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Chapter 1301: sprite door 

"Cold war, hand over the spirit stone, otherwise don't blame us for being rude." 

 

"Hahaha, you kind of suppress me!" 

 

The Cold War has no fear. 

 

"you!" 

 

The elders were furious. 

 

But he didn't dare to make a move. 

 

what happened? 

 

The Cold War is so abnormal today, so rigid. Could it be that... it was instigated by the faction 

powerhouse who supported him? 

 

For what? 

 

Could it be that there is a fuse that will lead to the outbreak of civil unrest? 

 

thought here. 

 

The elders were terrified. 

 

The anger also subsided. 

 



The strongest elder said: "Cold war, it's not necessary to bully the small. It's fine if you don't hand it 

over. I'll report it to the Holy Master. Anyway, if you are so presumptuous, you will definitely be 

punished." 

 

"Why wasn't Leng Jue punished?" 

 

"We are too lazy to entangle with you, now that you have the spirit stone, hurry up and don't get in the 

way here." 

 

The cold war left quickly. 

 

He and Ye Fan converged and handed over all the spirit stones to Ye Fan, 10 million top-grade spirit 

stones, and 3,000 top-grade spirit stones. 

 

developed! 

 

"Fairy, I will keep it first, and we will distribute it later." 

 

"You are free, I'm not in a hurry." 

 

"This resource is a drop in the bucket. Have you seen the space magic weapon? The spiritual stones and 

resources in it are huge. It would be great if you could win the space magic weapon." 

 

Fairy shook her head and said, "That space magic weapon is locked by a powerful ban. It must be the 

method planted by the old monster of the peak of the void. Even if it can be blasted away, it will 

immediately alarm the old monster. Can you deal with the peak of the void?" 

 

"That's true." 

 

"Then, let the sprites start, let them fight, and we will fish in troubled waters." 

 



"That's a good idea." 

 

The three of Ye Fan quietly left, and at this time, the eyes of the old monster sitting in the resource land 

jumped. 

 

Open your eyes and scan the entire resource. 

 

Nothing was found. 

 

He was a little puzzled, "Perhaps, it was me who had hallucinations." 

 

He sent messages to the elders. 

 

"Accelerate the action and complete the task before dark, otherwise, everyone will be severely 

punished." 

 

"As ordered!" 

 

… 

 

Ye Fan entered the sprite gate territory. 

 

Under the leadership of the Cold War, they quickly found the location of the spooky gate. 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Land and Spirit Sect are the closest to each other. 

 

Therefore, the Cold War knew a lot about sprites. 

 

Ye Fan came to the front of the mountain alone, exuding a breath, and immediately attracted the guards 

to come. 



 

"Who is coming?" 

 

"Loose cultivator Ye Fan, come to pay a visit to the head of the sphinx, and I have something important 

to tell you." 

 

"Evan?" 

 

The guard was puzzled and couldn't remember which big power Tianjiao was named Ye Fan. 

 

But. 

 

The aura that Ye Fan exudes made the guards dare not be careless. 

 

This kid should have a background. 

 

So the guard said: "You just wait, I'll let me know." 

 

"Please be quick, this matter is urgent." 

 

"One hundred thousand in a hurry?" 

 

The guard was startled and hurried back to the mountain gate. 

 

Soon, a ferocious looking creature appeared, half a step to the peak, which was amazing. 

 

This creature is in human form, but the body is not human. 

 

Has fiery red hair. 



 

In the memory of the Cold War, this creature was called the red-haired ghost, and it was the chief 

manager of the sprites. 

 

It is said that although the red-haired ghost is only a half-step peak, it has a peak-level combat power. 

 

There are even rumors that he once killed a Void-breaking Peak Warcraft. In short, this guy is a very 

jealous existence in the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire. 

 

Cruelty! 

 

Weird! 

 

The red-haired ghost came, his eyes gloomy and aggressive. 

 

"Boy, you want to see the sect master, and you have an urgent matter, are you sure?" 

 

"You have to know that the consequences of cheating the sprites are very cruel." 

 

"Understand?" 

 

The red-haired ghost licked his lips, as if Ye Fan was delicious food in his eyes. 

 

but. 

 

The red-haired ghost could see Ye Fan's evildoer at a glance, there must be a great power behind it, so it 

is impossible to deal with it foolishly. 

 

"Senior, can you decide if you can, and if so, I'll just tell you directly. It's urgent!" 

 



"Of course I can call the shots, tell me what the **** is going on. It's better not to tease me, otherwise, 

you will be miserable." 

 

The corners of the red-haired ghost's mouth cracked open to both sides, revealing hundreds of fangs 

that shone with cold light. 

 

Ye Fan's scalp was numb, and he said, "Senior, the people from the Holy Land of Heaven and Fire are 

quietly stealing your resources and treasures." 

 

"Um?" 

 

The red-haired ghost looked bewildered. 

 

"Senior, please take a look." 

 

Ye Fan threw out the glass ball, which was the scene just recorded, and the red-haired grimace changed. 

 

Some of the elders who rushed over also looked ugly. 

 

But still very suspicious. 

 

Ye Fan said: "It's on the edge of your territory. It should belong to your spooky gate. The Holy Land of 

Heavenly Fire is quietly excavating. This is the coordinate location. Seniors can see if I have a beast 

emperor." 

 

The red-haired ghost got the coordinates and soared into the sky. 

 

"Shangqiongbi falls to Huangquan." 

 

"Ghost eyes!" 



 

The red-haired ghost cast some kind of terrifying pupil technique, traveled through the distant space, 

and looked at the coordinates given by Ye Fan. 

 

Immediately. 

 

Endless anger, monstrous murderous aura, flourished. 

 

"what!" 

 

The red-haired ghost growled angrily. 

 

"Skyfire Holy Land, these **** dare to steal the treasures of our spooky gate resources and kill them." 

 

"Big elder!" 

 

The red-haired ghost shouted, and a black light rushed out from the mountain behind the sprite gate. It 

was the great elder. 

 

Very old, but at the peak of the void. 

 

The head of the sprite gate is not in the mountain gate at the moment, so the red-haired ghost and the 

great elder preside over everything. 

 

"Elder, I suggest to mobilize the army immediately and attack and kill it. This is unbearable. The group of 

rats and thieves in the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire are despicable and shameless." 

 

"Kill the past!" 

 

The elders cried. 



 

The first elder was also murderous, and said: "You come to reorganize the army, I will go to meet for a 

while. I have already sensed that my old opponent is sitting there." 

 

"Okay!" 

 

The elder tore apart the space and disappeared. 

 

The red-haired ghost raised his arms and shouted, the entire sprite gate was running, and countless 

strong men rushed out. 

 

"senior." 

 

Ye Fan shouted, "What about me?" 

 

The red-haired ghost said: "Boy, this is indeed a very urgent matter. You are very good. Afterwards, we 

will be grateful. You can rest in the mountain gate." 

 

"Mei Niang!" 

 

A charming woman appeared. 

 

The red-haired ghost said: "Take good care of him, he is my guest of honor." 

 

"I know the chief." 

 

Mei Niang braved the catwalk and came one after another. 

 

She is human. 

 



The disciples of the sprites are very mixed, there are monsters, beasts, humans, and many other groups. 

 

Mei Niang is one of the outstanding talents of the sprites. 

 

"Master, let's go to the mountain gate." 

 

"Um, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, 

no. 

 

"Giggle." 

 

When Mei Niang heard this, her smiling branches trembled. 

 

Just as he was about to explain, Ye Fan sat down on the ground and began to meditate. 

 

"What a weirdo." 

 

Mei Niang was speechless. 

 

In desperation, he could only sit here with Ye Fan. 

 

In fact. 

 

Ye Fan has already left. 

 

He has already used the Great Puppet Technique, which is just a puppet. 

 

When the fairy saw Ye Fan Jinchan take off her shell, she said with admiration, "It's amazing to create a 

puppet. How can you have so many means!" 



 

"Want to learn?" 

 

"Yes, but I know you can definitely have conditions." 

 

"Isn't this nonsense, I can't teach it to you for nothing." 

 

"Would you like to join the fairy cave?" The fairy asked suddenly. 

 

Ye Fan squinted: "Aren't you afraid that I will steal your fairy's seat?" 

 

"It doesn't matter, it's better if you grab it. Do you think fairies are easy to do, you don't know, that 

witch..." 

 

Fairy hesitated, then sighed: "Forget it, let's not talk about this. Now let's go to the resource land, fish in 

troubled waters, and see if we can get a big harvest." 

 

… 

 

The Great Elder of the Sprite Sect killed the resource land. To be precise, before he arrived, the Great 

Elder of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land, who was in charge of the resource, was alarmed and sensed. 

 

The two of them are old rivals. 

 

"what happened!" 

 

The elder Tianhuo was in shock. 

 

He was praying, and the Great Elder was just passing by, because once a war broke out, it would not be 

easy for him to leave with so many resources, and it could even be said that there was not much hope. 



 

The resources that have been mined through hard work are taken away by the spooky gate, it will really 

be suffocated to death! 

 

The elders of Tianhuo are closely related. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, a fierce fist came. 

 

not good! 

 

The face of the elder Tianhuo changed greatly. 

 

But it was too late, the illusion array exploded directly, and all the scenes were revealed. 

 

"Ahhh!" 

 

Seeing that so many disciples in the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire were mining resources, the Great Elder 

roared up to the sky. 

 

"Despicable and shameless thieves!" 

 

"You guys are really dying, how dare you steal the precious resources of my sect, kill kill kill!" 

 

The Great Elder has no scruples, and with one punch, he will kill the dozen or so elders in the late stage 

of breaking the void. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 



The elder Tianhuo immediately blocked it. 

 

The strong collision, the energy spilled, and all the disciples of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land below died 

tragically. 

 

That's right. 

 

Not one survived. 

 

Because this is the anger of the elders and the anger of the peak of the void, the elders of Tianhuo are 

also full of strength. 

 

The energy wave of the explosion is terrifying. 

 

The twelve elders of the late stage of breaking the void were all affected, and all of them were shaken, 

and they were very embarrassed. 

 

"what!" 

 

The elder Tianhuo was also furious. 

 

"Damn, you killed so many disciples of my Heavenly Fire Holy Land, you are courting death!" 

 

"It's you who are looking for death!" 

 

The two sides didn't talk nonsense at all, and they fought directly. 

 

That's it, there's nothing more to say. 

 



The elder Tianhuo shouted while fighting: "You group of idiots, what are you still doing, quickly notify 

the Holy Land and send troops to come to support. Go with the resources, flee while waiting for 

support." 

 

The twelve elders of the late stage of breaking the void woke up. 

 

Yes. 

 

Once the army of the sprites came, they would not be able to escape at all. Not only would the 

resources be taken away, but their lives might have to be accounted for. 

 

"withdraw!" 

 

The twelve elders pulled the space magic weapon and fled wildly. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

"Leave me alone!" 

 

The spooky elders grabbed it. 

 

The elder Tianhuo sneered: "Damn, in front of me, you still want to deal with other people, and you 

don't take me seriously." 

 

Seeing that group of elders with resources gradually drifting away, the elders of the spooky eyes were 

split. 

 

All the anger was sprinkled on the elders of Tianhuo. 

 

"Today, either you die or I die." 



 

"Accompany you to the end!" 

 

The battle between the two Void-breaking peaks turned the world upside down for a while. 

 

The three of Ye Fan went towards the group of elders, but they would not take action, because they 

could not be the opponents of the twelve late-stage elders. 

 

The red-haired ghost will definitely come. 

 

It is impossible for the elders of the Holy Land of Skyfire to leave so easily. 

 

as expected. 

 

When flying three thousand miles, the sky was torn apart, and the red-haired ghost came out of the 

crack in the space. 

 

Without further ado, raising your hand is a punch. 

 

"Red-haired ghost!" 

 

The twelve elders were shocked. 

 

But after all, they are in the late stage of breaking the void, not weak, and immediately joined forces, 

but they resisted. 

 

"Shameless people, if you leave resources, you can leave a whole corpse for you." 

 

"Red-haired ghost, you are a little too arrogant. You are only a half-step peak, and the twelve of us may 

not be able to beat you." 



 

"Something beyond your own power!" 

 

"Red-haired ghost, the reinforcements from our Holy Land are about to arrive. I advise you to leave 

immediately, otherwise, tomorrow will be your death day." 

 

"Jumping Clown." 

 

The red-haired ghost was too lazy to gossip, so he charged away with a large black sword in his hand. 

 

The twelve elders immediately formed a formation. 

 

unify. 

 

The combat power doubled, and at the same time, they sacrificed a magic weapon, which was a broken 

stone tablet. 

 

"Immortal Monument!" 

 

The red-haired ghost was slightly surprised. 

 

"I didn't expect you to bring out the immortal monument, so I'm welcome." 

 

"court death!" 

 

The immortal monument collided with the black knife, and the red-haired ghost didn't get any benefit. 

 

In the memory of the Cold War, there is information about the immortal monument, so Ye Fan is also 

very clear. 

 



This seems to be a giant treasure from ancient times in the hinterland of Xianshan, with a total of thirty-

six immortal monuments. 

 

scattered everywhere. 

 

It is said that there are not many forces who have obtained the Immortal Monument at present, and 

they can be counted on one hand. 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Land is one of them. 

 

It's just that the immortal monument they got was badly broken, and after countless years of research, 

nothing was found. 

 

only. 

 

indestructible. 

 

Incredibly heavy. 

 

The Immortal Monument and the Black Sabre collided thousands of times, and the red-haired ghost was 

uncomfortable, but the Twelve Elders were even more uncomfortable. 

 

Their blood was surging, and blood was overflowing from the corners of their mouths. 

 

"It can't go on like this." 

 

"It will take at least an hour for support to arrive, and we can't last for an hour." 

 

"How to do?" 

 



The red-haired ghost suddenly roared and turned into a red-haired monster, indescribable. 

 

"What should I do? Go to hell!" 

 

The red-haired ghost who turned into the body has already shown the combat power of the peak of 

breaking the void. This knife came down, and the immortal monument fell. 

 

The twelve elders spurted blood together. 

 

The space magic weapon full of resources fell down, impartially, right in front of Ye Fan and the others. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Ye Fan and Fairy looked at each other, and a question echoed in their minds: 

 

To move, or not to move? 

Chapter 1302: Deep Treasure 

The space magic weapon full of resources is in front of you, as long as Ye Fan takes a shot, he can catch 

it. 

 

Take it or not, that is the question. 

 

And it's a big problem. 

 

Fairy said: "Don't think about it, you can't escape even if you get us, you don't think you can escape from 

the red-haired ghost, do you?" 

 

Ye Fan shook his head. 

 



In addition to the red-haired ghost, there are many strong people in the spooky gate. They could have 

made friends. 

 

Resources can be earned slowly. 

 

Not in a hurry. 

 

Ye Fan suppressed the restlessness in his heart and continued to pay attention to the battlefield. 

 

The red-haired ghost was indeed a mess. 

 

The twelve elders of the late stage of breaking the void could not withstand the blow with the immortal 

monument. 

 

"Combine!" 

 

In the end, the twelve elders used the Immortal Monument as their foundation to set up a defensive 

formation. 

 

It is like a big hood, covering them, and the space magic weapon is also inside. 

 

The red-haired ghost sneered: "Turtle shell? You think that you can live in peace when you hide!" 

 

The Twelve Elders were speechless. 

 

Delay time. 

 

As long as the reinforcements from the Holy Land arrive, it will be safe. 

 



This array is one of the most powerful defensive arrays in the Holy Fire of Heaven. They paid a huge 

price and cooperated with the Immortal Monument, which should be able to stop the red-haired ghost 

for an hour. 

 

The red-haired ghost held a black knife, attacking frantically, and the machete defense formation kept 

shaking. 

 

But not broken. 

 

"interesting." 

 

The red-haired ghost stopped, and he also knew that it would not be broken at all. 

 

He is also waiting for reinforcements. 

 

Not long after, the elders of the spooky gate came, all of them were in the late stage of breaking the 

virtual, but unfortunately there was no peak of breaking the virtual. 

 

In fact. 

