
Elegant SS 1011 

Chapter 1011: The extreme state of the human body, kill with one punch! 

"Can't go out, there are too many powerful Nether Clan, Nether King will definitely come back, you can 

pit a wave." 

 

Ye Fan thought secretly, filled with the breath of the Nether Clan. 

 

After swallowing Xuan Ying, he obtained a lot of things, and he could even evolve into a creature of the 

Nether race. 

 

Outside. 

 

The Nether clansmen worked together and finally suppressed all the spatial cracks. 

 

Nether King also gasped tiredly. 

 

"It's not going to work like this, it must be broken, and there is no movement outside." 

 

"Patriarch, we will die if we sit and wait like this. Please think of a solution quickly." 

 

"Don't panic." 

 

Nether King waved his hand and said confidently: "Ye Fan knows how to use the Great Seal Technique. I 

have used the Netherworld Parasitism Technique to plant a Profound Infant in Ye Fan's body and is 

devouring Ye Fan's consciousness." 

 

"At that time, I will obtain the Great Seal Technique. Using the Great Seal Technique, there may be a 

glimmer of hope." 

 

The clan elders were overjoyed, "Patriarch, have you been building Ye Fan for so long?" 



 

Nether King smiled and said: "Yes, I have built Ye Fan in all aspects, and the physical strength is stronger 

than you. When Xuan Ying swallows Ye Fan's consciousness and controls Ye Fan's body, it will be my 

second incarnation." 

 

"To be honest, Ye Fan's body is too perfect, I kind of want to take the body as my main body." 

 

"Calculating the time, Xuan Ying should have almost swallowed Ye Fan's consciousness. I will go to the 

secret room to have a look. You pay close attention to the secret realm situation." 

 

Nether King hurried to the secret room. 

 

Walking in, a familiar breath came over. 

 

"Haha, the breath is exactly the same as mine. It seems that Xuan Ying has swallowed Ye Fan's 

consciousness and started to control Ye Fan's body. It will take some time to adapt and has not yet 

regained consciousness." 

 

"Should I use this body as the noumenon?" 

 

The Nether King was lost in thought. 

 

When she was distracted, Ye Fan shot. 

 

Lightning. 

 

Xianshida’s restraint technique control and the Great Seal technique seal, and then Ye Fan’s peak 

domineering body revived, and the Dao Fist smashed out to match the 100,000 catties of force. 

 

Bombard the Nether King's head. 

 



too fast. 

 

All of this happened at the same time, between lightning and flint. 

 

Nether King's head was directly blown. 

 

A generation of kings died of unfavorable fate, without even letting out a fart, just like that. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique." 

 

Ye Fan used his magical powers to swallow everything. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan was breathing heavily. 

 

His face was slightly pale. 

 

It was his full blow just now, and all his magical powers exploded, killing the Nether King with a punch. 

 

Ye Fan was shaking. 

 

very excited. 

 

He actually beheaded the Nether King, this is the existence of the pinnacle overlord level. 

 

Although the Nether King was careless, it was he who attacked, but after all, he was the pinnacle 

overlord. 

 

In other words, Ye Fan's current combat power has surpassed the high overlord, even if it has not 

reached the peak overlord level, it is not far away. 



 

"call." 

 

Ye Fan sat cross-legged, trying to calm down. 

 

A quarter of an hour later. 

 

He looked at the headless corpse on the ground. 

 

This is a big resource. 

 

The corpse of the pinnacle overlord is extremely precious, and even the flesh and blood are precious. 

 

Ye Fan first took out all the blood and essence of the Nether King, and then swallowed the corpse using 

the Big Swallowing technique. 

 

Rumbling. 

 

After the corpse was swallowed, it turned into pure energy to feed Ye Fan back, and his realm was 

climbing. 

 

No matter what, Ye Fan swallowed all his life essence and blood. 

 

His aura skyrocketed again, his whole body glowed and became fiery, and the rich aura washed out from 

the secret room. 

 

"That is!" 

 

The clan elders sensed it and all looked at the secret room. 

 



The young master said: "What a mighty breath, did the father really use Ye Fan's body as his body and 

made a breakthrough?" 

 

A high-level overlord-level clan veteran said: "This is a bold attempt. The patriarch is really bold. 

Presumably, this time the body exchange can bring the patriarch to the next level." 

 

"boom!" 

 

The breath rushing out of the secret room is more intense, turning into a pillar of god, and staying for a 

long time. 

 

A vague shadow appeared, standing upright. 

 

Exudes endless majesty. 

 

Countless Nether Clan knelt down. 

 

Even the clan elders and young master ladies also knelt toward the secret room, waiting for the Nether 

King to complete the transformation. 

 

Ye Fan is indeed improving. 

 

His realm has climbed to a high overlord, only one step away can enter the ranks of the peak overlord. 

 

But failed to cross over. 

 

But without affecting Ye Fan's combat power, Ye Fan was very confident that he could suppress even 

the pinnacle overlord. 

 

For example, he can suppress it. 



 

Ye Fan condensed invincible self-confidence, invincible aura, a pair of eyes seemed to be able to see 

through everything, fascinating. 

 

"Boom." 

 

The secret room exploded and he walked out. 

 

White clothes and silver hair, like a god. 

 

He landed on the altar, his eyes gleaming with purple light, and he scanned the clan elders, young 

masters, and clan people below. 

 

No one doubted Ye Fan's identity. 

 

Because Ye Fan's breath is right, it is the breath of Nether King, there is no fake. 

 

In addition, it was also due to the fact that Nether King himself said that he wanted to change his body, 

so now that Ye Fan stepped out, they were convinced that it was Nether King. 

 

"Congratulations to the patriarch, the change was successful." 

 

"Congratulations, father, the change of body is successful." 

 

Everyone is paying homage. 

 

Ye Fan didn't change his face, his face was cold, he took a deep breath, and said with the voice of Nether 

King: "After changing my body, my realm has fallen. Now I am only the realm of a high overlord, but..." 

 

Ye Fan raised his hand and pressed down. 



 

One hundred thousand catties of huge force covered the audience, and the bones of the senior overlord 

clan were about to collapse. 

 

"Patriarch, I can't bear it anymore." 

 

"call." 

 

Ye Fan retracted his strength. 

 

The clan elders were shocked, with unbelievable faces. 

 

"Patriarch, you..." 

 

"The realm has fallen, but my combat power has increased; that is to say, when I return to the peak 

overlord realm, I will be invincible." 

 

Ye Fan said plainly. 

 

However, all the creatures of the Nether Clan below were ruddy. 

 

This is really exciting. 

 

"The Great Seal Technique has also been accomplished, and I can break the seal." 

 

The Nether Clan people are excited again. 

 

As expected of the patriarch! 

 



All creatures have a stronger faith in Ye Fan. 

 

"By the way, after breaking the seal and being born, I will disappear and walk in the human world as 

Human Race Ye Fan, so that I can mix into the Human Race base camp, you can understand." 

 

"Father, this trick is wonderful." The young master stood up and said: "Father, with your combat power, 

you are enough to become the commander of the human race. When the time comes, you will be drawn 

from the bottom of the pan, and the human race will be destroyed directly, and all the treasures will be 

returned. My ghost." 

 

"You are right." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "After the seal is broken, your first priority is to find a safe place, build a 

territory, and recuperate. You don't have to worry about other things, and you will control everything." 

 

"Yes." 

 

"Before the seal is broken, I need to go to the Temple of Disaster, I want to play with Jumei." 

 

Ye Fan opened the door of disaster. 

 

He stepped out one step, entered the door of disaster, and at the same time transmitted his voice to the 

young master and the third young master. 

 

"If you can, the great poison, the great cutting, the great move, and the great blessing will be passed on 

to the father, the outside world is not like a secret world. There are countless strong people, and I need 

more background. Of course, I don’t force it. You volunteer." 

 

"Father, what do my family say?" Young Master and Third Young Master did not hesitate at all, and 

immediately transmitted the voice. 

 

"Well, ask your other brothers and sisters to find out about the magical secret technique." 



 

"Yes." 

Chapter 1012: Super bumper harvest 

Ye Fan entered the door of disaster, and the whole door began to tremble, almost collapsed. 

 

"Hurry up, maintain the door of disaster." The clan elders shouted, leading many Nether clansmen to 

release energy, bless the door of disaster, and stabilize it. 

 

When Ye Fan came to the disaster palace, he immediately felt the aura of 犴犴. 

 

He is now very different from before, and his five senses are extremely powerful; and the seal of Jumei 

is also loose, and Jumei is rushing wildly, exuding fierce aura, and Ye Fan can naturally sense it. 

 

He descended to the land of the seal. 

 

Catch the hiding place. 

 

"who is it!" 

 

Juya exclaimed that he had regained some consciousness and felt the tyrannical aura outside, shocked. 

 

Did the Nether King come here? 

 

How can it be. 

 

"it's me." 

 

"This voice..." Suspect, "Ye Fan?" 

 



"No, I am the Nether King." Ye Fan did not admit that Su Ma is an uncertain factor, and his plan cannot 

be destroyed by Su Ma. 

 

Nether Clan, Ye Fan needs to hold it in his hands. 

 

This is a very powerful force, born in a broken seal, with the blessing of hundreds of thousands of 

Nether clan creatures, and I am afraid that few forces can contend. 

 

"I know, Nether Parasite Art." 

 

Su Mi screamed, and said incredulously: "Nether King, you are so cruel, you turned Ye Fan into your 

incarnation. No, I feel that you have become one with Ye Fan." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "You're right, I did merge with Ye Fan, because Ye Fan's body is too perfect. I 

was broken and stood up. Although my realm has fallen by a bit, my combat power has increased." 

 

Su Yan's cold hair stood upright, and said in fear, "Nether King, you are cruel enough, I'll take it." 

 

"I now master Ye Fan's great seal technique, and it's done well. I can break the seal." 

 

"Then what are you doing here to kill me? It's not necessary." Su Ma became vigilant. 

 

"If I want to kill you, I won't waste my tongue with you. Although I can break the seal, it takes time; 

however, there have been many cracks in the secret realm and it is already very fragile. There is no time 

to go. I need your help, Yubi !" 

 

"really?" 

 

"Believe me, Ye Fan is me, I am Ye Fan, I am Nether King. You have helped Ye Fan, and I can spare your 

life. The condition is to listen to my orders and join forces with me to break the seal. In addition, the 

great expansion technique, I want these two supernatural powers, the Great Law Statute." 

 



"Nether King, you are really greedy." 

 

"You don't have the qualifications to talk to me, you should be very clear." Ye Fan didn't worry that 

Jumei would refuse. 

 

For Bibi, if he can survive and break the seal, he only needs to teach the great expansion technique and 

the great law technique, which is a cost-effective business. 

 

"I promise you." 

 

"good." 

 

Ye Fan took action to break up the power of the seal. 

 

A behemoth appeared, Suoya who had been asleep for so long did not have a breath of decay, but was 

very strong. 

 

He hit Ye Fan with all his strength, but he didn't have the slightest murderous aura. 

 

Ye Fan knew that this was a temptation from Jubi. 

 

The corners of his mouth were raised, motionless, and pushed out with a light punch, exploding all the 

energy of Su Bi. 

 

One hundred thousand catties of huge force. 

 

Break through ten thousand laws with one force. 

 

Suobi's hair was horrified, and he said in horror: "What kind of power is this, relying solely on physical 

strength, to fight me with all its strength?" 



 

Ye Fan said: "Yes, Ye Fan cultivates the domineering body. I used endless resources to polish his physical 

body. After breaking through the dominance level, he reached the extreme state of the human body. 

You should know what the extreme state of the human body means." 

 

"Hiss, one hundred thousand catties of huge force!" 

 

You are terrified, King Nether is going against the sky. 

 

Originally, he was a little cautious, but now the smoke has disappeared, and Su Ma is completely 

convinced. 

 

"This is the cultivation method of the Great Expansion Technique and the Great Law Technique." 

 

Bibi shot out a fragment of memory, and Ye Fan directly absorbed it into the Sea of Spiritual 

Consciousness without evasiveness. 

 

Ye Fan closed his eyes. 

 

The majestic spiritual power began to analyze, and after a few breaths, he remembered the cultivation 

methods of the Great Dilation Technique and the Great Law Technique, and imprinted them in the sea 

of spiritual consciousness. 

 

Ye Fan's mental power is really too strong now. 

 

Swallowing Nether Mysterious Infant, his spiritual power reached a terrifying level. For example, Ye Fan 

can use spiritual attacks, such as the six-character mantra, and the killing curse, to kill Suya. 

 

Jumei didn't even have a chance to escape. 

 

Physical body and mental strength, this is Ye Fan's greatest support now; the martial art realm is the 

next. 



 

"Nether King, with your current strength, you can try to tear the barrier in the middle area and see if you 

can enter." 

 

"There is nothing good in the periphery of the disaster palace, the treasures of the Nether race are all in 

the central area and the core area." 

 

"That's what I mean, I want to see it too." 

 

Ye Fan and Zhuma came to the border of the outer and central parts. 

 

There is a barrier visible to the naked eye, and just by looking at it, you can know that the barrier is 

indestructible. 

 

"Why don't you try?" 

 

"There is a risk, I don't know if I will make the secret realm collapse if I try my best. After all, the disaster 

palace is in the secret realm; my attacks will eventually be conveyed to the secret realm." 

 

Ye Fan looked for a while, and finally chose to give up. 

 

There will be opportunities in the future to open the central area of the disaster palace, and the primary 

purpose now is to break the seal and be born. 

 

After staying in the secret for two and a half years, I don't know when outside, will the earth-shaking 

changes take place? 

 

What happened to the sisters? 

 

How about Tianzun Hall? 

 



Ye Fan desperately wanted to go out. 

 

"Let's go." 

 

Ye Fan and Juma left the disaster palace. 

 

When he saw that Juma was born, but followed Ye Fan respectfully, the creatures of the Nether Clan 

were shocked, and their awe of Ye Fan was once again overwhelming. 

