
Ancient 1131

Chapter 1131 The God of Fire Arrives

Under the leadership of the old patriarch, Ye Feng, Mr. Zhuge and Chi Ling'er stood among a group 
of hundreds of members of the flame elves and walked towards the deep mountains of the infinite 
fire domain.

On the way, Mr. Zhuge stared at Ye Feng, his eyes seemed a little confused.

But what he wanted to ask, he opened his mouth after all, but did not ask. He could only hide the 
huge question in his heart, because it was really a taboo topic, even for a middle-level immortal like 
him. I can, but I dare not get involved.

The team moved very quickly. In less than three days, they had passed through the continuous 
volcanic fields and arrived at a large dark land.

There are black trees growing everywhere on this land, even the water is black, and the sky is dark. 
It is different from other hot places in the Infinite Fire Territory. The whole land here actually gives 
people a cold feeling.

But at this time, Mr. Zhuge suddenly discovered something, and suddenly said to Chi Ling'er beside 
him: "Ling'er, close your mind quickly, the flames in this area are no longer external flames, but It’s 
the inner fire. If you don’t close your mind, it may burn to death from the inside out!”

When Chi Ling'er heard her master say this, her eyes were immediately startled and she quickly 
closed her mind. .??.

"Fire in the heart? No wonder I feel restless. It turns out that the flame here has become a tangible 
flame and an invisible fire in the heart."

At this time, Ye Feng heard Mr. Zhuge's voice next to him, and his eyes couldn't help but be slightly 
stunned.

No wonder when he entered this land just now, although he felt that everything in the world was 
black and very cold, his heart was extremely hot.



It turns out that in the infinite fire domain here, the power of the flames has become more and more 
advanced, and it has directly become an invisible inner fire.

Ye Feng looked at the large group of flame elves around him and found that there was nothing 
unusual about them.

Obviously, this group of creatures born from the origin of fire have unique abilities and have no fear 
of the flames under the sky. Even this weird inner fire cannot harm them.

"Here we are."

In the distance, the voice of the old patriarch suddenly came.

Ye Feng and the others immediately looked not far away and found that they had arrived at a very 
strange area without knowing it.

On the vast land in the distance, there are countless stone pillars standing in the sky, rising from the 
ground like pillars in the sky.

In the middle of these countless majestic stone pillars, there is a huge altar made entirely of red 
crystal stones, which looks full of ancient charm and vast atmosphere.

The old patriarch of the flame elf clan immediately spoke to the three people behind him: "This is 
where our flame elf clan communicates with Lord Vulcan. Next, I will lead hundreds of clan 
members to hold a ceremony. The three of you can just wait here. As for whether the three of you 
can come up with something to impress Lord Vulcan to continue the communication after Lord 
Vulcan’s spiritual body arrives, it’s up to you three.”

Ye Feng immediately smiled and clasped his fists and said: "Anyway, thank you to the old patriarch 
for taking action this time."

Mr. Zhuge also immediately said: "Thank you, Brother Huo."



The old patriarch nodded, then looked at the hundreds of flame elves behind him, and shouted: 
"Give me a trace of your life essence and blood."

"Yes, patriarch!"

Each of the flame elves roared loudly, and then forced out a drop of flames that exuded naked light 
from their bodies.

Blood.

That is the life essence and blood of the flame elves!

The old patriarch was no exception at this time. He also forced out a drop of the original immortal 
blood of the immortal realm from himself.

"Xue Qi!"

The old patriarch stood in front of the majestic and vast crimson crystal altar. With a fierce wave of 
his hand, he gathered all the countless life essences and blood together, and then formed a huge 
bloody palm, facing someone on the huge altar. The position was clicked with a bang.

"boom!!"

And almost at this moment, the calm red crystal altar suddenly burst into thousands of red divine 
lights.

At this moment, the old patriarch suddenly lay down in front of the altar, with deep awe in his old 
eyes, and said in a heavy and confused tone: "Welcome Lord Vulcan to come!"

Bang! .??.??

Bang! .??.??



Almost at this moment, the hundreds of flame elves standing in front of the altar all fell to the 
ground.

"Welcome to Lord Vulcan!"

"Welcome to Lord Vulcan!"

…

Hundreds of flame elves all spoke in awe in unison at this time, with a tone of fervent worship like 
a belief.

Chi Ling'er was standing in the distance at this time and saw this scene. Her small body was 
trembling a little, as if she was shocked by the grand scene in front of her.

She gently tugged at the corner of Ye Feng's clothes next to her, and said with a trace of uncertainty 
in her big eyes: "Master Ye Feng, we both want to pay homage to Lord Vulcan this time, should we 
kneel down together?" ?”

Ye Feng glanced at Chi Ling'er beside him and said, "You can kneel down if you want."

When Chi Ling'er heard this, she immediately bit her lip and was really ready to kneel down.

.

But Mr. Zhuge immediately stopped her and said with a wry smile: "Master Ye Feng is teasing you. 
Those flame elves are just holding a coming ceremony. It is not certain when Lord Vulcan will 
come. Wait until Lord Vulcan arrives." Ling'er, it's not too late for you to kneel down again."

Upon hearing this, Chi Ling'er's eyes immediately froze slightly.

Mr. Zhuge's guess was right. The grand ceremony of the flame elves lasted for three days and three 
nights.



And on this night, on top of the huge red crystal altar, a majestic energy that was extremely 
terrifying suddenly surged out towards the surroundings.

It was a kind of terrifying Qi machine that was like an ancient god, containing huge life fluctuations 
like a giant dragon.

Buzz!

This kind of extreme Qi immediately attracted the attention of everyone present.

Everyone looked towards the huge altar.

Buzz!

Along with a strong wave of spiritual thoughts, a frenzy of divine energy surged out from the huge 
altar.

A tall figure with his hands on his back and his back to the people, an illusory figure wearing a red 
robe, appeared on the huge altar.

At this moment, this tall figure turned around, his face was blurry, but two pupils like the blazing 
sun were vaguely visible, as if they could burn everything in the world and penetrate everyone's 
mind.

"Greetings to Lord Vulcan!"

"Greetings to Lord Vulcan!"

At this time, the old patriarch and hundreds of flame elves immediately looked extremely excited 
and spoke respectfully.

The tall and illusive figure standing on the altar, with eyes like the blazing sun, momentum like a 
mountain, and divine power like the ocean. He is the controller of the legendary infinite fire 
domain, a top-level powerful person in the realm of gods, the legendary god of fire. !

Chapter 1132: Concealing the truth and changing fate



Although the face of the tall and majestic figure standing on the huge altar was blurred, when 
everyone looked over, they did see two pairs of eyes that were as bright as the blazing sun.

At this moment, both the many flame elves, Ye Feng, Mr. Zhuge, and Chi Ling'er all felt a sense of 
insignificance and vastness.

It was as if they were facing the phantom of the God of Fire, just like they were facing two 
boundless blazing suns, full of endless pressure and vastness.

At this time, the Vulcan Shadow stared at the old patriarch at the front with two pairs of eyes like 
the blazing sun, and made a coercive voice like the power of heaven: "Little fellow of the flame elf 
clan, you have spent such a high price to communicate and sleep. What's going on with me?"

What Vulcan said was not as high-minded as expected, but actually sounded kind and friendly.

However, he directly called the old patriarch of the Flame Elf clan "little guy", which made Ye Feng 
and the three people present feel a little weird.

But thinking about this Lord Vulcan, who was a peerless figure three thousand years ago, it makes 
sense.

When Lord Vulcan was dominating the world, the old patriarch of the Flame Elves might really 
have been just a young boy.

At this time, the old patriarch bowed respectfully and clasped his fists: "Supreme Lord Vulcan, I am 
taking the liberty to communicate with you this time to help my two friends."

"oh?"

The Vulcan Shadow immediately looked in the direction of Ye Feng and the others.

At this moment, the three people clearly felt an extremely terrifying and strong pressure descending 
on them.



"Oh? There is a little guy with a flame holy body? His physique is exactly the same as mine, but he 
has just awakened, but he is a good seedling."

The first thing Vulcan Shadow paid attention to was naturally Chi Ling'er.

After all, although Chi Ling'er was a bit unruly and willful, she was a pampered little princess.

But she is indeed an innate flame holy body, a noble physique blessed by God, especially with the 
same physique as the God of Fire, so naturally she attracted the God of Fire's attention instantly.

When Mr. Zhuge heard what Vulcan said at this time, his expression that was originally worried and 
panic suddenly turned into ecstasy.

Since Vulcan has said so and praised Chi Ling'er as a "good young man", there is hope that he can 
become a disciple of Vulcan this time.

But at this time, Vulcan immediately stared at Mr. Zhuge.

Buzz!

Almost at this moment, Mr. Zhuge felt an extremely powerful spiritual scanning power, scanning 
his entire body. It was a feeling that no secret could be hidden.

Vulcan Shadow was immediately a little surprised and said: "The exercises of the Fire Worship 
Cult? I remember that the Fire Worship Cult is a force in Yanzhou, and it can be considered a good 
first-class force. Now it is under the control of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty, but you actually put 
the Flame Saint The body is sent here to me. Children are ignorant, but don’t you, an adult, know 
that I and the Tongtian Divine Emperor are mortal enemies? If the royal family of the Tongtian 
Divine Dynasty finds out that you, the Zoroastrian Cult, have contacts with the Infinite Fire 
Domain, It will probably be destroyed overnight.”

When Mr. Zhuge was asked by the God of Fire, he seemed to have already thought of his words. He 
immediately clasped his fists and said, "Lord God of Fire, you don't know something. Although our 
Zoroastrian Cult is indeed under the supervision of the state capital of Yanzhou, we have never 
They regard themselves as the lackeys of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty. The royal family of the 
Tongtian Divine Dynasty is arrogant and wants to eradicate us ancient cultivating forces one by one 
and strengthen the imperial power. This is very clear to every major cultivating force in the world. "



When Vulcan Xuying heard what Mr. Zhuge said, he immediately said with great interest: "Then 
since you know everything, why do you still bring your Zoroastrian Flame Holy Body to this seat? 
Are you not afraid of getting burned?"

Mr. Zhuge suddenly said seriously: "The world has been suffering from the Tongtian Divine 
Dynasty for a long time. The royal family of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty bullies others too much 
and has no tolerance at all. They want to destroy all the cultivation forces except the royal family 
and affiliated families. In these thousands of Over the years, many great spiritual forces that have 
been inherited since ancient times have been willing to submit to the royal family. They really pay 
tribute to their wealth every year, but they are still suspected by the royal family. Many great 
spiritual forces have been wiped out over the past thousands of years. We, The great forces in 
cultivation miss the previous dynasty of creation. The God of Creation had a big heart and was 
tolerant of everything, and was the true wise king, while the God of Tongtian was an extremely 
selfish tyrant!"

At this time, Mr. Zhuge said this. Chi Ling'er, who was standing nearby, stared at his master with 
deep incredulity in his eyes. It seemed that he had never thought that Mr. Zhuge had such deep 
thoughts and directly called Emperor Tongtian a tyrant. .

Chi Ling'er grew up in the Zoroastrian Cult and has always had a deep sense of fear and awe for the 
Tongtian God Emperor who ruled the nineteen states of the human race.

But now, such rebellious words came from his own master.

Although she was horrified in her heart, Chi Ling'er was very understanding at this moment, 
because in the Zoroastrian Cult, she could often see her father, the leader of the Zoroastrian Cult, 
turning gray with worry because of the various oppressions in the Yanzhou Prefecture.

Obviously, as the Tongtian Divine Dynasty became more and more prosperous, the Tongtian Divine 
Emperor became less and less tolerant of ancient powers such as the Zoroastrian Cult, Sword God 
Tiangong, etc., and these martial arts sects that did not belong to the imperial court.