 

The big forces in the hinterland of Xianshan have several peaks of breaking the void, but they will not 

come forward easily. 

 

As a result, most of the Void-breaking peaks are old monsters, and they have reached their old age. 

Fighting is not good for the body, and it will speed up the passage of vitality. 

 

Therefore, if you can't do it, you can't do it. 

 

Second, these peaks of breaking the void will be closed all year round, looking for breakthrough 

opportunities. 

 



Therefore, on the bright side, there are only two or three Void Breaking Peaks. 

 

For example, in the Holy Land of Skyfire, the Holy Master, the Great Elder, and the commander of the 

army are the pinnacles of breaking the void. 

 

The remaining peak old monsters are retreating or sleeping. 

 

The same goes for the sprite gate. 

 

"Combine!" 

 

The red-haired ghost gave an order. 

 

The elders formed a joint attack to punish, and were brewing terrifying means, which made the twelve 

elders of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land worried. 

 

"Fear!" 

 

"Open your eyes and see, how did you break this turtle's shell?" 

 

The red-haired ghost laughed wildly. 

 

"A group of shameless people who dare to steal the resources of my sect, they will have to pay the 

price, the price of their lives!" 

 

"Red-haired ghost, you don't want to spit your blood. That resource land is not within the territory of 

your spooky sect, so how can it become your spooky sect's resource land." 

 

"On the edge of my spooky gate territory, it belongs to us. In any case, it will not be your turn to explore 

the Holy Fire of Heaven." 



 

"You are arrogant!" 

 

"Hey, I'm too lazy to talk nonsense with you. Anyway, you will die today, and no one can save you. Your 

Holy Master of Heavenly Fire is here, and it will not help you." 

 

"Prepare!" 

 

The red-haired ghost shouted. 

 

He held the black knife high and shouted: "Activate!" 

 

Rumble. 

 

The energy brewed by the elders rushed out and submerged into the black knife. In an instant, the black 

knife seemed to be transformed into a thousand times as big. 

 

Horizontally above the sky. 

 

Ye Fan and Fairy were terrified when they saw it, the black knife was so simple, as if the sky had been 

cut open. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Land elder was shocked. 

 

At this time, the black knife had already split, the space was shattered inch by inch, and the surrounding 

mountains and rivers collapsed. 

 

"Get out!" 



 

Fairy voice transmission. 

 

Ye Fan seized the Cold War, followed closely behind, and frantically stayed away from the battlefield. 

 

"boom!" 

 

From behind, there was a huge explosion. 

 

Energy waves spread. 

 

"Kunding." 

 

Ye Fan took out the Kun Ding and greeted the fairy and the cold war manager Ai. He had a great body 

protection technique in actual combat, and at the same time, the emperor's armor on his body was 

revived. 

 

boom! 

 

The energy wave hit the Wuxu Kunding. 

 

The hit Kun Ding flew thousands of miles and smashed deeply into the ground. 

 

In the Kun Ding, Ye Fan and the three spurted blood. 

 

Ye Fan and Fairy both have some powerful means, and some are better, but only slightly injured. 

 

But the Cold War was different. 

 



His body cracked, with thousands of lines, and he was seriously injured. 

 

"Great Healing." 

 

Ye Fan took out some resources and used the big healing technique to help Cold War recover from his 

injuries. 

 

The fairy was surprised again. 

 

Seeing that the injury from the Cold War quickly improved, and it didn't take long for him to recover half 

of it, he couldn't help but smack his tongue secretly: This magical power is really powerful, and the quick 

recovery from the injury is simply a cheating device, how can Ye Fan have so many means. 

 

Fairy is full of incredible. 

 

Sixty percent of the cold war injuries have recovered, and the rest is up to him. 

 

Ye Fan settled the Cold War and returned with the fairy again, and saw the red-haired ghost and the 

elder of the spooky sect gasping for breath. It was obvious that the blow with all his strength just now 

took a lot of energy. 

 

And the elders of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land were pale and blood dripping all over their bodies. 

 

The defensive circle did not shatter. 

 

However, they were almost killed by the shock. All twelve of them suffered a huge blow. Several elders 

had their organs shattered, and they were holding on at the moment. 

 

"This turtle shell is very hard." 

 

The red-haired ghost sneered. 



 

He waved the black knife and mocked: "I want to see, this turtle shell can withstand a few attacks." 

 

"etc!" 

 

At this time, an elder of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land shouted: "Red-haired ghost, we are also old 

acquaintances, we have something to talk about and we can talk about." 

 

"What can I talk about with you." 

 

"Of course we can talk about it. You want the resources of this space magic weapon, right? If you 

forcibly kill them, then we will definitely detonate these resources. At that time, let's not say that we will 

perish together, at least half of you will be buried with us." 

 

The red-haired ghost's face darkened. 

 

The elder of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land continued: "Isn't it just resources? This huge immortal 

mountain has endless resources. If life is gone, then there is really nothing left." 

 

The red-haired ghost snorted: "Speak straight if you have something to say!" 

 

"It's very simple. We will give you some of the resources of this space magic weapon, and you will let us 

go. Isn't everyone happy for mutual benefit and win-win results?" 

 

"Really, then tell me, what is the distribution method?" 

 

"First, that resource land really doesn't belong to your sect; second, we spent a huge amount of 

manpower, material resources and energy to excavate; third, your elders have killed so many of our 

disciples in the Holy Fire Holy Land." 

 

"These three factors add up, and we must have more Heavenly Fire Holy Land." 



 

"That's it, three or seven points." 

 

"You three, we seven, how?" 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

Immediately, the red-haired ghost and the other group of sprite gate elders laughed, as if they were 

looking at the clown. 

 

The elders of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land blushed, knowing that three or seven points would definitely 

not work. 

 

"June 4th, this is the head office." 

 

The red-haired ghost still sneered. 

 

"Okay, it's divided equally between five and five, so there's nothing to say. This is our bottom line, and 

everyone will make a fortune peacefully." 

 

"No no no." 

 

The red-haired ghost bit his huge head. 

 

The elder of Tianhuo Holy Land angrily said: "This is our bottom line, it is enough to save face." 

 

"Although this is your bottom line, it has not met my psychological expectations, so it is difficult to do." 

 

Saying that, the red-haired ghost raised the black knife. 

 



The elders of the sprite gate are ready to brew again. 

 

The elders of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land were shocked, and the representative shouted: "Then tell me, 

how do you want to divide it?" 

 

"We are nine hundred and ninety-nine, you... 1." 

 

"??" 

 

"Don't understand? One thousandth, we are nine hundred and ninety-nine, you take one thousandth. 

This is my psychological expectation, you can think about it." 

 

I think about your sister! 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Land elder's eyes were splitting and he was furious. This was obviously humiliation. 

 

One thousandth, that's a fart. 

 

Give it all directly. 

 

"Red-haired ghost, you deceive people too much." 

 

"It seems that you don't agree? Then there is no way. Elders, go ahead." 

 

The red-haired ghost's voice just fell. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

In the distant place, a purple beam of light rushed out, straight into the sky, and it did not dissipate for a 

long time. 



 

A sprite gate elder shouted: "That's a resource land, is there something wrong with the chief elder?" 

 

The red-haired ghost's expression changed. 

 

The elders of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land looked at each other, and then laughed: "Hahaha, you great 

elders are not good, they are not our great elders' opponents. Let's see if you are still stunned." 

 

"To shut up!" 

 

The red-haired ghost reprimanded. 

 

Immediately, he ordered: "You are here to guard, they are not allowed to escape, I will go and see." 

 

Before the voice could fall, the red-haired ghost had already disappeared. 

 

Ye Fan and Fairy looked at each other. 

 

"Would you like to go to the resource land?" 

 

"Go and have a look. I feel that the purple light beam should be a vision. There may be giant treasures in 

the resource area. These resources such as spiritual stones and treasures are secondary." 

 

"That's what I meant." 

 

The two chased after him. 

 

at this time. 

 



resource place. 

 

The two great elders of the Spirit Sect and the Heavenly Fire Holy Land stopped and stared at the 

spiritual stone ore vein in the center of the resource area. 

 

Just now, the aftermath of their war blasted away the high-grade spirit stone mine below, and then 

rushed out of the purple light. 

 

Could it be that there are huge treasures hidden in the depths of this mineral vein? 

 

The two great elders were surging. 

 

"Big elder." 

 

The red-haired ghost came. 

 

Seeing that the elder was fine, he was relieved. His eyes fell on the ore vein, and he said in surprise: "It 

seems that there is a huge treasure in the ore vein. We are really lucky." 

 

The elder Tianhuo said coldly: "Don't talk too early, this treasure is not necessarily yours." 

 

"Why, do you think you can grab the treasure from us?" Elder Qi said forcefully: "I'll put my words here 

today, if you dare to grab the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire, then you will start a full-scale war." 

 

"You think our Heavenly Fire Holy Land is scary, and we will start a war when we start a full-scale war. 

Who is afraid of who?" 

 

"Very well, then you'll be the first to hit the road." 

 

The Great Elder had a fiery temper. He shot again, attacked and killed, and shouted at the same time: 

"Red-haired ghost, quickly enter the depths of the mineral vein and get the giant treasure." 



 

"court death!" 

 

The Heavenly Fire elder roared in anger. 

 

But he couldn't stop it, the red-haired ghost rushed into the depths of the mineral vein like lightning, 

tearing the purple light. 

 

finally. 

 

The scene from the depths of the veins is revealed. 

 

"Amethyst stone!" 

 

The battle between the two great elders stopped again, and they looked at the depths of the mine in 

disbelief. 

 

It was an amethyst stone. 

 

The so-called amethyst stone is bound to be a rare ore with a higher-grade spirit stone. 

 

Amethyst is also divided into low-grade, middle-grade, high-grade and top-grade. 

 

"This is the best amethyst stone!" 

 

The red-haired ghost made an identification. 

 

The elder Qi took a breath of cold air and said in shock: "The best amethyst stone, such a huge and high-

quality amethyst stone, my God!" 

 



Ye Fan and Fairy were equally shocked to the point that they couldn't be more. 

 

That top-grade amethyst stone is really huge, with a diameter of thirty meters at the thickest part and a 

height of fifty meters. 

 

I am afraid that all the forces in the hinterland of Xianshan have never seen such a huge and superb 

amethyst stone. 

 

now. 

 

appear here. 

Chapter 1303: Clouds move in all directions 

get! 

 

Gotta get it! 

 

The Great Elder Qi and the Great Elder Tianhuo secretly swore that the auras of the two sides collided, 

and they seemed to be preparing for a lore. 

 

Ye Fan said: "Fairy, such a huge and top-quality amethyst stone is too precious. It is much more precious 

than all the resources in this resource area combined. Quickly contact the seniors of Xianmo Cave and 

come over to **** it." 

 

Fairy said: "I can tell, but our fairy cave is very far from here, and the daylily may be cold when we come 

here." 

 

Ye Fan said: "How do you know the means of the seniors, maybe you can kill them soon, you are right to 

inform." 

 

"All right." 

 



Fairy quietly cast the secret technique of communication. 

 

Between the distant mountains, there is an immortal cave house hidden, which is like a water moon 

cave. 

 

There is a huge space in it. 

 

This is the fairy cave. 

 

At this moment, the powerhouses of the Immortal Devil Cave woke up, and the breath permeated the 

entire Immortal Devil Cave. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

"This is the breath of the ancestors, why are they all awake, what happened?" 

 

"Could it be that there are big forces attacking our fairy cave, and the ancestors sensed it, so they 

recovered collectively." 

 

"Quick, quick, enter the battle state!" 

 

The entire fairy cave is boiling. 

 

At this time, the deputy cave owner appeared and reassured: "Don't worry, don't panic, it's not that 

there are big forces attacking, it's just that there is a giant treasure somewhere in Xianshan, and the 

three ancestors are going to **** it." 

 

hiss! 

 

The disciples were shocked and incredulous. 



 

What kind of giant treasure, it is actually worth the three ancestors. 

 

To know. 

 

There are only five ancestors in the entire Immortal Devil Cave, and three of them are dispatched at 

once, which has not been seen in hundreds of years. 

 

"Let's go." 

 

In the depths of the fairy cave, a vicissitudes of life sounded, and then, a vortex appeared in the sky. 

 

Three old voices flew into it. 

 

The vortex disappears. 

 

Reappearing, it is already a million miles away; but there is still a lot of distance from the resource area, 

so they are lucky to make a space jump. 

 

Spatial jumps of such a large distance require billions of high-grade spirit stones to be consumed each 

time, which is a real money burn. 

 

However. 

 

It's worth it. 

 

Such a huge and superb amethyst stone, the value is immeasurable. 

 

at the same time. 

 



The news of the Skyfire Great Elder also spread to the Skyfire Holy Land, and the entire Holy Land 

recovered. 

 

The Holy Master of Heavenly Fire actually went out in person. 

 

With the commander-in-chief of the Holy Land Army, the two were also performing space jumps. 

 

The red-haired ghost immediately sent a message to the head of the sprite gate. 

 

And this time. 

 

The sect master of the spooky gate was visiting the Qingtian Imperial Palace, and he was sitting and 

talking with the Qingtian Ancient Emperor. 

 

"Brother Xing Xing, we have discussed it many times, but unfortunately, there is still no hope of 

breakthrough." 

 

The ancient emperor Qingtian sighed, and his brows were filled with loss and sorrow. 

 

The sprite door, every door owner, is called sprite. 

 

It can be said to be a fixed code. 

 

The Taoist priest also sighed: "Yes, this immortal mountain world is shackled and suppressed, and the 

peak of breaking the void has come to an end. Dingtian is the opportunity to realize a spiritual 

transformation, which is our current level." 

 

"But, it's just an opportunity. It's impossible to break through." 

 



"I don't understand, what happened to the world of Xianshan? In the distant era, the world of Xianshan 

had no restrictions, and there were many great powers and even saints. But now, it has fallen, which is 

sad!" 

 

Qingtian ancient emperor said: "Only by breaking the shackles of the immortal mountain can you be 

freed; or, leave the immortal mountain!" 

 

Taoist 魍魉 shook his head and said, "Leaving the Xianshan Mountain is impossible. From ancient times 

to the present, even the saints have not broken the enchantment of Xianshan Mountain, so we don't 

have to think about it." 

 

"Although Xianshan is huge, it is a cage after all. Outside, I don't know what kind of scenery it is. It's 

really exciting." 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor got up, his eyes wandering. 

 

At their level, standing at the top of the Immortal Mountain World, they are already a little tired. 

 

Yearning for a new sound world and world. 

 

Taoist sprite smiled wryly, sipping tea on his own, and suddenly, news of the red-haired ghost came. 

 

He was startled. 

 

The mood swings caught the attention of the Qingtian Ancient Emperor and asked, "What's wrong?" 

 

"Sorry, something happened inside the door. I'm in a hurry to go back. This time I'll stop here and leave." 

 

Swish! 

 

The spooky Taoist broke through the air and left. 



 

The Qingtian Ancient Emperor was very confused. He summoned the director of Qin Tiansi and said, 

"The Taoist Taoist is in a hurry, which is unusual. Check it out and see what happened." 

 

Qin Tiansi is a very complex department of the Qingtian Dynasty, and many of them are talented and 

different. 

 

"As ordered." 

 

The chief was ordered to leave. 

 

Daoist Xun Xun left the territory of the Qingtian Dynasty, and only then did space jump and frantically 

burn high-grade spirit stones. 

 

Such a large and top-quality amethyst stone, Taoist sprites are excited, this is the good fortune. 

 

This is luck. 

 

Perhaps, if you get the top-quality amethyst stone, you will have more luck and you will be able to go 

further. 

 

The sprite gate, the fairy cave, and the holy land of heaven and fire are all urgently dispatched. 

 

now. 

 

Resource, very calm. 

 

The two elders confronted each other and didn't do anything, because they knew that it was 

meaningless to fight, and no one could do anything about it. 

 



The red-haired ghost is still deep in the mine. 

 

He looked at the top-grade amethyst stone himself, and became more and more shocked. It contained 

terrifying energy, which made his scalp tingle. 

 

He didn't move. 

 

Now, the situation is critical. 

