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This bloody line seems to represent the extreme of killing in the world, and it expresses the true 
meaning of killing.

The eight alien saints trapped in Gu Shaoyang's"domain" were horrified and tried desperately to 
dodge backwards and to the side.

But because the power of the killing sword soul transformed into the power of the killing law, Gu 
Shaoyang's domain also became many times stronger.

The eight alien Holy Lords were like bugs stuck in a spider web. No matter how hard they 
struggled, it was of no avail.

On the human side, the domain formation jointly constructed by the ten divine kings suddenly 
expanded, and its power increased several times again.

The human gods were stunned, and the shock in their hearts could not be described in words.

The blood-colored thread gently passed over the bodies of the eight alien holy masters.

The movements of the eight alien holy masters who were struggling suddenly stopped and froze in 
place.

The next moment, they all collapsed and turned into the purest blood energy, demonic energy, and 
qi.

The body and soul were all annihilated under Gu Shaoyang's sword, leaving no trace of life left.

This is the power of the Law of Killing!

Killing the Eight Holy Lords with one sword is so terrifying!



The void fell into a brief dead silence for a moment, and both the alien saint and the human god 
were so shocked that they almost forgot to breathe.

On the alien side, the Holy Lords who originally wanted to follow up and surround Gu Shaoyang 
suddenly stopped one by one and wanted to shrink back as hard as they could.

Blood Qi, Demonic Qi, and Qi Qi, three kinds of power, poured into Gu Shaoyang's body.

Gu Shaoyang's heretical cultivation level skyrocketed like crazy.

The blood energy cultivation level and the devil energy cultivation level directly rushed to the 
middle stage of the Holy Lord, and the Qi cultivation level also impressively broke through the 
Holy Lord realm.

Gu Shaoyang suddenly felt an uncontrollable and powerful desire in his heart, and had an inflated 
ambition to control everything.

This is cultivation, and this method of cultivation is the most perfect combination with my ability to 
extract attributes.

I might as well abandon Zhongtian Martial Arts and major in external Buddhism.

With the power of the Law of Killing in hand, in a few years, who can be my opponent within 
sight?!

Heavenly Lord, you must also prostrate yourself at the feet of me, Gu Shaoyang!

There was a trace of deep demonic nature in Gu Shaoyang's eyes, his eyes were strange and evil.

It is not the evil spirit emanating from the evil spirit of blood, demonic energy, etc., but the real evil 
spirit, the evil spirit of nature.

He has the urge to immediately kill and devour everyone on the field.



"kill!"

Gu Shaoyang rushed into the alien race, and the bloody chains loomed behind him. Every time the 
bloody thread appeared, it represented the death of an alien Holy Lord.

Whether it was the early stage of the Holy Lord or the middle stage of the Holy Lord, under Gu 
Shaoyang, it was like The defenseless pigs and dogs were slaughtered like pigs and dogs.

A group of human gods were horrified to see this.

Although Gu Shaoyang killed foreigners, seeing the Holy Lord-level strong men in the same realm 
as them being slaughtered like this, they couldn't help but feel an inexplicable fear in their hearts. 
and a sense of sadness

"With this son here, what kind of catastrophe should we be afraid of? In a hundred years, oh no, in a 
few decades, a peerless deity will appear in our Zhongtian domain! Lord

Youshen said excitedly

"wrong!"

Kan Yuan Shenjun suddenly interrupted in a deep voice. He stared at the figure in front of him who 
was constantly killing foreigners, and said solemnly:"Gu Shaoyang... is possessed!"

"Possessed?!"

All the gods cried out in shock.

Kan Yuan, the god, frowned and said,"Don't you realize that the power of the domain formation is 
weakening?..."

The gods were shocked to realize that, as expected, the domain formation that had soared in power 
before was now rapidly weakening.



The reason for the weakening was that the gods discovered that they had been integrated into the 
domain formation before, and the domain belonging to Gu Shaoyang was quickly being squeezed 
out.

"He has gradually entered the path of evil. I don't know what method he used, but he was able to 
swallow the power of foreigners and boost his own cultivation. Now, he is completely addicted to 
the skyrocketing power of the aliens. Soon, he will become no different from the aliens...

The aliens have fallen into the devil's way in body, but he has fallen into the devil's way in his 
heart!"

Kan Yuan Shenjun let out a long sigh, looked at Wan Chu with a very guilty and heartbroken look, 
and said:"Wan Chu, it was us who harmed Gu Shaoyang. We personally killed the Miaozi who 
looked like a statue...."

Wanchu Shenjun lost his soul and murmured:"It's me, it's Gu Shaoyang who went to a foreign race, 
blame me, blame me..."

All the gods fell silent.

The original plan to send people undercover to spy on the foreign races was jointly decided by all 
their gods. The purpose was to give these gods, who were struggling to support themselves under 
the attacks of the alien saints, a sigh of relief.

The plan proved successful.

The pressure they were under was indeed relieved, but the price was too high to bear.

How many years does it take for Zhongtian Territory to produce a Gu Shaoyang?

Now, Gu Shaoyang has fallen into the devil's path and is no longer human.

Zhongtian Territory lost a future Jihai Jinliang, Optimus Prime.



Compared with the little chance to breathe, the losses suffered by the Zhongtian Territory human 
race are heartbreaking.

"In the end it is still...If the training time is too short, the will will be weak. In less than fifty years, 
we have reached a height that others may not have been able to reach in tens of thousands of years. 
We are like a lonely boat in the sea. If we make one wrong move, we will fall into an abyss...."

Divine Monarch Kanyuan sighed endlessly, and all the Divine Monarchs were wrapped in a strong 
sense of pity and guilt.

At this time, the last alien Holy Lord also died under Gu Shaoyang's sword.

The void is filled with blood, demonic, and qi.

These powers gathered into three colors and poured into Gu Shaoyang's body. Gu Shaoyang's aura 
continued to climb towards the later stage of the Holy Lord.

But his originally handsome and cold face was now distorted and full of soul-stirring demonic 
nature.

"Whirring whirring.."

Gu Shaoyang panted like a wild animal, his scarlet eyes staring at the Human Race Divine Lord.

The human gods all felt their hearts tightening, as if they were facing a formidable enemy.

Compared to when they were attacked by more than 20 alien holy masters before, they were now 
under greater pressure.

Gu Shaoyang was so terrifying. He slaughtered more than 20 Holy Lords by himself, and the 
demonic flames surged into the sky!

At this moment, the void suddenly opened up like water, and an extremely powerful aura emerged 
from it.



The eyes of all the human gods were horrified. Kan Yuan could not help but exclaim:"Alien Holy 
Lord?!"

The next moment, an ugly black bat with a human face appeared silently in the rippling void.

The human-faced bat stared at Gu Shaoyang, whose aura was violent and unstable, and his face was 
distorted as if he had completely lost his consciousness. He was dominated by thoughts of killing. 
An old voice came from its mouth.

"You have killed countless of my people, you deserve to die!"

The terrifying pressure made Gu Shaoyang's body tremble violently. The look on Gu Shaoyang's 
face became even more ferocious, and he seemed to have the urge to explode.

But the black bat changed the subject again.

"But I think you have good qualifications, ancestor, I am willing to be open to you.

So what if you are a lowly clan in the lower realm, follow me back, and I will grant you the position 
of being the number one among the saints of the Xueluo clan.

Below one person, above billions of people!"

"Why don't you go back with me?!"

"Why don't you go back with me?!"

The sound of the black bat was like a loud bell and a drum, reverberating in the entire void, mixed 
with strange demonic sounds, and full of bewitching meaning.

Kanyuan Shenjun's face changed drastically, and he whispered:"No, the alien saint wants to induce 
The possessed Gu Shaoyang joins a foreign race. If Gu Shaoyang is really lured over, then our 
Zhongtian Domain human race will have another great enemy!"



The other gods also changed their expressions.

The black bat glanced coldly at them, the domain array light film shook violently, and the faces of 
many gods all turned pale.

The gap is too big.

Not to mention stopping, even under the hands of Tianzun-level figures The support is barely there

"Why don't you go back with me?!"

The black bat's voice increased again.

Gu Shaoyang seemed to be really bewitched by him, and he staggered towards the black bat.

Gu Shaoyang finally walked in front of the black bat, and the expression on his face seemed to calm 
down, and he completely fell into the devil's way.

Kanyuan Shenjun and others turned pale and murmured:"It's over...this time, Zhongtian Territory is 
probably completely unsafe.".."

Gu Shaoyang, the eternal arrogant person in Zhongtian Territory, has become the most powerful 
sword in the hands of foreigners. How terrible will the consequences be?...

"very good..."

The black bat looked at Gu Shaoyang who was close at hand, with a satisfied smile on his face, and 
said:"From now on, you will be the number one person in the Xueluo clan, above one person and 
above hundreds of millions of people."..."

Before the black bat could say anything, Gu Shaoyang, who had been hanging his head slightly, 
suddenly looked up.

He is still handsome and cool, but there is still a little bit of ferocious and demonic nature.



Gu Shaoyang smiled coldly at the black bat, and the extremely terrifying demonic energy, blood 
energy and qi energy burst out from his body (De Nuo Zhao).

Exploded out without reservation

"It’s better to give up the power of heretics and to charm people’s minds!"

"I got it from your alien race, and now I give it all back to you!"

"Want me to submit to a foreign race...."

A trace of ferociousness suddenly appeared on Gu Shaoyang's face, and he shouted loudly:"In 
exchange for the lives of everyone in your alien race!"

"The power of the law of killing, kill!"

The phantom of the bloody chain appeared from behind Gu Shaoyang.

All the power of the heretics, controlled by the power of the Law of Killing, converged into one 
sword.

This sword is not consumed, but abandoned!

It is equivalent to the cost of Gu Shaoyang's entire heretical cultivation. , slashed out this sword.

This sword made the void tremble and its color changed.

The black bat screamed in shock:"You dare?!"

The next moment, the three-color sword light drowned everything....

In the demon blood domain.



The place where 300,000 Red Luo troops are located.

Suddenly, Chi Luo Jing suddenly raised his head, looking in a certain direction, and got a sense of 
it.

Chi Luojing smiled and said softly:"I feel it, it's brother. He needs our strength...."

The next moment, Chi Luo Jing's whole body exploded.

All three hundred thousand Red Luo troops exploded.

Countless blood energy gathered into a bloody river, breaking through the void and rushing away... 

Chapter 462

Demon Blood Domain, a void somewhere in the Blood Demon Continent.

Several Holy Lords of the Xueluo Tribe rushed on their way with gloomy expressions.

"Several holy masters from the Zhongtian Domain who participated in the attack all died. I wonder 
what happened?"

"This matter must be reported to the Holy Lord as soon as possible."