Even though these Jianghu sects are willing to submit to the Tongtian Divine Dynasty and pay 
tribute, the royal family of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty still wants to eradicate all these Jianghu 
sects.



At this moment, Ye Feng stood aside and stared at the indignant Mr. Zhuge. He never expected that 
this great master from the Zoroastrian Cult would actually say such words.

At this time, the Vulcan Shadow was silent for a moment, staring at Mr. Zhuge, and then said: 
"Tongtian Divine Dynasty has regulatory agencies everywhere. You said that, are you not afraid of 
destroying Zoroastrianism?"

Mr. Zhuge immediately said respectfully: "Now the Tongtian Divine Dynasty has almost no time to 
take care of itself."

Vulcan Shadow immediately said in surprise: "Oh? Why do you say that?"

Mr. Zhuge clasped his fists and explained: "Now the Thunder God Base, the largest human 
gathering place in the battlefield of all races, has been captured by countless dark alien races.

, the Thunder God shed blood, died in the starry sky, and the entire battlefield of all races was in 
chaos. Moreover, several powerful dark alien races united to control the teleportation array on the 
battlefield of all races, allowing a steady stream of dark alien armies to enter the pass through the 
cross-border teleportation array. The Tianshen Dynasty and the entire Divine Dynasty fell into 
panic. Countless armies of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty were dispatched to fight against the dark 
alien races. Naturally, they had no energy to take care of the Jianghu sects like us. Even the court of 
the Tongtian Divine Dynasty still needed help from us. The local Jianghu sects worked together to 
resist the fierce attack of the dark aliens. "

When Ye Feng heard Mr. Zhuge say this, his heart sank slightly. Unexpectedly, his previous worries 
came true. The Dark Clan really took control of the cross-border teleportation array at the Thunder 
God Base and sent a force to the spiritual world. A terrifying dark alien army.

But this is also an opportunity to make a complete comeback. With the help of this dark alien 
turmoil, maybe I can completely penetrate into the divine capital of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty 
and overthrow the entire rule of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty royal family!

The Vulcan Shadow heard the words at this time and did not speak, but you could see that his two 
pairs of eyes like the blazing sun were even more dazzling.

The Vulcan Shadow nodded, stared at Chi Ling'er, and said: "Young flame holy body, just follow 
me to practice."



When Mr. Zhuge heard this, he was extremely surprised. He quickly said to Chi Ling'er beside him: 
"Ling'er! Kneel down quickly! Why don't you meet your future master soon!"

Mr. Zhuge was extremely ecstatic. Others didn't know much about this Lord Vulcan, but he knew 
very well that he was a peerless fierce man who could challenge the superior Tongtian God 
Emperor!

He was the good brother of the legendary supreme God Emperor of Creation back then!

Plop! .??.

Chi Ling'er was also enveloped in great joy at this time. She subconsciously knelt in front of the 
Vulcan Shadow and said respectfully: "Greetings to the Master!"

"Get up."

Vulcan Shadow smiled and nodded, saying: "You little girl, you have the same physique as me back 
then. As long as you are under my guidance, you will definitely be able to explode with tremendous 
power in the future."

Chi Ling'er immediately stood up and said happily: "Thank you, Master, for the compliment!"

At this moment, Mr. Zhuge looked at the phantom of Vulcan and whispered: "Lord Vulcan, what do 
you think the future will be like now that the Tongtian Divine Dynasty has fallen into the turmoil of 
the dark alien race?"

The Vulcan Shadow sneered and said: "This group of evil creatures from the dark alien race 
massacred our human race and are the public enemies of our human race. I naturally hate it to the 
extreme and wish to destroy all these dark races directly. But the Tongtian Divine Dynasty and 
Emperor Tongtian is not a good thing, let them bite dogs! I am too seriously injured now, otherwise 
I would have left the mountain long ago, but the dark alien turmoil you just mentioned is a once-in-
a-lifetime opportunity. This guy Gu Tongtian, this The monitoring of this Infinite Fire Territory was 
suddenly revoked a few years ago, and I guess I am also troubled. The dark aliens come from 
various high-level dark interfaces, such as the Demon World, Hell, the World of the Undead, etc. In 
these high-level dark interfaces, all of them are There are taboo creatures that can rival those in the 
realm of peak gods.



Ling, enough for Gu Tongtian to drink a pot, hahaha! "

When Mr. Zhuge heard what Vulcan Xuying said, he immediately felt relieved. Although Vulcan 
said that he was seriously injured and had not recovered, he had always paid attention to the outside 
world.

At this moment, the Vulcan Shadow suddenly looked at Ye Feng and said: "You and these two 
people are not the same group, right? The technique you practice does not seem to be the Fire 
Worship Cult, huh? It seems a bit strange, the power you have cultivated …”

At this moment, the blazing sun-like eyes of the Vulcan Shadow emitted a very strong scanning 
power, seeing through Ye Feng's body, and it seemed that all the secrets were hidden.

"This is……"

The Vulcan phantom scanned Ye Feng's body, and suddenly seemed to find something. The two 
pairs of blazing sun-like eyes suddenly trembled violently.

Immediately, the Vulcan phantom suddenly walked up to Ye Feng, stretched out his hand with a 
slight trembling, and gently touched Ye Feng's thin young face.

Vulcan Shadow seemed to be trying his best to control his emotions at this moment. He suddenly 
said: "Little fellow of the flame elf, come here."

Uh-huh!

The old patriarch flew over immediately and said respectfully: "Lord Vulcan, what are your 
instructions?"

The Vulcan Shadow said: "First, take the young Flame Holy Body and her guardian to the Infinite 
Fire Palace where I live. I have something to say to this young man in black alone."



When the old patriarch heard what the Vulcan Shadow said, he immediately glanced at Ye Feng 
with alarm. Did this little friend Ye Feng not lie to himself? He really had a deep connection with 
the great Lord Vulcan?

Mr. Zhuge and Chi Linger were also stunned.

But at this time, the old patriarch dragged the two of them and led a group of flame elves away from 
the huge altar area and walked towards the Vulcan Palace in the center of the Infinite Fire Domain.

Before leaving, Mr. Zhuge took a deep look at Ye Feng who was standing far away and said nothing 
more.

At this moment, on the entire huge altar, only Ye Feng and the tall and tall Vulcan shadow were left, 
standing opposite each other.

Ye Feng knew that Senior Vulcan must have seen the Divine Art of Creation that he had practiced, 
because this technique was so special that only he and his father could practice it.

But before Ye Feng could say anything, Vulcan Shadow said something that made Ye Feng feel 
confused and even changed his expression.

The Vulcan Shadow's hands trembled slightly as he stared at Ye Feng and murmured: "Did Senior 
Nan finally succeed? With his supreme cultivation, he did not hesitate to use up the perfect divine 
power he cultivated in the second universe. Help Feng'er to hide your destiny from the sky, conceal 
the secret path of heaven, remove your curse from God, use your broken blood and bones to reshape 
your body, let you be in a trance for endless years in the long river of time, and give you a new life. 
I finally revived after so many years. I recognize this extremely special skill. It is the aura of the 
Divine Art of Creation. It is exactly the same as the skill that Brother Ye practiced back then! It 
must be true that there are only two of you in the world! Only people can practice the Divine Art of 
Creation! You must be my brother Ye’s son, Feng’er!”

Chapter 1133 The Perfect World

What Vulcan Shadow said at this time made Ye Feng's face suddenly show deep shock.

Senior Nan?

Is it Uncle Nan?



Uncle Nan sacrificed his own divine power to help him reshape his body and wake up at this time 
three thousand years later?

Second universe?

What is that place?

Moreover, who is Uncle Nan?

Why help yourself?

At this moment, Ye Feng's mind was simply a mess.

He stared at the phantom of Vulcan in front of him and said: "Senior Vulcan..."

"Call me Uncle Lin."

Vulcan Shadow immediately spoke up, and said very excitedly: "My name is Lin Yi, and I was once 
the best brother of your father, Emperor Ye Qing! When you were young, I met you once, and I still 
gave you your name. You took it.”

Ye Feng listened to what the Vulcan shadow in front of him said at this time, and felt an 
inexplicable feeling in his heart for some reason.

It felt like meeting a relative of one's own, finally regaining a sense of intimacy from three thousand 
years ago in this strange spiritual world three thousand years later.

At this moment, Ye Feng immediately asked: "Uncle Lin, when I woke up, I had a strange memory 
that did not belong to me. I thought I was just reborn as an adopted son of a small family in a small 
place. on the body.”

The Vulcan Shadow shook his head and said: "The Divine Art of Creation can only be practiced by 
the direct bloodline of your father and your two dynasties of the Divine Creation. Your body after 
three thousand years will definitely be broken by Senior Nan after you were wiped out. A body 



reshaped with blood and bones, otherwise you would not be able to practice the Divine Art of 
Creation at all. As for you waking up and having a memory that does not belong to you, I guess it is 
a memory that was forcibly imposed on you by Senior Nan, just to make you wake up. You can 
have a disguised identity in the future. After all, the Tongtian Divine Dynasty is too big. Senior Nan 
will probably take you to a small place and watch you grow up."

Ye Feng immediately moved his eyes and said: "No wonder after I woke up, my subconscious knew 
that it was now three thousand years later. This memory seemed to be imprinted in the depths of my 
soul. It should have been forcibly given to me by Senior Nan. By the way, Uncle Lin, you Is the 
Senior Nan you’re talking about like this?”

At this moment, Ye Feng used his magic power to trace in the void the appearance of Uncle Nan, 
the mysterious old man of the Ye clan, who was condensed with spiritual light.

The Vulcan Shadow stared at the aura traced by Ye Feng, and immediately his eyes lit up with joy, 
saying: "It's Senior Nan! Although he has become extremely old, I can recognize that this is Senior 
Nan!"

Ye Feng couldn't help but ask at this time: "No wonder Uncle Nan has always paid special attention 
to me, and was not stingy with me. He even taught me the extremely powerful martial arts, the 
Sorrow of the Gods."

"The Sorrow of the Gods?"

Vulcan Shadow suddenly looked shocked and said: "That is a god-level sword move. It is the 
supreme martial arts secret that Senior Nan brought from the second universe. I didn't expect to 
teach it to you Feng'er so early."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said: "But Uncle Nan only taught me this move, and he didn't 
interfere too much with the rest. He even ran to the devil world alone in the end. By the way, Uncle 
Lin, I have been hearing what you said just now. The second universe, and Uncle Nan are also from 
the second universe. Who is Uncle Nan to me? Why do you spend so much money to help me, even 
if you are almost exhausted? And where is the second universe? "

The Vulcan Shadow was silent for a moment

, then said: "Actually, you haven't even stepped into the realm of immortality now. I shouldn't tell 
you so much, but I didn't expect that God would let us meet so soon, so I will tell you the truth."



"the truth?"

Ye Feng's eyes suddenly lit up, and then there was a feeling of uneasiness in his heart that had not 
appeared in a long time. He couldn't help but ask: "Is it related to my mother who I have never 
met?"

The Vulcan Shadow nodded, and then sighed with a trace of reminiscence in his tone: "First of all, 
Feng'er, you have to know that the heavens and worlds we call are not in the same universe. The 
heavens and worlds are like an interface. The long river connects two universes, rising and falling in 
two vast cosmic worlds. The universe where our spiritual world is located is the first universe. The 
first universe we are in is a new universe, and it is not very vast. Although an extremely brilliant 
cultivation civilization was born, it is still much weaker than the second universe."

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said: "Uncle Lin, what do you mean...is the second universe a 
complete and mature universe?"

"That's right."