 

I am afraid that the Sect and the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire are really going to go to war with the whole 

people. 

 

Because no one can give up the best amethyst at this moment. 

 

finally. 

 

As the sky was torn apart, the first to arrive was the commander-in-chief of the sprite gate. 

 

Every major force has cultivated an army. As the commander of the army and mastering the military 

power, it can be said that he is the second person, and he is a bit more powerful than the elders. 

 

"Big guy!" 

 

The red-haired ghost shouted excitedly. 

 

The first elder had a foundation, and without thinking about it, he immediately unfolded the sofa. 

 

The elder Tianhuo's face was extremely ugly. 

 

"Take away the best amethyst stone." 



 

The commander of the sprite door opened his mouth, very indifferent, but also very domineering, there 

is no doubt. 

 

talking room. 

 

One punch, bombarded the Heavenly Fire Great Elder. 

 

The two peaks of breaking the virtual shot, and the elders of Tianhuo could only retreat. 

 

"Boom." 

 

But just when the red-haired ghost was about to carry the top-quality amethyst stone, a sea of fire 

swept through the sky. 

 

The elder Tianhuo laughed: "Hahaha, what are you proud of, our Holy Master and the commander are 

here!" 

 

not good! 

 

The head of the spooky gate and the elders sank, and the red-haired ghost was also startled. 

 

The Holy Master of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land personally went out, good guy, really decisive. 

 

It's coming too fast. 

 

"call!" 

 

In the sea of fire, two voices came out. 

 



Very majestic. 

 

Especially the man in the white robe, like the ruler of heaven and earth. 

 

That is the Holy Lord of Heavenly Fire Holy Land. 

 

One of the top powerhouses. 

 

Ye Fan found that this Heavenly Fire Holy Master was interesting and could not tell the unidentified 

verve, and that verve also existed in Jiujianxian. 

 

Obviously, the Heavenly Fire Holy Master also understood a chance to transform into a god, which is not 

comparable to the peak of the broken void. 

 

It can be said. 

 

The Holy Master of Heavenly Fire alone can suppress the chief commander and chief elder of the spooky 

gate. 

 

"Hey, what a big and top-quality amethyst stone." The Holy Master Tianhuo couldn't help but exclaim 

when he saw it with his own eyes. 

 

"Holy Master of Heavenly Fire, this is what I discovered from the resources of the sect. If you want to 

**** it, do you want to start a full-scale war with our sect!" 

 

The spooky commander shouted. 

 

Holy Master Tianhuo said: "This resource is not your sect, it's just on the edge of your strength, so it's 

unowned. Therefore, those who have the ability can get it." 

 

"Hahaha, what a capable person can get, Tianhuo, you are still so self-righteous." 



 

The Sect Master has arrived. 

 

The Holy Master of Skyfire was not surprised, and smiled: "You went to discuss with the Qingtian 

Ancient Emperor again, is it useful? No." 

 

"Hmph, it's better than being self-sufficient." 

 

"Stop being self-sufficient? No, no, no, it's just that there is no hope." Holy Master Tianhuo shook his 

head and sighed. 

 

"Don't talk about useless things. This resource land is on the edge of my territory, so it belongs to me. If 

you want to **** it, then fight, and the battle will be turned upside down." 

 

"as you wish." 

 

The Sect Master and the Sacred Master of Heavenly Fire rose into the sky and went to the sky to fight. 

 

At this time. 

 

The spooky commander and the elder, and the Tianhuo commander and the elder, fought two-on-two. 

 

The red-haired ghost was so happy that he could operate without stopping him. 

 

However. 

 

Suddenly too happy. 

 

The Heavenly Fire Holy Land also came to the ruthless, half-step peak realm, and fought with him. 

 



It can be said. 

 

The battle was very orderly. 

 

On the contrary, the top-quality amethyst stone has been placed on the list. 

 

Ye Fan swallowed his saliva and asked, "Fairy, do you think you can make a move?" 

 

"You're not afraid of dying." 

 

The fairy rolled her eyes. 

 

"There are so many peaks, and there are the sect master and the holy master of Tianhuo. If you dare to 

grab the amethyst stone, the next one will kill you." 

 

Ye Fan shuddered, being honest, and didn't dare to think carefully. 

 

But. 

 

He is really not reconciled. 

 

Fairy smiled and said: "Don't worry, when the ancestors of our fairy cave come over, it will be more 

lively and chaotic. Let's see if we can fish in troubled waters. Even if we can't get amethyst stone, let's go 

there and put the space magic weapon. If you grab it, there are a lot of resources in it.” 

 

Ye Fan nodded: "That's the only way, I hope the seniors of Xianmo Cave arrive soon." 

 

… 

Chapter 1304: destroy 

Qingtian Dynasty, Imperial Palace. 



 

The director of Qin Tiansi hurried over and said in a trembling voice: "Your Majesty, it has been 

investigated. There is friction between the spear gate and the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire. At present, 

the two sides have already fought against each other, including Taoist sprite and Holy Master of 

Heavenly Fire. " 

 

"There is such a thing!" 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor was very puzzled. 

 

What kind of Nascent Soul, let them confront each other, the Sect Master and the Holy Master fight, this 

is equivalent to a full-scale war. 

 

There must be something tricky! 

 

"Prime Minister." 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor shouted. 

 

After a while, Prime Minister Li Qingfeng came and said, "Your Majesty, what are you talking about with 

the old minister?" 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor said: "The spooky gate and the Heavenly Fire Holy Land have fought. The 

reason is unknown. Let's go and see. Are you going?" 

 

Li Qingfeng said with a smile, "I'm free to be free. It's better to go and have a look. The sect master and 

His Majesty have a good relationship, and they can help you when necessary." 

 

"Don't, I don't want to get involved in the battle between their two major forces, so let's be a spectator. 

After all, such a war is hard to come by." 

 

Ancient Emperor Qingtian and Li Qingfeng stepped into the space teleportation formation. 



 

resources here. 

 

It's been hard to tell. 

 

The two forces have always had friction, and today can be said to be taking the opportunity to vent their 

grievances. 

 

The Sect Master and the Sacred Master Tianhuo both fought very embarrassedly, and their heads were 

broken and bloodied. 

 

Below, the commander and the elder are also working hard. 

 

But no one can do anything. 

 

At this level, it is almost the same. It is really difficult to defeat the opponent. 

 

Unless, spoiled by a third party. 

 

In fact. 

 

Third parties do come. 

 

That is the three ancestors of Xianmo Cave. He casts a secret technique and hides in the void. 

 

"Look, that's a fairy, that kid is really smart, he's like a toad, and he's laughing to death." 

 

"Who is the little doll next to him?" 

 



"The silver-haired doll's body is so strong, and the foundation is really strong, and it doesn't feel like a 

human being." 

 

"How did the two of them avoid seeing and hearing?" 

 

The three ancestors paid attention to Ye Fan and the fairy for the first time, and seemed not interested 

in those battles. 

 

Only then did he look at the top-grade amethyst stone. 

 

"Five, is there a way to take it away quietly? I don't want to fight with them. These young people, lively 

and vigorous, come in a rush. It's very troublesome to fight, and it's a headache." 

 

"no way." 

 

The fifth ancestor shook his head. 

 

The third generation ancestor sighed: "It seems that there must be a tough battle. Let's do this, the 

fourth and the fifth, you **** the amethyst stone, and take the fairy and the silver-haired brat away by 

the way." 

 

The Fourth Ancestor said, "I'm a little flustered when you and the fifth one take action. I've been feeling 

unwell recently, so it's inconvenient to take action." 

 

"Fuck you!" 

 

The third generation ancestor cursed loudly. 

 

The Fourth Ancestor was helpless and sighed bitterly. 

 

The three ancestors did not convene, they were waiting, looking for the most suitable time. 



 

finally. 

 

A quarter of an hour later, the fifth ancestor moved and grabbed the amethyst stone fiercely, and the 

breath directly sent the red-haired ghost flying. 

 

"who!" 

 

The red-haired ghost roared. 

 

This sound immediately attracted the attention of both sides of the war. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

The Sect Master and the Holy Master of Heavenly Fire were furious. 

 

They are fighting fiercely here, and there is a oriole in the dark, which is simply outrageous! 

 

"Shh!" 

 

Just as they swooped down, a strange black and white aura suddenly appeared in the sky. 

 

The white aura turned into an ethereal picture scroll, which was still a fairyland on earth; and the black 

breath turned into a violent and terrifying picture scroll, like hell. 

 

"Ancient Immortal Demon Painting." 

 

The Sect Master and the Holy Master of Heavenly Fire exclaimed. 

 



"The old monster of the fairy cave!" 

 

The third generation ancestor snorted coldly: "Junior, you have to learn to respect your elders, why are 

you so uneducated." 

 

The spooky clan Zhu was furious: "You immortal, if you steal my amethyst stone, you will be educated." 

 

"One yard is one yard. I am so old, what kind of education do I need, what kind of jokes are there?" 

 

"Let's go back." 

 

The third generation ancestor and the fourth generation ancestor shot together. 

 

Forced back the sprite gate Zhu and the heavenly fire holy master. 

 

at this time. 

 

The fifth ancestor had already caught the amethyst stone, and the red-haired ghost blocked it 

frantically, but to no avail. 

 

Although he has the combat power of the peak of the void, it is a pity that he is not the real peak of the 

void after all. 

 

There is simply no way to compare with the old monster. 

 

The red-haired ghost was beaten to the ground, and his injuries were very serious. He could only watch 

the amethyst stone being taken away. Could it be that his eyes were split and he vomited blood. 

 

"Okay!" 

 



The fairy is happy. 

 

Ye Fan's face was cold. He was using the big prophecy and the big deduction technique, and said, "It's 

not over yet, and I'm still rushing over, so the old seniors are careful." 

 

The fairy was surprised. 

 

Now he believes Ye Fan's words very much, and immediately sent a message to the three ancestors. 

 

And the strong ones? 

 

The three ancestors became vigilant. 

 

as expected. 

 

Just when the fifth ancestor grabbed the top-grade amethyst stone from the depths of the mine... 

 

It is worth mentioning that the amethyst stone is extremely thick. 

 

Such a large piece of top-quality amethyst stone weighs about 30 million kilograms. It is not easy to 

grasp, and it is necessary to ensure that the amethyst stone is not damaged, so it is even more careful. 

 

"scold!" 

 

At this time, Qingtian Ancient Emperor and Li Qingfeng arrived. 

 

They were originally spectators, but when they discovered the huge and top-quality amethyst stone in 

the hands of the fifth ancestor, their minds went blank. 

 

next second. 



 

The Qingtian Ancient Emperor understood why the Taoist Taoist came back in a hurry. 

 

Grass! 

 

Such a huge and top-quality amethyst stone, how can you not take it seriously, how can you not win it. 

 

"Blue Sky Ancient Emperor!" 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Master's face was gloomy. 

 

This guy has a good relationship with Taoist Daoist, and it is not good news for him. 

 

Taoist sprite's face changed and he shouted: "Brother Qingtian, help me stop the old monster in the 

fairy cave, and I can't let him take away the top-quality amethyst stone. After that, I must be very 

grateful." 

 

This… 

 

The Qingtian Ancient Emperor was embarrassed. 

 

Grab it or not? 

 

If they were robbed, the boat of friendship between him and Daoist Daoist would be overturned. 

 

"Dude, please." 

 

Daoist people can be said to be sincere and sincere. 

 



This made Qingtian Ancient Emperor even more embarrassed, and suddenly, Prime Minister Li Qingfeng 

discovered Ye Fan. 

 

The reason is exposed. 

 

It was because the Fifth Ancestor had seized the top-quality amethyst stone, and he was about to take 

away Fairy and Ye Fan. 

 

Therefore, Ye Fan's great invisibility was broken. 

 

"Why is this kid here." Li Qingfeng was very surprised, he didn't expect to meet Ye Fan under such 

circumstances. 

 

"Next to him is the fairy of the fairy cave." 

 

"This kid and Fairy are friends." 

 

For a time, Li Qingfeng's thoughts went back and forth. If the ancient emperor dealt with the old 

monster in the fairy cave, would it affect him to accept Ye Fan as his apprentice? 

 

Li Qingfeng did not want to lose Ye Fan. 

 

So he passed the idea to the ancient emperor Qingtian, and at this moment, the ancient emperor 

glanced at Ye Fan. 

 

In the end, he said: "Brother sprite, you know, I have never been involved in the disputes between major 

forces. I came here, in fact, to be a spectator. We don't participate, you can do whatever you want." 

 

After the words fell, Qingtian Ancient Emperor and Li Qingfeng retreated into the distance. 

 

Watching the fire from the other side? 



 

Ha ha. 

 

This move made the Holy Master of Tianhuo sneer again and again. He said: "Okay, stop. It's pointless to 

fight. In the end, it will only be a wedding dress for others." 

 

The battlefield quieted down. 

 

They are all staring at each other. 

 

The sect master was terribly aggrieved. This resource was on the edge of his sphere of influence, and he 

should have discovered it long ago. Such a top-quality amethyst stone is what he has in his pocket, but 

this kind of thing will not happen. 

 

hateful! 

 

Why not found. 

 

What are the treasure hunters of Zongmen doing! 

 

The more he thought about it, the more angry he became, and he felt that the hope of the top-quality 

amethyst stone falling into his hands was very slim. 

 

Even if she gets it in the end, she will definitely pay a big price, and the gain will outweigh the loss. 

 

Think of this. 

 

The spooky sect master made a ferocious blow, and the lightning-like bombardment hit the top-quality 

amethyst stone. 

 



"boom!" 

 

The huge top-grade amethyst stone exploded with a bang; the fifth ancestor was blown away, and his 

arms were dripping with blood. 

 

The audience was shocked. 

 

The sprite sect master, actually destroyed the amethyst stone? 

 

I rely on! 

 

Killed today! 

Chapter 1305: black coffin 

The whole place was silent. 

 

No one could believe that the spooky sect master destroyed the top-grade amethyst stone. 

 

The fuck! 

 

are you crazy! 

 

The big guys were stunned. 

 

The sprite sect master sneered: "Everyone don't want it, save the trouble, isn't it good." 

 

"Grass!" 

 

The three ancestors of Xianmodong cursed loudly. 

 



They finally recovered, and the bamboo basket was empty, which was really a big loss. 

 

The corners of Qingtian Ancient Emperor's mouth twitched, secretly saying that the sect master is really 

a ruthless guy. 

 

However. 

 

The Holy Master of Skyfire looked strange and said, "It's not right, why didn't the explosion have an 

energy wave overflow." 

 

As soon as these words came out, they immediately attracted attention. 

 

Yes! 

 

Why is there no terrifying energy wave? 

 

It stands to reason that such a large top-grade amethyst stone contains monstrous energy. Once it 

explodes, not to mention other things, the fifth ancestor of the fairy cave will be killed on the spot. 

 

Not to die but also to be seriously injured. 

 

It can't be as simple as blood dripping from the arm. 

 

"Look!" 

 

Suddenly, the red-haired ghost shouted, "There is a coffin, something weird!" 

 

Woohoo. 

 

Finally, the brilliance of the explosion dissipated. 



 

Everything is presented. 

 

A black coffin appeared in everyone's eyes. 

 

what happened? 

 

How did this coffin appear? Could it be said that it is in the top-quality amethyst stone? 

 

The bosses were shocked. 

 

There is actually a coffin in the top-grade amethyst stone, which is really incredible. 

 

However, the reality is in sight. 

 

In other words, this black coffin was put into the top-grade amethyst stone by someone. 

 

This is incredible. 

 

It can be seen that the black coffin is full of vicissitudes of life, obviously it is a long time ago, and some 

terrifying existence in a distant era sealed the black coffin in the top-quality amethyst stone. 

 

After so many years, the energy of the top-grade amethyst stone is being absorbed by the black coffin. 

Therefore, there is no energy to escape from the explosion of the amethyst stone. 

 

The black coffin absorbs energy and nurtures the creatures in it. 

 

what is it? 

 



The bosses looked around, shocked and curious, but no one dared to act rashly. 

 

The black coffin handed down from ancient times, who knows what horrors are inside, and no one 

wants to be the first bird. 