A blood-colored hall built in blazing red-gold flames appeared in front of several Xueluo clan holy 
masters. Their eyes lit up and they were about to fly over quickly.

Suddenly at this moment

"ah!"

A burst of shrill screams came from the Bloody Hall.



The sound was so sharp that the void was distorted. Several Bloody Saint Lords subconsciously 
covered their ears, and their expressions became painful.

Immediately afterwards, the Bloody Hall shook violently. Get up, twitching and trembling like a 
living thing

"boom!"

Several people watched helplessly as the bloody hall suddenly exploded and collapsed in half in an 
instant.

It was like an extremely terrifying force was released from it, blasting open the hall.

Several Blood Luo Saints spoke loudly and were completely stunned. Their eyes were dull.

They saw that in their minds, the existence that was equivalent to the supreme holy land of the 
entire Xueluo clan - the palace of the Holy Blood Saint, was fully half in ruins, with no trace of the 
majestic, vast and ancient atmosphere before.

Even the red-gold Most of the flames were extinguished, and the whole palace looked dilapidated 
and desolate.

370"What?...who! Actually destroyed Lord Shengzun's bloody palace?!"

A Xueluo Holy Master screamed in disbelief.

The void was filled with thick blood-evil aura, demonic aura, and aura, and there was also a 
terrifying unknown cold aura, lingering faintly around them. But it gave them a cold feeling all over 
their bodies

"Could it be that the Holy Lord was fighting with the other two Holy Lords?!"

A few people were frightened, horrified and suspicious, and slowly approached the direction of the 
Blood Palace.



When they stepped on the ground of the Blood Palace and approached the half of the palace at the 
back that had not collapsed, the Holy Lord Blood Luo was bold and careful. And he respectfully 
shouted:"Lord Holy Lord?"

"Huhu..."

There were violent and heavy breathing sounds in the palace, as if there was a terrifying, injured or 
angry ancient beast hiding inside, slowly approaching.

Holy Lord Xueluo felt an unreasonable fear in his heart and subconsciously wanted to retreat.

Suddenly, boom!

A ferocious giant bloody claw suddenly protruded from it and grabbed the Bloody Holy Lord.

Before he could even scream, the Holy Lord of Blood Luo was dragged violently into the shadows.

Then the gasping sound in the shadow disappeared, and turned into the greedy and permeating 
sound of chewing, mixed with (abfc) the terrified scream

"Lord Holy Lord....Lord Holy Master, don’t want it!"

The remaining two Holy Lords of Blood Luo turned pale with fright, and turned around to run 
away.

But the giant bloody claws were faster than them, and the two of them were also dragged in.

The sound of chewing became louder.

The red-gold flame slowly burned. From now on, the Bloody Palace is shaking like a living thing. 
The ruins have a tendency to slowly heal and rebuild themselves.

But this speed is very, very slow.....



The void was completely exploded, turning into chaos.

Gu Shaoyang stood in the void leaning on his sword, slightly.

Behind him, the shadow of an ancient bloody chain loomed as he followed him.

The sword strike just now consumed almost all of his strength, the power of heretics, Yuan energy, 
and the blood of 300,000 Red Luo troops.

Now Gu Shaoyang's internal and external power in Dantian has shrunk to the extreme, with only 
three Xuan Dan the size of rice grains left, languid.

The power of outsiders needs to swallow the blood evil energy and so on in order to increase their 
cultivation.

If Gu Shaoyang did not stay in the Demonic Blood Realm, it would be almost impossible for the 
Heretic Saint Lord to recover his strength in the middle stage.

But, it doesn't matter.

Gu Shaoyang has decided to give up, so he won't have any regrets.

The power of heretics is too evil, and it is easy for people to get lost in the surge of power, and 
eventually lead to madness and destruction.

Just now, Gu Shaoyang almost fell into the devil's path. Of course, the abnormal ability to extract 
attributes that made him fall into the devil's path was also what saved him.

When Gu Shaoyang retained the last trace of clarity in the Divine Sea, he extracted all the demonic, 
crazy, twisted and violent attributes from his body and recovered instantly.

Then there was the sword that was used to kill the Holy Blood Saint. pity...

There was a hint of regret and regret in Gu Shaoyang's eyes.



That sword still failed to kill the Holy Blood Saint.

The gap between the Holy Lord and the Holy Lord is really too big. Even with the bonus of the 
power of the Law of Killing, there is still a gap.

However, the Holy Blood Saint will definitely not have it too easy.

A large amount of pure vitality mixed with spatial turbulence surged out of the broken void and 
poured into Gu Shaoyang's body crazily, quickly restoring the vitality consumed by Gu Shaoyang.

Gu Shaoyang's breathing gradually calmed down and his complexion returned to normal.

Now he only has the martial arts cultivation of the human race in the Zhongtian Domain left in his 
body, and he is in the late King Realm!

It possesses the power of the law of killing, plus its own extremely powerful domain.

Gu Shaoyang...I recognize myself as an enemy of the God King!

Gu Shaoyang turned around and found a group of human gods looking at him blankly, one of whom 
he was familiar with.

The Lord of Ten Thousand Chus.

All the gods couldn't help but tremble when they saw Gu Shaoyang's eyes. horrible.

There has never been a king-level person who could give them such a feeling.

But Gu Shaoyang did it!

The realm of kings is comparable to a divine king, and killing a foreign holy lord is like 
slaughtering a dog.



He fell into the devil's path, and later broke free, abandoning his powerful heretical cultivation and 
slashing a sword at a saint-level being....

This is more than just talent.

It also contains unimaginable wisdom, courage, courage and determination.

The gods were all deeply shocked.

Gu Shaoyang walked up to the gods

"I have met all the gods."

Many of the gods came back to their senses from the shock and looked at Gu Shaoyang with 
complicated faces.

Kanyuan Divine Lord suddenly sighed and looked at Gu Shaoyang without concealing the 
admiration and wonder in his eyes, and said:"No need to be polite. , although your cultivation level 
is only at the king level, you are qualified enough to interact with us on an equal footing..."

The other gods also nodded without any comments.

Gu Shaoyang is not a divine king, but he is better than a divine king!

"I have just seen today, what is so hard to find in all eternity, the unparalleled genius, the son of 
great calamity, the savior of the world who only emerges in several eras!"

Kan Yuan Shenjun's evaluation of Gu Shaoyang could not be higher.

If others heard this praise, their jaws would drop in shock, but no one on the court felt that this was 
too much.

Every Divine Lord deeply agreed.



Gu Shaoyang shook his head humbly and replied:"I just tried my best. I am satisfied if I live up to 
my mission."

Divine Lord Wanchu sighed:"What you have done is already better than we expected." There's so 
much to be great about. If this calamity survives, the entire Zhongtian Domain human race will bear 
a share of your kindness."

Kan Yuan Shenjun nodded, looked at the domain formation in front of him, and said:"The aliens 
who invaded the Zhongtian Domain this time suffered heavy casualties, especially the Xueluo clan. 
I think the force of the next invasion will be much smaller, and a few of us will also I can breathe a 
little sigh of relief...

Zhongtian Territory has one more certainty of surviving the catastrophe."

Gu Shaoyang's eyes moved. He had already noticed the domain formations set up by the gods, as 
well as the gaps in the space barriers protected by the domain formations. At this moment, he finally 
couldn't help but ask:"Is it possible that you have to guard here all the time? Is there no way to 
repair the space barrier in advance?"

Chapter 463

"repair? It's easier said than done."

Kan Yuan Shenjun shook his head, as if he didn't want to explain more. But

Gu Shaoyang looked carefully at the position of the space barrier.

The space barrier protected the Zhongtian Domain like a huge eggshell, making the chaotic energy 
in the void It cannot cause impact or damage to it.

However, over the years, the space barrier will also be worn away.

When it is"eroded", it is the most vulnerable period of the Zhongtian Territory.

The fragile period will last for about ten to twenty years. Then the space barrier will be repaired on 
its own and become strong and reliable again.



Otherwise, if the king-level gods of Zhongtian Domain do not take the initiative to go out, it will be 
difficult for foreign races from outside the territory to invade.

Now in front of Gu Shaoyang is the most depleted Zhongtian Domain It's serious. It's also the 
largest gap in area.

It's about a hundred miles in diameter.

"I have the power of the Space Sword Soul. Can I use this to repair it?..."

Gu Shaoyang tore open the void around him with a casual sword, and large turbulent voids flowed 
out like crazy swimming fish.

Gu Shaoyang stretched out his hand expressionlessly, and the turbulent flow of void hit his hand, 
just like hitting the top magic weapon, making a crisp sound of"clang, clang, clang".

This scene made the gods behind Gu Shaoyang secretly speechless.

In my heart, I have a better understanding of the strength and background of Gu Shaoyang, the 
eternal number one genius in Zhongtian Territory.

Gu Shaoyang's strength is not strength in one aspect, but strength in all aspects.

Whether it is his understanding, foundation, will, cultivation speed, domain control... or even 
physical strength, he is far superior to his peers.

No, it should be possible to crush the previous generation, the previous generation, and the previous 
generation.

Almost no weaknesses, no shortcomings.

It’s scary to think about it.



He is worthy of being an extraordinary figure who can lead an era and take advantage of the great 
catastrophe.

"Extract attributes!"

Countless void turbulence turned into pure space energy attributes, which were extracted by Gu 
Shaoyang, and then integrated into the space barrier in front of him.

"Fusion!"

In the eyes of outsiders, Gu Shaoyang seemed to have shot a silver beam of light towards the space 
barrier. The dim space barrier light film began to shine little by little with the injection of the silver 
light beam.

Then, the edge of the rupture Begins to slowly extend outwards

"How can this be?!"

One of the Divine Lords couldn't help but screamed in shock.

Divine Lord Kanyuan and other Divine Lords also opened their eyes wide, with incredible 
expressions on their faces.

"Gu Shaoyang can actually repair space barriers?!"

"How did he do that?!"

"incredible!"

"Yeah!"

Suddenly a hint of joy bloomed on Wanchu Shenjun's face, and he quickly said:"Gu Shaoyang has 
the power to control space, and he has profound attainments. It is not surprising that he has the 
means to repair space barriers...."



"The power of space..."

The faces of the gods showed envy and wonder.

Time is limited, space is king!

Gu Shaoyang's own talent is already so powerful, and he also has the power of space, how high 
must his combat power be?

Now that he is in the King Realm, he has comparable strength. If he is promoted to the Divine Lord, 
he may not become the first among the Divine Lords in the Zhongtian Domain!

"The second one, Lord Brahma!"

Kan Yuan Divine Lord murmured.

