had only been in the Wildlands for a few years. How could she become more and more stupid?


  If it's the same for your senior brothers, I don't think there's a need to save them. We might as well let those idiots be locked up there!"


  Looking at the Fatty's expression, he knew that he had no intention of getting involved in this mess.


  After all, he only owed the old man a favor and not this little girl, so he had no obligation to save her.


  Seeing the Fatty's impervious expression, the woman smiled and slowly walked to him with her long, straight legs.


  She knew this Fatty's character very well. He was definitely someone who wouldn't let go until he saw the rabbit. If she wanted him to help her, she had to give him something that could move his heart!


  "I also know that this matter is very difficult, but this is an urgent matter, so I have to ask for your help.


  According to the information I've gathered these past few days, the Holy Dragon City has obtained a very strange contract through some unknown channel. Once signed, one must serve them wholeheartedly for ten years, during which it is impossible to betray them!


  So far, more than a thousand captives had signed this contract and became mercenaries of the Holy Dragon City.


  Because of my agreement with my senior brothers, they haven't signed any contracts yet, so they've been locked up in the underground prison.


  There's no reason for the Holy Dragon City to keep a large group of prisoners. After all, this will consume a large amount of food. So, these people who refuse to sign the contract will most likely be secretly disposed of!"


  The purple-robed woman frowned and looked at the fatty, " "


  Besides, it'll be good for you to save them!


  When the portal to Frostmoon continent is opened, they can help you complete your mission and make it much easier for you!"


  Seeing that the fatty was still unmoved, the purple-clothed woman had no choice but to throw out her trump card.


  if you help me rescue my senior and the others, I can provide you with an identity card for a resident of a National City. There will definitely be the high-level Holy master skills you need!


  When the fatty heard this, he revealed an expression of interest and turned to look at the purple-clothed woman.


  "Little girl, are you sure you're not lying to me?"


  no!  the purple-robed woman shook her head.  how could I possibly spout nonsense about this? "


  The fat on the Fatty's face trembled. After hesitating for a moment, he sighed.


  "Alright, I agree to help."


  The lady in purple was overjoyed and was about to thank him, but she was stopped by the fatty.


  "I'm only responsible for helping you deceive the guards. As for whether you can save them or not, that will depend on your own ability."


  The purple-robed woman still wanted to say something, but after a moment of hesitation, she nodded slightly.


  "When do we act?"


  "As soon as possible, it's best if it's tonight!"


  "It's a little rushed, okay?"


  After the fatty finished speaking, he stood up and left.


  The lady in purple stood still for a moment, then left the flower bed and disappeared into the crowd.


  From the beginning to the end, the two of them did not realize that there was a hidden camera between the branches and leaves on the side that had recorded the entire process of their meeting.


  ……


  Although the Wildlands was as bright as the dark clouds at dusk, day and night, the residents of Holy Dragon City would still rest according to their normal working hours, except for the commercial district.


  At this moment, at the entrance of the underground city, a few fully armed Holy Dragon City cultivators were carrying out their guard duty meticulously.


  On the grass not far away, the tall grass suddenly bent down, showing the shape of footprints, but they quickly disappeared.


  It didn't take long before a trace of Divine Art aura suddenly appeared at the entrance.


  A few cultivators in charge of guarding the place frowned and looked around, but there was nothing unusual.


  A figure quickly passed in front of them, but the cultivators didn't seem to see it at all, letting the figure enter.


  It wasn't that these cultivators were slow to react, but that they had been cast with some kind of illusionary Divine Art, causing them to be unable to see the scene in front of them.


  Not only were there a large number of captives in the underground city, but the interdimensional passage was also built here, so the defense power had also increased greatly.


  However, under the effect of the illusion divine spell, the figure was unimpeded all the way and soon reached the underground prison at the bottom.


  After the figure entered the underground prison, he went straight to a passage and stopped in front of a cell.


  After a few light knocks, a response came from the cell.


  After hearing the response, the figure immediately took out a tool and smashed the lock of the cell.


  The sturdy iron door was like rotten wood in front of this tool, and the lock was easily cut off.


  "Crack!"


  After an imperceptible sound, the tightly shut cell door was gently opened.


  In the cell, a pale-faced middle-aged man quietly stuck his head out.


  There were no wounds on his body, so it was clear that he had not been abused. However, from the state of his soft limbs, it could be seen that his original cultivation had been completely imprisoned.


  If no special measures were taken, these cells would not be able to hold high-level cultivators.


  When the middle-aged cultivator saw the figure, a trace of joy appeared on his face. Then, he quickly followed the figure to the next cell.


  Unknowingly, more and more prison cells were opened, and more and more cultivators followed behind the figure.


  When the last cultivator was released, they immediately rushed to the ground.


  With the help of the illusionary divine spell, they managed to bypass all the guards and arrived at the entrance of the underground city.


  However, just as they were about to leave, an exasperated curse was heard.


  f * ck, I knew it wasn't that simple. I've fallen into a trap!


  As soon as he finished speaking, dozens of black shadows silently appeared around them and surrounded them!




  Chapter 432: Seeing that things aren't looking good, I'll run away


  At the entrance of the underground city, dozens of Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor were expressionlessly gathered together, looking coldly at the human cultivators who had escaped from the underground prison!


  The black muzzles were pointed at them, and if they moved, the merciless bullets would tear them into pieces.


  Even if their cultivation wasn't restricted, these firearms could still easily take their lives. The bloody scene during the siege had become an Eternal Nightmare in their hearts.


  Besides the guns and weapons, these Holy Dragon City cultivators 'cultivation bases were not weak either, and they exuded a chilling aura.


  Unlike the ordinary cultivators in the city, the cultivators surrounding the Holy Dragon City were more like professional killing machines, their cold eyes devoid of any emotion.


  The few people who were surrounded had ugly expressions on their faces and their fists were tightly clenched together.


  They had had enough of having their cultivation sealed and being trapped in a cage all day long. To them, this was simply a form of torture.


  He had thought that he finally had a chance to escape, but in the end, it was all for nothing.


  The thought of having to continue that dark life made them feel like they were better off dead!


  If it wasn't for the fact that their cultivation had not recovered, they would have raised their fists and fought the Holy Dragon City cultivators to the death.


  The blurry figure in the lead was also extremely vexed at this moment.


  At this time, how could she not know that her actions were already under the control of the Holy Dragon City? that was why people were blocking the entrance and capturing them all in one fell swoop!


  If he had known earlier, he would have just said it directly. That way, he wouldn't have been so passive.


  With the power behind him and his connections in other areas, he believed that it would not be a problem to rescue his senior brothers.


  At the end of the day, he was too conceited and always thought that he could settle this matter himself without wasting any favors.


  However, it was too late for regrets now.


  Just as she was feeling embarrassed, she heard Fatty's voice.


  "Little girl, now is not the time to be vexed. We must escape immediately, otherwise it will be too late.


  As for your senior brothers, we can't take care of them now!


  Don't worry, the Holy Dragon City shouldn't make things difficult for them. At most, they'll just throw them back into prison.


  Are you leaving or not? if you're leaving, nod your head, or else I'll run away first!"


  The figure was decisive and immediately nodded.


  "Pa"


  After the soft sound, everyone only saw a flash of light before their eyes. The black figure standing in front of the prisoner suddenly disappeared without a trace.


  "Not good!"


  When the leader of the cultivators in the Holy Dragon City saw this, he immediately roared and quickly gave chase.


  At the same time, about twenty Holy Dragon City cultivators followed closely behind the leader.


  From the aura they were exuding, they were all Level 5 cultivators!


  These twenty or so people were like the wind, firmly locking on to a void in front of them, their hands constantly shooting out sharp hidden weapons.


  They were inside the Holy Dragon City. It was late at night, and they would not shoot unless it was absolutely necessary.


  However, the special hidden weapons thrown by the rank 5 cultivators were no less powerful than any firearms. They even caused ripples to appear in the air where they were attacked.


  It was a phenomenon that would only occur when a Holy master's protective barrier was attacked.


  The Invisible Man was obviously very afraid of the endless stream of hidden weapons, and he kept dodging them as he ran.


  It was a pity that his protective shield was too weak, and its defensive power was limited. Under the continuous attacks of the Holy Dragon City cultivators, it suddenly burst like a soap bubble.


  Coincidentally, his invisibility Divine Art also lost its effect at this moment.


  A fat man was carrying a slim Woman in Black tights on his back and running ahead.


  Seeing that the inner city wall was in front of him, the fat man suddenly jumped up like an agile bird, flying nearly ten meters into the air.


  The moment his body rose to the limit, the fatty roared and stabbed his palms into the city wall.


  The wall that was as hard as iron was actually stabbed in by this fatty like rotten wood.


  His falling body suddenly stopped, but the fat man stomped his feet, using the city wall under his feet as a leverage, and his body once again flew seven or eight meters into the air.


  With this leap, fatty landed on the city wall and landed firmly on both feet.


  "Pa pa pa!"


  A series of rapid muffled sounds came, and more than a dozen rifles with silencers were shooting at fatty.


  "Damn it, I'm injured!"


  The fat man roared in anger, and blood appeared on his arms and legs, but his running speed did not slow down in the slightest.


  At Fatty's level of cultivation, this ordinary rifle could only slow down his movement speed, but it couldn't really kill him.


  If not for the person on his back, the Holy Dragon City soldiers 'bullets would not have been able to hurt him in a short time.


  However, at this moment, a strong sense of danger enveloped Fatty's heart, causing his expression to change abruptly.


  Without any hesitation, the fat man quickly rolled to the side, not caring about his image at all. Even the black-clothed woman behind him was in a sorry state, covered in dust and grass.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  After a muffled gunshot, more than a dozen bullets mistakenly hit the place where fatty had been.


  At the sight of the sparks on the ground, the fat man was slightly startled.


  These bullets had clearly locked onto all of Fatty's scattered routes. No matter which direction he fled in, he would be hit by the bullets.


  This kind of large-caliber bullet could definitely cause damage to fatty. Although getting shot once would not kill him, he did not dare to try it rashly.


  After all, there was more than one sniper aiming at him.


  If all the bullets had landed on the fatty, he would have been torn to pieces even if he was made of iron!


  If he hadn't reacted in time and dodged the bullets with his intuition for danger, he would have been seriously injured.


  After dodging the sniper's attack, fatty didn't dare to stay any longer. He turned around and ran with The Woman in Black on his back.


  The top of the city wall was about 100 meters wide. To fatty, he could cross it in the blink of an eye.


  The soldiers and snipers on the city wall only saw a flash of a figure in front of them. The fatty had already jumped down the city wall that was more than ten meters high and continued to rush toward the main city wall in front!


  More than twenty Holy Dragon City cultivators followed closely behind.


  Compared to the 20-meter-tall inner wall of the tribe, the 50-meter-tall main wall was the most difficult barrier to defend against!


  If fatty was alone, he could easily cross over. However, he was carrying a person on his back. It would not be easy to cross the city wall.


  The Woman in Black also realized this and said to the fatty anxiously, " "Senior, you can go on your own. Don't drag you down because of me!"


  The fat man dodged the bullets behind him and said angrily to The Woman in Black, " "At a time like this, if I were to throw you down, wouldn't that be the same as sending a sheep into a Tiger's mouth?


  I can't just leave you here, just because of that old fart, your master!"


  The black-clothed woman only chuckled when she heard this. Then, she suddenly jumped down from the Fatty's body.


  The fatty, who was running at high speed, felt his body lighten. He turned around and saw that The Woman in Black was already half-kneeling on the ground, with a Holy Dragon City cultivator holding a spear to the back of her head.


  "Sigh, this silly girl!"


  The fat man growled in frustration. He no longer looked at The Woman in Black and turned around to escape.


  In fact, fatty himself was not sure if he could escape this place. After all, from the beginning to the end, not a single Holy Dragon City Lord-level cultivator had made a move!


  Just as he thought of this, Fatty's vision blurred. Then, he saw five cultivators in black with different figures blocking his way.


  what a big move! They actually sent five Lord-tier cultivators to intercept Lord fatty!


  Fatty looked at the black-robed cultivator who was blocking his way and his eyes flashed with a hint of seriousness!




  Chapter 431-no escape


  The five people in front of the fatty were all emitting the aura of Lord cultivators, locking him in place.


  As long as fatty made the slightest move, they would attack without hesitation.


  Judging from their figures, not all of them were human. There were a few foreign cultivators among them.


  Recalling the recruitment order in the Holy Dragon city's business district, as well as the soul contract signed by the imprisoned mercenaries, fatty had already guessed that these five people were experts who had joined the Holy Dragon City!


  "You're dreaming if you think you can stop Lord fatty with this little trick!"


  After realizing this, fatty no longer held back. A powerful aura burst out from his body.


  The fatty, who had not revealed his cultivation level from the beginning, was a three star Lord!


  This aura quickly enveloped the five Lord-tier cultivators blocking the way, and a powerful mental force crushed them.


  After feeling the aura that burst out from the fatty, the five people's eyes changed slightly. It was clear that the Fatty's strength far exceeded their expectations.


  Facing such an expert, he had to go all out!


  At this moment, the Fatty's body suddenly trembled. Three identical fatties appeared in front of everyone.


  this is a Holy master's doppelganger spell. Two of them are illusions, and one is the original body!


  A small and thin Lord-tier cultivator said in a low voice. He then turned to the four people beside him,  this fatty is a true grade-8 Holy master. Everyone, be careful when you fight him!


  When the other four heard this, they silently nodded their heads and then pounced on him at the same time.


  As soon as the Three Fat Men appeared, they began to flee in different directions at an extremely fast speed.


  The five Overlord-level cultivators who were responsible for blocking the way immediately spread out and intercepted them separately.


  The Holy Dragon City cultivators who followed closely behind also began to cooperate with these five Overlord-level cultivators. They locked onto the fatty and attacked him continuously.


  Unfortunately, this fatty was extremely fast. It didn't take long for him to separate his pursuers and start running in circles around the sacred Dragon Valley.


  It wasn't an easy task to catch up to a three star horde leader.


  Just as the group was in hot pursuit, a series of footprints suddenly appeared on the snow at the base of the Holy Dragon city's hexagonal outer wall.


  After the footprint appeared, it was quickly erased by some kind of power, as if it had never existed.


  These footprints kept appearing and disappearing, and they were getting further and further away from Holy Dragon City.


  Ten kilometers away, in the depression of a huge rock, a chubby figure suddenly appeared with a flash of light. It was the fatty who was being chased and blocked by the Holy Dragon City.


  "Phew, I'm really tired to death!"


  The fat man sat on the huge rock, not caring about the snow on his body. He just kept wiping the cold sweat on his forehead.


  After panting a few times, fatty turned to look in the direction of the Holy Dragon City, a serious look flashing in his eyes.


  "This Holy Dragon City is definitely not as simple as it looks. From the formation of cultivators who intercepted me tonight, I can tell that there must be some hidden trump cards.


  With the geographical advantage and so many Lord-tier cultivators in their hands, it would be extremely difficult to snatch that thing from them!


  What method could he use to get his hands on that thing without anyone knowing?


  Aiyo, I'm really worried to death!"


  Fatty rubbed his temples in frustration and looked depressed.


  I'm really curious. What do you all want by gathering here? "


  A deep man's voice suddenly sounded from behind the fatty. However, this voice was no different from a thunderclap when it entered the Fatty's ears.


  "Who's there? get out here!"


  The Fatty's expression changed drastically. His body, which was only wearing a thin layer of clothing, suddenly trembled, and the fat on his body trembled continuously like waves.


  To be able to get close to him without him noticing, it was enough to prove that the other party's strength far exceeded his.


  The fatty, who had remained calm even when he was being chased by the Holy Dragon City cultivators, was truly moved at this moment!


  don't be so agitated. I'm right behind you!


  The faint voice came again, and there was an obvious trace of ridicule in the tone.


  The fat man immediately jumped up when he heard this, and his whole body was sent flying over ten steps away. After landing on the snow, he looked at the huge rock with a vigilant expression.


  A young Man in Black clothes was smiling as he stared at the fat man.


  In front of him, a pair of bonfires had been set up, and on top of them was a piece of oily roasted meat.


  Looking at the other party's appearance, he had been here for a while, but when he came over, he didn't notice the other party's existence!


  Just the thought of it shocked fatty and sent chills down his back.


  The fat man glanced at the other party with a vigilant look. He was silent for a moment, but then he suddenly laughed.


  The other party clearly had no intention of attacking him. Otherwise, he would have launched a sneak attack when he was gasping for breath just now.


  Based on the other party's cultivation and methods, in addition to the information he had heard some time ago, the fatty already knew the identity of this young man.


  to actually Trouble City Lord to personally take action, this Lord fatty really has a lot of face!


  After saying this, the fatty swaggered over and sat down beside the huge rock. He rubbed his hands and warmed them up by the fire.


  Seeing that the roast meat on the fire was almost done, the fatty reached out and took a skewer, stuffing it into his mouth and chewing until it was oily.


  it's delicious. What is this? "


  The fatty waved the roasted meat in his hand as he asked Tang Zhen.


  "This is a type of monster's meat that came from the passage between different planes. My subordinate happened to find a foreign cultivator eating this, so he tried it. He didn't expect it to taste so good!


  so, my subordinates occupied that area and specifically hunted such monsters for food. However, the supply is very limited!


  In the entire Holy Dragon City, there are less than ten people who can eat the meat of this monster!"


  The fatty nodded when he heard this. He casually received the white wine that Tang Zhen threw over and took a big gulp.


  phew, meaty wine is also good. It's so f * cking comfortable!


  After sighing in admiration, fatty picked up another skewer of roasted meat and said to Tang Zhen,"Although it's very satisfying to roast meat and drink wine in this world of Ice and snow, it also depends on the mood.


  City Lord, please speak clearly, what are you going to do to me?


  I've always liked to be straightforward, so please forgive me, city Lord!"


  After finishing this sentence, the fatty once again fiercely gulped down a mouthful of strong liquor and stared at Tang Zhen without blinking.


  Gently shaking his head, Tang Zhen looked at the fatty opposite him and said,  from the beginning to the end, I've been watching your every move in Holy Dragon City.


  "To actually Trouble City Lord to pay so much attention, Lord fatty is really fortunate!"


  The fatty coldly laughed when he heard this. After letting out a soft snort, he continued to look at Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen did not mind. He picked up a skewer of barbecued meat and took a bite before continuing,"If it wasn't for the fact that we're sure you have an unknown purpose for this trip, I'm afraid everyone would treat you as a rich guest!


  The commercial district welcomes people like you the most!"


  Tang Zhen raised his head and glanced at the fatty. His warm tone became a little colder.


  "However, if you Harbor evil intentions, don't blame Holy Dragon City for not giving you any face."


  Fatty snorted coldly and put on an indifferent expression.


  come on, use whatever means you have. I, Lord fatty, will take it. Do you think I'm afraid of you? "


  After he said this, the Fatty's neck tilted. He chewed the roasted meat in his mouth and looked at Tang Zhen with a face full of provocation.




  Chapter 432-a false alarm


  Tang Zhen sneered and shook his head slightly when he saw Fatty's expression that was asking for a beating.


  Although he didn't say anything, the disdain in his eyes was obvious.


  When the fatty saw this, his face revealed a trace of annoyance. However, he did not say anything and continued to stare at Tang Zhen.


  Although he looked relaxed on the surface, his muscles were already tensed, and he could activate his divine spells at any time.


  In the face of the city Lord of loucheng, who was shrouded in countless mysterious colors, fatty did not dare to take him lightly. He faintly adjusted himself to his best combat state.


  What he wanted was to be able to unleash his strongest attack once they exchanged blows!


  Over the years, fatty had experienced countless life and death battles, but no one had ever given him such a dangerous feeling. This also proved that the rumors were true.


  The way he chewed the meat without any qualms was to numb his opponent and also to take the opportunity to adjust his state.


  Fatty had a premonition that once the two sides fought, life and death would be decided.


  What shocked him the most was that his chances of survival after the fight were less than 30%!


  Fatty's premonition was extremely accurate. This was also the reason why he had escaped death time and time again. It was an innate ability that he was born with.


  If it was possible, fatty was absolutely unwilling to exchange blows with Tang Zhen.


  However, he could tell that the other party would not let him off so easily. He just didn't know why they didn't make a move.


  Tang Zhen could also see that the fatty was hiding under the fat and could erupt with a terrifying strength at any moment. Clearly, he was well prepared for battle and could erupt with his strongest attack at any time.


  Tang Zhen was unconcerned about this. This was because he currently had quite a few methods that could directly kill the other party!


  However, the purpose of intercepting fatty today was not to kill him, but for another reason.


  "You don't have to look so upset. I just want to ask you something and hire you to stay in Holy Dragon City!


  After joining my Holy Dragon City, the benefits are beyond your imagination. How about you consider it?"


  Fatty was slightly stunned when he heard this, but he also slowly relaxed, no longer as tense as before.


  "Oh, there's such a good thing?"


  The fatty smacked his lips, somewhat moved.


  The other party had no need to lie to him. Therefore, Tang Zhen must be sincere when he said that he was inviting him to join Holy Dragon City.


  It was very normal for an expert like him to be recruited by the enemy.


  Although his strength was extremely high, fatty still didn't join any loucheng. He just didn't want to be restrained. Not to mention, he didn't care about any of the loucheng he had met over the years.


  On the other hand, the Holy Dragon City built by Tang Zhen gave him a feeling of lingering there. After all, it was a human city with great potential for development.


  When he was old and weak, it would be a good thing to retire in such a building.


  "We can talk about joining Lou Cheng later. Tell me what you want to ask me first."


  As the fatty spoke, he picked up another skewer of barbecued meat and began to eat it deliciously.


  That lazy appearance, the expression of eating roasted meat with oil dripping from his mouth, it was hard to believe that this was a terrifying three star horde leader!


  Tang Zhen turned a blind eye to Fatty's appearance. He used a very formal tone and asked,"Can you tell me why the cultivators from Lou city have come to the Holy Dragon City recently?"


  The fatty, who was currently chewing on a large amount of roasted meat, was startled when he heard this. He looked at Tang Zhen in a daze as a trace of astonishment was contained in his eyes.


  Tang Zhen was baffled by the Fatty's gaze and curiously asked,"Why are you looking at me like that? is my question that strange?" he asked.


  Fatty was happy when he heard this and asked tentatively, " "Don't tell me you stopped me today just to ask me about this?"


  Tang Zhen frowned. However, he also gently nodded.


  He didn't take the initiative to interrogate the foreign cultivators before because he was afraid of alerting them. Now that he had met the fatty, he naturally had to ask.


  Fatty let out a long breath, as if he had been relieved of a heavy burden, " "You should have said so earlier. I thought you were going to ask me something that would make things difficult for me. I didn't expect it to be this!"


  Seeing Tang Zhen's solemn face, the fatty did not keep him in suspense. Like pouring out beans from a bamboo tube, he told everything he knew.


  It turned out that every time the disaster of the Cold Moon descended, a large number of ice Imps would descend upon the Wildlands. They would work together with the mutated monsters to capture the creatures in the Wildlands.


  The Cold Moon land hung high in the sky, far away from the ground. The ice Imps traveled back and forth through the teleportation channels.


  And according to the records of those buildings, the location of the transmission portal happened to be near the Holy Dragon City.


  This area was located below the Cold Moon land. The ice Imp race could save as much energy as possible by building the teleportation channel here.


  The alien cultivators just wanted to use these portals to get to Cold Moon land.


  The Holy Dragon City happened to be built in this area. Not only could it provide supplies and a place to rest for the cultivators, but it could also provide them with a certain level of protection, allowing them to preserve their strength.


  Without the Holy Dragon City, they would only be able to sleep in the wilderness and be attacked by the ice Imps that first arrived. Their strength would be greatly reduced, which would be detrimental to their future operations.


  In the end, it was just that the Holy Dragon city's location was too coincidental, which was why a large number of cultivators entered the commercial district.


  Even without Holy Dragon City, they would still come!


  Tang Zhen came to a sudden realization when he heard this. After all this, it turned out that he was imagining things.


  After figuring out the cause and effect of the matter, Tang Zhen finally felt relieved.


  During this time, because of the foreign cultivators entering the commercial district one after another, the entire Holy Dragon City had entered a state of high alert, constantly monitoring the movements of these dangerous elements.


  Now it seemed that he was too nervous, because he was not the target at all!


  After understanding the purpose of these foreign cultivators, Tang Zhen was somewhat happy.


  The strength of these foreign cultivators could not be doubted. Since their opponent was the ice Imp, it was equivalent to sharing a considerable portion of the pressure on Tang Zhen.


  With this opportunity, the Holy Dragon City could definitely make a huge profit!


  However, Tang Zhen had never imagined that the ice Imp clan's dimensional gateway would actually be near the Holy Dragon City!


  Tang Zhen really did not know if he was lucky or unlucky.


  This secret information only existed in those high-class buildings and was never spread out. It was normal for Tang Zhen not to know about it.


  Tang Zhen mused for a moment before turning his head and looking at fatty.


  so, what are you looking for after you enter the Cold Moon land? "


  Fatty had already confirmed that Tang Zhen was indeed clueless about this information. That was why he had such a reaction.


  He was very surprised by this, but on second thought, he felt that it was very normal.


  The Holy Dragon City had only been established for a short period of time, but its development speed was extremely shocking. The other towers might not be able to reach the Holy Dragon city's current scale even if they had developed for hundreds of years.


  Growing too fast would definitely bring a lot of disadvantages, and the lack of knowledge was one of them.


  If the Holy Dragon City was the kind of city that had been established for hundreds of years, it would not have lacked information. Instead, it had made sufficient preparations before the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster.


  However, on second thought, fatty sighed to himself.


  Even though the Holy Dragon City was not prepared for this, they still managed to control the foreign cultivators that suddenly surged in and firmly suppressed them.


  The reason for such a stable situation was that, first of all, the foreign cultivators were unwilling to cause trouble. Second, the strength of the Holy Dragon City made them feel apprehensive.


  If they wanted to provoke the Holy Dragon City, they would have to pay a heavy price.


  From this point, it could be seen that the Holy Dragon city's strength was far beyond that of ordinary fifth-level cities!




  Chapter 435: The secret of the disaster of the Cold Moon


  Seeing Tang Zhen's eyes fixed on him, fatty sorted out his thoughts and slowly spoke about the secret of the Cold Moon disaster.


  According to the secret records of those ancient loucheng, the Cold Moon land had suddenly descended into the world of loucheng thousands of years ago.


  At that time, the Wildlands was still an extremely fertile land. It was also the base camp of the human race, and there were several powerful human towers!


  However, with the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, all of this became history.


  The area covered by the Cold Moon disaster was frozen for thousands of miles, and the ice Imp race had killed countless creatures.


  Almost all the living beings in this area had been killed and taken away. The once rich land had become deserted.


  The disaster lasted for half a year. Then, the Cold Moon land, which was floating in the sky, disappeared mysteriously.


  What was strange was that after the Cold Moon disaster ended, all the areas covered in ice and snow became barren land!


  It was as if the disaster of the Cold Moon had extracted all the potential of this land.


  After this incident happened, it immediately attracted the attention of some of the surrounding old buildings. They began to send people to investigate and study the cause of the disaster of the Cold Moon.


  However, the disaster of the Cold Moon had already disappeared. They studied it for a long time but only obtained some uncertain answers. Then, they left it at that.


  As time slowly passed, this matter was gradually forgotten and no one mentioned it again.


  The human race suffered such a disaster and was never able to recover from it. They began to wander around.


  Some low-level buildings were also built in the Wildlands one after another, and they began to live and multiply.


  However, no one had expected that after a thousand years, the Cold Moon disaster would once again silently descend on the loucheng world, shrouding the recovered Wildlands.


  The buildings that had survived for thousands of years immediately realized that this matter was not simple, so they immediately sent high-level cultivators to investigate.


  For the sake of safety, these cultivators of loucheng abandoned their previous grudges and temporarily cooperated to explore the secrets of the Cold Moon disaster.


  This time, they encountered the ice Imp race and fought with them. After paying a great price, they captured some of the ice Imp race.


  No one had expected that the captured ice Imps would die instantly as soon as they left the snow-covered Savage Land. Their corpses also turned into a strange liquid.


  Among the liquid, the cultivators of Lou Cheng unexpectedly found a strange brain bead that was very similar to the monster's.


  Later on, these cultivators captured some ice Imps and performed various experiments on them.


  The experiments proved that these ice Imps were not pure life forms, but a special life form created by man. Once they left the area covered in ice and snow, they would die completely.


  There was no lack of knowledgeable Holy Masters in the high-level buildings that had joined together. After some experiments, they discovered that the ice Imps were being controlled by some special living being.


  Strictly speaking, the ice Imps they were fighting with were just some controlled bodies without their own souls.


  Half a year later, the disaster of the Cold Moon disappeared again, and the Wildlands returned to its former peace.


  However, the people in charge of the high-grade buildings began to pay attention to this area, waiting for the Cold Moon disaster to come again.


  As expected, on a certain day a thousand years later, the disaster of the Cold Moon descended once again.


  Lou Cheng, who had participated in the exploration in the past, joined forces again and started a new exploration.


  This time, the cultivators directly charged into the central area of the Wildlands, which was where the Holy Dragon City was currently located. They also saw the transmission channels.


  After a brutal fight, they finally entered the portal and entered the Cold Moon land, which was floating in the air.


  After careful exploration, they discovered a shocking secret on this floating continent.


  It turned out that this once-in-a-Millennium floating continent was actually a rare and special national-level city!


  The residents of this building were creatures similar to spirits. They were invisible and their numbers were uncountable.


  The residents of these buildings used some special method to break down the flesh and blood of those living beings and create a special monster according to their will, which was the ice Imp race.


  After the ice Imps were created, the residents of the Cold Moon Tower would live in their bodies and control them to fight!


  As for why they only appeared once every thousand years, no one knew the specific reason.


  After getting this result, these cultivators immediately turned their attention to the items that could create the bodies of the ice Imps, as well as the foundation of this national-level building.


  These two items contained immeasurable strategic value and were extremely important to the tower.


  Unfortunately, the Cold Moon Tower's power was far beyond the cultivators 'imagination. They had just taken action when they were destroyed by the enemy!


  Only a few of the cultivators in the city managed to escape, while the rest were killed by the ice Imp.


  This matter was tightly sealed. Other than the high-level towers, the other low-level towers could only get some insignificant information on the surface.


  After another thousand years, the Cold Moon disaster came again. The high-level towers with secret information gathered more than 50000 cultivators and attacked the Cold Moon land.


  The battle was so intense that the sky turned dark and the earth darkened. The sounds of killing shook the sky, and the entire Cold Moon land was covered in blood and corpses.


  The power of the Cold Moon City was far beyond the imagination of these cultivators. They used all kinds of means, but still couldn't break through the defense of the city.


  When half of the cultivators in the tower were killed, the Cold Moon Tower started to fight back. Countless ice Imps suddenly appeared and surrounded them.


  The result of the battle went without saying. These buildings suffered a crushing defeat, and almost all the cultivators who participated in the battle died.


  After the disaster of Cold Moon ended, the forces that participated in the attack on Cold Moon Tower suffered an unprecedented blow. They lost a lot of high-level combat power and began to decline.


  In the following thousand years, due to various reasons, these buildings were destroyed one by one, and the books that recorded the secrets of the Cold Moon disaster gradually spread.


  The forces that had obtained the secrets of the Cold Moon City also started to study and plan. They tried to find a way to mass-produce ice Imps and the foundation stone of the Cold Moon City.


  As long as they could obtain it, they would be able to own a floating city. Everyone was very clear what this meant!


  Time had witnessed the rise and fall of countless people. Those who knew the secrets of the Cold Moon Tower had also disappeared one after another in the past thousand years.


  When the last disaster of the Cold Moon arrived, there were only about a thousand cultivators left in loucheng who had entered the Wildlands to obtain the foundation stone.


  This time, they returned without any success and were completely annihilated by the ice Imp race!


  The repeated failures were enough to prove the power of the ice Imp race. However, the temptation of benefits still made countless cultivators come to their deaths!


  Now that the disaster of the Cold Moon was coming, those who still had ambitions for the Cold Moon Tower would naturally gather here again and try to seize the foundation of the tower.


  After he said this, fatty turned his head and looked at Tang Zhen.


  that's all I know. I wonder if the city Lord will be interested in the Tower Foundation stone after hearing it? "


  Tang Zhen finished the hard liquor in the bottle in one gulp. He pursed his lips and savored the aftertaste for a moment before revealing a brilliant smile.


  "It's fine if I don't know about this, but since I do, I naturally won't miss it!"


  The fatty nodded, revealing an expression that said "I knew it."


  since city Lord also intends to participate in this, then I won't get involved in this. As for the favor I owe, I'll find an opportunity to return it in the future!


  The fatty was very self-aware and clearly knew that if he competed with Tang Zhen, it was extremely likely that he would lose his little life.


  To the fatty who cherished his life, he would hide as far away as possible when he encountered such a situation.


  Since that was the case, it was better to protect himself. After all, if he lost his life, he would have nothing!




  Chapter 436: A favor and a disguise (1)


  Fatty had always been a person who knew how to adapt to the situation. When there was danger, he would always avoid it if he could.


  From Fatty's point of view, it was clearly possible to avoid the danger, but to charge head-on was not courage, but "courting death"!


  However, it would be a huge mistake to conclude that fatty was a timid person.


  If someone had really understood Fatty's life experience, they would definitely be extremely shocked, because this was a standard legendary history of adventurers.


  So far, the number of enemies that had died in Fatty's hands was so many that he could not even remember.


  In terms of knowledge alone, all the cultivators in the Holy Dragon City added together were not as knowledgeable as fatty.


  He had wandered for half his life and crossed half the continent. It could be said that his current cultivation and knowledge were tempered by life and death.


  Now that he knew that the Holy Dragon City was also planning to participate in this matter, fatty wisely chose to withdraw to avoid unnecessary harm.


  Although he didn't intend to get involved in this matter anymore, there were still some things that he had to deal with in order to make himself feel at ease.


  "Can you give me some face and not make things difficult for that little girl?"


  The fat man took another bottle of wine from Tang Zhen's hand. After drinking a mouthful, he raised his head and spoke to Tang Zhen.


  When he said this, his expression was a little awkward. It was obvious that this kind of request for help made him feel a little embarrassed.


  The little girl he was referring to was naturally the purple-clothed woman who had infiltrated the underground prison several times and was now captured alive by the Holy Dragon City.


  The other party's crime was neither big nor small. It all depended on how Tang Zhen viewed this matter.


  "Who is she to you? why are you helping her like this?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the Fatty's difficult face and curiously asked.


  "I owe her master a favor, and she's that old fart's favorite disciple, so I can't just leave her in the lurch.


  Help me, I owe you a favor for this!"


  The fat man shrugged his shoulders and said helplessly.


  Tang Zhen nodded. A pondering expression flashed across his eyes.


  Using a person who wasn't particularly important in exchange for Fatty's favor was clearly a very cost-effective thing.


  Although this woman's identity wasn't simple and was even related to a mysterious figure in heaven battling city, she was far less important to Tang Zhen than fatty.


  no problem. As long as you join Holy Dragon City, anything can be discussed!


  Tang Zhen looked at fatty, patted the ashes on his hand, and said with a smile.


  The meaning of this sentence was very simple. As long as you join Holy Dragon City, I will definitely let you go.


  "I'll think about it and give you an answer after a while."


  The fatty hesitated for a moment before speaking to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen nodded and slowly stood up. He also knew that he could not be anxious about this kind of matter.


  it's a deal. I'll let that woman out after I get back.


  Tang Zhen lifted his leg and took a step forward after his voice had just sounded. His entire person disappeared without a trace.


  The brows of the fatty who was chewing on roasted meat by the side twitched. He looked at the spot where Tang Zhen had disappeared as a trace of fiery heat flashed across his eyes.


  He was certain that the technique Tang Zhen had used earlier was the high-grade invisibility technique that he had been bitterly begging for.


  He could see through an ordinary invisibility Divine Art with a glance. Only this rare high-level invisibility spell could hide from him, who was also a three-star horde leader, and make him unable to detect any traces.


  This kind of high-level Divine Art was not easy to obtain. Fatty had searched for many years and even risked entering the alien race's city, but he had never obtained a single one.


  This mysterious Holy Dragon City Lord must have some unknown channels to master a high-level Holy master's skill.


  If he were to ask, the other party would probably tell him, but he would definitely owe him a favor.


  Fatty didn't like to owe people favors, because if he wanted to owe something, he had to find a way to repay it.


  Fatty couldn't sleep and eat in peace until he returned the favor.


  However, Tang Zhen also possessed information on the exchange channel for Divine Art skills. If fatty wanted to know the specific information, he would inevitably owe him a favor.


  "I've already owed you a favor today, so I don't mind doing it again!"


  As he ate the roasted meat and drank the hard liquor, the Fatty's expression became more and more relaxed.


  Holy Dragon City, City Lord's Hall.


  Tang Zhen's figure suddenly appeared in the room. His body still carried traces of cold air.


  Sitting on the soft sofa, Tang Zhen waved his hand and snapped his fingers.


  The tightly shut door was immediately pushed open, and his assistant quickly appeared in front of him.


  This was a young man who looked quite capable and experienced. He had delicate features and a faint smile on his face, which made it difficult for people to feel disgusted.


  The aura of a fourth-grade cultivator was faintly exuding from his body, but it was not obvious.


  He was dressed in a black suit that made him look very neat. The leather boots on his feet were also spotless.


  "Prepare some food for me, and send someone to bring the woman who broke into the prison over."


  The young assistant nodded and left.


  Tang Zhen's finger gently rubbed his glabella. His face was filled with deep thought.


  It didn't take long for footsteps to be heard outside the door. It seemed that many people had arrived at the same time.


  As the door was gently pushed open, a Woman in Black clothes slowly walked in.


  She was very tall, and the black tights on her body showed off her curves perfectly.


  Perhaps it was because the clothes were too tight, but the woman's private areas were vaguely outlined, making her look extremely sexy.


  Whether it was her ample chest or her long and slender legs, everyone could tell that she was definitely a great beauty.


  But that dry and ordinary face made people lose their appetite.


  It was like a precious Ferghana horse that was draped with a tattered saddle, causing one to be unable to look straight at it.


  Tang Zhen looked at the black-clothed lady in silence. His eyes carried a faint trace of ridicule as though he was looking at a clown.


  That black-clothed lady was also staring at Tang Zhen. She directly turned a blind eye to the ridicule in Tang Zhen's eyes.


  The two of them looked at each other in silence, neither of them taking the initiative to speak.


  A moment later, Tang Zhen stood up. He took a glass from a table and poured two glasses of dark red wine.


  Tang Zhen walked in front of the black-clothed lady and handed over a cup of wine.


  "This is my precious wine, have a taste."


  The black-clothed woman's mouth twitched to reveal a slight smile. She extended her hand to receive the wine cup, and then gently tasted it.


  "It tastes good. It should be a fruit wine from a wild building!"


  The black-robed woman said softly. Her voice was as melodious as an Oriole's, and there was a hint of confidence in her words.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly after hearing this voice. No one saw him take a step forward. Instead, he appeared in front of the black-clothed lady in the blink of an eye.


  Tang Zhen's eyes were silent as he looked down at the woman in front of him. His tone carried a trace of coldness.


  "Throw away the thing on your face. It's really disgusting on you!"


  The black-clothed lady dodged Tang Zhen's invasive gaze when she heard this. She turned her head to look to the side and extended her hand to wipe her face.


  "Pa!"


  After a soft sound, a rubber-like mask appeared in the black-clothed woman's hand, and her true appearance was revealed.


  Tang Zhen smiled as he looked at the familiar face that was as beautiful as a flower and had a trace of a heroic aura.


  "I was wondering how long you would hide it, but you disappointed me.


  It's just a few prisoners, yet you couldn't help but jump out. I've clearly overestimated you."


  Tang Zhen used his finger to gently scratch the other party's chin. He then turned his body and coldly laughed.


  "City Master of Centaurea Valley, you've been hiding in my Holy Dragon City for so long. Now, it's time for us to settle our debts!"


  The Woman in Black's expression changed when she heard this, and her eyes began to flash with an inexplicable light.




  Chapter 437: The conditions of the exchange, the reunion of the brothers


  The Woman in Black, who was once the city Lord of hundred Flower Valley, was holding a wine glass with her fingers. When she looked up at Tang Zhen's back, her eyes were very complicated.


  "City Lord, please don't tease this little sister anymore. In fact, you've already discovered that I was hiding in the tower, right?"


  When she was speaking, the hundred Flower Valley City master's eyes were filled with charm as she stared at Tang Zhen. It was as if there were ripples in her eyes.


  Tang Zhen turned a blind eye to it. He walked to a chair by the side and sat down before coldly looking at the other party.


  After being stared at by Tang Zhen for a while, the city Lord of hundred Flower Valley finally couldn't hold on any longer. Using the action of tasting the wine, she avoided Tang Zhen's gaze.


  "Someone has interceded for you, so I can let you go this time. I hope you won't think you're smart and do something behind my back in the future.


  There's a limit to my patience. I hope you can understand this!"


  When the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord heard this, her face revealed a trace of an expression that was unknown if it was ridicule or a bitter smile as she slowly walked towards Tang Zhen.


  "Perhaps you know everything that's happening in Holy Dragon City like the back of your hand. I'm sure you're also very clear on what I plan to do.


  Even so, I still won't miss that opportunity. This is the task my master gave me, and I must try it no matter what.


  I just want you to let my senior brothers go. After all, I can't do what I have to do by myself.


  I owe you a favor. If you need my help in the future, I'll do my best to repay you, okay?"


  After hearing the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord's words, Tang Zhen looked at the other party with a smile that was not a smile. However, his face revealed a pondering expression.


  "Are you representing yourself or your master?"


  "What's the Difference?"


  the difference is huge. You're not qualified. If it's your master, I might consider it!


  The charming face of the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord slightly changed. After looking at Tang Zhen for a long time, she sighed slightly.


  "This matter has nothing to do with my master. It can only be considered as my own request."


  Tang Zhen shrugged his shoulders and made a gesture of wanting to help but being unable to.


  "If that's the case, then forgive me for being powerless. After all, they attacked Holy Dragon City first. As the loser, I even have the right to kill them directly.


  I've already done my part by providing for them with good food and drinks.


  You want me to let them go with just a verbal promise? how can there be such a good thing in this world?"


  Tang Zhen paused when he said this. He drank a mouthful of wine before looking at the other party and continued,  but there's a solution to any problem. If you can pay the ransom, it won't be a problem to let them go!


  Tang Zhen's eyes narrowed as he looked at the hundred Flower Valley's city Lord in front of him and said with a soft smile.


  then, tell me now. Can you give me a ransom that will move me? "


  To Tang Zhen, the release of these few imprisoned human cultivators was merely an insignificant matter.


  If these cultivators also participated in the operation to snatch the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower, they would be a help to Tang Zhen.


  These people were fighting to the death in front, and he would add to the fire at the critical moment, hiding behind and reaping the benefits.


  Although these cultivators were insignificant, wouldn't it be better if he could use them as bargaining chips in exchange for something he wanted?


  Hundred Flower Valley's city Lord was silent for a moment. He looked at Tang Zhen with an unwilling expression."I really don't know what I can use to exchange with you. How about Qianqian?"


  She gently bit her lips when she said this. She slowly leaned forward and attempted to approach Tang Zhen's body.


  Tang Zhen did not say anything and only looked at her with a smile that was not a smile.


  The woman's beautiful eyes flashed with a hint of charm. When she walked, the degree of her waist swaying was very exaggerated, perfectly showing the curves of her body.


  A pair of long legs that were wrapped in black tight-fitting clothes leaned in front of Tang Zhen and continued to sway in a criss-cross manner.


  The graceful body was close at hand. Tang Zhen could even smell a special fragrance from the woman's body.


  After walking behind Tang Zhen, the woman's exquisite face drooped in front of Tang Zhen. A few strands of hair on her forehead continuously played with Tang Zhen's ears.


  She opened her mouth gently, and a sweet smell hit her face. There was also a voice that made men lose their souls.


  "As long as you let them go, I will accompany you for a period of time and be at your disposal after I'm done with my task.


  Are you satisfied with the ransom?"


  A slight smile surfaced on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth. He took advantage of the time when the woman was not paying attention and his hand had already landed on her perky and full buttocks.


  It was soft to the touch and extremely elastic!


  Tang Zhen only withdrew his hand after ruthlessly grabbing it. He turned his head and looked at the woman who had revealed an embarrassed and angry expression.


  that's not enough. I want all the information you have about the Cold Moon disaster, now!


  The woman hesitated for a moment, then slowly nodded.


  ……


  In a small Tavern in the commercial district, a group of half-naked dwarves were sitting at a long table, constantly toasting and drinking.


  For dwarves, as long as they had good wine to accompany them, their lives would be wonderful.


  The Holy Dragon city's commercial district fulfilled their wishes, allowing them to enjoy all kinds of fine wine and return drunk every day.


  In these taverns, one could also see other outsiders drinking to their heart's content. Their eyes were blurred, and they were all drunk.


  In addition to the dwarves, there were many other races in the world. They also liked to hang out in places like taverns.


  Unlike those foreign merchants who specialized in business, almost none of the foreign cultivators who had gathered in Holy Dragon City were short of money. Each of them had a large number of brains in their pockets that would make anyone jealous.


  The commercial district spared no effort in trying to squeeze every single brain out of these wealthy customers with extremely strong purchasing power.


  Weapon stores, potion stores, and auxiliary stores sprang up in the business district like mushrooms after the rain, receiving the cultivators who kept coming.


  Many aliens and residents of Lou city saw this opportunity to make a fortune, so they took advantage of this opportunity to rent shops in the business district, hoping to make a fortune.


  At the end of the ninth Avenue in the business district, there was a blacksmith shop that had just opened recently. At this time, the sound of forging was constantly coming from it.


  Because the business district paid great attention to the protection of the environment here, the contaminated shops such as the blacksmith shop would be concentrated in the corner of the edge.


  Although the location was very remote, the business was not affected at all.


  The wide streets were filled with foreign cultivators, each of them exuding an extraordinary aura.


  At this time, there was a blacksmith shop called 'edge Smith' on the street. Cultivators were constantly coming in and out of the shop, and business was booming.


  The owner of this shop was a dwarf with a barrel-like body and a foreign race with black scales all over their body. It was said that they were very knowledgeable in metal materials.


  With the two of them working together, they could easily forge mo weapons and equipment, and their success rate was high.


  Their skills were superb, and their cooperation was very tacit, so the business of the shop was getting better and better.


  In addition to the two bosses, there were more than a dozen human and foreign apprentices forging weapons in the shop, sweating profusely.


  Although there were a lot of fine weapons and equipment from the original world in the commercial district, which could be called divine weapons in terms of sharpness and toughness, some people still believed in the ancient forging methods.


  They stubbornly believed that weapons that had not been forged by blacksmiths could not be used on the battlefield without worry.


  There were many foreign cultivators who had such thoughts, so they became frequent visitors of these smithshops.


  Repairing equipment before a big battle was a habit of cultivators, so the business of the blacksmith shop was very hot.


  The dwarven furnace, who had just arrived at the Holy Dragon City a few days ago, was now staring at the work table in the hands of the dwarven blacksmith, waiting for his magic weapon battleaxe to be produced!


  Just as the work was about to be completed, a loud noise was heard. Then, several Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor walked in, seemingly taking on guard duties.


  A well-built dwarf walked into the shop and went straight to the magic weapon battleaxe that was being forged. He looked at it carefully.


  During the forging process, furnace fire's eyes were fixed on the dwarf. When he accidentally saw the dwarf's figure, his mouth could not help but open wide.


  "Big brother!"




  Chapter 438: I'll show you what! 'm capable of


  The dwarf who was observing the forging furnace trembled and slowly turned his head.


  He looked at the excited dwarf behind him, and his calm face suddenly burst into a bright smile.


  "Furnace fire, is that you?"


  As soon as he finished speaking, he saw the two water tank-like guys quickly lean against each other. Then, they suddenly punched each other's chest.


  "Bang Bang!"


  Two muffled sounds rang out, indicating that the two of them had not held back at all when they attacked. They had both used their full strength.


  The corners of their mouths twitched slightly, but the smile on their faces became more and more obvious.


  The two of them hugged each other and hit each other's back a few times before they separated while laughing.


  "Big brother, where have you been all these years? and why are you here?"


  The furnace that had been forging the magic weapon battleaxe in the blacksmith shop was full of joy. Looking at the dwarf in front of him, he was filled with emotions.


  The Big Brother that he respected had left his hometown for many years. He thought that he would never see him again, but he did not expect to meet him here.


  The joy in his heart was beyond words.


  The dwarf opposite him was also filled with joy. He smiled happily with his big mouth, and his eyes seemed to be a little wet.


  The person furnace fire called big brother was the person in charge of forging and armor making in the Holy Dragon City, the dwarven master blacksmith furnace hammer!


  Ever since he'd arrived at Holy Dragon City by chance, hearthhammer felt as if he'd entered heaven. Here, he'd come into contact with countless knowledge regarding metals and forging, which had broadened his horizons.


  After combining the various information provided by Tang Zhen and the forging technique of the furnace hammer, his forging level advanced by leaps and bounds.


  Today, the forging technique of the furnace hammer had reached the point of perfection, and it was absolutely worthy of the title of master.


  Holy Dragon city's constantly updated armors and weapons, many of which were his handiwork.


  Zhen Tang had always been extremely supportive of the work of the furnace hammer. He would give whatever he wanted. This also caused the test subjects to constantly leave the laboratory.


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivators who were currently hunting monsters in other dimensions were the best test subjects for these new equipment. Through actual combat, they constantly tested the performance of these new equipment.


  Apart from that, some specially designed weapons and equipment from his original world had also started to be tested. However, they were not shown to outsiders.


  Unknowingly, the Holy Dragon City was developing at a terrifying speed, and the combat power of the cultivators was also increasing rapidly.


  As a core figure of the Holy Dragon City, furnace hammer was one of the insiders. He definitely had a deep understanding of the Holy Dragon city's power.


  Upon seeing his little brother, apart from joy, furnace hammer was also a little worried.


  He knew his brother's strength and knew that he would not come to Holy Dragon City for no reason. He must have a purpose that he did not know about.


  If her brother went against the Holy Dragon City, he would definitely suffer a heavy blow and might even lose his life.


  Regarding this point, furnace hammer was extremely certain.


  Concerned about his brother's safety, hearthhammer wanted to persuade him to give up on the mission as soon as possible or leave this place.


  However, there were too many people here, so it was not a suitable place to talk about these things.


  Furnace hammer could only temporarily suppress the urgency in his heart. He chatted with his brother while carefully observing the demon weapon battle-axe that was about to be completed.


  After another half an hour or so, this demon weapon battleaxe that hearthhammer had spent half of his fortune on and accumulated countless precious materials was finally completed!


  Looking at his brother's excited expression as he held the battleaxe and the greedy and envious expressions of the surrounding cultivators, furnace hammer sighed in his heart.


  These foreign cultivators 'horizons were limited. They had no idea what the demonic battle-ax, which was extremely precious in their eyes, meant to the Holy Dragon City.


  They were just experimental materials!


  In fact, they could not be blamed for this. After all, before joining Holy Dragon City, hearthhammer could not believe that in this world, there were metals that were not inferior to magic weapons.


  Although these metal materials did not have the special abilities of the magic weapons, they were cheap and could be used as standard weapons for the Army.


  Just imagine, an Army fully equipped with such weapons and equipment, how terrifying would their combat power be!


  Other cities might not even dare to think about such an abnormal Army, but the Holy Dragon City that he was in could easily do it!


  This was also the reason why furnace hammer felt so sneer and sigh when he saw everyone's admiration for mo weapons.


  Looking at his little brother, furnace hammer inwardly resolved that no matter what, he had to figure out the purpose of his little brother's trip, and then make him leave this dangerous area.


  At that thought, hearthhammer immediately pulled his little brother and quickly headed towards the Holy Dragon city's inner city.


  Furnace fire was admiring his weapon with a happy expression, but he didn't know what to do when his brother pulled him along.


  "Big brother, why are you pulling me? where are we going?"


  Furnace hammer didn't say much, only saying in a deep voice, " "It's nothing. I'm just taking you there to experience it."


  "Experience? experience what? Big brother, you should explain it clearly!"


  After asking a few questions, her brother did not give any reason, so furnace fire did not ask any more questions and only followed her brother into the inner city.


  Furnace fire had never entered the inner city before, so when he saw the garden-like scenery, his eyes immediately widened, and he kept looking around.


  Compared to the other buildings, the interior of the Holy Dragon Valley was a garden.


  Although dwarves didn't pay much attention to beautiful things, they would still subconsciously appreciate the real beauty.


  It didn't take long for the two of them to enter a huge white City and walk in.


  Hearthhammer's identity was special, so when he brought his men in, the Holy Dragon City guards at the door did not stop him.


  The interior of the tower was extremely large. The two of them walked through the passage and did not meet many people. It was very quiet.


  Walking through the city, it didn't take long for furnace hammer to open a door and enter a large room.


  As soon as the furnace fire entered, it was stunned.


  It was a white-colored house, spacious and bright inside. The huge floor-to-ceiling windows and flower-petal like hanging balconies made the room look even more spacious.


  In this room, there were countless weapons and armors. Some of them were hung up, while others were casually thrown on the ground, as if they were garbage.


  The furnace saw a few pieces of broken magic equipment in a pile of junk. They were all badly damaged.


  One of them was a set of armor. It was clearly a set of middle-grade demonic armament equipment, but it was also like trash and had been discarded here.


  Compared to weapons like swords and sabers, defensive mo weapons had a higher value!


  However, in this room, this middle level magic weapon was not protected as it should have been. This made the furnace beside him feel heartache.


  "Big brother, this mo weapon and armor can clearly be repaired. Why did you throw it away? it's such a waste."


  Furnace fire's heart ached as he looked at his brother who had changed into a white coat. He couldn't help but ask.


  Furnace hammer couldn't help but sigh softly when he saw the regretful expression on his younger brother's face.


  "Perhaps in the eyes of ordinary cultivators, mo weapons and equipment are the best of the best, and each one should be protected with all their heart.


  However, in this room, the only value of these magic weapons and equipment was to test the destructive power of the Holy Dragon city's weapons.


  No matter what level the demon weapon is, as long as it enters this room, it will be reduced to a pile of scrap metal!"


  Seeing his brother's dumbfounded and somewhat suspicious expression, furnace hammer didn't explain any further, only leading his brother to a table.


  When he turned around, furnace hammer had an intermediate magic weapon in his hand.


  Under furnace fire's unblinking gaze, furnace hammer suddenly raised the demon saber in his hand and slashed at a set of black armor beside him!




  Chapter 437! unequal strength


  "Crack!"


  A crisp sound rang out, and in the quiet room, it was extremely ear-piercing.


  Furnace fire felt like his heart was about to break. He cursed his brother for wasting such a precious treasure while looking at the demon weapon with heartache.


  As for the black armor next to him, furnace fire did not even look at it. In his eyes, it was just an ordinary armor. He would not feel bad even if it was broken.


  Even though using an intermediate magic weapon to slash at normal armor would not cause much damage to the magic weapon equipment, the furnace still felt heartache.


  Even though this mo weapon battle blade did not belong to him, he still felt that it was a pity. He felt that he had cast a bright pearl into the dark.


  However, on the other hand, it also proved that the Holy Dragon City was rich and generous. They actually allowed their big brother to ruin such a precious weapon.


  He moved closer to the demon weapon and looked at it. As expected, the demon weapon that had cut through the armor was not damaged at all.


  With the toughness of a middle-grade demon weapon, how could it be so easily damaged?


  Seeing this, furnace finally heaved a sigh of relief.


  As cultivators, they valued precious weapons as much as their lives. The furnace fire's current behavior was actually very normal.


  After making sure that the demon weapon was not damaged, furnace fire glanced at the black armor to see how much it had been damaged.


  According to his calculations, after being hit so hard by the mo weapon, the armor must have been split in half.


  Normal armors were like paper in front of a middle-grade demon weapon. They could not withstand its attack at all!


  But when furnace fire's gaze fell on the black armor, his body trembled slightly.


  The black armor, which he thought was destined to be scrapped, only had a scratch mark on the surface, but it did not shatter.


  According to the depth of the slash, the armor did not suffer much damage and did not delay its normal use at all.


  A set of seemingly ordinary armor was able to block the fierce slashes of a demon weapon. This was completely out of the furnace's expectations.


  A strong curiosity immediately rose in his heart, and he hurriedly moved closer to observe carefully.


  Hearthhammer didn't say anything either. He just quietly looked at his brother.


  There were some things that were more convincing if he discovered them himself. He was now waiting for his younger brother to discover the secret himself.


  After careful observation, the furnace fire confirmed that this was not a set of hidden magic weapon equipment. It was indeed a normal black armor.


  If there was anything special about the armor, it would be that the metal used to forge it was a dark color with a faint blue light.


  After looking at it for a while, furnace fire suddenly picked up his precious demon weapon battleaxe and slashed at the mark.


  The expected scene of iron chips falling did not happen, which also proved that the hardness of this set of armor was far beyond his imagination.


  A strange light was reflected in the furnace's eyes. He, who was extremely obsessed with forging, could already vaguely see the extraordinary aspects of this set of armor.


  Different from the full-body plate armor, this set of armor was made up of dozens of metal plates. At first glance, it looked like a muscle jacket.


  Other than the protective plates at the vital parts, the other parts were all made of a black cloth as a base, which looked extremely flexible.


  The furnace used the demon weapon battle axe to cut the cloth, but only left a shallow mark!


  He didn't expect that this unremarkable black cloth also had such strong defense.


  Furnace hammer clicked his tongue in wonder. Not only was the armor in front of him extremely strong in defense, but because of the existence of the black cloth, the area of the armor was greatly reduced, which also indirectly reduced the weight of the armor.


  At the same time, the armor's defensive power was not affected too much, and it was even more beautiful.


  No matter how one looked at it, it was an extremely outstanding armor!


  The more furnace fire looked at it, the more he liked it. His eyes kept wandering around the armor, and at the same time, he was fantasizing about the scene of him wearing it.


  At this moment, a group of people in black armor and holding strange guns appeared in furnace's mind.


  They were the Holy Dragon city's soldiers he had encountered when he had first entered the Holy Dragon City and excavated the blood crystals.


  Furnace fire was shocked, only then did he realize that the armor worn by the Holy Dragon City soldiers was exactly the same as this one!


  Not only the Holy Dragon city's soldiers, but even the guards in the commercial district were also wearing the same armor.


  Furnace felt his heart tremble. If those armors had the same defensive power, then Holy Dragon city's combat power had far exceeded his imagination.


  This was the Holy Dragon city's territory. If they interfered in the matter of snatching the building's foundation stone, would the cultivator battle team of his own building still have any hope of success?


  If he became the Holy Dragon city's enemy, what would his end be?


  Standing up slowly, furnace turned to his big brother and asked in a slightly puzzled tone, "  big brother, you brought me here just to tell me the strength of Holy Dragon City? "


  Hearthhammer nodded and motioned for his younger brother to step aside. Then, he picked up a strange-looking gun from the table beside him.


  Under normal circumstances, this wasn't a suitable place to test a gun, but this was hearthhammer's laboratory, so even if he tore it down, no one would care what he did.


  After he dodged to a safe distance, furnace hammer raised the gun in his hand and pulled the trigger at the black armor.


  "Bang!"


  After a muffled sound, a round hole appeared on the armor.


  The armor that was not completely destroyed by the middle-tier magic weapon was completely destroyed by the strange gun.


  Looking at his brother's dumbfounded expression, furnace hammer threw the gun in his hand away and said in a serious tone, " "You saw what happened just now. Holy Dragon City not only has the toughest shield, but also the sharpest spear. They have already begun to equip the Army.


  You should be able to guess the combat power of such an Army even if I don't tell you!


  However, as your brother, I have to tell you that this is only one of the Holy Dragon city's trump cards. In fact, the Holy Dragon city's power far exceeds your imagination!


  No matter what purpose you have in coming to Holy Dragon City this time, I advise you not to go against Holy Dragon City, because you are no match for them.


  Even if all the cultivators in the tower you're in were to move out, they wouldn't be able to harm the Holy Dragon City at all and might even die Here.


  There were many dwarves among the mercenaries who were captured some time ago, and they were a good example!


  Do you understand what I'm saying?"


  Furnace hesitated for a moment before slowly nodding.


  when I go back, I will tell the leader about this. As for what he will choose, it is not something I can decide.


  Furnace hammer nodded and turned to look out the window.


  "That's good too. After all, this is all I can do for my clan!"




  Chapter 438! the defeated elf cultivator


  Furnace fire returned to the commercial district with a gloomy expression. When he passed by the city gate, he happened to run into a group of cultivators in loucheng, who were travel-worn.


  Furnace fire knew that these people must be the sissies from the elf race just by looking at their annoying faces.


  Furnace fire had never had a good impression of this group of people who always thought they were better than others and always acted like they were above others.


  The dwarves 'City area was adjacent to the elves'. In the past thousands of years, the two sides had fought fiercely more than once, and their hatred had been long-standing.


  Although it wasn't to the extent of fighting to the death, they also didn't like each other and often fought.


  Even if the situation had eased up, as long as the cultivators of the two races met, there would often be quarrels and physical conflicts.


  The young dwarves were very passionate about this kind of battle. Their greatest pleasure was to knock out the teeth of these sissy boys, press them into the dust, and sit on them.


  When furnace fire was young, he had participated in several such battles. He had even captured the son of a level 5 elven city Lord and stuffed him under his butt for an entire day!


  This was also one of the achievements that furnace was proud of. Every time he drank to demean the elves, he would bring up this matter.


  If he had run into this group of people on a normal day, furnace fire would have stepped forward and mocked them, clearly expressing his disdain.


  Furnace fire loved to see the Furious elf cultivators draw their swords and fight to the death with him.


  Every time this happened, the furnace fire would imagine the other party as a group of monkeys jumping up and down, laughing loudly while holding their stomachs.


