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Chapter 1061: God of War Agnès 

With this back carbine, Phisis was dizzy and dizzy. Fortunately, the **** seal protects the body, 

otherwise it is really bad luck. 

 

hateful! 

 

Damn it! 

 

Phisis was furious. 

 

He has never been so embarrassed before, but he is one of the ten main gods, a powerful god, and 

dominates all living beings. 

 

"Space collapses." 

 

The fierce light flashed in Forsis's eyes, and with a scream, he saw the sky begin to twist. 

 

Huhuhu. 

 

A series of space cracks were born, and terrible space storms sprang out. 

 

Ye Fan felt bad. 

 

Jin Quan shouted: "This space collapses, and we will collapse with it." 

 

"Big body protection technique!" 

 

Ye Fan used this magical power to cover himself and Jinquan. 



 

Jin Quan was dumbfounded. 

 

This **** thing, why Ye Fan has so many amazing supernatural powers. 

 

Good guys. 

 

Before at the Kunlun Base of the Tianzun Palace, Ye Fan didn't use all his strength to dare to love. 

 

Jinquan was secretly surprised. 

 

Under the protection of the big body protection technique, Ye Fan began to seek a solution, his eyes 

gushing with purple light, and his mental energy surged out. 

 

Mantra. 

 

Six golden characters appeared, slaying towards Forcis. 

 

"Exit." 

 

Phisis controlled the seal of the gods and defeated the golden characters. 

 

Ye Fan frowned, that **** seal was really powerful. 

 

"Great custodial technique." 

 

Ye Fan grabbed it towards Shen Yin. 

 



However, the power of Kula was directly pierced by the light of the **** seal, and Fuchs sneered: "This 

is a magic weapon given to me by our Lord God. It is a joke just because you want to take it away." 

 

God Lord. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes condensed, a magic weapon is so strong, that **** master seems to be really amazing. 

 

Thinking about it, Ye Fan used a great poison. 

 

The terrifying virulent power spreads between heaven and earth, with a large expansion technique, the 

virulent power explodes three times. 

 

"Fuck!" 

 

Jin Quan's eyes widened. 

 

This terrifying virulent power made him frightened. 

 

Great Poison, the ancient Poison Sect's method, Ye Fan can also. 

 

"Everything is beautiful and blessed!" 

 

Great blessing technique. 

 

Jin Quan found that his speed had increased again, and he really admired Ye Fan now, how could he 

have so many supernatural powers. 

 

The Golden Winged Dapeng clan has strong talents, but they have no supernatural powers. This is a 

shortcoming. 

 



It is best to learn a few from Ye Fan. 

 

For example, the big expansion technique and the big blessing technique have greatly improved my 

speed. 

 

Jin Quan thought to himself. 

 

The poisonous power still couldn't stop Forcis. Under the protection of the **** seal, he could shuttle 

through the poisonous power unharmed. 

 

He made a space jump, descended again, and then punched: "Heaven's Fist." 

 

"boom!" 

 

This punch was blessed by the power of the **** seal, and it was terrifying. 

 

Ye Fan roared wildly and fisted to resist. 

 

"boom!" 

 

They were shaken off thousands of meters. 

 

Forsyth sneered: "Well, do you have any means to do it, I'll follow it together." 

 

Ye Fan's eyes rolled. 

 

His strongest is physical combat rather than magical secret arts. 

 

"Jinquan, you go first." 



 

"what?" 

 

Jin Quan did not react, Ye Fan had already left his back and slew towards Forcis. 

 

Jinquan was dumbfounded. 

 

Immediately moved, "good brother!" 

 

Jinquan fled like lightning. 

 

Forsis squinted his eyes and looked at Ye Fan coming from the sky. He smiled: "White clothes and silver 

hair, I seem to guess your identity, you are Ye Fan, the top young leader of the Daxia martial arts world, 

Ye Fan." 

 

"It's really me, your surname?" 

 

"Fusis." 

 

"One of the ten main gods?" 

 

"Yes, you know this." Forsis didn't go after Jinquan. He held the imprint of God in one hand, locked Ye 

Fan, and said: "How did you get into the dark secret realm?" 

 

"Great invisibility." 

 

"It turns out that Daxia's magical powers are really good, but unfortunately, you still can't escape. In 

contrast, your value is much greater than that of the Golden Winged Roc. In fact, the Roc cannot escape. 

.Because another Lord God is dispatched, go back and arrest him." 

 



Ye Fan shook. 

 

It seems that he must have a quick fight. 

 

Forsyth said: "Ye Fan, we have mastered your information. Your strongest body is your physical body. 

You want to fight me close. Unfortunately, I won't want you to do what you want." 

 

In an instant, Ye Fanba's body recovered. 

 

All his skills were upgraded to the peak, and disappeared instantly in place. The movement speed plus 

the big blessing technique and the big expansion technique was also fast enough. 

 

Forsyth's pupils shrank, and the radiance of God's seal enveloped his body. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Suddenly, he hit it with a punch. 

 

Phocis was smashed and flew upside down, but the next second, Ye Fan appeared in front of him again. 

 

So fast! 

 

Forsyth gritted his teeth. 

 

"boom!" 

 

He was hit again and fell to the ground. 

 

But in less than a second, he soared into the sky and launched a counterattack. 



 

"Ye Fan, die!" 

 

"Judgment Excalibur." 

 

Forsis shot out a sharp sword several hundred meters long, suspended in the sky, splitting the sky. 

 

It is full of weird power, and at the same time, it is quickly blessed by the seal of God, and its power is 

doubled. 

 

"All living beings are dominated by this god, you will accept the judgment of this **** and be killed!" 

 

"What shit!" 

 

Ye Fan didn't fight back and went up against the sky. 

 

Fist like a dragon. 

 

Hundreds of thousands of kilograms of huge force shattered the Judgment Divine Sword, and Fucis 

shook his body, and finally realized the horror of Ye Fan's body. 

 

This is Ye Fan's true combat power. 

 

"interesting." 

 

However, Phisis was not afraid, on the contrary he was very excited. 

 

Because I am too confident. 

 



With the seal of God, he is invincible. 

 

And Ye Fan, how long can such a high-intensity attack last? 

 

Continue to fight, Ye Fan will only get weaker and weaker. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ye Fan culled. 

 

Phisis shocked head-on, and the light of the **** seal in his hand hit Ye Fan's body. 

 

"Bring it." 

 

Ye Fan stubbornly carried the brilliance of the divine seal, and grabbed the divine seal. As long as he got 

the divine seal, Fuchs would be finished. 

 

Big curse! 

 

Great Seal Technique! 

 

Great Devouring Technique! 

 

The three kinds of avenues are linked together, and the coordination is seamless. 

 

Forsyth was alarmed, and the imprint trembled, as if he was really about to get out of control; he 

disappeared in an instant, and used an empty teleport. 

 

Appeared not far behind Ye Fan. 



 

"Collapse." 

 

In the next second, the space where Ye Fan was located collapsed. 

 

The terrifying space storm drowned Ye Fan. 

 

Forsyth sneered. 

 

However, the space storm exploded and Ye Fan rushed out. Although he was very embarrassed, his 

fighting spirit was soaring. 

 

Lord God, it's really hard to deal with. 

 

"Fusis, you are injured." 

 

At this moment, a strong voice came, and a blond, burly, mighty man appeared. 

 

Ye Fan's heart slammed, and he was another Lord God. 

 

Phocis smiled and said: "Agnès, I should be injured, because this young man is Ye Fan." 

 

"Ye Fan?!" 

 

The main **** named Agnès was surprised. He looked at Ye Fan and laughed and said, "Haha, there is a 

way to heaven, you don’t want to go, **** has no way to cast yourselves. Ye Fan, we were about to 

arrest you, but I didn’t expect you. Bring it to the door by yourself." 

 

"Fusis, leave it to me by Ye Fan." 

 



"I'll help you to sweep the battle, this kid is not easy to deal with you. Forsyth pushed aside, he 

reminded: "Ye Fan, Agnès is one of the ten main gods, has extraordinary fighting skills, but also focuses 

on In physical cultivation, you can fight him hard. " 

 

God of War Agnès. 

 

The **** of space, Forsis. 

 

I don't know what special abilities the other eight main gods have. 

 

Ye Fan took a deep breath. 

 

Next came a great battle, he could feel the horror of the body of the **** of war, Agnès, containing 

extraordinary power and energy. 

 

"Come here." 

 

Agnès disappeared in place. 

 

Ye Fan was surprised, so fast. 

 

Reappearing, Agnès was already in front of Ye Fan, with a simple straight fist towards Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan met with a fist. 

 

"Boom." 

 

The two punched each other. 

 



Ye Fan was in pain, but he didn't expect that Agnès's fist strength was so amazing, it had reached more 

than one hundred thousand catties. 

 

This is not an all-out shot by Agnès. 

 

If you punch with all your strength, there may be hundreds of thousands of kilograms of strength, and 

you won't even lose to him. 

 

Ye Fan became serious. 

 

It was the first time to see such a strong physical power, which also aroused his eagerness to win. 

 

Similarly, Agnès was also very shocked. 

 

Although the punch he had just now was not full, it also had a strength of 150,000 jin, and Ye Fan could 

easily catch it. 

 

"good." 

 

Agnès became very mad, his eyes shining with strong brilliance, and he laughed: "Ye Fan, you make me 

very excited, come on, let's fight a good fight. I respect you, if you can beat me, you can go." 

 

"Agnès..." 

 

"Phossis, needless to say. If the Lord holds it, I will take responsibility." 

 

Forsyth frowned and said nothing. 

 

His personality of Agnès is unequivocal; in addition, Agnès may not necessarily lose. 

 



The battle started. 

 

The two fierce men launched the most primitive brutal collision. 

 

That's right, it's collision. 

 

There is no flamboyant skill. 

 

It's as rampant as a rugby mobilization. 

 

With every collision, the sky shook and the scalp was numb. 

 

He is not cultivating a physical body, if he is smashed like this once, he will be seriously injured if he does 

not die. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

"Boom boom boom..." 

 

again and again. 

 

The earthquake broke out and the mountains and rivers collapsed. 

 

Ye Fan and Agnès had their own injuries, but their fighting spirit became stronger and stronger, and it 

could even be said to be crazy. 

 

This is unbelievable. 

 

After colliding for half an hour, the breath of the two of them did not decay in the slightest, on the 

contrary, they were extremely strong and brilliant. 



 

Forsyth was dumbfounded. 

 

What kind of physical body this is, it's simply unreasonable. 

 

Immediately afterwards, the two began to fight. 

 

The strength and physical fitness of the two are equal, so if you want to distinguish the victory or defeat, 

you can only rely on fighting skills. 

 

Agnès has extraordinary fighting skills. However, Ye Fan is extraordinary. He has realized the true 

meaning of fighting in the Ye Royal Family. At the same time, he has the magical fighting skills of the 

Protoss, which is even stronger. 

 

Bang bang bang. 

 

Agnès suffered heavy blows one after another. 

 

He was wounded, blood stained the sky. 

 

Forsis did not expect that Agnès would be at a disadvantage. Ye Fan's fighting skills were better than 

Agnès, which was incredible. 

 

"puff!" 

 

A heavy punch drove Agnès into the ground, smashing a crater tens of meters deep. 

 

Ye Fan was like a **** of war, standing in the air, covered in blood and gasping for breath. 

 

His upper body clothes have long been wiped out, showing a perfect body, full of explosive muscles. 



 

And that silver hair added a peculiar demeanor to the mighty and domineering him, it was so charming 

and infinitely attractive. 

 

In a great mountain far away. 

 

Alice, the **** of water, looked shocked and fluctuated. 

 

After Ye Fan broke through, she followed and kept watching the battle. Ye Fan fought Forsis alone and 

defeated the **** of war Agnès, which shocked her too much. 

 

Ye Fan, are you so strong! 

Chapter 1062: Backlash 

"Ye Fan." 

 

The two words resounded like thunderous ears. 

 

Blooming from the pit. 

 

Afterwards, Agnes rushed out, although he was dripping with blood, but there was a smile on his face. 

 

Boom! 

 

Boom! 

 

Ye Fan's faintly beating voice of Heaven's Dao, time after time, became clearer and more powerful. 

 

It's the beating sound of the heart. 

 



"Boom!" 

 

At this moment, it is like a sky thunder. 

 

Ye Fan shook, and the sound of his heart beating was as loud as a sky thunder. This was incredible, he 

couldn't do it. 

 

Forsyth's face changed, knowing that Agnès was going to make a real move. 

 

"Ye Fan, I admit that you are very strong." 

 

"So, I have to open the Heart of God of War." 

 

Heart of God of War? 

 

Ye Fan's face was solemn, and Agnès had a hole card. 

 

The Heart of the God of War is like an engine that conveys this turbulent energy to Agnès. However, the 

Heart of the God of War is not unlimited. This is for sure, there is a time limit. 

 

And after use, a period of weakness appears, and it takes time to accumulate energy. 

 

What Ye Fan thought was correct. 

 

The Heart of God of War can be understood as the energy storage of Agnès. 

 

Once used, it takes time to save. 

 

Boom boom boom. 



 

At this moment, Agnès's breath became stronger and stronger, and his physical body swelled. 