The other Divine Lords also felt the same way. They all saw the shadow of the former Brahma 
Heaven Divine Lord in Gu Shaoyang. The original Brahma Heaven Divine Lord was also as 
graceful and unparalleled as Gu Shaoyang. One person and one sword covered up the entire Central 
Plains. The light of all the geniuses, monsters and strong men in the Heaven Realm.

Now, Gu Shaoyang seems to have become the second Brahma God Lord.

Oh no, Gu Shaoyang is more brilliant and outstanding than the Brahma God Lord!

When the Brahma God Lord is in the King Realm, at most he is invincible in the King Realm, and 
He is far from being able to resist the God Lord like Gu Shaoyang.

At this time, Gu Shaoyang is not relaxed. His eyebrows are tightly knitted and his expression is a 
bit serious.

Although he can repair the space barrier, the repair speed is very slow. Slow down.



The principles of the Great Way of Heaven and Earth involved in the space barrier were too 
mysterious, which made Gu Shaoyang feel difficult and the progress was slow.

At this moment, a golden light suddenly shot out from the dark and merged into Gu Shaoyang's 
body..

In an instant, Gu Shaoyang suddenly felt that the entire Zhongtian Domain space barrier had 
completely let go of his mind, taking and taking away everything. All kinds of mysterious mysteries 
about the power of space poured into Gu Shaoyang's heart like flowing water.

In his heaven-defying understanding Next, I was quickly understood, absorbed and comprehended

"This is..."

Lord Kanyuan looked shocked and murmured:"A gift from the will of Zhongtian! The will of 
heaven in the Zhongtian domain seemed to be grateful to Gu Shaoyang for repairing the space 
barrier for it, and took the initiative to help Gu Shaoyang..."

"After all, with the invasion of foreign races, all living beings will be devastated, and the way of 
heaven in Zhongtian Domain will also be polluted. Gu Shaoyang's move is for our human race, but 
it also helps the way of heaven.

0 flowers requested············

There is nothing wrong with a gift from heaven."

The gods all sighed.

The light in Kanyuan's eyes flashed, and he suddenly said loudly:"Everyone, Gu Shaoyang repaired 
the sky for tens of millions of living beings in our Zhongtian Domain. I should protect him and 
prevent the aliens from attacking again during this period..."

"good!"

"What the Lord God said is absolutely true!"



Many gods dispersed, returned to their original positions, and continued to activate the joint domain 
formation together, protecting Gu Shaoyang and the light film of the space barrier behind them.

"What kind of gift from heaven is actually just the power of cause and effect...."

At this moment, a hint of enlightenment arose in Gu Shaoyang's heart.

This is because he was nurtured by countless Yuan Powers in the Zhongtian Domain and cultivated 
to the King Realm.

So when the aliens invaded, he stood up for countless living beings in the Zhongtian Domain. This 
was the result..................0

And he repaired the space barrier and showed great kindness to countless creatures in the Central 
Heaven Territory. At the same time, it was also a cause.

Later, the will of heaven in the Zhongtian domain helped him understand the power of space, and 
there was a new fruit......

All things in this world are intertwined with cause and effect and cannot be separated. It is quite 
mysterious.

"The power of cause and effect can actually help me quickly understand the secrets of space. It’s 
really mysterious....I’m afraid all the power in this world cannot escape the word cause and 
effect...."

Gu Shaoyang's understanding of the mysteries of space is getting deeper and deeper, and the speed 
of repairing space barriers is getting faster and faster.

A virtuous circle of mutual benefit is formed between Zhongtian Domain.

If there are attainments in the realm of sword souls, Gu Shaoyang's comprehension of various 
sword soul powers is probably around 20 to 30%.



Only when the Killing Sword Soul keeps killing people of foreign races, causing countless killings, 
will it finally sublimate and transform, and affect the power of the Law of Killing.

And now, the power of Gu Shaoyang's Space Sword Soul is also rapidly increasing in the direction 
of the laws of space.

Gu Shaoyang's understanding of the Space Sword Soul continues to deepen.

30%...

Four percent...

50%.......

One year later!

Boom!

Invisible void fluctuations spread out in all directions like ripples.

Many of the gods who were maintaining the domain formation were alarmed by the fluctuations 
and turned their heads one after another.

I saw that a large piece of the light film was missing before, but now it is intact.

A slender and tall figure was standing quietly in front of the light film.

In the void above the figure, there is a majestic silver chain protruding from the depths of the void, 
crossing the void, like a vast ancient silver dragon.…

Chapter 464

Space Law.



In just one year, with the help of the will of heaven in the Zhongtian Domain, Gu Shaoyang 
continued to understand the mysteries of space while repairing the space barrier, and finally 
understood the power of the space sword soul to the extreme, completely activating the power of 
the law of space..

Space became the second law power that he realized after the law of killing.

The most obvious change is that Gu Shaoyang's"domain" has once again consolidated dozens of 
times, and the scope of the"domain" has also skyrocketed to a radius of three thousand miles.

"call..."

Gu Shaoyang slowly opened his eyes, and there was a faint silver light flashing in his eyes, and then 
quickly disappeared.

The year-long infusion of Void Yuan Power has also made Gu Shaoyang's cultivation reach the peak 
of the late King Realm, and he is only one step away from breaking through to the Peak King 
Realm.

The key is that although Gu Shaoyang's strength has developed rapidly, his foundation is not 
frivolous at all. After passing through the foreign race, it has become more solid and stable.

Gain and give up.

It’s another form of destruction and then establishment.

""510""The gap in this space barrier has been completely repaired. It may be a little weak compared 
to other places, but it should be enough to resist the invasion of aliens.

It is definitely more than enough to survive the weak period of the space barrier for ten to twenty 
years."

Gu Shaoyang felt a little dazed for a moment.



Even if he did it with his own hands, he couldn't believe that the extremely terrifying Zhongtian 
catastrophe, from this moment on, he had resolved most of it.

Zhongtian Domain Qian Tens of millions of human beings survive

"Uh-huh!"

Another ray of golden light shot out from somewhere like a meteor and merged into Gu Shaoyang's 
body.

Another ray of causal power.

It was thicker than the one a year ago.

The one a year ago was assisted by the ray of causal power, but now this Together, it is considered a 
reward.

Gu Shaoyang has been kind to countless creatures in the Zhongtian Territory, and the heavenly will 
of the Zhongtian Territory repays his kindness.

The power of cause and effect entered his body, and Gu Shaoyang suddenly felt an illusory book 
flipping rapidly in the divine sea.

《Samsara Kendo Sutra"!

Countless mysteries about reincarnation poured into Gu Shaoyang's body crazily under the 
influence of the power of cause and effect.

In just a dozen breaths, Gu Shaoyang realized the difficult power of reincarnation and achieved the 
sword soul.

Integrate into his"domain"!



Gu Shaoyang's domain has five elements, including immortality, killing, destruction, and 
space....Now, there are more reincarnations!

"boom!"

Gu Shaoyang's aura and"domain" surged at the same time.

The ultimate cultivation level in the late king realm suddenly broke through...

The peak of King Realm!

"I have obtained the"Reincarnation Sword Sutra". This is the cause I planted before. I understand 
the Samsara Sword Soul. This is the result....It’s just that this fruit hasn’t been harvested yet, 
because of the power of cause and effect, I harvested it in advance without any discomfort...."

Gu Shaoyang was thoughtful, and he suddenly understood the wonderful use of the power of cause 
and effect.

For example, he plants a fruit tree in spring. If he wants to wait for the fruit tree to bear fruit, he 
needs to cultivate and water it carefully. This is only possible after experiencing the sun, moon, 
wind and rain in summer and autumn.

And consuming the power of cause and effect is equivalent to omitting the intermediate watering 
and cultivation process. Sow the cause and get the result.

Extremely mysterious.

After being gifted with the power of karma twice, the seeds of the power of karma that Gu 
Shaoyang received from the Sanmu Clan slowly took root and sprouted, and grew a little.

Even stronger than the seeds of the power of time.

Gu Shaoyang got a revelation from somewhere



"If I continue to repair the remaining gaps in the space barrier, I can continue to receive the gift of 
the power of cause and effect....."

Gu Shaoyang has some thoughts in his heart. This is a bit like treating diseases in Zhongtian 
Domain. The power of cause and effect is the reward.

"You can not only gain the power of cause and effect, but also benefit the common people. You kill 
two birds with one stone, why not do it?"

Gu Shaoyang smiled slightly.

Turning around, he suddenly saw Kan Yuan Shenjun and others looking at him seriously.

Just as he was confused, the ten Shenjuns suddenly bowed to Gu Shaoyang and saluted.

"Why is this?"

Gu Shaoyang looked shocked and quickly stopped him.

Kan Yuan Shenjun and others said seriously:"You repair the space barrier. We, as well as countless 
human beings in the Zhongtian Domain, all owe you a huge favor..."

Gu Shaoyang smiled bitterly,"I am also a member of the human race, it's just my job."

Divine Lord Kan Yuan shook his head. As the only one among the human race's divine monarchs 
who has reached the middle stage of the divine monarch, and because of his long life span, he is in 
the middle stage. The most virtuous and respected among the gods of the heavenly domain.

Kan Yuan pondered for a while and said to all the gods:"Gu Shaoyang has been promoted from the 
early stage of the king realm to the peak of the king realm in just two years. His cultivation speed is 
unparalleled in ancient times, and his strength is not inferior to us at all."...

Since he is also a great benefactor to Zhongtian Territory, I suggest, how about setting Gu Shaoyang 
as the new divine king?"



Gu Shaoyang was startled.

But the other gods nodded in agreement.

"What Lord Kan Yuan said is absolutely true"

"Brother Gu deserves it!"

Kan Yuan Shenjun laughed, nodded and said:"This matter has been settled like this. I have already 
thought about the title of the Lord Daoist Gu. Let's see if it is suitable when I tell it...."

Kan Yuan Shenjun directly changed his name to Gu Shaoyang as a fellow Taoist, and he clearly 
regarded Gu Shaoyang as an equal to them.

When the other gods heard that Lord Kanyuan had already thought of Gu Shaoyang's title, they all 
became curious and asked,"Sir, please tell me.".."

Divine Lord Kan Yuan smiled slightly, looked at Gu Shaoyang's eyes blooming with splendor, and 
said word by word:"Mending the sky!"

"Gu Daoyou repaired the blue sky with one hand, saving thousands of human beings from 
overthrow, from water and fire...The title of God Lord Butian couldn't be more appropriate!"

God Lord Butian?!

All the God Lords were shocked... Those who can take Tian as their title, no matter what realm they 
are in, are absolutely outstanding people, just like Brahma, the first person in Zhongtian Domain 
tens of thousands of years ago. Divine Lord.

Now that Gu Shaoyang, as a king, has received the title of Tianzun, it is really unbelievable and 
unimaginable.

But in the hearts of all the Divine Lords, they are all convinced and feel that it is perfect.