  Although he had maintained this habit for many years, he was in a bad mood today, so he naturally lost the mood to tease these elves.


  All he wanted to do now was to return to his living area and tell the leader of the cultivators in Lou Cheng what he had seen.


  But at this moment, the sound of quarreling suddenly came, attracting the attention of the furnace fire.


  He turned around and saw the group of elven monks who had just arrived at Holy Dragon City gathered at the gate of the inner city. They seemed to have a conflict with the city guards.


  Seeing this, furnace immediately stopped and ran back to watch the show.


  Furnace, who already had a basic understanding of the Holy Dragon city's strength, looked up at the arrogant elven cultivators and could not help but snicker.


  This group of damn sissies always thought that they should be treated with courtesy wherever they went. They used elegant excuses but only did things like taking things by force.


  Now that you've provoked the Holy Dragon City, you'll have to suffer!


  Just as furnace fire was pondering, the argument at the city gate had become more and more intense.


  There were nearly 100 elven cultivators who had just arrived, and they were all wearing white capes and fine armor.


  In terms of cultivation, this group of elf cultivators was very strong. The lowest cultivation was Level 4, and there were ten Lord-tier cultivators.


  Such combat power could easily destroy an Ordinary Level 5 city!


  At this moment, they were all standing in front of the inner city gate, facing off against the city guards.


  A handsome elven Lord in hollow armor was coldly looking at the Holy Dragon City Warriors in front of him. He ordered, "  I'll say it again. I have an official document from the elven capital in my hands. I need to hand it over to your city Lord, so tell him to come and see me immediately!


  The one confronting this elf was a level 2 Holy Dragon City warrior.


  The black-armored Holy Dragon City warrior showed no fear in the face of this elf who was strong enough to crush him. He snorted coldly and said,"If you want to see the city Lord, I can help you report it.


  Who Do You Think You Are to make the city Lord come to see you? I think you're still sleeping?"


  The elf Lord sneered and looked at the warrior with disdain. He said sarcastically,"What status do you have, how dare you make your own decisions?"


  "I'm just an ordinary warrior in charge of guarding this gate, so I have the right to refuse your request!


  I can tell you clearly that this kind of thing that disgraces the city Lord's prestige can not happen here!


  Let me tell you, the Holy Dragon City is different from other places. Here, your methods won't work!"


  At this point, the Holy Dragon City soldier narrowed his eyes and coldly said, " "I'll warn you one more time, this is the inner city area. Unrelated people are forbidden from approaching.


  If you continue to ignore my warning, I have the right to shoot you dead!"


  As if in response to the warrior's warning, as soon as he finished his words, a series of mechanical sounds suddenly came from the city wall.


  Four close-range defense cannons, two anti-aircraft machine guns, and countless black muzzles were placed on the top of the city wall, all of which instantly locked onto the elf cultivators.


  The eyes of the city guards were filled with killing intent.


  An extremely oppressive aura suddenly spread out, making people feel as if death was close at hand.


  The arrogant elf cultivators 'expressions changed. At this moment, they felt a strong sense of danger.


  They had a premonition that the metal pipes on the city wall could easily tear them to pieces!


  Although they were extremely confident in their martial arts and bow and arrows, they still lacked confidence in the face of this cold killing intent.


  But even so, they didn't dare to retreat. They could only grit their teeth and face it, because they represented the face of the elven race.


  The elven Lord who was negotiating with the Holy Dragon city's soldiers also felt the thick murderous aura and was shocked.


  He pretended to be relaxed as he glanced at the weapons. His expression did not change, but in fact, his muscles were tensed.


  The elves also had similar guns and weapons, but because they were too few in number, they were basically only used for research and rarely used in actual combat.


  Although they had confirmed through intelligence that Holy Dragon City had a large number of firearms and weapons, they still did not have a clear conclusion on the actual power of these weapons.


  However, it seemed that the power of these firearms and weapons was far beyond his imagination!


  After realizing this, the elven Overlord wasn't as confident as before.


  Just as he was feeling troubled, his expression suddenly changed. He seemed to have heard a sound, and his eyes kept moving.


  A few seconds later, the elf Lord's expression softened, and he said to the city guard,"Since you insist, I don't have to bother with a small fry like you.


  Please inform the city Lord that the elven moon god Count's daughter, Yue qianhua, requests an audience with the city Lord. She has something to discuss with the city Lord!"


  His attitude this time was obviously much friendlier than before. At the very least, there was no sense of superiority in his tone.


  When the Holy Dragon City soldier heard this, he coldly glanced at the other party and picked up the walkie-talkie beside him.


  After explaining the situation, a reply came from the walkie-talkie after a few minutes.


  After listening to the report, the warrior with the headphones said to the elf Lord in front of him, " "The city Lord can see you, but only three of you can go in. You don't need to bring any weapons!"


  The elven monk looked at the walkie-talkie in the Holy Dragon City soldier's hand with a hint of curiosity in his eyes. He turned to look at the team behind him.


  A white-robed woman nodded slightly, then looked at the extremely beautiful woman beside her.


  This woman was also wearing a white cloak and a fitting white leather armor. The design was exquisite, and it perfectly accentuated the curves of her body.


  Although her chest wasn't very large, it was extremely well-proportioned and looked quite pleasing to the eye.


  Under the White leather armor was a pair of perfectly proportioned legs, straight and round. A strange white fabric tightly wrapped around her slender legs, emitting a faint fluorescent light.


  She wore a pair of white leather boots that extended to her knees. There were exquisite patterns on them, and it was obvious that they were expensive.


  Accompanied by the two Lord-tier cultivators, the woman slowly passed through the city gates and entered the inner city.




  Chapter 441: The Count's daughter and the elves! internal strife


  The scenery of the Holy Dragon city's inner city immediately attracted the attention of the three female elven monks.


  This race worshipped nature and art the most, and they had reached an extreme level of bigotry, so much so that their living environment was forcibly filled with countless elements related to art and nature.


  The elves enjoyed it and were proud of it. They regarded it as a symbol of nobility and elegance.


  Anything that did not meet this standard would be regarded as vulgar and barbaric by the elves, and they would despise and ignore it.


  Their conceited character led to the criticism of being unrestrained in the dark. However, due to the power of the elf race, not many people said it out loud.


  However, even if they said it out loud, they would not be accepted by the elves. Instead, they would see the proposer as a low-level and vulgar person who did not know how to appreciate art.


  It was also because of this stubborn aesthetic concept that the elves and the dwarves were at odds with each other. This was because they despised the dwarves, who were vulgar barbarians from the bottom of their hearts.


  When the elven cultivators, who thought that their souls were filled with art, saw the picturesque scenery of the Holy Dragon Valley, they were instantly deeply attracted.


  Flowers were everywhere, green grass was everywhere, and the lake in the distance was sparkling.


  Fluorescent plants could be seen everywhere, and translucent luminous bodies like birds and butterflies danced among the flowers from time to time.


  The mother tree, which blotted out the sky, waved its branches in the blue light. The seven-colored lights were like fireflies, dancing in the valley.


  In the gem Lake that was constantly flashing with a bright light, the fish formed by the life elements kept jumping out of the water, leaving trails of light in the air, trying to catch the light that fell from the mother tree.


  The three elf cultivators were amazed by this dreamy scene!


  The beautiful young lady in the lead looked at the scene in front of her and couldn't help but sigh softly, " "This is the magical part of the mother tree. Wherever she is, it will always be full of vitality. The surrounding creatures will also live by her side of their own accord.


  The most amazing thing about the mother tree is its ability to give birth to life. It's said that the ancestors of our elven race were born from the mother tree!


  Holy Dragon city's mother tree has already been promoted to rank 5. I'm afraid it won't be that easy to get back!"


  The female cultivator of the elf clan looked disdainful and said, " "This originally belonged to our fairy clan. It's just a lowly human city, and it doesn't deserve to have it!


  Now that we've come to retrieve our things, why shouldn't the Holy Dragon City return them?"


  At this point, the red-haired female Lord of the elf clan revealed a murderous look.  if this human city Lord Lou doesn't know what's good for him, don't blame my Elf race for going on a killing spree and exterminating them completely!


  Judging from the elven Overlord's tone, it was clear that she did not put Holy Dragon City in her eyes and had a high and mighty attitude.


  The green-haired elven Overlord laughed in disdain and retorted, " "Such big words. Do you think that Holy Dragon City is a place you can do whatever you want?


  Let's not even talk about the firearms they use, just the Holy Dragon City Lord alone is enough to blast you into pieces!"


  Hearing this, the red-haired female Overlord's eyes flashed with anger. She looked at the green-haired female Overlord and said, " "Green soul, what do you mean?"


  The female Overlord called green soul sneered, " "I'm just giving you a warning. You're not in charge of this operation, so watch your mouth and don't mess things up.


  If you really had the strength to crush the other party, then saying some harsh words was nothing. Unfortunately, you're only a one star horde leader, yet you actually shamelessly want to threaten a three star horde leader. Who gave you the confidence?


  Who Do You Think You Are? do you think you can represent the entire elven race?"


  Green soul's words were merciless, not giving the red-haired female Overlord any face.


  The red-haired female Overlord gritted her teeth and gripped her sword tightly. She glared at the female Overlord named green soul with a murderous look.


  If she wasn't with the Earl's daughter, she would have pulled out her sword and died with the green soul Art!


  The beautiful girl walking in front also looked helpless, but she did not interfere in the quarrel between the two.


  These two lords were his father's subordinates, but they had always been at odds with each other and often quarreled. Only his teacher could suppress them.


  The team that seemed to be as solid as an iron plate actually had constant internal strife. Who knew how many fights had happened along the way.


  Although he was anxious about this situation, he didn't have any solution.


  Outsiders didn't know that the seemingly powerful elven race was no longer as powerful as it had been in the past. In fact, it was even showing signs of collapse.


  The city Lords of various cities obeyed the orders of the elven capital city on the surface but disobeyed them on the inside. They even secretly colluded with other races and sold out the benefits of the elven race.


  According to the information that Yue qianhua had received, many elf city Lords had already secretly sent their confidants to build towers far away from the elf capital city and quietly develop.


  The purpose of their actions was nothing more than to wait for the complete dissolution of the elven race, so that they could have a safe way out!


  This situation was already considered a half-open secret among the powerful elves!


  Yue qianhua's father, the moon god count, also had the same plan. That was why he had been actively looking for a top-grade building foundation in an attempt to build his own building.


  It was also under such circumstances that Holy Dragon City had quietly entered her father's sight.


  With the mother tree and being in the center of the Wildlands, if he planned well, he could get two top-grade building cornerstones!


  The Cold Moon Tower's foundation stone was not easy to obtain, so it could only be used as a side target. However, the Holy Dragon city's mother tree's foundation stone was something Yue qianhua's father was determined to obtain!


  It was just a level five human city. If they did not hand over the foundation stone, they would be destroyed immediately!


  From the beginning to the end, he did not put Holy Dragon City in his eyes.


  It was for this reason that the moon god count wanted the Holy Dragon city's mother tree's cornerstone.


  However, after receiving information about Holy Dragon City, the moon god count realized that he had been too optimistic. Holy Dragon City was not as simple as he had thought!


  After the Holy Dragon City had displayed such powerful strength in the series of battles, the party that would be annihilated would most likely be the cultivator battle team that he had sent!


  After realizing that she could not force the Holy Dragon City into submission, the moon god count could only use special means to contact her daughter, who was halfway there, and ask her to act according to the situation.


  If he really could not get the mother tree's cornerstone, he could only think of another way.


  The moon god count had information on more than one Supreme-grade foundation stone. If he could not succeed here, he could find another way.


  However, only Yue qianhua and her teacher knew about this. As for the other elven cultivators, they didn't know about this yet.


  Yue qianhua was very clear about the value of the mother tree's cornerstone. The other party was also clear about it, so she did not have any hope of getting back the mother tree's cornerstone.


  The next thing he had to do was to try to negotiate with the Holy Dragon city's city Lord to see if he could get back the mother tree's cornerstone.


  He wondered if the other party would fly into a rage and throw him out after knowing his intentions.


  With a hint of apprehension, Yue qianhua stepped up the long staircase and entered the interior of the main tower.


  Inside the long corridor, the bright lights dispelled all the shadows. Yue qianhua slowly walked in the red-carpeted corridor, but her mood was extremely depressed.


  Her father's intense anticipation and the attention of others made her feel overwhelmed.


  Even though she had been taught by her teacher since young and was used to hiding her emotions, the pressure on her shoulders still made her feel like she was about to break down.


  She was only a teenager, far from the age to deal with such a big matter.


  If her father didn't have other matters to attend to, and if the fairy clan wasn't in turmoil, she wouldn't have been in charge of this matter and had to travel all the way here.


  With her mind filled with all sorts of thoughts, Yue qianhua did not notice that she had already arrived in front of a large door.


  As the door slowly opened, an elegantly decorated Hall appeared in front of her. Then, she saw a strong man standing in the hall, looking at her with a blank expression.




  Chapter 442: The negotiation with the elven race


  After seeing the man standing in front of her, Yue qianhua's tall body trembled slightly.


  It wasn't for any other reason, but just from the looks of it, the Holy Dragon City Master in front of him was definitely a person with a strong will.


  All of these people had extraordinary experiences, and they all had their own opinions and limits, not easily compromising.


  According to the information he had gathered, this human city Lord Lou had an extremely mysterious background. His cultivation was profound, and it was very likely that there was an unknown powerful force behind him.


  It was with the help of the mysterious force behind him that he was able to build a tower out of thin air in a short period of time, and then forcibly advance it to rank 5!


  During this period, his Holy Dragon City had defeated a large number of monsters that attacked the city several times, killed intruders from other dimensions, and destroyed five or six towers of varying strength.


  Now, within a radius of a thousand miles, there was no other power in the city that could compete with it!


  After the experience of this legendary city Lord flashed through her mind, Yue qianhua slowly walked forward and bowed slightly.


  "The daughter of the moon god count, the city Lord of the ninth city, Yue qianhua, greets the city Lord!"


  The girl's voice was like a clear spring in a secluded valley. It was pleasant to the ear, but her tone was a little strange. It was obviously a flute sound that the noble elves used.


  The fairy clan revered a beautiful mythical beast called Cai Xiao. They then imitated this Cai Xiao and created a strange tone called Xun sound.


  Although the other races were not used to this strange flute sound, the elves still stubbornly regarded it as a symbol of power and nobility. They would definitely use this flute sound to communicate during formal occasions.


  Tang Zhen nodded. At the same time, he sized up the girl in front of him.


  It had to be said that the elves 'appearance was extremely outstanding, and the girl in front of him was one of the best.


  Her facial features were extremely delicate, as if they were carved from a piece of peerless Jade, perfect and flawless.


  Her body was slender and well-proportioned, and with the White leather armor, she looked extremely beautiful. However, the most eye-catching thing was her long legs.


  Her legs, which were tightly wrapped in white fabric, were definitely the straightest and most well-proportioned pair of legs that Tang Zhen had ever seen. It looked extremely pleasing to the eye.


  Although the girl did not avoid his gaze, Tang Zhen could clearly sense a trace of guilt in her eyes when their eyes met.


  Tang Zhen quietly praised in his heart. He then softly opened his mouth and said,  welcome to Holy Dragon City, miss Yue qianhua. I hope you have a good time here!


  Although Tang Zhen wasn't afraid of the elf clan that was thousands of miles away, he still had to show the necessary courtesy when facing a guest.


  After inviting the other party to sit down, Tang Zhen looked at Yue qianhua and chuckled, " "The surname Yue is one of the ten most ancient surnames in the fairy clan. It seems that miss Yue qianhua is a descendant of the fairy clan's ancient bloodline, and her status is noble!


  There's an old saying in the human race that goes,"one doesn't visit the temple without a reason." So, would miss Yue qianhua please state your purpose for coming?"


  Although Tang Zhen had a smile on his face when he said these words, his tone faintly carried a trace of unyielding intent.


  How could Yue qianhua not understand the meaning in Tang Zhen's words? it was obvious that Tang Zhen did not welcome their arrival.


  However, Yue qianhua had a heavy responsibility on her shoulders. She would not retreat just because of a few words from Tang Zhen.


  There were some things that had to be tried even if the chances of success were not high. After all, you had never done it before, so how could you know that it would not succeed?


  As she thought about her teacher's teachings, Yue qianhua chuckled and slowly spoke.


  "You're able to tell the origin of my surname in one breath. City Lord is indeed knowledgeable!


  I've come to Holy Dragon City this time for three matters, and I may need your help with all of them."


  After saying this, Yue qianhua stared at Tang Zhen, waiting for his reaction.


  Tang Zhen's brows were slightly raised when he heard this. He swept his eyes over the other party and softly said,"I'd like to hear the details."


  Seeing that Tang Zhen did not reveal any emotions, Yue qianhua continued, "  the first thing is to ask my Lord to release the elf mercenaries you captured a while ago. They are all residents of my father's city.


  Tang Zhen pondered for a moment and said to Yue qianhua, " "Up until now, there have been close to a hundred elves who have signed employment agreements to provide Holy Dragon City with services for ten years. The signed contracts can not be changed, so these contractors can not be handed over to you.


  As for the other prisoners, I can return them to you, but according to the usual practice, you must pay the corresponding ransom!"


  Yue qianhua nodded in agreement with Tang Zhen's words.


  The brain was not a problem for her at all. A starving camel was still bigger than a horse. Even if the elven race was about to collapse, the heritage of the powerful and influential still existed.


  It would not be a problem to take out a few hundred million brain beads, not to mention this small ransom, which was only ten million at most!


  With the help of these people, she was more confident in getting the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower.


  The first matter was easily settled, which greatly boosted Yue qianhua's confidence. This was her first time dealing with such a matter, and she quickly began to talk about the second matter.


  as for the second matter, I hope that you can send out your elite cultivators to help us take the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen's expression still did not change, Yue qianhua secretly took a breath and continued, " "Holy Dragon City has a geographical advantage and a strong Army. I believe that with your help, our chances of obtaining the building foundation will greatly increase!


  As a reward, we can build you a level 5 tower in the rich land for free and give you the status of a servant of the elf race, receiving the protection of the elf race!"


  Tang Zhen's eyes slightly narrowed. When he looked at Yue qianhua, a mocking smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.


  Perhaps in the eyes of other weak races, becoming the servants of the elves and receiving their protection was a once-in-a-lifetime thing.


  Even if they were inferior to the elves, they were far nobler than the other weak races!


  However, to Tang Zhen, there was no need to consider this kind of charity that carried a humiliating feeling.


  No matter how one looked at it, the Holy Dragon City did not need the protection of other foreign tribes. On the contrary, as the Holy Dragon City continued to grow stronger, those foreign tribes would visit the Holy Dragon City and ask for its protection.


  The alien Wanderers living in the commercial district and the swamp frogmen in Pearl Lake were the best proof!


  Moreover, the development potential of a city built with the help of the elves could not be compared to that of the Holy Dragon City. At best, it was just an ordinary city.


  If Tang Zhen were to agree to this, he would definitely have a problem with his head!


  However, Tang Zhen did not directly reject him. Instead, he changed his method and cooperated with the fairy clan. He wanted to earn a sum of money from them first.


  "I will never abandon Holy Dragon City. I'm not interested in being your servant!


  I can help you kill the monsters and ice Imps, and I can even sell you some special weapons and equipment, but you have to pay the corresponding Commission.


  We won't get involved in snatching the foundation stone of the loucheng. Just rely on your own abilities!


  As for the amount of Commission, we can slowly discuss this matter. What do you think?"


  Tang Zhen picked up a cup of jade-green wine and gently took a sip as he spoke to Yue qianhua.


  Yue qianhua's crystal-like eyes flickered a few times and she slowly nodded.


  The other party's refusal to submit to the elf race was within Yue qianhua's expectations. After all, the Holy Dragon City had great potential for development. Even though it was located in the wilderness, it was not affected too much.


  It would be extremely unwise to give it up under such circumstances.


  Yue qianhua's original intention was to hope that the Holy Dragon City could help. As for asking them to submit to the elf race, it was just a means of negotiation. Even she did not believe that Tang Zhen would agree.


  Now that the two matters were settled, it was time for the most important third matter.


  Just as Yue qianhua mustered up her courage and was about to ask for the foundation stone of the mother tree tower, Tang Zhen's expression turned cold. He stood up and spoke first, blocking Yue qianhua's words.




  Chapter 443: The powerful Holy Dragon City _1


  Looking at Tang Zhen who was standing in front of her, Yue qianhua didn't know why, but she suddenly had a bad feeling in her heart.


  At this moment, she really wanted to be like her own home, covering her ears and shouting every time she heard something she didn't like to hear, " "I don't want to listen, I don't want to listen!"


  Every time this happened, whether it was his father or his teacher, they would chuckle softly and take back the words they were about to say.


  This trick had worked every time she was at home, but unfortunately, this was not her home, and she did not dare to throw a temper.


  Helplessly, she could only look at Tang Zhen and secretly pray in her heart, hoping that Tang Zhen would not mention the foundation stone of the mother tree.


  It was a pity that this was the human race's city, and the elf race's gods couldn't hear her prayers. Tang Zhen finally said the words she didn't want to hear the most.


  you don't have to tell me the third thing. The mother tree's foundation stone is something I've obtained after countless hardships. It belongs to the Holy Dragon City, and I can't give it to you!


  As soon as Tang Zhen's words came out, Yue qianhua felt her heart become stuffy. It was as if the punch that she had accumulated all the strength in her body had been held back before she could even throw it out, causing a blush to appear on her beautiful face.


  The trace of confidence that had been built up in her heart with great difficulty was completely shattered by Tang Zhen's words, causing her to feel especially helpless.


  Looking at Tang Zhen's ice-cold face, Yue qianhua suddenly felt very aggrieved and a trace of mist appeared in her eyes.


  If someone who was not in the know saw this scene, they might even think that Tang Zhen was bullying the young lady and made her cry.


  Tang Zhen frowned slightly when he saw this scene.


  When the red-haired female suzerain heard this, she could not help but say coldly, "  Holy Dragon City Master, you sure have a big mouth. This mother tree clearly belongs to the elves. What right do you have to take it and not return it? "


  As soon as he said this, Yue qianhua and Lu Hun's expressions changed.


  "Impudent!"


  A cold snort could be heard, and before Yue qianhua and green soul could speak, the red-haired female Overlord let out a blood-curdling scream. Her feet suddenly left the ground and she floated more than a meter into the air.


  It was as if there was a pair of invisible hands that were tightly gripping her throat, making her unable to move.


  At this moment, the red-haired female Overlord's eyes were filled with fear. Her limbs struggled powerlessly, and her fair face quickly turned purple. Her eyes also began to turn more white than black.


  In less than a minute, the female Lord would suffocate to death.


  On the other hand, Tang Zhen's face was filled with killing intent as he coldly stared at Yue qianhua and Lu hun.


  "City Lord, she doesn't have any other intentions. Please let her go?"


  Although the green soul Overlord and the red-haired female Overlord didn't get along, they were both elves. It was impossible for them to watch her be killed by Tang Zhen.


  Although her cultivation was far inferior to Tang Zhen's, if Tang Zhen insisted on killing the red-haired female suzerain, she could only save her.


  No matter what, she had to do this!


  After hearing the green soul Lord's request, Tang Zhen didn't say anything and only turned to look at Yue qianhua.


  For this kind of matter, it was useless for green soul to make a request. It would still depend on Yue qianhua's attitude.


  Tang Zhen glanced at Yue qianhua and saw a trace of panic in the eyes of this elf girl, but she was trying hard to hide it.


  "City Lord, what you're doing is really lacking in the way of treating guests,"


  At this moment, Yue qianhua didn't look at the red-haired female suzerain who was hanging in the air. Instead, she spoke to Tang Zhen in a cold voice with a trace of anger in her eyes.


  remember to keep an eye on your subordinate. She has no right to speak for this kind of thing!


  Tang Zhen coldly snorted. He casually threw the red-haired female suzerain to the side as though he had abandoned a dead dog.


  "Bang!"


  &Nbsp; the red-haired suzerain was slammed to the ground, her face contorted in pain as she coughed.


  The moment she was on the verge of death, the red-haired female suzerain almost broke down. Her heart was filled with fear and regret.


  As a member of the elf clan and a Lord-tier cultivator, the red-haired female cultivator's status was quite noble.


  It was also because of this that she had always been pampered, had a bad temper, and had offended many people with her mouth.


  More importantly, she had always lived in the central area of the elven race. It was peaceful there, so she had never experienced brutal fighting or the horror of life and death.


  The scene just now had almost scared her out of her wits, and at the same time, it had left behind a painful memory that was difficult to erase.


  At this moment, other than the deeply hidden hatred in her eyes when she looked at Tang Zhen, there was even more fear that originated from her soul!


  Unfortunately, from the beginning to the end, Tang Zhen did not even look at her and completely ignored her.


  This kind of silent insult made the red-haired suzerain feel as if a knife was being twisted in her heart. She wanted to fight with her life on the line, but she knew that the other party could easily kill her with a finger.


  She didn't want to die yet, so she could only choose to endure.


  Looking at the red-haired female suzerain who had silently crawled up from the ground and walked to her side with her head lowered, Yue qianhua suddenly felt an uncontrollable anger rising in her heart.


  Even though Tang Zhen was so terrifying in her eyes, she still clenched her small fist and turned around to glare at Tang Zhen.


  The apprehension and fear in her heart suddenly disappeared.


  city Lord, I would also like to ask you, this mother tree clearly belongs to my Elf race. Why don't you return it? "


  Perhaps it was because of her anger, Yue qianhua no longer spoke in that strange tone. Instead, she was like a silver bell that kept shaking, spitting out clear and crisp questions.


  Compared to the strange Xun sound, this unpretentious sound was much more pleasant!


  Tang Zhen glanced at Yue qianhua and realized that she was like an infuriated kitten. Her fur was standing on end and she was shouting at a fierce tiger.


  It was unknown whether it was due to fear or anger, but Yue qianhua's delicate body was constantly trembling.


  Tang Zhen turned around and sat on the chair. He then looked at Yue qianhua, who had an angry expression on her face.  the previous owners of this mother tree were tree spirits, not elves, " he said coldly.  do you understand? "


  Yue qianhua snorted and explained, "  the tree spirit tribe is also a branch of our elf tribe, so this mother tree naturally belongs to the elf tribe!


  "Nonsense!"


  Tang Zhen looked at Yue qianhua with a trace of contempt in his eyes.


  "The tree spirits left the elves a long time ago, and have nothing to do with you.


  This is clearly recorded and known to all on the continent. It's useless to quibble.


  Moreover, after the mother tree tower was destroyed, the tree spirit tribe had been completely exterminated. The foundation stone of the tower had become an ownerless object and had been sealed for countless years.


  If I hadn't taken it out, I'm afraid no one would have discovered it!


  the most important point is that this mother tree cornerstone was discovered after the tree spirit tribe separated from the elf tribe. From its establishment to its destruction, it has nothing to do with the elf tribe.


  Now that you dare to shamelessly ask for it, can you give me a reasonable reason?"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen coldly looked at Yue qianhua as a sneer appeared on the corner of his mouth.


  Do you really think I'm afraid of you elves?




  Chapter 442-the elite loucheng Warriors (1)


  Tang Zhen, who was sitting on the big chair, had a gloomy expression. The way he looked at Yue qianhua and the others had also become extremely unfriendly.


  A mocking smile hung on his lips and did not disappear for a long time.


  Although he did not have many opportunities to come into contact with the elf tribe, Tang Zhen had heard many rumors about the elf tribe.


  Arrogant, stubborn, and always thinking that he was better than others!


  Fortunately, the half-elf yuemang didn't have such a bad habit. Otherwise, Tang Zhen would definitely kick her away and make her hide as far away as possible!


  Judging from today's events, the pure-blooded elves were just as the rumors said. They always liked to use the excuse of being Grand and domineering to do things by force.


  Perhaps other people would have no choice but to swallow their anger due to the strength of the elf race. However, this method was completely useless for Tang Zhen!


  Putting aside the fact that the elf clan was thousands of miles away and could not possibly send troops to attack the Holy Dragon City, even if they did send troops, Tang Zhen was confident that they would not be able to return and be buried in the wilderness!


  As for the elf clan cultivators in the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen did not even care about them.


  Although there were many Lord-tier experts in this group of elf cultivators, as long as Tang Zhen wanted to, he could kill them all in an extremely short time!


  The current Holy Dragon City could not be compared to the past!


  If it wasn't for the fact that he was counting on these foreign cultivators to risk their lives and earn the brain pearls in their pockets, Tang Zhen would have taken Swift measures to get rid of some of the Restless guys.


  Fortunately, they had heard that Holy Dragon City had a mysterious master and realized that Holy Dragon city's combat power was indeed strong. This group of people had been very well-behaved.


  This way, Tang Zhen saved a lot of trouble and also avoided killing too many people, which would cause panic among the foreign cultivators.


  At this time, Yue qianhua, who was standing opposite him, was also speechless by Tang Zhen's question. She wanted to argue about something, but found that the words she wanted to say were very pale and powerless.


  You wanted to use your power to suppress him, but unfortunately, he was extremely unyielding from the beginning to the end and didn't fall for your tricks at all!


  If you have the ability, then come and hit me. What's the use of just negotiating? we still need to see the real deal with our hands!


  In fact, negotiations were only a means of compromise when they couldn't use force to solve the problem. If the elven army came, there would be no such thing as negotiations.


  The only thing they had to do was to destroy Holy Dragon City by force and take away all its Foundation and wealth.


  Unfortunately, Yue qianhua and the others couldn't do this at all. If they wanted to use force to threaten the Holy Dragon City with the elf cultivators they had brought, they would most likely be swallowed up by the Holy Dragon City.


  Yue qianhua knew that since things had come to this, it was impossible for her to obtain the mother tree's cornerstone.


  After many years of elite aristocratic education, Yue qianhua immediately made a decision to maintain the current results and never become enemies with the Holy Dragon City.


  Otherwise, the elf tribe's team would be isolated and would be in an extremely dangerous situation.


  "Since both sides have a dispute over this matter, then we'll talk about it later.


  May I ask, city Lord, do the two things that you personally agreed to do still count?"


  Looking at Yue qianhua, who had raised her small face like a proud Swan, Tang Zhen gently nodded.


  "If that's the case, please release the elf mercenaries you've imprisoned.


  As for the ransom, I'll pay it immediately after I count the people!"


  When Yue qianhua said this, she looked at Tang Zhen without blinking, waiting for him to give an order.


  Tang Zhen did not hesitate. He directly stood up and walked out of the city governor's Hall.


  Tang Zhen had long wanted to get rid of that bunch of idle people. Now that he could use them to exchange for money, Tang Zhen naturally couldn't ask for more!


  Yue qianhua and the others walked out of the tower and quickly followed.


  After arriving at the entrance of the underground city, Tang Zhen gave an order to the guards at the entrance and stood at the side with his hands behind his back.


  A few minutes later, a series of hurried footsteps could be heard. It seemed that many people were running towards them.


  Yue qianhua and the others looked in the direction of the sound and saw a group of Holy Dragon City Warriors in black light armor holding a strange long spear. They were quickly divided into two rows and stood at the entrance of the underground city.


  There were about 500 of them, each with a serious face and strong body.


  The light armors on their bodies were not made of animal skin and rattan, but made of a special fabric and monster skin. It was light and breathable, and at the same time, it ensured good protection.


  This type of light armor was designed by furnace hammer and the others, and after continuous experiments and improvements, it was officially put into production.


  Currently, the soldiers of the Holy Dragon city's second Legion were all equipped with light armor that could withstand small-caliber rifles at close range. At the same time, they were also given other combat equipment.


  It was only a 3000-man army, yet Tang Zhen had easily settled it!


  The rifles that they were carrying now were a special type of rifle that Tang Zhen had ordered people to specially design and manufacture in his original world. It was about 1.6 meters long after being equipped with a bayonet. The body of the gun was very heavy and its lethality was extremely strong.


  This bayonet was about 50 centimeters long and was cut from a Special Steel. When used alone, it could be combined with the scabbard to form a long knife, sharp and convenient.


  Relying on the powerful industrial capabilities of the original world, this special rifle was produced at an extremely fast speed and equipped with the second Army of the Holy Dragon City.


  As Tang Zhen's cooperation with the top forces in his original world continued to deepen, Holy Dragon City had already begun to gradually use those tailor-made weapons. Whether it was in terms of practicality or lethality, they had been greatly improved.


  If it was an ordinary soldier from his original world, he would not be able to use this special rifle normally. However, the soldiers of Holy Dragon City could easily operate it.


  Compared to the original light rifles, the Holy Dragon Soldiers preferred the current special rifles because they were more durable and had a more reasonable design.


  Even level four or five monsters couldn't take a hit from a special rifle, which showed the power of this gun!


  Looking at the shining bayonet and the murderous aura around the soldiers of the 2nd Legion, Yue qianhua and the others all fell silent.


  After seeing the silent soldiers, they became more and more clear about where the Holy Dragon city's confidence in challenging the elves came from.


  Such elite warriors were rarely seen even in the elven capital!


  While they were envious, they were also puzzled. What method did Holy Dragon City use to train such an Army?


  Due to the huge cultural difference between the two worlds, Yue qianhua and the others had no idea how terrifying the combat power of the native warriors had been stimulated by the training methods of their original world.


  Compared to the soldiers of the original world, they were simpler, stronger, more loyal, and carried out their orders more thoroughly!


  Combined with Tyson's favorite devil-like training, these soldiers became top-tier war machines in a short time!


  One day, they would go on a campaign, trampling on the corpses of the foreign races and spreading the Holy Dragon city's name throughout the world!




  Chapter 445: The ransom and the challenge


  As the Holy Dragon City soldiers in charge of security were deployed, it did not take long for the muffled sound of shackles clanking to be heard from the entrance of the underground city.


  The sound of metal rubbing against the ground was a constant, and it was obvious that a large group of people was slowly moving upward. It was obvious that they were the elven captives that had just been released.


  Yue qianhua and the others stared at the entrance with a complicated expression on their faces.


  Not long after, two Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor, each carrying a long saber and a rifle, walked over.


  Their faces were completely covered, only revealing a pair of eagle-like sharp eyes.


  The two cultivators glanced around and silently retreated to the shadows, perfectly blending in with them.


  If one didn't look carefully, they wouldn't be able to see the two cultivators at all, as if they didn't exist.


  After discovering this situation, Yue qianhua and the other two looked at each other, and their expressions became even more serious.


  "Hua la, Hua la ~~~~"


  As the sound of metal clashing grew closer, an elf mercenary finally walked out of the underground city slowly.


  The mercenary was young and very handsome, but his complexion was very poor.


  His thin face, slow pace, and dull eyes made it hard for anyone to believe that he was a proud elf!


  The arrogance and conceit of the past had now disappeared, leaving only numbness and decadence.


  Seeing the miserable state of the elf mercenary, Yue qianhua and the other two frowned. They wanted to say something, but in the end, they didn't.


  The victor was King and the loser was vilified. They were already extremely lucky to have fallen into the hands of the Holy Dragon City and not be killed. What more did they want?


  As for preferential treatment for captives, hehe, to the non-humans, there was no such thing.


  The mercenary from the elf clan was looking around in a daze. When his gaze fell on Yue qianhua and the other two, there was finally a slight change in his expression.


  The elf mercenary, who was as determined as iron and didn't even frown when he was slashed by a blade, had tears in his eyes.


  At this moment, he finally realized that these three clansmen in front of him should be the emissaries who had come to save him.


  His heart, which had long been numb, began to beat violently, causing his chest to feel stifled, as if something was about to burst out.


  At this moment, he really wanted to shout out loud to express the bitterness in his heart.


  But at that moment, a Big Foot in a military boot landed heavily on his back, causing him to stagger forward a few steps and almost fall to the ground.


  At the same time, a cold snort sounded in his ear. It was cold and ruthless.


  "What are you daydreaming about? you're blocking the door, are you going to let anyone out?"


  A Holy Dragon City soldier glanced at him coldly, then returned to the ranks, no longer paying him any attention.


  Yue qianhua and the other two's mouths twitched. After glancing at the elf mercenary, they continued to look at the entrance of the underground city.


  At the brightly lit entrance of the underground city, elven mercenaries were constantly walking to the surface. Then, they gathered obediently according to the orders of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors.


  These unruly fellows had been completely taught a lesson and had no temper. They were as obedient as little sheep.


  After half a day, there were finally no more captives. The staff of the underground prison began to register and review them.


  The mercenaries of the elf clan came forward one by one and reported their names, levels, and other information. After verification, someone would remove the shackles on their feet.


  The ransoms were different for different ranks of mercenaries, so they had to be calculated one by one.


  More and more of the mercenaries regained their freedom, and they staggered to the back of Yue qianhua and the other two. Their originally ashen faces began to have a trace of life.


  While rejoicing at their salvation, they also secretly swore in their hearts that they would never return to this place even if they were beaten to death.


  The terrifying experience of being locked up in a small dark room almost drove them crazy!


  When the last elf mercenary was released, the staff member had already completed the statistics and reported the total ransom to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen turned around and looked at Yue qianhua. After that, he saw the green soul Lord standing behind her step forward and hand over a bag of brains to the staff member.


  After checking and confirming that the number of brain beads was correct, Tang Zhen ignored Yue qianhua and the other two, turned around, and left.


  Tang Zhen was really too lazy to bother with this group of people. Moreover, they were the ones who needed his help. Therefore, there was no need to give them a good expression.


  Yue qianhua and the others didn't have time to discuss the next cooperation with Tang Zhen. What they had to do now was to comfort and take care of these mercenaries so that they could recover as soon as possible.


  After all, when they attacked the Cold Moon Tower, they still needed to risk their lives!


  After gathering the captives together, Yue qianhua and the others took them out of the inner city.


  At the entrance of the inner city, the group of fairy clan cultivators who had been waiting for Yue qianhua finally saw her figure. They also saw the group of Haggard-looking clan members.


  However, they looked even worse off than the Wanderers!


  Seeing this, an elf cultivator couldn't help but curse,"This group of lowly humans, they really deserve to die!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, a cold voice suddenly sounded, " "Kid, do you dare to repeat what you just said?"


  The elf cultivator frowned and turned to look in the direction of the voice, only to see a well-built golden-haired man staring at him coldly.


  The golden-haired man was wearing a set of black armor and had a cigarette in his mouth. He looked very relaxed.


  A strange-looking black pistol and a walkie-talkie were hanging loosely on his waist.


  Although he looked carefree, the killing intent he exuded was almost tangible. He narrowed his eyes and glared at the elf cultivator.


  Their conversation immediately attracted the attention of all the elven cultivators and onlookers. They all looked at the two of them.


  The elven cultivator glanced at the brawny man with disdain and snorted,"I'll just say it again, what can you do to me?"


  The blond man blew out a smoke ring and replied in a seemingly casual tone, " "I'll say it again, I can't do anything to you, Yingluo!"


  Hearing this, the elf cultivator's eyes were filled with even more disdain as he sneered,"Since you don't dare to do anything to me, then shut up immediately, you reckless fellow!"


  The elven cultivator had been holding back his anger when they were blocked at the city gate. They had been treated with respect wherever they went, and they had never been treated so coldly.


  Now that he had encountered this golden-haired human, he had found the perfect opportunity to vent his anger.


  When the onlookers heard this, their expressions changed, and they all looked at the blond man with contempt.


  He was so unyielding just now, but when the other party asked him a question, the blond man immediately cowered. This was too embarrassing!


  The blond man's expression didn't change. He just snorted and continued, " "What I mean is, I won't do anything to you. But if you repeat it, I'll kill one of you. Do you understand?"


  As soon as he said that, the surroundings fell silent!




  Chapter 446: Training and living in


  All the elven cultivators stared at the golden-haired man, and some of them even placed their hands on their swords.


  The elf cultivator was stunned for a moment, and the disdain in his eyes deepened. He sneered at the golden-haired man,"What big words. Then I'd like to see if you dare to kill or not!"


  After saying that, the elven cultivator looked at the surrounding spectators and said with a provocative expression,"This group of lowly bi 'an"


  "Paris, if you dare to say that, I will kill you immediately!"


  The green soul Lord, who had walked to the door, glanced coldly at the elf cultivator, its eyes filled with anger.


  The elf named Paris was stunned. He turned to look at the green soul Lord, not knowing what she meant.


  "Lord Green soul, you might not know this, but this human threatened me just now. He even said something like" hehe.""


  However, before Paris could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by the green soul Lord.


  "I don't care what he said, but if you dare to repeat what he said, I will kill you immediately. Do you understand?"


  After green soul said this, a trace of killing intent spread from his body.


  Parese was shocked. He knew that the green soul Lord was really going to kill him, so he quickly lowered his head and said that he didn't dare.


  Green soul nodded, looked at the golden-haired man, and said, "  you must be commander Tai Seng. Green soul of the elf tribe pays his respects to you. Please don't take offense!


  When the golden-haired man, Tai Seng, heard this, his mouth twitched and he casually waved his hand.


  After nodding in agreement, he walked toward the inner city with a depressed expression.


  As he left, the thick gun barrels hidden in the firing holes on the city wall also slowly retracted.


  After making sure that the hidden killing intent had disappeared, the green soul Lord heaved a sigh of relief and turned to look at Yue qianhua.


  After seeing the other party nod, green soul led the mercenaries straight to the commercial district.


  Yue qianhua, who was walking at the back, was walking side by side with a very old female elf in the group. They were communicating with each other in an extremely low voice.


  "Teacher, I've just talked to the Holy Dragon City Lord about the mother tree's foundation stone, but he directly rejected me.


  Other than that, that fellow has agreed to help us, but he needs us to pay the brain pearls.


  Just as the intelligence described, that guy is indeed very powerful, but he is also very annoying. He doesn't have a good impression of our Elf race.


  What should we do, teacher?"


  Yue qianhua's voice could be heard faintly, but there was a trace of embarrassment on her pretty face.


  The contact she had with Tang Zhen earlier had filled her with anger. Even now, her anger had not subsided.


  The female elf who was called teacher by Yue qianhua had a calm expression on her face. When she heard Yue qianhua's complaint, she did not seem surprised and only nodded her head.


  "Qianhua, there's another reason why your father sent you out this time. He's really too busy to attend to many things, and he wants to use this opportunity to train you.


  After all, you're the moon god Count's only son, and you'll inherit everything he has."


  After saying this, the female fairy glanced at Yue qianhua with a hint of affection in her eyes.


  "The internal affairs of the elven race are already in chaos, and it's only a matter of time before they fall apart. The Earl is looking for suitable territories and top-grade cornerstones everywhere just in case.


  When all the materials are ready, you will be in charge of the construction of the new city, qianhua. The Earl will continue to maintain our current city on the surface.


  In the days to come, you'll encounter even more obstacles and setbacks, so you must be mentally prepared.


  The Holy Dragon City in front of you is just right to be your Whetstone, allowing you to grow continuously!"


  Looking at Yue qianhua's flickering eyes, the female fairy comforted her in a soft voice, " "Just do your best and don't be too stingy, understand?"


  When Yue qianhua heard this, she wanted to say something but could only nod her head unwillingly.


  While they were talking, hundreds of elves had finished the long road and entered the commercial district.


  A burst of noise hit them in the face. The prosperity and vastness of this place made these newly arrived elves click their tongues in wonder.


  The entire area was beautiful and neat. The environment was excellent, and the roads were also spotless. There was no chaos like the trading areas in other buildings.


  Even with the pride and arrogance of the elven race, they had to admit that the trading market near the elven capital city was far inferior to the Holy Dragon city's commercial district in some aspects!


  The arrival of a large group of elves naturally attracted the attention of many people, including the waiters who specialized in soliciting business for various shops.


  They were dressed in all kinds of uniforms, and they spoke and acted politely. It was obvious that they had been specially trained.


  This was the entrance of the commercial district, and it was absolutely not allowed for such chaotic snatching of customers to happen, so there would always be someone to watch over it.


  According to the unspoken rule of 'same race first', a half-elf girl was the first to step forward and bow to green soul, who was at the front.


  welcome, guests from afar. I'm a staff member of the Supreme hotel. Our hotel's rooms are spacious and clean, and our service is warm and thoughtful. We welcome you to stay!


  Green soul glanced at the half-elf girl and nodded slightly.


  Compared to waiters of other races, green soul naturally trusted girls with elven blood more.


  The half-elf girl was overjoyed and immediately turned around to lead the way, leading the elves to the hotel.


  As long as this business was successful, she would receive a considerable Commission, so the half-elf girl was naturally extremely happy.


  Since they entered the commercial district some time ago, their lives had changed dramatically. They had earned brains that they didn't even dare to think about before.


  Compared to the days of wandering in the past, the living environment now was simply like heaven.


  The half-elf girl cherished her current life very much. She was also very serious and responsible when she worked, afraid that she would lose these hard-won good days.


  The half-elf maiden was even more grateful to Holy Dragon City, which had completely changed her life!


  Two days ago, his father had gathered his family and said that he was going to apply for resident qualifications, but the premise was that they had to buy a house in the valley behind Holy Dragon City.


  The house was not cheap, and their family could not afford it yet.


  However, Xiao Ying from the business district's ghost bank had already agreed to provide them with a loan, so they no longer had to worry about their brains.


  This morning, his father had already excitedly gone to apply for a house. He believed that it wouldn't be long before they could become residents of the Holy Dragon City!


  Although the amount of the loan was not small, as long as he worked hard in the future, he believed that he would be able to pay off the loan in no time!


  With a longing for happiness in her heart, the half-elf girl walked through the street with a smile on her face and led the elves to the entrance of the hotel.




  Chapter 447: Repair and purchase


  The Supreme hotel mentioned by the half-elf girl was located on a relatively quiet street in the business district.


  In consideration of the guests 'need for peace and quiet, most of the hotels and inns had been planned to be in this area, away from the hustle and bustle.


  The street was filled with trees with bright flowers and all kinds of ornamental plants from the original world and the wilderness.


  Under the influence of the mother tree, these flowers and trees did not die in the Four Seasons and were always green.


  There were many places in the commercial district where traces of the original world could be seen. Combined with the actual situation of the world of loucheng, it formed a unique architectural style!


  Currently, 60% of the resources consumed by the commercial district came from the original world, and 40% came from the loucheng world.


  Using the resources of the original world to exchange for the brain, which was the most important thing to him, to make holy Dragon City stronger!


  Every once in a while, Tang Zhen would return to his original world and retrieve the storage cards that stored the massive amount of resources, bringing them back to Holy Dragon City.


  At the same time, the precious materials from the loucheng world would also be brought back to the original world by Tang Zhen for research and sales.


  This back and forth caused Tang Zhen to have more and more brains in his hands. The assets in his original world also became more and more robust.


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivators who were killing monsters and exploring the interdimensional passage would also use storage cards from time to time to collect a large number of resources, bringing them back for analysis and selection.


  With these resources handed over, they would also obtain a large number of points, so every cultivator was very active in the exploration work.


  Unknowingly, the variety of goods in the business district had become more and more rich, naturally attracting more consumers.


  Inside the Supreme hotel, a group of elven cultivators looked at the clean and tidy room in front of them and nodded in satisfaction.


  The elves had high requirements for their living environment, but they couldn't find any problems with this hotel.


  On the contrary, the decoration and atmosphere inside the hotel gave them a sense of novelty. If they didn't deliberately suppress their curiosity and didn't look around, they would be no different from country bumpkins entering the city.


  The various items and business methods from their original world gave them a strong visual impact!


  After arranging their respective rooms, the hotel staff led the group of elf mercenaries who had just been released from prison to the bath pool.


  The strange smell on their bodies was already indescribable, and along the way, they forced countless passersby to cover their noses and avoid them.


  To the elves, this was simply unbearable. So, as soon as they settled down, they rushed to the bath pool impatiently.


  Although they could take a bath inside the hotel, there was no place for many people to take a bath, so the waiter led them to a nearby bath place.


  In this specialized bathing place, there was a row of extra-large pools, where steam was constantly rising.


  The business of this pool was quite good. When the elves came in, many people were already taking a bath in the pool.


  The bottom of the clean pool was covered with a layer of red sand from the blood desert. The sand kept heating the pool water to keep it at a suitable temperature.


  The blood colored desert that Tang Zhen had created was definitely a treasure land that was worth cities!


  After some experiments, it was found that the red sand in the blood desert could continue to emit high temperatures. Even if it was immersed in water, it would not be affected at all.


  After discovering this characteristic of red sand, smart merchants immediately used it widely.


  Some people used red sand to keep warm, some people used red sand to bake items, and some people used red sand to make warm items.


  Relying on the red sand in the Crimson Desert, the Holy Dragon City had earned a small sum of money!


  However, the red sand could only be provided in limited quantities. The purchase still required approval. After all, the current Holy Dragon City still needed the help of the Crimson Desert to resist the cold. It could not be used recklessly.


  The owner of the bath pool had also acted in time to get the red sand.


  After spreading it at the bottom of the bath pool, it avoided a large consumption of fuel and saved a lot of costs.


  Although the business time of the bathing pool was not long, the income was extremely objective, which made the boss of the place smile all day long.


  After the elves took off their tattered clothes, they impatiently jumped into the pool, all of them moaning in pleasure.


  These elves had almost gone crazy after being locked up in the underground prison for a while. Now, they were soaking in the warm pool, which was an indescribable enjoyment.


  Seeing someone taking a bath while drinking wine and eating side dishes, those elves also ordered a portion and ate it happily.


  After the bath, he would get someone to give him a bath and a massage. Then, he would lie down on a comfortable chair. It was simply too comfortable.


  This group of elven mercenaries had never enjoyed such a service before. Their faces were all red with satisfaction, and they couldn't wait to stay here.


  However, Yue qianhua still had things for them to do, so she naturally would not let them waste their time here.


  After taking a bath, someone sent new clothes for the elven mercenaries to change into.


  These clothes had just been bought from the store. They were short white robes, and they looked very energetic when worn by the elves.


  The elven mercenaries, who had been no different from refugees, had now transformed into handsome and radiant elves.


  After they left the bath, someone led the mercenaries to the weapons and equipment store in the commercial district.


  Firearms were a lucrative industry, so the Holy Dragon City had always controlled it in their own hands. Even if foreign merchants wanted to participate in the operation, they had to be controlled by the Holy Dragon City.


  The shop where these elven mercenaries were currently located was solely owned by the Holy Dragon City.


  In the middle of the spacious and bright Hall, there were rows of counters and weapon racks, which were filled with all kinds of weapons and equipment.


  Dozens of male and female salesgirls in decorative black armor were smiling as they introduced the functions and prices of various weapons to the guests.


  This large group of elves walked into the store and naturally attracted everyone's attention. Therefore, someone immediately came up to them and asked them why they were here.


  After knowing that these sprites were going to purchase weapons collectively, there was a special person in charge of guiding them and purchasing according to their requirements.


  The elves 'favorite type of armor was light armor woven from animal skin and rattan. Only a few people liked protective equipment such as plate armor.


  Regardless of the type of equipment, the weapon store sold them all, and the quality was only high!


  After choosing the armor according to their requirements, the elves began to choose weapons and other equipment.


  In an instant, the entire weapon store was filled with elves. Bows, arrows, sabers, and swords were also sold quickly.


  The quality of these weapons and equipment made the elf mercenaries gasp in admiration!


  As expected of one of the most profitable industries, by the time the elves had finished their purchases, a considerable amount of brains had already entered the Holy Dragon city's pockets.


  The fully armed elven mercenaries put their weapons in their special weapon bags and returned to their residence.


  In the following days, these mercenaries would begin rehabilitation training to gradually recover their physical strength and memory.


  Yue qianhua had put so much effort into them, so naturally, she couldn't let it go to waste. When they attacked the Cold Moon Tower, it was inevitable that they would have to do their part!




  Chapter 448: The mutated monster that came out of its shell


  In the wilderness covered in thick snow, it was so quiet that it was scary.


  It was as if the blizzard had wiped out all the living beings in the Wildlands, turning the place into a land of death.


  The dark blue light that filled the Wildlands made the strange atmosphere even more intense.


  An area a thousand miles away from Holy Dragon City was once the territory of a giant ape monster with four arms. However, with the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, these monsters seemed to have disappeared.


  However, if one were to enter this area, one would discover that this was not the case.


  The monsters that occupied this place did not disappear. Instead, they turned into huge snowballs, standing in the middle of the jagged rocks.


  The runes on the snowball flickered rhythmically as if it was breathing. At the same time, it was absorbing the invisible and untouchable energy between heaven and earth.


  The blue runes on the snowballs had become brighter and brighter, and the frequency at which they flickered was getting faster and faster.


  "Ka-Chak, ka-Chak!"


  Suddenly, there was a crisp sound of tearing. On one of the biggest snowballs, a crack appeared. In this silent environment, it was extremely clear and ear-piercing.


  At the same time, the blue runes on the shattered snowball burst out with a piercing blue light, dyeing everything around it.


  "Bang!"


  After a muffled sound, the huge snowball suddenly shattered, stirring up snow powder all over the sky.


  After the snow powder dissipated, a giant monster covered in blue light gradually appeared.


  This monster was the four-armed giant ape that had occupied this place. However, its appearance had changed greatly, and it was now emitting a trace of a mysterious aura.


  Its body seemed to have increased in size out of thin air, and strange fluorescent runes covered the surface of its body, constantly flashing as it breathed.


  On the surface of its huge body, a thick layer of Sparkling Ice shell appeared. On its originally ferocious head, two sharp ice horns that were half a meter long grew!


  His blue eyes were filled with ferocity as he scanned his surroundings.


  "Owwuuu!"


  With a furious roar, the blue mist surrounding the four-armed giant ape was all sucked into its mouth.


  After all the blue mist had been absorbed, the four-armed giant ape's aura had increased by an entire level!


  The level 5 four-armed giant ape had now completely become a Lord-tier monster!


  Its roar seemed to be a signal that caused all the snowballs around it to change.


  These snowballs began to explode one after another. In the snow powder that filled the sky, one after another, four-armed giant apes appeared from the snowballs, letting out violent roars.


  These four-armed giant apes had all changed in appearance, becoming more powerful and brutal.


  When all the four-armed giant apes broke out of their shells, they were led by their most powerful leader to run around in the wilderness and capture the surviving creatures.


  After catching these creatures, he bit them to death but did not devour them. Instead, he dragged the corpses and quickly pounced in the direction of the nearby buildings.


  Similar scenes kept happening in the Wildlands. The earth-shaking howls of monsters and the cries of the creatures that were chased away by the monsters could be heard everywhere.


  After a short period of peace, the Savage Land once again fell into a disaster, and it was getting worse and worse!


  Countless living beings began to flee in all directions, and monsters began to gather near the buildings of all sizes, surrounding them.


  However, after these brutal monsters gathered together, they only surrounded them but did not attack. It was as if they were waiting for something?


  The same scene appeared near the Holy Dragon City. More and more monsters began to appear outside the Holy Dragon City. The number of monsters gathered was also increasing!


  After realizing that the ice Imps had finally made their move, the Holy Dragon City immediately entered a state of high alert. At the same time, they sent out a large number of sniper cultivators to shoot at the monsters near the city walls!


  In a short period of time, a large number of mutated monsters were shot and killed, and their bodies piled up like a mountain.


  The brain of a mutated monster of the same level was ten times the size of a normal monster's brain. The reason was that these monsters had devoured and absorbed countless amounts of energy during their gestation period!


  In the eyes of a Holy master, the value of these mutated brain beads was even greater. The best of them could be made into a staff and increase the power of their divine spells.


  Killing these mutated monsters had given Holy Dragon City a great harvest.


  The foreign cultivators also began to leave the Holy Dragon City one after another. They tried to kill these mutated monsters and judge their characteristics and combat power. At the same time, they collected these mutated brains.


  However, compared to the Holy Dragon city's clean and efficient killing speed, these foreign cultivators 'killing efficiency was pitifully low!


  They were extremely envious of the weapons used by the Holy Dragon City cultivators. Unfortunately, no matter what price they offered, the Holy Dragon City had no intention of selling these firearms.


  However, with the emergence of mutated monsters, single-barrel shotguns and single-shot pistols began to be sold in the weapon stores in the commercial district, but the prices were very expensive.


  This type of hunting rifle could only fire one bullet at a time, and it needed to be reloaded after firing. It was far less efficient than the standard weapons used in Holy Dragon City.


  The only thing worthy of praise was the destructive power of this weapon. If it hit a vital point, even a level three monster could be killed with one blow!


  However, the accuracy of the gun was not something to be complimented.


  Beyond 30 meters, the bullet point of this gun was the size of a human head, so no one dared to look at it directly.


  But even so, the supply of this type of hunting rifle was still in short supply, and they would run out of stock every day!


  Many foreign cultivators began to use this gun, and it became a trend.


  This kind of gun was not only practical, but it also gave him face, which indirectly proved that he had a lot of money.


  There were even some mercenary groups that imitated the snipers in Holy Dragon City and specially trained a gunner in the team to be responsible for assisting in the battle. After actual combat testing, the effect was very good!


  Under this influence, more and more foreign cultivator teams began to try to train professional Gunners and purchase a large number of bullets for their training.


  All of a sudden, the sound of gunfire outside Holy Dragon City was endless, and more and more mutated monsters were killed!


  In order to deal with the increasing number of mutated monsters in the wilderness, the Holy Dragon City no longer held onto the good stuff like usual. Instead, they began to release some low-end weapons one after another, using the foreign cultivators to hunt!


  However, it was impossible to kill all the mutated monsters. As time passed, the number of monsters gathered around Holy Dragon City increased.


  Through the map view, one could see that the wilderness around the Holy Dragon City was now full of the silhouettes of those mutated monsters, like locusts crossing the border.


  From time to time, he could see the corpses of living creatures dragged by the monsters. They were all frozen into blocks of ice and piled up together after being hit by the mutated monsters.


  In just a few days 'time, the corpses that had piled up together had formed a " mountain " that made people shudder.


  Tang Zhen made a rough estimate and confirmed that the number of creatures from various races that had been killed by the monster had already exceeded fifty thousand!


  Perhaps all the Wanderers within a thousand miles had been killed by these mutated monsters, and their corpses were being dragged here one after another.


  Now that the wilderness had become a dead land, perhaps the only place where there were living beings were those buildings of all sizes!


  The scene in front of him had already confirmed Tang Zhen's suspicion. It would not be long before the ice Imp tribe descended and started to attack the various towers.


  And these mutated monsters in the wilderness were likely to be cheap cannon fodder that they could recycle!




  Chapter 449: Planning and preparing for battle


  Tang Zhen sat on a chair. He looked at the information placed in front of him and frowned slightly.


  According to the information that he had gathered, Tang Zhen had already vaguely analyzed the intentions of the ice Imp clan.


  It had to be said that the Cold Moon Tower possessed a mysterious and powerful strength, which made Tang Zhen gasp in amazement.


  First, they used some magical means to make a thick layer of snow fall overnight, completely turning the Wildlands into a large freezer!


  Not only was the icy environment suitable for the ice Imp tribe to move around, but more importantly, it had a natural preservation effect.


  The ice Imp race first created a large number of mutated monsters and used them to kill all kinds of creatures. Then, they gathered the frozen bodies together.


  When there were enough corpses, the ice Imp race would command these mutated monsters to gather the corpses near the Holy Dragon City and transport them to the Cold Moon Tower through the teleportation portal.


  After the corpses were transported, the ice Imp would kill all the mutated monsters and take out their brains before disappearing without a trace.


  According to the records, the ice Imps weren't the real residents of the Cold Moon Tower. They could only be regarded as weapons, while the real residents of the tower were like spirits.


  As such, Tang Zhen made a bold guess. The reason why the ice Imp race hunted and collected a large number of corpses and Monster Brains was to mass-produce human-shaped combat weapons like the ice Imp race.


  In other words, the Cold Moon Tower had turned the Wildlands into a place to collect raw materials. Every 1000 years, they would come here to harvest!


  As for why the ice Imp race was mass-producing these combat weapons and where they would go after harvesting them, Tang Zhen still had no idea.


  After figuring out the ice Imp clan's general intentions, Tang Zhen also began to quietly formulate his own plan.


  Tang Zhen naturally wouldn't miss the cornerstone of the Cold Moon City. However, he was also very clear about the horror of a national-level city.


  Just the Horde of Lord-tier cultivators was enough to make people feel despair!


  The level 9 heaven battling city had been struggling for many years, but it had not been successfully upgraded to a national level, which showed how difficult it was to upgrade!


  However, after careful analysis, the combat power of the Cold Moon Tower might not be as terrifying as he had imagined.


  The reason why Tang Zhen thought this way was entirely because of the special nature of Cold Moon Tower.


  Because they were on a floating continent, the number of monsters attacking Cold Moon Tower during its upgrade was very low. Compared to the monsters on land, there were fewer flying monsters.


  Because they didn't have a physical body, the Cold Moon Tower mainly relied on the weapons they made. Their physical strength wasn't that strong.


  Without the ice Imp race as a human-shaped weapon, they would most likely be powerless.


  The only thing he had to pay attention to was whether they had any mental attacks. After all, this kind of ability was hard to guard against.


  It could be said that in the process of upgrading Cold Moon City to a national-level city, there were too many lucky factors, which led to their combat power not matching the level of the city.


  Of course, this was only Tang Zhen's guess. As for the exact situation, he still needed to investigate further!


  Tang Zhen's current plan was to let the foreign cultivators who were coveting the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower fight to the death in front while the Holy Dragon City hid behind the scenes, waiting for the best time to attack.


  Although those foreign cultivators were definitely on guard against the Holy Dragon City and had prepared countermeasures, when the time came for the final battle, Tang Zhen would definitely let them know what it meant to be a Mantis trying to stop a chariot!


  Therefore, before the crucial moment arrived, the Holy Dragon City had to quietly watch the foreign cultivators fight for their lives, and then frantically earn the brain beads in their hands.


  If he planned it well, it should be an extremely easy thing to earn hundreds of millions of brain beads.


  Of course, not making a move now didn't mean that he wasn't going to do the preparatory work. Tang Zhen already had a preliminary plan in his heart on how to obtain the foundation stone of the Cold Moon Tower.