 

The weight of strength spreads. 

 

Ye Fan felt the pressure, and he took a deep breath. At this moment, the Tyrant Body Art actually 

operated on its own. 

 

A domineering air current was exposed, Ye Fan's eyes were as bright as the sun, and his aura rose 

steadily. 

 

His injuries have quickly recovered. 

 

He also had a hole card to return the golden core, but Ye Fan was reluctant to use it. This was the last 

life-saving hole card. 

 

In about a quarter of an hour, the breath of the two reached their peak. 

 

"boom!" 

 

In an instant, the two fought and collided again. 

 

Phisis retreated some distance. 

 

He thought for a while, and was quietly displaying his supernatural power to block the space in this area. 

 

The battle between Ye Fan and Añez was extremely fierce, fighting from the sky to the underground, 

from the territory of the Gods Mountain to the outside. 

 

All the way up and down. 



 

The huge movement made the Eagle Nation's military department nervous. 

 

But they can't do much. 

 

Through satellite monitoring and analysis, the fighting route of Ye Fan and Agnès is gradually moving 

towards the sea. 

 

This is actually a good result. 

 

Because on the land, the damage caused is really too great; on the sea, it is much smaller. 

 

Forsyth kept following behind and swept the array. 

 

Not only him, there are many gods in the temples watching the battle. 

 

The battle between Ye Fan and Agnès lasted too long. After a day of fighting, the two finally entered the 

sea. 

 

From the sky into the sea. 

 

In the sea, they did not relax at all in the fight, and the energy spread to some sea beasts, turning a 

whole area of the sea into red. 

 

"So strong!" 

 

On the coast, some gods stopped to watch the battle. 

 

"The bodies of the two have reached an indescribable level. After the battle for so long, they haven't 

even declined in the slightest." 



 

"Yeah, it's incredible." 

 

"I don't know who can win this battle." 

 

When Ye Fan and Agnès were fighting frantically, Jin Quan was also on the run. He was chased by a god. 

Fortunately, the gods did not have the space teleportation ability of Forsis, and could not catch him, but 

he was also poor. Chasing. 

 

This main **** possesses a chain artifact. 

 

Jin Quan knew that once he was entangled with chains, he would be planted; he was speeding in the 

direction of Da Xia desperately, but he encountered snipers everywhere. 

 

Another main **** appeared. 

 

He had to turn around, and was even a little lost. After all, above the boundless sea, the endless sea was 

full of sea, and there were no landmarks at all. 

 

"Golden Winged Roc, stay, you can't escape." 

 

"fart." 

 

Jin Quan scolded. 

 

He shot the world-destroying divine light, but was shattered by the divine tool in the hands of the main 

god, unable to cause an effective attack at all. 

 

"Ye Fan has been suppressed, you might as well catch it with your hands." 

 



What? 

 

Ye Fan was suppressed? 

 

Jin Quan was taken aback. 

 

"Don't blow, Ye Fan controls a lot of magical powers, and if you want to escape, the space master will 

definitely not be able to stop it." 

 

Jin Quan is still very confident of Ye Fan. 

 

Possessing the big body protection technique and the big invisibility technique is enough to escape. 

 

"You should still worry about yourself, my big summer powerhouse will be able to support the past 

immediately, and then it will be your death date." 

 

The expressions of the two gods changed. 

 

This is what they have been worried about. 

 

Daxia arranged for Ye Fan to come to the rescue, and there must be a team to lead them. Once they 

encounter it, they will be in trouble. 

 

"How to do?" 

 

One main **** asked the other main god, "The speed of this big golden bird is too fast. Although we 

won't be thrown away, we can't catch up." 

 

"Don't worry, there is an ambush ahead." 

 



"Oh?" 

 

Sure enough, it didn't take long before a big net suddenly emerged and enveloped Jinquan. 

 

Jinquan was shocked. 

 

He is also a lord god, really worthy of him. 

 

He rushed into the sea and entered the deep sea area, but the big net still shrouded. 

 

"hateful." 

 

Jinquan was furious. 

 

He used his mastery to destroy the world, but the huge Jinpeng phantom couldn't break through the big 

net. 

 

"Wow." 

 

At this moment, a chain slammed and entangled one of Jinquan's paws. 

 

not good! 

 

The color of Jinquan changed. 

 

Suddenly the speed was restricted, and at the same time the attack of the three main gods also came, 

and Jin Quan was hit and fell. 

 

Then it was enveloped by a big net. 



 

"Huh!" 

 

Dawang received it, and Jinpeng was pulled into the sea. 

 

The three main gods surrounded him with the horns of the stars, looked at Jin Quan with a sneer, and 

sarcastically said: "Big Golden Bird, I said you can't escape." 

 

Jinquan struggled frantically, but the big net seemed to be invincible, unable to break free. Coupled with 

the chain artifact, he was really desperate. 

 

However, at this moment, the sea was violently surging, and a small island emerged... 

 

No, it's not an island. 

 

That is a fierce beast. 

 

"boom." 

 

The terrifying force of suffocating energy and blood rushed out, shook the three main gods flying, and 

the big net was cut apart. 

 

Jinquan was able to escape. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Seeing the giant ancient beast in the sea, Jin Quan was shocked. This hegemon was so strong, as strong 

as his father and king. 

 

His father, King Jinpeng, is the clan leader of the Golden Winged Dapeng clan. 



 

The three main gods were furious. 

 

Halfway through Cheng Yaojin, it's worth it, how can I give up. 

 

The three shots with all their strength, because they knew that this fierce beast was very powerful; Ba 

Xia didn't even have a probe, and his blood was transformed into form. 

 

The horrible Domineering phantom appeared in the sky, simply oppressing it. 

 

All the attacks of the three main gods were shattered. 

 

"Puff puff." 

 

The three squirted blood. 

 

That heavy force seemed to have millions of catties to wipe out their bodies, and at a critical juncture, 

they blew their own magical weapon. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The artifact exploded, and finally defeated the illusion of Domination. 

 

The three main gods turned around and fled without thinking about it. 

 

too strong. 

 

What kind of sea beast is this, is it on the same level as the Lord God? 

 



"Three, you will be at ease if you come, where are you going?" 

 

Suddenly, there was a laughter between the world and the earth, mixed with Ling Xu's murderous aura, 

and a hint of mockery. 

 

The three main gods are like enemies. 

 

In this world, more than a dozen powerful men appeared. 

 

Every one is the pinnacle overlord. 

 

These are the kings in the palace, they are not born, they are little known, and they only follow the 

orders of the emperor. 

 

In the absence of the emperor, Chief Executive Ouyang Jing also has certain authority to mobilize them. 

 

Earlier, Ouyang Jing promised Ye Fan that he would arrange for the king in the palace to come and pick 

him up, but now it's here. 

 

more than ten. 

 

These kings are many years old. 

 

Although individually, some of them are not opponents of the main gods, but together, the situation of 

the three main gods is not good. 

 

Tyrant sank into the bottom of the sea. 

 

Jinquan rushed into the sea and shouted, "Senior." 

 



"senior!" 

 

"Thank you senior for helping me." 

 

Rao is the arrogant Golden Winged Roc, and he has also become honest before the hegemony. 

 

Domination said leisurely: "The Golden Winged Dapeng clan is born, yes, but you don't need to thank 

me, I just passed by." 

 

"No matter what, I remember this kindness in my heart. If you use the Jinpeng clan in the future, please 

contact me, seniors." 

 

"Um." 

 

Ba Xia replied and disappeared into the deep sea. 

 

Above the sea, more than a dozen kings are besieging the three main gods. It should be said that this 

main **** is indeed very powerful. With the aid of divine tools, the kings can't attack them for a while. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Jinquan rushed out. 

 

His golden eyes shone with a strong murderous intent. 

 

Having been stubborn for so long, it is time to be ashamed; he is looking for opportunities and waiting 

for them. 

 

The three main gods also noticed, and the pressure increased greatly. 

 



Sudden. 

 

Jinquan moved. 

 

He used his golden pupils, and the heavens and the earth were changed to gold; then, the light passed 

by like a stream of light. 

 

"what!" 

 

A lord **** screamed, and his arm was also cut off. 

 

The other two Lord Gods were shocked. 

 

"withdraw!" 

 

One of the lord gods shouted. 

 

He exploded an artifact just now, and now he exploded his own artifact, and the terrifying energy forced 

the kings and Jinquan back. 

 

Waiting for the wind to calm down, the three main gods have disappeared. 

 

Jin Quan said: "Thank you all for coming to help." 

 

"Where is Ye Fan?" 

 

A king asked. 

 

Jin Quan said, "Ye Fan has gone to fight the Lord God alone, I don't know how it is now?" 



 

The kings looked at each other. 

 

Ye Fan is really bold! 

 

"Everyone, would you like to kill me and take a look?" 

 

Jinquan Road. 

 

Although he had fought Ye Fan before, but Ye Fan came to rescue him, Jin Quan was still very grateful. 

 

It can be described as turning fighting into jade silk. 

 

Now Ye Fan didn't know what his situation was, and Jin Quan didn't want to leave. 

 

"good." 

 

The kings nodded. 

 

Jinquan shook his wings and set off a hurricane, which rolled up the kings and took them with lightning 

speed. 

 

... 

 

Above the sea. 

 

Ye Fan and Agnès are still fighting. 

 



Many of the supernatural gods who watched the battle were numb. When will this happen? Are they 

machines? 

 

Even if it is extremely, such a long period of high-intensity combat will damage Xie Cai. 

 

Boom boom boom... 

 

Finally, Ye Fan and Agnès flew upside down. 

 

The two gasped for breath. 

 

It can be seen that compared to yesterday, both of them have lost a lot of weight. This is because the 

latent energy hidden in the flesh and blood is being consumed, so they naturally feel thinner. 

 

"Ye Fan, you are a real strong." 

 

Agnès said like this. 

 

"To each other." 

 

Ye Fan responded. 

 

The two looked at each other for a long time. Forsis couldn't stand it anymore, and stood up and said: 

"You continue to fight to no avail, Agnès, you can leave, teach me here." 

 

"Phossis, don't intervene." 

 

"This is an order." 

 

Phisis stopped drinking. 



 

Agnès's face sank, but he saw the radiance of the **** seal in Forsis's hand, and said coldly: "My Lord 

God gave me the **** seal, and now I am the spokesperson of the gods mountains, please leave 

immediately." 

 

Agnes gritted his teeth. 

 

For a moment, he said: "Ye Fan, it seems that the battle between us needs to come to an end. I believe 

you can escape." 

 

Ye Fan didn't speak. 

 

In his opinion, this is a backlash between Agnès and Phisis. 

 

The excuse is meaningless. 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

At this moment, Jinquan arrived with the kings. 

 

The faces of the gods such as Phusis and Agnès changed. This is not a good thing. Is it possible to start 

the war of martial arts now? 

Chapter 1063: Shinkoku 

Ye Fan was not too surprised by the arrival of a group of kings. After all, Ouyang Jing said that he would 

arrange for the king to respond. 

 

The question now is, can you fight or not? 

 

This is the same idea for Phasis, Agnès, and others. 

 



If the fight is started now, it will be the fuse of the Shenwu War. Maybe the Shenwu War will begin 

immediately, but the Lord God Lord has no legal decree and cannot start the war. 

 

If you don't fight, let Ye Fan and the others go? 

 

Forsyth was unhappy and dissatisfied, after all, Ye Fan caused a lot of damage. 

 

The overthrow of the territories of the Gods Mountain. 

 

Ever since, the two sides were in a stalemate. 

 

In the end, Ye Fan spoke: "Agnès, if there is a chance to compete again, I believe it will not be far away." 

 

Agnès's eyes narrowed. 

 

"Let's go." 

 

Ye Fan said, and left first. 

 

The imprint of the **** in Phusis' hands moved, but it didn't stop him in the end. 

 

Upon seeing this, Jinquan and the kings also left. 

 

Agnès knew that Fuchs was frustrated and angry. He comforted: "There is not much loss. We have also 

drawn a lot of blood from the Golden Wing Roc. On the one hand, it can be studied, and on the other 

hand, it can be used as a resource." 

 

Fuchs said: "The battle of Shenwu is imminent. Let's start mobilizing and be prepared at all times." 

 

When the words fell, he disappeared. 



 

Agnès waved his hand and said, "All go back." 

 

The supernatural spirits returned one after another. 

 

Water **** Alice did not expect that Ye Fan really succeeded, and it really created a miracle. 

 

She suddenly remembered what Ye Fan had said to her before: the gene technology of the Tianzun 

Temple would surpass them, and Gulot would lead the army of supernatural powers to destroy the 

sacred mountains. 

 

is this real? 

 

Now Alice was a little shaken. 

 

… 

 

Ye Fan swallowed a lot of energy spring water, and under the action of the great healing technique, he 

quickly recovered his body's deficit. 

 

Fighting with the **** of war Agnès for a day and night, the high-intensity fighting and collision really 

reached the limit, it can be described as exhausted. 

 

Fortunately, there is energy spring water to moisturize. 

 

The Golden Pill of Returning Yang, Ye Fan is useless, it is not necessary, he preserved it, and it will be his 

life-saving straw in the future. 

 

This time it was a surprise. 