"Mending the sky..Mending the sky god.."

Gu Shaoyang also silently recited this title several times, only to feel that there seemed to be a 
heavy burden on his shoulders. Originally, repairing the remaining gaps in the space barrier was a 
casual thing for him.

But now that he has obtained the title of Bu Tianzun, Gu Shaoyang is afraid that he will have to do 
this.

"hehe.."

Gu Shaoyang smiled and shook his head, sighing:"It's a false reputation, but it's also a 
responsibility.""

"Congratulations to Lord Butian."

Wanchu Shenjun came up to congratulate Gu Shaoyang with a smile. There was admiration and 
deep complexity in his eyes.

Who would have thought that at the beginning, he was just a junior whom he admired very much. In 
just a few years, he has already become a great person. His qualifications are equal to his own, and 
he is even close to reaching a height that he needs to look up to.

"Senior Wan Chu.."

Gu Shaoyang met Divine Lord Wanchu and found that there was a handsome middle-aged man next 
to Divine Lord Wanchu who was looking at him with a smile.

"I wonder if Lord Butian 4.0 still remembers me as an old friend?"

Gu Shaoyang couldn't help but frown. He had never seen this person before, but he did have a sense 
of attributes.

Gu Shaoyang was extremely intelligent and quickly figured out how to pass the level. He blurted 
out:"Are you, Daoyan Divine Lord?"



"good."

The middle-aged handsome man chuckled and nodded in recognition.

Gu Shaoyang was the first-class guest of Daoyan Holy Land at that time. He had received some 
kindness from Daoyan Holy Land, and the two had a deep relationship.

"After more than ten years of hard work, I can finally breathe a little easier..."

The faces of all the gods showed relief.

The great catastrophe of Zhongtian that affects the fate of countless human beings has finally been 
passed. Then there is no need to stay outside the territory. All that is needed is to return to the 
Zhongtian Territory to eliminate the aliens who are causing trouble in the Zhongtian Territory.

"It’s time to inform those juniors in the king realm..."

The Lord Wanchu muttered to himself, and an invisible divine thought spread out in the void…

Chapter 465

"The war is suspended and everyone returns to Daoyi Temple?!"

Many crowd king-level experts located in various places in the void outside the territory received 
the divine message from the Lord Wanchu almost at the same time.

There was confusion on each of their faces, and then there was sincere joy.

"Could it be that the great catastrophe has been passed?"

"It is very likely that in the past few years, the number of foreign invasions has become less and 
less. Especially in the past year, a group of alien races have been invisible. My sword is almost dull 
hahaha..."

"God bless my human race! Those fellow Taoists who died in the war, have you seen this day?..."



Many kings in the realm, some crying with joy, some with sentimental expressions, all felt 
disappointed at the result that they had dreamed of but suddenly arrived.

Then one by one they gathered their spirits and began to return to Daoyi Temple.

Daoyi Temple has been uninhabited for more than two years and looks a bit lonely.

Many Wangjing stepped into Daoyi Temple with smiles, shouting to each other:"Look how many 
foreigners I have killed in the past two years?!"

"I have killed three foreign kings and countless other foreign races. I should have a lot of merit 
points."

"I can finally exchange it for a low-grade magic weapon, haha.."

Many kings were talking and laughing when they suddenly stopped.

I saw a figure already standing there in the Daoyi Temple.

He is a stern young man with a pale complexion and long ink-like hair. His temperament is as deep 
as the sea. Just looking at him gives people a terrifying feeling like being in a devil's prison.

"The peak of King Realm!"

All the kings took a breath, and suddenly someone recognized the young man's identity and 
exclaimed:"He is...Demon Lord!"

Demon Lord!

A prestigious name.



Before the Kingdom of Kings left Daoyi Temple, this name had been at the top of the merit list for 
several years. It was not until Gu Shaoyang, the supreme genius of the human race, pushed it down. 
Part of the light.

But for many kings, the Demon Lord is definitely an existence that they need to look up to.

"The Demon Lord has been disappearing from head to tail. I didn't expect to finally see him today."

"I don’t know where he used to snipe and kill aliens."

You Wangjing's eyes flashed with light, as if he remembered something, and he said in a low 
voice:"It is said that the top few strong men on the merit list were all sent to the foreign world by 
the gods... to stir up the situation and gain some breathing space for our battlefield outside the 
territory. opportunity.."

"What?!"

The expressions of the other kings were shocked.

"No wonder, those few figures are missing in every interception mission, but their merit points keep 
rising, and it turns out that they have become members of a foreign race!"

"Then why...only the Demon Lord?"

A king realm said in confusion.

The place suddenly became quiet, and the mood of many king realms became slightly depressed.

Someone forced a smile and said,"It's not necessarily that he can't come back, maybe he just hasn't 
arrived yet."

The kings all nodded, but they had a clear understanding in their hearts.



Entering a foreign race as a human race can be said to be a crisis at every step, with a narrow escape 
from death, and the chance of coming back is too slim.

Even the mysterious demon lord is here Appeared under the divine king's message. Others who did 
not appear were most likely to have died.

"What on earth is the Demon Lord looking at?"

The Kings Realm suddenly discovered that the Demon Lord had been looking in a certain direction 
since they entered the hall, his eyes were in a trance, as if something incredible was attracting him.

It was the direction of the light curtain!

"Is the Demon Lord checking his ranking on the merit list?"

Many kings stepped into the hall and turned to look at the light screen. At first glance, the first place 
on the merit list was

Gu Shaoyang.

It was still a familiar name. Sure enough, even the Demon Lord was eclipsed by Gu Shaoyang.

Everyone's gaze Then move to the record of this representative

"Well?!"

Suddenly, everyone was stunned as if they had been hit by a spiritual attack.

They stood there blankly, with their eyes wide open, their expressions dull, and their mouths open, 
unable to say anything.

"Gu Shaoyang, killed 78 people of foreign races in the early stage of the king stage, 45 people in the 
middle stage of the king stage, 34 people in the late stage of the king stage, and 24 people in the 
peak stage of the king stage...."



Altogether, there are nearly two hundred alien kings!

How much massacre did Gu Shaoyang cause among the foreign tribes?!

But this is not what shocked them the most. What was most shocking was that after the number of 
killing the foreign race at the peak of King Realm, there were a few lines of words.

"...Killed 19 alien saints in the early stage and 4 in the middle stage!"

Hell!

Aren't the alien saints equivalent to the powerful divine kings of the human race?

Gu Shaoyang can even kill the divine kings?

And he killed not just one or two, but more than twenty people?!

Among them were four mid-stage saints!!

Crazy!

The king-level experts who saw this scene almost thought they had seen it wrong.

They rubbed their eyes, but nothing changed.

Could it be that the light screen display was wrong??

Impossible.

Then...



"What kind of cultivation level does Gu Shaoyang have now?.."

A king-level expert sighed and spoke with a voice that was so shocked that he almost groaned.

Even the alien saints have killed dozens of them, I’m afraid that’s not the case...The middle stage of 
the Divine Lord?!

"Hiss hiss..."

There was a sound of gasping for air.

How long has it been since Gu Shaoyang was promoted to King Realm?

This is too outrageous.

It simply subverted many king realms’ understanding of martial arts!

"I see!"

You Wangjing said with a shocked look on his face:"I'm afraid it's not because of Gu Shaoyang that 
he can survive the great catastrophe of Zhongtian."

"It is extremely possible that he has killed so many powerful foreigners!"

"It's so terrible. He is really the protagonist who single-handedly turned the tide of the world!"

"I dare to say that Gu Shaoyang will become a heavenly master!"

Many kings were amazed.

"But... why doesn't Gu Shaoyang show up now?"



"Is it possible..."

Many Wangjing thought of an extremely bad possibility, and their faces became gloomy again.

"The top five on the merit list are Gu Shaoyang, Demon Lord, and Si Xiangqi...They all went to 
alien races, but only the Demon Lord returned...."

"Is it possible..."

All the king realms looked at the Demon Lord.

The Demon Lord remained silent.

A year ago, he returned from the Demonic Blood Realm and immediately asked for help from the 
Lord Wanchu, hoping that Lord Wanchu could rescue Gu Shaoyang.

But the result...

847He doesn't know.

Looking at Gu Shaoyang's achievements on the merit list, it seems that Gu Shaoyang has not fallen.

But he hasn’t shown up for a full year, so he’s not sure

"Impossible, how could the eternal genius of our human race fall so easily!"

"Even if Gu Shaoyang is in the Demon Prison, I believe he will be able to come back!"

Many kings are extremely sure. The most important thing is that Gu Shaoyang's name on the king 
list has not disappeared!

He is still at the top of the list, which proves that he must still be alive.



At this moment, the divine light suddenly shines outside the Daoyi Temple.

Dozens of figures stepped out in the light

"It’s the Lord God!"

The expressions of many king realms moved and they saluted one after another.

More than ten divine kings stepped into the hall, and all the king realms shouted in unison:"See the 
divine king Kanyuan, the divine king Wanchu, the divine king Daoyan, and the divine king 
Jiuyou...."

When they saw the last figure, the sound suddenly stopped and everyone was stunned.

A handsome and cold young man, exuding an extremely powerful and noble aura, was standing 
quietly in the center of many gods.

Even the Divine Lord Kanyuan and the Divine Lord Wanchu beside him could not cover up his 
light.

In fact, with so many gods standing around him, it felt like stars looming over the moon.

"Gu...Gu Shaoyang?!"

The king realms were stunned and screamed in disbelief.

Divine Lord Kan Yuan smiled slightly, stepped forward and said:"Everyone, from today on, Gu 
Daoyou is the new divine monarch of our Zhongtian Domain, and his status is equal to mine. 
Pingqi, honorary title...Mending the sky!"

Chapter 466

(Correction, the Holy Lord killed by Gu Shaoyang in the last record was not the Holy Lord, sorry 
for the typo)

"How about the Xingluo Sect?"



"Xingfeng Tianjun has already led the White Emperor's army there. According to the spies, this 
wave of foreigners is only led by an early-stage king. I believe that Xingfeng Tianjun will return in 
triumph soon."

"Um."

In the spacious and luxurious study room, Yan Qingyuan, who was sitting at the desk, nodded 
slightly. Over the past two years, Yan Qingyuan's face and temperament have become much nobler 
and colder, and there is a hint of coldness in every frown and every frown. The sense of majesty is 
revealed, making people dare not look directly.

The Heavenly Lord of Prison Punishment stands respectfully under Yan Qingyuan, secretly sighing 
in his heart that the empress' cultivation is getting deeper and stronger, and she is worthy of the 
empress's majesty.

A lot can be changed in two years. , which allows the prison sentence and others to change the title 
of Yan Qingyuan from"Emperor Concubine" to"Emperor Empress".