 

However. 

 

They don't do it, it doesn't mean that the black coffin won't mutate. 

 

only see. 

 

The black coffin trembled. Every time it trembled, a black light burst out. 

 

"not good!" 

 

"The creatures in the black coffin are revived, and they are about to break out, my God!" 

 

"After so many years, he is still alive, what kind of monster is this!" 

 

The big guys were terrified. 

 

Qingtian Ancient Sovereign said: "No matter what, the creature in the black coffin can't be broken out, 

we don't know what kind of existence he is, once it is broken out, it may bring devastating disaster to 

the world of Xianshan. " 

 

Li Qingfeng said: "My emperor is right. I hope everyone will stop fighting and join hands to seal this black 

coffin." 

 

The three ancestors of the Immortal Devil Cave looked at each other. 

 



The sprite sect master said: "I have no opinion, it's just that some people don't know how to look like it." 

 

This is what the Lord of Heavenly Fire said. 

 

And the Holy Master of Skyfire did have a different point of view, he said: "I think, you can open the 

black coffin and take a look." 

 

"What did you say!" 

 

"Aren't you afraid of causing a catastrophe!" 

 

The sprite sect master angrily reprimanded. 

 

Holy Master Tianhuo said: "First of all, if the creature in the black coffin is only in the Void Realm, then 

there is nothing to fear, we can completely suppress it." 

 

"If the creature in the black coffin is beyond the Void Breaking Realm and is in the God Transformation 

Realm or even more advanced, then do you think that we can seal him with ours?" 

 

"Idea, the resurgence of such a terrifying existence may be able to break the shackles of Xianshan, and 

even break the seal enchantment, and we can take out this cage." 

 

"No matter how bad it is, you can ask for advice on how to break through the realm of God 

Transformation. All in all, I don't recommend taking action to bless the seal." 

 

"What do you think?" 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor and the others fell into contemplation. 

 



What the Heavenly Fire Holy Master said is not bad, and it makes sense. It is only the peak of breaking 

the void, so there is no need to be afraid; but if God Transformation is a higher realm, they have no 

ability to seal it. 

 

Rather let it be. 

 

The ancestor of Xianmodong was the first to express his position: "I think, don't take action, so as not to 

arouse the resentment of the creatures in the black coffin, let it be natural." 

 

Holy Master Tianhuo said: "Yes, let nature take its course, this should be the best result." 

 

The Qingtian Ancient Emperor had no objection. 

 

The sprite sect master naturally wouldn't say much. 

 

boom! 

 

boom boom boom... 

 

The shaking of the black coffin became more and more obvious. Every time it shook, the black light 

became more and more prosperous. 

 

That black light is full of terrifying power. 

 

The Qingtian Ancient Emperor and the others all retreated. 

 

Just as the bosses were waiting for the birth of the broken creature in the black coffin, Ye Fan quietly 

used the Clear Sky Mirror to investigate. 

 

The Haotian Mirror, the mirror hanging on the Heavenly Court Lingxiao Palace in ancient times, is an 

imperial object. 



 

Called to monitor the heavens. 

 

Seeing through the Nine Heavens and Ten Earths, Shang Qiao Bi falls to Huang Quan. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to use the Haotian Mirror to see what was inside the black coffin. 

 

There are really some effects. 

 

Some pictures appeared on the Haotian Mirror, but they were very blurry. A creature was bombarding 

frantically in the coffin. 

 

"What monster is this?" 

 

Ye Fan couldn't recognize it, it was too blurry, but he could feel the horror of the creature. 

 

Wouldn't it really be a disaster? 

 

Nobody will know. 

 

Time has passed, and the black coffin is indeed powerful, suppressing the creature, and there is still such 

a strong restriction after so many years. 

 

The non-stop bombardment of the creature has not weakened, but has become more and more 

irritable. 

 

The bombardment grew louder and louder. 

 

finally. 

 



After three days, there was a click. 

 

Cracks appeared in the black coffin. 

 

All the big men's eyes narrowed and they entered a state of alert, knowing that the creature was about 

to be broken. 

 

"come over." 

 

The third ancestor beckoned. 

 

Fairy and Ye Fan appeared beside them and were protected by them. 

 

Ye Fan is very grateful. 

 

At the same time, he glanced at Qingtian Ancient Emperor's side, and Prime Minister Li Qingfeng looked 

straight at him. 

 

The two looked at each other, and Li Qingfeng nodded lightly. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

The audience's attention was on the black coffin. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

"Crack!" 

 

The cracks are getting bigger and bigger, and the breath flowing from the cracks makes everyone 

horrified. 



 

So strong! 

 

This is definitely an unparalleled monster! 

 

After brewing for a while, I only saw a loud noise, and the black coffin exploded. 

 

A great earthquake occurred thousands of miles away. 

 

Three thousand miles away were affected. 

 

It can be clearly felt from thousands of miles away. 

 

"Shh!" 

 

The rich black light shot into the sky, straight into the clouds. 

 

For a long time. 

 

The irritable and fierce power and aura swept the audience, and the top bosses were all resisting. 

 

Ye Fan and Fairy were protected, but they were not worried. On the contrary, they were the most 

relaxed. 

 

"Could it be that the creature in the black coffin really broke the shackles and is a great demon in the 

realm of God Transformation." 

 

"Not necessarily, if the realm of the gods is born, there will definitely be a vision, and it will even be 

bombarded by the forbidden power of the fairy mountain world." 

 



"What kind of monster is that!" 

 

At this moment, a roar came from the black beam of light. 

 

This roar seems to have crossed the cosmos and the long river of time, and it seems extremely desolate. 

 

In addition, there are loneliness, pain, excitement, relief... 

 

Many emotions. 

 

Very complicated. 

 

After a long time, the black light was torn apart, and a pair of scarlet eyes appeared, like two blood 

moons. 

 

next second. 

 

The creatures in the black coffin appeared completely. 

 

monkey? 

 

The bosses were surprised. 

 

I thought it was a mysterious monster, but I didn't expect it to be a monkey. 

 

Do not. 

 

Can't say it's a monkey. 

 



It can only be said that it looks like a monkey. He has black hair all over his body, only his eyes are 

scarlet. 

 

He is not very tall either. 

 

Only the size of an ordinary elephant in the secular world. 

 

Just standing in the sky like this, it seems very dazed and unfamiliar to this world. 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Master and other bigwigs did not act rashly. 

 

The breath of this black monkey is really fierce, and it seems that it can be picked and present in the 

audience. 

 

time flies. 

 

After a quarter of an hour, finally, the black monkey moved, opened his mouth, and said some old 

words. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't understand. 

 

However, the Qingtian Ancient Emperor took the initiative to communicate with him. He studied ancient 

languages, and at the same time, passed on the language used by the black monkeys at this stage. 

 

For this kind of existence, learning a language is too fast, a blink of an eye thing. 

 

"I didn't expect that I could recover!" 

 

The black monkey opened his mouth, his voice full of vigor and sadness. 

 



He seemed worried. 

 

It's easy to understand. 

 

Being sealed in amethyst stone, after countless years, is equivalent to waking up, what year is it today. 

 

Can be said to be. 

 

The big dream is thousands of years old! 

 

"What place is this? Immortal Mountain World?" The black monkey seemed to have a broken memory 

and couldn't remember many things. 

 

"Senior, you just broke the seal, so you should rest for a while and get to know the world. This is the 

territory of my spooky sect, and senior can settle down in my spooky sect." 

 

The sprite sect master hurriedly offered his hospitality. 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Master's face changed greatly. 

 

If the black monkey settles in the sprite gate, it must be close to the sprite gate, and then it will be a 

disaster for his holy land of heaven and fire. 

 

"Senior, come to my Heavenly Fire Holy Land. Our Holy Land still treasures these three thousand years 

of earth core milk, which is a rare treasure of heaven and earth. It can help seniors to recuperate their 

bodies and return to their peak period as soon as possible." 

 

In order to let the black monkey go to his home, the Holy Master of Tianhuo has made a lot of money. 

 

The milk of the earth is very precious. 



 

Three thousand years, that is even more rare. 

 

There are not many holy places of fire. 

 

The black monkey's eyes lit up. Although his memory was incomplete, he still knew some treasures. 

 

The milk of the earth is indeed useful to him now. 

 

After being sealed for so many years, his body felt rotten and needed to be nourished by the heart milk. 

 

The sect master clenched his teeth and shouted, "Senior, the milk of the earth's heart is nothing. My 

sect has treasured the mother energy of the earth. 

 

Mother Earth! ! 

 

Ye Fan was stunned. 

 

This is more precious than the milk of the earth, and it is hard to find. 

 

Even in the splendid and prosperous cultivation world of the ancient times, the mother Qi of the earth is 

rare. 

 

The sect master is really willing. 

 

The black monkey is in trouble. 

 

At this time, the third generation ancestor of Xianmodong said: "Senior, the mother energy of the earth 

and the milk of the earth are really good, but our sect has the essence of stars." 

 



"Oh?" 

 

The black monkey's eyes flashed. 

 

The star essence, at this time, is at the same level as the mother energy of the earth, and it takes 

countless years to condense the light of the stars. 

 

Incredibly long. 

 

Immortal Devil Cave has been inherited for so many years, and there is only one jar of star essence. 

 

The Sect Master and the Sacred Master Tianhuo gritted their teeth, and the Immortal Demon Cave even 

joined in. 

 

However. 

 

Not only that. 

 

Not to be outdone, the Qingtian Ancient Emperor shouted, "Senior, there are three Heavenly Spirit 

Fruits in the treasure house of my dynasty. I think it will be of great use to the senior." 

 

"Heavenly Spirit Fruit, be good, this fruit is a great medicine and a top resource for conditioning the 

body." 

 

The black monkey licked his lips. 

 

Earth Mother Qi, Earth Heart Milk, Star Essence, and Heavenly Spirit Fruit are all good things. 

 

He wants it all. 

 



However, the black monkey also understands the sophistication of human beings and knows that the 

four major forces are trying to win him over. 

 

Although he wants it all, but he has just recovered, he has not yet understood the world, and the black 

monkey will not be unscrupulous, there is no need to be the enemy of these forces. 

 

The black monkey thought about it. 

 

He shook his head and said, "Forget it, these treasures are also extremely precious to you. I won't enjoy 

them anymore. I'll go find resources myself." 

 

Heavenly Fire Holy Master and other bigwigs were extremely surprised. 

 

I thought that I would choose a faction, but I didn't expect Black Monkey to choose neither. 

 

What does it mean? 

 

So cautious, what the **** is this black monkey thinking. 

 

"Farewell!" 

 

The black monkey turned into a black light, broke through the air, and disappeared without a trace. 

 

The big guys looked around, a little unwilling. 

 

Qingtian Ancient Emperor looked at the resource land, that is, some spiritual stone veins, and left with Li 

Qingfeng. 

 

Before leaving, Li Qingfeng gave Ye Fan a deep look, and that look seemed to tell Ye Fan that he would 

go to the capital to see him when he had time. 



 

"Let's go!" 

 

The ancestor of the fairy and demon also left, taking the fairy and Ye Fan with him. 

 

Next. 

 

The sect master and the holy master of Tianhuo, as well as the commander and the elder all 

disappeared. 

 

But the resources of the resource land are still being fought over. 

 

It's just that these big guys are not interested in mixing, after all, they are just some spiritual stones. 

 

As a result, the armies of the two major forces are at war, and the elders in the late stage of the void are 

playing against each other. 

 

It's a full-scale war. 

 

The news of the battle between the sprite gate and the heavenly fire holy land quickly swept across the 

hinterland of Xianshan. 

 

Many forces were alarmed. 

 

At the same time, when they learned about the black monkey, they were all fascinated, and even some 

old monsters recovered and went to find the black monkey, saying that they wanted to ask for guidance. 

 

They believe that the black monkey may be in the realm of the gods. 

 

In fact. 



 

The black monkey is not a god, but its combat power is terrifying and amazing. 

 

It can be said. 

 

At present, the black monkey is the number one powerhouse in the Xianshan world. 

Chapter 1306: Skywrath Fire Lotus 

Heavenly Fire Holy Land. 

 

On this day, two voices rushed back in embarrassment. If Ye Fan did it again, he would find out that it 

was the saint son Leng Jue and his Taoist protector in black robes. 

 

"finally arrived at home." 

 

Leng Jue let out a long sigh of relief, a little dazed. 

 

"Son!" 

 

At this time, some people rushed out of the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire and found that Leng Jue was 

covered in scars, extremely embarrassed, and turned pale with shock. 

 

"Great worship, what are you doing!" 

 

The man in black robe is the first worshiper of the Heavenly Fire Holy Land. 

 

Not from the Heavenly Fire Holy Land. 

 

The so-called worship can actually be understood as an employment relationship. The Holy Land of 

Heaven and Fire supports resources, and the worship needs to help the Holy Land to do things. 

 



But you can leave the Holy Land at any time. 

 

This great worship has been in the Holy Land of Heavenly Fire for decades, and he has regarded it as his 

home. 

 

His injuries are not minor, much more miserable than Leng Jue's condition. He smiled wryly: "It's really 

unfortunate, I was hit by the Demon Emperor while crossing the Demonic Beast Mountains. 

 

"Why don't you show your identity!" 

 

"It's on, but it's useless. Those Demon Sovereigns seem to have been stimulated by something, and 

they're very weird. Forget it, let's not mention this. Since I'm back in the Holy Land, it's safe. I need to 

recover." 

 

Great offerings disappeared. 

 

Leng Jue was also surrounded by her own bedroom. 

 

"What happened to the Holy Land, why do you feel that the army is not there? Some elders didn't see it 

either." 

 

"Holy Son, our Holy Land is at war with the sprite gate." 

 

"What! How could this be?" 

 

"That's it..." The servant said about the future of the future, and after listening to it, Leng Jue clicked his 

tongue: "It's incredible! Alas, I originally wanted to call a helper to kill the outer world." 

 

The beautiful servant asked, "Holy Son, what happened to the outer world?" 

 

Leng Jue snorted: "Stop hitting, **** it, how dare we take it seriously in our Heavenly Fire Holy Land." 



 

The beautiful servant said angrily: "This is actually happening! It's a bastard, it must be eliminated. Holy 

Son calm down, I will take care of you. You take care of your wounds. When the war with the sprites is 

over, the commander may lead an army to help you. Outrageous." 

 

Leng Jue nodded, and at this time, the beautiful servant was already lying down. 

 

Along the way, he hid in the east and lived in nine deaths. Leng Jue was suffocated to death. At this 

moment, all of them broke out, madly attacking the remaining maids, but it didn't take long, a shock, 

and it was over. 

 

The maid was a little resentful. 

 

Leng Jue smiled awkwardly and said, "I'm exhausted by boat and car, I'm tired, and I'm not in a good 

state." 

 

"Go out, I'm going to heal." 

 

"By the way, what about Cold War, why didn't you see him?" 

 

The maid said: "Holy Son, I went to the Qingtian Dynasty in the Cold War and participated in Princess 

Yunxi's martial arts competition." 

 

Leng Jue frowned. 

 

The maid said again: "However, the martial arts competition was temporarily cancelled. Now the Cold 

War should still be in the capital of the Qingtian Dynasty." 

 

Leng Jue waved his hand: "Okay, I know, you can go out." 

 

… 



 

the other side. 

 

The ancestor of Xianmo Cave did not bring Ye Fan and Fairy into Xianmo Cave. 

 

Fairy came out to experience, there is no need to go back. 

 

Ye Fan didn't want to go either. 

 

His main purpose was to attack the Heavenly Fire Holy Land, knowing the chaos, and now the Heavenly 

Fire Holy Land and the spooky gate battle had achieved his goal. 

 

Beidou religion should be relatively safe. 

 

Next, Ye Fan's task is to improve himself. 

 

The realm of Dao Palace Peak is too low after all, he needs to build Nascent Soul. 

 

And it needs to be ASAP. 

 

imminent. 

 

However, if Ye Fan wants to create a perfect and powerful Nascent Soul, he needs a lot of heaven and 

earth treasures. 

 

There is nothing on him now. 

