
Ancient 761

Chapter 761 Ridiculous

"Ye Feng, Mr. Ye?"

The Ninth Prince showed a hint of surprise in his eyes, staring at the young man in black next to the 
Golden Sword Demon Lord.

"A quasi-sage?"

The Ninth Prince said curiously: "Old Monster Jin, are you sure you weren't deceived by this boy? 
Why do I feel that this boy is so ordinary and has nothing outstanding about him?"

The Golden Sword Demon Lord immediately sneered and said, "Stop talking nonsense and start 
betting directly!"

"Okay, who's afraid of who?"

The Ninth Prince immediately shouted loudly.

At this time, he looked at Shangguan Qingwan beside him and said with a smile: "I hope Miss 
Shangguan can cut out the ancient treasures that will shock everyone."

Shangguan Qingwan smiled slightly at this time and said in a hollow voice: "Since the Ninth Prince 
invited my daughter, I will naturally do my best."

At this time, the Golden Sword Demon Lord looked at Ye Feng and said, "Master Ye, I can all rely 
on you!"

Ye Feng patted the Golden Sword Demon Lord on the shoulder and said with a smile: "Don't worry, 
this Shangguan Qingwan shouldn't be a particularly difficult opponent for me."

What Ye Feng said at this time was very confident.



Because he did not find any fluctuations in soul power from the veiled woman in purple.

In other words, this Shangguan Qingwan is not a soul master.

Her method of observing strange stones is probably due to her natural special eyes, or some special 
methods inherited from her family.

But Ye Feng is different. He is a soul master. What he observes is the Feng Shui destiny of a strange 
stone. This is observing the strange stone from its essence.

And those so-called ancient strange stone families may just use the experience summarized by their 
predecessors to observe strange stones and increase the probability of cutting out treasures from 
strange stones.

This is equivalent to being an expert and an outsider.

Ye Feng is naturally an expert.

The Qishi family's methods are amateurish.

So Ye Feng didn't have anything special to worry about at this time.

At this time, Ye Feng, the Golden Sword Demon Lord, the Ninth Prince and Shangguan Qingwan, 
all four of them were walking towards the headquarters of Mingshifang in the imperial capital.

The bet between the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince was naturally about saving 
face.

One of them is one of the ten guardians of the imperial capital, and the other is the brother of the 
Ziji Demon Emperor. Naturally, their identities are very noble.

So as soon as they came out, they immediately attracted countless powerful experts from the 
imperial capital, as well as major families, nobles, etc.



Come and watch.

And this is also the purpose of the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince.

The bet between big men like them naturally needs to be under the spotlight, so that the two 
powerful demons can enjoy themselves.

"Look, it's the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince. Are these two going to bet against 
each other again?"

"They are going to the headquarters of Mingshifang. Let's go and have a look. Maybe we can see 
the birth of a peerless treasure."

"Have you seen that the woman walking next to the Ninth Prince is the most amazing and talented 
person of this generation of the Shangguan family, the proud daughter of heaven, Shangguan 
Qingwan!"

"What? Is that Shangguan Qingwan? He once cut out a young black jade unicorn from the ancient 
prehistoric era from a huge strange stone? It's amazing!"

"But who is the young man in black who is following the Golden Sword Demon Lord? I seem to 
have never seen him before, but he must be a powerful person to be able to participate in the bet 
between the two giants."

At this moment, the entire Mingshifang area was boiling.

Moreover, the news of the bet between the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince spread 
quickly.

Almost in just a short moment, the entire Mingshifang headquarters was surrounded by mountains 
and seas of monsters.

At this moment, Ye Feng stood beside the Golden Sword Demon Lord, looking at the countless 
spectators gathered around him, his eyelids suddenly twitched slightly.



Only then did he understand how untrue the "medium meaning" the Golden Sword Demon Lord 
said on the giant ship was.

No wonder Princess Zijin became extremely angry when she heard that the Golden Sword Demon 
Lord and the Ninth Prince were betting on stones again.

Ye Feng now realized that the battle between the two giants was indeed too big.

I'm afraid there are hundreds of thousands of eyes on the field now, staring at them.

At this time, the Ninth Prince looked at the pile of strange stones at the headquarters of Mingshifang 
and said: "There are tens of thousands of strange stones here. The old rule is that we can only 
choose one strange stone among them. We can compare the value of the cut treasure. Decide the 
outcome.”

"Okay, who's afraid of whom?"

The Golden Sword Demon Lord immediately accepted the challenge.

At this time, the Ninth Prince slightly cupped his hands to Shangguan Qingwan beside him and 
said: "Miss Shangguan, please."

Shangguan Qingwan nodded slightly and looked towards the pile of tens of thousands of strange 
stones.

Chapter 762 Colorful auspicious light

Ye Feng's behavior at this time was completely opposite to Shangguan Qingwan's.

A man randomly picked out a big bluestone and then stood there doing nothing.

The other one, with his eyes emitting purple light, carefully explored each piece.

Of course, many demon monks must believe in Shangguan Qingwan more.



After all, Shangguan Qingwan is a celebrity in the entire Ziji Demon Kingdom's imperial capital. 
She even cut out a black jade unicorn that survived from ancient times a few years ago.

And now Shangguan Qingwan's performance at this time is many times more professional than Ye 
Feng.

"The Ninth Prince will definitely win."

"The Golden Sword Demon Lord found this crazy boy from nowhere. It's so ridiculous."

At this moment, many demon monks couldn't help but talk about it.

At this time, even the Golden Sword Demon Lord came to Ye Feng's side, stared at the big 
bluestone next to Ye Feng with some suspicion, and said: "Master Ye, are you sure that rare 
treasures can be cut out of this broken stone?" A rare treasure?"

Ye Feng smiled mysteriously and said: "This is not a broken stone, but a strange stone that contains 
boundless creation."

The Golden Sword Demon Lord felt a little more at ease when he saw Ye Feng's confident look.

However, he was still a little unsure. After all, Ye Feng's process of selecting strange stones was too 
casual.

I casually glanced at the whole place and made my choice, which was a bit too casual.

However, the Golden Sword Demon Lord has asked Ye Feng to arrive, so he can only choose to 
believe Ye Feng.

The Ninth Prince looked at the Golden Sword Demon Lord at this time, and said with a meaningful 
smile: "Old Monster Jin, you lost to me in the last bet, and I am afraid you will lose to me this time. 
Your Sword Emperor calligraphy and painting preparations Okay, don’t refuse to pay me when the 
time comes.”



The Golden Sword Demon Lord immediately responded: "You have to prepare your divine power 
crystal the size of a human head. It's not yet certain who will win and who will lose."

Although the Golden Sword Demon Lord was still very tit-for-tat when he spoke at this time, 
everyone could hear that the Golden Sword Demon Lord was a little weaker at this time, and he 
obviously lacked confidence.

At this time, the most calm person in the audience was probably Ye Feng.

"I've chosen it too."

At this moment, Shangguan Qingwan's voice suddenly sounded.

At this time, Shangguan Qingwan's slender white jade-like palms were holding a strange stone the 
size of a human head.

The surface of this strange stone is not mud, but a texture similar to jade, with a pure luster. There 
seems to be some faint yellow light shrouding the surface of this strange stone.

"This strange stone, you can tell at a glance that it has an extraordinary temperament and a natural 
phenomenon. It will definitely be able to cut out precious ancient treasures!"

"As expected of Shangguan Qingwan, this proud daughter of the Shangguan family is indeed very 
discerning."

At this moment, many demon monks who were watching around spoke out, their voices full of 
compliments.

Obviously, anyone with a discerning eye can see that the price of the jade stone in Shangguan 
Qingwan's hand is much better than the ordinary large bluestone that is as tall as a person next to Ye 
Feng.

Ye Feng just smiled faintly at this and said: "The reason why gambling on stones is called gambling 
on stones is that



Until the stone is cut, no one knows what is buried inside. "

Shangguan Qingwan also smiled slightly at this time and said: "Since Mr. Ye is so confident, I will 
cut it open first and provide you with some ideas."

At this time, Shangguan Qingwan said, flipping his white palm, a small stone cutting knife 
appeared immediately.

"Swish, swish, swish!"

"Swish, swish, swish!"

Almost at this moment, Shangguan Qingwan's hand, holding the stone cutting knife, turned into 
afterimages of the blade, and quickly cut open the jade stone in his hand.

As the surface of the stone was cut, pieces of blue divine light spread out from the stone.

"Crack!"

Finally, the stones were all broken and cut open.

A green scale the size of a human head appeared inside, which was a dragon scale. The moment it 
was cut out, a huge dragon power filled with endless pressure covered the entire field in an instant.

It was a kind of boundless and vast dragon power. It was just a piece of cyan dragon scale, but it 
actually had such terrifying power.

"Buzz!"

And suddenly at this moment, a piece of auspicious light of three colors descended from the endless 
sky and sprinkled on the green dragon scale.

"The auspicious light from heaven is still the three-color auspicious light!"



"When Shangguan Qingwan cut out an ancient black jade unicorn, the colorful auspicious light 
came. In other words, the value of this cyan dragon scale is almost second only to the black jade 
unicorn."

"Hiss! It's just a small cyan dragon scale, its value is almost as valuable as a living black jade 
unicorn. Could this cyan dragon scale be..."

At this moment, countless monster monks suddenly flashed a very terrifying creature in their hearts 
- Qinglong!

The green dragon is one of the four sacred beasts that rivaled the gods in the ancient times.

It is a terrifying creature comparable to ancient gods!

"They are definitely the scales on the ancient holy beast Qinglong!"

At this time, some powerful elders from the demon tribe exclaimed.

After all, it can induce the three-color auspicious light from God. This piece of green dragon scale 
must be the dragon scale that fell from the green dragon, one of the four holy beasts that is 
comparable to the gods.

It can even be called the scales of God!

"Hahaha! Okay!"

At this moment, the Ninth Prince's face suddenly became extremely excited.

You know, it is not easy to cut out ancient treasures from strange rocks.

What's more, it is an ancient treasure that can induce the gods to send down three colors of 
auspicious light.



You must know that the Purple Demon Kingdom has been around for thousands of years, and the 
only time the auspicious light from God appeared was when Shangguan Qingwan cut out the black 
jade unicorn a few years ago.

So we can see how difficult it is to let God send auspicious light. The ancient treasures cut out are 
so

It can inspire the whole will of God.

Many monster monks know that after this bet, Shangguan Qingwan's name will definitely become 
famous all over the world again.

And that piece of cyan dragon scale will also be auctioned for a sky-high price.

The scales of the green dragon, the four great holy beasts of the ancient world, are so rare. They are 
treasures shed from the gods.

At this moment, the Ninth Prince stared at the Golden Sword Demon Lord and saw that the Golden 
Sword Demon Lord's face was a little stiff. He couldn't help but feel very proud and said: "Old 
Monster Jin, what do you think, I will say that you will lose." ??.

"No hurries?"

Suddenly Ye Feng spoke up and said with a smile: "My big bluestone hasn't been cut yet."

The Ninth Prince smiled slightly and said, "Junior, what good things can you cut out of that piece of 
broken stone?"

Shangguan Qingwan also flashed her beautiful eyes at this time, and said with great determination: 
"Master Ye, stop joking. Although this big bluestone of yours is as tall as a person, the bigger the 
stone, the more precious things can be cut out. ”

Uh-huh!



Ye Feng didn't say anything, turned his hand, took out a stone cutting knife, and began to quickly 
cut the big bluestone.

In fact, Ye Feng himself didn't know what was buried in the big bluestone.

But this big bluestone is indeed the stone with the brightest light of luck in the entire Mingshifang 
headquarters.

Therefore, Ye Feng firmly believes that there is definitely a very precious treasure buried in this big 
bluestone!

"Okay, let's wait and see what you can cut out of this piece of broken stone."

At this time, the Ninth Prince smiled, but there was a trace of sarcasm in his tone, and everyone 
could hear it.

"This kind of big bluestone is everywhere near the rockery in my house. It can cut out ancient 
treasures. I will eat the ancient treasures on the spot!"

In order to compliment the Ninth Prince, a demon monk immediately made noises to please the 
people around him.

At this moment, many demon monks were saying sarcastic words one after another.

The Golden Sword Demon Lord looked very unhappy, and he obviously felt that he should have 
lost.

Even if Ye Feng could cut out some treasures from the big bluestone, what treasure could compare 
to the scale of the four ancient holy beasts Qinglong that Shangguan Qingwan cut out.

It was so rare that it fetched sky-high prices at auction.

"Crunch, crunch, crunch..."



At this time, as Ye Feng slowly cut the big bluestone, layers of stone fragments fell off, and an 
exquisite human-shaped stone sculpture slowly took shape.

"Buzz!"

And almost at this moment, a piece of auspicious light turned out to be a colorful divine light, 
shining down from the endless dim sky, all shining on the human sculpture that was slowly cut out 
by Ye Feng.

"What?!"

"Colorful Divine Light?"

"Oh my god! I'm not dazzled, am I? Am I dreaming?"

At this moment, countless demon monks with sarcastic expressions on their faces, including the 
Nine Kings

Both Ye and Shangguan Qingwan's eyes widened at this moment.

The Golden Sword Demon Lord jumped up excitedly and shouted: "Seven-colored auspicious 
light!!"