The Vulcan Shadow nodded and said: "The second universe is a mature and complete universe. It is 
called the 'perfect world'. There are many large interfaces in ancient legends, such as the ancient 
dragon world, the devil world, the fairy world, and the god world." The world, as well as the 
"prehistoric continent" where all cultivation civilizations originated, are no longer in our first 
universe, but in that perfect and mature second universe."

Having said this, Vulcan Phantom paused for a moment and continued: "But Feng'er, you will 
definitely wonder why the demon world, hell, etc. are not in our first universe, but these higher 
interfaces appear in our first universe. Traces of interface creatures, such as demons, demons, etc.”

Ye Feng's eyes flashed, he thought for a while, and said: "I guess, although these high-level 
interfaces are not in our first universe, and the interface itself is in the second universe, Uncle Lin 
just said that all the worlds are like a long river, connected The first universe and the second 
universe, so the area of these high-level large interfaces is too vast, and some of their corner areas 
may spread from the second universe and touch the world of our first universe.”

"That's right."



The Vulcan Phantom sighed in admiration, and then said: "In any case, Feng'er, you have to know 
that the second universe is a perfect world. It is different from our new first universe. The 
cultivation civilization in the second universe has almost Reproduction has reached its peak, and in 
the vast world of the second universe, there is a unified human kingdom. It is the undisputed star-
dominated race force in the perfect world of the second universe. Your mother comes from the 
unified nation of the second universe. She is the youngest daughter of the old king of the Kingdom 
of God, and your mother is an important princess of the Kingdom of Humanity in that universe! "

Ye Feng's eyes suddenly moved. He had always had an inexplicable emotion in his heart about his 
mother, or mother, whom he had never met since childhood.

Now that he had heard everything about his mother with his own ears, Ye Feng felt extremely 
complicated emotions in his heart, including excitement, hesitation, expectation, and confusion.

But in any case, Ye Feng suddenly understood at this time that the destruction of the Divine 
Dynasty of Creation might not be as simple as he imagined, and there was also a huge conspiracy 
hidden!

It may have something to do with the human divine country in the second universe called the 
perfect world.

close!

At this time, Ye Feng looked at the Vulcan in front of him and asked hurriedly: "Did someone from 
the second universe of the perfect world secretly instigate the destruction of the God of Creation 
back then?"

But just after Ye Feng answered the question, Vulcan Shadow gave Ye Feng a shocking answer.

Vulcan Shadow said slowly: "Gu Tongtian does not belong to the people of our first universe. He 
comes from the human god country of the advanced civilization of the second universe." .??.

"What?!"

Ye Feng was shocked when he heard this answer.



Gu Tongtian is not from the spiritual world, but from another second universe? !

Ye Feng was extremely shocked and asked slowly: "Uncle Lin, tell me, who am I, Uncle Nan? Why 
did he spend so much money to save me?"

Vulcan phantom said: "Senior Nan and your mother came from the second universe to our new 
world of the first universe. Senior Nan is your mother's old servant and your mother's guardian. 
There was a great change three thousand years ago. , the Dynasty of Creation God was destroyed, 
your father was suppressed, your mother was captured and imprisoned in the second universe, and 
you were wiped out in the chaos and your body was broken. Senior Nan did not choose to leave, but 
chose to use up his lifelong skills and The source of divine power helped Feng'er reshape your body, 
nourish your vitality in the long river of time, and finally succeeded in reviving you three thousand 
years later. I think this is Senior Nan's loyalty as your mother's old servant. He can't just watch it. 
Seeing the only descendant of the princess of the Kingdom of God that he protected die miserably 
in the turmoil of the Divine Dynasty..."

Boom! !

Suddenly at this moment, an earth-shattering roar suddenly came from the core of the infinite fire 
domain in the distance.

"what happened?"

Ye Feng suddenly looked not far away and found a super-big hand made of steel. It was so dark that 
it looked like an ancient dark giant. It stretched out from the sky, penetrated the sky and the earth, 
and suddenly bombarded the world. On the Vulcan Palace in a distant area.

Buzz!

At this moment, the shadow of the Vulcan standing in front of Ye Feng was shaking rapidly, 
flickering in and out, as if he would be completely disillusioned the next moment.

Ye Feng quickly said urgently: "Uncle Lin, what's wrong with you?"

The Vulcan Shadow immediately became a little frightened and said: "It's those bastards from 
Tianhun Palace! The last time I fought with Gu Tongtian, my body was shattered. Now there is only 
one Vulcan Soul left, but it was killed by Tianhun." The terrorist force formed by the most 



mysterious soul master in the spiritual world is targeting me! They want to capture my immortal 
Vulcan soul!"

After saying that, the Vulcan phantom began to tremble violently, and became increasingly bright 
and dim, as if it would dissipate in the next moment.

Ye Feng quickly said in surprise: "Uncle Lin, how can I help you?"

The Vulcan Shadow said: "Feng'er, you can't help me now. I'm afraid I won't be able to meet you in 
real form this time! I have withstood three attacks from the Master of the Heavenly Soul Palace and 
I can no longer resist. I'm sorry Feng'er , I wanted to help you, but...ah!"

Having said this, Vulcan Shadow suddenly roared in pain.

"Uncle Lin!"

Ye Feng immediately exclaimed, this spiritual body was in such pain, one can imagine what terrible 
attacks and injuries the Vulcan's body suffered at this time. \u003c

br\u003e

Looking at the big dark hand in the distance, Ye Feng suddenly felt a surge of anger in his heart.

"Feng'er..."

And at the moment when the Vulcan shadow finally dispersed, he said with difficulty: "Your father, 
Emperor Ye Qing, my brother Ye, he is trapped in the Jiuyou Heavenly Prison in the divine capital 
of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty. But remember, Feng'er, before you have the strength to truly fight 
against Gu Tongtian, never take the risk to save your father. Remember... Also, don't come to 
Tianhun Palace to save me. Tianhun Palace is the most terrifying and mysterious soul master. Big 
forces, remember..."

After the last words fell, before Ye Feng could say anything, the Vulcan Shadow used his last 
strength and used the space movement technique to instantly move Ye Feng out of this dangerous 
place.



Buzz!

As his vision changed in the next second, Ye Feng suddenly saw that the huge altar area that had 
disappeared around him seemed to be moving like stars. At this moment, he was standing on the 
edge of the infinite fire domain, far away from where the Vulcan had just been. The places are 
probably thousands of miles apart.

"No!!"

Ye Feng looked in the direction of the Infinite Fire Domain and thought of the terrifying black hand 
in the Heavenly Soul Palace, which snatched away the last Vulcan Soul of his Uncle Lin. His eyes 
were filled with endless anger and unwillingness!

"The Heavenly Soul Palace is not something you can fight against. It is the most terrifying and 
mysterious soul force in the spiritual world. Even the Heavenly God Dynasty may not dare to 
offend the Heavenly Soul Palace rashly, so they can only live in friendship with the Heavenly Soul 
Palace."

Suddenly, a familiar voice sounded beside Ye Feng.

The figure of the old golden dragon appeared. It had obviously been discovered by the Vulcan of 
the Infinite Fire Domain, so the Vulcan finally used all his strength to move Ye Feng to the old 
golden dragon.

"Ho ho ho..."

The small figure of Qilin Xiaohuo rushed into Ye Feng's arms and rubbed the little Qilin's head 
against Ye Feng's arms affectionately.

Ye Feng listened to Lao Jinlong's words, looked at the ignorant Xiao Huo in his arms, and 
murmured in a low voice: "Tianhun Palace..."

The old golden dragon stretched out his big golden claw, patted Ye Feng's shoulder, and said: "I 
don't know what happened in the core area of the Infinite Fire Domain, but judging from the 



terrifying energy radiating out, it's not something we can mix in at all. Yes, it’s better to hurry up 
and leave.”

At this time, Ye Feng suddenly clenched his fists. His nails pierced into his flesh without feeling the 
pain. There was a crazy look in his eyes, and he murmured: "Power, powerful power..."

When Lao Jinlong saw that Ye Feng seemed to be in a daze, he immediately dragged Ye Feng away 
from the Infinite Fire Domain and quickly left this area.

…

Three days later, they finally entered the land of the nineteen states of the human race.

When Lao Jinlong asked, he found out that they were lucky. At this time, they came to Tianzhou, 
which is adjacent to Xuezhou.

After thinking about it for the past few days, Ye Feng finally returned to his normal mood.

He knows that there is no use in thinking too much now. The only way is to make himself stronger!

Until you gain the power to be so powerful that you no longer need to be manipulated by any being!

After Ye Feng learned from the Fire God Uncle Lin that his father was imprisoned in the Jiuyou 
Heavenly Prison in the Divine Capital of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty, he became even more 
willing to lurk into the Divine Capital!

Chapter 1134 Chance Encounter

Tianzhou is adjacent to Snowzhou.

On the land of the nineteen human states, Tianzhou and Snow State are about the same size, and 
they are both small states ranked relatively low.

Ye Feng and Lao Jinlong stepped forward. After entering the Tianzhou boundary, they could clearly 
feel that the entire human land had become a lot more desolate.



It turns out that there are many small cities, villages, etc. located on the edge of each state.

But now Ye Feng saw that in the entire edge area, many villages and small cities were deserted. 
There were almost no people left, only a few wandering warriors here and there, walking in a hurry 
and with frosty faces.

Ye Feng guessed that the dark alien race had descended from the battlefield of all races to the 
spiritual world. Not only did the Tongtian Divine Dynasty panic, but many places in the entire 
human race became panic, and they all fled these unprotected people. A place on the edge of 
remoteness.

Old Jinlong looked at the empty villages and cities around him and couldn't help but sigh and said: 
"Ye Feng, you humans are too afraid of death. The dark aliens have just arrived in the spiritual 
world, and they may still be in the wilderness on the border. Setting up camp, this Tianzhou is a 
place relatively inland among the nineteen human states. If the dark alien race really wants to 
launch a war, we don’t know when they will be able to reach here, but so many people have already 
run away. Abandoned his home.”

Hearing this, Ye Feng just smiled and said: "Most of these human races living in the fringe areas are 
mortals or low-level warriors. Now that the news of the entire dark alien race invading the spiritual 
world has spread, our human race It is a dominant race among all the races in the spiritual world, so 
the next war between the dark alien races will definitely affect the entire nineteen states of the 
human race, and we, the human race, will bear the brunt. This news will definitely make many 
people panic. "

Ye Feng looked at the desolate surroundings and continued to speak: "These people living on the 
edge must have gathered in the main city of Tianzhou, or went to major powerful forces to seek 
shelter. Let's not delay. It’s time. Let’s go to the main city of Tianzhou Prefecture first to see if we 
can find an opportunity to use the interstate teleportation array. If we don’t use the teleportation 
array and rush directly to Snow State, the distance between the two states will be hundreds of 
millions of miles. , I don’t think it will take more than a year and a half.”

"A year and a half?" .??.

The corner of Lao Jinlong's mouth twitched and said: "Then let's quickly go to the main city of 
Tianzhou to find the teleportation array. Don't waste time on the road."

After the words fell, Ye Feng and Lao Jinlong immediately sped up.



Walking on the vast land, they rode quickly and soon saw more and more huge cities around them, 
and more and more people were living in the surrounding area.

On the early morning of the seventh day, Ye Feng and Lao Jinlong

Finally, we stood at the gate of a vast ancient city that was as towering as a mountain.

Looking at the towering buildings and the two big Chinese characters written in the middle of the 
city wall: Tianzhou.

"It's finally here!"

Ye Feng let out a long breath, and then asked Old Jinlong, a more conspicuous guy, to stay in the 
spirit beast bag. He walked into the main city of Tianzhou Prefecture alone.