 

The only thing that can be used is Dragon Ball. 

 



Other resources are of insufficient quality. 

 

Ye Fan also had a headache. 

 

"Junior, I feel the breath of good fortune, who are you?" 

 

The third generation ancestor of Xianmodong asked. 

 

A pair of old eyes seemed to be able to see through Ye Fan. 

 

Really great! 

 

Ye Fan hid it well, but he was still sensed by the old monster. At this point, he didn't want to hide it and 

said, "Senior, I am the Holy Son of Beidou Sect." 

 

"Beidou Sect?" 

 

The eyelids of the three ancestors jumped. 

 

look at each other. 

 

Very shocked. 

 

"This is a token." Ye Fan took out a token, which was given to him by the master of the Big Dipper. 

 

It is said that the fairy cave knows. 

 

Seeing this token, the three ancestors confirmed Ye Fan's identity. 

 



"I didn't expect you to be the holy son of the Beidou Sect. Eight hundred years ago, the Beidou Sect was 

still in the hinterland of Xianshan, and it has a very good relationship with my Xianmo Cave." 

 

"Later, the ancient ancestor of the Beidou Sect moved away and went to the periphery, and I don't know 

why." 

 

"Although the Beidou Sect is on the periphery, in the past 800 years, some strong people have come to 

visit Xianmo Cave. The connection between Xianmo Cave and Beidou Sect has never been severed." 

 

Fairy has also heard of the Big Dipper Sect, which was one of the ten major forces back then. 

 

"I didn't expect you to have such an identity, we are really destined." Fairy laughed. 

 

Ye Fan said: "My mission in the hinterland is to attack the Heavenly Fire Holy Land. Because the Holy Son 

of Heavenly Fire Holy Land, Leng Jue, went to the periphery to do things and deal with the Big Dipper 

Sect. Now that the Heavenly Fire Holy Land is fighting against the Spirit Gate, I don't have the energy to 

take care of the Big Dipper Sect." 

 

The Fifth Generation Ancestor praised: "Good boy, great spirit, come in alone to deal with a holy land of 

heaven and fire, I have to admire." 

 

Fairy said: "Ancestor, you probably don't know Ye Fan's realm yet." 

 

"Like you, it's in the middle stage of breaking the virtual? Could it be the late stage of breaking the 

virtual?" 

 

"No no no." 

 

Fairy shook her head and looked at Ye Fan. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan removed the obscured pages of the ground book, revealing his realm. 

 



"Peak of Taoist Palace!" 

 

The three ancestors exclaimed. 

 

Eyeballs pop out. 

 

If Nascent Soul is at its peak, it is still within the acceptable range, but Dao Palace is at its peak... 

 

What a joke! 

 

Fairy said: "Ye Fan specializes in the physical body, and his comprehensive combat power can kill the 

mid-stage Poxu, and he can also escape in the face of the late-stage Poxu. When we fight, I'm not sure 

to win him!" 

 

The three ancestors were amazed. 

 

Ye Fan calculated in his heart, and immediately clasped his fists and said: "Ancestor, I have an unkind 

request. It's not that I don't want to break through, but I don't have the natural resources to create the 

Nascent Soul. I don't know if the ancestor has any treasures, but I can use the spirit stone. Buy." 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

The three ancestors couldn't stop laughing. 

 

The Fourth Ancestor said: "Ye Fan, you think that we don't know if we don't know. If you want your 

spiritual stone, it would be too outrageous." 

 

Ye Fan touched his nose awkwardly. 

 

The third generation ancestor said: "Your talent and potential are amazing. You must be cautious in 

creating Nascent Soul, and you must use high-level natural materials and treasures." 



 

The words fall. 

 

When the third generation ancestor waved his hand, a ray of light flashed, and Ye Fan had something in 

his hand. 

 

"This is a stone. It is very ordinary in itself, but it was soaked in the blood of the phoenix in the ancient 

times. It can be called a phoenix stone. Although too much energy has passed over the endless years, it 

still contains a trace of the blood of the phoenix." 

 

"Thank you Sanzu!" 

 

Ye Fan was so happy, the Phoenix Stone, a good thing, an absolute good thing. 

 

Then, Ye Fan looked at the fourth and fifth ancestors. 

 

"This kid!" 

 

The two ancestors laughed, but they were not stingy. 

 

The Fourth Ancestor said: "This is a piece of lightning strike wood, which contains the power of thunder, 

take it." 

 

The fifth ancestor said: "I will give you three drops of star essence!" 

 

Ye Fan was excited and trembling with excitement. 

 

Fairy rolled her eyes and said, "Five ancestors, you are so generous, you have taken out the essence of 

the stars. You don't have much treasures yourself." 

 



The fifth ancestor said: "I only have ten drops on me, forget it, I will give you two more." 

 

"Thank you Wuzu!" 

 

Ye Fan was grateful. 

 

The Fifth Ancestor said: "Beidou Sect is on the periphery, and it is actually very sad that the Holy Land of 

Heaven and Fire can ride on its head. We hope that you can grow quickly and protect the Beidou Sect 

from the wind and rain." 

 

The third generation ancestor said: "If it is possible, move the Beidou Sect back in the future." 

 

Ye Fan nodded heavily. 

 

After chatting for a while, the three ancestors left. 

 

Fairy asked: "Lightning Strike Wood, Star Essence, Phoenix Stone, you must not be satisfied." 

 

Ye Fan said: "Indeed, I still need treasures from heaven and earth, the more the better. These are too 

few. I need to go back to the capital of the Qingtian Dynasty, how about you?" 

 

"Let's go together, I'm fine anyway." Fairy loosened her shoulders. 

 

He actually wanted to see what kind of powerful Nascent Soul Ye Fan would create. 

 

… 

 

Returning to the capital of the Qingtian Dynasty, Ye Fan briefly separated from the fairy, and joined with 

Han Yan and others to talk about the resource land. 

 



Afterwards, he gave everyone some spirit stones, but he kept most of them because he needed to go to 

Wanbaozhai to buy treasures now. 

 

Wanbaozhai must have treasures from heaven and earth. 

 

But definitely expensive. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know if the spiritual stones on his body were enough, so he went to ask and find out. 

 

The young master of the Great Wilderness is still in the capital. 

 

In order not to cause trouble, Ye Fan changed his appearance and contacted the principal after entering 

Wanbaozhai. 

 

"Young Master Ye?" 

 

The host was surprised. 

 

Ye Fan said, "Why are you so surprised?" 

 

The person in charge said: "Don't you know, now there is gossip in the capital that you have been 

beheaded." 

 

Ye Fan smiled. 

 

Obviously, this is the gossip revealed by the young master of the Great Wilderness. 

 

"Just teasing someone." 

 

"Teasing someone?" 



 

The principal is also extremely smart, he immediately thought of something, and gave Ye Fan a thumbs 

up. 

 

awesome! 

 

Play the Great Wilderness Young Master with applause. 

 

Ye Fan said: "I'm here this time to buy treasures from heaven and earth." 

 

The person in charge said: "The treasures of heaven and earth are also very expensive. Are you sure you 

want to buy Ye Shao?" 

 

Ye Fan nodded: "Of course, you show me first, it's the kind of treasure that is suitable for creating 

Nascent Soul!" 

 

The person in charge smiled and said, "Who is Ye Shao creating Nascent Soul for? That person is really 

lucky." 

 

Ye Fan smiled without saying a word. 

 

If you say that you create Nascent Soul by yourself, I am afraid that the principal will be scared to death. 

 

Treasures of heaven and earth, too precious, are kept in the underground secret room of Wanbaozhai. 

 

The huge underground palace has many secret rooms. 

 

Every secret room has a treasure of heaven and earth, and every secret room has a killing array. 

 

at the same time. 



 

This underground palace is actually guarded by an old man who is at the peak of the void. 

 

The old man fell asleep on the chair at the entrance of the underground palace. 

 

But Ye Fan knew that once there was any action, the old man would immediately sense it and suppress 

it immediately. 

 

To know. 

 

This is just a branch of Wanbaozhai in Qingtian Dynasty. 

 

In the vast hinterland of Xianshan, there are too many Wanbaozhai branches. If every branch has at 

least one Shattering Peak, then the comprehensive strength of Wanbaozhai is terrifying. 

 

Ye Fan didn't dare to think about it. 

 

Before the principal came to a secret room, he immediately opened the secret room with a special 

secret method, "Young Master Ye, please." 

 

Enter the secret room. 

 

Immediately feel the hot breath. 

 

What caught my eye was a huge pool full of flames, in which a lotus was swaying. 

 

A lotus growing in flames. 

 



The host introduced: "This is the Heavenly Wrath Fire Lotus. It can be said that it is a treasure. The 

flowers and lotus seeds can be used as the supreme medicine, and the rhizomes can be used to create 

the Nascent Soul." 

 

"This day, the anger lotus is very harmonious. It provides sufficient energy while creating the Nascent 

Soul, and at the same time, it also allows the Nascent Soul to contain fire attributes." 

 

"Young Master Ye, what do you think?" 

 

Ye Fan clapped his hands and said, "Okay, very good, I liked it." 

 

The owner smiled and said: "It's good to see it, but the price of anger lotus is extremely expensive today; 

moreover, I have no right to sell it, I need to ask the owner for instructions." 

 

"No problem, I'm not in a hurry for now. I can wait for the owner's reply. Before that, tell me what's the 

price?" 

 

"This is..." 

 

The principal frowned. 

 

"Actually, Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus can no longer be measured by spirit stones. If you have to say a 

price, it should at least be no less than 100,000 top-quality spirit stones." 

 

Ye Fan's scalp was numb. 

 

One hundred thousand top-quality spirit stones, this is simply an astronomical number. 

 

For any major force, it is a big bleeding. It is no wonder that such a good Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus has no 

one to buy it. 

 



For small forces, they simply can't afford it. 

 

"One hundred thousand top-quality spirit stones, to be honest, I can't get them out. Why don't you ask 

the shop owner to see if there is another way? I can exchange some magical powers." 

 

"Divine Ability?" 

 

The owner thought for a while and said, "I'll contact the owner first. Young Master Ye will go shopping in 

Wanbaozhai first, and I'll give you the news as soon as possible." 

Chapter 1307: Rhea 

Feixian Building. 

 

At this time, Princess Yunxi was very disappointed, she couldn't contact Ye Fan, did Ye Fan really fall? 

 

how so! 

 

Opposite Princess Yunxi, there is another woman, slightly older, gentle and elegant, like a lady. 

 

This woman has an air of superiority. 

 

The strength should not be underestimated, breaking the realm of the middle stage. 

 

"Yunxi, don't worry, Ye Fan won't fall so easily." 

 

"Really, Sister Reya." 

 

"He has a lot of luck, and the young master of the Great Wilderness can't kill him." The woman called 

Leiya said with an oath. 

 



Princess Yunxi's eyes widened: "Sister Leiya, you said that the young master of the Great Wilderness 

dealt with Ye Fan? Damn bastard, I want him to ask!" 

 

Leiya said: "Be calm and don't be impatient. The young master of the Great Wilderness is backed by the 

Great Wilderness Ancient Sect. You can't easily take action against him. This will cause the relationship 

between the dynasty and the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect to break down." 

 

Princess Yunxi gritted her teeth, hating the young master of the Great Wilderness in her heart. 

 

Leiya picked up the teacup and was about to taste the tea when suddenly, a message came. 

 

Her eyes lit up. 

 

"Yunxi, Wanbaozhai has something to do, I'll go first, don't think about it, you can see Ye Fan right 

away." 

 

"Sister walk slowly." 

 

"By the way, Yunxi, if you want to gain Ye Fan's favor, prepare some treasures." 

 

Princess Yunxi asked suspiciously, "Treasures from heaven and earth?" 

 

"Yes, trust me." 

 

The sound was rippling, and Reya had disappeared. 

 

Soon. 

 

She came to Wanbaozhai. 

 



The person in charge came and said, "The owner, Ye Fan is not dead. He wants the wrathful fire lotus, 

but he can't come up with a top-quality spirit stone. I want to ask if you have a way to memorize it. He 

said that he can use the magic power method in exchange." 

 

Leiya smiled and said, "I think it's time to meet Ye Fan." 

 

"Shopkeeper, you're not interested in Ye Fan, are you?" 

 

"What did you say." 

 

The principal asked suspiciously: "No? Then how do you give Emperor Ye Fan's armor. I'm really afraid 

that you will send the Heavenly Wrath Fire Lotus out again. If you want the headquarters to know about 

this, you will definitely be punished. Although you are the shopkeeper, dear It can't be given 

indiscriminately, and it's still a precious treasure." 

 

Leiya waved his hand and said, "I know, don't talk too much, go and invite Young Master Ye." 

 

Ye Fan was wandering around on the third floor. 

 

Bought some offensive spells, all are useful. 

 

The owner arrived and took Ye Fan to the sixth floor, "Young Master Ye, go in, the shopkeeper is waiting 

for you." 

 

Ye Fan pushed open the door and entered. 

 

What comes into view is like a secret realm, rich in spiritual energy, and the clouds and mists are like a 

fairyland on earth. 

 

On the open-air viewing platform, a beautiful woman turned her back. 

 



Is the owner a woman? 

 

Ye Fan's eyes flickered, he walked out, clasped his fists and said, "I saw the owner of the shop in the next 

Ye Fan." 

 

Reya turned around. 

 

The two looked at each other. 

 

Ye Fan's heart throbbed, because Leiya was really too mature, and the charm was simply captivating. 

 

But in an instant, Ye Fan threw out distracting thoughts. 

 

"Innkeeper, you must already know the purpose of my visit. I have some magical powers in exchange for 

the Heavenly Wrath Fire Lotus. I don't know what you think." 

 

"As long as the magical power you give is worth enough, of course, you can exchange it for the Sky 

Wrath Fire Lotus." 

 

Leiya floated over and motioned for Ye Fan to take a seat. While making tea, she asked, "Where does 

Young Master Ye come from?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Xianyun Yehe, the world is home." 

 

Lei Ya said: "This is completely perfunctory, and Ye Shao is not frank at all." 

 

Without waiting for Ye Fan's response, Leiya continued: "Forget it, Young Master Ye doesn't want to say 

that I don't have to force it." 

 

"I want to know, for whom Ye Fan is creating the Nascent Soul, is he willing to pay so much, is it a male 

or a female?" 



 

"I said it was me, do you believe it?" 

 

Leiya was startled and looked at Ye Fan blankly. 

 

After a long time, she poured a cup of tea for Ye Fan and asked deeply: "Actually, when I saw Young 

Master Ye for the first time, I thought you were extraordinary and the person I was looking for. 

Therefore, I gave you the Emperor's Armor. " 

 

Ye Fan said: "This is what I want to ask. It seems that I am meeting the owner for the first time." 

 

"No, no, last time you came to Wanbaozhai, I happened to see you, but you didn't notice me." 

 

"You can tell at a glance that I'm not ordinary? But it's not like giving me the Emperor's Armor." 

 

"I was born with a pair of discerning eyes, and I can see many things. For example, Young Master Ye's 

fortune is magnificent, which is not comparable to that of ordinary Tianjiao. Even the young master of 

the Great Wilderness can't compare to you." 

 

Ye Fan was greatly surprised. Looking at Leiya's eyes, he could see the illusory luck. It was incredible. 

 

In fact. 

 

Reya didn't see luck, just a vague feeling. 

 

"The owner needs me to do something for you?" 

 

"Haha, Young Master Ye is indeed a smart person. Indeed, I sometimes want to ask for it. If Young 

Master Ye agrees, I can give you the Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus." 

 



Ye Fan smacked his tongue secretly, and the Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus could be given away, which 

showed that what Leiya requested was not simple. 

 

But he really liked Tianwu Huolian so much that Ye Fan decided to ask first. 

 

"The shop owner clearly said that within my power, I will definitely not refuse." 

 

"That's right, I need Young Master Ye to accompany me into the devil's cave and help me find a lost 

treasure." 

 

With a big head, Ye Fan knew it wasn't a good thing. 

 

The Devil's Nest is one of the restricted areas in the hinterland of Xianshan. 

 

Nine deaths and one life, or even ten deaths. 