At this moment, Ye Feng continued to cut stones.

"Crack!"

At a certain moment, a huge crack appeared on the surface of the human sculpture cut by Ye Feng.

"Click, click, click..."

Immediately, the humanoid sculpture cut out of the big bluestone suddenly shattered.



Wow!

Accompanied by a dazzling divine light shining brightly.

All the surface of the humanoid sculpture fell off, and in front of Ye Feng, a stunning woman with 
unparalleled elegance appeared in front of him.

Her black hair is like a waterfall, her skin is like gelatin, her eyes are sky blue, like two vast 
expanses of sky, she has a pair of white feather wings growing on her back, and her body is filled 
with an extremely terrifying aura.

"Master Ye, be careful!"

At this moment, the Golden Sword Demon Lord felt this terrifying aura and was shocked. He 
rushed forward and pulled Ye Feng to his side, guarding his back.

At this time, the stunningly beautiful woman with white wings on her back stared at Ye Feng with 
her indifferent and noble eyes and said, "You cut me out and released me from the historical seal of 
the earth. Between you and me. It is destined to be entangled with cause and effect. I will repay 
your kindness in the future, but not now. By the way, my name is Bai Susu, don’t forget my name.”

Uh-huh!

The moment this charming woman finished speaking, she jumped up, spread her wings emitting 
sacred white light, and flew into the distance.

"Witch! Don't leave!"

The Ninth Prince suddenly shouted loudly, grabbed his hand instantly, and took action directly.

The aura of the Ninth Prince is even stronger than that of the Golden Sword Demon Lord.

This is a terrifying powerhouse at the level of a great saint!



"Witch? Get out! I am the leader of the orthodox ancient fairy clan, the Yu clan! How dare a little 
demon dare to be presumptuous in front of me!"

The stunningly beautiful woman smiled coldly and pointed down.

boom!

A white jade-colored finger, like holding up a divine pillar, exuding a majestic aura, instantly fell 
from the sky, directly knocking the Ninth Prince to the ground and smashing into ruins.

"What?!"

"A great sage was defeated with just one finger?"

At this moment, everyone made a sound of horror.

At this time, the Ninth Prince climbed up from the ruins in a state of embarrassment, and said with 
horrified eyes: "It's the power of the immortal clan! Otherwise, it would be impossible to be so 
tyrannical!"

"Fairy clan?"

Countless monster monks on the field took a breath of air-conditioning.

Ye Feng, this young man in black, actually cut out a nine-day fairy?

"How can this be……"

At this moment, even Shangguan Qingwan, a proud woman of heaven, trembled slightly, her 
beautiful eyes full of disbelief.

Chapter 763 Little Demon Girl

At this moment, the entire field fell into a dead silence.



No one would have thought that Ye Feng, a little-known young man in black, could finally cut out a 
living fairy from a large bluestone.

And that fairy's cultivation is still so terrifying.

With just one finger, the Ninth Prince, a super powerful man at the level of a great sage, was 
instantly knocked to the ground.

At this time, the Ninth Prince's whole body felt a little chilly.

The Golden Sword Demon Lord looked at the Ninth Prince and said with a smile: "Lao Jiu, if that 
fairy woman hadn't been so grateful to Mr. Ye, I'm afraid you would have been killed just now 
because she thought you and Mr. Ye were the same person. Friends of the Demon Country.”

The Ninth Prince remained silent. He knew that what the Golden Sword Demon Lord said was 
right.

At this time, there was a hint of shame in Shangguan Qingwan's beautiful eyes.

Before, she thought Ye Feng was just a crazy boy who didn't understand anything and was just here 
to have fun.

But he never expected that Ye Feng would eventually rescue a living fairy woman.

Moreover, there were seven-colored auspicious lights falling from the sky, which was even more 
shocking than when she cut out a black jade unicorn at her peak.

This made Shangguan Qingwan, who had always been aloof, feel frustrated for the first time.

At this time, the proud daughter of the Shangguan family slowly walked up to Ye Feng, gave a 
slight woman's salute, and whispered: "Young Master Ye, I was blind before and underestimated 
Young Master Ye, please don't blame me. ”

Shangguan Qingwan secretly glanced at Ye Feng with her beautiful eyes, and found that Ye Feng's 
face was not angry or anything, and she was relieved immediately.



At this time, Shangguan Qingwan couldn't help but admire Ye Feng's demeanor.

Because before, including herself, all the demon monks in the room were mocking Ye Feng for 
choosing an extremely ordinary piece of bluestone.

But Ye Feng never responded with any anger and always remained calm. This far-reaching 
character is not something ordinary young people can possess.

At this time, Shangguan Qingwan saluted Ye Feng again and smiled, and said: "Master Ye, I don't 
know if I have time these days. I would like to invite Master Ye to my Shangguan family. The first 
thing is to apologize for my disrespect just now. Second, I sincerely invite Mr. Ye to the family to 
share the skills of identifying strange stones."

Ye Feng did not agree or refuse, he just said: "It depends on the situation."

After speaking, Ye Feng looked at the Golden Sword Demon Lord beside him and winked.

The Golden Sword Demon Lord reacted immediately. He walked directly to the Ninth Prince who 
had just climbed up from the ruins, stretched out a hand as big as a cattail leaf fan, and said: "Ninth 
Prince, take out the crystal of divine power the size of a human head, and quickly get me." Take out 
the spoils!”

The Ninth Prince looked very ugly, but a loss was a loss, and a big man like him would not default 
on his debt. He actually took out a piece of divine power crystal the size of a human head from the 
storage spirit ring, and said: "I am willing to admit defeat, and I will naturally do it." Give you the 
spoils.”

"Not bad!"

The Golden Sword Demon Lord happily took the crystal of divine power as big as a human head, 
and raised it to the hundreds of thousands of demon monks who were watching, to promote his 
victory in the bet.

Obviously, the Golden Sword Demon Lord is very interested in this crystal of divine power.



He is not interested in anything. What he is interested in is winning, which is a matter of face.

At this time, the Ninth Prince suddenly walked towards Ye Feng, clasped his fists slightly, and said 
seriously: "Young Master Ye is a scholar of heaven and man, and the art of cutting stones is an eye-
opener for me. If you have time, Mr. Ye, you can come to my Ninth Prince's Mansion to talk about 
it." ”

Ye Feng did not expect that this super powerful person at the level of a great sage would take him 
so seriously. It seemed that he had underestimated the status of the stone-cutting technique in the 
demon world.

Ye Feng quickly responded with cupped fists and said: "Senior, you are serious. I will definitely go 
when I have time."

The Ninth Prince smiled slightly at this time and suddenly said: "I wonder if Mr. Ye has a 
cultivation partner? I have a daughter who is similar in age to Mr. Ye. She is a spiritual genius with 
extraordinary qualifications. The most important thing is that she is naturally beautiful. In our Ziji 
Demon Kingdom In the imperial capital, there are all the young beauties who are among the best..."

"Ninth Prince, don't think about it!"

At this time, the Golden Sword Demon Lord suddenly came over, hugged the Ninth Prince, and 
whispered secretly: "This Young Master Ye was appointed by Zijin girl. Don't come here blindly, be 
careful of Zijin girl getting mad."

"Your Highness the Princess also admires Young Master Ye that much?"

The Ninth Prince suddenly looked surprised, then shook his head, turned and left.

The Golden Sword Demon Lord walked up to Ye Feng, waved his hand and said, "Let's go, Mr. Ye, 
I am so happy today. Let's go to Lingyan Pavilion and have a good meal!"

…

night.



The Golden Sword Demon Lord was drunk and was helped by a group of guards to go back to his 
house to sleep.

Ye Feng was also full of wine and food, but he did not return to the residence of the Golden Sword 
Demon Lord. Instead, he wandered around the imperial capital of the Ziji Demon Kingdom.

"There are still nineteen days left."

At this time, Ye Feng was calculating the time for the space imprint of the Ancient Demon Sealing 
List in his body to be activated.

This time he came to the imperial capital of Ziji Demon Kingdom mainly for the purpose of making 
a deal with Princess Zijin.

In addition, if any unique treasures are cut out at the Wanbao Conference, they are all his own, 
which is equivalent to giving them for free. Ye Feng will naturally not refuse.

However, Ye Feng has not forgotten the luck accumulation of the Lord of the Wilderness on the 
Ancient Demon Sealing List.

So far, Ye Feng has only killed Chu Qianshang, a strong man in the demon world.

Although Chu Qianshang is a three-star saint, the luck he has received should not be exaggerated, 
and cannot be compared with Xiang Wudao and the top geniuses of the giant elephant clan who 
have been hunting down the monsters in the demon world.

"We have to find a way."

At this time, Ye Feng was secretly thinking, and he decided to ask Princess Zijin to use the 
intelligence department of the entire Ziji Demon Kingdom to investigate the traces of Xiang Wudao 
and other giant elephant clan geniuses when he met tomorrow.

If you find it, kill Xiang Wudao directly, then the problem will be solved, and you can also get the 
luck accumulation from Xiang Wudao.



Thinking of this, Ye Feng calmed down slightly.

In the dark night, I walked on the streets of the imperial capital of the Ziji Demon Kingdom.

The tall buildings and houses around it make this ancient demon city look full of historical 
vicissitudes and majesty.

"boom!"

Suddenly at this moment, on the dim street, a graceful woman wearing black clothes and a bamboo 
hat walked towards her. It seemed that she accidentally bumped into Ye Feng's arm.

"Sorry, sorry..."

A woman's light voice suddenly came from the bamboo hat.

"Crack!" .??.

But at this time, Ye Feng grabbed the white wrist of the woman in black and said with a slight 
smile: "You want to steal my storage ring? I didn't expect that there are little thieves like you in the 
imperial capital."

"Senior, spare your life!"

At this moment, the hand of the woman in black was resting on the storage ring on Ye Feng's finger, 
but her wrist was suddenly pinched by Ye Feng, and the bones were about to be crushed.

No matter how much the woman in black used the magic power in her body, she could not break 
free from Ye Feng's iron-like hand.

The woman in black immediately begged pitifully: "Senior, please let me go. I'm just a little thief. I 
haven't done any big bad things in my life, just some petty thefts. In order to maintain your life, 
senior, you have a lot of money, so just Let me go please."



The voice of the woman in black was naturally sweet, but at this moment there was a trace of fear. It 
was obvious that she knew that this time she had hit an iron plate.

She never expected that this ordinary young man walking on the street would turn out to be a strong 
man at the quasi-saint level.

At this time, Ye Feng couldn't help but feel a little amused when he heard the pleading voice of the 
woman in black. He didn't expect that this little demon, who was only in the first holy realm, would 
steal it from him.

Ye Feng had no interest in this kind of little thief, so he let her go and said: "Don't steal again, 
otherwise the next time you are encountered by me, I will definitely send you to the government 
office in the imperial capital for questioning."

"Yes Yes Yes."

The woman in black nodded immediately.

call!

At this time, the breeze blew and suddenly lifted the gauze of the hat worn by the woman in black.

A beautiful face was immediately revealed under the bamboo hat.

Ye Feng saw the beautiful and moving woman's face. His calm expression suddenly changed. He 
suddenly stretched out his hands and pressed the shoulders of the woman in black, and said in 
shock: "Second Miss ?”

The face of this little thief in front of me, this woman in black, actually looks exactly like the 
second lady Ye Ziling!

"No! You are not the second lady!"

Ye Feng suddenly reacted and his expression changed a little.



He could sense that the aura emanating from this black-clothed woman was pure demonic aura, and 
she was only a little demon in the demon world.

But this little witch looked so much like the second lady Ye Ziling, it was almost as if they were 
carved from the same mold.

\u003e During the Hundred Dynasties War, Ye Ziling helped a lot in the Fengshen Alliance.

And in the end, after Ye Feng became an emperor-level genius and came out, he heard from people 
in the Wind God Alliance that Ye Ziling strayed into a dangerous ancient ruins in order to find 
himself and never came out again.

After that, Ye Feng entered Poseidon Academy and activated the power of the Human Emperor 
Peak to search for the area where the Hundred Dynasties War took place, but no trace of the second 
young lady Ye Ziling could be found.

Perhaps the second lady has died deep in the ancient ruins.

Regarding Ye Ziling, Ye Feng still felt a little guilty in his heart. After all, it was because of him that 
the second lady disappeared and died.

So now that Ye Feng saw that the witch thief in front of him looked exactly like Ye Ziling, he was 
so excited for a moment.

Ye Feng looked at the surprised little demon girl in front of him, smiled dumbly, shook his head and 
said, "You go, I admit my mistake."

The little demon girl suddenly said: "Second young lady? You mean, I look exactly the same as 
your second young lady?"

At this moment, the little witch glanced at Ye Feng and said: "It seems that you are not a big shot. 
You are a servant of a big family in the imperial capital, and your cultivation is quite powerful."



Ye Feng looked at the little demon girl following him and said, "Are you still not leaving? Aren't 
you afraid that I will send you to the government office?"

At this time, the little demon girl knew that Ye Feng was probably just a handyman in a certain 
family. She suddenly lost all fear and said very casually: "You are still wandering on the street so 
late. You must be treating the second lady of your family." Lost me. You are a bodyguard of a 
family. Now your second lady has gone missing and may have been killed by some vicious person. 
Now you don’t dare to go back and face the anger of the family’s upper echelons. Am I right? "

Ye Feng felt a little funny about the little demon girl's guess and said, "So what if you guessed my 
identity?"