 



"Ye Fan, I won't talk nonsense. In short, you are a friend of my Jinpeng clan. If you need help in the 

future, you can ask me." 

 

"I'll go too." 

 

Jinquan turned into streamer and disappeared. 

 

With this promise, Ye Fan is still very satisfied. In the future, many Xeon groups will be born, and it will 

definitely be useful for the Jinpeng clan. 

 

Ye Fan looked at many kings, clasped his fist and said, "Seniors, thank you for running." 

 

"It should be." 

 

The kings looked at Ye Fan very appreciatively. 

 

They were all seeing Ye Fan for the first time, and they felt terrible. In fact, when Ouyang Jing said this, 

they didn't think Ye Fan could succeed. 

 

But it was really made by Ye Fan. 

 

It's really a dragon among people. 

 

Back in Daxia, Ye Fan came directly to Kunlun. 

 

When the sisters saw Ye Fan return safely, they breathed a sigh of relief, and Ye Fan immediately began 

to retreat. 

 

Clashing with the **** of war, Agnès, gave Ye Fan some insights and took the opportunity to practice; in 

addition, he also needed to strengthen his comprehension and reach the realm of great achievement. 



 

In addition, there is one more thing. 

 

Ye Fan needs to sacrifice the emperor's phalanx. 

 

It was obtained from the secret mansion of the Tokaido Sect. 

 

He had seen Qi Baixian use the emperor's finger bones, how terrifying that fearful emperor might be. 

 

Speaking of Qi Baixian, his methods are also powerful enough. 

 

By the way, a while ago, Qi Baixian brought a group of powerful aliens into the Protoss Seal with 

Patriarch Shimo. 

 

On that day, they found a trickle of energy and a black hole, but they did not dare to enter. 

 

Who knows what's underneath the black hole. 

 

Qi Baixian and the others used the energy spring to cultivate, and they all made great progress, but it 

was a pity that they did not leave the world. 

 

It's not appropriate to stay here all the time. 

 

Qi Baixian definitely couldn't stay. 

 

The Corpse Emperor's opening of the sky is coming soon, if he stays here and misses the opening of the 

sky, all his plans will fall short. 

 

So, under the bewitching of Qi Baixian, the powerful patriarch Shimo Patriarch and others followed Qi 

Baixian and jumped out of the black hole. 



 

They seem to have traveled through the endless starry sky and came to a glorious world. 

 

The environment here is dozens of times better than the outside world. 

 

Qi Baixian shook. 

 

There is a breath of life, this must be the seal of the Protoss. 

 

This is no longer a secret world, but a small world, a complete small world. 

 

The world and the secret realm are two completely different concepts. 

 

The world is endless, as long as the world's origin is not destroyed, it will always have vitality. 

 

But the secret realm is different, it will be exhausted. 

 

Patriarch Shimo envied him, "As expected of the Protoss, he actually has a small world. The environment 

here is so good, I think the Protoss is much stronger than us." 

 

Qi Baixian said: "It's very simple, just go and have a look." 

 

The powerful people such as Shimo Patriarch were a little worried, but when you think about it, they 

have already entered, unable to go out, and can only face the Protoss. 

 

Although the Protoss is arrogant, it is not a bloodthirsty group, and will not kill them for no reason. 

Maybe they are very interested in them and treat them as guests. 

 

Headed by Qi Baixian, they shuttled in this small world and saw many ancient alien species of fierce 

beasts. 



 

Some fierce beasts are different species, and their combat power is comparable to their peak overlord. 

 

Continue to explore, and finally, they found a huge city. This city is too big, tens of thousands of miles in 

vertical and horizontal directions, it is simply a country. 

 

This is the kingdom of God. 

 

The habitat of protoss creatures. 

 

Above the kingdom of God, there is a strong air of luck. 

 

Qi Baixian sighed with emotion: "It is worthy of being the strongest clan since ancient times. The luck is 

really too strong. I have seen that on the palace of the kingdom of God, in the sea of luck, there is 

already the embryonic form of the golden dragon of luck." 

 

"what!" 

 

The powerful people such as Shimo Patriarch were shocked. 

 

Lucky Golden Dragon! 

 

This is okay. 

 

You should know that in the ancient times, only top-level orthodoxy, big sects, big organizations, great 

sacred sites, and big sects could condense boundless luck, and the golden dragon of luck was born in the 

sea of luck. 

 

Qi Luck Golden Dragon is related to the fate of a force. 

 



The golden dragon is strong, which means that it is strong and prosperous; if the golden dragon is weak 

or even decay, it means that the number of lives is declining, and there is even the risk of declining and 

perishing. 

 

Now, neither the Nether Race nor the First Demon Race can condense the luck. 

 

Protoss can. 

 

Moreover, there is a sea of luck with clouds, and this golden dragon prototype, it will not take long, I am 

afraid that the golden dragon of luck will be born. 

 

Patriarch Shimo exclaimed: "The first race is worthy of the name." 

 

"Who!" 

 

Suddenly, there was a loud shout. 

 

In the next second, a creature in armor descended, carrying a spear in his hand, majestic and majestic. 

 

This is the pinnacle overlord. 

 

However, Shimo Patriarch and the others felt that the gold content of this peak overlord was too high, 

and they were afraid that they would not be able to beat them together. 

 

Of course, Qi Baixian is not included. 

 

"Humanity!" 

 

This general led his pupils to shrink and was extremely shocked, as if he had hell. 

 



"Si Demon Clan creatures!" 

 

"Green Hades!" 

 

"..." 

 

This is even more shocking. 

 

Qi Baixian said: "Friends of Daoist don't need to be surprised, we come from the outside world and 

come to see the Lord of the Protoss." 

 

"outside world!" 

 

The general's eyes flashed. 

 

No words, secretly sent. 

 

After a while, a group of strong men rushed over, all peak overlords and generals. 

 

This lineup alone was enough to kill them, including Qi Baixian. 

 

Qi Baixian can deal with one or two, but he can't deal with this group either. 

 

"The commander is here." 

 

A general shouted. 

 

I only saw three tigers roaring in the distant sky, surrounded by flames, and they were pulling a chariot. 

 



That chariot seems to be made of heaven, material and earth treasures, flowing with strange brilliance. 

 

The chariot approached and hovered in the air. 

 

Then, one person walked out of the chariot, one of the eight marshals of the Protoss, Dijiang. 

 

"See Marshal." 

 

The generals all paid homage to each other. 

 

When Dijiang landed, the breath made Patriarch Shimo and the others tremble. 

 

Can't see any realm. 

 

But it's terrifying. 

 

The powerful people like Shimo Patriarch also bend over, there is no way, this handsome aura is too 

strong. 

 

Patriarch Shimo was very embarrassed. 

 

He Shimozu is also one of the strongest ethnic groups, he is still the clan leader, but now he is 

suppressed by a great commander of the protoss, and he is very aggrieved. 

 

Only Qi Baixian was present. 

 

It's not that Qi Baixian is better than Dijiang, but because of the emperor's phalanx; refining the 

emperor's phalanx into the finger, Qi Baixian possesses a trace of imperial power. 

 

This is no blasphemy. 



 

No matter how strong Dijiang's breath is, it won't affect Qi Baixian. 

 

"Um?" 

 

Di Jiang was surprised. 

 

He looked at Qi Baixian deeply, and then his eyes swept over the patriarchs of Shimo Clan, and smiled: 

"Unexpectedly, the outsiders came in. I can understand the human race, but you, the Shimo race, are 

you born?" 

 

Patriarch Shimo said, "Now that the world outside is changing, many ethnic groups in ancient times have 

been born." 

 

Di Jiang asked again: "What is your level in the outside world?" 

 

The meaning of these words is obviously to find out what grade the strong outsiders are. 

 

Patriarch Shimo is hard to say. 

 

I can't say that I am the patriarch of the Shimo clan. 

 

That would definitely be ridiculed by the handsome in front of him. 

 

Patriarch Shimo is so weak that he deserves to be called the strongest clan? 

 

Qi Baixian said: "We are considered strong heads outside, but not the top." 

 

Di Jiang nodded. 

 



"It's rare for people from the outside world to come in. Our Protoss will definitely entertain you warmly, 

and you all come with me." 

 

Dijiang invited Qi Baixian to enter the chariot. 

 

This car is very huge, not to mention a few of them, a hundred people can sit down. 

 

Said it is a car wheel, it is simply a palace. 

 

Otherwise, it will not be the turn of the beasts of the high overlord level to pull. 

 

The Kingdom of God is very large, divided into the first ring, the second ring, the third ring, the fourth 

ring and the fifth ring. 

 

The place of residence is different with the status and status. 

 

As one of the eight marshals, Dijiang lived in the second environment. 

 

As for the first ring, that is the palace. 

 

The chariot landed in the General Manager's Mansion, and Dijiang said, "You will rest in the mansion for 

the time being and arrange a few servants for you. If you need anything, you can go out and walk." 

 

Di Jiang left after giving an explanation. 

 

No matter what. 

 

A group of servants came. 

 

Protoss creatures are inherently rare and precious, and it is impossible for them to be servants. 



 

Therefore, the so-called servants are all domesticated from fierce beasts. 

 

Qi Baixian and others were arranged in a courtyard, and the patriarch Shimo said: "What does this 

mean, don't ask, it's not about imprisoning us?" 

 

"What do you care about so much, the environment here is so good, take the opportunity to practice 

cleanly." 

 

Qi Baixian was very calm. 

 

"Don't be dissatisfied, it would be nice not to kill us." 

 

"That's not false." 

 

Patriarch Shimo, they can only practice. 

 

Qi Baixian left the commander's mansion with two servants and traveled in the kingdom of God. 

 

The kingdom of God is very large, but there are not many creatures of the God race. 

 

Only one million is heard. 

 

Therefore, the huge kingdom of God is not lively. 

 

Occasionally, Qi Baixian also saw some protoss creatures and cast strange eyes. 

 

However, the servants of the Marshal's Mansion followed, and those protoss creatures didn't dare to 

offend, thinking they were some big people. 

 



The costumes of the servants of the Marshal's Mansion are specially made for easy identification. 

 

However, ordinary protoss creatures dare not provoke them, and it does not represent the children of 

some big clans and royal clans. 

 

Hearing that humans appeared, a group of cynical second generation ancestors pursued them and 

finally found Qi Baixian. 

 

"Stop me!" 

 

A group of young children rushed in mighty, dozens of people, all jewels, obviously all children of a big 

family. 

 

The headed man was handsome and talented, and at a young age, he turned out to be an overlord. 

 

Qi Baixian said: "Young man, what's the matter?" 

 

Dihong looked at Qi Baixian and asked, "You are a human being. I heard that you came in from the 

outside world." 

 

"indeed so." 

 

"What does the outside world look like?" 

 

Sure enough, just like the Di Teng children that Ye Fan met, they all had this problem. 

 

Qi Baixian said: "The external environment is much worse than here, but it is broader than here. 

Moreover, there are many ethnic groups." 

 

A group of children are dreaming. 



 

Di Hong said: "What are you doing here with us?" 

 

Qi Baixian said: "I was looking for the place where your Protoss was sealed before entering this place. I 

want to help your Protoss to be born." 

 

"just you?" 

 

"Why, look down on me." 

 

Dihong and other young children burst into laughter. 

 

"Human, you are the pinnacle overlord, but unfortunately, there are so many powerful Protoss, you still 

don't have enough. My father can slap you to death. My father is one of the eighteenth great masters." 

 

Eight Marshals, Eighteen Princes. 

 

I don't know how many terrifying guys there are, Qi Baixian secretly smacks his tongue, if the Protoss is 

born, it will indeed subvert the world. 

Chapter 1064: Meet the Emperor 

A group of Dihong's children were very curious about Qi Baixian. They wanted to know about the 

outside world and they invited Qi Baixian to the Star Picking Tower. 

 

This is the tallest building in the kingdom of God. 

 

Some important activities of the Kingdom of God are held here, and it is usually a place for the nobles to 

play. 

 

Qi Baixian arrived and came to the highest level. 

 



Overlooking the vast land. 

 

Many aristocratic children on this floor, and even royal princes and daughters came, they all got news 

from Dihong. 

 

Qi Baixian is very kind. 

 

He was originally this temperament, not hurried or slow, not arrogant or impetuous, gentle and elegant, 

and natural. 

 

It is easy to make these children feel good. 

 

He told the wonderful stories of the outside world, which made Dihong and other children listen with 

gusto. 

 

At the same time, Qi Baixian also learned some of the situation in this small world from Dihong's 

children, covering the kingdom of God and the Protoss. 

 

Not long. 

 

A peak overlord general came and said: "Qi Baixian, my clan **** emperor has a request, and 

immediately follow me to the palace." 

 

Qi Baixian was taken aback. 

 

The emperor wants to see him, this is good news. 

 

But it also made Qi Baixian a headache. 

 

Will the Emperor see through him? After all, he has the inheritance of the great emperor. 



 

No matter what, he had to go. 

 

Following this general into the palace, to the central hall, Qi Baixian saw Dijiang. 

 

In addition to Dijiang, there are seven other great figures, obviously the Eight Marshals. 

 

In addition, there are eighteen men and women on the other side, obviously the eighteen princes. 