Concubine is just a vassal, but the Empress is an existence that can assist the Emperor of Heaven. 
The status of the two is very different.

It is just a one-word title. The changes are enough to show that Prison Punishment and others 
recognize the strength and methods of Yan Qingyuan, the wife of the White Emperor.

"A few days ago, the Holy Land of Lingxiao sent us a request for help. The Holy Land of Lingxiao 
was besieged by aliens and the situation was precarious...."

Yan Qingyuan replied calmly:"Then just take the troops and go."

The Prison Punishment Heavenly Lord said with shame:"The Emperor and the Empress don't know 
something. Among the aliens besieging the Lingxiao Holy Land, there are people in the middle 
stage of the King Realm. I'm afraid my subordinates..."

Yan Qingyuan nodded and replied casually:"Go find Sect Leader Lian Hai and let him preside over 
the Hanhai Holy Land for a while. I will go with you to the Lingxiao Holy Land."



"yes."

Prison Punishment Heavenly Lord quickly retreated and made arrangements.

Soon, a phoenix chariot flew out from the Vast Sea Holy Land.

Ten thousand White Emperor troops followed.

Countless Vast Sea Holy Land disciples looked at the phoenix chariot's retreating figure, their eyes 
showing reverence and admiration. Color.

They knew that Yan Qingyuan, the White Emperor’s queen, was sitting in the phoenix chariot.

After the White Emperor went to fight against foreign races outside the territory, the emperor and 
the queen were basically in charge of all matters in the vast vast sea holy land.

In just two years, In the hands of this amazingly talented empress, the Holy Land of Hanhai has 
grown more than ten times in terms of strength and scope of influence. In the

Far East region, basically all the sects, large and small, will immediately think of facing Hanhai 
after being invaded by foreign tribes. The Holy Land asked for help, even part of the Holy Land.

The Hanhai Holy Land also housed countless warriors who had nowhere to go because of the ruined 
sect. The strength of the Hanhai Branch Sect has also become dozens of times stronger, and has 
received the gratitude and praise of countless people.

It can be said that the strength and prestige of the Hanhai Holy Land now even exceeds that of 
many old second-level Holy Lands, and the number of King Realm powerhouses is no less than that 
of the top Holy Lands. It just lacks a truly top powerhouse.

However, many people believe that, The day when Hanhai Holy Land is not far away from 
becoming the top holy land.



When their first holy son, Jiuzhongtian Baidi, the youngest king in all eternity, achieves the position 
of divine king, then Hanhai Holy Land will become the fourth largest holy land in the Central 
Heaven Region.

The Lingxiao Holy Land is thousands of miles away from the Vast Sea Holy Land. It took Yan 
Qingyuan and the Prison Punishment Heavenly Lord three days to arrive at the Lingxiao Holy 
Land. The demon army with pig - headed demon bodies was going crazy towards the sect-
protecting formation of the Lingxiao Holy Land. Attack.

Under the leadership of a King Realm who exudes strength belonging to the middle stage of the 
King Realm. The sect-protecting formation in Lingxiao Holy Land was already in danger. When 
Yan Qingyuan and others arrived, the sect-protecting formation shattered.

Ling Xiao The disciples of Xiao are fighting with the Demon Clan.

Lingxiao Holy Land is only a third-grade holy land, and even among the third-grade holy lands, it is 
at the bottom.

The leader of Lingxiao Sect has been in trouble for nearly ten thousand years in the early stage of 
King Realm, and his lifespan is almost exhausted. Both fighting spirit and strength were declining, 
and he was no match for the King of the Demon Clan.

He was seriously injured in a confrontation, and Ling Xiao's disciples were also massacred by 
aliens.

Seeing this scene, Yan Qingyuan frowned slightly, He said coldly:"Prison punishment!"

"I'm here!"

"Lead the White Emperor Army to rescue Ling Xiao's disciples and strangle the aliens. Remember 
not to let anyone go, otherwise I will ask for you!"

"yes!"

The Heavenly Lord of Prison Punishment immediately led the 10,000 White Emperor's Army to 
attack the field. Countless Ling Xiao disciples who were facing despair saw the reinforcements 



appearing and immediately shouted with joy:"It's the White Emperor's Army from the Vast Sea 
Holy Land! We are saved!"

In the past two years, Hanhai Holy Land has generously provided assistance to the surrounding 
sects, large and small. Coupled with its own strength, it has almost become a Dinghai Shenzhen-like 
existence in the far east. Seeing the most powerful White Emperor's army in Hanhai Holy Land, 
many Lingxiao disciples suddenly Overjoyed, with a look of hope on her face.

Yan Qingyuan had no expression on her face, stepped out with a gentle and skillful step, appeared 
in front of the strong man from the Demon Gang tribe in the middle stage of the King Realm, and 
slapped it with a palm. The overwhelming blood-red murderous intention, With the strength of the 
middle stage of the King Realm, the strong man of the Demon Clan was knocked upside down by 
this palm.

After being promoted to the King Realm, Yan Qingyuan can perfectly control the power of the 
ancient blood kite in the body, which is as deep as the sea. , so her cultivation has improved very 
quickly, and her combat power is far higher than that of ordinary people of the same level. In the 
middle stage of the Demon King Realm, she is no match for Yan Qingyuan, and she couldn't help 
but retreat after being beaten, roaring again and again....

At this moment, there is an unknown number of tens of thousands of feet in the sky above the Holy 
Land of Lingxiao.

An old man in Chinese robes with a cold expression was staring fiercely at the fight below.

Behind the old man in the Chinese robe, a purple-clothed girl with a beautiful face but a crazy look 
stared down, and kept chanting:"Kill, kill, kill!"

The whole person seemed to be stupid, crazy and twisted.

If there were any outstanding talents from the Zhongtian Territory here, they would probably never 
recognize that this was Lu Zixuan, the maiden of the Yaochi who was the most magnificent in the 
Zhongtian Territory in the past.

The old man in gorgeous robes turned to look at the girl in purple clothes, with a trace of love and 
regret in his eyes, which then turned extremely vicious.



"Lu Fanjue!"

The old man in Chinese robes read out the name word by word.

"You, a good disciple of the Holy Land of Brahma, killed my wife and destroyed my beloved 
daughter. If I don’t avenge this revenge, I will pretend to be a divine king!"

The old man in Hua Pao was obviously the Supreme Lord who was beaten violently by Lord 
Brahma in the Holy Land of Yaochi. Master Qingyin and the Supreme Lord had an old relationship 
in the Holy Land of Yaochi, but they separated due to various reasons, but Qingyin was pregnant 
with the Supreme Lord's flesh and blood, and she gave birth to him. Lu Zixuan was taught carefully 
and worshiped as the goddess of Yaochi.

All this was only known to the Supreme God after the destruction of the Yaochi Holy Land.

If it was just a voiceless death, the Supreme God would not be so angry. The key is that Lu Zixuan 
was deposed by Gu Shaoyang. (Liao Nuo Hao) With his personal cultivation, he fell into the 
quagmire from the clouds, and his whole person became crazy. It can be said that his hatred is as 
deep as the sea.

"Gu Shaoyang is now the White Emperor of the Ninth Level, the most arrogant genius in the 
Zhongtian Territory forever, and is highly regarded by many gods....Being outside the territory, I 
can't do anything to him.

But you destroyed my wife and children, and now I want you to taste the pain of losing your 
partner!"

The face of the Supreme Divine Lord has been completely distorted into one piece, and he said 
fiercely:"Now that aliens have invaded, Zhongtian Territory is in chaos, and it is not surprising even 
if the Divine Lord falls. It is completely reasonable for a mere king to die at the hands of a foreign 
race in the middle stage of the First King Realm...."

"Yan Qingyuan, the Empress of the White Emperor, rescued the Lingxiao Holy Land, but fell 
accidentally. The 10,000 White Emperor troops and the Lingxiao Holy Land were destroyed 
together....

Hahaha, as long as I do it cleanly, no one will know that I did it!"



The Supreme God turned to Lu Zixuan and said gently:"Zixuan, daddy will give you a breath 
now..."

After saying that, with a murderous intent on his face, he stood above the vast void and slapped 
down hard... People.

Chapter 467

Yan Qingyuan fired a bloody sword light, cutting a deep sword mark on the body of the king-level 
warrior of the Demon Clan.

The strong demonic body of the Demon King Realm was already covered with large and small 
sword marks that were deeply visible to the bones, and his aura was weak.

A trace of fear and flinch flashed in his cunning eyes, and he backed away.

Yan Qingyuan snorted coldly:"Want to leave?!"

The power of the ancient blood kite came out with great force, and an unprecedented terrifying 
sword light condensed out, about to kill the king of the Demon Clan on the spot.

At this moment, an indescribable force of terror descended from the sky.

Press the clouds into a huge palm shape, covering the entire Lingxiao Holy Land

"What?!"

Countless people raised their heads, with horrified expressions on their faces.

Before their palms fell, the terrifying pressure carried by their palms caused the bodies of many 
Lingxiao disciples from the Demon Clan and the White Emperor Army to burst.

Countless people were crushed. He had no choice but to bend down. The faces of the Prison 
Punishment Heavenly Lord, the Lingxiao Sect Leader who was recovering from his injuries, Yan 
Qingyuan, and the Demon King King Jing all had expressions of shock and horror on their faces.



"The pressure of the divine king?!"

"what happened?! Why would the Divine Lord of Zhongtian Territory take action against us! ?"

"Damn it!"

Yan Qingyuan's pretty face changed drastically. She could feel that this palm was obviously 
intended to destroy her and everyone here and grind them into powder. The poisonous intention and 
ruthlessness of the person who made the move were evident.

Yan Qingyuan She flew back quickly, with a large amount of blood flowing out of her body, 
resisting the pressure of the palm force falling from the sky.

After retreating for a few miles, her body suddenly froze, and a powerful divine thought locked her 
tightly.

"Die 013, let me die!"

Yan Qingyuan's eyes widened, and she vaguely saw an old man in a gorgeous robe staring at her ten 
thousand feet high in the sky. His eyes were filled with murderous intent and determination. The

Supreme God!

Yan Qingyuan recognized this at a glance. The Supreme Lord who stood up for Yaochi Holy Land.

At that time, he was beaten by Lord Brahma to the point of running away with his head in his arms. 
He could only watch Master Qingyin die under the sword of his husband.

Now....He's back for revenge!

Seeing the look of despair and helplessness rising in Yan Qingyuan's eyes, the Supreme God felt 
extremely relaxed.



"die! die! die!"

"I’ll kill you Yan Qingyuan first, then Gu Shaoyang, and finally Lu Fanjue!"

"None of you can escape!"