 

Now Ye Fan's image in the minds of the Nether Clan creatures is extremely tall, becoming the only faith 

and very loyal. 

 

"My people have endured endless years of suffering. It's time for us to be born." 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Hundreds of thousands of creatures shouted together, life and death split, extremely excited and 

excited. 

 

The clan elders wept. 

 

"This king has not disappointed your trust. I can tell you now. We can break the seal 100%." 

 

"Boom!~" 

 

The atmosphere exploded. 

 

All the creatures knelt down, and the shouter shouted. 

 

Ye Fan felt that there was a mysterious power blessed on him, which was the power of faith. 



 

This force is very comfortable. 

 

And once the faith is established, it can be continuously blessed. 

 

"Does Buddhism always want to preach and recruit believers; there are countless believers, the power 

of faith is endless, and it can bless itself and be prosperous." 

 

Ye Fan secretly said in his heart, but he practiced the Great Devouring Technique, and he could devour 

the power of faith. 

 

After going out, Ye Fan decided to go to Buddhism and get the Buddha's relics so that he could practice 

the Great Purdu technique. 

 

"Father." 

 

The young masters are here. 

 

The young master took the lead in opening his mouth, and presented the memory fragments containing 

the Great Slicing Technique and the Great Toxic Technique cultivation method. 

 

Followed by the three young masters, surrendered the Great Move Technique and the Great Blessing 

Technique. 

 

Ye Fan swallowed it directly, and his powerful mental analysis was imprinted in his mind. 

 

Coupled with the great expansion technique, there are five more supernatural powers at this moment. 

 

What Ye Fan did not expect was that Miss Nine also came, and she said, "Father, I also got a great 

magical power called Da Mie Qing Shu." 

 



"Oh, Great Destruction of Love." 

 

"This is the core magical power of the ancient Wangqingzong. Ancient books record that in the ancient 

times, a saint of our clan fell in love with a saint from the Wangqingzong, and the two had some ties to 

each other. They got the Great Destruction of Love and passed it down." 

 

Ye Fan swallowed the memory fragments and imprinted it in his mind, suddenly feeling uneasy. 

 

"Exit!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped drinking and cut off a thought. 

 

"It's such a powerful technique of destroying emotions. I didn't understand it. It was just a branding 

practice method. There was a thought that wanted me to kill the seven emotions and six desires." 

 

"Yes, father, I didn't practice because it was terrible. If you want to practice, you have to be cautious. 

Once the emotions are cut off, then even the clansmen will not recognize him." 

 

"Okay, I know it in my heart." 

 

Ye Fan glanced at him. No one else was offering anything. He waved his hand and shouted with majesty, 

"Three days, three days for you to make all preparations. Three days later, my people will be born with 

me and fight the world!" 

Chapter 1013: When breaking the seal 

Ye Fan came to the secret room and sorted out the magical methods in his mind. He now has: 

 

Great Seal, Great Swallow, Great Shuna, Great Catastrophe, Great Purdue, Great Projection, Great 

Dilation, Great Law, Great Cutting, Great Poison, Great Move, Great Blessing And the Great Destruction 

Technique. 

 

13 supernatural powers. 

 



Also possesses: Dao Quan, Killing Heart Curse, Wang Qi, Six-Character Mantra, Six Dao Secrets and other 

secret skills. 

 

Good harvest! 

 

It's really a big harvest. 

 

Of course, this is also due to the rich background of the Nether Clan, who even possesses so many 

supernatural powers. 

 

I don't know how many huge treasures there are in the central area and core area of the disaster palace, 

I really look forward to it. 

 

In fact, Ye Fan understood that the greatest treasure is the Disaster Heaven Palace, which is a treasure 

house and a big killer. 

 

Three days, very short, Ye Fan decided to start the big move technique. 

 

This great supernatural power can save your life in due course, and you must step up to get started. 

 

Three days passed in a flash. 

 

In the secret realm, the creatures of the Nether Clan are ready to go, and everyone's faces are filled with 

joy and excitement. 

 

The resources they stored had all been consumed within three days, and the state of all creatures had 

been elevated to the peak. 

 

On the huge altar, strength has begun to gather. 

 

Everyone was looking forward to it, waiting for Ye Fan to arrive. 



 

I only saw a huge beast flying out, it was Jubi. On top of his head, it was Ye Fan sitting impressively. 

 

"The patriarch is mighty." 

 

An old clan couldn't help shouting. 

 

"The patriarch is mighty." 

 

All the people of the tribe are shouting, deafening, making the suffocation not light. 

 

"You should come down, this appearance is enough to give you face. As the ancient demon, I also have 

dignity." 

 

"Hahaha, thanks." 

 

Ye Fan floated down, like a **** standing on the altar. His unparalleled heroism and handsome face 

made many women fall. 

 

The long and flowing silver hair adds a lot of ethereal and mysterious color. 

 

"Patriarch!" 

 

"Patriarch!" 

 

Hearing the shouts, Ye Fan was very satisfied, as it should be, and must hold the Nether Clan in his 

hands. 

 

Nether King, I'm sorry. 

 



Who makes you greedy? 

 

If you don't count me, you won't die, how can the Nether Clan fall into my hands. 

 

"Everyone be quiet." 

 

Ye Fan raised his hand and was silent for an instant. 

 

Order prohibition. 

 

No nonsense, Ye Fan turned and looked at the sky above the secret realm. 

 

at this time. 

 

In the distance, a huge crack of 30,000 meters in vertical and horizontal directions appeared, and a 

terrifying storm swept in. 

 

The clan elders have changed. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were clear and purple, and with a cold snort, he knocked the terrifying storm away with a 

punch. 

 

"seal." 

 

Afterwards, he performed the Great Seal Technique in an understatement to seal the 30,000-meter 

vertical and horizontal cracks. 

 

The slap of the tongue looked really powerful. 

 

"The patriarch is mighty!" 



 

The shouts came to mind again, Ye Fan's strength, so that everyone is full of information, will definitely 

be able to break the seal. 

 

Ye Fan raised his head slightly and took a deep breath. 

 

It's time to start. 

 

... 

 

Kunlun, Nether Cave. 

 

Many ethnic groups have gathered at this moment. 

 

Because from three or five days ago, there has been a vision in the Nether Cave, constantly shaking, 

conveying thousands of miles, and there is a majestic Nether Qi whizzing out. 

 

Many strong foreign races are nearby, and people from the Zhuxian League have also appeared, and 

there are countless strong ones. 

 

"The Nether Cave only has a sealed land, the Sealed Nether Clan, could it be that the Nether Clan will 

break out of the seal." 

 

"The grapevine, there are a million people in the Nether Clan." 

 

"Nether Clan is one of the strongest clan groups. Will his birth bring imbalance like the Shura Clan?" 

 

Imbalance is the most concerned issue of alien races. 

 



Although there is competition among the major ethnic groups, they are still in peace; don't let it be 

difficult if there is a strong spoiler. 

 

As long as the ethnic group is strong enough, it will definitely disrupt the situation. 

 

Not only the Nether tribe, any tribe will do this, suppressing other tribes, robbing resources, this is the 

law of the cultivation world. 

 

The weak and the strong. 

 

Very cruel, but had to face it. 

 

"Then what to do, is it the same as before in the East China Sea, enter the Nether Cave to reinforce the 

seal?" 

 

"This is different from the East China Sea. It is not very dangerous to enter the East China Sea, but the 

Nether Cave is different. It is troublesome for the elementary overlords to resist the vigorous Nether 

Aura alone." 

 

"You must not let the Nether race be broken into the world." An alien clan leader said, this ethnic group 

has enemies and is very hostile to the Nether race. 

 

"No, I feel that the Nether Race can be born." Other strong people expressed different opinions. 

 

"Think about it, everyone, so many of us, working together, can wipe out the Nether Clan, that's for 

sure. The Nether Clan has only a million people, far less than the power preserved by the Asura Clan. 

The Asura Clan cannot let them be born. , But the Nether Race can." 

 

"Everyone should know that the ancient wars of thousands of races, the Nether races were insidious and 

cunning, fished in troubled waters, and collected the unique supernatural powers of many races. This 

kind of background is unimaginable." 

 



"Yes, this is the right choice to destroy the Nether Clan and divide the treasure. You are afraid of 

everything, so you still practice a fart. I suggest helping the Nether Clan break through the world." 

 

"..." 

 

More and more powerful aliens agree to break the seal. 

 

At this time, Zhu Xian League stood up one person, Wu Lingjun, the descendant of the ancient Saint 

Wuzong. 

 

He joined Zhuxian League after all. 

 

The strength of a descendant of the ancient sect is really very attractive to Wu Lingjun. 

 

Do people gather together in the same way? 

 

Only in the Zhuxian League can you find your own circle, and you can have a common language with the 

people of the big family. 

 

Moreover, joining the Zhuxian League is not surrendering to Jiantaiah, but the relationship between the 

partners and helping each other. This is also the reason why many large descendants are willing to join 

the Zhuxian League. 

 

Not only Wu Lingjun, Li Mo also joined. 

 

The Zhuxian League came this time with more than a dozen great descendants, headed by Wu Lingjun, 

Limo and Chen Ning, the descendant of Shenzong. 

 

"Everyone, our Zhuxian League also agreed to release the Nether Clan. We can temporarily put aside the 

contradiction and solve the Nether Clan first, how about?" 

 



The strong aliens are overjoyed, this is exactly what they want. 

 

Otherwise, if you fight with the Nether Clan, the Zhuxian League will carry out a sneak attack, and it will 

be troublesome if you are attacked by the enemy. 

 

The representative of the Foreign Race Imperial League said: "No problem, I hope you won't break your 

promise." 

 

"We don't bother to break our promises, we are all large descendants, and we have our own arrogance." 

 

"I hope so." 

 

"Next, what do you think?" 

 

"It's not easy. Enter the Nether Cave together with the ability to see if the seal can be broken." 

 

After a brief exchange, the foreign race dispatched five strong men, and the Zhuxian League only 

dispatched three. 

 

Wu Lingjun and Chen Ning did not move, Li Mo brought the other two inheritances and entered with the 

powerful aliens. 

 

No way, in terms of the number of strong, Zhuxian League is still behind the Alien Imperial League. 

 

After all, there are too many alien races, and every alien race has at least one overlord. One can imagine 

the number of overlords. 

 

However, since Limo dared to make this head, it shows that he has the confidence to at least guarantee 

his own safety. 

 

"Clan elders, they went in." 



 

In the dark, the creatures of the Nether Race outside gathered, watching the situation on the side of the 

Nether Cave. 

 

"Clan elders, what to do, Zhuxian League and Emperor League join forces. Once the patriarchs break the 

seal, they will undoubtedly die. They simply cannot stop so many powerful people." 

 

The old two clan faces were extremely solemn, worried and nervous, but... didn't know what to do. 

 

Are they going to kill now? 

 

That is for nothing. 

 

"Don't worry, Young Master Six and Young Master Thirteen are going to the human world to get 

scientific and technological weapons. When that happens, this group of **** will be killed." 

 

"What, go to the human world? When? Will this anger Daxia's warhead." 

 

"Don't worry, they are going overseas, not in Daxia. Counting the time, it should be almost here." 

 

"That's good, human technology thermal weapons can still bombard this group of bastards." 

 

At the right time, the five powerful aliens, the three powerful monsters of the Zhuxian Alliance, and a 

total of eight powerful people entered the Nether Cave. 

 

It didn't take long. 

 

You Liu and You Shisan came back, bringing hot weapons, but only one. 

 

"Only one shot?" 



 

The clan elder is very dissatisfied. 

 

You Liudao: "One shot into the soul is enough." 

 

You Thirteen said: "Clan elder, you don't know how difficult it is to get this thing. Only five countries in 

the world have it. We spent a lot of energy and almost got a shot after being bombarded." 

 

"Well, the situation is critical now. Be prepared, ready to kill at any time." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

... 

 

As for the Eight Limos, you enter the Nether Cave, it is very difficult to advance, the deeper you go, the 

stronger the Nether Qi. 

 

However, they still managed to survive the difficulty and entered the Sealed Zone. 

 

They saw that there was indeed a crack in the seal formation, indicating that the Nether Clan was about 

to break out of the seal. 

 

"It's simple. Let's take a shot together, enough to break this seal formation." 

 

"It's not too late, let's get started." 

 

The eight people did not drag their feet and displayed a powerful attack. 

 

The Seal Array was hit hard and began to tremble. 

 



"Come again!" 

 

The second wave of attacks came. 

 

There are more and more cracks in the seal formation. 

 

at the same time. 

 

In the secret realm, Ye Fan, who was brewing, found a clue. 

 

The secret realm is shaking. 

 

More and more space cracks have appeared. 

 

"Someone outside is attacking the seal's large formation. That's good. It reduces a lot of pressure on us." 

 

"However, I suspect that there are many ethnic groups outside of us, and we must be careful." 

 

Ye Fan relayed the news, and all the Nether Clan creatures entered a state of battle. 

 

"Start." 

 

With an order, the altar bloomed with dazzling brilliance. 

 

boom! 

 

With a big explosion, one-third of the secret realm collapsed. 

 



The current secret realm is very fragile, attacking from the outside and starting from the inside, unable 

to bear it. 

 

"hurry up." 

 

Ye Fan's breath climbed to the peak. 

 

Hit out with a punch. 

 

This punch made Jubi's cold hair stand upright, and he couldn't catch it at all, and he would be directly 

bombarded and killed. 

 

Bibi didn't have time to think about it, and he also exploded with all his combat power and bombarded it 

out. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Two tyrannical attacks directly pierced the sky, and a huge crack appeared. 

 

This crack is different from that space crack, this crack is an exit. 

 

Outside, the seal formation was also penetrated, Li Mo and others were alarmed, and then quickly 

evacuated. 

 

"Roar." 

 

In the secret realm, Ye Fan screamed wildly. 

 

He stepped on the ancient altar, gained strength, and rushed into the crack, rudely and brutally tore the 

crack that was originally only a kilometer long, and tore it to a length of 10,000 meters. 