 

Reya said: "I know this request is difficult and dangerous, so I have been looking for people with strong 

luck." 

 

Ye Fan finally understood. 

 

It turned out to be the case, Leiya felt that the luck was strong, and there was a blessing from God, and 

it was not easy to die. 

 

Therefore, it is more likely to enter the magic cave and find the lost treasure. 

 

"Young Master Ye, I don't know if you can agree. I'll go in with you, and I won't let you take the risk 

alone. No matter whether it's successful or not, I'll give you the Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus when you come 

out. At the same time, your third-level VIP card, I'll upgrade you to level five." 

 

"It's really a great reward." 



 

"Giggle, not only that, Ye Shao, if you agree, we will be good friends. In the future, if Wanbaozhai has 

any good treasures, I will be the first to think of you. If you need my help, I will be obliged. My contacts , 

is still very broad." 

 

Ye Fan took action. 

 

Being the owner of the Wanbaozhai branch at a young age shows that Leia has an extraordinary 

background. 

 

The family members should be the high-level executives of Wanbaozhai headquarters. 

 

If you make friends with such a lady, there are many benefits. 

 

"Okay, I promise." 

 

"readily!" 

 

Lei Ya was overjoyed and raised the tea cup: "Young Master Ye, I will use tea instead of wine, toast to 

you." 

 

Ye Fan nodded, took a sip of tea, and said, "However, I have a ruthless request." 

 

"Young Master Ye, please speak." 

 

"Can you give me the Heavenly Wrath Fire Lotus first, I need it urgently. If the owner is not in a hurry, 

we will go to the Devil's Den after a while, because I am..." 

 

"Is there something important now? Talk about it, I might be able to help." 

 



"This..." Ye Fan looked at Leiya deeply, and found that the other party's eyes were very sincere. 

 

So, Ye Fan said: "I said just now, I need to build Nascent Soul." 

 

talk! 

 

Shading disappears. 

 

Leiya's pupils contracted, covering her mouth, looking at Ye Fan in disbelief. 

 

"Peak of Taoist Palace?" 

 

"That's right." 

 

"I think that if I break through the realm of Nascent Soul, my strength will increase greatly. At that time, 

the chances of entering the devil's cave and finding a treasure for the shopkeeper will definitely be 

higher." 

 

Reya blushed. 

 

She never expected Ye Fan to be so evil. 

 

Hope to increase. 

 

Leiya took a deep breath, suppressed her excitement, and said solemnly, "Young Master Ye, now I will 

give you the Heavenly Wrath Fire Lotus, and at the same time, I will take out two treasures of heaven 

and earth to help you build Nascent Soul." 

 

"No, no, the Fire Lotus of Heaven's Wrath is already valuable enough, and I can no longer ask for the 

treasures of heaven and earth." 



 

"The last two treasures are not gifts, they are credited with me. When you have enough spiritual stones 

in the future, just return them to me... By the way, didn't you just say that you have magical powers? 

Show me, maybe there is enough value. , can be exchanged." 

 

Ye Fan thought about it, he now has a lot of magical powers, but many of them are not high-level, and it 

is harmless to take them out. 

 

For advanced magical powers such as the Great Sealing Technique, the Great Devouring Technique, the 

Great Purification Technique, etc., Ye Fan, I will definitely not take out the trade, and I am not a fool. 

 

Ye Fan took out twenty kinds of magical powers. 

 

After Leiya inspected it, he praised: "These divine methods are very interesting and very valuable." 

 

"Can it be exchanged?" 

 

"Of course you can, Ye Shao wait a moment, I will send you three treasures of heaven and earth, I wish 

you a powerful Nascent Soul." 

 

Ye Fan raised the teacup and drank happily with Leiya. 

 

Soon. 

 

The host came with three jade boxes, one of which was filled with Heavenly Fury Fire Lotus, and the 

other two: 

 

One is psychic grass. 

 

One is the broken bone, which is the core inner bone left by the sage-level monster in the ancient times. 

 



nice one! 

 

Needless to say about the inner bones, the psychic grass is very good, it can make the Nascent Soul 

more psychic and active, and enhance the five senses of the Nascent Soul. 

 

The principal looked worried. 

 

What's wrong with the owner! 

 

I said before that I shouldn't give away babies, but now it's better to bring three at once. 

 

The principal did not think that Ye Fan could buy it, and was extremely suspicious that it was a free gift 

from the shop owner. 

 

This prodigal son! 

 

But he was the owner of the shop, so he couldn't say anything. 

 

Putting down the three boxes, he glared at Ye Fan secretly, and left sadly. 

 

Lei Ya said, "Young Master Ye, when are you going to build the Nascent Soul, I can arrange a Feng Shui 

treasure land rich in spiritual energy for you to assist you." 

 

Ye Fan figured it out, the treasures of heaven and earth were almost there, but he was still going to go 

to the Prime Minister's Mansion. 

 

maybe. 

 

The prime minister will also give him some good things. 

 



"I'll come to you in three days." 

 

"See you soon." 

 

"By the way, if you have the opportunity to meet Princess Yunxi, maybe you will gain something." 

 

Rhea said with a weird smile. 

 

Ye Fan didn't think much, he took the three boxes and floated away; Leiya watched and muttered to 

himself, "What a strange man, I hope he can find the treasure for me!" 

 

Prime Minister's House. 

 

As soon as Ye Fan arrived, the door opened automatically. 

 

Then, Li Qingfeng's voice floated out: "Boy, you are finally here, let me wait!" 

Chapter 1308: Enlightenment 

Ye Fan entered the Prime Minister's Mansion. 

 

Oncoming was Li Meicai, "Young Master Ye, grandpa has been waiting for you, come with me." 

 

Turn to Zhuge. 

 

back yard. 

 

In the pavilion, Li Qingfeng was waving his ink pen, and the dragon was flying. 

 

Ye Fan walked over without disturbing him. 

 



Watch quietly. 

 

Looking at it, it was incredible. He found that Li Qingfeng's calligraphy contained the meaning of the 

Great Way. 

 

Every stroke is natural. 

 

Every stroke seems to contain a powerful force. 

 

Cultivating Wen Dao lip gun shooting, exporting into chapters, speaking with the law. 

 

Words are empowered. 

 

Very magical. 

 

After a moment, Li Qingfeng put down the ink pen, and a calligraphy and painting appeared in front of 

Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan praised: "Prime Minister, your calligraphy is really powerful. I feel that this calligraphy and 

painting is enough to kill the creatures in the Void Realm." 

 

This is not bragging. 

 

Li Qingfeng, as a master of Wen Dao at the peak of breaking the virtual world, can slay demons and evil 

spirits as soon as he opens his mouth. 

 

This calligraphy and painting kills the powerful, it is not a problem. 

 

"How about this poem?" 

 



"Wonderful." 

 

Evan nodded. 

 

Li Qingfeng said: "Without your poetry and poetry, the poems and songs are exquisite." 

 

Ye Fan was a little embarrassed. 

 

If Li Qingfeng knew that he was stealing, I don't know how he would feel. 

 

"To be honest, that day's arrogance was 80,000, which really shocked me. You are a genius of Wen Dao. 

However, Princess Yunxi told me that you don't know anything about Wen Dao." 

 

"Yes." 

 

"That's incredible, but also my luck, because you're an uncut piece of rough jade." 

 

Li Qingfeng's eyes lit up. 

 

Looking at Ye Fan, he seemed to be looking at a peerless giant treasure. 

 

Ye Fan felt uncomfortable. 

 

"Prime Minister, I came here to learn about Wen Dao, and I also hope that through your guidance, I will 

step into the path of cultivating Wen Dao, please senior." 

 

"Of course it's fine, but you have to worship me as your teacher." 

 

"This…" 



 

Ye Fan was a little embarrassed. 

 

Along the way, he did not worship any strong person as a teacher. 

 

In his heart, his master was the old man who saved him in the sea of fire when he was a child and taught 

him countless skills. 

 

although. 

 

For so many years, the old man has not appeared. 

 

I don't know if it's hiccups or not. 

 

However, Ye Fan couldn't let it go. 

 

A teacher for a day, a father for a lifetime. 

 

"What's the matter, you already have a master? Indeed, how can a genius like you not have a master. 

But there is no rule that there can only be one master, and it's okay to have one more." 

 

Li Qingfeng persuaded. 

 

Ye Fan was still confused. 

 

But he never thought about it, Li Qingfeng laughed: "Good good, loyal and righteous people are the 

most rare, it's okay not to be a teacher." 

 

"real?" 

 



"But you have to join my Li family. You have already met Cai'er. She is a famous beauty in our Qingtian 

Dynasty." 

 

"Ah..." 

 

Ye Fan was confused again. 

 

Li Qingfeng glared his eyes and said, "Could it be that this is not possible?" 

 

Ye Fan said with a wry smile: "Prime Minister, in fact, I belong to my heart, and it is in the capital. I can't 

abandon it. Of course, if the Prime Minister is willing, she will make sister Cai'er my concubine..." 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

Li Qingfeng slapped the table. 

 

"My granddaughter, how noble is her status, you actually want her to be a concubine." 

 

"Hahaha, just kidding, Prime Minister, don't be angry, your anger hurts your liver!" 

 

Outside the garden, Li Meicai did not leave, but was eavesdropping. 

 

At this moment, he stomped his feet angrily. 

 

"Damn scoundrel, he even asked me to be a concubine, and there is no door." Li Meicai pursed her lips 

and left angrily. 

 

In the pavilion, Ye Fan showed Li Qingfeng tea. 

 



Li Qingfeng said: "I can't be a teacher, and I can't join a family. Then what method is used to tie you and 

my Li family together. You can tell your own way." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "Prime Minister, Ye Fan, I have clear grievances and grievances. Help me, I will 

keep it in my heart. Although you preach and teach, although you have not been a teacher, in my heart, 

you are also my master. The Li family must also be mine. Harbor." 

 

"I, Ye Fan, can swear that as long as the Li family doesn't hurt me, then I, Ye Fan, will be on good terms 

with the Li family, and I am willing to help the Li family when necessary." 

 

Li Qingfeng listened to Ye Fan's plausible words, and hummed, "These words are actually useless, but, 

forget it, I won't force it." 

 

"You sit down." 

 

"Thank you, Prime Minister." 

 

"Princess Yunxi told you about the basics of literary and Taoism, but it was too shallow. Next, you listen 

carefully, I really teach you the teachings!" 

 

Ye Fan looked solemn and bowed. 

 

Then sit cross-legged. 

 

Li Qingfeng began to preach, which seemed to be a great scripture, which made Ye Fan enter a state of 

alien and mysterious. 

 

The Mysterious Gate Secret Technique operates autonomously. 

 

This secret technique is the core secret technique of the ancient Taoist sect, and it can help increase 

understanding. 

 



Teaching the teachings does not happen overnight. 

 

Li Qingfeng preached this time for a full month, and this month, Ye Fan gained too much. 

 

During this period, he even discussed with Li Qingfeng. 

 

This shocked Li Qingfeng. 

 

Ye Fan's comprehension is too strong, and in just one month, he has learned and gained something. 

 

Incredible. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan entering the state of enlightenment, above his head, the talent slowly floated out and 

spread out, Li Qingfeng kept smacking his tongue. 

 

People are more popular than dead people. 

 

"This kid's achievements are limitless... Huh?" Suddenly, Li Qingfeng discovered something. 

 

After Ye Fan entered a deep level of enlightenment, the cover of the remaining pages of the book 

gradually disappeared. 

 

"The Peak Realm of the Taoist Palace!" 

 

Li Qingfeng exclaimed, frightened. 

 

this kid! 

 

At this time, Li Chunfeng came and asked, "Father, what's the matter?" 



 

"Look at this kid." 

 

"This kid...Fuck!" Li Chunfeng noticed that his eyes were about to pop out. 

 

Li Qingfeng praised: "I really like this kid so much, but it's a pity that people don't go to school and don't 

join the family, it's uncomfortable!" 

 

Li Chunfeng said: "Father, there must be a master behind Ye Fan, are you sure you want to teach it?" 

 

Li Qingfeng smiled and said, "Why not! I can see Ye Fan's sincerity. It can be regarded as a good 

relationship between our Li family and him." 

 

"By the way, go to the treasure house and pick up some treasures from heaven and earth. Ye Fan needs 

to build Nascent Soul, and he needs these." 

 

"All right." 

 

Li Chunfeng is also generous. 

 

The Li family has a long-standing heritage, and the family has a great business and a strong foundation. 

A few treasures of heaven and earth are still available. 

 

After seven days. 

 

Ye Fan wakes up. 

 

He felt refreshed and found that his mental strength had skyrocketed. 

 

at the same time. 



 

He finally had some grasp and understanding of Wen Dao, and it can be said that now he has entered 

the hall. 

 

"Wen Qi!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped drinking, and suddenly, the air of culture was revealed. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Woohoo. 

 

The majestic atmosphere swept away. 

 

Ye Fan was very satisfied. 

 

Suddenly, Li Qingfeng walked in from the outside and said, "The best way to attack is to use poetry and 

songs to cultivate the way of writing. This is the most lethal way." 

 

"Look at it." 

 

While speaking, Li Qingfeng's body trembled, and at the same time as his literary energy erupted, he 

sang: "Drunk dancing with the light cold sword, caressing the white-edged sword..." 

 

As the first-hand poetry was sung, the style of the text really changed drastically. 

 

It seems to be endowed with great power by poetry. 

 

"Shhhhh!" 

 



Wen Qi is like a sword like a sword, and its lethality is amazing. 

 

Ye Fan was greatly surprised, and also came to a song: "Ten steps to kill a person, a thousand miles 

without leaving." 

 

boom! 

 

Immediately, talent skyrocketed. 

 

The monstrous literary aura was like murderous aura, which had undergone a qualitative change, 

sweeping towards Li Qingfeng overwhelmingly. 

 

Li Qingfeng's eyelids jumped. 

 

With a flick of the finger, this savage killing intent was wiped out. 

 

"Ten steps to kill a person, a thousand miles without leaving... Great spirit! Good! Good poem!" 

 

Li Qingfeng was amazed. 

 

"Ye Fan, your kid is really unparalleled in talent. The next sentence is the finishing touch. It is enough to 

pass on through the ages." 

 

"As usual, it's easy to come by." 

 

Li Qingfeng's mouth twitched. 

 

Suddenly, there was applause, and Li Chunfeng and Li Meicai and their daughter came. 

 

"Ye Fan, can you write a killing poem for me?" 



 

"We literati, don't always think about fighting and killing." 

 

Evan replied. 

 

Li Meicai chuckled. She didn't expect Ye Fan to respond like this, and Li Chunfeng couldn't help laughing. 

 

"These are three treasures of heaven and earth, take them, and congratulations on your successful 

creation of a powerful Nascent Soul." 

 

"Thank you senior!" 

 

Ye Fan was very grateful, and immediately said, "Let's ask Sister Cai'er to pick up the poems another day, 

I have to think about it." 

 

Li Chunfeng was overjoyed: "No problem." 

 

"Prime Minister, then I will withdraw first. I need to consider starting to build Nascent Soul." 

 

"If you need anything, you can come to me." 

 

"clear." 

 

Ye Fan floated away. 

 

Looking at the sky, Li Qingfeng sighed: "It's really unwilling that such a talented Tianjiao is not my son-in-

law of the Li family." 

 

Li Meicai's pretty face was slightly red. 

 



"Cai'er, work harder and see if you can take down Ye Fan. Is the hero sad about the Beauty Pass? How 

will you know if you don't work hard?" 

 

"Grandpa, what are you talking about?" 

 

Li Meicai glared at her, but she had a little thought in her heart. 

 

Ye Fan left the Prime Minister's Mansion, recalling Leiya's words, he came to Feixianlou. 

 

"The comer stops." 

 

The female commander guarding Feixian Tower came. 

 

"Young Master Ye!" 

 

When the female commander saw Ye Fan, she was shocked. Isn't it rumored that Young Master Ye has 

fallen. 

 

Ye Fan asked, "Is the princess there?" 

 

Knowing that Princess Yunxi misses her every day, the female commander hurriedly said, "Princess is in 

the palace, and Young Master Ye is taking a break in Feixian Tower. I will inform you immediately." 