"What kind of bullshit is the righteousness of the human race, what kind of bullshit catastrophe, I 
am a god king, I should be free in the world, and a mere ant is worthy of me risking my life for 
them?!"

"Hahaha, Qingyin, Zixuan, have you seen it? I've avenged you!"

The Taishang Shenjun's entire face became distorted because of his excitement and resentment, and 
there was no trace of the demeanor of the God. The crazy girl in purple behind the Taishang 
Shenjun also had a strange brilliance in her eyes at this moment, and she clapped her hands. , while 
giggling:"Die, die, die, it's better if they all die...."

Seeing that the palm of the Supreme Lord was about to smash everyone in the Lingxiao Holy Land 
to pieces, at this moment, an unparalleled cold murderous intention suddenly fell from the sky.

"So brave!"

The extremely cold words exploded like thunder in the ears of the Supreme God.

The Supreme God's body was severely shaken, and he felt an unprecedented cold and throbbing 
feeling rising from the bottom of his heart, spreading throughout his body, and making him feel all 
over. His body was so cold that he couldn't help but tremble slightly.

The threat of death!

The Supreme God had never felt the danger of life and death for tens of thousands of years. It was 
as if someone was holding an extremely sharp sword and pressing his neck. That feeling.

Even when I faced Lord Brahma, I had never felt like this before.



Supreme Lord was extremely frightened. He grabbed the girl in purple and hid suddenly to the side.

The next moment, his eyes widened and reflected in his eyes. A glaze-like sword light appeared.

Behind the sword light seemed to be followed by vast ancient blood-colored chains.

"Uh-huh!"

When the sword light fell, the Supreme Lord was horrified to see that even though he tried his best 
to dodge, he was still lightly brushed by the bloody sword light.

And with just such a slight brush, most of his left side was directly wiped. The sword light was 
smashed into pieces and disappeared.

"ah!"

The Supreme Divine Lord screamed and fell from a height of ten thousand feet, completely exposed 
to the sight of everyone in Lingxiao Holy Land.

Everyone who had just recovered from the pressure of the collapsed palm power was confused 
about what happened. They saw a figure falling from the sky.

Each one of them went from initial shock to final anger. They didn't care at all about the terrifying 
aura exuding from the Supreme Being, and they began to curse.

"He is actually the divine king of my human race!"

"As a divine king of the human race, instead of fighting for the human race, he still kills people 
secretly. What a shameless villain!"

"Bah, bullshit god!"

At this time, the Supreme Being didn't care about the people's curses at all. Instead, he looked at his 
head with a look of fear and shock, as if there was something hiding there that made him extremely 



afraid. The curses gradually subsided, and everyone also Following the gaze of the Supreme Lord, 
he looked towards that place.

Under the gaze of everyone, he saw two figures suddenly and silently walking out of the void.

(adff) A breath as deep as the ocean as the stars, extraordinary temperament, the image of an old 
man with white beard.

Lord God!

Another divine king!

The other one was wearing a platinum dragon-patterned imperial robe, with a slender figure and a 
handsome face. He was holding a long sword, and his pair of dark and deep eyes contained 
boundless killing intent.

"Lord Kanyuan! Gu...Gu Shaoyang?!"

The Supreme Lord screamed in disbelief.

Many people below also recognized Gu Shaoyang's identity.

The Prison Punishment Lord knelt down on one knee excitedly and shouted:"Emperor!

The officers and soldiers of the White Emperor's Army also shouted in unison:"Welcome the 
Emperor to return to Zhongtian!""

Yan Qingyuan's face also showed joy and excitement, but the majesty of being an empress 
prevented her from calling her husband directly like the little daughter before. She just stared at Gu 
Shaoyang with a bright smile.

"It turned out to be the Zhongtian Lieyang, my Zhongtian Domain’s most arrogant Gu Shaoyang in 
all eternity!"



"Could it be that the sword that just struck down the Shenjun was cast by him?"

"It was impossible. Gu Shaoyang had only been promoted to the king realm for a few years, how 
could he break through to the divine king so quickly. No matter how strong Gu Shaoyang is, how 
can he kill the Divine Lord if he is at the king level?"

"Too..."

The Supreme Being stared at Gu Shaoyang with a look of disbelief on his face.

With his cultivation level, he couldn't figure out that the sword that almost killed him just now was 
made by Gu Shaoyang.

"This is impossible! How did you become so strong?! Is this clearly the peak of King Realm?"

As soon as the words of the Supreme God Lord came out, many people on the scene were stunned.

Gu Shaoyang has reached the peak of the King Realm?!

It has only been a few years since he was promoted to the King Realm? Isn't this speed of 
advancement too fast?!

The God Lord of Zhanluo! Is this sword really issued by Gu Shaoyang?

With the cultivation level of King Realm, he can kill the Divine Lord. This kind of fighting 
power...Isn’t it too outrageous?!

The amount of information was so overwhelming that everyone's brains suddenly became dizzy.

Gu Shaoyang did not answer His Majesty, but looked at him coldly and said word by word:"When 
Lord Brahma spared your life, I didn't expect you to dare to do such despicable and dirty things 
secretly. Today, you will definitely die!""



The blood-colored chains were vaguely revealed from behind Gu Shaoyang, the power of the Law 
of Killing!

A sword that was more terrifying than before condensed in Gu Shaoyang's hand. The Supreme God 
was horrified, and a voice in his heart told him crazily: If he can't dodge this sword, he will 
definitely die. If he can't dodge this sword, he will definitely die!..

"Lord Kanyuan, save me!"

The Supreme Being finally couldn't help shouting.

Kan Yuan Shenjun had no expression on his face and stared at the Supreme Being coldly. He said 
calmly:"When the great catastrophe comes, the Supreme Lord chooses to ignore countless human 
races and take care of himself. There is nothing wrong with it. So now that I can’t protect myself, 
there’s nothing wrong with me not saving you....

Moreover, there is something that the Supreme God may not be clear about, so I will tell you 
now..."

Divine Lord Kan Yuan paused for a moment, then continued:"Fellow Taoist Gu Shaoyang, he 
single-handedly resolved the catastrophe of Zhongtian and saved countless human races in the 
Zhongtian Territory from water and fire. Now, he should enjoy the position of Divine Lord as a 
king!"

What?!

The Supreme Lord was stunned.

Everyone in the audience was stunned.

Gu Shaoyang resolved the Zhongtian catastrophe?

Gu Shaoyang enjoys the status of a divine king with his body as a king?!

This news was so shocking that it had an unparalleled impact on everyone on the field.



At this time, Gu Shaoyang's sword had already slashed down.

The cold voice spread throughout the world

"Zhongtian Territory is nothing short of a shameless god like you. Die!"

The Supreme Lord was directly overwhelmed by the bloody sword light..

Chapter 468

The power of the Law of Killing directly crushed the Supreme God into pieces.

The Supreme God Lord has died!

For a moment, the field fell into deathly silence.

One sword cuts down, one sword kills.

Death of the Two Sword Gods

"Emperor...The emperor is already so powerful!"

The Prison Punishment Heavenly Lord looked excited and could not suppress it.

He could almost see that the Nine Layers Heavenly Palace would welcome a new one....Emperor of 
Heaven!

Not to mention those Ling Xiao disciples who were completely stunned, even Shenjun Kan Yuan 
showed a look of shock.

He knew that Gu Shaoyang was very strong, had outstanding combat prowess, and had strength 
comparable to that of a god.



But he didn't expect that Gu Shaoyang killed the Supreme God Lord with two swords. Moreover, 
Gu Shaoyang hadn't released his most powerful"domain" yet. The

Supreme God Lord fell, but there was still one person alive.

The crazy Lu Zixuan stood there blankly, staring at the spot where the Supreme Emperor fell.

"father..."

Gu Shaoyang pondered for a while and then pointed out to Lu Zixuan.

The light in Lu Zixuan's eyes quickly dimmed, and signs of life quickly disappeared.

"In this life, I owe you too much. In the next life, if I have a chance, I can pay you back..."

Although Lu Zixuan was vicious and hateful, the only ones who deserved the real death were 
Qingyin and Taishang. Gu Shaoyang felt that he was too harsh on Lu Zixuan.

Simply end Lu Zixuan's life to save her from causing more and greater consequences in the world.

As for what Gu Shaoyang owed her in this life, she would always be repaid.

After dealing with Lu Zixuan, Gu Shaoyang said to Shenjun Kan Yuan:"Then I won't pay attention 
to you, Lord Shen. I will return to the sect first."

Lord Kan Yuan nodded slightly:"Fellow Taoist Gu, just do what you want, don't worry about me."

Gu Shaoyang looked at Yan Qingyuan At a glance, Yan Qingyuan drove the phoenix chariot to Gu 
Shaoyang's side, smiled and shouted:"Emperor."

The two walked onto the phoenix chariot.



Gu Shaoyang glanced at the field lightly, and pointed out with a casual finger, the Demon Clan 
King Realm just now exploded into a ball of blood mist

"Kill all the aliens and then return to the clan!"

The Heavenly Lord of Prison Punishment and the 10,000 White Emperor's troops shouted in 
unison,"I will obey the Emperor's decree!"

Subsequently, the ten thousand White Emperor's Army rushed into the Mohuang tribe with 
overwhelming murderous intent. The previous White Emperor's Army and the current White 
Emperor's Army were completely different from each other, because...Their emperor is back!....

Ten days later, figures of kings and even divine kings frequently appeared on the Zhongtian 
Continent.

The alien race that was causing trouble in the Zhongtian Territory was surrounded and suppressed 
by the strong men of the human race, and was stopped and killed.

The human race in Zhongtian Territory gradually came out of panic, chaos, and fear, cheered up, 
and drove out the alien races.

And there are fewer and fewer aliens who are rewarded from time to time from the void rift.

The alien races left in the Zhongtian Territory are basically killed one by one and one is missing.

The human warriors suddenly realized that the so-called catastrophe was about to be overcome?

Immediately afterwards, many stories about kings were spread outside the territory.

Gu Shaoyang joined a foreign race and killed hundreds of foreign kings. His dazzling performance 
as one of the foreign holy masters shocked the entire Zhongtian Territory.

Then, another disciple from Lingxiao Holy Land claimed that he had witnessed Gu Shaoyang kill 
the Supreme Divine Lord with two swords.



After that, the three top holy places, Wanchu Holy Land, Daoyan Holy Land, and Di, announced at 
the same time: The great catastrophe of Zhongtian was resolved by Gu Shaoyang, and Gu Shaoyang 
saved trillions of Zhongtian souls from water and fire. The three top holy places will all regard Gu 
Shaoyang as the first. A first-class elder guest, whose status is equal to that of the three great gods!

The entire Zhongtian Territory human race was completely shocked.

A divine king under the age of fifty has never appeared in the Zhongtian Domain for tens of 
millions of years.