The little demon girl smiled and said: "I can help you get through this crisis. Didn't you say that I 
look exactly the same as your second young lady? Then I can pretend to be your second young lady 
and return to your family, and then we can How about joining forces and stealing all the treasures 
and wealth of that family, and flying away together for the rest of our lives without having to worry 
about having any money to spend? "

Ye Feng couldn't help but find it very funny about this little demon girl's "plan".

Perhaps because of a trace of guilt for Ye Ziling who might have died, Ye Feng felt a special kind of 
kindness towards this weird little thief and witch in front of him.

Ye Feng took the little demon girl's hand and said: "Let's go. If you steal things in the imperial 
capital like this, sooner or later you will be arrested by the government and thrown into prison. I 
will take you home."

"take me Home?"

The little demon girl's eyes suddenly lit up and she said: "You little handyman, you are so brave. I 
was just joking. You really want to take me back to pretend to be your second lady!"

The little demon girl pulled her hand hard, but Ye Feng held her wrist like a steel clamp, unable to 
break free.

"It's over, we're on the pirate ship..."



In the end, the little demon girl looked bitter and could only let Ye Feng hold her little hand and 
walk in a certain direction.

Chapter 764 Prince Red Flame

On the dim street, Ye Feng took the little demon girl's hand and walked towards the mansion of the 
Golden Sword Demon Lord.

Although the little demon girl looks exactly like Ye Ziling, her personality is completely different 
from Ye Ziling's.

Ye Ziling is relatively silent. During the Hundred Dynasties War in the Fengshen League, she also 
silently supported Ye Feng behind Ye Feng and managed the development of the entire Fengshen 
League for Ye Feng.

But the little demon girl had a weird look on her face, her big eyes blinked, and she didn't know 
what she was thinking in her heart.

The little demon girl looked at Ye Feng as if she really wasn't ready to let her go. She immediately 
put a bitter look on her face, pretending to be pitiful, and begged: "Brother, please let me go. My 
plan just now is really... I'm just joking. How can I pretend to be your second lady? If you lose your 
second lady, you don't dare to go back to work. At worst, I will take you to the city of chaos. Reach 
out into the city of chaos and let’s wander together, okay?”

Ye Feng didn't respond, just smiled and asked: "What's your name?"

The little demon girl grimaced and said, "Mao Xiaoya."

Ye Feng continued to ask: "Are you from the civet cat clan?" .??.

Mao Xiaoya nodded and said: "I come from a civet cat village, but our village was destroyed in a 
wild turmoil. I was the only one who escaped. I was all alone. I could only steal things to maintain 
my life."

Ye Feng said: "I will take you to a good place, so you don't have to live around in the future."



Mao Xiaoya's eyes were confused and she said: "Where? Aren't you going to take me back to your 
family?"

Ye Feng said: "No, you guessed it wrong. I am not a citizen of the Ziji Demon Kingdom. I only live 
in the palace temporarily."

"Living in the palace?"

Mao Xiaoya's eyes suddenly lit up and she said, "You are not a citizen of the Ziji Demon Kingdom, 
but you can still be invited to live in the palace? Is it true? Are you bragging?"

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I'm not bragging, everything I said is true."

At this time, Ye Feng let go of Mao Xiaoya's little hand and said, "I'll ask you again, are you willing 
to come with me and live a stable life in the palace, carefree and no longer need to steal anything?" 
Live life.”

Mao Xiaoya nodded vigorously and said, "Of course I am willing, but why do you have to be so 
nice to me?"

When Ye Feng heard the little demon girl in front of him ask this question to himself, there was an 
inexplicable arc at the corner of his mouth, but he didn't say much.

Mao Xiaoya secretly smiled and said: "Oh! I understand! You must really like the second lady you 
mentioned before, so you want me to be the object of your fantasy, right?"

Ye Feng made a "dong" sound, knocked Mao Xiaoya on the forehead, and said: "If you want to live 
a carefree life, just follow me. What are you thinking about all day long?"

Saying that, Ye Feng walked quickly towards the distance. Mao Xiaoya quickly followed and said 
with a bitter face: "Don't hit my head next time, it hurts."

…



Soon, Ye Feng brought the little demon cat Xiaoya to the mansion of the Golden Sword Demon 
Lord.

"Wow, you really have an extraordinary status.

! The architecture here is brilliant and it is within the scope of the palace. It must be the residence of 
some important person! "

At this time, Mao Xiaoya looked at the majestic buildings around her and immediately exclaimed in 
amazement, her beautiful face full of shock.

Ye Feng took Mao Xiaoya straight into the depths of the Golden Sword Demon Lord's mansion and 
came to a house.

Ye Feng said: "Tomorrow I will help introduce you to Her Highness the Princess of Ziji Demon 
Kingdom. From now on, you will follow Her Highness to practice well."

"Her Royal Highness Princess Bauhinia?"

Mao Xiaoya's eyes were startled and she said, "You still know Her Highness the Princess?"

Ye Feng didn't say anything else. He sat down cross-legged in the courtyard, took out a divine crack 
crystal the size of a human head, and started refining it directly.

For Mao Xiaoya, a little witch, Ye Feng helped her arrange a good living environment, which can 
be regarded as a kind of compensation for the guilt of the second young lady Ye Ziling.

"boom!"

The crystal of divine power the size of a human head contains extremely huge energy.

At this moment, Ye Feng quickly absorbed the energy and felt a force as majestic as the sea, surging 
rapidly in his limbs.



Finally, when the piece of divine power crystal the size of a human head was completely devoured.

"boom!"

"boom!"

At a certain moment, Ye Feng suddenly burst out with two extremely terrifying auras.

"Rumble..."

At this time, there was a sound of thunder in the entire dark sky.

You can see streaks of blue-purple thunder light surging in the thick clouds.

"Boom!"

"Boom!"

Suddenly, two barrel-thick thunderbolts burst out from the endless thick clouds with a crash, 
blasting towards Ye Feng.

"Two thunder tribulations!"

"He actually had to survive two thunder tribulations at once!"

Not far from the house, the somewhat bored Mao Xiaoya was suddenly shocked by the vision in 
front of her.

This was the first time she heard that a monk had to survive two thunder tribulations at once.

What shocked Mao Xiaoya even more was that when Ye Feng faced the double thunder tribulation, 
he punched out with all his strength. A huge blue-purple fist as big as a planet appeared, and he 



directly struck two enemies with enough power to chop an ordinary quasi-sage. The thunder beams 
turned into ashes and were all smashed into pieces.

The double thunder tribulation was passed directly.

At this moment, Ye Feng rushed directly into the Three Tribulations Quasi-Saint.

"This...is too powerful!"

At this time, Mao Xiaoya suddenly realized that the young man in black whom he accidentally met 
tonight was definitely an extraordinary person.

At this time, Ye Feng was very light

He landed loosely from the sky.

Now Ye Feng's physique has entered the fifth stage of the mid-stage star battle body, and the power 
of his body is really too powerful.

For Ye Feng, the quasi-sage-level thunder tribulation was nothing more than drizzle, causing no 
harm at all.

"Unfortunately, as my cultivation level increases, the energy required for breakthrough becomes 
larger and larger."

What shocked Ye Feng himself was that he refined a divine power crystal the size of a human head, 
which allowed him to break through two levels.

"Master Ye, are you okay?"

Suddenly at this moment, not far away, the beautiful figure of Princess Bauhinia appeared.

Ye Feng was a little surprised and said: "Your Highness, are you here so early?"



At this moment, Ye Feng raised his head slightly and realized that before he knew it, it was almost 
dawn.

Today is the day when the Wanbao Conference is held!

Princess Bauhinia came over and said with a smile: "Mr. Ye, today is the official opening day of the 
Wanbao Conference. Naturally, I didn't dare to waste time. I set out from the palace early to find 
you, Mr. Ye."

At this time, Ye Feng pulled out Mao Xiaoya, who was a little nervous behind him, and said to 
Princess Zijin: "Your Highness, her name is Mao Xiaoya, and I have a close relationship, so I will 
introduce her to you. I hope she will If you want to have a safe training environment, Your Highness 
the Princess can help me make arrangements."

Mao Xiaoya didn't expect that Ye Feng actually knew Princess Bauhinia, and she seemed to be very 
familiar with her.

This little banshee from a small civet cat village immediately said nervously: "Hello, Your 
Highness, Princess."

Princess Bauhinia looked at Mao Xiaoya in surprise, but she didn't ask any more questions. She just 
stared at Ye Feng and said with a smile: "Let Xiaoya come and live in my Bauhinia Palace from 
now on. I will train her."

Ye Feng saw Mao Xiaoya stunned and immediately said: "Thank you very much, Princess."

"Ah? Yes!"

Mao Xiaoya was a little stunned by the sudden surprise. She obviously never expected that just 
overnight, she would change from a sneaky little thief to a status person who could live in the 
palace.

At this time, Ye Feng had arranged Mao Xiaoya properly, which could be regarded as putting an end 
to his inner obsession with the second young lady.

He felt relaxed and felt that his state of mind had improved a lot all of a sudden.



The bottleneck of the Quasi-Saint of Four Tribulations began to loosen at this moment.

Ye Feng looked at Princess Zijin and said: "Let's go to the Wanbao Conference. There is not much 
time. After helping you win the Wanbao Conference this time, Princess Zijin, I will leave the Ziji 
Demon Kingdom."

"Are you leaving?"

There was some reluctance in Princess Bauhinia's eyes, but she hid it very well and just said with a 
smile: "I will take Mr. Ye to the Wanbao Conference. This time there are countless strange people 
and masters from the Purple Demon Kingdom, and others. Demon country

All the nobles and nobles from the royal family will come here. I believe that Mr. Ye will shock the 
world and become famous all over the world after attending the Wanbao Conference. "

Ye Feng smiled and said, "I am not here for fame or fortune, but to fulfill my promise to Her 
Highness the Princess."

Princess Zijin nodded slightly and said: "Young Master's realm makes Zijin admire him."

"His Royal Highness Prince Chiyan! This is the important place of Jinjian Mansion, you are not 
allowed to enter!"

Suddenly, at this moment, not far outside the house, an exclamation sounded from what seemed to 
be the guards of the Golden Sword Mansion.

"ah!"

And at the next moment, accompanied by a scream, a guard of the Golden Sword Mansion, with his 
chest broken and blood spurting from his mouth, was directly blasted from a distance to the ground 
in front of Ye Feng and others, and died in an instant. .

"Hmph, a lowly servant dares to block the way of this prince. He is really brave and deserves to 
die."



A young man in a red robe sneered and walked over from afar.

When he saw Princess Bauhinia in the mansion, there was a hint of hidden greed in her eyes.

But he acted like a gentle and elegant hypocrite, and said with a smile: "Sister Zijing, so you are 
here. I told you that I can't find you in Ziji Palace."

The young man didn't even glance at the killed guard lying on the ground next to him. Perhaps that 
guard was nothing to him, extremely despicable, so he just killed him.

Princess Zijin's face darkened, and she immediately whispered in Ye Feng's ear: "Master Ye, I will 
deal with it later. Don't say anything. This person is the Prince of Scarlet Flame of the Scarlet Flame 
Demon Kingdom, and his father, the Scarlet Flame Demon Emperor, Not much weaker than my 
father, the Ziji Demon Emperor, so this Red Flame Prince is lawless and self-sufficient. He doesn’t 
take anyone seriously, and no one dares to offend him. I just didn’t expect that their Scarlet Flame 
Demon Kingdom is so far away from me, Ziji. The Demon Kingdom is so far away, and Prince Chi 
Yan is already here.”

Seeing this, Ye Feng understood clearly. It was obvious that Prince Red Flame was not here to 
participate in any Wanbao Conference at all, but was mainly here for the noble and beautiful 
Princess Bauhinia.

However, Ye Feng remained silent at this time. This matter had nothing to do with him. As long as 
they didn't involve him, there was no need to get involved.

But before Ye Feng could stand behind Princess Zijin, Prince Red Flame suddenly stared at Ye 
Feng, his eyes showing anger, and said: "Who are you? How dare you stand so close to my sister 
Zijin. This is simply an insult, hurry up and get out! I now order you to stay one meter away from 
Princess Bauhinia, or I will crush you to death!"

Princess Bauhinia was about to say something, but Ye Feng just smiled suddenly and uttered two 
words: "Retarded."

"What? What did you say?!"



Almost at the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, Prince Chiyan immediately showed an angry 
look. His eyes widened for a moment and he stared at Ye Feng, as if he couldn't believe that this 
little-known boy actually dared to do so. Such words to say to a noble being like him!

Chapter 765 Kneel down

"audacious in the extreme!"

"act recklessly!"

Prince Chi Yan immediately stared at Ye Feng who was next to Princess Zijin. He had sword-like 
eyebrows and starry eyes, and was naturally arrogant. He had a very disdainful look on his face and 
said: "A small Three-Tribulation Quasi-Saint dares to stand in front of the prince." If you speak 
arrogantly, you will die and pay the price if you disobey my will!"

boom!