In a big state, it is actually not difficult to find an interstate teleportation array.

The forces that can establish an ultra-long-distance teleportation array like a cross-state 
teleportation array are either the imperial agencies of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty in the state 
capital, or one of the top forces in Tianzhou.

Only those with a profound foundation are qualified to establish interstate teleportation formations.

Ye Feng's idea was simple. He went directly to Tianzhou's mansion to see if he could spend a huge 
amount of spiritual crystals to use the interstate teleportation array in Tianzhou's mansion.

Because Ye Feng now has the status of a member of the Snow State Qiren Mansion. He is 
considered a member of the imperial court of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty. Even if he goes to the 
Tianzhou State Mansion, he is still one of his own.

After Ye Feng entered the main city of Tianzhou, he quickly walked towards the state mansion of 
Tianzhou.

Soon he came to the gate of a splendid mansion, but was stopped by the guards in front of the door.



These guards are all tall, wearing black iron armor, and have an intimidating aura.

Ye Feng immediately showed his identity token as a core member of Qiren Mansion in Selangor. It 
had the word "Ye Di" written on it, which was Ye Feng's disguised name in the court organization. 
He said loudly: "I have something urgent. , we need to use the interstate teleportation array in your 
Tianzhou mansion to return to Snow State."

"Is it Mr. Qi Renfu from Xuezhou?"

The guards, who had stern faces at first, suddenly became respectful when they saw that Ye Feng's 
identity token was indeed issued by the imperial court of God.

Although Ye Feng comes from the Qiren Mansion in Xuzhou, anyone who can enter the Qiren 
Mansion, especially one so young, must be a peerless genius.

Such a young prodigy cannot be offended by ordinary guards like them.

Ye Feng glanced at a few people and said, "Don't hesitate, take me in quickly."

"Yes, Lord Ye Di!"

A black iron guard immediately nodded and asked him

His guards stepped aside, and he personally led Ye Feng into Tianzhou's mansion.

Ye Feng followed the guard and walked into the mansion. He saw that the architectural style of 
Tianzhou's mansion was very similar to that of Xuezhou's mansion. It was as if they were carved 
from the same mold. It was indeed a court institution, all cast in a unified manner. Style represents 
the absolute will of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty’s imperial supremacy.

"Miss Ning, this time the martial arts exchange meeting between our two states is scheduled for the 
day after tomorrow, how about it?"



Suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng was walking when he suddenly heard a gentle and elegant man's 
voice coming from the garden not far away.

"Young Master, you can decide the time yourself. I will not interfere with this. This time is mainly 
to carry forward the martial arts spirit of our younger generation. The victory or defeat is not 
important. What is important is that in the following dark alien catastrophe , Our two state capitals 
must work together to fight against foreign enemies. After all, our Selangor state and your Tianzhou 
state are relatively small states with relatively weak foundations. They cannot compare with other 
large states, so they can only join forces. "

A light female voice sounded. It was obvious that she could talk to the young master on an equal 
footing, and she was an extraordinary person in the Snow State.

At this time, the guard who was leading the way saw Ye Feng stop and stopped. He couldn't help 
but smile and said: "That is our young master Xuanyuan Han, who seems to be discussing with 
Ning Qingxue, the third lady from the lineage of the master of Xuezhou Palace." The younger 
generation of martial arts exchanges between the two states, hey, by the way! Lord Ye, you seem to 
be a member of the Snow State Qiren Mansion!"

Ye Feng nodded slightly and said, "Indeed, I also know Third Miss Ning Qingxue."

What surprised Ye Feng was that he unexpectedly ran into Ning Qingxue in Tianzhou's mansion.

Ye Feng still valued this third lady from the lineage of the Lord of the Snow State Palace, who was 
born with a delicate heart and the potential of an ancient goddess.

Ye Feng had previously conspired with Ning Qingxue to replace Su Yici, the ninth son from the Su 
family, the eight major families in Shendu, with the civet cat for the crown prince. Now Su Yici has 
become the puppet of the two of them. In the Shendu of the Tongtian Divine Dynasty, Wait for the 
two of them to be picked up later.

Ye Feng could not say that he liked Ning Qingxue, a very ambitious woman, but he admired her 
very much.

This woman has an exquisite heart with seven orifices, her own qualifications are extremely 
terrifying, and she is an extremely restless person. For Ye Feng, she will be his most useful helper in 
the city of God.



At this moment, Ye Feng immediately walked towards the direction from which the voice came.

In that luxurious garden, two young men and women walked out side by side.

\u003e

The man was dressed in brocade clothes, his hair was tied up, and he was holding a jade ruyi in his 
hand. He looked very elegant and gentle.

The woman is wearing a plain white dress, her skin is like snow, her posture is graceful and elegant.

These two people were Xuanyuan Han, the young master of Tianzhou Prefecture, and Ning 
Qingxue, Ye Feng's old friend, the third young lady of Snow State.

Ye Feng stepped forward and immediately said with a smile: "Miss Third, it's been a long time no 
see."

"Um?"

Ning Qingxue was talking to Xuanyuan Han beside her when she suddenly heard a familiar young 
voice not far away. She immediately turned sideways and looked not far away, and happened to see 
Ye Feng approaching.

"Master Ye?"

Ning Qingxue's beautiful eyes were suddenly startled, and then she showed a look of sincere joy. 
She immediately ran up to Ye Feng and said: "During this period, the news of the destruction of the 
Thunder God Base and the unrest of the dark alien races spread throughout the spiritual world. I 
know Mr. Ye, you have been practicing on the battlefield of all races, and I have been worried about 
you. It’s great to see you okay now.”

Ning Qingxue naturally valued Ye Feng, a prodigy, otherwise she would not have taken the 
initiative to activate her Seven Orifices Exquisite Heart to conduct special two-way training with Ye 
Feng's holy body when she was in the capital of Xuezhou.



At this moment, Ning Qingxue immediately looked at the Young Palace Master Xuanyuan Han who 
was not far away, and introduced: "Young Palace Master, this one is a peerless genius in my 
Xuezhou Qiren Mansion, and also my good friend Emperor Ye. "

Xuanyuan Han smiled slightly, nodded elegantly and gently, and said: "Since Miss Ning happened 
to meet her friend, you can chat first. I will go and arrange this martial arts exchange meeting. Mr. 
Ye Di can come Live directly with Miss Ning in my Tianzhou mansion, and you can also come to 
the martial arts exchange meeting to have a look."

Ye Feng looked at the Young Palace Master and immediately smiled and said: "Thank you very 
much, Young Palace Master, for the invitation."

"Um."

The young master of the palace, Xuanyuan Han, cupped his hands in front of Ye Feng as a sign of 
courtesy, then turned around and left in a hurry without any nostalgia.

Obviously, the young master of the palace attaches great importance to the upcoming martial arts 
exchange meeting.

When Ning Qingxue saw Xuanyuan Han leaving, she immediately stretched out her arm and took 
Ye Feng's arm. She didn't care that her behavior was too intimate, and said with a smile: "Mr. Ye, 
come to my place, let's have a good time." Let’s talk about it. In addition to the martial arts 
exchange meeting, I also have an important mission in Tianzhou this time. Originally, I was worried 
that there was no one I could trust to help me, but now Mr. Ye, you have magically appeared. That’s 
great! "

Chapter 1135 Pressure

After Ye Feng followed Ning Qingxue back to his residence, he asked out of curiosity: "I just heard 
you say that Xuezhou and Tianzhou are going to unite to hold a martial arts exchange meeting for 
the younger generation?"

Ning Qingxue nodded, smiled bitterly, and said: "Holding a martial arts exchange meeting is just a 
gimmick. If it is just a martial arts exchange meeting between the younger generations of the two 
states, it is not worthy of me personally traveling all the way to Tianzhou."



Ye Feng's eyes flashed and he said: "So, the third lady came to Tianzhou specifically because of the 
turmoil of the dark alien race?"

"That's right."

Ning Qingxue nodded, stared at Ye Feng, and said, "You have just returned from the battlefield of 
all races. You should know better than me how terrifying those dark alien races are."

Ye Feng recalled the scene he had seen on the battlefield of all races before, his eyes were solemn 
and solemn, and he said: "Yes, I once saw with my own eyes a powerful human race in the realm of 
immortality who was killed by a forbidden creature from the dark alien race. A hook instantly 
pierced and killed him, and it was said that Thor, the most powerful person in the realm of gods, 
also died in the starry sky."

Ning Qingxue sighed and said: "Although the Thunder God is a newly promoted being in the early 
stage of the God Realm, he is also the most powerful person at the God Realm level. They all died 
in the starry sky on the battlefield of all races. It can be seen that The dark alien race is coming 
fiercely, and now people everywhere in the entire divine dynasty are in panic. Although our Snow 
State and Tianzhou are in the inland areas of the human race, according to reports from some spies 
from our two states’ supervisory agencies, in Snow State and Tianzhou Traces of dark aliens have 
appeared near Tianzhou, but those dark aliens in this inland area do not dare to be too bold, such as 
launching a large-scale attack. However, although they do not attack, these dark aliens have 
supported many depraved people. Human beings and other native beings in the spiritual world have 
demonized them, established forces, and attempted to dismantle our human race’s defense from 
within. These are huge hidden dangers.”

Ye Feng's eyes were startled, and he said: "Miss Third, what you mean is that these dark alien races 
have learned to be smart, and they have descended on the spiritual world."

Instead of launching a large-scale attack directly, they chose to lurk, set up camp first, and even 
support some fallen creatures in the human race, establish a demon sect loyal to the dark alien race, 
etc.? "

Ning Qingxue nodded solemnly and said: "For this martial arts exchange conference, the purpose of 
Tianzhou Young Master Xuanyuan Han and I is very simple, that is to attract talented and strong 
people from all major forces and people from our two major states. , or the powerful elders, let them 
join the forces in our state capital and follow us to annihilate the dark forces supported by the dark 
alien races that have sprouted and taken root inside, such as some evil sects, demon sects, etc., and 



enter the Tongtian God Palace. The selection of the eighteen states in the capital is coming soon, 
this is our only chance to enter the divine capital. "

Ye Feng's eyes moved and he said: "Eighteen states selection?"

Ning Qingxue nodded and said: "The Divine Capital exclusively occupies the most prosperous 
Shenzhou. Except for Shenzhou, the geniuses from the other eighteen states who want to enter the 
Divine Capital for development, for fame, fortune, and official titles, must participate in ten During 
the Eight Prefecture Selection, countless geniuses from the Eighteen Prefectures will all enter a 
special secret realm to be tested and killed. Whoever can survive the cruel selection will be 
qualified to enter the city of Gods and be chosen by the gods. Select from the major forces in the 
city and become their staff, and then develop step by step."

Ning Qingxue was talking one sentence at a time, and it was obvious that she had already inquired 
very carefully about how to enter the divine capital, and Ye Feng did not need to worry about it 
anymore.

This made Ye Feng very satisfied, and he couldn't help but smile and said: "Now that Miss Three 
has found out so clearly, that's great. Now that troubled times are approaching, entering the capital 
of God is of great significance to us."

When Ning Qingxue heard what Ye Feng said, her beautiful eyes flashed with excitement.