Gu Shaoyang, the blazing sun in the sky.

At this moment, the three words Gu Shaoyang are really as dazzling as the blazing sun high in the 
sky.

People can't look at it, they can only look up.

I am afraid that it is not an exaggeration to call Gu Shaoyang the number one person in Zhongtian 
Territory.

Even if not now, in the future...Absolutely!

Thanks to Gu Shaoyang's influence, Hanhai Holy Land was directly promoted from a third-grade 
Holy Land to a new top Holy Land.

Although there are many differences between the three top holy places in terms of strength and 
background, this gap is also rapidly narrowing with the addition of a large number of warriors who 
were displaced by their sects and families during the great catastrophe.

It can be said that the entire pattern of Zhongtian Territory has undergone tremendous changes 
because of Gu Shaoyang.

Some people shouted that the Zhongtian Territory after the great catastrophe was the stage for Gu 
Shaoyang alone. This era will be the era for Gu Shaoyang alone!....



Somewhere in the wilderness.

Gu Shaoyang casually shook out his sword. Dozens of Xueluo clansmen in front of him were 
directly smashed into pieces by his sword light, and then were driven into the cracks in the void by 
Gu Shaoyang and annihilated without a trace.

A translucent light film that was invisible to the naked eye appeared in front of Gu Shaoyang's eyes, 
and there was a huge crack hundreds of meters long in this light film.

"Extract attributes! Fusion!"

Gu Shaoyang extracted a large amount of space energy attributes from the void and continuously 
injected it into the light film, and the cracks in the light film quickly recovered at a speed visible to 
the naked eye. I don't know how long it took, maybe a few days, or Maybe half a month.

Gu Shaoyang took back his palm, and the light film in his field of vision had completely healed as 
before, and there were no more cracks.

"In the past half year or so, I have traveled almost throughout the Zhongtian Territory. Most of the 
cracks in the space barrier have been repaired by me. One-fifth of the work of patching the sky has 
been completed...."

0··Request flowers······

Gu Shaoyang shook his head slightly and said it was one-fifth because he still had four regions to 
visit: east, west, south, and north.

The other four domains also have cracks in the space barrier.

"Just right.."

Gu Shaoyang's eyes flashed and he whispered to himself:"From Ye Lingchen's memory, there 
should be a mysterious stone tablet containing the power of time in the five regions of East, West, 
South, North and Central. The power of time in the Shinto tablet in Daoyan Holy Land helped me 
understand the power of time. The seeds of power, after I extract all the time power attributes from 



the mysterious stone tablets in the other four domains, my time seeds should be able to grow a lot, 
right?..."

Gu Shaoyang's power of cause and effect is also much stronger.

If he repairs a crack in the space barrier, the heavenly will of Zhongtian Domain will give him the 
power of cause and effect.

If his power of cause and effect before was just a newly sprouted seed, then now, Gu Shaoyang's 
power of cause and effect is like a sapling.

0............

Gu Shaoyang can clearly see the threads of cause and effect in which he is entangled, and he can 
also sense the source of each thread of cause and effect.

However, it is not possible to cut it off yet.

He also tried to integrate the power of cause and effect into his"domain", but the progress was slow.

Gu Shaoyang felt that this might be an opportunity for him to break through the Divine Lord.

Within half a year, Gu Shaoyang's reputation among the Zhongtian Territory human race had 
completely reached its peak, and countless people were proud of Gu Shaoyang.

In fact, among the human warriors in the entire Zhongtian Domain, there are dozens of times more 
swordsmen.

At the beginning, the path of swordsmanship in Zhongtian Domain was cut off. The higher the level 
of cultivation, the fewer people majored in swordsmanship.

But now, if someone says that again, someone will definitely retort with a smile:"Look at the 
blazing sun in the sky...."



It can be said that the entire Zhongtian Domain is showing a prosperous scene after the great 
catastrophe.

Thankfully

"but..."

Gu Shaoyang frowned slightly,"The other four regions should still be in dire straits at this time. I 
originally asked Lei Bu Tianjun to go to the Southern Region to take care of my old friends. 
According to the news from Lei Bu Tianjun, there are also foreign races appearing in the Southern 
Region....It's time to go back to the Southern Region."

Gu Shaoyang was muttering to himself, when suddenly the void next to him cracked open, and a 
graceful figure stepped out.

Yan Qingyuan was dressed in an emperor's phoenix robe, with a bright smile, and was playing with 
a blood-colored jade talisman in her hand.

As soon as she saw it Gu Shaoyang said with a smile:"Your sword talisman is really useful. I just 
waved it in front of the Four Heavenly Emperors, and the four of them were honest and sincerely 
willing to serve you as their master and respect you as the White Emperor of the West. The Jade 
Emperor, who has been vacant in the Jiuchongtian Palace for tens of thousands of years, has 
entered!"

Chapter 469

Above the Five Heavenly Emperors is the Jade Emperor, the supreme master of the Nine Heavenly 
Palaces.

However, in the past tens of thousands of years, there has not been a single divine king in 
Jiuzhongtian. Although the five heavenly emperors are all figures at the peak of the king realm, 
none of them has the strength to overwhelm the other four at the same time.

The position of the Jade Emperor has always been vacant.

But now, Gu Shaoyang did it.



With just a jade talisman containing a trace of his sword energy, he was able to overwhelm the other 
four heavenly emperors to surrender. If told, it would definitely shock people.

"Those four guys said that they would hold a ceremony for him to ascend the throne of the Emperor 
of Heaven when he returned home. What did your husband think? Yan

Qingyuan tilted her head and looked at Gu Shaoyang with a smile.

Gu Shaoyang replied calmly:"Then let them wait.""

Yan Qingyuan chuckled.

"I plan to return to the Southern Region."

Gu Shaoyang said to Yan Qingyuan

"It’s time for your husband to go back."

Gu Shaoyang nodded slightly, looking towards the sky, as if he was seeing an extremely distant 
place.

I wonder how our old friends in the Southern Territory are doing now?....

Southern Territory, the Great Kingdom of Wu.

This is a border town somewhere in the Great Wu Kingdom, called Hanyang, adjacent to the 
Monster Mountain Range.

Every three to five years, Hanyang City will be invaded by the beast tide from the Monster 
Mountain Range. At that time, warriors from all over the city will guard the city walls to work 
together to resist the beast tide.

Now, countless warriors are standing in Hanyang City, each with a solemn face, as if they are facing 
a formidable enemy.



However, they were not preparing to resist the invasion of the beast tide, but an alien attack that was 
a hundred times more ferocious than the monster beast tide.

Dozens of miles away from the city gate, a dense army of aliens lined up, occupying the ground and 
high in the sky.

Each of them possesses a strength that is at least comparable to that of a human Xuandan realm 
warrior.

Thousands of aliens in the Revolving Core Realm are more ferocious, crazier, and more cunning 
than monsters. What tide of beasts can compare to this?!

Not to mention the terrifying bodies in front of the alien army that exuded an aura that made 
everyone tremble and tremble.

There are more than one or two aliens who are comparable to warriors in the life and death realm!

"Can we hold on?"

On the city wall, a warrior spoke in mourning, his face full of fear and nervousness.

"The alien race is too powerful, with so many realms of life and death. We can't resist it at all..."

"Pooh!

Immediately, someone next to him spat hard and cursed:"What nonsense are you talking about." 
These pig-headed demons have been invading the Southern Territory for several years. We have not 
been able to hold on and have fought them off countless times...."

"Although the foreign races are strong, how have we, the warriors of the Southern Region, ever 
been weak?"



"Nowadays, the nine countries in the Southern Territory share the same hatred, and the powerful 
geniuses of each country no longer have any grudge against each other, and they run around to help 
each other....

How many outstanding talents have emerged from the Southern Region in recent years?

There are also powerful leaders like King Yan Xingtian of Daqian State, who are just foreigners. It 
is only a matter of time before they can be defeated."

The warrior who was scolded was stunned for a moment and murmured:"..Then Emperor Yan, as 
the most powerful man in our southern region, why doesn't he come to save us?"

The scolding warrior's tone was choked, and he didn't know how to explain it.

Suddenly, he heard a clear voice coming from next to the two of them.

"Don't be afraid, this alien invasion of Hanyang City was completely within Emperor Yan's 
expectation. We will be fine."

The two warriors were startled. When they turned around, they found a handsome young man. The 
handsome young man smiled gently at them, then suddenly jumped into the air and flew out of the 
city.

With the power of flying, at least He is a master of the Xuan Dan Realm.

This handsome young man is even stronger, and he is clearly at the Divine Sea Realm. The warrior 
who scolded his companion before opened his eyes wide, looked at the familiar back of the young 
man and suddenly shouted in surprise.

"It's him! I remembered. He is Mu Ming, the genius of our great Wu Kingdom, who also came out 
of Hanyang City back then!"

The warrior had just shouted out when he suddenly discovered that as soon as the Mu Ming soared 
into the sky, many figures flew out of the city wall.



All of these figures were powerful and powerful, and their cultivation levels were all in the divine 
sea, even in the realm of life and death. Go up.

Moreover, most of these figures are extremely young, in their twenties and thirties.

Each of them looks like a dragon, attracting attention.

These young figures directly take the initiative to rush towards the alien army. In the blink of an 
eye, they are with the aliens. The strong men were fighting together.

Among them were demonic youths who were armed with magic knives and filled with murderous 
intent. They could kill dozens or even hundreds of aliens with each sword strike.

"That is Su Yuxing, the genius of Daqian Kingdom! Known as the number one swordsman of the 
younger generation. It was rumored that he died more than ten years ago. Unexpectedly, he is still 
alive and well, and has even broken through to the realm of life and death!"

There is also a young man who is as handsome as a demon, with an extremely arrogant and arrogant 
attitude, and exudes a terrifying sword spirit that transcends the world. He is laughing maniacally 
and fighting with a foreign race in the realm of life and death with one sword after another.

"It’s Ling Tianyu, the genius of the Great Wei Kingdom! He has also been promoted to life and 
death, and his fighting power is so strong!"

There was also a young man in white with a smile on his face, holding a scroll in one hand and a 
sword in the other, like a handsome gentleman.

While swaying countless sword energy, smashing the aliens into pieces, he shouted:"Master has a 
cloud, go up. Body and mind..."

This person's combat prowess is not inferior to that of Su Yuxing at all, and he is also at the level of 
life and death.....

Someone recognized the identity of the young man in white



"This should be Wei Zhuang, the genius of the Great Yuan Kingdom. He was not well-known a few 
years ago, but his cultivation has improved by leaps and bounds in the past few years and has shone 
brightly. He is truly a genius who came to great success late in life."

Of course, the most dazzling among the many geniuses of the human race are two.

