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Chapter 1051: Peerless combat skills 

"Don't look at me, I can't." 

 

Ye Fan waved his hand quickly and smiled bitterly: "A Tianzun Temple is enough for me to toss. I don't 

have the energy to manage a royal family. And..." 

 

"I am not orthodox, to be exact, I am not of royal blood." 

 

This is true, Ye Fan's father is the adopted son of Ye Gong, and Ye Fan does not have royal blood. 

 

Ye Jiangying said, "If there is no royal blood, you are my good nephew." 

 

Ye Guangbai frowned secretly. 

 

Although he was grateful to Ye for saving their lineage, he was an old man after all, his thinking was still 

very old-fashioned, and the most orthodox caring very much. 

 

Ye Fan does not have royal blood. 

 

If Ye Fan were the head of the clan, the royal clan would have changed hands. 

 

"Jiang Ying, Xiao Fan's main task now is to cultivate. You can't be the clan leader because of other 

delays." 

 

"Yes, aunt, don't refuse." Ye Fan added. 

 

Ye Jiangying saw that Ye Fan really didn't want to be, so she nodded and said, "All right." 

 

Just today, the inauguration ceremony was held. 



 

At the same time, other royal families were announced. 

 

… 

 

Xiao clan, ancestral land. 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Ye Xingzhi's face was green. 

 

Ye Jiangying became the new head of the clan, and he completely became a lonely wild ghost. 

 

Xiao Minghan looked at Ye Xingzhi's situation, and felt quite comfortable in his heart. Once you were 

crazy about Ye Xingzhi, but now, the homeless wild dog is under my Xiao clan. 

 

However, Xiao Minghan was still very polite, because Ye Xingzhi had great use value. 

 

Aside from anything else, Xiao Minghan was very coveted for the magical power and secret technique. 

 

"Brother Ye, don't mind, let Ye Jiangying be proud of it for a while, and you will bring it back by yourself 

in the future." 

 

"I'm afraid that hope is slim." Ye Xingzhi gritted his teeth and said: "Without the core heritage, it is not 

easy for me to make progress; and Ye Jiangying, not to mention the treasure, and Ye Fan's help, will 

definitely advance by leaps and bounds. I'm afraid. He has already achieved the peak overlord." 

 

"It's okay. The world is so big and there are countless opportunities. I believe Brother Ye is very lucky 

and can get the chance to stand up." 

 



"Brother Xiao, in short, thank you for your rescue. Ye Xingzhi will remember this kindness. In the future, 

I will repay you again." 

 

"It's easy to talk." 

 

On this day, Ye Xingzhi left the Xiao Clan. 

 

He didn't want to stay here, because he knew very well in his heart that Xiao Minghan was very polite on 

the surface, but he was very disdainful and contemptuous. 

 

He can't stand it. 

 

"Ye Fan! Ye Jiangying!" 

 

"And Xiao Minghan!" 

 

"Will you wait for me, the shame I have suffered will be recovered ten times a hundred times in the 

future. I Ye Xingzhi, I am not weaker than others in my life." 

 

Ye Xingzhi vowed secretly in his heart. 

 

Suddenly, above the clouds, a faint voice sounded: "What a strong resentment and cruelty, yes, it's a 

seedling." 

 

Suddenly, a strange breath poured down and enveloped Ye Xingzhi; without any resistance, Ye Xingzhi 

was swept away. 

 

… 

 

Ye Fan stayed in the royal family for a few days and taught some magical powers and techniques. After 

being completely stabilized, he decided to leave. 



 

When he left, he took two fellows, one is Ye Hei and the other is Baby Snake. 

 

Ye Hei, the fierce beast master of the ancestral forest, once taught Ye Fan the method of transforming 

blood into blood. Ye Hei and his father Ye Jianghe were good friends. 

 

With Ye Fan's help, Ye Hei also broke through to the realm of overlord. 

 

The baby snake is the guardian beast of the ancestral land of the Ye royal family. This big head, snow-

white, with poor eyesight, is very cute; but it is very powerful, stronger than Ye Hei. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't see what kind of alien it was. Baby Snake's blood was definitely extraordinary, but he 

hadn't awakened yet. 

 

"Boss, where are we going?" 

 

"Of course to the Xiao Clan." 

 

Ye Fan is ready, and I believe Xiao Minghan is also ready. This time, he will destroy all the confidence of 

the Xiao Clan and let them explain everything honestly. 

 

A day later, Ye Fan appeared in the mountain range where the Xiao royal family was located. 

 

Before entering, he was discovered by the sentry. Xiao Mingxiong rushed over and said coldly: "Ye Fan, 

you are so brave to come to our ancestral land. You think that with two beasts, you can Invincible." 

 

"You are a beast, and your family is a beast." Ye Hei cursed. 

 

"A mere elementary overlord dare to be rampant, you are looking for death." 

 



"You are the one looking for death." 

 

Ye Hei was not afraid, and even took the lead. 

 

This is because there is Ye Fan swept the formation, he is not afraid; on the contrary, Xiao Mingxiong is 

very jealous, worried that Ye Fan suddenly shot. 

 

"I don't bother to compete with you as a beast. Ye Fan, if you have a seed, you can kill it. If you don't 

have a seed, you can get out of it." 

 

"Counsel!" 

 

Ye Hei raised his middle finger. 

 

Xiao Ming's arrogance is not light. 

 

Ye Fan said: "Old Hei, you and your baby stay outside, I'll go in and have a look." 

 

Ye Hei said sternly: "Be careful, the Xiao clan is inherited. It's not what it used to be. There must be 

many arrangements in the ancestral land. Don't overturn the boat in the gutter." 

 

"I know it in my heart." 

 

When Ye Fan left, Ye Jiangying gave him a secret treasure. It was really at a critical juncture, using the 

secret treasure to escape. 

 

Huh! 

 

Ye Fan disappeared with the big shifting technique. 

 



After a few flashes, I saw the ancestral land of the Xiao family. At this time, the whole ancestral land was 

quiet and there were no people. 

 

Obviously, Xiao Minghan evacuated the tribe early. 

 

In the central hall of the ancestral land, a figure stood on the top of the hall, Xiao Minghan, he laughed 

and said: "Ye Fan, you do have a species, you really dare to kill it." 

 

"I've been through Longtan Tiger's Lair, and I can move freely in the old nest of the ancient strongest 

race. You are a small race, you are nothing." 

 

"Well, today I will let you see and underestimate the fate of my Xiao Clan." 

 

"kill!" 

 

When Ye Fan saw Xiao Minghan take the initiative to kill, he became very vigilant, because according to 

common sense, Xiao Minghan knew that he was inferior to him, so how could he take the initiative to 

kill. 

 

There must be something tricky. 

 

Xiao Minghan struck Ye Fan with a punch, surprised Ye Fan. 

 

This punch was stronger than what Xiao Minghan used when he fought against each other a few days 

ago. 

 

Could it be that Xiao Minghan has improved in just a few days? 

 

"Ye Fan, I didn't use my full strength that day. You think I am weak, but you don't know that I am 

extremely strong." 

 



"Really? Let me see your real combat power." 

 

"as you wish." 

 

Xiao Minghan's black gold robe hunted and used some great supernatural powers. He sneered and said, 

"Ye Fan, I know that your body depends on your body. As long as you restrain your body, you are a weak 

chicken." 

 

"boom." 

 

Suddenly, the mysterious power was blessed on him, and Ye Fan frowned, because he found that his qi 

and blood began to decay. 

 

Even the flesh and blood began to shrink. 

 

"Hahaha, Ye Fan, can't you feel it! This is my Xiao Clan's inheritance of the Great Withering Technique, 

which can lead the world to wither." 

 

"With my great deadness technique, your physical body will die out, and the lamp will die out in the 

end." 

 

"Now, I just need to spend time." 

 

Xiao Minghan was very proud. 

 

Ye Fan felt that the Great Withering Silence technique was indeed declining his breath, weakening his 

physical breath. 

 

However, he could use the Great Seal Technique to directly seal that power; at the same time, he used 

the Great Swallow Technique to directly swallow it. 

 



"The Great Hanhai Fist." 

 

The sudden punch caught Xiao Minghan by surprise and was dismissed. 

 

He couldn't believe it, "How could it be possible, how can you still be so strong after being hit by my 

great withering spell." 

 

"Supernatural powers are powerful supernatural powers, but it's a pity that you are too weak to exert 

the power of the Great Withering Technique. Use it." 

 

Ye Fan arrested Xiao Minghan. 

 

The latter gritted his teeth, suddenly screamed, and his breath rose steadily: "Ye Fan, this is what you 

forced me to, come and feel the peerless combat skills of our ancestors." 

 

"The gods rule." 

 

Xiao Minghan shot, this blow was strong enough. 

 

However, it is not enough. 

 

Ye Fan fisted to resist. 

 

Xiao Minghan shouted again: "Slashing the sky." 

 

"scold!" 

 

A burst of divine light came. 

 

Ye Fan directly crushed it. 



 

"The Scarlet Buddha" 

 

"Boom boom boom..." 

 

The world changed its appearance, turned into a **** color, and Xiao Minghan seemed to have attacked 

Ye Fan like a killing **** with lightning speed, fierce and fierce. 

 

The beating Ye Fan kept falling. 

 

"Tianyan Divine Light." 

 

Ye Fan displayed the profound knowledge of the Protoss, this divine light burned the blood clean. 

 

Xiao Minghan roared: "The fourth type of invincible combat skills, eternal decline!" 

 

"Fifth style, the warriors are invincible!" 

 

Two consecutive combat skills caught Ye Fan by surprise and was beaten into the air; but in an instant, 

he cast a large shift technique and arrived. 

 

300,000 catties of huge force bombed down. 

 

This blow eclipsed the heaven and earth, and caused the buildings in the ancestral land to collapse in 

anger. 

 

Xiao Minghan's pupils contracted, and he roared: "The sixth form, the wrath of the saint!" 

 

"Seventh style, the sky at dusk!" 

 



"boom!" 

 

The two sides collided and each flew upside down. 

 

Ye Fan spurted blood and suffered severe pain throughout his body. He was injured and Xiao Minghan 

caught the punch. 

 

What a strong combat skill. 

 

The ancient Xiao Clan had a little way. 

 

However, compared with him, Xiao Minghan was much more miserable, with more than a dozen bones 

in his body broken and one arm shattered. 

 

He knelt on the ground, staring at Ye Fan. 

 

"The so-called invincible combat skills are still not good." 

 

"Ye Fan, you don't want to be proud, I'm only a small master, if you cultivate to great success, I will kill 

you like a dog." 

 

"It doesn't make any sense." 

 

Ye Fan caught him and wanted to capture Xiao Minghan. 

 

But at this moment, Xiao Minghan laughed: "Ye Fan, you can't catch me. Next, enjoy the happiness of 

my killing array." 

 

An ancient killing array rises. 

 



Ye Fan's eyelids jumped wildly. This was not an ordinary killing array, but an ancient peerless killing 

array. Although it was only a corner of recovery, its power was extremely terrifying. 

 

Xiao Mingxiong appeared, leading the battle with 20,000 soldiers. 

 

At the same time, Xiao Minghan sacrificed an ancient secret treasure and shouted: "Ye Fan, today is 

your death date." 

 

boom! 

 

The ancient Secret Treasure Town was killed, and the killing array was also operating, both attacking and 

killing Ye Fan. 

 

This is dangerous. 

 

Ye Fan waved the Dao Fist while performing the catastrophe technique; however, he found that the 

power of disaster could not be conveyed, and could only be used in the killing formation. 

 

Xiao Minghan sneered: "Ye Fan, do you think the catastrophe technique is invincible? This peerless 

killing formation is strong enough to resist the disaster and cannot be conveyed. Continue to use the 

catastrophe technique, you will be pitted to death by yourself." 

 

Indeed, if he continues to use the catastrophe technique, when the underground speech blows out, he 

will have nowhere to escape. 

 

"Big array, disperse!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped drinking. 

 

Xiao Minghan ridiculed once again: "The Great Law Order? Unfortunately, in front of the Peerless Killing 

Array, the Great Dao's magical powers do not matter." 

 



"What is a Peerless Killing Array?" 

 

"This is specifically used to restrain the magical powers of the Great Dao. The so-called coexistence and 

restraint of all things, the power of the magical powers of the Great Dao is terrifying. Kill the formation, 

otherwise, today will be your death day tomorrow." 

 

Rumbling. 

 

A thunderstorm appeared above the killing array, mixed with purple flames, which seemed to burn the 

sky and boil the sea. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

A flash of lightning struck down, and Ye Fan smashed with a punch. 

 

"I'm going to see how many thunder and lightning you can smash, even if it is consumed, it can consume 

you to death." 

 

"Thunder and lightning, help me kill the enemy." 

 

Xiao Minghan roared, presided over the ancient secret treasure, and coordinated with thunder and 

lightning to bombard Ye Fan non-stop. 

 

boom! 

 

Boom boom boom... 

 

Ye Fan could still fight at first, but gradually became a little weak. 

 

The power of the Peerless Killing Array is extraordinary, and coupled with the bombardment of the 

ancient artifacts, it has long been dead for being replaced by other pinnacle overlords. 



 

"Thunder, yes!" 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan stopped and looked up at the thunder and lightning storm condensed by Peerless 

Killing Array, some memories revived. 

 

In my mind, a picture emerged— 

 

-Between the heavens and the earth, there are thunderstorms, and it seems that the whole world is 

thunder, and on the top of a ten thousand-foot mountain, a stalwart man is naked, constantly facing the 

thunder bombardment. 

 

again and again. 

 

The man's body is most shining with thunder and lightning. 

 

This is one of the five true meanings that Ye Fan once engraved in the bronze hall of the Ye royal family: 

Thunder casts the true meaning. 

 

At this time, isn't it the perfect time to use it! 

Chapter 1052: Ten Thousand Ways of Thunder Cast Me 

Rumbling. 

 

The thunder and lightning condensed by the peerless killing array is so terrifying, it goes without saying; 

this is just effective for Ye Fan. 