 

But it is not enough. 

 

Ye Fan slammed his fist again, the power of the Dao Fist was already different from that of the same 

day, and now Ye Fan had a terrifying body and reached the extreme level of the human body, and he 

could use the Dao Fist many times without harming his body. 

 

"boom!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

The 10,000-meter-long crack continued to be blasted open. 

 

Thirty thousand meters. 

 

One hundred thousand meters. 

 

The creatures of the Nether Race cried with excitement, and at the same time they were in awe. Ye Fan 

was really too strong. 

 

It is simply an invincible demon. 

 

After a series of bombardments, the seal formation finally collapsed completely, the exit opened, and 

the atmosphere of the outside world permeated in. 

 

This breath is really too fresh for the creatures of the Nether Race. 

 

"Sure enough, many ethnic groups are hunting us." 

 



Ye Fan sensed the situation outside the Nether Cave, sneered in his heart, he just needed to practice his 

hands, the more foreigners, the better. 

 

Today, he was turned upside down. 

 

Kill the tribes with fear! 

 

Kill the world peacefully! 

Chapter 1014: Hunting 

"My tribe, we will be born today, but this king has already sensed that there are many tribes squatting 

outside and wanting to hunt our tribe." 

 

"what should we do?" 

 

"kill!" 

 

Hundreds of thousands of creatures roared. 

 

Ye Fan said: "Very well, there will be a **** battle next. However, your task is to break through the 

encirclement, leave first, and then slowly converge. All the overlord-level powerhouses will be handed 

over to me." 

 

The Nether Clan people were greatly touched. 

 

"Everyone is united, the third child, your big blessing technique will be performed in time." 

 

"Father, the boy understands." 

 

"Yuan, you go to clear the way." Ye Fan didn't wait for Yi Yi to respond, grabbed Yi Yi and threw it out. 

 



"My people, kill with me." 

 

"Roar." 

 

An army of 800,000 soared into the sky, following Ye Fan frantically into the crack in the exit. 

 

Rumbling. 

 

At the same time, the secret realm was constantly collapsing, half of it had collapsed, and the endless 

space storm swept the entire secret realm. 

 

All buildings, all mountains and rivers were destroyed in the space storm. 

 

The 100,000-meter-long spatial crack can be imagined how wide and huge, and it can be a few breaths 

to give birth to 800,000 Nether Clan people. 

 

"coming!" 

 

Outside the Netherworld cave, the foreign race Imperial League, Zhuxian League and other 

powerhouses are ready. 

 

But at this moment. 

 

A nuclear bomb was launched. 

 

However, there have long been alien powerhouses who discovered the clues and immediately shot to 

control the nuclear bomb. 

 

"burst." 

 



You Liuda drink. 

 

They are not fools either. Although the speed of nuclear bombs is fast, so many powerful people must 

have noticed and can stop them. 

 

Therefore, they planted a means on top of the nuclear bomb, and under the action of You Liu, the 

nuclear bomb immediately exploded. 

 

How terrifying is the power of nuclear bombs. 

 

There was a deafening roar, followed by a destructive force. 

 

In an instant, a dozen overlords fell. 

 

The sudden change made other strong men horrified, and they all acted together to dispel the energy 

aftermath of the explosion. 

 

At this juncture, a behemoth rushed out of the Nether Cave. 

 

Jumei is also a ruthless guy. He just came out, no matter how many overlords are there, he shot directly. 

 

Puff puff. 

 

Several overlords were shot to death on the spot. 

 

Bibi is at the pinnacle overlord level, not comparable to an ordinary overlord. 

 

"What kind of monster is this!" 

 

"Success!" 



 

"How come there is a Suoya, **** it, a creature of the Nether Race, could it be that Suoya was 

slaughtered in the secret realm." 

 

As soon as the words fell, Ye Fan tore the nether energy and descended into the world. 

 

His appearance brought heavy power, as if the sky had collapsed, and every strong man suffered a heavy 

blow. 

 

"what!" 

 

In the distance, You Shisan screamed in disbelief as if he had seen a ghost. 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

"How could it be, why didn't he die, it's absolutely impossible!" 

 

You Shisan screamed frantically. 

 

In the next moment, an army of 800,000 Nethers came out; at the same time, many alien coalition 

forces also appeared. 

 

"kill!" 

 

It was the Nether Clan who took the lead. 

 

This makes the foreign race coalition a little confused, shouldn't it be them hunting the Nether Race, ah, 

how can it make it seem like the Nether Race is picking everything. 

 

Can this be tolerated? 



 

"Kill kill kill." 

 

The Interracial Alliance immediately responded. 

 

The war was about to start, and there were alien creatures fighting in the sky and on the earth; You Liu 

and You 13 also joined the battlefield. 

 

"Is this the world of the outside world? It's really new, but compared with the ancient times, the 

cultivation environment is really too inferior." 

 

"I thought it was all a group of strong people who got hands-on. Unexpectedly, they were all a group of 

pigs and dogs." 

 

"Be my **** food." 

 

The strength of the Bibi Peak Overlord completely crushed this group of alien powerhouses, because 

they were the strongest overlords. 

 

Even if the peak hegemony level combat power is useful, it is useless. After all, Juya is an ancient alien, 

and ordinary peak hegemons are his opponents. 

 

Bibi devours the strong aliens. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

Suddenly, with a blast, three terrifying auras descended. 

 

Three peak powers. 

 



"The deputy leader is here, the three deputy leaders, these can kill this evil animal." 

 

The people of the Imperial League are overjoyed. 

 

The three pinnacle overlords are from the demons, demons and zergs, and are the chiefs of the first 

demons, the patriarchs of the severing sable clan, and the patriarchs of the azure zerg clan. 

 

These three clans are very strong. 

 

Among them, the Shimo tribe is the second-ranked ethnic group of the demons, second only to the 

Tianmo tribe; and in the ancient times, the Shimo tribe was also one of the most powerful and powerful 

tribes. 

 

The Sky Splitting Mink and the Qingming Zerg are also strong clans of ancient times. 

 

The three major patriarchs are all peak hegemons. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The three directly besieged and killed Su Ma. 

 

This makes Juma very jealous. One Shimo clan chief is enough to fight him, plus two, he is definitely 

invincible. 

 

"You retreat." 

 

At this time, Ye Fan transmitted the sound. 

 

He had been standing in the air just now, looking down at everything. He didn't make a move, just 

waiting for the powerhouse of the peak hegemony level to arrive. 



 

"You lead my people to break through, leave everything to me here, and I will take over all the 

overlords." 

 

Unable to ask for it, he rushed out of the encirclement and made a **** path. 

 

The members of the Nether Clan followed Suma to break through and leave, and they didn't even look 

at Ye Fan, because Ye Fan had already explained that after he was born, he would walk the world as Ye 

Fan. 

 

Therefore, of course, the Nether Clan people will not reveal Ye Fan's identity. 

 

"Hunt and kill!" 

 

Some overlords shouted. 

 

However, the world was affected by a heavy force, except for the elementary overlord, the other 

overlords were all affected. 

 

"You go together." 

 

Ye Fan hummed coldly, sonorously, with unparalleled majesty and deterrence. 

 

All the overlord's eyelids jumped wildly. 

 

Even the three heads of the Shimo clan were uncomfortable, and the silver-haired man in front of him 

was in great danger. 

 

"Are you the patriarch of the Nether Clan?" 

 



The head of the Shimo clan asked, he couldn't believe that the head of the Nether clan was so young? 

 

This is a true young root. 

 

The new patriarch of the Nether clan? But how can it be so strong. 

 

With that heavy breath, the ground under the suppression collapsed. 

 

"My name is Ye Fan." 

 

"Ye Fan?" 

 

It has been a year or a few months since Ye Fan disappeared, and many people have forgotten it. 

 

In the distance, You Shisan couldn't believe it: "It's really Ye Fan, it's really him, what's going on, why 

didn't you die. Clan elder, what is going on?" 

 

"Don't ask so much, evacuate first." 

 

You Shisan knows that things are not that simple. 

 

here. 

 

Ye Fan had already made a move, and he took the initiative to strike and beat several alien overlords 

with a single punch, and then swallowed them with a big swallowing technique. 

 

Huhuhu. 

 

The energy feeding back made Ye Fan really uncomfortable. 



 

"Let's go together, this is my gift to you." Ye Fan's eyes changed to purple, which was intriguing. 

 

The audience was silent. 

 

Understatement to kill several overlords, including a high overlord, what kind of strength is this. 

 

It took a lot of effort just now. 

 

The three patriarchs of the Shimo clan looked at each other, their faces solemn and without hesitation, 

the three formed horns to besiege. 

 

Ye Fanba's body recovered. 

 

Peak domineering body. 

 

At this level, there has been a new change. Before the emperor phantom rose up, but now it is different, 

the emperor phantom directly merges with Ye Fan. 

 

The emperor is Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan is the emperor. 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

Ye Fan didn't want to use supernatural powers, he only needed to rely on his flesh to contend. 

 

With this punch, the head of the Shimo clan changed drastically. 

 



The first demon race is the strongest in flesh among many demon race groups. 

 

However, he did not dare to take Ye Fan's punch; however, he could not tolerate him not taking it. 

 

Ye Fan's heavy strength directly suppressed the lock. 

 

"puff!" 

 

And, the head of the Shimo clan vomited blood and flew upside down, hitting the distant mountain 

peak. The mountain collapsed and turned into rubble. 

 

what! 

 

The foreign race army was directly blinded, and they all stopped, not daring to chase the Nether race 

army. 

 

The deputy palace lord of the Imperial League, the patriarch of the demon clan at the pinnacle overlord 

level, was injured even when he met him. 

 

"Heart-killing curse!" 

 

Ye Fan used this great emperor's secret technique, how huge his spiritual power was, and it instantly 

impacted the sky-splitting mink. 

 

Because the cracked sky mink is also a race that pays attention to mental power attack, but now the 

mental power is blasting, he is directly crushed. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Cracking Sky Sable is horrified. 



 

"what!" 

 

In an instant, his seven orifices bleed and fell. 

 

His injury is much heavier than the head of the Shimo clan; his injury is a mental injury, which is very 

difficult to repair. 

 

hiss. 

 

The tribes were horrified. 

 

The patriarch of the Skyscraper Clan also suffered a face-to-face attack, and was crushed and defeated 

in the spiritual realm he was best at. 

 

Ye Fan, what kind of monster this Ye Fan is. 

 

How terrible. 

 

The three pinnacle overlords, two were injured in the blink of an eye, and one Qing Ming worm was left 

standing upright. 

 

But Ye Fan said, "I once had a little friendship with a blue worm. Let's spare you, get out." 

 

With a slap, the Green Hades was slapped flying, and feathers floated across the sky. 

 

Three ways to defeat the three peak overlords. 

 

This kind of power is simply unreasonable, the alien race is terrified, and the Nether race is excited. 

 



However. 

 

The matter is far from over. 

 

The alien patriarch of the pinnacle overlord, where is so simple, just now can be said to be careless. 

 

"boom." 

 

Among the ruins, the devilish energy is overwhelming. 

 

The patriarch of the Shimo clan was involved in the re-emergence, and his demonic body recovered to 

the extreme, and the breath of the Shimo was intriguing. 

 

What is Shimozu. 

 

It is said that all demons originated from the beginning demons. 

 

In the ancient times, the ancestral land of the Shimo tribe had a holy mountain of the Shimo tribe, which 

was the holy mountain of all the demons. 

 

And now, in the hands of the head of the Shimo clan, there is a mini hill that exudes mysterious power. 

 

"Ye Fan, you are dying." 

 

Patriarch Shimo was very angry, extremely angry. 

 

Under the eyes of everyone, he was injured by a move. He was the head of the Shimo clan and the 

leader of the strongest clan. 

 

"Town kill!" 



 

The patriarch of the Shimo clan threw out the miniature, although it was only a slap, but the illusion of 

the illusion, it looked like a thousand miles. 

 

That is the sacred mountain of Si Mo, just a phantom, but also extremely terrifying, the sky collapsed. 

 

The mini hill was built using the original stone of the first demon holy mountain, which is why it has such 

power. 

 

Ye Fan did feel the extraordinary amount of pressure to suppress, secretly sighing that he deserves to be 

the strongest ethnic group and should not be underestimated. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Cracking Sky Mink also took action, and he also showed the family treasure, a star version of the bead, 

which contained terrifying spiritual power. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The patriarch of Cracking Sky Diao used the spiritual power in the beads and turned it into a spiritual 

sword, killing him fiercely, slashing Ye Fan's spiritual consciousness. 

Chapter 1015: I am invincible! 

Faced with the mental and physical double blows of the patriarchs of Shimo clan and Clan Sable, Ye 

Fan's expression remained unchanged. 

 

He still punches simply and simply as before. 

 

One hundred thousand catties of huge force. 

 

A punch knocked the mini-shan into the air; then, he opened his mouth and spit it out; six large 

characters. 



 

Om (ōng), what (ma) (nī) (bēi) (mēi) 吽 (hōng) 

 

The six big characters burst out, blocking the spirit sword played by the patriarch of Cracking Sky Diao. 

 

Immediately afterwards. 

 

Ye Fan used the great devouring technique, swallowing the sharp spiritual sword directly, and feeding it 

back, his spiritual power was nourished. 

 

"Comfortable." 

 

Ye Fan's meaning is still unfinished. 

 

He looked at Patriarch Shittian Diao contemptuously, and said, "Your mental strength is not good, you 

are too weak, and I hope to continue working hard." 

 

Patriarch Xietian Diao's face was ugly, and only he knew how powerful the mental power in the beads 

was. 

 

However, it was actually cracked by Ye Fan. 

 

"Puff puff." 

 

When they were surprised, Ye Fan fisted frequently, and many foreign overlords were beheaded and 

then absorbed by him. 

 

Ye Fan is bigger and stronger. 

 

The Great Devouring Technique is simply a practice cheating device. 



 

That's so cool. 

 

Ye Fan had no burden to kill these creatures. 