Almost at the moment Prince Chiyan finished speaking, his eyebrows split open, and a golden 
vertical eye appeared, containing surging golden light, like a golden river.

"Prince Chiyan, what do you want to do?"

Princess Zijin was immediately shocked and said quickly: "This is the imperial capital of our Ziji 
Demon Kingdom, and Young Master Ye is a distinguished guest of our Ziji Royal Family. Do you 
dare to take action against him?"

Prince Chiyan smiled coldly and said: "This boy is no more than a Quasi-Saint of Three 
Tribulations, and his cultivation level is pitifully low. How can he be an honored guest of your Ziji 
royal family?"

As soon as he finished speaking, Prince Chi Yan's third golden vertical eye suddenly burst out with 
a magical golden light, like a small sun, covering Ye Feng's entire body in an instant, and shouted: 
"Kneel down!"

Buzz!

But at this moment, an equally powerful soul wave emitted from Ye Feng's eyes, breaking through 
the golden divine light of Prince Chiyan.



"Um?"

Prince Chiyan's eyes moved and he said: "Born with strange eyes? It can actually break through the 
hallucination of my golden eyes."

Princess Bauhinia immediately said coldly: "Master Ye once cut out various ancient treasures from 
strange stones, and even cut out a descendant of the immortal clan, who received colorful 
auspiciousness from the sky. How can you guess his methods and secrets? "

Prince Chiyan's cultivation is at the level of the Seven-Star Demon Saint, and he is very powerful.

So at this time, even though Princess Zijin knew that Ye Feng was very powerful, she still had some 
shortcomings when facing a master like Prince Chi Yan who was at the top of the prodigy level.

But Princess Bauhinia's words were of no use.

The Scarlet Flame Prince was simply lawless. At this time, he stepped forward directly, stared at Ye 
Feng, and said: "Knowing the art of cutting stones is nothing. All the rights in the world are in the 
hands of those with power. You cultivate Because you are so weak, you must listen to me and obey 
my orders!”

At this time, Prince Chiyan spoke, and a thick golden flame lit up outside his body and began to 
burn.

That kind of golden flame gives people a very noble feeling, like a feeling of destruction that can 
burn everything.

Obviously, this Red Flame Prince is the descendant of a great demon who inherited the ancient 
flame attribute, possessing the ultimate power of flames.

Moreover, he also has innate talent for attacking the soul and spirit.

If Ye Feng was not a soul master and used the Divine Eyes of Creation to break through the illusion 
of Prince Chi Yan just now, he would have been killed by Prince Chi Yan.



Ye Feng's eyes were very cold, this Chi Yan was too

He was very arrogant. He didn't care about right and wrong, he just wanted to kill someone, and he 
even dared to do it in the palace. He was really daring.

Ye Feng looked at Princess Bauhinia next to him and said indifferently: "Stop trying to reason with 
such a retarded person. Let me teach this arrogant guy a lesson and let him know that if he is not in 
his own territory, he should keep a low profile. Otherwise the price will be heavy!”

boom!

It almost seemed that the moment Ye Feng finished speaking, he directly activated the Divine Art of 
Creation, transformed his whole body into a star battle body, and released a majestic energy like a 
planet. It was very heavy and vast, and he suddenly flashed into the body of the Red Flame Prince. 
forward.

"Master Ye, be careful!"

Princess Bauhinia could only say this.

Because Ye Feng wanted to take action against Prince Chiyan, she couldn't stop him.

But at this time, Princess Bauhinia secretly took out a communication talisman from the storage 
ring and quickly crushed it. A stream of communication light rushed towards a certain direction in 
the distance in an instant.

Obviously, she was announcing the arrival of the strong man.

At this time, Prince Chiyan saw Ye Feng rushing towards him. He immediately smiled cruelly and 
said, "You are too brave to take action against me. After so many years, there has never been anyone 
of the same age in this land. Dare to take action against me, because they all know that anyone who 
dares to take action against me is destined to die!"

"Destined to die?"



Ye Feng's eyes were shining with the light of stars, like an extremely brave young god of war, and 
he said coldly: "Then I will see today, who will win and who will lose!"

Now that his cultivation level has once again broken through the second level and entered the Three 
Tribulations Quasi-Saint level, Ye Feng has almost no fear of the ordinary saint level.

However, this Prince Crimson Flame is indeed outstanding, but at the age of early twenties, he has 
cultivated to the level of Seven-Star Demon Saint. He has a strong bloodline and has the racial 
talent of soul attack, which makes him very difficult to deal with.

But Ye Feng himself is even more of a monster. At this moment, he activated the star battle body 
and directly punched Prince Chi Yan without any pretense.

"die!"

Prince Chi Yan roared, and a golden war spear instantly appeared in his hand. It was extremely 
sharp and shot directly towards Ye Feng Cave.

"Boom!!"

Huge power exploded instantly, and Ye Feng's fist shattered the golden spear into pieces, turning it 
into countless metal fragments and flying backwards around, shattering a large area of building 
pavilions.

"What?"

Prince Chiyan's majestic eyes were suddenly startled. His golden war spear was a weapon passed 
down from ancient times by a monster warrior. Its hardness was comparable to that of the Jidao 
Saint Soldier.

But now, he was punched to pieces by the unknown young man in black in front of him.

Prince Chi Yan stared at Ye Feng's fist, which seemed to contain endless towering energy and was 
as hard as divine iron.



"What a strong body!"

At this moment, Princess Bauhinia standing not far away was shocked. She didn't expect Ye Feng's 
body to be so hard, which was simply unbelievable.

"It seems you are a physical practitioner."

Prince Chiyan sneered: "Then I will use the killing technique to wipe you out in the void!"

"The Great Smelting Secret Technique!"

"Golden Flame Holy Fire!"

boom!

Prince Chi Yan pressed his two temples with both hands. At this moment, the golden vertical eye in 
his eyebrows suddenly rushed out of a long river of golden flames. The entire void seemed to be 
ignited, and the space appeared. It was twisted, as if it was about to be burned.

This is a very scary golden flame!

Prince Chiyan also blessed him with a terrifying killing technique called the Great Smelting Secret 
Technique.

"Buzz!"

So at this time, all the surrounding buildings and ground, including the temple pillars made of steel, 
all melted into molten iron. Obviously, the high temperature in the long river of golden flames was 
terrifying to the extreme.

"Frozen Throne!"



Suddenly at this moment, Ye Feng jumped high into the sky, and a huge throne made of ice 
appeared under his seat.

Buzz!

It was the Frozen Throne that suddenly emitted an extremely terrifying air of extreme cold, instantly 
freezing the long river of golden flames.

"What? The Frozen Throne?"

At this moment, Prince Chiyan suddenly looked shocked and said: "The Frozen Throne, which has 
been lost for endless years, is actually in your hands! Who are you? Are you the descendant of the 
Lich King?"

"It doesn't matter who I am. What's important is that if you attack me for no reason and want to kill 
me, then you have to pay the price."

Ye Feng was sitting on the huge Frozen Throne, surrounded by endless ice-blue cold air. There was 
even a huge ice crystal crown above his head, which looked full of nobility.

He looked down at Prince Chi Yan and pressed down hard with one hand.

"Boom!"

A majestic cold air suddenly rushed out of the Frozen Throne, and a huge ice palm condensed 
directly in the sky, full of endless pressure, as if it could freeze everything in the world, and all of a 
sudden He slapped the Prince Chiyan underneath.

"Crush it for me!"

The Red Flame Prince roared loudly, his whole body burning with golden flames. At this moment, 
he was like a human-shaped sun. He clenched his fists and blasted directly at the big icy hands high 
in the sky.

"Boom!!"



extreme cold

The two extreme forces of fire and flames suddenly collided together, making a thunderous roar.

Wow!

Wow!

The surrounding mansions and countless buildings were blown away by the aftermath of the battle 
between the two. They shattered in the sky and turned into countless fragments. They fell to the 
ground and turned into ruins, a mess.

"Suppression!"

At this time, Ye Feng suddenly sacrificed the Great Emperor Tower. The giant tower flew across the 
sky, like an ancient sacred mountain pressing down, directly covering Prince Chi Yan.

"when!"

"when!"

Prince Chi Yan attacked crazily, but was shocked to find that he could not break the Great Emperor 
Tower that enveloped him.

"This is the Imperial Soldier!"

Prince Chi Yan was finally shocked. He couldn't help but roared: "Let me out quickly! I am His 
Highness the Crown Prince of Chi Yan Demon Kingdom, and I have a distinguished status. If you 
don't let me out, I will wait for my father, Emperor Chi Yan Yao." When the Emperor comes, you 
will definitely die. Now let me go and dedicate this Emperor Tower and Frozen Throne to me, and I 
will consider sparing your life."

"Boom!"



But just as Prince Chi Yan finished speaking, Ye Feng remained silent and just roared loudly. The 
Great Emperor Tower suddenly sank, directly pressing Prince Chi Yan to the ground and bending 
his waist. .

Ye Feng sat on the Frozen Throne, overlooking Prince Chi Yan who was suppressed by the Great 
Emperor Tower, and said coldly: "You like people to kneel down for you so much, well, I will let 
you know today, and you do the opposite How does it feel to kneel down for others!”

Prince Chiyan looked ferocious and shouted loudly: "I won't even kneel to my father. No one in the 
world can make me kneel down! Ahhhh!"

Hearing this, Ye Feng's eyes suddenly showed a cruel look, and said: "It's not a bad tone, but it's a 
pity that you met me. I told you to kneel down, so you have to kneel down. This is the price you pay 
for daring to mess with me! Give it to me Kneel down!"

boom!

Ye Feng frantically poured all the majestic power in his body into the Great Emperor Tower.

Buzz!

At this moment, the Great Emperor Tower was inspired with even more terrifying power. The huge 
tower instantly became heavier by hundreds of thousands of kilograms.

"Crack!"

"ah!!!"

Prince Chiyan let out an earth-shattering howl, and his waist was crushed directly. Then, he knelt on 
the ground, and the direction of his kneeling was exactly the direction of Ye Feng.

"Ah!! You are dead! You are dead!!"



Prince Chiyan's eyes were filled with blood and tears at this time. He felt extremely humiliated and 
roared crazily on the ground, looking like a madman.

Ye Feng sat on the huge Frozen Throne, just staring at Prince Chiyan coldly, without any emotion, 
and said: "If you come out to mess around, you will always have to pay back. You should never 
offend me. You should never mess with me." I simply don’t understand what kind of existence you 
have messed with.”

Chapter 766 Fire Emperor Seal

Prince Chi Yan was suppressed under the Great Emperor Tower, his expression extremely ferocious.

He obviously never expected that the young man in black standing next to Princess Bauhinia would 
have such powerful combat power.

Moreover, this young man in black also possesses two terrifying magic weapons at the level of 
imperial soldiers!

Prince Chi Yan roared angrily: "Let me out quickly! Let me out!"

At this time, he was pressed under the Great Emperor Tower, kneeling on the ground, feeling huge 
shame.

Princess Bauhinia took a step forward, looked at Ye Feng who was sitting on the Frozen Throne 
high in the sky, and said through a message: "Master Ye, this Red Flame Prince cannot be killed. 
There is an ancient emperor standing behind him."

Hearing this, Ye Feng nodded and said: "Although I am crazy, I am also rational. Killing Prince 
Chiyan will not do me any good. Instead, I will be attacked by a demon emperor. I I can’t resist, but 
just letting him go is not what I want.”

Ye Feng said, his eyes suddenly turned sharp, and he stretched out a hand.

"boom!"

A frozen palm appeared in the sky and grabbed directly towards Prince Chiyan's eyebrows.



"What are you going to do?"

Prince Chiyan made a sound of shock and anger.

"Charge some interest."

Ye Feng smiled cruelly and grabbed it with his big hand.

"boom!"

The golden vertical eye between Prince Chi Yan's eyebrows was directly crushed by him.

"ah!!"

Prince Chi Yan immediately howled miserably, his voice extremely shrill.

But Ye Feng ignored him and remained indifferent. He pinched Prince Chiyan's broken eyebrows 
with his finger and dug out a ball of fire that was beating with golden flames.

"This is the divine fire inherited by Prince Chiyan. It has a trace of the power of the ancient flame 
gods."

At this time, Princess Zijin couldn't help but scream in horror. She didn't expect Ye Feng to be so 
cruel and plunder Prince Chiyan's divine fire.

In this way, Prince Chiyan will instantly lose his most powerful trump card, and his strength and 
cultivation may plummet in an instant.

At this time, a bloody hole appeared in the center of Prince Chiyan's eyebrows. His eyes were filled 
with endless anger, and he shouted in disbelief: "You actually crippled me? Crippled me?!"

Ye Feng crushed Prince Chi Yan's third golden vertical eye and plundered the powerful divine fire 
hidden in Prince Chi Yan's eyebrows. This was equivalent to destroying more than half of Prince 
Chi Yan's talents. This was better than killing him. He felt even worse.



Prince Chiyan's eyes were full of deathly gray at this time.

At this time, a gap opened between Ye Feng's eyebrows, and a piece of soul suddenly rushed out.

The light instantly sucked the plundered divine fire into Ye Feng's soul.

This golden divine fire is not a tangible fire, but an ethereal flame in a soul state.