 

The ordinary natural thunder and lightning were no longer useful to Ye Fan, and could not achieve the 

effect of casting a flesh. 

 

This is a rare opportunity. 

 



Ye Fan would like to thank Xiao Minghan. 

 

"boom!" 

 

A thunder dragon rushed out of the storm, carrying a purple flame, and fell fiercely and violently. 

 

at the same time. 

 

On the other side, an electric snake is also like a broken bamboo. 

 

Ye Fan's tiger's body trembled, and an inexplicable meaning filled out. His eyes were burning and he 

looked at the Thunder Dragon Electric Snake without fear. 

 

boom! 

 

boom! 

 

The Thunder Dragon electric snake bombarded his body, and Ye Fan's white robe shattered instantly, 

revealing his perfect body. 

 

The muscle lines are well-proportioned, which is not an exaggeration, but it has a sufficient sense of 

strength, and every inch is like God's craftsmanship. 

 

All thanks to the dead King Nether. 

 

He forged Ye Fan's body so perfect. 

 

Xiao Minghan looked jealous when he saw it, "Kill!" 

 

After the Thunder Dragon Electric Snake, the ancient secret treasure fell. 



 

Ye Fan is still fighting hard. 

 

He operates the Domineering Body Art, and at the same time the small universe bottle on his body still 

has a lot of energy sources, this is Ye Fan's confidence. 

 

He is not worried about injury, even if it is severely injured, the use of energy springs and major healing 

techniques is enough to quickly recover. 

 

"Come on!" 

 

"Hahaha, Xiao Minghan, your Xiao clan is really too weak, even if I let you bombard you, you can't kill it." 

 

"Really a humble ethnic group." 

 

Ye Fan's words were full of sarcasm and disdain. 

 

This severely stimulated Xiao Minghan, Xiao Mingxiong, and even the nerves of the 20,000 soldiers, 

everyone was roaring. 

 

"Kill kill kill kill!" 

 

"Boom boom boom..." 

 

The Thunder Dragon electric snake fell madly, and the ancient secret treasures madly hit. 

 

Ye Fan was also screaming. 

 

His physical body is constantly being damaged, however, with the effects of major healing techniques 

and energy springs, he quickly recovers. 



 

again and again. 

 

again and again. 

 

again and again. 

 

Ye Fan faced the thunderstorm and resisted this ancient secret treasure, that kind of extreme might 

shocking people's hearts. 

 

Xiao Minghan was scared. 

 

I'm really scared. 

 

This is simply an unkillable monster. 

 

Ye Fan could survive such a bombardment. This is unreasonable. Why is this happening! 

 

"I do not believe." 

 

Xiao Minghan roared. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan burst into laughter: "I said you are weak and humble, but you still don't believe 

it. Now believe it, come and come, continue." 

 

Ye Fan is playing very refreshingly now. 

 

With the help of Thunder Casting True Intention, his physical body has been improved again. Before, his 

pure physical strength was 180,000 jin, but now it has almost reached 200,000 jin. 

 



Almost. 

 

"Come on again, a bunch of trash." 

 

"Ye Fan, you are looking for death!" 

 

Xiao Minghan's eyes were dissatisfied with the bloodshot eyes, he spouted a mouthful of blood, entered 

the ancient secret treasure, and the light suddenly became brilliant. 

 

This secret treasure did not bombard Ye Fan, but went to become the eye of the peerless killing 

formation. At the same time, Xiao Minghan shouted: "All give me desperately to bomb Ye Fan, even if it 

pays a huge price." 

 

The meaning of this is obvious. 

 

Xiao Mingxiong took the lead, spouting blood, which contained a lot of natural blood. 

 

Twenty thousand soldiers followed suit. 

 

Good guy, the blood of so many people gathered in a sea of blood, injecting terrifying energy into the 

evidence. 

 

"Rumble." 

 

The killing array trembled, and the breath increased greatly. 

 

Ye Fan saw that the condensed thunderstorm had more than doubled, and the power made his scalp 

numb. 

 

But Ye Fan was not afraid, but extremely excited. 



 

Come come. 

 

The more the better. 

 

Today, the huge physical force must exceed 200,000 catties. 

 

Qi Baixian said that if he wanted to become the Heavenly Overlord Body, his current physical strength 

was far from enough. 

 

Just piling up power without a brain. 

 

Ye Fan knew that this was the next period of time before he broke through the physical cultivation path 

before the Heaven Overlord Body, which was to use various methods to increase his strength. 

 

Only with enough strength can fists break the sky and open the sky with one force. 

 

It can be called the Cangtian Overlord Body. 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan roared wildly. 

 

He actually soared into the sky, and rushed into the thunderstorm when Xiao Minghan extended his 

shock to the bottom. 

 

For a while, Thunder Ocean rioted. 

 

"Ye Fan is looking for death!" 

 



"Everyone continues to maintain the killing formation, I don't believe that Ye Fan can't kill this wild 

species." 

 

Thunder in the ocean. 

 

Ye Fan suffered a huge impact. The endless thunder power bombarded his body, causing his body's 

continuous trauma, and even the big healing techniques and energy springs were too late to repair. 

 

However, Ye Fan was still very calm. 

 

Stand after breaking. 

 

If it is not broken, where can it stand up. 

 

bring it on. 

 

Come on as much as you like. 

 

Ye Fan didn't move anymore, his whole body sinking and floating in the sea of thunder, like a lone boat 

swaying on the sea. 

 

Gradually, his body was broken. 

 

However, after a long time, one day, two days and three days, Ye Fan's physical body began to slowly 

repair. 

 

He has gradually adapted to the impact of the power of thunder. 

 

Ye Fan wakes up. 

 



Purple light burst into his eyes, and he saw through the outside. 

 

He sat cross-legged in the sea of thunder, squeezing his fists, and between his gestures, he seemed to 

have infinite power. 

 

Ye Fan at this time is like the King of Thunder. 

 

He actually used the Great Devouring Technique and began to absorb the power of Thunder, which was 

simply appalling. 

 

"Big brother, it's been seven days, Ye Fan should have fallen. Did you see that the original turbulent 

thunder ocean has gradually calmed down, and Ye Fan must be dead." 

 

"Don't worry, wait another day or two." 

 

Xiao Minghan looked serious, and said, "Ye Fan is a very ghostly kid. Prevent tricks and make sure 

nothing goes wrong." 

 

after one day. 

 

The two discovered that the originally vast Thunder Ocean was only ten meters in size. 

 

This is weird. 

 

Xiao Minghan said: "Stop the operation to kill the formation, almost. Ye Fan must have fallen, after all, 

there is no movement at all." 

 

The killing array was silent. 

 

The remaining thunder power also collapsed, but the sky was sitting crouched on this figure. 



 

Xiao Minghan's expressions instantly solidified. 

 

Twenty thousand soldiers were also dumbfounded. 

 

That person... 

 

Yes, yes, is it Ye Fan? ! 

 

"call." 

 

Ye Fan breathed out a suffocating breath, opened his eyes, very comfortable, and restrained like never 

before. 

 

He grabbed it with a big hand, got a brand new robe from the ruins and put it on him, and then looked 

down at the two brothers Xiao Minghan. 

 

"meet again." 

 

This voice... is really Ye Fan! 

 

Oh My God! 

 

He is not dead! 

 

Brother Xiao Minghan's legs were weak, and they planted directly on the ground, looking at Ye Fan in 

horror, and exclaimed, "You, you, you, you, are people or ghosts!" 

 

Ye Fan landed and said with a smile: "Of course I am a human being, a living person." 

 



"I really want to thank you. If it weren't for such a strong Thunder, I wouldn't be able to forge a physical 

body and advance by leaps and bounds." 

 

Ye Fan squeezed his fist, and now he has a distance of 200,000 catties. 

 

This is terrifying. 

 

With a punch, even the pinnacle overlord at the level of the Shimo Patriarch would fall and be blown up. 

 

Even Qi Baixian had to retreat. 

 

"you you you……" 

 

Xiao Minghan spoke incoherently, staring straight at Ye Fan with big eyes, and then spouted out a lot of 

blood, his face as gray as death. 

 

Everything was made for Ye Fan's wedding dress! 

 

Xiao Minghan was almost to death. 

 

Ye Fan said: "I don't want to talk with you, we directly have a deep hatred, so don't think I will let you 

go." 

 

"You have two paths now, either, be tortured to death by me; including your people. You think it's safe 

to dismiss. I will track it, find it, and then kill them all." 

 

The Xiao Minghan brothers were frightened, trembling, angry, but helpless. 

 

"boom!" 

 



Ye Fan gave a cold palm. 

 

Thousands of soldiers were shot dead, and they became flesh and blood, bones like mountains, 

shocking, purgatory on earth. 

 

"boom!" 

 

With another punch, thousands of soldiers were blown out. 

 

Flesh and flesh fly. 

 

The other soldiers were so frightened that they all squatted on the ground, shivering, and did not dare 

to breathe. 

 

The Xiao Minghan brothers were also stiff and cold. 

 

"Second way, tell me everything I want to know. You should know what I'm talking about. In this case, I 

will give you a good time. If I am in a good mood, I can leave you a trace of incense for the Xiao Clan." 

 

"Ye Fan, if you kill the innocent like this, you will be punished." 

 

"Hahaha, Ye Fan, when I was eighteen years old, began to cross the battlefield in the world, experienced 

countless wars, and saw the sea of blood. I have never been a benevolent person. If I were benevolent, I 

would not build the Tianzun Temple, nor would I walk there. At this point today. Once, if people didn’t 

offend me, I didn’t offend people. But now, in troubled times, if you don’t offend me, I have to start 

plundering in order to survive. What's more, you want to kill me. For those who want to kill me, I will kill 

the roots. . I don’t allow the slightest threat of curse to exist." 

 

The true meaning of killing spread, Ye Fan looked like a **** of killing, his eyes shone with blood, sharp 

as a knife. 

 

"In the future, there will be big killings." 



 

"Heaven, earth and the world will turn and fall, and hundreds of millions of creatures will die tragically. 

What kind of people are you." 

 

Xiao Minghan and Xiao Mingxiong's psychological defenses completely collapsed. 

 

In the eyes of the two of them, Ye Fan was simply the invincible God of Killer and Demon, which was 

terrifying. 

 

"Ye Fan, in the ancient times of my clan, it was the great emperor who sat down and established a 

magnificent military exploit and made great contributions to protecting the peace of the human race. 

You are both humans, don't go too far." 

 

"Ancient is an ancient, now is now, the glory of the past need not be remembered, it should be useless." 

 

Ye Fan's voice was cold. 

 

He has never been a person to look back, what he has to do is to look forward and move forward 

courageously. 

 

The past is gone. 

 

Unchangeable. 

 

Only the future can change. 

 

Ye Fan said indifferently: "My patience is limited. You are not reconciled, but you can understand it. Not 

to mention, I promise to leave a trace of incense for you Xiao Clan to pass on. But only for children 

under 30." 

 

Calculating his age, Ye Fan is twenty-five years old this year. 



 

Given that he can live under the age of thirty, he has done his best. 

 

Suspected hope appeared in Xiao Minghan's eyes. Under 30 years old, that is the future of a group of 

people. 

 

As long as these futures do not die, there is hope. 

 

"Ye Fan, what do you want to know?" 

 

"everything." 

 

"Your father's death was murdered by Ye Xingzhi and has nothing to do with my Xiao Clan; as for the 

destruction of the Ye Family in Changning, indeed, it was our instruction." 

 

"In order to **** the Hongmeng chip?" 

 

"indeed." 

 

Xiao Minghan said: "Twenty years ago, at that time, the Hongmeng chip surpassed the technology of the 

time and could produce many advanced weapons. This is what we Xiao people want, because my 

father..." 

 

Xiao Minghan's father is Xiao Gong Xiao Shixun. 

 

To Ye Fan's surprise, the Xiao Clan was almost destroyed, and Xiao Gong didn't even appear. 

 

I don't know if it's dead! 

 

"Xiao Shixun is still alive?" 



 

"My father disappeared three years ago. I don't know what happened." 

 

"You go on to talk about the chip." 

 

"My father is ambitious and wants to use Hongmeng chips to make advanced technological weapons to 

prepare for the troubled times that follow." 

 

Ye Fan frowned and asked, "What do you mean, more than 20 years ago, I expected the world to be in 

chaos now." 

 

Xiao Minghan said: "Yes, because there are expert advice." 

 

"Who?" 

 

"I don't know." Xiao Minghan said: "Ye Fan, there are still many secrets in this world, and many terrible 

existences. All I know is these. As for the Hongmeng chip, it is not in my hands. My father takes it." 

 

"For so many years, your Xiao Clan hasn't made advanced weapons?" 

 

"I said, the chip was taken by my father, I don't know. Maybe my father made it secretly. Although I am 

his son, he didn't tell me many things." 

 

Xiao Minghan took a deep breath. 

 

Then, his face resolutely said, "Ye Fan, kill it. It is impossible to surrender. My Xiao clan has the 

arrogance of Xiao clan." 

 

"puff." 

 



Ye Fan punched Xiao Mingxiong next to him. 

 

Xiao Minghan trembled and closed his eyes. 

 

"You are the son of Xiao Shixun, and you have value, so I won't kill you for the time being." Ye Fan sealed 

Xiao Minghan. 

 

Suddenly, an army arrived. 

 

Ye Hei and Baby Snake came, besides that, there were Ye Jiangying, Ye Guangbai and others. 

 

"Xiao Fan!" 

 

"Aunt, why are you here." 

 

"Old Hei sees that you haven't been out for so many days, and he is worried that something will happen 

to you, so he went back to his ancestors and asked for help." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "I'm fine. Look, Xiao Minghan was taken by me. However, you are also here. 

These soldiers took it. Besides, follow me to chase down the other members of the Xiao Clan." 

 

Three days later. 

 

All the dust settled. 

 

Ye Fan kept his promise and saved the children of the Xiao people who were under 30 years old. 