 

Non-my family, its heart must be different. 

 

Besides, the alien race was originally an alliance to encircle the hunter race, so if you kill it, you kill it, it's 

no big deal. 

 

Ye Fan was really crazy. 

 

The alien overlords panicked, and the three pinnacle overlords couldn't stop Ye Fan, what can we do? 

 

Could it be said that Ye Fan can destroy the Imperial League alone? 

 

What a joke. 

 

In the distance, the people of Zhuxian League were shocked, especially Wu Lingjun and Limo, they had a 

lot of dealings with Ye Fan. 

 

"That's Ye Fan?" 

 

Wu Ling gritted his teeth, unwilling to believe it. 

 

He thought he could surpass many of his peers, but found that he would never catch up with Ye Fan's 

footsteps. 

 

So what is the situation? 

 



Ye Fan fell into the Nether Secret Realm, why didn't he die, came out alive, and was still so powerful? 

 

Did you Ye Fan take refuge in the Nether Clan? 

 

Not right. 

 

Even if he is taking refuge in the Nether Clan, how can he improve so much in a short period of time. 

 

The pinnacle overlord can suppress and kill other level overlords, as simple as trampling an ant to death. 

 

Li Mo said: "Anyway, Ye Fan's killing of so many alien overlords is a great contribution to the human 

race." 

 

"This guy really can't take common sense, he can do a lot of miracles. The Xiaoqiang who can't be 

beaten is average, and every time he encounters a life and death crisis, he can make rapid progress." 

 

"His luck is really too strong." 

 

Limo sighed and admired it. 

 

Wu Lingjun said solemnly: "Sword Tai'a has become a superior overlord, and he has obtained the Great 

Reincarnation Art from Buddhism. He is now looking for the Supreme Sword Body, once he obtains the 

origin of the Supreme Sword Body, he will use the Great Reincarnation Art to transplant it to himself. 

Inside. Sword Tai Ah will be directly promoted to the pinnacle overlord. With extraordinary 

swordsmanship, he may be able to kill Ye Fan." 

 

Limo knew that Wu Ling had a knot with Ye Fan. 

 

Once, he placed in Ye Fan's hands many times, so he didn't want to see Ye Fan gain supreme glory. 

 

But, can Sword Tai Ah really kill Ye Fan? 



 

"boom!" 

 

Ye Fan fought against the three pinnacle overlords alone, and other overlords were also attacking 

together. 

 

But he couldn't help Ye Fan. 

 

Now Ye Fan started to use his supernatural powers, and he already knew his physical and mental 

powers. 

 

"It's over." 

 

Ye Fan muttered to himself, a quick fight, he still remembered to see his sisters. 

 

"Great Seal Technique!" 

 

The sudden power of the seal made the head of the Shimo clan change a lot; however, he found that he 

could not move. 

 

"Great curse!" 

 

The patriarch of the Shimo clan was restrained by the force of the custody, so he could not move 

naturally; the great seal technique sealed him. 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

This punch bombarded the head of the head of the Shimo clan. 

 

Death crisis. 



 

The head of the Shimo clan looked terrified. 

 

"Big shifting technique." 

 

Suddenly, the patriarch of the Shimo clan disappeared in front of him, Ye Fan's expression changed, 

knowing that a strong man would be coming. 

 

The Imperial League once again rushed to two deputy leaders, the pinnacle overlord level. 

 

"Together." 

 

The five deputy leaders looked at each other, scattered in five directions, and the Huo Clan arranged an 

ancient killing array. 

 

The five sides capture the Zhu Shen formation. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan was enveloped by a large array. 

 

The patriarch of the Shimo clan roared: "All the overlords, the power gathered in our five bodies, slaying 

Ye Fan's evil obstacles." 

 

Wow! 

 

The turbulent energy swept in, the power of the killing array skyrocketed, and under the control of the 

patriarch of the Shimo clan, he launched a crazy attack on Ye Fan. 

 

"What killing array, stupid and ridiculous." 

 

"One force breaks ten thousand laws." 



 

Ye Fan punched with all his strength, and the killing array was swaying; the blood of many alien 

overlords injected with energy spurted wildly, and some fell directly. 

 

It's so fierce. 

 

The alien army was terrified, and many overlords joined forces to kill the formation. Ye Fan could even 

hurt the overlord. What a powerful force this was. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The killing array kept shaking. 

 

Ye Fan's use of Dao Fist again and again made the five peak overlords of the Shimo clan chiefs very 

uncomfortable. 

 

They maintain the killing formation, control the killing formation, and are unable to do what they want. 

 

In fact, Ye Fan can use the catastrophe technique. 

 

The power of disaster is blessed on the patriarchs of the Shimo clan, causing them to suffer disaster, and 

naturally they can crack your killing array. 

 

But in order not to make people doubt, Ye Fan didn't plan to use the catastrophe technique. 

 

"Everyone, use the clan treasure to kill Susu." 

 

The patriarch of the Shimo clan roared wildly, spouting a mouthful of blood on the mini hill, the hill 

rushed into the killing array, blooming brilliance, and the more terrifying force of suppression than 

before enveloped Ye Fan. 

 



The patriarch of Sky Splitting once again used the orb to create a terrifying mental power. 

 

Qing Ming Chong and other three peak overlords also took out the clan treasures, they were all 

terrifying secret treasures, and they all went in. 

 

"Clan elder, father is in danger." 

 

In the distance, several young masters and several clan elders of the Nether Clan were watching the 

battle; hundreds of thousands of troops had already withdrawn. 

 

Su Ma also left. 

 

He couldn't stay, after all, he was just a cooperative relationship with Ye Fan; and staying, Juya felt that 

Ye Fan would suppress and tame him, which was not the result he wanted. 

 

Therefore, after leading the Nether Clan to break through the encirclement, Juya flew far away. 

 

"Don't worry, since the patriarch dared to pick everything, he must have confidence." 

 

"hope so." 

 

Listening to the conversation between the young master and the clan elder, You Liu and You Shisan 

were still a little unbelievable. 

 

The clan elder has told them the truth. 

 

Their father, suppressed Ye Fan, polished Ye Fan's body to perfection, and then used the Netherworld 

Parasitic Art to exchange his body. 

 

Ye Fan... 



 

No, that's not Ye Fan, it's their Laozi. 

 

You Liu didn't feel anything, but You Thirteen was still a little bit responsive; he was beaten so badly by 

Ye Fan before, and now he called Ye Fan's face as Laozi, Father, and he always felt uncomfortable. 

 

"Ye Fan, it's not going to work." 

 

In the killing formation, Ye Fan finally received suppression and restraint, and suffered a lot of trauma. 

 

Patriarch Shimo laughed. 

 

The other alien overlords breathed a sigh of relief, and finally suppressed this evil animal. 

 

In the killing formation, Ye Fan was indeed a bit difficult. 

 

But nothing more. 

 

If the town kills him, it's impossible. 

 

Ye Fan's waist is straight, his spine is like a dragon, and his majesty is inviolable. 

 

"Secret treasure?" 

 

"Hehe, I have it too." 

 

Ye Fan looked at the Nether Cave and felt that the secret realm had collapsed by two-thirds, and it was 

about to collapse all. 

 



The disaster Tiangong finally appeared. 

 

Only when the secret realm collapses, the disaster heaven will appear. 

 

Ye Fan let out a deep cry, exerting his great curfew technique with all his strength, and the force of cura 

penetrating into the secret realm, covering the palace of disaster. 

 

"Come here." 

 

Ye Fan roared. 

 

The disaster Tiangong was pulled out unexpectedly. 

 

The Nether Cave is about to collapse. 

 

The disaster palace is really too strong. It is the real treasure of the Nether Clan, possessing unlimited 

power. 

 

The secret treasures of the patriarch Shimo are not actually the treasures of the town clan, and their 

current strength is not capable of using the treasures of the town clan. 

 

The world is shaking. 

 

The alien overlords were surprised. 

 

In the next second, a palace emerged from the Nether Cave, and the power of disaster swept out. 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh) 

 

The alien army was the first to be affected and suffered heavy casualties. 



 

Ye Fan laughed: "Come and see, this is the treasure of the Nether Clan's town clan, I will take him out, 

and I will smash you to death." 

 

The catastrophe is coming at great speed. 

 

The five pinnacle overlords were so scared that they were so scared that they could go to the killing line 

and flee madly. 

 

However, the power of the disaster palace is terrifying. 

 

The killing array exploded. 

 

Five secret treasures, such as the Mini Hill and the Spiritual Power Orb, also exploded. The five overlords 

of the Shimo Patriarch were backlashed, spurting blood, and falling. 

 

"Town kill." 

 

Ye Fan couldn't control the catastrophe palace at all, he used the inertia of the catastrophe palace to 

smash it. 

 

The disaster palace is also silent, like a dead thing, just falling straight, but it can make the patriarch 

Shimo and the others immobile, waiting to die. 

Chapter 1016: Kunxu Palace Master's calculations 

"Fight!" 

 

The eyes of the five peak overlords of the patriarch of the Shimo clan became sharp, and there was a 

desperate posture. 

 

Even if he died, Ye Fan had to be buried with him. 

 



Boom boom boom. 

 

Their aura is rising steadily, burning precious natal blood, and they have really entered a desperate 

battle. 

 

They shouted, greeted the disaster palace. 

 

However, the disaster palace is invincible, where they can resist, it can be said that all attacks are 

crushed by the disaster palace. 

 

"Big shifting technique." 

 

One of the pinnacle overlords exerted their magical powers with all their strength, but it actually had an 

effect, moving the disaster palace out. 

 

"It's useless." 

 

Ye Fan sneered, he used a big arrest technique to grab the disaster palace, and then slammed the five 

deputy hall masters fiercely. 

 

At the same time, he used the Dao Fist and launched a bombardment. 

 

The five deputy hall masters panicked, this Ye Fan is really too vigorous, the disaster palace is the clan 

treasure of the Nether clan, Ye Fan caught it and smashed it, why didn't the Nether patriarch care? 

 

Where is the Nether Patriarch? 

 

Did something happen to the Nether Clan, and the patriarch was beheaded by Ye Fan? 

 

"boom!" 



 

The first to be hit was the cracked mink. 

 

This guy is good at mental attacks, and his body is weaker than the other four main vice halls. 

 

So bear the brunt. 

 

"what!" 

 

Although Cracking Sky Sable was not hit by the Disaster Heavenly Palace, it was severely suppressed, 

and Ye Fan's Dao Fist bombarded him. 

 

He was almost beaten through. 

 

He was seriously injured. 

 

Patriarch Cracking Sky Diao no longer had the thought of fighting, and he couldn't care about his dignity 

and face, so he ran away frantically. 

 

"Want to escape? No one can escape under the big detention." 

 

"Come on!" 

 

Ye Fan is very confident. 

 

His great supernatural powers have been cultivated to the Dacheng level, stronger than all peak 

overlords. 

 

"Hurry up." 

 



The pinnacle overlord who knows how to move the technique has made a move, moving away the 

patriarch of the Sky Cracker. 

 

Ye Fan squinted and snorted coldly: "You think you are the only one who can do the big shifting 

technique." 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan disappeared in place. 

 

It reappeared, very close to the patriarch of Cracking Sky Diao, and raising his hand was a big custodial 

technique. 

 

The patriarch of the cracked sky mink was so scared that the souls of the dead were scared. 

 

The other deputy hall masters were also horrified, this Ye Fan, in addition to the Great Sealing 

Technique, the Great Conjure Technique, and the Great Devouring Technique, could actually use the 

Great Move technique! 

 

"help me!" 

 

The patriarch of Sky Splitting was completely frightened and lost the courage to fight. Once his 

confidence collapsed, he was doomed to lose. 

 

He was detained by Ye Fan. 

 

"seal." 

 

Then it was sealed. 

 

Ye Fan disappeared again, and the target was the strongest patriarch of the first demon. He fell in love 

with the body of the patriarch of the first demon. 

 



"Asshole." 

 

Patriarch Shimo was furious. 

 

Ye Fan didn't attack the other deputy hall masters, but directly approached him. What does it mean? 

 

Do you think he is weak? 

 

"The beginning of the magic world." 

 

Patriarch Shimo roared, and the world suddenly became dark, flooded with demon energy. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique!" 

 

The devilish energy was quickly swallowed. 

 

But the next moment, Ye Fan had the impression of a terrifying demon creature in front of him, which 

was very vague. 

 

Beginning of magic phase. 

 

Good guy, extremely tough. 

 

Ye Fan was vomiting blood when he was beaten up and flew upside down, shocked: "What a powerful 

Beginning Magic Phase, worthy of being the head of the Demon Race." 

 

"kill!" 

 

With a successful blow, the head of Shimo's confidence greatly increased. 



 

"Friends help me." 

 

The other three deputy hall masters immediately blessed the patriarch of the beginning demon with 

energy, because maintaining the beginning of the magic phase, the energy consumption rate was too 

amazing. 

 

Then Hajime's magic sumo fight and left. 

 

Ye Fan once again arrested the disaster palace and smashed it, but the disaster palace was moved away, 

and Shi magically approached Ye Fan like lightning. 

 

"Swallow." 

 

Ye Fan was also obstructed when he wanted to swallow the Beginning Magic Phase. The Beginning 

Magic Phase was one of the most powerful patriarchs of the First Demon. 

 

Hajime's magic phase was very strange, as if any force bombardment had little effect. 

 

Ye Fan rolled his eyes and shot out the strange fire in his body. 

 

Previously, Ye Fan could not control the Earth-centered fire and the alien fire in his body, but since 

waking up, the flames in Ye Fan's body have merged. Ye Fan calls it the Earth-centered alien fire; 

however, he lays down the essence and blood and a trace of the sky-swallowing beast. Originally, Ye Fan 

didn't move. 

 

With the appearance of the strange fire in the center of the earth, the first magical image was hit, and it 

started to be burned. 

 

"what!" 

 

"Ancient Fire!" 



 

Patriarch Shimo exclaimed. 