 

On the top, there was a seat with a white-haired old man, Qi Baixian guessed that he was the high priest 

of the Protoss. 

 

This position is equivalent to the prime minister of a dynasty, and the position is quite high. 

 

Above the high priest is the **** emperor of the Protoss. 

 

Qi Baixian couldn't see clearly, the emperor was hidden in the faint light, which was very light, like a thin 

mist. 

 

It stands to reason that ordinary people can see clearly. 

 

However, no matter how hard Qi Baixian used, he was very vague; he knew that this **** emperor was 

incredible, too strong. 

 

The small world in which the Protoss is located is very complete and endless, creating a powerhouse 

beyond the peak hegemony of the Protoss. 

 

This is also Qi Baixian's current pursuit. 

 

"Human Qi Baixian, see God Emperor." 



 

"Um." 

 

There was a faint voice from the high seat, which could be heard in Qi Baixian's ears, but it was as if the 

sky was exploding. 

 

Qi Baixian's face changed. 

 

This is what the emperor wants to give him a slap in the face. 

 

However, he has the emperor's phalanx and is not affected by the breath at all, and Qi Baixian also has 

arrogance. 

 

He straightened his waist, neither humble nor overbearing. 

 

The eighteenth marshal and eighteenth princes raised their brows; the high priest stroked his beard and 

looked at Qi Baixian with interest. 

 

God Emperor said: "You have a holy thing in your body, it's wrong, it should be an emperor. Have you 

got the inheritance of the human emperor." 

 

As expected to be the emperor, he can see through and guess it. 

 

Qi Baixian said: "Indeed, I was lucky to get a trace of the Great Emperor's inheritance." 

 

The marshal and prince looked at each other. 

 

The inheritance of the emperor is extraordinary. 

 

God Emperor said: "You came here to help us be born?" 



 

"Yes, I have this idea. But now I find out that I overestimated myself." 

 

"The Protoss is so powerful that it can't break the seal. I'm afraid I can't help much." 

 

"Not always." 

 

The words of the emperor made Qi Baixian startled. 

 

He said: "Since it is inherited by the Great Emperor, there must be some special methods, which may be 

able to help some." 

 

Qi Baixian said: "If there is a need, the emperor may speak up." 

 

The emperor asked again: "How does the external environment compare to here?" 

 

"It's far worse." 

 

"This is also in my expectation." The **** emperor sighed: "In ancient times, the world changed and the 

environment became worse and worse. My protoss has devoted all efforts to create a small world, and 

self-styled here, even so. , Still encountered shackles and blockades in cultivation." 

 

"My current realm has not broken away from the overlord level, but my mental power has surpassed by 

half a step." 

 

Qi Baixian thoughtfully. 

 

The realm of the **** emperor turned out to be only the pinnacle overlord, but his mental power was a 

bit surpassed, so it was so powerful. 

 



The shackles of heaven and earth are so strong! 

 

This small world has been affected. 

 

But it is understandable after thinking about it, because this small world is dependent on the existence 

of the big sister outside. 

 

Changes in the big world will surely happen to the small world. 

 

This is like a pregnant woman. If the mother has an accident, the fetus in the belly will definitely be 

unpredictable. 

 

Another point is that the Protoss is not sealed by the Fengtian Clan, but is sealed by itself. 

 

"Divine Emperor, the rumor is that the Fengtian Clan has sealed all the races, including your Protoss. It 

seems that this is false." 

 

"Hahaha, the Fengtian clan, as the human emperor's right-hand man, is indeed powerful, but it is still a 

long way from sealing my protoss. My protoss is a self-seal, but the Fengtian clan has also helped a 

little." 

 

"In addition, I can also tell you that the Fengtian clan seals many ethnic groups in order to protect them. 

You must know that as the environment of the world becomes worse and worse, the resources will 

become less and less. If all the races are there, then It will cause endless killings, and eventually all will 

be destroyed." 

 

"It is a good choice to seal the ten thousand races." 

 

"I even guessed that this was the will of the Human Race Great Emperor. However, the Human Race 

Great Emperor may not have thought that the harsh environment is too terrible. I guess that some 

ethnic groups born outside must be very weak." 

 



Qi Baixian said: "It is true, even the First Demon Race and the Nether Race, which are among the most 

powerful races, have fallen, far inferior to the Protoss." 

 

God Emperor said: "My Protoss has benefited from precautions and created a small world. In fact, other 

Xeon groups also have this idea, but unfortunately, they don't have branches of the world tree." 

 

"world Tree!" 

 

Qi Baixian exclaimed. 

 

He widened his eyes and said unbelievably, "God Emperor, does this kind of tree really exist?" 

 

"certainly." 

 

The emperor said this, seemingly emotional. 

 

He whispered: "In ancient times, the saints of my Protoss speculated that the reason why the 

environment of heaven and earth was bad was because there was a problem with the world tree." 

 

"The so-called world tree is the support and foundation of this big world." 

 

"Because of the world tree, I have this big world. Without the support of the world tree, this big world 

would collapse." 

 

"My ancestor of the Protoss has seen the World Tree and brought back a branch, which is the treasure 

of my Protoss Town. Later, using the world's branches as a foundation, this small world was created." 

 

Qi Baixian was fascinated by it. 

 

What tree, what kind of tree can support a big world? 



 

Although he was inherited by the Human Race Great Emperor, it was only a trace, and he did not reach 

one tenth, so he didn't know everything. 

 

"Now that the 10,000 clan is born, it may indicate that the world tree has been restored, and the heaven 

and earth environment has begun to recover." 

 

"As long as there is enough time, it can be restored to the ancient times." 

 

"My protoss needs to be born, but it's not too anxious, Qi Baixian, I will help you in your cultivation. It is 

best if you can get rid of your spiritual power, so that you can help me break the seal." 

 

Qi Baixian said: "Since it is a self-seal, isn't it easy to break it?" 

 

God Emperor said: "I just said that although it is a self-seal, there are also saints from the Fengtian clan. 

Speaking of which, our clan has been put together. The Fengtian clan is worried that the resources of 

our clan's small world will be exhausted, so they come out to slaughter. The tribes plundered resources, 

so they planted the Conferred Heaven Formation and built a Conferred God Platform to suppress 

everything." 

 

Huh! 

 

When the emperor waved his hand, only a picture appeared in the center of the huge hall. 

 

In that picture, a huge and magnificent battle platform is rising and falling, that is, the Conferred God 

Platform. 

 

Even the pictures make Qi Baixian's scalp numb. 

 

"If you want to break the seal, the first thing to do is to suppress the Conferred God Platform, and then 

use the Conferred God Platform as a springboard to break the Conferred Heaven Formation to break the 

seal." 



 

"With the God Emperor, the High Priest, the Eighth Marshal, and the Eighteen Princes, you can join 

forces to suppress the Conferred God Platform?" 

 

"no." 

 

At this time, the high priest opened his mouth, shook his head, and said: "If you want to suppress the 

Conferred God Platform, you don't need combat power. It requires spiritual detachment, at least at the 

level of the **** emperor. But neither of us can find an opportunity for detachment. " 

 

Di Jiang said: "Spiritual detachment is not a matter of retreat, but an opportunity. It is possible that once 

you have an epiphany, you may not make progress in a hundred years." 

 

Divine Emperor said: "Indeed, the high priest is one hundred and fifty years old. However, one hundred 

and twenty years ago, he had reached the extreme of the peak overlord in the realm. But for one 

hundred and twenty years, he has not obtained There is little hope for spiritual detachment." 

 

One hundred and twenty years ago, that was thirty years old. 

 

The 30-year-old pinnacle overlord, Qi Baixian secretly smacked his tongue, he deserves to be a Protoss, 

and he is extremely talented. 

 

Qi Baixian had no doubt that the high priest could slap him to death. 

 

Even if there is no spiritual detachment for one hundred and twenty years, the accumulation of these 

hundred and twenty years is simply terrifying. 

 

Qi Baixian was very self-aware and was not an opponent of the high priest at all. 

 

"You can get a trace of inheritance from the human emperor, which is enough to show that you have 

strong luck and maybe there is an opportunity for detachment." 

 



"So Qi Baixian, I will help you cultivate." 

 

"Do you understand?" 

 

Qi Baixian is overjoyed, this is a great thing for him. 

 

Cultivating in such a privileged environment, with abundant resources, as well as the guidance of the 

emperor and the high priest, Qi Baixian believes that it will not take long for him to reach the ultimate 

hegemony. 

 

Then, began to be spiritually detached. 

 

"Thank you God Emperor." 

 

"Mutual benefit and win-win situation, don't be grateful." Shenhuangdao, "Dijiang, you will arrange the 

resources for Qi Baixian's cultivation." 

 

"Yes." 

 

"Qi Baixian, if you don't understand anything in practice, you can ask the high priest." 

 

When the words fell, the emperor disappeared in the hall. 

 

Qi Baixian left the palace and didn't go to Dijiang's mansion. Instead, he searched for a treasure 

mountain full of heaven and earth, and used it as his practice site. 

 

Dijiang Yukong came and said, "You will be here in the future?" 

 

"This Baoshan is full of energy, very good, so be it." 

 



"good." 

 

Di Jiang waved his hand, and a ring fell in Qi Baixian's hands. The latter said in surprise: "Space ring." 

 

"Yes, it's the space ring. Our Protoss doesn't store much. One thousand cubic meters of space contains a 

lot of resources. Use it yourself." 

 

Qi Baixian's spiritual power spreads into the space ring, which is the secret treasure of space attributes, 

similar to the small universe bottle. 

 

In ancient times, this kind of space ring was very common, and it was almost a monk's hand. 

 

It is the most convenient for loading things. 

 

In Qi Baixian's ring, the space inside is a 10 by 10 by 10, that is, a space of ten meters in length, width 

and height, which is enough. 

 

Qi Baixian started his cultivation process... 

 

Deep in the northwest of Small World, this is a forbidden place, because the Conferred God Platform is 

here. 

 

The emperor and the high priest appeared here. 

 

The Fengshentai is too magnificent. This is the treasure of the Fengtian clan. Although the strength of 

ninety-nine percent of them has been eroded by the years, it is terrifying even if there is only a trace. 

 

Fengshen, seals the spirit. 

 

Only a monk who has detached mental power can suppress it. 



 

The emperor cultivated under the Conferred God Platform, using his spiritual power to test again and 

again. On the one hand, he explored the Conferred God Platform, and on the other hand, he tempered 

and polished his spiritual power. 

 

The same goes for the high priest. 

 

It's just that his spirit is not detached, he doesn't dare to be under the Conferred God Platform like the 

Emperor, he needs to stay farther away. 

 

The high priest has not given up yet. 

 

Still looking for the opportunity, who knows when the opportunity will come, this thing is illusory, it's 

impossible to say. 

Chapter 1065: Walking with coffin 

When Qi Baixian concentrated on practicing, Ye Fan did not slack off either. 

 

After some insights into fighting with the **** of war, Agnès, he retreats, then enters the catastrophe 

palace, and cultivates in the origin of the disaster. 

 

The power of the original source, constantly impacting his body, is also a kind of temper. 

 

However, Ye Fan felt that it was not enough. 

 

He looked at the four ancient giant treasures that were conceived in the origin of the disaster: the 

ancient bronze coffin, the dragon rope, the broken ancient sword, and a peerless killing array. 

 

Ye Fan carried the ancient bronze coffin on his back, and then used the dragon cable to tie himself and 

the ancient coffin firmly together. 

 

"Good weight!" 



 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

Because the ancient bronze coffin is ten times heavier than when he first touched it before. 

 

This is unbelievable. 

 

"By the way, conceived in the origin of the disaster, the ancient coffin is gradually regaining its former 

meaning and power, so it will become heavier and heavier." 

 

"Well, this is what I want." 

 

"If the weight is still the same, it will not help me much now. The heavier the better, I need to continue 

to push up the strength of the physical body." 

 

"If you want to step into the Heavenly Tyrant Body, the minimum standard is a million catties of force, 

I'm still far from it." 

 

Ye Fan's pure physical strength now is 300,000 catties, which is too far away from a million catties. 

 

Of course, all kinds of magical powers are piled up, and they can produce more than half a million 

catties, but this is not pure physical power. 

 

effort! 

 

Continue to rush. 

 

Ye Fan roared wildly, carrying the ancient coffin, running wildly in the disaster palace, running wildly 

while punching. 

 



The entire periphery of the disaster temple shook crazily. 

 

The fierce beasts trembled. 

 

They all shrank, not catching a cold, for fear that Ye Fan would be blown up by one accident. 

 

One day later, Ye Fan left the disaster temple. 

 

If this continues, the outer area will be destroyed by him, which is a big loss; he left the base with the 

ancient coffin on his back and wandered around Kunlun. 

 

The ancient coffin is too heavy. 

 

Ye Fan's spine was bent. 

 

Every step has stepped deeply into the earth. 

 

However, Ye Fan clenched his teeth and persisted. He needed strength and needed improvement. 

Because the main **** of the western supernatural power world makes him very difficult, and the lord 

of the gods is even more terrifying. 

 

He felt that he was not strong enough. 

 

One day, two days, three days... 

 

One month later. 

 

The whole Kunlun knew about it. 