 

Although he was cruel, he still didn't want to kill innocent people indiscriminately. Even Xiao Shending, 

Xiao Shenzhou and others who had been against him, he let go. 

 



The Ye royal family scoured all the resources of the Xiao family and captured more than 10,000 soldiers, 

which is a great harvest. 

 

This day. 

 

An old man descended from the ancestral land of the Xiao clan. 

 

Looking at the dilapidated ancestral land and the blood-stained land, the old man's eyes were cracked 

and murderous. 

 

This person is surprisingly Xiao Shixun. 

 

"Ye Fan!" "Ye Royal Family!" 

 

"Ye Potian!" 

 

A few words popped between Xiao Shixun's teeth, his eyes were blood red, and his teeth were 

crumbling. 

 

He hates it. 

 

On the battlefield at dusk, he couldn't beat Ye Potian; when he returned this time, his ancestral land was 

destroyed. 

 

How can we not resent! 

Chapter 1053: Golden Wing Roc 

"The situation on the battlefield at dusk is getting more and more tense. It is necessary to find allies. 

These foreign races from the outside world are not good, and they need to find the strongest race." 

 

Xiao Shixun's face was deep. 



 

The so-called Twilight Battlefield is a mysterious area. Not many people know about it. At present, only 

some top powerhouses have entered the Twilight Battlefield. 

 

For example, the corpse emperor who disappeared for a long time is on the battlefield at dusk. 

 

I heard that the final implementation location of the Corpse Emperor’s plan was the Dusk Battlefield, so 

it was an extremely important location. 

 

Xiao Shixun lost on the battlefield at dusk and came back to prepare for his allies. He got some clues 

about the Golden Winged Dapeng tribe. 

 

Golden Wing Roc, the strongest ethnic group. 

 

In ancient times, the great monsters that crossed the sky and the earth were only difficult to multiply 

and were scarce in number. 

 

On the battlefield at dusk, Xiao Shixun got some clues. He wanted to open the seal and let the Golden 

Winged Dapeng tribe be born and become his ally. 

 

"Ye Potian, Ye Fan, your death date is not far away, and the Ye Royal Family must also be destroyed." 

 

Xiao Shixun's eyes were cold, and he disappeared into the ancestral land. 

 

the other side. 

 

Within the Ye Royal Family. 

 

After the harvest, Ye Fan came to the Bronze Hall. 

 



This time he was able to survive from a desperate situation, thanks to the creation of the true meaning 

of Thunder, which made him a blessing in disguise, and his physical strength improved by leaps and 

bounds. 

 

Now, compared with the past, Ye Fan's mental power is dozens of times stronger. He enters the bronze 

hall again, wanting to engrave more martial arts true meaning. 

 

Ye Fan felt that this bronze hall was the greatest treasure of the Ye royal family. 

 

The hall is extraordinary. 

 

Ye Fan suspected that the Ye royal family also had an extraordinary blood heritage. 

 

Enter the main hall. 

 

A bleak breath hit his face. 

 

Ye Fan felt that the current hall had changed, not the same as before; on the bronze pillars, the scroll 

seemed to come alive, shining with a faint halo. 

 

But at the same time, the mental shock is even more turbulent. 

 

He couldn't enter at all until he reached the realm of Overlord, which made Ye Fan even more excited 

and looking forward to it. 

 

The more things change, the more powerful it is. 

 

The true meaning of these martial arts seems to increase with the change of the world. 

 

For example, the true meaning of opening a mountain and the true meaning of Zhenhai, Ye Fan came to 

the bronze pillar again, and he realized that the picture scroll had become even more terrifying. 



 

He didn't engrave it in his mind, but used the mysterious technique to directly comprehend the 

cultivation on the spot. 

 

I have learned the true meaning of Kaishan and Zhenhai before, but this time I strengthened it and it 

became very easy. 

 

At the time of a stick of incense, Ye Fan opened his eyes. 

 

A smile appeared on his face. In a short period of time, the power of Kaishan and Zhenhai's two true 

meanings rose to several levels. 

 

The previous level can no longer keep up with the realm given to him, and he can't exert any power. 

 

For example, the martial arts that Ye Fan liked to use are now not much powerful. During the war, they 

were all performing magical powers. 

 

Having said that, Ye Fan once again strengthened the True Intention of Killing and the True Intention of 

Thunder Casting Body, and then he came to a bronze pillar. 

 

The picture on this bronze pillar is very strange. 

 

This is the fifth kind of true meaning engraved by Ye Chun-chun. Ye Fan himself doesn't know what it is, 

but he has a strange feeling that this true meaning is very incredible. 

 

Now when he came to the bronze pillar, Ye Fan's feeling was deeper, and he felt a sense of awe. 

 

Awe for this bronze pillar! 

 

Awe for the scroll above! 

 



I am really in awe of this! 

 

Ye Fan was in a daze, everything about himself was manipulated, what was his true intention? 

 

No matter so much. 

 

Ye Fan directly strengthened, deeply imprinted in his mind. 

 

Next, Ye Fan wandered around in the main hall, looking for some insights that suit him. 

 

However, he felt that he had a huge mental power before, and he might be able to comprehend all the 

true meaning in the hall. 

 

Now it seems to be wishful thinking. 

 

The strength of the true meaning has increased, and now Ye Fan can only add three more. 

 

Ye Fan decided to study well. 

 

Time flickered, and three days later, Ye Fan walked out of the bronze hall; Ye Jiangying just came and 

asked: "Xiao Fan, what's the harvest?" 

 

"not bad." 

 

Ye Fan did not hide it, and frankly said: "I once again realized three true meanings, one is spiritual, which 

strengthens the power of mental attack; the other is physical, which strengthens physical defense; the 

last is fighting skills, which strengthens mine. Combat power." 

 

Ye Jiangying admired: "Yes, the three you chose are very agreeable with you. As expected, you are very 

clear and you are not lost in the hall. Some people entered before and were directly lost by the impact 

of those true intentions." 



 

Ye Fan smiled, how could he be lost. 

 

His Dao heart is firm. 

 

Choose three true meanings, ten fits him. 

 

In particular, the true meaning of fighting skills, in conjunction with the Protoss fighting skills, Ye Fan is 

confident enough to not belong to the big fighting skills at all. 

 

"It is said that Wu Ling is the descendant of the ancient Sage Wuzong, possesses great fighting skills, and 

is known as the ultimate fighting skills. You will have to make gestures with him in the future." 

 

Ye Fan muttered to himself. 

 

Somewhere far away, Wu Ling was cultivating, and suddenly there was a chill and his scalp numb. 

 

"No, I'm going to get into trouble, it seems I can't work behind closed doors, I need to go out and 

practice." 

 

Wu Ling all left the retreat. 

 

… 

 

Ye Fan did not stay in the ancestral land, and set off again with Ye Hei and Baby Snake, rushing to 

Kunlun. 

 

And this time. 

 



A major event happened in Kunlun. The golden light soared to the sky, covering the sky and obscuring 

the sun, and it lasted for a long time. 

 

Some people say that the ancient giant treasure was born. 

 

Some people say that the ancient secret palace was born. 

 

Some people say that the Xeon is born! 

 

There are different opinions. 

 

On this day, many powerful aliens and powerful forces from all sides couldn't help it. They all entered 

the golden light-covered area, began to explore, and approached the source. 

 

At a certain moment. 

 

These powerhouses saw that there was a huge shadow in the golden light, and then, a head came down 

from the golden light, with two lantern version of golden eyes, shining with golden light. 

 

A mouth swallowed several overlord figures. 

 

"what!" 

 

The other strong men were frightened. 

 

The noble, high-ranking breath burst out, suppressing everything, and at the same time, his body 

gradually revealed. 

 

"Gold Wing Roc!" 

 



Suddenly, a creature shouted, terrified. 

 

One stone stirred up a thousand waves. 

 

Many strong men began to flee. 

 

Who would have thought that the Golden Winged Dapeng tribe was born, and this tribe is a rebellious 

master. 

 

In ancient times, anyone and the creatures of the race dared to kill and devour them, even the Protoss 

would fight. 

 

It is rumored that the human race gave birth to the great emperor, and coerced the ten thousand races; 

even the **** race shunned and avoided its edge. 

 

Only the Golden Winged Dapeng clan shouted and even took the initiative to attack the emperor. 

 

The ending is naturally defeated. 

 

But this courage, this fight breaks the sky, and the arrogance that no one accepts is beyond the reach of 

other races. 

 

The golden-winged roc, covered with golden feathers, shone with brilliant and sharp luster, like blades 

that could kill the world. 

 

He is huge, with wings spread out, and he is hundreds of meters long. 

 

The most terrible thing was that this turned out to be just the Golden Winged Roc, who had just grown 

up, and was only the realm of the elementary overlord. 

 

"Huh." 



 

There was a cry. 

 

The sound waves rippled and shattered dozens of mountains. 

 

"Is this the outside world? It's really too bad, and it's not as good as the percent cause in the ancient 

times." 

 

"The current monk is so weak." 

 

"The clans are all gone!" 

 

The Golden Winged Roc's voice was like iron, and then the golden eyes flashed with playfulness and 

dived down. 

 

"The young master has just been born and needs fresh food, so please don't leave when you come." 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Lightning, a few more overlords were swallowed, and there was no way to fight back. 

 

The Golden Winged Dapeng clan, claiming to have the highest speed in the world, as well as the 

ultimate attacking power. 

 

In front of the extreme speed, everything seems very empty. 

 

Because you can't even fight. 

 

"It's delicious." 

 



The Golden Winged Dapeng's little idea is still unfinished. 

 

Many powerhouses were furious, and they united and shouted: "Golden Winged Roc, cultivated 

presumptuously, now that many ethnic groups are born, your family is not invincible." 

 

"My clan is invincible!" 

 

He dived again, turning into a golden streamer. 

 

Puff puff. 

 

A group of strong men separated. 

 

The Golden Wing Roc does not need much skill at all, because their wings are the most terrifying 

weapon; at the extreme speed, that pair of wings can cut everything. 

 

Sharper than the big incision. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The remaining overlords roared. Among them were high overlords. Under their leadership, they 

launched a carpet-like indiscriminate attack. 

 

However, Young Master Golden Wing Dapeng was not afraid at all. He even let the attack fall on him, 

but he couldn't even break his golden feathers. 

 

This is the absolute super defense. 

 

Speed, defense, and offensive power are all unique, how can the Golden Winged Dapeng Clan not be 

scary. 



 

In the time of a stick of incense, all the overlords were devoured. 

 

"boom!" 

 

This young master's huge body vibrated, and his breath rose, reminding him that he had grown a bit 

bigger, breaking through from the elementary overlord to the medium overlord. 

 

Now, his wings spread out, reaching a length of one hundred and thirty meters. 

 

The real big demon. 

 

Although he is a mid-level overlord, his combat power knows the peak; the peak overlord in Mandarin 

can also be killed easily. 

 

"Young Master Jinquan, it's almost there." 

 

At this time, Xiao Shixun spoke in the distant valley. 

 

Huh! 

 

Jinquan returned and landed. 

 

The golden light gradually dissipated. 

 

"Old man, thank you very much for breaking the corner of the seal, but unfortunately, the seal is too 

strong, and we can't completely break it together. Now only I was born, and my people are still in the 

secret realm." 

 



"But it won't be far away. I'll traverse the world, devour countless creatures, and hit the level of Dao 

Peak Overlord as soon as possible, and I will surely break the seal at that time." 

 

"Old man, you will guard the Sealed Land again. As promised, my Golden Winged Dapeng Clan will be 

your backer." 

 

"My family will never turn back, because I disdain to do this kind of thing." 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Jinquan rose to the sky again. 

 

Xiao Shixun said: "Young master, don't be careless. There are many strong people in this world. 

Although your talent is strong, you are only in the middle of the overlord realm. It is better to be 

careful." 

 

"Hahaha, the world is so big, this young master can go there." 

 

Jinquan disappeared. 

 

Xiao Shixun was a little worried, this Jinquan was too arrogant, but think about it, this is the 

temperament of the Golden Winged Dapeng race. 

 

Fighting against the heavens and the earth, no one is convinced. 

 

"Stay here for the time being and watch, wait for all the Golden Winged Dapeng clan to be born in the 

future, and be my backer, who can stop me." 

 

Xiao Shixun sneered triumphantly. He didn't worry about the Golden Winged Roc going back because, as 

Jin Quan said, their arrogant temperament disdain to break their promise. 

Chapter 1054: Rebellious 



The news of the birth of the Golden Winged Dapeng Clan soon spread throughout Kunlun and the 

martial arts world. 

 

Many ethnic groups were shocked. 

 

All have a foreboding that bad things will happen. 

 

According to the temperament of the Golden Winged Dapeng Clan, it is bound to set off a **** storm. 

Sure enough, Jinquan slaughtered two small ethnic groups and devoured countless creatures in just half 

a day. 

 

This has caused many ethnic groups to tremble. 

 

They seek the protection of the Imperial League, but the members of the Imperial League are in a critical 

situation, because in the ancient times, due to the arrogant nature of the Golden Winged Roc, they had 

enmities against many ethnic groups. 

 

Will you be called for now? 

 

In addition, the head of Shimo and the others went to the Northern Wilderness site without any news, 

which made the senior leaders of the Imperial League panic and worried that something might happen. 

 

Therefore, facing the massacre of the ethnic group, the Imperial League is also powerless. 

 

Gradually, some ethnic groups gave up their illusions about the Imperial League, and began to look at 

the Temple of Heavenly Sovereign. 

 

When I think of the sky-blasting cannons in the Tianzun Temple, hundreds of them will be launched 

together, and the Golden Wing Roc can't stand it either. 

 

As a result, many representatives of ethnic groups appeared at the Tianzun Temple base, seeking to see 

Ye Fan. 



 

They couldn't be allowed to be outside, so Min Dong invited representatives of more than forty ethnic 

groups into the base. 

 

Walking in the base, these representatives were frightened. 

 

The technological strength of Tianzun Temple is really too strong, in addition to the attacking weapon 

like the Sky Cannon, there are many defensive measures. 