A stalwart young man wearing animal skins, bare feet, with muscles all over his body, exuding a 
terrifying aura like a wild ferocious beast. The young man's figure is crazy, Like steel cast, every 
punch and kick made the earth tremble. Even the powerful aliens in the life and death realm were 
beaten by him until they vomited blood and retreated.

Being in the midst of countless alien races, it felt like they were in no man's land.

There was also a young man who The high-crowned dragon robe, with eyes as bright as stars, 
seems like the reincarnation of the real dragon emperor.

Every move affects the vitality of the world, and bursts of dragon roars can be heard.

One person fights three alien life-and-death realm experts alone, but he still firmly holds the 
position. Advantage

"The descendant of the Barbarian Demon Sect, Chao Qian!"

"Prince Zhou, Ji Lingsheng!"

Many warriors on the city wall looked shocked.

"By the way, these geniuses were all ranked on the Hidden Dragon List more than ten years ago. 
Now it can be regarded as a hidden dragon ascending to the sky, and it has already shown its 
majestic appearance!"

"The geniuses of the nine countries gathered in Hanyang City. It seems that this alien invasion was 
really what Emperor Yan had expected. We will definitely win this battle, haha!"



Suddenly someone said with emotion:"When talking about Qianlong Bang, we have to mention that 
person. It's a pity that that person is no longer in Southern Region 4.2, otherwise I don't know what 
kind of peerless style he would be!"

"Indeed, all these geniuses and monsters on the field today were completely defeated by that one 
man and one sword on the Dragon Seizing Platform.

There is no other person in the Southern Region who can compare with him.

Ji Lingsheng and Chao Qian are far behind that person!"

Some uninformed warriors were confused and couldn't help but ask.

"Who is that person you are talking about?"

The warrior next to him glanced disdainfully, and said slowly in a tone of boundless fascination:"Of 
course it is the first genius of the Southern Territory, the true dragon-level genius, Gu Shaoyang!"

"If it weren't for him, the Great Yuan Kingdom, which was at the bottom of the Nine Kingdoms, 
would not be at the top of the Nine Kingdoms now!"

"In the first battle on the Hidden Dragon Ranking, he overwhelmed the entire younger generation in 
the Southern Territory, and no one could hold their heads up!"

"What?! The warrior who asked the question had a shocked face and murmured:"This Gu 
Shaoyang...Are you really such a monster?!"

Chapter 470

The warrior with a vicissitudes of life patted the young warrior on the shoulder and said:"Boy, you 
are not sixteen this year, right?...You were not in that era, so you don’t understand the glory of that 
era. That was an era that truly belonged to Gu Shaoyang alone. Seeing that, there was no.."

The vicissitudes of warriors pointed their fingers to the sky, and the young warriors raised their 
heads.



The sky was cloudless, with only the scorching sun hanging high in the sky. The dazzling sunlight 
made it difficult for him to open his eyes.

"What to see? There is only the sun in the sky"

"Yes, it's the sun."

The vicissitudes of life warrior sighed deeply:"Gu Shaoyang back then was just like the sun in the 
sky. As long as he appears, no matter it is the stars or the bright moon, they will all disappear, and 
everyone will be dim in front of him."

"Hiss..."

The young warrior had a shocked look on his face. He couldn't recover from this shocking rumor 
for a long time. He suddenly woke up and asked:"What about Gu Shaoyang now?"

"Some say he went to Zhongtian Domain, some say he has fallen...."

The vicissitudes of life warrior shook his head and sighed:"Who knows."

The young warrior wanted to ask again, but his body was pulled hard by the vicissitudes of life 
warrior.

"careful!"

The young martial artist looked back and saw that an alien race had almost jumped up the city wall, 
and the alien army in the sky and below was quickly attacking.

"Boy!"

The vicissitudes of life warrior said seriously:"Be careful and live longer so that you can witness 
many legends with your own eyes..."...

Warriors from the Southern Region fought fiercely with foreigners.



Although the alien race was powerful, the warriors could barely sustain themselves by relying on 
Hanyang City's geographical and numerical advantages.

The real outcome of the war does not lie with them, but with the showdown between the strong men 
on both sides.

There are more and more powerful people flying out of Hanyang City, including those in the Divine 
Sea Realm and the Life and Death Realm.

"Although the Southern Territory suffered a great calamity, strong men emerged in large numbers 
amidst the turmoil. This is a great world!"

Some people said with emotion.

Foreign races were constantly being killed by the talented people of the Nine Kingdoms, but there 
were also strong men from the Nine Kingdoms who fell.

The battle was extremely brutal.

"A true dragon strike!"

Ji Lingsheng punched out, and there was a vague golden dragon head roaring out of the fist.

This punch hit a foreigner in the life and death realm in front of him, and the power he had 
accumulated before completely exploded at this moment.

This life and death person The alien in the realm of life and death roared wildly, and the dark 
demonic body exploded suddenly.

Death!

This is already the fifth powerful alien in the life and death realm that Ji Lingsheng killed.



Ji Lingsheng turned around and saw Chao Qian also happened to do it Smash the head of a 
foreigner

"Also the fifth..."

Ji Lingsheng's eyes narrowed, and he thought to himself:"I have been to Zhongtian Territory, and 
Chao Qian's whole person seems to have undergone earth-shaking changes. He is much stronger 
than before....

Now among the younger generation in the Southern Territory, he is probably the only one qualified 
to be his opponent.

Unfortunately, that person is not here."

Ji Lingsheng's mind unconsciously appeared in the mind of a peerless sword-wielding figure, which 
was the goal he once desperately pursued.

But after that person left the Southern Territory, Ji Lingsheng's goal suddenly disappeared, and it 
seemed that he could not even practice hard. It has lost some of its flavor

"It is said that that person's cultivation level has improved by leaps and bounds since he arrived in 
the Zhongtian Territory, and he has gained a huge reputation. I don't know how far my current 
cultivation level is compared to him..."

Ji Lingsheng sighed slightly in his heart, and was about to continue looking for the subscript, when 
suddenly there was a huge throbbing in his heart.

A sense of life and death crisis!

Ji Lingsheng turned around suddenly and saw in the void above his head behind him, a tall alien 
with an aura like the abyss quietly walked out and coldly clawed at him.

Alien King Realm!



Ji Lingsheng was horrified and turned around to run without hesitation, but his body suddenly froze 
and was locked by Wang Jing's consciousness, unable to move.

Is it possible that I, Ji Lingsheng, will die here today?

Ji Lingsheng roared in his heart, unwilling to give in.

At this moment, a faint voice sounded in Ji Lingsheng's ear

"Back off."

A force pulled Ji Lingsheng back, and then a tall and generous figure stood in front of Ji Lingsheng.

He was a handsome middle-aged man with the noble and domineering aura of an emperor.

"Emperor Yan?!"

Ji Lingsheng's eyes were shocked.

Yan Xingtian blocked the claw of the alien king with a light palm, and then the two fought together.

Yan Xingtian looked like a dragon, and he did not lose at all when fighting against the alien king 
with monstrous demonic flames. , but there is a faint tendency to suppress the other party.

"Emperor Yan, Emperor Yan!"

"With Emperor Yan here, we will win this battle!"

When the warriors in Hanyang City saw Yan Xingtian's appearance, they were all overjoyed and 
their morale was immediately boosted.



Yan Xingtian is the only king in the Southern Territory and the pillar of the Southern Territory 
against foreign races. As long as he appears, The battle situation in the southern region will be 
stable and safe, which will make everyone feel at ease.

Ji Lingsheng Dingding looked at Yan Xingtian who was fighting against the alien King Realm in 
the sky, his eyes burning.

"When can I enter the King Realm and become a person like Yan Xingtian!"

But the king realm is still too far away for the current Ji Lingsheng.

Yan Xingtian gets stronger and stronger as he fights, and is about to defeat the alien king realm. At 
this moment, the void behind Yan Xingtian suddenly cracks. Opening, another foreign king-level 
expert flew out.

Ji Lingsheng, who had been paying attention to the battle, couldn't help but exclaimed:"Emperor 
Yan, be careful!"

But Ji Lingsheng's reminder was too late. Yan Xingtian was hit on the back by the foreign king who 
appeared later, and he flew out in embarrassment.

"Emperor Yan was injured?!"

"not good!"

Countless people exclaimed and were worried.

The faces of the warriors of the Southern Territory showed solemn expressions. Emperor

Yan is the pillar of the Southern Territory. If he falls, the Southern Territory will surely be lost.

At present, there are two kings in the foreign race. Yan Xingtian was injured again and the situation 
was very bad.



But Yan Xingtian didn't seem surprised at all. He gently wiped the blood from his mouth and said 
respectfully in one direction:"The fish has been caught in the net, Tianjun can take action."!"

Everyone was shocked.

The next moment, they saw another figure stepping out of the void.

It was an old man with a purple beard and purple hair. He was not angry and powerful, and the aura 
exuding from his body was slightly stronger than Yan Xingtian's..King

Realm!

There is actually a King Realm strongman in the Southern Territory?!

This is not over yet. When the old man appeared, figures kept leaping up around Hanyang City, 
numbering no less than five hundred.

Each one was wearing bright and gorgeous armor. With a strange and majestic mask on his face, his 
breath...All in the realm of life and death!

"So many powerful people in the life and death realm?!"

"sky! There is such a powerful force hidden in our southern region?!"

"Who are they?!

Suddenly a warrior opened his eyes wide and said in shock:"It's them!""

"who?!"

"have no idea..."



The warrior shook his head in confusion and said in a deep voice:"But they have appeared in many 
places. If there is a foreign invasion in Dayuan and Daqian, they will definitely appear. This group 
of people is extremely powerful, coming and going like the wind, and is very mysterious. , no one 
knows where they come from?"

"Could it be the power secretly cultivated by Emperor Yan?"

"impossible! Didn't look at that Wang Jing, even Emperor Yan wanted to be polite to him. 
Furthermore, if Da Qian had such a foundation, he would have unified the Nine Kingdoms long 
ago!"

Many warriors were talking, and a few people's eyes flashed. They were familiar and shocked when 
they saw those mysterious masked people.

But no matter what the origins of these people are, they are all human beings.

The warriors in Hanyang City were surprised and happy.

"This time, no one from this group of aliens can escape!"

A warrior said with a laugh.

But before everyone could be happy for a while, several extremely powerful auras suddenly rose up 
among the alien army.

The three aliens slowly rose into the sky, and their bodies unscrupulously exuded the aura of a king-
level powerhouse.

The leader An alien king has even reached the middle stage of the king.

There is a cold smile on its ugly and stupid pig head, its ferocious eyes are full of cunning, and it 
actually speaks human words.

"Who is the fish and who is the net? It’s still unclear..."



For a moment, the whole audience was shocked, and everyone's heart sank hard...
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