The moment the divine fire entered his soul, Ye Feng instantly felt that his soul master's inherited 
Soul Emperor Seal was running automatically at this time, and was quickly digesting the golden 
divine fire.

"boom!"

And at the next moment, Ye Feng felt that his soul world was shaken.

A huge fire mark appeared in his soul world, floating next to the Great Thunder Emperor Seal.

"This is the second mark of the Great Soul Emperor's Seal, the Fire Emperor's Seal! It was 
awakened by absorbing the divine fire!"

Ye Feng looked at the second Fire Emperor Seal that appeared in his soul world and immediately 
looked overjoyed.

Ye Feng had already seen the power of the Great Thunder Emperor Seal to attack the soul, and it 
was very terrifying.

And now the Soul Emperor Seal has once again awakened the second mark, the Fire Emperor Seal, 
and it is also awakened by absorbing the divine fire, which is more powerful than the naturally 
awakened one.

Ye Feng looked at Prince Chiyan below, and suddenly an inexplicable smile appeared on the corner 
of his mouth, "It's just time to use you to test the power of the Fire Emperor's Seal. You always like 



to use your golden flames to burn other people's souls. Then I'll give you a taste of your own golden 
fire."

"don't want!"

Prince Chiyan immediately turned pale with fright.

"Fire Emperor Seal!"

But at this time, Ye Feng had already used the Fire Emperor Seal on Prince Chi Yan.

The Soul Emperor Seal is a very ancient and powerful soul master inheritance, hidden in the Black 
Soul Art, the true core of the Black Soul Art.

The Fire Emperor Seal is the second seal of the Soul Emperor Seal. When used on other creatures, it 
can instantly cause the soul world of other creatures to burn with blazing fire.

"ah!!"

At this moment, Prince Chi Yan suddenly felt that his entire soul was being burned by a terrifying 
flame. The burning pain stimulated every nerve in him.

When Princess Bauhinia saw this scene, she couldn't help but feel cold in her heart.

Because the expression of pain on Prince Chiyan's soul as his soul was being burned at this moment 
really looked a bit ferocious and scary.

"Yes, it can actually cause such intense burning pain to the soul of the Seven-Star Demon Saint. 
This is another powerful trump card.

, and as my soul power increases, the power of the Soul Emperor Seal will become more and more 
terrifying. "

Ye Feng was very satisfied with the results of his experiment.



He took back the Fire Emperor Seal.

Prince Chiyan's miserable howl finally stopped.

But at this time, Prince Chiyan's originally handsome face was already full of distortion and pain.

This time, he completely lost face, lost his divine fire, and his strength plummeted.

Prince Chiyan looked at Ye Feng's figure at this moment, and his body suddenly trembled.

He didn't even dare to say a threatening word, he just held his head and ran out of the mansion in 
embarrassment.

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng took back the Frozen Throne and the Great Emperor Tower and landed from high altitude.

Princess Zijin stepped forward with a worried look on her face and said, "Mr. Ye, this time you beat 
Prince Chiyan so badly that you even robbed him of his original divine fire. This may trigger Prince 
Chiyan's crazy revenge."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "If I didn't kill him, it wouldn't be a big deal. The Scarlet Flame Demon 
Emperor would not take action casually because of the fight of the younger generation. That would 
destroy the underlying rules of the demon world, so this time Chiyan Demon Emperor Although 
Prince Flame is miserable, the most he can do is ask his protectors to take action.”

When Princess Zijin heard this, she couldn't help but breathed a sigh of relief and said with a smile: 
"I didn't expect Mr. Ye to be so thoughtful, so I'm relieved. As long as an ancient emperor like the 
Scarlet Flame Demon Emperor doesn't take action, even if the Red Flame Prince's The protector is a 
great saint, or even a quasi-emperor. In the imperial capital of our Ziji Demon Kingdom, our Ziji 
royal family can definitely protect your safety."

Ye Feng cupped his fists slightly and said, "Thank you very much."



Princess Zijin immediately smiled and said: "Young Master Ye, why are you being polite to me? 
This Wanbao Conference, the majesty of our Ziji Demon Kingdom royal family, all depends on 
you. Last time you cut out a piece of cake in the Mingshifang headquarters. A living descendant of 
the immortal clan, the seven-colored auspicious light from the sky simply shocked the whole world. 
Now let alone our Ziji Demon Kingdom, our entire Southern Demon Realm, this vast territory, 
countless demon countries, demon sects, and some The ancient tribe has heard your legend and 
knows the famous name Ye Feng."

When Ye Feng heard what Princess Zijin said, he immediately smiled in surprise and said, "I didn't 
expect that I would already be famous all over the world before I even participated in the Wanbao 
Conference."

Hearing Ye Feng's teasing words, Princess Bauhinia immediately pulled Ye Feng towards the 
distance and said: "Let's rush to the Wanbao Conference as soon as possible. It's probably going to 
start now. You still have an opponent this time, Mr. Ye." , it is said that the most mysterious god 
stone old man in our southern demon world is

People are also here. This old man with the sacred stone has also cut out the ancient treasures of the 
seven-colored auspicious light from the sky, and more than once. He is the most famous master of 
the strange stone world in our southern demon world, recognized as the number one. "

"How many times have the seven-colored auspicious light been cut out of the ancient treasure?"

Ye Feng's eyes trembled slightly, and he still admired this old man with a magical stone.

Ye Feng knew that he was just lucky to be able to cut out the descendant of the fairy clan.

Although I can see the light of luck on the strange stone, I can't really tell what is contained in it, 
nor can I judge whether the ancient treasures contained in it can make God send auspicious light.

Ye Feng was being pulled by Princess Zijin at this time, looking at the broken mansions around 
him, and said, "Should we inform Senior Jinjian Demon Lord that most of his mansion was 
destroyed in my fight with Prince Chiyan."

"fine."



Princess Zijin said with a smile: "If Uncle Jinjian knew that you defeated Prince Chiyan and taught 
Prince Chiyan a lesson so badly, he would not even have time to be happy. Just destroying some 
mansion buildings is nothing."

Ye Feng was a little surprised and said: "Senior Golden Sword Demon Lord has a grudge against 
Prince Chiyan?"

Princess Zijin smiled mysteriously and said: "To be precise, she has an enmity with Prince Red 
Yan's father, the Demon Emperor Scarlet Flame. However, I only heard about it and told you 
secretly that Uncle Jin Jian and Demon Emperor Scarlet Flame were rivals in love. But in the end, 
neither of them got the woman they were pursuing together. However, the relationship between 
Uncle Jinjian and Demon Emperor Chiyan was forged. No one liked the other. If you can suppress 
Prince Chiyan, it is equivalent to fighting. The face of the Scarlet Flame Demon Emperor has 
helped Uncle Jin Jian breathe out a bad breath, and he will naturally be very happy."

When Ye Feng heard what Princess Zijin said, he immediately smiled and said, "I didn't expect that 
Senior Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Scarlet Flame Demon Emperor still have such a past."

Princess Bauhinia smiled and said, "There is so much in the past."

At this time, the two of them were chatting without saying a word. They had already walked out of 
the Golden Sword Demon Lord's mansion, walked through the streets, and finally came to the edge 
of a huge open-air square in the deepest part of the Ziji Palace.

At this time, Ye Feng looked over and found that the huge square was already crowded with people.

In the very center of the square, there are piles of strange stones, with hundreds of thousands of 
them, which is probably the entire inventory of the entire Mingshifang headquarters.

At this time, Princess Bauhinia pointed to the countless strange stones piled in the center of the 
square and said: "This time, the Wanbao Conference will allow all participants to enter the square 
and choose the one they are satisfied with from the hundreds of thousands of strange stones. Then 
cut it out, and whoever can cut out the more valuable treasure will be the final winner."

Chapter 767: Fulfill your wish

Ye Feng looked at the pile of strange stones in the square and took a slight breath.



A total of hundreds of thousands of strange stones were piled up like a hill, standing in the center of 
the square.

It seems that the headquarters of Mingshifang has really spent a lot of money to hold the Wanbao 
Conference this time. It is estimated that all the strange stones in the warehouse where the strange 
stones are stored have been taken out.

The main reason why so many people were attracted to participate in the Wanbao Conference this 
time was because all the ancient treasures cut out of strange stones belonged to oneself.

Therefore, the Mingshifang headquarters has indeed paid a high price in order to promote the 
reputation of its Mingshifang.

However, not everyone can join the Wanbao Conference casually. They must be recommended by 
some big forces, or they must be extremely famous themselves.

For example, if Old Man Shenshi comes to the Wanbao Conference, that Shifang will definitely 
greet him respectfully.

This time, Ye Feng did not represent an individual, but the entire royal family of the Ziji Demon 
Kingdom.

At this time, Princess Bauhinia took Ye Feng through a large crowd and arrived at the largest area of 
the stands around the square.

There are burly guards here, wearing golden armor and holding war weapons in their hands. Their 
cultivation and aura are all at the holy level. They are very powerful and full of iron-blooded killing 
intent.

These guards are naturally the most elite royal guards of the Ziji royal family.

At this time, there were more than a dozen seats in the middle of them, and all of them were 
relatives of the Ziji royal family, as well as nobles and kings, all of whom were of very high status.

Ye Feng had once met the Ninth Prince, and he was also sitting on one of the seats.



Of course, the most noble ones are naturally the two figures sitting in the middle.

One male and one female respectively.

The woman was wearing palace attire. She was about thirty or forty years old and had a graceful 
and elegant temperament.

The middle-aged man sitting next to her was wearing a golden dragon robe. He was majestic and 
looked like an ancient giant beast.

There is a lurking feeling, the majestic brows, and every move seems to blend with the whole 
world, giving it a feeling of great terror.

There is no doubt that these two people are the emperor and queen of Ziji Demon Kingdom.

He is also the father and mother of Princess Bauhinia.

At this time, Princess Bauhinia pulled Ye Feng and walked in front of the two of them. She 
immediately bowed and said: "Father, Queen and Queen, the Young Master Ye I mentioned before 
has been brought here. Let's see how he performs today."

The queen stared at Ye Feng with a hint of appreciation in her eyes, looked at him carefully, and 
said: "Not bad, Mr. Ye is indeed a talented person."

At this time, even the Emperor Ziji Demon Emperor couldn't help but stare at Ye Feng.

After all, in the previous bet between the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince, Ye Feng 
cut out a living descendant of the immortal clan from a large bluestone, making Ye Feng famous 
throughout the southern land.

The stone-cutting prodigy who can cut out the descendants of the ancient immortal clan can be said 
to be unprecedented and absolutely shocking.



So even the Ziji Demon Emperor looked at Ye Feng curiously at this time and said: "You are the 
Mr. Ye that Zijin girl has been talking about. Your cultivation level is in the Three Tribulations 
Quasi-Saint. It is indeed not outstanding, but your The stone-cutting technique is so powerful that 
even this emperor was quite surprised."

At this time, Ye Feng stared at the Ziji Demon Emperor and found that even if he used the Divine 
Eye of Creation, he could not see through this middle-aged man.

In Ye Feng's opinion, the middle-aged man in front of him seemed to be just a dignified mortal 
emperor.

But upon closer inspection, it seems that there is endless power hidden under the humanoid body of 
this middle-aged man, as if there is an ancient evil beast hidden, which may roar out at any time and 
shake the world.

He is indeed an ancient emperor!

In the dragon

On Yuan Continent, the ancient emperor was a legend.

At this time, in the land of the demon world, Ye Feng saw this kind of legend with his own eyes. Ye 
Feng naturally clasped his fists, saluted as a junior, and said: "Ye Feng meets the emperor."

"You are welcome."

The Ziji Demon Emperor seemed to admire Ye Feng very much and said: "As long as Mr. Ye can 
cut out a peerless treasure this time in this Ten Thousand Treasures Conference and make our Ziji 
royal family famous all over the world, I will satisfy you." desire."

Ye Feng's eyes were startled. He didn't expect the Ziji Demon Emperor to say such a thing in public.

Of course, Ye Feng knew that the ancient emperor was definitely qualified to say something like 
fulfilling one of his wishes.



There is no doubt about the ability of the ancient emperor. It was absolutely earth-shattering and 
arbitrary for all eternity.

What's more, the Ziji Demon Emperor is not the emperor of casual cultivators. He has created his 
own vast territory. The Ziji Demon Kingdom is extremely prosperous and is an immortal power in 
the southern realm of the demon world.

At this moment, Ye Feng slightly clasped his fists and said: "Since this junior has agreed to attend 
the Wanbao Conference and help the Ziji royal family, I will definitely do my best."

The Ziji Demon Emperor nodded, smiled slightly, and said nothing more.

At this time, Princess Zijin walked to the ear of Ziji Demon Emperor and said something.

Ye Feng used his soul power and heard very clearly that what Princess Zijin said was exactly the 
battle between him and Prince Chiyan.

After hearing this, the Ziji Demon Emperor's expression showed no signs of change at all. Instead, a 
smile flashed across his lips. He looked at Ye Feng and said, "It seems that I have made a mistake. I 
didn't expect that Mr. Ye, your combat power is so strong." Outstanding, Prince Chiyan is a seven-
star demon saint who has inherited the divine fire. He is very powerful. In the southern land, there 
are very few geniuses of the younger generation who can fight against Prince Chiyan without 
losing. Unexpectedly But you defeated him and beat him so badly."