  What he had to do every day now, other than monitoring the surrounding wilderness and dealing with some important matters, he spent most of his time creating a weapon that was specifically targeted at spirit bodies.


  He continued to inscribe demon killing runes on the countless steel balls. When he reached a certain number, he would make special bombs out of them.


  This special bomb would shoot out these specially made steel balls when it was detonated, causing great damage to the spirit body.


  Tang Zhen planned to create more than a thousand of these special bombs and use them during the final battle.


  In addition to these bombs, he also wanted to make a batch of battle swords engraved with demon killing runes for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators.


  After studying the information, Tang Zhen discovered that the ice Imp race had the ability to possess someone within a short period of time. Therefore, Tang Zhen needed to make a batch of forehead scarves and tie them on the heads of the Holy Dragon City cultivators to prevent any sneak attacks.


  In addition to these items that targeted spirit bodies, Tang Zhen had also specially returned to his original world to custom make a special gun for himself.


  The gun was made of special materials, and the bullets it fired could easily penetrate the body of a level Seven monster!


  Of course, the difficulty of operating it had also reached an outrageous level. Even if it was equipped with a decompression device, the recoil was still extremely terrifying.


  The special gun and the bullets engraved with demon killing runes should be able to cause fatal damage to the ice Imps.


  The price of good goods was high. The cost of this kind of gun was in the millions. However, Tang Zhen still ordered ten of them.


  With the continuous development of the Holy Dragon City, it would not be long before these expensive firearms became the standard equipment for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators!


  The manufacturing of the special firearms would be handled by the military of the Asian Alliance. Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about it at all. All he needed to do was to pick up the goods when the time came.


  After staying in the original world for half a day to deal with the messy things, Tang Zhen returned to the loucheng world.


  In the next few days, Tang Zhen locked himself in the secret room and constantly engraved the demon killing rune.


  Every time he felt mental fatigue, Tang Zhen would take out a Handful of Soul crystals and absorb them all.


  He did not know if it was because his mental energy was becoming more powerful and condensed, but Tang Zhen felt that his brain seemed to have undergone some kind of change. His control of his mental energy was also becoming more and more adept.


  During this period, Yue qianhua had looked for Tang Zhen to discuss the matter of the Holy Dragon City assisting in the attack on Cold Moon Tower.


  In addition to this matter, Yue qianhua also hoped that Tang Zhen could sell them a batch of standard firearms, and the price she offered was also very high.


  Tang Zhen directly refused Yue qianhua's unreasonable request.


  It was impossible for him to let these alien races master powerful firearms, so it was safer to keep them in his hands.


  As for those single-shot shotguns, they simply could not penetrate the standard armor of the Holy Dragon City Warriors, so they were sold.


  Yue qianhua's goal was not achieved, so she could only leave in a depressed manner.


  In fact, in addition to guns, there were countless long-range weapons in the world of loucheng. Although the number of weapons from the wild building was limited, its imitations often appeared.


  Most of these foreign cultivators from the high-level buildings had obtained some powerful weapons from the wild buildings and other dimensions, but they either didn't bring them over or hid them.


  Not long after the single-barrel shotguns were launched, all kinds of powerful weapons began to be put on sale in the Holy Dragon city's weapon stores.


  A powerful crossbow with ten bolts, a long-handled grenade from the original world, a special explosive long arrow, and other commodities.


  They constantly appeared on the counter of the weapon store and were constantly snatched up by the foreign cultivators.


  While their equipment was constantly being upgraded, the brains in their pockets were also constantly entering the Holy Dragon city's wallet.


  During the period of time when the Cold Moon disaster had descended, the Holy Dragon City had used all sorts of methods to earn an astonishing amount of wealth without them knowing.




  Chapter 450: Battle situation and rescue (1)


  The foreign cultivators who were being slaughtered by the Holy Dragon City did not actually feel that they were at a disadvantage. On the contrary, they were full of praise.


  Although the equipment sold in the weapon store in the commercial district was a little more expensive, the quality was undeniable. It could completely withstand the test of actual combat.


  Moreover, killing monsters here was far more comfortable than staying in his own building.


  Every time they left the city, they didn't need to walk far to encounter countless mutated monsters, which was enough for these cultivators to kill until their hands were tired.


  After killing the monsters, they could return to the commercial district and enjoy the brain-pearls they had earned, leaving a lot of money.


  The logistics of the Holy Dragon City allowed the foreign cultivators to have no worries at all. As long as they had brains in their pockets, they would not have to worry about not being able to buy what they wanted.


  What made these foreign cultivators feel the most comfortable was that whenever they encountered unsolvable danger, they could use the walkie-talkie to call for the Holy Dragon City for armed support.


  The Holy Dragon city's assault helicopters, large-caliber cannons, and armored vehicles were on standby. As long as the signal for help was sent out, they would definitely receive powerful firepower support.


  The Holy Dragon city's half-mechanized combat weapons were especially outstanding in battle. They were not afraid of death and successfully rescued the foreign cultivators from danger again and again.


  Although the Holy Dragon city's rescue required the payment of the brains, they still received the full support of the foreign cultivators. Compared to the brains, life was more important.


  Although a few cultivators had died in the monsters 'mouths during this period, their enthusiasm was not affected at all. On the contrary, their fighting spirit was getting higher and higher.


  Compared to the Holy Dragon City, the other towers in the Wildlands were living like they were walking on thin ice.


  Facing the surrounding mutated monsters, the buildings were all on guard. While they were actively defending, they also began to try to kill these mutated monsters.


  However, the strength of these towers was limited. It was impossible for them to have more than ten thousand high-level foreign cultivators gathered here like the Holy Dragon City. Every morning when the city gates opened, thousands of fully armed cultivators would rush out.


  Apart from some fifth-grade towers that could send thousands of cultivators, the smaller ones could only send a few hundred people each time.


  However, in the face of the tide-like mutated monsters, these cultivators were not even able to make a splash.


  However, in order to maintain the normal operation of the building, in order to obtain the brain Pearl to buy living supplies on the cornerstone platform, they could only brace themselves to fight the monsters.


  As time passed, the towers lost more and more combat power, but the number of mutated monsters did not seem to decrease.


  It was like a vicious cycle, weakening the combat power of the towers.


  As for the bodies of the residents who had died in the mouths of the mutated monsters, they were all gathered together by the monsters and piled up into a small mountain, making people's scalps tingle.


  The residents of these buildings all had a faint feeling that a great disaster was imminent. A kind of pessimistic atmosphere lingered in these buildings all day.


  Everything was afraid of comparison. Compared to these towers that lived in fear every day, the Holy Dragon city's current environment was simply like heaven.


  However, there was another group of people who were in a much more miserable state than these buildings.


  About two hundred kilometers away from the Holy Dragon City, nearly ten thousand men and women in ragged clothes were trekking in the snow.


  There were all kinds of races in this huge group. There were residents of loucheng, Wanderers, and also cultivators who were trapped on the way to the Holy Dragon City.


  Due to the sudden outbreak of the monster horde, these people quickly gathered together and worked together to fight against the mutant monsters.


  Although they had a large number of people, their combat power was extremely limited. They simply couldn't be compared with a regular cultivator battle team.


  Because of the cold and hunger, there were more than a dozen bodies on the ground almost every kilometer they walked.


  Behind this team, a path of death was formed, paved with corpses. Everywhere was a cold corpse covered in frost.


  Fortunately, because the mutated monsters were concentrated near the building, they rarely encountered any monsters along the way.


  Otherwise, with a few attacks from the mutant beasts, the 10000-odd people would have been wiped out!


  At this moment, in the middle of the group, there was a foreign merchant wearing a leather suit. He was constantly fiddling with the walkie-talkie in his hand, and there was a trace of anxiety on his face.


  Seeing this, a young man asked curiously, " "Uncle Huo Lu, you've been fiddling with this thing all this time. What's its use?"


  Hearing this, fire rude chuckled at the foreign young man. "This is a communication tool that I bought in Holy Dragon City. It can be used to communicate from a long distance.


  As long as we can contact the Holy Dragon City, we will be saved!"


  The young man nodded, not fully understanding. He continued to ask Huo Lu,"Uncle Huo Lu, is Holy Dragon City really as good as you say? better than our hometown?"


  Huo Lu recalled his life in Holy Dragon City and nodded gently.


  As the two of them were talking, two Wanderers in thin clothes were walking not far away. They suddenly fell to the ground and never got up again.


  The people passing by were unmoved. They just glanced at him coldly and ignored him.


  There was no way to save those who fell to the ground like this. It wouldn't take long before they were frozen into stiff ice blocks.


  This kind of thing could happen at any time along the way, so everyone had long been numb to it and turned a blind eye to it.


  Seeing this, Huo Lu could only sigh.


  He could barely even protect himself now, and he had to take care of his family. He could not take care of other poor people.


  If he was unlucky, even he himself would most likely die on the way.


  Lowering his head again, holuo pressed the button on the walkie-talkie and tried to call for help.


  Holy Dragon City, Holy Dragon City, I'm a merchant team with the code Y109. I'm stuck on the way, requesting help. Over!


  With that, Huo Lu gently sighed and continued on his way.


  He had said these words hundreds of times, but he had never received a reply, so he did not expect to get a reply this time.


  However, things like surprises would often come at unexpected moments, catching you off guard and making you feel extremely happy at the same time.


  A few seconds after Huo Lu put down the walkie-talkie, a clear man's voice suddenly came out of the silent walkie-talkie.


  this is Holy Dragon City. Your caravan number has been confirmed. I'm officially informing you that the rescue team has set off five hours ago. Please wait for rescue. Over!


  Huo Lu, who had his head lowered and was hurrying along, trembled. Under the curious gazes of the surrounding people, he quickly raised his walkie-talkie.


  Holy Dragon City, Holy Dragon City, we have a lot of people here, more than ten thousand people, over!


  we already know. Please wait for rescue. Over!


  The last bit of worry on Huo Lu's face disappeared.


  He raised his head and looked around. Under everyone's nervous and expectant gazes, he laughed loudly.


  don't worry, everyone. The Holy Dragon City has already sent a rescue team. We're saved!


  As soon as he said that, everyone was stunned for a moment, then they looked at each other and cheered in unison.




  Chapter 451: Escape from danger and settlement _1


  In the Holy Dragon city's city Lord Hall, Tang Zhen was constantly observing the moving crowd in the wilderness through the map view.


  When this group of Wanderers entered the range of the map, Tang Zhen had already discovered them.


  To the Holy Dragon City, these ten thousand people were undoubtedly an extremely important labor force. Normally, they could not be found even if they wanted to, but now, they had taken the initiative to deliver themselves to the city.


  Tang Zhen, who was short of money and manpower, would never miss any opportunity to make a fortune and Rob people, so he immediately began to deploy the rescue work.


  It was just that there were too many people this time. It would not be an easy task to bring them back to Holy Dragon City successfully.


  The first thing he had to solve was the transportation problem.


  If these 10000 people were to be transported by vehicles, at least 200 vehicles would be needed to barely transport them back.


  However, the Holy Dragon City had only prepared a few dozen heavy trucks so far. Most of them were wasteland war chariots that had been modified for combat.


  Therefore, if he wanted to transport all these people back at once, he had to increase the number of cars and make some simple modifications to prevent monster attacks.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen returned to his original world and started to make preparations.


  He ordered his men to prepare a large number of special vehicles that were suitable for driving in the snowfield. At the same time, he modified the carriage, lengthened it, and sealed it.


  In this way, the number of people that each car could carry would increase greatly, and it was completely possible to transport everything in one go.


  With the full cooperation of the person in charge of the Asian Alliance, the matter was carried out at an extremely fast speed. More than 200 high-performance cars were soon in place and began to be modified according to the requirements.


  The power of a super Alliance was beyond the imagination of ordinary people.


  In just one day and one night, these special vehicles were all modified. Then, the military completely sealed the modification site and handed it over to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen began to transport the cars to Holy Dragon City.


  After arranging for Xu Feng to discuss further cooperation with the person in charge of the Asian Alliance, Tang Zhen returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  He selected a group of Holy Dragon City Warriors who knew how to drive to operate the car, two armed helicopters and a forklift to open the way, and twenty wasteland war chariots to guard the place.


  Hundreds of Holy Dragon City cultivators followed the convoy. After tidying up, they rushed out of the blockade of mutated monsters in a mighty manner.


  A fleet of this scale was unprecedented in the world of loucheng, and the momentum of their journey was extremely shocking!


  Under the dumbfounded gazes of the foreign cultivators who were hunting monsters, the huge convoy sped through the snowfield and went straight to the location of their target.


  By the time the fire runes managed to contact the Holy Dragon City, the rescue team was already less than twenty kilometers away!


  As a result, Huo Lu and the others did not have to wait long before they saw a large fleet of carriages speeding over.


  When they first saw the long line of carriages, many Wanderers thought it was a monster's attack, and they were so scared that they covered their heads and fled.


  The sight of nearly 200 cars connected from head to tail and slowly driving through the snowfield was far more shocking than the monsters 'attack!


  Not to mention, there were also two assault helicopters in the air, constantly circling in the air, like terrifying flying monsters.


  The Wanderers who had never seen this before were naturally scared out of their wits.


  However, Huo Lu, who stood at the front, immediately recognized the caravan. He became even happier as he constantly waved his hands and called out.


  The Wanderers, who had bitter expressions on their faces, also stood quietly on the spot. They were nervous as they watched the convoy approach.


  Under the gazes of more than ten thousand people, the long line of carriages finally stopped in front of the Wanderers and began to slowly turn around.


  Hundreds of fully armed Holy Dragon City cultivators in black armor jumped out of the cars and formed a long line about ten meters apart, standing silently beside the cars.


  An oppressive aura caused the Wanderers to gradually calm down.


  The mysterious and powerful Holy Dragon City had left a deep impression on these Wanderers the moment they met.


  At the same time, nearly two hundred Holy Dragon City soldiers armed with rifles rushed over and began to direct the Wanderers to board the carriages in batches.


  For a time, the Warriors of the Holy Dragon City on the snowy plains were shouting one after another.


  The Wanderers behaved themselves in the face of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors, who had serious expressions on their faces. They all boarded the back of the car obediently.


  It took nearly an hour for all the Wanderers to board the vehicles.


  At this moment, there were only countless footprints left on the ground, as well as a dozen corpses that had just fallen.


  After the cultivators boarded the carriages, the commander signaled for them to return.


  With the order, all the cars started one after another. The huge convoy carrying more than ten thousand people began to slowly drive towards Holy Dragon City.


  At this time, every car was filled with Wanderers. They were close to each other and swayed slightly as the car moved.


  Inside each carriage, there was a Holy Dragon City cultivator in charge of guarding the carriage. Their faces were completely covered, only revealing a pair of cold and sharp eyes as they scanned the Wanderers.


  Their bodies emitted powerful auras from time to time, and the weakest among them was a fourth-grade cultivator. Some of the cultivators among the Wanderers didn't dare to act recklessly.


  Even though there were a few Overlord-level foreign cultivators among them, they chose to keep a low profile in the face of the Holy Dragon city's power.


  On the way back, as the car jolted and shook, people would vomit from time to time, filling the car with a strange smell.


  Along the way, there would be people dropping dead bodies from the vehicles. These were Wanderers who were at the end of their lives. Even after boarding the Holy Dragon City ambulance, they still did not make it to the end.


  In the face of such a disaster, human lives were as cheap as weeds. Whether one could survive or not, it actually depended more on luck.


  Because the path had already been paved, the return process was much smoother than the arrival.


  When the convoy neared Holy Dragon City, the Holy Dragon City Warriors, who had been informed in advance, immediately began to clear the mutated monsters near the road.


  It didn't take long for them to clear a path filled with blood and flesh with their powerful firepower.


  After the road was cleared, the roaring convoy appeared in front of everyone. They ran over the corpses of the mutated monsters along the way and rushed directly into Holy Dragon City.


  Such a commotion had long attracted the attention of countless people. They stood on both sides of the road and looked at the long line of carriages in amazement.


  The Holy Dragon City would always inadvertently reveal its strength to outsiders. When you thought you had seen through it, you would always be shocked by the things it inadvertently revealed.


  The longer he lived in Holy Dragon City, the more obvious this feeling became.


  After the rescue team entered Holy Dragon City, they followed a special passage, bypassing the inner city and the commercial district, and directly entered the valley behind Holy Dragon City.


  The area of the back Valley was extremely large, and one of its main functions was to temporarily accommodate these Wanderers who were seeking refuge.


  When the carriage stopped, the cultivators who had been guarding the carriage jumped out and told the Wanderers to get off one by one.


  When the dazed Wanderers got off the bus, the most obvious feeling they had was that the valley was very warm.


  It was different from the snow-filled sky outside. This place was covered in green grass. It was a completely different world!


  Some of the people who were wearing cotton-padded clothes were already sweating and had to take off their clothes.


  They glanced at the Holy Dragon city's soldiers standing guard around them and obediently followed the order, forming into groups.


  At the entrance of the cave next to the cliff, there were dozens of tables. The Wanderers came forward one by one and reported their detailed information, then they would get a portion of food.


  With the food, they could sit on the grass to the side, fill their stomachs, and wait for the next order.


  A group of medics constantly shuttled back and forth among the Wanderers, treating the injured and preventing their conditions from worsening.


  After all the Wanderers had been registered, they would be led to the pool to take a bath, change their clothes, and spray them with insect repellent.


  After washing up and walking out of the pool, the Wanderers would receive a set of clothes for free.


  These clothes were all from the warehouse that Tang Zhen had brought from the original world. They were cheap and practical, and they filled the entire cave.


  At this time, the faces of these Wanderers, who had changed into a new set of clothes, finally showed a hint of red, and their expressions began to become rich.




  Chapter 450! the fire runes and the ghost bank


  next, everyone follow my orders and line up to enter the cave. This is your temporary resting area. You are not allowed to move around without permission.


  A staff member of the Holy Dragon City stood at the entrance of the cave, holding a loudspeaker in his hand. He loudly directed the Wanderers to enter the cave.


  After entering the cave, the Holy Dragon city's staff loudly read out various regulations.


  With so many Wanderers gathered together, they had to be strictly managed. Otherwise, it would be easy for things to go wrong.


  The Holy Dragon City would not tolerate Wanderers who disobeyed their management. Those who behaved badly would be dealt with immediately.


  The single Wanderers were separated according to their gender and arranged to gather in their respective caves.


  Wanderers with families were also gathered together and provided with their own homes.


  Lying in the warm cave covered with dried grass, these Wanderers, who had eaten and drunk their fill, quickly fell asleep.


  As for the foreign cultivators and merchants mixed in, they were allowed to leave the back Valley and enter the commercial district to rest after proving their identities.


  At this moment, Huo Lu was leading his family and the remaining members of the caravan to the commercial district.


  At this moment, everyone's faces were filled with a trace of relief and joy. Those caravans who had been to Holy Dragon City would even introduce the new and interesting things in Holy Dragon City to their companions who had not been here before.


  Being trapped in the snowfield this time had caused Huo Lu to suffer great losses. His Mount had been killed to fill his stomach, and many of the goods he had carried had been abandoned halfway.


  Fortunately, the brain in his pocket was safe and sound. This made Huo Lu feel much more at ease, because this was all he had.


  This time, when he came to Holy Dragon City, Huo Lu had brought his family and some others. He was prepared to settle down here.


  The city he was in was constantly at war. Every time fire Lu went out for business, he would be worried that the city he was in would be destroyed when he returned.


  After all, his family and relatives were living in the building. Once the building was destroyed, the residents would not have a good ending.


  Hence, after he returned this time, he dealt with all the goods, and then without hesitation, brought his family and all his property, and went straight to Holy Dragon City.


  He had also brought along the caravan members who were willing to follow the fire rude clan.


  After walking for a long time, the group finally arrived at the commercial district.


  Looking at the busy commercial district in front of him, Huo Lu couldn't help but feel emotional. Compared to the last time he left, this place had become more prosperous.


  Even the disaster of the Cold Moon did not have any effect on this place!


  After making arrangements for his family and subordinates, Huo Lu went straight to a shop. The boss of the shop was his friend. The two of them had been through life and death together.


  Unlike the merchant Huo Lu, this foreign merchant had already opened a shop in the commercial district and was now doing business in medicinal herbs.


  Both of them were very happy after meeting each other. They talked about their encounters on this trip and couldn't avoid sighing.


  After understanding the recent situation in Holy Dragon City, fire bulu bade farewell to his old friend and continued to busy himself with other matters.


  In the future, he would settle down here, so he would have plenty of time to chat, so it was more important to get down to business.


  This time, Huo Lu was heading to the office of the ghost bank in the business district.


  In the business district, the name of the ghost bank was known to almost everyone, and many people had borrowed brain pearls from that place.


  If they were to choose the most popular beauty in the commercial district, then these merchants would all unanimously choose Xiao Ying.


  Everyone who had come into contact with her praised her.


  The location of the ghost bank's office was located on a slightly remote street, where people could be seen coming in and out from time to time.


  After Huo Lu entered the gate, he saw two black-robed men about twenty centimeters off the ground. They were carrying two huge Sickles and acting as guards.


  If one were to look at these black-robed men, one would discover that behind their strange masks, there were two flickering ghostly flames, as if they could lure one's soul into hell at any time.


  The fire runes sized up the black-robed men, then quickly turned away and walked straight to Xiao Ying, who was sitting behind the counter.


  Xiao Ying, who was sitting in the middle of the hall, was wearing a short white skirt. Her skin was like the finest suet Jade, appearing extremely delicate.


  Her long hair was extremely soft, and when it swayed, it was like a wave, shining with a faint luster.


  Seeing Huo Lu enter, Xiao Ying's delicate face revealed a smile. He stood up and left the counter, then slowly walked over to him with his long and straight legs.


  "Mr. Huo Lu, long time no see!"


  Xiao Ying was able to accurately remember the name of every person who had worked here, as well as their personalities and preferences. When he spoke, it was as if he was reuniting with an old friend.


  Just this point alone was enough to win the favor of countless people, and they would all feel proud to be remembered by a beautiful woman.


  Hello, miss Xiao Ying. I'm here to pay off my debt.


  Huo Lu smiled and shook hands with the other. He then took out a bag of brain beads and asked Xiao Ying to check them.


  if you hadn't lent me a batch of brain beads, I wouldn't have been able to buy ten application cards, much less make a fortune from them!


  Huo Lu sighed. His face was filled with gratitude.


  "I've already brought my entire family here this time, and I'm prepared to settle down here. When everything is settled, please come to my new home as a guest!


  I've brought some special food from my hometown, so I'll treat you to some!"


  Xiao Ying nodded with a smile. Then, he turned around and returned to the counter. He took out a black paper and a white contract and handed it to Huo Lu.


  After repeatedly thanking him, Huo Lu got up and left the ghost bank, ready to inquire about how to apply for resident qualifications.


  As soon as he reached the door, he almost bumped into a black-robed man carrying a huge sickle.


  The two exchanged a glance, and the black-robed man stepped aside, allowing fire Lu to leave.


  After Huo Lu had left, the black-robed man walked up to Xiao Ying and took out a crystal ball from his bosom.


  soul chaser No. 56 has successfully completed the task. Please accept it, miss Xiao Ying!


  The black-robed man's voice seemed to come from the netherworld. Coupled with his Lord-tier cultivation, it made people feel fear.


  Xiao Ying nodded and took the crystal ball into her hand. She then turned around and walked into the room behind her, placing the crystal ball on a small altar.


  A faint fluorescent light appeared on the altar. The crystal ball that was filled with dense gray fog seemed to boil and began to dissipate at a speed visible to the naked eye.


  In just a few seconds, the gray fog in the crystal ball completely disappeared.


  Picking up the empty crystal ball, Xiao Ying returned to the main hall and handed it over to the black-robed man.


  your points have reached the standard and you can exchange for that skill. Do you want to Exchange now? "


  Xiao Ying's voice was cold as he asked the black-robed man.


  When the black-robed man heard this, his body trembled slightly, and he quickly nodded in agreement.


  your points have been deducted. Take this token and head to the headquarters in the main tower City to exchange for it.


  While speaking, Xiao Ying handed a translucent token to the black-robed man.


  The black-robed man on the other side bowed slightly, then quickly left the place, turning and heading straight to the inner city.




  Chapter 453: Wild tower on! super mountain


  In the wilderness outside the Holy Dragon City, a group of foreign cultivators were brandishing their swords and sabers, besieging a Lord-tier mutated monster with all their might.


  The mutated monster looked like an enlarged Scorpion. Its tail was like a Python, covered in thick blue scales, and its carapace-shaped back had ferocious bone spikes.


  The blue runes that were constantly flashing on its body made the Lord monster look even more ferocious.


  After breaking out of the snowball, the strength of the monsters had all increased greatly. Some of the monsters even had strange magic abilities, which were impossible to guard against.


  For example, the mutated monster that was being killed by the foreign cultivators could spit out a ball-sized ball of cold air from its mouth.


  Once hit by this mass of cold air, the skin and flesh would be frozen into a lump, and there was no possibility of recovery.


  At this time, with just a light tap, the frozen part would be separated from the body, then fall to the ground and break.


  In order to prevent being hit by such a mass of cold air, the Holy master at the back kept a close eye on the battlefield. Once he discovered a monster spewing a mass of cold air, he would cast a divine spell and set up a protective wall made of ice and snow in front of the attacked.


  The rest of the team members would take advantage of this opportunity to attack the mutated monsters madly, causing them to scream in pain.


  "Bang!"


  A gunshot was heard. A gunman who had been guarding the Holy master had found an opportunity and shot the mutated monster's eye.


  The shot caused the monster to scream in pain, and blue blood kept flowing out of its eye sockets.


  One of the Lord-tier cultivators took advantage of the monster's distraction to rush forward and thrust a steel spear into the monster's tail.


  This was the place where the monster's tail and shell were connected. After the spear pierced through, it directly entered the monster's body.


  The monster turned around in pain, but another foreign cultivator took the opportunity to slash its neck. Blue blood gushed out and splashed on the White snow.


  The slash was so fierce that it almost cut off half of the mutated monster's neck!


  The foreign cultivator who attacked laughed and shouted "good blade!" Then he quickly dodged the bite of the mutated monster.


  The monster was already heavily injured. After struggling for less than a minute, it fell to the ground and died.


  The foreign cultivators who were involved in the siege immediately rushed forward and took out the monster's shell and brain, as well as its heart and marrow.


  These things could be sold for a good price in the commercial district, so he absolutely couldn't let them go.


  The leader of the foreign cultivators walked up to the Holy master and threw the dark blue Brain he had just dug out to him. He laughed and said, " "This mutated brain Pearl is yours. When we return to the commercial district, quickly make a magic weapon staff!"


  The Holy master held the mutated brain in his hands, his face filled with joy.


  Other than snatching the Cold Moon Tower's foundation stone, his other goal in coming to Holy Dragon City was to obtain an ice-attribute mutated brain bead.


  To a Holy master, mutated brains were hard to come by. He had searched for many years, but he had never found a suitable brain for himself.


  However, according to the records, when the Frostmoon calamity descended, the monsters here would mutate and form a mutated brain that possessed the ice attribute.


  The Lord-level mutated brain bead in his hands was of the highest quality. To a Holy master who cultivated such divine arts, it was definitely priceless.


  At that moment, the Holy master was already calculating in his heart what method he should use to forge this magic weapon staff.


  After pondering for a while, the Holy master returned to his senses and realized that his surroundings were a little too quiet.


  As he looked around, he discovered that his companions were all staring behind him with dumbstruck expressions.


  "Don't tell me it's Qianqian?"


  The Holy master quickly thought of something. He was excited and quickly turned around to check.


  In his opinion, the sudden appearance of the ice Imp's dimensional gateway must have caused his companions to be speechless.


  However, when he saw the scene in front of him clearly, he was suddenly shocked and at a loss!


  It turned out that in the vast snowfield, an incomparably huge mountain peak was flashing out of the void, and it was becoming clearer.


  After a few more minutes, the mountain peak was clearly displayed before everyone's eyes. Its height was indescribable, and it would not be an exaggeration to say that it pierced through the clouds.


  Looking up, one could see that the highest point of the mountain had actually pierced through the light curtain in the sky, causing a great change in the light curtain.


  Countless strange runes were circling around the mountain peak, spinning wildly in the sky. At the same time, countless ice spears and cold air masses were constantly falling toward the mountain peak.


  This was the defensive method that was automatically activated after the light curtain was attacked!


  However, when these ice spears landed on certain parts of the mountain, they were automatically bounced off and quickly vaporized.


  As more and more ice spears and snow fell, the huge mountain peak began to be slowly shrouded in fog.


  At this moment, in the wilderness outside Holy Dragon City, there were at least thousands of cultivators hunting monsters. They had all witnessed the entire process of this giant mountain's appearance.


  Some of the more knowledgeable foreign cultivators had already confirmed the origin of this mountain after their initial shock. They were certain that it was a super wild building!


  There were all sorts of buildings in the wilderness, each with a different appearance. This was not surprising.


  Mountain-like wild buildings had appeared more than once. In addition, there were Lake-shaped wild buildings, swamp-shaped wild buildings, and even wild buildings in the form of corpses!


  It was just that such a mountain-shaped wild tower could be said to be unheard of!


  After sighing and feeling shocked, some people immediately began to try to approach the mountain peak, wanting to go up and see what was going on.


  For cultivators, the wild house represented unknown opportunities and wealth. Since they had encountered it, there was no reason to miss it!


  It was at this moment that the cultivators realized that the mountain in front of them was not as simple as they had imagined.


  The foot of the mountain seemed to be within reach, but no matter how they walked, they could not reach the foot of the mountain. The distance did not change either.


  After discovering this unusual situation, the cultivators immediately became curious, and their interest in this wild building suddenly increased.


  As everyone knew, the stranger a wild building was, the more benefits it would have.


  The wild tower on this mountain peak was so strange. If they could enter it, their gains would definitely not be disappointing!


  After realizing this, the cultivators gathered together and began to study how to solve the problem in front of them and successfully enter the mountain.


  Because of the huge commotion caused by the building's appearance, it had long since attracted the attention of the cultivators and mercenary groups in the commercial district. They rushed out of the city gate to see what was going on.


  For a time, groups of cultivators were everywhere in the wilderness. They gathered at the foot of the mountain and constantly studied ways to enter.


  Just as everyone was at their wits 'end, a violent explosion suddenly rang out from somewhere at the foot of the mountain!


  Soon, a message arrived. It turned out that a foreign cultivator had accidentally obtained a green jade token at the foot of the mountain and activated it by accident.


  After being activated, the Jade token immediately emitted a faint fluorescent light. It seemed to contain a terrifying energy that could explode at any time!


  Sensing that something was wrong, the foreign cultivator immediately threw the Jade card far away. It happened to hit a Lord-tier monster that was trying to sneak an attack.


  As a result, after the Jade card hit the mutated monster, it suddenly exploded into a ball of dazzling lightning, completely enveloping the Lord-tier monster.


  When the light dissipated, the Lord-tier monster had already turned into a pile of charcoal. It was as dead as it could be!


  All the foreign cultivators 'eyes lit up at the sight of this, and they quickly ran toward the foot of the mountain where they had found the Jade token.


  In that place, there were four to five Jade tablets scattered around, shining brightly in the grass.




  Chapter 454: Probing and conjectures _1


  A small white jade token had such power. It could be seen that there must be more tempting treasures hidden in this mountain!


  Moreover, at the foot of the mountain where the Jade plates were found, there were four or five similar Jade plates. These were good things that had already been inspected.


  For cultivators, an item that could kill a Lord-tier monster with one blow was extraordinary and worth fighting for.


  At a critical moment, this kind of Jade token could be used as a killing move to give the enemy a fatal blow!


  Moreover, the attack on the Cold Moon Tower was imminent, and everyone was in danger. Who didn't want to have such a great killing weapon?


  There were many cultivators with this thought, so the area where the Jade card was found was quickly surrounded by cultivators.


  They kept trying to rush to the foot of the mountain, but they returned in failure again and again.


  The foot of the mountain, which was only a few dozen meters away from them, had now become a natural moat that was difficult to cross!


  A few foreign Holy Masters studied it for a long time and believed that the building on the mountain must have some sort of protective barrier, which prevented them from approaching the foot of the mountain.


  Therefore, if they wanted to enter the mountain, they had to first destroy the protective barrier around the building!


  In order to verify their guess, a Holy master took out a special powder and scattered it on the ground in front of them.


  The powder glowed with a faint light. Under the Holy master's control, it shot towards the foot of the mountain like an arrow.


  Just as the powder was gradually dispersing, a miraculous scene appeared.


  A few lines that looked like a grid and runes suddenly appeared in front of everyone's eyes. They were like sticky spider silk, and they all absorbed the fluorescent powder.


  After seeing this, everyone had no more doubts about the existence of the protective shield.


  It was just that destroying the protective shield sounded simple, but it was extremely difficult to do.


  The special characteristic of the protective shield was that whenever it was damaged, there would be energy rapidly replenishing the damaged parts so that it would always be in a defensive state.


  As long as the energy supply was not cut off, the protective shield would still be able to function normally.


  Thus, there were only two ways to destroy the protective shield. The first was to cut off or exhaust the energy source and shut down the protective shield completely.


  The other method was to use an attack that exceeded the defensive capabilities of the protective shield to forcefully tear a gap that would exist for a short period of time.


  Taking advantage of the moment the crack appeared, he could send a cultivator into the crack and perhaps he could take out the White jade tokens.


  The first method was not practical, so the only way left was the second method!


  However, it wasn't an easy task to tear the protective shield apart. It required the cooperation of countless cultivators and long-range attacks!


  At this time, none of the foreign cultivator teams in the commercial district could do this.


  Therefore, the only way was to work together and obtain the treasures in the buildings.


  These cultivators were all very decisive people. After realizing that they could not monopolize the benefits, they immediately began to plan how to cooperate.


  Of course, the partners needed to be selected. The teams without Lord-tier cultivators were immediately eliminated.


  As a result, most of the remaining teams were those who wanted the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower.


  Only these teams had more than one Lord-tier cultivator with amazing combat power!


  It didn't take long for temporary teams to appear. They gathered together and discussed how to enter the building on the mountain.


  There were even some Overlord-level cultivators who couldn't wait to attack the foot of the mountain.


  Just as everyone had predicted, as the Lord-tier cultivators attacked, ripples that would only appear when the barrier was attacked immediately appeared at the foot of the mountain. This proved that their attacks were very effective!


  After realizing this, the Lord-tier cultivators who had gathered together immediately increased their attack power, trying to tear a crack in the shield.


  However, after attacking for a long time, these cultivators regretfully discovered that the protective shield showed no signs of tearing.


  The only explanation was that their attacks were not strong enough!


  Among these teams, even the top cultivators could only tear a small gap in the protective shield, which was far from enough to let people in.


  In the end, the power of the attack was still not enough!


  After they stopped attacking, the Lord cultivators began to think about how to unite more cultivators and try to attack more violently.


  However, in this case, they would inevitably face a situation where there were more wolves than meat. With so many teams gathered together, the spoils of war would not be evenly divided!


  This was especially true for some of the stronger teams. They had the most Lord cultivators, so when choosing the spoils of war, they would definitely choose the best items first.


  These cultivators couldn't help but fall into a dilemma, not knowing what to choose.


  As time passed, the cultivators below the Lord-tier began to leave the foot of the mountain and continued to hunt for mutated monsters in the wilderness.


  Instead of wasting time here, it was better to kill monsters and get their brains. That way, he could see practical benefits.


  If a large group of Lord-tier cultivators were unable to do anything about the protective shield, they would be even more useless. They might as well go and earn money.


  Moreover, other than the brains, there were also people who purchased the body materials of these mutated monsters, which greatly increased the income of the cultivators.


  As a result, the cultivators became more and more enthusiastic about hunting monsters.


  Therefore, the only ones left at the foot of the mountain were Lord-tier cultivators!


  These cultivators gathered together and attacked from time to time, still trying to find the best way to enter.


  About a kilometer away from these cultivators, Tang Zhen, who was dressed in black leather clothes, was also sizing up the Super mountain peak in front of him.


  The appearance of this building on the mountain peak was out of Tang Zhen's expectations.


  In the information that Tang Zhen knew, there was no record of a super wild building suddenly appearing when the Cold Moon disaster struck.


  Most importantly, the location of the wild tower on the Super mountain happened to completely occupy the teleportation channel of the ice Imp race!


  If the ice Imps wanted to set up a teleportation channel, the teleportation channel would definitely land on this super mountain!


  Apart from this, Tang Zhen also discovered an extremely interesting phenomenon. That was, the mountain that pierced through the light curtain of Cold Moon city's sky was actually absorbing the energy from the light curtain!


  It happened to appear at the same time as the Cold Moon disaster and occupied the teleportation channel of the ice Imps. It even destroyed the light curtain of the ice domain created by the ice Imps.


  There were not so many coincidences in this world, so there was definitely a big problem with this super mountain!


  There was even a faint guess in Tang Zhen's heart. The appearance of this wild building on the mountain peak was definitely related to the ice Imp race. It was even very likely that it was specially here to cause trouble for the ice Imp race!


  Although this kind of speculation was very bizarre, it was not impossible!


  Ever since he had chatted with fatty a few times, Tang Zhen had a deeper understanding of the wonders of the world of loucheng.


  Many things that seemed extremely mysterious to Tang Zhen actually existed in the tower world. It was just that the current Tang Zhen was far from qualified to come into contact with it!


  Although the appearance of this mountain peak had caught Tang Zhen off guard, it did not have any effect on him obtaining the foundation of the Cold Moon City.


  The mountain that pierced through the sky could help the cultivators. They didn't need to wait for the teleportation channel to appear. They could directly climb the mountain and enter the interior of Cold Moon Tower!


  Of course, the premise of all this was to break through the protective shield of the wild building on the mountain and enter its inner area.


  After seeing the attack process of the Lord-tier cultivators, Tang Zhen had no intention of attacking the protective shield.


  Although he could tear a hole in the protective shield in an instant with his means, it was meaningless. It would take a lot of effort and would attract attention.


  Therefore, the most convenient method was to enter The Dark World and see if he could dig a hole in the protective shield!


  When he thought of this, Tang Zhen activated the [ dark world stealth technique ] and disappeared without a trace.




  Chapter 455: Entering the interior of the tower on the mountain


  As he was in the dark World, Tang Zhen immediately turned his gaze towards the Super mountain peak in front of him.


  The scene that appeared in front of him now was like a giant perspective map made up of dots and lines, mixed with countless runes that were constantly rotating.


  During this period of time, Tang Zhen had searched through the books in an attempt to study this strange rune. Unfortunately, he did not gain much.


  The biggest reason was that there was too little relevant information, and many questions could not be answered.


  In the application store, there were actually related applications downloaded, but they were only the beginner version and were at best considered entry-level knowledge.


  The rune knowledge application that was one level higher was displayed as unable to be purchased. Tang Zhen was also helpless in this regard.


  Tang Zhen did not feel too conflicted about such a situation. After all, he was not in urgent need of such rune knowledge. Everything would be fine as long as he let nature take its course.


  At the very least, when the current Tang Zhen saw these symbols, he would no longer be at a loss like before. Instead, he could vaguely make out some clues.


  He first tried to walk to the foot of the mountain, and at the same time, he deliberately touched the crisscrossing energy filaments.


  Sure enough, when those energy threads were touched by Tang Zhen, the runes around him immediately began to flash. A rune suddenly appeared under his feet and sent him back to his original spot.


  From this, Tang Zhen could confirm that even if he was in the dark World, he would still be unable to avoid these things.


  With an answer in mind, he carefully stepped into the lines to avoid triggering the runic magic circle inside if he touched them.


  The reason why the previous cultivators had never been able to reach the foot of the mountain was because they had touched these lines that covered the ground and the air. That was why they had been constantly transported back to their original place and had never been able to reach the foot of the mountain.


  However, after using the fluorescent powder, these energy lines were revealed. He believed that the cultivators could easily avoid them and successfully reach the foot of the mountain.


  After using a very awkward posture to avoid a thin energy thread that was placed horizontally across his waist, Tang Zhen suddenly leaped forward and directly advanced a distance of over ten meters.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen moved horizontally for over ten meters, avoiding the tightly packed energy threads in front of him and wormed his way through a gap.


  Just like that, Tang Zhen advanced another four to five meters.


  At this moment, the distance between the foot of the mountain and Tang Zhen was only slightly over ten meters. However, the energy filaments here had also become increasingly dense.


  He took a deep breath and his movements became gentler. Every posture was very strange to prevent the runic magic circle from being activated.


  After spending five to six minutes, Tang Zhen finally passed through these thin threads and successfully arrived at the foot of the mountain.


  Tang Zhen's hands moved quickly as he looked at the protective barrier formed by the light dots in front of him. He began to continuously destroy and dig out the light dots.


  Following Tang Zhen's attack, those originally orderly light dots immediately became chaotic. The area where he was attacking also became increasingly thinner.


  Although there were light spots continuously replenishing this area, they simply could not catch up to the speed of Tang Zhen's destruction.


  A hole the size of a human head began to appear. Then, it was continuously torn apart by Tang Zhen. Soon, it reached a point where it could allow him to enter.


  How could Tang Zhen still hesitate when he saw this? he immediately leaped in.


  When he stood firm and saw the scene in front of him, he was shocked.


  The scene that appeared in front of his eyes was completely different from what he saw outside. Only then did Tang Zhen realize that the protective barrier not only had the effect of preventing attacks, but it also had the effect of creating illusions!


  From the outside, it looked like a blank super mountain covered in clouds and mist. In fact, there were huge broken buildings everywhere on the surface, as well as terrifying monsters wandering in the ruins of the mountain!


  With just a cursory glance, Tang Zhen was able to see over ten types of monsters. The lowest cultivation was also at rank 5!


  The monster closest to Tang Zhen was a humanoid monster that was wearing a long robe and holding a strange giant sword in his hand.


  However, the monster's appearance was truly disgusting.


  It was about 1.9 meters tall and had a very strong body. The muscles exposed in the torn clothes were extremely developed.


  However, half of his face had turned into a skeleton, and a strange insect drooped down from his eye sockets, holding his eyeball in its mouth.


  The other half of his face was covered with wriggling tentacles, which looked extremely strange.


  Other than its strange face, there were two rows of curved bone spikes on its back, which grew longer and longer starting from its waist.


  On these bone spikes, there were countless broken talismans of various colors that were constantly swaying in the wind.


  Although this monster's strength was only at Level 5, Tang Zhen had a feeling that this fellow was probably even more difficult to deal with than a Lord-tier monster!


  The talismans hanging on the bone spikes on the monster's back seemed to contain some kind of energy that could burst out at any time.


  In order to avoid attracting the attention of other monsters when he killed this monster, which would delay his exploration work, Tang Zhen did not directly attack. Instead, he avoided the monsters and carefully moved forward.


  Tang Zhen arrived in front of a dilapidated Hall after he bypassed dozens of armored zombie-like monsters.


  The hall was more than 20 meters high, and there were many broken rocks and branches piled up at the entrance. A few monsters with stooped bodies and metal claws were wandering on the steps.


  After estimating the time he could stay in the dark World, Tang Zhen quickly rushed up and directly entered the hall.


  After entering, Tang Zhen discovered that there was a huge eight-armed god statue enshrined inside the hall. The entire body was made of a kind of black jade and emitted a warm luster.


  A few humanoid monsters in strange robes were sitting cross-legged in the hall. A long sword was placed on their legs, and their bodies were covered in thick dust.


  Judging from their auras, these monsters should be at the Lord-tier.


  Tang Zhen glanced around and discovered that there were a few items that emitted energy fluctuations on the table in front of the God statue.


  The first thing that entered Tang Zhen's eyes was a stack of multi-colored talismans. They contained energy fluctuations and seemed to be very extraordinary!


  Beside the talisman was a pile of white jade tokens, which were exactly the same as the one the foreign cultivator had gotten.


  In addition to these two items, there was a box of incense-like things on the table, as well as an ancient-looking book.


  These four items were definitely not ordinary. Tang Zhen would definitely not let them go.


  Tang Zhen quickly rushed to the front of the offering table. With a wave of his hand, he pulled all four items into the dark World and kept them in his storage space.


  The moment the items disappeared, the monsters that were covered in dust suddenly opened their blood-red eyes.


  "BOOM!"


  An astonishing aura soared from the bodies of these monsters, causing dust to fly in the entire Hall. These monsters continued to search in the dust in an attempt to find Tang Zhen who had stolen the item.


  A strange language reverberated in the hall, shaking the dust off the beams.


  When the monsters wandering outside heard the noise in the hall, they immediately became manic. They cried out while searching the foot of the mountain.


  However, they were destined to waste their energy. This was because Tang Zhen had already swiftly rushed toward the foot of the mountain after obtaining the four items.


  He didn't have much time in the dark World, so he had to leave as soon as possible.


  His hands continuously attacked the protective barrier. When he could pass through it, Tang Zhen suddenly jumped out!




  Chapter 456: Testing the talisman, the monster surrenders


  Tang Zhen was instantly teleported out by the runic magic circle the moment his feet touched the thin energy threads outside the protective shield.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, had already felt a piercing pain from his skin. This proved that the time limit for him to stay in the dark World had been reached.


  After running for a distance and leaving the sight of those cultivators, Tang Zhen quickly closed the application and exited from The Dark World.


  He reached out to touch his hair. It had indeed dried up again.


  This dark world's corrosive power towards one's body was extremely terrifying. Even Tang Zhen, who was a three star horde leader and had an abnormally strong physique, was still unable to stay in it for more than half an hour.


  If an ordinary person were to enter The Dark World, they would probably be corroded into ashes within a few minutes!


  After moving his somewhat stiff limbs, Tang Zhen immediately moved his feet and ran towards the Holy Dragon City.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen entered the Holy Dragon City and returned to his secret cultivation room.


  Tang Zhen sat down on the futon in the secret training room. He waved his hand and took out the four items that he had obtained from the house on the mountain peak.


  The first item he checked was the stack of colorful talismans.


  In the Daoist world of the original world, there were often signs of talismans, many of which had extremely magical abilities.


  Due to the influence of rumors and movies, Tang Zhen had Great Expectations for these talismans.


  He casually took out a gray talisman and placed it in front of his eyes to carefully examine it. Tang Zhen quickly discovered a trace of a way.


  According to the knowledge of symbols that he had recently grasped, Tang Zhen was able to confirm the use of this talisman. It was very likely that it would directly affect one's mental energy.


  As long as Tang Zhen injected a little energy into the talisman, it would be directly activated!


  He really wanted to test the power of this talisman, but there was no living thing for him to test it on in the secret cultivation room.


  Tang Zhen stood up and left the secret cultivation room. He then headed straight to a certain cave in the inner city.


  The location of this cave was very well hidden. Usually, there were people specially assigned to guard it, and unrelated people were not allowed to approach it.


  After entering the cave, Tang Zhen immediately saw Big Bear sitting on a rock, as well as a few of his Ogre underlings.


  After seeing Tang Zhen's arrival, da Xiong immediately came forward with a smile and asked for candy from Tang Zhen.


  In the entire Holy Dragon City, only da Xiong, this simple-minded fellow, was not afraid of Tang Zhen's identity and strength. He had always maintained the initial attitude of getting along.


  He smiled and patted da Xiong's arm. After chatting with him for a while, Tang Zhen directly threw him a large bag of candy.


  After receiving the candy, Big Bear immediately turned and ran away with his Ogre brothers to distribute the candy.


  Tang Zhen speechlessly shook his head as he continued to walk toward the interior of the cave.


  Inside the huge cave, there were countless smaller caves with strong metal fences set up outside.


  Monsters of all shapes and sizes were locked up in these caves, and they would occasionally let out angry roars.


  Different from the monsters outside, many parts of the monsters 'bodies had been modified, making them look extremely strange.


  For example, the giant wolf-like monster beside Tang Zhen had a Metal Blade implanted in its body to increase its killing power. The blade had pierced through its skin and was exposed to the outside.


  Perhaps the monster's vitality was too strong, but the foreign substances that were implanted in the monster's body did not show any rejection reaction. There was no pus flowing out of the wound.


  At first glance, one would think that the metal Blade was a monster's natural organ.


  In addition to these monsters, there were many Holy Dragon City residents in white coats in the cave, busy with their own things.


  After seeing Tang Zhen come over, an old man in a white coat who was studying a monster's corpse walked over and bowed to Tang Zhen.


  "City Lord, you've come!"


  The old man was the person in charge of this place. He was an old man who had done a lot of research on taming monsters.


  Tang Zhen nodded and said to old Wan,  help me find a monster with a strong Constitution. I want to do some experiments!


  Old Wan immediately led Tang Zhen to a cave not far away.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen saw a four-meter tall horned monster that looked like a wild bull.


  Judging from the monster's exposed aura, it was a Lord-tier monster. When it saw Tang Zhen and the others, its blood-red eyes flashed with a fierce light.


  After carefully observing this monster, Tang Zhen nodded his head in satisfaction.


  After dispersing the unrelated people, Tang Zhen waved his hand and took out the gray talisman. After activating it, he suddenly threw it onto the monster's body.


  As soon as Tang Zhen shook out the gray talisman, it instantly burned clean without leaving a single speck of dust.


  The Lord-tier monster that was locked up in the cage suddenly let out a blood-curdling screech as its four limbs began to convulse violently.


  Its huge body suddenly fell down, making a muffled "boom" sound.


  When old Wan saw this scene, he couldn't help but click his tongue in wonder.


  He really could not understand how the burning piece of paper was so magical that it could take down this powerful Lord-tier monster without any effort.


  As expected, none of the things that city Lord took out were ordinary!


  Tang Zhen also used his spiritual force to lock onto this monster and observed the change in its aura before and after it was attacked.


  After being attacked, the monster's aura suddenly became chaotic and extremely weak, but it was now gradually recovering.


  It didn't take long before the monster's body trembled and it struggled to stand up.


  However, the aura of this monster was still extremely weak. There was also a trace of fear in its eyes when it looked at Tang Zhen.


  your physique is not bad. It seems that I can continue to experiment!


  Tang Zhen nodded. He took out a purple-colored talisman and raised his hand.


  When old Wan saw this, he immediately widened his eyes and waited to see the effect of the talisman.


  On the other hand, the Lord-tier monster in the cage suddenly revealed a look of horror and its body kept retreating.


  The Lord-tier monster already had a decent level of intelligence. It was well aware of the power of the paper, so it began to Dodge reflexively.


  Unfortunately, the area of the cage was limited, and it couldn't hide anywhere even if it wanted to!


  Under the increasingly frightened eyes of the monster, Tang Zhen coldly laughed as he threw out the purple colored talisman.


  "Bang!"


  After the talisman exploded, a ball of dark green flames suddenly rushed toward the monster at an astonishing speed.


  The Lord-tier monster was so frightened that it let out a " ow " and turned around to Dodge. However, as soon as it turned around, it slammed into the hard stone wall.


  "BOOM!"


  After a muffled sound, the Lord-tier monster was knocked unconscious, and the dark green flame landed on the monster's body.


  The moment the flames touched the Lord-tier monster's body, it was as if they had touched fuel, and in the blink of an eye, they burst into flames!


  As the flames continued to burn, the temperature of the surrounding area suddenly dropped in a strange manner. Meanwhile, the Lord-tier monster continued to wail in pain.


  The strange thing was that its body didn't show any signs of burning, but it quickly became thin.


  Tang Zhen hurriedly controlled his mental energy to extinguish this strange green flame when he saw that the monster's aura was getting weaker and weaker.


  He still had two different-colored talismans to experiment with, and he couldn't let this monster die now.


  After the flames were extinguished, the monster fell to the ground. Its big head hit The Metal Cell door heavily, and a huge tongue hung out.


  Seeing that this monster would not die for a while, Tang Zhen took out a blue talisman.


  Tang Zhen and old Wan did not expect that after the monster that was pretending to be dead saw this scene, it immediately bounced up as if it had been electrocuted. It sat on the ground and kept moving its body backward.


  Its eyes were filled with fear.


  When it saw that Tang Zhen ignored it and continued to prepare to activate the talisman, the monster became increasingly terrified. At the same time, its gaze unintentionally landed on old Wan TOU, who had an astonished expression on his face.


  The monster's eyes suddenly flashed with surprise as it thought of something.


  "Shua shua shua"


  A low but fawning voice came out of the monster's mouth.


  Old Wan TOU, who was waiting to see the effect of the blue talisman, suddenly trembled when he heard this sound. He glanced at the monster in the cage and then jumped up to stop Tang Zhen.


  city Lord, please stop! You've beaten this monster into submission!


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard this. Immediately after, a strange expression appeared on his face as he sized up the Lord tier monster inside the cage with a fawning expression without blinking.




  Chapter 457: The magical effect of the talisman, the mother tree's spiritual leaf


  The Lord-tier monster, which originally had a fierce look on its face when it first saw Tang Zhen and appeared extremely violent, was now as obedient as a little dog, lying on the ground with its eyes lowered.


  When it saw old Wan, the monster stuck out its rough tongue and licked old Wan's palm. Its eyes were also full of gentleness.


  Tang Zhen was extremely curious. He didn't expect that the talisman would have such an effect. It could even be used to tame monsters!


  Thinking of the effect of the burning flame just now, Tang Zhen wanted to go forward and take a look. However, when the Lord-tier monster saw Tang Zhen approaching, it was so frightened that it suddenly shrank into a ball and hid behind old Wan TOU.


  At the same time, its tightly shut eyes secretly opened a crack and observed Tang Zhen's movements. There was a faint trace of slyness within them.


  "City Lord, please don't experiment anymore, or it will be killed by you!"


  Seeing the fear on the Lord tier monster's face, old Wan quickly jumped out to stop Tang Zhen, afraid that he would use this monster for more experiments.


  Old Wan knew how difficult it was to tame a Lord-tier monster. Now that he had finally succeeded, he must not let Tang Zhen kill him!


  Tang Zhen shook his head and casually threw out a gray talisman to old Wan."I'll leave this talisman to you. If this guy isn't honest, you'll ruthlessly teach him a lesson!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen turned around and left the cave. Old wantou and the Lord-tier monster at the side heaved a sigh of relief at the same time.


  After seeing Tang Zhen leave the cave, old Wan turned around and looked at the Lord-tier monster.


  "From today onwards, I'll call you Ah Niu. If you're obedient, I'll feed you well.


  If you don't listen to me, I'll ask the city Lord to use this paper to deal with you, understand?"


  While speaking, old Wan even waved the gray talisman in his hand, which scared the monster so much that it trembled and shook its head.


  Old Wan nodded in satisfaction.


  Looking at the gray talisman in his hand, old Wan began to wonder if he should ask the castellan for a batch of these " pieces of paper " the next time he applied for resources!


  Tang Zhen, who had left the cave, was walking on the road to the mother tree tower. At the same time, he was thinking about how to use this talisman to tame a large number of Lord-tier monsters.


  It had always been Tang Zhen's dream to have a powerful monster army. However, the progress was extremely slow.


  The encounter he had when he was testing the talismans today had allowed him to see a ray of hope.


  The only problem now was that there was a limited number of these talismans. If he wanted to use them to tame monsters, the difference was too great!


  If these talismans could be mass-produced, then there would be no problem at all.


  As he was thinking about this, Tang Zhen took out the incense-like object and sniffed it.


  A strange smell assaulted him. It was as though it was rotten wood, causing Tang Zhen to frown slightly.


  Tang Zhen casually took out one and discovered that its surface was purple-red with black runes imprinted on it.


  A thread of scorching flame flickered out from Tang Zhen's finger and gently lit the incense. Subsequently, a purple smoke that seemed to have substance slowly rose.


  After the smoke dispersed, the branch of the mother tree above Tang Zhen's head shook violently.


  A trace of light and mischievous voice was suddenly transmitted into Tang Zhen's mind.


  "Bad guy, quickly give me this thing!"


  Tang Zhen, who had his head lowered in research, was startled when he heard this. Immediately after, a trace of a teasing smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.


  "This is mine, why should I give it to you?"


  Tang Zhen casually extinguished the incense and laughed with his hands behind his back.


  "I don't care, I want it. Give it to me!"


  That light voice had an additional trace of anger at this moment as he loudly spoke to Tang Zhen.


  "I can give it to you, but it wasn't easy to get it. If you want it, you have to tell me what it is, and you have to exchange it with me!"


  The little girl's voice hesitated for a moment. As if she had made a great decision, she angrily said to Tang Zhen,"I'm telling you, but you're not allowed to go back on your word!"


  Tang Zhen smiled and nodded when he heard this.


  "This thing should be made from the remains of a very magical tree. It's very beneficial to me, so you must give it to me!


  I can give you a few leaves. After eating them, you can quickly recover your lost vitality.


  Also, there's a detestable aura on your body. It should be the cause of your life force, so you'd better stay away from places with this aura!"


  After saying this, the little girl's voice sounded again, " "Alright, give me the thing!"


  Tang Zhen no longer teased this thin-skinned little fellow. He waved his hand and took out the offering incense.


  A glowing vine descended from the sky and swiftly landed in front of Tang Zhen. After dropping a few Emerald-like leaves, it swept the offering incense and lifted it into the sky!


  Tang Zhen casually grabbed the few leaves in his hand and turned around to leave in satisfaction. He returned to his own secret cultivation room.


  With these magical leaves, he would be able to stay in the dark World for a longer time. He would be able to go deeper into the mountains and buildings.


  At this moment, in Tang Zhen's eyes, the wild building on the mountain peak was a huge treasure that was waiting for him to discover.


  Right now, the foreign cultivators were all studying how to enter the mountain. It wouldn't take long for them to enter.


  Tang Zhen never dared to look down on those foreign race cultivators who had reached the Lord Grade by relying on their own means. This was because there was no lack of outstanding talents among them!


  If it was possible, Tang Zhen wanted to use this opportunity to increase his cultivation. After all, his current cultivation was no longer able to form an effective level suppression on those foreign race cultivators.


  According to Tang Zhen's observation, there were six to seven three-star horde leader experts among these foreign cultivators!


  Facing so many experts of the same level, it would be nonsense for Tang Zhen to say that he didn't feel any pressure.


  Therefore, he couldn't wait to level up, and the appearance of the house on the mountain peak gave him the best opportunity!


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen immediately headed to the Holy Dragon city's Armory to pick out the equipment he needed.


  The Dark World's usage time had ended today. If he wanted to enter again, it would definitely hurt his body, so it was best to wait until tomorrow.


  What he needed to do before that was to make sufficient preparations!


  After he had prepared all the items he needed, he returned to his secret cultivation room and continued to study the ancient book.


  A trace of joy appeared on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth after he saw the contents recorded in the book.


  It turned out that the contents of this book were related to talismans. There were dozens of types of talismans recorded in it!


  The two types of talismans that Tang Zhen had used earlier were recorded in the book. They were called the spirit extinguishing talisman and the serene fire talisman.


  The other two talismans that had not been tested were called ghost ice talisman and violent blood talisman. Their effects were also very strange.


  As he recalled the strange-looking monsters in the wild building on the mountain peak, in addition to these sinister talismans, the word 'devil sect' suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's mind!


  It seemed that only this name was worthy of the various things in the wild buildings on the mountain peaks!


  As Tang Zhen was studying this book, time slowly passed. Very soon, it was time for the application to cool down.


  Tang Zhen kept the book, stood up, and left the secret training room.


  After making the necessary preparations, Tang Zhen immediately left the Holy Dragon City and headed straight for the wild building on the mountain.




  Chapter 458: Re-entering the wild building, killing monsters to level up


  At this moment, in the wilderness outside Holy Dragon City, there were still a large number of cultivators hunting monsters!


  Although the monsters 'strength had all increased after being nurtured by the snowball, their overall strength had not increased much due to the initial level restriction.


  The advantage of mutated monsters was their large number and the new strange abilities.


  They surrounded Lou Cheng but did not take the initiative to attack. Instead, they slowly consumed Lou Cheng's combat power.


  If an ordinary building encountered these mutated monsters, it would definitely be overwhelmed and at a loss.


  However, the number of foreign cultivators in the Holy Dragon City had already exceeded ten thousand, and more than half of them were high-level cultivators!


  These mutated monsters didn't have much of an advantage when they encountered high-level cultivators who cooperated well with them.


  Other than these cultivators, the Holy Dragon City also had powerful defensive weapons that prevented the mutated monsters from approaching.


  That was why the monsters surrounding the Holy Dragon City had fallen into a tragic state. They were killed by the high-level cultivators and were crying for their parents.


  Now, in the eyes of the foreign cultivators and mercenaries, those mutated monsters were just a pile of moving cash, and their bodies were full of treasures.


  The original intruders were now being hunted down and running for their lives. If not for the orders in their minds restricting them from leaving Holy Dragon City, the monsters would have fled in all directions.


  Due to excessive hunting, there were very few monsters around the Holy Dragon City. Most of the monsters were killed by the cultivators and had to hide in the snowfield more than ten miles away.


  Tang Zhen moved quickly and avoided those Overlord rank cultivators who were still researching how to enter. He then casually activated the [ dark world stealth technique ].


  Tang Zhen avoided the energy threads of the runic magic circle with ease and familiarity. He once again arrived at the foot of the mountain.


  Tang Zhen, who had used the same trick, quickly dug a hole in the protective shield and jumped in.


  This time, they entered the same place as last time, so the first thing they saw when they landed was the wandering armored zombies.


  That monster with bone spikes on its back had coincidentally passed through the middle of Tang Zhen's body. However, it did not feel anything.


  Tang Zhen ignored these monsters because he had to explore a deeper target this time. Instead, he continued to run towards the top of the mountain.


  As he continued to advance along the broken mountain path, he encountered more and more monsters along the way, and his strength continued to increase.


  All the monsters he had encountered now had the strength of a Lord.


  Tang Zhen allowed those ferocious-looking monsters to pass by him as he continued to run toward the peak of the mountain.


  However, the mountain was too large. Even if he ran at full speed, he was still far from the middle of the mountain.


  At this moment, the average strength of the monsters in his sight had reached the stage of a 2-star Lord!


  Tang Zhen's heart was slightly startled when he discovered this situation. It seemed that the strength of the monster in this wild building far exceeded his imagination.