 

Everyone knew that Ye Fan was walking with a coffin on his back. 



 

Some people say that Ye Fan is crazy about practicing, carrying the coffin on his back, and burying 

himself at any time. 

 

It was also said that Ye Fan was practicing a terrible skill. 

 

Others said that Ye Fan wanted to kill a big man, and that ancient coffin was for that big man. 

 

In short, opinions vary. 

 

Ye Fan ignored him, he could feel his progress this month. 

 

The most obvious is that his spine has been bent before, and now he can walk with the ancient coffin on 

his back. 

 

His strength is naturally increasing. 

 

Ye Fan carrying a coffin on his back has become a bizarre event in the martial arts world. 

 

But what Ye Fan didn't expect most was that his walking on the back of the coffin turned out to be a 

cultivation method pursued by cultivators. 

 

The martial arts world has set off a trend of walking on the back of the coffin. 

 

Some cultivators found the effect and began to praise Ye Fan's magic of cultivation, which completely 

pushed the wind of "walking on the back of the coffin" to the extreme. 

 

As for Ye Fan, he had walked eighty thousand miles with his coffin on his back, traveled through 

countless mountains and rivers from Kunlun, and came to the Qinling Mountains. 

 



The three huge mountains of Daxia Kingdom—— 

 

Kunlun! 

 

One hundred thousand mountains! 

 

Qinling! 

 

Ye Fan has been to Kunlun and Shiwandashan, and there are some deeds left. Only Qinling, Ye Fan has 

not been. 

 

Therefore, he walked here with a coffin on his back. 

 

The Qinling Mountains stretch for tens of thousands of miles, and the mountains are endless. The most 

famous one is naturally Zhongnan Mountain. 

 

Zhongnan Mountain, Zongsheng Palace. 

 

Taoist sect. 

 

Qi Baixian's Kunxu Temple is also a Taoist sect. 

 

Rumor has it that Qi Baixian and Zongsheng Palace Lord Yin Xiu had some holidays. 

 

Ye Fan carried the coffin and came to Zhongnan Mountain. 

 

Zhongnan Mountain is divided into inner mountains and outer mountains. 

 

The so-called Waishan is a developed tourist attraction that ordinary people can visit. 



 

And Uchiyama is the real essence. 

 

Many secrets are in the inner mountains, and Zongsheng Palace is naturally there. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to see the princess Yin Xiu. 

 

This person who even praised Qi Baixian, entrenched in the Taoist holy land of Zhongnan Mountain, 

must have extremely strong strength. 

 

Ye Fan took one step at a time. 

 

With 80,000 li in the back of the coffin and sleeves, he has been greatly tempered. Now, his physical 

strength is almost 400,000 catties. 

 

And this also put Ye Fan in a bottleneck period. 

 

In other words, continuing to carry the coffin on his back would make little progress, but Ye Fan did not 

put down the ancient coffin. 

 

He climbed the inner mountain. 

 

At this moment, a pair of 13 or 14-year-old children in Taoist robes came up, a boy and a girl, they were 

golden boys and girls. 

 

"Are you Ye Fan?" 

 

"it's me." 

 



"Master is waiting for you in the Shangqing Hall, come with me." said the golden girl and the girl, 

walking ahead. 

 

However, I don't know why. 

 

Ye Fan followed the golden girl and the girl, and found that the pressure was increasing. 

 

Something's wrong. 

 

Ye Fan opened his purple eyes. 

 

He saw that this pair of golden boys and girls is not simple, there is a bead in the body, shining with a 

brilliant halo. 

 

The power emitted by this bead put a lot of pressure on Ye Fan. 

 

However, it was just pressure, and Ye Fan wasn't overwhelmed. 

 

Came to Zongsheng Palace. 

 

Ye Fan saw that Taoism was very ordinary, even some ancient and not gorgeous. 

 

When you walk in, you can feel the breath of the years. 

 

Shangqing Temple. 

 

The three words, dragon and phoenix dancing, seem to have some kind of great meaning, which makes 

people's mind swaying. 

 

"Hahaha." 



 

In the hall, there was a hearty laughter. 

 

Yin Xiu walked out, wearing a Taoist robe, his face was jade, he was very handsome, and had a 

temperament like a spring breeze. 

 

Both Qi Baixian and Qi Baixian have the natural temperament of Taoism, but there is another difference. 

Qi Baixian is more profound, while Yin Xiu is very vague. 

 

Ye Fan didn't care. 

 

He clasped his fists: "Come here uninvited, no wonder the Palace Master." 

 

Yin Xiu smiled and said: "I've long wanted to meet Ye Huang. It's a great honor for you to come to my 

little Taoist temple and make the house alive." 

 

Ye Fan smiled when he heard the name "Yehuang". 

 

He felt that he was not worthy of the title of emperor. 

 

The so-called emperors are all high-level existences, such as the corpse emperor who seeks to open the 

sky, such as the mysterious Daxia human emperor. 

 

"It's fine for the palace lord to call me Ye Fan." 

 

"Please." 

 

"Please." 

 

Came to Shangqing Palace. 



 

A statue of a **** is enshrined here. 

 

Ye Fan untied the dragon rope, put down the ancient coffin, and put three sticks of incense on the idol, 

and the etiquette was enough. 

 

He sat cross-legged, facing Yin Xiu. 

 

Yin Xiu looked at the ancient coffin and said, "This ancient bronze coffin is extraordinary, it looks like a 

treasure." 

 

"Yes, it works for me." 

 

Ye Fan nodded. 

 

Yin Xiu didn't ask. This is someone's secret and there is no need to cause embarrassment. He asked, 

"Come here to discuss the truth with me?" 

Chapter 1066: Twilight Battlefield 

"I want to know some things, and I hope the palace lord will talk to me. For example, the corpse king 

opened the sky." 

 

Yin Xiu's eyes flashed and looked a little surprised, and then said: "The Corpse Emperor opens the sky, 

not many people know, I didn't expect you to know." 

 

"There is nothing to say about this, because no one knows how to open the sky, maybe only the corpse 

emperor knows." 

 

"As for the role of Kaitian, it can be said that it can break the shackles and restore the cultivation 

environment." 

 

"You should know that there are bottlenecks in the cultivation world now." 



 

"Actually, the bottleneck is the master." 

 

"The so-called overlord has only sought an enhancement based on the master over the years. In other 

words, the biggest bottleneck now is the peak overlord." 

 

"It won't work anymore." 

 

"The corpse emperor wants to break the shackles. In this way, he will turn the road to the sky and move 

forward bravely. I have to say that this is indeed a feat of groundbreaking." 

 

"After the sky is opened, the cultivation environment will be restored. I dare not say that it has been 

restored to the ancient times, but at least it is much better than it is now. At that time, the whole world 

will change." 

 

"It is possible that human beings have a strong physique at birth; it is possible that human life span will 

increase..." 

 

Yin Xiu said many benefits. 

 

In the end, he exclaimed: "The Corpse Sovereign has grandeur, big ambitions and big vision, but this guy 

is so mysterious that he still doesn't know who he is." 

 

Ye Fan said: "The corpse emperor has disappeared for a long time." 

 

"Disappeared in the outside world, but he appeared in the twilight battlefield, and, there is said to be 

the open world." 

 

"Battlefield at dusk?" 

 

"You don't know this?" Yin Xiu said, "You know the opening of the sky. I thought you had been to the 

battlefield at dusk." 



 

"Since you don't know, I'll talk to you." 

 

"The Twilight Battlefield is a small broken world, not a secret world, but a small world. This is completely 

different." 

 

"The so-called world is complete. It can be endless and nurturing life. But the small world is broken. 

According to exploration, it should be a battlefield in ancient times." 

 

"The disciples of that small world are black and red. It is said that they were soaked in blood. It can be 

speculated that in a war in the ancient times, countless creatures have fallen in that small world so that 

the whole earth can be soaked in black and red." 

 

"It can be called the Dusk of All Saints, so it is called the Battlefield of Dusk." 

 

"Because of the ancient wars, many creatures and strong men have fallen, so the twilight battlefield is 

rich in resources, and there are many opportunities for good fortune. You can even find ancient secret 

arts, great powers, ancient secret treasures, etc." 

 

"At present, many top powerhouses are among them." 

 

Ye Fan was surprised that there was such a place. 

 

Yin Xiu said: "The entrance to the battlefield at dusk is in the Qinling Mountains, 30,000 miles away from 

Zhongnan Mountain." 

 

"Can the palace master take me there?" 

 

"Are you going into the evening battlefield?" 

 

"Why don't you go in, it's a good place, maybe you can meet the emperor." 



 

Yin Xiu said: "Entering the Twilight Battlefield is not easy, there is a great risk. The Twilight Battlefield 

seems to have mysterious powers, after entering it will draw a ray of your spiritual imprint." 

 

"What are you doing?" 

 

"Coexist and die with the small world." 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

Yin Xiu said: "That is to say, if the small world collapses and destroys, if you don't have any powerful 

means, you will also fall down, or be seriously injured." 

 

"So cruel?" 

 

"So, I suggest you think twice. The twilight battlefield is most likely the place where the corpse king 

opened the sky, and that small world is doomed to collapse." 

 

"Palace Master, have you entered?" 

 

"I've been here, just came back for half a month." 

 

"Presumably the palace owner has the means, I don't know it can be taught to me, I will use the great 

magical power to exchange it with you." 

 

Yin Xiu laughed loudly and said, "You are really a little clever ghost. In fact, it is very simple. Use the big 

puppet technique to make a stand-in." 

 

Huh! 

 



Yin Xiu pinched his handprints, and a puppet was born, exactly like Ye Fan, but without vitality. 

 

A puppet is a puppet. 

 

However, Qi Baixian is different, he uses the big puppet technique, which can give the puppet extremely 

strong combat power. 

 

In this regard, Qi Baixian is better than Yin Xiu. 

 

"How many puppets can the big puppet technique make?" Ye Fan asked. 

 

"Looking at the level of cultivation, I can now make ten puppets at once." 

 

If Ye Fan was thinking, Qi Baixian should be the same. If he made a puppet, he would give ten puppets 

combat power. 

 

That is equivalent to ten Qi Baixian. 

 

hiss. 

 

Ye Fan was secretly frightened, Qi Baixian was amazing, this guy was really struggling. 

 

"Come on, put a ray of spiritual meaning into the puppet." Yin Xiu ordered, "He is forging the puppet." 

 

Ye Fan did so, stripping away a little spiritual consciousness and injecting it into the puppet. With Yin 

Xiu's creation, the puppet who had acquired a ray of spiritual consciousness gradually became vigorous. 

 

For a moment, it turned out to be alive. 

 

It was just very dull, very obedient, and obeyed any instructions from Ye Fan. 



 

"Let's go." 

 

Yin Xiu greeted. 

 

Ye Fan put the ancient coffin on his back again, tied it with a dragon rope, grabbed the puppet, and 

followed Yin Xiu to leave Zongsheng Palace. 

 

Fei ate 30,000 miles and came into an abyss. 

 

Here, there is an enchantment like a water curtain, and here is the entrance to the battlefield at dusk. 

 

Don't look at the entrance is very random, but those who can come here are not welcome at all under 

the overlord. 

 

The abyss was filled with weird power, and the Grand Master fell in and was directly strangled. 

 

Yin Xiu motioned to Ye Fan to throw the puppet in. 

 

For a moment, he said: "Okay, your spiritual imprint has been remembered. When the small world 

collapses, the puppet will be destroyed. You will be fine. Since you are exactly the same as the puppet, 

you will not be drawn into the spiritual imprint. NS." 

 

Ye Fan passed through the barrier, and it really wasn't unusual. 

 

"Thank you Palace Master." 

 

"It's not over yet, you have to save the puppet and don't be destroyed. But the puppet can only exist for 

three hours. If you want to extend the time, you can only use the magnetic element to seal it." 

 



"The battlefield of Yuancibing will be there in the evening. There is a mineral vein in this direction for 

three thousand miles. You should dig Yuancibing as soon as possible, and then find a safe place to seal 

the puppet." 

 

"You still have half an hour." 

 

Damn it! 

 

Ye Fan secretly scolded Yin Xiu for being unreliable and gave him a problem. 

 

"There will be a period later." 

 

Ye Fan cast a large shift technique and quickly disappeared. 

 

Yin Xiu looked at the direction of Ye Fan's departure and muttered to himself, "I just performed the 

Prospective Qi technique, but I couldn't see his'qi'. Is it some kind of secret treasure to cover it?" 

 

"interesting." 

 

"Ye Fan came to the evening battlefield, presumably something interesting will happen." 

 

… 

 

Three thousand miles away, there is indeed a magnetite ice vein. 

 

However, there are powerful strange beasts living here, stiff and terribly covered in magnetite armor. 

 

When it shot, the magnetism supernatural power was blooming. 

 

This kind of power is so strange that Ye Fan encountered it for the first time, making him helpless. 



 

"Damn it, there are still ten minutes." 

 

Ye Fan was impatient. 

 

I didn't want to make a big noise, but now I can only move forward. 

 

"boom!" 

 

He regained his domineering body. 

 

The power of the physical body burst out, combined with Dadao Quan, and the blessing of many magic 

methods and secret arts, and produced a power of 600,000 jin. 