Ye Feng smiled and said: "The emperor praised me so much."

Yes, I just saw that he bullied others too much. I rarely take the initiative to cause trouble, but if 
something happens to me, I will not be afraid. I will fight. "

"very nice."

The Ziji Demon Emperor nodded. He was the emperor who conquered the world, so he naturally 
appreciated and agreed with Ye Feng's words.



The Ziji Demon Emperor said: "You don't have to worry, the strong men of the Scarlet Flame 
Demon Kingdom don't dare to mess around in our Ziji Emperor's capital, otherwise I will destroy 
them directly."

Ye Feng was immediately relieved after receiving the guarantee from the Ziji Demon Emperor.

I am afraid that even if Prince Chi Yan invites some super strong people to take action, those super 
strong people will not dare to attack him.

Ye Feng looked at Princess Zijin, knowing that Princess Zijin told the Ziji Demon Emperor about 
this for her own safety, and couldn't help but cast a slightly grateful look at her.

Princess Bauhinia quickly shook her head slightly, meaning this is what I should do.

Unknowingly, there was already a great understanding between the two.

What the two of them didn't see was that Queen Ziji was looking at the two of them, with a trace of 
satisfied smile on her elegant face.

"The Wanbao Conference officially begins now!"

Suddenly at this moment, on the huge square not far away, an old man in white robes arrived and 
spoke directly to the audience.

At this moment, the entire field was boiling.

Obviously, the Ten Thousand Treasures Conference is almost the most grand spiritual gathering in 
the southern land.

Because all demon monks usually buy strange stones, hoping to cut out some ancient treasures and 
become rich overnight.

Therefore, the Wanbao Conference attracts countless demon monks to watch every year.



At this time, millions of demon monks gathered around the entire square. They came from the Ziji 
Demon Kingdom and even other demon nations, sects, ancient tribes, barbarians, etc. in the south, 
wanting to witness the legend.

Chapter 768 The Purple Qi of Heaven

Almost as soon as the old man in white robes finished speaking, countless spectators started 
shouting wildly.

Wow!

The atmosphere on the entire field was suddenly ignited.

Under the expectant gaze of countless eyes, expert stone gamblers with various reputations walked 
into the square one after another.

Princess Bauhinia said to Ye Feng beside her: "Master Ye, it's your turn."

"good."

Ye Feng nodded and walked towards the square.

"Look! It's the legendary boy who cut out a nine-day fairy that day!"

At this time, many people around the square saw Ye Feng walking onto the field, and they 
immediately shouted excitedly in anticipation.

The last bet between the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince made Ye Feng famous.

After all, a living Nine Heavens Fairy was cut out of an ordinary piece of bluestone, which really 
shocked everyone.

"Look! It's Old Man Shenshi!"

But at this moment, there was another exclamation.



"Old Man of Divine Stone?"

At this moment, all the demon clans heard this exclamation and cast their gazes in a certain 
direction.

In that direction, at the end of the square, a skinny old man wearing a Bagua robe slowly walked 
over.

His eyes are small, but they emit a fascinating light. He holds a snake-shaped cane in his hand, 
which looks very mysterious.

"Old Shenshi is also here this time. It seems that this Wanbao Conference is really going to be a 
battle between dragons and tigers."

At this time, the eyes of many powerful demon clan men were focused on the old man of the divine 
stone.

Even the Ziji Demon Emperor and other bigwigs from the royal family of the Ziji Demon Kingdom 
focused their eyes on the old man of the divine stone.

There are too many legends about the old man with the sacred stone.

It is said that the old man with the sacred stone once cut out three ancient treasures, allowing God to 
send down colorful auspicious lights.

This kind of achievement is truly terrifying to the extreme, extremely dazzling, and a supreme 
honor.

Therefore, in the southern demon world, many demon clans regard the old man of the sacred stone 
as a legend in the strange stone world.

"Legends are meant to be broken." However, at this time, there were also young stone cutters who 
spoke in a neither salty nor bland manner. They were obviously not convinced by the old man of the 
sacred stone, and they had the urge for younger generations to catch up with their elders.



At this time, thousands of stone cutters were already standing on the square, facing the hundreds of 
thousands of strange stones.

At this time, the old man in white robe who had presided over the ceremony looked at the thousands 
of stone cutters, smiled slightly and said: "I think everyone is very clear about the rules. Each of 
you will choose one stone from the pile of hundreds of thousands of strange stones." Strange stones 
are first-come-first-served, so at the Wanbao Conference, the competition is not only about 
observation, but also efficiency. Whoever makes the fastest and most accurate judgment will be the 
final winner. Okay, let’s begin!”

Almost at the moment when the old man in white robe finished speaking.

Thousands of stone cutters, including the old man of the sacred stone, all cast their eyes on the 
hundreds of thousands of strange stones and began to search slowly.

Even Ye Feng did not take action immediately at this time, because the number of hundreds of 
thousands of strange stones was too great. Even if he used the divine eye of creation and the soul 
master's qi-gazing technique, it would be difficult to remove the brightest strange stone. Selected.

Uh-huh!

Suddenly at this moment, Old Man Shenshi took action.

"Buzz!"

He just rushed to the southwest and took a palm-sized stone in his hand.

"A strange stone as big as a palm?"

"So small? What treasures can be cut out?"

At this moment, countless demon monks on the field saw this scene with very strange looks in their 
eyes.



Obviously, they never expected that the old man with the sacred stone would take action so quickly, 
and he only took a palm-sized strange stone.

The palm-sized stone is too small in size. Even if it cuts out some incredible ancient treasures, it 
will still be at a disadvantage because it is too small.

But just when everyone looked puzzled.

Ye Feng looked shocked at this time.

Because he found that when he saw the palm-sized strange stone in the hands of the old man with 
the sacred stone, he could not see any light of luck at all.

There are only two possibilities.

Or there is nothing in that strange stone, just a piece of waste stone.

Or, that palm-sized stone contains an extremely precious and unique treasure, and it is hidden so 
deeply that even the Divine Eye of Creation at the current stage of soul power cannot see through it.

Ye Feng knew that the real situation was undoubtedly the second possibility.

That is, the palm-sized strange stone chosen by the old man Divine Stone cannot even be seen 
through by his current Divine Eye of Creation!

At this moment, Ye Feng immediately cast his gaze on the remaining piles of strange rocks.

Swish, swish, swish!

At this time, one after another, some people have taken action and started to select their own strange 
stones.

Ye Feng did not move and continued to watch, but in the end, he discovered that among the 
hundreds of thousands of strange stones, the light of luck of dozens of strange stones was exactly 



the same brightness as what he had seen before in the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth 
Prince The brightness of the large bluestones on the gambling board is the same.

If it were normal, Ye Feng would definitely choose one of them.

But today, the strange stone that Old Man Shenshi chose that he could not see through made Ye 
Feng feel worried.

That is, maybe the ancient treasures with seven-colored auspicious lights from the sky cannot 
compare with the stone that the old man chose.

"what to do?"

At this moment, Ye Feng fell into deep contemplation.

At this time, Shangguan Qingwan in the crowd also made a move and selected a strange stone.

The strange stone Shangguan Qingwan selected was one of the brightest of the dozens of luck lights 
that Ye Feng observed.

At least it could bring down the colorful auspicious light from the sky.

It must be said that Shangguan Qingwan still has her own strength and means.

If the old man Shenshi and Ye Feng did not appear this time, Shangguan Qingwan would definitely 
be the most dazzling existence on the field without a doubt.

"What happened to that gambling stone genius?"

"Why did he stand there with his eyes closed and not move?"

"In the gambling game between the Golden Sword Demon Lord and the Ninth Prince before, this 
gambling stone genius made extremely fast choices!"



"Why is it not working now? Is Jiang Lang out of ideas?"

At this time, watching the thousands of stone cutters in the square, they all chose their own stones 
one after another.

Everyone looked at Ye Feng, who had been standing still, and their faces showed extremely puzzled 
expressions.

"What's going on?"

At this time, even the people of the Ziji Royal Family on Princess Zijing's side showed a look of 
surprise and doubt on their faces.

Under the watchful eyes of the crowd, someone has already started cutting the stone.

After all, a participant can only choose one exclusive stone, so after choosing, he can cut it directly.

"Ang!"

Accompanied by a dragon roar, a young man in animal skin cut out a golden dragon ball from the 
stone in his hand.

"It's the dragon ball of the ancient real dragon!"

An old demon clan elder exclaimed below.

Buzz!

At this moment, above the heaven, the wind and clouds changed, and immediately a three-color 
auspicious light descended, and the boundless vastness was sprinkled on the golden dragon ball in 
the hand of the young man in animal skin.

"Three-color auspicious light! Awesome! I didn't expect that the ancient treasure of the heaven's 
descending vision would be born so soon!"



Many demon clan cultivators were excited and stared at the young man in animal skin.

"I know this boy. He is a descendant of an ancient tribe from the wilderness. He was born and raised 
in the depths of the wilderness. He once followed the ancient strange man to find caves in the 
mountains. He has extraordinary skills. It is not surprising that he can cut out a treasure with three-
color auspicious light from the sky."

The demon cultivators around the square recognized the young man in animal skins and 
immediately exclaimed.

At this time, most of the participants in the entire venue had cut out their own treasures.

After all, those who are qualified to participate in the Wanbao Conference are all masters with some 
skills.

So almost no one did not cut out treasures, but the young man in animal skins was the only one who 
could trigger the auspicious light from the sky.

"Buzz!"

Suddenly at this moment, a thick and extremely auspicious light with seven colors instantly 
descended somewhere in the square.

"It's Shangguan Qingwan!"

Many demon cultivators looked over and found that Shangguan Qingwan had cut out a black 
halberd that exuded endless murderous aura, which actually triggered the seven-color auspicious 
light!

"It is definitely an ancient murder weapon!"

Many demon cultivators were horrified, and felt a kind of evil aura emanating from them.

"Boom!"



At this time, the Purple Demon Emperor actually took action.

He stretched out a finger and pointed at the black halberd.

"Boom!"

The infinite and vast power of the emperor burst out, and a seal of the emperor instantly sealed the 
black halberd.

The Purple Demon Emperor admired it and said: "Shangguan Qingwan, this black halberd is the 
weapon of an ancient murderer named Tianwen Emperor. The quality is probably the top emperor 
weapon. You should keep it well and use it as a clan weapon."

Top emperor weapon? !

"Hiss!"

Almost at the moment when the Purple Demon Emperor's voice fell, all the demon cultivators on 
the field took a breath of cold air and felt deeply shocked.

"Boom!"

Just as everyone was shocked, a huge crack suddenly appeared in the dark sky in a certain direction 
in the distance, and endless nine-color divine light fell down, and there were even sounds of 
dragons and phoenixes, emitting the ultimate rhyme of the avenue.

"Nine-color auspicious light!"

"The top-level heavenly vision!"

At this moment, countless demon cultivators were shocked.



Even the white-robed old man who presided over the Mingshifang headquarters suddenly widened 
his eyes and felt a deep horror.

The Purple Extreme Demon Emperor, a super strong man at the level of the ancient emperor, was 
somewhat moved and felt a sense of the mighty power of heaven.

"It's the old man Shenshi!"

At this time, a demon cultivator exclaimed.

Everyone looked in that direction.

At this time, after the palm-sized strange stone in the hands of the old man Shenshi was cut open, a 
small green turtle appeared.

The whole body of this green turtle seemed to be made of glazed jade. In the breath, the vitality of 
the whole world was boiling and rioting.

Buzz!

As the green turtle breathed, its palm-sized body was rapidly growing, and finally expanded into a 
giant beast as big as a hill in the sky.

Complex and obscure patterns were carved on the shell of the green jade giant turtle, exuding a 
breath of the origin of heaven and earth.

"The descendants of Xuanwu may be the first generation of pure-blooded offspring!"

At this time, the old man Shenshi suddenly spoke, seeming to be very satisfied with what he had cut 
out.

"The descendants of Xuanwu, or the first generation of offspring?"

The millions of demon monks watching on the field were all shocked, showing deep horror.



Xuanwu is one of the four holy beasts of heaven and earth on the same level as Qinglong in ancient 
times. It is an existence comparable to high-level gods such as the ancient divine ape.

This green jade turtle is actually the first generation descendant of Xuanwu. How pure must that 
bloodline be?

This is the son of a living god!

I don't know how many times more powerful than the descendants of the immortal clan.

No wonder God sent down a vision of nine-colored divine light, which is so majestic.

At this time, even the Purple Demon Emperor was slightly moved. He couldn't help but stand up, 
hugged the green turtle slightly, and then sat back down again.

When many demon monks saw this scene, they couldn't help but change their expressions.

An existence that made the Ziji Demon Emperor stand up and clasp his fists.

The green turtle cut out by the old man with the sacred stone may really be the overlord in the 
ancient times.

"The result has been decided!"

"As expected of the Godly Stone Old Man, once he cuts the stone, it is simply earth-shattering."

At this moment, in the eyes of countless demon monks, the old man of the sacred stone is definitely 
the well-deserved number one in this Wanbao Conference.

But at this time, Ye Feng used his own methods. After entering the ancient world, his soul surged 
for a moment. He instantly selected a strange stone as big as a millstone and said: "Open!"