 

What Shi Magic was most afraid of was the ancient alien fire. Ye Fan actually possessed this only 

countermeasure. 

 

this…… 

 

This is God who wants Ye Fan to win. 

 

"Retreat, we can't suppress it. This guy has too many methods. I even suspect that he still has many 

methods that he has not used. This is not his full power." 

 

Patriarch Shimo said. 

 

The other three deputy hall masters were frightened. 

 

Isn't this full force? 

 

If the fact is true, in addition to physical and mental power, Ye Fan also has a big killer, that is the 

catastrophe technique. 

 

Originally, her catastrophe technique had been cultivated to a great extent, but later it swallowed 

everything about the Nether King and became even more profound. 

 

He has everything of the Nether King, including the power of the source; he can use the catastrophe 

technique to restore the power of the disaster palace. 

 

The power of the disaster palace is enough to destroy everything present. 

 



However, Ye Fan didn't want to be exposed. Secondly, he wanted to kill the alien overlord to obtain 

resources; if the disaster Tiangong shots, it will be wiped out directly, which is not in his interest. 

 

Finally, Ye Fan also wanted to save a hole card, so it was not a wise choice to show it all. 

 

"withdraw." 

 

Patriarch Shimo gritted his teeth and blew up his magical appearance. 

 

This caused Ye Fan to encounter a big impact, and his injuries were not light; the patriarch of Cracking 

Sky Mink had a miserable root, and his body was completely cracked. 

 

She was dying, and she was going to die at any time. 

 

Patriarch Shimo was also a ruthless person, and seeing Ye Fan suffered a lot of trauma, he called again. 

 

"All the overlords, try their best to give them a kill." 

 

"boom!" 

 

In an instant, the lore struck. 

 

Ye Fan grabbed the Disaster Heaven Palace to resist, and the Disaster Heaven Palace was blasted off, 

making both sides dizzy. 

 

suddenly. 

 

A decree rushed out and crossed the sky. 

 

"Um?" 



 

Ye Fan was surprised. 

 

This decree belonged to the Lord of the Kunxu Palace. It was previously given to him by the Kunxu Saint 

Child to save his life, but it was not used later and kept with him. 

 

Now he suddenly took the initiative to recover. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

The decree unfolds, and the mysterious power spreads. 

 

All the creatures present were forced to retreat three hundred miles. 

 

"This is the Great Dispelling Technique!" 

 

Patriarch Shimo exclaimed. 

 

Ye Fan secretly said that it was not good, and he couldn't take care of the patriarch of Shimo. 

 

Where is the shadow of the disaster heaven? 

 

"Kunxu!" 

 

Ye Fan roared angrily. 

 

"How dare you calculate me and try to seize the disaster palace, you are dying!" 

 



Even if the Kunxu Palace Lord had helped him a lot before, but at this moment, Ye Fan's anger was 

immeasurable. 

 

Disaster Heavenly Palace was his big killer, and it was taken away. Ye Fan couldn't tolerate it. 

 

"The Hallmaster of the Kunxu Temple has always been very low-key. He didn't expect to calculate Ye Fan 

to seize the disaster palace." 

 

"Great dispelling technique, this great supernatural power is a headache, forcibly dispelling and 

retreating." 

 

"There are also countermeasures, such as the great hold technique, the great body protection 

technique, etc. Let's withdraw it, this time the loss is not small." 

 

"Ye Fan won't be happy for long. Although he is strong, the leader is enough to kill him." 

 

"retreat." 

 

The alien overlord retreated, and the army departed like a tide. 

 

In the wind and snow, Ye Fan gradually calmed down. Although the master of the Kunxu Palace had 

conspired to seize the disaster palace, it was not easy to open it. 

 

Unless you learn the great catastrophe technique, you can't open the heavenly palace. 

 

wrong. 

 

Ye Fan suddenly thought that the Kunxu Palace Lord possesses the emperor’s phalanx. Will he use the 

emperor’s phalanx to forcibly open the disaster palace and search for the treasures in it? 

 

"hateful." 



 

Ye Fan's face was gloomy. 

 

"Patriarch, what should I do if the disaster palace is taken away? That is my clan treasure, you can't lose 

it." 

 

The elders of the Nether tribe were very anxious, but did not show up, but secretly transmitted their 

voices. 

 

Ye Fan responded: "Everything has me, you don't have to worry about it. Go ahead, rest and rejuvenate, 

and work hard to increase the strength of the ethnic group and open up branches and leaves." 

 

"Yes." 

 

The old and young masters of the Nether tribe evacuated. 

 

Ye Fan retracted his thoughts and directly killed the Kunxu Temple. Is it dangerous? That is their home 

base. 

 

The Kunxu Palace Lord is unfathomable, and his calculations are deep. Since he dared to conquer, then 

there must be measures to deal with it. 

 

Ye Fan decided to change it first, to find out the situation first, he disappeared for so long, how the 

world has changed, and then go to see the sisters, this is the first thing. 

 

... 

 

The land of wind and rain, Kunxu Temple. 

 

A glorious palace descended, suppressing everything, and many elders of the Kunxu Temple were 

crushed on the ground. 



 

The only one standing proudly is naturally Qi Baixian, the master of the Temple of Asceticism. 

 

"boom." 

 

Disaster Temple is located. 

 

Immediately, the phantom array rose up, covering the body. 

 

Qi Baixian sighed, very satisfied, but at the same time his expression was serious: "My calculation is bad. 

Although it is calculated that Ye Fan will not die when entering the Nether Secret Realm, he will become 

so powerful." 

 

"Did the Nether King be beheaded by Ye Fan?" 

 

"That kid can't be underestimated." 

 

"However, when the time comes, he will be given a good luck to offset the grievances of conspiring to 

conquer the disaster palace." 

 

At this time, many elders came, they didn't know Qi Baixian's plan, they were shocked, they didn't know 

what the palace was and where it came from. 

 

Qi Baixian did not explain, and said: "I need to stay in seclusion for a period of time. You preside over the 

temple." 

 

When the words were over, Qi Baixian floated to the face of the disaster palace. 

 

After a year and a half, he finally merged the emperor's phalanx with the self. 

 



At this time, Qi Baixian clicked on the door of the disaster palace, but was shocked by a tyrannical force. 

 

"Well, repulsive force" 

 

"The foreign race rejects the human race. The emperor's phalanx can't open the disaster palace, it's 

troublesome." 

 

Qi Baixian was very disappointed. 

 

"It seems that Ye Fan is still needed. I still need to calculate this kid." 

 

Qi Baixian didn't leave, but sat cross-legged in front of the gate of the Tiangong, the old monk entered 

into Ding. 

 

He knows how to play tricks. 

 

He was calculating Ye Fan. In his mind, there seemed to be some gray pictures that were the 

development trajectory of Ye Fan. 

 

However, Qi Baixian now discovered that he couldn't make a deduction, and Ye Fan was already so 

strong. 

 

"appear." 

 

Qi Baixian gave a break, forcibly to see the blurry picture clearly. However, the sudden change occurred, 

and a mysterious force struck. 

 

not good! 

 

Qi Baixian was shocked, but he couldn't avoid it. He was still bleeding from the impact of the seven 

orifices, and his Spiritual Consciousness Sea was traumatized. 



 

"puff." 

 

Qi Baixian spouted a mouthful of blood, his face was incredible. 

 

"What kind of power is that?" 

 

"Now my spiritual consciousness has been damaged, and I can't perform big deductions for a while, 

**** it." 

 

"Ye Fan, this kid is very weird, this kid may be bad for my great cause, either for my use, or..." 

 

Qi Baixian's face was stern, and his eyes flashed with cold light. 

 

He has a trace of inheritance from the Great Emperor of Human Race, is he a simple generation, Qi 

Baixian has always been low-key, but just keep a low profile. 

Chapter 1017: Base crisis, sister humiliated 

Tianzun Hall, Kunlun Headquarters. 

 

The situation is dangerous. 

 

They are now facing a terrifying enemy, that is Jian Tai Ah, the leader of the Zhuxian League, the 

descendant of the Ancient Slaughter Sword Sect. 

 

The Holy King Ling of Sword Tai'a felt that the supreme sword body was born before, so Sword Tai'a 

went to Buddhism and successfully obtained the Great Reincarnation Art. 

 

After returning to Kunlun, using the Saint King's Order to guide him, I found it here. 

 

He wants to conquer the fortress. 



 

Capture the supreme sword body, that is, Tang Ying. 

 

Nalanruo made a shot and was quickly defeated and almost beheaded. Fortunately, with the help of 

Fang Ruiguangnao during this period, although the technological weapons of the Tianzun Hall had not 

been upgraded to the level of third-level technological civilization, it had already reached the level. Level 

2.5. 

 

This level of technological weapons is dangerous to Jian Tai Ah. 

 

However, the weapons reserves are limited, and when they are exhausted, no one will be able to stop 

Jian Tai'a from coming in. 

 

The central hall. 

 

Fang Rui's optical brain calculated this sword too, looking for flaws and breakthrough points; however, 

in the face of absolute strength, everything seemed pale and weak. 

 

Fang Rui's face was pale, and the long calculations made her extremely tired. 

 

"Little Qi, stop." 

 

"Forcibly calculate, it will damage your brain, there will be indelible damage, stop." 

 

The sisters discouraged. 

 

Fang Rui gradually stopped calculating, wiped the sweat from his forehead, and sighed: "Sword Tai A 

high overlord, fully possesses peak overlord level combat power, and can even kill ordinary peak 

overlords. With this strength, we can't find a breakthrough point. " 

 

There was a haze lingering in everyone's heart. 



 

Suddenly, Tang Ying stood up and said, "Sword Tai Ah wants me. I will go with her, so that we can 

protect the base and everyone." 

 

"no." 

 

Meng Qingyi was the first to refuse. 

 

"We are sisters. How can we hand you over if we advance and retreat together." 

 

"Yeah, let's die together." 

 

The sisters will never leave. 

 

Min Dongdao: "I have sent a signal for help to the Xiang clan. In addition, there is also the lord of the 

first giant city." 

 

Disaster Kunlun has been in business for more than half a year, and Min Dong's business ability is still 

acceptable, and he has established a good relationship with the Xiang family. 

 

The city lord of Kunlun Giant City was from the Great Xia War Department. Ye Fan had a good 

relationship with General Marshal Gai Jiuyou, and it was easy to establish a friendly relationship with the 

giant city lord. 

 

"We will hold on for a while, and when the support comes, Jiantaiah has to retreat. Is it possible that he 

still wants to fight against the Daxia Warhead." 

 

"That's true." 

 

"Just, I'm afraid we insist..." 

 



Before I finished speaking, the entire base was hit by a major earthquake, and it turned out that it was 

Jian Tai A who made the move. 

 

A sword split the fortress. 

 

"not good." 

 

Min Dong's face changed drastically. 

 

Everyone rushed out and saw the sword Tai Ah standing with the sword outside the fortress. 

 

He looked cold, and said indifferently: "The so-called technological weapons can no longer deal with me, 

because I have practiced the eighth trick of the sky sword style, one sword of your fortress, do you still 

want to struggle now." 

 

The fortress was built at night and is as solid as gold. It can definitely be said to be the strongest fortress 

in the world. 

 

But now it was split by a sword. 

 

The earth has left deep gullies. 

 

The remaining sword aura in the gully is frightening, and Nalanruo feels it most, because she is also a 

sword repairer and deeply realizes the power of this sword. 

 

Enough to kill the pinnacle overlord. 

 

"Hand it over, I can keep you alive, otherwise, I will slaughter the entire base, not the dog or the 

chicken." 

 

Jian Tai Ah said very calmly, as if to say another trivial matter. 



 

Min Dong and others are very bitter. 

 

It's too strong, it can't be resisted at all. 

 

The existing technological weapons can no longer pose a threat to Jian Tai'a. 

 

How to do? 

 

At this moment, Tang Ying rushed from afar and yelled: "I'm going with you, and I can't attack the base." 

 

"little six!" 

 

Meng Qingyi and others were worried. 

 

Tang Ying said, "Needless to say, it is very worthwhile to sacrifice me and save everyone." 

 

Sword Tai said: "I will not kill you, I only want your supreme sword body origin. In addition, I also need 

you to join the Zhuxian League and become my followers." 

 

"If you refuse, you will all die." 

 

"Wow!" 

 

With a flick of Sword Tai A's finger, a blood-colored light group appeared. He said: "Each of you has 

stripped away a trace of spiritual consciousness, physical origin, and life essence and blood into this light 

group." 

 

Nalanruo's pupils contracted, "This is, the Great Blood Deed!" 

 



"Yes, it is indeed a great blood contract technique. I want you to sign a blood contract with me and 

become my followers. Only by signing a blood contract, you will not be careful, and I can dominate your 

life and death with a single thought. . Sign the blood contract, I am your master." 

 

"let's start." 

 

"Don't think about rejection. The result of rejection is death." 

 

"It's life or death, you should know how to choose." 

 

Jian Tai A proudly looked down at the crowd, with a joking smile at the corner of his mouth. He didn't 

expect to have a supreme sword body and possess so many good physiques. 

 

The extremely cold body, the slaughter **** body, the undead body, and the Kunpeng physique are 

really exciting. 

 

Each one is still a beautiful beauty. 

 

Sword Tai Ah has already prepared to accept Meng Qingyi and others as a harem. Such beauties are rare 

and must be taken. 

 

Signed a blood contract and became their masters, they will never betray. 

 

"You are too much." 

 

The faces of Meng Qingyi and the other women were blue, and they were extremely angry. 

 

Sword Tai Ah is trampling on their dignity. 

 

No one can tolerate it. 



 

Min Dongdao: "The Tianzun Hall belongs to, only the death in battle, no surrender." 

 

"Yes?" 

 

Jian Tai A glanced slantingly, and then pointed out with a sword. 

 

The sky is falling apart. 

 

The mountains and rivers are broken. 

 

The huge base suffered a major blow once again, and the soldiers of the Tianzun Temple suffered 

countless deaths and injuries. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

The backbone of Tianzun Hall such as Min Dong, Bai Zhan, Jiang Long roared, their eyes were splitting, 

and their hearts were dripping blood. 