 

"Puff puff." 

 

No matter how strong the defensive power of Yuanci Beast was, it couldn't hold the punch, and it was all 

blown up. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique." 

 

Ye Fan didn't waste everything and swallowed everything. 

 

"Um?" 

 

Energy feedback. 

 

Ye Fan was surprised to find that the energy of the primordial beast had an effect on shaping his physical 

body, and the primordial force was of great use. temple. 

Chapter 1067: Magnetism 



Ye Fan rushed into the Yuanci ice mine. This vein was very huge, and Ye Fan keenly noticed that there 

was a strong aura in the depth of the vein. 

 

It must be a terrible monster. 

 

What Ye Fan killed just now, although the strength is good, but not the top. 

 

Ye Fan became careful. 

 

He first excavated a large piece of Yuanzi ice, made an ice coffin, and sealed the puppets. 

 

Then, he began to go deeper. 

 

The Magneto Beast is good for him to improve his physical body, and the Magneto's divine power also 

polishes the body. 

 

"Roar." 

 

There were roars, mixed with anger and warnings. 

 

The Magneto Beast also knew Ye Fan's strength, so he was very jealous, and kept roaring, trying to drive 

Ye Fan away. 

 

However, where did Ye Fan go. 

 

His physical body has risen to a bottleneck, and finally found a breakthrough, how could he give up 

easily. 

 

"Humanity!" 

 



Suddenly, a deep and magnetic word came. It was a terrifying magnetic beast in the depths. He said: 

"You killed so many people in my clan, what else do you want!" 

 

Ye Fan said: "Meet, have a chat." 

 

The powerful Magneto Beast was silent for a moment, and then said: "Come on, I'm also very interested 

in you." 

 

Ye Fan is not afraid. 

 

Even if there are traps, he can blow them away. 

 

Don't forget, he is carrying an ancient bronze coffin, which is a sacred object that can break everything. 

 

In the depths of the mineral vein, there is a huge underground palace made of magnetite ice, full of 

terrifying magnetism divine power. 

 

Ye Fan's scalp was numb. 

 

This primordial magnetism is too strong, and he feels that his body is about to be destroyed. 

 

very scary. 

 

You know, how tyrannical his body is now, he actually feels that he is going to be destroyed by the 

magnetism divine power. 

 

In the center of the underground palace entrenched a huge primordial fierce beast. This was the 

primordial beast emperor. His huge eyes were shining with strange brilliance, and he seemed to be able 

to burst out primordial power. 

 



He said: "Essential magnetic power can affect the flesh and blood cells and even microscopic molecules 

of the physical body. It is a terrible means to deal with the physical body." 

 

Ye Fan used a large body protection technique to block the magnetic primordial power and walked into 

the underground palace. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor was slightly surprised. 

 

"Human, why do you carry an ancient coffin on your back, why, ready to bury yourself at any time?" 

 

"This ancient coffin is a sacred object, which can bury the entire world." 

 

Ye Fan was bragging. 

 

The Yuanci Beast Emperor was horrified, without any doubt, because he secretly used the Yuanci divine 

power to explore the ancient bronze coffin. 

 

It disappeared when the magneto divine power entered. 

 

This ancient coffin seems to be a black hole. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor originally wanted to cheat Ye Fan, after all, he could deeply know that Ye Fan's 

physical body was powerful, and if he swallowed it, he would benefit infinitely. 

 

Now dispel this idea. 

 

He dare not bet. 

 

Moreover, he thinks that Ye Fan dared to come here, he must have a hole card, it should be the ancient 

bronze coffin. 



 

It is better to be careful. 

 

Yuan Ci Beast King said: "What are you going to chat with me?" 

 

Ye Fan asked, "You are so strong, why don't you leave this broken little world and take a look outside?" 

 

"can not go out." 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor sighed. 

 

"We were born in this small broken world, closely related to the fate of the small world. Once we leave, 

we will die." 

 

"Don't you know that this little world will collapse soon." 

 

"I know." Yuan Ci Beast said: "But there is no way, this is our destiny, and the destiny of the indigenous 

creatures in the small world." 

 

"Why not resist?" 

 

"How to resist? There is no way, the future is dark." Yuanci Beast Emperor prostrated on the ground, 

seemingly depressed. 

 

Ye Fan rolled his eyes, patted the ancient bronze coffin, and said seriously: "You can stammer with me, 

so that I can save your family's lives." 

 

"what?" 

 



"I can put your clan in the ancient bronze coffin, isolate your destiny opportunity, cut off the connection 

with the small world. If the small world collapses, you will not die." 

 

Rumbling. 

 

The eyes of the Yuanci Beast Emperor shined brightly, and the magical power of the underground palace 

was surging, and Ye Fan's big body protection technique seemed to be unable to hold it. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

In the next second, all the primordial magnetism calmed down and converged. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor trembled and said, "Human, you are serious? This ancient bronze coffin can really 

cut off our destiny, cut off the connection with the small world, let the golden cicada escape its shell, 

and save our family's lives?" 

 

"Of course." 

 

"How can I believe that what you say is true." 

 

"You don't have to ask this question at all. Whether it's true or false, you should give it a try and give 

yourself and your people a chance to survive. If it is false, it will not cause you any loss. Anyway, you will 

eventually die; if it is true Yes, then you are betting right, and you will follow me to the outside world. At 

that time, the sky is high and the birds fly, and the sea is wide and leap. Your magnetism is particularly 

terrifying, and it is enough for you to make a name in the outside world and establish Immortal 

foundation." 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor's huge body was shaking. 

 

Ye Fan was right. 

 

Whether it's true or false, you need to give it a try. 



 

This is an opportunity. 

 

What if the bet is right? 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor stared deeply at the ancient bronze coffin, exploring the powerful elemental 

magnetic power and spiritual power, but found that it was still the same as before, and there was no 

waves. 

 

Just like, there is an infinite world in the ancient coffin. If this is the case, it can really succeed. 

 

"Father." 

 

At this time, two Yuanci beasts appeared, a male and a female, who were the sons and daughters of the 

Yuanci beast emperor. 

 

"Father, you can actually give it a try." 

 

"Yes, father, we can let him take us to break through the barrier and see if we will die. If not, then it 

means that what he said is true." 

 

"Father, we are willing to experiment." 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor thinks it makes sense. 

 

Ye Fan had a headache because he couldn't open the ancient bronze coffin at all. 

 

"Human, what do you think?" 

 

"You can experiment, but I'm not in a hurry. I can't help you for no reason. I need benefits." 



 

"It's easy." 

 

Yuan Ci Beast King said: "I understand that if you want to improve your physical body, the Yuan 

Magnetic power can indeed polish and forge the flesh. You can practice in this underground palace. I will 

guide you and even teach you to control the Yuan Magnetic power." 

 

"really?" 

 

"To control the magneto-magnetism, you need to take my children to complete the experiment. If it 

succeeds, I will turn it over to you, and I can even teach you what I have learned throughout my life. If it 

fails, I will only give you a small part. Remuneration for your trouble." 

 

"make a deal." 

 

Ye Fan felt that taking one step counts as one step, first use the primordial magnetic power to polish the 

flesh. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor cherishes this opportunity. 

 

Because he wanted to leave this broken little world so much. His methods are enough to make a career 

in the outside world. 

 

He was unwilling to just follow the small world and fall. 

 

Ye Fan gave him a glimmer of hope. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor used a certain secret method to manipulate the magical power of Yuanci to polish 

Ye Fan's body. 

 

At the same time some treasured resources were also put out. 



 

It can be said to have given enough benefits. 

Chapter 1068: Relic 

One day, two days, three days... 

 

time flies. 

 

One month passed in a blink of an eye. 

 

In the underground palace, Ye Fan's body has undergone some changes, and his gestures seem to be 

able to affect the world. 

 

This is because, under the secret method of Magneto Beast Emperor, Ye Fan's body began to adapt to 

Magneto Divine Power, and the Magneto Divine Power was contained in his flesh and blood. 

 

You know, every world has magnetism. 

 

There is magnetism between heaven and earth. 

 

Therefore, it has the feeling of affecting the world. 

 

Ye Fan's physical strength has increased a lot, and now, he has broken through the bottleneck, and his 

pure physical strength has reached 450,000 jin. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor was shocked. 

 

"Ye Fan, stop, you have reached the bottleneck again, and if you want to break through to 500,000 

catties of physical strength, the magnetism is no longer able to help you." 

 

"Is that so." 



 

Ye Fan sighed. 

 

Magneto's divine power doesn't work, he needs to find another way. 

 

Yuan Ci Beast King said: "You are cultivating the overlord body of the overlord clan. It is not easy and 

difficult to enter the heaven overlord body. You must at least pile up the power of your physical body to 

the level of a million catties to be eligible to attack. Cangtian Overlord Body." 

 

"Remember, just being qualified, not necessarily successful." 

 

"To be precise, it is impossible to succeed at all." 

 

"If you want to achieve the Heavenly Overlord Body, you must have the ultimate strength. A million 

catties is far from enough. Your path is a long way to go." 

 

Ye Fan was under great pressure. 

 

However, he can also think about it. 

 

The environment is now bad. After the sky opens, the shackles are broken and the cultivation 

environment becomes better, then cultivation will be easier, and strength will definitely increase faster. 

 

"Emperor Magneto, do you have any method to improve your physical body again?" 

 

"This," Yuan Ci Beast Emperor groaned, and then said: "There is a way, you need to find the ancient 

alien fire." 

 

"You mean this?" 

 



Ye Fan summoned the alien fire in the center of the earth. 

 

Yuan Ci Beast King said: "You are the heart of the earth, but it is already very weak and does not help 

you very much. You can find the real ancient alien fire and swallow it into your body to suppress it, so 

that the ancient alien fire can forge your physical body. , Help you break through to 500,000 catties of 

physical strength, no matter what." 

 

"There is ancient fire on the battlefield at dusk?" 

 

"This broken world is the battlefield of all the ancient saints. In this vast land, countless saints have 

fallen. The owner has infinite treasures. The ancient fire must exist, and it depends on whether you can 

find it." 

 

With a goal, this is a good thing. 

 

I'm afraid there is no goal. 

 

Ye Fan decided to explore the battlefield at dusk in the following days, with the main purpose of finding 

ancient alien fires. 

 

Yuanci Beast King said: "Now, do you fulfill your promise and take my son and daughter song for an 

experiment?" 

 

"Don't worry, when I find the ancient fire and complete the hurdle of 500,000, I will come back and take 

them to experiment." 

 

"Magnetic emperor, there will be a period later." 

 

Ye Fan cast a large shift technique and left the mineral vein. 

 

Yuanci Beast Emperor did not stop it. 

 



His children came and said angrily: "Father, I think Ye Fan is deceiving us." 

 

"Father, you can keep him, why don't you do it. You can **** the ancient bronze coffin and we will 

experiment by ourselves." 

 

Yuan Ci Beast King said: "Ye Fan is not easy, I may not be able to suppress him. Don't worry, he will come 

back again. Ye Fan sees our method of manipulating Yuan Ci divine power, and will not give up." 

 

Indeed, Ye Fan was indeed interested in manipulating the magnetic primordial power. 

 

Magneto divine power is a terrible power that destroys the flesh, once mastered, it will be out of 

control. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't let it go. 

 

Leaving the vein, he searched for a safe place, buried the puppet, and then began to wander in this 

broken world. 

 

The world is very bleak. 

 

The earth is black and red, and it's creepy. 

 

In fact, there are not many aboriginal creatures. 

 

Ye Fan walked thousands of miles, but he didn't see a few ethnic groups, most of them were broken 

walls. 

 

Whether to say it or not, there are indeed treasures everywhere. 

 

Ye Fan excavated a picture scroll in the ruins of a ruined palace, which recorded an ancient mystery, but 

unfortunately it was incomplete. 



 

Ye Fan put it away. If he didn't study it himself, he could put it in the treasure house of Tianzun Hall to 

reward the soldiers below. 

 

Explore while walking. 

 

One month later, Ye Fan had gained a lot, but he didn't need it. He didn't find the ancient giant treasure 

and magical secret technique. 

 

"Yin Xiu said that the top powerhouses are all on the battlefield at dusk, why not see any of them?" 

 

During this period, Ye Fan didn't meet the strong outsiders, only some indigenous creatures. 

 

Finally on this day. 

 

Ye Fan heard the movement. 

 

He searched for his voice and found a group of strong men in battle, with indigenous creatures and 

human beings. 

 

"That young man is great." 

 

Ye Fan saw a young man in Chinese clothes on the battlefield. 

 

Jianmei Xingmu, young, should be less than thirty years old, but is already in the realm of a high 

overlord, and its combat power is comparable to that of a peak overlord. 

 

To be precise, he alone fought two aboriginal creatures of the peak overlord level, not letting down the 

wind, and even suppressing it. 

 



In addition to the youth, there is a woman and two middle-aged people. 

 

Their opponents are indigenous creatures. 

 

Ye Fan opened the purple eyes and found that there was a gleam of precious light below the battlefield, 

which seemed to be a treasure. 

 

They fought for the baby. 

 

"puff." 

 

Finally, the Chinese-clothed youth vomited blood from a native creature and flew upside down, and 

then tore off the arm of another native creature. 