  Fortunately, the monsters were restricted by the rules and could not leave the range of the wild building. Otherwise, the monsters in front of them would be enough to cause Holy Dragon City trouble.


  After estimating the time, Tang Zhen prepared to advance a distance further.


  &Nbsp; if he wanted to level up again, he would have to kill 3-star horde leader level monsters. The monsters in front of him did not meet his requirements.


  After thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen once again charged upwards.


  When he passed by a Plaza, a three-star horde leader level monster finally appeared in Tang Zhen's sight.


  The monster was wearing a black robe, and two skulls burning with black flames were dancing behind it.


  Looking at its face, it didn't seem to be any different from an ordinary person. However, its face was as gray as death, and there were strange runes on its cheeks!


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with joy. He quickly moved over and circled behind the Lord-tier monster.


  After confirming that the monster had not discovered his existence, Tang Zhen suddenly stretched out his hand from The Dark World and ruthlessly grabbed its neck.


  The monster's expression changed. The two skulls behind it were like a Gale as they smashed toward Tang Zhen's arms.


  However, when Zhen Tang attacked, he was already prepared to kill the monster in one strike. Therefore, before the skull could even approach his arms, Zhen Tang's purple lightning short sword had already cut the monster's throat!


  At the same time, Tang Zhen pulled with all his might, directly pulling the monster into the dark World!


  The monster that was pulled into the dark World was not completely dead, but its blood suddenly turned into ashes and disappeared.


  Tang Zhen's arms suddenly exerted strength and actually forcefully pulled off the monster's head!


  After quickly taking out the brain Pearl and storing the items on the monster's body into the storage space, Tang Zhen began to search for the next hunting target.


  It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to find another three star Lord ranked monster.


  This monster was currently walking out from a large hall in the square. As a human figure flickered, Tang Zhen discovered that there seemed to be a monster of the same rank within the large hall!


  Tang Zhen quickly pounced behind the monster that had a thin body but extremely thick arms. He repeated the same action and once again cut the monster's throat.


  After dragging the dying monster into the dark World, Tang Zhen quickly reaped its life.


  After killing two 3-star Lord-tier monsters in a row, Tang Zhen's level-up progress had advanced by a small distance.


  At this moment, a piercing burning sensation began to spread all over Tang Zhen's body. This proved that the safe time he had to stay in the dark World had ended.


  He took out an emerald green leaf from his storage space. Tang Zhen quickly chewed and swallowed it.


  A trace of cool and gentle aura immediately spread out from his body and began to nourish the parts of his body that felt pain.


  That uncomfortable feeling suddenly disappeared.


  Tang Zhen's spirit jolted. He quickly rushed into the main hall and continued to hunt.


  The interior of the hall was extremely large, and there were a large number of Jade boxes scattered on the ground and on the shelves, containing all kinds of items.


  Tang Zhen would not let go of any of these things. However, before that, he had to kill all the monsters in the hall.


  After silently counting the number of monsters in the hall, Tang Zhen was pleasantly surprised to find that there were exactly eight 3-star Lord ranked monsters!


  In this way, he didn't need to waste his energy to find it, saving a lot of time!


  After moving to the back of a monster, Tang Zhen suddenly attacked and killed the monster in a clean manner.


  Then, the second and the third Suan ni appeared.


  After Tang Zhen killed five monsters in a row, he finally attracted the attention of the remaining three Lord-tier monsters in the hall.


  They whistled in unison and attacked Tang Zhen's position at the same time!


  For a time, the hall was filled with black Qi. A weapon that looked like a steel needle and a few malevolent-looking babies were constantly dancing and circling the place where Tang Zhen had just attacked.


  They tried to find Tang Zhen in the depths of The Dark World, but they were to no avail.


  &Nbsp; at this moment, the monster that had released the black mist let out a blood-curdling screech, and its head disappeared without a trace.


  The body with a bare neck fell to the ground with a plop and twitched continuously.


  "Damn it, what is this thing?"


  A Lord-tier monster roared in a strange tone and quickly commanded the ferocious babies to fly toward the corpse.


  However, at this moment, a short sword appeared out of thin air behind it and directly pierced through the back of its head.


  The humanoid monster with a short black beard froze and then disappeared without a trace.


  The few babies that it controlled also exploded into clouds of blood mist a few seconds later!


  The last remaining monster's eyes flashed with a trace of fear. It suddenly recalled the dancing steel needles, turned around, and ran out of the hall.


  However, just as the monster was about to charge out of the hall, its body suddenly stopped. The short sword pierced through its forehead and came out from the back of its head.


  The monster's face revealed a trace of unwillingness as it was immediately pulled into the dark World by Tang Zhen!




  Chapter 457-crazy plundering, taking the opportunity to make money


  Currently, Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, had already easily killed the last monster. He then casually kept the monster's weapon into his storage space.


  It was also at this moment that a surge of power erupted from his body and spread to the surroundings.


  The colorful light spots in the dark World were scattered by the airflow, and the space around them seemed to shake violently.


  This force seemed to be incompatible with some kind of energy in this space, so the two sides immediately reacted violently. Countless gray fog appeared out of thin air, covering an area of nearly a hundred square meters.


  Tang Zhen's body was within the gray fog as he quietly sensed the changes in his body.


  Without a doubt, the current Tang Zhen's strength and speed had increased by several times. His five senses had also become sharper.


  A 4-star horde leader could also be called a Grade 9 cultivator. He was only a step away from the king level!


  Tang Zhen inhaled a deep breath of air. His gaze turned to the scattered items on the ground and he began to collect them.


  Tang Zhen didn't recognize these things, but it didn't matter. It was fine as long as he confirmed that these were good things!


  In the book that he had read about talismans, there was a detailed explanation on how to draw talismans. It required a lot of unknown materials to make it successfully.


  What Tang Zhen needed to do now was to gather as many items as possible and try to draw some talismans.


  Although the area of this large hall was large, it could not withstand Tang Zhen's extremely fast speed. Therefore, he only used over ten minutes to completely complete the search!


  After walking out of the hall, Tang Zhen looked at the faintly visible buildings on the peak of the mountain and considered whether to continue exploring.


  Now that he had advanced to a 4-star horde leader, his resistance to The Dark World seemed to have increased by quite a bit. Originally, he could only stay for about half an hour, but after the upgrade, he could stay for an hour!


  His combat power had greatly increased after the upgrade, so there was no reason for him to retreat.


  Moreover, there was still a terrifying nuclear bomb in his storage space. That was Tang Zhen's greatest trump card!


  Although the mutation of the cultivators in blood Sand city's other plane had filled Tang Zhen's heart with vigilance, he didn't mind putting up a big gift if it was really necessary.


  Tang Zhen's body suddenly leaped forward as he continued to run toward the peak of the mountain.


  However, it did not take long for his body to suddenly stop. A large runic magic circle had blocked his path!


  The complexity of the runic magic circle far exceeded the area at the foot of the mountain. It would take a long time to enter.


  Through the view of the map, Tang Zhen discovered that this runic magic circle was extremely large. It actually covered the entire mountain from the waist up!


  In this area, the figures of monsters could be seen from time to time, each of them exuding a terrifying aura.


  Tang Zhen could only choose to leave when he saw this. After all, the time he could stay in the dark World was limited. It was impossible for him to completely break it.


  Although he couldn't go to the area at the top of the mountain, he definitely couldn't miss the places at the foot of the mountain!


  Through the observation of the map, Tang Zhen quickly locked onto a building and rushed over like the wind.


  Outside the building, there were a large number of monsters wandering around. However, they were all beast-type monsters, and occasionally, there were humanoid monsters mixed in.


  Tang Zhen had a plan in his heart that required the participation of these monsters. Therefore, he did not kill these monsters and chose to avoid them.


  Tang Zhen's figure flashed. He directly entered the large hall and started to search for the items.


  This time, he didn't take everything. Instead, he chose to keep some items that didn't seem to be of high value and put away all the valuable items.


  After cleaning up this Hall, Tang Zhen once again headed to the next target. After rushing in, he continued on as usual.


  In the following period of time, Tang Zhen continued to run around the foot of the mountain. The items he collected also increased!


  During this period, the rejection reaction of The Dark World appeared again. Tang Zhen did not hesitate to swallow an emerald green leaf and continued to search.


  By the time Tang Zhen walked out of a dark, semi-underground building, almost all the buildings that could be seen on the map had already been searched by him.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen's storage space was already filled with all kinds of items. There was almost no space left.


  At this moment, a miaodao that was emitting black flames was hanging on his belt. It was not affected by the corrosive power of The Dark World at all.


  What was even more bizarre was that a certain element in the dark World seemed to be extremely beneficial to this miaodao, causing its aura to constantly increase.


  This was the first time Tang Zhen had seen an item that was not affected by The Dark World. Therefore, he had always hung it on his waist and allowed it to absorb the mysterious elements in the dark World.


  Tang Zhen no longer cared if there were any undiscovered buildings on the mountainside. He headed straight for the protective shield and quickly left the building.


  Ten minutes later, Tang Zhen had already returned to his secret training room and started to sort out his gains this time.


  As they belonged to different worlds, he could barely distinguish a small part of the items inside. He had no idea what the other items were for.


  Tang Zhen believed that he would be able to figure out the origin and use of these items one day after sealing them.


  The most important thing now was to make use of this mountain and the buildings to earn a huge sum of money from the foreign cultivators!


  After getting up and leaving the secret cultivation room, Tang Zhen called his assistant and issued a series of orders.


  Ever since the tower City appeared, the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City had a strong curiosity and wanted to go forward and find out what was going on.


  However, Tang Zhen's order had yet to be issued. Therefore, they did not dare to act on their own. Their hearts felt as though they were being scratched by a kitten.


  Now that Tang Zhen had finally given the order to seal off the foot of the mountain, it caused these cultivators to be as if they were injected with chicken blood. They all impatiently jumped into the cars and rushed to the foot of the mountain at lightning speed.


  For a time, the Holy Dragon city's Gate was filled with cars of all sizes, all of which were Holy Dragon City soldiers with loaded guns.


  The foot of the mountain was not far from Holy Dragon City, so it did not take long for them to arrive at the designated location. They had completely surrounded an area of two kilometers.


  Not long after, Tang Zhen, fatty and the rest also rushed over. They jumped off the car and pointed at the foot of the mountain.


  Such a huge commotion immediately attracted the attention of the alien cultivators, including the Lord-tier cultivators who had gathered together to study how to break the protective shield.


  They glanced in their direction with a grave expression, and their speed began to increase.


  The Holy Dragon city's appearance made them feel a sense of danger.


  After all, according to the information, there was an unfathomable Holy master in the Holy Dragon City. If he were to make a move, the scales of victory would definitely tilt in the Holy Dragon city's favor!


  If the Holy Dragon City was the first to enter the wild tower, then the good things inside would have nothing to do with them.


  Tang Zhen laughed in his heart when he saw the vigilant eyes of those Lord Grade cultivators.


  What would these old foxes think if they knew that he had already plundered the lower half of the mountain?


  However, the progress of these fellows had somewhat exceeded Tang Zhen's expectations. At this moment, they had already arrived at the foot of the mountain and were studying how to tear apart the protective barrier.


  After seeing this scene, Tang Zhen no longer had any hesitation. He immediately activated the [ dark world stealth technique ] while sitting in the car.




  Chapter 458! passage opens, huge ticket


  The fat man who was standing at the side turned his head and glanced at the place where Zhen Tang had disappeared. He then turned around and took a large bundle of metal pipes from the car.


  There were many simple runes carved on the surface of this metal tube made of gold. They were all the masterpieces of Tang Zhen and fatty.


  Not long after, the fatty took a step forward and inserted a tube into the ground.


  Then, the fat man leaped lightly and landed on the pipe, not moving an inch.


  A few seconds later, fatty threw out another tube and continued with what he had done.


  Every few seconds, fatty would insert a metal pipe into the ground, and the path he took was also crooked.


  This action lasted for nearly 20 minutes. A twisted route made up of golden pipes appeared in front of everyone, extending all the way to the foot of the mountain.


  The amazing thing was that as long as one stepped on the metal pipe and advanced, they would not be transported back to the starting point. They could easily reach the foot of the mountain.


  In the distance, the Holy Dragon City cultivators in charge of sealing off the area were overjoyed, while the Lord-level cultivators who had been observing the situation all this time had gloomy expressions.


  Compared to their method of relying on brute force, the Holy Dragon city's actions were obviously much more convenient and energy-saving!


  At this moment, fatty had returned from the foot of the mountain as if he was stepping on a plum blossom pile. He then pulled out a golden pipe that was one and a half meters thick from the carriage.


  There were many runes carved on the surface of the pure gold pipe, which was completed by fatty and Tang Zhen together.


  Fatty had done some research on runes, but he only had a rough understanding.


  Tang Zhen also had less than half a bottle left. Therefore, the two of them directly cooperated and drew these runes on the pipe.


  Its main function was to guide the energy and deviate its direction so that the Golden Pipeline would not be crushed by the huge energy.


  Stepping on the pipe that looked like a plum blossom pile, fatty carefully came to the foot of the mountain. He stared at the increasingly large gap on the protective shield.


  When the crack turned into a circular hole that was close to the ground, fatty seized the opportunity and suddenly inserted the Golden pipe in his hand!


  As the Golden Pipeline was stuffed in, the protective shield around the pipeline began to shake slightly.


  It was as if a huge amount of energy was continuously accumulating, but it could not find an outlet and could explode at any time.


  At the same time, the runes on the Golden pipe glowed with a blinding light.


  The entire pipe turned into a huge light bulb in an instant. It was so dazzling that it hurt one's eyes, and one did not dare to look at it directly.


  As the Golden Pipeline's light bloomed, the buzzing protective shield gradually quieted down. The oppressive aura that seemed to be about to explode also slowly disappeared.


  The fat man heaved a sigh of relief and put away the application card in his hand.


  The power of the protective Shield's explosion was extremely terrifying. It was not inferior to an aerial bomb that weighed several hundred kilograms.


  Fatty had already made preparations. Once the situation turned bad, he would immediately tear open the [ dark world stealth technique ] application card that Tang Zhen had given him and hide in the dark World.


  Fortunately, he didn't have to use the card because the passageway had already been successfully built!


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared in the dazzling golden light with a smile on his face.


  He glanced at the fatty beside him, only to see that he was looking curiously at the shining golden passage with an eager expression.


  "If you want to go in and have a look, then go in and play for a while. But it's best not to go to the mountainside, it's too dangerous there."


  After Tang Zhen warned fatty, he followed the "plum blossom pile" and left the area of the runic magic circle. He came to the rear compartment of the car.


  After he stretched out his hand and drew on the stone tablet in the carriage, Tang Zhen ordered his men to bury the stone tablet at the foot of the mountain.


  Waving his hand, he indicated for the Holy Dragon City cultivators to let those curious onlookers in. Tang Zhen sat in the off-road vehicle and began to smoke with a cigarette in his mouth.


  It didn't take long for a large group of foreign cultivators to gather in front of the stone tablet, pointing at it and whispering among themselves.


  "The mountain's wild tower passage is open to entry. You may pay a fee to enter. The fee is as follows:


  Level 4 cultivator, 10000 Yuan.


  50,000 Yuan for a level 5 cultivator.


  Lord level cultivator, 100000 Yuan.


  A two star horde leader cost 500000 Yuan.


  Three star horde leader, one million."


  After seeing the contents of the stone tablet, the foreign cultivators immediately exploded. They asked the Holy Dragon City cultivators beside them whether the passage was really open.


  After getting a positive answer, some brave cultivators immediately took out their brains and impatiently rushed into the plum blossom dome.


  Time was money. The earlier they entered the wild tower, the greater the harvest. This was a truth that everyone knew.


  There were also many foreign cultivators who were still pretending to be observing. They were not sure if this was a scam, so they decided to wait and see.


  However, at this moment, a furious roar came from the distance.


  "Bastard, put down the Jade plate!"


  "Damn it, how did this damn fatty get in?"


  "Damn it, I worked for nothing for half a day. I didn't expect that it would actually benefit this damn fatty!"


  just you wait! I'll remember you!


  As the group of Lord-tier cultivators roared, a chubby figure quickly emerged from the Golden passage. He laughed proudly and waved a few white jade tokens.


  "I'm right here, come and snatch it if you have the ability!"


  Looking at the group of Overlord-tier cultivators charging at him aggressively, the fat man was not afraid at all. He looked at them with a cold smile.


  Those few white jade tablets were being gently tossed by him, attracting the gazes of countless people.


  After a while, everyone recognized the origin of the Jade token. It was the Jade token at the foot of the mountain that the Lord-level cultivators had their eyes on!


  After seeing this genuine jade token, the cultivators no longer had any doubts. The Holy Dragon City had indeed successfully opened up a passage to the wild tower on the mountain.


  After a few seconds of silence, these foreign cultivators immediately swarmed forward and scrambled to dig out the brains.


  "I want to go in, this is my brain bead!"


  "A level 5 mutated brain Pearl is equivalent to 100000 brain pearls, right? keep it well, I'm going in!"


  "Don't jump the queue, or I'll get you!"


  After the group of foreign cultivators handed over their brains, they stepped on the "plum blossom pillars" impatiently and quickly entered the Golden passage.


  The flustered and exasperated horde leader cultivators standing on the side also gradually calmed down after confirming that the passage was open.


  There must be countless good things in the wild house on the mountain peak. In comparison, these white jade tokens were nothing.


  Rather than offending a three star horde leader for these Jade tokens, it would be better to take this opportunity to search inside. Who knows, he might find something better.


  If he hesitated any longer, he was afraid that all the good things would be snatched away!


  With that in mind, the cultivators no longer paid any attention to fatty. They took out their brains from their pockets, threw them away, and quickly ran towards the passage.


  A few three star horde leaders glanced at Tang Zhen, who was sitting in the car, as a trace of fear flashed across their eyes.


  "Holy Dragon City master's methods are good, this Yue is impressed!"


  An elf tribe's three-star feudal lord cupped his hands slightly toward Tang Zhen. He casually paid his forehead and slowly walked toward the passage.


  Tang Zhen turned his head around when he heard this. He glanced at the elderly elf's back and revealed a smile that was not a smile.


  Seeing this, the other three star horde leaders did not waste any more time and entered the passage one after another.


  Fatty, who was ready to fight, couldn't help but make a "tsk" sound and look bored.


  Turning his head to glance at Tang Zhen, the fatty curled his lips and said,"This passage has already been opened, why aren't you in a hurry to enter? could it be that you're ..."


  Fatty seemed to have thought of something, and his face immediately revealed a gossipy expression.


  Tang Zhen jumped out of the car and called out to dozens of Holy Dragon City cultivators. As they walked, he said,  of course I want to go in. I'm actually very curious about what's inside the building!


  Fatty, who was following closely behind, immediately rolled his eyes when he heard this.


  "Come on, you can fool others, but if you want to fool Lord fatty, hehe hehe."


  The fatty revealed a smug expression that said "I know the truth, but I won't expose you," causing Tang Zhen to be speechless.




  Chapter 461: The cultivators swarming in (1)


  After passing through the Golden passage, the group entered the interior of the building on the mountain.


  The smell of blood hit them in the face, and their vision suddenly opened up, making them mistakenly think that they were in two different worlds!


  Compared to the oppressive silence when they first entered, the mountain was now filled with the roars of cultivators and monsters. From time to time, broken corpses could be seen on the ground.


  The difficulty of dealing with these wild monsters far exceeded that of the mutated monsters in the wilderness, because their attacks were more sharp and strange.


  To a certain extent, the fighting style of the monsters in the wild buildings on the mountain peak was almost the same as that of the cultivators in the city.


  In the passageway behind Tang Zhen, there were still foreign cultivators who had just received the news and were rushing over.


  They passed by Tang Zhen and the others and impatiently entered the forest and ruins to search for the opportunity that belonged to them.


  In this short period of time, hundreds of cultivators poured in, and the number was still increasing.


  However, the area of the wild building on the mountain peak was too large, and there were trees and ruins everywhere. Therefore, when these cultivators entered, it was like a drop of water falling into a Lake, not causing many waves at all.


  They waved their weapons and fought with the wandering monsters. From time to time, there would be sounds of surprise coming from the forest.


  haha, this weapon is not bad. It's much better than the one I'm using now!


  What is this? it doesn't look simple!


  hurry up and grab that box. Remember to be careful. That monster is too powerful!


  In the process of killing monsters and searching, from time to time, cultivators would find some unknown items and quickly put them away.


  Similar white jade tokens and talismans would also appear from time to time, most of which were found on the corpses of monsters.


  It didn't take long for these cultivators to find out how to use these Jade tablets and talismans. While they were amazed, they also became more motivated to explore.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the excited cultivators with a faint smile on his face.


  Tang Zhen already knew that there were good things hidden on these monsters. However, in order to increase the enthusiasm of these cultivators to explore, he basically didn't touch them.


  Compared to his previous gains, these things were not even worth mentioning!


  Only when these foreign race cultivators had some gains would they be able to attract more people to come in and explore. Tang Zhen would then be able to earn more brain beads.


  The reason why he gave these foreign cultivators these Jade tokens and talismans was to increase their combat strength so that they could kill more ice Imps when they attacked the Cold Moon Tower.


  Perhaps the appearance of the wild house on the mountain peak had such an intention?


  Unfortunately, these foreign cultivators did not know that the number of monsters below the mountainside alone had already exceeded tens of thousands. This did not include the terrifying monsters in the runic magic circle!


  Moreover, among the monsters at the mountainside, there were a large number of Lord-tier monsters, including some 3-star Lord-tier monsters.


  If he wanted to break through them and enter the mountainside, he would have to pay a certain price!


  At this moment, there were two rank 5 foreign cultivators in front of Tang Zhen and the others. They were working together to besiege the human-shaped monster with bone spikes on its back.


  This monster was already covered in injuries, but its movements were still extremely fierce. It waved the big sword in its hand, not at a disadvantage at all.


  The human-shaped monster's half-skeletal and half-fleshy face was also full of ferocity, and it would occasionally let out a strange laugh.


  The talismans on the bone spikes on the monster's back would fly out from time to time, causing endless trouble for the two foreign cultivators.


  For a moment, all kinds of black smoke and poisonous fire flew everywhere, and the battle was very lively!


  Perhaps it was because of the memory from his previous life, but Tang Zhen discovered that this monster's combat attack methods were extremely sharp. Its moves were also very organized, and it was much stronger than the two foreign race cultivators.


  Tang Zhen took a few glances and felt that this monster was very interesting. He specially sized it up a few more times.


  The fat man was also watching with great interest, and he would give some advice from time to time, allowing the two foreign cultivators to avoid the monster's killing blow several times.


  However, looking at the situation of the two of them, it seemed that they could be killed at any time!


  After watching for a while, Tang Zhen's brows furrowed slightly. He directed a few Holy Dragon City cultivators to surround them and rescue the two foreign cultivators at the same time.


  After the two panting foreign cultivators were replaced, they quickly saluted Tang Zhen and thanked him.


  If not for the Holy Dragon city's cultivators, they would have either died at the hands of this monster or fled.


  He had thought that it was only a level five monster and that they would be able to take it down easily with their strength.


  However, the two of them had never dreamed that this monster would be so powerful that it almost killed them!


  Tang Zhen waved his hand, indicating that the two of them could leave. At the same time, he continued to size up this monster.


  The two foreign cultivators thanked him and left immediately. They were going to try their luck in the ruins to see if they could find any treasures.


  At this time, the Holy Dragon City cultivators had already killed the monster in front of them and began to search for items on the monster's body.


  Their current combat strength was far beyond that of the other foreign cultivators of the same level, so it was naturally easy for them to deal with this monster.


  The corpses of the monsters in the wild buildings were also places that explorers could not miss. Because they were not empty, they often carried some items that they had used before they died.


  It didn't take long for these cultivators to finish their search and hand these things over to Tang Zhen.


  After reaching out and taking one of the books, Tang Zhen didn't want the other things and let the cultivators divide them among themselves.


  Tang Zhen was not interested in other things and would not ask for profits from his subordinates. However, Tang Zhen would never miss out on books.


  Tang Zhen took the book in his hand and flipped through it. He discovered that it was a sword technique that was exactly the same as the one that the monster had displayed earlier.


  When the fatty by the side saw that Tang Zhen was reading very seriously, he swept a glance at the contents of the book and asked curiously,  what? you can understand the words on it? "


  Tang Zhen closed the book and kept it before he gently nodded.


  "Don't tell me this is one of the advanced skills you have?"


  The fatty muttered as a hint of envy flashed through his eyes.


  The reason why he had joined the Holy Dragon City was, in fact, largely due to the high-level skills Tang Zhen had mastered.


  Tang Zhen had once promised him that when the right opportunity came, he would help fatty obtain a high-level skill.


  Fatty had spent almost half of his life working hard to obtain advanced skills. During this period, he had even risked his life to enter a national-level building for the same reason.


  Obtaining high-level skills had become Fatty's obsession, and he had never given up.


  So, after hesitating for two days, he finally joined Holy Dragon City.


  The skill application cards that Tang Zhen had given to fatty some time ago all belonged to the high-level skills that fatty had mentioned. This made fatty extremely happy!


  Through Fatty's experiments, he had already confirmed that the power of the skills exerted by these application cards was more than several times that of ordinary skills. They were genuine high-level skills!


  To be able to seal a high-level skill in a small card, this kind of ability was definitely not something that an ordinary person could do. It also made Tang Zhen become more and more mysterious in Fatty's eyes.


  Fatty's heart was filled with anticipation as he waited for the day when he would truly master an advanced skill.




  Chapter 460-cultivation, direct provocation


  After putting the sword Art manual into his storage space, the group continued to move forward slowly.


  Unlike the foreign cultivators who were fighting for their lives with the monsters, the Holy Dragon City cultivators guarding Tang Zhen faintly felt that this mountain peak and wild building were their own territory.


  If they wanted to enter, they had to pay a fee to the Holy Dragon City. What was the difference between this and their own territory?


  Tang Zhen merely smiled without saying anything after seeing their expressions.


  From time to time, monsters would rush up to them along the way, but they were all dealt with by the cultivators. The cooperation between them was as smooth as flowing water.


  The dozens of cultivators following Tang Zhen were a group of people who had just returned to rest from the alternate plane's passageway. They were temporarily transferred here.


  This group of people wandered around the interdimensional passage all day long, fighting with monsters and foreign cultivators. Each of them reeked of blood and had a murderous intent!


  They had to continuously train in battle and at the same time ensure that they would not be easily killed, so that the combat power of the Holy Dragon City cultivators would become stronger and stronger.


  Tang Zhen was definitely willing to spend a great amount of effort to nurture the cultivators under him. This was because they were the capital that he would use to conquer the world in the future.


  The Holy Dragon city's cultivators did not have to worry about their cultivation because they were provided with free fine equipment, sufficient logistics, and a generous salary.


  They desperately tried to improve their strength, and almost all of them had mastered powerful cultivation skills!


  There were many types of cultivator skills on the cornerstone platform, and the more powerful the cultivator skill, the more points it would cost.


  In order to increase the combat strength of the cultivators, Tang Zhen provided a subsidy of at least ten thousand points to each cultivator, so that they could easily buy the skills they liked.


  In addition, cultivators who were short of money could also take a loan from the ghost bank or borrow from their companions.


  The purpose of all this was to become stronger, because the higher their cultivation, the higher the rewards they would receive.


  In Holy Dragon City, cultivators never lacked channels to make money, and they also advocated the idea of using battle to sustain battle!


  On the dilapidated mountain path, everyone was unimpeded. During this period, they encountered Lord-tier monsters that the Holy Dragon City cultivators could not deal with, and fatty would rush forward and deal with them directly.


  That fellow had a myriad of tricks up his sleeve, but as a grade-8 Holy master, he preferred to use his fists to defeat his enemies.


  Because he had guessed that the wild buildings on this mountain peak had once been plundered by Tang Zhen, fatty lost interest in looking at the dilapidated buildings on both sides of the road.


  At this time, the area they were in was already filled with Lord-tier monsters. With only Level 5 Holy Dragon City cultivators around them, they could no longer deal with them quickly.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen also started to attack.


  He flicked his right hand to the side, and the slender miaodao that could absorb the mysterious elements of The Dark World appeared in Tang Zhen's hand.


  According to the inscription on the blade, Tang Zhen called it "soul destroying"!


  With the appearance of the soul destroying saber, a layer of black flames began to spread on the blade, emitting a soul-stirring aura.


  "Eh, what a vicious battle blade!"


  The fat man at the side immediately gasped in admiration after seeing this.


  However, when he saw the inscriptions on the blade, he immediately curled his lips.


  "You said you've never been here before, but the inscriptions on the blade clearly come from the same source as the buildings on the mountain!


  Tang Zhen also ignored the fatty who was clearly jealous. His body trembled slightly as he pounced toward the monster in front of him with lightning like speed.


  When fatty saw this, he immediately stared at Tang Zhen without blinking, wanting to see his true strength.


  Although there had always been rumors in the outside world that Tang Zhen's cultivation was that of a three star Lord, fatty himself did not believe it easily.


  This was because fatty had always trusted his intuition. The feeling that Tang Zhen gave him was far more terrifying than a three star horde leader.


  At Tang Zhen's position, everyone could only see the blade light flash a few times before it disappeared in a flash like lightning in the rain.


  Then, he raised his saber with one hand and continued to stride forward.


  "Huala!


  After a series of swooshing sounds, the Lord-tier monsters that were blocking the way were all split into two. They were as dead as dead could be!


  Fatty, who was watching the battle from the side, was slightly startled. Tang Zhen's speed and aura earlier did not seem like a three star Lord. Instead, it belonged to an even higher level!


  His eyes narrowed slightly. It seemed that this Holy Dragon City Master was not simple.


  With Tang Zhen and fatty taking action, the group's speed increased once again. After ten minutes, they could already faintly see the group of Lord Grade cultivators in front.


  There were no monsters around the Lords. They had obviously been lured away by their subordinates.


  Looking carefully, it turned out to be the seven or eight three star horde leaders with the highest cultivation. At this moment, they were gathered together, looking at the peak of the mountain in a daze.


  Tang Zhen knew with a single glance that it was clearly the runic magic circle at the waist of the mountain that had blocked their path.


  After keeping the soul destroying saber, Tang Zhen's footsteps were light as he slowly walked over.


  A purple-robed foreign cultivator with a round eye between his brows nodded at Tang Zhen after seeing him.


  "City Lord Tang Zhen, you've really done a good deal. Just the fee for entering the passageway alone can easily exceed a hundred million!"


  When he saw Tang Zhen looking at him with a smile that was not a smile, the purple-robed cultivator continued,  everyone says that city Lord Tang Zhen not only has a high cultivation, but his means of doing business to make money are also brilliant. I didn't believe it at first, but now I believe it without a doubt.


  After he finished speaking, he cupped his hands towards Tang Zhen and said,"I'm impressed!"


  Although the purple-robed cultivator's words were a little teasing, he had no ill intentions.


  Although the human race had always been of low status in the eyes of the foreign cultivators, they still maintained enough respect for the powerful human beings.


  At their level of cultivation, the difference between races was no longer as important.


  Furthermore, the young man in front of them had a profound cultivation base and a mysterious background. He was completely worth befriending.


  Tang Zhen laughed and said to the purple-robed cultivator in a clear voice,"Grandmaster Kate, you flatter me. I'm just struggling to support my family's business and have no choice. After all, there are too many places where I need to spend money in such a large city.


  Compared to all of you here, this Tang is truly embarrassingly short of money!"


  When the foreign cultivator who was called master Kate by Tang Zhen heard this, he only smiled and shook his head.


  However, a lizard-like alien cultivator turned around and snorted.  "If city Lord Tang Zhen is a poor person, I'm afraid that old people like us can only go beg for food!


  You're still acting innocent after taking advantage of me, you've really widened this old man's horizons!"


  Everyone could sense the hostility in this cultivator's tone. However, no one said anything. They only looked at Tang Zhen in unison.


  They wanted to see how Tang Zhen would handle this matter.


  Tang Zhen swept a glance at this cultivator and coldly said,"Your Excellency's words seem to have a hidden meaning. I wonder if this Tang has offended you in any way?"


  The lizard cultivator's vertical pupils rolled as he looked at Tang Zhen and said,  you didn't offend me. It's just that a distant relative of mine seemed to have been killed by city Lord Tang Zhen. At the same time, the entire treasure vault in the city was swept clean by you, right? "


  "I heard that city Lord Tang swept through the treasure troves of four towers in a row and even caused chaos in the other planes, leading to the early closure of the passage.


  You've swept away so much wealth, yet you're still crying about being poor. It's simply disgraceful!"


  After saying this, the lizard cultivator crossed his arms and looked at Tang Zhen with obvious provocation in his eyes.




  Chapter 463: Intimidating the alien race and watching coldly from the sidelines _1


  (The chapter name can't be changed, so I cut out a part of chapter 461 and merged it into this chapter. Please forgive me.)


  Everyone's expression changed after hearing this. They didn't expect the Holy Dragon City Master to have done such a thing.


  For a moment, everyone's eyes fell on Tang Zhen and the lizard cultivator, constantly wandering around.


  Tang Zhen was also a little surprised when he heard this. He didn't expect the loucheng world to be so big. There was actually someone who confirmed his identity and came to find him.


  The most likely possibility was that he had used some kind of divine spell to determine his origin.


  However, all of this was not important. He would never hand over the brain that was in his pocket.


  Thinking up to this point, Tang Zhen coldly looked at the lizard cultivator and asked in a lukewarm voice,"So what if it's me? don't tell me you want to stand up for someone and get back those brains?"


  The lizard cultivator sneered and looked at Tang Zhen arrogantly.  "To be honest, I do have that intention!"


  Tang Zhen nodded and whispered to the lizard cultivator,"Since that's the case, you can go die!"


  As soon as he finished speaking, Tang Zhen's body trembled and he charged toward the lizard cultivator.


  The lizard cultivator, who was already prepared for battle, was shocked when he saw this. Before he could defend, Tang Zhen's heavy fist had already smashed over.


  "BOOM!"


  Everyone saw a figure suddenly fly out. He was in mid-air but he was spurting blood. It was the lizard Lord who had mocked Tang Zhen earlier.


  "Damn it!"


  Two soft shouts rang out. Two three-star horde leaders from the foreign races attacked from the left and right, ruthlessly attacking Tang Zhen.


  "You're the ones who are looking for death!"


  Tang Zhen didn't even turn his head back as his entire body disappeared in an instant. The two Lord cultivators who tried to attack Tang Zhen let out a blood-curdling screech as they held their abdomens and retreated a few steps.


  By the time the two three star horde leaders stopped in their tracks, everyone discovered that their abdomens had been pierced by sharp blades!


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared once again. A purple electric short sword was held in his hand as blood continuously dripped down the blade.


  All the cultivators present were shocked by this scene.


  None of them had expected that Tang Zhen would actually be able to easily injure three three star horde leaders in the blink of an eye.


  If he had not shown mercy, the three people in front of him would have had their throats slit and died!


  The foreign race's overlords, who originally had many guesses about Tang Zhen's true strength, suddenly broke out in cold sweat. Their eyes also began to flicker.


  After Tang Zhen made his move, the expressions of the Holy Dragon City cultivators on guard changed. They surrounded him without the slightest hesitation, the firearms in their hands ready to fire.


  Against these non-human overlords, the Holy Dragon City cultivators could only use the guns and weapons in their hands to deal effective damage.


  The fat man stood in front of the foreign cultivators with a cold smile on his face, as if he were ready to start a fight at any moment.


  The three non-human tribal lords that were injured by Tang Zhen were also pointed at by the Holy Dragon city's cultivators with their Spears. Their faces were dark.


  At this moment, other than resentment in their hearts, they felt even more fear and regret towards Tang Zhen. They blamed themselves for listening to other people's instigations. In the end, they had suffered a great loss.


  This Holy Dragon city's city Lord was not the rumored three-star horde leader, but rather a higher level four-star horde leader!


  Only the heavens knew how this fellow managed to rise to such a high level at such a young age.


  Which of the three star horde leaders present had not gone through one to two hundred years of bitter cultivation to attain their current cultivation?


  If Tang Zhen were to advance another step, he would undergo a qualitative change to King-tier. At that time, Holy Dragon City would truly be the Overlord of the Wildlands, and no one would be able to reach it!


  Even now, no one was able to resist it, putting the foreign cultivators at a disadvantage.


  This damn guy clearly had such a cultivation level, yet he was so forbearing. It was truly terrifying!


  Although the three of them had been injured by Tang Zhen, it was completely possible for them to escape in front of a few rank 5 cultivators.


  However, the three of them didn't take any action. Instead, they treated their wounds in silence while observing the changes in the scene.


  The two of them were wary of Tang Zhen's strength, and they were also wary of the firearms in the hands of the Holy Dragon City cultivators.


  They had just seen with their own eyes the scene of these Holy Dragon City cultivators using firearms to attack a Lord-tier monster. They did not dare to underestimate their terrifying speed and destructive power.


  Moreover, Tang Zhen could have killed them directly, but instead, he severely injured them. This meant that there was still room for negotiation.


  Therefore, the wisest thing for the two of them to do was to wait and see.


  "City Lord Tang Zhen, are you Wufu?"


  A white-robed elf elder by the side suddenly took a step forward and blocked Tang Zhen's path.


  Tang Zhen's expressionless eyes swept over the other party as he coldly said,"First elder stopped me because you want to seek justice for someone?"


  Tang Zhen did not have a good impression of this old fox.


  As Yue qianhua's teacher, this old man had always been giving advice behind the scenes. He was the core figure of the group of elven cultivators.


  Who knows, this old man might be behind today's provocation.


  Tang Zhen wouldn't believe that the lizard cultivator was really taking revenge for the alien cultivators who were killed by him. This group of cunning old men would never offend him for a dead person who didn't have much relationship with him.


  It was just an excuse to test his true strength.


  Now that they were in the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen was their biggest competitor. Perhaps all the foreign cultivators present had subconsciously regarded him as an enemy.


  If it was an ordinary fifth-level city, they would not be so careful. They would have even taken over the Holy Dragon City.


  They did not have any confidence in facing the Holy Dragon City, so they had been very well-behaved.


  However, this did not mean that they would always be content with their place. It was only a matter of time before they would probe Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen had already guessed the plans of these foreign cultivators. Therefore, he was not surprised at all.


  Just now, he had suddenly attacked and seriously injured these three three star horde leaders. At the same time, he also had the intention of showing his might.


  There was no need to kill him. Not only would it make people panic, but it would also affect the plan to attack the Cold Moon Tower later.


  He believed that from his performance just now, it was enough for others to confirm his cultivation and make them feel fear.


  If Tang Zhen was also a three star horde leader, he would definitely not be able to heavily injure three cultivators of the same rank in an instant. In fact, from his performance, it seemed like he still had some strength left.


  This was enough to prove that Tang Zhen's cultivation was much higher than these foreign tribe overlords!


  At this moment, the fear in the eyes of those foreign tribe overlords when they looked at Tang Zhen was enough to explain everything.


  The first elder of the elf clan bitterly laughed when he heard this and said to Tang Zhen,"City Lord Tang Zhen has misunderstood. I just want to ask you to calm your anger and let the three of them go.


  Now that the attack on Cold Moon Tower was imminent, the sudden appearance of this wild tower made the whole matter even more complicated.


  Therefore, it's crucial to preserve our high-end combat power. One more person means one more chance!"


  After he said this, the first elder of the elf clan bowed to Tang Zhen and said,"Please stop, city Lord!"


  The foreign cultivators beside him also tried to persuade Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen originally didn't plan to kill anyone now, so he used this excuse to let the three foreign race cultivators go.


  Tang Zhen no longer bothered about those three fellows who were recuperating on the ground. He turned his head and looked at the great symbol formation behind him. His eyes revealed a pondering expression.


  The eyes of the elf tribe's first elder by the side moved slightly. He smiled at Tang Zhen and said,"The city Lord's attainments in runes are quite deep. He actually broke through the protective shield of this wild building before us. This old man is impressed!"


  Tang Zhen gently shook his head when he heard this, indicating that he didn't dare to accept it.


  When this old fox said this, he clearly had the intention of letting Tang Zhen do his part. Tang Zhen would not be fooled.


  As long as the foundation stone of the building was not taken out, it would always exist. There was no need to break it in a hurry.


  Wouldn't it be better for him to slowly crack the runic magic circle after all of them had left?


  Therefore, the area above the mountainside was like a piece of fat meat that could be seen but not eaten, luring these foreign cultivators to come here and earn a lot of tickets.


  Seeing that Tang Zhen didn't accept his flattery, the elf clan's first elder could only speak clearly.


  "As you can see, my Lord, there must be a shocking treasure hidden in this runic magic circle. It's a pity to miss it.


  Why don't you be the main force, and with our cooperation, we'll work together to break this runic magic circle and share the treasure within?"


  After a short pause, the first elder of the elf clan said softly,  the city Lord doesn't lack the ordinary treasures at the bottom of the mountain, but aren't you interested in the treasures at the mountainside? "


  Tang Zhen glanced at the elf clan's first elder when he heard this. The corner of his mouth revealed a faint smile.


  From the meaning in this old fellow's words, it was obvious that he had already guessed that the bottom of the mountain waist had already been plundered by Tang Zhen.


  As expected of an old fox who had lived for hundreds of years, nothing could be hidden from him.


  Tang Zhen didn't care about this. This kind of thing was originally based on one's own ability. If you're not convinced, then come and hit me!


  "This Tang also wants good things, but unfortunately, I can only look at them.


  However, if this Tang encounters something within his capabilities, I will definitely not delay!"


  Tang Zhen directly rejected the elf race's first elder and gave himself a supporting role.


  The elf tribe's first elder was clearly aware of Tang Zhen's plan. However, he could only helplessly smile and shake his head.


  In the following time, everyone kept trying to crack the runic magic circle, but it was to no avail.


  Tang Zhen stayed for a while before leaving with his subordinates.




  Chapter 463-making the best use of everything, a weirdo tycoon!


  On the way back to the exit, they could see groups of foreign cultivators pouncing toward the mountain.


  There was no need to elaborate on the value of the wild buildings on the mountain peaks. Therefore, when they heard that they could enter, the foreign cultivators immediately swarmed in.


  They were scattered around the huge mountain peak, constantly searching every corner, and from time to time, they would fight with monsters.


  At the same time, there would also be lucky guys who would get good things from the corners of the world, and they would be so happy that they couldn't close their mouths.


  Naturally, there were also people who would forget their sense of justice for profit, taking the opportunity to kill and Rob others of their treasures, thinking that no one knew.


  However, this group of people did not know that their actions had already fallen into Tang Zhen's eyes.


  Tang Zhen merely returned a mocking smile to these crazy fellows.


  To be so happy picking up the leftovers left behind by Tang Zhen, it seemed that the standards of this group of foreign cultivators were not high!


  The area at the foot of the mountain was left to these foreign cultivators to fight and kill, and they could also help clear the monsters.


  Once this place was completely cleaned up, Tang Zhen would send people in to harvest a large amount of precious wood.


  The trees were as dense as iron, and their colors were beautiful and magnificent. They were definitely excellent construction materials.


  It would definitely be very popular if it was used to make furniture and chairs!


  In addition, there were many other things in this mountain peak, all of which were of considerable value. They must not be wasted.


  As they walked slowly, the group finally arrived at the entrance of the passage and prepared to leave.


  However, there were too many foreign cultivators who had entered. Tang Zhen and the others couldn't get out for a while, so they stood at the side and waited.


  Some of the mercenaries and cultivators recognized Tang Zhen. When they saw him standing there, they all came forward and saluted.


  Tang Zhen smiled from the beginning to the end, appearing very approachable and giving people a good impression.


  Tang Zhen and the others only walked out after no cultivators passed through the passage.


  At the entrance at the foot of the mountain, the number of Holy Dragon City Warriors guarding it had doubled again. A large row of wasteland war chariots was lined up in a row, and all of them were machine gunners with serious expressions.


  Other than that, there were also a few special military pickup trucks from the Asian Alliance, with rocket launchers fixed on the back of the truck.


  The heavily guerilla-style war chariots looked out of place, but they were very suitable for the situation in the world of loucheng.


  Therefore, when Tang Zhen was purchasing, he got ten cars in one go, but he rarely used them.


  When fighting against monsters, the killing power of this weapon was very obvious. Often, after a series of attacks, the ground would be covered in rotten meat!


  After seeing Tang Zhen come out, the Holy Dragon city's soldiers who were in charge of guarding the place immediately saluted him with solemn expressions.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head and walked to the table in charge of collecting the fees. He swept a glance at the brains in the box.


  The one-meter-wide metal box was filled with brains that were shining with a dazzling light. Even the lowest-level brain was level-four.


  Tang Zhen made a rough estimate. The total number of brain beads in this metal box had probably exceeded ten million!


  He couldn't help but sigh. When he first arrived in the world of loucheng, a thousand brain beads was enough to make him happy for an entire day. Now, he just needed to use a little trick and he could obtain millions of brains.


  As his strength and horizons continued to rise, a million brain beads were no longer able to cause waves in Tang Zhen's heart. This was because this was still a thousand times less than the amount he needed.


  Now, the Holy Dragon City needed to use their brain pearls to sacrifice Lou Cheng's advancement.


  To upgrade a level 5 building to Level 6, he would need ten thousand Lord-grade brain beads, which was one billion brain beads!


  Up until now, the number of brain beads that Tang Zhen had accumulated could barely support the advancement of one tower. Therefore, he still had a long way to go.


  He controlled five passages to other planes. Now, the Cold Moon Tower and the wild tower on the mountain peak had appeared. If Tang Zhen could grasp this opportunity, he would definitely be able to earn a lot from him.


  When Holy Dragon City was promoted to rank 6, they would be able to truly control the Wildlands and dominate a region!


  Just as Tang Zhen was pondering on how to earn more brain beads, a person suddenly came over from the side and stood in front of him.


  This fellow opened his mouth wide and smiled at Tang Zhen in a very flattering manner. However, that big face of his seemed to be asking for a beating no matter how one looked at it!


  This guy was none other than an old resident of the Holy Dragon City, an oddball in the Army, the rich Captain!


  "City Lord, What are you looking at with your neck stretched?"


  The rich Captain followed Tang Zhen's line of sight and looked at the sky, but found that he didn't see anything. He couldn't help but scratch his head and ask curiously.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth twitched when he heard these words. The heroic spirit that had just been brewed immediately vanished.


  Tang Zhen curled his lips. He extended his hand and patted the head of the rich Captain as he scolded with a smile,"What are you doing here instead of doing your job?"


  The rich Captain, whose cultivation had reached level five, was in charge of more than a hundred soldiers. He was considered a figure of moderate importance in the Army.


  However, this guy's amusing character had never changed. From time to time, he would do things that made people not know whether to laugh or cry.


  "City Lord, I just wanted to ask, when can we go in? brothers, do you also want to go in and see something new?"


  After saying this, the rich Captain looked at Tang Zhen with anticipation, afraid that he would not allow it.


  It could be said that very few people had seen such a large wild building, so they were naturally full of curiosity.


  However, as the soldiers of the tower, they all had their own responsibilities. Without Tang Zhen's order, none of them dared to enter.


  However, due to Tang Zhen's might, none of these people dared to open their mouths and ask. Only the nouveau riche Captain, this hothead, would take the initiative to approach.


  Tang Zhen did not give any orders from the beginning. He only did not want the Holy Dragon city's soldiers to participate in those meaningless fights to prevent unnecessary casualties.


  However, since the rich Captain had raised this matter, Tang Zhen couldn't directly reject it. He smiled and said, " "It's not that I can't let you in, but after you enter, try to avoid the monsters and don't split up.


  You can keep everything you get here, but you must be careful!"


  After saying this, Tang Zhen looked at the rich Captain, "  especially you. If you dare to mess around again, I'll throw you into a small dark room and lock you up for ten days to half a month!


  The team leader chuckled when he heard that.


  Tang Zhen also had a helpless expression as he looked at the nouveau riche Captain, who was completely impervious to anything.


  Even Tai Seng couldn't do anything about this weird guy. Almost every time he saw him, he would be so angry that he would blow his beard and glare at him.


  Some time ago, the tycoon Captain received an order to lead a team to capture mutated monsters in the wilderness for taming experiments. This was a very common mission in itself.


  But in this guy's hands, it had completely changed.


  It didn't take long for them to encounter a mutant monster with smooth skin that looked like a cheetah.


  Just because of old Wan's warning not to hurt the monster, the more complete the better, this guy began to make a mistake and actually fought with the monster in the snow with his bare arms.


  As for his group of subordinates, they were all Masters who wished for the world to be in chaos, and often followed him in taking on the Tiger's aura.


  Seeing the tycoon Captain fighting with the monster, not only did these guys not stop him, but they also surrounded him and cheered him on.


  In the end, the tycoon Captain and the monster fought for half an hour in the snow. The battle was in full swing.


  The monster was also extremely unlucky to have met the rich Captain. It was hit by the pot-sized fist until its whole body was red and swollen. Its originally white skin was now bruised and purple.


  After being scratched by the monster's sharp claws, the team leader was also covered in blood. However, this guy didn't take it to heart at all. Instead, his battle intent was boiling.


  The nouveau riche captain's actions were strange, but the result of this incident was even more bizarre.


  After the fierce battle, the monster was directly beaten into submission by the rich Captain before it was even sent to old wantou for taming!


  Even old Wan was amazed when he heard about it, especially after he saw the monster. He was full of praise for the rich Captain.


  This was because this Level 4 white cheetah monster's intelligence was not inferior to that of a Lord-tier monster. In fact, it might even be superior.


  This kind of monster had great potential and was rare in number. It could be said that it was one in ten thousand!


  Only a weirdo like the nouveau riche team leader could tame such a rare mutated monster by chance!


  From that day on, the nouveau riche team became the second person in the Holy Dragon City to have tamed monsters. Wherever they went, there would be a white cheetah monster following them!


  What was even weirder was that since following the rich Captain, this monster had actually become the rich captain's drinking friend. When the man and the monster were resting, they would lean together and drink until they were dead drunk.


  Although his style of doing things made people speechless, there were still many people who were envious of the rich captain's Monster War beast!




  Chapter 464! special weapon, returning to the ruins


  After settling the matters at the entrance, Tang Zhen got up and returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  The appearance of the wild tower on the mountain had increased the number of variables in the fight for the foundation stone of Cold Moon Tower. Fortunately, it was still under control.


  Although the monsters in the wild tower were powerful, they were limited by the laws and could not be far from the area of the foundation stone, so they were not a threat.


  After returning to the secret room in the Holy Dragon City and staying there for a few hours, Tang Zhen was teleported back to his original world.


  When attacking Cold Moon Tower, Tang Zhen was prepared to use some powerful weapons, some of which he had not stored yet.


  He might not know how to use these weapons, but he had to keep them in his hands so that he could use them in time when needed.


  In Xu Feng's Villa, Tang Zhen opened the door and slowly walked into the hall.


  Compared to the world of loucheng, the current one had a pleasant climate and was covered in lush green everywhere.


  The longer he stayed in the world of loucheng, the more obvious Tang Zhen's feeling of the clamor and pollution of the original world became, making him feel as if he was in a suffocating jar.


  Tang Zhen ignored the terrible air quality and turned his attention back to the surrounding environment.


  Through the map, he could see that the original residents around the villa had all been cleared out. The current residents were all Secret Service personnel.


  Their main duty was to guard this place closely and prevent anyone with ulterior motives from entering.


  The existence of these people had both advantages and disadvantages, but the advantages undoubtedly outweighed the disadvantages!


  If it was in the past, when he needed these special weapons, he would definitely find a way to prepare them, but now he did not have to go through such trouble.


  When his figure appeared from the villa, someone immediately came forward and bowed to him.


  "You're back, Mr. Tang?"


  This young man in casual clothes was the staff that Xu Feng had arranged to stay in the villa. They were on standby 24/7.


  Tang Zhen's return time was completely irregular. They could only use this method to quietly wait so as not to delay Tang Zhen's matter.


  Nodding his head, Tang Zhen turned to the young man and asked,"Have you prepared the things I asked for last time?"


  "The items that Mr. Tang needs are currently being modified. It's estimated that they will be delivered to your hands in about a day."


  Before the young man could answer, a man in a suit and a pair of delicate glasses walked out of the door. He looked very refined.


  He walked with a majestic gait, and the eyes behind his glasses were very sharp.


  Although he was dressed like an ordinary person, his military aura could not be hidden from people.


  Tang Zhen swept his gaze over the other party. He knew that those words were spoken by the suited young man.


  This young man's identity was very special. He was the representative of the Asian Alliance. He had been the one to contact Tang Zhen.


  "Hello, Mr. Tang!"


  The young man walked in front of Tang Zhen and gently shook his hand with a smile on his face.


  "Mr. Sun, long time no see!"


  After the two of them chatted for a while, they sat down on the sofa together and went straight to the point.


  The man who was addressed as Mr. Sun by Tang Zhen took out a document labeled "top secret" from his briefcase and handed it to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen received it and flipped through it for a while before returning it to the other party.


  After seeing Tang Zhen finish reading, Mr. Sun said,"Because the consumption of the experiment is very large, the brain beads you provided last time have been used up, so we need you to provide another batch!"


  Tang Zhen nodded. It was merely some brains. Tang Zhen could provide them at any time.


  "In addition, we also hope that Mr. Tang Zhen can provide another batch of items from the loucheng world. For example, the femme combat suit fragments from last time?"


  Tang Zhen immediately frowned slightly when he heard the other party mention the FOMI combat suit.


  It was not that he was dissatisfied with the other party's request, but he suddenly thought of something.


  Ever since he had escaped from the wreckage of the battleship, he hadn't been to that place to take a look.


  Tang Zhen remembered that in the ruins of the battleship, there was a kind of extremely powerful mother-child bomb. If it was used to attack the Cold Moon Tower, it might have an excellent effect.


  Compared to weapons like atomic bombs and neutron bombs, not only were these bombs harmless, but their power was even more astonishing.


  Tang Zhen had been busy dealing with the Cold Moon disaster some time ago and had really neglected this place.


  Now, it seemed that it was necessary to go there again.


  Tang Zhen mused for a moment before nodding and agreeing to the other party's request.


  After sending the other party off, Tang Zhen stayed for a moment before returning to the tower world.


  After sending the storage card he brought back to the commercial district, Tang Zhen flapped his wings and directly flew in the direction of the Super ruins.


  Last time, it was because he was too weak that he was defeated by the monster on the battleship. Now that he was only one step away from king class, he could definitely crush the monster on the battleship.


  On the other hand, Tang Zhen did not know what level the monster in the gray fog was, causing him to feel uncertain!


  With Tang Zhen's current speed, it would not take him much time to reach the Super junkyard. It did not take long before he landed at the edge of the junkyard.


  With the arrival of the Cold Moon disaster, this place had also become cold and cheerless. There was no trace of it on the snow nearby.


  Although the original Wildlands were barren, at least they didn't lack people. It wasn't like the current situation, which was like a ghost's domain.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the Super ruins that were still surrounded by gray fog before he leaped and rushed in.


  He continued to advance in the gray fog. When he passed by a wild building in the gray fog, he casually glanced at it.


  For some unknown reason, the monster in the wild building was not affected by the Cold Moon disaster and continued to circle in the wild building.


  Tang Zhen didn't have the time to investigate the reason behind it. Instead, he continued to advance toward the central region.


  A few minutes later, Tang Zhen had arrived in front of the warship wreckage. At the same time, his eyes were locked on the huge pit where gray fog was constantly rising.


  He could clearly sense a hidden aura inside, as if it was silently watching him.


  The monster was still there, unaffected by the Cold Moon disaster.


  Tang Zhen stood silently for a moment before he suddenly unleashed a substance-like mental energy that pressed toward the large gray fog pit.


  As if it had sensed Tang Zhen's attack, the monster in the gray fog also began to counterattack.


  The two sides "psychic energy collided with each other, causing the grey mist to fluctuate violently, and a faint fiery light flashed.


  A trace of joy surfaced on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth. He had been expressionless the entire time. Suddenly, he walked toward the large pit in front of him.


  In the probing exchange earlier, Tang Zhen had won completely!


  "Bang!"


  A stone on the ground was kicked away by Tang Zhen and shot into the large pit with lightning speed.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen clearly sensed that the monster hidden within the gray fog seemed to have trembled slightly.


  Tang Zhen did not know why, but he faintly felt a fear.


  Tang Zhen secretly marveled in his heart. Could it be that the monster within the gray fog was afraid of him?


  It wasn't impossible. After all, his strength had increased by many times compared to the last time he came!


  The monster that he had once thought was extremely terrifying was no longer worth mentioning.


  As his footsteps continued to approach, Tang Zhen could clearly sense that the monster in the gray fog was indeed afraid of him.


  Tang Zhen's heart became increasingly happy when he sensed the fear that this monster revealed.


  However, he didn't let his guard down. If this was the monster's deliberate attempt to confuse him, then it must be hiding some kind of killer move.


  However, it was impossible for Tang Zhen to waste too much time here. Therefore, he must end the battle as soon as possible.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and took out a machine gun. He aimed at the bottom of the pit that was filled with gray fog and began to continuously fire.


  At this moment, a pair of huge green eyes suddenly flashed and appeared in the gray fog. It stared at Tang Zhen through the gray fog.


  Tang Zhen coldly laughed. He turned the muzzle and continued to shoot at the position of that pair of eyes.


  Seeing this, the monster in the gray fog immediately wrapped itself in a cloud of gray fog and rushed into the wreckage like lightning.




  Chapter 466: Re-entering the wreckage


  The speed of this monster's escape was actually not inferior to the current Tang Zhen. In the blink of an eye, it had disappeared without a trace.


  As for why the monster didn't escape to the wilderness but entered the warship wreckage, it was obviously because it was the best cover nearby.


  "You want to run? dream on!"


  Tang Zhen coldly shouted. He entered the warship wreckage in a flash and chased in the direction where the monster had disappeared.


  Unfortunately, the monster's escape speed was too fast. By the time Tang Zhen entered the warship wreckage, the monster had already disappeared without a trace.


  The silent warship was still in tatters, and the traces of the last battle were still fresh in his mind.


  Compared to the carefulness he had the last time, the current Tang Zhen no longer had so many scruples. He was practically barging in all the way!


  Even if there was a metal wall blocking the way, it would be easily torn apart by Tang Zhen. That hard and special metal was like paper in his hands.


  Not long after, a monster appeared in front of Tang Zhen and tried to block his way.


  It was a strange monster made up of metal garbage. It used a long tail to support its huge head, and its huge mouth was filled with rotating saw blades.


  After seeing Tang Zhen, the monster that was hanging on the ceiling of the tunnel immediately pounced towards him like a spring. The saw-like teeth in its mouth were rapidly rotating.


  If one was bitten by this monster, even a tank in his original world would be missing a piece!


  However, to Tang Zhen, this was merely a small monster that he could casually crush to death.


  Tang Zhen's pursuing speed did not slow down at all as he directly swept past the monster.


  "Crack!"


  After a crisp sound, Tang Zhen directly removed the monster's head.


  After taking out the monster's head, Tang Zhen casually threw the huge head, smashing a huge hole in the metal wall in front of him.


  "Squeak"


  After a sharp cry, a Metal rat's head suddenly popped out from behind the hole. It was looking at Tang Zhen with a dumbfounded expression.


  In its claws, it was holding some kind of black food, and its mouth was still chewing unconsciously.


  Its rat-like eyes were filled with shock and fear. It was obvious that it was extremely shocked after seeing Tang Zhen.


  If one looked closely, they would find that the tail of the metal Rat had been broken off, and only a small section was left!


  Tang Zhen was also extremely surprised. He did not expect that this cunning rat was actually not dead. It even seemed to be living a comfortable life.


  Back then, it was this fellow who had attracted that floating ball and chased after Tang Zhen relentlessly, leaving him in a sorry state.


  Just as Tang Zhen was preparing to kill this lowly Metal Rat, he did not expect that this fellow would actually turn around and flee. There was not the slightest hesitation in his actions.


  The terrifying experience of meeting Tang Zhen back then was still fresh in this Metal rat's mind.


  It didn't expect that after so many days, this damn human would come again and almost kill it while it was foraging!


  This rat had already sensed Tang Zhen's terrifying strength. Therefore, it did not have the slightest hesitation when it fled.


  Tang Zhen laughed softly when he saw this. He ignored this despicable rat and continued to chase after the monster within the gray fog.


  Tang Zhen had already lost the interest to continue paying attention to this kind of "enemy" that he could casually crush.


  Back then, when they were both ants, Tang Zhen might care a lot about this kind of momentary humiliation. However, when he grew into a Colossus, he would no longer be entangled with an insignificant hatred.


  If they encountered it, they might solve it in passing, but they would definitely not chase after an ant that they could easily crush just for this matter!


  Of course, that kind of undying hatred was not included in it!


  At this moment, in the metal tunnel that Tang Zhen was in, one could see bits and pieces of junk piled up on the ground. It appeared very messy.


  Whenever Tang Zhen saw a well-preserved item when he passed by, he would casually store it into his storage space.


  These things were nothing more than trash in his eyes, but they were priceless in the original world.


  Whether it was the Asian Alliance or the American Alliance, as well as the research institutes on the island, they were all researching these items and had already seen some results.


  After passing through the long and narrow metal passage, Tang Zhen once again came to the control center of the warship wreckage and scanned the surrounding environment.


  In this huge control Hall, there were more than ten dark passages, all leading to unknown areas.


  The last time, it was at this place that Tang Zhen had encountered those terrifying flying metal balls, causing him to flee in panic.


  Just as Tang Zhen was observing these tunnels and choosing a direction to head in, a wave of heavy footsteps was suddenly transmitted from within the tunnel.


  Tang Zhen quietly stood at his original spot and waited for the voice to approach. However, there was not the slightest change in his expression.


  After around a minute, the sound suddenly stopped. A tall human-shaped monster appeared before Tang Zhen's eyes.


  The monster was wearing a heavy combat suit that looked like armor. Two metal balls were spinning behind it, constantly flashing with red light.