 

"It's troublesome." 

 

Soon. 

 

Princess Yunxi came in a hurry. 

 

"Evan!" 



 

"Princess, stay safe." 

 

Princess Yunxi looked at Ye Fan and seemed to be confirming Ye Fan's identity. 

 

"It's really me!" 

 

"It's great, you're not dead, you've been worrying about me for a while." 

 

"Thank you princess for your concern." 

 

Then, the atmosphere became very awkward, and the two seemed to be speechless. 

 

Ye Fan touched his nose and said, "I have seen the owner of Leiya, and he told me to come to you, 

saying that there will be some gains." 

 

Princess Yunxi suddenly realized. 

 

Sister Leiya asked me to prepare treasures from heaven and earth, that's what it means. 

 

Thankfully I was prepared. 

 

Princess Yunxi immediately sent the prepared five treasures of heaven and earth to Ye Fan. 

 

"This…" 

 

Ye Fan was a little embarrassed. 

 

It is five treasures of heaven and earth, and it is too rich and powerful, worthy of being a princess! 



 

"Take it, it must be useful to you." 

 

"I really need the treasures of heaven and earth now, princess, then I'm welcome. If you need me in the 

future, just squeak, I'm bound to." 

 

"Okay, it's enough with your words." 

 

Seeing that Ye Fan was about to leave, Princess Yunxi said, "Ye Fan, you have to be careful of that 

bastard." 

 

Ye Fan said with a smile: "I understand that Huang Wutian hired a snake head to organize killers to 

assassinate me, but I was countered by me. He always thought that I had fallen." 

 

"Huang Wutian is too hateful to be so narrow-minded. Ye Fan, you should pay more attention. If Huang 

Wutian knew that you were still alive, he would definitely hire a more powerful killer to assassinate 

you." 

 

"I have it in my mind." 

 

Ye Fan didn't care too much about Huang Wutian. 

 

When he breaks through to the realm of Nascent Soul, he will meet Huang Wutian and give some blows 

if necessary. 

 

As for the snakehead organization... 

 

Ye Fan gave Liu Shenzi the task. As early as half a month ago, Liu Shenzi conveyed news to Ye Fan. 

 

"Resolve the Son of God of the Snake Head Organization first." 

 



Ye Fan contacted Liu Shenzi and came to the mountains in the suburbs, and immediately found that 

there were three to tyrannical auras in addition to Liu Shenzi, all of which were in the middle of breaking 

the void. 

 

He must also be the son of the snake head organization. 

 

"Liu Liu, it's been half a month. You said that there are treasures here. Is it true?" 

 

"Yeah, we all searched in a carpet manner, digging three feet in the ground, but we didn't find any 

treasures." 

 

"Are you fooling us!" 

 

The five gods, the eight gods, and the nine gods were very impatient. 

 

Liu Shenzi couldn't be more anxious, it's been half a month, why hasn't the master come yet! 

 

at this time. 

 

The words of Ye Fan appeared in Liu Shenzi's mind, he was overjoyed, and responded: "Here!" 

 

In front, there is indeed a flash of divine light. 

 

It was made by Ye Fan. 

 

The six gods took the lead, and the three gods at the back, not to be outdone, rushed over like lightning. 

 

But. 

 

Disaster comes. 



 

Ye Fan made a bold move, and immediately severely injured the Nine Gods. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The Five Gods and the Eight Gods were shocked. 

 

However, it was too late. 

 

Liu Shenzi suddenly attacked, and they were caught off guard. Ye Fan outputted from behind, so they 

had no chance to resist. 

 

"Liu Liu, what are you doing!" 

 

"This guy betrayed the organization, **** it, run away, run away!" 

 

Ye Fan sneered: "In my hands, you still want to escape, what an international joke." 

 

Puff puff. 

 

The explosion spell that had been buried for a long time set off, blowing up the two sons of God in a 

very embarrassing manner. 

 

Ye Fan's two punches made them unable to get up again. 

 

"seal!" 

 

Seal the three sons of God. 

 



Next, Ye Fan performed the great blood contract, and the blood book appeared in front of the three 

gods. 

 

"Liu Liu, I'll give it to you, persuade them to sign a blood contract, otherwise, they will be killed without 

mercy." 

 

"Don't worry, master, leave it to me!" 

 

Six Gods smirked. 

 

The snake head organization has countless means of torturing people. At this moment, the Six Gods are 

using them on them. 

 

A shrill scream resounded throughout the valley. 

Chapter 1309: final breakthrough 

Half an hour later, the Sixth God Son came to report to Ye Fan: "Master, they have all signed a blood 

contract." 

 

"I've sensed it." 

 

Ye Fan was very satisfied that he had control of the three gods. 

 

This will be of great use to the future confrontation with the snake head organization. At the same time, 

Ye Fan also let the four gods continue to repeat the old tricks. 

 

Attract more gods and ace killers and let him surrender. 

 

"Meet the master." 

 

"Get up." 



 

Evan nodded. 

 

The three gods handed in space rings and were very rich. Ye Fan extracted one billion high-grade spirit 

stones and one billion middle-grade spirit stones, as well as some other resources. 

 

The remaining third was left to themselves. 

 

"Master, the Snakehead Organization is exploring a treasure land recently. It's very hidden, and no one 

party knows about it. So far, many treasures have been found in that treasure land, but it's only one 

third of the exploration." 

 

"Interesting, where is the treasure?" 

 

"In the Shadowless Mountain." 

 

The so-called Wuying Mountain is a famous mountain range in the hinterland of Xianshan Mountain. 

 

In fact. 

 

The magic cave that Leiya wants to go with Ye Fan is in the Shadowless Mountain. 

 

"I see." 

 

Ye Fan is not in a hurry, his top priority is to build Nascent Soul, which is the first priority and cannot be 

delayed. 

 

The time he and Leiya agreed on has long passed, and he needs to go to Wanbaozhai immediately. 

 

"You go to Wuying Mountain, learn about the situation, and report to me at any time." 



 

"As ordered." 

 

The four sons of God left. 

 

Ye Fan also came to Wanbaozhai, saw Leiya, and said apologetically, "The owner, I'm sorry, but I forgot 

the time when you taught me the teachings." 

 

Reya said indifferently: "It's okay, it's all trivial. Are you ready now?" 

 

Evan nodded. 

 

"Then you come with me." 

 

Leiya took Ye Fan out of Wanbaozhai, jumped through space, and came to a feng shui treasure outside 

the capital. 

 

A space jump actually consumed 30 million high-grade spirit stones, which is simply a waste of money. 

 

Reya doesn't care. 

 

She said: "This feng shui treasure is very hidden. No one found it. I knew it by accident. The scenery here 

is also good. I occasionally come back to the small residence." 

 

"I have arranged seven, seven, forty-nine-layered formations around the treasure land. You can practice 

and you will not be disturbed at all." 

 

"If you're worried, I can leave." 

 

Ye Fan smiled, "That's not necessary, I believe in the owner's behavior. Then I'll start." 



 

"up to you." 

 

Reya retreated and watched from a distance. 

 

Next to the beautiful lake, Ye Fan sat cross-legged. He took a deep breath and was a little excited. 

 

Nascent Soul is also a threshold. 

 

Once crossed, he will soar into the sky and his combat power will skyrocket. 

 

"Crash." 

 

All the treasures from heaven and earth were taken out and placed in front of Ye Fan. 

 

One by one shining brightly. 

 

If you take out any one, it is a precious treasure. 

 

Three from Leiya, five from Princess Yunxi, three from the ancestor of Xianmodong, and three from the 

Li family. 

 

This is the 14 treasures of heaven and earth. 

 

Ye Fan himself has Dragon Balls, which is one of the most important raw materials. Besides, the 

foundation of Nascent Soul is naturally the Great Golden Elixir of Divine Ability Seeds. 

 

"By the way, there are also powerful bone beads." 

 



This is a treasure obtained many years ago. Since Ye Fan has too many magic soldiers now, he rarely 

uses it. 

 

It can be used to create Yuan Ying. 

 

Ye Fan remembered the treasure Huntian furnace of Tongtian Palace. If he could build it in the Huntian 

furnace, it would be more effective. 

 

Doing it yourself now is going to be a lot harder. 

 

"let's start." 

 

Ye Fan closed his eyes and began to evolve. 

 

only see. 

 

The big golden pill in his Taoist palace kept spinning, exuding a powerful force. 

 

The golden pill seems to be melting. 

 

That's right. 

 

Jin Dan needs to be transformed into Nascent Soul. The first step is to melt it, and then cooperate with 

various heaven and earth treasures to create Nascent Soul. 

 

It's easy to say. 

 

In fact, it is very difficult to really sit up. There are many procedures, and if there is a slight error, it may 

be completely lost. 

 



At that time, not only will he not be able to break through the backlash against himself, but the 

treasures of heaven and earth will also be wasted. 

 

Even in the ancient times, the Nascent Soul realm was a huge threshold. 

 

Become Yuan Ying and be called a boss. 

 

It is enough to show that if you want to successfully build the Nascent Soul and enter this realm, it is not 

as simple as imagined. 

 

"Different Fire!" 

 

The azure blue fire, and the ghostly bone fire rushed out. 

 

Immediately. 

 

The temperature of the entire feng shui treasure land rose sharply, and the water in the lake began to 

boil. 

 

All the fish living in the lake pay to the surface with their stomachs upside down. 

 

A little fish demon who has become a master is about to die. He vomited blood and cursed: "You are 

sick, come to the lake and set fire, I..." 

 

Before he could finish speaking, he burped. 

 

Leiya smiled bitterly, "Ye Fan's breakthrough is afraid that he will destroy this beautiful feng shui 

treasure. Alas, forget it, I can't bear to have a child without a wolf. I hope he is strong enough to 

successfully find the treasure in the devil's cave for me. " 

 

Rumble. 



 

Under the forging of the different fire, some heaven and earth treasures began to be integrated into the 

big golden elixir, which was a very long process for the first brother. 

 

time flies. 

 

One day, two days, three days... 

 

a month. 

 

Leiya has been protecting Ye Fan, and at this moment, Ye Fan's Nascent Soul has been created. 

 

Even if it is ordinary, Leiya can feel the terrible energy in Nascent Soul. 

 

"Boom." 

 

Suddenly, a vision appeared in the sky. 

 

Dark clouds rolled. Cover the world. 

 

The wind blows. 

 

Thunder and lightning. 

 

"What's going on?" Leiya stood up, surprised: "There is a vision in the creation of Nascent Soul? But, 

why do you feel like attacking Ye Fan!" 

 

Rumble. 

 



The thunder was rolling, and the brewing became more and more terrifying. 

 

The strong thunder power made Leiya feel frightened. 

 

a moment. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Suddenly, a thunder with thick arms fell down, turned into a long snake, roared, and killed Ye Fan. 

 

"not good!" 

 

"careful!" 

 

Reya screamed. 

 

Although Ye Fan closed his eyes tightly, he knew that this was a disaster. 

 

Unexpectedly, there was a catastrophe when he created Nascent Soul. 

 

Incredible. 

 

Generally speaking, the catastrophe appears only when the gods are promoted. 

 

If you haven't heard of Yuan Ying, there will be a catastrophe. 

 

Although he was puzzled, Ye Fan had to deal with it. One thunder robbery was stronger than another, 

and this first attack was nothing. 

 



"boom!" 

 

The bombardment hit Ye Fan abruptly. 

 

Ye Fan didn't move. 

 

The next moment, the second Razer came, followed by the third, fourth, fifth… 

 

Followed. 

 

The power of each Razer is growing, drowning Ye Fan. 

 

Finally, after dozens of Razer bombardments. 

 

Jieyun stopped. 

 

It hasn't disappeared, it's still brewing. 

 

This time the movement is even more terrifying, it seems that the power of the overall thunder 

tribulation has increased several times. 

 

Ye Fan had a bad premonition. 

 

"accelerate!" 

 

He frantically drives energy, using Tiancaidibao as raw materials, and dragon **** deliver energy. 

 

Crazy build. 

 



Yuan Ying's lower body has an outline. 

 

at this time. 

 

"boom!" 

 

A thunder dragon was killed. 

 

Ye Fan was startled, and in an instant he recovered the Heavenly Hegemony to the extreme. 

 

Sixty-ninth-level Celestial Hegemony. 

 

Hardly resisted. 

 

Leiya's eyes widened. It was the first time she saw Ye Fan so fierce. She felt Ye Fan's terrifying body and 

blood, and she couldn't help but be excited. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Thunder Dragon came again. 

 

This time, more than a dozen lines appeared, mixed with some flames. 

 

That is sky fire. 

 

Ye Fan opened his eyes, stood up, and faced Lei Jie without fear. 

 

"God can't stop me!" 

 



"No, maybe this isn't what God meant, it's just a thunder calamity triggered by the immortal mountain 

ban!" 

 

"Are you afraid!" 

 

"Afraid that I will break the shackles of Xianshan?" 

 

Ye Fan said while waving his fists. 

 

Beidou Fortune Fist. 

 

The scriptures of creation resonate with it, and the power of creation soars into the sky. 

 

"Destroy!" 

 

More than a dozen terrifying Thunder Dragons were directly hit and exploded, vanishing into ashes. 

 

Reya felt suffocated. 

 

But. 

 

It's far from over. 

 

The thunderclouds in the sky became more intense, and it seemed that it was provoked, and the 

thunder dragon with a thick bucket was killed. 

 

Hundreds. Overwhelming. 

 

"Do not!" 



 

Rhea growled. 

 

She trembled, because so many Thunder Dragons were too terrifying, even if it was the existence of the 

Void Peak, she had to retreat, otherwise it would be very embarrassing. 

 

Evan. 

 

It's just the peak of the Taoist Palace. 

 

"Come, come!" 

 

Ye Fan laughed loudly. 

 

On top of his fists, golden gloves appeared. He was carrying a life-and-death map, stepped on the 

Conferred God Stage, and went up against the sky. 

 

"The Great Emperor's Fist." 

 

"Avenue Fire Fist!" 

 

Ye Fan kept waving his fists and smashing Thunder Dragons, but there were really too many Thunder 

Dragons. 

 

He only has a pair of fists. 

 

With more Thunder Dragon bombarded him. 

 

Ye Fan spurted blood. 

 



But the true meaning of "Thundercasting" suddenly appeared in his mind, which was obtained in the 

bronze hall of Ye Royal Family. 

 

"Come, come!" 

 

"The more the better!" 

 

"Thousands of thunders cast my body, and the heavens and the earth are in the palm of my hand!" 

 

Ye Fan opened his arms and let the Thunder Dragon bombard him; at the same time, his talent was 

80,000. 

 

Those talents turned into countless soldiers, charging for Ye Fan. 

 

this screen. 

 

Too spectacular, too grand. 

 

Rao, the well-informed Leiya, was also impressed at this moment, stunned and unbelievable. 

 

Ye Fan's body was riddled with holes. 

 

However, it is rapidly recovering, capricious, broken and then standing. 

 

Strength increases. 

 

Fierce mess. 

 

At this moment, Nascent Soul is almost there, and the feet have been built. 



 

The next step is to develop spiritual awareness. 

 

this is very simple. 

 

Because, there are psychic grass. 

 

"Come!" 

 

Ye Fan put the psychic grass into the Nascent Soul, and the light immediately bloomed, and the Nascent 

Soul seemed to come alive. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Ye Fan and Yuan Ying are like father and son, closely linked, blood is thicker than water. 

 

"Dragon Ball!" 

 

In the end, the only remaining Dragon Ball turned into a brilliance and disappeared into Yuan Ying's 

eyebrows. 

 

next second. 

 

There were dragon scales appearing on Yuan Ying's body, which made Ye Fan very suspicious. 

 

But didn't feel bad. 

 

On the contrary, he found that being wrapped in dragon scales greatly increased the defense of Nascent 

Soul. 

 



Nascent Soul is very fragile. 

 

But now, Ye Fan felt that the defense of the Nascent Soul was astonishing, even if it was bombarded by 

the powerhouse in the early stage of breaking the void, it could not be broken. 