 

Very domineering and mighty. 

 

Upon seeing this, the indigenous creatures can only retreat. 

 

Four people landed. 

 

Just listen to the young woman smiling: "Brother Hero is really amazing." 

 

The young man smiled. 

 

His eyes fell on the two middle-aged people, and said: "Two, the indigenous creatures were beaten 

away, it's up to us next. Do you want to fight?" 

 

One of the two middle-aged people is the peak overlord, and the other is the half-step peak. 

 



Thinking of the bravery of the Huafu youth just now, the two looked at each other, not wanting to take a 

risk, and left helplessly. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The youth in Chinese clothes grabbed the baby from below the battlefield. 

 

That is a relic. 

 

The relics that were condensed when the Buddha fell in the ancient Buddhist school have lost ninety-

nine percent of their energy after countless years of erosion. 

 

But even if there is a trace, it is a huge treasure, enough to use. 

 

But at this moment, the relic was arrested out of thin air. 

 

The young man in Huafu was furious: "Who is it! Dare to **** my Xuanyuan hero's treasure and look for 

death!" 

 

When Ye Fan heard the name "Xuanyuan Hero", he immediately thought that this young man in 

costume should be the young master of the Xuanyuan royal family, one of the seven royal families. 

 

The Ye royal family and the Xiao royal family have their own destiny. 

 

The mysterious and powerful royal family of Xuanyuan must have advanced by leaps and bounds. This 

young master already possesses peak combat power, which is really powerful. 

 

"Baby, whoever has the power will get it, I will take it away, goodbye." 

 

Ye Fan didn't want to be an enemy of the royal family of Xuanyuan. 



 

Did not show up, cast the large invisibility technique, the large shift technique, and disappeared 

between the heaven and the earth. 

 

The hero of Xuanyuan is like a headless fly. 

 

How to chase without a goal! 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Xuanyuan was half dead with heroic spirit. 

 

The aboriginal creatures were beaten away by exhaustion, and two human powerhouses were forced 

back, but in the end they were profited by other fishermen. 

 

The point is, he doesn't even know who it is. 

 

"boom!" 

 

"Boom boom boom..." 

 

Xuanyuan heroes fisted frantically, the world exploded, flying sand and rocks, deafening. 

 

The young woman didn't feel like it in her heart, rushed over, and comforted: "Brother hero, don't be 

angry. The cycle of cause and effect, you will definitely encounter the thief again." 

 

Hero Xuanyuan stopped, took a deep breath, and tried to calm down. 

 

"If I encounter that thief, I will definitely kill him!" 

 



"Xian'er, let's go." 

 

Hero Xuanyuan took Ji Xian'er away. 

 

The young woman Ji Xian'er, one of the seven royal families, is the eldest of the Ji royal family, and has 

always admired Xuanyuan heroes. 

 

After learning that the hero of Xuanyuan was coming to the evening battlefield to experience, she also 

followed. Although she is a woman, she is also remarkable, in the realm of a mid-level overlord. 

 

… 

 

On a certain Baoshan, Ye Fan landed. 

 

He played with the relic in his hand and couldn't put it down. The energy of this relic was very huge and 

could be used to store energy. 

 

Because there is not much energy spring water in the small universe bottle, the relic can just be used as 

a second energy reserve. 

 

In addition, there is also a golden pill for yang. 

 

Ye Fan feels that he has several lives for you now. 

 

"Sorry Xuanyuan Hero." 

 

Ye Fan touched his nose, then laughed. 

 

"The law of the jungle is nothing but the weak and the strong. I didn't have to beat him." 

 



"Continue to explore, I don't know where the ancient alien fire is." 

Chapter 1069: Chidi Palace 

Battlefield at dusk, a certain area. 

 

The strong gather. 

 

Many indigenous powerhouses, as well as some human powerhouses, all wear masks and are silent. 

 

All eyes were focused on the front, in the fiery red light. 

 

At this moment, an aboriginal creature spoke: "It seems that the rumors are true. In ancient times, the 

Red Emperor fell here." 

 

Everyone shakes. 

 

Chidi. 

 

This is an ancient strongman. 

 

Of course, although it is called "Emperor", it is different from the human emperor. 

 

The Great Emperor of Human Race, that is the real Great Emperor, overwhelming the tens of thousands 

of races, establishing the universe, and dominating the existence of the great world. 

 

After the death of the human emperor, the world was a little chaotic. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Five terrifying human powers appeared, they were: Black Emperor, White Base, Red Emperor, Blue 

Emperor, and Yellow Emperor. 



 

The five people turned out to be born and joined forces to embrace the might of the emperor. 

 

They sit in five directions, namely: 

 

Eastern Qing Emperor, belongs to wood; 

 

The Southern Red Emperor, belongs to fire; 

 

Western Baidi, belongs to gold; 

 

Northern Black Emperor, belongs to water; 

 

Central Yellow Emperor, belongs to the soil. 

 

Because the five people suppressed the chaos and continued to protect the peace and prosperity of the 

human race, they were called the Five Emperors by later generations. 

 

Also known as the Five Elements Great Emperor, the Five Elements Great Emperor. 

 

How can such a strong person fall here, how can it not be shocking. 

 

At this moment, in the red halo, is the broken palace, that is the palace of the Emperor Chi. 

 

According to legend. 

 

Emperor Wufang will regularly inspect the world. 

 



When the Red Emperor surveyed the sky, he would let Huofeng pull a huge palace, and he would sit in 

it. 

 

"Red Emperor cannot fall into this broken little world." 

 

"Yes, I don't agree. This small world is not enough to carry the Red Emperor, let alone fall, this small 

world will collapse when the Red Emperor arrives." 

 

"See, the so-called Red Emperor's palace is just a broken corner." 

 

"Red Emperor fell elsewhere, his palace was shattered, and a part of it fell here." 

 

"This should be a reasonable guess." 

 

Everyone agrees. 

 

Because Chi Di is too strong, he is one of the five strongest human race after the human race great 

emperor. 

 

The small world cannot carry such a great man. 

 

At this time, an aboriginal creature surrounded by flames was extremely excited, and said: "Even a 

corner of the Red Emperor's court must have infinite good fortune. I am a fire attribute physique, and 

this good fortune must belong to me." 

 

"It's ridiculous." 

 

The strong sneered at each other. 

 

Huh huh... 



 

Eyes collided in the air, sparks splashed, and then they all set off, rushing into the red light zone like 

lightning. 

 

The Chidi Palace is too big. 

 

Even if it was just a corner, it was very wide, and they rushed into it and immediately lost their way. 

 

The broken palace is disturbed by mysterious powers. 

 

"what!" 

 

Suddenly, a creature screamed. 

 

Some powerhouses turned on the different pupils, and were horrified to find that the fierce beast of the 

peak overlord level had melted inexplicably. 

 

Become a pool of pus! 

 

hiss- 

 

Everyone took a breath. 

 

too frightening. 

 

It's worthy of being the court of the Chi Emperor. 

 

The Red Emperor has developed the fire element to the extreme. He is the spokesperson of the fire. 

Rumor has it that there are ten different fires in ancient times. The Red Emperor alone controls ten 

types. 



 

How terrible it must be. 

 

You must know that any kind of ancient alien fire is enough to burn the sky and boil the sea; the 

Emperor Crimson has ten kinds of fire, how powerful it should be. 

 

The heavens and stars will be wiped out in ashes. 

 

More and more powerhouses have heard the news and entered it to explore. 

 

Ye Fan also got the news. 

 

"Chidi Palace!" 

 

"Well, the Chi Emperor is the ancestor of fire control, who has mastered the ancient fire. Now that his 

court is born, God really helped me. I'm afraid it was preparing the ancient fire for me." 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed and felt that his luck was too strong. 

 

Come whatever you want. 

 

He hurried to the location and found that there were strong people entering one after another. He 

rushed into the red zone and entered the broken palace without even thinking about it. 

 

Suddenly, a mysterious force struck Ye Fan's scalp and his hair horrified. 

 

Because he felt that he was hit, he was about to turn into a pool of pus, and this power was mixed with 

the extreme flame temperature. 

 

Ye Fan used the big body protection technique and the big move technique to quickly evade. 



 

There are no dangers. 

 

Continuing to explore further, Ye Fan found that there were many murals carved on the walls of the 

palace, these are treasures. 

 

real! 

 

With your toes, you can know how the murals in the Red Emperor's court are mortal things. 

 

Ye Fan felt it with his heart. 

 

The spiritual power is expanded to the extreme, and I want to explore the mysteries in the murals. 

 

Gradually, he seemed to be brought to mystery and mystery by the murals. Here, there are infinitely 

terrifying strong men in battle. 

 

They can shatter the sky with one punch. 

 

They can smash the stars with one palm. 

 

What kind of picture is that, even in science fiction movies, even in online novels, it can't be portrayed. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Ye Fan returned to his spirit and found that his whole body was drenched. 

 

In a short period of time, a few seconds, his mental power was exhausted and his body became weak. 

 



Swallowed a mouthful of energy spring water. 

 

Ye Fan quickly recovered. 

 

He was not in a hurry, and continued to move along this corridor, observing the gestures non-stop, and 

he found that it had a great tempering effect on mental strength. 

 

"Even if there are huge treasures in depth, there are countless strong ones. It is difficult for me to **** 

it; once I get it, it will be the target of public criticism. It is better to use the mural to polish the mental 

power first." 

 

Ye Fan thought so and did the same. 

 

His heart is calm and calm. 

 

This kind of mentality has made his perception and exploration of mural paintings more and more 

handy. 

 

Everyone who enters the court will appear in different places. 

 

This corridor seems to belong to Ye Fan alone. 

 

No other creatures enter. 

 

Ye Fan was also happy. 

 

I don't know that after a few days, Ye Fan thinks it should be a long time anyway, he explored from the 

first mural in the corridor to the last one. 

 

Deplete the energy spring water in the small universe bottle. 



 

But the harvest is also huge. 

 

Ye Fan's mental power has doubled, and he has become extremely tough, and the power of using 

mental power to attack has doubled. 

 

The stronger the mental power, the faster the practice of supernatural power secret technique. 

 

That is for sure. 

 

Ye Fan was very happy. 

 

In his mind, all the murals are connected in series, which is a complete picture of the battle. 

 

"This battle is terrible. It helps me to keep watching. It is a treasure, it is a treasure, and it will be of great 

use to my future journey." 

 

Ye Fan felt that he was not at a loss. 

 

Even if he leaves the court now, he won't lose any money. He gets a complete mural, which he can call 

out to observe and polish his mental power at any time. 

 

and. 

 

Ye Fan can also cultivate an invincible aura from that battle scene. 

 

In short, there are many magical uses. 

 

Standing at the end of the corridor, Ye Fan took a deep breath, pushed open the door, and his eyes 

suddenly opened up. 



 

This is a new place again. 

 

In a daze, Ye Fan saw a ball of flames jumping between heaven and earth, like a spirit of fire. 

 

Could it be that the ancient fire? 

 

"Huh!" 

 

The next second, a fireball appeared in front of Ye Fan, and he was taken aback. 

 

However, the fireball did not attack, it collapsed instantly and disappeared invisible; he opened his 

purple eyes, but he couldn't see anything. 

 

"Wang Qi technique!" 

 

Ye Fan performed this secret technique. 

 

It really works. 

 

He vaguely saw a fiery red breath, which appeared and disappeared, beating constantly between the sky 

and the earth. 

 

Sure enough, it was the ancient fire. 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed, but how to catch it was a problem. 

 

Obviously, the ancient alien fires are all psychic, and they are all fire spirits, and force suppression is not 

enough. 

 



How to do it 

 

Ye Fan was very distressed. 

 

The strong body is masculine and strong, perhaps the ancient fire would like it. 

 

So Ye Fan regained his domineering body. 

 

Sure enough, he was wrong, and a fire appeared in front of him, surrounded and jumped around him, 

and seemed to be very interested in him. 

 

However, the little flame has disappeared. 

 

"no?" 

 

Now Ye Fan is gone. 

 

"If you want to be recognized by Alien, you need to practice the Scarlet Emperor Fire God Art." An old 

word rang in his ears. 

 

"Who!" 

 

Ye Fan is on the verge of an enemy. 

 

I saw an old beast slowly approaching. The beast was small in size, similar to a human being, and its hair 

was all white, but it was old and white instead of being white in the first place. 

 

Looking closely, Ye Fan found that this looked like a fire beast. 

 



In the Xiang clan, he had dealt with the fire beast. As I remembered, this fierce beast resembled the fire 

beast. 

 

It's just that the fire beast is full of hot scales; but this fierce beast turned out to have hair and no scales. 

 

"Senior, what is the Scarlet Emperor Fire God Art?" 

 

Ye Fan clasped his fists in a very respectful manner. 

 

Being able to appear in the Red Emperor's court is obviously extraordinary, he is a strong man, and he 

also knows some secrets. Ye Fan suspects that this fierce beast has always lived here. 

 

The fierce beast said: "The Scarlet Emperor Fire God Art is the cultivation technique of the Scarlet 

Emperor. You need to obtain this technique. After practicing, you will be recognized by the strange fire 

before you can take him away." 