 

The most terrifying thing is that there is an eyeball hanging in the sky, monitoring the entire base. 

 

"That is, the Eye of God!" 

 

The delegates were shocked. 

 

"Sure enough, the Tianzun Temple has received the light brain of the technological race. It is terrible. 

With the light brain, the development of the Tianzun Temple will be smooth sailing. It will advance by 

leaps and bounds. Our race cannot catch up. Even the strongest race will have difficulty catching up. 

Only in the ancient times can the environment be restored to smooth out the huge advantages of the 

technology optical brain." 

 

"Tianzun Temple can deal with the Golden Winged Dapeng Clan." 

 

The delegates were in awe, and they didn't dare to think carefully, and didn't dare to play tricks. They all 

entered the conference hall. 

 

Sit up high, sisters, Min Dong and others. 

 

Nowadays, the sisters have improved greatly, especially their physique. They are nourished by the 

energy spring, and their physique has developed a new level. 

 



For example, Han Bing's slaughter **** body, even sitting there, gave people a terrifying majesty of 

killing the common people. 

 

For example, the supreme sword body has a sharp meaning of cutting through the sky. 

 

In addition, Zhong Ling's Kunpeng physique is more magnificent, swallowing heaven and earth and 

rivers, which makes people's mind swaying. 

 

The delegates were shocked again. 

 

Tianzun Temple is not only Ye Fan, there are also many strong, amazing; plus the members of the 

Zhuxian League, it is awesome! 

 

"We already know the matter. The Golden Winged Dapeng Clan was born and caused a **** storm. We 

really need to pay attention. However, you are a foreign race. Seeking the protection of our Tianzun 

Temple is a problem for us." 

 

Min Dong presided over the meeting. 

 

"Neither." A representative of the ethnic group said: "General Manager, there is no alienation in the 

current situation in this world. The essence is to increase our strength. We are willing to give some 

resources and seek shelter." 

 

"Yes, we are willing to give out resources as compensation." 

 

"Please take refuge in the Tianzun Temple." 

 

The representatives clasped their fists together. 

 

The sisters are very happy, because it shows that the Tianzun Hall is recognized and that the strength of 

the Tianzun Hall is strong enough. 

 



This is a good thing. 

 

Min Dong said: "Sister, what do you think?" 

 

Meng Qingyi and others had a hard time making a decision. 

 

For one thing, resources are indeed needed, and they all want huge resources to cultivate warriors and 

warriors. 

 

Secondly, sheltering these ethnic groups means fighting against the Golden Winged Roc. 

 

"If you don't wait a minute, Xiaofan will send the news, and you will come back immediately, and wait 

for Xiaofan to come back to make a decision." 

 

"That's fine too." 

 

Min Dong nodded, then looked at the representatives and said, "Everyone, because our Tianzun Ye Fan 

is in retreat, we can't give a reply for the time being. We wait for Tianzun to leave the gate to give you 

news. Before that, if you are worried about being caught by the Golden Wings. Peng came to the door to 

move his tribe and resources to the vicinity of our Tianzun Temple woodland." 

 

The representatives looked at each other. 

 

But since Min Dong said that, they couldn't keep entangled. 

 

The delegates left one after another. 

 

At this moment, Jin Quanyou slaughtered a small ethnic group and devoured many creatures. This is the 

special physique of the Golden Winged Roc, which can quickly digest the devoured resources. 

 

"Uninteresting." 



 

Jin Quan was very dissatisfied. 

 

Because the creatures devoured are all weak, it doesn't have much effect on the growth of his strength. 

 

"It seems that the strong must be hunted down." 

 

Jinquan disappeared. He was smart, though arrogant but not a fool. It took him a day to understand the 

situation in the world. 

 

"Emperor League, Tianzun Hall." 

 

"In Kunlun, these two organizations are the strongest." 

 

Jinquan thought about it and decided to go to the Tianzun Hall. 

 

Because Tianzun Temple is human strength. 

 

Many ethnic groups are still very hostile to the human race, which is actually quite understandable. 

 

In the ancient times, the human race was originally weak, but there was a great emperor who 

overwhelmed thousands of people. 

 

This is like a person you have never looked down upon, one day climbing on your head, stepping on your 

head, and making you kneel down. 

 

Can you bear this tone? 

 

Although the ancient times were not the present, this kind of thinking has been preserved. 

 



Jinquan locked the Tianzun Hall. 

 

At the same time, he also learned some news that many ethnic groups sought shelter in the Temple of 

Heavenly Sovereign, and even moved their people and resources to the Temple of Heavenly 

Sovereignty. 

 

This is already blocking him. 

 

Jinquan felt that he had to beat and beat Tianzun Hall. 

 

After a day of fermentation, the major ethnic groups also found it strange. The Golden Winged Dapeng 

clan seemed to have disappeared. 

 

In fact, they didn't know, only Jin Quan was born. 

 

Tianzun Temple is also preparing for a rainy day. 

 

The bombing cannon is ready. 

 

Moreover, the Eye of God has been strengthened, and the monitoring position has been expanded, not 

only for the base, but also for a ten-mile radius outside the base. 

 

A radius of ten miles is very short for a top powerhouse, and for a speed player like the Golden Wing 

Roc, it can be reached within a few breaths. 

 

But Tianzun Hall's reaction speed was not slow. 

 

A few breaths are enough for the defensive measures and attack mode of the stars in the first fortress; 

in addition, there are second and third fortresses behind. 

 

suddenly. 



 

The Eye of God sounded the alarm. 

 

At the center of the base, breaths rose to the sky, Min Dong and sisters; at the same time, the first 

fortress was ready to attack and defend the barrier. 

 

"The Eye of God." 

 

Jin Quan's speed was too fast, and it had already arrived outside the Tianzun Hall. 

 

He saw the dangling eyeballs full of technological sense in the distance, and was slightly startled, taking 

a look at the Tianzun Hall. 

 

"Could it be that the Tianzun Temple has a technology optical brain, well, well, this is a good thing and 

must be obtained." 

 

Jinquan was very excited. 

 

Originally, he just came to the Heavenly Sovereign Hall to take a look, beat and beat, but now he has 

changed his mind, he must kill a group of strong people to devour, and by the way, rob the technology 

light brain. 

 

"Golden Winged Roc." 

 

Min Dong and others arrived, and when they saw Jin Quan, they were shocked. 

 

The golden winged roc, once existed in myths and stories, were all imagined. 

 

But now the reality is in front of you. 

 



Those golden feathers, sun-like eyes, and huge and mighty body are really like myths. 

 

It was shocking. 

 

Too mighty and too beautiful. 

 

It is really magical, the heaven and the earth are superbly crafted, this kind of perfect ethnic group 

exists. 

 

"Wow, Big Golden Bird." 

 

Di Teng and other children also ran, they were bold and not afraid at all. 

 

"Big sister, I want the big golden bird, can you catch it for me." A little girl hugged Meng Qingyi's leg, her 

big eyes flashing. 

 

"I want me too." 

 

The other children shouted. 

 

Everyone can't laugh or cry. 

 

Jin Quan was extremely angry, Big Golden Bird, this is an insulting term for the Golden Winged Roc. 

 

In ancient times, whoever dared to be called the Big Golden Bird would be chased and killed by their 

clan, endlessly dying. 

 

"Who is in charge of the Tianzun Hall?" 

 

Jin Quan shouted, the silver waves rippling and deafening. 



 

Min Dong stood up. 

 

In the Tianzun Hall, Ye Fan is not there, he presides over everything. 

 

Although the elder sisters are of high status, they are not suitable to host these, and they have no 

experience. 

 

"Big Golden Bird, you are only a mid-level overlord, and you must not be a high-ranking member of your 

Jinpeng clan, and you are not qualified to see our Lord Tianzun." 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

Jin Quan was furious, spit out a golden light, and killed him like lightning. 

 

too fast. 

 

However, Tang Ying had already prepared, and her sword aura was not slow, and she split the divine 

light abruptly. 

 

"what?" 

 

Jinquan is slightly different. 

 

With this casual blow, he could kill the high overlord in any way, but he was cracked by a woman. 

 

"Golden pupil." 

 

Jinquan opened the unique eyes of the Golden Winged Dapeng clan. This is a different kind of pupil, 

which can see through everything and has extremely strong offensive power at the same time. 



 

"Supreme sword body!" 

 

"Killing the God Body!" 

 

"Kunpeng body!" 

 

"Fire Phoenix Body!" 

 

Jinquan is overjoyed. These are all powerful physiques, and they will be contended by all major forces in 

the ancient times. 

 

After devouring these four women, Jin Quan was sure that he could be promoted to the rank of 

hegemon. 

 

Feeling Jinquan’s hunting eyes, Han Bing and the others’ faces were cold, Min Dong said, “Big Golden 

Bird, don’t be presumptuous in front of my Tianzun Temple, or don’t blame us for not showing affection. 

It will disappear within a minute, otherwise there will be consequences. conceited." 

 

"What a heavenly hall, don't be crazy about this young master, I'm going to see, what strength do you 

have to dare to speak wildly, let this young master take the consequences." 

 

"Huh!" 

 

In an instant, Jinquan disappeared. 

 

That's because the speed is too fast, breaking through the first fortress like lightning, and rushing in. 

 

"what!" 

 



Everyone was shocked. 

 

I thought that the first fortress would be able to stop this big Peng, but never thought that he could 

easily break through the line of defense. 

 

What speed is this! 

 

For a time, the bombardment became a tasteless, because there was no way to hit it at all, it was a 

beam of light. 

 

Who can be faster than the light! 

 

"Ants." 

 

Jin Quan sneered, spitting out golden light, and there was a big explosion between heaven and earth. 

 

The first fortress collapsed and disintegrated within three minutes. 

 

"Sisters get out quickly." 

 

Min Dong shouted, shocked, it was too violent. 

 

At the same time, God's Eye bloomed with the brilliance of science and technology, contacted the sky 

cannon, and started launching. 

 

"Sister, I am manipulating the Eye of God, and I can vaguely monitor the movement of the Golden 

Winged Roc, and use the Sky Cannon to attack, but the probability of the tribe is 30%. You retreat 

quickly." 

 

Fang Rui's voice transmission. 



 

Boom boom boom... 

 

The bombardment was activated. 

 

Jinquan's eyes flickered, and he felt the mighty power of the cannonball. If he was hit, it would be a little 

troublesome. 

 

"God's eye monitoring function, haha, it's kind of interesting." 

 

The Golden Wing Roc did not entangle the Sky Cannon, but instead broke through the second fortress 

and the third fortress to destroy the Eye of God. 

 

As long as there is no monitoring by the Eye of God, with his ultimate speed, he is invincible, and he can 

gallop across the Tianzun Temple base, coming and going freely. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Han Bing shot. 

 

In her hand is the Scarlet Demon Sword, the inheritance sword of the Killing Sword Sect. I was snatched 

from Wuyinyang in Tianshan before. 

 

During this time, he was also practicing swordsmanship. 

 

"Blood sword style." 

 

Han Bing used the big killing technique, cooperated with the scarlet magic sword, and used the knack of 

killing sword sect. 

 



The blood sword style of swordsmanship followed the **** magic sword. Han Bing got the **** magic 

sword, and the swordsmanship inheritance in it was naturally obtained. 

 

At the same time, Tang Ying also had a sword, "Zhantian and draws the sword!" 

 

For a time, the sky filled with sword spirit. 

 

Bang bang bang. 

 

But Ling Han Bing and Tang Ying were shocked that these sword auras seemed unable to hurt the 

Golden Wing Roc. 

 

"Hahaha, little beauty, are you tickling this young master." 

 

Jin Quan laughed wildly and hovered in the sky. 

 

His trembling wings set off a terrifying hurricane, and those shells were directly blown away. 

 

Boom boom boom. 

 

It exploded in the distant mountains, razing the mountains to the ground. 

 

"The world's magical powers, but it won't break soon." 

 

Jinquan's voice is like iron, shaking the sky and swooping down. 

 

suddenly. 

 

A white light flashed, and a person appeared in front of him. 



 

Silver-haired in white. 

 

When Ye Fan arrived, his face was cold, and he punched out: "Break through ten thousand magic with 

one force!" 

Chapter 1055: Ye Fan VS Jinquan 

This punch made Jinquan's pupils shrink. 

 

What a terrifying power. 

 

indeed. 

 

Ye Fan used all the power of his physical body, two hundred and fifty thousand catties, and the heavy 

force spread, directly suppressing the void, greatly reducing Jin Quan's speed. 

 

One thing drops one thing. 

 

One is the ultimate speed, the other is the ultimate power. 

 

collision? 

 

Do not! 

 

Jin Quan didn't choose to fight Ye Fan head-on. His huge body was extremely flexible and weirdly 

bending, avoiding Ye Fan's punch from an incredible angle, and then evacuated, landing on the broken 

first fortress. 

 

"Boss!" 

 

"Xiao Fan!" 



 

Min Dong and sisters were overjoyed and relieved. 

 

Ye Fan is back, then there is no problem, they have infinite confidence in Ye Fan. 

 

As long as Ye Fan is here, all problems can be solved. 

 

Ye Fan nodded to everyone, and then stared at the Golden Winged Dapeng, he was very surprised, he 

did not expect the Golden Winged Dapeng clan to be born. 

 

Worthy of being the strongest ethnic group. 

 

Although the Shimo clan and the Nether clan are also the strongest clan, but they are too declining, but 

the Golden Wing Roc is different. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know how much background this ethnic group had, but the Dapeng in front of him was 

enough to cross the martial arts world. 

 

The most frightening thing is that it is only a medium-sized overlord. 

 

There is still a lot of room for improvement. 

 

It is indeed the most arrogant ethnic group in ancient times, even the Protoss did not give face, and 

even the emperor dared to fight. 

 

Opposite, Jin Quan was also secretly surprised. 

 

The human body in front of him is too strong, and he feels that he is weaker than the physical body. 

 

How do humans cultivate. 



 

Is it the overlord creature? 