 

good good. 

 

Actually got a turtle shell. 

 

Ye Fan looked at the clouds of robbery again, and saw his countless thunders falling down. 

 

He shouted: "Today, promoted to Yuan Ying!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

Flesh, Nascent Soul, and blood all resonate. 

 

Ye Fan's fighting strength is flying high. 

 

"swallow!" 

 

At this time, Ye Fan took out two Nascent Souls, which were the Nascent Souls of Liu Shenzi's two 

helpers. 

 

Nascent Soul in the early days of breaking the void. 

 

Ye Fan swallowed it now, and the surging pure energy made Ye Fan roar uncontrollably. 

 

Yuanying was stable in the early stage. 



 

It didn't stop, the middle stage of Nascent Soul... still didn't stop, it has already rushed to the late stage 

of Nascent Soul. 

 

It can be described as a step to the sky. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were like electricity, and he grabbed with a big hand. He grabbed countless thunderbolts 

in his hands, opened his mouth, and swallowed these thunderbolts. 

 

He even threw Yuan Ying out and let Yuan Ying accept Thunder's forging. 

 

Among the treasures of heaven and earth to create Nascent Soul, there is a piece of lightning strike 

wood, which gives Nascent Soul some thunder power. 

 

Now forged, the power of thunder is even more powerful. 

 

In the end, it can even absorb the power of thunder, and only see that Nascent Soul Treasure is solemn. 

 

He was covered in pale golden scales, and on top of the scales, thunder and lightning were roaming. 

 

Ye Fan took back Nascent Soul. 

 

With a flip of his hand, the Heaven-Opening Axe appeared. 

 

"break!" 

 

An axe, splitting the black clouds in the sky. 

 

Clouds and fog dispersed. 

 



regain the light. 

 

Ye Fan restrained his breathing, landed on the top of the mountain, and said with a smile, "Shopkeeper, 

I have successfully broken through, and I feel very good now." 

 

Reya was numb. 

 

This breakthrough battle is simply too big. 

 

What a monster. 

 

Judging from the combat power shown by Ye Fan, I don't know if he can fight against the peak of the 

void. 

 

The peak of the Taoist Palace can suppress the middle stage of the void. 

 

It stands to reason that at the later stage of Nascent Soul, it can definitely deal with the peak of the 

broken void. 

 

actually. 

 

This conversion is impractical. 

 

Ye Fan has always relied on the physical body to dominate, and in terms of realm, it does not help him 

too much. 

 

He felt to himself that he could not compete with Po Xu Peak now, but it would be difficult for Po Xu 

Peak to catch him. 

 

Ye Fan is fully capable of escaping from Po Xu Peak. 



 

As for the late stage of Shattering the Void, Ye Fan is very confident that he can suppress and even have 

the opportunity to kill! 

 

most…… 

 

It's best to have someone practice your hands. 

 

Suddenly, there was a big movement in the distant sky, and some strong men rushed over. 

 

"Quick, there is a vision over there, it is very likely that a giant treasure was born." 

 

"You can't let people get there first." 

 

Many Void Breakers came to kill. 

 

Suddenly, a domineering shout of anger exploded: "Get out of the way, the ancient religion of the Great 

Wilderness is doing business, and the idle people are waiting to retreat!" 

Chapter 1310: Instant kill 

"Desolate!" 

 

"The elders of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect, good guy, why are there so many here?" 

 

"That's it, I'm going to be taught by Dahuang Gu to win the giant treasure." 

 

"Damn, so overbearing!" 

 

The other Void Breakers were filled with righteous indignation. 

 



However, there is nothing they can do, because the ancient teachings of the Great Wilderness can't 

afford to offend them. 

 

Moreover. 

 

At this moment, the lineup of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect is also very terrifying. 

 

A half-step peak, four late stage breakers, plus the young master Huang Wutian. 

 

"Idle people, wait, retreat quickly." 

 

The elders of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect shouted again. 

 

The old man who was at the peak of the half-step was aura vibrated, sending other cultivators flying. 

 

Everyone dared not speak out. 

 

"Haha, the vision was so big just now, it's definitely a giant treasure. I didn't expect that you and the 

elders are nearby, the vice sect master, I'm really lucky." 

 

Desolate said with a smile. 

 

The deputy leader of the half-step peak smiled and said: "This shows that our Great Wilderness Ancient 

Sect has a relationship with this giant treasure. I will see what it is later. If you use it, I will give it to you." 

 

Huang Wutian was overjoyed: "Thank you, Vice Sect Master." 

 

at this time. 

 



On the top of the mountain in the treasure land, Ye Fan looked at Huang Wutian and waited for a group 

of people from the ancient religion to kill him. 

 

My heart blossomed. 

 

When I was worried that there was no place to practice my hands, these guys appeared, and they 

looked like they were slapped with awesome clothes. 

 

Leiya seemed to see Ye Fan's thoughts and smiled, "Young Master Ye, I'll see your performance next, it's 

not convenient for me to show up." 

 

"You stay away." 

 

"Be careful, don't be careless, that is the deputy leader of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect, the realm 

of half-step peak." 

 

"I have it in my mind." 

 

In fact, Ye Fan was mainly eyeing the vice sect leader. 

 

The other elders are still in the wild, which is nothing in his eyes, and they are completely unhappy when 

they fight. 

 

The half-step peak is just right. 

 

Because if he breaks the peak, Ye Fan is a little empty, but half-step to the peak, then he can completely 

fight heartily. 

 

Great Transformation. 

 



Ye Fan decided not to expose for the time being, but changed his appearance, and then stood with his 

hands behind his back. 

 

waiting for them to come. 

 

Rumble. 

 

The heaven and the earth shook, and the powerhouse of the ancient religion of the Great Wilderness 

came. 

 

No giant treasure was found. 

 

However, a young man was found. 

 

An elder shouted: "Boy, did you **** the giant treasure of our ancient religion in the Great Wilderness, 

and quickly call it out!" 

 

Ye Fan sneered: "This is the site of your Great Wilderness Ancient Sect? If not, how did the giant 

treasure that appeared became your Great Wilderness Ancient Sect." 

 

Another elder said coldly: "Listening to what you said, you did get a huge treasure. Boy, hand it over, 

don't ask for hardship." 

 

"Really? Then I'd like to see, what a way of asking for hardship!" 

 

"A mere waste of the late Nascent Soul, who dares to clamor with us, who gave you the courage. Even if 

you have a big force behind you, you have to teach it a lesson." 

 

An elder immediately shot. 

 

One punch. 



 

Ye Fan didn't move at all, and suddenly disappeared like lightning. 

 

The elder's eyelids jumped. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

The deputy leader felt bad and shouted: "Be careful!" 

 

But it's too late. 

 

A blood hole appeared in the elder's chest, and Ye Fan appeared beside him, shaking off the blood on his 

hand. 

 

"Clap clap." 

 

He patted the elder on the shoulder and said lightly, "Be a human being in your next life, remember to 

be more mindful." 

 

"puff!" 

 

Blood spewed from the elder's mouth. 

 

I want to speak, but I can't. 

 

Eyeballs are popping out. 

 

With the blow just now, Ye Fan shattered all his internal organs, not just the blood hole in his chest. 

 



"Bang!" 

 

Finally, the body exploded. 

 

Yuan Ying soared to the sky. 

 

However, Ye Fan made a big move, and Yuan Ying fell into his hands. 

 

The pat on the shoulder of the elder just now was actually a secret technique of Yin-Yang Lock, and 

Nascent Soul was close to being locked. 

 

The consciousness in it has been annihilated. 

 

Ye Fan put the pure Nascent Soul into the space ring, then looked at the deputy leader and the others, 

and said lightly: "Now, do you still think I'm asking for hardship!" 

 

The world is dead silent. 

 

The atmosphere is weird. 

 

Finally, the cultivators who were watching from afar sucked in the air, became agitated, and looked at 

the battlefield in disbelief. 

 

"Good guy, kill an elder in the late stage of the void, that young man is too terrifying, is it really only in 

the late stage of Nascent Soul!" 

 

"I suspect she hides the realm." 

 

"Anyway, that young man is really ruthless. That's the elder of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect. If he 

says he will kill him, he will kill him without blinking his eyes." 



 

"Cow!" 

 

"It's really enjoyable. Seeing that the ancient sect of the Great Wilderness is still domineering and 

arrogant, this is a big loss. An elder in the late stage of breaking the void, the mainstay of the sect, just 

disappeared." 

 

finally. 

 

The deputy leader of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect roared. 

 

An elder of the late stage of breaking the void was beheaded in front of him, this is a shame, hitting his 

face, the face of the ancient religion. 

 

"Beast!" 

 

"You are killing!" 

 

The deputy leader was murderous. 

 

However, Huang Wutian said: "Vice leader, if you don't take action, I will meet him." 

 

Ye Fan sneered: "You are a waste in the middle stage of breaking the void, and you dare to fight against 

me, so you are not afraid that I will kill you in seconds?" 

 

Huang Wutian said angrily: "Just now, it was just the elder's carelessness, and you took advantage of it. 

Now, I will deal with you seriously." 

 

"Yes?" 

 



Ye Fan carried one hand behind his back, raised the other hand, tickled his little finger deep inside. 

 

"Come here!" 

 

? ? ? ? ? 

 

The spectators were shocked. 

 

This is so utterly humiliating. 

 

"what!" 

 

An angry roar. 

 

He calmed down immediately and said with a cold smile: "You have successfully angered me, but I will 

not lose my calm. Then, prepare to die." 

 

"The Great Wilderness Fist!" 

 

Up is the ultimate study. 

 

Ye Fan was not ready to take action at all, and let the Great Wilderness Fist bombard him. 

 

"what!" 

 

Huang Wutian's face darkened. 

 

His fierce punch did not break the young man's body, how could it be possible. 

 



Suddenly, Ye Fan's body radiated light. 

 

Huang Wutian breathed a sigh of relief and mocked: "I thought you were so powerful, it turned out to 

be a defensive treasure armor. But so what, a turtle shell can't protect you." 

 

"The third form of the Great Wilderness Fist, there is no world!" 

 

Woohoo. 

 

A force of death and silence swept over. 

 

This is the profound meaning of the Great Wilderness Fist. 

 

Can lead the opponent's body to decline. 

 

"interesting." 

 

Ye Fan finally made his move. 

 

Yuan Magnetic Slashing Technique. 

 

This is also the way to cut off the body, colliding with the Great Wilderness Fist. 

 

Nobody could do anything about it. 

 

Seeing this, Huang Wutian's confidence has greatly increased. Just now, this guy killed the elder 

instantly, and he really took advantage of the loophole. 

 

"kill!" 



 

Desolate eruption of physique. 

 

It is a great wasteland. 

 

This kind of physique is amazing, but the most amazing thing is the Desolate Holy Body. 

 

The Great Desolation Body is a weakened version of the Ancient Desolate Body. 

 

If it can evolve into a barren holy body, then barren genius is a real terror. 

 

Ye Fan's celestial hegemony body does not dare to say that it can be suppressed. 

 

The Desolate Holy Body, in the ancient times, was one of the top physiques. 

 

It is as famous as Chaos Heaven and Innate Dao Body. 

 

anyway. 

 

Huang Wutian rushed to Ye Fan and wanted to fight Ye Fan at close range. 

 

This made Ye Fan couldn't help laughing. 

 

The vice sect leader was a little worried and reminded: "Wutian, don't be careless, that kid is weird!" 

 

Huang Wutian said: "The deputy leader doesn't have to worry, I have a life-saving trump card, and I'm 

not afraid at all." 

 

This is true. 



 

The Vice-Chancellor was relieved. 

 

"You kill the elders of my Great Wilderness Ancient Sect, this is a capital crime, I will send you on your 

way." 

 

"Just you?" 

 

Ye Fan burst into the sky. 

 

A more violent, domineering, and fierce aura rushed out than the Great Desolate Body, instantly 

suppressing Huang Wutian. 

 

Before Huang Wutian could react, he punched the Great Dao, causing Huang Wutian to lose his head 

and smashed into a big mountain. 

 

But Ye Fan didn't stop. 

 

"Large Arrest!" 

 

"Big Twisting Technique!" 

 

He used his magical powers to take Huang Wutian out of the ruins. 

 

Desolation is also great. 

 

Angrily howls, breaking free. 

 

But Ye Fan's fist had already arrived, and that raindrop-like fist was defeated continuously, and it was 

extremely embarrassing. 



 

In terms of fighting skills, Huang Wutian is Ye Fan's opponent. 

 

Ye Fan knows the fighting skills of the Protoss. 

 

"Bang bang bang..." 

 

His fist left countless wounds on Huang Wutian's body, and the body of Huang Wutian was cracked. 

 

"Go down!" 

 

In the end, Ye Fan stepped on Huang Wutian. 

 

Everyone was shocked. 

 

Who would have imagined that the originally awesome Huang Wutian would be crushed and beaten in 

an instant, and he would not even have the strength to fight back. 

 

Step on your feet, can't get up. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

The remaining three elders roared in unison, couldn't bear it any longer, and killed them. 

 

Ye Fan stepped on Huang Wutian, with terrifying repressive force and sealing force, Huang Wutian 

couldn't break free at all. 

 

His eyes were splitting and bloodshot, but there was nothing he could do. 

 



And Ye Fan, turned his head, looked at the three elders, and calmly used the Great Emperor Fighting 

Fist. 

 

"Sunset Elegy!" 

 

"The abyss is boundless!" 

 

"The heavens return to the ruins!" 

 

Three fists, facing the three elders lore. 

 

Shocking explosion. 

 

The three elders were shocked. 

 

Ye Fan didn't move at all, on the contrary, he used more force under his feet, directly crushing the 

deserted chest. 

 

"Ahhh!" 

 

Finally, Huang Wutian couldn't hold it any longer and screamed. 

 

The spectators were horrified. 

 

The arrogant young master of the Great Wilderness, on such a day, was trampled under his feet, unable 

to move. 

 

humiliation! 

 

shame! 



 

I'm afraid, this will become the nightmare of Huang Wutian's life. 

 

More and more monks rushed over, and there were all major forces, even some princes and princesses 

of the Qingtian Dynasty, the county master Baylor, and so on. 

 

The darkness is overwhelming, everyone is watching the battle. 

 

"Damn it! That's not the young master of the Great Wilderness, why is it so miserable!" 

 

"Who is that young man in white? It's too fierce, stepping on the young master of the Great Wilderness, 

so bold!" 

 

"You don't know about the later ones, but the young man in white just killed an elder of the Great 

Wilderness Ancient Sect in the late stage of breaking the void!" 

 

"What, there is such a thing!" 

 

Arguments erupted one after another. 

 

The impact is getting bigger and bigger, and the news is like a hurricane, spreading everywhere. 

 

"what!" 

 

Desolate roar. 

 

He wanted to find a crack in the ground to get in. 

 

He wanted to break free, but couldn't. 

 



"Go to hell!" 

 

Finally, Huang Wutian used his life-saving trump card, which was given to him by the leader of the Great 

Wilderness. 

 

A spell that seals the power of the Great Wilderness Sect Master's blow. 

 

This talisman erupted and could kill half a step peak in seconds, and even the giants who broke the peak 

of the void had to avoid its edge. 

 

Ye Fan was not surprised. 

 

It is certain that there is a life-saving trump card in the wild. 

 

He immediately used a void-breaking spell, made a space jump, and left here. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The spell erupted, but it was empty. 

 

To die without the weather. 

 

A life-saving hole card wasted in vain. 

 

"Want to escape!" 

 

The deputy leader of the Great Wilderness Ancient Sect, Lei Ting shouted, he tore the space and chased 

away. 

 

Rumble. 



 

Countless spectators also chased after him, wanting to see the final result. 

 

"Little Lord!" 

 

The three elders came. He helped Huang Wutian up and healed him immediately. 

 

Huang Wutian finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

With a grim expression on his face, he roared hoarsely: "Kill, kill, no matter what the price is, you must 

kill that evil beast. Also, check, check to the end. Check his background carefully, the forces behind him, 

and the relationship with him. All the creatures that are related, kill them all, kill kill kill kill!!" 

 