  He had a feeling that the two metal balls had already locked onto him and could attack at any moment.


  Tang Zhen had an extremely deep impression of these two metal balls.


  However, his attention was not on the metal ball. Instead, he was carefully sizing up the monster in front of him.


  It was tall and strong, with grayish-white skin, strong facial features, and sharp eyes.


  Judging from its aura, it was a level 8 monster, a 3-star horde leader!


  After seeing Tang Zhen, the monster gently waved its hand. The two metal balls floating behind it trembled slightly and immediately flew toward Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen laughed coldly as he looked at the metal ball that was about to launch an attack. His body suddenly flashed away from his original spot.


  By the time his figure reappeared, the two metal balls were already in his hands, struggling continuously.


  After gently shaking it twice, the light on the surface of the metal ball was immediately extinguished. It was directly thrown into the storage space by Tang Zhen.


  Back then, he had been helpless against the metal ball, but now, he could easily capture it.


  After getting rid of the two metal balls, Tang Zhen turned his head to look at the monster. However, he discovered that the monster had already raised its arm and a piercing light ray was rapidly shooting toward him.


  Tang Zhen suddenly disappeared from his original spot just as the light ray was about to reach him.


  The monster's expression changed. It suddenly turned around, drew the weapon at its waist, and slashed behind it.


  When it attacked, the blade in the monster's hand would vibrate at a high frequency, and it could easily tear through metal armor.


  However, it missed its target because there was nothing behind it.


  Just as the monster quickly turned around to check, a short sword suddenly appeared out of thin air and easily pierced through its head.


  The monster's eyes widened and it struggled for a few moments before it fell to the ground, dead.


  After coming out of the dark World, Tang Zhen sized up the monster's body and put all the items on it into the storage space.


  Tang Zhen had a feeling that this monster in front of him might be the owner of this warship wreckage.


  Tang Zhen fell into deep thought as he swept his gaze across the surrounding tunnel.


  Until now, he still couldn't be sure if this warship wreckage was a wild building, so the best way to verify it was to find out if there was a foundation stone.


  After dealing with the corpse, Tang Zhen continued to search along the passage.


  The area of this warship wreckage was very large. It would take an ordinary person a lot of time to explore it, but it was not difficult for Tang Zhen.


  He had searched everywhere along the way. Any locks and anti-theft facilities were just decorations to him.


  As the search continued, Tang Zhen inadvertently opened a warehouse and finally found the weapon he wanted.


  It was a cluster bomb that wasn't too big, but it could easily destroy countless lives on a planet.


  However, the bomb had been destroyed. The outer shell had been removed and the cantaloupe-like bomb inside had been taken out.


  Most of the bombs had already been taken away, and there were less than 20 left in the Arsenal!


  To Tang Zhen, these bombs were already sufficient.


  After collecting these bombs, Tang Zhen walked around and continued to head to other areas.




  Chapter 466-another top-grade cornerstone


  It didn't take long for Tang Zhen to complete the exploration and cleaning of the five passages.


  During this period of time, he found more than a dozen human-shaped monsters in a secret chamber. When they attacked him, they were easily dealt with by Tang Zhen.


  After moving all the items in the secret room, Tang Zhen released his mental energy and tried to sense the location of the gray fog monster.


  Unfortunately, after searching for a long time, he didn't find anything.


  It was unknown what kind of method this gray fog monster used to completely conceal its aura. Even Tang Zhen, a four-star horde leader with incomparably powerful mental energy, was unable to discover any traces.


  The gray fog monster could obviously sense Tang Zhen's powerful strength. Therefore, it had fled here in a panic to avoid Tang Zhen's pursuit.


  Tang Zhen faintly had a feeling that it would not be an easy task to subdue this strange monster.


  After coming out of the secret room, Tang Zhen continued to head to the next passage.


  As soon as he entered the passage, he could clearly feel a special aura fluctuation, which seemed to be hidden at the end of the passage.


  Tang Zhen was extremely familiar with this kind of fluctuation. It was the aura of the foundation stone!


  The originally calm expression on Tang Zhen's face immediately revealed a joyous expression on the corner of his mouth.


  There was indeed a foundation stone in this warship wreckage!


  There were all kinds of strange buildings in the world of buildings. Tang Zhen had even heard of a race with carapace. Their buildings were the feces of unknown creatures that were like mountains!


  Another race's City Tower was a huge corpse that constantly emitted a nauseating rancid smell. The other races avoided it like the plague.


  However, the residents of the city were extremely infatuated with the taste and regarded it as a Supreme delicacy!


  Tang Zhen was amazed by all kinds of strange buildings.


  To Tang Zhen, the foundation stone of this warship ruin was definitely of the highest quality. He had to obtain it no matter what.


  After locking onto the foundation stone's location, Tang Zhen did not hesitate as he headed straight for that location.


  Looking at the huge metal door that blocked his way, Tang Zhen sent it flying with a kick and directly rushed in.


  He was currently in a huge room that was filled with a sci-fi atmosphere.


  The walls of the room were filled with colorful fluorescent lines. There seemed to be some kind of liquid flowing inside, and the color was also constantly changing.


  Two giant monsters covered in metal armor were constantly moving around the foundation stone. When they saw Tang Zhen's figure, they immediately roared and pounced forward.


  Tang Zhen was able to confirm with a single glance that these were two genuine level eight monsters!


  With a shake of his hand, the soul annihilating saber suddenly appeared in Tang Zhen's hand. With a powerful and unparalleled force, he directly slashed at the monster closest to him.


  Amidst the sparks, the soul annihilating saber that was burning with black flames cut through the monster's armor like a knife through tofu. At the same time, it deeply penetrated its body.


  The monster howled in pain. The place that was struck by the soul destroying saber immediately withered, and the edge of the wound had even turned into ashes.


  Apart from its unparalleled sharpness, the soul annihilating saber obviously had other special abilities, which were very similar to the corrosive abilities of The Dark World.


  Just by looking at the monster's pained expression, one could tell how strange this soul annihilating saber was!


  Tang Zhen quickly pulled out his blade and dodged. After he dodged the attack of another monster, he leaped and the soul destroying blade directly slashed the monster's neck.


  The monster howled in pain and dodged backward with all its might.


  Tang Zhen's blade had almost cut off half of its neck. Its huge head could not bear the heavy load and softly drooped down.


  After suffering such a heavy injury, this monster was already on the verge of death. Even if Tang Zhen did not continue to attack, it was likely that it would not be able to endure for long.


  Ignoring the struggling monster, Zhen Tang turned around and raised his blade. He continued to attack another monster, each strike faster than the last.


  A minute later, the two Guardian monsters that were covered in injuries were dead on the ground.


  After taking out and storing the monster's brain, Tang Zhen turned around and walked in front of the foundation stone. He carefully sized it up.


  Compared to the other foundations of the wild building, the one in front of him had a silver-gray Metallic luster, and the runes were slightly different.


  In the past, Tang Zhen didn't know what the runes on the foundation stone represented when he didn't understand runes. However, Tang Zhen had a faint comprehension when he looked at the rune foundation stone now.


  In fact, the specific attributes of the foundation stone had been completely reflected through these runes. If one could understand the runes on it, they could determine the true attributes of the foundation stone!


  However, Tang Zhen's research on runes was only at the beginner level. He was still unable to recognize the true meaning of these runes.


  Perhaps when his rune level improved a little more, he would be able to completely interpret the runes on the foundation stone!


  Reaching out his hand to keep the wild building foundation stone, Tang Zhen turned around and left the foundation stone Hall.


  The next thing to do was to continue searching for resources here and then track down the fog monster.


  Time slowly passed. Two hours later, the entire warship wreckage had been completely searched by Tang Zhen. The harvest was extremely rich.


  Currently, Tang Zhen had used dozens of the highest grade storage cards that he could buy, and all of them were the gains from this trip.


  However, he did not see the fog monster from the beginning to the end. Perhaps it had already escaped.


  Based on the speed of this monster, if it wanted to escape, it would have been hundreds of kilometers away!


  In the vast snowfield, who knew where this monster would run to hide? if they searched blindly, it would be no different from looking for a needle in a haystack.


  However, if Tang Zhen was determined to find it, this matter would not be difficult.


  The application store had a forced lottery draw once a day. After such a long time, Tang Zhen had already accumulated a large number of strange cards, and there were many that he had not had the opportunity to use.


  Among them were positioning cards, which could easily lock onto the target they wanted to track, and could last for a long time.


  As long as Tang Zhen used the card to lock onto the gray fog monster, then coupled with his abnormal speed, he could easily find the gray fog monster.


  But before that, Tang Zhen needed to return to the Holy Dragon City and order people to sort out today's harvest.


  Some of the items needed to be sent to the original world for research.


  Tang Zhen went all the way up from the bottom of the warship wreckage and soon arrived at the entrance.


  When they passed by the large pit that was filled with gray fog, Tang Zhen had an idea and directly jumped in.


  The pit was dozens of meters deep, and when his feet touched the ground, the surrounding gray fog was almost solid.


  On the ground at the bottom of the pit, there were some black crystals that looked like fine sand, covering almost 20 square meters of the ground.


  Although he didn't know what this black crystal was used for, it couldn't be an ordinary thing since it could exist in such a place.


  He used his mental energy to gather the black crystal sand at the bottom of the pit together. Tang Zhen then sealed it with a storage card and stored it separately.


  Tang Zhen soared into the sky from the huge pit. He circled the gray fog region once before flying directly towards Holy Dragon City!




  Chapter 468: The alien race's harvest and auction


  At the Holy Dragon city's Gate, a group of foreign cultivators slowly walked in with a hint of fatigue on their faces.


  Their clothes and armors were in a mess, covered in blood and the marks of hacking and hacking. Some of them even had broken weapons.


  Although they looked like they were in a sorry state, they all had a hint of excitement in their eyes.


  With backpacks on their backs, they advanced along the hard rocky road. As they walked, they kept talking about something.


  "Boss, we got a lot of good stuff this time. What are your plans?"


  A leather-armored foreign cultivator asked excitedly as he looked at the burly man beside him.


  This foreign cultivator didn't look very old, and his speech and actions were very lively.


  As for the 'boss', he was a Lord-tier cultivator with muscles all over his body, three pairs of horns on his head, and sharp teeth protruding from the corners of his lips.


  He turned to look at the young cultivator beside him, and a gentle smile appeared on his ugly face.


  "Naturally, we will distribute them according to the usual practice, but there are some things that still need to be appraised. If their value is high enough, we will send them to the auction house for auction!"


  "This time, we spent over 100000 brain beads to enter the wild tower on the mountain peak. However, according to the harvest, we've definitely made a huge profit this time!"


  When the other cultivators heard this, they immediately laughed in agreement, their faces full of joy.


  This was an exploration team that did not belong to any tower. After they entered the wild tower on the mountain peak, they immediately engaged in a fierce battle with the monsters that pounced on them before they could figure out the specific situation.


  Due to the ferocious Attack of the Monsters, they fought as they moved, and unknowingly, they arrived at a remote Valley.


  After the fierce battle ended, a foreign cultivator accidentally found a hidden cave while cleaning up the battlefield.


  The foreign cultivator didn't pay much attention to the cave at first, but when he entered, he found that it was not an ordinary cave.


  There were many exotic flowers and rare herbs growing in the cave that was nearly 1000 square meters in size. Several monsters were constantly moving around in the cave.


  At the end of the cave, there was a table with many Jade tablets and talismans on it, as well as a few colorful bottles.


  Without a doubt, these were all valuable items!


  Seeing this, the foreign cultivator immediately called out to his companions excitedly and told them about his discovery.


  The foreign cultivators who were cleaning up the battlefield immediately pounced toward the monsters in the cave without any hesitation.


  After an intense battle, the monsters in the cave were all killed, and the things inside naturally became the spoils of war for the group of foreign cultivators.


  After a short rest in the cave, the group of foreign cultivators continued to fight and search the foot of the mountain.


  The higher the position of the wild building on the mountain peak, the stronger the monster was. Going up rashly would only be courting death.


  Their strength was limited, and their boss, who had the highest cultivation level, was only a Lord-tier cultivator.


  Hence, the area at the foot of the mountain was the most suitable place for them!


  After staying for a day, the group of foreign cultivators were exhausted and chose to retreat.


  Although the entrance ticket to the house on the mountain was very expensive, they had earned it all back after the harvest in the cave.


  The group talked and laughed as they quickly entered the commercial district.


  After staying in the commercial district for a while, these foreign cultivators had become very familiar with it and gradually fell in love with life here.


  They first took a shower to their heart's content, then went to the restaurant to have a big meal.


  After eating and drinking their fill, the group of foreign cultivators headed directly to the Holy Dragon city's auction house to select the spoils of war for appraisal and auction.


  When these foreign cultivators arrived at the auction house, they saw that the spacious hall was full of people walking back and forth, making it very lively.


  Recently, the auction house had been holding an auction almost every night, and the items up for auction were all kinds.


  However, it was the first time that an item from the mountain peak had appeared in the auction house.


  After judging and identifying the origin and use of these items, they could be directly arranged to be on the list of items to be auctioned that night.


  If you don't intend to auction it, you can also sell it to the auction house. They also buy all kinds of precious items.


  However, there were very few items from the wild house on the mountain peak. If they auctioned them, they would earn far more than selling them directly.


  After all the procedures were completed, the next thing to do was to wait for the auction in the evening.


  As time went by, more and more people headed to the auction house.


  The spacious hall was gradually filled with merchants and cultivators. There were also some ordinary people among them.


  The disaster of the Cold Moon had enveloped the Wildlands. It was both a disaster and an opportunity to make a fortune.


  The mutated brains that could be seen everywhere and the precious items in the buildings in the mountains were all rare items in the outside world.


  Take the mutated brain Pearl as an example. This was a necessity for magic equipment that Holy Masters dreamed of. It could definitely be sold at a price that would make people drool in other places.


  However, in the current Holy Dragon city's business district, it was a very common item, and its value was only calculated at ten times the value of an ordinary brain.


  As long as he could hold on until the end of the Cold Moon calamity, these mutated brains and other items could be exchanged for an astonishing amount of wealth!


  There was more than one person who could see this business opportunity, so they tried their best to start hoarding precious items in the business district.


  If they did not have enough funds, the ghost bank could provide them with loans to ensure that their plans would not be affected.


  The business of The Phantom bank was extremely popular these days. There were customers every day, and the number of loans in a day was close to ten million. Who knew where they got so many brains from?


  With the guarantee of funds, the various industries in the commercial district became more and more prosperous, and the income was also more and more.


  As the auction officially began, the entire Hall immediately fell silent. Everyone's eyes were fixed on the auction stage.


  A young man with a smile on his face walked onto the stage. After a routine opening speech, he quickly entered the main topic.


  The young lady in the long dress presented three white jade tokens. The young man took them in his hand and began to introduce them to the crowd with a smile.


  "This white jade token has a violent lightning power sealed within it. It can easily kill a Lord-tier monster.


  I believe everyone already knows where it came from. It's the mountain peak, wild tower, and Suan ni that just appeared not long ago!"


  After the young auctioneer introduced the function and power of the White jade token, he indicated that the bidding could begin.


  The bidders on the seats immediately waved the number plates in their hands and continuously placed high bids one after another.


  After the Jade token was sold at a satisfactory price, several more five-colored talismans were put up on the auction stage.


  After that, there were weapons from the wild buildings in the mountains, precious minerals brought by foreign merchants, and some special goods from the original world.


  No matter what item appeared, it would always attract a fierce competition.


  After the auction ended, the people returned to their resting place with the items they were satisfied with.


  After the frost Moon calamity was over, these items would be scattered in all directions. At the same time, Holy Dragon city's name would spread throughout the entire continent!




  Chapter 468-swarming in, impressive impression _1


  !


  After the auction in the commercial district ended, a large number of foreign cultivators finished packing up and quickly headed to the wild tower on the mountain.


  In tonight's auction, the items from the wild house on the mountain peak were unsurprisingly sold at a price that made countless people move.


  The exploration team that discovered the hidden cave had also made a huge profit!


  Some of the foreign cultivators who had chosen to hunt for mutated monsters outside the building also tried their luck.


  The cultivators who were determined to be the foundation of the Cold Moon City immediately paid more attention to the wild buildings on the mountain peaks. They organized their elite cultivators to enter.


  The power of the Jade tokens and talismans was obvious to all. If he could master a batch of such powerful weapons, he would definitely be able to obtain unexpected results in battle!


  Although the area of the wild buildings on the mountain was large, the number of cultivators in the commercial district was also not small. He believed that it would not take long for the entire mountainside to be completely cleaned up.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's fees were really depressing. While the foreign cultivators were annoyed, they had no choice but to pay.


  For example, the fairy clan's team of cultivators had more than 100 people entering the tower this time. Among them, there were seven Lord-ranked cultivators and several other cultivators.


  According to the Holy Dragon city's fees, just the entrance fee for their team was in the millions!


  This kind of fee was almost like robbery, which made the elf cultivators want to kill.


  Anyone would know what millions of brain beads meant in the world of towers. It was more than enough to build a low-level tower!


  Handing over millions of brain beads for nothing would be painful for anyone.


  Unfortunately, even a strong Dragon could not suppress a local snake. Moreover, the strength of this local snake was far stronger than them, the strong dragons!


  The cultivators in the various foreign tribes 'cities had already received a warning from the strongest in the team. They were told not to provoke the Holy Dragon City easily, or they would be severely punished!


  As for why this ban had been issued, it probably had something to do with the three heavily injured three star horde leaders.


  In this area, only the local tyrant, Holy Dragon City, had the ability to seriously injure three experts at the same time and make these foreign cultivators swallow their anger afterward.


  In the face of such a powerful local tyrant, even if its appetite was bigger, the foreign cultivators could only pinch their noses and accept their fate.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's strength had once again raised the vigilance of the foreign cultivators. They were also full of worry about the outcome of this trip.


  Fortunately, except for the few powerful non-human towers, most of the other non-human towers were just here to join in the fun and bring back some good stuff.


  If he was lucky enough to get the foundation stone of the Cold Moon Tower, it would be the best thing to do.


  However, these foreign cultivators also knew that the cornerstone of the Cold Moon Tower was a hot potato. It was normal that they couldn't get it, but if they got it, a bloody fight would still be inevitable!


  It wasn't wrong to say that this foundation stone was something that attracted disaster. After all, in the past thousands of years, countless living beings had died because of it!


  In fact, most of the foreign cultivators were in the middle of this Whirlpool with the attitude of protecting themselves, rather than risking their lives for justice.


  After all, when a person dies, everything will disappear, including favors and blessings. Even if he didn't consider himself, he should consider his family and children in the city.


  After seeing so many cultivators 'miserable family members after their deaths, these cultivators couldn't help but think more.


  On this point, the Holy Dragon city's practice was highly respected by the foreign cultivators. Because anyone who died in battle for the Holy Dragon City would receive a very high pension for their family. At least, they would not have to worry about their lives.


  In this way, the cultivators in Lou city had no worries and were more daring in battle.


  In a battle, it was often because of such a psychological reason that the odds of winning would increase by a few points!


  He had heard that the Holy Dragon City had slaughtered in all directions in the inter-plane passage, suppressing the other foreign tribes to the point where they could not even breathe. Thinking about it, other than the advantage of weapons, the fighting style of the cultivators who risked their lives was also one of the most important reasons.


  Even though these foreign cultivators still harbored the lowly thoughts of the human race, they couldn't help but sigh in the face of the silent Holy Dragon City cultivators who were as ferocious as wolves and tigers.


  Compared to other places, the Holy Dragon city's cultivators were more professional. Not only were they well-equipped, but their professional qualities were also eye-catching!


  It was said that the Holy Dragon City was prepared to open all five interdimensional passages to the outside world after the coldmoon calamity, and at the same time, collect a small fee.


  After hearing this news, the foreign cultivators who had gradually become accustomed to life in the commercial district made plans to stay.


  This kind of place was rich in resources, comfortable life, and no lack of money. It was almost impossible to find, so how could they leave easily?


  At this rate of development, it would only be a matter of time before the Holy Dragon city's commercial district became famous on the continent. If he seized the opportunity, he might be able to make some achievements here!


  If they did not have the ability to do business, they could also choose to join the Holy Dragon City.


  The Holy Dragon City also recruited foreign cultivators, but they had to sign a ten-year contract. Although there were many restrictions, the benefits were definitely not to be mentioned.


  Those foreign tribe captives who had signed contracts with the Holy Dragon City were now active in many places of the Holy Dragon City. They were all very energetic, but he did not know why.


  At this moment, a large circle of war chariots was guarding the entrance of the wild building on the mountain peak. From time to time, the sound of gunfire could be heard. That was the Holy Dragon city's soldiers chasing away the mutated monsters that tried to approach.


  With these powerful weapons and equipment, even if the soldiers were only at Rank 2 or 3, they could still easily kill those powerful monsters.


  Just a minute ago, the foreign cultivators who were waiting to enter the wild building on the mountain peak had personally witnessed several Holy Dragon City soldiers working together. They used a weapon on their shoulders to kill a Lord-tier monster with the help of a heavy machine gun.


  The firing speed and power of these weapons made the non-humankind cultivators gasp in amazement!


  After the initial shock, the foreign cultivator sighed to himself. No wonder these soldiers weren't afraid of them at all. Other than having a powerful city Lord, these weapons also gave these soldiers enough confidence.


  The stimulating feeling of pulling the trigger to shoot out a curtain of metal bullets and making the monsters 100 meters away scream in pain and bleed made these foreign cultivators envious.


  It was a pity that Holy Dragon City did not sell these weapons. Otherwise, they would definitely buy one!


  As if the heavens had heard their prayers, a special weapon was being sold at the entrance of the wild building on the mountain peak, in addition to the normal fees.


  The long-handled grenades from his original world were a massive stockpile of combat supplies that were on the verge of destruction. Now, Tang Zhen had brought them to the world of loucheng and started to sell them to the foreign cultivators at a clear price.


  As the Holy Dragon city's level continued to increase, the enemies and monsters they faced became more powerful. Some of the weapons 'lethality also seemed to be lacking.


  In fact, the destructive power of these long-handled grenades was very impressive, with an effective radius of about seven meters. They had once made a great splash in the wars in the original world.


  However, in the world of loucheng, when faced with agile cultivators, these grenades could often be easily dodged after being thrown.


  If he met a skilled cultivator, he could even kick a grenade back in the air!


  Therefore, the biggest advantage of the long-handled grenade was that it could be used to attack monsters or defend a city.


  If they were made into cluster bombs and used to attack Lord-level cultivators, they might be able to kill them, but that was not the reason for the ban.


  The combat power of those high-level cultivators was more terrifying than the cluster grenades. Even so, they did not dare to act rashly when facing the Holy Dragon City.


  Moreover, with the emergence of the wild buildings on the mountain peaks, those powerful Jade cards and talismans also appeared one after another, which were not inferior to cluster grenades in power.


  In addition, these foreign cultivators must also have powerful weapons in their hands, which would be used as trump cards in the final battle.


  The Holy Dragon City had its own opportunities. The other non-human clans had been around for hundreds or even thousands of years. They would definitely have their own gains.


  Since that was the case, Tang Zhen also lifted the ban and threw out this long-handle grenade, taking the opportunity to make a big profit!




  Chapter 469-grenade sale


  Looking at the long-handled grenades in the wooden boxes, the foreign cultivators who had entered the wild building on the mountain couldn't help but stop.


  They were all extremely interested in the Holy Dragon city's weapons. Now that they had encountered one, they naturally could not miss it.


  The eyes of the alien cultivators who were carrying guns on their backs lit up. They had already made up their minds to buy the weapons.


  As snipers who were specially trained in the team, their weapons in the original world were much more powerful than other foreign cultivators.


  The only thing that they felt it was a pity was that the Holy Dragon City strictly prohibited the sale of large-caliber sniper rifles. There was once a foreign cultivator who took out a million brain beads, but the Holy Dragon City still refused to sell them!


  In the meantime, the Holy Dragon city's auction house had auctioned a strange weapon from a wild building. It had a similar killing effect to the anti-armor sniper rifle of the Holy Dragon City, which attracted many people to bid for it.


  In the end, the gun's final owner was a cultivator from Holy Dragon City. He naturally represented Holy Dragon City.


  They could not compete with the Holy Dragon city's bidders in terms of wealth, so they could only watch helplessly as the weapon was taken by the Holy Dragon City.


  While they were tempted, they could only turn their attention to the weapons from the other original worlds that Holy Dragon City was selling.


  look, look! It's a grenade sale!


  With a cigarette in his mouth and a white beast behind him, the tycoon Captain had a box of grenades in front of him, like a peddler selling them.


  Today, it was the team leader's turn to guard the entrance of the building. Naturally, they were responsible for the sale of grenades.


  After this order was issued, the rich Captain felt a headache.


  The city Lord's order naturally couldn't be taken lightly. If he messed it up, the city Lord wouldn't say anything, but Tai Seng would definitely kick his ass.


  As the captain of this team, the rich Captain felt that he had to be personally responsible for this matter. He would not feel at ease if it was handed over to others.


  Compared to his wooden-headed subordinates, the rich Captain felt that he could definitely crush them in terms of intelligence.


  Of course, this was just the tycoon captain's personal opinion, and he had always believed it without doubt.


  However, he had no experience in doing business and didn't know how to sell grenades to these foreign cultivators.


  In fact, the rich Captain was overthinking things on this matter, but it was quite in line with his personality.


  The rich Captain, who wanted to impress the city Lord, frowned and thought for a long time. His eyes were like mosquitos, but he still didn't have a clue.


  Helplessly, the team leader could only copy the hawkers in the commercial district and shout loudly.


  At his command, the foreign cultivators all gathered around the grenades and whispered to each other.


  Seeing this, the tycoon captain's eyes immediately lit up and he became full of motivation.


  He had always been a person who would go crazy when people came. After seeing so many people supporting him, he put in even more effort when promoting it.


  don't miss out on this opportunity. The Holy Dragon city's grenades are powerful, cheap, and very convenient to use. It's definitely the first to hunt monsters. F * ck, how do you read this word? "


  According to the nouveau riche captain's personality, he definitely wouldn't say such words.


  The rich Captain had asked a staff member of the commercial district to write down the contents of the note, and he had just read it out once.


  He practiced this dozens of times, but he still stumbled and even forgot how to read a few words.


  Strange people would do strange things. The foreign cultivators present had never seen a person holding a piece of paper while reciting and selling.


  This was too f * cking unprofessional!


  He pulled his hair and asked the warrior beside him, " what does this word read? " The team leader of the nouveau riche. Everyone was speechless.


  In the end, the rich captain's subordinates were of a similar level as him. They had just joined the literacy class not long ago, so they were at the stage where they could recognize the word, but they could not.


  The group of men looked at it for a long time, but no one recognized it. It was really embarrassing.


  Seeing this, the rich Captain was so angry that he threw the paper in his hand to the ground. He reached out and picked up a grenade. When the porcelain pendant fell out, he pulled the rope and threw it out.


  The non-human cultivators 'eyes followed the trajectory of the grenade and fell on the snow in the distance.


  A cultivator's strength was extraordinary. He casually threw the grenade a hundred meters away and it exploded.


  The violent explosion was shocking, and the destruction after the explosion was also very impressive.


  The foreign cultivators went to check out the site of the explosion and immediately ran back to ask about the price of the grenade.


  The rich Captain laughed and extended a palm.


  "Five hundred brain beads for one, no bargaining allowed!"


  The group of non-humankind cultivators glanced at each other, then nodded slightly.


  To these foreign cultivators, five hundred brain pearls was not too expensive. Thus, without any hesitation, they all took out cash and began to buy.


  After staying in the Holy Dragon City for a long time, they were used to paying with cash, which was light and convenient.


  500 brain beads were equivalent to the output of five Level 3 monsters. If he were to rely on these grenades to recoup his losses, he would definitely lose money!


  However, if that was the case, there was no need to fight this war. After all, no one could guarantee that one bullet could kill one target.


  Such consumption was unavoidable in killing enemies. Even if one fought with cold weapons, the cost of purchasing and maintaining the weapons was not small.


  Although the grenade might not be able to kill five Level 3 monsters at the same time, it could effectively pin down high-level monsters and deal effective damage to them at the same time. That was where its value lay.


  The foreign cultivators had seen through this, and that was why they had bought a few for backup.


  Some of the foreign cultivators were even more ruthless. They bought a box and carried it on their shoulders before walking into the building on the mountain.


  As he watched the boxes of grenades being sold out one after another, the rich Captain had a cigarette in his mouth, his face full of pride.


  I've said it before, no matter how good it is, it can't be done. You have to let them see the actual effect. What's the result? it'll be sold out in the blink of an eye!


  The rich Captain couldn't help but rub his head."Haha, I'm definitely a genius at doing business!"


  When the Holy Dragon City warrior beside him heard this, he immediately pouted in disdain and muttered to his companion, "  come on, you can't even do addition and subtraction within 100, and you dare to call yourself a genius? don't lose yourself.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers at the side could not help but burst into laughter.


  Although the warrior's voice was very low, it was still clearly heard by the rich Captain. It was impossible that he didn't do it on purpose.


  The team leader, who had been feeling smug, immediately widened his eyes. When he saw everyone looking at him, he smiled awkwardly.


  Humming an unknown tune, he slowly walked up to the soldier and kicked him in the butt.


  "F * ck you, I'm going to let you mock me again!"


  This kick looked heavy, but it only hurt a little when it landed on his body. The rich Captain had always been very protective of his brother.


  The soldier "screamed" in response, but he still had a cheeky expression on his face.


  The monstrous Warbeast that followed the tycoon Captain behind also roared softly to cheer for its master!


  However, this guy reeked of alcohol and had a drunken expression, looking like a lazy cat.


  This strange war beast that loved to drink was now even more famous than its strange master. There were often soldiers feeding it wine, and this fellow did not refuse any of them.


  He ordered his men to drive the pickup truck to the warehouse to get more grenades. The rich Captain turned to look at the foreign cultivators, but an undetectable killing intent flashed in his eyes.


  The seemingly crude and heartless rich Captain actually had a side to him that no one knew about. His hatred for these foreign cultivators was no less than that of the other human cultivators.


  When he was young, his family had all died at the hands of the foreign races, which was also an eternal pain in his heart.


  If it wasn't for the fact that he had to cooperate with the city Lord's plan, the team leader would have blocked these foreign cultivators in the wild buildings on the mountain peaks and trapped them all to death!


  He had never shown any mercy to these foreign cultivators, and he would kill them whenever he engaged in a battle.


  The Holy Dragon city's Warriors with similar thoughts were not in the minority.


  However, they were also very clear that as the residents of Holy Dragon City, they had to put the city's interests first. They could not make things difficult for the city Lord because of themselves.


  Moreover, since the establishment of the Holy Dragon City, when had the city Lord ever yielded to a foreign tribe? when had he ever suffered a loss at the hands of a foreign tribe?


  On the other hand, those foreign tribes who dared to offend the Holy Dragon City were killed by the Holy Dragon City in batches. Their corpses had already piled up in the huge pit behind the mother tree!


  Just a few days ago, these Warriors had secretly executed a group of Kobold captives who had refused to surrender, and added a batch of fresh fertilizer to the mother tree.


  However, this was a top-secret operation. If it was not necessary, it would rot in their stomachs forever and not be known to the world.


  These foreign cultivators did not know what the Holy Dragon City soldiers were thinking. They had grenades on their waists and began to explore the wild buildings in the mountains.




  Chapter 471: The final battle at the Cold Moon Tower (1)


  In a certain forest on a mountain peak, dozens of foreign cultivators were frowning as they looked at the forest in front of them.


  The area of the forest was not very large. Looking from a high place, one could clearly see a slightly dilapidated Hall hidden among the pine trees and cypresses.


  In the wild buildings on the mountain peaks, as long as it was such a magnificent building, there would definitely be treasures hidden inside.


  Since he was lucky enough to discover it, there was no reason for him to miss it!


  This group of foreign cultivators charged into the forest excitedly, trying to enter the hall to search for treasures.


  Right at this moment, a large group of monsters in leather armors suddenly appeared and charged at the foreign cultivators.


  These monsters were wearing brown leather armors, and the surface of the armors was covered with patterns similar to that of a crocodile's skin. The design was unique and strange, and countless strange runes were all over the surface of the armors.


  Although their appearance was similar to that of a human, their faces were like rotten skeletons, giving off a nauseating smell.


  A pair of thin and fast knives shaped like Antelope's horns were firmly held in their hands and played like an illusion.


  With the cover of the forest, these monsters were like spirit apes, flashing between the branches and leaves, attacking the non-human cultivators without stopping.


  Ordinary monsters weren't enough to trouble these battle-hardened foreign cultivators.


  However, the leather armors these monsters wore were like chameleons that could help them hide their tracks. In addition, the monsters used a unique method to hide their aura, so they could not be detected before they attacked.


  This forest was the best battlefield for the leather-armored monsters. They guarded this place with a stance of " one man holding off ten thousand men "!


  During the battle just now, the foreign cultivators had suffered a great loss and were caught off guard.


  The foreign cultivators immediately retreated from the forest to come up with a more secure plan.


  At first, they tried burning with fire and cutting with knives, but the effect was not obvious.


  For some reason, the trees were not afraid of fire. Even the flames released by the Holy Masters were unable to set them on fire.


  As for the method of cutting with a knife, it would also not work, because these trees were as strong as steel. It would take a lot of time to cut them down in batches.


  Good things were clearly in front of him, but he could only look at them but not eat them. This was the most painful thing.


  The cultivators were depressed. One of them saw a long-handled grenade at his waist and took it out. He threw it at the forest in front of him.


  After a loud explosion, a monster's figure suddenly appeared in the range of the explosion, letting out a miserable howl.


  "Bang!"


  The monster's body fell to the ground, and its body was covered in blood. Its aura also became weak.


  This monster was really unlucky to have been accidentally blown up and seriously injured!


  Seeing this, the cultivators who were at their wits 'end revealed a trace of joy on their faces. They immediately hit the grenades together and bombarded them along a straight line!


  Taking advantage of the time when the monsters were exposed, the foreign cultivators quickly began to fight back, approaching the hall in the forest.


  The grenades he had bought out of curiosity had inadvertently helped the foreign cultivators a great deal.


  After a round of killing, the group finally entered the hall.


  However, before these foreign cultivators could catch their breath, several more powerful monsters jumped out of the hall and surrounded them.


  After another fierce battle, the monsters in the hall were finally killed, and the foreign cultivators also paid a heavy price.


  After a round of searching, they found many good things in the hall, which completely made up for the losses of this trip.


  From time to time, muffled explosions could be heard in the other corners of the wild tower on the mountain peak, and smoke and dust would rise from time to time.


  There were at least seven to eight thousand foreign cultivators in the buildings on the mountain!


  The area below the mountainside was filled with the sounds of fighting and screams. At every moment, there were figures lying in pools of blood, whether they were monsters or foreign cultivators.


  The value of life had become very cheap at this moment. What they wanted was the things that could only be enjoyed by living!


  In the middle of the mountain, a group of Overlord cultivators were working hard to crack the runic magic circle in an attempt to obtain more benefits.


  Judging from their progress, they might be able to successfully enter the runic magic circle after some time.


  However, none of the foreign cultivators on the mountain peak noticed that the sky above the wild building had already begun to fluctuate violently.


  If Tang Zhen was in the dark World, he would definitely be able to discover the abnormality between heaven and earth. This was because there were countless invisible energy light spots that were unceasingly surging toward the light screen in the sky.


  The huge runes that covered the light screen suddenly disappeared without a trace and then reappeared.


  However, the runes had already changed shape and formed a larger rune.


  Suddenly, the world changed!


  Twelve huge light pillars suddenly shot down from the sky, surrounding the mountain that had pierced through the light curtain, and ruthlessly smashed into the runic magic circle that enveloped the peak of the mountain.


  The huge array that had left a group of three-star horde leaders helpless was easily smashed through by the blue light pillar surrounded by these runes, and then collapsed into pieces!


  "BOOM!"


  The entire mountain began to shake violently, as if it would collapse at any moment.


  The alien cultivators who were fighting the monsters all looked at the twelve pillars of light in a daze. They had a bad feeling.


  "This is Yingluo?"


  "Thump thump thump thump thump thump!"


  A series of dull drum beats suddenly came from a Hall on the top of the mountain. For some unknown reason, it spread to every corner of the mountain, making everyone's hearts tremble.


  The monsters that were fighting with the foreign cultivators suddenly stopped and stood still.


  However, their eyes had already turned blood-red, and a wisp of black Qi floated out of their eye sockets.


  In the deepest part of their eye sockets, a strange rune was flickering.


  "Aooo!"


  All of them let out a miserable cry in unison, and all of them turned around at the same time, running towards the top of the mountain.


  In the forest, between the rocks, deep pools, the figures of monsters were everywhere. It was not an exaggeration to say that they covered the sky and the earth.


  The number of monsters that had appeared in the eyes of the foreign cultivators before was less than one-third of the total number!


  It was as if more than half of the monsters in the wild building had hidden themselves in advance, just waiting for this moment to arrive!


  The abnormal behavior of the monster in the wild building left everyone at a loss, but they all dodged to the side.


  Just as the cultivators were confused, the twelve light pillars shone brightly again. Powerful figures began to emerge from the light pillars.


  The foreign cultivators near the pillars were stunned for a moment before their expressions changed drastically.


  "Ice Imps, Pixiu, ice Imps!"


  The ice Imps high up in the sky had finally descended to the Wildlands and showed their might to the cultivators!


  Their arrival seemed sudden, but it was within his expectations.


  These ice Imps were wearing blue ice Armor. Their faces were handsome but cold. They walked out of the pillar of light in an orderly manner.


  Every time a group of ice Imp cultivators walked out, the light pillar would flash again and the next group of ice Imp cultivators would be teleported over.


  Every time they were teleported, hundreds of ice Imp cultivators would appear. It didn't take long for nearly 5000 ice Imp cultivators to land on the mountain.


  When these Lord-tier cultivators stood together, they formed a terrifying pressure that made it hard for people to breathe.


  At this moment, a series of monstrous figures with powerful auras suddenly appeared in the hall on the mountaintop and pounced on the ice Imps.


  Compared to the monsters at the foot of the mountain, the number of these monsters was less than one-tenth, but their levels were extremely shocking!


  If one looked closely, they would occasionally see 3-star horde leader level monsters fighting with the ice Imps, who were at least at the Horde leader level.


  The monsters from the foot of the mountain also joined the battle at this time. Although their levels were not very high, they were not at a disadvantage at all with their advantage in numbers!


  An earth-shattering battle suddenly unfolded at this moment!




  Chapter 472: The final battle at the Cold Moon Tower (2) _1


  In the blink of an eye, the mountain top and the mountain top were already filled with killing cries!


  A large number of monsters gathered at the top of the mountain and fought with the ice Imps. The blood that spurted out during the fight soaked the soil on the ground and was trampled into mud.


  In terms of numbers, the monsters in the wild buildings had a huge advantage, and their fierce attacks were like a tide that did not stop.


  A nauseating smell of blood began to spread in all directions, and it was getting stronger and stronger.


  The monsters were stimulated by the smell of blood and immediately became even crazier. They were all fearless of death and did not care about the sharp blades of the ice Imps.


  One of the monsters was pierced by the sharp blade, but it held on to its weapon tightly. The monster beside it took the opportunity to deal a fatal blow!


  Even the beautiful ice Imp cultivators looked extremely ferocious when they died. They were surrounded by the wild monsters, and their broken limbs flew into the air from time to time.


  The ice Imps suffered heavy losses, but the casualties of the building monsters were even more severe.


  However, as long as they could kill the ice Imp, the monsters did not care about the price they had to pay.


  The bystanders only needed to observe for a moment to realize that they were clearly using the human wave tactic in an attempt to exhaust the ice Imps to death!


  The foreign cultivators who were watching the battle at the foot of the mountain all had their mouths wide open in confusion as they looked at the battle at the top of the mountain.


  They really couldn't figure out what was wrong with these monsters that they ignored them as if they had an irreconcilable hatred for the ice Imp race.


  The scene of the battle between the two sides was truly brutal and frightening!


  Streams of fresh blood flowed down from the peak. The red and blue blood mixed together, forming an extremely strange color.


  The smell of blood in the air was nauseating.


  The battle had entered a state of white heat from the beginning, and the fresh lives were instantly reduced to nothing.


  The foreign cultivators who were watching the battle were shocked. Even though they were used to seeing life and death, the scene in front of them still made them tremble.


  However, this was exactly what the foreign cultivators wanted. After the monsters and the ice Imps were both injured, they would naturally rush forward and take advantage of the situation.


  Both the wild house monsters and the ice Imps were enemies of the foreign cultivators. Wouldn't it be better if they all died?


  It was a good plan, but things might not go as the foreign cultivators had planned.


  Just as these foreign cultivators were watching the battle with a relaxed expression, another 24 pillars of light appeared in the sky!


  These pillars of light seemed to have substance and carried with them an aura that could destroy the heavens and earth as they heavily crashed down on the mountainside.


  "BOOM!"


  When the 24 pillars of light touched the ground, sand and stones were immediately sent flying, and the earth and mountains shook.


  The trees and rocks within the light pillar's range were instantly blasted into dust, disappearing without a trace.


  Some unlucky foreign cultivators were caught in the light beam and turned into meat paste, mixing with the dust.


  Just as the foreign cultivators were in chaos, the runes all over the pillar of light released a dazzling light and flickered at the same time.


  "Owwuuu!"


  Countless huge and hideous blue monsters rushed out of the light beams and pounced on the non-humankind cultivators who were watching the battle.


  Some of these monsters were running on the ground, while some had wings on their backs. Their entire bodies were covered in thick ice Armor, and their defensive power was astonishing.


  Compared to the mutated monsters in the wilderness, these ice-sculpted monsters were even more terrifying and ferocious.


  The alien cultivators who were just hoping to reap the benefits were immediately dumbfounded. Looking at the monsters charging at them, they could only brace themselves and fight with their swords!


  The unsheathed weapons, the howls of the monsters, and the roars of the cultivators all mixed together at this moment and resounded through the sky.


  The battlefield that had only been at the top of the mountain at the beginning had now spread to the foot of the mountain, engulfing all the foreign cultivators.


  In the blink of an eye, the entire mountain had turned into a battlefield of life and death. No one could escape!


  Such a huge commotion had long alarmed the various forces in Holy Dragon City. Foreign cultivators could be seen hurrying around the commercial district.


  They quickly made preparations, then carried their weapons and equipment and rushed to the building on the mountain peak.


  All the forces that were coveting the foundation of Cold Moon Tower appeared and participated in the battle.


  The battle against the Cold Moon Tower had officially begun at this moment!


  A steady stream of cultivators swarmed into the wild buildings on the mountain peaks. The Holy Dragon city's soldiers no longer charged any fees. Instead, they quickly jumped onto the chariots and retreated into the buildings.


  Tang Zhen had already ordered that the Holy Dragon city's residents were not allowed to participate in the battle for the cornerstone.


  Of course, this was only for the outsiders to see. In fact, the real plan had already begun.


  As long as they fought to the death, the Holy Dragon City would be able to reap the benefits.


  However, he had to focus on another sudden situation.


  Through the map view, he could see that countless mutated monsters were swarming towards Holy Dragon City within a thousand miles.


  It was obvious that they had been summoned by the ice Imp; otherwise, they would not have acted in such a manner!


  Runes flickered on the bodies of these monsters, and their eyes were unusually fierce.


  They galloped like the wind, as if they did not know fatigue, raising countless snow dragons on the snowy plain.


  At first glance, it was as if a sandstorm that covered the sky and the sun had risen in the surroundings, devouring everything in the world.


  He did not need to think to know that the target of these mutated monsters was the wild tower on the mountain peak, where the battle cries were currently shaking the sky.


  Before the Army of mutant monsters arrived, the mutant monsters that had been circling around the Holy Dragon City had already rushed to the protective shield and launched continuous attacks on it.


  After being hit twice by the light pillar in the sky, the protective shield that covered the building on the mountain had become extremely fragile. It could only be considered to be barely functioning.


  The function of teleporting one back to the original place when one approached the protective shield was no longer functioning for some unknown reason.


  These mutated monsters were able to get close to the protective shield, biting, scratching, and using all sorts of methods in an attempt to destroy the protective shield.


  The only thing on these mutated monsters 'mind was to destroy the protective barrier and reinforce the ice Imps inside. They did not care about anything else.


  It was also at this moment that the Holy Dragon city's cannons suddenly let out a roar and began to bombard the mutated monsters.


  No one knew when these cannons had been deployed on the outer wall, but they knew that the power of these cannons attacking at the same time was enough to destroy the world.


  The Holy Dragon City soldiers operating the cannons on the city walls only needed to push the cannonballs into the chamber and fire them.


  There was no need to carefully adjust the angle because every time the cannon landed, there would be mutated monsters roaring wildly around.


  The sky was filled with the remains of the mutated monsters that had been blasted away by the artillery shells. After they fell, they were covered by countless mutated monsters.


  Unknowingly, the number of mutated monsters around the house on the mountain peak increased.


  Looking from the sky, they looked like countless ants, fighting to gnaw on the sweet pastry called " mountain peak House ".


  After each shot, a piece of land would be cleared, and countless pieces of flesh and blood would fly in all directions.


  The explosions of the cannons were heard one after another, and countless mutated monsters were killed or injured. However, to the endless stream of mutated monsters, these casualties were insignificant.


  They did not care about the Holy Dragon city's bombardment at all. Instead, they were focused on pouncing on the protective shield, constantly attacking and biting.


  The already fragile protective shield finally collapsed under the continuous attacks of these mutated monsters!


  The mountain peaks and wild buildings that had always been shrouded were completely revealed to the world at this moment, without any concealment.


  The sounds of battle that were blocked by the protective shield could finally be heard. It even drowned out the roars of the monsters.


  The moment the shield around the building collapsed, the mutated monsters charged towards the mountain peak and pounced on the foreign cultivators.


  The non-human cultivators who were fighting the ice monsters on the mountain peak immediately turned pale when they saw this.


  The monsters that came out of the teleportation array were already extremely difficult to deal with. Now, with the addition of these countless mutated monsters, the foreign cultivators had fallen into an extremely dangerous environment.


  At this moment, the foreign cultivators no longer held back and all of them used their trump cards.


  Explosions and colorful lights could be heard from time to time on the wild buildings on the mountain peak. The monsters nearby also began to die in droves.


  The casualties of the foreign cultivators were getting higher and higher. They began to approach the peak of the mountain quickly, trying to rely on the monsters in the towers to resist the mutant monster army.




  Chapter 473: The final battle at the Cold Moon Tower (3) _1


  all cultivators, come to me. Let's go to the Cold Moon Tower!


  As soon as the order was given, groups of foreign cultivators gathered on the wild buildings on the mountain peaks. They desperately rushed out of the encirclement of the monsters and headed toward the teleportation light pillars.


  The surroundings of the two teleportation light pillars on the peak had already been occupied by foreign cultivators. Under the command of the two three-star horde leaders, the foreign cultivators were pouring into the teleportation light pillars.


  A thousand years ago, when they attacked the Cold Moon City, the foreign cultivators had already mastered the method of controlling the teleportation formation. Then, they formed groups and attacked the Cold Moon City.


  The scene that was happening now was the reappearance of the battle from a thousand years ago!


  From the very beginning, these foreign cultivators didn't want to fight. Instead, they planned to enter the Cold Moon Tower as soon as possible, so they gathered quickly.


  When the ice Imp cultivators saw this, they immediately rushed forward and tried to stop the actions of the foreign cultivators.


  However, before they could get close to the teleportation light pillar, they were blocked by the monsters in the building.


  As more and more people were teleported, fewer and fewer foreign cultivators stayed in the buildings.


  When the last non-human cultivator entered the teleportation light pillar and was teleported to the Cold Moon Tower, the only ones left fighting the ice Imps were the monsters in the wild towers.


  In the sky, the teleportation light pillar of the Cold Moon Tower kept flashing. This was a scene that would only appear when the teleportation was activated.


  Countless foreign cultivators jumped out of the teleportation light pillars. After organizing their troops, they all headed in the same direction.


  Before the battle, they had already formed an alliance, which was why they cooperated so well.


  As for how to distribute the foundation stones after getting them, it would probably be another shocking massacre.


  After thousands of years of exploration, the alien cultivators had determined the location of the foundation stone of the Cold Moon Tower. Therefore, after they were teleported up, they went straight to the target without hesitation.


  However, the Cold Moon Tower looked very strange at the moment.


  The huge floating continent was silent at this moment, as if it was a Dead City!


  The foreign cultivators went straight in and didn't encounter any resistance along the way. It didn't take long for them to reach their destination.


  Although the cultivators were suspicious, time was of the essence, and they didn't have time to think too much.


  In front of them was a building that was hundreds of meters tall. It was made of solid ice and was shining with a dark blue luster.


  The foreign cultivators didn't hesitate at all. They waved their weapons and rushed into the huge ice building.


  ……


  Just as all the foreign cultivators were teleported, a figure suddenly appeared in a corner of the mountain peak.


  Tang Zhen looked at the ground where blood had formed a River. A trace of a cold smile surfaced on the corner of his mouth.


  With the weapon that Tang Zhen currently grasped, he could easily deal with the mountain peak and wild buildings under his feet. He could even deal with the Cold Moon city in the sky.


  However, Tang Zhen still lacked an opportunity. He needed these foreign race cultivators to gather together so that he could kill all of them in one go without causing others to suspect him.


  All the foreign cultivators would participate in the battle to attack the Cold Moon Tower, so it was undoubtedly the best time.


  It was also because of this that Tang Zhen had been patiently waiting.


  After the Cold Moon disaster was over, these nearly ten thousand foreign cultivators would definitely become the Holy Dragon city's biggest safety hazard. Therefore, they could not be left alive.


  Now that the teleportation light pillar had descended, the battle for the city was in full swing, and chaos was everywhere.


  The opportunity that Tang Zhen had been waiting for had finally arrived.


  Tang Zhen waved his hand and threw out a modified bomb from his storage space. He let out a cold laugh and immediately disappeared without a trace.


  Not long after Tang Zhen left, the bomb suddenly exploded, releasing an indescribable terrifying energy.


  This energy seemed to be everywhere, filling every corner, making it impossible to Dodge.


  The entire mountain was enveloped by this terrifying energy. The expressions of the ice Imps who were fighting changed, but before they could react, they were reduced to dust by the huge shock wave.


  The mutant monsters and the monsters in the wild buildings were also turned into pieces of debris by this destructive power.


  "BOOM!"


  The entire land seemed to start shaking. The Holy Dragon City in the distance activated its protective shield at maximum power, desperately blocking this destructive force!


  The indestructible outer city walls were now in tatters under the impact of this air current. The protective shield was also on the verge of collapsing at any moment.


  Fortunately, the bomb was a little special and did not seem to cause much damage to the buildings. Otherwise, the outer wall would have been destroyed!


  A moment later, everything returned to calm!


  The magnificent mountain peak and the wild buildings seemed to have been cleansed by some kind of terrifying force, and there were wolves everywhere!


  The originally noisy mountains and wild buildings were now as silent as death. Only countless gray fog floated above the ruins.


  The monsters that were lucky enough to survive continued to struggle in the ruins. Although they were still alive, they were not far from death.


  After a few more hours, the gates of the Holy Dragon City opened. Groups of cars whizzed out and began to clean up the wild buildings around the mountain.


  These Holy Dragon City cultivators carried battle sabers with demon-killing runes engraved on them and wore metal forehead protectors with demon-killing runes on their heads. They killed the dying monsters one by one.


  When they encountered an ice Imp that was not completely dead yet, the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City would first use a special demon-killing grenade to attack them before killing them with the demon-killing battle saber.


  As for the other monsters, he only needed to use guns to kill them!


  The process of cleaning up the battlefield was extremely meticulous. Any living creature that was not dead would be killed by the Holy Dragon City without hesitation, leaving no one alive.


  The brains that had fallen into the dust were also collected by the cultivators and sent to the Holy Dragon City in batches.


  However, no one noticed that there were invisible shadows on the corpses of the ice Imps. They were silently approaching the Holy Dragon City cultivators.


  However, every time these shadows tried to get close to the Holy Dragon City cultivators, they would be repelled by an invisible light from their bodies, and even set the shadows on fire.


  After three attempts, these shadows could only retreat in sadness and let out silent roars.


  ……


  Right after the explosion of the wild buildings on the mountain, countless blue shadows appeared out of thin air in a hidden giant altar somewhere in Cold Moon Tower.


  However, these shadows weren't in a good state at the moment. Their bodies flickered continuously as if they could be annihilated at any time.


  After circling around the altar for a while, these shadows quickly rushed out of the ice Mountain cave where the altar was located, and rushed out.


  The shadows flew at high speed through the Cold Moon brothel. It didn't take long for them to arrive at the place where the alien cultivators were.


  At this moment, the foreign cultivators were fighting with the ice IMP members who were guarding the foundation stone. It would not take long for them to kill all the ice IMP members.


  Without any hesitation, the shadows rushed into the group of foreign cultivators and quickly entered their bodies.


  The foreign cultivator's body froze for a moment, and his eyes glowed with a strange blue light.


  The look in his eyes was the same as that of the ice Imp cultivators.


  With evil smiles on their faces, these possessed non-humankind cultivators gently raised their sabers and thrust them into the chests of their companions.


  "Damn it, what are you doing?"


  An elven cultivator was dumbfounded as he watched his brother stab a blade into his heart. His eyes were filled with unwillingness.


  His "younger brother" had blue eyes. After a devilish smile, he turned around and stabbed another companion.


  Similar scenes could be seen everywhere around the foreign cultivators.


  The chaotic scene quickly spread. There were foreign cultivators everywhere, their eyes shining with blue light. They were madly attacking their companions around them.


  They were not afraid of death, as if they could not feel any pain. Even if they were stabbed dozens of times, they could still continue to fight with a ferocious smile on their faces!


  One moment, they were still companions, and the next moment, they were fighting to the death. Fighting with such an enemy was a kind of mental torture!


  On the smooth and clean ground, there was blood everywhere that quickly coagulated after coming into contact with the cold air, adding a new color to the monotonous world.


  Once the foreign cultivators who were possessed by the shadow died, the shadow would immediately rush out and continue to search for the next target.


  There were some Holy Masters who were unable to be possessed by the shadows and were trying their best to kill them. However, the number of Holy Masters was limited and they were unable to alleviate the crisis at hand.


  The ground was littered with broken limbs and the corpses of the foreign cultivators.


  If this situation continued, it wouldn't be long before all of these foreign cultivators were killed!


  After realizing this, the remaining foreign cultivators immediately turned around and began to run toward the teleportation light pillar.


  If he had been any slower, he would have died here!


  The two sides, one chasing and one escaping, constantly exchanged blows. From time to time, there would be cultivators howling and falling into pools of blood.


  Unknowingly, the possessed foreign cultivators had gradually formed an encirclement, and the fleeing foreign cultivators had a look of despair on their faces.


  But just as these foreign cultivators thought that they were going to die, a series of violent explosions suddenly came from behind the possessed foreign cultivators.


  The screams of the foreign cultivators before their deaths were also mixed in, making them seem very abrupt.


  These possessed foreign cultivators wouldn't let out a single groan even if they were hacked by knives and axes. They were like zombies.


  He wondered what kind of situation had caused these guys to scream out in pain.


  The encirclement that was about to be surrounded immediately fell into chaos. The possessed foreign cultivators quickly rushed toward the location of the explosion.


  The foreign cultivators who were lucky enough to survive were overjoyed. They immediately fought their way out and charged straight for the teleportation light pillar!
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  The foreign cultivators who were running away didn't know that a shocking massacre was about to happen in the Cold Moon Tower.


  One after another, special bombs were appearing out of thin air, and they would explode wherever there were more people.


  The possessed cultivators were caught off guard and immediately flew into the sky under the impact of the bomb, their bodies full of bloody holes caused by the steel balls!


  If it had been an ordinary bomb, the alien cultivators possessed by the shadow wouldn't have cared at all, because these attacks that came from the physical body couldn't hurt them at all.


  However, the strange thing was that the steel balls shot out by the bombs were extremely lethal to their bodies.


  As the steel balls punched countless holes into the shadows 'bodies, they even started to burn with faint flames. Some of the shadows even disappeared. The residents of the Cold Moon City finally started to panic.


  They were communicating through their consciousness, trying to find the hidden enemy.


  As a special race of spiritual bodies, the residents of the Cold Moon Tower were not afraid of physical damage. At the same time, they had the ability to control other cultivators for a short time.


  However, these bombs that could shoot steel balls had caused them to suffer heavy casualties!


  The possessed cultivators had long noticed the abnormality of these steel balls and the demon-killing runes engraved on them.


  This demon-killing rune was the main culprit that had caused them great harm!


  One of the possessed foreign cultivators looked ahead coldly. Suddenly, he seemed to have thought of something. His eyes flashed with a cold light and he quickly left the possessed cultivator.


  At the same time, about a dozen shadows took the same action. They quickly cast divine spells and disappeared without a trace.


  At the same time that they disappeared, Tang Zhen threw out a specially made Giant Bomb.


  At this moment, a change occurred!


  Tang Zhen, who was in the dark World, frowned. He suddenly raised his head and looked in front as a cold glint flashed across his eyes.


  More than a dozen blue shadows suddenly appeared in front of him and pounced toward him at lightning speed.


  Judging from the speed of these shadows, they were all four star horde leaders!


  Tang Zhen suddenly laughed coldly when he saw that those shadows were about to approach him. He directly disappeared from his original spot.


  After the experiment, Tang Zhen had figured out the true strength of the residents of the Cold Moon Tower. Therefore, even if he was facing more than a dozen cultivators of the same level, he was still fearless!


  After he disappeared, a head-sized bomb appeared on the spot and exploded.


  The shadow cultivators that pounced on Tang Zhen were caught off guard and were immediately affected by the bomb in close proximity. They let out a blood-curdling scream as their bodies were set ablaze.


  The specially made bomb that Tang Zhen had thrown out in the outside world also suddenly exploded at this moment, enveloping all the foreign race cultivators that were possessed.


  Two earth-shattering explosions were enough to send the residents of Cold Moon City to heaven!


  A dazzling light instantly enveloped the entire Cold Moon Tower and killed all life!


  ……


  In the Holy Dragon city's business district, countless people stood still, their eyes fixed on the movement in the sky.


  The explosion just now was enough to make people tremble in fear. Many people mistakenly thought that it was the end of the world.


  Countless extremely powerful monsters were annihilated in the explosion just now. Not even a complete corpse was left behind.


  At the same time, some people noticed that countless foreign cultivators had entered the Cold Moon Tower through the teleportation light pillar.


  People were curious and wanted to see what would happen next.


  Time passed slowly, and just as people felt their necks ache, the snowfield that was enveloped in the deep blue light suddenly " lit up ".


  It was as if a bolt of lightning had suddenly flashed across the dark clouds in the sky, illuminating the entire world.


  A shocking sound came from the sky again. The sky that covered the Wildlands also began to shake after the light dissipated!


  It was like the vast sea hanging upside down in the sky. Now, driven by the storm, it set off waves that were hundreds of thousands of feet high.


  "Huala!


  It was as if a huge mirror had been broken. The light screen in the sky suddenly exploded and turned into countless huge fragments.


  Countless rays of golden sunlight shone down from the sky in an instant, covering the entire Wildlands.


  This scene was stunningly beautiful. It was as if countless sharp swords had torn apart the shroud of darkness, allowing light to return to the world.


  Everyone who saw this scene felt a faint sense of rebirth, and the huge rock that was pressing on their hearts was overturned!


  As the sunlight blades cut through the sky, the large pieces of the light screen began to melt like ice in a River. Although they were stubborn, they could not escape the fate of disappearing completely.


  More and more sunlight shone down, forming areas of sunlight that shone on the White snow.


  Above the Holy Dragon Valley, there was also a large ray of sunlight shining down. It passed through the canopy of the mother tree and shone on the grass in the Holy Dragon Valley, making it seem unusually warm.


  The cold air seemed to have started to warm up with the appearance of the sun.


  A teleportation light pillar appeared out of thin air at the top of the building on the mountain that had been razed to the ground. It landed on the top of the mountain.


  With a flash of light, a group of foreign cultivators in tattered clothes and armor emerged with fear on their faces.


  After the light flashed several times, the teleportation stopped. There were no more foreign cultivators in the teleportation light pillar.


  Close to ten thousand foreign cultivators had entered the buildings, but less than one-tenth of them had returned.


  The remaining 90% of the foreign cultivators had already been left in Cold Moon City forever!


  The foreign cultivators looked at the unrecognizable buildings on the mountain and glanced at each other before staggering back to the commercial district to treat their wounds.


  The scene that had happened in the Cold Moon Tower had left them with lingering fear. Countless of their comrades had died at the hands of their own.


  Before dealing with the possession technique, it was better to get as far away from the Cold Moon Tower as possible!


  However, looking at the scene in the sky, something shocking must have happened in the Cold Moon Tower!


  When the huge light screen above the Holy Dragon City disappeared, the Cold Moon Tower, which was hidden in the air, was finally revealed to the world!


  However, the Cold Moon Tower looked extremely dilapidated at this time. It didn't have the extraordinary aura that it had in the past.


  The protective shield that covered the Cold Moon Tower also cracked and could break at any time.


  Another loud noise reverberated through the air. The originally precarious protective barrier finally shattered completely at this moment.


  As the shield shattered, the palace-like cold Moon Tower began to melt under the sun. The melted ice water fell from the sky, forming a giant waterfall.


  The Cold Moon Tower was made of ice and snow. Now that it had lost the protection of the protective shield, it began to melt rapidly under the sunlight, and its size became smaller and smaller.


  If this situation continued, it wouldn't take long for the floating continent where the Cold Moon Tower was located to completely melt.


  The once powerful national-level city had been completely destroyed for some unknown reason and all kinds of coincidences!


  From then on, the name Cold Moon Tower would forever become a legend in the tower world, and no one would ever mention it.
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  In the dark World, Tang Zhen's figure suddenly appeared. The sharp battle blade engraved with demon killing runes suddenly slashed at a shadow cultivator whose body was burning with flames.