 

Those were brothers who were fighting alongside them. They were killed by tens of thousands at once, 

and they shed blood and tears. 

 

Since the establishment of the Tianzun Temple, the blow it has encountered today is unprecedented. 

 

"interesting." 

 

"The ants actually gave birth to resentment, in that case, I will send you all on the road." 

 

"scold." 

 



It was another sword, beheading thirty thousand soldiers. 

 

Min Dong and the others roared, they are not afraid of death, they don't know what fear is, and they 

madly kill Xiang Jian Tai Ah. 

 

"A group of ants dare to take action against the giant elephant. It's really presumptuous." 

 

Sword Master was about to make a move, and suddenly Tang Ying roared: "Stop, if you dare to kill, I will 

return to the origin of the sword body." 

 

"Um?" 

 

Sword Tai Ah paused. 

 

Frowning his brows, coldly said: "I hate threats." 

 

Puff puff. 

 

Min Dong and other members of the Tianzun Temple were beaten to death, severely wounded and 

dying, they were abolished directly and became useless. 

 

Meng Qingyi and other women were heartbroken. 

 

They are Ye Fan's brothers, and in Meng Qingyi's hearts, they also regard Min Dong and others as 

relatives. 

 

But now, their relatives are abolished, they can't do anything, they can't stop, they can only watch. 

 

"Sign a bloodline contract, my patience is limited." 

 



Jian Tai Ah urged, and his words were full of murderous aura. 

 

Meng Qingyi and other women felt endless humiliation, but if they didn't sign, Min Dong and the rest of 

the base would die. 

 

Is it worth it? 

 

Meng Qingyi and the women looked at each other, and they had already made a decision to sign a blood 

contract first to give Min Dong and the others a chance to survive. 

 

After everyone withdrew, they decided on their own accord. 

 

Even if they die, they won't let the sword be too ruined. 

 

"I'll do it first." 

 

Nalanruo spoke. 

 

In fact, she did not belong to the Tianzun Temple, and could leave. However, she did not know when she 

regarded this base as her home. 

 

She understands that it takes time to sign the bloodline contract. She will come first and delay a little 

time to see if the Xiang clan and the City Lord can arrive in time. 

 

"Sister Nalan." 

 

"Needless to say." Nalanruo is actually a bad-spoken person, shook his head, and took a step forward, 

stripping away a trace of his spiritual consciousness, physical origin, and life essence. 

 

She stared at Jian Tai Ah, and said: "In the blood contract, you have to add one. You don't have to be 

rebellious, you have to let them go." 



 

Sword Tai said: "A group of ants, I disdain to turn back." 

 

If Nalan didn't move, she continued to stare at Jian Tai Ah. 

 

With that look, Ling Jiantai's heart throbbed slightly, she was really a charming woman. 

 

"Okay, I promise you." 

 

The blood-colored light ball bounced away and condensed into a blood book, Jian Tai Ah wrote on the 

conditions Nalan Ruo proposed. 

 

Then Nalanruo put the spiritual consciousness into the blood book. 

 

The next step is to establish contact with Jian Tai A. This process takes time and will not be interrupted. 

 

Time passed by every minute and every second. 

 

This is a race against time. 

 

Meng Qingyi and other women are praying that reinforcements can arrive early. 

 

ten minutes later. 

 

In the sky, the blood book shook. 

 

Nalanruo's body trembled, and the blood contract was completed. In the dark, he and Jian Taia 

established a connection. 

 



Jiantai A can control her life and death. 

 

The reinforcements did not come after all! 

 

Nalanruo's face was dim, and at the same time, the feeling of controlling Nalanruo made Jian Tai'a very 

comfortable. 

 

He looked at the five daughters of Meng Qingyi and said, "Next, Kunpeng body, you come." 

 

Zhong Ling trembled. 

 

But helpless, just like Nalanruo, let her strip away a ray of spiritual consciousness, physical origin, and 

life essence. 

 

Then hit into the blood book. 

 

While the blood contract is being established... 

 

at this time. 

 

The wind and snow ripped apart, and a figure descended on this world, shouting excitedly: "Sister, I..." 

 

Suddenly, the figure stopped abruptly. 

 

Ye Fan looked at the dilapidated base and the seriously injured and dying Min Dong and others, and 

looked at Zhong Ling who was establishing a blood contract. 

 

boom! 

 



The monstrous anger and murderous aura erupted, covering the whole world in an instant, and the 

wind and snow stopped. 

 

Leaving from the Nether Cave, he directly grabbed a powerhouse at the overlord level and asked what 

happened during this period. 

 

Ye Fan basically understood everything. 

 

When he learned of the base of the Tianzun Temple in Kunlun, he rushed over excitedly, but... 

 

See this scene. 

 

"Blood Deed!" 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were shining with purple light, and seeing the treaty on the blood book, he wanted to 

enslave the sisters? 

 

He, Sword Tai, to be the master of the sisters? 

 

The world exploded in an instant. 

 

The power of the disaster is like a flood, sweeping away; Ye Fan is so cold to the extreme, that 

murderous aura is ten times stronger than that of Han Bing who killed the gods. 

 

When Ye Fan appeared, Jian Tai Ah noticed. 

 

I saw the electric light flint, and the blood book was squeezed and exploded by Ye Fan. 

 

"puff!" 

 



Zhong Ling and Nalanruo spewed blood, their auras languished; because they were establishing contact, 

pinching the blood book would make them bitter. 

 

However, this also made the blood contract collapse. 

 

Nalanruo and Zhong Ling returned to normal, and they no longer had the slightest contact with Jian 

Tai'a. 

 

"Xiao Fan!" 

 

The sisters finally saw it clearly, crying with joy, excited shouters. 

 

They never dreamed that it was Ye Fan who came to the rescue, the younger brother they were thinking 

of. 

 

The Blood Book collapsed, Jian Tai'a flickered and was extremely angry, but the power of the disaster 

and the terrifying power shocked him. 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

"Dead, you don't need to know too much." 

 

"presumptuous." 

 

Sword Tai A shouted angrily, performing Heavenly Sword Pose. 

 

The strongest move, the eighth move. 

 

This sword smashed through the sky, enough to kill the peak overlord of the ordinary level. 

 



However, the sword was too wrong. 

 

He never dreamed that Ye Fan was a ruthless person who could suppress the existence of the five 

deputy leaders of the Imperial League, and could fight against the many overlords of a clan on his own. 

 

This sword is very strong; but to Ye Fan, it is nothing. 

 

Ye Fan is ruthless. 

 

It's really ruthless. 

 

If he attacked this sword, it would definitely make Jian Tai Ah alert and escape; for the instant kill, Ye 

Fan made a decision to make Jian Tai Ah confused. 

 

Ye Fan used his physical body to resist this sword, and he punched with all his strength, bombarding the 

sword Tai Ah, equipped with many magical powers. 

 

Great seal technique, seal heaven and Jedi. 

 

Great detention, restraint and suppression. 

 

Catastrophe technique, disaster blessing. 

 

"puff." 

 

Ye Fan's body was split apart, but that was all, it was not cut, and the injury was not too serious. 

 

The sword is unbelievable. 

 

But he didn't have time to think about this now, the sure kill hit came, and he couldn't stop it. 



 

Death crisis! 

 

Sword Tai'a roared and burned everything, and a few big mouthfuls of potted plants in Saint King's 

Order used the Saint King's Order to block it. 

 

"boom!" 

 

With this punch, the smashed Saint King Ling flew out of the sky and disappeared, and the smashed 

Sword Tai Ah's body was cracked. 

 

Hundreds of cracks make up the whole body. 

 

The smashed legacy sword exploded directly. 

 

not dead? 

 

Ye Fan's second punch came, and he didn't give Jiantai A the slightest chance to breathe, and he was 

about to kill on the spot. 

 

Dare to enslave sister and die! 

 

The Zhuxian League must also be destroyed! 

 

One does not stay. 

 

The Human Race does not need these native chickens and dogs, he alone is enough, what kind of 

Zhuxian League is needed to fight the Emperor League, his Tianzun Palace is enough! 

Chapter 1018: The 30,000-mile chase, alarming Kunlun! 

Facing Ye Fan's mortal one, Jian Tai'a finally showed a look of horror. 



 

Shengwangling was beaten into the air and lost his trace. 

 

now… 

 

At a critical juncture, Jiantai A opened his mouth and spit out a stone, which was the size of a baby's fist 

and was pitted. 

 

There are **** lines on it. 

 

Sword Tai A got this stone from the ancient Jianzong inheritance secret mansion. It was next to the Holy 

King's Order at that time. It was obviously a big treasure. 

 

But Jian Tai Ah studied for a long time, and found no secret. So he swallowed it in his abdomen and put 

it in the pubic area. 

 

Now he didn't have any means to resist Ye Fan's terrifying punch, he could only spit out the stone. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Ye Fan bombarded the stone. 

 

Suddenly, a huge counter-shock force shook Ye Fan back, but the stone was safe and sound. 

 

However, due to the bombardment, the stone exploded and shot back, piercing Jian Tai'a's body, blood 

like a pillar. 

 

Regardless of the injury, Jiantai took this opportunity to use the secret technique to escape, and rushed 

to the sky in the blink of an eye. 

 



How could Ye Fan let him go. 

 

With a flick of his finger, he shot a piece of his own blood covering the seriously injured and dying Min 

Dong and others, making their injuries stabilized. 

 

"wait me back." 

 

The four words hadn't fallen yet, Ye Fan had disappeared. 

 

Using the big shift technique, Ye Fan quickly chased Sword Tai Ah, which made Sword Tai Ah creepy. 

 

When will such a horrible person appear. 

 

"who are you?" 

 

Jian Tai A fled and roared. 

 

He was ashamed, the dignified Sword Sect heir and the leader of the Zhuxian League thought he was 

going to be the commander of the human race, but now he was beaten and fled in embarrassment. 

 

Ye Fan said nothing. 

 

It's easy to be a dead person, no need to talk nonsense. 

 

"Great curse!" 

 

"Catastrophe!" 

 

"Great Seal Technique!" 



 

Ye Fan used his magical powers one after another to make the sword too hurried to escape. The stone in 

his hand was indeed strange. 

 

Jiantai A can use the stone to break through his magical blockade. 

 

But this is only temporary. 

 

Ye Fan knew that Sword Tai A would not last long, and even if he fled to the ends of the world, he would 

kill this guy with his own hands. 

 

While escaping for his life, Jian Tai Ah also sent a message to Zhuxian League. 

 

Suddenly the Zhuxian League exploded. 

 

Someone was chasing Jian Tai Ah, and Jian Tai Ah was asking for help. What is this concept? 

 

Is it possible to be ambushed by the strongest of the foreign imperial alliance? 

 

Not long after, the people of the Zhuxian League were dispatched, and a dozen large descendants 

attacked, led by the Shenzong descendant Chen Ning. 

 

Ye Fan bombarded one after another. 

 

Sword Tai'a also suffered heavy injuries one after another, bleeding all the way; Ye Fan chased him, and 

it didn't take long for him to hunt down thousands of miles. 

 

Many ethnic groups have seen it. 

 

"Who is that?" 



 

"It's Ye Fan with white clothes and silver hair, Ye Fan, who opened the Nether Cave to kill, beat the 

miserable Ye Fan, the five deputy hall masters of our Imperial League, and also killed the patriarch of the 

Sky-Splitting Mink clan." 

 

"The person he was chasing and killing was... Jiantaiah, the leader of the Zhuxian League!" 

 

"Good guys, these two Terran leaders, how come they are fighting, and they seem to be endless." 

 

"Hahaha, okay, human strife, this is a good thing for our emperor league, it's better for Ye Fan to behead 

Sword Tai'a, and destroy all Zhuxian League." 

 

"Quickly tell the news to spread." 

 

Many ethnic groups conveyed news, and Ye Fan was very ambitious on the way he was chasing Sword 

Tai'a. The mountains and rivers were broken and the rivers rolled down. It was very difficult not to 

attract attention. 

 

In just an hour, many ethnic groups and forces in Kunlun were shocked. 

 

This Ye Fan is so fierce. 

 

Just born, killing the Emperor League suffered heavy losses, this time there is the leader of the Zhuxian 

League, Sword Tai Ah, this is going against the sky. 

 

Ye Fan is not a human race, what is this going to do! 

 

Fight in the nest? Infighting? 

 

In a hidden geomantic treasure place in Kunlun, all the creatures of the Nether race gathered here and 

used it as a territory. 



 

Upon hearing this news, the creatures of the Nether Clan cast their sights on the five bodies that Ye Fan 

admired. 

 

"The patriarch is too mighty, killing the Emperor League's fear, and now he wants to kill the leader of the 

Zhuxian League. This is afraid that he should be the leader himself, command the descendants of the 

ancient sect, and get many treasures of the ancient sect." 

 

"Hahaha, waiting for the patriarch to draw a salary from the bottom of his tank, and all the human 

heritage will be emptied. Our Nether race will be the most powerful race in the world." 

 

"Clan people, the patriarch is fighting outside to lay a huge foundation for our clan in the future; what 

we have to do is to listen to the patriarch's instructions and recuperate." 

 

"A ethnic group, what is the biggest foundation? Population. Our population is still not enough. Now, as 

the first ethnic group, I officially announce: From now on, I will start reproduction and give birth to 

children. Who dares to slack off, never show mercy ." 

 

The waves are raging outside, but the Nether Clan is starting to multiply activities vigorously here, and 

both men and women are giving birth to children. 

 

… 

 

Ye Fan chased and killed Sword Tai Ah. 

 

Three days. 

 

Has been hunted down thirty thousand miles. 

 

The entire Kunlun was shocked, and all the strong were waiting for the result, wanting to know the final 

outcome. 

 



The people of the Zhuxian League had been dispatched three days ago, but Jiantai and Ye Fan's 

trajectory kept changing, causing them to keep pursuing them. 