 

Jin Quan thought secretly, but he was surprised and surprised. Now he was calm and said, "You should 

be Ye Fan, the master of the Tianzun Temple." 

 

"Yes, it's me." 

 

"very good." 

 

Jinquan spread his wings and rose into the sky. 

 

The huge golden pupil looked down below and shouted: "I want four human women, who are already 

technologically intelligent. I know you won't hand it over to me obediently, so don't talk nonsense, just 

start the fight." 

 

"as you wish." 

 

Ye Fan was also very excited. 

 

He desperately needs a good opponent to fight him heartily, comprehensively, and even desperately. 

 

boom. 

 

Ye Fan also rushed into the sky. 

 

In the next second, Jin Quan disappeared, but Ye Fan also disappeared. 

 

"Big shifting technique?! Unfortunately, there is a shifting interval in the shifting technique. You still 

can't match my speed." 



 

"I don't have to be faster than you, I just need to keep up with your speed a little bit." 

 

Ye Fan's strength was vigorous, and he kept shaking his fists, with Zhenhai's true meaning attached, 

spreading between heaven and earth. 

 

The heavy strength made Jin Quan very uncomfortable, and his speed was weakened to a certain extent. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Jinquan launched an attack. 

 

The wings spread out, as if he was about to cut Ye Fan in half. 

 

Not only the people from the Temple of Heavenly Sovereign, but also the ethnic groups who moved to 

the territory of the Temple of Heavenly Sovereign came here after hearing the news. 

 

"It's Ye Fan!" 

 

"Good fellow, Ye Fan is fighting with the Golden Winged Dapeng." 

 

"What a terrifying Jinpeng, in the realm of a medium-sized overlord, he can actually fight Ye Fan against 

the tribe's disadvantages." 

 

"No way, Jinpeng's speed is too extreme, and the world's magical powers are only fast, but..." 

 

"Good luck fought the bird, he met an opponent. Ye Fan pursues the ultimate strength and pays 

attention to breaking through ten thousand methods with one force." 

 

"Yes, with an extreme speed and an extreme strength, who can be better." 



 

The creatures who watched the battle were very excited. 

 

Some even turned on the communicator and started live broadcasting. 

 

In a short while, all the major ethnic groups and forces in Kunlun were watching the battle through live 

broadcast, for fear of missing a second. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Facing the most typical "dive-cutting" attack by the Golden Winged Roc, Ye Fan was not afraid. 

 

"You really are a tyrant creature." 

 

Jin Quan's face was extremely solemn. 

 

In ancient times, their family was not even a bird of the Protoss, but they were very jealous of the 

overlord. 

 

The Tyrant Clan takes the road of refining the body, pursuing the ultimate strength. After the heavenly 

tyrant body, a pair of iron fists breaks the sun, moon, and galaxy. 

 

There was a conflict between the Jinpeng clan and the overlord. The sky overlord smashed the golden 

winged roc forcibly, which caused great trauma to the Jinpeng clan. 

 

Jinquan was murderous. 

 

Since there is a grudge, then there is no scruples. 

 

"Golden pupil." 



 

In an instant, he brought his talent to the extreme, and the whole world was shrouded in golden light. 

 

In this golden world, Ye Fan felt suppressed, but Jinquan was like a fish in water, and his combat power 

increased. 

 

"Ye Fan, die." 

 

Jin Quan spit out a divine light, and the divine light turned into huge minions and grabbed Ye Fan. 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

Ye Fan's good deeds are not moving, not moving like a mountain. 

 

Fist like a dragon. 

 

The minion's divine light was blasted, and Jin Quan had appeared in front of him, passing by like 

lightning, leaving a blood hole on Ye Fan's body. 

 

Blood stained the sky. 

 

There was an uproar in the audience, and Ye Fan was injured. 

 

Good guy, the Golden Winged Roc of the medium overlord can injure Ye Fan of the high overlord. 

 

"Hahaha, Ye Fan, what if your realm is higher than mine, even if you are a creature of the Tyrant Clan. If 

you haven't cultivated to the Heavenly Tyrant Body, you are not afraid of you at all." 

 

"kill!" 

 



Huh huh... 

 

Jin Quan speeded madly, horizontally across the world, and every time it passed, it left a **** hole on 

Ye Fan's body. 

 

After a while, Ye Fan was covered with blood and scars. 

 

"Xiao Fan!" 

 

"Boss!" 

 

The sisters are blushing, very distressed, but they can't help anymore. 

 

Di Teng and other children are also very atmosphere. 

 

"It's okay!" 

 

"Don't worry, I'm analyzing Jinpeng and adapting to Jinpeng. These are skin injuries, and they are 

harmless." 

 

Ye Fan is very confident. 

 

Everyone was taken aback and breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

Ye Fan was indeed adapting to Jinpeng, when he suddenly encountered such a creature, he was a little 

unaccustomed to it. 

 

His eyes gradually turned purple. 

 



Purple Eye, this is the precursor of the Heaven Overlord Body; when it is successfully promoted to the 

Heaven Overlord Body, it can be purified into the Purple Extreme Divine Eye. 

 

That is the invincible different pupil of the Cangtian Overlord's body. 

 

Even if it is only the embryonic form of Zi Ji Divine Eye, there are many mysteries. In Ye Fan's eyes, Jin 

Quan's flight trajectory is gradually and clearly seen. 

 

Not only that. 

 

The Eye of God is also monitoring, Fang Rui is controlling, transmitting all the information to Ye Fan. 

 

In Ye Fan's mind, there were a lot of analysis calculations. 

 

His mental power must be much stronger than Jin Quan, his mental power spread, and with the analysis 

and calculation, Ye Fan had some confidence in his heart and began to fight back. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Jinquan turned into streamer and flew down. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were one meter, and his body cleverly avoided. 

 

"what!" 

 

Jin Quan was surprised. 

 

Afterwards, his feathers stood upside down because he felt a crisis. 

 

"puff!" 



 

Jin Quan did not hide, but was punched by Ye Fan. This punch was almost 300,000 kilograms of power. 

 

A large piece of Jinquan's golden feathers was smashed into the air, and that piece was bloody. The 

golden blood was low. 

 

Golden blood. 

 

Ye Fan was taken aback, shocked. 

 

Seeing golden blood for the first time. 

 

Sure enough, it is a noble ethnic group. No wonder the Golden Winged Roc is arrogant and rebellious. 

This is also God's darling. 

 

"hateful." 

 

Jin Quan was furious. 

 

"Humble human, how dare you hurt me, I want you to die." 

 

"Destroy the world divine light!" 

 

Jin Quan roared, two divine lights burst into the golden pupil, carrying a strong aura of destruction and 

destructive power. 

 

Ye Fan's eyelids jumped wildly. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique!" 

 



"Great Seal Technique!" 

 

"Dadao Fist!" 

 

Swallow it first, the Shenguang seal that participated, and use the Dao punch to break it up. 

 

Even so, Ye Fan was shot down, his blood was surging, and his whole body was in severe pain. 

 

"kill!" 

 

But the world-killing divine light struck down again, Jin Quan seemed to be mad, constantly playing 

divine light, tearing the sky, shattering mountains and rivers. 

 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth. 

 

How could this Golden Wing Roc be so powerful. 

 

He is only a mid-level overlord now, and it's worth waiting for the peak overlord. 

 

"I underestimated the Xeon race." 

 

Ye Fan regained his cognition. 

 

Ever since he pitted the Nether Clan and beat the Shimo Patriarch, Ye Fan believed that the Xeon Clan 

was nothing but that. 

 

Now that thought disappeared. 

 

A golden winged roc of a medium-sized overlord makes him tricky. If there are more golden winged 

rocs, the palace will be destroyed that day. 



 

"Jin Peng destroys the world." 

 

At this time, Jin was bathed in golden light, spreading his wings to cover the sky. Behind him, there also 

appeared a golden-winged roc, which was a phantom, but it was extremely huge, dozens of times larger 

than Jinquan. 

 

The phantom swooped down, and the sky fell apart. 

 

The entire base of Tianzun Hall was trembling. 

 

"not good." 

 

Ye Fan's face was cold, and he shouted: "Everyone protects themselves!" 

 

Rumbling. 

 

At this moment, all Ye Fan's methods were used, the domineering aura also climbed to the extreme, and 

the inscription on the flesh bloomed with brilliance. 

 

"Fist breaks the sky." 

 

Ye Fan shook his fist, his physical potential was fully aroused, and all his true meaning and supernatural 

powers were blessed in this fist. 

 

Ye Fan could not be sure of the power of this punch. 

 

Too majestic. 

 



Because it was too heavy, the skin on Ye Fan's body cracked, his blood vessels burst, and blood spurted 

out. 

 

However, he successfully pushed this punch out. 

 

"boom!" 

 

One punch broke the Jinpeng phantom. 

 

Booming Jinquan. 

 

"what!" 

 

Jinquan cried out painfully, smashed into the distant mountains, collapsed, and was buried in the rubble. 

 

However. 

 

What Ye Fan didn't expect was that the ruins were wiped out, and the golden spring turned into 

streamer and rose into the sky again. 

 

He was bathed in golden blood, his eyes locked on Ye Fan, and he sneered: "Yes, Ye Fan, you are a 

human being, and you can make this young master like this." 

 

Ye Fan took a deep breath, the self-healing ability was recovering from the injury, and the major healing 

technique was also operating. 

 

He stared at Jinquan and said lightly: "The Golden Winged Roc is beyond my imagination, but if you 

want to eat my Tianzun Temple, it is undoubtedly a foolish dream." 

 

"Hahaha." 



 

"Ye Fan, don't be proud, I'm just a medium overlord, you are one level higher than me. When I break 

through to the high overlord, I will kill you like a dog." 

 

"Let's give up today. What you do will hurt both sides. It is inevitable that certain ethnic groups will reap 

the benefits of the fisherman. When I rise to the next level, I will come again. I hope you won't die too 

miserably by that time!" 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly: "Waiting for a big ride!" 

 

Jinquan left, turned into golden light and disappeared into the heavens and the earth. 

 

"call." 

 

Using the energy spring water, Ye Fan's skin injury was almost healed, leaving the spectators stunned. 

 

Has the injury recovered? 

 

How to play this special code, Jin does not leave, for fear that he will be suppressed. 

 

"Everyone, are all gone." 

 

"Tianzun is mighty." 

 

Some creatures shouted, they admired it very much. 

 

Is the strong respected? 

 

In this battle, Ye Fan convinced them. 

 



After the spectator left, Ye Fan spouted a mouthful of blood and his face was pale; Meng Qingyi and 

others rushed over, worrying: "Xiao Fan, are you okay?" 

 

"It's okay, a little internal injury." 

 

Ye Fan wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and smiled: "What a great golden bird, it's 

interesting. It seems that I can't slack off anymore, and I still need to work hard to cultivate." 

 

Min Dong said anxiously: "This time only one came, and it was only a medium-sized overlord. What if a 

group of golden-winged rocs are killed?" 

 

"According to my guess, probably not many of the Golden Winged Dapeng clan were born, and it is even 

possible that only one of them was born." 

 

"No matter what, we do our own thing. The First Fortress is quickly repaired." 

 

Ye Fan returned to the Phoenix Pavilion, and Yao Qianer, the descendant of the Medicine Sect, checked 

his body and gave him treatment. 

 

And the other side. 

 

On the top of a hidden Baoshan, Jinquan descended, slumped to the ground, with a wilting breath. 

 

"Damn Ye Fan, almost planted." 

 

"Successively unleashing the world-destroying divine light, it puts a heavy load on the body, but 

fortunately I carried it over." 

 

Jin Quan felt fortunate that when he performed the last trick "Jin Peng Destroy the World", he almost 

collapsed physically. 

 



Three days later. 

 

Jinquan recovered seven or eight. 

 

The Xeon race has some self-healing abilities, which is the attribute quality that the truly strong must 

possess. 

 

If there is no self-healing ability, it must have the magical powers of healing properties, or powerful 

resources. 

 

These are all means of life-saving. 

 

"Go to the sea to see, devour some sea beasts, or go to other countries. I heard that there are some 

supernatural powers, which may be useful to me." 

 

Jin Quan made a decision, he left Kunlun, came to the endless sea, galloping horizontally in the sea. 

 

It's just that this guy is too unscrupulous and unconcealed. 

 

It was quickly discovered by the Eagle Nation Fleet, good guys, where do Westerners have seen this 

noble, magical, and beautiful Dapeng and want to capture them back. So Jinquan was bombarded by 

artillery shells. 

 

In a rage, Jin Quan destroyed several fleets. 

 

There were also abilities in the fleet. After devouring some abilities, Jin Quan found that it was really 

delicious. He followed the vine and killed himself in the Western supernatural world. 

Chapter 1056: Riot in the west 

Jinquan drove along the endless sea, and during the period, he even dived into the seabed and 

swallowed many ancient sea beasts. He was extremely happy. 

 



"Hahaha, the outside world is really much more comfortable than the secret realm, this world is so big, 

let me gallop." 

 

Jinquan spreads its wings. 

 

It plunged into a terrifying hurricane on the sea, and then formed a tsunami, triggering the wonders of 

the world. 

 

However, under the monitoring of the Eagle State satellite, only a glimmer of golden light was seen, and 

nothing else was visible. 

 

After the fleet was destroyed, the Eagle Nation Army asked for help from the supernatural world. 

 

The sacred mountain, here is the sacred mountain of the world of supernatural powers, it is very vast, 

very sacred, and inhabited by the gods. 

 

In the Temple of the Gods, Cronus said: "Receiving a request for help from the military, several fleets 

were destroyed, suspected to be the work of the fierce beasts of the Great Xia Kingdom." 

 

"what!" 

 

The gods are angry. 

 

"Is Daxia going to declare war? We didn't start the Shenwu battle, they did it first." 

 

"To fight back, you must fight back severely." 

 

"The battle of Shenwu is imminent, launch it!" 

 

"Please fight!" 



 

Many gods expressed their opinions. 