 

Ye Fan said, "The Scarlet Emperor Fire God Art is there, is there in this palace?" 

 

The fierce beast said: "Yes, but not complete, but it can still be used in cultivation to get the approval of 

the different fire. In the future, you can find the complete Crimson Emperor's court and find the 

complete cultivation technique." 

 

"Senior, please give pointers." 

 

"You can come here, it means that you have explored the murals of the corridor, you have completed 

the assessment, and I will give you a ride." 

 

The fierce beast violently tore open the space and threw Ye Fan in. 

 

Ye Fan had no resistance. 

 



When he fell, there was a flaming red memory fragment in front of him, and in the distance, there was a 

group of strong men. 

 

That's right, a group of strong people. 

 

There are indigenous creatures and humans. 

 

Qi Qi looked over. 

 

The eyes are full of puzzlement. 

 

what's the situation? 

 

Who is that guy and how did it appear? 

 

They are desperately working here, the kid directly entered the inheritance place, this... 

 

Ye Fan was also blinded. 

 

I didn't expect the fierce beast to send him here, but obviously, the memory fragment in front of me was 

the cultivation method of the Scarlet Emperor Fire God Art. 

 

Ye Fan quickly absorbed it. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, a group of strong men became angry. 

 

fury. 



 

Endless anger. 

 

Originally they were fighting, at this moment, they all stopped, and the target was Ye Fan. 

 

Gang up and attack. 

 

Ye Fan really became the target of public criticism. 

 

"Oops!" 

 

Ye Fan's face changed drastically. 

 

No matter how confident he was, he didn't have the courage to fight against this group of strong men. It 

was purely looking for death. 

 

"Senior, pick me up quickly." 

 

Ye Fan shouted. 

 

However, the fierce beast did not respond. 

 

At this moment, among the crowd, the hero of Xuanyuan's tiger body trembled, and the voice was so 

familiar! 

 

"Brother Hero, that's the thief who stole our relics!" 

 

Ji Xian'er shouted. 

 



Ye Fan was shocked and saw Xuanyuan Hero. 

 

The two stared at each other, Xuanyuan Hero was shocked. He didn't expect the thief to be so young 

and so strong. 

 

But then, there is anger. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Hero Xuanyuan rushed to the front all at once, trying to capture Ye Fan and seize good luck. 

Chapter 1070: Invincible 

"Attention, everyone, this thief will use the big stealth technique and the big move technique. Please 

block the exit and don't let him escape." 

 

Xuanyuan hero shouted. 

 

Everyone was shocked, and they turned out to be invisible. 

 

At the same time, it also makes all the strong minds more fiery, big invisibility technique, who doesn't 

want to get it. 

 

"Xuanyuan Hero, I didn't beat you that day, I gave you a face, right?" 

 

Ye Fan drank coldly and disappeared instantly. 

 

next moment. 

 

Appearing behind the hero of Xuanyuan, he smashed a punch, and the mighty power made the hero of 

Xuanyuan terrified. 

 



He used a certain type of body technique to avoid this punch. 

 

"interesting." 

 

"roll!" 

 

Ye Fan kicked the hero of Xuanyuan. 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh) 

 

Xuanyuan hero roared furiously. 

 

Who is he! 

 

The eldest young master of the Xuanyuan royal family, inherited by the ancient saints, was kicked by Ye 

Fan. 

 

This kick almost hit his face. 

 

However, what made Xuanyuan hero annoyed was that Ye Fan seemed to be eyeing him and killed him 

again. 

 

"A bunch of chihuahuas, get out of me." 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

Ye Fan fisted and flew a group of peak overlords, these were ordinary goods, not the top peak overlords 

like Qi Baixian. 

 

Therefore, Ye Fan can fly a piece. 



 

He came to Xuanyuan Hero in one step, however, Xuanyuan Hero suddenly sneered, found Ye Fan's 

flaw, and punched it out. 

 

"Um?" 

 

Ye Fan's pupils shrank, and he withdrew quickly. 

 

Hero Xuanyuan came again and found his biggest flaw again. 

 

With this flaw, Ye Fan had to return to defense, unable to attack. 

 

Ye Fan was puzzled. 

 

It stands to reason that at his level, the flaws have reached the smallest level, and it is basically difficult 

to find. 

 

Hero Xuanyuan found out easily, and then countered, so that he could not attack at all and could only be 

passively beaten. 

 

"Could it be that this guy has a pupil technique that can see flaws?" 

 

Ye Fan thought secretly. 

 

It seemed that Xuanyuan Heroes could not be suppressed for a while. 

 

In this case, Ye Fan didn't intend to entangle him, he wanted to break through. With his many magical 

powers, and with the bronze coffin on his back, he was confident that he could break through forcibly. 

 

Of course there will be injuries, and there may be serious injuries. 



 

Don't forget, Ye Fan still has a golden pill for Yang Yang, he is not afraid of injury. 

 

"Great blessing technique!" 

 

"Big expansion technique!" 

 

Ye Fan blessed and blessed himself, his strength expanded, and he did not revive his domineering body. 

Dadao punched out 600,000 kilograms of power. 

 

Directly killed several peak overlords. 

 

This makes many strong men horrified. 

 

This power is terrifying. 

 

Hero Xuanyuan also had a gloomy expression. He was not convinced. He found Ye Fan's flaw again and 

successfully blocked Ye Fan's escape route. 

 

"what's the situation!" 

 

Ye Fan was surprised. 

 

Feed the enemy the first opportunity? 

 

If so, he might not be able to leave. 

 

"wrong." 

 



Ye Fan suddenly woke up. 

 

Looking back to a certain place, Ji Xian'er. 

 

His mental power spread. 

 

Perceived mental fluctuations in the air. 

 

He felt that Ji Xian'er would then send a message to Xuanyuan Hero, that it was Ji Xian'er who saw his 

flaws and predicted his escape route. 

 

This woman is amazing! 

 

Ye Fan sneered, this Xuanyuan hero was absent, and he actually relied on a woman. 

 

"Catastrophe!" 

 

In an instant, this space disaster appeared and turned the world upside down. 

 

Ye Fan quickly moved and grabbed Ji Xian'er: "Dashu Nashu!" 

 

"court death!" 

 

Hero Xuanyuan was furious. 

 

Ji Xian'er is his woman, and Ji Xian'er has special abilities. A pair of eyes can see any flaws, and the 

energy can give the enemy an opportunity. 

 

This is of great use to him. 



 

"Tyrants!" 

 

Ye Fan's tiger body trembled, and he punched with all his strength, knocking the heroes of Xuanyuan 

into flight, turning several peak overlords into a **** mist. 

 

This shocked many strong people. 

 

Ye Fan successfully detained Ji Xian'er. 

 

"Xianer!" 

 

Xuanyuan hero roared. 

 

While speeding outside, Ye Fan sneered: "The woman who wants you, I'll wait for you to find me. I just 

don't know, when you see her, will you be pregnant with my child." 

 

Ye Fan's words were deliberately his Xuanyuan hero. 

 

Hero Xuanyuan was indeed vomiting blood out of anger, and his eyes were cracked. 

 

He was defeated and even women were snatched away. 

 

"Ahhhhhhh!" 

 

Xuanyuan hero roared. 

 

He was crazy and chased after him. 

 



Other strong men are also pursuing. 

 

It's just that they learned to be smart and didn't become the first bird. 

 

Because Ye Fan's methods are too terrifying, killing the pinnacle overlord is like squeezing a chicken to 

death, who dares to come forward! 

 

Let Xuanyuan heroes come forward, wouldn't it be better for them to take advantage of the fishermen's 

benefits? 

 

"Ye Fan, stay!" 

 

Hero of Xuanyuan is worthy of being the young master of the royal family. He has obtained the 

inheritance of the saint, and has some means to quickly approach Ye Fan. 

 

"Kneel down!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped drinking. 

 

Great law decree. 

 

A wave of power blessed the hero of Xuanyuan, causing him to fall; but he screamed wildly, breaking the 

shackles of the great law. 

 

"seal!" 

 

But the ensuing sealing power made Hero Xuanyuan very uncomfortable, and was directly thrown away 

by Ye Fan. 

 

"Do not!" 



 

"Xianer!" 

 

Ye Fan ignored it. Although it was immoral, even though he had robbed Xuanyuan Hero's relics and 

women, he couldn't help it. 

 

He must do this now. 

 

Ji Xian'er's ability is too terrifying, only by catching him can he escape here. 

 

"The Great Sun Tathagata." 

 

"Buddha's Palm." 

 

Just as Ye Fan was about to rush out of this world, suddenly, a big Buddha appeared in front of him. 

 

Subsequently, the horrible palm print came. 

 

Buddhism! 

 

Ye Fan's face was cold, and he broke the palm of the Tathagata with a punch. 

 

In the next second, a burst of brilliance burst out, trying to envelop Ye Fan. In a daze, Ye Fan heard 

countless Sanskrit sounds. 

 

not good! 

 

Great Purdue! 

 



With murderous aura, Ye Fan used the big cutting technique to cut the Pudu Buddha light, and then 

used the big seal technique to seal the Buddha light. 

 

"Amitabha." 

 

Not far away, a young bald head clasped his hands together, and he calmly said: "The benefactor has 

killed too much, so he put down his butcher knife and became a Buddha." 

 

"Is it you!" 

 

Ye Fan cursed and snorted. 

 

Killing curse! 

 

The horrible spiritual power exploded. 

 

Many powerhouses, including Buddhism, have changed their colors. 

 

This mental power is too strong. 

 

Surpassed them a lot. 

 

"Your Buddhism Secret Art, I will too!" 

 

"Mantra!" 

 

Ye Fan sang, six golden characters appeared, suppressing the Buddha. 

 

"Buddha in the palm." 



 

Then, he backhanded out Buddhism's unique knowledge, and was teaming Xuanyuan Heroes and 

others. 

 

Ye Fan showed his power and sneered: "You can kill me as much as you can, come and try, I'm not afraid 

of Ye Fan!" 

 

Xuanyuan Heroes and other human powerhouses were alarmed. 

 

Ye Fan! 

 

This is Ye Fan, Ye Fan from Kunlun, and Ye Fan from Tianzun Temple. 

 

That's right. 

 

It's him. 

 

Silver-haired in white. 

 

At this time, the strong humans reacted, they should have thought that this was Ye Fan. 

 

Walking on the back of the coffin! 

 

Ye Fan also carried the ancient bronze coffin. 

 

Fozi's face sank, because Ye Fan killed the Buddhist monk, and even the ancient Buddha disappeared. 

 

Ye Fan must be beheaded. 

 



Otherwise, how could Ye Fan get the Buddhism Absolute Learning. 

 

"Ye Fan, watch my Buddhism skills, you are looking for death." 

 

"Bald donkey, you are the one looking for death." 

 

Ye Fan took the initiative. 

 

He is going to kill him today. 

 

The overlord body has recovered to the extreme, incarnate as the emperor, the rich majesty erupts, all 

kinds of true meaning blessings, Ye Fan keeps swinging his fists. 

 

With every punch, the power is enough to blast an ordinary peak overlord. 

 

The Buddha was beaten in a panic. 

 

"Ye Fan, you are too arrogant, you really think you are invincible in the world." 

 

"The Buddha of Buddhism came, and I could not miss it. Originally, I planned to go to Buddhism another 

day, but I didn't expect you Buddhism to provoke me first." 

 

"Never mind, capture you, then go to Buddhism to make a deal. You should be able to make a good 

price." 

 

Fozi Lei Ting was furious. 

 

The hero of Xuanyuan shouted: "Don't froze, everyone, don't want to take advantage of the fisherman's 

profit, and join hands to kill Ye Fan." 

 



"Come and come, no one refuses to come." 

 

Ye Fan laughed, and secretly transmitted a voice to Ji Xian'er, and said sharply: "Tell me the flaw and 

escape route." 

 

Ji Xian'er widened her eyes and said angrily: "You arrested me and humiliated the hero brother. Do you 

still want me to help you?" 

 

"Why, do you want Hero Xuanyuan to die? Do you think I can't kill him?" 

 

Ji Xian'er's body trembled. 

 

Yes. 

 

Ye Fan is also so strong. 

 

If you insist on killing one person, other strong people may not be able to stop it. 

 

How to do? 

 

Do you really want to help this thief escape? 

 

"It seems that I have to perform a lore to kill the hero of Xuanyuan." 

 

"do not want." 

 

Ji Xian'er quickly grabbed Ye Fan's arm. 

 

She said in a humiliating voice: "Okay, I will help you, but you swear not to deal with the hero brother." 



 

"Yes, as long as he doesn't trouble me, I won't kill him. I, Ye Fan, have a good reputation and keep my 

promise." 

 

Ji Xian'er's beautiful eyes were full of strange colors, and the message she saw was passed on to Ye Fan. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan's pressure was greatly reduced. 

 

He punched the opponents to join forces and break them apart, which was originally impossible to 

break. 

 

But Ji Xian'er told him of the huge flaw, and as a breakthrough point, he easily blasted a joint blow. 

 

The energy exploded, and in the aftermath, Ye Fan performed a large body protection technique, 

galloping horizontally and horizontally, killing the Buddha. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't understand this bald donkey and had to trample to death! 