 

Three to thirty thousand miles in three days, uninterrupted hunting and fleeing, Jiantaiah has reached 

the limit, the oil is exhausted and the lamp is withered. 

 

Even Ye Fan was tired enough. 

 

But he didn't let up. The strong mental power was his confidence, which kept him calm and sober. 

 

"boom." 

 

Jiantai A fell on the top of a snow-capped mountain. There were thirteen blood holes under his body, 

one arm was twisted, and his bones shattered. 

 

He was **** and couldn't see the appearance. 

 

With the other hand, grasping the stone firmly is his hope of living. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Ye Fan descended. 

 

Jiantai Abu's bloodshot eyes were filled with despair. 

 

In the distance, some foreign powerhouses appeared, they were all waiting and watching. Wherever 

they dared to intervene, they were purely looking for death. 

 

First, he was afraid of Ye Fan's strength, and second, he was afraid of Ye Fan's ruthlessness. 

 



Thirty thousand miles! 

 

Three days and nights! 

 

Non-stop! 

 

Changing to another powerhouse, I'm afraid that he would have retreated long ago, but Ye Fan insisted, 

as if he would continue to chase after a few more 30,000 miles. 

 

This fierce force made the foreign powerhouse frightened. 

 

Who dares to provoke such a cruel person? 

 

Once offended, it is endless. 

 

"It's sad, the descendant of the ancient sword sect, who should have a good future, but today he will be 

beheaded." 

 

"Yeah, what is it for? Is it true that Ye Fan has fallen in love with Zhuxian League and wants to kill Sword 

Tai'a and become the leader of himself. If so, this Ye Fan is too vicious." 

 

"Anyway, human strife is good for us." 

 

At this time, a high-ranking overlord said: "Sword Tai'a is not that easy to die. Being able to become the 

descendant of the ancient sword sect indicates good luck." 

 

"It's not dead yet?" 

 

"Look, Zhu Xianmeng finally arrived." 

 



as predicted. 

 

In Tiantian, dozens of voices rushed at lightning speed, and their hearts shook when they saw Jian Tai'a's 

appearance. 

 

"Great Healing!" 

 

A female overlord quickly shot to treat Jian Tai'a. 

 

With the help of the great healing technique, Jiantai's injury was stabilized, but it was not easy to 

recover from exhaustion. 

 

Now only make sure that Jian Tai Ah will not die. 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

Suddenly, Jiantai laughed ferociously. 

 

"Ye Fan, you can't kill me! You can't kill me after all!" 

 

"Can't kill you?" Ye Fan sneered, and said with disdain: "Only them?" 

 

Headed Chen Ning said coldly: "Ye Fan, right? We have heard about your record in the Nether Cave 

three days ago. You are the head of our human race. Why do you deal with our leader? ." 

 

Ye Fan still said contemptuously: "I need to ask you to explain?" 

 

"You are so arrogant." 

 



Chen Ning and other large descendants have ugly faces, and such naked contempt and disdain make 

them feel the trampling on their self-esteem. 

 

"Ye Fan, we are not your opponent alone, but if we join hands, you are not good for you. Moreover, you 

are also very expensive now, not in a heyday. If you really fight, you will undoubtedly hurt both sides." 

 

"There are such strong aliens around, if you lose both sides, do you think you can survive?" 

 

Ye Fan said calmly: "Whoever gives you the courage can hurt me both." 

 

Chen Ning shouted: "If that's the case, then I'll hit the head." 

 

"Please come to Thor" 

 

In ancient times, please Shenzong, great summoning technique. 

 

Although he could not summon the Thunder God, he could summon the power of the Thunder God; in 

an instant, the sky was billowing dark clouds, and the violent thunder sea churned. 

 

"Great Summoning." 

 

Ye Fan murmured to himself with a sneer: "I have taken a fancy to this great supernatural power, it can 

save your life." 

 

"kill!" 

 

Chen Ning stopped drinking. 

 

The violent thunder power poured down, but Ye Fan directly rushed into the thunder sea, and then tore 

Lei Hai abruptly. 



 

With two punches, Lei Hai exploded. 

 

"Kuna!" 

 

Ye Fan grabbed Chen Ning. 

 

The power of Ku Na swept over, and Chen Ning hurriedly asked the power of Fengshen, his speed 

became fast and his figure was erratic. 

 

"Feng Tian Jedi." 

 

Ye Fan didn't agree with Chen Ning's ink marks, and directly sealed this Tian Xiaotiandi. The power of the 

seal spread, leaving Chen Ning nowhere to escape. 

 

"Please…" 

 

"Even if you invite the ancient emperor, you won't be able to save Jiantai." 

 

Ye Fan's domineering appearance is deeply imprinted in every student's heart. 

 

Chen Ning gritted his teeth, his complexion flushed, and he shouted, "Everyone, let's do it together!" 

 

"A group of native chickens, you are better than the five deputy leaders of the League of God? They are 

not my opponents, what are you." 

 

"Give it all to me." 

 

Break through ten thousand laws with one force. 

 



Ye Fan's punch, one hundred thousand catties of huge force plus Dao Fist, the power is far more than 

one hundred thousand catties. 

 

More than a dozen major descendants were all beaten down. 

 

"Sword Tai, die." 

 

Ye Fan ignored Chen Ning and others, even letting some attacks fall on him, he approached Jian Tai A 

step by step. 

 

Although it is a step by step, it is very fast, and each step can span hundreds of meters. 

 

Jiantai's pupils zoomed in and shouted: "Ye Fan, I would like to control Zhuxian League together with 

you..." 

 

"What Zhuxian League, you **** want to punish immortals, really put gold on your face." 

 

"I don't even want your magical powers and your inheritance. I just want to kill you with a punch to vent 

my anger." 

 

No one was guarding Jian Tai A. 

 

A woman with great healing skills, but the overlord who has just been promoted is very ordinary, how 

can she resist Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan's breath alone shook him away. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Sword Tai'a roared, extremely unwilling, he should be the protagonist in this world, why did he fall here. 



 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

Jiantai's eyes were bleeding. 

 

"You can't kill me, and no one can kill me. When I return, you will be crushed. No, I will insult those 

women to death before you can make up for my loss." 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Sword Tai Ah actually blew himself up. 

 

Ye Fan was blown into the air, his eyes burst with purple light, piercing through the world, indeed 

without the breath of Jiantaiah. 

 

Really blew himself up? 

 

No, it is absolutely impossible to die like this, the last words of Jian Tai Ah indicate that he can make a 

comeback. 

 

Obscure? 

 

Not right, this is a real self-destruction. 

 

Jiantaiah blew himself up, and Chen Ning and the others ran away quickly; where would Ye Fan let it go, 

he was now in need of clarifying the situation. 

 

Jiantai Ah must die completely. 

 

Never allow the bane to be left behind. 



 

"You stay." 

 

This group of people fled in all directions, Ye Fan was also a little powerless now, so he focused on Chen 

Ning. 

 

"Ye Fan, you and I have no grievances..." 

 

"How can there be so much nonsense, let you stay and stay." Chen Ning, where Ye Fan's opponent was, 

was quickly detained and sealed. 

 

Ye Fan was also covered in blood, but his momentum did not change at all. 

 

Standing on the top of the snow-capped mountain, he looked around with fierce eyes and domineering 

eyes, and all the foreign experts who were watching had the idea of not daring to look at him. 

 

At the next moment, Ye Fan said a sentence that made all the strong aliens be trapped: 

 

"One month later, I will be waiting for you in the land of the smoky smoke, and I will take you to attack 

the Kunxu Temple. Whoever doesn't give me the face of Ye Fan, I will come to visit someone from Ye in 

the future." 

Chapter 1019: the truth 

Ye Fan took Chen Ning away. 

 

But for a long time the strong aliens could not let go. 

 

The Land of Wolfsmoke is a vast flat valley closest to the Kunxu Temple. It was once an ancient 

battlefield, where it was deserted, without wind and snow, and desolate and vicissitudes of life. 

 

Attack the Kunxu Temple? 

 



Special code. 

 

After fighting our Emperor League and Qianzhu Immortal League, now are we going to the Qiankun 

Ruins Temple again? ! ! 

 

The strong aliens called the good guys. 

 

Of course, understandable. 

 

Because the master of the Kunxu Temple had conspired to seize the Disaster Heaven Palace, Ye Fan 

should have gotten it. 

 

As for why the Lord of the Nether Race did not appear, there are many speculations now. The most 

convincing thing is that the Lord of the Nether Race was beheaded by Ye Fan. Ye Fan swallowed the Lord 

of the Nether Race and advanced by leaps and bounds to reach the current level. 

 

Of course these are not important anymore. 

 

The question now is, in a month, are they really going to the land of wolves? 

 

Ye Fan said, who can't give him face, he will come to visit in the future. 

 

What is going to visit? 

 

That's going to the door to **** you, who can hold it. 

 

"This is too overbearing!" 

 

There are strong aliens who are not angry and gritted their teeth. 

 



"What is our Imperial League afraid of? After the leader returns, we will kill Ye Fan after all. It is not for 

Ye Fan to be fierce in this world." 

 

"By the way, I haven't seen the leader yet." 

 

"I haven't seen it either. I just heard the deputy leader mentioned that the leader is strong enough and 

possesses extraordinary power." 

 

"It's all gone. I'll be watching it in a month. Actually, I want to follow Ye Fan to join in the fun. If we can 

destroy the Kunxu Temple, wouldn't it be a good thing for our Emperor League." 

 

"Don't go to Kunxian Temple, now we are going to attack Zhuxian League. The sword is too cool, and 

Zhuxian League has no top-level powerhouse now." 

 

"Right, right, fight the Zhuxian League." 

 

However, a familiar voice sounded again, it was Ye Fan, his words came from an unknown place. 

 

"Zhu Xian League is the dish of someone in Wo Ye, who dares to force it, don't blame me for being 

polite." 

 

"The internal struggle of my human race has nothing to do with your group. Fighting in the nest is our 

own business, and no foreigners can intervene." 

 

"Wait, remember!" 

 

The powerful aliens looked at each other, angered, but did not dare to vent, fearing that Ye Fan might 

be killed by hearing them. 

 

Zhuxian League, I'm afraid I can't move. 

 



Unless the leader of the Imperial League returns. 

 

... 

 

Ye Fan didn't actually leave too far. He threw Chen Ning to the ground and asked: "Let's talk about it, 

what is the method of Jiantai's blew up?" 

 

Chen Ning said, "You blew yourself up when you blew yourself up. I don't understand what you said." 

 

"Dishonest?" 

 

Ye Fan used the catastrophe technique and blessed him on Chen Ning, then ignored it and began to heal 

himself. 

 

Poor Chen Ning, blessed by the power of disaster, suffered disaster, tortured life is better than death. 

 

However, I insisted on disappearing three times, which is quite spine. 

 

"Ye Fan, I heard about it." 

 

"Isn't it enough for a long time? I have to suffer a little bit of torture." Ye Fan snorted coldly, contacting 

the power of disaster. 

 

Chen Ning sat paralyzed on the ground, and said weakly: "It is said that the ancient sword sect had a 

secret technique similar to military solution. The body exploded, but the spiritual consciousness was 

preserved. Sword Tai'a should have used this secret technique, and the spiritual consciousness escaped. 

." 

 

Ye Fan thoughtfully. 

 



Chen Ning continued: "Sword Tai'a's spiritual consciousness can find the host, swallow the host's 

spiritual consciousness and rebirth in an alternative way." 

 

"Can you still play like this?" 

 

"Generally speaking, it is not possible. Nine deaths, or even ten deaths without life. But, Jiantaiah is 

really lucky and should not be killed. He went to Buddhism to get the Great Reincarnation Art. Using the 

Great Reincarnation Art. , He can rebirth one hundred percent." 

 

Ye Fan's face was solemn, and he really left a bane! 

 

Chen Ning suddenly said: "Ye Fan, you let me go, I will crack the law for you." 

 

"It's interesting, do you still find Jian Tai'a's spiritual consciousness, or the host by these other 

methods?" 

 

"You promised to let me go and swear by the small contract technique." 

 

The small contract technique is a simplified version of the big blood contract technique, not as 

overbearing as the big blood contract technique. 

 

The small contract technique is generally mutually agreed between the two parties, similar to the 

current situation; while the big blood contract technique is to sign a blood contract, which is unequal. 

 

"I don't know how to make small contracts." 

 

"I will, unlock the seal." 

 

Ye Fan didn't worry about Chen Ning's tricks. After unlocking the seal, Chen Ning performed a small 

contract technique, and Ye Fan wrote on the contract to let Chen Ning go. 

 



After the contract takes effect, if you violate it, you will encounter some inexplicable disasters, so most 

people will not violate the contract. 

 

"Say it." 

 

"The great tracking technique can find Jiantai's spiritual consciousness or host." Chen Ning said: "The 

great tracking technique can track everything, even the origin. Even if Jiantai's rebirth, his spiritual 

consciousness will not If the big tracking technique is strong enough, it can be tracked." 

 

"Do you know how to track it?" 

 

"will not." 

 

"Then what are you talking about." 

 

Seeing that Ye Fan was about to seal him up again, Chen Ning said quickly: "Wait, listen to me, although 

I don't know how to track it, but I know where it is. The ancient Tianji Sect is good at calculating tracking, 

so it will do it." 

 

"The descendant of Tianjizong is in the Zhuxian League?" 

 

"No, the descendants of Tianjizong don't know if they were born. There is no news now. I will help you 

to find out. I ask Shenzong and Tianjizong to have a good relationship. Once they are born, I can come 

forward and let him track Jiantaiah for you." 

 

Chen Ning saw Ye Fan meditating, and once again persuaded: "We can sign the contract again, and I will 

definitely help you track Jiantaiah. To be honest, I don't have the intention of fighting for hegemony. 

Please Shenzong is also a supplementary sect in ancient times. , So my goal is to live well in troubled 

times, and it is best to find a master to assist. Ye Fan, you are strong enough, much more powerful than 

Jiantaiah, I have the heart to make friends with you. Why don't you go and be a Zhu Xian The leader of 

the alliance, so that our relationship will go further." 