"open!!"



Ye Feng's "open" sound was extremely loud and instantly attracted all the demon monks on the 
field.

"Wow!"

Ye Feng yelled and grabbed it, without even using a stone cutter, he suddenly crushed the strange 
stone that he had chosen as big as a millstone.

boom!

The strange stone shattered, and a huge golden scroll was immediately revealed inside.

"A picture scroll?"

"Hahaha, it's so funny that I have chosen such a bad picture now."

"This amazing stone betting genius seems to be just lucky and short-lived. It's a pity."

At this moment, countless demon monks saw the golden scroll in the strange stone crushed by Ye 
Feng. They seemed not to be surprised at all, and they suddenly burst into laughter.

"No! That's not a picture scroll!"

Suddenly at this time, the Ziji Demon Emperor suddenly made a sound, and there seemed to be a 
hint of horror in his eyes.

Even the old man with a calm expression seemed to have thought of something when he stared at 
the golden scroll that Ye Feng cut out, and suddenly said: "That is an imperial edict!"

"A decree?"



Everyone heard the exclamations of the two big figures and couldn't help but say: "Even if it is a 
volume of imperial edict, it cannot compare to the descendants of God. It may not even compare to 
the top imperial soldiers cut out by Shangguan Qingwan."

"That's no ordinary imperial edict."

At this moment, the white-robed old man from the Mingshifang headquarters suddenly spoke up, 
his eyes were extremely fiery, staring at the golden scroll suspended above Ye Feng's head, and 
said: "That seems to be... the ancient imperial court of our demon clan. The Divine Emperor’s 
decree!”

boom!

And almost at the moment when the old man in white robe finished speaking.

The golden scroll suspended above Ye Feng's head suddenly rolled to both sides.

Buzz!

An endless majestic golden figure of the God Emperor appeared in the void, with the vast sky above 
his head, and his shoulders like thousands of mountains and rivers. He had peerless aura and looked 
down upon the eternal majesty of the world.

"The Divine Emperor's decree!"

At this time, the old man Shenshi exclaimed: "The Ancient Imperial Court of our demon clan is the 
immortal divine court established by many demon gods. The Divine Emperor is a master-level 
figure who commands countless demon gods. The Divine Emperor's decree represents the 
supremacy. His majesty makes even God bow down."

"Buzz!"

But at this moment, the dark sky cracked, and there was no auspicious light. Instead, pieces of 
extremely bright purple energy surged out and fell to the area where Ye Feng was standing.



"The legendary Hongmeng Purple Qi!"

\u003c

br\u003e “Represents the supreme imperial purple energy!”

"Purple Qi from the East is talking about this kind of Hongmeng Purple Qi!"

At this moment, countless demon monks were shocked by the purple energy that fell that day.

Infinite purple energy descended from the sky, which was countless times more advanced than any 
auspicious light.

The auspicious light, even the nine-color auspicious light, is just a vision.

But God's Hongmeng Purple Qi, which is the real energy of God, descended.

At this moment, the Purple Demon Emperor suddenly shouted to Ye Feng: "Ye Feng, quickly 
absorb this Hongmeng Purple Qi. This is the purest energy from God. This is a unique opportunity 
that only comes once in millions of years. Quickly absorb it! "

Ye Feng reacted immediately, and immediately opened his mouth and swallowed all the purple 
energy that descended from the sky into his stomach.

"Buzz!"

At this moment, Ye Feng felt as if he had ascended to immortality. He had a feeling of ecstasy. His 
whole body seemed to have disappeared, blending into the boundless void, all things in the world, 
and everything in between. The sky and the universe are all blended together.

"Hongmeng Purple Qi! A peerless good thing! Maybe it can help me break through the shackles of 
the Great Emperor and enter the legendary secret realm of immortality. From then on, I can break 
the shackles of lifespan and roam freely in the stars!"



At this time, suddenly a gloomy voice sounded from the depths of the void in a certain direction.

"boom!"

It seems that an old monster in the demon world has taken action.

Wow!

The void immediately shattered, making a terrifying roar, accompanied by an unbearable fear and 
oppression. A big reddish-brown hand exuding a strong demonic aura stretched out from the depths 
of the void, covering the sky. The sun was boundless, turning the world upside down, and grabbed it 
in the direction of Ye Feng.

"Ziji Bell! Show it!"

The Ziji Demon Emperor's face changed drastically at this time, and he actually sacrificed his own 
imperial weapon all at once, which shows that he attaches great importance to the strong man 
hidden deep in the void.

That's a bell!

A purple bell is made of the rarest material on this earth, made of purple phoenix tear gold, and has 
boundless power.

An ancient emperor mobilized the emperor's soldiers, which was an extremely terrifying power.

"Clang!"

But what shocked countless demon monks was that the big sky-covering hand stretched out from 
the depths of the void actually hit the Ziji Bell with its bare hands and knocked the Ziji Bell away.

The Ziji Demon Emperor yelled: "It's an old monster from the ancient restricted area! Don't even 
think about running wild in my Ziji Emperor's capital!"



boom!

The Purple Demon Emperor was angry, and his whole body suddenly expanded, manifesting the 
true form of the demon clan, and turned into a huge snake covered with amethyst scales. He 
suddenly spit out a purple light beam, and instantly The big hand covering the sky was shattered.

Countless monster monks felt extremely shocked. Although the confrontation between the two 
ancient emperors was only a short moment, it shocked everyone's hearts and felt a kind of extreme 
terror and depression.

"boom!"

But suddenly at this moment, another claw exuding dark demonic energy appeared in the depths of 
the void and grabbed Ye Feng.

"Another old monster!"

Countless people were shocked beyond measure.

"Buzz!"

But suddenly at this moment, the divine emperor's decree above Ye Feng's head suddenly burst out 
with a bright and boundless light.

The phantom of an ancient demon master appeared. He possessed supreme majesty. His eyes were 
like two bright suns, blooming with a stunning divine light that was stunning for all eternity. The 
black claws were instantly shattered and even melted quickly.

"boom!"

Even the impact of divine light entered the depths of the void, illuminating the boundless darkness.

"Ah!! The supreme power of the God-Emperor Lord!!"



An extremely shrill howl suddenly came from the depths of the void.

Then the void fluctuation disappeared.

But everyone knew that at that moment, the old monster on the other side of the depths of the void 
must have suffered heavy injuries.

"boom!"

A huge and unparalleled majesty spread from the divine emperor's decree to the entire world.

"The God Emperor is here, gods stay away!"

A majestic voice, vast and endless, with the depth of eternity, and the majesty of the power of 
heaven, rang out from the divine emperor's decree.

"Buzz!"

At this time, the first old monster hiding in the depths of the void was also frightened and ran away 
like crazy.

At this time, the son of Xuanwu cut out by the old man of the sacred stone, the green jade turtle, the 
first generation descendant of the god, all knelt down in the direction of Ye Feng and saluted in the 
void.

The Ziji Demon Emperor returned to his human form and stood there, his eyes extremely respectful, 
staring at the Divine Emperor's decree above Ye Feng's head, and actually bowed in salute.

"Meet the God Emperor."

At this moment, countless monster monks, including various ancient clans, nobles, major sect 
leaders, as well as the white-robed old man from the famous stone workshop, and even the 
mysterious old man with the sacred stone, all looked respectfully in the direction of Ye Feng. 
Saluting, the scene was shocked to the extreme!

Chapter 769 Skyrocketing



And just when countless demon clans were paying homage to the divine emperor's decree.

Ye Feng fell into a hazy state.

The purple energy of heaven in his body was rapidly integrating into his flesh and bones.

It is even transforming Ye Feng's most original life cells, allowing the cells to evolve and transform 
towards a higher and greater level!

It has to be said that the Purple Qi of Heaven is a very high-level energy, a breath that dominates the 
heavens, and is very precious.

This can be seen from the fact that some old monsters at the peak level of the Ancient Emperor in 
the demon world can't help but snatch it away.

Fortunately, the divine emperor's imperial edict manifested a demon emperor from the ancient 
demon imperial court.

Although it is just a shadow of the will of the demon god emperor, this is a demon god emperor 
who has commanded countless demon gods. He is the emperor among gods and is extremely 
powerful.

Almost in an instant, two old monsters in the ancient restricted area of the demon race were killed, 
one was seriously injured, and the other fled in panic.

…

After Ye Feng opened his eyes and woke up from that ecstatic state.

He saw that he was lying on a bed made of extremely noble jade.

At this time, Ye Feng found Princess Bauhinia lying next to him on the bed, as if she had fallen 
asleep from exhaustion trying to take care of him.



"Master Ye, are you awake?"

Princess Bauhinia noticed Ye Feng trying to get up, and immediately opened her slightly closed 
beautiful eyes.

Ye Feng rubbed his temples and felt very dizzy.

He looked at Princess Bauhinia beside the bed and couldn't help but ask: "How long have I slept?"

Princess Bauhinia smiled and said: "Don't worry, you just slept for a day and a night. That day after 
you cut out the divine emperor's edict, you triggered the purple energy from heaven to descend. 
After you swallowed the purple energy from the sky, you fell into a deep sleep. I My father said that 
you were undergoing an unimaginable transformation, so I didn’t let anyone disturb you and asked 
me to escort you deep into the palace so that you could undergo your transformation in your sleep.”

"By the way, the purple energy of heaven!"

At this moment, Ye Feng suddenly remembered that at the last moment, it seemed that a powerful 
person hiding in the depths of the void took action.

Steal the purple energy of heaven that you got.

But in the end, it seemed that the Ziji Demon Emperor blocked the killing calamity, and the Divine 
Emperor's decree also protected him.

"This is……"

At this time, Ye Feng sensed his own strength, and his eyes suddenly became extremely horrified.

"Buzz!"

The terrifying energy surging in the limbs and bones was like the roar of a river, making Ye Feng 
feel endless fighting power. At this time, he could literally smash a mountain several thousand 
meters high with one fist!



"Nine Tribulations Quasi-Saint!"

Even though Ye Feng had always had a stable mentality, he was shocked by himself at this moment.

He sensed his own cultivation and unknowingly broke through from the Quasi-Saint of Three 
Tribulations to the Quasi-Saint of Nine Tribulations!

What a terrifying improvement!

It simply scared Ye Feng himself!

He never expected that overnight, his cultivation would go directly from the quasi-sage of the three 
tribulations to the peak of the quasi-sage of the nine tribulations.

There is only one step left to rush directly into the legendary realm of the ancient saints!

Perhaps in the demon world, the realm of the ancient saints is not so amazing. Saints walk 
everywhere.

But in Longyuan Continent, all the ancient saints are antiques.

"Even if I don't step into the ancient saints, now that I have become a Nine Tribulation Quasi-Saint, 
coupled with my monster fighting power, various methods, powerful magic weapons, etc., if I 
return to Longyuan Continent, I will definitely be able to compete with An old antique among the 
major overlord forces!"

Ye Feng's heart was racing at this moment. It was impossible not to be excited.

After all, Ye Feng is not an old monster. He is still a young man with his own passion and vitality.

Therefore, Ye Feng was shocked when his cultivation level suddenly increased so much.



Princess Bauhinia smiled at this time and said: "Young Master Ye doesn't know something. This 
Purple Qi of Heaven is the legendary original power bred in the Great Avenue of Heaven. It has 
boundless power."

Good fortune, so Mr. Ye, your cultivation has skyrocketed a lot, and you don’t have to go through 
the Heavenly Tribulation, because the Purple Qi of Heaven itself contains the will of God, so if the 
Heavenly Tribulation knows this kind of breath, it will not be there. Attack you when you break 
through. "

When Ye Feng heard this, he couldn't help but nodded with a sigh. The magic of nature and the 
universe is indeed incredible and unbelievable.

This time when he cut the stone, he absorbed the purple energy from the sky and directly stepped 
into the peak of the Nine Tribulations Quasi-Saint. It was really great luck.

"correct."

Ye Feng suddenly thought of something and immediately asked: "Where is the Emperor's decree 
now?"

Princess Bauhinia said with some regret: "The Divine Emperor's imperial edict contains the 
supreme will of the Demon Clan's Divine Emperor. He has left on his own initiative, breaking 
through the void. I don't know where he went."

Hearing this, Ye Feng nodded slightly. He was actually very satisfied to be able to cut out the divine 
emperor's decree and induce the purple energy from the heaven to descend, causing his cultivation 
level to skyrocket.

Just like the living descendant of the fairy clan who was cut out before, he left after cutting it out.

Cutting out terrifying treasures from strange rocks, especially peerless rare treasures, is not a good 
thing, because some peerless rare treasures cannot be controlled without sufficient cultivation.

Therefore, when Ye Feng cut something as taboo as the God Emperor's decree from the strange 
stone, even the old monsters in the ancient restricted area could not resist it. Ye Feng never thought 
that he could control the God Emperor's decree now.



Being able to get a ray of purple energy from the sky is already a huge blessing.

Ye Feng could feel at this time that the purple energy of heaven not only caused his cultivation to 
skyrocket, but also affected other aspects, such as body strength, physical evolution, and even soul, 
body, and the tiniest cells. A subtle evolution and change.

Although these aspects are not as obvious as the improvement in cultivation level all at once.