 

Kronos said: "When will the Divine Martial War begin, we need to get the decree of the Lord of the 

Gods, and now, solve this matter. According to satellite monitoring, the fierce beast is coming here, and 

we need to arrange for the gods to sniper." 

 

Suddenly some gods got up. 

 

"Love war!" 

 

"Please fight!" 

 

"Please fight!" 

 

Kronos nodded some gods and said: "The fierce beast should not be underestimated, it is aggressive, 

you need to be careful. It's best not to fight hard and use the formation to kill." 

 

"Yes." 

 

More than a dozen supernatural gods left the mountain of gods. 

 

In the endless sea, the golden spring is still in the vertical and horizontal direction, and wherever it 

passes, there is a violent wind and tsunami first. 

 

At the Eagle Country Coastal Military Base, a group of senior generals looked worried and at the same 

time extremely angry. 

 

Because several fleets were destroyed, the losses were heavy. 

 



"What's the news from the mountain of gods?" a big handsome said deeply, his words expressing 

anxiety. 

 

Seeing the speed of the golden light, landing in an hour, that's okay. 

 

Coastal cities will be overturned directly. 

 

Because that terrifying tsunami was enough to cause incalculable losses in the coastal city of Balrog. 

 

"Report." 

 

A general hurried over and said: "The mountains of the gods have sent more than a dozen gods to take 

action." 

 

"good!" 

 

The commander clapped his hands and said coldly: "This fierce beast must have nowhere to escape. You 

must catch it and study it carefully." 

 

Twelve red dots appeared on the satellite monitoring map. 

 

This is obviously the miraculous **** sent out. 

 

The red dot is approaching with Jin Guang quickly, which inexplicably makes the generals in the 

command very nervous, even in the war. 

 

Above the sea. 

 

Jin Quan also sensed something, and sneered: "It seems that the supernatural spirit is here, so it's okay 

to open the meat first." 



 

Huh! 

 

Jinquan dived into the sea. 

 

A quarter of an hour later. 

 

The supernatural spirits appeared, and they continued to fly, but suddenly the sky burst into golden light 

from the bottom of the sea, turning the sky and the earth into golden colors. 

 

"not good!" 

 

"On the bottom of the sea, this guy is doing a sneak attack, little rubbish!" 

 

The supernatural spirit was caught off guard. 

 

However, they came prepared, and they also carried powerful artifacts. This so-called artifact was 

blessed by the energy of the Lord of Gods and possessed extraordinary mighty power. 

 

"break!" 

 

The world-killing divine light played by Jinquan was defeated. 

 

This made Jin Quan slightly startled, his face turned into a streamer, and he was flying horizontally and 

horizontally like lightning, making the expression of the supernatural **** extremely solemn. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Suddenly, the head of a supernatural spirit disappeared. 

 



The head is gone. 

 

It disappeared out of thin air, the headless corpse fell and was swallowed before it fell into the sea. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

At this time, Jin Quan stopped, revealing his body. 

 

While chewing, he sneered and said: "It's delicious, not bad, not bad, the supernatural spirit is of great 

use to me, if you devour all of you, you should be promoted to a high overlord.," 

 

"This is!" 

 

The remaining eleven supernatural gods saw Jin Quan, all of them were shocked, their faces were dull, 

they had never seen such a mighty and golden beast. 

 

It's really noble. 

 

The huge reminder, the dazzling eyes like the sun, made them impressed and shocked, and there was a 

sense of awe in their hearts! 

 

In awe? 

 

How is this possible. 

 

The supernatural spirit quickly dismissed his thoughts. 

 

At the same time, the generals in the headquarters also saw the appearance of Jin Quan, and were 

equally shocked. 

 



"This is the bird of God. It belongs to us. It does not belong to Daxia. It must be caught!" 

 

The handsome man squeezed his fists. He seemed to be looking at a piece of art, his love for the Golden 

Winged Dapeng. 

 

Above the sea, the war broke out again. 

 

The eleven supernatural gods did not dare to be careless, and quickly formed a formation to cover the 

golden spring. 

 

This formation was the same as Ye Fan had experienced. 

 

At that time, Ye Fan was besieged by sea gods and other gods using formations, and it was difficult to 

break through. 

 

However, there was no comparison between Ye Fan at that time and Ye Fan now, and there are too 

many Ye Fan Qiang now. 

 

Jin Quan can fight Ye Fan on the same level as the current Ye Fan, because the formation is not a big 

threat to him. 

 

Bang! 

 

Sure enough, soon after the drop, Jin Quan broke through the formation and swallowed the two gods 

like lightning. 

 

Then, the huge sharp claws, born with the power to suppress the blockade, caught two supernatural 

gods. 

 

Jin Quan took a sharp breath and swallowed it all into his abdomen. 

 



After successive falls, the remaining supernatural gods were terrified, and they severely underestimated 

the strength of this fierce beast from the great summer. 

 

"withdraw!" 

 

"If you want to go, come here." 

 

Jinquan used the golden pupil to cover all the supernatural gods, and you immediately shot a large 

swath of the world-destroying divine light. 

 

However, those supernatural gods are not vegetarians, they are desperately urging the artifacts 

frantically. 

 

"boom!" 

 

That artifact is a dagger. 

 

Blooming light, the mysterious power cut through the divine light of extinguishing the world, and slew 

towards Jinquan. 

 

"Good job." 

 

Jinquan's wings gathered together and turned into a golden egg, rushing away, smashing the dagger 

directly, and then smashing into a bamboo, killing two more supernatural gods. 

 

"You all die, what you are struggling with is in vain." 

 

Jin Quan killed everything and swallowed it all; then his breath rose steadily, and the golden light 

became stronger and stronger, covering the vast sea. 

 

He was finally promoted to a high overlord. 



 

His size expanded again, his wings spread out, measuring 180 meters. 

 

What a horrible body shape this is. 

 

He hides in the light, and advances again, killing towards the realm of Eagle Country. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The senior general of the command was furious and pressed the red button. 

 

Missiles are launched one after another. 

 

Jin Quan didn't care at all, this thing couldn't hit him at all, and he could easily get rid of it. 

 

When it touches the light, it explodes. 

 

There is no Jinquan at all. 

 

Seeing this situation, the commander roared: "This golden bird is too strong. Quickly notify the sacred 

mountains to send more gods to deal with it. Hurry!" 

 

In fact, when the first supernatural spirit was beheaded by Jinquan, the sacred mountains received the 

message. 

 

For the first time, Cronus gathered the people, and he personally led the team to fight out. 

 

It had already landed in the sea at that time. 

Chapter 1057: catch 



Jinquan stopped because there were a large number of gods in front of him, some of which were very 

strong. 

 

"Well, devour these, I am afraid I can be promoted to the pinnacle overlord. If I return to Kunlun, I will 

be invincible. Ye Fan will be shot to death by me too!" 

 

Kronos looked at Jinquan and said lightly: "Golden Winged Roc." 

 

"I didn't expect that you, a Westerner, would still know this young master. I didn't expect that the world 

is now falling apart and forming small countries. In ancient times, that was a great unification, and the 

world was a whole." 

 

"nonsense." 

 

"Too lazy to talk nonsense with you." 

 

Jin Quan took the lead and quickly played to the extreme. 

 

Promoted to a high overlord, his strength rose a step, and instantly descended, causing Cronus's pupils 

to shrink. 

 

"Behead!" 

 

Extinguishing the World Divine Light exploded, and its power was much stronger than before. 

 

Ahhhhh. 

 

Suddenly, more than a dozen supernatural gods were blown up and swallowed by Jinquan. 

 

Cronus was furious: "Naughty animal, looking for death!" 



 

"boom!" 

 

A terrifying force broke out and spread. 

 

"The Realm of Gods." 

 

"What field is really fragile and outrageous, open it to me!" 

 

Jinquan's wings turned into the sharpest scissors, directly cutting apart the area that Cronus was proud 

of. 

 

Afterwards, a huge Jinpeng phantom obscured the sky. 

 

The Golden Crow destroys the world. 

 

The power of destruction poured out, making the world sway. 

 

It can be seen that under the Jinpeng phantom, the middle and low-level gods did not even have the 

ability to resist and were directly destroyed. 

 

The higher gods persisted for a while, but they also fell quickly. 

 

Only Cronus and a few other gods persisted, and at the same time, they used the artifact to fight. 

 

"Suck." 

 

Jinquan gulped, very comfortable. 

 



The bigger he is, the stronger he is. 

 

Cronus was horrified. This Golden Winged Roc was so powerful that it had wiped out hundreds of gods, 

which was a great loss. 

 

"Great Lord of the Gods, please give me strength to punish demons!" 

 

Cronus was praying and chanting. 

 

Jin Quan sarcastically said: "High-rise buildings rise from the ground, and glory can only depend on 

themselves. 

 

Self-strength is the kingly way. You really let me down. I thought you had two things. Is the Western 

supernatural powers just yours? If that's the case, I will all be wiped out today and cook my belly 

Chinese food. " 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

There was a loud thunder explosion. 

 

Thunder billowed. 

 

The sea ups and downs. 

 

Jinquan was in a trance in front of the trembling eyes, and he was instantly sober, as if he was facing an 

enemy. 

 

Only saw that, under the influence of the magical scepter in Kronos's hand, a phantom appeared 

between the heaven and the earth. 

 

This phantom cannot be seen clearly, but it has a shining majesty. 



 

"What the hell!" 

 

Jinquan is not afraid, this is the characteristic of the Golden Winged Dapeng clan. 

 

Fight the sky and the earth, go forward courageously. 

 

"Exit." 

 

Jinquan shot. 

 

However, the World Extinguishing Divine Light bombarded the phantom, and there was no effect, which 

was shocking. 

 

Cronus roared: "Boldly wicked animal, dare to offend the blasphemer of the gods, the crime deserves 

ten thousand deaths. If you don't put your hands on it, you will be caught!" 

 

"Capture Nima!" 

 

Jinquan howled wildly, spread his wings, and his breath rose. 

 

The power of the bloodline burst out, and the golden power seemed to break through the sky; the 

golden spring at this moment also had the radiant power of heaven. 

 

"A phantom also wants to suppress me, the body is almost the same." 

 

"Exit." 

 

Jinquan caught it. 

 



The phantom moved and hit it with a punch, but it didn't even hold Jin Quan's claw and collapsed 

directly. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Cronus' blood spurted wildly, and the scepter in his hand exploded directly. 

 

"Crack to death." 

 

Jinquan passed by, beheading all the gods such as Cronus and swallowing them, then he turned around 

and left. 

 

I got the phantom just now, very strong. 

 

Needless to say the body. 

 

Jinquan felt that unless he was promoted to the pinnacle overlord, he was afraid that he was not an 

opponent. 

 

The power world is still a bit strong. 

 

However, in the depths of the Gods Mountains, a beam of brilliance soared into the sky, and appeared 

above the sea within a few seconds. 

 

"what!" 

 

Jinquan was shocked. 

 

This is too fast, right? What is this method? 

 



The existence hidden in the mysterious glory spoke, and said coldly: "Little Golden Bird, I want to kill so 

many gods, just want to leave?" 

 

"What if you kill, have the ability to catch me." 

 

Jinquan turned into streamer and disappeared. 

 

Looking back, he didn't chase him, but Jin Quan always felt that something was wrong, and his heart was 

abrupt. 

 

Suddenly, a shadow appeared in the sky, a palm of his hand, grabbing towards him. 

 

"Little Golden Bird, how can you escape from the palm of my hand. In Daxia's words, Monkey King 

cannot escape from the palm of the Buddha." 

 

"I am not Monkey King, and you are not Tathagata Buddha." 

 

"Almost, one reason, let's stay." The existence doesn't know where it is, but it can attack Jinquan, and 

it's very powerful. 

 

Jinquan couldn't resist his unstoppable skills. 

 

Damn, why is it so strong! 

 

Jinquan gritted his teeth and dived into the sea, deep into the seabed. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

The **** appeared here, smiled lightly, and then grabbed into the sea; the golden spring in the deep sea 

stood upright. 



 

As a creature of the Xeon race, he has a keen sense of sensitivity. He found a mysterious and terrifying 

force surging forward and wanted to capture him. 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Jin Quan's speed skyrocketed again, desperately; however, he couldn't get rid of that force at all, but 

was approaching quickly. 

 

In desperation, Jin Peng rushed out of the sea again. 

 

"Come here." 

 

Familiar voices echoed in my ears. 

 

Jinquan was horrified to discover that the mysterious **** had already appeared. What was going on 

and what means? 

 

"Wow." 

 

At this moment, four chains appeared in the air. 

 

Four gods in strange black costumes suddenly appeared, and the four chains locked Jinquan's claws and 

wings. 

 

Immediately afterwards, the gods and spirits hidden in the brilliance took out a halo, threw it, expanded 

it dozens of times, and put it around Jin Quan's neck. 

 

"receive!" 

 



He waved. 

 

Jin Quan screamed, his body was paralyzed, and he didn't listen to his orders and fell. 

 

The mysterious **** smiled and said: "Look, I can't escape from the palm of my hand!" 

 

Jin Quan was frightened and angry, struggling, and roared: "Who are you, the so-called Lord of the 

Gods?" 

 

"I am the young master of the Jinpeng clan. If you dare to move me, my clan will kill you. The strength of 

my clan is beyond your imagination." 

 

"Haha, I'm waiting." 

 

The mysterious **** disappeared, but the words were echoing: "Send him to the dark secret realm." 

 

The four black-robed gods said: "Yes." 

 

The war subsided. 

 

After Jinquan was captured, the Eagle Nation Command was relieved, but everyone was unhappy 

because of the heavy losses. 

 

Several fleets, and more than a hundred supernatural gods! 

 

The mountains of the gods. 

 

The mysterious **** returned and entered the deepest place, where there was a different kind of 

heaven and earth, which was a secret realm. 

 



This secret realm, the environment is much better than the outside world. 

 

People come and go here. 

 

Everyone is a powerful god. 

 

"Phisis, I'm back so soon." 