With a look on his face, he said: "My initial idea was to control Su Yici, the ninth young master of 
the Su family. After we enter the divine capital, we can directly serve under the puppet Su Yici. This 
is also justified, but now the dark alien race There is great chaos. It is said that the Tongtian Divine 
Emperor of our Tongtian Divine Dynasty is also fighting and fighting with several extremely 
terrifying dark alien gods outside the territory. Therefore, the imperial power of the entire Divine 
City is now unstable. Several princes and even princesses are ready to take action. Make 
meritorious deeds, gain recognition from His Majesty the God Emperor, and become the crown 
prince. Even if I say it as a treason, if God Emperor Tongtian died in battle outside the territory, the 
more forces that any prince can win over, the greater his contribution to quelling the dark turmoil, 
and the greater his reputation. There is a huge opportunity to directly become the new generation of 
God Emperor. Therefore, my current thinking is that if possible, we need to quickly improve our 
strength, recruit more young talents, stand out in the selection of the Eighteen States, and gain the 
appreciation of those high-ranking princes. Serve for the prince, and if that prince becomes 
prosperous in the future, we will be able to defeat thousands of people!"

"Directly join the service of a certain prince?"



Ye Feng's eyes lit up instantly after Ning Qingxue said this.

yes!

If he could temporarily be under the command of a certain prince in the divine capital, he would 
have enough backing and reasons to eradicate everything he wanted to eradicate.

At this time, Ye Feng suddenly felt that he must stand out in the selection of the Eighteen States.

Ning Qingxue looked at Ye Feng's look and seemed to see something, and immediately said: "Our 
cultivation strength, although we are the top among the younger generation in small states such as 
Xuezhou, Tianzhou, etc., but in such small states as Qingzhou, Among the big states such as 
Yanzhou, Manzhou, etc., there is not much to see. When we participate in the selection of the 
Eighteen States, there will be countless top geniuses and peerless talents from the Eighteen States, 
competing together, or even fighting each other, so, Before we participate in the selection of the 
eighteen states, we must do everything possible

To practice law, you must at least step into the realm of lower immortals. Young geniuses who exist 
in the realm of immortals are very rare in our Snow State, but they are extremely common in some 
big states, and it is said that in the capital of gods, all kinds of geniuses are very rare. The eldest 
prince and princess, especially the younger generation in the eight major families, are all amazingly 
talented. I recently learned from the news passed back by the puppet Su Yici that among the eight 
major families, there are even top young descendants. A person born with the body of a divine king, 
whose cultivation strength has reached the realm of upper immortals, and his combat power is 
terrifying. It is truly terrifying to be able to defeat ordinary great masters in the realm of Dzogchen 
Immortal! In a small state like Selangor, our horizons are limited. "

Born with a divine body?

Cultivation in the realm of higher immortals?

The combat power is close to that of the Dzogchen Immortal Realm?

When Ye Feng heard this, his eyes were slightly startled.



Even if Ning Qingxue just gave an example, Ye Feng also felt the pressure from countless geniuses 
in the divine capital.

"I still need to become stronger!"

Ye Feng's eyes were firm.

He stared at Ning Qingxue and said: "You want to destroy the demon sects supported by the dark 
aliens near Tianzhou? Let me join you then! These demon sects have developed rapidly and must 
have received rich resources from the dark aliens. We will destroy and plunder them." Not only will 
it eliminate hidden dangers for our human race, but we will also be able to get rich trophies and 
improve our own cultivation foundation."

Ning Qingxue smiled and said: "Yes, the important mission I told you before is exactly this, so this 
time I came to Tianzhou in person. Although those demon sects were supported by dark alien races, 
they were very important. Strong, but I believe that through the selection of various powerful 
geniuses and elders in this martial arts exchange meeting, our team's strength will not be much 
weaker! And now that you have joined me, Mr. Ye, I will be even stronger! not worried!"

Chapter 1136 The Young Palace Master of the Ming Palace

In the next few days, Ye Feng did not go out to practice, because in today's environment where dark 
aliens are ravaging the earth, it is absolutely dangerous for a person to rashly go out to practice in 
the wilderness before he has achieved the realm of immortality.

Ye Feng chose to stay in Tianzhou Mansion to accumulate the skills to break through to the final 
immortal realm.

From the half-step fairyland to the real fairyland is an extremely long process of accumulating 
energy.

This is especially true for Ye Feng, who has practiced the Divine Art of Creation, because his body 
is simply like a bottomless pit.

As the cultivation level increases, the energy required becomes larger and larger.

However, Ye Feng knew very well that once he broke through to the true immortal realm, his 
combat power would increase to an unprecedented level. .??.



However, after practicing for several days, Ye Feng found that the growth of his skill was very slow.

He couldn't help but smile slightly, "It seems that if you want to quickly accumulate skills, you still 
need to use external forces. It's too slow to practice breathing in the spiritual energy of heaven and 
earth by yourself, and it's not suitable for me at all."

Ye Feng was thinking that this time, Ning Qingxue, the third young lady of Snow State, and 
Xuanyuan Han, the young master of Tianzhou, would join forces to go out and annihilate the evil 
sects and other dark forces secretly supported by the dark aliens in the human land. .

Those demons, demons, vampires and other dark alien races all come from higher realms such as 
the demon world, hell, blood world, etc. The energy of these creatures, for ordinary human warriors, 
has a very evil demonic nature, and they are not contaminated at all. Don't dare to contaminate.

But for Ye Feng, these high-level creatures from the high-level interface, no matter how powerful 
ancient demons they are, contain incomparable high-level energy in their bodies. If these magical 
powers are contaminated by other ordinary warriors, they will degenerate into Although he is a 
demon, Ye Feng's body has been transformed by the God of Creation into a big oven, capable of 
smelting all attributes of power and becoming his nourishment.

In the early morning of this day, someone knocked on the door of Ye Feng's house.

Boom, boom, boom!

"Squeak!"

Ye Feng stood up in the room and opened the door, and saw Ning Qingxue standing tall and 
graceful in a plain white dress, like a fresh and elegant white lotus standing outside the door, 
beautiful and moving.

Ning Qingxue smiled and said: "Master Ye, let's go. Today is a martial arts exchange meeting for 
the top young prodigies from Xuezhou and Tianzhou. You happen to be here. You can go and take a 
look. There is no need to attend, because you There is no need to prove your strength anymore.”

Ye Feng nodded with a smile and said, "Okay, then I'll go take a look."



With that said, Ye Feng followed Ning Qingxue towards the central area of Tianzhou Mansion.

Soon they arrived at the center of the mansion, where a huge fighting platform had been built.

Obviously, this martial arts exchange conference is said to be an exchange, but in fact it is a 
competition between young people.

The geniuses will definitely come on stage to compete.

"Look, that one is the distinguished third lady from the lineage of the master of the Xuezhou 
Mansion. She is indeed as beautiful as the legend says, like a fairy."

"The third young lady from Xuzhou, Ning Qingxue, is not just beautiful. It is said that she was born 
with an exquisite heart with seven orifices, which is the qualification of an ancient goddess. She has 
the potential to become a god in the future!"

"Hiss, to be able to meet such a peerless beauty, this martial arts exchange meeting is not in vain."

…

At this moment, when Ning Qingxue and Ye Feng arrived, they immediately attracted the attention 
of countless young talents on the field.

Most of the young geniuses at this martial arts exchange meeting are from various major regions in 
Tianzhou. There are very few female geniuses, and most of them are young male geniuses.

So at this moment, all the eyes on the court were focused on Ning Qingxue.

Ye Feng stood beside Ning Qingxue and attracted many people's attention in an instant.

In particular, Ning Qingxue and Ye Feng were talking and laughing, and their behavior and posture 
seemed to be extremely close, which made many young geniuses feel a little bit of envy, jealousy, 
and hatred in their hearts.



"Hello, the beautiful Miss Ning Qingxue from Xuzhou."

Suddenly at this moment, a very gentle and gentle voice sounded.

Not far away, a young man wearing a golden python robe walked up. He had a majestic head and a 
jade-like figure. He was tall and handsome.

This person was also surrounded by seven or eight cold guards wearing silver armor, who were 
obviously of extraordinary status.

"Look! It's Zhang Ruochen! This top genius actually took the initiative to chat with Miss Ning 
Qingxue."

"Don't be envious. This Zhang Ruochen is the young palace master of the Ming Palace, the top 
power in our Tianzhou. He has the blood of the ancient Ming King. He is powerful and has a very 
high status. He is naturally qualified to chat with such a peerless beauty."

"I guess Zhang Ruochen is unhappy with the young man in black next to Ning Qingxue and wants 
to get in on the act. Now he's probably in for a good show."

"The ordinary-looking young man in black will probably be scared away by a top genius like Zhang 
Ruochen, who is at the level of a half-step fairy."

…

At this moment, many people around the martial arts stage were talking in low voices, and their 
eyes showed that they were watching a good show.

Ning Qingxue saw Zhang Ruochen approaching, with a smile on her face as she was talking to Ye 
Feng, but she immediately became calm and said, "Is there something wrong, sir?"

Zhang Ruochen saw Ning Qingxue's expression that suddenly became cold, and his eyes darkened 
slightly.



However, he did not show it. Instead, he smiled and looked at Ye Feng next to Ning Qingxue. His 
eyes showed a trace of undisguised contempt, and he said with some ill intentions: "The place we 
are now is Xuezhou and Tianzhou. The top genius martial arts exchange meeting, a guard with low 
strength is not qualified to step into this area. "

When Ning Qingxue heard what Zhang Ruochen said, she immediately said coldly: "This Mr. Ye is 
a good friend of mine, not a bodyguard. You'd better be careful what you say."

At this time, Ye Feng looked at Zhang Ruochen, who was looking for trouble, and smiled and said: 
"I have heard the comments from people around me. Your name is Zhang Ruochen, right? You are 
the Young Palace Master of the Ming Palace?"

"presumptuous!"

Suddenly, a group of silver-armored guards around Zhang Ruochen shouted: "Boy! Who are you? 
How dare you call our young master by his first name? Shut up!"

"You all just shut up!"

Ye Feng suddenly shouted coldly at the group of silver-armored guards: "Who are you? You dare to 
teach me a lesson? Get away!"

boom!

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly burst out with an extremely tyrannical aura. The aura was like a 
surging ocean wave, and all of a sudden he blew away all the silver-armored guards who were 
shouting at him.

"puff!"

"puff!"

"..."



The powerful silver-armored guards who possessed the Great Perfection of the Ninth Secret Realm 
were unable to withstand Ye Feng's momentum at this time. They spurted out blood, flew 
backwards, and then fell to the ground hard.

"What?!"

"What a powerful momentum!"

Almost at this moment, many people in the entire field suddenly exclaimed.

The cultivation level of these top geniuses who came to participate in the martial arts exchange 
meeting is only in the ninth secret realm. It is extremely rare to reach the half-step immortal realm.

In other words, only the inheritors of top powers such as Zhang Ruochen can exist in the realm of 
half-step immortality.

Therefore, the silver-armored guards around Zhang Ruochen are all very powerful.

But now, all the aura from Ye Feng was blown away, and he couldn't even resist. At this time, one 
by one fell to the ground, blood spurting from the mouth, it was so miserable.

At this time, many top geniuses finally cast their solemn and awed gazes on Ye Feng.

This time, they really started to look at this seemingly ordinary young man in black.

At this moment, Ning Qingxue saw Ye Feng taking action, and she believed it

Because of Ye Feng's strength, he didn't say much, but took a step back and left everything on the 
scene to Ye Feng.

At this time, Ye Feng stared at Zhang Ruochen, who looked very ugly, and said indifferently: 
"Pretending in front of me is the wrong choice you made."

"you……!"



Zhang Ruochen immediately stared at Ye Feng, with a strong chill on his face, and said coldly: "If 
you blow away all my guards, you are slapping me in the face. You..."

"That's right! I just slapped you in the face! So what?"

Ye Feng suddenly spoke up, interrupting Zhang Ruochen's words.

"presumptuous!!"

Zhang Ruochen could no longer hold back, and an extremely powerful aura suddenly erupted from 
his body.

Buzz!

A huge phantom of the ancient Ming King, hundreds of meters tall, appeared in the void behind 
Zhang Ruochen, full of endless pressure.