 

Ye Fan said, "I invite you to join my power, Tianzun Hall, do you want to come?" 



 

Chen Ning said, "I don't want to go. I am a descendant of the great ancestors, and all the descendants of 

the Zhuxian League are all descendants of the ancestors. Only in the Zhuxian League can I have many 

friends." 

 

"This is easy to handle. After a while, I will suppress the Zhuxian League and set the Zhuxian League as 

an institution under my Highness Tianzun." 

 

"??" Chen Ning had a question mark on his face. 

 

"You don't have to sign the contract anymore, you can go." 

 

"what?" 

 

Chen Ning had a question mark on his face again. 

 

"Just let me go like this?" 

 

"Really, do you still want to be killed by me, or do you abolish it?" 

 

"You don't want my grand summoning technique anymore?" 

 

"If you forcibly take it now, you will feel dissatisfied in your heart, wait for you to find the sword for me, 

and then I will take it again." 

 

"...?" Chen Ning's face twitched, Ye Fan's words really didn't hide at all, they were too direct. 

 

Ye Fan got up, waved his hand and said, "Go, your first priority is to find the descendants of the ancient 

Tianji Sect as soon as possible; I am your backing, so please let me know whenever you encounter any 

trouble. As for the Zhuxian League, go back and sort out the information, and then Sent to my base." 

 



After speaking, Ye Fan Yukong left. 

 

Chen Ning looked at the sky and secretly admired: "This Ye Fan is really bold and a man of great success. 

In comparison, the pattern of Jiantaiah is small. The person who knows the current affairs is a handsome 

man, so let's do something for Ye Fan for the time being. Let’s talk about any changes in the future." 

Chapter 1020: reunion 

Ye Fan's injury is actually not light. 

 

As early as three days ago, at the base, he stubbornly resisted Sword Tai'a's full-strength sword, and his 

body was split with blood; then Sword Tai'a blew himself up and blew him into the air, causing serious 

injuries. 

 

However, Ye Fan's self-healing ability is now very strong. 

 

The peak power body's self-healing ability has reached an objective point. If it can get a major healing 

technique, then the self-healing ability will skyrocket. 

 

There are people in Zhuxian League who can do great healing skills. 

 

Ye Fan recuperated for a day, and then hurried back to the base; within three days, the gap in the base 

had been repaired. 

 

"Tianzun is back." 

 

When the soldiers saw Ye Fan, they cheered for joy. 

 

In their hearts, Ye Fan is invincible and the backbone. 

 

The sword is too strong, but it's not an escape that was beaten by Tianzun, and he was forced to 

explode. 

 



"Everyone, you have worked hard." 

 

Ye Fan is very sad, losing so many brothers, this is an unprecedented loss. 

 

He came to the Phoenix Pavilion. 

 

"elder sister." 

 

"Xiao Fan." 

 

When Meng Qingyi and others saw Ye Fan's return, they cried happily, but it was not the time to chat. 

 

Nalanruo and Zhong Ling are still injured, especially Min Dong, Bai Zhan, Jiang Long and others are still 

seriously injured and dying. 

 

Ye Fan quickly treated. 

 

Now, Ye Fan's medical skills have also improved a lot. 

 

Nalanruo and Zhong Ling were not seriously injured, and under Ye Fan's treatment, there was nothing 

serious about them. 

 

The key is Min Dong and the others. 

 

Ye Fan was not stingy, using his qi and blood to help Min Dong and the others recover, but this was not 

enough, because Jian Tai A was too ruthless, and he abolished Min Dong and the others. 

 

"Boss, instead of being a useless person, let us go to death and reincarnate early. Eighteen years later, 

we will be a hero again." 

 



"What the hell!" 

 

Ye Fan glared. 

 

He thought for a while, and said, "Nalan, there is a person in Zhuxian League who knows great healing 

skills. Contact Zhuxian League and let that person come over." 

 

Nalanruo said, "Will she come?" 

 

"Yes, if I don't come, I will kill the Zhuxian League now and destroy them all; the original words will be 

passed on and she will come over." 

 

"In addition, I have to go out." 

 

Ye Fan left the base and went to the ancestral land of the Xiang clan. 

 

He descended on the vast mountain range where the Xiang clan was located, and found something 

unusual, that kind of feeling, very familiar. 

 

"Weird and unknown?" 

 

Ye Fan was slightly startled, speeding up, and soon came outside the ancestral land of the Xiang clan. 

 

The ancestral land of the entire Xiang clan is now shrouded in a large formation, and the very powerful 

formation should be the ancient large formation. 

 

Outside, there are some fierce beasts bombarding the formation. 

 

Ye Fan saw through his eyes, these fierce beasts were stained with red hair, something changed, and 

they had lost their reason and consciousness. 



 

"At the beginning, the red hairs were scattered among the mountains, and it really caused a change. I 

don't know what happened to the Xiang clan." 

 

Ye Fan couldn't see through the big array. 

 

He killed all the fierce beasts that bombarded the formation, and then shouted: "Xiang Rulong, I am Ye 

Fan, come to visit." 

 

"Xiang Rulong, I am Ye Fan, come to visit." 

 

"Xiang Rulong..." 

 

The sound oscillated into the big array. 

 

People of the Xiang clan were surprised when they heard the words; in the central hall, the elders of the 

clan and the outstanding young generation were all there. 

 

"Ye Fan, he is here!" 

 

"Would you like to let Ye Fan in? What is the purpose of his sudden visit?" 

 

The clan elders were unsure. 

 

Ye Fan's fierce prestige is too strong, and now the Xiang clan has been inherited from the ancient 

Panlong sect, and Xiang Xiang Rulong is also a descendant of the large sect. 

 

Did Ye Fan come to **** the inheritance? 

 

its not right. 



 

No one knew about this news except for the middle and high level of their clan, and it was not spread at 

all; it was impossible for Ye Fan to know if the ancestral land was blocked by the formation. 

 

"Put Ye Fan in." 

 

At this time, Xiang Peipei spoke. She was Xiang Qiankun's daughter and Xiang Rulong's sister. Although 

she did not practice, her status was there. 

 

Now Xiang Rulong has changed. In order to prevent the main lines from vying for power, everyone 

unanimously supports Xiang Peipei as the acting clan leader. 

 

"Brother and Ye Fan are good friends. I don't think Ye Fan will hurt our Xiang family." 

 

"Open the formation." 

 

Xiang Peipei said firmly. 

 

The clan elders nodded, and joined forces to open the formation. 

 

Ye Fan came in and came to the central hall in an instant. The powerful breath impressed everyone. 

 

"Hello everyone, come here uninvited." 

 

"Ye Fan, what's the matter with you coming to our ancestral land?" Xiang Peipei asked, and then said: 

"Isn't it here to vent your anger? I admit that we have received your request for help from your base, 

but our Xiang clan also It's very hard to support." 

 

Earlier, Min Dong sent a request for help. Fortunately, the Xiang clan did receive it, but the Xiang clan 

had internal and external troubles and was unable to rescue it. 

 



Ye Fan smiled and said, "It's okay, I'm not so small. Rescue is a sentiment, not saving is a duty, I can't 

force it." 

 

Xiang Peipei and others breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

"Then what do you mean?" 

 

"Where is Dragon Brother?" 

 

Xiang Peipei's face changed, and said, "What can you tell me? My brother is practicing in retreat." 

 

Ye Fan's five senses are He Qiming Ruirui, and his eyes are already open, no slight changes can escape 

his eyes. 

 

From the facial expressions of Xiang Peipei and others, it is speculated that Xiang Rulong had an 

accident, and it was a bad thing. 

 

Lenovo said the fierce beast outside, Ye Fan said, "Did Brother Long got red hair and something 

changed?" 

 

Everyone shook. 

 

Xiang Peipei said, "Ye Fan, do you know what's going on?" 

 

Only Xiang Qiankun, Xiang Rulong, and Ye Fan knew about the issue of Hongmao; Xiang Peipei and 

others were not aware of it now. 

 

They only knew that Xiang Rulong had suddenly changed, but they didn't know the reason. 

 

Red hair? 



 

What is this? 

 

Ye Fan said: "It's useless to say more, you don't understand, take me to see Brother Long." 

 

Xiang Peipei immediately agreed: "You come with me." 

 

The clan elders glanced at each other and said nothing. 

 

When he came to the secret room, Ye Fan heard a roar from inside. It was Xiang Rulong's figure, which 

seemed to be crazy. 

 

"boom." 

 

Ye Fan opened the secret room directly. 

 

In an instant. 

 

A figure was killed, Xiang Rulong. 

 

"what!" 

 

Xiang Peipei was taken aback. 

 

The clan elders were also frightened, because now Xiang Rulong became very terrifying, and the 

muscular man had two fangs. 

 

However, he was far from Ye Fan's opponent. 

 



"seal." 

 

Ye Fan sealed Xiang Rulong, and Xiang Rulong passed out directly. 

 

Xiang Peipei sobbed. 

 

"When did this happen?" 

 

"A month ago." 

 

Ye Fan inspected Xiang Rulong's body, and said in surprise: "It's so strong that the body origin is already 

the overlord. It seems that Xiang Rulong has gained great luck. If it is not for the strong origin, I am 

afraid that he has died of madness." 

 

"Brother Ye Fan, can you save my big brother?" 

 

"I can't take out the strange and unknown, I can only temporarily suppress the seal, I can only say my 

best, but it is still possible to let Xiang Rulong regain consciousness." 

 

Ye Fan started treatment on the spot. 

 

First, the physical body. 

 

Xiang Rulong has been crazy for a month. Although his roots are strong, his body is very bad and scarred. 

 

Then there is spiritual consciousness, which is the most important. 

 

Ye Fan's mental power is strong, he stripped a trace into Xiang Rulong's mind, and probed. 

 



Gradually, Ye Fan discovered that in the depths of Xiang Rulong's spiritual consciousness, there was a 

red hair, which was the source of the strangeness. 

 

However, it is not easy to take out the red hair, because a little carelessness will destroy Xiang Rulong's 

spiritual knowledge of the sea. This is an indelible damage to Xiang Rulong, and even becomes 

completely stupid. 

 

After trying many times, Ye Fan's mental consciousness couldn't get close to the red hair. Once it got 

close, it would be contaminated. 

 

In desperation, Ye Fan could only use the Great Seal Technique to carefully convey some sealing power 

into the depths of Xiang Rulong's spiritual consciousness. 

 

Seal Hongmao together with some spiritual consciousness. 

 

The consequence of this is that Xiang Rulong can wake up and restore some waking consciousness, but 

will lose some memories. 

 

after one day. 

 

Xiang Rulong woke up. 

 

"Where is this... hiss, my head hurts!" Xiang Rulong was very weak, his face was pale, and he was 

holding his forehead. 

 

"Big brother, 

uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu

uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu, you finally woke up." Xiang Peipei burst into tears and 

threw herself into Xiang Rulong's arms. 

 

"Little girl!" 

 



Xiang Rulong held Xiang Peipei and looked at the elders one by one, and finally found Ye Fan, his pupils 

contracted. 

 

"you…" 

 

"Why, don't you know? I don't think I will die in the Nether Cave, how is it possible?" Ye Fan smiled. 

 

Xiang Rulong was extremely shocked, and what was even more unbelievable was that Ye Fan's breath 

exuding Ruo Ruo Ruo made him feel unmatched. 

 

Ye Fan, what level is it now? 

 

You know, he got the inheritance of the ancient Panlong Sect and cultivated into the Panlong battle 

body, with strong roots, elementary overlord but with medium overlord-level combat power. 

 

In other words, Ye Fan has a high-level hegemonic power? Still, Ye Fan is now a medium-sized overlord. 

 

Xiang Rulong couldn't calm down. 

 

If you know Ye Fan's record these days, I'm afraid that I won't be able to sleep right away. 

 

"Big Brother, it was Big Brother Ye Fan who saved you." 

 

"I understand." Xiang Rulong took a deep breath. He had an accident, and the clansmen didn't know it. 

Only Ye Fan knew that he was infected with red hair. 

 

"What's going on in detail?" Ye Fan asked, the red hair problem is a big problem, it should not be 

underestimated, it must be cautious. 

 

Xiang Rulong held his forehead, "I can't remember..." 



 

"Forget it, there is a red hair in the depths of your spiritual consciousness. I sealed it and affected some 

memory, so there are some things you can't remember. This is normal." 

 

"How long can it last?" 

 

"At most one year, if there is no solution after one year, I don't know if I can seal it again. Even though it 

is sealed, Hong Mao continues to pollute your spirit, and it will become deeply rooted after one year." 

 

"That means I only have one year, and I must find a way to crack it!" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Xiang Rulong is under great pressure. 

 

"I have a way, I can try it." 

 

"Brother Ye, please tell me, if it succeeds, I will repay me generously. To be honest, I have the 

inheritance of the ancient Panlong Sect, and I can also be regarded as the heir of the great sect. I can 

share some inheritance with you." 

 

Ye Fan said: "I am not interested in your inheritance. I came here to exchange the secrets of heaven and 

earth oven with you." 

 

"A few of my brothers have been abolished. I need the Secret Technique of Heaven and Earth Oven to 

forge them, restore them, and polish their bodies to a very high level by the way." 

 

"This is the most important thing. Please also Dragon Brother must exchange with me. I can exchange a 

great magical power with you." 

 

Xiang Rulong said: "Where do I have the face to ask you for supernatural powers, I will give it to you 

directly." 



 

A memory fragment ejected. 

 

Ye Fan swallowed directly, obtaining the cultivation method of the Heaven and Earth Furnace Secret Art. 

 

"The method I'm talking about is to use the great dispersal technique to disperse the red hairs of your 

spiritual consciousness; you can try this. It's only a month now, and the red hairs are not deeply rooted, 

so it should be able to disperse them." 

 

"Great dispelling technique, eh, it makes sense, Brother Ye?" 

 

"No, but I know someone will, the master of the Kunxu Temple!" 