 

"It's just a little golden bird, it's not easy to capture it." Forcis smiled and said: "I have to report to the 

Lord Lord. Maybe the Shenwu war should be launched in advance." 

Chapter 1058: Lord of the gods 

The central hall of the secret realm. 

 

Phusis walked in, his status was very high, he was one of the ten main gods, and he could enter this 

ancient hall at will. 

 

As soon as I came in, I heard a majestic voice: "Phossis." 

 

In the next second, Forcis disappeared. 

 

He was moved to a secret space in the main hall, and in front of him was a mighty man with an 

extraordinary temperament, and he did not seem to belong to a human being. 

 

"See God Lord." 

 

"You're welcome." The divine master said lightly: "I already understand the capture of the Golden Wing 

Roc. Next, you are going to prepare for the battle of Shenwu. Start mobilizing, because I have already 

felt that the sky is not far away." 

 

"God Lord, what do you mean by opening the sky?" 



 

"It's a great feat, and the benefits are endless. Daxia does have capable people and powerful people." 

 

The God Lord got up, the sun and the moon seemed to rise and fall in his eyes. 

 

Phusis is so powerful, yet in front of the Lord, he still feels unattainable. 

 

Suddenly, the **** master waved his hand. 

 

"You hold this divine seal, it can be used to dispatch the divine spirit, besides it is a powerful divine 

weapon, it can also be used against the enemy." 

 

"Thank you God Lord." 

 

"I need to leave for a while, and for the time being, you will host the Mountain of Gods. Go and prepare, 

organize your strength, and wait for my news." 

 

"Yes." 

 

When the **** master left the sacred mountains, his direction turned out to be Daxia. 

 

And Phisis, who received the seal of God, represents the **** master, can dispatch the gods, and he 

becomes the **** who presides over the sacred mountains. 

 

At the same time, he issued an order to study the Golden Wing Roc. 

 

Forsyth had a thought, if he thoroughly studied the body of the golden winged roc, could it be possible 

to create a golden winged roc that belonged to them in the west. 

 

It's not impossible, you can give it a try. 



 

The dark secret realm, here can be said to be a sky prison, where the Golden Winged Roc is located on a 

large mountain burning with flames. 

 

These flames are very strange and cannot kill him, but they can torture him and make Jin Quan very 

painful. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

"Kill me, kill me!" 

 

Jin Quan struggled frantically, but the chains and collar had some mysterious power that suppressed him 

all. 

 

On this day, a large number of research teams arrived. 

 

They fumbled on Jin Quan’s body and began to do research, sometimes separating Jin Quan’s flesh and 

blood, sometimes pulling out golden feathers... 

 

Jinquan was miserable. 

 

More is to feel endless humiliation. 

 

… 

 

Jinquan is making a big deal in the West. In fact, Daxia also got news. After all, there is a lot of 

movement, and it will definitely be monitored. 

 

In Beiliang City, Gai Jiuyou's face was deep. 

 



The Golden Wing Roc was captured, which is not good news. The Golden Wing Roc cannot be left in the 

hands of the supernatural organization. 

 

If there are many births of the Golden Winged Dapeng clan, there is no need to worry about Gai Jiuyou, 

but he has obtained information that only the young master Jin Quan of the Golden Winged Dapeng 

clan was born. 

 

This is difficult. 

 

Jinquan must be rescued! 

 

Fighting in the nest is fighting in the nest, but the ability organization has caught Jinquan, then it is 

different. This is a matter of lineup position. 

 

However, it is basically impossible to come forward to negotiate with Eagle Country. 

 

Gai Jiuyou knew that the Eagle Nation had suffered heavy losses, and he wanted to guard against the 

Eagle Nation's revenge. 

 

At this time, Gai Jiuyou thought of one person, Ye Fan. 

 

However, Jin Quan and Ye Fan fought a battle before, and also destroyed the base of Tianzun Temple in 

Kunlun. 

 

Will Ye Fan save Jinquan? 

 

After thinking about it, Gai Jiu decided to have a chat with Ye Fan. 

 

He personally took a fighter plane to Kunlun, entered the Tianzun Temple base, and felt the scientific 

and technological power of the base, shaking Gai Jiuyou. 

 



Technology light brain is really scary. 

 

"Grand Marshal, what brings you here, is it... you want to buy weapons and equipment?" 

 

"Are you willing to sell the sky cannon?" 

 

"As long as the General Marshal gives it enough value, Hengtian Cannon can be sold to you." Ye Fan said 

with a smile, he had known that one day Gai Jiuyou would come back to discuss buying the Hengtian 

Cannon. 

 

With such a powerful technological weapon, how could Daxia not be moved. 

 

Indeed, as Ye Fan thought, Gai Jiuyou was moved. 

 

However, he knew that the Sky Cannon was too precious to be measured by money, and Ye Fan needed 

a treasure of equal value in exchange. 

 

According to Ye Fan's personality, the lion must have spoken loudly. 

 

Gai Jiuyou suppressed the throbbing in his heart, this matter is not in a hurry, I will talk about it later, 

now I want to talk about Jinquan. 

 

"Ye Fan, I need your help in a hurry." 

 

"The marshal said it's okay." 

 

"Jin Quan, the young master of the Golden Winged Dapeng Clan, was born. You should know that he 

had a fight with you." 

 

"indeed." 



 

"Now that something has happened to Jinquan, that guy didn't know what he was going crazy, he killed 

hundreds of supernatural gods in the Western power world, but was finally captured by the powerful 

supernatural gods." 

 

Ye Fan was startled, unbelievable. 

 

It's not that Jinquan killed hundreds of supernatural gods, but that Jinquan has the ultimate speed, can 

be suppressed? 

 

You can escape if you can't beat it. 

 

You can't even escape, it's terrifying, how strong is the power **** that shot? 

 

Gai Jiuyou said: "Jinquan falls into the hands of the supernatural organization and must be studied. This 

is not a good thing." 

 

Ye Fan looked strange, "General Marshal, you are not going to the ability organization base to rescue 

Jinquan, right?" 

 

"I do have this idea." 

 

"Damn, you are totally impractical. Jinquan was captured at that speed. I went to the base camp. It was 

also meat buns and dogs. There was no return." 

 

Gai Jiuyou said: "You are right, it is indeed dangerous, and the success rate is very low. But...well, 

anyway, the ethnic groups outside the human race are all in our homeland. If it is external, then Jinquan 

is his own. . Moreover, the Golden Winged Roc is a treasure, one less death, not to mention the young 

master of the Jinpeng clan." 

 

"All I can think of is you." 

 



"Of course, I can be paid, and I have contacted the Grand Manager Ouyang Jing of the palace, and got 

permission to grant you the Great Protection Technique and the Great Invisibility Technique." 

 

Ye Fan's body trembled, his eyes gleaming, and he asked tentatively, "Big Body Protection Technique 

and Great Invisibility Technique?" 

 

"Yes, there is no need to say that these two great supernatural powers are powerful. The great body 

protection technique is called absolute defense, and the magical effect of the great invisibility technique 

is even more. Having these two great supernatural powers, plus your own means, sneak into There is 

hope for the ability organization base to rescue Jinquan." 

 

Ye Fan moved a little. 

 

The big body protection technique is what he has always wanted. 

 

The great invisibility technique is even more remarkable; Qi Baixian can become mysterious and 

unpredictable just by possessing the invisibility technique. 

 

If Ye Fan got the great invisibility technique, it wouldn't be too simple for Ye Fan to deal with someone. 

 

Western supernatural powers... 

 

Um… 

 

Ye Fan thought secretly. 

 

Gai Jiuyou didn't bother, letting Ye Fan weigh the pros and cons. 

 

In fact, he had eaten Ye Fan. 

 



He knew that the kid Ye Fan was very greedy, and wanted to get a lot of great powers, the temptation of 

the great body protection technique and the great invisibility technique, Ye Fan absolutely couldn't bear 

it. 

 

"Are there energy resources?" 

 

Ye Fan said abruptly. 

 

"what?" 

 

"Even if I have the great invisibility technique and the great body protection technique, if I want to take 

Jinquan away, I will definitely be discovered, and there will inevitably be a big battle. After being injured, 

I need resources to recover. How about adding some high-level resources?" 

 

Gai Jiuyou coldly snorted: "Your kid is really greedy, but what you said makes sense. I will apply to the 

chief executive." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Well, I'll wait for the good news." 

 

Going to the western supernatural powers world was very dangerous, and Ye Fan was not sure about it; 

but it was indeed a pity that Jin Quan fell. 

 

Although Jin Quan wanted to kill him after a fight, Ye Fan liked such a rival. 

 

He even wanted Jinquan to improve quickly and fight again in the same realm as him. 

 

When they learned that Ye Fan was going to rescue Jinquan in the western supernatural power world, 

the sisters disagreed. 

 

But Ye Fan had already decided, and they were also helpless. 

 



"Xiao Qi, boy, quickly deduct, is there any danger in Xiao Fan's trip to the West." 

 

Meng Qingyi said. 

 

Fang Rui and Xia Tongzi made a joint deduction, but found nothing, only good and bad luck. 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Don't worry too much, I won't try my best. It's impossible to catch myself for 

Jinquan. If it's not good, I will immediately withdraw." 

 

"Xiao Fan, you must put your own safety first." 

 

"Don't worry, I know it in my heart." 

 

One day later, the Tianzun Palace welcomed another strong man. Ye Fan had seen him, and it was 

Ouyang Jing, the palace chief. 

 

He personally sent the resources and supernatural powers. 

 

"I have seen the Chief Executive." 

 

"You are welcome, these are two pieces of magical information, and the resources you want" 

 

Ye Fan directly absorbed the information fragments into the sea of spiritual consciousness, memorizing 

the cultivation methods of the two supernatural powers. 

 

Then he looked at a jade box. 

 

Open it up, the fragrance fills the mind and is refreshing. 

 

In the box, there are two thumb-sized medicines, golden and shining. 



 

Gai Jiuyou said: "This is, return the golden pill." 

 

"good." 

 

Ouyang Jing nodded. 

 

Gai Jiuyou said: "Tsk tsk, Ye Fan, you have to thank the Chief Manager for giving you two Yang Yang Jin 

Dan. As long as you have a breath, swallow this Yang Jin Dan, you can recover in a stick of incense. Seven 

seven eight eight. In the palace treasury, there are only nine Yang Yang Jin Dan, which was refined by 

King Dan with painstaking effort." 

 

Ye Fan was amazed that there is such a strong alchemist who can refine such a magical treasure. 

 

"Two, one for you and one for Jinquan. Presumably Jinquan will give the tormented dying breath and let 

him recover. The chances of you joining together to kill him will be very high. In addition, some kings in 

the palace will also be dispatched. I will pick you up in time." 

 

"Thank you, Chief Executive." 

 

"No thanks, it's just a transaction, it's very dangerous for you; of course, there is no need to catch 

yourself in order to save Jinquan. If there is really nothing you can do, you will withdraw. But I hope you 

will do your best not to pit the resources of the palace. " 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Don't worry, I, Ye Fan, do things reliably." 

 

"Then be prepared and set off as soon as possible." 

 

"Leave now." 

 

Ye Fan bid farewell to his sisters and rushed to Eagle Country by Thunder fighter. 



 

He doesn't worry about not finding Jinquan. He fights with Jinquan and is stained with golden blood. 

Even if the golden spring turns into ashes, he can use the big tracking technique to find the place where 

it turns into ashes. 

 

On the road, Ye Fan hurriedly used the mysterious technique to assist him to comprehend the great 

body protection technique and the great invisibility technique. 

 

This is his core means of rescuing Jinquan. 

Chapter 1059: Dive into the rescue 

In three days, Ye Fan had cultivated the great body protection technique and the great invisibility 

technique to Xiaocheng, and he had also come to the edge of the territory of the Gods Mountain. 

 

The great invisibility technique is infinite, but it also has a time limit. 

 

For example, Ye Fan can maintain it for an hour at most. After an hour, he will forcefully reveal his body, 

and he cannot be invisible again for a certain period of time. 

 

As the enlightenment becomes deeper and deeper, the longer the invisibility is maintained, the shorter 

the intermediate restriction period. 

 

This kind of restriction is actually quite reasonable. Otherwise, how can you play if you have been 

invisible. 

 

Ye Fan was ready, cast the great invisibility technique, entered the territory of the gods, and quickly 

found the entrance to the dark secret realm by virtue of the great tracking technique. 

 

"A lot of tyrannical auras, compared with Seagod and Zeus, they are much weaker. This is the head 

power of the supernatural world." 

 

"I don't know, what level is the Lord of the Gods?" 

 



Ye Fan didn't act rashly. He was observing secretly, and he needed an identity token to enter the dark 

secret realm. 

 

Forcibly break in, that will cause an alarm. 

 

He needs an identity token, but this is not easy, because the identity token is unique, in short, it is a real 

name. 

 

Ye Fan killed a supernatural spirit and got the token, which didn't match him, and couldn't pass the 

monitoring device at the entrance. 

 

The Great Invisibility Technique can actually evade detection and monitoring, but it needs to be 

cultivated to a high level. Currently, Ye Fan cannot use the Great Invisibility Technique to enter the dark 

secret realm. 

 

"correct!" 

 

Ye Fan thought of someone. 

 

He used the big tracking technique, and soon came to a secluded place in the mountains of Gods, where 

there are many lakes. 

 

Yes, this is where the water **** lives. 

 

"Who!" 

 

Alice was cultivating, and suddenly opened her eyes, there was a man in front of her. She was about to 

make a move, but was stunned. 

 

"Ye Fan?" 

 



"it's me." 

 

"You, how did you come here? How could it be possible." Alice couldn't believe it, and Ye Fan quietly 

entered the sacred mountains. 

 

This is okay. 

 

Doesn't it mean that there are no secrets in the supernatural world, Ye Fan comes and goes freely. 

 

Alice quickly calmed down. 

 

She had been with Ye Fan for so long before in Daxia, and she was not worried that Ye Fan would hurt 

her. 

 

"What are you doing here?" 

 

"Do me a favor, I want to enter the dark secret realm." 