Zhang Ruochen stared at Ye Feng with cold eyes and said: "I didn't expect that this kid like you is 
actually a hidden master, but in front of me, you can only crawl down and look up at me!"

boom!

An extremely violent momentum spread crazily from Zhang Ruochen's body, making all the top 
talents on the field feel a deep sense of depression.

"This is... the palace-suppressing immortal-level inheritance of Mingwang Palace: Fudo Mingwang 
Heavenly Sacred Technique!"

Some people in the surrounding field couldn't help but exclaimed, causing many people to take a 
breath of air-conditioning instantly.

"hiss!"



"Zhang Ruochen actually directly used this set of immortal-level inheritance. It seems that he is 
really angry and wants to teach the boy in black a terrible lesson!"

Everyone spoke out one after another.

"Hahaha! Once King Ming comes out, who will compete with him?"

At this time, Zhang Ruochen received the blessing of the will of the ancient Ming King. His combat 
power at this moment was simply rising, and he was almost reaching the momentum and combat 
power of a powerful person in the fairyland!

Zhang Ruochen's eyes were arrogant at this moment, staring at Ye Feng, and shouted: "Today, under 
the spotlight of all people, I will use my strongest inheritance and strongest martial arts to 
completely defeat you. If you can defeat you here, You should feel honored to be defeated under 
such a strong attack!"

"The Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapses Palm!"

"Boom!!"

At this time, Zhang Ruochen activated the Immovable King's Heavenly Sacred Art and used the 
Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm. It was simply terrifying to the extreme. A majestic and 
boundless ancient dragon elephant appeared under Zhang Ruochen's palm, but it could crush 
everything in the world.

Boom!

The boundless and terrifying power exploded all of a sudden, rushing towards Ye Feng crazily.

Chapter 1137 Underworld Demon Sect

Boom!

Rumble...



A big hand containing a majestic ancient dragon elephant, carrying endless terrifying power, almost 
covering the sky and the sun, blasted towards Ye Feng, as if it could shatter the entire land with a 
radius of one kilometer.

It has to be said that Ruochen, the young master of the Ming Palace, is indeed a very powerful top 
genius, with extremely terrifying combat power, almost comparable to a real low-level immortal 
realm expert. .??.

But at this time, Ye Feng smiled coldly and said: "Fudo Ming Wang Tian Sheng Gong? Ancient 
Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm? What fancy things! Suppress them all!"

boom! !

Almost at this moment, Ye Feng didn't use any moves, he just stretched out a hand.

The power of Dacheng Galaxy Holy Body exploded instantly!

"Buzz!"

A big star hand that was dozens of times wider than Zhang Ruochen's ancient dragon-elephant 
collapse hand, like a giant hand cast from an ancient planet, suddenly appeared in the void, making 
the whole world shake.

"Boom!!"

The boundless loud noise erupted instantly, and under Ye Feng's hand that became the Holy Body, 
nothing could stop it.

At this time, the situation on the court was one-sided.

"Boom! Click!!"

Zhang Ruochen's dragon-elephant hand was directly destroyed by Ye Feng's star hand.



Then the shadow of the Immovable King Ming on the young master of the Ming Palace was also 
disintegrated inch by inch, and was directly crushed by Xingchen's big hand.

"Ah! This is impossible!"

"You are in the realm of half-step fairy like me, how come you are so much stronger than me?"

"I am the top genius in Tianzhou. I am only half a step above the level of Immortal Realm and can 
compete with a real low-level Immortal Realm powerhouse. But why can't I beat you??"

At this moment, Zhang Ruochen watched as all the attacks he was proud of collapsed.

His mentality exploded in an instant, roaring crazily, and his face was no longer as calm as before, 
but full of ferocity.

At this moment, Zhang Ruochen faced the big hand of stars that truly covered the sky and the sun. 
He simply felt like an ant facing the attack of an ancient giant.

"boom!"

In the end, Xingchen's big hand struck Zhang Ruochen hard, sending this so-called Tianzhou's top 
talent flying away in an instant. He fell hard to the ground next to the previous silver-armored 
guards and spurted out a stream of air. There was a lot of blood, and the embarrassment was 
extremely miserable.

"Young Master! Why are you here too?"

A group of silver-armored guards were shocked when they saw Zhang Ruochen was also blown 
away.

They knew very well that their young master had an extremely powerful inheritance and had even 
practiced the secrets of immortal-level martial arts.

But still failed so miserably?



At this time, countless eyes focused on Ye Feng, and they were all filled with deep shock.

and horror.

"This young man in black didn't seem to have used any powerful martial arts just now. He just used 
the power of his body casually!"

Someone in the crowd couldn't help but exclaimed.

"hiss!"

And at the next moment, there was a burst of gasps on the field, one after another, lasting for a long 
time.

At this time, Ning Qingxue's beautiful eyes were fixed on Ye Feng's thin back, and she couldn't help 
but murmured: "Young Master Ye has become stronger than before! He defeated Zhang Ruochen, 
the king of the Ming Palace, with one move Young Palace Master? Mr. Ye, how strong are you 
now?"

…

quiet!

Deadly quiet!

No one in the entire field dared to say anything at this time.

Even many of the elders who were invited to participate in the martial arts exchange meeting, 
including powerful people in the lower realm of immortality, were shocked.

They originally thought this was just a battle between two juniors.

But after feeling Ye Feng's terrifying giant-like palm just now, even these senior figures couldn't sit 
still. They all stared at the young man in black standing on the field with extremely surprised eyes.



"As expected of someone who can laugh and talk with a peerless beauty like Miss Ning Qingxue. 
She is indeed a master among masters! That's amazing!"

"This young man in black must be the inheritor of some immortal power, even from the capital of a 
divine dynasty with countless arrogant gods!"

…

At this time, many of the young geniuses from Tianzhou around them had deep awe in their eyes.

Almost in an instant, they changed from their previous contempt and indifference to their current 
extreme awe and admiration for Ye Feng.

It has to be said that the human heart is the fastest-changing thing in this world.

At this time, Ning Qingxue's spiritual voice suddenly rang in Ye Feng's ears: "As far as I know, 
Ming Palace's 'Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm' is a set of fifth-grade immortal-level 
martial arts, powerful. It can be very terrifying, but this Zhang Ruochen is too weak to comprehend 
and has not exerted his essence. I once followed my father to see his father, the master of the Ming 
Palace, perform the Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm once. A foreign race nest numbering 
hundreds of thousands was razed to the ground."

Ye Feng listened to Ning Qingxue's voice ringing in his ears and couldn't help but turn his head 
slightly and nodded towards her.

"Pap, tap..."

At this time, Ye Feng walked directly towards Zhang Ruochen who was not far away.

"Uh-huh!"

"Uh-huh!"



Each of the silver-armored guards endured the pain of serious injuries and quickly stood up to 
defend themselves.

"boom!"

Danye

The wind slapped a group of silver-armored guards away again.

He walked straight to Zhang Ruochen.

At this time, Zhang Ruochen's hair was disheveled and he looked embarrassed. He was half lying 
on the ground, his eyes finally showed a trace of fear, and said: "You...what do you want to do?"

Ye Feng grinned and said: "If you provoke me, I can't be provoked by you in vain. I want to collect 
some interest back. After all, I have reached the current state and I will not do anything casually. 
Now that I do it, even if it is just lightly If you give it a hand, you have to get some interest back, so 
you can’t lose money.”

"Do you still charge interest?"

Zhang Ruochen was shocked, and then became deeply angry. He couldn't help but yelled: "Don't be 
too pushy. You have to know my identity. This young master is... ah!"

"Snapped!"

Ye Feng knocked Zhang Ruochen over with a slap, stepped on his palm with the storage ring, and 
said: "Don't talk about your identity in front of me, it won't work here."

With that said, Ye Feng forcibly took off Zhang Ruochen's storage spirit ring, and used his powerful 
soul power to easily break the divine seal in the ring.

"Buzz!" .??.



At this time, under the investigation of his spiritual mind, Ye Feng's eyes immediately lit up and 
said: "Hey! As expected of the young palace master of the Ming Palace, he is quite wealthy, but 
now your wealth belongs to me."

At this time, Ye Feng found out that Ruochen's storage spirit ring contained a lot of spiritual 
crystals. Preliminary calculations estimated that the number was 60 to 70 million. In addition, there 
were many high-grade weapons that radiated light, among which There are several swords that look 
good and can be integrated into the Invincible Sword Realm.

However, Ye Feng felt that the biggest gain was the set of fifth-grade immortal-level inherited 
martial arts, the Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm.

Ye Feng once practiced the Ancient Dragon Elephant Fist, so he was very familiar with this martial 
art created by observing the ancient Dragon Elephant beast.

This set of Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palms is almost an upgraded version of the Ancient 
Dragon Elephant Fist. It is very powerful and of a very high level, even more powerful than the 
inheritance from the Queen of Yaochi that Ye Feng received in the Ten Thousand Clans Battlefield.

It has to be said that some of the top powers in the Nineteen States of the Spirit World still have 
very profound foundations, inherited from ancient times.

"you……!"

At this time, Zhang Ruochen was extremely frightened and angry.

But Ye Feng's strong fighting power made him unable to resist at all, and he watched helplessly as 
all his wealth was robbed, including the peerless inheritance of the Ming Palace.

"This is too tragic."

At this time, many people around him couldn't help but speak out and talked a lot.

"There are people outside the world, and there is a sky outside the world. From now on, when you 
go out, you can't provoke others casually. Maybe a certain seemingly inconspicuous existence is an 
extremely terrifying and powerful person."



Some older people even began to educate their descendants at this time.

generation.

Ye Feng got what he wanted, glanced at Zhang Ruochen on the ground, and said: "Go away, 
brighten your eyes next time."

After saying that, Ye Feng walked back directly and stood next to Ning Qingxue. The two of them 
found a seat in the audience seats around the martial arts arena and sat down.

Ye Feng directly took out the martial arts book "Ancient Dragon Elephant Collapse Palm" that he 
had just collected and began to study it. Then he took out all the spiritual crystals from Zhang 
Ruochen's storage spirit ring and piled them next to him. Eat one and accumulate skills.

Seeing Ye Feng's fierce performance, everyone present couldn't help but mourn for Zhang Ruochen, 
the young master of the Ming Palace. On the first day of the martial arts exchange meeting, he got 
into trouble with such a fierce man.

Zhang Ruochen's face looked very ugly at this time. When he saw the strange looks from everyone, 
he felt a burning pain on his face.

This time he was really embarrassed.

"Walk!"

Zhang Ruochen left Tianzhou Mansion in disgrace with a group of silver-armored guards. He was 
taught such a harsh lesson this time, so naturally he couldn't stay any longer.

Some people speculate that Zhang Ruochen will probably find the elders and powerful people from 
the Ming Palace behind him to regain the situation.

But then, the martial arts exchange meeting went on smoothly for several days, and Zhang Ruochen 
didn't appear again, so he probably didn't dare to come.



On the seventh day, the entire martial arts exchange meeting came to a successful conclusion.

Ning Qingxue and Xuanyuan Han, the head of the Tianzhou Young Mansion, followed the original 
plan and successfully recruited a large number of young geniuses and elders to serve under them.

At this moment, almost all the talented people from Selangor and Tianzhou, except for some who 
disdain to join the imperial institutions, gathered together.

On this day, everyone finally set off from Tianzhou Mansion and rushed towards the wilderness on 
the edge of the two states.

They have learned the exact news that a "Yellow Spring Demon Sect" secretly supported by dark 
alien races is setting up camp in the wilderness on the edge of Snow State and Tianzhou, wreaking 
havoc and killing human beings everywhere.