But in the mainland, it will have great potential benefits for Ye Feng's future cultivation.

Ye Feng calculated the time at this time and found out how far away he was from teleporting the 
demon.

There are only ten days left in the world.

He looked at Princess Bauhinia, thought for a moment, and finally said, "Your Highness, I have 
something to trouble you with."

Princess Bauhinia smiled slightly and said: "Master Ye, please tell me, you and I are already so 
familiar with each other, why are you so polite?"

Ye Feng nodded and said with a smile: "Actually, it's not a big deal. I hope Her Royal Highness can 
use the royal family's intelligence department to help me find a group of monsters. The leader of 
that group of monsters is called Xiang Wudao, who belongs to the giant elephant clan. 
"Practitioner."

"Xiang Wudao?"

Princess Bauhinia's eyes showed a hint of strangeness, she had never heard of this demon clan.

However, she smiled very confidently and said: "Don't worry, Mr. Ye, as long as I issue an order, 
any news that the name of Wudao appears in the Ziji Demon Kingdom, or even the entire Southern 
Demon Realm, will be exposed in an instant. found."



Ye Feng naturally believed in the strength and foundation of the immortal demon kingdom created 
by an ancient emperor. He cupped his fists slightly and said, "Thank you very much."

"correct."

Princess Bauhinia suddenly seemed to think of something and said: "Although Mr. Ye fell asleep at 
the Wanbao Conference yesterday, Mr. Ye cut out the divine emperor's edict and even aroused the 
purple energy of the sky. It really shocked everyone present. Millions of demon monks have spread 
the majesty of the imperial family of the Purple Demon Kingdom to the entire world and become 
famous. Therefore, the promise my father made to you before to fulfill one of your wishes can be 
fulfilled. ”

Ye Feng's eyes moved. He really had a big matter now and needed the help of Ziji Demon Emperor.

That is to kill a huge number of demon beasts in the demon world as quickly as possible, and 
accumulate the power of luck on the ancient demon seal list inspired by the hundreds of tribes in the 
Longyuan Continent.

After all, Ye Feng has promised the Elf clan to help the Elf clan enter the top ten this time, so Ye 
Feng feels that this matter is quite urgent now.

Princess Bauhinia stretched out her white little hand and said: "Master Ye, come with me. I will take 
you to see my father. As long as your wish is not too outrageous, my father will definitely fulfill 
your wish."

Chapter 770 Tops the list

Ye Feng followed Princess Zijing, passing through a large area of luxurious buildings, and walked 
to the depths of the Purple Extreme Demon Kingdom's palace.

Here, there is a royal garden covering an entire area of tens of thousands of meters, which is simply 
luxurious to the extreme.

But thinking that this is the palace of an ancient emperor, it is normal.

It is said that many emperors will build floating palaces at an altitude of 10,000 meters, representing 
the meaning of the Emperor of Heaven.



In comparison, the palace of the Purple Extreme Demon Emperor is already relatively low-key.

Princess Zijing took Ye Feng and quickly passed through a large area of royal gardens and came to 
the most central area.

On the flat ground not far away, a huge mountain rose from the ground.

The mountain is majestic and vast, piercing the clouds and into the sky, looking very majestic, 
giving people an extremely strong visual shock.

Obviously, this mountain that rises from the ground was moved from the wilderness by the Purple 
Extreme Demon Emperor using his great magical powers.

At this time, on the top of the mountain, in the mist, a tall figure wearing an imperial robe stood 
with his hands behind his back, giving people a sense of vicissitudes of life that was isolated from 
the world and overlooking all the mountains.

Ye Feng secretly remembered this scene in his heart. He knew that at the level of the ancient 
emperors, what the emperors had to do was to constantly comprehend the great way of heaven and 
earth and pursue the secret of immortality.

Princess Zijing wanted to call out to the Purple Extreme Demon Emperor standing on the top of the 
mountain, but was stopped by Ye Feng.

Ye Feng activated the Creation Divine Eye and saw something different. He whispered: "Your 
father should have entered a mysterious state of comprehending heaven and earth. Let's wait for 
him to wake up and don't disturb him."

Princess Zijing nodded immediately after hearing what Ye Feng said, and said gratefully: "Thank 
you, Mr. Ye, for your reminder."

It is extremely difficult for an existence at the level of the ancient emperor to enter a mysterious 
state of exploring the great way of heaven and earth.

Princess Zijing knew that if she made a mistake and destroyed such a rare state of her father, it 
would definitely be a huge loss for her father.



The sun set, and three scarlet blood moons appeared in the sky billions of miles high.

At this time, the whole earth immediately became dim and scarlet.

"Buzz!"

The Purple Extreme Demon Emperor finally opened his eyes and woke up from that mysterious 
state.

From his slightly happy eyes at this time, it can be seen that this ancient emperor has gained a lot 
from the mysterious state just now.

"You are here."

The Purple Extreme Demon Emperor moved, and he had already traveled through the boundless 
space from the top of the mountain thousands of meters high, and stood in front of Ye Feng and 
Princess Zijing.

Princess Zijing immediately smiled and said, "Father, you said before that you would fulfill one of 
Mr. Ye's wishes. This time, Mr. Ye helped our Ziji royal family to become famous and gained face 
in front of countless foreign guests. Father, you can't go back on your word."

The Ziji Demon Emperor laughed and said, "Of course I won't go back on my word. My words are 
naturally as heavy as a thousand pounds. Since I have made a promise, I will not break it."

At this time, the Ziji Demon Emperor looked at Ye Feng in front of him and said, "Ye Feng, what do 
you want? Just say it directly."

Princess Zijing stared at Ye Feng with her beautiful eyes at this time, and a trace of inexplicable 
expectation suddenly appeared in the depths of her eyes. I don't know what she is thinking.

Ye Feng did not notice the inexplicable expectation in the beautiful eyes of Princess Zijing beside 
him.



He just looked at the Ziji Demon Emperor, clasped his fists slightly and said, "My wish is not 
difficult. I want to ask the Demon Emperor to help me hunt some powerful monsters in the demon 
world in the wilderness."

"Hunting powerful monsters in the demon world?"

The Ziji Demon Emperor looked a little puzzled.

At this time, Princess Zijing heard Ye Feng's request, and a hint of loss flashed in the depths of her 
beautiful eyes without leaving a trace.

The Purple Demon Emperor asked: "Why do you want to hunt powerful monsters in the 
wilderness?"

Facing the question of the Purple Demon Emperor, Ye Feng naturally couldn't say that it was to 
accumulate the power of luck on the Ancient Sealed Monster List.

He could only lie and said: "In order to practice a powerful secret technique, a large number of wild 
monsters are needed to be sacrificed."

The Purple Demon Emperor nodded. There is indeed a cruel secret technique among the monsters, 
which requires hunting countless creatures to practice.

For this, the Purple Demon Emperor didn't say much, just smiled slightly and said: "This is simple, 
how many wild monsters do you want to kill?"

Ye Feng himself was actually not sure how the luck accumulation of the Ancient Sealed Monster 
List was calculated.

But to be on the safe side, Ye Feng was silent for a moment, and then said: "Kill a few million first."

……

…………



Longyuan Continent, deep in the wilderness.

At this time, nearly ten days had passed since the young geniuses of the hundreds of tribes in the 
Great Wilderness entered the demon world.

Nearly half of the one-month trial time had passed.

Many clan leaders and elders of the hundreds of tribes in the Great Wilderness were staring at the 
ancient demon list floating in the sky.

On the ancient demon list, there were densely packed names, arranged from the beginning to the 
end. The higher the ranking, the brighter the font of the name.

At this time, the first place in the ancient demon list was the young master of the giant elephant 
clan, Xiang Wudao.

And below Xiang Wudao was the top genius of the divine tiger king clan, Hu Lietian.

Below that were the names of the geniuses of some other powerful races in the Great Wilderness.

It was not until the 78th place, almost close to the end of the ancient demon list, that the saint Yan 
Ruyu of the elf clan was shown.

name.

The Divine Elephant Guard, a super strong man of the Six Tribulations Quasi-Saint of the Giant 
Elephant Clan, looked very proud at this moment. He looked at the other tribes of the Great 
Wilderness around him and said with a smile: "It seems that this time the top one on the Ancient 
Demon Sealing List is , it must belong to my giant elephant family.”

After hearing the words of the Divine Elephant Guard, all the patriarchs and elders of the Hundred 
Clans in the Wilderness all had their eyes darkened.

But I have to admit that since the geniuses of the wild tribes entered the demon world, the young 
master of the giant elephant tribe, Xiang Wudao, has always been far ahead.



Xiang Wudao's name has been shining brightly, indicating that he has hunted many demon beasts in 
the demon world and received huge luck blessings.

At this time, the Elephant Guard was especially focused on Granny Tao, the guardian of the Elf 
clan, and the Elf Queen. He smiled sarcastically and said: "That human boy Ye Feng that the Elf 
clan is looking for is nothing at all. Until now, He didn't even make it into the top 100. He's such a 
loser. By the way, I heard that your Elf clan is willing to break up with us, the Giant Elephant clan, 
just because you believe in that bullshit Ye Feng. Hahaha, I really laughed to death. !”

Grandma Tao and the Elf Queen heard the sarcasm of the Elephant Guard at this time, their eyes 
were very ugly, but they didn't know how to refute.

Because Ye Feng's name has never been among the top 100 on the Ancient Demon Sealing List for 
more than ten days.

The Divine Elephant Guard continued to laugh and said: "Maybe that Ye Feng is a human race boy. 
After entering the demon world, unlike the hundreds of tribes in the wilderness who can still be 
called demon clan, he can integrate into the cultivation civilization of the demon world. That Ye 
Feng you trust Feng may have died as soon as he entered the demon world and was eaten by the 
wild beasts in the demon world, hahaha!”

At this time, the other races in the Great Wilderness looked at the elves with slight sighs.

Obviously they felt that it was a huge mistake for the Elf clan to break up with the Giant Elephant 
clan because of Ye Feng.

At this time, the Divine Elephant Guard stared at the Elf clan and said with a cold smile: "After this 
trial, our young master of the Giant Elephant clan received the strongest luck infusion from the 
Lord of the Wilderness and became the descendant of the Lord of the Wilderness. In the wilderness 
of time, there is no place for your elves."

"Look!"

Suddenly, at this moment, the Divine Tiger King suddenly spoke up.



"What's wrong?"

At this time, many people from the hundreds of tribes in the wilderness heard the exclamation of the 
Divine Tiger King and couldn't help but look towards the Ancient Demon Sealing List.

"That's...Ye Feng!"

At this moment, in the sight of countless people from all races in the wilderness.

On the Immemorial Demon Sealing List, the word "Ye Feng" suddenly jumped to one hundred.

"Uh-huh!"

Immediately afterwards, "Ye Feng" rushed directly to the top 90.

"Why did Ye Feng suddenly appear on the Ancient Demon Sealed List?"

At this moment, hundreds of tribes in the wilderness

They all couldn't help but exclaimed in surprise.

"I knew he could do it."

Grandma Tao, the Elf Queen, and many elders of the Elf clan all had their eyes lit up.

After all, their hopes were all focused on Ye Feng.

"Look! It's rising again!"

At this time, another exclamation sounded.



On the Immemorial Demon Sealing List, Ye Feng's name jumped again, directly rising from the 
90th place to the 70th place.

"hiss!"

All the tribesmen on the scene couldn't help but gasped when they saw this scene.

This was the first time that they had seen their ranking rise so quickly, it was simply a leaping 
speed.

But that's not all.

Uh-huh!

On the Immemorial Demon Sealing List, Ye Feng's name suddenly jumped up to the 50th place, 
then the 40th place, then suddenly the 10th place, the 6th place, the 3rd place...

"First place!"

Finally, Ye Feng's name surpassed Xiang Wudao and came to the first place!

At this moment, Ye Feng topped the list of Immemorial Demons!

This sudden and huge change shocked all the tribes in the wilderness to the point of being almost 
dumbfounded.

Because it only took a few minutes for Ye Feng to rise up the rankings and reach the top of the list.

Such speed!

It's simply terrible!

"How can it be……"



The Elephant Guard, who was originally looking proud, and the members of the Giant Elephant 
Clan all looked dull, unwilling to believe the facts in front of them.

But the facts are the facts, and there is no room for them not to believe it.

"This Ye Feng is so awesome!"

At this time, all the wild races that had just been ridiculing the elves for their wrong choice all cast 
very envious glances at the elves.

After Ye Feng tops the list, it means that after this trial, the territory and training resources allocated 
to the elves in this vast wilderness will become extremely large.

What made the giant elephant family even more desperate at this time was that after Ye Feng's name 
topped the list, it still didn't stop. The two fonts became brighter and brighter, and finally bloomed 
with divine light, covering the entire dark sky of the wilderness. They are all dyed as bright as day.

Ye Feng's name on the Immemorial Demon Sealing List now emits light that is hundreds or 
thousands of times brighter than the names of the remaining ninety-nine geniuses of the Hundred 
Clans in the Wilderness!

This means that Ye Feng's current top ranking is impossible to surpass.

"Boom."

The Divine Elephant Guard was dumbfounded. He couldn't help but his legs and feet went weak. 
He fell to the ground and fell into deep doubts about life...


	Ancient 761