 

Alice understood, and said in shock: "You are so brave to come and rescue the Golden Wing Roc." 

 

"No way, the benefits given by the Daxia official are too tempting. Do me a favor and send me into the 

dark secret realm. You don't need to worry about the others." 

 

"No, the dark secret realm is huge. Once you move the Golden Winged Roc, the gods will immediately 

be alert. The entrance to the dark secret realm is blocked, and you can't escape at all. Ye Fan, although 

you are powerful, you are not enough to cross the sacred mountains. The Zeus and Jehovah you met 

before, including my father, are actually weak." 

 

"I understand that your supernatural realm has its own creations, advancing by leaps and bounds, and 

there is a lord of the gods." 

 



"It's good to know. Not only is the lord of the gods, but the ten main gods sit down. Each of them 

possesses terror means that can suppress you. For Gulot's sake, you should leave quickly and don't 

cause trouble." 

 

Ye Fan said, "You just say you can help me or not." 

 

Alice said: "Why don't you listen to your advice, you can't get out of the dark secret realm, trust me." 

 

"It's okay, I have my own plans." 

 

"You really are!" Alice was very angry, but then sighed: "No matter, since your will is determined, I will 

not persuade you. Anyway, if you fall, it will be of great benefit to our supernatural world." 

 

"Haha, thanks." 

 

Ye Fan smiled, looked at the water god, and said: "You have also successfully promoted to the gods, 

great." 

 

Alice was very proud: "I have been taught by the Lord God, now we fight, you may not be able to 

suppress me." 

 

"Gullot is also working hard." 

 

Ye Fan said abruptly. 

 

Alice was startled, and fell silent. 

 

"You may not be able to beat Gulot, he has also become a god." 

 

"impossible." 



 

"Nothing is impossible. I have a technological light brain and genetic modification technology. We are 

about to be ahead of you. The task I give Gulot is to become the master of supernatural powers, and 

then lead the supernatural warriors of my Tianzun Temple to destroy these sacred mountains. , Revenge 

and take you back to be a wife at the same time." 

 

Alice stared at her beautiful eyes, and said coldly: "Don't say such a marginal thing, Guluot is talented, 

but compared with Lord God, it is a difference between clouds and mud. Even any Lord God can 

suppress him. ." 

 

"Thirty years in Hedong, 30 years in Hexi, don't bully the young and poor, wait, Gulot will prove himself." 

 

"Stop talking, come with me, you pretend to be." 

 

Alice found Ye Fan a robe to put on her body, and then took Ye Fan to the entrance and exit of the dark 

secret realm. 

 

There are guards of gods here. 

 

Alice's status seems to be very high, and the guard greets: "See Lord Water God." 

 

"Um." 

 

The water **** nodded. 

 

She didn't need a token at all for her identity and status, she brought Ye Fan in directly, and the guards 

didn't even bother about it. 

 

Entering the dark secret realm, all you can see is a dark world, like hell. 

 

"I saw the Golden Winged Roc yesterday, go to the Flame Demon Mountain over there; I finally advise 

you to relax." 



 

"Thanks." 

 

Ye Fan cast a large shift technique and disappeared in place. 

 

Alice was surprised. 

 

Her impression of Ye Fan was still a few years ago, and she felt that Ye Fan had strengthened, but not 

too much, but now she disappeared in an instant, this hand was enough to make her jealous. 

 

After Alice returned to the supernatural power organization, she devoted herself to cultivating, and she 

didn't know much about Daxia's situation, so she didn't know what level Ye Fan was now. 

 

"What's wrong with me." 

 

Alice shook her head. She was really dizzy when she needed Ye Fan to successfully rescue the Golden 

Winged Roc. 

 

Besides, Ye Fan, like a fish in this gloomy world, quickly found the Flame Mountain. 

 

Ye Fan saw that Jinquan was locked on the Demon Mountain, burned by flames, and howled in pain. 

 

At the foot of the magic mountain, a huge research institute was established. 

 

Someone is studying. 

 

Even, at this moment, a team is drawing Jinquan's blood. 

 

The golden blood is constantly being drawn. 

 



It's really cruel. 

 

Ye Fan didn't have the impulse. Just as Alice said, he shot directly and polished the restraints. He was 

quickly noticed by the supernatural **** and blocked the exit. 

 

However, Ye Fan didn't have the confidence to fight against all the gods and gods. 

 

Because Jinquan was suppressed. 

 

Ye Fan asked himself that with Jin Quan's speed, he couldn't capture it. 

 

But Jinquan was captured by the supernatural gods, which is enough to show that the methods of those 

gods and gods are terrible. 

 

Now that the great invisibility technique has entered the restricted period, Ye Fan decided that the 

restricted period could pass, and he invisibly approached Jinquan to ask about the situation. 

 

Ye Fan did not waste time. 

 

He found a place and began to comprehend the great invisibility technique. 

 

As long as the enlightenment becomes deeper and deeper, the restriction period will be shortened. 

 

Three hours later. 

 

The restriction period passed, Ye Fan saw that the research team had stopped drawing Jin Quan's blood. 

 

He casts a great invisibility technique. 

 

Came to Jin Quan quietly and stood on top of his head. 



 

"Um?" 

 

Although Jin Quan was very weak after being tortured, his sensing ability did not change, and he found 

something on the top of his head. 

 

Ye Fan was still in a state of invisibility, and the sound transmission said: "Jin Quan, you are too 

miserable, you have been tortured to such a degree." 

 

This voice... 

 

"Ye Fan?" 

 

"Yes, it's me." 

 

Jin Quan was shocked, why Ye Fan was here, why couldn't he see it. 

 

"Great invisibility?" Jinquan asked. 

 

"Yes." 

 

"I didn't expect you to master this supernatural power, so it's no wonder that you can sneak in. What 

are you doing here to kill me?" 

 

"If I want to kill you, I will fart, the supernatural organization can kill you, but I risked my life to save 

you." 

 

"help me?" 

 

Jin Quan was completely stunned. 



 

In the next second, his attitude changed 720 degrees, and he almost shed tears, his voice choked and 

trembled: "Ye Fan, you are really my good brother." 

Chapter 1060: Ye Fan, my good brother! 

Ye Fan twitched at the corner of his mouth. 

 

There was a war a few days ago, so this is a good brother. 

 

Jin Quan was indeed very moved. 

 

He thought he was dead, but he didn't expect Ye Fan to come back to save him. Never dream of it. 

 

Although it is difficult. 

 

Although Jin Quan didn't think Ye Fan could successfully rescue him. 

 

But after all, there is a little hope, isn't it? 

 

"Brother, don't break the chain easily. This will alert the supernatural spirit. What plans do you have, tell 

me?" 

 

"This one is for you." 

 

Ye Fan flicked a pill into Jinquan's mouth and said, "A stick of incense can restore you to the peak." 

 

"So awesome?" 

 

Jin Quan was overjoyed, he could indeed sense the terrifying energy in the golden core, and he could 

completely recover his injuries. 

 



"Hold it in your mouth and don't swallow it. If you return to your peak now, you will definitely be found 

abnormal." 

 

"Yes." 

 

Ye Fan said: "Tell me how you were captured. At your speed, it's impossible to be caught." 

 

Jinquan Chuanyin recounted the experience that day. 

 

This made Ye Fan's face very solemn. 

 

"That supernatural spirit is really strong, I don't even have the power to fight back, I can't escape his 

palm." 

 

"So, even if we can leave here and be hunted down, we may not be able to escape." 

 

"It's okay, as long as we leave the territory of Eagle Country and enter the endless seas, there will be 

some strong people who will take over us." 

 

"Good, good." 

 

Jinquan felt that there was more hope of being alive. 

 

"The question now is how to get out of here. Once you move the chain, you will realize that if you can 

seal this magic mountain, it will work." 

 

Ye Fan thoughtfully. 

 

He left the Demon Mountain, and he told Jin Quan that he was going to find out the situation in the 

secret realm, and perhaps he could find a breakthrough. 



 

The dark mystery is huge. 

 

It took Ye Fan a day to figure it out and began to make some plans. 

 

This is not only a place where prisoners are held, but a treasure house of resources. There are many 

resource bases, research bases, and even military bases in this secret realm. 

 

On this day, Ye Fan returned to the Magic Mountain and told Jin Quan his plan. 

 

"clear." 

 

Jin Quan nodded. 

 

Ye Fan left again, he created a big explosion, it was a military base. 

 

Some gods were alarmed and rushed over. 

 

Ye Fan's thoughts, muddled the water! 

 

As long as the secret realm is chaotic enough, then there will be a change in the magic mountain, and 

some gods will not care too much. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Another base exploded. 

 

Ye Fan used his true killing intention to make some people in the base mad and bloodthirsty, and 

exploded a nuclear bomb. 

 



Some gods came. 

 

"What's the matter?" 

 

"Could it be that apart from the problem of genetic modification, there is only this explanation." 

 

"It seems that new research directions need to be evaluated again." 

 

Due to the explosion of several military bases, the whole secret was mixed up a little, but it was not big; 

Ye Fan went to the research base again. 

 

There were also some accidents. 

 

This made the supernatural gods believe more and more that there was a problem in the reformation, 

and even they themselves began to worry about their own safety. 

 

The magic mountain of flames. 

 

Jinquan swallowed it and returned Yang Jindan. 

 

His injury was recovering quickly, and within the time of a stick of incense, he really recovered to its 

peak. 

 

However, he still couldn't break free. 

 

Ye Fan descended. 

 

"Brother, cut the chains." 

 

Jinquan Sound Transmission. 



 

Ye Fan used the great seal technique to seal the magic mountain, then waved his fist, broke the chain, 

and tore the collar. 

 

Suddenly, Jinquan was free. 

 

"withdraw!" 

 

Ye Fan landed on Jinquan's back. 

 

Jinquan unfolded the extreme speed and galloped towards the exit. 

 

In the mountains of the gods, in the temple of the gods, Phisis was discussing with some gods about the 

battle between gods and warriors, and suddenly his face changed and disappeared in the hall. 

 

"Hurry up! Hurry up!" 

 

Ye Fan was urging. 

 

Jin Quan was indeed desperate. 

 

Finally, they saw the exit, but Jin Quan sensed a familiar aura and shouted, "Ye Fan, the **** who 

caught me has come." 

 

"Don't be afraid, rush out." 

 

Ye Fan regained his domineering body. 

 

All the energy began to converge, and the power was rising rapidly. 

 



The heavy strength has greatly increased Jinquan's pressure. 

 

Finally, they rushed out of the dark mystery, and Jinquan's wings also cut the deity guarding the exit into 

two. 

 

"Want to go!" 

 

Phisis came and caught him. 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

Ye Fan's punch that had been brewing for a long time was also smashed out. 

 

Forsyth was taken aback. 

 

This heavy force distorted the space. 

 

Forsyth could only retreat. 

 

Jin Quan seized the opportunity, turned into a streamer, and left with Ye Fan. 

 

"Daxia is really a bold man. He sent someone to rescue him. Very good, very good, haha, you two will 

stay today." 

 

Forsyth laughed and disappeared in the same place. 

 

When he reappeared, he was already very close to Jinquan. 

 

Ye Fan's pupils contracted. 



 

This is not speed at all, but direct spatial transmission. 

 

Jin Quan said: "The guy's method is similar to the supernatural power of the space attribute, and he 

makes a space leap." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "That's simple, I will conquer the heaven and the earth." 

 

"Great Seal Technique!" 

 

Ye Fan blocked the space all the way. 

 

Sure enough, Phisis disappeared behind. 

 

Jin Quan said: "Fuck, it's really okay, brother is awesome." 

 

"Quickly retreat!" 

 

Ye Fan urged. 

 

Naphus was affirming the main god, and the Heavenly Jedi Method could not last long. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The sky and the earth are shaking. 

 

A big seal came, incredibly fast, carrying the radiant power of heaven. 

 



Phisis chased him up and shouted coldly: "Boy, your methods are very good, but unfortunately, they are 

not enough." 

 

Ye Fan waved his fist again. 

 

The pinnacle punched out again, and he gritted his teeth, his body echoed greatly. 

 

The punch flew a big seal. 

 

But the force of the counter shock, Ye Fan and even Jin Quan's blood surged and fell for thousands of 

meters. 

 

"Come again!" 

 

Forsis seemed to have found his opponent, and his fighting spirit was boiling. 

 

This force, like a swamp, gives people a way to get caught up in it and unable to extricate themselves 

once they are touched. 

 

"Send to me!" 

 

"Boom." 

 

Divine power collapsed, great law decree. 

 

"retreat!" 

 

Ye Fan performed the great law technique again, and Forsis noticed that a mysterious force was about 

to push him back. 

 



"open!" 

 

He broke the barrier with one punch. 

 

The next moment, another force rushed into his body, and his body swelled. 

 

"Big expansion technique!" 

 

"Suppression." 

 

There was a divine seal floating on the top of Fuchs's head, wiping out the power of expansion. 

 

Ye Fan opened his arms and roared wildly: "Disasters are everywhere. Let's break out. The sky will 

collapse." 

 

"God seal protects me." 

 

Phisis yelled, and the shining dragon whose divine seal was hanging down looked for him, isolating the 

power of disaster. 

 

It's just that the earth is overturned. 

 

Within the territory of the Gods Mountains, there was a mess, with countless casualties. 

 

"Fuck!" 

 

Jin Quan looked dumbfounded. 

 

"The catastrophe technique is the core magical power of the Nether Race, how can you, why are you so 

awesome, brother." 



 

"What's the matter, big expansion technique, hurry up." 

 

Inflate everything, including speed. 

 

Jinquan felt his speed increased by 30%. 

 

Forsyth couldn't see the figure, his face was ugly, but he didn't give up, and he carried the divine seal on 

his head for spatial transmission. 

 

"Take me a punch." 

 

Unexpectedly, Ye Fan and Jin Quan killed the carbine, punched in the head, and the blood spurted out of 

Forcis. 

 

If it weren't for the **** seal protector, I'm afraid it would be blown up directly. 

 