According to the news from the spies in Tianzhou Mansion, there are many powerful creatures in 
the Huangquan Demon Sect that have been corrupted by dark forces. For example, the human race 
has become a demon after being infected, the orc race has turned into a monster, and the elves have 
been corrupted. Became a night elf and so on.

Now Ye Feng, Ning Qingxue and Xuanyuan Han have a group of dozens of people, led by Ning 
Qingxue and Xuanyuan Han. Everyone is a master, and they have entered the boundless wilderness 
in order to completely eradicate this new rising force. The Huangquan Demon Sect prevents these 
evildoers from causing harm to the world.

Such a force is very powerful, and with Ye Feng, a peerless monster, also following the team, 
everyone is full of confidence.

But Ye Feng, Ning Qingxue and the young master of the palace, Xuanyuan Han, all looked alert and 
solemn. The three of them had all seen how terrifying the dark aliens were, even though the 
Huangquan Demon Sect was just a dark alien using dark power. The power of the eroding minions 
definitely contains infinite dangers and needs to be treated with caution.

Chapter 1138 Human Sea Tactics

In the endless wilderness, there were not only tall trees and the roars of ferocious beasts, but 
everyone also saw dilapidated ruins.



These ruins must have been very splendid buildings before, and they were gathering places for the 
human race.

There are also many ancient buildings belonging to other creatures native to the spiritual world, 
such as the tribes of the orcs, the caves of the goblins, etc., but now they are all in ruins.

Among the dilapidated ruins, there were dried blood everywhere. It was obvious that a terrible crisis 
had occurred here, and a brutal fight had taken place.

In the end, all these creatures were wiped out, and many skeletons fell in the ruins, which looked 
shocking and frightening.

Along the way, many young geniuses were shocked by the tragic scenes they saw in front of them.

Although there are many powerful young geniuses in this team, their cultivation and methods are 
very superb.

However, many young geniuses are basically from major families and forces in Snow State and 
Tianzhou. Many of them are flowers in the greenhouse. At most, they can compete with their own 
people on the land of the human race.

They had never seen this kind of dark alien race before them, massacring all living beings.

The evil deeds left by the Huangquan Demon Sect supported by the dark alien race on this land 
have almost shocked the outlook of many young geniuses.

In particular, they passed by a small village where many mortals were brutally killed, their bodies 
dumped in the wilderness, and their broken arms and limbs scattered all over the ground.

This scene of cruel killing aroused deep anger in the hearts of all the young geniuses.

At this time, their hearts no longer had the previous indifference towards people of their own race, 
but were filled with a deep anger, a kind of anger towards the dark alien race.

"Non-my family, its heart must be different."



At this time, Xuanyuan Han, the young master of Tianzhou Palace, spoke up with a cold and firm 
tone, saying: "The Underworld Demon Sect must be found and eradicated completely!"

"That's right!"

"Young Master, let's speed up our progress. I can't help but kill all those devils!"

At this moment, all the young geniuses in the team spoke out angrily.

Ye Feng suddenly seemed to notice something at this moment.

, said suddenly: "Everyone, leave this village quickly!"

Buzz!

But before Ye Feng could finish his words, a pitch-black demon formation emitted a strong evil 
light and suddenly enveloped the entire village where everyone was, like catching a turtle in an urn.

"There's an ambush!"

Almost at this moment, everyone activated their powerful skills one after another, and their bodies 
burst out with strong fighting spirit, ready to prepare.

"Hmph, I didn't expect that someone would dare to come to this endless wilderness to investigate 
the situation. They really are not afraid of death."

Suddenly at this moment, a cold voice sounded.

Uh-huh!

At this time, outside the village that was enveloped by the demon formation, a handsome young 
man wearing a dark golden robe slowly walked up.



However, this handsome young man's arms, legs, feet, and even his neck were covered with black 
centipedes as thick as fingers, which looked very ferocious and scary.

"It's a demon!"

"The demonic energy on his body is very strong, he is definitely a master in the Underworld Demon 
Sect!"

At this moment, Ning Qingxue and Young Master Xuanyuan Han both exclaimed in surprise.

Ye Feng stared at the handsome young man not far away who was covered in black centipedes with 
a very calm expression, because although this person had been demonized, the aura on his body had 
not yet entered the real fairyland, so then Don't have any fear.

After the strangely handsome young man appeared, he stared at a group of young geniuses in the 
village and sneered: "You are really ignorant. It seems that such a powerful team wants to find out 
about our Huangquan Demon Sect." There are traces of you, but unfortunately you are too stupid. 
You didn't even find the trace when you came out, and you were trapped by the trap I set. It 
happened that my demon slaves were short of blood food, so you came at the right time. "

Wow!

Wow!

And almost at the moment when this handsome young man's voice fell, a man crawled out of the 
wilderness and jungle around the village.

A demon slave like an earth demon.

Each of these demon slaves was covered in pitch black, their pupils flashed with red light, and they 
looked very evil and ferocious.



Xuanyuan Han, the young master of Tianzhou Palace, was shocked and couldn't help shouting: 
"You are so cruel! These demon slaves are mortals who have been demonized. They were refined 
by you into this kind of human beings and demons who are not demons." Something weird?”

"Hahaha!"

The handsome young man immediately sneered and said: "I have already fallen into the dark alien 
race, why are you talking to me about being cruel or not? Huh! I am a human race, but I have no 
chance of getting ahead, but now I believe in the darkness. Demon God, the Dark Demon God has 
given me incomparable power. This is what I want. The human race is destined to be just a humble 
ant race. Only by believing in the Dark Demon God can we evolve into more advanced creatures 
and achieve eternal life!"

At this time, this handsome young man spoke with a look of complete intoxication on his face.

Ye Feng shook his head and said: "The devil is too deep. This devil is completely hopeless. His 
spirit, soul and faith have been completely dedicated to the dark devil. Go ahead!"

boom!

The moment Ye Feng finished speaking, he rushed towards the outside of the magic array.

"boom!!"

He held his palm in the air, and the pure golden True Dragon Sword appeared in his hand.

Ye Feng held the war sword and wanted to directly tear a hole in the entire demon formation to kill 
the handsome young man.

"boom!"

"boom!"

"boom!"



But at this time, the endless demon slaves crawling out of the wilderness roared and charged 
towards Ye Feng.

"Invincible Sword Domain!"

Ye Feng roared, and dozens of war swords suddenly appeared in the void around him.

Each sword is filled with sharp and terrifying sword light, exuding monstrous power.

"Pfft!"

"Pfft!"

"..."

The ferocious demon slaves that rushed over in an instant were all pierced by the sword and killed 
instantly.

But there are endless demon slaves, which shows how many mortals that handsome young man has 
refined and become his demon slaves.

"kill!!"

At this time, Ning Qingxue, Xuanyuan Han and a group of young geniuses behind them all burst 
out with powerful power and charged towards the endless demon slaves.

But there were too many demon slaves, like a dark ocean, surrounding a group of dozens of 
masters.

Obviously, this is a human wave tactic!

"This can't go on like this!"



Ning Qingxue's beautiful eyes said solemnly: "Although these demon slaves are all mortals, after 
being corroded by the dark energy of the dark alien race, the groups of demon slaves refined are 
extremely hard, and the number is too large. There are too many, almost endless, and I don’t know 
how many cities and villages that demon has massacred. No matter how high our cultivation level 
is, we will definitely be overwhelmed by the human sea tactics!”

At this moment, Ye Feng rushed to high altitude from the endless army of demon slaves, and 
roared: "Third Miss, Young Master, if you want to solve the current predicament, you must kill the 
demon outside the formation. If you kill them, then these endless demon slaves will lose their 
master's control and they will naturally stop. I will kill the demon from the Underworld Demon 
Sect! Just hold on for a while!"

boom!

Almost at this moment, Ye Feng exploded with the power of the Holy Body of the Galaxy. His 
limbs and bones seemed to have surged with overwhelming power. His whole body was blooming 
with the light of thousands of stars, like a young god of war. He broke out of the encirclement of 
countless demon slave armies and reached the edge of the formation that enveloped the entire 
village.

"cut!"

Ye Feng held the True Dragon Immortal Sword in his hand, instantly activated the power of the 
Immortal Sword, and struck hard at the dark light curtain of the magic array in front of him.

"Zi la!"

This magic array was not destroyed, but it was instantly torn open by Ye Feng with his fairy sword.

boom!

He rushed out and killed the handsome young demon who was standing not far away watching the 
show.

The handsome young man did not panic at all, but smiled cruelly and said: "Oh? A fish slipped 
through the net and escaped? But you escaped from the village and didn't even think about 
escaping. You came to kill me. Then I can only kill you with my own hands." You were destroyed!"



Chapter 1139 The Demon’s Fear

For this handsome young demon, as long as he has not encountered a powerful human being in the 
fairyland, he has no fear.

It has to be said that Ye Feng and this handsome young demon have exactly the same idea. As long 
as they don't meet the other party's powerful fairyland, then just go for it!

"The power of the Dark Demon is not something you, a boy with no hair, can understand!"

The handsome young demon roared, and the countless ferocious dark centipedes covering his body 
flew away from his body in an instant. Each one expanded into a giant centipede monster hundreds 
of kilometers in the sky, roaring ferociously, Devouring towards Ye Feng.

The handsome young demon chuckled and said: "Boy, just enjoy the evil centipede monster that I 
have used the dark power to sacrifice for so many years."

"Roar!!"

There were a dozen ferocious dark centipedes in total, all roaring and roaring, exuding monstrous 
demonic aura and murderous aura, rushing towards Ye Feng.

The powerful demonic energy in each dark centipede is comparable to that of an ordinary Half-Step 
Immortal Realm being!

At this moment, in the eyes of the handsome young demon, Ye Feng, a human genius who was only 
half-step into the realm of immortality, would definitely be carved up and devoured by a dozen 
vicious and ferocious dark centipedes in an instant.

"Tai Chi Heaven-Destroying Sword!"

But at this time, Ye Feng held the True Dragon Immortal Sword in his hand and directly displayed a 
set of second-grade immortal martial arts.

boom!



Suddenly, the battle sword in his hand burst into a Tai Chi Bagua diagram. The picture was like the 
light of the sword, and it instantly tore apart the body of a dark centipede.

"howl!!"

The dark centipede howled miserably, and black blood was thrown onto the ground. The huge 
monster's body was cut in half, and it fell to the ground all of a sudden.

"Devouring the Realm!"

"boom!"

At this moment, Ye Feng directly opened the Devouring Domain, and a group of black whirlpools 
immediately formed an eternal dark space behind him.

In this dark space, an extremely powerful force of swallowing and sucking suddenly rushed out, 
swallowing up all the blood and energy of the dark centipede that was killed instantly.

"Buzz!"

And at this moment, Ye Feng felt a huge source of power exploding in his body.

His skill suddenly increased a lot!

Ye Feng nodded with satisfaction, stared at the handsome young demon not far away, and said with 
a cold smile: "The magic beast you have worked hard to refine for so many years is indeed good, it 
is a great supplement!"

"What?!"

Not far away, the handsome young demon who was about to watch the show saw an extremely 
powerful dark centipede, and was killed by Ye Feng in an instant. His face suddenly changed, and 
he yelled: "How is that possible! Are you not a genius? How can he be so powerful with the 
cultivation level of a half-step immortal?"



At this moment, this handsome young demon was shocked. He did not expect that this black-
clothed human genius who rushed out from the village would have such terrifying swordsmanship.

"Invincible Sword Domain!"

"Tai Chi Heaven-Destroying Sword!"

"kill!"

At this time, Ye Feng wielded the sword with the spirit. His soul power was powerful and very 
willful. He separated dozens of divine thoughts at once, controlling every sword in the Invincible 
Sword Domain, and performing Tai Chi Slash. Heavenly Sword's moves.