  "Go to hell!"


  Caught off guard, the shadow cultivator was split into two by the demon-killing saber and let out a soul-shaking scream.


  Tang Zhen didn't show any mercy as he instantly slashed out dozens of times, splitting the shadow cultivator into countless pieces!


  Under the burning of the flames, the fragments quickly turned into ashes and disappeared without a trace.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen's upgrade progress bar had slightly moved forward by a small space.


  "Haha, again!"


  After killing one of the shadow cultivators, the other shadow cultivators pounced on him ferociously and attacked him with all kinds of attacks.


  As spirit bodies without a physical body, it was unknown where they took out the Jade talismans from. They all smashed towards Tang Zhen. Their power far exceeded those Jade talismans in the wild buildings on the mountain peak.


  The instant he saw these Jade talismans, Tang Zhen was able to conclude one thing. The mountain peak that appeared out of thin air definitely had an extremely close relationship with the Cold Moon City!


  An intense sense of danger assaulted him. Tang Zhen activated the teleportation without the slightest hesitation and disappeared from his original spot once again.


  The shadow cultivators that were originally pouncing on Tang Zhen immediately stopped. They were afraid that Tang Zhen would leave behind another bomb to ambush them.


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared once again the moment they stopped. As he sneered, he raised his hand and shot out a dazzling ray of light.


  The miniature deathlight weapon had the terrifying destructive power of killing anyone who touched it. It was most suitable for a surprise attack!


  The speed of this light was extremely fast and hit the target in an instant. Even though these shadow cultivators were also four-star horde leaders, they still couldn't avoid it.


  "Whoosh!"


  Two more screams were heard as the two shadow cultivators were turned into ashes in the direction of the attack.


  With the death of the two shadow cultivators, Tang Zhen's upgrade progress had once again advanced a small step!


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  A series of explosions sounded out as countless lightning and poison flames erupted at Tang Zhen's location. They spread over an area of several thousand square meters and directly enveloped him.


  Tang Zhen's expression changed slightly within the protective barrier. At this moment, he felt his body turn numb and his movements became sluggish.


  The shadow cultivators at the side were already prepared. When Tang Zhen was attacked, they launched the second wave of attacks.


  Over a dozen sharp arrows that were condensed from mental energy swiftly shot towards Tang Zhen!


  It was different from the divine Art Attack earlier. The attack this time was completely used on the mental aspect. Once Tang Zhen was hit, he might even turn into an idiot in an instant!


  Even though Tang Zhen was a four-star horde leader, he was still unable to resist such an attack. Once he was hit, it was likely that he would die!


  When danger was imminent, Tang Zhen naturally did not hesitate to activate the teleportation. At the same time, he dropped a huge bomb.


  Following Tang Zhen's disappearance, those attacks all landed on the bomb. However, because they were mental energy attacks, they were unable to damage the appearance of the bomb in the slightest.


  However, the weird magnetic field in the attack almost destroyed the bomb!


  Unfortunately, their attack was a little off. In the end, the bomb was not destroyed, but a terrifying force completely exploded in the dark World!


  The cultivators of the Cold Moon Tower, who had experienced the power of the bomb before, immediately screamed and tried to escape from the dark World.


  However, if he wanted to leave The Dark World, he had to cast a divine spell, which would take some time.


  This moment of delay could determine life and death!


  After the bomb exploded, there were still a small number of shadow cultivators who failed to cast their divine arts and were left in the dark World forever.


  "BOOM!"


  After the explosion that was enough to destroy everything, the entire dark world began to shake. Countless light spots flew all over the sky, like roaring waves surging in all directions.


  It was also at this moment that Tang Zhen's upgrade progress bar directly reached its end and instantly exploded!


  An indescribable feeling continued to spiral within Tang Zhen's heart. A feeling that his life had undergone a qualitative change caused him to become exceptionally happy.


  From this moment on, Tang Zhen had left the form of an ordinary life form and officially became a King level cultivator that could crush countless Lords!


  If one didn't reach the king level, they would still be ordinary. Once they entered the king level, the world would change!


  At this moment, Tang Zhen suddenly had a strange feeling of being in control of the heavens and the earth. With a flip of his hand, he could create clouds and rain!


  Now that he had advanced to king class, those 4-star horde leaders of Cold Moon City had become ants that he could easily crush!


  "Go to hell!"


  Tang Zhen, who appeared in the dark World once again, had his aura become abnormally tyrannical. He instantly appeared in front of a shadow cultivator and easily tore him into pieces.


  With a flash, Tang Zhen's body left The Dark World and directly appeared in the Cold Moon Tower.


  There was a huge and deep pit on the ground, and there were broken corpses of foreign cultivators everywhere. The surrounding mountains and buildings had also been turned into ruins!


  At this moment, the Cold Moon Tower was in ruins. The protective shield that covered the Cold Moon land had been completely shattered.


  A blazing sun appeared above their heads, and the warm light shone on their bodies, making them feel extremely comfortable.


  The Crystal Palace-like buildings in the distance were melting rapidly under the sun, forming flowing streams one after another.


  "Yi!"


  Tang Zhen, who was currently enjoying the sunlight, opened his eyes slightly. One could not see him making any movement as he appeared in the shadow of an Ice Mountain. He casually grabbed at the empty air.


  He seemed to hear a scream as more than a dozen shadow cultivators hiding in the shadows were crushed into powder.


  The shadow cultivators tried to escape, but as soon as they came into contact with the sunlight, they screamed again.


  It was obvious that the scorching sunlight would cause great damage to the shadow cultivators.


  However, they had just let out a blood-curdling screech when Tang Zhen's attack closely followed, killing all of them!


  Tang Zhen's mental energy spread out and his figure flashed. When he reappeared, he was already a thousand meters away.


  This was a function similar to teleportation. Although it couldn't easily move hundreds of kilometers like the map teleportation plug-in, it won in that it had no restrictions.


  This was the short-distance teleportation ability that had appeared naturally after Tang Zhen had advanced to the king level!


  A resident of the Cold Moon Tower, who was also hiding in the shadows, was killed by Tang Zhen. He screamed and turned into dust.


  He then teleported and attacked again. One by one, the residents of the Cold Moon Tower were easily eliminated by Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen would definitely not show any mercy to these foreign race cultivators who possessed strange abilities. What he wanted to do was to completely wipe them off the face of this world!


  When he encountered good things along the way, he would also keep them in his storage space.


  After advancing to the king level, even if something was a thousand meters away, Tang Zhen could put it away with a thought.


  His speed was so fast that he was like a Phantom. He shuttled back and forth in the Cold Moon Tower and killed the remaining residents of the Cold Moon Tower whenever he saw them!


  From the beginning to the end, Tang Zhen had a doubt. The number of residents in Cold Moon City was too small. It didn't look like a national-level city at all!


  Heaven battling city was only a ninth-grade city, but the number of residents in it was over ten million!


  Although these residents were the result of countless years of accumulation, no matter how bad the Cold Moon Tower was, there should be at least a million residents, not just two or three of them.


  Just looking at the buildings and the area of the Cold Moon Tower, there shouldn't be only these residents. What was the reason?


  Tang Zhen's heart was filled with doubt. While he was searching for the remaining residents of the Cold Moon Tower, he was also trying to find the true answer.


  If he couldn't find the answer from other places, then the only way for Tang Zhen was to read the memory of the foundation stone of the tower when he built it!


  Half an hour later, Tang Zhen slowly walked out of a huge ice and snow building.


  In his palm, four dazzling cornerstone of the tower were suspended, shining under the sun!
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  After killing the last resident of the Cold Moon Tower, Tang Zhen continued to search in the corners of the Cold Moon Tower, trying to find all kinds of information about the Cold Moon Tower.


  Unfortunately, after searching for half a day, he still couldn't find a library or any other place.


  In the end, the Cold Moon Tower was different from the other races. They were more inclined to energy life forms and belonged to the spiritual type.


  This was why the Cold Moon Tower was different from the other races. Their inheritance of knowledge was a kind of mental secret technique.


  Just like a wireless transmission, the two only needed to complete a spiritual connection to pass on knowledge.


  This was a very peculiar method. It was convenient and vivid. It was equivalent to making a copy of one's own memory and passing it on to the person who wanted to inherit it.


  However, there was a drawback to this. There was no medium of Writing in the Cold Moon Tower, so it was absolutely impossible for outsiders to understand the Cold Moon Tower through books.


  Due to the restrictions of his race, Tang Zhen couldn't accept this kind of memory inheritance. Naturally, he couldn't understand the secret information of the Cold Moon Tower in depth.


  It had to be said that this was a great regret.


  This was the situation that Tang Zhen was facing right now. He had obtained a lot of spoils from the Cold Moon Tower, but he didn't know the effects of many of them. How should he use them?


  The current Cold Moon Tower was filled with countless mysteries in his eyes, and he needed to slowly find the answers.


  There was still a lot of time, and Tang Zhen was not in a hurry.


  After walking around, it was not like he did not gain anything. At the very least, Tang Zhen roughly understood the specific attributes of the four building foundation stones in his hands.


  It was not a difficult task to analyze and speculate based on the current conditions.


  The result of the analysis made Tang Zhen secretly sigh. This Cold Moon City was indeed worthy of being a national-level city. Even if its strength was somewhat undeserving of its name, its Foundation was still not to be underestimated.


  The four building foundations in Tang Zhen's hands were not simple. Perhaps it was because of their existence that the Cold Moon City was promoted to a national-level city!


  The cornerstone of the Cold Moon city's main building was actually an invisible object that could float on its own and had a strong absorption ability.


  Although it was invisible, it had an unimaginable absorption ability. It could gather the surrounding objects into one, forming a floating entity.


  As its level continued to increase, its absorption ability would also become stronger and stronger, and the surface area it possessed would also become larger and larger!


  Judging from its attributes, this cornerstone was definitely of the highest quality and was hard to find!


  However, it also had a drawback, and that was that it couldn't be used on its own, or else it would be useless.


  In order to match this Supreme-grade foundation stone, the Cold Moon Tower had obtained another Supreme-grade foundation stone. It was a super ice cube that kept growing in size as its level increased!


  The residents of the Cold Moon Tower didn't have to worry about anything and liked the cold environment. Therefore, after the two cornerstones worked together, they formed this super floating ice block, which became the most ideal living place for the residents of the Cold Moon Tower!


  The Cold Moon Tower chose ice because of its nature. If it was the Holy Dragon City, it would have chosen another material.


  Because they were afraid of the sun, the residents of the Cold Moon Tower got a cornerstone that could activate the protective shield and block the sun.


  This protective shield enveloped the Cold Moon Tower, ensuring that they wouldn't be directly exposed to the sun. It also maintained a constant low temperature in their living environment.


  As for the Super canopy that covered the entire Wildlands and the dazzling teleportation array, they were inextricably linked to another cornerstone. However, Tang Zhen was completely clueless as to how to operate it.


  These four cornerstones were priceless. No matter which cornerstone was placed outside, it would be enough to make countless cultivators fight for it!


  It was for this reason that countless foreign cultivators swarmed in.


  These foreign race cultivators plotted, but they didn't know that everything was in vain. After losing 90% of their cultivators, Tang Zhen ended up benefitting.


  Looking back now, Tang Zhen could be sure of one thing. The foreign cultivators had long discovered the abnormality of Cold Moon City and knew that it was strong in appearance but weak in reality.


  It was precisely because they knew that it was weak that the foreign cultivators took the risk and attacked a national-level city!


  Tang Zhen had also faintly discovered this point. However, he was unable to confirm it.


  This battle had started very suddenly and ended very quickly.


  As the controller behind the scenes, Tang Zhen could end this boring game at any time. This was because he possessed a powerful weapon that could destroy all enemies.


  From the beginning to the end, his goal was clear. He wanted to use the alien cultivators to restrain the mutated monsters and get the brain beads from them. In the end, when the final battle came, he would kill them along with the residents of the Cold Moon Tower!


  Although this unforeseen event at the mountain peak had occurred during this period of time, it did not have much of an impact on Tang Zhen's final plan.


  These foreign cultivators did not know that from the moment they had gathered in Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen had already marked them with the mark of death!


  This was not because Tang Zhen was cruel, but because this group of foreign cultivators was not as kind as they looked on the surface. Once they really made a move, they would definitely bring a disaster to the Holy Dragon City!


  Even if the Holy Dragon City was the final Victor, it would still be a Pyrrhic victory!


  Prevention was better than cure. Tang Zhen would definitely not let such a thing happen. Therefore, he chose to strike first.


  Fortunately, from this moment on, everything had ended. The Wildlands would soon return to normal and even become more prosperous.


  The Cold Moon Tower, a nightmare that only appeared once in a thousand years, would become an eternal legend from today on!


  Tang Zhen stood at the edge of the Cold Moon Tower with his hands behind his back. He looked down at the ground from this angle. The endless snow in his eyes had also begun to slowly melt.


  It wouldn't take long for the ice and snow to completely disappear, leaving no trace behind.


  The Savage Land, where life was almost extinct, would once again flourish.


  Tang Zhen leaped down from a hundred thousand feet in the sky. He circled in the air for a while before slowly landing on the top of a wild building on a mountain peak that was filled with ruins.


  He wanted to explore and see if he could find the connection between the buildings on the mountain and the Cold Moon Tower.


  Judging from the attitude of the monsters in the wild house when they fought the ice Imps, he could confirm that there was some kind of unspeakable deep hatred between the two. Otherwise, they would not have abandoned the cultivators of the ice Imps and attacked them with their lives.


  Furthermore, the mountain peak had pierced through the sky before this, so the ice Imp's teleportation light beam could only land on the mountain peak.


  As such, as long as the ice Imps appeared, they would fall into the ambush of the monsters in the wild buildings and suffer a head-on attack from the hidden monsters!


  It was obvious that they had planned this all along.


  However, who was the mastermind behind this? who had such a terrifying ability to use this mysterious building to plot against a national-level city?


  The more he thought about this matter, the more shocked Tang Zhen felt.


  At this moment, there were cultivators from the Holy Dragon City patrolling the ruins of the wild building. They naturally noticed Tang Zhen's appearance.


  Not long after, Qian Long walked over and gently smiled at Tang Zhen.


  how's the search? did you find the wild building foundation stone? "


  Tang Zhen casually sucked out a brain from the ashes. After sweeping his gaze over it, he asked Qian Long.


  "We've searched one-third of the area, but we still haven't found the location of the foundation stone. It's obvious that the secret room where the foundation stone is stored is very hidden. It's probably in a cave in the mountain!"


  Qian Long was dressed in black armor, but he did not cover his face like the other Holy Dragon City cultivators. His gaze was steady and solemn.


  Thousand Dragon was now in a high position, in charge of the Holy Dragon city's most powerful armed force. He had his responsibilities, and he did not dare to be careless.


  Unknowingly, this frivolous young man had become more and more steady.


  Tang Zhen nodded his head. He was not in a hurry to obtain the foundation stone of this mountain peak.


  Now that the entire mountain was under the control of the Holy Dragon City, the foundation stone was already in the bag. It would fall into his hands sooner or later.


  On the contrary, there were countless resources in the wild buildings on this mountain peak. The trees that were as strong as fine iron were rare materials.


  After the Holy Dragon city's cultivators had completely cleaned up this place, Tang Zhen would then send the Holy Dragon city's residents here to collect these precious resources.


  If there were precious ores and medicinal herbs on this mountain, he couldn't miss it either.


  In short, there was only one sentence. Tang Zhen would never let go until the last bit of value was squeezed out!




  Chapter 477: Game player Zhao Dabao (1)


  As the terrifying sky that covered the Wildlands was completely torn apart, the Cold Moon tower in the sky continued to melt. The life force that had disappeared in the wilderness also began to slowly recover.


  He believed that it wouldn't take long for a world full of vitality to appear before everyone's eyes.


  The commercial district was still crowded with people, but there were fewer foreign cultivators.


  After this brutal siege battle, the foreign cultivators suffered heavy losses and countless of them were wiped out.


  Recalling the scene at that time, the survivors were still terrified. In the face of that earth-shattering explosion, no matter how high your cultivation was, you would still be unable to escape death.


  Monsters were like this, and so were cultivators!


  Since the Cold Moon Tower had been destroyed, the foundation stone must have been taken away by someone. They had their own guesses about who would be the ultimate winner, but most of the cultivators were suspicious of one person.


  Although the foreign cultivators were furious at this answer, they couldn't do anything about it.


  This was a battle of interests to begin with. The other party had the ability to obtain the foundation stone and the strength to protect the fruits of victory, so what could you do to him?


  Therefore, this matter still needed to be considered at length!


  However, no matter how they thought about it, they could not ignore the fact that Holy Dragon City, which had not fallen in this disaster, was qualified to compete with the other advanced cities.


  The Wildlands would probably fall into the Holy Dragon city's control for a long time to come!


  After the great chaos, there was great prosperity. Now that the threat had been eliminated, the Holy Dragon City immediately began a large-scale collection operation. On the wild buildings on the mountains, busy figures could be seen everywhere.


  After countless resources were collected, they were sent to Holy Dragon City in batches.


  At the same time, the first wave of terror that was enough to engulf the entire continent silently rose.


  In the original world, somewhere in the Asian Alliance.


  As the sun set, a young man on a bicycle carefully avoided the puddles on the road and turned into a small alley not far away.


  After riding for a few more minutes, the young man turned sideways and stepped on the brakes, stopping in front of a slightly old house.


  Pushing open the mottled iron gate, the young man parked the car at the side and turned around to lock the courtyard door.


  He pushed the door open and turned on the light. Everything was in a mess, and there was an obvious pile of dust in the corner.


  The young man, who was used to it, hung up his backpack and casually made two bags of instant noodles. He then began to play with his phone and took a bite from time to time.


  The life of a single dog was so simple and boring.


  After finishing the bowl of instant noodles, the young man walked to the cabinet at the side and took out a helmet that was full of sci-fi style.


  He took out a towel and carefully wiped the dust off the helmet. It was obvious that the young man cared a lot about the helmet.


  After putting on the helmet, the young man lay on the bed and couldn't wait to start the game.


  The young man's name was Zhao Dabao. He lived in a small city in the Asian Alliance and was an ordinary worker.


  Although he was an ordinary person, Zhao Dabao wasn't ordinary in the game world.


  In the world's first virtual reality game, world of buildings, Zhao Dabao had successfully become a level 3 cultivator and obtained the qualifications to be a resident of a building.


  According to the statistics on the official website, there were only slightly more than 10000 players who had advanced to become Level 3 cultivators in the world!


  At first glance, it didn't sound like a big deal, but there were tens of millions of players in this game. It wouldn't take long for it to break the 100 million mark!


  To be able to become a member of this one-in-ten-thousand pyramid was obviously not an easy task.


  It was also because of his level advantage that Zhao Dabao had a high reputation in the game and many friends.


  Zhao Dabao was very proud of what he had done.


  The reason why he had his current achievements was inseparable from his hard work and talent. Perhaps it was because the game was too realistic, so Zhao Dabao was completely immersed in it and treated it as his second Life!


  Looking at the familiar login interface, Zhao Dabao naturally chose to log in and was ready to enter the game world.


  At that moment, Zhao Dabao suddenly felt his vision blur, and he felt a sharp pain in his brain.


  Zhao Dabao's heart skipped a beat. Just as he was about to exit the game, he realized that he had lost control of his body. It was as if he was about to fly into the sky.


  Zhao Dabao felt a wave of powerlessness wash over him. His consciousness became more and more blurry, and a moment later, he fell into darkness.


  ……


  After an unknown period of time, Zhao Dabao suddenly regained some consciousness. When he fully recovered, he tried his best to open his eyes.


  A blue sky entered Zhao Dabao's sight.


  Zhao Dabao was extremely familiar with the clear, gem-like Sky. It was a unique scenery that only existed in the game world of buildings.


  He heaved a sigh of relief. It seemed that he was fine and had entered the game normally.


  As for the dizziness just now, perhaps it was because he had been too tired during this period of time. It seemed that he had to pay more attention to supplement nutrition and rest in time.


  With this thought in mind, Zhao Dabao tried to stand up, but he suddenly noticed something unusual.


  He found himself lying in a pool filled with emerald green liquid, and he was completely naked!


  This is awkward, Yingluo.


  Zhao Dabao was suspicious. He remembered that he was wearing leather armor when he logged out of the game yesterday.


  Looking around, it seemed to be a huge square, and there seemed to be human figures flashing in the distance.


  Zhao Dabao was rather depressed. Not only did he lose his leather armor and weapon, but even his online location had changed. Could there be a loophole in the game?


  This was strange. After all, there had never been any reports about a loophole in this virtual game since it was launched. Could it be that he was so lucky to encounter one?


  "Let's find some clothes to wear first before considering other things!"


  With this in mind, Zhao Dabao climbed out of the water and took the opportunity to admire his body.


  tsk tsk, although he lost his equipment, his skin is really good. He's even cooler than Mr. Bodybuilder!


  After posing a few times and showing off, Zhao Dabao began to look for something to cover his body.


  After searching for half a day, he finally found a set of torn clothes on a stone platform not far away.


  Zhao Dabao put on his clothes that were full of holes and walked towards the figure in the distance.


  Just now, he had already observed his surroundings and confirmed that he was in Holy Dragon City. Perhaps it was because he had leveled up in the game, but the scenery around him had changed greatly.


  No matter, let's go take a look first.


  The square was huge. It took Zhao Dabao a long time to reach the edge.


  Fortunately, the traffic in the game was basically by walking, and communication was basically by shouting. Zhao Dabao was already used to it.


  A soldier from the Holy Dragon City was standing guard. When he saw Zhao Dabao, he was stunned for a moment, then walked over.


  "Who are you? why are you here?"


  Zhao Dabao looked at the Holy Dragon City soldier in front of him, the corner of his mouth twitching uncontrollably.


  It seemed that the game had indeed leveled up. Otherwise, there would not be so many unreasonable phenomena.


  First, he had lost his leather armor, and then he had mysteriously appeared in an unfamiliar place. Even the armor of the Holy Dragon city's Warriors had changed.


  However, looking at the rifle in the soldier's hand, Zhao Dabao felt that something was off. After all, this was an Otherworld-style adventure game.


  Although there were skills and divine arts in the game, it was hard to accept the guns in the original world.


  The game company's brain was really full of holes!


  Even though he was complaining in his heart, Zhao Dabao still understood the soldier's strange accent and answered his question.


  "I don't know what happened either. When I woke up, I found myself there!"


  Zhao Dabao turned around and pointed at the square behind him with an innocent expression.


  When the Holy Dragon City soldier heard this, a strange expression immediately appeared on his face. After sizing up Zhao Dabao from head to toe, he casually took out the walkie-talkie on his waist.


  When Zhao Dabao saw this, he felt even more frustrated. Why did he even take out his walkie-talkie?


  The Holy Dragon City soldier ignored Zhao Dabao and looked at him warily as he said, "  Captain, I just found an unidentified young man. He said that when he woke up, he found himself lying in the square, " the man said.


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he quickly explained, " "I'm a resident of Holy Dragon City, not some unknown person!"


  The soldier glared at Zhao Dabao coldly, but did not say anything. He hung his walkie-talkie on his waist and pointed the gun at him.


  Seeing the other party's unfriendly expression, Zhao Dabao obediently shut his mouth. However, he kept thinking in his mind. Why did he not know how to play the game after the upgrade?


  Just as Zhao Dabao was grumbling in his heart, a military convertible Jeep sped over and stopped in front of the two of them.


  Looking at the familiar Jeep model, Zhao Dabao's mouth twitched slightly. He thought to himself,'this gaming company is really crazy. They even created a motor vehicle.'


  Looking at the situation, could it be a paid item after the upgrade?


  Where was the promise of free props? did he have any integrity?


  As he cursed in his heart, Zhao Dabao's eyes suddenly lit up. He recognized the man who had jumped out of the Jeep.


  Zhao Dabao rushed forward and shouted at the blond man, " "Boss Tai Seng, I've already completed the mission you gave me, when are you going to give me the courage suit?"


  Tyson: " Wuwu??? "




  Chapter 478: This is the real world _1


  Holy Dragon City, Back Valley.


  As soon as Tai Seng got out of the car, he heard this inexplicable sentence that left him at a loss.


  courage set? what the hell is that? "


  Looking at Zhao Dabao, who was wearing a full suit and looking at him expectantly, asking for the courage suit, Tai Seng really wanted to spit at him.


  "F * cking retard!"


  However, this guy's identity was very important, and there couldn't be any mishaps. Otherwise, Tyson would definitely kick Zhao Dabao's white and tender bottom!


  Anyone who had been kicked in the ass by Tyson was an unreliable guy. The rich Captain was one of them, and the guy in front of him was no different.


  &Nbsp; as he walked in front of Zhao Dabao, Tai Seng scanned him from head to toe and nodded his head.


  Tai Seng couldn't be more familiar with the body before him. After all, he was also present when an ran made the arrangements.


  Looking at it this way, there was an 80% chance that this kid was the person the city Lord had been waiting for.


  "What's your name and where do you live?"


  Tai suddenly asked.


  "Reporting to boss Tai Seng, my name is Zhao Dabao, Holy Dragon City resident, Level 3 cultivator!"


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he immediately introduced himself with a serious and proud expression.


  Tai Seng heard this and snorted in disdain, "  stop your f * cking nonsense. How dare you pretend to be a rank 3 cultivator with your weak looks? do you think I'm blind? "


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he was about to explain himself, but he didn't expect Tai Seng to wave his hand. He didn't want to listen to his nonsense at all.


  "You brat, come over and get in the car with me!"


  Waving at Zhao Dabao, Tyson turned around and jumped into the Jeep.


  Seeing this, Zhao Dabao could only follow and wanted to jump up.


  If he was really a third rank cultivator, this would be a piece of cake. Unfortunately, the real situation was not what he had imagined.


  "Hi!"


  Zhao Dabao leaped up, but he didn't reach the height he had expected. It was too sudden, and he wasn't prepared for it, so he immediately met with a tragic end.


  Clang! Clang!


  After a muffled sound, Zhao Dabao's face hit the Jeep. It was real!


  "Damn, it hurts!"


  Under everyone's dumbfounded gazes, Zhao Dabao held half of his face and sat on the ground, crying out in pain.


  The corner of Tai Seng's mouth twitched as he sighed, not knowing whether to laugh or cry, " "If all third-grade cultivators are as stupid as you, then they might as well kill themselves!"


  Seeing that Zhao Dabao was still rubbing his face and groaning, the Holy Dragon City soldiers beside him looked at each other and pulled him up from the ground.


  it's not a life-threatening injury. Is there a need to put on such a disgusting appearance? "


  Taisen's face was full of disdain as he cursed 'coward'.


  Zhao Dabao tried to defend himself,"what do you mean?" Is the game company crazy? isn't they afraid that the players will faint from the pain?"


  "What nonsense are you talking about? hurry up and get in the car, or I'll make you know what real pain is!"


  shut up!  Tai Seng roared, and a chilling aura spread out, causing Zhao Dabao, who was planning to continue arguing, to freeze.


  "Oh my, it's so scary!"


  Zhao Dabao immediately shut his mouth sensibly. Then, he staggered up the Jeep.


  Tai Seng curled his lips and motioned for the driver to drive away.


  At this moment, Zhao Dabao, who was in the back seat, was extremely confused. He only realized at this moment that his movements seemed to have become much more clumsy.


  After encountering so many abnormal things, Zhao Dabao had long realized that something was wrong. This was because the current situation was too real.


  He tried to exit the game, but there was no response, as if the game system had never existed.


  He was panicking inside, but he pretended to be calm on the surface. However, his flickering eyes betrayed his current mood.


  He had a vague guess in his mind. Could it be that his soul had transmigrated into the game world?


  As the car sped along, Zhao Dabao, who was sitting in the back seat, opened his mouth wider and wider.


  The reason was that the Holy Dragon City was too majestic. It was different from the scenery of the original world, which gave Zhao Dabao a strong visual impact.


  In comparison, the Holy Dragon City in the game was not even worth mentioning!


  When he saw the mountain peaks and wild buildings that pierced through the clouds in the distance, Zhao Dabao almost swallowed his tongue.


  Good Lord, looking at the height of the mountain peak, it probably wouldn't even be able to block ten thousand meters. It was simply spectacular!


  There was also the mother tree that blotted out the sky. Its trunk alone was like a skyscraper, and it was equally spectacular.


  As he looked on, Zhao Dabao felt that his eyes were not enough and he had a dazed expression.


  Creak! Creak!


  The speeding car stopped at the main city gate. Tyson jumped out of the car and waved at Zhao Dabao.


  "You brat, hurry up! The city Lord is waiting for you!"


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he quickly retracted his gaze from Yue lang, who had just passed by. There was still a trace of excitement and shock in his eyes.


  The beauty who had just passed by was clearly the female lead of that movie!


  Zhao Dabao had watched that box office hit movie. While he was amazed by the special effects, he was also deeply attracted to the female lead in the movie. He saw her as the goddess of his dreams.


  Previously, Zhao Dabao had looked at his goddess's photo every night to sleep, which made him look Haggard.


  However, this female lead was extremely mysterious. Even though the box office earnings of the movie were shocking, the actress in the movie never appeared.


  As for the reason, there were many different opinions on the internet. Some people even claimed that the film was shot in the other world, which was why it was so real and the actors could not show themselves.


  Zhao Dabao scoffed at this statement because it was too ridiculous!


  However, at this moment, Zhao Dabao believed this statement without a doubt. If he was not dreaming, then his goddess was really in another world!


  Zhao Dabao was extremely excited at the thought of being able to spend time with his goddess.


  &Nbsp; Tai Seng also noticed this, and a strange smile appeared on his face.


  If this kid knew that Yue lang was once a man, who knew what kind of feeling he would have?


  &Nbsp; thinking about Zhao Dabao's dumbfounded and heartbroken expression, Tai Seng felt like laughing.


  Unfortunately, Tai Seng didn't know that there were countless people with good appetites in his original world, so he didn't care about such things at all.


  What's more, Yue lang was now a genuine woman, this point was not to be doubted.


  Filled with excitement and anxiety, Zhao Dabao and Tai Seng walked up the long flight of stairs and entered the main city.


  Looking at the Holy Dragon City soldiers standing on both sides of the stairs, Zhao Dabao felt a heavy pressure, as if he was a little sheep in a pack of wolves.


  The killing intent exuded by these Holy Dragon City Warriors was definitely not something to scare people with.


  Before they knew it, the two of them had arrived in front of a door, and Tai Seng had also stopped.


  "Go in, the city Lord is waiting for you!"


  Zhao Dabao pushed open the door and hesitated for a moment before walking in.


  A well-built young man was looking at him with a smile, looking like an ordinary person.


  Zhao Dabao recognized the young man in front of him. He was the Holy Dragon city's city Lord in the game and rarely showed his face in the game.


  He had met him once when he joined Holy Dragon City.


  However, that was only in the game, so Zhao Dabao didn't feel anything special. After all, the other party was just a game character.


  But now that he was facing the real person, Zhao Dabao had the urge to scream and run away.


  His legs trembled slightly, and he felt a faint sense of oppression as if he was facing a God. It was as if the other party could turn him into dust with just a finger!


  Even though the pressure that Tai Seng gave him was immense, it was far from being as soul-shaking as Tang Zhen's, causing him to tremble from the depths of his soul.


  Beads of cold sweat began to form on Zhao Dabao's forehead, and his bare legs began to tremble.


  He had a feeling that if this situation continued for another half a minute, he would definitely collapse because he couldn't withstand this terrifying pressure.


  Just as Zhao Dabao was at a loss, Tang Zhen finally spoke.




  Chapter 479: I have the protagonist's Halo?


  "You're Zhao Dabao?"


  Tang Zhen looked at the young man in front of him as the corner of his mouth carried a trace of a faint smile.


  Tang Zhen's gently trembling fingers proved that he was in a very good mood.


  Even though Zhao Dabao was just an ordinary person, he represented a great significance and could not be underestimated.


  This was because Tang Zhen's Soul transmission experiment had finally taken the most crucial step following his appearance.


  After this step, there would be no more difficulties in the soul Plane transmission experiment!


  In fact, Zhao Dabao's appearance was beyond Tang Zhen's expectations. When he first heard the news, Tang Zhen thought that his subordinates had made a mistake.


  However, that extremely unique body that had been carefully cultivated by the mother tree was enough to prove everything!


  After a careful inspection, there was no longer any doubt in Tang Zhen's heart. What was left was only a strong surprise.


  Ever since the soul transmission experiment was launched, Tang Zhen had invested a lot of blood, sweat, and materials into it. Countless plans were formulated with it as the core.


  If the experiment did not succeed, then all the investment would be for naught.


  However, Tang Zhen had always firmly believed that he would succeed. Therefore, he would spare no effort in doing this.


  The distance between the original world and the loucheng world was unknown, and the success rate of this kind of luck-based detection and positioning was really low.


  However, Tang Zhen had no choice but to do this because he had no other choice.


  Originally, Tang Zhen was already prepared to wait bitterly for over ten years. However, pleasant surprises would always suddenly descend upon him without him noticing.


  From today onwards, all the plans would officially begin. Holy Dragon City would also officially begin its steps to conquer the world of loucheng!


  Tang Zhen had been waiting for this day for a long time.


  After advancing to the king level, Tang Zhen's aura had become even more terrifying. His joy and anger had gradually disappeared from his face, and it was difficult for outsiders to see his true thoughts.


  Even though he was extremely excited, he didn't show any of it.


  Zhao Dabao took a deep breath and quickly replied, " "City Lord, I'm Zhao Dabao!"


  Tang Zhen nodded his head. He picked up a crystal clear fruit from the table and threw it to the Restless Zhao Dabao.


  have a taste. This is a special fruit from the non-human race. After being picked for several years, it is still very sweet!


  The fruit floated up from Tang Zhen's hand as if it was being held by a pair of invisible hands and directly fell into Zhao Dabao's hands.


  thank you, Wanwan, thank you, city Lord!


  Zhao Dabao was dumbfounded as he looked at the fruit that landed in his hand. He secretly swallowed his saliva and quickly thanked Tang Zhen.


  The means of this city Lord had already exceeded the scope of ordinary people. He was simply like a god.


  Seeing that Zhao Dabao's nervous mood had eased a lot, Tang Zhen chuckled and sat on a chair at the side.


  "Zhao Dabao, where are you from?"


  When Zhao Dabao, who was observing the fruit in his hand, heard this, his heart trembled.


  On his forehead, a thin layer of cold sweat suddenly appeared, and his body was also slightly trembling.


  At that moment, Zhao Dabao constantly warned himself not to reveal his true background. Otherwise, he might be killed.


  After all, his soul did not belong here. To these natives, he was a guest from an unknown world!


  Since that was the case, let the memories of the original world be buried in the bottom of his heart forever!


  After making a decision in his heart, Zhao Dabao immediately raised his head and said to Tang Zhen,"City Lord, I'm actually a Wanderer. I don't know where I'm from!"


  At this moment, his expression was extremely sincere, like an obedient baby, making it impossible for people to doubt that he was lying.


  It had to be said that this guy's acting skills were very good. If it was an ordinary person, they might have believed his nonsense.


  However, the problem was that not only did Tang Zhen know where he came from, but he also knew how he came. Therefore, his nonsense could not deceive Tang Zhen at all.


  Tang Zhen was stunned when he heard this. After pondering for a moment, he raised his head to look at Zhao Dabao and a faint smile appeared on his face.


  The fellow in front of him was not as honest as he looked.


  Seeing Zhao Dabao's sincere and innocent expression, Tang Zhen suddenly felt a trace of evil interest in his heart as his eyes narrowed.


  Softly sighing, Tang Zhen walked in front of Zhao Dabao with an extremely solemn expression on his face.


  young man, you might not know this, but the Holy Dragon City is currently facing an incomparably huge crisis!


  "I observed the sky at night and knew that a genius would descend to help Holy Dragon City tide over this crisis!"


  "Now it seems that the genius must be you!"


  Tang Zhen gently patted Zhao Dabao's shoulder and continued,  I can see that your bones are strange and your temperament is extraordinary. You must be a talent that can change the world, so the task of saving Holy Dragon City will be handed to you!


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he immediately revealed an excited expression and his heart beat wildly.


  A voice roared in his mind.'Am I born to be the main character? the moment I transmigrated to the game world, I met an old man who gave me money, cultivation techniques, and equipment?'


  Although the other party wasn't an old grandpa, but a city Lord Lou, the logic was the same!


  Zhao Dabao nodded his head furiously and patted his chest.


  don't worry, city Lord. If you have any missions, just give them to me. I, Zhao Dabao, will definitely not disappoint you!


  As he spoke, Zhao Dabao's eyes stared straight at Tang Zhen, waiting for him to give him the best novice equipment.


  "Good, you really didn't let me down!"


  Tang Zhen "excitedly" praised as he continued,  then, I'll teach you a super cultivation technique called star destruction art. It has a total of 81 levels. Once you successfully cultivate it, you'll be able to cross the void and shatter stars!


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, his eyes immediately began to glow with stars. He began to fantasize about having a rare talent that only appeared once in ten thousand years. His cultivation would advance by leaps and bounds, and he would be able to shock the jaws of those passersby.


  other than the cultivation technique, I'll also give you a set of top-grade equipment. It's ranked first among the top ten divine weapons in the world of loucheng, and it's extremely powerful!


  The light in Zhao Dabao's eyes grew brighter as he imagined himself wearing the best equipment and slapping people across the face.


  Unknowingly, a drop of saliva dripped from the corner of Zhao Dabao's mouth.


  Tang Zhen held back the smile in his heart and continued to use an expectant and encouraging tone,"Other than these items, I will give you a top quality pet, and a super beautiful expert as your guard, as well as 10000000 brain pearls!"


  When Zhao Dabao heard the contents of Tang Zhen's words, his mouth was wide open and his entire person was about to turn silly from laughing!


  His mind was already filled with fantasies, and he was so high that he was flipping over.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen gently patted his shoulder. A demonic voice was transmitted into his ears,"But before that, you have to tell me where you live."


  Zhao Dabao, who had gotten carried away, subconsciously replied, " "I live in no. 85, Yunshui village, Qifeng city."


  When he said this, Zhao Dabao suddenly quivered. He subconsciously shut his mouth and nervously raised his head to look at Tang Zhen.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen was staring at him. He extended his finger and tapped twice in the air, revealing an expression that was not a smile.


  Seeing the trace of ridicule on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth, Zhao Dabao suddenly had a feeling that he seemed to have missed out on something.


  Just as he was about to ask, he saw Tang Zhen turn around and walk out of the hall. After which, he softly left behind a sentence.


  "Young man, welcome to the novice village!"




  Chapter 480: A secret operation under the night


  Not to mention the dumbfounded Zhao Dabao, it was already late at night in the original world.


  At a certain military base in the Asian Alliance, a military transport helicopter whizzed out of the base, cutting through the night sky and leaving quickly.


  In the transport plane that was flying at high speed, more than a dozen Secret Service agents with sharp eyes and two men in assault suits were sitting quietly in their respective seats, each of them fully armed.


  Through the noise-canceling headphones, a person-in-charge was explaining the things to take note of in this operation with a very serious expression.


  After a two-hour flight, the helicopter arrived at a third-tier city in the Asian Alliance. It quickly landed on an open space next to an abandoned factory.


  At this time, on the empty ground, there were already soldiers with loaded guns standing 100 meters away to guard. There were also special personnel to direct the plane to land.


  As soon as the helicopter stopped, the Secret Service personnel quickly jumped down and got into the black business car that had been waiting for a long time.


  With the roar of the engine, three commercial vehicles rolled over the waterhole and went straight to the drifting cloud village in the suburbs.


  The driver was very skilled. He rushed on the road and was getting closer and closer to the drifting cloud village.


  Although the condition of the road wasn't very good, the driver of the business car was very skilled and didn't seem to be affected by the road conditions at all.


  Under the curious gazes of the passers-by, the three business cars passed through the narrow road, turned left and right, and suddenly stopped in a remote street.


  "Creak!"


  The speeding car suddenly stopped, and the door was pushed open, but it was held tightly by a hand, so it didn't make too much noise.


  Two young men in Black windbreakers jumped out of the car silently.


  After looking around, the two young men walked to the iron door of a house and gently pushed it.


  The iron door shook a little, but it didn't open. It was obviously locked from the inside.


  The exterior of the building looked like a siheyuan. It was tightly sealed, with a warehouse in the front and two-meter walls on both sides.


  If they wanted to enter through the wall, they had to enter the neighboring courtyards and alert unrelated people.


  The two young men looked at each other. Then, one of them crossed his hands and placed his bow on his knees.


  The other young man raised his foot and stepped on the other young man's palm. Then, he jumped up.


  With the help of his companion, the young man jumped directly onto the roof of the warehouse and into the yard in a flash.


  "Crack!"


  The bolt of the iron door was pulled open, and the other young man who had been waiting outside the door immediately got in.


  They glanced at the brightly lit house, pulled out their guns, and carefully walked into the house.


  In a simple and crude room, a young man wearing a game helmet was lying on the bed, seemingly unconscious.


  After comparing the photos, the two young men nodded and confirmed that the unconscious young man on the bed was their target, Zhao Dabao.


  Putting away the gun, the two of them carefully helped Zhao Dabao up from the bed. They covered his head with a black cloth bag and slowly walked out.


  Before they left, a young man took away the backpack hanging on the wall and the mobile phone on the table. Finally, he turned off the lights.


  After carefully walking out of the courtyard, the two of them placed the unconscious Zhao Dabao in the back seat of the business car and locked the courtyard door.


  "Bang!"


  The door of the MPV closed gently. Then, the driver reversed the car and quickly drove back.


  Ten minutes later, the MPV arrived at the military helicopter's parking spot and lined up not far from the helicopter.


  More than a dozen Secret Service agents quickly jumped off the plane and escorted the two young men in jackets to the military transport helicopter with serious expressions.


  The plane, which had already started long ago, took off quickly and directly cut through the night sky.


  As the transport helicopter took off, in the distant forest and grass, hundreds of elite soldiers with loaded guns quickly evacuated from the alert point, and left in military vehicles.


  This was a very secretive operation. Except for a few unexpected witnesses, few people knew that a group of Secret Service personnel had come here in a helicopter and took away an unconscious ordinary young man.


  After flying for a while, the plane stopped at a certain base. Then, it transferred to another plane and disappeared into the night sky.


  In a desert area in the Northwest of the Asian Alliance.


  A military transport plane slowly landed, and a dozen Secret Service agents carried the unconscious Zhao Dabao into the heavily guarded underground base.


  Ten minutes later, in a special room that was more than a thousand square meters in size, the unconscious Zhao Dabao was placed on a strange metal bed, surrounded by all kinds of instruments.


  Hundreds of researchers were standing in front of rows of instruments, excitedly discussing something.


  Outside the base, dozens of fully-armed Asian Alliance soldiers were standing quietly on the huge field, as if waiting for something.


  A middle-aged soldier standing at the forefront seemed to have sensed something and suddenly looked up at the sky.


  The sky in the desert morning was blue and clear, but in his vision, something was rapidly flying over.


  Upon closer inspection, it was a military fighter jet that was flying at high speed towards the base.


  The middle-aged soldier had seen many fighter jets on patrol missions, so he was not surprised. However, there was something next to the fighter jet that made his breathing Quicken.


  It was a man with a pair of white wings. He was flying toward them at a speed no slower than a fighter jet.


  If he didn't already know the identity of the person who came, the middle-aged soldier would have jumped out of his seat. After all, this kind of thing was too sensational.


  It seemed that the man with wings had also seen the location of the base. He turned his head and waved at the fighter jet pilot who was leading the way not far away, then disappeared without a trace.


  In the blink of an eye, the young man with wings was already standing in front of the middle-aged soldier with a faint smile on his face.


  "Director Tang, Hello!"


  The pair of wings on Tang Zhen's back disappeared in an instant. He extended his hand and completely ignored the shocked gazes of the surrounding soldiers as he spoke to the middle-aged soldier in front of him with a smile.


  "Haha, Hello, Mr. Tang. I've been waiting for you for a long time!"


  The middle-aged soldier, who was addressed as director Tang by Tang Zhen, laughed out loud. He appeared to be very forthright.


  After the two of them exchanged some pleasantries, they walked toward the entrance of the underground base together.


  The defense level of this base was very high. Tang Zhen only took a casual glance and found dozens of hidden security facilities. There was no lack of ground-to-ground and air defense missile-type weapons.


  They took a special underground tram and drove down the slope. It didn't take long for them to enter the secret base hundreds of meters underground.


  After following director Tang through several heavily guarded checkpoints, Zhen Tang saw Zhao Dabao, who had been stripped naked and placed on a metal table.


  At this moment, Zhao Dabao was a soulless body. His own soul was residing in a special body and was currently having fun in Holy Dragon City.


  Tang Zhen called yuelang over and let her accompany Zhao Dabao to tour around and comfort his injured little heart.


  Tang Zhen's previous trickery almost made Zhao Dabao so excited that he had a heart attack. After knowing that he had been tricked, he was heartbroken!


  For this hero, he naturally had to be appeased appropriately. Therefore, Tang Zhen sent Zhao Dabao's dream goddess, making him almost crazy with joy.


  At this moment, the role of Zhao Dabao's body was to let Tang Zhen determine the coordinates of the tower world. Then, he would use a special method to completely lock onto the coordinates!


  Then, using some special methods, the soul transmission channel between the original world and the loucheng world could be completely built.


  The next thing that Tang Zhen had to do was to lock onto the coordinates. After that, he would build a Super Soul teleportation array in his original world!




  Chapter 481: The Super square in the desert


  He glanced at Zhao Dabao, who was still in a coma. After confirming that there were no problems with his vital signs, Zhen Tang turned around and went to the conference room next door with director Tang.


  Before the tunnel was completed, Zhao Dabao could not die. Otherwise, all his efforts would be in vain.


  If he wanted to find the next player who successfully transmigrated to the world of loucheng, he didn't know how long he would have to wait.


  Sitting at the conference table, Tang Zhen looked at the people in front of him and slowly explained his plan.


  it's beyond my expectations that the first soul transmitter would appear so quickly, so we must complete the coordinates of the original world and the construction of the soul transfer array as soon as possible.


  Speaking up to this point, Tang Zhen paused and looked at director Tang beside him.


  Director Tang, who was deep in thought, immediately said, " "Don't worry, Mr. Tang. We'll fully cooperate with you no matter what you want to do!"


  Tang Zhen gently nodded toward the other party when he heard this. It could be considered as him expressing his gratitude.


  Since the other party had already expressed his position, Tang Zhen no longer hesitated and told him everything he was prepared to do.


  "The first thing we need to do is to build a city Tower in our original world. Because of the unique properties of the City Tower, it can strengthen the connection between the two worlds.


  The towers built here and the Holy Dragon City in the tower world were like two fixed towers, and the soul transmission channel was the steel cable that connected the two.


  The soul that's being transmitted will follow this steel cable to reach the destination!"


  Tang Zhen took out a bottle of water from his storage space. He ignored everyone's surprised eyes as he raised his head and took a sip.


  in the world of loucheng, every time a loucheng is built, it will attract countless monsters to attack the city. The scene is extremely tragic!


  While Tang Zhen was speaking, he extended his finger and gently tapped on the top of the conference table. Immediately after, a holographic recording that made everyone feel as if they were in a real world appeared in front of everyone's eyes.


  Everyone exclaimed in unison. At this moment, no one was paying attention to where this realistic image came from, but were deeply attracted by the scene of the monsters attacking the city.


  It was bloody, cruel, and yet it made one's blood boil!


  To them, the video that was playing in front of them was even more satisfying and exciting than a Super Science fiction blockbuster!


  The three-minute video recording made everyone present feel like they had not had enough of it.


  After the video finished playing, Tang Zhen's voice once again sounded while everyone was still reminiscing.


  I believe everyone has seen the scene of the monsters attacking the city. What I'm worried about now is whether the tower in the original world will be successful, and will there be monsters attacking the city after the success? "


  although a monster attack of this scale is not worth mentioning to me, this is the world of towers, not the original world.


  Therefore, when loucheng is being built, you still need to be prepared for any unexpected situation!"


  Director Tang and the others nodded heavily.


  Tang Zhen continued, " other than building towers, I will also build a super square in the desert nearby. It will be used to draw and build the soul transfer array. This can be done later.


  Director Tang immediately asked, "  may I ask how big the square is and what requirements you have for the construction materials? as long as you state them, our Infrastructure Engineering team will be ready at any time.


  Tang Zhen had long heard of the Asian Alliance's engineering team. He had also seen it once. The construction scene was indeed spectacular.


  They were professional, efficient, and shockingly fast!


  However, Tang Zhen did not need to go through such trouble.


  He activated the all-purpose electronic kit and pulled up a holographic map. Zhen Tang pointed at an area on the map and asked director Tang,  I'm going to build the square here. I wonder if there are any secret buildings below? "


  The people in the meeting room gathered around and shook their heads after some observation, indicating that this was just an ordinary desert.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he heard this. He immediately invited everyone to head to the location that he had chosen.


  Riding the special underground transportation, they climbed all the way up and came to the surface again.


  The area chosen by Tang Zhen wasn't very far from the base. The group took less than ten minutes to arrive at their destination.


  Everyone was puzzled in their hearts as they looked at the desolate desert in front of them. They did not know why Tang Zhen had brought them here.


  Could it be that he wanted to take a look at the environment before the construction?


  Tang Zhen did not care about everyone's doubtful eyes. Instead, he closed his eyes slightly and switched to the map view.


  After selecting the area in front of him, Tang Zhen launched the [ map transformation plug-in ]!


  "BOOM!"


  Just as everyone was secretly puzzled and did not know what Tang Zhen was going to do with his eyes closed, the desert under their feet began to shake violently.


  "Is this an earthquake?"


  Everyone was suspicious. After all, in the special terrain of the desert, the probability of an earthquake was very small. Even if one lived in the desert for a lifetime, they might not even hear of it once.


  But if it wasn't an earthquake, then what was the violent shaking under his feet?


  Looking at Tang Zhen, who was standing in front of them with his eyes closed, and recalling the mysterious ability that he had displayed, everyone was immediately shocked in their hearts.


  Could it be that the violent quaking of the desert was related to the young man in front of him?


  Everyone looked at each other and saw the same question in their companions 'eyes.


  At this moment, in the desert in front of them, a Super Stone platform made of hard rocks suddenly broke through the sea of sand and appeared in front of everyone with an earth-shattering aura!


  "Oh my God!"


  "What is this?"


  ghost deity's power! This is the true ghost deity's power!


  Shocked and admiring voices continuously sounded. Those people standing behind Tang Zhen had already completely fallen into a petrified state.


  No one knew how many square meters of Super Rock Square appeared out of thin air. Anyone who saw this incomparably spectacular scene with their own eyes would definitely not be able to maintain their calm.


  Under everyone's stunned gazes, one minute passed quickly. A desert city completely made of hard rocks appeared in front of everyone!


  In order to block the wind and sand, Tang Zhen had deliberately raised the height of the Super square to ten meters. He had also built a tall wall around it, encircling the square.


  He could ask director Tang to plant trees around the area to stabilize the desert so that it wouldn't be filled with sand all day long.


  Tang Zhen smiled and said as he looked at the still dull faces of everyone,  the square has been completed. Why don't you all enter and take a look? "


  "Alright!"


  "Please go first!"


  Everyone hurriedly replied after they recovered from their shock. The gazes they used to look at Tang Zhen had become complicated and indescribable. There was a faint trace of respect and worship in them!


  When the Super square was built, Tang Zhen had reserved a passage to enter. Not only was there a huge flight of stairs, but there was also a gentle slope for cars to drive on.


  The superior military vehicle roared and climbed up the hard ramp, directly entering the Super square.


  A huge stone City was laid bare before everyone's eyes. It was majestic and desolate.


  Looking down from above, they could only see a few military vehicles that were as small as ants. The shock on everyone's faces did not disappear.




  Chapter 482: The first tower in the original world _1


  After circling the Super square, the military off-road vehicle stopped in the middle of the square.


  Everyone jumped out of the car with a shocked expression and quickly gathered together. They stared at Tang Zhen, who was standing in the middle.


  At this moment, everyone's hearts were still surging with excitement.


  The young man in front of him could no longer be considered an ordinary person. Using the term " God " to describe him was not an exaggeration.


  Going up to the heavens and down to the earth, with a raise of his hand, he could change the sea into mulberry fields. Wasn't this a method that only gods had?


  Tang Zhen was unconcerned about everyone's worshiping eyes. His face was indifferent.


  Only he knew that there were countless existences stronger than him in the tower world. Even though he had become a king class cultivator, he was still no match for the demon-eye Tyrannosaurus.


  Tang Zhen raised his hand and released a holographic image. It was the Super square under his feet. He extended his hand and pointed at two of the areas.


  "I'm going to build a city Tower here, and the soul teleportation formation will be built in the center of the square, which will require a lot of equipment.


  I'll be in charge of the construction of loucheng, and I'll have to trouble director Tang and the rest of you to inscribe and embed the soul transfer array."


  Tang Zhen turned his head and looked at the people around him after he finished speaking.


  "Rest assured, Mr. Tang. We'll definitely use the highest construction standards and the fastest speed to complete this work!"


  Director Tang said loudly, and everyone else nodded in agreement.


  When they saw Tang Zhen displaying such a shocking method, they were shocked, and at the same time, an attitude of not being willing to admit defeat was born within them.


  Although they didn't have the mighty power to change the world, they still had something to be proud of. In their hearts, their lofty aspirations to conquer the heavens had never been diminished.


  This was a valuable spiritual inheritance. When it was gathered together, its power could not be underestimated!


  After the discussion, everyone took a military vehicle and quickly returned to the base in the desert.


  At the same time, one order after another was issued, and rows of military vehicles rushed into the desert. Tens of thousands of talents from all fields were also transferred here.


  The strength of an Alliance was completely displayed at this moment!


  In less than two days, a bustling city appeared in the desert. They surrounded the Super square that appeared out of thin air and began construction work day and night.


  According to the blueprint provided by Tang Zhen, the construction staff used high-tech equipment to quickly carve out countless runes in extremely precise proportions at the center of the Super square. Then, they filled it up with special materials.


  During the construction process, the technical personnel didn't relax for a moment, causing the quality of the project to far exceed Tang Zhen's expectations.


  In this way, the stability and efficiency of the soul transfer array would be greatly improved.


  Tang Zhen could not help but sigh in his heart after checking it once.


  Everything was afraid of comparison. The professional level of these construction workers was simply far beyond the indigenous people in the world of loucheng!


  Although they were only ordinary people, they also had the ability to change the world!


  After these professionals entered the world of loucheng, it would not take long for Holy Dragon City to undergo earth-shaking changes.


  In addition to these construction workers, a large number of combat personnel and corresponding weapons were also transferred here.


  The area within 100 kilometers of the desert was marked as a military restricted area, and no unrelated people were allowed to enter.


  In addition to the security of the Super square, these combat personnel would also be responsible for clearing out any " monsters " that might appear when the building was built.


  To prevent them from destroying the city!


  While Tang Zhen and the others were busy with the construction of the soul transfer array, a large-scale selection of personnel was rapidly carried out in the sub-Alliance.


  The people selected this time were all elites from all walks of life. After going through various tests and signing confidentiality agreements, they were continuously transferred to the desert hinterlands to begin the initial training.


  During the training, they would be informed of information about the world of loucheng, and then undergo targeted training according to their respective specialties.


  After the selected ones successfully entered the world of loucheng, Tang Zhen would bring all the relevant equipment and instruments.


  The commotion caused by the Asian Alliance had already alerted the other superpowers in the original world, with the American Alliance being the most concerned.


  As one of Tang Zhen's partners, the American Alliance had been paying attention to Tang Zhen's movements and was the first to know about the news of the desert city.


  At this moment, dozens of spy satellites in the sky were constantly observing this place. A group of travel-worn American Special personnel had also arrived in the desert.


  At this time, the American Alliance and the Asian Alliance were also partners. Neither of them had the initiative in the joint development of the world of loucheng, so they could only cooperate tacitly.


  There was a large population in the original world, so it was impossible to build only one soul transfer array. In the future, there would be one in the United States 'ruling area, so the staff of the United States took this opportunity to learn.


  Time passed by slowly, and a week had gone by. The soul transfer array was finally complete.


  After Tang Zhen returned from the world of loucheng, he began to prepare for the construction of the loucheng in his original world.


  In the past few days, Tang Zhen had gone around the Wildlands and challenged many wild buildings. At the same time, he had also obtained more than a dozen building cornerstones. Unfortunately, none of them were of the highest quality.


  In fact, this situation was very normal. After all, a Supreme-grade cornerstone was not big white tea, which could be obtained at any time.


  If one wanted to obtain a Supreme-grade foundation stone from the wild building, they would need extremely high luck. It would not be an exaggeration to say that the ratio was one in a thousand.


  Didn't you see that when Tang Zhen built the tower, he only used an ordinary cornerstone?


  Therefore, in the world of loucheng, the best way to obtain a Supreme-grade cornerstone was to snatch the cornerstones that had been washed out by the waves and had clear attributes.


  The preciousness of a Supreme-grade cornerstone could be seen from this.


  When the time was right, Tang Zhen would choose a Supreme-grade foundation stone and upgrade it to a certain level to replace the current main tower.


  With the continuous development of Holy Dragon City, the mediocre cornerstone attributes of the main city Tower could no longer meet Tang Zhen's needs.


  After careful calculation, the number of Supreme-grade foundation stones in Tang Zhen's hands was a total of five. They were absolutely priceless. Moreover, there was a price but no supply!


  In addition to these five Supreme-grade cornerstones, the mother tree tower and the mage defense tower that had already been built were also built with Supreme-grade cornerstone.


  Other things aside, with these seven Supreme-grade foundation stones alone, it would be unreasonable if Holy Dragon City was not powerful!


  The cornerstone in Tang Zhen's hand was the one he had chosen after carefully selecting from the ordinary cornerstones.


  Today was the day of the construction of the City Tower. Unrelated personnel had been evacuated hundreds of miles away to avoid any accidents during the construction.


  3,000 fully armed soldiers, as well as a large number of aircraft and armored vehicles, had also been deployed. They surrounded the Super square. If a monster really appeared, they would immediately attack!


  In the sky and on the ground, countless pairs of eyes were staring at this place, waiting for the moment the City Tower was built.


  Tang Zhen stood silently in the Super square. Behind him were several hundred elite soldiers in full armor.


  He raised his hand and released the altar. After placing the foundation stone on it, Tang Zhen casually threw in another level five brain Pearl.


  As the brain Pearl was absorbed, the memory image from the tower's foundation stone was slowly transmitted into Tang Zhen's mind.


  It was a completely unfamiliar world with countless strange creatures living around the building. They passed by and stayed temporarily, or died of old age and illness.


  To Lou Cheng, they were just passersby!


  After the memory image was transmitted, Tang Zhen had already finished constructing the exterior of the City Tower. He then chose to build it.


  An incomparably magnificent dark golden building suddenly appeared before everyone's eyes, causing countless people to exclaim in surprise.


  The city looked like an ancient building in the Asian Alliance. It was fifty meters tall and made of an unknown metal. It was magnificent.


  Under the sunlight, the City Tower that stood in the desert seemed to be shining and full of mystery.


  By the time the city in front of them had officially taken shape and stood in front of everyone, the first city in the original world had also been officially completed!


  Just as everyone was marveling at the magical aspect of this building, Tang Zhen had already switched to the map view and released his mental energy limitlessly.


  After the buildings were completed, the next stage would be the monster siege. He wondered if there were similar monsters in the original world.




  Chapter 483: The monster siege in the original world _1


  The vast and monotonous desert gave people the impression that it was desolate and uninhabited. After traveling for dozens of miles, there were almost no signs of life in sight.


  The yellow sand rolled and devoured countless living beings. This was a forbidden zone for life!


  However, after the construction of the City Tower, the lifeless desert began to stir up inexplicably.


  A huge sand dune dozens of kilometers away from Lou Cheng suddenly began to shake. It was as if there was a huge creature below that was about to break through the yellow sand and rush out.


  Shua shua shua!


  A sound like the beating of a drum suddenly came from below the sand dune. It was deep and strange.


  The sound lasted for more than ten seconds before the huge sand dune suddenly shook and exploded.


  Countless black dots mixed in the yellow sand and fell to the ground one after another. Soon, the entire sand dune was covered.


  At this moment, a huge black hole had appeared in the middle of the sand dune. Wisps of black smoke were drifting out of the cave.


  Looking closely, countless black beetles the size of eggs were forming a Black " River " that was more than ten meters wide. They were rushing toward Lou Cheng.


  The way these black beetles gathered and crawled together was like an orderly Army, without the slightest bit of chaos.


  Even though the number was uncountable, not a single beetle ran around, which made people click their tongues in wonder.


  As they crawled, they constantly made rustling sounds, as if countless people were shaking sand hammers at the same time, making people's skin go numb.


  Under the sunlight, these black beetles reflected a strange light, and they were extremely eye-catching in the yellow sand.


  He passed by the skeleton of an animal. The Black Beetle covered it, and a series of " ka Cha ka Cha " sounds came at the same time.


  After the beetle disappeared, the remains were nowhere to be found.


  At the same time as these black beetles appeared, hundreds of bulging marks suddenly appeared on a huge sand dune in another direction. They were about a meter wide and several meters long.


  This was clearly a mark that would only appear when a huge creature was drilling under the yellow sand.


  These unknown lifeforms were moving rapidly under the yellow sand, rushing towards the city!


  From the occasional part of their body that was revealed, one could confirm that they were a strange creature similar to insects with extremely tough skin.


  Further away from the building, a dried arm with a piece of cloth hanging on it suddenly stretched out from the dry yellow sand. Then, a dried corpse covered in purple plant root tumors crawled out of the sand.


  Then the second, and the third, Wuwu.


  More and more mummies with the same purple plant root tumors climbed out of the sand dunes, and the place where they climbed out faintly revealed a huge building buried in the desert.