"not good!"

When the handsome young demon not far away saw this scene, his eyes were suddenly startled and 
he shouted: "All dark centipedes, come back!"

"late!"

But Ye Feng suddenly shouted loudly at this time: "Behead!"

Boom! !

Almost at this moment, dozens of war swords floating around Ye Feng all killed the secrets of the 
Tai Chi Heaven-Slaying Technique.

"Pfft!"

"Pfft!"

"Pfft!"



…

Tai Chi Bagua diagrams appeared one after another, forming an extremely sharp sword energy that 
instantly cut and tore all the dozen black centipedes into countless pieces.

"boom!"

Then the Devouring Domain behind Ye Feng swallowed up all the energy and blood of more than a 
dozen black centipedes.

A huge amount of energy burst out in Ye Feng's body in an instant.

At this moment, Ye Feng felt that his skills had been greatly improved and accumulated.

He could feel in an instant that he was one step away from achieving true merits and deeds, 
transforming into a genuine person.

The great power of the Immortal Realm is getting closer.

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly stared at the handsome young demon not far away, with a deep 
cold look in his eyes, and said: "If you, a powerful demon who has fallen into darkness, are killed 
again, After swallowing it, it will become the nourishment to strengthen my cultivation. Maybe I 
will be able to completely transform soon and achieve the true level of immortality in the Immortal 
Realm!"

At this time, Ye Feng's words were extremely domineering, and he regarded an evil demon as his 
prey.

It has to be said that at this moment, the handsome young devil's face showed a look of deep shock, 
anger, and even panic.

He never expected that the ordinary young man in black clothes not far away would suddenly burst 
out with such tyrannical sword power.



At this time, the eyes of the handsome young demon were filled with an unbelievable look. He 
pointed at Ye Feng, who was walking towards him, and said with some trembling: "I have never 
heard of anyone as powerful as you in the world of heaven and earth. Who are you?"

Ye Feng smiled coldly and said: "It doesn't matter who I am, what's important is that you traitors of 
the human race who have degenerated themselves and believed in the dark alien race must die!"

boom!

Ye Feng held the war sword in his hand and strode like a fearless swordsman, killing the emperor in 
the golden palace. He would not stop until his sword was stained with blood and he would never 
look back.

"Demon Emperor's Claw!"

The handsome young demon was full of fear at this moment. He roared instantly and stretched out 
his right hand. With the bones and flesh squirming, his right hand suddenly turned into a huge and 
ferocious claw. Covered with scales, the roots of the claws seemed to be made of steel, pitch black 
and indestructible.

"when!!"

What surprised Ye Feng was that when the real Dragon Immortal Sword struck the claws of this 
handsome young demon, it did not cut off his claws, but instead made a huge roaring sound like a 
metal collision.

"Hahaha!"

The handsome young devil immediately laughed out loud: "This devil's claw of mine is a sharp 
claw left behind by the Demon Emperor that was gifted to me by our Lord Underworld Demon 
Lord of the Underworld Demon Sect. Its hardness is comparable to that of some high-level 
immortals." Warrior, and it has powerful power. I have refined this Demon Emperor's Claw into my 
right hand. Even if you have a fairy sword in your hand, you can't break my claw! Hahaha, boy, 
what's your background? return



It's too weak. It seems that I don't need to escape. I will kill you on the spot! No! I can't kill you 
directly. For a top young prodigy like you, after I seriously injure you, I will directly refine you into 
my demon slave. You will become the most powerful demon slave under my command! Hahaha! "

Ye Feng's eyes were cold at this moment, without any nonsense, he just said one word: "Kill!"

Invincible Sword Domain!

merge!

With a thought in Ye Feng's mind, dozens of war swords floating around him flew in front of his 
palm in an instant. With the True Dragon Fairy Sword as the core, they quickly condensed and 
combined together to form a sword with two functions. A super metal sword more than ten meters 
long.

"cut!"

Ye Feng held a super sword in his hand and slashed hard at the handsome young demon in the 
distance.

"Boom!!"

Accompanied by a huge roar, the handsome young demon was struck directly by Ye Feng before he 
could be happy.

when! !

Although this demon possessed the Demon Emperor's Claw, at this moment, he was directly 
smashed into the ground by the huge force transmitted from Ye Feng's super sword.

"What a powerful body!"

In the ruins of the deep pit underground, the handsome young demon said angrily: "No one 
understands human swordsmanship better than me. Although the attack power is terrifying, it is 
impossible for his body to be so strong and contain such powerful physical strength!"



boom!

But Ye Feng didn't talk nonsense to him at all. He held the super sword like a huge hammer and 
struck down again.

"ah!!"

The handsome young demon used the Demon King's claws to resist, but the huge force was 
transmitted to him. At this moment, his entire body was almost broken, with cracks opening and 
black flowing out. of blood.

"boom!"

The handsome young demon rushed out of the deep pit in the ground instantly and fled directly into 
the distance.

He didn't have any face left at this moment, and all he could think about was escaping from here 
quickly.

Because of Ye Feng's powerful strength, this handsome young devil finally created endless fear in 
his heart. He was no match for this young man in black!

Chapter 1140 Inquiry

Uh-huh!

Seeing the handsome young demon escaping, Ye Feng naturally jumped up immediately and chased 
the handsome young demon directly.

Not far away, Ning Qingxue, Xuanyuan Han and other young geniuses were still trapped in waves 
of demon slaves.

Ye Feng knew that he had to kill the handsome young devil who escaped in order to completely 
relieve everyone's crisis. .??.



In addition, this time they searched for a long time in the wilderness, but could not find any trace of 
the Huangquan Demon Sect.

Now there is such a handsome young demon, a master of the Underworld Demon Sect.

If he could be imprisoned, he might be able to find out the true location of the base camp of the 
Underworld Demon Sect.

Because the Huangquan Demon Sect is deeply hidden, it would be impossible for their team to keep 
searching aimlessly in this boundless wilderness.

In order to eradicate the scourge of the dark demon sect supported by the dark alien race, it is 
naturally impossible for Ye Feng to let this handsome young demon leave.

Uh-huh!

Uh-huh!

Accompanied by bursts of piercing sound waves, the two figures chased each other and fled deep 
into the wilderness, which was a dangerous and dangerous area deep in the wilderness.

"You can't escape!"

Ye Feng's whole body was blooming with the divine light of thousands of stars, just like a legendary 
young martial god, full of extremely powerful aura, looking down on the world.

He shouted loudly, and instantly a more powerful aura erupted from his body, and his speed became 
faster!

"boom!"

Ye Feng's entire Dacheng Holy Body was already extremely strong and terrifying. At this moment, 
he suddenly stepped on the ground, and countless cracks opened in the ground, spreading for 
thousands of meters.



And with the help of the terrifying reaction force of Ye Feng's kick hitting the ground, his entire 
body directly exceeded the speed of sound, creating a terrifying sonic boom in the sky, directly 
spanning thousands of miles, and suddenly arrived. Behind the handsome young demon on the run.

r\u003e

"What? How could it be so fast!"

At this moment, the handsome young demon saw Ye Feng instantly appear behind him, as if he had 
teleported, and he was immediately frightened to death.

"You can't leave!"

Ye Feng laughed loudly, clenched his fist and punched forward in an instant.

This punch was a punch from the Dacheng Holy Physique. It was filled with infinite energy and 
struck the handsome young demon mercilessly on the back.

"boom!!"

Accompanied by a huge roar and collision, Ye Feng's fist immediately penetrated the demon's solid 
demon body covered with countless black scales.

Poof!

The entire body of the handsome young demon was directly penetrated, a bloody hole appeared, 
and blood spilled into the sky.

"ah!!"

The demon howled miserably, his eyes filled with fear and pain.

Ye Feng laughed and said, "I told you a long time ago, you can't run away!"



boom!

Ye Feng opened his palm, and with five fingers like iron claws, he directly grabbed the handsome 
young demon's head and exerted force.

"Crack!"

The demon's head suddenly shattered like a watermelon and was crushed by Ye Feng.

Black demonic blood was instantly thrown into the sky.

But this handsome young demon is not dead yet, and his spiritual thoughts have not been 
extinguished.

"Soul Emperor Seal!"

"Ingest!"

Ye Feng's Heavenly Spirit cover, at this moment, a big black soul hand flew out

, directly grabbed the spiritual body of this handsome young demon from his body.

"Spare your life! Spare your life!"

The spiritual body of this handsome young devil is condensed with a very weak light of soul. At this 
time, he is kneeling in front of Ye Feng, kowtowing and begging for mercy. He is obviously 
frightened by Ye Feng's powerful methods. Being able to absorb even the soul and spiritual 
thoughts, this method has exceeded the cognitive limit of this handsome young demon.

At this moment, Ye Feng temporarily ignored the body of the devil beside him, but used a darkness 
to engulf the field, covering the body of the devil he just killed.

"this……"



At this time, the eyes of the demon spirit body beside him were full of fear. .??.

He saw before his eyes that his demonic body was rapidly failing and shriveled up in Ye Feng's dark 
devouring realm.

All the life essence and all the demonic power were swallowed up!

Seeing this strange scene, even though this demon possessed a spiritual body, he felt a chill in his 
soul.

He stared at the young man in black who was devouring the refining beside him, and felt that this 
man was more terrifying and terrifying than their demons.

At this time, Ye Feng swallowed up all the skills of this handsome young demon, and in an instant 
he felt that he was much closer to truly transforming into the immortal realm.

If you want to transform into the realm of immortals, the accumulation of skills must become an 
ocean. Now that Ye Feng has swallowed up a dozen dark centipedes and the skills of this demon, he 
has accumulated his skills from a small stream to an ocean. Small lake.

Although there is still some distance to go before the final ocean, Ye Feng's accumulation speed is 
already very fast.

"I still need more demon power to devour! These advanced energies from the advanced large 
interface are of really high quality!"

Ye Feng's eyes were filled with a hint of fire, and he suddenly turned around and stared at the 
demon's spiritual body beside him.

"Sir, please forgive me! I was just confused for a moment, so I believed in the Dark Demon God 
and became a lackey of the dark alien race."

At this time, the devil's spiritual body immediately knelt down and cried out sadly for mercy.



Ye Feng stared at the body of the demon's spiritual thoughts and sneered: "Now you know you are 
wrong? Then why couldn't you resist the temptation and believe in the dark demon god before? 
There are so many ancestor gods in our human race. If you don't believe in and worship them, You 
must accept the power of darkness and become a demon.”

The devil's spiritual body immediately yelled: "I know I was wrong! I know I was wrong!"

Ye Feng said: "Now I give you a chance to correct your mistake, that is to take me to the base camp 
of the Underworld Demon Sect."

The devil's spiritual body immediately said: "Yes, yes! The villain will take the adults there now!"

"Wait a moment."

Ye Feng was ready to go back and take Ning Qingxue and others with him.

But I thought that if I took them together to encircle and suppress the Huangquan Demon Sect, how 
would I be able to devour the power when I killed the demons?

He will definitely expose his devouring ability, which is more terrifying than magic power, in front 
of everyone.

At this time, after Ye Feng thought about it, he decided to first ask about the body of the demon's 
spiritual mind and the overall strength of the Underworld Demon Sect.

If the overall strength is not strong, then he can eradicate it all by himself and swallow all the 
demonic skills in an instant, becoming the nourishment for his stronger cultivation.

If the overall strength is too strong, then you still need to cooperate with Ning Qingxue, the Young 
Master and others.

After thinking about this, Ye Feng slowly asked: "Tell me first, how many demons there are in your 
Huangquan Demon Sect, how powerful your commander is, and how much high-end combat power 
you have. What kind of cultivation are they?”


	Ancient 1131