  Within a 100-kilometer radius, the strange creatures could be seen everywhere. They seemed to have gone crazy and were running in the direction of the building.


  Among the waves of monsters, there were monsters from ancient legends and mysterious creatures that had never appeared before the eyes of the world.


  The combatants who had been observing their surroundings were all stunned by the terrifying scene. They could not imagine that there would be so many strange creatures in the desert.


  Many Warriors were so excited that their hands were trembling. This legendary experience was enough for them to remember for the rest of their lives. After all, this scene was too shocking!


  However, even though they were shocked, when these monsters appeared, they did not hesitate to execute the attack order!


  In the vast sea of sand, gunshots immediately rang out!


  Three assault helicopters hovered in the air, skillfully locking onto the hundreds of sand Dragons on the ground. Large-caliber artillery bullets continuously shot into the soft yellow sand.


  "Owwuuu!"


  After a series of deep roars, the monster hidden in the yellow sand finally revealed its true appearance due to the pain.


  It was a giant worm that looked like a giant python with dark purple tough skin. It was currently swaying its huge body and growling in the sea of sand.


  The appearance of the giant insect was extremely ugly. Its huge mouth was surrounded by disgusting tentacles, and fine teeth covered the entire mouth of the strange insect.


  The cannon bullets that were fired just now had cleanly broken the bodies of more than a dozen insect monsters. They dragged their broken bodies and kept writhing, their stinky body fluids flying everywhere.


  The seemingly brutal monsters were still unable to withstand those terrifying weapons and were easily killed!


  "Pfft!"


  A few huge Sand Balls were spat out from the strange insect's mouth, flying straight towards the assault helicopters in the sky.


  One of the sand Balls happened to hit the military helicopter. The attacking helicopter suddenly trembled and almost fell from the sky.


  &Nbsp; after realizing that these insect monsters had a strong attack power, the pilot of the assault Helicopter immediately increased the altitude. He constantly adjusted the angle and chased after the strange insect, bombarding it.


  Within a few minutes, several more assault helicopters joined in the pursuit, and a dense rain of bullets fell into the desert.


  It was only a matter of time before the powerful firepower and skillful cooperation killed these giant strange insects.


  In another direction, dozens of strange-looking all-terrain vehicles were speeding through the desert, constantly killing the terrifying mummies that ran out of the desert Ruins!


  These mummies with leather armor were actually just a carrier. The thing that controlled their movements was actually the purple root tumour plant on their bodies.


  This was an extremely strange plant. It lived on corpses and could control the corpses to find the nutrients they needed for their growth.


  The mummies did not react when the bullets hit them, but when they hit the purple root tumors, the mummies would shake violently and flow out with a foul liquid.


  The mummies that felt their lives were in danger pounced on the all-terrain vehicles in an attempt to attack the soldiers on the vehicles.


  The machine gunners on the all-terrain vehicle had serious expressions and were not afraid in the face of danger. They calmly controlled the weapons in their hands and continuously shot out scorching bullets, tearing the mummies into pieces.


  In the rolling yellow sand, there were broken limbs wriggling everywhere, forming a bloody and strange road.


  In the other direction, the black beetles that had formed a River were also suffering a fatal blow.


  The two helicopters caught up to the black beetles and threw a dozen incendiary bombs at them, burning countless black beetles to ashes!


  The black beetles that had been United were cut into several pieces. The black beetles that were not affected by the burning agent quickly dodged the terrifyingly high temperature flame and continued to pounce toward the Lou Cheng.


  The damage of the incendiary rounds was greatly reduced against the scattered black beetles. However, in order to ensure that they did not get close to the building, the shooters on the plane continued to fire at them.


  No one dared to underestimate the power of these black beetles. Just by looking at their terrifying mouthparts, one could imagine how miserable it would be if one was bitten. If they carried poison, it would be even more disastrous.


  Everyone knew that if the infantry on the ground encountered these bugs, it would be a disaster.


  Faced with the tide-like fearlessness of the black beetles, the surrounded infantrymen were basically doomed.


  The more they killed, the less danger their comrades in charge of guarding the tower would be in.


  In the desert, gunshots and monster howls could be heard everywhere. They even used tanks to attack when they were dealing with a few huge monsters!


  None of the participants had expected that there would be so many strange and powerful creatures hidden in the silent desert!


  Within a radius of a hundred miles, there were figures fighting fiercely everywhere. In the loucheng area, which was at the heart of the storm, there were endless gunshots and countless strange creatures coming over like a tide!




  Chapter 484: The "difficult" battle to defend the city


  The area where loucheng square was located was now filled with gunshots. On every wall, there were soldiers firing continuously.


  In addition to the standard firearms, these soldiers were also equipped with special equipment such as grapeshot guns, grenade machine guns, and flamethrowers.


  It was also because of these weapons that the monsters attacking the city were effectively suppressed!


  The monsters outside the square came from afar. When they arrived, they gathered into a terrifying wave and attacked the high wall.


  Their target was naturally the newly built city within the high walls!


  Looking up, these monsters and venomous insects were of different styles and abilities, but whether it was lizards, spiders, or colorful snakes, they were all poisonous without exception!


  Once bitten by these things, death was almost certain, and there was no time to rescue on the spot.


  Fortunately, this point had been taken into consideration before the building was built. Insect-proof facilities were built around the wall, blocking a large number of clumsy monsters and poisonous insects.


  The monsters and poisonous insects that could successfully cross several obstacles would be attacked from the sky and the ground!


  The ground around the high wall had been overturned countless times by the bullets and the shock waves of the explosion. The ground was mixed with minced meat and blood, mixed with yellow sand, and had already become a stinky mud.


  Even though the attacks were so concentrated, it was still difficult to stop those crazy monsters, because they were not afraid of death, because they had no intelligence.


  Even though the corpses were stacked up layer by layer, and the stinky blood had already soaked the yellow sand, it still could not stop the monsters 'attack.


  The monsters and venomous insects let out shrill cries as they pounced on the high wall, launching attacks again and again.


  If it wasn't for the high walls of the square, which effectively blocked these monsters and poisonous insects, perhaps the city would have been completely conquered by them!


  In fact, the number of monsters and venomous insects in front of them was only one-third of the total number of monsters attacking the city. The remaining two-thirds were all held back by the other Warriors in the desert, and more than half of them had already been eliminated.


  If these monsters and venomous insects gathered together, they would be able to break through the high wall and attack the main body of the building.


  Fortunately, there was Tang Zhen here. This kind of thing would definitely not happen!


  Compared to Tang Zhen's confidence, those soldiers who were in charge of blocking the monsters and poisonous insects were currently under an enormous mental pressure.


  These soldiers had never seen such a strange scene before. If it wasn't for their mission and the constant encouragement from their comrades, some of them would have already had a mental breakdown.


  Compared to these strange monsters and venomous insects, the cruel and cunning enemies that he had encountered on a daily basis were not as scary!


  Tang Zhen looked at the soldiers "nervous and hesitant expressions and couldn't help but gently shake his head.


  Compared to the soldiers of loucheng who had seen countless cruel scenes, these well-trained soldiers were still lacking a little bit of training in life-and-death battles with monsters.


  In fact, such a battle was not as terrible as they had imagined. The key was that they had never experienced it before, so they lacked the corresponding experience. Otherwise, they would not be so flustered, which led to constant danger.


  Fortunately, these soldiers weren't fighting alone. Other than his comrades who were also attacking the monsters, Tang Zhen would also take action from time to time and clear some strange and powerful monsters.


  It was said to be strange and powerful, but that was only in comparison to his original world.


  According to the strength of the tower world, the strongest of these monsters were only ordinary monsters of level two or three.


  Any warrior from Holy Dragon City could be easily dealt with!


  If Tang Zhen was willing, he only needed one minute to crush all these monsters into powder!


  However, he didn't do that. Instead, he let these Warriors attack. While training their minds, he also made the onlookers realize the cruel nature of the world of loucheng.


  On the surrounding walls, the battle was still ongoing, and the hot bullet shells had already filled the ground.


  At this moment, a giant scorpion that was more than two meters long suddenly shot out of the yellow sand and jumped onto the wall like lightning.


  A soldier who was reloading was caught off guard and was sent flying by the giant scorpion. He fell on the square behind him.


  "Bang!"


  The warrior fell to the ground, blood spurting out of his mouth and nose. He then struggled to get up.


  A huge black shadow descended from the sky and landed directly beside the warrior. It was the giant scorpion that had jumped over the wall.


  After discovering the warrior lying on the ground, the giant scorpion immediately crawled over and waved its huge Stinger, ruthlessly stabbing it into the warrior's abdomen.


  Once this huge Stinger pierced through the soldier, he would die without a doubt!


  "Whoosh!"


  The huge scorpion tail whizzed over with a foul smell, and it was only an inch away from the warrior's abdomen.


  Just when everyone thought that the warrior was dead for sure, the giant scorpion suddenly trembled and froze on the spot. Then, it fell to the ground.


  A stone the size of a coin had completely pierced through the giant scorpion from head to tail. The huge kinetic energy had also stirred its internal organs into a paste!


  &Nbsp; the fallen warrior was stunned and at a loss for what to do. Suddenly, a calm voice rang in his ear.


  "Don't worry, it's already dead!"


  The warrior looked toward the source of the voice and saw a young man in a black battle suit looking at him with a smile.


  "I know. Xie Wanwan, thank you!"


  The warrior knew that this young man was not a simple person, but he did not know how he had managed to kill this terrifying giant poisonous Scorpion.


  Just as the warrior was secretly guessing, he heard Tang Zhen softly sigh,  it's enough to reach this level. Those guys who are watching the show must have understood the cruelty of the world of loucheng.


  since that's the case, this boring battle should be over!


  His voice had just sounded when he saw Tang Zhen slowly rise from his original spot. After reaching a height of tens of meters, he suddenly shouted out in front of everyone's shocked gazes!


  An invisible air current suddenly spread out in all directions with his body as the center.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  The sound of a ripe watermelon being smashed rang out in the surroundings like hail.


  The monsters that were attacking the tower exploded instantly, and blood mist spread everywhere.


  After the blood mist dissipated, the surrounding desert had been completely dyed bright red. It was a shocking sight.


  The yellow sand had long since disappeared, and what replaced it was countless fine pieces of flesh and blood, which completely covered the surface of the desert evenly.


  The strange noise instantly disappeared, and the continuous shooting and explosions also slowly stopped.


  When the soldiers on the surrounding walls saw this scene, they all heaved a sigh of relief and turned to look at the god-like man floating in the air.


  To be able to take care of the monsters attacking the city so easily, these terrifying monsters must not be worth mentioning in his eyes.


  The soldiers had guessed correctly. A siege battle of this scale was indeed like child's play to the current Tang Zhen!




  Chapter 485: Connecting to the world of loucheng (1!


  After another half an hour, the sounds of gunfire in the desert finally died down.


  In fact, when Tang Zhen killed the monsters and poisonous insects around the building in one move, the monster siege battle that happened in the original world had already ended.


  When the monsters attacked the city, they did not have to kill until there was only one monster left. As long as they could do two things, they would have successfully defended the city.


  The first was to kill more than one-third of the monsters. This way, the monsters would break free from the control and collapse on their own.


  The second was to last long enough to fight the monster. Either way, it would be considered a victory!


  Although the siege battle had ended and the monsters had started to flee, the Warriors in charge of stopping them had no intention of stopping.


  According to the orders from above, these dangerous and strange creatures must be exterminated!


  With the existence of such a thing, no one would be at ease, so they naturally had to take the opportunity to eliminate it.


  It was another round of merciless attacks. How could those monsters and poisonous insects be a match for these terrifying weapons? they were killed in an instant.


  The remaining time was just to chase after those fish that escaped the net.


  The battle was over, but neither the participants nor the observers hiding in the safe zone were relaxed.


  These shocking monsters had a huge impact on them, and it also made them feel a little confused.


  There were actually so many mysterious creatures hidden in this seemingly desolate desert. Could there be similar creatures lurking around their daily lives?


  At the thought of this, everyone's hearts beat wildly, and they couldn't help but feel a strong sense of danger.


  It was normal to have such thoughts, but the truth was that they were overthinking it.


  If not for Lou Cheng's appearance, these strange creatures would not have appeared in the eyes of ordinary people so easily. Even after hundreds or thousands of years, they would still be safe.


  Everyone in the world knew that bacteria and microorganisms were everywhere, and they were always in contact with them in daily life, but no one could remember them all day long and delude themselves to avoid them.


  No matter what you think, it's there, and it has existed for a longer time than you!


  It was the same for these strange monsters and poisonous insects. They lived in the same world as humans, but they did not offend each other, so they had never been known to the world.


  However, if a hothead accidentally entered their territory, they could only blame their bad luck.


  Strictly speaking, these monsters and venomous insects were also victims. If Lou Cheng hadn't appeared, their peaceful lives wouldn't have been disturbed, and they wouldn't have suffered such a disaster!


  No matter what, everything was over. There were still many things to do.


  Now that the tower was officially established, it had formed a faint connection with the world of the tower. Later, he only needed to place the unconscious Zhao Dabao in the soul transfer array, and he could use the faint connection between his soul and body to lock onto the coordinates of the world of the tower.


  After Tang Zhen entered the newly built tower and walked around, he was rather surprised to discover that the cornerstone trading platform here actually had no reaction!


  Perhaps any tower built outside the tower world couldn't use the cornerstone trading platform?


  Tang Zhen did not get too entangled with this matter. Instead, he gently sighed in relief.


  He originally had another plan, which was to find a way to destroy the cornerstone platform in the tower even if it was operating normally.


  It would be extremely disadvantageous for Tang Zhen if this kind of thing fell into the hands of others. He had no choice but to be on guard.


  From the beginning to the end, he was the only special existence that could freely travel between the two worlds. No one or thing could replace him.


  The cornerstone platform was a key item to break this balance. If it could be used normally, both the Asian Alliance and the American Alliance could use it to its maximum value and exchange it for countless Otherworld items.


  In this case, Tang Zhen's importance would definitely be greatly reduced.


  The so-called cooperation was nothing more than making use of each other and obtaining benefits together. Tang Zhen held the key to the cooperation. This was why he was able to obtain the full support of his partners.


  Tang Zhen casually kept the foundation stone platform into his storage space and slowly walked out of the tower.


  The clean-up work was coming to an end. The corpses of the monsters and poisonous insects had all been collected. Whether they were buried or used for research had nothing to do with Tang Zhen.


  At this moment, the area around the teleportation array was already filled with specially modified vehicles. Countless instruments and equipment were also properly placed.


  In the center of the teleportation array, five pieces of special large equipment had been installed.


  These items, which looked like hibernation chambers, were also part of the teleportation array. They were equivalent to game helmets with infinitely increased transmission power.


  The person who needed to carry out the soul transfer only needed to lie in it to directly send their soul to the Holy Dragon City in the tower world!


  At that moment, the unconscious Zhao Dabao was lying quietly in one of the metal containers. The equipment beside him was also working continuously, recording all sorts of data.


  Other than the researchers, there was also a group of serious-looking officials who were discussing something in low voices.


  After seeing Tang Zhen walk over, those people immediately stopped their conversation and all looked at him without blinking.


  Director Tang walked up to Zhen Tang and said with a smile,"You've worked hard, Mr. Tang. If you didn't act in time just now, I'm afraid many soldiers would have been sacrificed."


  "Director Tang, what are you talking about? I just did it casually."


  Tang Zhen shook his head. After exchanging a few polite words, he turned around and walked to the center of the soul transfer array.


  Under everyone's gaze, Tang Zhen took a deep breath and began to chant an incantation with a strange tone.


  His voice was sometimes high and sometimes low, and his tone was also fluctuating. When it fell into everyone's ears, it was filled with a strange and mysterious feeling.


  After chanting for about a minute, Tang Zhen suddenly let out a loud shout. At the same time, his mental energy spread out, stirring up ripples in the air.


  The silent soul teleportation circle was completely activated at this moment. The brain beads embedded in the runic magic circle all bloomed with bright light.


  In the middle of these glowing brain beads, one with a resplendent ring of light around it was extremely eye-catching.


  The experienced cultivators of loucheng only needed a glance to confirm that this was a genuine level-eight brain bead, which was absolutely priceless!


  Unlike the other brains that continued to glow, the brain in the center of this unique runic magic circle was flashing continuously at varying frequencies.


  Tang Zhen's eyes landed on the head. Although his expression was calm, his eyes were extremely focused.


  When those people at the side saw Tang Zhen staring fixedly at the flickering brain Pearl, their gazes also landed on it in unison. The originally noisy environment also gradually became quiet.


  Some of them even held their breaths and slowed down, afraid of ruining the peaceful atmosphere.


  Not far from Tang Zhen, a few medical personnel were staring intently at Zhao Dabao. They were afraid that something abnormal would happen to him during this period of time. After all, he was the key to this operation.


  Not only were the medical staff paying attention to him, but even Tang Zhen had also split a trace of mental power to pay attention to Zhao Dabao's physical condition.


  Once this fellow showed any abnormal reaction, Tang Zhen would definitely use a special method to instantly overdraw his life force and ensure that he would complete the positioning.


  As for this ordinary-looking body, it was no big deal to throw it away. After all, Tang Zhen had already compensated him with a perfect body. This fellow was extremely happy!


  Time slowly passed in this slightly oppressive atmosphere. After about five minutes, the constantly flashing brain finally had new changes.


  The frequency of its flashing became slower and slower, and the light it emitted became brighter and brighter. Finally, everyone saw a dazzling white light burst out, and the entire soul teleportation array began to emit an irritating buzzing sound.


  When the light dissipated, the strange sound disappeared as well. The brain Pearl on the soul transfer array also became dim.


  The surrounding onlookers did not know what was going on. Only Tang Zhen faintly smiled as a trace of joy flashed across his eyes.


  the coordinates of the world of loucheng have been successfully locked!




  Chapter 486: The difficult problem of cultivating l body


  "You succeeded?"


  When Tang Zhen's words left his mouth, the surrounding people were initially stunned for a few seconds. Soon after, they immediately erupted into excited roars.


  The cheers reverberated in the Super square, and the excitement infected everyone present!


  Even director Tang, who was a steady man, couldn't suppress his joy. He kept waving his fists to vent the excitement in his heart.


  They couldn't help but be excited because this matter was of great significance and would definitely be recorded in history!


  The staff members who participated in this top-secret operation all knew more or less about the world of loucheng. They were full of curiosity and anticipation about this mysterious foreign world.


  In the vast universe, there was actually such a magical world. How could people not be fascinated?


  As the pioneers of human exploration of the other world, they all felt an indescribable sense of accomplishment to be able to participate in this matter!


  Moreover, some of them would be the first batch of transmigrators to work in the world of loucheng.


  For a long time in the future, they would be in charge of the Holy Dragon city's soul teleportation array's maintenance.


  After waiting for so long, this moment had finally arrived. How could they not be excited?


  At this moment, the medical staff had already come forward and carried the unconscious Zhao Dabao out of the teleportation pod. Then, they sent him to the nearby hospital to maintain his life.


  He was currently in a vegetative state. When his soul returned to his body, he would still be able to wake up normally.


  However, this method was not cost-effective. It was not a big deal if there were only a few cases, but if it was to take care of thousands of bodies of transmigrators, it would inevitably consume a lot of manpower and material resources.


  Moreover, if the body was not used for a long time, all kinds of physical functions would seriously degenerate and shrink, and it would take a long time to recover.


  At this moment, he had to make a choice. Was there a need to preserve the body left behind by the transmigrator?


  The workers who had gone to the world of the tower might not stay there forever and could return at any time. What would they do if their bodies disappeared?


  In the later stages, the original world would have a large number of immigrants, and the number would definitely be in the thousands. At that time, how would they deal with the countless bodies left behind?


  In fact, they had already considered this situation. After Tang Zhen and the others discussed it, they also formulated the corresponding countermeasures.


  The bodies of the staff members had to be properly preserved so that they could travel between the two worlds at any time.


  Other than these military personnel, they would also recruit a large number of people from various industries. They would sign a contract and willingly give up their bodies to stay in the world of loucheng for a long time.


  In the years to come, they would not leave the world of loucheng unless they had special reasons.


  After the information of the world of the loucheng was officially announced, the officials would also open immigration applications, allowing applicants who voluntarily gave up their bodies to go to the World of the loucheng.


  These humans from the original world would be the main source of residents for Holy Dragon City in the future!


  Other than that, the original world's residents who were unwilling to leave their original world but yearned for the tower world would all be used.


  When all the basic facilities in the world of loucheng were completed and the number of bodies cultivated was enough, a large number of places would be given out in the original world, allowing the humans of the original world to connect to the world of loucheng through special equipment and enter the spare bodies.


  These people were similar to game players. They could rent a temporary body for a small fee and participate in the exploration and war of the dungeon World.


  The gains during this period would naturally belong to them. If they wanted to exchange them for cash in the original world, it would not be a problem.


  The world of loucheng would become a new gold-making place for the residents of the original world!


  In addition, they could also participate in the work of the Holy Dragon City and earn a certain amount of money, becoming similar to mercenaries.


  The advantage of these temporary residents was that they did not have to worry about the threat of death at all. Once their bodies in the world of towers died, their souls would be instantly absorbed by the soul teleportation array and sent back to their original bodies.


  There was no need to compensate for the first damaged body, but if one wanted to continue to enter the world of the tower, they would have to pay a fee for the repair of the body according to the degree of damage.


  The most important thing here was how to ensure that there was sufficient supply to the body. If this problem could not be solved, everything would be empty talk!


  Apart from this, Tang Zhen would also leave hidden restrictions in these bodies to guard against those who had ulterior motives.


  Tang Zhen had already prepared the required bodies for the initial stage. Currently, the Holy Dragon City had accumulated more than ten thousand of those bodies that were cultivated using the fruit of the mother tree!


  After these fruits were picked, there was no need to worry about the problem of decay. Therefore, every time a batch ripened, they would be picked and stored in the cave.


  These were all perfect bodies and were considered the mother tree's children. They had a special connection with the mother tree.


  He believed that the mother tree cultivators would be more common in this group than the Holy Dragon city's indigenous people!


  It was also for this reason that the mother tree would cooperate with Tang Zhen's cultivation work. This was also her own consideration.


  The mother tree's combat power was negligible, and only a sufficient number of mother tree cultivators could ensure her safety.


  Otherwise, the mother tree would not have let Tang Zhen succeed so easily just based on the energy consumption when cultivating the body!


  At present, these perfect bodies were barely enough, but as more and more residents of the original world entered the world of loucheng, the problem of not having enough bodies would inevitably become the biggest constraint.


  Fortunately, the Asian and American alliances had begun to work together to overcome this problem in order to cultivate bodies in batches.


  After the research was successful, the equipment would be mass-produced and installed in both worlds at the same time.


  Tang Zhen was also thinking about this problem. At present, he already had several backup plans.


  His first thought was to use the ice Imp alien race's method of creation in the Cold Moon Tower. This was an extremely perfect body, and it was born with extremely powerful strength.


  However, this kind of body also had a natural disadvantage, and that was that it could only survive in low temperature environments. Once the temperature exceeded this temperature, the combat power would be greatly reduced, and it might even directly die!


  Therefore, it was not suitable to mass-produce the ice Imps before this problem was solved. However, they could learn from the manufacturing method.


  The second method was very simple, which was to seek help from the application store.


  This magical application store had never disappointed him. Tang Zhen had already found a suitable application.


  In fact, Tang Zhen had long noticed a problem. That was, with the continuous upgrading of the phone, the magical applications in the application store were almost all-encompassing.


  Tang Zhen knew the abilities of these applications better than anyone else. It was also for this reason that he was extremely curious about the origin of the application store.


  It was a pity that Tang Zhen's strength and knowledge were still too low. The secrets of this heaven-defying ability of the application store were not something that the current Tang Zhen could explore!


  For example, the application that Tang Zhen needed now had extremely magical functions. It even had the ability to create things!


  super biological printer. Able to absorb and decompose the remains of living creatures. Based on the scan data that was previously entered, it can either print and construct any soulless half-mechanical biological body individually or in batches. Download cost: 100 million brain beads!


  [ note: you can purchase the raw materials for printing. The higher the strength and talent of the half-mechanical creature's body, the longer the printing time, the higher the fee! ]


  This was definitely the most suitable application for Tang Zhen at the moment. Even if the download price was extremely high, it was definitely worth it!


  Although this application was very much to Tang Zhen's liking, if he wanted to download it, he had to get rid of the download restrictions.


  This was also one of the few things that made Tang Zhen feel depressed. As the App Store continued to upgrade, more magical applications continued to appear, but the corresponding restrictions also followed.


  For example, Tang Zhen had already lost the privileges and protection of a newbie and had officially stepped into an unknown journey.


  If you want something good, sure, we have everything here, but you have to complete the mission first!




  Chapter 487: The teleportation test begins _1


  Although the mobile application was good, it was not an easy task to download and install.


  Tang Zhen didn't lack brain beads. Even if it was an astronomical figure of 100 million brain beads, he could take it out without any effort.


  This time, Tang Zhen was definitely the biggest winner in the Cold Moon disaster. The value of all his gains added up would definitely be enough to scare the people who knew about it!


  Even Tang Zhen himself was shocked by the results.


  Therefore, the current Tang Zhen was already a true nouveau riche. He didn't lack money!


  However, the brain was not enough. He still needed something that he had never heard of before in order to download the application.


  "Energy heart!"


  It was this damn thing that limited Tang Zhen's application download, causing him to have a large pile of brain matter but was unable to spend it.


  This feeling of being depressed and having nowhere to vent, just how F * cked up was this!


  Therefore, in order to find this damn energy heart, Tang Zhen didn't need to test mobile applications at all, because it was a waste of time.


  Putting this matter aside for the time being, what Tang Zhen needed to do now was to immediately conduct the soul transfer experiment!


  In fact, the moment Tang Zhen announced the success of the experiment, the five volunteers who volunteered to participate in the first Soul transmission experiment had already taken a helicopter to the place.


  In just over ten minutes, the five volunteers had arrived at their destination, where the soul transmission array was located.


  Tang Zhen took a look. There were five volunteers, three men and two women. All of them were young people in their twenties, and their faces were solemn.


  Director Tang introduced them to Zhen Tang. They were all active-duty soldiers of the Asian Alliance. They had a good style and were full of dedication.


  Tang Zhen had always admired such soldiers who carried firm beliefs.


  Tang Zhen clearly knew in his heart that this Soul transmission process was very safe and would not cause any fatal harm to the transmigrators.


  However, it was always better to be safe than sorry. If there was any mistake in the middle of the experiment, the volunteers participating in the experiment might lose their lives.


  To be able to step forward in such a situation, one must have a certain amount of courage. This alone was worthy of admiration.


  After the volunteers arrived at the experiment site, the soul transfer experiment immediately began.


  The five volunteers lay down in the transmission cabin according to the staff's arrangement and slowly closed their eyes.


  "Activate the teleportation!"


  As he gave the order, the soul transfer array suddenly bloomed with a brilliant and colorful light.


  A huge runic magic circle made up of seven-colored light appeared out of thin air a hundred meters above everyone's head, constantly condensing and spinning.


  This was not as large as the giant translucent runic magic circle, and was comparable to the Super square under everyone's feet!


  The level-eight brain located in the center of the soul teleportation array on the ground flickered quickly. Then, a strong light shot into the sky and hit the center of the runic magic array.


  The runic magic circle formed by the light shook violently, and a deep black hole immediately appeared in the center. It sucked in the strong light and then slowly rotated.


  As long as the soul teleportation circle was not shut down, the giant runic magic circle that was floating in the sky and the deep black hole would not disappear.


  The process of activating the soul transfer array was very troublesome, so once it was activated, it could not be closed easily.


  In other words, for a long time to come, this huge rune would shroud the sky above the Super square and gradually become known to the world.


  To Tang Zhen, these were trivial matters. Naturally, the military of the Asian Alliance would take care of the aftermath. He didn't need to worry at all.


  The thing that Tang Zhen was most concerned about now was whether these five volunteers had successfully completed their transmigration and entered the bodies in the Lou Cheng world.


  Under everyone's gazes, Tang Zhen's figure suddenly disappeared and was transported back to the tower world.


  Loucheng world, Holy Dragon city's back Valley.


  At this time, all unrelated people had been cleared out of the square in the back Valley. Nearly a hundred fully armed Holy Dragon City cultivators had formed a circle, completely surrounding the huge soul receiving rune array.


  Not far away, Zhao Dabao, Yue lang, and the others stood quietly to the side. They looked at the runic magic circle in front of them with different expressions.


  Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air. Everyone was stunned for a moment before they hurriedly bowed and greeted him.


  Tang Zhen gently waved his hand and indicated that everyone could dispense with the formalities. After which, he swiftly walked toward the middle of the square.


  In the center of this giant magic circle, there were hundreds of rectangular pools of the same size. In ten of these pools, there was a perfect body cultivated by the mother tree.


  They were soaked in a green liquid extracted from the fruit of the mother tree. Because of the magical effect of the liquid, these bodies were not damaged even after being soaked for months.


  Tang Zhen stood with his hands behind his back. He raised his head and looked at the enormous symbol that was continuously rotating in the sky. He began to wait meticulously.


  Time passed slowly, and after about five minutes, a sudden change occurred!


  The huge rune that was suspended in the air suddenly lit up, and then a white light fell down heavily, disappearing in the center of the runic magic circle!


  A trace of a smile gradually surfaced on Tang Zhen's originally silent face. Soon after, he could not help but burst out laughing.


  He laughed very happily, very presumptuously, and there was a faint feeling of relief contained in it.


  Amidst Tang Zhen's happy laughter, the pool on the opposite side slightly trembled. Soon after, five naked men and women slowly stood up from the pool.


  No matter which angle one looked at it from, these five bodies were perfect and flawless, like a piece of art. People who saw them could only sigh in admiration, but it was difficult to have any thoughts of blasphemy.


  To the proud mother tree, she would never allow any ordinary-looking people to appear in the bodies she cultivated. Therefore, all of them were handsome men and beautiful women!


  There was also a flaw, and that was that the appearance was the same, and it would not change because of the soul that hosted it. After looking at it for a long time, it was inevitable that one would develop aesthetic fatigue.


  In the future, he might be able to solve this problem. He might even be able to make a small profit by changing his appearance!


  Of course, these were not the key points. The most important point was that the soul teleportation experiment had truly succeeded.


  At this moment, the five volunteers had a blank look in their eyes. They kept looking at their surroundings, but they quickly returned to normal.


  They looked at each other. Their faces were filled with excitement as they looked at Tang Zhen who was standing in front of them.


  "Greetings to the city Lord!"


  The five of them saluted at the same time, their movements standard and neat.


  This was also one of the requirements of the training, which was not to reveal their origin easily before the time was right to avoid unnecessary trouble.


  Although the Aboriginals in the world of loucheng were very tolerant, they would more or less be wary of a group of visitors from another world who suddenly appeared around them.


  Tang Zhen didn't want to see such a thing happen. Therefore, after some discussion, he decided to let the transmigrators address themselves as the residents of the tower. Everyone had to address Tang Zhen as Lord city Lord.


  Tang Zhen swept his gaze over the naked volunteers. He casually waved his hand and five long robes streaked across the air before landing in their hands.


  After receiving the long robes, the five of them put them on and walked in front of Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen smiled as he looked at the five volunteers standing in front of him. He softly said,  welcome to the world of loucheng. As pioneers, your names will be recorded in the history books!


  The five of them chuckled upon hearing this, their faces revealing a trace of uncontrollable excitement.


  After gently nodding his head and expressing his respect, Tang Zhen continued,  from now on, all of you will have to wear these devices at all times to record all the data of your body!


  While he was speaking, Tang Zhen casually threw out five items that looked like bracelets and a video recording device that he wore on his head.


  These instruments would record all the changes in their bodies and Tang Zhen would then send them to the original world for analysis to determine if they were in a normal state before and after transmigrating.


  This data was very important and concerned the safety of countless transmigrators in the future, so he could not be careless.


  At the same time, Tang Zhen would also monitor them the entire time. Compared to those sophisticated instruments, Tang Zhen trusted his own spiritual energy senses more.


  In the face of this kind of spiritual force probing, even if there was a problem with the souls of the five volunteers, Tang Zhen would be able to discover it at the first possible moment and adopt the corresponding solution.


  The five volunteers followed Tang Zhen's instructions and put on all the equipment. Tang Zhen then led them out of the square.


  The warm sunlight shone on the five of them, making their mood particularly bright.


  Perhaps from this day on, the humans of the original world would officially start the prelude to conquering the loucheng world.




  Chapter 488: Zhao Dabao wants to stand out!


  As a transmigrator, Zhao Dabao was actually very aggrieved.


  After this period of observation and experiments, he found that he was actually very ordinary. He did not have any transmigration benefits that he was proud of.


  The only thing that comforted him was that this perfect body where the soul resided was the best in both appearance and cultivation aptitude.


  However, in the Holy Dragon City, where Level 4s were as common as dogs and Level 5s were everywhere, he did not even have a level 1 cultivation.


  No matter how good his aptitude was, who knew when he would be able to cultivate to level four or five? what should he do before that?


  The more he thought about it, the more miserable he felt. He had really embarrassed the vast number of transmigrators.


  The depressed Zhao Dabao began to stroll around the Holy Dragon City to ease his gloomy mood.


  In two days, this guy had walked around the Holy Dragon City, both inside and outside.


  Because of his body's talent, Zhao Dabao could easily understand the language of the building world and communicate normally.


  During this period of time, he was amazed by the new scenery in the world of loucheng and the various alien races.


  However, once the novelty wore off, Zhao Dabao began to think about life and how he could make a name for himself in this world!


  In his original world, Zhao Dabao was just an ordinary person. He lived a simple life every day, dull and boring.


  After rolling around in the mortal world and society, Zhao Dabao was used to his ordinary life.


  However, when an ordinary person encountered an extraordinary event, their ordinary heart would immediately start to want to change their ordinary life!


  Damn, it felt like a tongue twister.


  To sum it up, Zhao Dabao came to the world of loucheng by accident. This magical experience that was like a rebirth made him extremely excited. At the same time, he secretly told himself that he definitely could not live the life he had before.


  He wanted to work hard and start a new life in the world of loucheng, creating his own career!


  A man can not stand without ambition. Many people were mediocre not because they lacked ability, but because they did not know what they wanted to do and did not have a clear goal.


  In the blink of an eye, many years had passed, and in the end, he had achieved nothing.


  Thinking back, if he had set a few goals during this period and worked hard towards them, he might have really achieved them!


  What followed was a life that became more and more perfect.


  Without dreams, what was the difference between him and a salted fish?


  Zhao Dabao had once been a salted fish, but now he had a dream. He had become a salted fish with a dream!


  He wanted to enter the waves of life and try to turn over a new leaf, or even leap over a Dragon's Gate.


  Thus, this salted fish with dreams began to wander around the Holy Dragon City, trying to find an opportunity to make a comeback.


  Tang Zhen did not have too many restrictions on this fellow who was wandering around. After all, this fellow would not be able to return to his original world for a long time.


  Letting him roam around freely was also a form of compensation for Zhao Dabao.


  It was just that the dream was full, but the reality was very bony. When he reached out and touched it, he realized that there was only a thin layer of dead skin outside the skeleton that supported the dream.


  With a poke, a big hole appeared on the dead skin called dream, and the heroic spirit was gone.


  Zhao Dabao was in such a situation, or perhaps even worse.


  In fact, this was normal. After all, this guy had just arrived. How could he find the starting point of his glorious life so quickly?


  Because of Tang Zhen, the methods used to make money in the original world had no market in Holy Dragon City. This was because these were all things that Tang Zhen had left behind.


  They were born from the same root, so why were they in a hurry to torture each other?


  Zhao Dabao, who was filled with resentment, depressed, and bored, decided to find a quiet place to sit down and reflect on his ordinary and failed life.


  After walking around, Zhao Dabao unknowingly arrived at a building on the mountain peak. In the end, he sat down in a small ravine.


  This place was very good, desolate and secluded. If she cried here, no one would be able to see Yingying.


  It was said that a man's tears did not fall easily, but Zhao Dabao was an ordinary person after all. His heart was far from that tough.


  After experiencing the excitement of his soul transmigrating and feeling that he was all alone, he couldn't help but burst into tears and began to cry.


  He recalled the experience of being beaten up for wetting his bed when he was young, the sadness of being rejected after confessing to his first love, and the embarrassment of being ignored at a class reunion.


  For some reason, Zhao Dabao's mind was filled with painful memories. He suddenly realized that he had failed miserably, which made him cry even harder.


  The seven-foot tall man was crying and rolling on the ground. Anyone who heard it would be sad, and those who saw it would shed tears.


  After crying his heart out, Zhao Dabao started to smash things to vent his anger. He smashed everything he touched.


  It was just that the top of the wild buildings on the mountain peaks that had been bombarded by bombs could be said to be bare. Other than all kinds of wreckage, there were stones everywhere.


  He grabbed a rock and threw it at another big rock to vent his anger.


  "Crack!"


  After a crisp sound, the stone that Zhao Dabao had casually thrown out shattered into pieces, scattering everywhere.


  At that moment, a lustrous light suddenly appeared in Zhao Dabao's field of vision.


  When Zhao Dabao, whose face was covered in snot and tears, saw the light, he was stunned on the spot. A look of surprise flashed in his eyes.


  Zhao Dabao walked over to the broken rocks and picked up one of them. He discovered that there was a fine jade hidden within the ugly rock!


  Different from the original world, in the world of loucheng, the value of gemstones and Jade was extremely low. No one would care about these colorful stones.


  However, this suet-like seven-colored jade was different. It was produced in the mountains and wild buildings, and belonged to another unknown world.


  The powerful Jade talismans in the wild house in the mountain peak that could instantly kill Lord-tier monsters were made from this kind of Jade.


  In addition to making Jade talismans, this kind of jade stone also had a special function. When worn, it could effectively help cultivators recover their energy and speed up their cultivation progress.


  The purer the Jade was, the more obvious the effect would be!


  When cultivators accidentally discovered the function of this Jade, the price of the Jade products and fragments from the wild buildings in the mountains immediately rose. Once they were sold, countless people would fight to buy them.


  Everyone knew that the rarer something was, the more expensive it would be. Therefore, this kind of Jade with magical functions immediately became in high demand!


  Unfortunately, there was a limited amount of this Jade. Many people wanted to get one and wear it on their bodies, but they were quite depressed to find that even if they had money, they might not be able to buy one.


  Many people went to the ruins of the wild buildings in the mountains to find this kind of Jade fragments, trying to take the opportunity to make a fortune. However, this kind of Jade was not easy to find, and basically everyone returned in disappointment.


  The reason for this was that the Jade stone had a special function, which was to block the perception of a cultivator's spiritual power.


  Even if the Jade was buried under your feet, you wouldn't be able to find it with your spiritual power unless you dug it out with your own hands.


  Zhao Dabao had inadvertently heard these rumors when he followed yuelang to the commercial district. He had also seen the Jade with his own eyes.


  The unique aura left a deep impression on Zhao Dabao. It was as if his entire soul was immersed in warm water, and he felt extremely comfortable.


  The stone in front of him was exuding the same aura, but because of the inferior material, it was not particularly obvious.


  Zhao Dabao stood there in a daze, staring at the stone in his hand. In the silence, his eyes began to shine brighter and brighter.


  His body began to tremble slightly, because a plan to make a fortune had vaguely appeared in his mind.


  This kind of Jade was very valuable in itself. If he used a special method to sell it, he would definitely gain more benefits.


  Zhao Dabao was very confident in this because there were similar examples in his original world. They earned a lot of money and supported countless people in the industry.


  If this plan could succeed, then his life would immediately become exciting.




  Chapter 489: The development of the interdimensional passageway _1


  Zhao Dabao held the broken stone in his hand and thought for a long time. Then, he decided to take action.


  Regardless of whether he succeeded or not, he had to try it out!


  After carefully observing the stone in his hand for a long time, Zhao Dabao began to rummage around for similar stones. It didn't take long for him to collect a large pile.


  Squatting down, Zhao Dabao smashed the rocks one by one and carefully observed the situation.


  After the final statistics, he found that the probability of Jade appearing in these stones was not very high, and the quality of the Jade was also uneven. There had never been a piece of top-grade Jade that was used to make Jade talismans.


  Even so, Zhao Dabao wasn't dejected at all. In fact, he was extremely happy.


  Although the quality of these jades was not good, and their effects were not as obvious as Supreme-grade Jade, there would still be people fighting to buy them.


  If it was all that kind of top-grade Jade, he'd better give up as soon as possible and do what he needed to do, because he wouldn't have a chance to make such a money-making deal.


  On the contrary, this kind of mixed raw jade was more suitable for him to manage and plan.


  After he had an idea, Zhao Dabao immediately dug a hole and buried the crushed stones, then quickly returned to the Holy Dragon City.


  He needed to find Tang Zhen and discuss a business deal with him.


  Although he had just arrived in the world of loucheng, Zhao Dabao had already figured out one thing. That was, the Holy Dragon City had absolute control over every blade of grass and tree within hundreds of kilometers.


  This was the standard of the world of loucheng. The strong were respected. If one's fist was strong enough, then even if one treated the entire continent as his backyard, no one would dare to jump out and oppose him.


  The Holy Dragon city's fist was very hard right now, and not many buildings around them dared to go against it!


  What Zhao Dabao wanted to do would definitely involve great benefits. Without the permission of the Holy Dragon City, Zhao Dabao would not have a good ending!


  However, Zhao Dabao wasn't sure if this would succeed. He didn't know if the Holy Dragon City Lord, who seemed very kind, would agree to his request.


  After all, what he was doing now was to fight for profit with him. The mountain and the wild building that produced Jade could be considered the Holy Dragon city's territory.


  However, this matter could not be delayed. At this time, there were many Holy Dragon City residents and Wanderers gathering all kinds of resources on the wild buildings on the mountain. They might discover the secret of these stones at any time.


  If he was discovered by others, then the wealth would have nothing to do with Zhao Dabao. Therefore, the opportunity was already in front of him. Whether he could grab it or not was up to Zhao Dabao.


  Zhao Dabao entered the inner city with an excited and nervous mood. After reporting, he saw Tang Zhen, who had just walked out of the underground city.


  ……


  At the entrance of the Holy Dragon city's underground city, groups of cultivators and residents could be seen from time to time, constantly entering and leaving.


  A few days ago, when Tang Zhen was preparing to take some time to explore the remaining two interdimensional passages, he discovered something that made him feel quite surprised.


  The interdimensional passage, which had originally been unhindered for him, was now impossible to pass through!


  As long as Tang Zhen tried to step into it, the tunnel would produce an extremely terrifying repulsive force that would push him out of the tunnel.


  After trying more than a dozen times, the result was the same, even if they changed the channel.


  Tang Zhen had a feeling that this interdimensional passage seemed to be able to detect one's cultivation. This was why it refused to let him enter, preventing him from destroying the balance of the ruined world.


  2-star Lord-tier monsters were the rulers of the ruins world. They ruled over countless monsters and were extremely powerful.


  However, to the current Tang Zhen, he was an ant that he could casually kill in an instant.


  It was also because of this reason that Tang Zhen would be rejected outside the door!


  Tang Zhen was helpless in this matter. He could only send ten Overlord-grade cultivators who had signed a soul contract to enter the remaining two interdimensional passages to carry out exploration and investigation.


  When the idle fatty heard about this, he also followed in with great interest.


  A three-star horde leader Holy master and ten horde leader level cultivators were more than enough to protect themselves, even if they couldn't sweep the ruins world.


  Once the exploration of the remaining two interdimensional passages was completed, the Holy Dragon city's cultivators would be able to March straight in and let those foreign cultivators experience the Holy Dragon city's power!


  Tang Zhen placed great importance on these five interdimensional passages. Therefore, he organized a large number of manpower to explore them. In terms of weapons and equipment, he would satisfy all requests.


  Because of their excellent equipment and strong security, the Holy Dragon city's exploration team was completely able to protect themselves in these junkyard worlds. They even went to the territories of other foreign races from time to time and talked about life ideals with the foreign cultivators.


  In the beginning, these foreign cultivators were extremely arrogant and even took the initiative to attack the Holy Dragon city's team.


  It was a pity that the Holy Dragon city's cultivator troop was completely different from the human cultivators they had seen before. They were well-equipped and sharp. The moment they came into contact with the foreign cultivators, they groaned in pain.


  In the days that followed, the unforgiving Holy Dragon City cultivators displayed their overbearing side. Once they encountered foreign cultivators, they would definitely fight without a second word!


  After dozens of battles, the foreign cultivators who suffered heavy casualties finally wilted. They had no choice but to temporarily group up and resist the Holy Dragon City cultivators who crossed the border to explore from time to time.


  While they were on high alert, these foreign cultivators also discovered the unusual phenomenon in Holy Dragon City. They were not particularly keen on hunting monsters, but were extremely interested in the junk hidden in the ruins.


  Seeing this, the foreign cultivators heaved a sigh of relief. Since the Holy Dragon City was not snatching the monsters, they had nothing to worry about.


  These scraps were scattered all over the place. Those human cultivators had a Special Hobby, so he would just let them pick them up. This way, they would be able to live in peace.


  After finding a reasonable excuse to give in, the foreign cultivators no longer provoked the cultivators of the Holy Dragon City. Once they saw them, they would stay far away.


  There was only one reason why these foreign cultivators were so reasonable. They were too scared of the Holy Dragon City!


  When the two sides fought, they used machine guns and grenades. Before they even touched each other, more than half of them were killed or injured.


  When they finally managed to get close and began to fight in close combat, the foreign cultivators were depressed again.


  Whether it was the level of their equipment or their fighting skills, the Holy Dragon City far surpassed them!


  If he couldn't beat the other party in all aspects, then what was the point of fighting? did it feel good to get killed?


  It was under such circumstances that Holy Dragon City became increasingly powerful in the ruins of the other plane. Large amounts of brain matter resources began to be sent back to Holy Dragon City in an endless stream.


  Compared to the monsters in these worlds that could provide brain pearls, what Tang Zhen valued more were the resources and information left in these ruins.


  Tang Zhen had too many doubts and curiosity about the world of loucheng and the ruins that were connected through the interdimensional passage.


  Due to the fact that he had started from scratch, there was a lack of information in Holy Dragon City, which had no knowledge inheritance. These things were closely related to him, so Tang Zhen had no choice but to pay attention to this matter.


  No matter which civilization it was, as long as it could develop and grow, it must have unique and reasonable advantages. Otherwise, it would not be able to withstand the erosion of the long river of time.


  Even if these civilizations were eventually destroyed by powerful enemies, this was still the law of survival of the fittest, and there was no reason for it.


  It was also the nutrients provided by the weak that made the strong stronger!


  It was the same for Holy Dragon City. Behind its prosperity today was a bloody road paved with corpses and blood. It was like this in the past, and it would be the same in the future.




  Chapter 490! completed exploration and presenting! treasure to Zhao Dabao


  When Zhao Dabao came over, Tang Zhen was sitting at the entrance of the underground city. He was drinking tea and chatting with fatty, who had just returned.


  The blue sky, the green grass, and the pleasant fragrance of the flowers were a pleasant thing to do while drinking tea and chatting in such an environment.


  At this moment, Fatty's face was covered in dust. The leather armor on his body that was made from the leather of a mutated Lord-tier monster was also full of signs of damage. It had actually gone through an intense battle.


  "This feels good!"


  Fatty didn't drink tea, but instead, he held a large cup of iced wine and drank it in one gulp.


  Nodding his head in satisfaction, the Fatty's face was beaming with joy as he started to brag about his experience to Tang Zhen.


  "City Lord, you don't know how powerful the monster's lair I went to was. There were monsters with turtle shells everywhere, and even machine guns couldn't penetrate them!


  The Lord ranked monster inside was even more powerful. It was over twenty meters tall, and its entire body was covered in bone claws and hard shells. Despite taking more than a dozen rockets, it was completely fine.


  I fought with it for half an hour and finally found an opportunity to attack its vital parts. I broke its shell and then used divine spells to kill it. "


  Fatty described the battle scene as extremely fierce, and his Valiance was highlighted.


  However, the 10 Lord-tier cultivators sitting on the side had strange expressions on their faces. Everyone could see that they wanted to laugh but didn't dare to.


  Tang Zhen looked at fatty with a smile that was not a smile. However, his eyes contained a trace of a strange expression.


  Don't look at how fatty had bragged about his actions, the real situation was not like that.


  Previously, when this guy was exploring the ruins world, he accidentally saw a type of armored monster. It was similar to the big crab from the original world that Tang Zhen had treated him to some time ago.


  The fat man was a foodie to begin with, but after seeing this extra-large " crab, " he suddenly had the thought that " this thing must be delicious " and was ready to grab it and roast it.


  Who would've thought that this armored monster would escape so quickly? fatty blocked left and right, but he just couldn't catch this thing. This made fatty extremely angry.


  In the end, while the man and the monster were chasing and running, they actually went straight into the nest of the armored monster.


  When he finally caught the monster that looked " delicious ", he found himself standing on the head of a Lord monster that was hiding underground.


  An inexplicable battle began in a muddle-headed manner.


  The result of the battle went without saying. Fatty, who was in an explosive state, won the battle. He set fire to a nest of " crabs " and roasted them, filling the ruins with a burnt smell.


  As for the taste of the 'crab', it was better not to mention it.


  Anyway, fatty immediately spat it out after taking a bite. Then, he turned around and left with a depressed expression.


  As for the exploration of the interdimensional passage this time, it had officially ended. One was a desert world, and the other was a jungle swamp world. The natural environment was relatively harsh.


  Fortunately, these were not a big problem for cultivators with strong physiques. The only thing they needed to be wary of were the various monsters inside.


  After watching the video brought back by fatty and the others, Tang Zhen also had a certain understanding of these two ruins worlds and set the danger level to medium.


  With the Holy Dragon city's current strength, it was completely possible to immediately send a team of cultivators to explore and carry out the work of collecting resources and information.


  However, the Holy Dragon city's current manpower was really insufficient. Even if they managed to get more than ten thousand Wanderers during the Cold Moon disaster, they were still short on manpower.


  Whether it was maintaining the business district, building the city, or clearing the wild buildings on the mountain, they all needed a large number of people. There were almost no idle people in the Holy Dragon City now.


  Now that there were two more planes 'passages that could be explored, there must be a lot of resources waiting to be excavated, but the Holy Dragon City really could not spare any manpower.


  Tang Zhen would not easily mobilize the cultivators in loucheng in the other three interdimensional passages because they had already adapted to the environment of their respective ruins and were like fish in water.


  If they were to rashly change to a new and harsh environment, not only would their combat power be greatly reduced, but they could even lose their lives.


  Tang Zhen would naturally not allow such unnecessary loss of personnel to happen.


  hold on for a while more. Holy Dragon City won't have to worry about manpower anymore!


  When Tang Zhen thought of this, he turned his head to look at Zhao Dabao, who was quietly standing at the side, and indicated for him to step forward.


  A faint smile surfaced on the corner of Tang Zhen's mouth when he saw Zhao Dabao's cautious actions and slightly uneasy expression.


  This fellow suddenly requested to see him. Clearly, he had something to ask of him. Tang Zhen was very certain of this guess.


  No matter what he wanted to ask of him, Tang Zhen would agree as long as it was not too excessive.


  Not to mention his own credit, just based on the fact that this guy was destined to become a resident of his tower, Tang Zhen would give him face.


  Tang Zhen would never be stingy toward his own people.


  After thinking of this, Tang Zhen opened his mouth and said,"How have you been these past few days? do you have something to ask of me?"


  Zhao Dabao was startled when he heard this. He was originally thinking about how to say it, but he didn't expect that Tang Zhen had already seen through his thoughts and directly asked.


  Zhao Dabao's heart felt warm. He no longer hesitated and spoke his mind.


  "The city Lord is indeed powerful. You saw through my purpose with one look, so I'll be direct.


  When I was in the wild house on the mountain peak, I accidentally found this thing. Please take a look."


  As he spoke, Zhao Dabao took out a broken piece of Jade from his pocket and handed it to the Holy Dragon City cultivator beside him.


  After that cultivator carefully examined it, he turned around and handed it to Tang Zhen.


  Tang Zhen casually took it and sized it up. A strange expression flashed in his eyes before he smiled and looked at Zhao Dabao, " "I've already seen the item. Tell me why you're here."


  Tang Zhen was naturally extremely familiar with this kind of Jade in his hands. He still had nearly a thousand Jade talismans made from this kind of Jade.


  Due to the rarity of the raw materials of this jade talisman, Tang Zhen usually used it for experiments and never used it as a combat weapon.


  This was because once it was used up, it would be difficult to find more materials to replenish it.


  As for the nourishing effects of this jade talisman, Tang Zhen also knew it in detail. If all the cultivators in the Holy Dragon City were to wear one, it would definitely be of great benefit to their cultivation.


  Unfortunately, there were too many monks and too little gruel. The number of Jade tokens in the wild buildings on the mountain peak was limited. It was impossible for Tang Zhen to take them out as welfare distribution.


  As for the Jades in the commercial district, they were all harvested by the foreign cultivators. Because of their good effects and low quantity, they were sold at a high price.


  Tang Zhen didn't care too much about this matter. However, he didn't expect Zhao Dabao to suddenly take out the original stone of this Jade. After pondering for a while, he could guess that Zhao Dabao must have found the location of this Jade.


  Moreover, he had already said that this kind of raw stone came from the wild buildings on the mountain.


  He had discovered an obviously profitable business, but he had taken the initiative to look for him. It was obvious that he had already thought about the stakes involved, which was why he had made such a move.


  A wise man submits to circumstances. Since this Zhao Dabao was so understanding, Tang Zhen would not treat him badly.


  Looking at the silent Tang Zhen, Zhao Dabao encouraged himself and continued to talk about his plan.


  "The quality of these jade stones varies, and the output is not very high. If we cut and search for them, it will definitely increase the cost, and we will not be able to create the maximum value.


  So, I plan to imitate the stone gambling model in my original world and open a shop in the commercial area to sell these raw stones that contain Jade.


  This way, it will create huge profits and attract more merchants to the commercial district!"


  After Zhao Dabao finished speaking, he looked at Tang Zhen with a face full of apprehension. He was afraid that Tang Zhen would reject his proposal.


  The success or failure of this matter would all depend on a single sentence from Tang Zhen.




  Chapter 491! splitting and mining


  Zhao Dabao didn't dare to hide anything when it came to this matter that involved huge benefits. He didn't want to leave behind any future trouble.


  He was well aware of the consequences of being petty in such matters, so he knew what he should do from the beginning and appeared very honest.


  The value and significance of this kind of Jade was something that Tang Zhen definitely knew better than him. Even if he were to completely take it as the Holy Dragon city's private property, it would be an act of justice.


  If things really developed to that point, Zhao Dabao would have no choice but to admit that he was unlucky.


  This was because whatever decision Tang Zhen made was completely not something that Zhao Dabao could control.


  Therefore, the short period of time waiting for Tang Zhen's reply was a long torture for Zhao Dabao.


  After Tang Zhen heard Zhao Dabao's explanation, he mused for a moment before softly saying,  logically, such an important strategic resource should not be exposed to the outside world. It should only be controlled by Lou Cheng.


  Zhao Dabao's heart turned cold as a bitter smile appeared on his face.


  What he was most afraid of was Tang Zhen saying this. This was because, according to the characteristics of this kind of Jade, it could be considered as a strategic resource. How could the Holy Dragon City allow it to be freely circulated?


  Tang Zhen ignored the disappointed Zhao Dabao and continued,  however, the importance of the commercial district is self-evident. Not only can it bring a large amount of income to the Holy Dragon City, but it can also spread the Holy Dragon city's prestige and attract more cultivators and Wanderers here.


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he was slightly taken aback. Then, his eyes lit up as if he had been reborn.


  Tang Zhen's words allowed him to faintly see a trace of hope.


  the method you mentioned is indeed feasible. If it's properly operated, it will certainly earn a considerable profit. Even I am very tempted.


  After hearing this, Zhao Dabao's face was already filled with joy as he looked at Tang Zhen with anticipation.


  "I can leave this matter to you, but you'll only be responsible for the sales operation. I'll take 10% of the profit as a reward for you.


  With this 10% of profit, it's enough for you to become rich quickly. It can be considered as a reward for you.


  You don't need to be responsible for the mining of raw stones or the equipment required for the shop. You just need to do your job well and do a good job in marketing and sales.


  This is my answer, are you satisfied?"


  When Tang Zhen said this, he turned to look at Zhao Dabao without any expression on his face.


  Zhao Dabao quickly nodded. He naturally had no objections, nor did he dare to.


  In this matter, he could only be considered a discoverer at best. What he discovered was the wealth of the Holy Dragon City, and then he offered a suggestion that was not too brilliant.


  With these items, he was able to earn ten percent of the profit from selling the raw gemstones. This was bound to be a considerable amount of wealth, so what was Zhao Dabao not satisfied with?


  Even if he was still unwilling and resentful of Holy Dragon City monopolizing 90% of the profits, it could only flash through his mind and he did not dare to dream of getting what he should not have.


  Greed was an original sin, and overestimating one's own ability was also a way to court death. Zhao Dabao was very self-aware, so he was very open about it.


  To be able to obtain all of this, he was already satisfied!


  Zhao Dabao didn't know that his current expression and actions were all seen by Tang Zhen. If he had even the slightest bit of dissatisfaction or resentment, Tang Zhen's impression of him would be greatly reduced.


  Tang Zhen had already given Zhao Dabao enough things. If he were to encounter a black-hearted person, Zhao Dabao would not be able to get any benefits.


  If it was another foreign cultivator, Tang Zhen might have already killed them to keep the secret and kept all the benefits for himself.


  This was a world of power. If you were weak, you would have to bear some losses or benefits. Otherwise, you would only be looking for trouble.


  For Zhao Dabao to be able to see this clearly, he was quite an intelligent person.


  In that case, he would use him as an example and prepare a bowl of chicken soup for the upcoming transmigrators!


  ……


  After bidding farewell to Tang Zhen, Zhao Dabao began to get busy.


  They followed a staff member from the Holy Dragon City who was appointed by Tang Zhen. The two of them arrived at the commercial district's Management Office at the same time and met the person in charge.


  After explaining his intention, the person-in-charge didn't dare to delay and immediately picked a shop that wasn't too remote for Zhao Dabao.


  As for the shops on the main streets, they were all rented out. There was not a single empty space.


  After arranging the work at hand, the person-in-charge led Zhao Dabao and the other man to the shop to take a look.


  The area of the shop was large enough to store a lot of equipment. With a little renovation, it could open for business.


  Zhao Dabao was very satisfied after looking at it. After he made his request to the person in charge, workers immediately came to start the construction.


  These Wanderers recruited by the Holy Dragon City had become full-time workers in the commercial district. They were responsible for the maintenance of the commercial district and were also involved in the renovation of shops.


  Compared to their previous vagabond life, their lives were much better now. While they were grateful, they also worked very seriously.


  After the arrangements for the shop were done, Zhao Dabao and Zhao Yu took a car to the building in the mountain and found the person in charge of the cleaning and collection.


  There were thousands of people working on the ruins of the wild buildings on the mountain peak. After they had felled and cleaned up the wood, they had taken it down the mountain and piled it up.


  When Zhao Dabao arrived, he happened to run into da Xiong. He was commanding his 50-odd Ogre underlings to drag thick trees out of the ruins.


  Da Xiong, who was standing on the side, was holding a bag of candy. From time to time, he would throw one to his little brother, and then eat one for himself.


  Good things should be shared, so da Xiong never mistreated his underlings. It was just that when he ate the candy, his silly expression was funny.


  Although da Xiong looked silly, he never caused trouble, and no one dared to look down on him.


  Now, as long as the Holy Dragon city's patrol team found an Ogre, they would immediately capture it and hand it over to old Wan to tame.


  Every time they were successfully tamed, they would be handed over to da Xiong to command, which also caused him to have more and more little brothers.


  In the current Holy Dragon City, the big Bear, who would bring a group of giant ogres with him wherever he went, had become a strange sight, often attracting the attention of passersby.


  During this time, da Xiong's underlings of ogres became the main force in clearing the buildings in the mountains. Their huge and terrifying figures could be seen everywhere.


  The ogres 'job was to help clean up the broken trees that were crushed by the soil.


  After these trees were dragged out by the ogres, Wanderers who used various tools would surround them and clean up the branches of these trees. They would then tie them up with ropes and hang them on the bodies of the huge tamed monsters.


  These monsters 'levels were not high, but they had immense strength. After being tamed, they were very docile and easy to control.


  Immediately after, a Wanderer directed the monsters to drag the trees down the mountain one by one and hand them over to another group of Wanderers to deal with.


  It was a pity that there were not many of these tamed monsters. Most of the time, they had to rely on manpower to transport the wood down the mountain.


  In addition to these primitive tools, some tools and instruments from the original world were also widely used, which greatly improved work efficiency.


  After Zhao Dabao explained his intentions, the person-in-charge quickly deployed an excavator and a few hundred Wanderers with pickaxes to follow Zhao Dabao to the location where the raw gemstones were found.


  When they arrived at the remote Valley, Zhao Dabao immediately saw the Wanderers gathered together and taught them how to identify and collect the raw stones.


  When the raw stones were found, they would be piled together and then transported back to the Holy Dragon City by car.


  In an open space not far away, a huge excavator was excavating the soil on the ground under the respectful eyes of the Wanderers, looking for a possible mine vein.


  Time passed slowly. Cart after cart of raw gemstones were sent to the Holy Dragon city's cave and were closely guarded.




  Chapter 492: The otherworldly version of "stone gambling" _1


  To Tang Zhen, the raw jade that Zhao Dabao discovered was indeed very important. However, there was no need to sell it.


  Although this thing could make money, Tang Zhen didn't lack this income. What he valued more was the auxiliary effect of the Jade stone on cultivators.


  The reason why he finally agreed was because he wanted to see if there would be a scene in the world of loucheng where a stone was worth hundreds of millions.


  In fact, such a situation was not impossible. Compared to the Jade in the original world, the Jade in this mountain was more valuable and more stable!


  Zhao Dabao didn't know Tang Zhen's thoughts, but he knew that this was an opportunity for him. Therefore, he worked extremely hard.


  A few days passed by in a flash. Zhao Dabao's shop was already cleaned up. The equipment that he had entrusted to Tang Zhen was also installed and tested.


  Aside from the lighting system of the glittergold race, the Holy Dragon City was also using power generation equipment from the original world.


  Zhao Dabao's shop was powered by a set of solar power equipment.


  The spacious store was now completely new. A row of brand new counters was placed against the wall.


  Inside the counter were some raw gemstones that had been opened. The Jade inside was not concealed at all, and it looked very bright.


  Customers only needed to take a look to know that these seemingly ordinary stones were actually the raw ore of that kind of Jade.


  In order to make the Jade appear more high-end, Zhao Dabao named it " spiritual Jade " and promoted it.


  In fact, Zhao Dabao didn't even need to promote it. This spiritual Jade was already famous. The cultivators in the commercial district already knew the effects of this spiritual Jade.


  When they heard that a new shop had opened in the commercial district and that it was selling that kind of spiritual Jade raw stone, a group of merchants and cultivators had already surrounded him before he could even open his shop.


  When Zhao Dabao, who was busy working inside and outside, saw this scene, he laughed so hard that his teeth could not be seen. He immediately came in front of everyone and began to explain the Rules of the Shop.


  The way to play with the raw spiritual Jade was similar to the stone gambling in the original world. This was because the raw spiritual Jade could block the perception of spiritual power, so when purchasing it, it often required luck and experience.


  At the entrance of the shop, there were piles of stones with numbers written on them, indicating the weight and price of the Jade.


  Although these raw spiritual jades could block the perception of mental power, if one observed carefully, there was a certain pattern to follow.


  In order to cooperate with Zhao Dabao's work, dozens of people had gathered together a few days ago and cut seven to eight carts of stones in one go.


  Everyone continued to compare the results of the stone cutting and finally came up with a set of tricks to distinguish the good and bad of the spirit Jade raw stone.


  Although the accuracy of these tricks was not very high, they were more than enough to set a price for the raw spiritual jade stone.


  The principle of you get what you pay for was true everywhere. The Holy Dragon City would naturally not do business at a loss.


  The cultivators and merchants had just come into contact with this kind of spirit Jade raw stone, so they naturally did not know the twists and turns of it. However, they were very clear about the principle that there was nothing good for cheap.


  Therefore, apart from a small number of people who were staring at the cheap raw spiritual jade stones, most people were surrounding the raw spiritual jade stones that were priced in the tens of thousands and hundreds of thousands, constantly discussing and studying them.


  Money didn't fall from the sky. Although those cultivators and merchants had money, they wouldn't spend it recklessly. This kind of thing didn't seem very reliable, so they really didn't have confidence in it.


  However, the unraveled raw spiritual jade stones on the counter clearly told everyone that these ordinary-looking stones actually contained extremely precious spiritual Jade.


  In short, this kind of spiritual Jade was very precious, and if one wanted to get it, they would have to rely on some luck.


  If one wanted to buy the finished product, they could either cut out the Jade and make it themselves, or they could only spend a high price to buy the Jade talisman fragments left behind in the wild buildings on the mountain.


  After listening to Zhao Dabao's introduction, everyone discussed and soon found a business opportunity.


  If he could find spiritual Jade in the raw spiritual jade stone, he could use it to sculpt artifacts. When the time came, he could sell it at a higher price and make a fortune.


  Although the price of these raw spiritual jade stones was very high, they were much cheaper than the finished products. It was definitely worth investing in.


  After realizing this, people began to try to buy it, trying their luck.


  "Boss, I want this piece. Can you make it cheaper?"


  A non-human merchant pointed at a spiritual Jade raw stone the size of a human head and asked Zhao Dabao after walking a few rounds.


  When Zhao Dabao heard this, he immediately walked over with a smile. After taking a look at the spiritual Jade, he replied, " "You really have a good eye. You picked a piece of material that is likely to rise in value at a glance.


  This piece of Jade is worth 150000 Yuan. I'll give you a 20% discount, so it's a total of 120000 Yuan. This price can't be any lower!"


  After Zhao Dabao finished speaking, he looked at the other party with a smile and appeared very sincere.


  Hearing this, the foreign merchant immediately hesitated, because this price was really not cheap. If there was no spiritual Jade in the stone, his 120000 brain beads would be gone.


  However, if there was something good in the raw spiritual jade stone, he could easily earn back the 120000 Yuan He had spent.


  Just as the foreign-race merchant was at a loss for what to choose, two more foreign cultivators walked over and began to circle around the raw spirit Jade.


  From their expressions, it was obvious that they were very satisfied with the raw stone and had the intention to buy it.


  After seeing this, the foreign merchant no longer hesitated. He walked in front of Zhao Dabao and handed him a stack of cash.


  boss, I want this stone. Help me untie it immediately!


  Zhao Dabao was elated when he heard that. After he took the money, he immediately called for the workers in the store to help move the raw stone to the cutting machine.


  Seeing this, the crowd swarmed over, wanting to see if there was really a spiritual Jade in the raw stone.


  At the entrance of the shop, the cutting machine, which had long been connected to the power source, was running at full speed. A burst of harsh cutting sounds filled the ears of the onlookers.


  It didn't take long for the raw stone to be cut, revealing the material inside.


  After washing it with water, a touch of crystal-like luster was exposed in front of everyone's eyes, which was extremely attractive.


  Although the quality of this Jade was not the best Jade used to make Jade talismans, it was almost the same. If it was used to make a finished product, it would definitely be worth a lot.


  When the surrounding crowd saw this scene, they couldn't help but widen their eyes. While they exclaimed repeatedly, their expressions were also filled with shock and jealousy!


  "It's rising, it's rising!"


  Zhao Dabao was stunned at first, but then he immediately used the methods of his former world high school and shouted to add to the atmosphere.


  The staff in the store were also cheering, their faces full of joy. Infected by them, the onlookers 'emotions were also stirred up, and they kept exclaiming and sighing.


  Zhao Dabao congratulated the foreign merchant, claiming that he would earn at least ten times the profit after the spiritual Jade was completed!


  In fact, even if Zhao Dabao didn't say it, the foreign merchant already knew. When the raw stone was cut open, he had already estimated the price of the spiritual Jade.


  A return of tens of times was still a conservative estimate. If the operation was done properly, even a return of a hundred times was very likely!


  The foreign cultivators, who had been feeling uncertain, finally relaxed at this moment, and their faces were filled with joy after their investment was successful.


  As the two of them conversed, the surrounding onlookers were all listening attentively. When they heard that this piece of raw spiritual jade stone could make a profit of dozens of times, all of their eyes widened and their hearts beat wildly.


  This scene of sudden wealth made them red with envy, but at the same time, they also began to be eager to try.


  "I want this raw spiritual jade stone!"


  "This one's not bad, I want it!"


  "Little brother, come over quickly and help me take a look at this stone. What do you think?"


  Hundreds of raw spiritual jade stones were sold out in the blink of an eye!




  Chapter 493: The famous spiritual Jade (1)


  At the entrance of the stone gambling store in the commercial district, it was extremely lively at the moment, attracting countless passersby to stop and watch.


  From time to time, there would be a burst of exclamations from the crowd, saying things like "it's increased!" Or "it's greatly increased!"


  This bunch of people learned rather quickly. Now, whenever they cut out good materials, they would receive exclamations of surprise without Zhao Dabao taking the lead.


  This kind of exciting scene of getting rich overnight made countless people intoxicated and crazy.


  Those onlookers who didn't understand the reason asked one after another, and after they figured it out, they were all amazed.


  One knife to heaven and one knife to hell. The charm of stone gambling could be seen here!


  In order to make a name for himself, Zhao Dabao had done a lot of work. The batch of stones that he had just sold were all carefully selected, so the rate of increase was naturally very high.


  As the raw gemstones were unraveled one by one, cheers and sighs of regret could be heard.


  Those who were increasing their spiritual jades were overjoyed, constantly accepting the congratulations from others, and then happily calculating how much they would earn after the spiritual jades were completed.


  Some cultivators who were very eager for this kind of spiritual Jade immediately came forward and discussed with these people to see if they could buy one from the other party at a fair price.


  These cultivators were more inclined to buy the finished products than to participate in the stone gambling. After all, it was foolproof and they did not have to bear the risk of stone gambling.


  It was a pity that even if these cultivators wanted to buy it, those who wanted to increase the price didn't want to sell it immediately, but were ready to wait for the price to rise.


  This kind of spiritual Jade with a special effect was already very expensive in the commercial district. If he sold it elsewhere, he would definitely make a lot of profit!


  Merchants pursued profits and would definitely try their best to maximize their profits. Now that the Holy Dragon city's products were gradually becoming famous and were already known by many foreign races, this kind of spiritual Jade with special effects would definitely be able to sell for a high price outside!


  Among them, there were also those who insisted that they would not sell it, but decided to keep it for their own use after the finished product was produced. At the same time, they would give it as a gift for a favor, which would definitely give them a lot of face.


  Most of these people were foreign cultivators, and they knew how precious and rare spirit Jade was. They would never let go of it easily.


  On the other hand, the losers were all beating their chests and stomping their feet, their faces full of depression. Seeing that others were making a lot of money, their eyes could not help but turn red.


  Regardless of the value of the spiritual Jade or the excitement of the increase in spiritual energy, they were all deeply engrossed in it.


  Seeing others earn a lot of money after their cut rose and accept the congratulations and envy of others, while they would be booed after their own cut fell, and from time to time, there would be gloating mockery. This strong contrast was really depressing.


  They didn't take their anger out on the store. After all, they had made it clear before buying that they couldn't guarantee that all of them would have spiritual Jade, and it would depend on their luck and judgment if they were to sell or sell.


  He wanted to buy a few more stones to wash away his shame, but he was told that the raw stones had been sold out. If he wanted to buy more, he would have to come back tomorrow!


  Although he was unwilling, he calmed down and prepared to be the first one to fight for it when the shop opened tomorrow.


  Zhao Dabao was currently all smiles as he discussed with the sealers on how to cut out the finished product. He was extremely busy.


  With the carving equipment that Tang Zhen had brought, cutting and manufacturing was just a small matter. However, to Zhao Dabao, it was a profitable business that he had to treat seriously.


  More than 20 workers hired from the Wanderers busied around. Although their feet didn't touch the ground, each of them had a happy expression.


  Previously, Zhao Dabao had promised that as long as they did a good job and improved their professional abilities, their wages would continue to increase.


  Looking at the booming business in the stone gambling store, these workers also seemed to see their own bright future, so they were all full of energy!


  Overnight, this stone gambling store became famous. Every morning when it opened, a group of people would swarm in to fight for the raw spiritual jade stones that were constantly rising in price.


  After a long time, an industry chain formed by spiritual Jade raw stones quietly took shape as Tang Zhen had expected. In the commercial district alone, there were thousands of people involved.


  Because this kind of spiritual Jade raw stone was a specialty of the Holy Dragon City, countless people came because of its fame, which made the commercial district even more prosperous.


  The spiritual Jade produced by the Holy Dragon City also became famous. Other than assisting cultivators in their cultivation, it gradually became a symbol of status for the rich and powerful. Ordinary people could only dream of it!


  As for the wild building on the mountain peak that produced the spirit Jade raw stone, the cornerstone of the wild building hidden in the belly of the mountain had long been taken away by Tang Zhen and turned into ruins.


  However, as the reputation of the spiritual jade stone Rose, the Holy Dragon City began to seal off the area. There were soldiers patrolling the area at all times to prevent anyone from going up the mountain to dig for it.


  The abandoned building was once again valued because of the appearance of the spiritual Jade raw stone.


  ……


  In a certain cave in the Holy Dragon City, Tang Zhen, accompanied by a few craftsmen, was examining a large pile of spirit Jade raw stones that had just been cut open and carefully selected.


  Compared to the spirit jades in Zhao Dabao's shop, the quality of the spirit jades in front of Tang Zhen was almost the same as those Jade talismans.


  Such a good thing as spiritual Jade should be used by his own people first!


  After checking these spirit jades, Tang Zhen ordered his men to place them properly. At the same time, he activated the Super laser engraving machine, an application that he had downloaded long ago.


  With the activation of the application, a dazzling light appeared out of thin air, constantly jumping and shuttling between the spiritual jades.


  Countless fine dust particles rose up and then slowly fell down. The spiritual Jade on the ground silently scattered into countless blank Jade tablets.


  The eyes of the surrounding craftsmen were wide open, and they all looked at the city Lord with shock and admiration. After all, the scene in front of them was simply too shocking.


  Tang Zhen didn't pay attention to the shock of the others. Instead, he released his mental energy and evenly spread the white spirit Jade that had been cut out on the ground. He then activated the application again and began to carve.


  Along with the increase in his level, Tang Zhen discovered that when he used some of the previously downloaded applications, the efficiency had also changed significantly.


  For example, after he activated the application, his carving speed and the number of Jade plates he carved had increased by several times. In the blink of an eye, thousands of Jade plates had been carved.


  The front of the Jade tablet was carved with a lifelike giant dragon with the words " Holy Dragon " on it. On the back were a few special runes.


  These runes all had special effects. They could use the energy contained in the Jade token to produce beneficial effects for the wearer.


  Although the effect of the runes was magical, it also required a suitable carrier and the energy of the carrier. Otherwise, no matter how many runes could be carved, it would be useless.


  This kind of spiritual Jade was a suitable carrier. After the runes were carved, the energy in the spiritual Jade could be stimulated.


  After today, these Jade tokens would be distributed to the Holy Dragon city's Warriors and cultivators as a benefit to aid their cultivation.


  Spiritual Jade, which was expensive in the outside world, was only standard equipment in the Holy Dragon City. From this, one could see how good the welfare of the Holy Dragon city's residents was!


  After all the Jade tokens were carved, they would be made into necklaces together with the identity tokens and distributed.


  Qian Long and Tai Seng were in charge of distributing the Jade tokens, so Tang Zhen didn't have to worry about it. After he was done with this, he slowly left the cave.


  The data of the transmigrators had been collected. The next thing to do was to welcome the next batch of transmigrators!




  Chapter 494: ! batch of transmigrators


  After returning to Lou Cheng to prepare, Tang Zhen set out to return to his original world.


  Two days ago, Tang Zhen had already sent the monitoring data back. After analysis, it was confirmed that there were no abnormalities. The five volunteers were still alive and kicking.


  In fact, there was no need to analyze the data. Tang Zhen already knew the result. This was because during this period of time, his spiritual power had been covering the five transmigrators. During this period, he did not discover anything amiss.


  Tang Zhen finally relaxed after confirming this.


  The soul teleportation experiment was a success. In this case, the talents from the original world could begin to transmigrate in batches.


  Inside the tower in the original world, Tang Zhen's figure appeared out of thin air.


  The interior of the city was brightly lit, and fully armed soldiers were guarding the door, preventing anyone from entering.


  During this period of time, the guards had arrested countless suspicious people, and they were all rushing to the soul transfer array.


  There had been a lot of commotion during the construction of loucheng, so it was impossible to not attract attention.


  For a time, demons and monsters appeared one after another, and the desolate desert became extremely lively.


  At this moment, there were many people hurrying past in the passage outside. Many of them were men and women in casual clothes, and from their looks, they did not seem to be military personnel.


  When Tang Zhen walked out, the two soldiers guarding the door raised their hands and saluted. Their eyes were filled with reverence.


  The two of them had personally witnessed the miracle that Tang Zhen had displayed. They were naturally in awe of this kind of ability that could move mountains and fill the seas.


  Tang Zhen smiled at the two of them and slowly walked towards the second floor of loucheng.


  In a Hall on the second floor, more than a dozen people were gathered together, holding information and talking.


  After seeing Tang Zhen enter, everyone immediately stood up to welcome him. After chatting for a while, they took their seats again.


  "Mr. Tang, we have already made the necessary arrangements here. There will be a total of 500 people to be transported this time. All the necessary equipment has also been prepared. How's the preparation on your side?"


  Director Tang, who was sitting opposite of Tang Zhen, asked after chatting for a while.


  I've already prepared everything. The teleportation can start at any time.


  After receiving Tang Zhen's affirmative reply, everyone no longer hesitated and decided to immediately take action.


  Following the order, the huge square was filled with flashing figures. 500 men and women in white clothes came in a line and stood around the soul transfer array.


  Without any extra procedures, the men and women walked into the transmission cabin in a row of five.


  In the face of the unknown world that they were about to head to, they had no fear, only calmness and calmness.


  As the light continued to flash, batch after batch of people were transported away. The unconscious bodies were carried on stretchers by the medical staff and sent to the newly built medical base.


  Tang Zhen quietly watched the scene before him. There was not the slightest expression on his face.


  Compared to the world of loucheng, the humans of the original world undoubtedly had more complicated thoughts. Once they passed, the situation in Holy Dragon City would become even more complicated.


  However, only Tang Zhen knew that in the world of loucheng, there would definitely be a civilization inheritance that was stronger than that of the original world. The proud people would soon discover that reality was not as good as they had imagined.


  Only by relying on the Holy Dragon city's power could they safely pass the initial stage and continue to grow stronger.


  Tang Zhen was clear that after the forces from his original world entered the loucheng world, they would not be limited to the Holy Dragon City. The vast and rich continent was their target!


  Their ultimate goal was to colonize the loucheng world and obtain its countless resources.


  Until they could not teleport items independently, this cooperation model would continue!


  The two of them made use of each other. The Holy Dragon City would use the power of their partners to continuously strengthen itself, absorbing and integrating the essence of various civilizations.


  Tang Zhen's goal was actually the wider world!


  ……


  Loucheng world, Holy Dragon city's back Valley.


  Hundreds of soldiers of loucheng city were guarding the soul teleportation formation with their guns and bullets. There were nearly a hundred cultivators of loucheng city who were staring at the bodies in the pool.


  Qian Long held a cigarette in his mouth and would blow out smoke rings from time to time with a helpless expression on his face.


  Recently, Qian Long had been extremely busy, and there were simply too many things that he needed to deal with.


  Due to the ample cultivation resources, thousand Dragon was already on the verge of becoming a Lord, and could advance at any moment.


  At this moment, he was called by Tang Zhen to be in charge of this matter. He naturally felt unusually depressed.


  Glancing at the five young men and women standing beside him, Qian Long's lips twitched and he couldn't help but snort coldly.


  As a high-ranking official, Qian Long already knew the origins of these young men and women. Other than being surprised, he had no other thoughts.


  There were countless races in the world of loucheng, so the natives here were not particularly xenophobic. Even if the other party came from another world, it was not a big deal.


  The Holy Dragon city's inter-plane passage connected five different worlds. The cultivators of the loucheng world had long been accustomed to the world outside the loucheng world.


  As he raised his head to look at the sky, Qian Long suddenly recalled something.


  Two days ago, a mercenary group had reported that a building had suddenly appeared in a place hundreds of kilometers away from the Holy Dragon City. Many cultivators had entered and never came out.


  The nearby buildings had already gathered around the wild buildings, trying to enter and explore together.


  However, there was bound to be good stuff hidden in such a dangerous and strange wild building. Since he had come across it, he definitely couldn't miss it.


  Just as Qian Long was considering whether he should lead some people over to take a look, the soul teleportation formation not far away suddenly shone brightly!


  One after another, dazzling rays of light fell from the sky. The brain beads embedded in the ground also began to glow faintly.


  The bodies in the pool began to stand up one after another, looking around with blank eyes.


  The Holy Dragon city's residents who had been standing guard at the side handed over the long robes in their hands for the transmigrators to wear.


  Thousand Dragon, who was sitting in the car, jumped down and began to direct the transmigrators to gather together and wait for them to head to the temporary resting place.


  The transmigrators were also very obedient. After all, they had received special training before transmigrating, so they were not unfamiliar with the world of loucheng.


  They had a certain level of understanding of the Holy Dragon city's higher-ups, so they naturally knew that the black-armored youth before them was the Holy Dragon city's cultivator commander.


  When in Rome, do as the Romans do. They had to maintain enough respect for the powerful people here.


  Now that the transmigration was a success, the transmigrator would start work after a day's rest!


  They would not feel lonely, because in the days to come, there would be more and more transmigrators from Holy Dragon City.


  Time passed by slowly. When all 500 transmigrators woke up, they began to board the car and left the back Valley collectively.


  After these transmigrators left, cars drove over slowly. When they arrived near the soul teleportation array, huge fruits were unloaded by the Holy Dragon city's residents.


  He pushed the fruit to the side of the pool and cut it open carefully with a knife. The green liquid flowed out, and the body hidden in the fruit slid into the pool.


  It wouldn't take long for the next batch of transmigrators to enter the tower world.




  Chapter 495-the United States is attacked (1)


  Original world, desert city.


  When all the transmigrators were teleported and Tang Zhen was about to return to the world of loucheng, he was told that the representative of the American Alliance wanted to see him.


  Tang Zhen laughed when he heard that. Indeed, they couldn't sit still when they saw the Asian Alliance's swift actions.


  As one of his business partners, the other party had also given Tang Zhen a lot of support. Therefore, it was necessary to meet him.


  Although it was more of an exchange of benefits between the two parties, this did not affect their cooperation. Tang Zhen would naturally not neglect his cooperating partners.


  Tang Zhen nodded when he thought of this. They headed to the nearby Lou Cheng together.


  In a square not far from Lou Cheng, dozens of huge military tents were set up, and the representatives of the American Alliance were waiting quietly inside.


  After Tang Zhen entered, a blond-haired, blue-eyed man immediately came forward to greet him. He shook hands with Tang Zhen and conversed with him very enthusiastically.


  "Mr. Tang Zhen, long time no see!"


  Smith spoke in the fluent Alliance language with a face full of smiles as he chatted with Tang Zhen. It was as if the two of them were good friends, making it difficult for people to have any ill feelings.


  "Long time no see, may I know what business you have with me?"


  Tang Zhen had a lot of things to do and didn't have time to waste on useless small talk. He naturally went straight to the point and asked the other party's intention for coming.


  Smith didn't beat around the bush and went straight to the point.


  "Mr. Tang Zhen, we're very close partners. Our previous cooperation has always been very pleasant.


  There's an old saying in the Asian Alliance,"favor one over the other." As close partners, I don't think such a situation will happen, right?"


  Tang Zhen glanced at Smith when he heard that but didn't say anything. Smith smiled and continued,"I've come here with the hope that you'll be able to build a city within the American Alliance's borders, as well as a soul-teleporting formation.


  No matter what you need, we will prepare it as soon as possible. What do you think?"


  There was a hint of resentment in Smith's words, but he was helpless.


  Although there were many players in the American Alliance, the first soul traveler had appeared in the Asian Alliance. There was nothing they could do about it.


  Tang Zhen's brows twitched when he heard this. Since the other party had come knocking on his door, there was no need for him to reject.


  The soul teleportation experiment was a success. Next was the beginning of a large-scale teleportation. Even if Smith didn't look for him, Tang Zhen would find time to go to the American Alliance.


  "If that's the case, you can arrange the time!"


  Tang Zhen nodded to Smith and gave the other party an affirmative answer.


  Smith was overjoyed and immediately replied, " "If Mr. Tang Zhen doesn't have any other matters, we'd better leave now. What do you think?"


  After the two sides reached an agreement, Smith informed the person in charge of the Asian Alliance. Then, everyone went to the airport and flew directly to the American Alliance.


  ……


  A remote road in the United States.


  Tang Zhen glanced at the boundless wilderness outside the window before he continued to flip through the book in his hand.


  As soon as he got off the plane, Tang Zhen once again sat in the convoy that came to pick him up and directly headed to the American base dozens of kilometers away.


  Due to the remote terrain, that place would be the place where the City Tower would be built. The soul transfer formation would also be built there.


  Before Tang Zhen's arrival, the American Alliance had already sent troops to completely seal off the area.


  Because the land was vast and the population was sparse, only their convoy was moving rapidly on this remote road. They did not encounter a single car that was driving in the opposite direction for a long time.


  Just as Tang Zhen was lowering his head to read his book, a few cars suddenly drove over from the road not far away. They were driving in a neither fast nor slow manner.


  The Secret Service personnel in front of the convoy immediately raised their spirits to prevent any accidents from happening.


  Of course, this was just a habit of his job. After all, Tang Zhen's identity was sensitive and he was not allowed to be harmed in any way.


  The American Alliance wasn't peaceful at all.


  There was no such thing as an impervious wall in this world. There were already a few organizations in the United States that had somehow found out about the soul transmigration plan.


  They were extremely opposed to this, thinking that this was the beginning of the world's destruction, and claimed that they must stop the plan.


  The United States had a headache dealing with this group of people and had to be on guard against them.


  On the wide road, when the two teams were less than 100 meters apart, the truck on the opposite side suddenly accelerated and slammed into the car in front.


  "Enemy attack!"


  The Secret Service personnel at the front immediately issued a warning and frantically turned the steering wheel, trying to avoid the other party's surprise attack.


  However, the truck's impact was extremely fast. In such a short distance, it was impossible to completely avoid it.


  "BOOM!"


  After a loud bang, the car in front of the convoy was sent flying. It rolled a few times in the air and fell to the ground!


  The Secret Service agents in the cars had all lost consciousness, and it was unknown if they were still alive.


  After the truck hit a car, it directly stopped on the road, blocking the convoy's way.


  The two cars that followed behind quickly extended a few rifles and fired at the convoy.


  we're under attack. Turn around immediately!


  The Secret Service agent at the back shouted, and the speeding cars suddenly drifted and turned around on the road. The whole process was as smooth as floating clouds and flowing water.


  It was clear that the American Secret Service agents had been specially trained for this kind of emergency.


  However, just as the cars turned around, more than 20 armed men suddenly jumped out of the weeds on both sides of the road and fired at the convoy.


  The sound of violent firing echoed through the wilderness, and the bulletproof cars were badly damaged. Fortunately, these cars were extremely bulletproof, and ordinary rifle bullets could not penetrate them in a short time.


  Under such circumstances, the convoy only needed a few seconds to quickly leave the scene of the attack.


  However, the enemy had planned such an attack, so how could they let the convoy escape so easily?


  Just as the convoy turned around, the group of militants suddenly took out their bazookas, aimed at the car in front, and pulled the trigger.


  "RPG!"


  As the Secret Service agent in the car shouted, a rocket had hit the car in the front, followed by a loud bang.


  The interior of the car that was hit burst out with a scorching wave of fire and turned into a wreckage in the blink of an eye. None of the Secret Service personnel inside could escape, and they were all turned into charcoal in the instant of the explosion.


  The car that was following closely behind saw this and did not hesitate at all. It directly crashed into the burning car and continued to charge forward.


  It was also at this moment that a second rocket was fired. Its target was the car that Tang Zhen was in.


  The driver's face was filled with despair because there was no way he could avoid the rocket attack at such a short distance!


  Both the driver and Smith's faces turned ashen as they imagined the scene of being hit by a rocket.


  At this moment, Tang Zhen, who was sitting in the back seat, was shocked.


  "Crack!"


  After a muffled sound, the sturdy metal sheet of the car was easily pierced by his arm, and his arm directly reached out of the car.


  What happened next stunned all the militants who were staring at the rocket.


  The rocket suddenly turned and was less than ten centimeters away from the car when it was caught by a big hand that stretched out of the car.


  "Oh my God, what did I just see?"


  "Damn it, are my eyes playing tricks on me?"


  attack! Continue using the Rockets!


  After recovering from their shock, the militants immediately shouted out and continued to attack, all of their bullets landing on the car.


  But what happened next petrified the armed personnel.


  The bullets that were aimed at the car were all frozen in mid-air, unable to move an inch.


  When the armed men who were attacking the car saw this scene, a trace of despair immediately rose in their hearts. It was only now that they realized that the target they were going to deal with was so powerful and terrifying!


  Before the armed men could react, the bullets were sent flying back with terrifying momentum, tearing the armed men into pieces.


  After a series of screams, no one was left standing on both sides of the road, leaving only countless broken bodies.


  With a soft cold snort, Tang Zhen turned his head and swept a glance at Smith. As if nothing had happened, he lowered his head and continued reading.


  On the other hand, Smith, who was sitting in the passenger's seat, was covered in cold sweat. He showed an extremely ugly smile.




  Chapter 496! the American Alliance's super square


  A sudden attack and a group of fearless militants had caused a lot of damage to the convoy.


  In the end, less than half a minute after Tang Zhen made his move, it had completely disappeared, and the crisis had disappeared without a trace.


  Smith and the rest finally had a deep understanding of Tang Zhen's strength. They even faintly felt a trace of fear.


  "Damn it, what a freak!"


  Smith cursed in his heart. At the same time, he also confirmed one thing. Ordinary weapons were simply unable to harm Tang Zhen in the slightest!


  When he thought about Tang Zhen's other strange abilities, Smith finally understood why those unyielding people were so polite to Tang Zhen and uncharacteristically started to cooperate.


  The weapons in this world would probably be unable to do anything to him. On the other hand, the weapon he had in his possession was likely to destroy the entire world.


  This wasn't a guess. There was reliable evidence!


  Smith let out a long sigh and turned to look at Tang Zhen who was sitting behind him.


  At this moment, the air in the car seemed to have frozen, and it was filled with an oppressive aura.


  The people who had just escaped from death suddenly felt even more frightened than when they were on the verge of death. It was as if a nuclear bomb was about to explode and they were guarding it.


  Once this nuclear bomb exploded, it would definitely be a scene of destruction!


  Every second was so torturous that he wanted to scream and run away to relieve the pressure in his heart.


  The source of this oppressive feeling was Tang Zhen, who was holding a strange book in his hand and had not shown any expression from the beginning to the end.


  "Mr. Smith, I hope that this will never happen again!"


  After being silent for a moment, Tang Zhen finally opened his mouth and spoke in an indifferent manner.


  After Tang Zhen's words left his mouth, that oppressive aura that caused people to feel despair instantly disappeared without a trace. It was as if it had never existed.


  However, the feeling of relief and the heavy pressure on their shoulders made everyone know that it was not an illusion.


  I'm very sorry. This was our negligence. I can guarantee that this kind of thing will never happen again!


  Smith quickly replied. He hated the armed men who attacked him. He had made up his mind to take revenge on them!


  If they angered this God behind them, the American Alliance's losses would be too great. It could even be said that no one would be able to bear the responsibility!


  As the two of them were conversing, two assault helicopters were seen flying in the sky not too far away. They were circling the convoy continuously.


  This was the reinforcement force sent by the nearby military base, but it was a pity that they were one step late!


  The scattered and deformed bodies on the ground made the pilots secretly frightened. After reporting the situation, they stopped to escort them.


  Other than the two assault helicopters, a group of military jeeps whizzed by on the road not far away. The Jeeps were filled with American soldiers with loaded guns and were heading straight for Tang Zhen's position.


  The Secret Service agents, who were originally in a state of alert, immediately jumped into the car and quickly turned around on the road. Then, under the protection of the armed helicopters, they went straight to the military base.


  Everything was normal for the rest of the journey, and the convoy smoothly arrived at the special military base built in the wilderness.


  In fact, the attack was beyond everyone's expectations. Smith and the others, who were in charge of security, were caught off guard. Otherwise, with the American military's strength, they would not have allowed such a thing to happen.


  After the convoy arrived at the base, Tang Zhen jumped out of the car and casually looked around.


  The empty base was filled with busy American soldiers and temporary buildings.


  Compared to the Asian Alliance's city in the desert, the American Alliance's chosen area wasn't particularly remote and was undoubtedly much more convenient in terms of material transportation.


  In addition to all kinds of temporary buildings, Tang Zhen also found a large number of tanks and chariots quietly parked in an open space not far away. Teams of American soldiers were gathered and waiting for orders.


  Compared to the Asian Alliance's base, the US had more special mobile vehicles. They clearly relied more on these military weapons.


  The purpose of these tanks might be to fight against the monsters that appeared when the building was built. Otherwise, they would not have sent so many heavy weapons to protect a military base!


  With the experience provided by the Asian Alliance, the American Alliance was undoubtedly more prepared!


  In front of a temporary building, Tang Zhen met the person in charge of the base, an American general in his fifties!


  "Mr. Tang Zhen, welcome. We express our deepest apologies for what just happened!"


  This soldier was tall and had white hair. His words and actions revealed an extremely tough temperament.


  Tang Zhen was actually unconcerned about this matter. This was because it was impossible for these armed men to harm him. It was just like how an adult would not be able to be injured by a few ants.


  Tang Zhen could not treat this ambush as if nothing had happened. He must repay the favor!


  Of course, Tang Zhen would not say anything on the surface. After all, if he were to haggle over such a small matter in the open, it would appear that he was too petty.


  Tang Zhen had countless ways to make the other party suffer a loss. Therefore, Tang Zhen was very magnanimous towards the superficial apology from the American Alliance and gently brushed it off.


  Both sides were pressed for time, so they went straight to the point.


  Due to the use of the terrain transformation plug-in to build a super square in the Asian Alliance, there was no special space in the American Alliance. They were waiting for Zhen Tang to transform it.


  It wasn't that they lacked these supplies, but they were afraid that they would make a mess of things if they acted rashly.


  Tang Zhen was indifferent. After all, this was something that he could casually do.


  Moreover, the soul transfer array had a very high requirement for the foundation. If it was an ordinary concrete carrier, it would break after a few times because it couldn't bear the pressure.


  The platform that was built using the terrain modification plug-in was extremely strong, even if it was bombarded by artillery, it would not be damaged.


  In order to solve the problem once and for all, Tang Zhen would not easily use the venue that the other party had prepared for him.


  A group of American military personnel accompanied them to a barren area less than five kilometers away from the temporary base.


  This was where the American Alliance was going to build their city. The field was covered in gravel and grass, and the surrounding area had been classified as a military restricted zone.


  After Tang Zhen switched to the map and checked, he confirmed that there was no problem and slightly nodded.


  He slowly closed his eyes and locked onto the area in front of him. He then activated the [ Map Modification plug-in ].


  The people standing beside Tang Zhen could only feel the ground tremble. Before they could recover from their shock, an incomparably huge Super Rock platform had suddenly appeared on the empty ground that was overgrown with weeds!


  This stone platform was extremely large, completely blocking everyone's vision, and at the same time, it was constantly rising.


  It was as if a huge mountain was breaking through the earth and rising up!


  &Nbsp; as the stone platform rose, the edges of the platform seemed to be constantly kneaded by a pair of terrifying invisible hands. The hard stone was like soft plasticine, rapidly changing shape.


  With the experience of the previous monster attack, Tang Zhen directly stretched the surrounding walls to a height of 15 meters. He only stopped when he felt that it was enough.


  The onlookers who witnessed this Grand occasion had long fallen into a daze, and only their heavy breathing could be heard.


  "This is a divine miracle!"


  "Oh my God, I must be dreaming!"


  it's really too shocking, baby, please take your hand away from my crotch, baby.


  "I'm sorry, I can't help but grab something when I'm excited,


  The exclamations of those onlookers were unending. However, Tang Zhen turned a deaf ear to them. This was because he was already used to this.


  A minute later, the Super Stone platform was completed. It stood in the wilderness like a Super Fortress, looking down on the surrounding land.


  Just one look at it would make one's breathing Quicken and blood boil!




  Chapter 497: The teleportation circle and the cornerstone


  Before the American Alliance had chosen this area, it had only been a desolate wilderness, a paradise for beasts.


  however, with the construction of the tower, this place would definitely become very lively and become one of the transit stations connecting the two worlds.


  After the transformation was completed, the Super square that appeared out of thin air had attracted the attention of countless people. After all, such a huge movement could not be hidden.


  There was nothing to hide on the plains, so the changes could be seen from far away.


  As he looked around, he saw people stretching their necks and staring at the Super square with their eyes wide open.


  The surroundings were quiet, only the sound of the wind blowing and the grass rustling could be heard. At this moment, the others were collectively speechless.


  After another minute or so, the noise was heard again. There were exclamations and cheers everywhere, and from time to time, a sharp whistle could be heard.


  The people around Tang Zhen had also recovered from the shock and quickly issued orders. Immediately after, military vehicles whizzed over and directly drove into the Super square.


  All kinds of equipment were immediately set up, and it was a busy scene everywhere.


  Because they had already obtained the blueprint of the teleportation circle, the American technicians had already started working on it as soon as the Super square was built.


  The sound of all kinds of equipment working mixed together. Because the walls of the Super square were particularly soundproof, it was very noisy.


  Tang Zhen went to the construction site to take a look. After handing over the required brain to the construction staff, he returned to the military base to discuss the problems of building the city and defending against monsters.


  After the experience of the monster siege in the Asian Alliance, the United States had decided to use weapons such as incendiary bombs and cloud bombs on a large scale to effectively kill the monsters.


  There were 50 assault helicopters involved in the air attack, hundreds of various combat vehicles on the ground, and thousands of combat personnel.


  At this moment, a large number of automatic defense machine guns, laser weapons, and other equipment had already been set up on the walls of the Super square. With the help of combat personnel, the killing power was extremely impressive!


  With their previous experience, the American Alliance's defenses against monster attacks were foolproof.


  Compared to the monsters in the world of loucheng, the monsters in the original world were not worth mentioning. Whether it was in terms of combat power or numbers, they gave people the feeling that they were just there to make up the numbers.


  The most important point was that the monsters in the original world did not have brains. It was also for this reason that their ability to sustain combat was extremely poor. During the entire siege, the monsters had been overdrawing their health, which was why they went berserk.


  After the last siege, many of the monsters and poisonous insects had died not from guns, but from exhaustion!


  Such an outcome caused Tang Zhen to feel neither able to laugh nor cry.


  As for the monsters in the dungeon World, it was different. Even after the siege battle ended, they were still alive and doing what they were supposed to do!


  From this, it could be seen that the vitality strength between the two was not on the same level at all.


  After the discussion, Tang Zhen didn't need to worry about the following matters. He only needed to quietly wait for the soul transfer array to be completed.


  Tang Zhen, who had nothing to do, habitually took out a book and quietly sat on the chair to read.


  The warm sunlight shone on his body, giving him an extremely comfortable feeling. It was also a kind of enjoyment to read a book in his free time.


  Some of the American soldiers who passed by Tang Zhen deliberately slowed down their steps so as not to disturb this special person who possessed god-like power.


  The sunlight scattered on the pages of the book. Those words were like dancing spirits that were continuously reflected in Tang Zhen's eyes.


  The reason why Tang Zhen loved to read was because he could understand countless secrets that he did not know of through these words that were filled with the aura of vicissitudes.


  There was a saying in the world of loucheng that every high-level Holy master was a knowledgeable scholar. This saying was too certain, but there was a certain truth to it!


  The book that Tang Zhen was currently reading was actually a diary. It came from the remains of the Super battleship ruins. It was the relic of a two star feudal lord of an alien race.


  The original owner of the diary died outside the wreckage of the battleship, but the backpack containing the diary was preserved and obtained by Tang Zhen in the end.


  In this slightly tattered diary, there were records of many strange wild buildings in dangerous areas on the continent. Some of them had already been explored by the original owner, and some were too strange to enter.


  A wild building that could render a two-star horde leader helpless must be extremely dangerous. There must be good things hidden inside!


  The more powerful the wild building was, the more powerful the civilized world it came from was. The weapons and technology that might exist in the wild building must have unimaginable power.


  It was a pity that the Aboriginals in the world of loucheng were good at nothing in terms of technology except for their powerful destructive power. Otherwise, he could have explored a unique path of advancement just by relying on the Otherworld items he had obtained from the wild towers!


  The reason why Tang Zhen flipped through this type of book was because he wanted to filter out the wild buildings that would benefit the Holy Dragon city's development.


  After this busy period, Tang Zhen would find time to go to the location of these wild buildings. After decades, he didn't know if those wild buildings still existed.


  As a King level cultivator, he could easily enter and exit these buildings. He might not be able to sweep through the buildings, but he should have no problem protecting himself.


  Time passed by slowly, and the soul transfer array was finally completed.


  From time to time, Tang Zhen would switch the perspective of the map and observe the construction progress of the soul transmission array. Therefore, when the transmission array was about to be completed, he also began to choose the foundation stone to be used to build the city.


  Tang Zhen was very dissatisfied with the attack on the American Alliance. If he was an ordinary person, he would not be able to escape death!


  He controlled the most powerful force in the Alliance and had the most powerful intelligence system in his original world, but he didn't even notice a planned ambush. This was simply embarrassing!


  Therefore, Tang Zhen, who was the victim, decided to create some small trouble for them as a small punishment.


  Tang Zhen casually waved his hand and took out a foundation stone from his storage space. He held it in his hand and sized it up.


  This cornerstone looked ordinary and was obtained by Tang Zhen by chance. It was not conspicuous when placed in a large pile of building cornerstones.


  However, the experience of exploring this building made Tang Zhen have a faint guess about the attributes of this cornerstone. He also roughly judged what kind of strange place would appear after the building was built.


  Tang Zhen had taken out this building cornerstone to use the strange place that would appear after the construction of every building to fill up the gaps for the American Alliance!


  A faint smile appeared on Tang Zhen's face as he thought about the chaotic state the American command center would be in in in the future.




  Chapter 498: Siege battle, skeleton cavalry (1)


  It didn't take long for someone to come and inform Tang Zhen that the soul transfer array was completed.


  Tang Zhen nodded upon hearing this. He stood up from his chair and kept the notebook in his hand into his storage space.


  There were already people waiting not far away. Tang Zhen quickly got into the car and went straight to the Super square.


  At this moment, the Super square could be said to be heavily guarded. On the surrounding high walls were all huge and cold firearms, pointing at the wilderness outside.


  Once these weapons were activated, any target that entered the attack zone would be torn to pieces by the bullets!


  In addition to these weapons, Tang Zhen also noticed that there were countless powerful mines buried in the area further away.


  These mines protected the entire perimeter of the Super square, leaving no blind spots. Once the monsters stepped into the mines, they would immediately explode.


  Inside the Super square, the previous construction staff had already evacuated. On the carved and embedded ground, there were shiny brains everywhere.


  Tang Zhen checked and after confirming that there was no problem, he went to the location of the Jianli wild building.


  The altar was released from the space. The foundation stone that Tang Zhen had specially chosen was thrown over and slowly rotated in the air.


  Immediately after, Tang Zhen threw out the brain again. After the cornerstone absorbed it, he began to receive the memory of the cornerstone and carried out a simple transformation of the building at the same time.


  The corner of Tang Zhen's mouth revealed a smile as though his scheme had succeeded when he saw the scenes before him.


  Things were indeed as Tang Zhen had expected. There was something he had expected in this ordinary-looking city.


  In the days to come, these guys would have to suffer!


  It was impossible for Tang Zhen to lose the big picture for a small matter. A small punishment would affect the normal teleportation work. The appearance of this kind of thing would only fill the gap for the American Alliance.


  following tang zhen's thought, a huge building appeared out of thin air. its appearance was similar to a spiral mountain peak.


  The tower had a strange appearance, and no matter what form it took, it wasn't worth making a fuss about. However, the tower in front of them was emitting a thick aura of " sh * t ".


  In simple words, the exterior of this building was like a pile of shit that had been magnified countless times!


  It was a perfectly fine City Tower, but it had the appearance of 'sh * t'. Just thinking about it was disgusting enough.


  Tang Zhen didn't even need to look to know that the expressions of the American staff behind him must be wonderful!


  Just thinking about working in this kind of building all day long was enough to make one collapse.


  Fortunately, no matter how the building looked, its own functions would not be affected. The moment it was built, it had already been faintly connected to the world of the building.


  When the soul teleportation circle was activated, the tower would also provide a certain degree of enhancement to the runic magic circle, making it operate more smoothly.


  After the construction of the towers was completed, the next thing to do was to wait for the monsters to attack the city.


  All the combat personnel in charge of defense received the order at the first moment, and they looked around the defense area nervously.


  "BOOM!"


  A loud noise suddenly came from the quiet wilderness, and then a big hole was blown up in the ground. Countless black creatures swarmed out of the underground cave.


  This monster looked like a bat, but its body was the size of a hen. Its eyes were blood red, and its sharp fangs and claws were covered in a red mucus.


  There must be fatal bacteria and toxins hidden in the Scarlet mucus.


  These monsters gathered into a huge dark cloud in the sky, blocking the sun completely, and rushed toward the building.


  the military helicopters that were patrolling nearby received the order and immediately locked onto the giant bats. they fired their bullets at them as if they were free.


  The formation of the giant bats that were attacked was in chaos. They kept falling while flying. The ground was covered in the blood and flesh of the giant bats, forming a path with a foul smell.


  "Aowu!"


  With a shrill howl, a huge white Wolf appeared in front of everyone, leading countless fierce gray wolves and wild foxes, and pounced toward the building.


  "Sha Sha Sha Sha."


  Another scalp-numbing sound came, and countless strange poisonous insects crawled out of the ground like a Black Wave, covering the ground completely.


  Unknowingly, more and more monsters and poisonous insects participated in the siege, and the wilderness was filled with continuous gunshots.


  Tang Zhen coldly looked at the monsters that were attacking the city through the view of the map. However, his brows had unconsciously furrowed.


  He suddenly realized a problem. Although the number of monsters in front of him was large, their combat power was not very strong. Compared to the attacking monsters of the Asian Alliance, they were not even worth mentioning!


  There had to be a reason for this abnormality. He did not believe that this siege would be so simple. There had to be something unexpected.


  After realizing this, Tang Zhen immediately stared closely at the surrounding hundred kilometers and was unwilling to let go of any slight movement.


  Sure enough, it didn't take long for the originally hard ground in a certain area of the wilderness to shake violently, and cracks appeared on the ground.


  Wisps of gray fog that was as black as ink gushed out from the crack and gradually spread in the air.


  A glint flashed across Tang Zhen's eyes after he saw this scene. He revealed an expression that said,"as expected."


  At this time, the cracks on the ground had increased. Some of the cracks were more than a few meters wide.


  Looking at it now, the entire land was like the cracked skin of a giant, appearing mottled.


  In the rolling gray fog, a ferocious bone claw suddenly reached out from the crack, constantly swinging in the air.


  Then, the second and the third Suan ni appeared.


  More and more bone claws emerged from the cracks in the ground, swaying like wild grass.


  It was a terrifying scene, as if countless ghosts from hell had just crawled out of the cracks.


  "Crack!"


  A bolt of lightning descended from the sky and struck the area shrouded in gray fog. The sound reverberated through the wilderness, shaking everyone to the point where their livers and galls split.


  "Bang Bang Bang!"


  A series of stomping sounds were heard. Then, countless half-rotten skeletal warhorses leaped out of the crack, carrying countless rotten dried corpses and skeletons, and galloped wildly in the direction of the building!


  From the looks of the monsters 'clothing, they were clearly the natives that the American ancestors had slaughtered when they were conquering the continent!


  These Aboriginal corpses waved their broken weapons and were surrounded by a thick gray fog. Like an army of death, they began to charge crazily!


  As they charged, a Strange Music sounded from time to time, like a war song from hell, making people's hair stand on end.


  But to the skeletons, the strange Music made them even crazier. Even in the face of countless bullets, they didn't show any signs of retreating.


  Following closely behind were countless skeletons of huge buffalos. They had sharp horns, like an ocean of white bones, and they stomped on the ground with a "clang clang."


  The thousands of bones of the wild bulls charged forward with an earth-shattering momentum. They could definitely trample any mortal body in their way into meat paste!


  "Skeleton soldiers!"


  "Oh my God, this is an undead army!"


  shoot! Shoot! Stop them!


  The American soldiers in charge of killing the monsters cried out to God in shock.




  Chapter 499: Special personnel, Lou Cheng's rat disaster (1)


  In the endless wilderness, the tide-like skeleton cavalrymen rushed over. Their terrifying and shocking aura made people shiver with fear.


  The herd of bison skeletons that followed closely behind guarded the skeletal cavalrymen on both sides. They were like a huge wave that could devour everything as they swept toward the building.


  In order to stop these terrifying skeletons, 20 assault helicopters launched a volley of attacks, raining down bullets on the Sea of Bones.


  In addition to the planes in the sky, there were also a large number of tanks rushing toward them. They fired their cannons as they advanced, trying to rely on their steel bodies to have a head-on confrontation with these skeletons!


  Under the powerful bullets, the skeleton monsters were shattered into pieces, and bones flew everywhere.


  One after another, missiles were shot out. After they landed in the group of monsters, they kept exploding with shocking loud sounds, blasting countless skeletal monsters into pieces.


  Gaps kept appearing in the monster horde, which were quickly filled up, but the number of monsters did not seem to decrease at all.


  As the bullets were not made of flesh and blood, the damage they dealt to the skeletal monster was greatly reduced. Most of the time, they passed through the bones and hit the ground.


  Even though some of the skeleton monsters 'bones were broken, it did not affect their movements. They still stubbornly charged forward.


  Looking from the sky, a road paved with broken bones was extending in the direction of the building.


  Fuel air explosives and incendiary bombs were thrown down one after another, and the scene of the intense battle could be described as earth-shattering.


  Compared to the Asian Alliance's fighting style, the United States was more inclined to this kind of high-consumption but extremely effective all-around attack!


  Even Tang Zhen had no choice but to admit that this kind of attack was extremely effective.


  The strength of the monsters in the original world was limited. They could not withstand such a destructive blow. It did not take long for more than half of the monsters to be killed.


  In the area near the building, there was a nauseating stench. Countless poisonous insects had died under the interception network and turned into black charcoal.


  The mines exploded and the machine guns were fired. The area within a hundred meters of the high wall became a complete death zone, preventing any monsters from approaching.


  On the other hand, the giant bats flying in the air had caused a certain amount of casualties to the soldiers in charge of guarding the place due to their poison.


  Tang Zhen quietly watched the scene in front of him. He had not attacked since the beginning.


  It didn't take long for the city to be successfully defended when the number of monsters had reached a certain number. The monsters also scattered and fled in all directions.


  The few remaining skeletal monsters suddenly fell to the ground as they ran, completely scattering into countless white bones. The gray fog that originally covered the sky also gradually disappeared.


  The battle to defend the city had ended. The next task was to clean up the battlefield and carry out the work of Soul transmission.


  In the center of the Super square, all the equipment had been prepared. As long as the soul transfer array was activated, the teleportation could officially begin.


  As he had already obtained the coordinates of the tower world from the Asian Alliance, he only needed to activate it this time.


  Zhen Tang was already familiar with this kind of transportation, but the first batch of volunteers from the United States alliance surprised him.


  Unlike the specially selected and trained volunteers of the Asian Alliance, the volunteers of the American Alliance were not all from the military, but from society.


  At this moment, the first batch of volunteers had arrived near the soul teleportation array and were waiting for the teleportation.


  Tang Zhen swept his gaze over these five people. However, he discovered that they were not energetic young people. Instead, there were old and young people. In fact, there were even some physical defects.


  From this, it could be seen that the American Alliance's way of thinking was completely different from the Asian Alliance's.


  The first test subject was a young man who was severely overweight. His body was so fat that it was almost impossible to distinguish his torso from his limbs.


  At this moment, he was lying on a bed, panting heavily and moving his body with difficulty.


  Tang Zhen only needed a glance to know that this young man's bone armor was completely unable to support his weight. Therefore, it was absolutely impossible for the young man to stand up before he could get rid of this fat.


  Instead of spending the rest of his life in bed in pain, it was better to teleport into the tower world through Soul transmission. That way, there was still a possibility of standing up.


  The second volunteer was an old man lying in a wheelchair. He had completely lost the ability to take care of himself and his muscle atrophy was extremely serious.


  If nothing unexpected happened, he would not be able to leave this wheelchair until the end of his life.


  According to the information, this old man had participated in the teleportation voluntarily. He wanted to obtain a new body through Soul transmission and then complete his own scientific research.


  After looking at the first two experimenters, Tang Zhen's line of sight fell on the third volunteer.


  It was a young girl with a bright smile. One look at her would make people feel good about her, but she had lost her sight due to an accident.


  She was as young as a flower, but she had to live in darkness forever. One could imagine the pain in the girl's heart.


  The United States wanted to use experiments to confirm whether blind volunteers could regain their light after the body replacement.


  Tang Zhen sighed slightly. He turned his head and looked at the fourth volunteer.


  He was a patient with a terminal illness. According to the doctor's estimation, he would die in a few months.


  After changing his body, he would definitely be Reborn!


  As for the fifth volunteer, she was a tall and slender woman. When she saw Tang Zhen sizing her up, she immediately responded with a faint smile.


  Tang Zhen moved his gaze away from the five volunteers and came to the center of the soul transfer array. While he chanted the incantation, the brains on the ground also began to light up one by one.


  As the giant, translucent rune rose into the air, the soul teleportation circle was officially activated!


  Next, the five volunteers lay down in the transmission cabin one by one. After the transmission was activated, they were sent to the world of loucheng one after another.


  ……


  Just as Tang Zhen and the rest were performing the soul transfer, a huge commotion had already broken out in the new city building not far away.


  Nearly a hundred American soldiers were setting up electricity and installing all sorts of equipment in the building, ready to use it as a command center.


  Loucheng buildings could enhance the physical fitness of the residents. Naturally, such a benefit could not be let go easily. Therefore, all the staff here would be given a Resident Identity Card.


  According to the information provided by Tang Zhen, the United States also knew that there was something strange in every building. Therefore, while setting up the equipment circuit, the soldiers also carefully searched for the strange place.


  Unfortunately, they couldn't find that strange place after searching for a long time.


  Just as the soldiers thought that there was an error in their information and were about to report it, a Black Vortex suddenly appeared above their heads.


  A group of giant rats as fat as cats descended from the sky and landed on the heads of the soldiers.


  "Oh my God, this is a ghostly thing!"


  "Rat, damn it, how can there be such a fat rat!"


  hurry up and get rid of that dead rat! It bit the device and broke it!


  With the appearance of these fat rats, the whole building was in chaos. After a group of soldiers ran around, they began to catch rats all over the building.


  Unlike ordinary rats, these rats that ran out of the whirlpools were very naughty and liked to gnaw on things.


  It didn't take long for the equipment in the building to be messed up by the fat rats, and gnawed residue was everywhere.


  It took a lot of effort for the soldiers to kill all the rats. They were so tired that they spat out blood, but at the same time, they heaved a long sigh of relief.


  However, as soon as they sat down, another Black Vortex appeared in front of them out of thin air. A group of fat rats with big buck teeth rushed out, making the whole building chaotic again.


  The rats had appeared three times in total. In order to catch them, the group of soldiers were so tired that they almost vomited blood!


  During dinner that night, the group of soldiers gritted their teeth and asked the cook from the Asian Alliance to make them a meal of braised rat meat!




  Chapter 500-expanding territory again, conquering the wild tower


  Tang Zhen's casual prank had made a group of American soldiers suffer.


  This kind of mouse hole that appeared out of thin air was very strange. It would appear at no fixed location. As long as it was inside the building, it could suddenly appear at any time.


  Every time these fat rats appeared, the entire building would be in chaos. The fat rats running around and the American soldiers waving rat-catching tools became a strange sight in the city!


  Fortunately, these rat holes only appeared three times a day. Otherwise, the American soldiers who were responsible for catching rats would have gone crazy!


  Tang Zhen expressed that he was powerless against the complaints of the American Alliance.


  After taking Care of the Soul teleportation array in the American Alliance and dealing with some miscellaneous matters, Tang Zhen returned to the world of loucheng.


  In the next few days, the Holy Dragon City would accept at least five thousand transmigrators. Tang Zhen and his residents would be busy.


  With the arrival of the transmigrators from the original world, the Holy Dragon City would also enter a stage of rapid development. The existing building area would also need to be expanded again.


  In addition, he also needed to find time to put the few top-grade building cornerstones in use to build new buildings.


  Tang Zhen had high hopes for these top-grade cornerstones. After they were built, Holy Dragon city's strength would definitely increase by another level!


  There was also the problem of body cultivation and the expansion of territory. None of these matters were simple, and they needed Tang Zhen to personally handle them.


  In short, Tang Zhen was very busy now!


  The soul teleportation array in the back Valley would flash from time to time. This was a special scene that would only appear during soul teleportation.


  From time to time, a body would crawl out of the densely packed pool, looking around with a blank look.


  The transmigrators who had just arrived gathered together, their faces full of curiosity. They were feeling their new bodies while sizing up their surroundings.


  The unique scenery of the world of loucheng was a feast for the eyes of every new transmigrator.


  At this time, among the transmigrators, there were two young men in white robes, their faces full of excitement.


  Although they had changed to a brand new body, the soul fluctuations did not change at all. The two youths were the overweight young man and the old man in the wheelchair.


  this is too magical. It's like a dream!


  The fatty, who had been unable to stand and walk for many years, was making a big fuss. He kept sizing up his own fit body, but the excitement and shock in his voice could not be concealed at all.


  The old man at the side was much calmer. He sized up the surrounding environment, and his seemingly young face revealed a trace of vicissitudes.


  Feeling the vitality in his body, the old man took a deep breath and slowly walked to the receptionist's seat at the side.


  The early transmigration quota was extremely precious, so every transmigrator had their own specialty. After coming to Holy Dragon City, they would also have a fixed job.


  Zhao Dabao, who was the first to arrive, was an exception. The other transmigrators did not have such freedom.


  The old man was a researcher, and the overweight fat man was actually a Communication Engineer. Both of them would start working after two days of rest.


  As for the other transmigrators 'classes, there were also a variety of them, covering all aspects needed for the current development of the Holy Dragon City.


  The model of the original world couldn't be copied, but the good things couldn't be missed!


  Among these transmigrators, more than half were military staff, and they were basically carefully selected elites.


  Many of them had already started working. Some of the heavy weapons from the original world had also begun to be equipped with the Army.


  The learning and training of these military personnel had also officially begun!


  Tang Zhen patrolled the surrounding areas of the Holy Dragon City through the map view. Then, he returned to his city Lord's Hall to deal with the official business that he had accumulated recently.


  Although he was the Lord of the city, Tang Zhen didn't hold too much power. He always held the principle of not suspecting the person he used and not suspecting the person he used. Except for important matters, he would leave the rest to his subordinates to deal with.


  Even if some people had dirty thoughts during this period, Tang Zhen did not care.


  As a King level cultivator, he had the right to ignore all conspiracies and schemes. As long as it involved the safety of the Holy Dragon City, he only needed to crush it with his strength!


  After the official business was done, Tang Zhen took out another book and slowly read it.


  Unknowingly, night fell. When it was close to midnight, the entire Holy Dragon City gradually quieted down. Only the occasional laughter came from the commercial district.


  Tang Zhen stood up from his chair and walked out of the tower. He flapped his wings and flew into the air.


  The bright moon hung high in the sky, sprinkling its bright light on the ground. Holy Dragon City was right under his feet, and he was surrounded by a desolate field.


  After switching to the map view, Tang Zhen activated the [ map transformation plug-in ] and covered the surrounding area of several hundred kilometers.


  After an earthquake, a giant city wall Rose from the ground in the wilderness. It was like an impassable natural chasm that covered the entire area around the Holy Dragon City.


  From then on, the inside and outside of the city wall would become two different worlds, completely separating the monsters!


  It was midnight, so no one noticed this scene. By the time they realized it, it would probably be daytime.


  With the city walls as the boundary, this area would belong to the Holy Dragon City from now on. He believed that it would be enough for the Holy Dragon City to develop and use for a long time in the future.


  The reason why Tang Zhen did this actually had a certain deep meaning.


  Using the power of the original world to develop the Holy Dragon City had also brought him trouble in management. He did not want the Holy Dragon City to be in a mess because of the arrival of these transmigrators.


  Therefore, the land that was circled this time had become the main area of activity for the transmigrators. In the future, whether it was their life or work, they would be concentrated in this area.


  After he was done with this matter, Tang Zhen took out a Handful of Soul crystals and directly absorbed them. Then, he closed his eyes and began to rest.


  ……


  At this time, in the wilderness a few hundred miles away from Holy Dragon City, a convoy was slowly driving in the night.


  The bright lights cut through the darkness of the wilderness, and from time to time, the figures of monsters would appear. They were at a loss under the light, and then they revealed their sharp fangs.


  &Nbsp; after the Cold Moon calamity ended, the mutated monsters gradually returned to normal and continued to act like tyrants in their territory.


  Some of the monsters that were originally active in the outer area of the Wildlands also took advantage of the decrease in the number of monsters and ran in one after another.


  As a result, the number of monsters in the Wildlands didn't decrease, but instead increased!


  If it was an ordinary cultivator, they would not dare to run around in the night when monsters were running amok, because if they were not careful, they would be swallowed by the monsters, not even leaving their bones.


  However, to this well-equipped Holy Dragon City convoy, which was made up of high-level cultivators, these monsters were not worth mentioning.


  When they encountered monsters that tried to intercept them on the way, they were basically killed directly by the Holy Dragon City cultivators!


  In one of the Jeeps in the convoy, Qian Long's body swayed as he read a book.


  If he wanted to rule over a city of cultivators, it was impossible to rely on martial strength alone. He must also learn the corresponding knowledge!


  Qian Long was originally unwilling to read. However, after being lectured by Tang Zhen a few times, he had no choice but to pick up his book and force himself to study the books that Tang Zhen had brought.


  The car was shaking as it drove. It was easy to get sleepy in such an atmosphere, not to mention that he had to read books he didn't like.


  After reading for a while, Qian Long felt his eyelids grow heavy. He threw the book to the side, took out a cigarette, and lit it.


  He hadn't even taken a few puffs when the car suddenly came to a stop. At the same time, the sound of swords being drawn from their sheaths could be heard.


  Pushing open the door and alighting from the car, Qian Long scanned the area in front of the convoy and a cold smile appeared on his face.


  It turned out that at some point in time, a group of foreign cultivators had blocked the path of the convoy, preventing it from moving forward.


  When these foreign cultivators looked at the car, they all had a hint of greed on their faces. When they realized that the car was full of human cultivators, they became even more arrogant.


  Qian Long glanced at the foreign cultivators with a disdainful look before looking in another direction.


  Behind these foreign cultivators, hundreds of huge stone pillars stood tall, and a huge Palace-like building was faintly visible in the smoke.
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